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% But when she drew the [olds of the bed-curtaing, and missed the invalid, thought
is not quicker than the metion with which she turned her light person towards e
chait,” — Liowel Lincoin, p. 322.
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PREFACE.

e

Tur mannsr in which the author became possessed of
the private incidents, the characters, aml the descriptions
contained in these tales, will, most probably, ever remain =
sccret between himself and his publisher. ‘That the lead-
ing cvents are true, he presumes it is unnecessary to assert;
for should inherent testimony, to prove that important point,
be wanting, he i3 conscious that ne anonyroous declaration
can cstablish its credibility.

But while he shrinks from directly yielding his autkori
ties, the anthor has no hesitation in furnishing all the nega-
tive testimony in his power.

In the first place, then, he solemuly declares that no un-
hnewn man or woman has ever died in his vicinity, of
whose effects he has become the possessor, by either fair
means or foul. Ne dark-looking stranger, of a morbid tem-
perament, and of inflexible silence, has ever transmittel to
him a single page of illegible manuseript. Nor hag any
landicrd furnished him with materials to be worked up into
a book, in order that the profits might go to discharge the
arrearages of & certain consumptive lodger, who made his
¢Xit 80 unceremoniously as to lcave the last item in his ac-
count, his funerz] charges.

He is indebted to no garrulous tale-teller for beguiling the
loeg winter evenings; in ghosts he has no faith ; he never
bhad a vision in bis life; and hz sleeps too soundly to dream.

He is constrained to add, that in ro ¥ puff)” *squib,” “ no«
tice,” “article,” or “review,” whether in daily, weckly,
monthly, or quarterly publication, has he been ahlo to find
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a single hint that his hamble powers could improve. No
one regrets this fatality more than himself; for these writ-
ere generally bring a weight of imagination to their several -
tasks, that, properly improved, might secure the immortal-
ity of any book, by rendering it unintelligible.

Hsa Loldly asserts that he has derived no information
from any of the learned societies — and without fear of
contrasliction ; for why should one so obscure be the exclu-
sive object of their favors!

Notwithstanding he occastonally is seen in that erndits
and abstemious association, the * Bread-and-Cheese Lunch,”
whero he is elbowed by lawyers, docters, jurists, poets,
painters, editors, congressmen, and anthors of every shade
and qualification, whether metaphysical, scientific, or imagi-
native; he avera that he esteems the lore which is there
culled, as far too sacred to be used in any work less digni-
fied than aetual history.

Of the colleges it is nccessary to speak with reverence ;
though truth possesses claims even superior to gratitude.
He shall dispose of them by simply saying, that they ara
entircly innocent of all his blunders; the little they be-
stowed baving long since been forgotten.

He las stolen no images from the deep, natural postry
of Bryanot; no pungency from the wit of Halleck ; no felic-
ity of cxpression from the richness of Fercival; mo satire
from the caustic pen of Paulding; no periods nor humor
from Irving; nor any high finish from the attainments ex-
hibited by Verplanck.

At the “soirées” and “coteries des bas bleus™ he did
think ho had obtained a prize, in the dundies of literature
who haunt them. But experience and analysis detected
bis error; as they proved these worthies unfit for any bet-
ter purpose than that which their own instinct had already
dictated.

Ho has made no impious atternpt to rob Joe Miller of hia
jokes; the sentimentalists of their pathos; or the news
paper Homers of their lofty aspirstious.
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His presumption has not even imagined the vivacity of
the Eastern States; he has not analyzed the homogeneoua
character of the Middle; and he has left the South in the
undisturbed possession of all their saturnine wit.

. In short, he has pilfered from no Dblack-letter book, or
sixpenuy pamphlet; his grandmother unnaturally refused
her assistance to his labors; and, to speak affirmatively, for

once, he wishes to live in peace, and hopes to die in the foar
of God






INTRODTGCTION.

—_—

In this tale there arc one or two elight anachronisms;
which, if unnoticed, might, with literal readers, draw some
onpleasant imputations on its veracity. They relate rather
to persons than to things. As they are believed to be
guite in character, connected with circumstances much more
probable than facts, and to possess all the harmony of po-
etic coloring, the author is utterly unable to discover the
reason wly they are not true.

He leaves the knotty point to the instinctive aapacity of
the critics.

The matter of this “ Legend” may be pretty equally
divided into that which is publicly, and that which is pri-
vately certain.  For the authorities of the latter, the author
refers to the foregoing preface; but he caonot dispose of
the sources whence Lie has derived tlie former, with so little
ceremony.

The good people of Boston are aware of the creditable
appearance they make in the early annals of the confederae
tion, and they neglect no commendable means to perpetuate
the glories of their ancestors. In consequence, the inquiry
after historical facts is answered, there, by an exhibition of
local publications, that no other town in the Union can
equal. Of these means the author has endeavored to avail
himse!f; collating with care,and sclecting, as he trusts, with
some of that knowledge of men and things which is neces.
sary to present a faithful picture.

Wherever be may have %iled, he has done it honestly.

Ho will not take leave of the “ Cradle of Liberty ” withe
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out expressing hia thanks for the faciiities which have boen
go freely accorded to his undertaking. If he has not been
visited by aerial beings, and those fair visions that poets
besat love to create, he ia certain he will not be miscon-
coived when he says that he las been honored by the no-
tioo of sume resembling those who firat inspired their fan?
cios.
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——
CHAYTER 1.

My weary soul they seemn to soothe,
And, redolent of joy and youth,
To breathe a second spring.

GRAY.

No American can be ignorant of the principal events that
induced the Parliament of Great Britain, in 1774, to lay
these impolitic restrictions on the port of Boston which so
effectually destroyed the trade of the chief town in her west-
ern colonies, Nor shounld it be unknown to any American
how nobly, and with what devotedness to the great princi-
ples of the controversy, the inhabitants of the adjacent town
of Sulem refused to profit by the situation of their neiglhibors
and fellow-subjects. In consequence of these impolitic meas-
ures of the English government, and of the laudable unu-
nimity among the capitalists of the times, it becume a rare
giglt to see the canvas of any other vessels than such as
wore the penuants of the king, whitening the forsalken
waters of Massachusetts Bay.

Towards the decline of a day in April, 1775, however, the
eyea of hundreds had been fastened on a distant sail, wlich
was scen rising from the bosom of the waves, making her
way along the forbidden track, and steering directly for the
mouth of the proscribed haven. With that deep solicitude
in passing events which marked the period, a lurge group of
gpectators was collected on Beacon Iill, spreading from its
conical summit far down the eastern declivity, all gazing
Wtently on the object of their common interest. Iu so large

1
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an assemblage, however, there were those who were excited
by very different feelings, and indulging in wishes directly
opposite to each other. While the decent, grave, but wary
citizen was endeavoring to conceal the hitterness of the sen-
sations which soured lis mind, under the appearance of &
cold indifference, a few gay young men, who mingled in the
throng, bearing about their persons the trappings of their
martial profession, were loud in their exultations, and
hearty in their eongratulations on the prospect of heaving
from their distant homes and abscnt fricnds.  But the long,
loud rolls of the drnms, ascending on the evening v, from
the adjacent common, soon called these idle spectators, in a
body, from the spot, when the hill was left to the guiet poe-
gession of those who claimed the strongest right to its enjoy-
ment. It was rot, however, a period for open and unre-
served communieations. Long before the mists of cvening
had succceded the shadows thrown from the setting sun, the
hill was entirely deserted ; the remainder of the spectators
having descended from the eminence, and held their sey-
eral courses, singly, silent, and thoughtful, towards the rows
of dusky roofs that covercd the lowland, along the eastern
gide of the peninsula. Notwithstanding this appearauce of
apathy, rumor —which, in times of great excitement, cver
ftnits means lo convey its whisperings, wheun it dare not
bruit its informatien aloud — was Dbusy in circuluting the
unwelcome intelligence, that the stranger wis the first of a
ileet, bringing stores and reinforcements to an army already
toe numerous, and too confideut of its power, to respect the
law. No tumult or noise succeeded this unpleasant annuncis
stion, but the doors of the Louses were sullenly closed, and
the windows darkened, as if tlie people intended to express
their dissatisfuction, alone, by these sflent testimonials of
their disgust.

In the mean time the ship had gained the rocky enirance
to the harbor, where, deserted by the brecze, and met by an
mlverse tide, she lay inactive, as if conscious of the unwel-
come receptior she must receive. The fears of the inhabit.
ants of Bosten had, however, exaggerated the danger; for
the vossel, inetead of exhibiting the confused and disorderly
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throng of licentious soldiery which would have crowded a
transport, was but thinly peopled, and her orderly decks
were cleared of every incumbrance that could interfere with
sthe comfort of those she did contain. There was an appear-
ance in the arrangements of her external accornmodations
which would have indicated to an observant eyc that she
carried those who claimed the rank or possessed ibhe means
of making others contribute largely to their comforts. The
fow seamen who navigated the ship lay extended on differ-
ent portions of the vessel, watching tho lazy sails as they
flapped against the masts, or indolently bending their looks
on the placid waters of the bay; while several menials, in
livery, crowded around a young man who was putting his
eager inquiries to the pilot, that had just boarded the vessel
off the Graves, The dress of this youth was studiously neat,
and from the excessive pains bestowed on its adjustment, it
was obviously deemed, by its wearer, to be in the height of
the prevailing customs. From the place where this inquisi-
tive party stood, nigh the majn-mast, a wide sweep of the
quarter-deck was untenanted; but nearer to the spot where
the listless seaman hung idly over the tiller of the ship, stood
a being of altogether different mould and fashion. e wasa
man who would have seemed in the very extremity of age,
had not his equick, vigorous steps, and the glowing, rapid
glances from his eyes, as he occasionally paced the deck,
appeared to deny the usual indications of many years. 1is
form was bowed, and attenuated nearly to emaciation. Ilis
hair, which fluttered a little wildly around his temples, was
thin, and silvered to the whiteness of at least eighty winters,
Deep furrows, like the lines of great age and long endured
cares united, wrinkled his hollow cheeks, and rendered thaz
bold, haughty cutline of his prominent features still more
vemarkable. He was clad in a simple and somewhat tar-
aished suit of modest gray, which bore about it the ill-cons
vealed marks of long and neglected use. Whenever ke
turned his piercing lock from the shores, he moved swiftly
along the deserted quarter-deck, and seemed entirely en- -
grossed with the force of his own thoughts, his lips moving
vapidly, though no sounds were heard to issuo from s mouth
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habitaally edent. He was under the influence of one of
those sudden impulses in which the body, apparently, sym-
pathized so keenly with the restless activity of the mind,
when a young man ascended from the eabin, and took hig
stand among the interested and excited gazers at the land,
ou the upper deck. ‘The age of this gentleman might have
been five-and-twenty., He wore a military cloak, thrown
carelessly across his form, which in addition to such parts of
his dress as were visible through its open folds, sufficiently
amounced that his profession was that of arms. There was
an air of ease and high fushion gleaming about his person,
though his speaking countenauce at times seemed melan-
cho]y, if not sad. Oun gainiug the deck, this young officer,
encountering the cyes of the aged and restless being who
trod its planks, bowed courteously before he turned away to
the view, und in Lis turn became deeply absorbed in study-
ingr ite fading beauties,

The rouuded heights of Dorchester were radiant with the
rays of the luminary that had just sunk behind their crest,
and streaks of paler light were playing along the waters, and
gilding the green pummits of the islands which clustered
across the mouth of the ¢stuary. Far in the distance were
to be scen the tall spires of the churches, rising out of the
deep shadows of the town, with their vanes glittering in the
sunbeams, while a few rays of strong light were dancing
about the black beacon, which reared itself high above the
conical peak, that tnok its name from the circumstance of
suppotting this instrument of alarms, Several large vessels
were anchored among the islands and before the town, their
dark hulls at each moment becoming less distinet through
the baze of cvening, while the summits of their long lines of
masts were yet glowing with the marks of day. I‘rom cach
of these sullen ships, from the low fortification which rose
above a small island deep in the bay, and from various ele-
vations in the town itself, the broad silky folds of the flag of
England were yei waving in the corrents of the passing air.
The young man was suddenly aroused from gazing at this
seene by the quick reporis of the evening guns, and while
kis oyes wero yet tracing the descent of the proud eymbols
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of tha British power from their respective places of display,
he felt his arm convulsively pressed by the hand of his aged
fellow passenger.

“ Will the day ever arrive,” said a low, hollow voice at

*his elbow, “ when those flags shall be lowered, never to rise
again in this hemisphere ? ”

The young soldier turned his quick eyes to the counte-
nance of the speaker, but bent them instantly in embarrass-
ment on the deck, to avoid the keen, searching glance le
encountered in the looks of the other. A long, and, or the
part of the young man, a painful silence, succecded this
remark. At length the youth, pointing to the land, said, —

% Tell me, you who are of Boston, and must bave known
it s0 long, the names of all these beautifal places I see.”

« And are you not of Boston, too?” asked Lis old com-
panion.

% Certainly, by birth, but an Englishman by habit and
edueation.”

« Accursed be the habits, and neglected the education,
which would teach a child to forget its parentage!”™ mut-
tered the old man, turning suddenly, and walking away so
rapidly as to be soon lost in the forward parts of the ship.

For several minutes longer the youth stood sbsorbed in
his own musings, when, as if recollecting his previous pur-
poses, he called aloud, — “Meriton ! *

At the sounds of his voice the curious group around the
pilot instantly separated, and the highly ornamented youth,
before mentioned, approached the officer with a manner in
which pert familiarity and fearful respect were peculiarly
blended. Without regarding the air of the other, however,
or indeed without even favoring him with a glance, the
young soldier continued, —

#] desired you to detain the beat which boarded us, in
orded to convey me to the town, Mr. Meriton ; see if it be
in readiness.”

The valet flew to execute this commission, and in an
metant returned with a reply in the affirmative.

“ Bat, sir,” he continued, % you will never think of going
ia that boat, I fecl very much assured, er.”
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“Your assurance, Mr. Meriton, is not the least of your
recommendations ; why should I not?” _

“That disagreeable old stranger has taken possession of
it, with his mcan, fijthy bundle of rags; and” —

“ And what ? you must name a greater evil, to detain ma.
here, thau mentioning the fact that the only gentleman in
the ship is to be iy corapanion.”

“ Lord, sir !” said Meriton, glancing his eye upward in
amazement : < but, sir, gurcly you know best as to gentility
of behavior; but as to geutility of dress ™ —

“ Finough of this,” interrupted his master, a little angrily ;
“ the company is such as I am content with; if you find it
unequal to your deserts, you have my permission to remain
in the ship until the morning; the presence of a coxcomb
is by no means necessary to my comfort for one night.”

Without regarding the mortification of lis disconcerted
valet, the young man passed along the deck to the place
where the Loat wos in waiting, By the general movement
among the indolent menials, and the profound respect with
which he was attended by tho master of the ship to the
gangway, it was sufficiently apparent that, notwitlhstanding
hi= youth, it was this gentleman whose presence had exacted
those arrangements in the ship which have been mentioned.
While all around him, however, were busy in facilitating
the entrance of the officer into the boat, the uged stranger
cceupied its principal seat, with an air of deep abstraction,
if not of cool indifference. A hint from the plinne Meriton,
wlho had ventured to follow his master, that it would be
more agreeable if he would relinquish his place, was disre.
garded, and the youth took 2 seat hy the side of the old
man, with a simplicity of manner that his valet inwardly
proncunced abundantly degrading.  A: if this humiliation
were not sufficient, the young maun, perceiving that a general
pause had succeeded his own entrance, turned to his coms-
panion, and courtecusly inquired if he were ready to pro-
cced. A silent wave of the hand was the reply, when the
boat shot away from the vescel, leaving the ship steering
for an anchorage in Nantasket.

The measured dash of the oars was uninterrupted by any
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voice, while, siemming the tide, they pulled luboriously up
among the ielands; but by the time they had reached tho
castle, the twilight had melted into the softer heams from a
young moon, and, the surrounding objects becoming mora
-distinct, the stranger commenced talking with that quick and
startling vehemence which seemed his natural manner. Ha
spoke of the localities with the vehemence and fondness of
an enthusiast, and with the familiarity of one who had long
known their beauties. His rapid utterance, however, ceased
as they approached the naked wharves, and he sunk back
gloomily in the boat, as if unwilling to trust his voice on
the subject of his country’s wrongs. Thus left to his cwn
thouglts, the youth gazed with eager interest at the long
ranges of buildings, which were now clearly visible to the
eye, though with softer colors and more gloomy shadows
A few neglected and dismantled ships were lying at differ.
ent points; but the hum of business, the forests of masts,
and the rattling of wheels, which at that early hour should
have distinguished the great mart of the colonies, were
wanting. In their places were to be heard, at intervals, the
sudden bursts of distant, martial musie, the riotous merri-
ment of the soldiery who frequented the taverns at tho
water’s edge, or the sullen cliallenges of the senticels from
the vesscls of war, as they vexed the progress of the fow
boats which the inhabitants still used in their ordinary pur-
suits,

« Here, indeed, i3 a change ! the young officer exclaimed,
as they glided swiftly along this desolate scene; “even my
recoliections, young and fading as they are, recall the differ-
ence.”

The stranger made no reply, but a smile of singular
meaning gleamed across his wan features, imparting, by the
moonlight, to their remarkable expression, a character of
additional wildness. The officer was again silent, nor did
either speak until the boat, having shot by the end of the
long wharf, across whose naked boundaries a sentinel was
pacing his measured path, inclined moere to the shore, and
soon reached the place of its destination.

‘Whatever might have been the respective feelings of the
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two passengers, at having thus reached in safety the ohject
of their tiresome and protracted voyage, they iere not
expressed in language. The old man bared his silver locks,
and, concealing his face with his hat, stood as if in deep
menta] thanksgiving at the terminatiou of his toil, while lis
more youthful companion trod the wharf on whkich they
landed with the air of a man whosr: cmotions were too
engrossing for the ordinary use of words,

“ Here we must part, gir,” the officer at length eaid;
% hut I trust the acquaintance, which has been thus acci-
dentally formed between us, i3 not to be forgotten now
there is an end to our common privations,”

“ Tt is not in the power of a man whose days, like miue,
are numbered,” returned the stranger, “ to mock the liber-
ality of his God, by any vain promises that must depend on
time for their fulfillment. I am one, young gentleman, who
has retorned from a pad, sad pilgrimage, in the other hemi-
sphere, to lay his bones in this, his native land; but should
many hours be granted me, you will hear further of the
man whom your courtesy and kindness have so greatly
obliged.”

The officer was eensibly affected Ly the softened but
golemn manner of hizs companion, and pressed his wasted
hand fervently as he answered, —

“Do; I ask it as a singular favor ; I know not why, but
you have obtained a command of my feelings that no other
being ever yet possessed ; and yet— 'tis a mystery, ’tis like
a dream! I feel that I not only venerate, but love you.”

The old man stepped back, and held the youth at the
length of his arm for & moment, while he fastened on him a
look of glowing interest, and then, raising his hand slowly,
he pointed impressively upward, and said, —

#*Pis from heaven, and for God’s own purposes ; smother
not the sentiment, boy, but cherish it in your heart’s core ! ”

The reply of the youth was interrupted by eudden and
violent shrieks, that burst rudely on the stillness of the
place, chilling the very blood of those who heard them, with
their piteousness. The quick and severe blows of a lash
were blended with tbe exclamnations of the sufferer; and



LIONFL LINCOLH. ]

rude oaths, with hoarse execrations, from various voices,
were united in the uproar, which appeared to be at no great
distance. By a common impuilse, the whole party broke
away from the spot, and moved rapidly up the wharf in the
direction of the sounds. As they approached the buildings,
a group was seen collected around tlie man, who thus Lroke
the charm of the evening by his crios, interrupting his wail-
ings with their ribaldry, and encouraging his tormentors to
proceed.

# Mercy, mercy, for the sake of the blessed God, have
mercy, and don't kill Job!” again shricked the sufferer;
“Job will run your arr'uds! Job is half-witted! Mercy
on poot Job! Q! you make his flesh crecp ! ”

“ Tl cot the hear} from the mutinous knave,” interrupted
a hoarse, angry volee. « To refuse to drink the health of
his majesty !"”

“Job does wish him good health —Job loves the king —
only Job don’t love rum.”

The officer had approached so nigh as to perceive that
the whole scene was one of disorder and abuse, and pushing
aside the crowd of excited and deriding soldiers, who com-
posed the throng, he broke at ouce into the centre of tha
circle.
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CITAPTER 11,

They'll have me whipped for speaking;
Thou'it have me whipped for Iying;
And somnetimes ['m whipped for halding my peacs,
1 hed rather be any kind of & thing
Than » fool,
LEir.

“Wnar means thie ontery 7” demanded the young man,
arresting the arm of an infuriated soldier, who was inflicting
the blows; # by what authority is this man thus abused ?”

“ By what authority dare you to lay hands on a British
grenadier 77 cried the fellow, turning in his firy, and rais.
ing his lash agninst the supposed townsman. But, when, as
the officer stepped aside to avoid the threatened indignity,
the light of the moon fell full upon his glittering dress,
throngh the opening folds of his cloak, the arm of the bratal
soldier was lield suspended in air, with the surprise of the
discovery.

“ Answer, 1 bid you,” continued the young oflicer, his
frame shaking with passion ; “ why is this man tormented,
amt of what regiment aro yo?”

“YWe belong to the grenadicrs of the brave 47th, your
honor,” returned one of the bystanders, in a humble,
deprecating tone, “and we was just polishing this ’ere
natural, because ns he refuses to drink the health of lis
majesty.”

“ He's o scornful sinner, that don't fear his Bluker,” cried
the man in duress, eagerly bending his face, down which
big tears were rolling, towards his protector. “Job loves
the king, but Job don’t love rum [ ”

Tho oflicer turned away from the creel spectacle, as he
bid tho men untie their prisoner. Knives and fingers wers
‘nstantly put in requisition, and the man was liberated, and
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‘wufferod to resume his clothes. During this operation, the
tumrlt and bustle, which had so recently distinguished the
riotous ecene, were succeeded by a stillness that rendered
the hard breathing of the sufferer painfully audible.

« ¥ Now sirs, you heroes of the 47th I ” gaid the young man,
when the vietim of their rage was again clad, “ know you
this button?” 'The soldier to whom this question was mora
particularly addressed, gazed at the extended arm, and, to
his vast discomfiture, he beheld the magical number of his
own regiment reposing on the well-known white facings that
decorated the rich scarlet of the vestment No one pre-
sumed to answer this appeal, and after an 1mpresswa silence
of a few moments, he continued, —

“Ya are noble supporters of the well-earned fame of
‘' Wolfe’s own !’ fit successors to the gallant men who cons
quered under the walls of Quebec! Away with yel to-
maorrow it shall be looked to.”

“ I hope your honor will remember he refused his maj-
esty’s health. I'm sure, sir, that if Colonel Neshitt was
here himself ” —

“Dog! do you dare to hesitate! go, while you have per-
mission to depart.”

- The disconcerted soldiery, whose turbulence had thus
vanished as if by enchantment before the frown of their
superior, elunk away in a body, a few of the older men
whispering to their comrades the name of the officer who
had thus unexpectedly appeared in the midst of them. The
angry eye of the young soldier followed their retiring forms,
while a man of them was visible ; after which, turning to an
elderly citizen, who, supported on a crutch, had heen a spee-
tator of the scene, he asked, —

“ I{now you the cause of the eruel treatment this poor
man has received; or what in any manner has led to the
violence ?

“The boy is weak,” returned the cripple; “quite an
innocent, who knows but little good, but does no barm.
The goldiers have been carousing in yonder dram-shop,
and they often get the poor lad in with them, and sport
with his infirmity. If these sorts of doings air't checked
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I fear much troublo will grow out of them! TIlard laws
from t'other side of the water, and tarring and feuthering
on this, with gentlemen like Colonel Nesbitt at their head,
will ” —

“ Tt is wisest for us, my friend, to pursue this sulject Ao
further,” interrupted the officer. %I belong myself to
» Wolfe's own,” amd will endeavor to see justice done in the
matter ; 88 you will credit when I tell you that I ama
Boston bey. Dut, though a native, a long absence has
obliterated the marks of the town from my memory ; and [
am at a loss to thread these crooked streets. Know you
the dwelling of Mrs. Lechmere 27

« The house is well known to all in Boston,” returned
the cripple, in a voice sensibly altered Ly the information
that Lie was speaking to a townsman. “ Job, here, does but
little clse than run of errauds, and he will show you the
way, out of gratitude; won’t you, Job?”

Tha idiot, — for tho vacant eye and unmeaning, boyish
countenance of tho young mau who had just been liberated,
but too plainly indicated that he was to be included in that
miserable class of human beings, —answered with a caution
and reluctance that were a little remarkable, considering
the recent circumstances.

“Ma'am Y.echmere's! O! yes, Job knows the way,
and could go thers blindfolded, if — if ” —

“If what, you simpleton 7 ” excluimed the realouna erip-
ple. :

“« Why, if 'twas daylight.”

“ Blindfolded, and daylight! do but hear the silly child!
Come, Job, you mnst take this gentleman to Tremont
Street, without further words. "Tis but just sundown, boy,
and you can go there and be home in your bed before the
Old South strikes eight!”

“Yes ; that nll depends on which way you go,” roturned
the roluctant changeling. * Now, I know, neighbor Hop-
por, you couldn't go to Ma’am Lechmere’s in an hour, if
you went along Lynn Streot, and so aloug Prince Streat,
and back through Snow Hill; and especially if you shon'd
stop any time to look at the graves on Copp’a”
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% Pghaw ! the fool is in one of his sulks now, with his
Copp’s Hill, and the graves!” interrupted the cripple, whose
heart had warmed to his youthful townsman, and who would
bave volunteered to show the way himself, had Lis infirmi-
thes permitted the exertion. ¢ The gentleman must call the
prenadiers back, to bring the child to reason.”

“ *Tis quite unnecessary to be harsh with the unfortunate
lad,” said the young soldier ; *my recollections will proba-
bly aid me as I advance ; and should they not, I can inquire
of any passenger I meet.”

“ If Boston was what DBoston has been, you might ask
guch a question of a civil inhabitant, at any corner,” said the
cripple; “but it’s rare to see many of our people in the
streets at this hour, since the massacre. DBesides, it is Sat-
urday night, you know ; a fit time for these rioters to choose
for their revelries ! For that matter, the soldicrs Lhave grown
more insolent than ever, since they have met that disappoint-
ment abont the cannon down at Salem; but I needn’t tell
such as you what the soldiers are when they get a little sav-

“ I know my comrades but indifferently well, if their con-
doct to-night be any specimen of their ordinary demeanor,
sir,” returned the officer; * but follow, Meriton ; 1 appre-
hend no great difficulty in our path.”

The pliant valet lifted the cloak-bag he carried, from the
ground, and they were about to proceed, when the natural
edged himself in a sidelong, slovenly manner, nigher to the
genileman, and looked earnestly up in his face for a moment,
where he seemed to be gathering confidence to say, “ Job
will show the officer Ma’am Lechmere’s, if the officer won't
let the grannies catch Job afore he geis off the North End
‘g’iu",

“Ah!" gaid the young man, laughing, © there is some-
thing of the cumning of a fool in that arrangement. Weil,
I accept the conditions; but beware how you take me to
contemplate the graves by moonlight, or I shall deliver yon
nof only to the grannies, but to the light infantry, artillery,
mod all.”

With this good-natured threat, the officer followed s
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nimble conductor, after taking a friendly leave of the oblig
ing crippls, who continued his admonitions to tho natural,
not to wander from the direct route, while the sounds of his
voice were audillo to the retiring party. The progress of
his guide was s0 rapid as to require the young oflicer to coh-
fine his survey of the nuarrow and crocked streeta through
which they passed, to extremely hasty and imperfect glances,
No very winutc observation, however, was pecussary 1o per-
ceive that he was led along ouc of the most filthy and infe-
rior sections of the town; aud where, votwithstanding his
cfforts, he fouud it impossible to recall a single feature of
kis nutive place to his remembrance. The complaints of
Meritou, whe followed close at the hecls of his master, were
loud and frequent, until the gentleman, a little doubting the
siucerity of his intractable conductor, exclaimed, —

¢ ITave you nothing better than this to show a townsman,
who bas been absent seventeen years, on his return? Pray
let us go through some better streets than this, if any there
are in Boston which ean be called better.”

The Ind stopped short, and looked up in the face of the
speaker, for an instant, with an air of undisguiscd amaze-
ment, and then, without replying, he changed the direction
of his route, and after one or two more deviatious in his
path, suddenly turning again, he glided up an alley, so nar-
row that the passenger might toueh the buildings on either
gide of him, 'The officer hesileied an instant to euter thia
dark and ecrooked passage, but perceiving that his guide was
already hid by a bend in the houses, he quickened his steps,
and immediately regained the ground be had lost. They
soon emerged from the obscurity of the place, and Issued on
a strect of greater width,

“There!” suid Job, twiamphautly, when they had cf
fected this gloomy passage, “does the king live in so
crooked and narrow u street as that? ®

% Ilis majesty must yield the point in your favor,” re-
turned the officer.

# Ma'am Leclimere is a grand lady 1” eontinued the lad,
secmingly following the eurrent of his own fanciful conceits
# and she wouldn’t live in that alley for the world, thougk
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&£ is narrow, like the road to heaven, as old Nab says; I
euppose they call it aftor the Methodies for that reasen.”

“ ] have heard the road you mention termed narvow, cor-
tainly, but it is also called sirait,” returned the officer, a lit
fle amused with the huwmor of thie lad; “ but forward, the
time is slipping away, and we loiter.”

Again Job turpned, and moviag cuward, he led the way,
witr swift steps, along another n.rrow and crooked path,
which, however. better deserved tlic name of a street, under
the projecting stories of the wooden buildings whick lined
its sides. After following the irregular windings of their
ronte for some distance, they entered a triangular area of
a few rods in extent, where Job, disregarding the use of the
narrow walk, advanced directly into the centre of the open
space. Here he stopped once more, and, turuing lis va-
cant face with an air of much sericusness towards a build-
ing which composed one side of the triangle, he gaid, with a
voice that expressed his own deep admiration, —

“ There — that's the ¢ Old North !’ did you ever sea such
a meetin’us’ afore ? does the king worship God in such a
temple? "

The officer did not chide the idle liberties of the fool, for
in the antiguated and quiet architecture of tho wooden edi-
fice, he recognized one of those early efforts of the simple,
puritun builders, whose rude tastes have been transmitted
to their posterity with so many deviations in the style of
the same scheol, but so little of improvement. Blended
with these considerations, were the dawnings of revived rec-
ollections ; and e smiled, as ho recalled the time when ho
also used to look up at the building with feclings some-
what albed to the profound admiration of the idiot. Job
watched his countenance narrowly, and easily mistaking its
expression, he extended his arm towards one of the narrow-
aat of the avenues that entered the area, whers stood a fow
houses of more than common pretension.

“ And there ag’in!” he continued ; # there’s palaces for
you! stingy Tommy lived in the one with the pile-axiers,
end the flowers hanging to their tops; and see the crowns
on them, too! stingy Tommy loved crowns, they say; but
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Province'us’ wasn't good enough for him, and ne lived here
—now they say he lives in oue of the king’s cupboards 1™

“ And who was stingy Tommy? and what right had he
to dwell in Province Houge, if he would 7

#“YWhat right has any governor to live in Province’ns'¥
because it's the king’s, though the people paid for it!”

# Pray, sir, excuse me,” said Meriton, from behind ; “ but
do the Americans nsually call their governors stingy Toms
mies P

The officer turned his head at this vapid question from
his valet, and perceived that he had been accompanied thus
far by tke aged strunger, who stood at his elbow, leaning
on his staff, studying with close atteniion the late dwelling
of Iutchinson, while the light of the moon fell, unob-
structed, on the deep lines of his haggard faee. During the
first surprise of ihis discovery he forgot to reply, and Job
took the vindieation of his language into his own hands.

“To be sure they do— they call people by their right
names,” he said. « Insygn Peck is called Insygn Peck ;
and you call Deacon Winslow anything but Deacon Wins-
low, and see what a look he'll give you! and I am Job
Pray, ro called; and why shouldn's & governor be called
stingy Tommy, if he is a stingy Tommy 7 *

“ Be careful how you speak lightly of the king's repre-
sentutive,” said the young officer, raising his light cane with
the affectation of correcting the changeling, “ Forget you
that I am a solidier ?”

The idiot shruuk back a little, timidly, and then leering
from under his sunken brow, he answered, —

4 I heard you say you were a Boston boy.”

The gentleman was about to make a playful reply, when
the aged stranger passed swiftly before him, and took his
stand at the side of the lad with & manner so remarkable for
its earnestness that it entirely changed the current of his
thoughta.

“The young man knows the ties of blood and country,”
the stranger muitered “and 1 honor him!”

It might Lave been the sudden recollection of the danger
of those allusions, which the officer so well understood, and
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to which his accidental association-with the singular being
who uttered them had begun to faumiliarize his ear, that in-
duced the youth to resume his walk, silently, and in deep
thought, along the street. By this movement he escaped
observing the cordial grasp of the hand which the old stran-
ger bestowed on the idiot, while he muttered a few more
terms of commendation. Job took his station in fromt, and
the whole party moved on again, though with less rapid
strides. .As the lad advanced deeper into the town he evi-
dently wavered onece or twice in his choicc of streets, and
the officer began to suspect that the changeling contemplated
one of his wild cireuits, to avoid the direct route to a house
that he manifestly approached with great reluctance. Once
or twice the young soldier looked about him, intending to
inquire the direction of the first passenger he might see; but
the quiet of deep night already pervaded the place, and not
an individual, but those who accompuuicd him, appeared in
the long ranges of streets they had passed. The air of the
guide was becoming so dogged and hesitating that his fol-
lower had just determined to make an application at one of
the doors, when they emerged from a dark, dirty, and
gloomy street on an open space of much greater axtent than
the one they had so recently left. Passing under the walls
of a blackened dwelling, Job led the way to the centre of a
swinging bridge, which was thrown acress an inlet from the
harbor, that extended a short distance into the area, forming
a shallow dock. Here he took his stand, and aliowed the
view of the surrounding objects to works its own effect on
those he had conducted thither., The square was composed
of rows of low, gloomy, and irregular houses, most of which
had the appearance of being but little used. Stretching
from the end of the basiu, and = little on one side, a long,
narrow edifice, ornamented with pilasters, perforated with
arched windows, and surmounted by a humble ecupola,
reared its walls of brick under the light of the moon. The
story which held the rows of silent, glistening windows, was
supported on abutments and arches of the same material,
through the nparrow vista of which were to be seen the
svwambies of the common market-place. Heavy cornices of
9
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stone were laid above and beneath the pilasters, and somao.
thing more than the unskillful architecture of the dwelling.
houses they had passed was affected throughout the whole
structure. ‘While the officer gazed at this scene the idiot
watched his countenance with a keenness excceding Ifis
usual observation, until, impaticnt at hearing no words of
pleasure or of recognition, he exclaimed, —

“If you don’t know Funnel Hall, you are no Boston
boy ! »

“ But I do know Fapeuil Hall, and I am a Boston boy,”
returned the amused geptleman. ““The place begina to
freshen on my memory, and I now recall the scenes of my
childhood.”

“'This, then,” said the aged stranger, “is tho spot where
liberty has found so many bold advocates!™

“ It would do the king’s heart good to hear the people
talk in old J¥uunel, sometimes,” said Job. *I was ou the
cornishes, and looked into the winders, the last town-meetin'-
@', and if there was soldiers on the common, there was them
in the hall that didn'e care for them!”

“ All this is very amusing, no doubt,” said the officer,
gravely, * but it does not advance me a foot on by way to
Mrs, Lechmere's.”

“1t is also instructing,” exclaimed the stranger; “go on,
child; T love to hear his simple feelings thus expressed;
they indicate the state of the public mind.”

“ Why,” said Job, “they were plain-spoken, that’s all;
and it would be better for the king to come over and hear
them ; it would pull down kis pride, and make him pity the
people, aud then he wouldn’t think of shutting up Boston
Larbor. Suppose he should stop the water from coming in
by the Narrows, why, we should get it by Broad Sound!
and if it didn't come by Broad Sound, it would by Nantas-
keot! He needn’t think that the Boston folks are so dumb
a3 to be cheated out of God's water by acts of Parliament,
while old Funne! stands in tho Dock Square!”

“ Sirrah!” exclaimed the officer, a Lttle angrily, “we
have alroady loitered until the clocks are striking eight.”

The idiot lost his animation, and lowered in his locks

again, a8 ho answered, =
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“Well, I told neighbor Hoppur there was more ways te
Ma’are Lechmere's than straight forward; but everybody
koows Job’s business better than Job himself, Now you
make me forget the road; let us go in and ask old Nab;
slle knows the way too well 1"

“0ld Nab! you willful dolt! who is Nab, and what have
I to do with any but yoursclf?*

“ Everybody in Boston knows Abigail Pray.”

% What of her?” asked the startling voice of the stran-
ger; “what of Abigail Pray, boy? is she not honest #*

“Yes, ag poverty can make her,” returned the natural,
gloomily ; “now the king has said there shall be no goods
but tea sent to Boston, and the people won’t have the bohea,
it's easy living rent free. Nab keeps her huckster stufl in
the old ware'us’, and a good place it is, too. Job and his
mother have each a room to sleep in, and they say the king
and queen haven’t more!”

While he was speaking, thio eyes of his listeners were
drawn by lis gestures towards the singelar edifice to which
he alluded. Like most of the others adjacent to the square,
it was low, old, dirty, and dark. TIts shape was triangular, a
street bounding it on each side, and its extremities were
flanked by as many low hexagona! towers, which terminated,
like the main building itself, in high pointed roofs, tiled, and
capped with rude ornaments, Long ranges of small win-
dows were to be seen in the dusky walls, through one of
which the light of a solitary candle was glimmering, the
ouly iudication of the presence of lifc about the silent and
gloomy building,

“ Nab knows Ma'am Lechmers better than Job,” cou-
tinued the idiot, after a moment’s pause, “and she will
know wleiher Ma'am Lechinere will have Job whipped for
bringing company on Saturday night, though they say she's
so full of scoffery as to talk, drink tea, and laugh on that
night, just the same as any other time.”

“I will pledge myself to her courteous treatment,” the
officer replied, beginning to be weary of the fool's delay.

% Lot us see this Abigail Pray,” cried the aged stranger,
wuddeanly seizing Job by the arm, and leading him, with a
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nort of irresistible power, towards the walls of the building,
through one of the low doors of which they immediately
disappearcd.

‘Fhus left on the bridge, with his valet, the young officer
besitated a single instant how to act; but yielding to tke
secret and powerful interest which the stranger had sue-
ceeded in throwing arcund all his movements and opinions,
he bade Meriton await his return, and followed his guide
and the old man into the cheerless habitation of the former,
On paseing the cuter door he found himself in a spacious but
rude apartment, which, from its appearance, as well as from
the fow articles of heavy but valucless merchandise it now
contained, would seem to have been used once ns a store-
bhouse. Lhe light drew lis steps towards a room in oue of
the towers, where, as he approached ita open door, he heard
the loud, sharp tones of a woman’s voice exclaiming, —

“Where have you been, graceless, this Saturday night ?
tagging at the lieels of the soldiers, or gazing at the men-of-
war, with their ungodly fashions of music and revelry at such
a time, I dare to say! and you knew that a ship was in the
bay, and that Madam Lechmere had desired me to send ber
the first notico of its arrival. Here have I been waiting for
you to go up to Lremont Street since sundown, with the
news, and you are out of call,— you, that kuow so well who
it ia she expects!”

“Don’t be cross te Job, mother, for the grannies have
been cutting his back with cords till the Llood runs! Ma'am
Lechmere! I de believe, mother, that hla'am TLechmers has
moved ; for I've been trying to find her house this hour, be-
causo there's a gontleman who landed from the ship wanted
Job to show him the way.”

“What means the ignorant boy 2" exclaimed his mother.

% He alludes to me,” said the officer, entering the apart-
ment; “I am the person, if any, expected by Dlrs. Lech-
mere, and have just landed from the Avon, of Bristol; but
your son has led me a circuitous path, indeed ; at one time
he spoke of visiting the graves on Copp’s Hill.”

“ Excuse the ignorant and witless child, sir,” exclaimed
the matron, eying the young mau keeuly through her spec-
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tacles ; % he kuows the way as well as to his own bed, bt
he is willfu! at times. This will be a joyful night in Tremont
Street! So handsome, aud so stately, too! Kxcuse me,
ypung gentleman,” she added, raising the candle to his fea-
tures with an evident unconsciousness of thie act, “he haa
the sweet smile of the mother, and the terrible eye of his
father !  God forgive us all our sins, and make us happier in
another world than in this place of evil and wickedness!”
As she muttered the Iatter words, the woman set aside her
candle with au air of singular agitation. ISach syllable, not-
withstanding her secret intention, was heard by the officer,
across whose countenance there passed a sudden gloom that
doubled its sad expression. Ile however sald,—

% You know me and my farily, then ?*

“ I was at your birth, young gentleman, and a joyful birth
it was! but Madam Lechmere waits for the news, and my
unfortunate child shall speedily conduet you to her door;
she will tell you all that it is proper to know. dJob, you
Job, where are you getting to, iu that corner? take your hat,
and show the gentleman to Tremont Street directly; you
know, my son, you love to go to Madam Lechmere’s.”

“ Job would never go, if Job could help it,” muttered the
sullen boy; “and if Nab Lad never gone, *twould have been
better for her soul.”

“ Do you dare, disrespectful viper!” exclaimed the angry
quean, seizing, in the violence of her fury, the tongs, and
thireatening the head of her stubborn child.

“ Woman, peace ! ” said a voice behind.

The dangerous weapon fell from the nerveless hand of the
vixen, and the hues of her yellow and withered countenance
changed to the whiteness of death. She stood motionless for
wear a minute, as if riveted to the spot by s superhuman
power, before she succeeded in muttering, “ Who speaks to
me?™

“It is 1” returned the stranger, advancing from the
shadow of the door into the dim light of the candle; *a map
who has numbered ages, and who Enows that as God loves
him, 8o is he bound to love the children of his loins.”

‘The rigid limbs of the woman lost their stability in a
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troemor that shook every fibre in her body ; she sunk in het
chair, and her eyes rolled from the face of one visitor to that
of the other, while her unsuccessful efforts to utter, denoted
that she had temporarily lost the command of speech. Job
stole to the side of the stranger, in this short interval, and
lovking up in his face piteously, he szid, —

“ Don't hurt old Nab; read that good saying to her out
of the Bible, and she’ll never strike Job with the tongs ag'in;
will you, mother ? See her cup, where she hid it under {he
towel, when yon came in!  Ma'am Lechimere gives lier the
Pison tea to drink, and then Nab is never so good to Job as
Joby would be to mother, if mother was half-witted, and Job
was old Nab.”

The stranger considercd the moving countenance of the
Loy, while lie pleaded thus earnestly in bebalf of his mother,
with marked atsention, and when he had doue, he stroked
the licad of the nawaral compassionately, and said, —

% Poor, imbecile child! God has denied the most precious
of his gifts, and yet his Spirit hovers around thee; for thou
canst distinguish between austerity and kinduness, rad thon
hast lcarnt to know good from cvil. Young man, see you
no moral in this dispensation? nothing which says that
Providence bestows no gift in vain ; while it points to the
diffcrence botween the duty that is fostered by indulgence,
and that which is extorted by power ?”

The officer avoided the ardent looks of the stranger, sud
after an embarrassing pause of a moment, he expressed Lis
readiness, to the reviving woman, to depart on his way.
The matron, whose eye had never ceased to dwell on the
features of the old man, since her faculties were restored,
argse slowly, and in a feeble voice directed her son to show
the road to Tremont Street. She lhad acquired, by long
vruactice, a manner that never failed to centrol, when necege
sary, the wayward homors of her child, and on the present
occasion, the unwouated selemuity imparted to her voice by
deep agitation, aided in effecting her object. Job quietly
arose and prepared himself to comply. The manners of
the whole party wore a restraint, which implied they had
touched on feelings that it would be wiser to smother, anc
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the separation wonld have been silent, though courteous, on
the part of the youth, had he not pelcewed the passage still
filied by the motionless form of the stranger.

“You will precede me, sir,” ho said; %the hour grows
18te, and you, too, may need a guide to find your dwelling.”

“To me the streets of Boston have long been familiar,”
returned the old man. “I have noted the incrense of the
town as the parent notes the increasing stature of his child ;
nor is my love for it less than paternal. It is enough that I
am within its limits, where liberty is prized as the greatest
good; and it matters not under what roof, I lay my head;
this wiil do as well as another.”

“This!” echoed the other, glancing his eyes over the
miserable furniture, and scanning the air of poverty that
pervaded the place ; % why, this house has even less of com-
fort than the ehip we have left!”

% Tt hias enough for my wants,” said the stranger, seating
himself with composure, and deliberately placing his bundle
by his side. % Go you to your palace in Lremont Street; it
shall be my care that we meet again.”

The officer understood the character of his companion teo
well to hesitate, and bending low, he guitted the apartment,
leaving the other leaning his head on his cane, in absent
musing, while the amazed matron was gazing at lher unex-
pected guest with a wonder that was not unmingled with
dread
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CHAPTER III

From silver gpouls the crateful liquors glide,
While China'a earth receives the smoking tide:
At onee they gratify their scent and taste,
And frequent cups prolong the rich repast.
RArE oF THE Loox,

Tur recollection of the repeated admonitions of hia
mother served to lkeep Job to his purpose. The instant
the officer appeared, he held his way across the bridge, and
after procecding for a short distance further along the
water’s edge, they entered 2 broad and well-built avenue,
which led from the principal wharf into the upper parts of
the town. Turning up this strect, the Jad was making his
way, with great earnestness, when sounds of high merri.
ment and conviviality, breaking from an opposite building,
eaught Lis zttention, and indoced him to pause.

» Remember your mother’s’ injunction,” said the officer;
“what see you in that tavern te stare at?”

«’Tis the British Coffee’ House,” said Job, shaking his
head ; “ yes, anybody might know that by the noise they
make in't on Saturday night! See! it's filled now with
Lord Boot's officers, flaringz afore the windows, just like so
many red devils; but to-morrow, when the Old South bell
rings, they'll forget their I.ord and Muker, every sinner
among them!”

“Fellow " exclaimed the officer, “ this is trespassing too
far; proceed to Tromont Street, or leave me, that I may,
at onee, procure another guide.”

The changeling cast a look aside at the angry eye of the
other, and then turned and proceeded, muitering so loud as
to be overheard, —

# Every boy that’s raised in Boston knows how to keep
Saturday night; and if you’re a Boston boy, yau shonld
love Boston ways.”
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The efficer did not reply, and as they now procecded
with great diligence, they soon passed through King and
Queen Sireets, and entered that of Tremont. At a little
distance from the turning, Job stopped, and pointing to a
bailding near them, he said, —

& There ; that house with the courtyard afore it, and ths
pileaxters, and the grand-looking door, that’s Ma'am Lech-
mere’s ; and everybody says she’s a gfand lady; but X say
it is a pity she isn’t a better woman.”

% And who are you, that ventures thus boldly to speak
of a lady so much your superior ? ™

T !* said the idiot, looking up simply into the face of his
interrogator, ¥ I am Job Pray, so called.”

“Well, Job Pray, here is 2 crown for you. The next
time you act as guide, keep more to your business. I tell
you, lad, T offer a ecrown.”

“Job dor’t love crowns; they eay the king wears a
erown, and it makes liw flaunty and prowd like.”

“ The disaffection must Lave spread itself wide indeed, if
guch as he refuse silver, rauther than offend their princi-
ples!” muttered the officer to himself. ¢ Here then is
half a guinea, if you like gold better.”

The natural continued kicking a stone about with his
tocs, without taking his hauds from his pockets where he
wore them ordinarily, with a sort of idle air, as he peered
from under his slouched hat at this renewed offer, answer-
mg, —

“You wouldn't let the grannies whip Job, and Job won’t -
take your money.”

“Well, boy, there is more of gratitude in that than a
wiser man would always feel! Come, Meriton, I shall
ineet the poor fellow again, and will not forget this. I
commission you to see the lad better dressed, in the begin-
ning of the week.”

% Lord, eir,” said the valet, “if it iz your pleasure, most
certainly; but I declare I don’t know in what style 1
should dress such a figure and countenance, to make any-
thing of them 1”

#8ir, gir!” cried the lad, running a few steps after tha
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officer, who had already proceeded, if you wou't let the
granuies beat Job any more, Job will always show yau the
way through Bosten ; and run your arr'nds too !

“ Poor fellow! well, I promise that you shall not be
again abused by any of the soldiery. Good-night, dy
honest friend ; let me see you again.”

The idiot appeared satisfied with this assurance, for he
immediately turned, and gliding aloug the street with a sort
of shuflling puit, he soon disappeared round the first corner.
In the menn time the young eflicer advaneed to the entrance
whicl led inte the eourtynrd of Mrs, Lechmerc’a dwelling,
The house was of bricks, and of an exterior altogether
more pretending than most of those in the lower parts of
the town., It was heavily ornamented in woed, according
to the taste of a somewhat carlier day, and presented a
front of scven windows in its two upper stories, these at
the extremes being much narrower than the others. The
lower floor had the sawe arrangement, with the exception
of the principal door.

Strong lights were shining in many parts of the house,
which guve it, in comparison with the gloomy and dark-
ened cdiiices in its vicinity, an air of peculiar gayety and
life. The rap of the gentleman was answered instantly by
an old bluck, dressed in a becoming, and what, for the
colonivs, was a rich livery. The inquiry for Mirs. Lech-
mere was successful, aud the youth waos conducted thirough
& lall of some dimensions, inte an apartment which opened
from onec of its sides. This room would be considered, at
the present day, much too small to contain the fashion of a
country town; but what importance it wanted in size, was
emply compensated for in the richness and labor of its
decorations., The walls were divided iuto compartments,
by raised panel-work, lbeautifully painted with imaginary
landscapes and ruins. The glittering, varuished surfuces
of these pictures were burdened with armorial bearings,
which were intended to illustrate the allinnces of the family,
Beneath the surbase were smaller divisions of panels,
painted with varions architectural devices; and above it
rose, between the compartments, fluted pilasters of wood,
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with gilded capitals. A heavy wooden and highly orna-
mented cornice stretched above the whole, furnishing an
appropriate outline to the walls. The use of carpets wus
at that time but little known in the colovies, though the
wealth and station of Mrs. Lechmere would probably have
introduced the luxury, had not her age, and the nature of
the building, tempted her to adhere to ancient custom.
The floor, which shone equally with the forniture, was
tessellated with small alternate squares of red-cedar and
pine, and in the centre were the ¢ salient lions™ of Lech.
mere, attempted by the blazonry of the joiner. On either
side of the pouderous and labored mantel were arched com-
partments, of plainer work, denoting use, the sliding panels
of oune of which, being raised, displayed a buffet groaning
with massive plate. The furniture was old, rich, and
heavy, but in perfeet preservation. In the midst of this
scene of colonial splendor, which wag reudercd as impres-
sive as possible hy the presence of numerous waxen lights,
a lady, far in the decline of life, sut, in formal propricty, on
a small settec. The officer had thrown his eloak intu the
hands of Meriton, in the hall, and as he advanced up the
apartment, his form appearcd in the gay dress of a sollier,
giving to its ease and fine proportions the additional ¢harm
of military garnish. The hard, severe eye of the lady
sensibly sofiened with pleased swrprise, as it dwelt on his
persen for an instant after she arcsc to receive her guest;
but the momentary silence was first broken by the youtly
who said, —

“1 have enfered unannounced, for my impatience bhas
excecded my breeding, madam, while cach step I lava
taken in this house reealls the days of my boyhood, and of
my former freedom within its walls.”

“ My consin Lincoln!” interrupted the lady, who was
Mre. Lechmere; “that dark eye, that smile, ney, your very
step, announces you! I must have forgotten my poor
brother, and one also who is still so dear to us, not to have
known you a true Lincoln.”

There was a distance in the manner of both, at meeling
which might easily have been imparted by the preciso for
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" officer, who had already proceeded, “if you won't let the
granuies beat Job any more, Job will always show ysu the
way through Beston ; and run your arr'nds tool”

“Poor fellow! well, I promise that you shall not ba
again abused Dby any of the soldiery. Good-night, My
honest friend; let me sce you again.”

The idiot appearcd satisfied with this assurance, for e
immediutely turned, and gliding along the strect with a sort
of shufiling pait, he soon disappeared round the first corner.
In the mean time the young officer advanced to the entranee
whick led into the courtyard of Mrs, Lechmere’s dwelling.
The house wns of bricks, and of an exterior altogether
more pretending than most of those in the Iower parts of
the town. It was lieavily ornamented in wood, according
to tho taste of a somewhat earlier day, and presented a
front of seven windows in its two upper stories, those at
the extromes being much narrower than the others. The
lower floor had the same arrangement, with the exception
of the principal deor.

Strong lights were shining in many parts of the house,
which guve it, in comparison with the gloomy and dark-
ened cdifices in its vicinity, an air of peculiar gayety and
life. The rap of the gentleman was answered instantly by
an old biack, dressal in a becoming, and what, for the
colenics, was a rich livery. The inquiry for Mrs. Lech-
mere was successful, aud the youth was conducted through
& hall of some dimensions, into an apertment which opened
from onc of its sides. "[his room would bhe considered, at
the present day, much too small to contain the fashion of a
country town; but what importanee it wanted in size, was
smply compensated for in the richness and labor of its
decorations. The walls were divided intn compartments,
by raised panel-work, beautifully painted with imaginary
landscapes and ruins. The glittering, varnished surfaces
of these pictures were burdened with armorial bearings,
which were intended to illustrate the alliances of the family.
Beneath the surbase were smaller divisions of panels,
painted with various architectural devices; and above it
tose, between the compartments, fluted pilasters of wood,
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with gilded capitals, A heavy wooden and highly orna.
mented cornice stretched above the whole, furnishing an
appropriate outline to the walls, The use of carpets was
at that time but little known in the colonies, though the
wealth and station of Mrs. Lechmere would probably hava
introduced the luzury, had not her age, and the mature of
the building, tempted her to adhere to ancient custom.
The floor, which shone equally with the furniture, was
tessellated with small alternate squares of red-cedar and
pine, and in the centre were the “salient lions” of Lech-
mere, attempted by the blazonry of the joiner. Oun either
side of the ponderous and labored mantel were arched com-
partments, of plainer work, denoting use, the sliding panels
of one of whicl,, being raised, displayed a buffet groaning
with massive platc. The furnitunre was old, rich, and
heavy, but in perfect preservation. In the midst of this
sceno of colonial splendor, which was rendered as impres-
give as possible by the presence of numercns waxen lights,
a lady, far in the decline of life, sat, in formal propricty, on
o small settee. The officer had thrown his cloak into the
haods of Meriton, in the hall, and as he advanced up the
apartment, his form appeared in the gay dress of a scldier,
giving to its ease and fine proportions the additional charm
of military garnish. The hard, scvere eye of tho lady
sensibly softened with pleased surprise, as it dwelt on his
person for an instant after she arosc to receive her guest;
but the momentary silence was first Lroken by the youth,
who said, —

#I have entered unannounced, for my impatience has
excceded my breeding, madam, while each step I have
taken in this house reealls the days of my boyhood, and of
wy former freedom within its walls.”

“My cousin Lincoln!” interrnpted the lady, who was
Mra, Lechmere; % that dark eye, that smile, nay, your very
step, announeces you! I must have forgotien my poor
brother, and one also who is still so dear to us, not to have
known you a true Lincoln.”

There was a distance in the manner of both, at meeting
which might easily have been imparted by the precise for
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muls of the provincial school, of which the lady was so
distinguished a» member, but which was not snfficient to
explain the sad expression that suddenly and powerfully
blended with the young man’s smile, as she spoke. The
change, however, was but momentary, and he answefed
courteously to her assurances of recoguition, —

“T have long been taught to expect a gecond home in
Tremont Street, and T find by your flattering remembrance
of myself and parents, dear madam, that my expectutions
are justified.”

The lady was sensibly pleased at this remark, and she
suffered a smile to unbend her rigid brow, as she answered :

“ A home, certainly, though it be not such a one as the
heir of the wealthy house of Lincoln may have been accus-
tomed to dwell in. It would be strange, indeed, could any
allied to that honorable family forget to entertain its repre-
sentative with doe respect.”

The youth seemed conscious that quite as much had now
been eaid as the occasion required, and he raised his head
from bowing respectfully on her hand, with the intention of
changing the subject to one less personal, when his eya
caught a glimpse of the figure of another, and more youth-
ful female, who had been concealed, hitherto, by the drapery
of a window curtain. Advanecing to this young lady, he
said, with a guickness that rather betrayed his willingnesa
to suspend further compliment, —

¢ And here I ece one also, to whom I have the honor of
being related, Mizs Dynevor?”

“Though it be not my grandchild,” said@ Mrs. Lechmere,
“it is one who claims an equal effinity to you, Major Lin-
voln; it is Agmes Danforth, the daughter of my late niece.”

“'Twas my eye, then, and not my feelings, that were
mistaken,” returned the young soldier; “I hope this lady
will admit my ¢laim to eall her cousin?”

A gimple inclination of the body was the only answer he
received, though she did not decline the hand which he
offered with Lis snlutations. After a few more of the nsual
expressions of pleasure, and the ordinary inquiries that suc-
ceed such meetings, the party became seated, and z more
vegular discourse followed.
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«] am pleased fo find you remember us then, comsiu
Lionel,” said Mrs. Lechmere; % we have so little in this
remote provinee that will compare with the mother country,
I had feared no vestiges of the place of your birth could
réhzin on your mind.”

“1 find the town greatly sltered, it is true, but there are
many places in it which I still remember, though certainly
their splendor is a little diminished, in my eyes, by absence
and a familiarity with other scenes.”

“ Doubtless an acquaintance with the British courc will
have no tendeney to exalt our humble customs in your im-
agination ; neither do we possess many buildings to attraet
the ootice of a travelled stranger. There iz a tradition in
our family, that your seat in Devoushire is as large as any
dozen edifices in Boston, public or private; nay, we are
proud of saying, that the king himself is lodged as wecll as
the head of the Lincoln family, only wher a3 his castlo of
Windsor ! ”

“ Ravenscliffe is certainly a place of some magnitude,”
returned the young man, carelessly, * though you will re-
member his majesty affects but little state at Kew. I have,
however, epent so little of my time in the country, that 1
hardly know its conveniences or its extent.”

The old lady bowed with that sort of complacency which
the dwellers in the colonies were apt to betray, whenever
an allusion was made to the acknowledged importance of
their connections in that country, towards which they all
looked as to the fountain of honor; and then, as quickly as
if the change in her ideas was but a natural transition in
the subject, she observed, —

“ Surely Cecil cannot know of the arrival of our king-
man ; she is not apt to be so remiss in paying attention to
our guests.”

« She does me the more honor, that she considers me a
relative, and one who requires ne formality in his recep-
tion.”

“You are but cousins twice removed,” returned the old
lady, a little gravely; “and there is surely no affinity in
that degree which can justify any forgetfulness of the usual
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courtests. You see, cowsin Lionel, how much we value
the consanguinity, when it is a subject of pride to the most
remote branches of the family!”

#“T am but little of a genealogist, madam ; though, if 1
retain a true impression of what I have heard, Miss Dyne.
vor is of too good bloed, in the direct line, to value the
collateral drops of an intermarriage.”

“ Pardon me, Major Linceln ; her father, Colonel Dyne-
vor, was certainly an Englishman of an ancient and honor-
able name, but no family in the realm need scorn an alliance
with cur own, 1 say our own, cousin Lionel, for T would
never have you forget that I am a Liucoln, and was the
sister of your grandfither.”

A little surprised at the sceming contradiction in the
langmage of the good lady, the young man bowed his head
to the compliment, and cast his cyes at his younger com-
panion with a sort of longing to change the discourse, by
addressing the reserved young woman nigh him, that was
very excusable in one of his sex and years. He had not
time, however, to make more than one or two commenplace
remarks, and receive their answers, before Mrs. Lechmere
said, with some exhibition of staid displeasure against her
grandchild, ——

“ Go, Agnes, and acquaint your cousin of this happy
event. She has been sensibly alive to your safely during
the whole time consumed by your veyage., We have had
the prayers of the chureh, for a ¢ person gone to sea,’ read
each Sunday since the receipt of your letters announcing
your iutention to embark; and I have been exceedingly
pleased to observe the decp interest with which Cecil joined
in our petitions.”

Lionel mumbled a fow words of thanks, and leaning back
in his chair, threw his cyes upward, but whether in pious
gratitnde or not, we conceive it is not our province to
determine. During the delivery of Mrs. Lechmere’s last
speech and the expressive pantomime that succeeded i,
Agnes Danforth rose and left the room. The door had
been some little time closed before the silence was agaix
brokem, during which Mra. Lechmere evidently essayed ix
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vain, once or twice to speak. Her color, pale and immov-
able as usually seemed her withered look, changed in ita
shades, and her Iip trembled involuntarily. She, however,
soon found her niterance, though the first tones of her voice
were choked and lusky.

“ T may have appeared remiss, cousin Lionel,” she said,
“but there are subjects that can be discussed with propriety
only between the nearest relatives. Sir Lionel — you left
him in as good a state of bodily health, I hope, as his mental
illness will allow ?”

¢ Jt is so represented to me.”

#You have seen him lately 7

“ Not in fifteen years. My presence was gaid to increase
his disorder, and the physicians forbade any more inter.
views. He continues at the private establishment near
town, and, as the lucid iutervals are thought to increase,
both in frequency and duration, I often indulge in the
pleasing hope of being restored again to my father. The
belief is justified by his years, which, you know are yet
under fifty.”

A long and apparently a painful silence succeeded this
interesting communication; at length the lady said, with a
tremor in her voice, for which the young man almest rev-
erenced her, as it so plainly bespoke her interest in her
nephew, as well as the goodness of her heart, —

“T will thack you for a glass of that water in the bnffet.
Pardon me, cousin Lionel, but this melancholy subject
always overcomes me, I will retire a few moments, with
your indulgence, and hasten the appearance of my grand-
child. I pine that you may meet.”

Her absence, just at that moment, was too agreeable to
the feelings of Lionel for him to gainsay her intention;
though, instead of following Agnes Danforth, who had pre-
- ceded her on the same duty, the tottering steps of Mrs.
Lechmere conducted her to a door which communicated
with her own apartment. For several minutes the young
man trampled on the “sslient lions” of Lechmere with a
rapidity that seemed to emulate their own mimic speed, as he
paced to and fro across the narrow apartment, his eye glane-
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ing vacantly along the labored wainscots, embracing the
argent, azure, and purpure fields of the different escutcheons,
as heedlessly as if they were not charged with the distin-
guishing symbols of so many honorable names. This mental
abstraction was, however, shortly dissipated by the sudden
appearance of oue who had glided into the room and ad-
vanced to its ceutre before he beeame conscious of her pres-
ence. A light, rounded, and exquisitely proportioned female
form, accompanied by a youthful and expressive counte-
nance, with an air in which womanly grace blended so
nicely with feminine delicacy as to cause each motion and
gesturc {o command respect, at the same time that it was
singularly insinunting, was an objeet to suspend even at a
first glance, provided that glance were by surprise, the steps
of a more absent and less courteous youth than the one we
have attempted to deseribe. DMajor Lineoln knew that this
young lady could be no other than Cecil Dynevor, the
daunghter of a Dritish officer, long since deceased, by the
only child of Mrs, Lechmere, who was also in her grave;
and, consequently, that she was one to whom he was so well
known by character, and so nearly allied by blood, as to
render it an easy task for a man accustomed to the world as
he had been, to remove any little embarrassments which
might have beset a less practiced youth, by acting as his own
usher. 'This he certainly attempted, and at first with a free-
Jdom which his affinity and the circumstances would seem to
ailow, though it was chastened by easy politeness. But the
restraint visible in the manner of the lady was so marked,
that, by the time Lis salutations were ended and he had
handed her to a seat, the young man felt as much embar-
rassment as if he had found himself alone, for the first time,
with the woman whom he had been pining, for months, to
favor with a very particular communication. Whether it is
that nature has provided the other sex with a tact for these
occasions, or that the young lady became sensible thar her
Aeportment was not altogether such as was worthy either of
herself or the guest of her grandmother, she waa cerlainly
the first to relieve the slight awkwardness that was but tee
apparent in the cominencement of the interview.
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“My grandmother bas long been expecting this pleasure,
Major Lincoln,” she said, “and your arrival has been at a
most auspicious moment. The state of the country grows
each day so very alarming, that I have indeed long urged
her to visit our relatives in England, until the disputes shall
Nave terminated.”

The tones of an extremely soft and melodions voice, and a
pronunciation quite as exact as if the speaker bad acquired
the sounds in the English court, and which was entirely freo
from the slight vernacular peculiarity which had offended
his ear in the few words that fell from Agnes Danforth,
certainly aided a native attraction of manner, which it
seemed impossible for the young lady to cast entirely aside.

“You who are so much of an Englishwoman, would find
great. pleasure in the exchange,” he answered ; “and if half
what 1 have heard from a fellow-passenger, of the state of
the country, be true, I shull be foremost in seconding your
request. DBoth Ravenscliffe and the house in Soho would he
greatly at the service of Mrs, Lechmere.”

# It was my wish that she would accept the pressing invi-
tations of my father’s relative, Tord Cardonnel, who has
Jong urged me te pass a few years in his own family. A
geparation would be painful to us both, but should my grand-
mother, in such an event, determine to take her residence in
the dwellings of her ancestors, T could not be censured for
adopting a resclution to abide under the roofs of mine.”

The piercing eye of Major Lincoln fell full upon her own,
as she delivered this jptention, and as it dropped on the floor,
the slight smile that played round his lips was produced by
the passing thought, that the provincial beauty had inherited
g0 much of her grandmother’s pride of genealogy, as to be
willing to impress on his mind that the niece of a viscount
was superior to the heir of a baronetcy. DBut the quick,
burning flush that instantly passed across the features of
Cecil Dynevor, might have taught him that she was acting
ander the impulse of much deeper feelings than such an
onworthy purpose would indicate. The effect, however, waa
such as to make the young man glad to see Mrs. Lechmere
reiinter the roon;, leaning on the arm of her niece.
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“1 perceive, my cousin Lionel,” said the lady, as sha
moved with a feeble step towards the settee, © that you and
Cecil have found each other out, without the necessity of
any other introduction than the affinity between you. 1
surely do not mean the affinity of blood altogether, yoy,
kuow, for that cannot be said to amount to anything; bat
I believe there exist certain features of the mind that are
transmitted through families quite as distinetly as any which
belong to the countenance.”

“ Could I flattor myself with possessing the slightest re-
semblance to Miss Dynevor, in either of those particulars, I
should be doubly proud of the connection,” returned Lionel,
while he assisted the good lady to a seat, with a coolness
that sufficiently denoted how litile ke cared about the mate
ter.

% But I am not disposed to have my right to claim near
kindred with cousin Lionel at ail disputed,” cried the young
lady, with sudden animation. ¢TIt has pleased our fore-
fathers to order such ¥ —

“ Nay, nay, my child,” interrupted her grandmother,
“you forget that the term of cousin can only be used in
cases of near consanguinity, and where familiar situations
will excuse it, Dut Major Lincoln knows that we in the
colonies are apt to make the most of the language, and
count our cousins almost as far as if we were members of
the Svottish clans. Speaking of the clans reminds me of
the rebellion of "45. It is not thought, in England, that
our infatuated colonists will ever be =0 fool-hardy a3 to as
sume their arms in earnest?”

“ There are various opinions on that subject,” said Lionel.
% Most military men scout the ides; though I find, occa-
sionally, an officer that bhas served on this continent, who
thinks not only that the appeal wili be made, but that tha
struggle will be bloody.”

“ Why should they not?” said Agnes Danforth, ab-
ruptly ; ¢ they are men, and the English are no more!”

Lione: turned his looks, in & little surprise, on the
speaker, to whose countenance an almost imperceptible cast
% one eye imparted a look of arch good-pature that lier
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manner would seem to contradict, and smiled as he repented
ber words, —

“ Why should they not, indeed! I know no other rea-
sons than that it would be both a mad and an unlawful act.
T'can assure you that I am not one of those who affect to
undervalue my own countrymen; for you will remember
that I too am an American.”

* ] bave heard it said that such of our volunteers as wear
uniforms at all,” said Agnes, “ appear in blue, and not in
scarlet.”

“'Tis his majesty’s pleasure that his 47th foot should
wear this gaudy color,” returned the young man laughing ;
“ though, for myself, I am quite willing to resign it to the
nse of you ladies, and to adopt another, could it well be.”

# It might be done, sir.”

“ In what mapner?”

“ By resigning your commission with it."”

Mra. Lechimere kad evidently permitted her niece to pro-
ceel thus far, without interruption, to serve some purpose
of her own ; but perceiving that her guest by no means ex-~
Libited the air of pique, which the British officers were so
often weak enough to betray, when the women took into
their hands the defense of their country’s honor, she rang
tha bell, as she observed, —

“ Bold language, Major Lincoln! bold language, for &
young lady under twenty. But Miss Danforth is privi-
leged to apeak her mind freely, for some of her father’s
family are bat too deeply implicated in the unlawful pro-
ceedinga of these evil times, We have kept Cecil, how-
ever, more to her allegiance.”

“And yet even Cecil has been known to refuse the
favor of her countenance to the entertainments given by
the British officers!” said Agnes, a little piguanily.

“ And would you have Cecil Dynevor frequent balls and
entertainments unaccompanied by a proper chaperon?”
returned Mrs. Lechmere; “or is it expeocied that, at
seventy, I can ventura in public to maintain the credit of
our family ? But we keep Major Lineoln from his refresh-
ments with our idle disputes: Cato, we wait your move-
ents.”
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Mra. Lechmere delivered her concluding intimation to
the black in attendance, with an air that partook somewhat
of mystery. The old domestic, who, probably from long
practice, understood, more by the expression of her eye
than by any words she had uttered, the wishes of bia
mistress, proceeded to close the outer shutters of the
windows, and to draw the curtains with the most exact
care. When this duty was pexformed, he raised a small
oval table from ita regular position among the flowing folds
of the drapery that shrouded the deep apertures for light,
and placed it in front of Miss Dynevor. A salver of
massive eilver, containing an equipage of the finest Dresden,
followed, and in a few minutes a hissing urn of the same
precious metal garnished the polished surface of the
mahogany. During these arrangements, Mrs. Lechmere
and her guest had maintained a general discourse, touch-
ing chiefly on the welfare and condition of certain indir
viduals of their alliance in Eungland. Notwithstanding the
demand thus made on his attention, Lionel was able to
discover a certain appearance of mystery and cautiom
each movement of the black, as he proceeded leisurely in
his duty. DMiss Dynevor permitted the disposition of the
tea-table to be made before her, passively, and her eousin,
Agnes Danforth, threw herself back on one of the settees,
with & Iook that indicated cool displeasure. When the
usnal compound was made in two little fluted cups, over
whose pure white a few red and green sprigs were sparingly
scattered, the black presented one containing the grateful
beverage to his mistress, aud the other to the stranger.

“ Pardon me, Miss Danforth,” said Lionel, recollecting
himself after he had accepted the offering ; “I have suffored
my sea-breeding to obtain the advantage.”

“Epjoy your error, gir, if you can find any gratification
in the indulgence,” returned the young lady.

“But I should enjoy it the more, could I see you par-
tcipating in the luxury.”

“You have termed the idle indulyence well ; “tis nothing
but a luxury, and such 2 one as can be easily dispensea
with: 1 thank you. sir, 1 do not drink tea.”
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% Surely no lady can forswear her behea! bo persnaded.”

# I know not how the subtle poison may operate on your
Fnglish ladies, Major Lineoln, but it is no difficuit matter
for an American girl to decline the nse of a detestable herb,
which is onre, among many others, of the causes that is
likely to involve her country and kindred in danger and
strife.”

The young man, who had really intended no more than
the common civilities due from his sex to the other, bowed
in silence, though, as he turned from her, he could not for-
bear looking towards the table to see whetber the principles
of the other young American were quite as rigid. Cecil
eat bending over the salver, playing idly with a curiously
wrought spoon, made to represent a sprig of the plant
whose fragrance liad been thus put in requisition to con-
tribute {0 his indulgence, while the steam from the china
vessel before her was wreathing in a faint mist around her
polished brow.

“You, at least, Miss Dynevor,” said Lionel, ® appear to
have no dislike to the herl,—— you breathe its vapor so
freely.”

Cecil cast a glance at him, which changed the demure
anrd somewhat proud composure of her countenance into a
look of sudden, joyous humor, that was infinitely more
natural, as she answered, laughingly, —

“] own a woman's wenkness. I must believe that it
was tea that tempted our common mother in Paradise ™

“1; would show that the cunning of the serpent has been
transmitted to a later day, could that be proved,” said
Agnes, “ though the instrument of temptation has lost some
of it virtue.”

“ How know you that?” said Lionel, anxions to pursue
the trifling, in order to remove the evident distance which
had existed between them; “ had Eve shut her ears as
rigidly as you close your mouth against the offering, wea
might yet have enjoyed the first gift to our parents.”

“ (), gir, "tis no such stranger to me a3 you may imagino
from the indifference I have assumed on the present occa~
sion; as Job Pray says, Bosion larbor is pothing but a

big teapot |**
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«You know Job Pray, then, Miss Danforth?-’ said
Lionel, not a little amused by her spirit,

% Certainly ; Boston is so small, and Job o useful, that
everybody knows the simpleton.”

# He belongs to a distinguished family, then, for I hawe
bis own assurance that everybody knows his perturbed
mother, Abigail.”

“ Youl” exclaimed Cecil, again, in that sweet natural
voice that had beforo startled her auditor; ¢ what can you
know of poor Job and his almost equally unfortunate
mother ?*

“Now, young ladies, I have you in my snares!” cried
Lionel ; % you may possibly resist the steams of tea, but
what woman ean withstand the impulse of her curiosity ?
Not to be too cruel with my fair kinswoman on so short an
acquaintance, however, T will go so far as to acknowledge
that I have already had an interview with Mrs. Pray.”

The reply which Agnes was about to deliver was inter-
rupted by a slight crash, and on turning they beheld the
fragments of a piece of the splendid set of Dresden lying at
the feet of Mrs. Lechmere.

“My dear grandmamma is il}!* eried Cecll, springing
to the assistance of the old lady. « Hasten, Cato — Major
Lincoln, you are more active — for Heaven’s sake, a glass
of water — Agnes, your salts.”

The amiable anxiety of her grandchild was not, however,
B0 necessary as first appearances would have indicated, and
Mrs. Lechmere gently put aside the salts, though she &d
not decline the glass which Lionel offered for the second
time in so short a period,

“I helieve you will mistake me for a sad invalid, cousin
Lionel,” said the old lady, when she had become a little
composed ; “but 1 believe it is this very tea, of which so
much has been said, and which I drink to excess, from pure
loyalty, that unsettles my nerves; I must refrain, like the
girls, though from a very different motive. We are a
people of early hours, Major Lincoln, but you are at home
bere, and will pursne your pleasure. I must, however
claim an indulgence for threescore-and-ten, and be per-

1”
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itted to wish you a good rest after your voyage. Cato
has his orders 1o coutribute all he can to your comfort.”

Leaning on her two assistants, the old lady withdrew,
leaving Lionel to the full possession of the apartment. As
#he hour was getting late, and, from the compliments they
liad exchanged, he did not expect the return of the younger
ladies, he called for a candle, and was shown to hLis own
room. As soon as the few indispensables which recdered
a valet necessary to a gentleman of that period were ob-
gerved, he dismissed Meriton, and throwing himself in the
bed, courted the sweets of the pillow.

Mapy incidents, however, had occurred during the day,
that induced a train of thonghts which for a. lontr time pre-
vented his attaining the natural rest he scught. After in-
dulging in long and uneasy reflections on certain events, too
closely connected with his personal feelings to Le lightly re-
membered, the young man began to muse on his reception,
and on the individuzls who had been, as it were, for the
first time, introduced to him,

It was guite apparent that both Mrs. Lechmere and her
granddaughter were acting their several parts, though
whether in concert or not, remained to be discovered. But
in Agnes Danforth, with all his subtlety, he could perceive
nothing but the plain and direct, though a little blunt, pe-
culiarities of her nature and education. Like most very
young men, who had just been made acquainted with two
youthful females, both of them much superior to the gener-
ality of their sex in personal charmns, he fell asleep musing
on their characters. Nor, considering the ecircumstances,
will it be at all surprising, when we add, before morning,
he was dreaming of the Avon of Bristol, on board which
stout vessel he ever thought that he was discussing a chow-
fer on the Banks of Newfoundland, which had been unac-
countably prepared by the fair hands of Miss Danforth, and
which was strangely flavored with tea; while the Hebe-
100king countenance of Cecil Dyrevor was laughing at his
perplexities with undisguised good humor, and with all the
vivacity of girlish merriment.
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CHAPTER IV,

A pood portly man, I faith, and 2 corpulent,
Y ' ' Kixg Tfexrr IV.

Tee sun was just stirring the heavy bank of fog, which
had rested on the waters during the night, as Lionel toiled
his way up the side of Deacon Iill, anxious to cateh a
glimpse of his native scenery while it was yet glowing with
the first touch of day. The islunds raised their green heads
above the mist, and the wide amphitheatre of hills that en-
circled the bay was still visible, though the vapor was creep-
ing in places along the valleys, — now concealing the en-
trance to some beautiful glen, and now wreathing itself
fantastieally arouud a tall spire that told the site of a sub-
urban village. Though the people of the town were awake
and up, yet the sacred character of the day, and the state of
the times, contributed to suppress those sounds which usu-
ally distinguish populous places. The cool nights and warm
days of April had generated a fog more than usually dense,
which was deserting its watery bed, and stealing insidiously
along the land, to unite with the vapors of the rivers and
brooks, spreading a wider curtain before the placid view.
As Lionel stood on the brow of the platform that crowned
the eminence, the glimpses of houses and hills, of towers
aud ships, of places known and places forgotten, passed be-
fore his vision, through the openings in the mist, like phan-
toms of the imagination. The whole scene, animated and
1n motion, as it scemed by its changes, appeared to his ex-
cited feelings like a fanciful panorama, exhibited for his eye
alone, when his enjoyment was interrupted by a voice ap-
parently ai no great distance. It waa a man singing to a
common Engligh air fragments of some ballad, with a peenl.
iarly vile nasal cadency. Through the frequent pauses, he
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was enabled to comprehend & fow words which, by their
recurrence, were evidently in.ended for a choras to the rest
of the production. The reader will understand the charac-
ter of the whole from these lines, which ran as follows : —

. And they that would be free,

Out they go;
While the slaves, as you may see,
Stay, to drink their p'ison tea,

Down belowl

Lione), after listening to this expressive ditty for & mo-
ment, followed the direction of the sounds umtil he en-
countered Job Pray, who wag seated on one of the flighta
of steps, which aided the ascent to the plaiform, cracking a
few walnuts on the boards, while he employed those inter-
vals, when his mouth could find no better employment, in
uttering the above mentioned strains.

“ How now, Master Pray; do you comms here to sing
your orisons to the goddess of liberty, on a Sunday morn.
ing?” cried Lionel ; ®or are you the town lark, and for
want of wings, take to this height to obtain an altitude for
your melody?”

“There’s no harm in singing psalm tunes or continental
songs, any day in the week,” said the lad, without rtaising
his eyes from his occupation; “Job don't know what a lark
is, but if it belongs to the town, the soldiers are so thick,
they can’t keep it on the common.”

“ And what objection can you have to the soldiers pos-
sessing a corner of your common ?

“ They starve the cows, and then they won’t give milk;
grass is aweet to beasts in the spring of the year.”

“ But, my life for it, the soldiers don’t eat grass; your
brindles and your blacks, your reds and your whites, may
have the first offering of the spring as usual.”

“ But Boston cows don't love grass that British scldiers
have trampled on,” said the sullen lad.

% This is, indeed, carrying notions of Iiberty to rofine-
ment ! ¥ exclaimed Lionel, laughing.

Job shook his head threateningly, as he looked up and
aaid, “ Don" you let Ralph hear you say anything agin
liberty1”
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“ Ralpn! who is he, lad? your genius? where do you
keep the invisible, that there is danger of his overhearing
what I say?”

“He's up there in the fog,” said Job, pointing signifi-
cantly towards the foot of the beacon, which a dense volume
of vapor was enwrapping, probably attracted up the fall
poet that supported the grate.

Lionel gazed at the smoky column for a moment, wheo
the mists began to dissolve, and amid their evolutions he
beheld the dim figure of his aged fellow passenger. The
old man was still clad tn his simple, tarnished vestments of
gray, which harmonized so singularly with the mists as to
impart a look almost ethereal to his wasted form. As the
medium through which he was secn became less cloudy, his
fentures grew visible, and Lionel could distinguish the un-
easy, rapid glances of his eyes, which seemed to roam over
the distant objects with an earnestness that appeared to
mock the misty veil thhat was floating before so much of the
view. While Lionel stood fixed to the spot, gazing at this
irregular being with that secret awe which the other had
succeeded in imspiring, the old man waved his hand im-
patiently, as if he would cast aside his shroud. At that
instant a bright sunbeam darted into the vapor, illuminat-
ing his person, and melting the mist into thin air. The
auxicus, haggard, and severe expression of his counte.
nance changed at the touch of the ray, and he smiled with
a softuess and attraction that thrilled the nperves of the
other, ag he called aloud to the sevsitive youag soldier,—

% Come hither, Lionel Lincoln, to the foot of this beacan,
where you may gather warnings, which, if pruperly heeded,
will guide you through many and great dangers unharmed.”

“«J am glud yon have spoken,” said Lionel, advancing to
bz side; “you appeared like a being of ancther warld,
wrapped in that mantle of fog, and I felt tempted to kneel,
and ask a benedietion.”

“And am I not a being of another world! Most of my
interests are already in the grave, and I tarry here only for
a space, hecanse there is a grest work to be done, which
eannot be performed without me. My view of the world
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of spirits, young man, is much clearer and more distinet
than yours of this variable scene at your feet. There is no
mist to obstruct the eye, nor any doubts as to the colors it
presents.”

o You are happy, sir, in the extremity of your age, to be
go assured. DBut I fear your sudden determination last night
subjected you to inconvenience in the tenement of this
changeling.”

“The boy is a good Dboy,” said the old man, stroking the
head of the natural complacently; “we understand each
other, Major Lincoln, and that shortens introductions, and
renders communion easy.” .

“That you feel alike on one subject, I have already dis-
covered ; but there, I should think, the resemblance and the
intelligence must end.”

#The propensities of the mind, in its infancy and in ite
maturity, are but a span apart,” said the stranger; ¢ the
amount of human knowledge is but to know how much we
are under the dominion of our passions; and he who has
learned by experience how to smother the volcano, and he
who never felt its fires, are surely fit agsociates.”

Lionel bowed in silence to an opinion so humbling to the
other, and, after 2 pause of a moment, adverted to their
situation : —

“The sun begins to make himself felt, and when he has
driven away these ragged remnants of the fog, we shall see
those places each of us has frequeated in his day.”

“ Shall we find them as we left them, think you? or will
you see the stranger in possession of the haunts of your
infaney 7

“ Not the stranger, certainly, for we are the suhbjects of
one king ; children who own a common parent.”

“1 will not reply that he has proved himself an unnat-
ara; father,” said the old man, calmly; “the gentleman who
now fiils the British throne is less to be censured than his
advisers, for the oppression of his reign.”

“ 8ir,” interrupted Lionel, “if such allusions are made to
the person of my sovereign, we must separate; for it iil
becomes o British officer to hear his master mentiones with
levity.”
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“ Levity | ” repeated the other, slowly. <1t is a fault,
indeed, to accompany gray locks and wasted limbs! but your
jealous watchfulness betrays you into error. I hate breathed
in the atmosphere of kings, young man, and know how to
separate the individual and his purpose from the policysof
his government. ’Tis the latter that will sever this great
empire, and deprive the third George of what has so ofien
and so well been termed ¢the brightest jewel in his crown.””

“Y must leave you, sir,” said Lionel ; « the opinions you
o freely expressed during our passage, were on principles
which I can hardly eall opposed to our own constitution, and
might be heard, not only without offense, but frequently
with admiration; but this language approaches to treason!”

* Go, then,” returned the unmoved stranger; * descend
to yon degraded common, and bid your mercenaries seize
me — "twill be only the blood of an old man, but "twill help
to fatten the land; or send your merciless grenadiers to
torment their victim before the aze shall do its work; a
man who has lived so long, can surely spare a little of his
time to the tormentors!”

“ X could have thought, sir, that yon might spare such a
1eproach to me,” said Lionel.

“1 do spare it, and I do more; I forgot my years, and
golicit forgiveness. But had you known slavery, as I have
done, in its worst of forms, you would know how to prize
the inestimehle blessing of freedom.”

“ Have yor ever known slavery, in your travels, more
closely than in what you deem the violations of principle ?”

“ Have I not?” paid the siranger, smiling bitterly. «1X
have krown it as man should never know it—in act and
will. I have lived days, months, and even years, to hear
others coldly declare my wants; to see others dole out their
meager pittances to my necessities, and to hear others as-
sume the right to express the sufferings and to centrel the
enjoyments of sensibilities that God has given to me only!*

“To endure such thralldom, yon must have fallen into
the power of the infidel barbarians.”

“Ah! boy, I thank you for the words; they were indeed
worthy of the epithets; infidels, that denied the precepts of



LIONEL LINCOLN. 45

our bleszod Redeemer, and barbarians, that treated one hav-
ing a soul, and posseasing reason like themselves, as a heast
of the field.”

“ Why didn’t you come to Boston, Ralph, and tell that
to_the people in Funnel Hall?” exclaimed Job; ¢ ther'd
ha’ been a stir about it!1”

“Child, I did comc to Boston, again and again, in
thought ; and the appeals that I made to my townsmen
would have moved the very roof of old Faneuil, could they
have been uttered within her walle. But ’twas in vain!
they had the power, and like demons—-—or, rather, like
miserable men — they abused it.”

Lionel, rensibly touched, was about to reply in a suitable
manner, when he heard a voice calling Lis own name aloud,
as if the speaker were ascending the opposite acclivity of
the hifl, The iustant the sounds reached his ears, the old
man rose from hLis seat, on the foundation of the heacon,
and gliding over the brow of the platform, followed by Job,
they descended into a volume of mist that was still clinging
to the gide of the hill, with amazing swiftness.

“ Why, Leo! thou lion in name, and deer in activity !”
exclaimed the intrnder, as he surmounted the steep ascent,
“what can have b cught you up into the clouds so early!
‘Whew! a man needs a Newmarket traiving to scale such
a precipice. But, Leo, iny dear fellow, I rejeice to see you;
wo knew you were expected in the first ship, and as I
was coming from morning parade, I met a couple of grooms
in the ¢Lincoln green, you know, leading each a blooded
charger; faith, one of them would have been quite con-
venient to climb this accursed hill on — whew and whew-w,
again! well, I knew the liveries at a glance; as to the
horses, I hope to be better acquainted with them hereafter.
¢ Pray, siry said I, to one of the liveried scoundrels, ¢ whom
do you serve 7’ ¢ Major Lincoln, of Ravenscliffe, said he,
with a look as impudent as if he could have said, like you
and I, his sacred majesty the king, That's the answer of
tha servants of your ten-thousand-as-year men! Now, if
ioy fuol had been asked such a question, his answer would
have been, craven dog as ho is, ¢ Captain Polwarth, of the
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47th ;’ leaving the inquirer, though it should even be some
curious maiden, who had taken a fancy to the fowf ensemble
of my outline, in utter ignorance that there is such a place
in the world as Pelwarth Hall!”

During this veluble speech, which was interrupted by
sundry efforts to regain the breath lost in the ascent, Lionel
shook his friend cordially by the hand, and attempted to
express his own pleasure at the meeting. The failure of
wind, however, which was a sort of besetting sin with Cap-
tain Polwarth, had now compelled him lo pauss, and gave
time to Lionel for a reply.

“ This hill is the last place where T should have expected
to meet youn,” he said. “I took it for granted you would
not be stirring till nine or ten at least, when it was my
intention to inguire you out, and to give you a call before I
paid my respects to the commander-in-chief.”

“ Ah! you may thank his excellency, the ¢ Hon. Thomas
Gage, governor and commander-in-chief in and over the
Provinece of Massachusetts Bay, and vice-admiral of the
same,’ as he styles himself in his proclamations, for this
zapecial favor; though, between ourselves, Leo, he is about
as much governor over the province, as he is owner of those
hanters you have just landed.”

“ But why am I to thank him for this interview ?”

“ Why ! look about you, and tell me what you behold —
nothing but fog — nay, I sce there is a steeple, and yonder
is the smoking eea, and here are the chimneys of Hancock’s
house beneath us, smokiung, too, as if their rebellious master
wete at home, and preparing hiz feed ! but everything in
sight ie essentially smoky, and there is a natural aversion,
in us epicures, to smoke. Nature dictates that a man who
has as much to do in a day, in carrying himself about, as
your humble servaut, should not cut his rest too abruptly
in the morning. But the honorable Thomas, governor and
vice-admiral, etc., has ordered us under arms with the sun
—officers as well as men |”

“ Surely that is no great hardship to a soldier,” returned
Licnel; % and moreover, it s¢ems to agree with you mar-
velously,. Now I look again, Polwarth, I am amazed
Surely you are not in a light-infantry jacketl”
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“ Certea — what is there in that so wonderful 7” re.
turned the other, with great gravity. “Don't I becoms
the dress? or is it the dress which does not adorn me, that
you look ready to die with mirth? Langh it out, Leo. I
ameused to it these three days; but what is there, afier
all, so remarkable in Peter Polwarth’s commanding a
company of light iofantry? Am I not just five feet, six and
one eightk of an inch ? — the precise height1”

“You appear to have been so accurate in your longi-
tudinal admea.surement, that you must earry one of Harri-
gon's fimepieces in your pocket; did it ever suggest itsel®
to you to uge a quadrant alsa?”

“For my latitude! I understand you, Leo; because T
am shaped a litile like mother earth, does it argue that 1
cannot command & light-infantry company #*

“Aye, even as Joshua commanded the sun. But the
stopping of the planet itself iz not a greater miracle, in my
eyes, than to see you in that attire.”

“ Well, then, the mystery shall be explained; but first
1et us be seated on this beacon,” sald Captain Polwarth,
establishing himself with great methed in the place so lately
occupied by the attenuated form of the stranger. © A true
soldier husbands his resources for a time of need; that
word, husbands, brings me at once to the point—1I am in
love.”

% That is surprising!”

¢ But what i3 much more so, I would fain be married.”

“ Tt must be & woman of no mean endowments that could
excite such desires in Captain Polwarth, of the 47th, and
of Polwarth Hall!”

“Bhe iz a woman of great qualifications, Major Lincoln,
said the lover, with a sudden gravity that indicated his
gayety of manner was not entirely natural. #In figure she
may be said to be done to a turn. 'When she is grave, she
walls with the stateliness of a show-beef; when she runs,
'tis with the activity of a turkey; and when at rest, I can
only compare her to a dish of venison-—savory, delicate,
and what one can never get enough of”

% You have, to adopt your own metaphors, given such &
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f rare’ gketch of her person, I am ‘burning* io hear some-
thing of her mental qualifications.”

“My metaphors are not poetical, perhaps, but they are
the first that offer themselvcs to my mind, and they are
natural. Her accomplishments exceed her native gifta
greatly. In the first place, she is witty; in the second,
she is as impertinent as the devil; and in the third, as in-
veterate a little traitor to King George as there is in all
Boston.” _

“These are strange recommendations to your favor!”

“ The most infallible of all recommendations. They are
piguant, like savory sauces, which excite the appetite, and
season the dish. Now her treason {for it amounts to that
in faet) is like olives, and gives a gusto to the generous
port of my loyalty. Her impertinence is oil to the cold
galad of my modesty, and her acid wit mingles with the
sweetness of my temperament, in that sort of pleasant com-
bination with which sweet and sour blend in sherbet.”

“ Jt would be idle for me to gainsay the charms of such
a woman,” returned Lionel, a good deal amused with the
droll mixture of seriousness and humor in the other’a
manner; “now, for her connection with the light infantry
«—ghe is not of the light corps of her own sex, Polwarth?”

“Pardon me, Major Lincoln; I cannot joke on this
subject. Miss Daunforth is of one of the best families in
Boston.” )

“ Danforth! not Agmes, surely!”

“«The very same!” exclaimed Polwarth, in surprise;
% what do you know of her?”

% Only that she is a sort of cousin of my own, and that
we are inmates of the same house. We bear equal affinity
to Mrs. Lechmere, and the good lady has insiated that I
shall make my home in Tremont Street.”

“] rejoice to hear it! At all events, our intimacy may
now be improved to some better purpose than eating and
drinking. But to the point; there were certain damnnbxa
innmendoes getting into circulation concerning my propors
tions, which I considered it prudent o look down &t once™

% In order to do which, you had only to look thinner.”
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« And do I not, in this appropriate dress? To be per-
fectly serious with you, Leo —for to you I can freely un-
burden miyself — you know what a set we are in the 47th,
let them once fasten an opprobrious term or a nickname on
yeu, and you take it to the grave, be it ever so burdensome.”

“ There is a way, certainly, to check ungentleman-like
Liberties,” said Lionel, gravely.

“Poh! poh! a man wouldn't wish to fight about a
pound more or a pound less of fat! Sitill, the name is
a great deal, and first impressions are everything. Now,
who ever thinks of Grand Cairo as a village ? of the Grand
Turk and Great Mogul as little boys? or who would be-
Lieve, by bhearsay, that Captain Polwarth, of the light
infantry, could weigh one hundred and eighty ?”

“ Add twenty to it.”

“ Not a pound more, a8 I am & sicner. I was weighed
in the presence of the whole mess no later than last week,
gince when I have rather lost than gained an ounce, for thia
early rising is no friend to a thriving condition. *T'was in
my night-gown, you'll remember, Leo, for we, who tally so
often, can’t afford to throw in boots and buckles, and all
those sorts of things, like your feather-weights.”

% But I marvel how Nesbitt was induced to consent to
the appointment,” said Lionel; *“he Ioves a little display.”

“]1 am your maa for that,” interrupted the captain; “ we

are embodied, you know, and I reake more display, if that
be what you require, than any captain in the corps. But 1
will whisper a secret in your ear. There has been a nasty
business here lately, in which the 47th has gained no new
laurels — a matter of tarring and feathering, about an old
rusty musket.”
. “1I have heard something of the affair already,” returned
Lionel, “ and was grieved to find the men justifying some
of their own bratal conduct last night by the example of
their commander.”

“Mum —’tis a delicate matter — well, that tar has
brought the colonel into particularly bad odor in Boston,
eepecially among the women, in whose good graces we are

all of us lower than I have ever knawn scarlet coats to
4
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stand before. Why, Leo, the Mohairs are altogother the
better men here! But there i3 not an officer in the whole
army who has made roore friends in the place than your
humble servant. I have availed myself of my popularity,
which just now is no trifling thing, and partly by promisgs,
and partly by secret interest, I have the company; to
which, you know, my rank in the regiment gives me an
undoubted title.”

“ A perfectly satisfactory explanation; a most com-
mendzble ambition on your part, and a certain symptom
that the peace is not i{o be disturbed; for Gage would
never permit such an arrangement, had he any active oper-
ations in his eye.”

% Why, there I think you are more than half right; these
Yankees have been talking, and reselving, and approbating
their resolves, as they call it, these ten years past; and
what does it all amount to? To be sure, things grow worse
and worse every day; but Jonathan i3 an enigma to me.
Now you know, when we were in the cavalry together, —
God forgive me the suicide I committed in exchanging into
the foot, which I mever should have dome, could I have
found in all England such a thing as an easy goer or safe
leaper,—but then, if the Commons took offense at a new
tax, or a stagnation in business, why, they got together in
mobs, and burnt & house or two, frightened a magistrate,
and perhaps hustled a constable; then in we came at a
hand gallop, you know, flourished our swords, and scattered
the ragged devils to the four winds; then the courts did the
rest, leaving us a cheap victory at the expense of a little
wind, which was amply compensated by an increased appe-
tite for dinner. Buat bere it is altogether a differeni sort
of thing.”

“ And what are the most alarming symptoms, just now, in
the colonies?” asked Major Lincoln, with a sensible inter-
est in the subject.

“They refuse their natural aliment to uphold what they
call their principles; the women abjure fea, and the mexn
abandon their fisheries! There has been hardly such a
thing as even a wild duck brought into the market this
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spring, in conpequence of the Port Bill, and yet they grow
more stubborn every day. If it should come to blows, how-
ever, thank God! we are strong enough to open a passage
for ourselves to any part of the continent where provisions
mey be plentier; and I hear more treops are already on the
way.’l

“TIf it should coms to blows, which Heaven forbid,”
sald Major Lincoln, “we shall be besieged where we now
are.”

“ Besieged ! ” exclaimed Polwarth, in evident alarms
“if T thought there was the least prospect of such a ca-
lamity, I would sell out to-morrow. It is bad enough now;
our mess-table is never decently covered, but if there should
come =z siege, twould be absolute starvation. No, no, Leo,
their minute men, and their long-tailed rabble, would hardly
think of besieging four thousand British soldiers with = fleet
to back them. ¥our thousand! if the regiments 1 hear
named are actually on the way, there will be eight thou-
sand of us-— as good men as ever wore”—

“ Light-infantry jackets,” interrnpted Lionel. ¢ But the
regiments are certainly coming; Clinton, Burgoyne, and
Howe had an audience to take leave, on the same day with
myself. The service is exceedingly popular with the king,
and our reception, of course, was most gracious; though I
thought the cye of royalty looked en me as if it remembered
one or two of my juvenile votes in the house, on the subject
of these unhappy dissensions.”

“You voted aminst the Port Bill,” said Polwarth, % out
of regard to me ?”

“No; there I joined the ministry. The conduct of the
people of Boston had provoked the measure, and thera
were hardly two minds in Parliament on that question.”

“ Ah! Major Lincoln, you are a happy man,” said the
captain; “a seat in Parliament at five and twenty! I
must think that I should prefer just such an oceupation
to all others; the very name is taking—a seat! Yon
bave two members for your borough; who fills the second
mow? ¥

¢ Say nothing on that subject, I entreat you,” whispered
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Lionel, pressing the arm of the other as he rose; “’tis not
filled by him who should cceupy it, as you know. Shall we
descend to the common? there are many friends that I
could wish to see before the bell culls us to church.”

“Yes this is a church-going, or rather a meeting-going
place; for most of the good people forswear the use of the
word church, as we abjure the supremacy of the Pope,”
returned Polwarth, following in his companion’s footsteps.
#I pever think of attending any of their schism shops, for J
would any day rather stand sentinel over a baggage wagon
than stand u) to hear one of their prayers. I can do very
well at the King’s Chapel, as they call it.; for when I am
once comfortably fixed on my knees, I make out as well as
my lord archbishop of Canterbury; though it has always
been matter of surprise to me how any man can find breath
to go throngh their work of a morning.”

They descended the hill, as Lionel replied, and their
forms were soon blended with those of twenty others, who
Wove acarlet coats, on the common.
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CHAPTER V.

For us, snd for our tragedy,
Here stooping to your clemency,
We beg your hearing patiently.
Hamvzr,

Wz must now carry the reader back a century, in order
to elear our tale of every appearance of ambiguity. Regi-
uald Lincola was a cadet of an extremely ancient and
wealthy family, whose possessions were suffered to continue
as appendages to a baronetcy, throughout all the changes
which marked the eventful periods of the commonwealth
and the uzurpation of Cromwell. He had himself, however,
ioherited little more than a morbid sensibility, which, even
in that age, appeared to be a sort of heir-loom to his family,
‘While still a young man, he had married a woman to whom
he was much attaclied, who died in giving birth to her first
child. 'The grief of the husband took a direction towards
religion; but unhappily, instead of deriving from his re-
searches the healing consolation with which our faith
abounds, his mind became soured by the prevalent but
discordant views of the attributes of the Deity; and the
result of his conversion was to leave him an ascetie puritan
and an obstinate predestivarian. That such a man, finding
but little to conncct him with his native country, should re-
volt at the impure practices of the court of Charles, is not
purprising ; and accordingly, though not at all implicated in
the guilt of the regicides, he departed for the religious
province of Massachusetts Bay, in the first years of the
reign of that merry prince.

It was not difficult for a man of the rank and reputed
sanctity of Reginald Lincoln to obtain both bonorable and
lucrative employments in the plantations, and, after the first
glow of his awakened ardor iz bebalf of spivitual wmatters
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had a little abated, ke failed not te improve a due portion
of his time by a commendable aitention to temporal things.
To the day of his death, however, he continued a gloomy,
austere, and bigoted religionist, secemingly too regardless of
the vanities of this world to permit Lis pure imagination fo
mingle with its dross, even while he submitted to discharge
its visible dutics. Notwithstanding this elevution of mind,
his son, at the decense of lis father, found himsclf in the
possession of many goudly cffeets; which were, questionless,
the accumulations of o neglected use duriug the days of hin
sublimated progenitor.

Young Lionel so far followed in the steps of his worthy
parent as to continue gathering houors and rickes into his
lap ; though, owing to an early disappointment, and the in-
heritunce of the “heir-loom * already mentioned, it was late
2 life before he found a partner to share his happiness.
Contrary to all the usual caleulations that are made on the
choice of & man of gelf-deniul, he was then united to a youth-
ful and gay Episcopalian, who had little, besides her ex-
quisite beauty and good blood to recommend her. By this
lady Le had four children, three sons and s daughter, when
he ulso was laid in the vault by the side of his deceased par-
ent. The eldest of these sons was yet a boy when he was
called to the mother country to inherit the estates and hon-
ors of his family. The second, ramed Reginald, who was
bred to arms, married, had a son, and lost his life in the
wilds where he was required to serve, before he was five-
snd-twenty, The third was the grandfather of Agnes Dun-
forth, and the daughter was Mrs. Lechmere,

The family of Lincoln, considering the shortness of their
marriages, had been extremely prolific while in the colonies,
according to that wise allotment of Providence, which ever
gecems to regulate the functions of our nature by our wants;
but the instant it was reconveyed to the populous island of
Britain, it entirely lost its reputution for fruitfulness. Sir
Lionel lived to a good age, married, but died childless; not-
withstanding, when his body lay in state, it was under a
splendid roof, and in halls so capacious that they would have
sfforded comfortable shelter to the whole family of Priam
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By this fatality it became necessary to cross the Atlantia
once more to find an heir to the wide domains of Ravens
cliffo, and to one of the oldest baroneteies in the kingdom,

We have planted and reaved this genealogical tree to bui
lisle purpese, if it be necessary to tcll the reader that the
individual who had now become the head of his race was the
orphan son of the deceased officer. IHe was married, and
the father of one bleoming boy, when this elevation, which
was not unlooked-for, occurred. Leaving his wife and child
behind him, Sir Lionel immediately proceeded to England
to assert his rights and secure his possessions. As he was
the nephew and acknowledged heir of the late incumbent,
he met with no opposition to the more important pavts of
his claims, Across the character and fortunes of this gentle-
man, however, a dark cloud had early passed, which pre-
vented the common eye from reading the events of his life,
like those of other men, in its open and intelligilble move-
ments. After his accession to fortune and rank, but little
was known of him, even by his earliest and most intimate
associates, It was rumored, it is true, that he had been de-
tained in Ingland for two years by a vexatious contention
for a petty appendage to his large estates, 2 controversy
which was, however, known to have been decided in his
favor, before he was recalled to Boston by the sudden death
of his wife, This calamity befell him during the period
when the war of ’56 was raging in its greatest violence; a
time when the energies of the colonies were directed to the
assistance of the mother ecountry, who, secording to the lan-
guage of the day, was zealously endeavoring to defeat the
ambitious views of the French, in tlis hemisphere ; or, what
amounted to the same thing in effect, in struggling to ad-
vance her own.

Tt was an interesting period, when the mild and peaceful
colonists were seen to shake off their habitz of forbearance,
and o enter into the strife with an alacrity and spirit that
soon emulated the utmost daring of their more practiced
confederates. To the amazement of all who kuew his for-
tunes, Sir Lionel Lincoln was seen” to embark in many of
the most desperate adventures that distineuished the war
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with a hardihood that rather sought death than courted
honor. He had been, like hie father, trained to arms, but
the regiment in which he held the commission of lieutenant.
colonel, was serving his master in the most eastern of his
dominions, while the uneasy soldier was thus rushing fro.n
point to point, hazarding his life, and more than once shed-
ding hig blood, in the enterpriscs that signalized the war in
the most western.

This dangerous eareer, however, was at length suddenly
and mysteriously checked. 1y the influence of some pow-
erfu. agency, that was never explained, the buronet was in-
duced to take his son, and emburk once morve for the land
of their fathers, from which the former had never been
known to return. I'or many years, all those inguirics
which the laudable curiosity of the townsmen and towns-
women of Mrs. Lechmere prompted them to make, con-
cerning the fate of her nephew (and we leave each of our
readers to determine their numbers), were answered by that
lady with the most courtecous reserve, and sometimes with
such exhibitions of emotion, as we lave already attempted
to describe in her first interview with his son. But constant
dropping will wear away a stone. At first there were ru-
mors that the baronet had committed treason, and had been
compelled to exchange Ravenscliffie for a less comfortable
dwelling in the Tower of London. This report was sue-
ceeded by that of an unfortunate private marriage with one
of the princesses of the house of Brunswick; but a refer-
ence to the calendars of the day showed that there was no
lady of a suitable age disengaged; and this ameur, so
creditable to the provinces, was necessarily abandoned.
inally, the assertion was made, with much more of the
confidence of truth, that the unhappy bir Liooel was the
tenant of a private madhouse.

The instant this rumor was circulated, a film fell from
every cye, and none were so blind as not to have seen indi-
cations of insanity in the baronet long before; and not a few
were enabled to trace his legitimate right to lunacy throush
the hereditary hing of his race. To account for its sud-
den exhibition was a more dificul{ task, and exercisod the
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ingenuity of an exceedingly ingenious people for a long
period.

The more sentimental part of the community, such a3 tha
maidens and bachelors, and those votaries of Hymen who
hed twice and thrice proved the sclacing power of the god,
did not fail to ascribe the misfortune of the baronet to the
unhappy loss of his wife; a lady to whom he was known
to be most passionately attached. A few, the relics of the
good old school, under whose intellectual sway the incarnate
persons of so many godless dealers in necromancy had heen
made to expiate for their abominations, pointed to the ea-
lamity as a merited punishment on the backslidings of a
family that had omce kndwn the true falth; while a third,
and by no means a small class, composed of those worthies
who Lraved the elements in King Street, in quest of filthy
luere, did not hesitate to say, that the sudden acquisition of
vast wealth had driven many a better man mad. But the
time was approaching, when the apparently irresistible pro-
pensity to speculate on the fortunes of a fellow creature was
made to yield to more important considerations. The hour
soon arrived when the merchant forget his momentary in.
terests to Jook keenly into the distant effects that were to
succeed the movements of the day; which taught the fanatic
the wholesome lesson, that Providence smiled most benefi-
cently on those who most merited, by their own efforts, its
favors; and which even purged the breast of the senti-
mentalist of its sickly tenant, to be succeeded by the healthy
and ennobling passion of love of country.

It was about this period that the contest for principle be-
tween the Parliament of Great Britain and the colonies of
North America commenced, that in time led to those impor-
tant results which have established a new era in political
liberty, as well as a mighty empire. A brief glance at the
nature of this controversy may assist in rendering many of
the allusions in this legend more intelligible to some of is
readers.

The increasing wealth of the provinces had attracted the
notice of the English ministry so early as the year 1763.
[n that year the first effort to raise a revenuc which was to
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meet the exigencies of the empire, was attempted by the
passage of a law to impose a duty on certain stamped
paper, which was made necessary to give validity to con.
tracts. This method of raising a revenue was not new in
itself, nor was the imposition heavy in amount. But the
Amerieans, not less sagacious than wary, perceived at a
glance the importance of the principles involved in the
admission of a right as belenging to any body to lay taxes,
in which they were not represeuted.  The question was not
without its dilficulties, but the direct and plain argument
was clearly on the side of the colonists. Aware of the
force of their reasons, and perhaps a little conscious of the
strength of their numbers, they approached the subject with
a spirit which betokened this conscicusness, but with a
coolness that denoted the firmness of their purpose. After
u struggle of nearly two years, during whick the law was
rendered completely profitless by the unanimity among the
people, as well as by a species of good-humored violence
that rendered it exceedingly inconvenient, and perhaps a
little dangerous, to the servants of the crown to exercise
their obnoxious functions, the miristry abandoned the
measure. But, at the same time that the law was repealed,
the Parliament maintaived its right to bind the colonies in
all cases whatsoever, by recording a resolution to that effect
in its journals.

That an empire whose several parts were separated by
oceans, abd whose interests were so often conflicting, should
become unwieldy, aud fall, in time, by its own weight, was
an event that all wise men must have cxpected to arrive
But that the Americans did not contemplate such a division
at that early day, may be fairly inferred, if there were neo
other testimony in the matter, by the quiet and snbmission
that pervaded the colonies the instant that the repeal of the
Stamp Act was koowe. MHad any desire for premature
independence existed, the Parliament had unwisely fur
nished abundant fuel to feed the flame, in the very resclu-
tion already mentioned. But, satisfied with the sclid ad-
vantages they had secured, peaceful in their habits, and
loyal in their feelings, the colonists laughed at the empty
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fignity of their self-constructed rulers, while their congrat.
ulated each other on their own more substantial succesa
If the besotted servants of the king had learned wisdom
by the past, the storm would have blown aver, and another
a¥ would have witnessed the events which we are about
to relate. Things were hardly suffered, however, to return
to their old channels again, before the ministry attempted
to revive their cluims by new impositions, The desigu to
raise a revenue had been defeated in the case of the Stamp
Act, by the refusal of the colonists to use the paper; but
in the present instance, expedients were adopted, which, it
was thought, would lLe more effective — as in -the case of
tea, where the duty was paid by the East India Company
in the first instance, and the exaction was to be made on
the Americans, through their appetites. These new in-
novations on their rights were met by the colonists with
the same promptitude, but with much more of seriousness,
than in the former instances. All the provirees scuth of
the Great Lakes acted in concert on this occasion; and
preparations were made to render not only their remon-
strances and petitions more impressive by a unity of action,
but their more sericus struggles also, should an appeal to
force become necessary. The tea was stored or sent back
to England, in most cases; though, in the town of Boston,
a4 concurrence of circumstances led to the violent measure,
ont the part of the people, of throwing a large quantity of
the offensive article into the sea. To punish this act,
which took place in the carly part of 1774, the port of
Boston was closed, and different laws were enacted in
Farliament, which were intended to bring the people back
to a sense of their dependence on the British power.
Although the complaints of the colonists were hushed
during the short interval that bad succeeded the suspension
of the efforts of the ministry to tax them, the feelings of
alienation which were engendered by the attempt had not
time to be lost before the obnoxious subject was revived in
its new shape. From 1763 to the period of our tale, all
the younger part of the population of the provinces had
grown into manhood, but they were ne longer imbued with
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that profound respect for the mother country which had
been transmitted from their ancestors, or with that deep
loyalty to the crown that usually characterizes a people
who view the pageant of royalty through the medium of
distance. Still, those who guided the feelings and cof-
trolled the judgments of the Americans were averse to a
dismemberment of the cmpire, a measure which they con-
tinued to believe both tmpolitic and unnatural.

In the mean time, though equally reluctant to shed blood,
the adverse parties prepared for that final struggle which
seemed to Le unaveidably approaching. The situation of
the colonies was now so peculiar, that it may be doubted
whether history furnishes a preeise parallel. Their fealty
to the prince was everywhere ucknowledged, while the laws
which emanated from his counselors were sullenly disre-
garded oud set at naught. Each province possessed its
distinct government, and in most of them the political
influence of the crown was direct and great; but the time
had arrived when it was superseded by a moral feeling that
defied the machinations and intrigunes of the ministry.
Such of the provineial legizslatures as possessed a majority
of the % Sons of Liberty,” as they who resisted the uncon-
gtitutional attempts of the ministry were termed, elected
delegates to mect in a general congress to consult en the
ways and means of effecting the common objects. In one
or two provinces, where the inequality of representation
afforded a different result, the people supplied the deficien-
cies by acting in their original capacity, This body, mept.
ing, unlike conspirators, with the fearless confidence of
integrity, and acting under the excitement of a revolution
in sentiment, possessed an influence which, at a later day,
Aas been denicd to their more legally constituted successors.,
Their recommendations possessed all the validity of laws,
without incurring their odium. While, aa the organ of
their fellow-subjects, they still continned to petition and
remonstrate, they did not forget to oppose, by such means
as were then thought expedient, the oppressive measures
of the ministry.

An aasocistion was recommended to the people, for thosa
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purposes that are amply expressed in the three divisions
which were significantly given to the subjects, in ealling
them by the several names of “non-importation,” “ non-
exportation,” and < non-consumption resolutions.” These
pegative expedients were all that was constitutionally in
their power, and, throughout the whole controversy, there
had been & guarded care not to exceed the limits which the
laws had affixed to the rights of the subject. Though no
overt act of resistance was committed, they did not, how-
ever, neglect such means as were atiainablle, to be prepared
for the Iast evil, whenever it should arrive. In this man-
rer, a feeling of resentment and disaffoction was duily in-
creasing throughout the provinces, while in Massachusetts
Bay, the more immediate scene of our story, the disorder
in the body politic seemed to be inevitably gathering to ita
head.

The great principles of the controversy had been blended,
in different places, with various causes of local complaint,
and in none more than in the town of Boston. The in-
habitants of this place had been distinguished for an early,
open, and fearless resistance to the ministry. An armed
force had lopg been thought necessary to intimidate this
spirit, to effect which the troops were drawn from different
parts of the provinces, and concentrated in this devoted
towe. Iarly in 1774, a military man was placed in the
executive chair of the province, and an attitude of more
determination was assumed by the government. One of
the first acts of this gentleman, who held the high station
of lieutenant-geueral, and who commanded all the forces
of the king in America, was to dissolve the colonial as-
sembly. About the same time a new charter was sent
from England, and a material change was contemplated in
the polity of the colonial government. From this moment
the power of the king, though it was not denied, became
suspended in the province. A provincial congress was
elected, and assembled within seven leagues of the capital,
where they continucd, from time to time, to adopt such
measures as the exigencies of the times were thought to
ender necessary. MAlen were enrolled, disciplined, and
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armed, as well as the imperfect means of the colony would
allow. These troops, whe were no more than the élite of
of the inhabitants, had little else to recommend them be-
sides their spirit, and their manual dexterity with fire-arms,
From the expccted nature of their service, they were wot
unaptly termed “minute-men.” ‘The munitions of war
were seized, and hoarded with a care and diligence that
showed the character of the impending conflict.

On the other hand General Gage adopted a similar course
of preparation and prevention, by fortifying himself in the
stronghold which he possessed, aud by anticipating the
intentions of the colonists, in their attempts to form maga-
vines, whenever it was in his power. e had an easy task
in the former, both from the natural situation of the place
he occupied, and the species of force he commanded.

Surrounded by broad and chiefly by decp waters, except
at one extremely narrow point, and possessing its triple
hills, which are not commanded by any adjacent eminences,
the peninsula of Boston could, with a competent garrison,
easily be made impregnable, especially when aided by a
superior fleet. The works erected by the English general
were, however, by no means of magnitude; for it was well
known that the whole park of the colonists could not ex-
ceed some dozen pieces of field artillery, with a small bat-
tering train that 1nust be entirely composed of old uud
cumbrous ship-guns, Consequently, when Lionel arrived in
Boston, be found a few Dbatteries thrown up ou the cini-
nences, some of which were intended as much to control the
town, ag to repel an cnemy from without, while lines were
drawn aecross the neck which communicated with ihe main,
The garrison consisted of something less than five thousand
men, besides which there was a fluctuating force of seamen
anud marines, as the vessels of war arrived and departed.

Al this time, there was no other interruption to the in-
tercourse between the town and the country, than such as
unavoidably succeeded the stagnation of trade, and the dis.
trust engendered by the aspect of affairs. Though number-
less families had deserted their homes, many known wligs
coutinned to dwell in their habitations, where their sars
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wore deafened by the sounds of the British drums, and
where their spirits were but too often galled by the sncers
of the officers, on the uncouth military preparations of their
countrymen. Indeed, an impression had spread further than
wgong the idle and thoughtless youths of the army, that the
colonists were Dbut little gifted with martial qualities; and
many of their best friends in Europe were in dread, lest an
appeal te force should put the contested points forever at
rest, by proving the incompetency of the Awmericans to
mzintain them to the last extremity.

In this manner, both parties stood at bay; the people
living in perfect order and quiet, without the administration
of law, sullen, vigilant, and, through their leaders, secretly
alert ; and the army, gay, haughty, and careless of the conse-
quences, though far from being oppressive or insolent, until
after the defeat of one or two abortive exeursions into the
country in quest of arms. Each hour, however, was rapidly
adding to the disaffection on one side, and to the contempt
and resentment on the other, through numberless public and
private causes that belong rather to history than to a legend
like this. All extraordinary occupations were suspended,
and men awaited the course of things in anxious expecta-
tion. It was known that the Parliament, instead of retract-
ing their political errors, had imposed new restraints, and,
as has been mentioned, it was also rumored that regiments
and fleets were en their way to enforce them.

How long a country could exist in such a primeval condi-
tion remained to be seen, though it was difficult to say when
or how it was to terminate. The people of the land ap-
peared to slumber; but, like vigilant and wary soldiers,
they might be said to sleep on their arms; while the troops
assumed, each day, more of that fearful preparation which
gives, even to the trained warrior, & more martial aspect,
though both parties still continued to manifest a becoming
reluctance to shed blood.
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CHAPTER VL

Would he were fatter! but J fear Lim not:
Beldom he smiles ; and smiles in such a gort,
As if be mocked Limsell, aud seorned his apirit
That could Le moved to smile at anything.
JuLus CEeAK.

Ix the course of the succeeding week, Lionel acquired a
knowledge of many minor circumstances relating to the
condition of the eolonies, which may be easily imagined as
incidental to the times, but which would greatly excel our
limits to relate. e was received by his brethren in arms
with that sort of cordiality that a rich, high-spirited, and
free, if not a jovial comrade, was certain of meeting among
men who lived chiefly for pleasnre and appearance. Cer-
tain indications of more than usually importani movements
were discovered among the troops the first day of the week,
and his own condition in the army was in some measure
affected by the changes. Instead of joining his partienlar
regiment, he was ordered to hold himself in readiness to
take a command in the light corps, which had begun its
drill for the service that was peculiar to such troops. As it
was well known that Boston was Major Lincoln’s place of
nativity, the eommander-in-chief, with the indulgence and
kindness of his character, granted to him, however, a short
respite from duty, in order that he might indulge in the feel-
ings natural to his situation. It was soon generally under-
stood that Major Lincoln, though intending to serve with
the army in America, should the sad alternative of an ap-
peal to arms become necessary, bad permission to amuse
himself in such 8 manner as he saw fit, for two months from
{1e date of his arrival. Those who affected to be more wise
t:an common, 8aw, or thonght they saw, in this arrangement,
a deep-laid plan on the part of Gage, to use the influence
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and address of the young provinciul among his conncetions
and natural friends, to draw them back to these sentiments
of loyalty which it was feared so many ameng them had
forgotten to entertain. But it was the characteristic of the
tjmes to attach importance to trifling incidents, and to sus-
pect a concealed policy in movements which emanated only
in inclination.

There waz nothing, however, in tho deportment or man-
ner of life adopted by Lionel to justify any of these conjec-
tures. He continued to dwell in the house of Mrs. Lech-
mere in person, though, unwilling to burden the hospitality
of his aunt too heavily, he had taken lodgings in a dwelling
at no great distance, where his servants resided, and where
it was generally understood that his visits of ceremony and
friendship were to be received. Captain Polwarth did not
fuil to complain loudly of this arrangement, as paralyzing at
once all the advantages he had anticipated from enjoying the
entrée to the dwelling of his mistress, in the right of Lis
friend. But as the establishment of Lionel was supported
with much of that liberality which was becoming in a youth
of his large fortune, the exuberant light-infantry oflicer found
many sources of consolaticn in the change, which could not
have existed had the staid Mrs. Lechmere presided over tho
domestic department. ILionel and Polwarth had been hoys
together at the same school, members of the same college at
Oxford, and subsequently, for many years, comrades in the
same corps. Though, perliaps, no two men in their regi-
ment were more essentially different in mental as well as
physical constitution, yet by that unaccountable caprice
which causes us to like our opposites, it is certain that no
wo gentlemen in the service were known to be on better
t¢rms, or to maintain a more close and unreserved intimacy.
It is unnecessary to dilate here on this singular friendship;
't occurs every day, between men still more discordant, the
result of accident and habit, and is often, as in the present
instance, cemented by unconquerable good nature in one of
the parties. For this latter qualification Captain Polwarth
was eminent, if for no other. It contributed quite as much
as his science in the art of living, to the thriving condition

[ ]
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of the corporeal moiety of the man, and it rendered n com-
munion with the less material part at all times inoffensive,
if not ngreeable.

On the present oceasion, the captain took charge of tha
internal economy of Lionel’s lodgings, with a zeal which ho
did not even pretend was disinterested. By the rules of the
regiment he was compelled to lve nominally with the mess,
where he found his talents and Lis wishes fettered by divers
indispensable regulations, and ecconomical practlices, that
could not bLe easily overleaped ; but with Lionel, just such
an opportunity offercd for establishing rules of his own, and
disregarding expenditure, as he had been long pining for in
secret. Lhough the poor of the town were, in the absence
of employment, necessarily supported by large contributions
of money, clothing, and food, which were transmitted to
their aid from the furthermost paris of the colonies, the
markets were not yet wanting in all the necessaries of life,
to those who enjoyed the means of purchasing. With this
disposition of things, therefore, he became well content,
and within the first fortnight after the arrival of Lionel, it
became known to the mess, that Captain Polwarth took his
dinners regularly with hisold friend, Major Lincoln; though
in truth the latter was enjoying, more than half the time,
the hospitality of the respective tables of the officeis of the
staff.

In the mean time Lionel cultivated his acquaintance in
Tremont Street, where he still slept, with an interest and
assiduity thut the awkwardness of his first interview would
not have taught us to expect. With Mrs. Lechmere, it is
true, he made but little progress in intimacy ; for, equally
formal, though polite, she was at all times enshrouded in
ploud of artificial, but cold management, that gave him litile
opportunity, had he possessed the desire, to break through
the reserve of her calculating temperament. ‘With his more
youthful kinswomen, the case was, however, in a few days,
entirely reversed. Agnes Danforth, who had notking to
conceal, began insensibly to yicld to the manliness and grace
of his manuc#y, and before the end of the first week, she
maintained the rights of the colonists, Iaughed at the follics
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of thke officers, and then acknowledged het own prejudices,
with a familiarity and good-humor that soon made her, in
her turn, a favorite with ber English cousin, as she termed
Lionel. But he found the demearnor of Cecil Dynevor
much more embarrassing, if not inexplicable. For days she
Swould be distant, silent, and haughty, and then again, as it
were by sudden impulses, she became easy and natural; her
whole soul beaming in her spenking eyes, or her innocent
and merry humor breaking through the houwnds of her re-
straint, and rendering not only herself, but all around her,
happy and delighted. Full many an hour did Lionel pon-
der on this unaccountable difference in the manner of this
young lady, at different moments. There was a secret ex-
citement in the very ecaprices of her liumors, that had a
piguant interest in his eyes, and which, aided by her exqui-
site form and iutelligent face, gradually induced him to
become a more close observer of their waywardness, and
consequently a more assiduous attendent on her movementa,
In cousequence of this assiduity, the manner of Cecil grew,
almost imperceptibly, less variable, and more unifoxmly fag.
cinating, while Lionel, by some unaccountable oversight,
soon forgot to notice its changes, or even to miss the excite-
ment.

In a mixed soclety, where pleasure, company, and a mul.
titude of chbjects conspired to distract the attention, such
alterations would be the result of an intercourse for months,
1t they ever occurred; but in a town like Boston, from
which most of those with whom Cecil had once mingled
were already fled, and where, consequently, those who re-
mained behind lived chiefly for themselves and by them-
selves, it was no more than the obvions effect of very
apparent causes. In this manner something like good-will,
if not a deeper interest in each other, was happily effected
within that mcmorable fortnight, which was tecming with
events vastly more important in their results than any that
can appertain to the fortunes of a single family.

The winter of 1774-73 had been as remarkable for ita
aildness, as the spring was cold and lingering. Like cvery
season in our changeable climate, hewever, the chilling days
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of March and April were intermingled with some, when a
genial sun recalled the ideas of summer, which, in their
turn, were succeeded by others, when the torrents of cold
rain, that drove lefore the easterly gales, would seem to
repel every advance towards a mildor temperature. 3Man
of those stormy days occurred in the middle of April, and
during their continuance Lionel was necessarily compelied
to keep himself housed.

Iie had retired from the parlor of Mrs. Lechmere, one
evening, when the rain was beating against the windows ot
the house, in nearly horizontal lines, to complete some let-
ters which, before dining, ho had commenced to the agent
of Lis fumily, in Englund. On entering his own apart-
ment he was startled to find the room, which he lad left
vacaut, and which lie expeeted to find in the same state,
occupied in a manner that ho could not anticipate. The
light of a strong wood fire was blazing on the hearth, and
throwing about, in playful changes, the flickering shadows
of the furviture, and magnifying each object into some
strange and fantastieal figure. As he stepped within the
door, his eye fell upon one of these shadows, which extended
along the wall, aud bending against the ceiling, exhibited
the gigantic but certain outlines of the human form. Ree-
ollecting that he had Jeft his letters open, and a little dis-
trusting the diseretion of Meriton, Lionel advanced lightly,
for a few feet, so far as to be able to look round the dra-
pery of his bed, and, to his amazement, perceived that the
iutruder was not his valet, but the aged stranger. The old
man sat holding in his hand the open letter which Lionel
Liad been writing, and continued so deeply absorbed in ita
contents that the footsteps of the other wero still disre-
garded. A large coarse overcoat, drippit ¢ with water, con-
cealed most of his person, though the white that strayed
abont his face and the deep lines of his remarkable connte-
nance could not be mistaken.

“ ] was ignorant of this unexpected wvisit,” said Lionel,
sdvancing quickly into the centre of the room, “or I should
not have been so tardy in returning to my apartment, where,
sir, I fear yon must have found your time irksome, with
nothing bat that scrawl to amuse you.”
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The old man dropped the paper from before his features
and betrayed, by the action, the large drops that followed
exch other down his hollow cheeks, until they fell even to
the floor. The haughty and displeased look disappeared
from the countenance of Liopel at this sight, and he waa
on the point of speaking in & more conciliating manner,
when the stranger, whose eye had not quailed before the
angry frown it enconntered, anticipated his intention.

“ I comprehend you, Major Lincoln,” he said, calmly;
“but thera can exist justitiable reasons for a greater hreach
of faith than this of which you accuse me. Aceident, and
not intention, has put me in possession, here, of your most
secret thouglis on a subject that has deep interest for
me. You bave urged me often, during our voyage, to
make you aequainted with all that yon most desire to know;
to which request, as you may remember, I have ever been
silent.”

“You have said, sir, that you are master of a secret in
which my feelings, I will acknowledge, are deeply interested,
and I have nrged you to remove my doubts by declaring
the truth ; but I do not perceive ™ —

“ ITow n desire to possess my sccret gives me o claim to
inquire into yours, you would say,” interrupted the stranger;
“nor does it. Dut an interest in your aflhirs, that yom
cannot yct understaud, and whiclt is vouched for by these
scalding tears, the first that have fallen in years from a
fountain that I had thought dried, should and must satisfy
y0u.,,

“ Tt does,” said Lionel, deeply affected by the melancholy
tones of lis voice; “it does, it does, and I will listen to no
further explanation on the unpleasant subject. You see
nothing there, I am sure, of which a son can have reason
to be ashamed.”

“1 see much here, Lionel Liucoln, of which a father
would have reason to be proud,” returned the old man.

It was the filial love which you have displayed in this
paper which has drawn these drops from my eyes; for he
who has lived a8 I have done, beyond the age of man,
without knowing the love that tho parent feels for its off
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spring, or which the child bears to the author of its belug,
must have cutlived his natural sympathies, not to be cou-
gcious of his misfortune, when chance mokes him sensible of
affections like these.”

“ You luve never been a father, then?” said Llonel,
drawing a chair nigh to his aged comparnion, and seating
bimself with an aiv of powerful interest that he could not
coutrol.

“ ITave I not told you that I am alone?” returned the
old maun, with o solemn manner. After an Impressive pause,
he continued, though Lis tones were husky and low, “T havo
been botl husbaud and parent in my day, but “tis so long
since that no selfish tie remains to biud me to carth. Old
age is the neighbor of death, and the chill of the grave is
to be found in 1ts wurmest hreathings.”

“Say not so,” interrupted Lloncl, “for you do injustico to
your own warm nature; you forget your zeal in hehalf of
what you deem these oppressed colonies.”

“*Tis no more than the flickering of the dying Iamp,
which flares aud dazzles most when its source of heat ia
nighest to extinction. DBut though I muay not infuse into
your bosom a warmth that I do not possess myself, I can
point out the dangevs with wlhich life abounds, and serve as
a beacon when no longer useful as & pilot. It is for such a
purpose, Major Lincoln, thut I have braved the tcmpest of
to-night.”

“ Has anything ocenrred which, by reuwdering danger
pressing, cun malke such an exposure necessary P

“ Look at me,” said the old man carnestly : “I have seen
most of this tlourishing country a wilderness ; my recollec
tion goes back into thosc periods when the savage and the
Least of the forest contended with our fathers for mucl of
that spil which pow supports its Lundreds of thousands in
plenty ; and my time is to be numbered, not by years, Lut
by ages. For such a being, tlink you there can yet bo
many wmonths, or weeks, or even days in store ?”

Tionel dropped his eyes, in embarrassment, to the floor,
s he answered, —

“ You cannot have very many years, surely, to hopo for
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bt with the activity and temperance yon possess, days and
months confine you, 1 trust, ie limits much too small.”

“What!"” exclaimed the other, stretching forth a color-
less hand, in which even the prominent veins partook in the
appearauce of a general decay of nature; “ with these
wasted limbs, these gray hairs, and this sunken and sepul-
chral cheek, would you talk to me of years! {o me, who
have not the effrontery to petition for "even minutes, were
they worth the prayer-—so long already has been my proe
bation | ¥

“ It is certainly time to think of the change, when i
approaches so very near.”

“ Well, then, Lionel Liocoln, old, feeble, and on the
threshold of eternity as I stand, yet am I not nearer to my
grave than that country, to which you have pledged your
blood, is to a mighty convulsion, which will shake her insti«
tutions to their foundations.”

“ 1 cannct admit the signs of the times to be quite =o
portentous as your fears would make them,” said Lionel,
smiling a little proudly. ¢ Though the worst that is appre-
hended should arrive, Eegland will feel the shock but as the
earth bears an eruption of one of its volcanoes! DBut we
talk in idle figures, sir ; know you anything to justify the
apprehension of immediate danger?”

The face of the stranger lighted with a sudden and start-
ling gleam of intelligence, and a sarcastic smile passed across
his wan features, as he answered slowly, —

% They only have cause to fear, who will be the loscrs by
the change! A youth who casts off the trammels of his
guardians is not apt to doubt his ability to govern himself.
England has held these colonies so lopg in leading-strings,
that she forgets her offspring is able to go alone”

“ Now, sir, you exceed even the wild projects of the most
daring among those who call themselves the ¢ Sons of Lib-
erty, as if liberty existed in any place more favored or
more nurtared than under the blessed Constitution of Log.
land! The utmost required is what they term a redress of
grievances, many of which, I must think, exist only in imag
ination.”
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%Was a stone ever kuowa to roll upward? Let there
be but one drop of American blood spiit in anger, and its
stain will become indelilie.”

« Unhappily the experiment has been already tried ; and
yet years have rolled by, while England keeps her footing
and authority good.”

« Ier aathority | ” repeated the old man: * see you nct,
Mujor Lincelr, in the forbearance of this people, when they
folt themselves in the wrong, the existence of the very
principles that will render them invincible and unyielding
when right? But we waste our time; I came to conduct
you to a place where, with your own ears, and with your
owh eyes, you may hear and see a little of that spirvit which
perviules the land.  You will follow 27

« Not, surely, in such a {empest !”

“flis tempest is but a trifle to that which is about to
break upon you, unless you retrace yuour steps; but follow,
I repeat: if o man of my years disregards the night, ought
an English soldier to hesitate 77

The pride of Lionel was touched : and remembering an
engagement he had previously made with his aged friend to
accompany lym to a scene like this, he made such changes
in his dress as would serve to concerl his profession, threw
on a large cloak to protect his person, and was about to
lend the way Limsclf, when lie was aroused by the voice of
the other,

“Y pu mistuke the route,” he said ; “ this is to be a secret,
and I zope a profitable visit; none must keow of your pres-
ence; aul if you are a worthy son of your honorable father,
I nced hardly add that my faith is pledged for your discre-
tion.”

“ The pledge will be respected, sir,” said Lionel haughtilys
% but in order to see what you wish, we are not to remain
here 2"

« Follow, then, and be silent,” said the old man, turning
and opening the doors which led into a little apartment
lighted Ly one of those smaller windows already mentioned
in describing the exterior of the building. The passage was
derk and narrow; but, observing the warnings of his come
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panion, Lionel succeeded in descending, in sufety, a fiight of
gteps which formed a private commupication between the
offices of the dwelling and its upper apartments. They
paused an instant at the bottom of the stairs, where the
youth expressed his amazement that a stranger should be so
mlich more familiar with the building than he wlo liad for
g0 many days made it his home.

“ Have I not often told you,” returned the old man, with
a severity in his voice which was even apparent in its sup-
pressed tomes, “that I have known Boston for near a Liun-
dred years? How many edifices like this does it cortain,
that I should not have noted its erection! Dut follow in
silence, and be prudent.”

lI¢ now opened a door which conducted them through
one end of the building, into the court-yard in whieh it was
sitiuted. As they emerged into the open air, Lionel per-
ceived the figzure of a man, crouching under the walls, as if
seeking a shelter from the driving rain. The moment they
appearcd, this person arcse, and followed as they moved
towards the street.

“ Are we not watched 77 said Lionel, stopping to face the
unknown. “ VWhom have we skulking in our footsteps?”

“Tis the boy,” said the old man, for whom we must
adopt the name of Ralph, which it would appear was the
usual term used by Job when addressing his mother's guest,
“’tis the boy,and he can do usno Larm, God has granted
to him 2 knowledge between much of what is good and that
which is evil, though the mind of the clild is, at times, sadly
weakened by his bodily ailings.  Iis heart, however, is with
Liis country, at a moment when she nceds all hearts to main-
tain her rights.”

The young Dritish officer bowed his head to racet the
tempest, and smiled scornfully within the folds of Lis cloals,
which he drew more closely around his form, as they met
the gale in the open streets of the town. Tley bad paesed
swiftly th-ough many narrow and ecrooked ways, before
another word was nttered between the adventurers. Lione]
mused on the singular and indefinable intercst that he tovk
in the movements of his companion, whick could draw kim
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8t a time like this from the shelter of Mrs. Lechimere’s foof,
to wander he knew not whither, and on an errand whick
might cven be dangerous to his persou. Still he followed,
nuhesitatingly ; for with these passing thoughts were blended
the reecollection of the many rccent and interesting com-
munications ho had held with the old man during their lof'g
and close association in the ship; nor was he wanting in a
natural interest for all that involved the safety and happi-
ness of the place of his birth. e kept the form of his age:l
guide in his eye, as the other moved before himy, careless of
the tempest which beat on lis withered frame, and he heard
the heavy footsteps of Job in his rear, who had closed so
near his own person as to share, u some mcasure, in the
shelter of his ample cloak. But no other living being
seemed to have ventured abroad ; aad even the few senti-
nels they passed, instead of pacing in front of those doors
which it was their duty to guard, were concealed behind the
angles of walls, or sought shelter under the projections of
some favoring roof. At moments the wind rushed into the
narrow avenues of the streets, along which it swept, with a
noise not unlike the hollow rearing of the sea, and with a
violence which swas nearly irrvesistible. At such times,
Lionel was compelled to paunse, and even frequently to
recede o little from his path, while his guide, supported by
Lis high purpese, aud but little obstiucted by his garments,
scemed, to the bewildered imagiuation of his follower, to
glide through the night with a facility that was supernatural.
At length the old man, who had got some distance ahend
ef his followers, suddenly paused, and sallowed Lionel to
approach to his side. The latter observed, with surprise,
that he had stopped Lefore the root and stump of a tree,
which had once grown on the borders of a street, and which
appeared to have been recently felled. '

“Do you see this remnant of the Elm ?” said Ralph,
vhen the others had stopped also, ¢ Their axes kave suc-
ceeded in destroying the mother plant, but Lier scions are
Jdourishing throughout a continent !”

#T do not comprehend you,” returned Lionel; ¢TI gee
kera nothing but the stump of some tree; surely the
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reinisters of the king are not answerable that it slands na
longer 17

“ The ministers of the king are answerable to their mas-
teg that it has ever become what it is; but speak to the boy
st your side ; he will tell you of its virtues.”

Lionel turned towards Job, and perecived, by the obseura
light of the moon, to lis surprise, that the changeling stooil
with his bead bared to the storm, regarding the root with
an extraordinary degree of reverence.

“This is all a mystery to me,” he said; “what do you
know about this stump to stund in awe of, boy ?”

“'Tis the root of ¢ Liberty-tree,”” said Job, “and ’tis
wicked to pass it without making your manners!”

“ And what has this trec done for Iiberty, that it has
merited so mueh respect? ™

“What ! why, did you ever see a tree afore this that
could write and give notices of town-meetin’ da'’s, or that
eould tell the people what the king meaut to do with the
tea and his stamps!”

% And could this marvelous tree work snch miracles? ”

“To be sure it coukl, and it did, too. You let stingy
Tommy think to get above the people with any of his cun-
ning over night, and you might come here next morning,
and read a warning on the bark of this tree, that would tell
all about it, and Low to put down his deviltries, written out
fair, in o hand as good us DMaster Lovell himself could put
on paper, the best day of his grand scholarship.”

« And who put the paper there P ”

“Who!” exclaimed Job, a little positively; *why, Lib-
erty came in the right, and pasted it up herself. When
Nab ecouldn’t get a house to live in, Job used to sleep under
the tree, sometimes; and many a night has he seen Liberty
with his own eyes come and put up ths paper.”

# And was it a woman 7”7

“ Do you think Liberty was sucl a foel as to come every
time in woman’s clothes, to be followed by the rake-helly
soldiers about the streets?’ said Job, with great contempt
in his manner, “ Somet.mes she did, though, and sometimes
stio didn’t, just as it happened. And Job was in the tree
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when old Noll had te give up his urgodly stamps ; though
he didu't do it till the ¢ Sons of Liberty’ had chucked his
stamp-shop in the dock, and hung him and Lord Boot
together, on the branches of the old Elm !”

“ Hung!” said Lionel, unconsciously drawing back from
the spot ; © was it ever a gullows?”

“ Yes, for iffigies,” said Job, laughing ; “I wish you could
have been here to see how the old boot, with Satan stick-
ing out on't, whirled about when they swung it off! They
give the old boy a big shoe to put lis cloven Luff in!”

Lionel, who was familiar with the peculiar sound that his
townsmen gave to the letter u, now comprehended the allu-
sion to the Earl of Bate, and, beginning to understand more
clearly the nature of the transactivns and the uses to which
that memorable trece had been applied, he expressed hia
desire to proceed.

"The old man lhad suffered Job to make his own explana-
tions, though not without a curious interest in the effect
they would produce on Lionel; but the instant the request
was made to advance, he turned, and once more led the way.
Their course was now directed more towards the wharves;
nor was it long before their conductor turned into a narrow
court, and entered a house of rather mean appearance, with-
out even observing the for m.llit}, of announcing his visit by
the ordinary summons of rapping at its door. A long, par-
row, and dimly-ighted passage conducted them to a spa-
clous apartment, far in the court, which appeared to have
been fitted ns a place for the reception of large assemblages
of people. In this room were collected at Ieast a hundred
men, seemingly inteut on some object of more than usual
intercst, by thie gravity and scriousness of demeanor appar-
ent in every countenance.

Asg it was Sundgy, the first impression of Lionel, on
cntering the room, was, that his old friend, who ofien be-
trayed a keen sensibility on subjects of religion, had brought
him there with a design to listen to some favorite exhorter
of his own peculiar tenets, and as a tacit reproach for a neg-
lect of the usual ordinances of that lioly day, of which the
eonscience of the young man suddenly aceused him, on fiud
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ing himself unexpectedly mingled in such a throng. Bat
after he had forced lhis person among a dense body of men,
who stood at the lower end of the apartment, and became a
silent observer of the scene, be was soon made to percaive
his error.  The weather had induced all present to appear
in Such garments as were best adapted to protect them from
its fury , and their exteriors were rongh, and perhaps 3 lit-
tle forbidding; but there was a composure and decency in
the air common to the whole assembly, which denoted that
they were men who possessed, in a Ligh degree, the com-
manding quality of self-respect. A very few minutes
sufficed to teach ILiouel that he was in the midst of a meet-
ing collected to discuss questions conneeted with the polits
ical movements of the times, though Le felt himself a little
at a loss to discover the precise results it was intended to
produce. To every question there were cue or two speak-
ers, men who expressed their ideas in a familiar manner,
and with the peculiar tones and pronunciation of the prov-
ince, that left no room to believe them to be orators of a
higher character than the mechanics and tradesmen of the
town. Dlost, if not all of them, wore an air of deliberation
and coldness, that would have rendered their sincerity in
the cause they had apparently espoused a little equivocal,
but for occasional expressions of coarse, and sometimes bit.
ing invective, that they cxpended on the ministers of the
crown, and for the perfect and firm upanimity that was
manifested, as each expression of the common fecling was
taken, after the manner of deliberative bodies. Certain
resolutions, in which the most respectful remonstrances
were singularly blended with the boldest assertions of con.
stitutional principles, were read, and passed without a dis-
enting voice, though with a calmness that indicated no very
strong excitement. Lionel was peculiarly struck with the
language of these written opinions, which were expressed
with a purity, and sometimes with an elegance of style,
which plainly showed that the acquaintance of the sober
artisan with the instrument through whose periods he was
blundering, was quite recent, and far from being very inti-
mate. 'Lhe eyes of the young soldier wandered from face
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to face with a strong desire to detect the secret movers of
the scene he was wiinessing; nor was he long without sc-
lecting one individual as an object peculiarly deserving of
his suspicions. Tt was a man apparently but just entering
into middle age, of an appearance, both ir person and in
such parts of his dress as escaped from beneath his oter-
coat, that denoted lhim to be of a :lass altogether superior
to the mass of the assembily. A deep but manly respect
was evidently paid to this gentleman by those who stood
nearest to his person; and ounce or twice thers were close
aud earnest communieations passing between him and the
more ostensible leaders of the meeting, which roused the
suspicions of Lionel in the manrer related. Notwithstand-
ing the secret dislike that the Xnglish officer suddenly eon-
ceived against & man that he fancied was thus abuasing his
powers, by urging others to acts of insnbordination, he could
not conceal from himself the favorable impression made by
the open, fearless, and engaging countenance of the stranger.
Lionel was so situated as to be able to keep his person,
which was partly concealed by the taller forms that sur-
rounded him, in constant view ; nor was it long before his
earnest and carious gaze e¢aught the attention of the other.
Glances of marked meaning were exchanged between them
during the remainder of the evening, until the chairman an.
nounced that the objects of the convocation were accom-
plished, and dissolved the meeting.

Lionel raised himself from his reclining attitunde abmnst
the wall, and submitied to be carried by the current of lu
man bodies into the dark passage, through which he had
entered the room. Here he lingered a moment, with a view
to recover his lost companion, and with a secret wish to
scan more narrowly the proceedings of the man whose air
and manner had so long chained his atiention. The crowd
had sensibly diminished lefore he was aware that few re-
mained besides himself, nor would he then have discovered
ihn$ he was likely to become an object of suspicion to those
%w, had not a voice at his elbow recalled his recollection.

“ Does Major Lincoln meet his countrymen to-night sa
ene who sympathizes in their wrongs, or as the favored and
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groeperous officer of the crown ?” asked the very man for
#hose person he had so long been looking in vain,

“Is sympathy with the oppressed incompatible with

woyalty to my prince ?” demanded Lionel

«% That it is not,” gaid the stranger, in a friendly accent,
+is apparent from the conduct of many gallant Englishmen
imong us, who espouse our cause; bnt we claim Major
Lincoln as a conntryman.”

# Perhaps, sir, it would be indiscreet just now to disavow
that title, let my dispositions be as they may,” returned
Lionel, smiling a little haughtily ; “ this may not be as se-
cure a spot in wlnch to avow cne’s sentiment, as the town
common, or the palace of St. James.”

« Had the king been present to-night, Ma_}or Lincoln,
would he have heard a single senfence opposed to that con-
gtitution which has declared him a member too sacred to be
offended 7

“ Whatever may have been the legality of your senti-
meunts, sir, they surely have not been expressed in language
altogether fit for a royal ear.”

“ It may not have been adulation, or even flattery, but it
is truth, a quality no less sacred than the rights of kings.”

% This is neither a place nor an occcasion, sir,” said the
young soldier, quickly, “ to discuss the rights of our common
master ; but if, as from your mancer and your language 1
think not improbable, we should meet hereafter in a higher
sphere, you will not find me at a loss to vindicate his claims.”

The stranger smiled with meaning, and as he bowed be-
fore he fell back and was lost in the darknoess of the pas-
sage, he replied, —

“ Qur fathers have ofter met in such society, I believe ;
God forbid that their sons should ever encounter in a less
friendly marner”

Lionel, now finding himself alone, groped his way into
the street, where he perceived Ralph and the changeling in
waiting for his appearance. Without demanding the cause
of the other’s delay, the old man proceeded by the side of
nis companions, with the same indifference to the tempest
a8 before; towards the residence of Mrs. Lechmere.
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% You have now had some evidence of the epirit tha! per-
vades this people,” said Ralph, after a few moments of
silence ; “think you still there is no danger that the vol-
cano will explode ?”

% Surely everything I have heard and seen to-night cbn.
firms such an opinion,” returned Lionel. “Men on the
threshold of rebellion seldom reasen so closely, and with
such moderation. Why, the very fuel for the combustion,
the rablle themselves, discuss their constitutional prineiples,
and keep under the mantle of law, as though they were a
club of learned Templara.”

% Think you that the fire will burn less steadily, becanse
what you call the fuel has been prepared by the seasoning
of time?” returncd Ralph. ¢ But this comes from sending
a youth into a foreign land for his education! The boy
rates his sober and earnest countrymen on a leve] with the
peasants of Earope.”

So much Lionel was able to comprehend; but notwith-
standing the old man muttered vehemently to himself for
some time longer, it was in a tone too indistinet for his ear
to understand his meaning. When they arrived in a part
of the town with which Lionel was familiar, his aged guide
pointed out his way, and took his leave, saying, —

“1 see that nothing but the last, and dreadful argument
of foree, will convince you of the purpose of the Americans
to resist their oppressors. God avert the evil hour! hut
when it shall come, as come it must, you will learn your
error, young man, and, I trust, will not disregard the natu-
ral ties of country and kindred.”

Lionel would bave spoken in reply, but the rapid steps
of Ralph rendered his wishes vain; for, before he had time
for utterance, hiz emaciated form was seen gliding, like an
immaterial being, through the sheets of driving rain, and
was goon lost to the eye, as it vanished in the dim shades
of night, followed by the more substantial frame of tha
idiot.
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CHAPTER VIL

Bergeant, you shall. Thus are poor servitors,
Wken othery sleep upon their quiet beda,
Constrained to watch in darkoess, rain, and cold.
King Hexur VL

-

Two ur three days of fine, balmy, spring weather suc-
cceded to the storm, during which ILionel saw no more of
kis aged fellow-voyager. Job, however, attached himself to
the British seldier with a confiding helplessness that touched
the heart of hizs young protector, who gathered from the
circumstance a just opinion of the nature of the abuses that
the unfortunate changeling was frequently compelled to
endwre from the brutal soldiery. DMeriton performed the
functions of muster of the wardrobe to the lad, by Lionel's
express commands, with evident disgust, but with manifest
advantage to the external appearance, if with no very sen-
sible evidence of having added to the comfort of his charge.
During this short period, the slight impression made on
Lionel by the scene related in the preceding chapter, faded
before the clicerful changes of the season, amt the iucreasing
interest which he felt in the society of his youthful kins-
women. Lolwarth relieved him from uall cares of a domes-
tic natore, and the peculiar shade of sadness, which at times
had been so very perceptible in his countenance, was
changed to a look of a more brightening and cheerful char-
scter.  Polwarth and Lionel had found an officer, who had
formerly served in the same regiment with them in the
British Islands, in command of a company of grenadiers,
which formed part of the garrison of Boston. 'Lhis gentle-
man, an Irishman, of the name of M'Fuse, was qualified to
do great honor to tho culinary skill of the oflicer of light
infuntry, by virtue of a keen natural gusto for whatever

L]
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possessed the inherent properties of a savory taste, though
uiterly destitute of any of that remarkable scientific knowl-
edge wlich might be said to distingnish the other in the art.
He was, in consequence of this double claim on the notice
of Lionel, a frequent guest at the nightly banquets prepar.d
by Polwarth. Accordingly, we find him, on the evening
of the third day in the week, seated with his two friends
around s board plentifully garnished by the ‘eare of that
gentleman, on the preparations for which more than usual
skill had been exerted, if the repeated declarations of the
disciple of Ileliogabalus, to that effect, were entitled to ordi-
nary credit. .

“In short, Major Lincoln,” said Polwarth, in continuance
of his favorite theme, while seated before the table, # a man
may live anywhere, provided he possesses food — in Eng-
land, or out of England, it matters not. Raiment may be
necessary to appearauce, but foed is the only indispensable
that nature lLes imposed on the animal world ; and, in my
opinion, here is a sort of obligation on cvery man to ba
satisfied, who has wherewithal to appeuse the cravings of
his appetite. Captain M‘Fuse, I will thank you to cut that
sirloin with the grain.”

% What matters it, Polly,” said the captain of grenadiers,
with a slight Irish accent, and with the humer of his coun-
trymen strongly depicted in his fine, open, manly features,
“ which way a bit of meat is divided, so there be enough
to ailay the cravings of the appetite?”

It is a collateral assistance to nature that should never
be neglected,” returned Polwarth, whose gravity and seri-
ousuess at his banquets were not easily disturbed ; * it facil
itates mastication and aids digestion, two considerations of
great importance to military men, sir, who have frequently
such little time for the former, and no rest after their meals
to complete the latter.”

%He reasons like an army contractor, who wishes tc
make one ration do the work of two, when transportation is
high” said M‘Fuse, winking to Lionel. ¢According to
Your principles, then, Polly, a potato is your true cam-
paigner, for that is a ci’ature you may cut any way with
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out disturbing the grain, provided the article be a little
m’aly.”

« Pardon me, Captain MFuse,” said Polwarth: “a

tato should be broken, and not cut at all; therc is ne
vegetable more used, and less understood, than the potato.”

“ And is it you, Pater Polwarth, of Neshitt's light in-
fantry,” interrupted the grenadier, Iaying down his knife
and fork witl: an air of infinite humor, “ that will tell Den-
nis M*Fuse how to carve a potato ! I will yield to the right
of an Englishman over the chivalry of an ox, your sirloins,
and your lady-rumps, if you please; but in my own coun-
try, onc end of every farm is a bog, and the other a potato
field — ’tis an Irishman’s patrimony that you are making so
free with, sir!”

# The possession of a thing, and the knowledge how to
use it, are two very different properties ” —

“ Give me the property of possession, then,” again iuter-
rupted the ardent grenadier, « especially when a morscl of
the green island is in dispute; and trust an old soldier of
the Royal Irish to carve his own enjoyments. Now, Il
wager a month’s pay— and that to me is as much as if the
major should say, ‘ Done for a thousand,” that you cau’t
tell how many dishes can be made, and are made every day
in Ireland, out of so simple a thing as a potato.”

“You roast and Doil; and use them in siuffing tame
birds, sometimes, and ¥ —

“ All old woman's cockery!” interrupted M‘IFuse, with
an affectation of great contempt in his manner. % Now,
sir, we have them with butter, and without butter — that
counis two ; then we have the fruit p'aled; and” —

“ Impaled,” said Lionel, laughing. 1 believe this nice
controversy must be referred to Job, who is amusing him-
gelf in the corner there, I see, with the very subject of the
dispute transfixed on his fork in the latter condition.”

» Or suppose, rather,” said M‘Fuse, “as it is a matter to
exercise the judgment of Solemon, we make a potato um-
pire of Master Seth Sage, yonder, who should have some
of the wisdom of the royal Jew, by the sagacity of his coun.
wnance as we'l as of his name,”
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“Don't you call Seth r'yal,” said Job, suspendicg his pe-
cupation on the vegetable. ¢ The king is r'yal and fla’uty
but neighbor Sage lets Job come in and eat like a Chris-
tian.”

# That lad there is not altogether without reason, Maje.
Lincoln,” said Polwarth; ¢ on the contrary, he discovers an
instinctive knowledge of good from evil, by favoring us
with his company at the liour of meals.”

“The poor fellow finds but little at home to tempt him
to remain there, I fear,” sald Lionel; “and as he was one
of the first acquaintances I made on returning to my native
land, 1 have desired Mr. Sage to admit him at all proper
heuts; and especially, Polwarth, at those times when he can
have an opportunity of deing homage to your gkill.”

“I am glad to see him,” said Polwarth; “for I love
an uninstructed palate, as much as I admire naiveté in a
woman. Be so good as to favor me with a cut from the
breast of that wild goose, M*Fuse,— not quite so far for-
ward, if you please; your migratory birds are apt to be
tough about the wing, — but simplicity in eating is, after
all, the great secret of life; that and a sufficiency of food.”

“You may be right this time,” replied the grenadier,
laughing; ¢ for this fellow made one of the flankers of the
flock, and did double duty in wheeling, I believe, or I have
got him against the grain too! But, Polly, you have not
told us how you improve in your light-infautry exercises of
late.”

By this time, Polwarth had made such progress in the
essential part of his meal, as to have recovered in some
measure his usnal tone of good nature, and he answered
with less gravity, —

“If Gage does not work a reformation in eur labits, he
will fag us all to death. I suppose you know, Leo, that all
the flank companies are relieved from the guards to learn a
new species of exercise. They call it relieving us, bat the
only relief I find in the matter is when we lie down to fire,
—there is a luxurious moment or two then, I wust con-
fege.”

“I have known the fact, any time these ten duys, by
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your moanings,” returned Lionel. “Iut what do you argue
from this particular exercise, Captain M‘Fuse® Docs Gage
contemplate more than the customary drills?™

“You question me now, sir, on a matter in which I am
aninstructed,” suid the grenadier. “I am n soldier, and
obey my orders, without pretending to inguire into their
chjects or merits; all I know is, that both grenadiers and
light infantry are taken from the gnards; and that we
iravel over a good deul of solid earth each day, in the way
of marching and eountermarching, to the manifest discom-
fiture and reduction of T’olly, thcre, who loses flesh as fast
as he gains ground.” '

“Do you think eo, Blac?” eried the delighted captain of
light infantry. “Then I have not all the detestable motion
in vain. They have given us little Harry Skip as a drill-
officer, who, I believe, lias the most restless foot of any man
in his majesty’s service. Do you join with me in opinion,
Muster Sage? You seem to meditate on the subject as if
it had some secret charm.”

The individoal to whom Polwarth addressed this ques-
tion, and who kas been already named, was standing with a
plate in his hand, in an attitude that bespoke close atten-
tion, with a sudden and decp Interest in the discourse,
though his eyes were bent on the floor, gnd his face was
averted as if, while listening carnestly, he had a particalar
desire to be unnoticed. He was the owner of the house in
which Licvel had taken his quarters, His family had been
some time before removed into the country, under the pre-
tense of lis inability to maintain them in a place destitnte
of business and resources, like Boston; bnt he remained
himself, for the double purpose of protecting his property
and serving his guests. This man partook, in no small
degree, of the qualities, both of person and mind, which
distinguish a large class amoug lis countrymen. Iu the
former, he was rather over than under the middle stature;
was thin, angular, and awkward, but possessing an unusnal
proportion of sinew and bone. His eyes were small, biack,
ecintillating, and it was not easy to faney that tho intelli-
gence they marifested was unmingled with a large propor-
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tion of shrewd cunning. 'The rest of his countensnce was
meagre, sallow, and rigidly demure. Thus called upon, on
a sudden, by Polwarth for an opinion, Seth answered, with
the cautions reserve with which he invariably delivered
himself, —

*“ The adjutant is an uneasy man; but that, I suppose, is
so much the better for a light-infantry officer. Captain
Polwarth must find it considerable jading to keep the step,
pow the general lhas ordered these new doings with the
soldiers.”

“ And what may be your opinion of these doings, as youn
call them, Mr. SBage?” asked M‘Fuse. ¢ You, who are a
man of observation, should understand your countrymen ;
will they fight?”

“ A rat will fight if the cats pen him,” said Secth, without
raising his eyos from his aceupation.

“ But do the Americans conceive themselves to be
penned ? ”

«Why, that iz pretty much as people think, capfain.
The country was in a great touse about the stamps and the
tea, but I always said such folks as didn’t give their notes-
of-hand, and had no great relish for anything more than
country food, wouldn’t find themselves cramped by the laws,
after all” .

“Then you see no great oppression in being asked to pay
your bit of a tax, Master Sage,” cried the grenadier, “to
maintain such a worthy fellow as mysclf in a decent equi-
pnge to fight your battles?”

“Why, as to that, captain, I suppose we can do pretty
much the whole of our own fighting, when oceasions ealls;
though 1 don’t think there is muclt stomach for such doinga
smong the people, without need.”

“But what do you think the ‘Commitiee of Safety,
and your ¢ Sons of Liberty,’ as they call themselves, really
mean, by their parades of ¢minote-men,’ their gathering of
provisions, carrying off the cannon, and such other formid-
able and appalling preparations,— ha! honest Seth? Do
they think to frighten British soldiers with the roll of a
drum, or are they amusing themselves, like boys in the holi.
days, with playing war?”
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« I should conclude,” eaid Seth, with undisturbed gravity
and caution, ¢ that the people are pretty much engaged, and
in earnest.”

“To do what?*” demanded the Irishman. ¢To forge
wieir own chaips, that we may fetter them in truth ?”

“Why, seeing that they have burnt the stamps, and
thrown the tea into the liarbor,” returned Setly, # and, since
that, have taken the management into their own hands, I
should rather conclude that they have pretty much de-
termined to do what they think best.”

Lionel and Polwarth laughed aloud, and the former ob-
served, — .

“ You appear not to come to conclusions with our host,
Captain  M‘Fuse, notwithstanding so much is determined.
Is it well understood, Mr. Sage, that large reinforcemeuts
are comiug to the colonies, and to Bosten in particulur ? ”

“ Why, yes,” rcturned Scth; “it seems to be pretty gen-
erally contemplated on.”

“ And what is the result of these contemplations? ”

Seth paused a moment, as if uncertain whether he was
master of the other's meaning, before he replied, —

“Why, as the country is considerably engaged in the
business, there are some who tbink, if the ministers don't
open the port, that it will be done without much further
words by the people.”

“ Po you kunow,” szid Lionel, gravely, “that such an
uttempt would lead directly to a eivil war?”

@ T suppose it is safe to culeulate that such doings would
bring en disturbances,” returned his phlegmatic host.

“ And you speak of it, sir, as a thing not to be depre-
cated or averted by every possible means in the power of
{he nation!”

#If the port is opened, and the right to tax given up,’
caid Seth, calinly, I can find a man in Boston who'll en-
gago to let them draw all the blood that will be spilt, from
bis own veins, for nothing.”

“ And who may that redoubtable individual be, Master
Sage?” cried M<Fuse. “ Your own plethoric person ?
Hoew now, Doyle —=to what am I irdebted for the honor
of this visif 7"
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This sudden guestion was put by the captain of grena
diers to the orderly of his own company, who at that ine
stant filled the door of the apartment with his huge frame,
in the attitude of military respect, as if about to address his_
officer.

% Orders have come down, sir, to parade the men at balf
an hour after tattoo, and to be in readiness for active ser-
¥ice.”

The three gentlemen rose together from their chairs at
tlis intelligence, while A ‘Fuse exclaimed. #A night-
mitrch! TPoolt! We are to be sent back to garrison duty,
1 suppose ; the companies in the line grow sleepy, and wish
a relief. Gage might have taken a more suitable time, than
to put gentlemen on their march so soon after snch a feast
as this of yours, Polly.”

“ There is some decper meaning to so extraordinary an
order,” interrupted Lionel; * there goes the tap of the tate
too, this instant !  Are no other troops but your company
ordered to parade 7"

“ The whole battalion is under the same orders, your
honor, and so is the blattalion of light infantry; I was
commanded to report it so te Captain Polwarth, if I saw
him.”

“This bears some meaning, gentlemen,” said Lionel,
“ and it is necessary to be laoked to. If either corps leaves
the town to-night, I will mareh with it as a volunteer; for
it is my lbusincss, just now, to examine into the state of the
country.”

“That we shall march to-night, iz sure, your honor,”
added the sergeant, with the confidence of an old soldier;
“Dhut how far, or on what rond, is known only to the oflicers
ws the staff'; though the men think we are to go out by the
volleges.”

# And what has put so learned an opinion in their silly
heads 7 ¥ demanded his captain.

“ One of the men who has been on leave, has just got in,
and reports that a squad of gentlemen from the army dincd
near them, your honor, and that as night sct in they
wounted, sud began to patrol the roads in that direction
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Ile was met and questioned by four pf them as he erossed
the flata”

“ All this confirms my conjectures,” cried Lionel ;  there
is 2 man who might now prove of important service — Job

- where is the simpleton, Meriton 7"

» He was called out, sir, & minute since, and has left the
house.”

“Then send in Mr. Sage,” continued the young man,
musing as he spoke. A moment after it was reported to
him that Seth had strangely disappeared also,

“ Curiosity has led lim to the barracks,” said Lionel,
“where duty calls you, gentlemen. I will despatch a little
business, and jeir you therc in an hour; you cannot march
short of that time.”

The bustle of a general departure succeeded. Lionel
threw lis cloak into the arms of DMeriton, to whom he de-
livered his orders, took his arms, and, making his apologies
to his guests, he left the house with the manner of one who
BAW & pressing necessity to be prompt. M‘Fuse proceeded
to equip himself with the deliberation of a soldier who was
too mueh practiced to be easily disconcerted. Notwithstand-
ing his great deliberation, the delay of Polwarth, however,
eventually vanquished the patience of the grenadier, who
exclaimed, on hearing the other repeat, for tho fourth time,
wu oriler concerning the preservation of eertain viands, to
wlich he appeared to cling in spirit, after & carnal separa-
tiocn was directed by fortuue,

“TPoh! polt! man,” exclaimed the Irishman; “why will
you bother yourself on the eve of a march with sucl: epicu-
-ean- propensities ! It's the soldier who should show your
Jermits and anchorites an example of mortification ; besides,
Polly, thiz affectation of care and provision is the less ex.
cusable in yowrself — you, who have been well aware that
we were to march on a secret expedition this very unight on
which you seem so much treubled.”

“«I1” exclaimed Tolwarth; “as I hope to eat another
meal, I am as ignorant as the meanest corporal in the ximy
of the whole transaction. Why do you suspect oiler
wise?”
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“ Trifles 4ell the old campaigner when and where the
blow is to be struck,” returned MFuse, coolly drawing his
military overcoat tighter to his large frame; “have I not,
with my own eyes, seen yow, within the hour, provision a
_ certain captain of light infantry after a very heavy fashion#

Damn it, man ! do you think I have served these five-and
twenty years, and do not know that when a garrison beging
to fill its granaries, it expects a siege ?

“1 have paid no more than a suitable compliment to the
entertainment of Mujor Lincoln,” returned IPolwarth; ¢ hug
so far from having had any very extraordinary appetite, I
have not found myself in a condition to do ail the justice T
could wish to several of the dishes. M. Meriton, I will
thauk you to have the remainder of that bird sent down to
the barracks, where my man will receive it ; and, as it may
be a long march and 2 hungry oue, add the tongue, and a
fow!l, and some of the ragout; we can warm it up at any
farm-house. We'll take the piece of beef, Mac; Leo has
a particular taste for a cold cut; and you might put up the
ham, also; it will keep better than anything else, if we
should be out long — and — and —1 believe that will do,
Meriton.”

“ I amw as much rejoiced to hear it as I should be to hear
a proclamation of war read at Charing Cross,” cried M‘Fuse ;
# you should have been a commissary, Polly; nature meant
you for an army sutler ! ”

“ Laugh as you will, Mac,” returned the good-llumored
Polwarth; I shall hear your thanks when we lLalt for
breakfast ; but I attend you now.”

As they left the house, he continued, “I hope Gage
means no more than to push us a little in advance with a
view to protect the foragers and the supplies of the army.
-Buch a sitnation would have very pretty advantages; for a
system might be established that would give the mess of the
ight corps the choice of the whole marlket.”

“’Tis a mighty preparation about some old iron guu,
which would cost 2 man his life to put a mateh to,” returned
M‘Fuse, cavalierly ; “ for my part, Captain Polwarth, if we
ere to fight these coloujsts at all, I would do the thing like
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man, and allow the lads to gather together a suitable
wsenal, that when we come to blows, it may be a military
affair. As it now stands, I should be ashamed, as I am a
soldier and an Trishman, to bid my fellows pull a trigger or
nmke a charge on a set of peasants, whose fire-arms look
more like rusty water-pipes than muskets, and who have
half a dozen canron with touch-holes that a man may put
his head in, with muzzles just largo enougl to throw mar-
bles.”

#1 don’t konow, Mac,” said Polwarilk, while they dili-
gently pursucd their way towards the quarters of their
men; “even a marble may destroy a man's appetite for his
dinner; and the countrymen possess a great advantage over
us in commanding the supplies; the difference in equip-
ments would not more than balance the odds.”

¢ 1 wish to disturb no gentieman’s opinion on matters of
military discretion, Captain Polwarth,” said the grenadier,
with an air of high martial pride; “but T take it there
exists a material difference between a soldier and a butcher,
though killing be a Lnsiness common to both, T repeat, sir,
I hope that this secret expedition is for 2 more worthy ob-
jeet than to deprive those poor devils, with whom we are
about to fight, of the means of making 2 good battle; and
T add, sir, that such is sound military doctrine, without
regarding who may choose to controvert it.”

“ Your sentiments are generous and manly, Mac; baut,
after all, there is both 2 physical and moral ebligation on
every man to eat; and if starvation be the consequence of
permitting your enemies to bear arms, it becomes a solemn
duty to deprive them of their weapons. No, no; I will
support Gage in such a measure, at present, as highly mili-
mry.”

“ And he i3 much obliged to you, sir, for your support,”
returned  the other, “I apprehend, Captain Polwarth,
whenever the Lieutenant-general Gage finds it necessary to
lean on any one for extraordinary assistance, he will remem-
ber that there is a regiment called the Royal Irish in the
tountry, and that he is not entirely ignorant of the qualities
of the people of lis own nation. You have done well, Cap-
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tain Polwartl, to choose the light-infantry service; they
are a set of foragers, and can Lelp themselves; but the
grenadiers, thank God, love to encounter men, and not
cattle, in the field.” -

How long the good-nature of Tolwarth would have
endured the increasivp taunnts of the Irishman, who was
exasperating himself gradually by his own arguments, there
18 no possibility of determining; for their arrival at ilie
barracks put an end to the controversy and to the feelings
it was beginning to engender.
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CIHATTER VIIL

Freserve thy sighs, unthrifty girl!
1o purify the air;
Thy tears to thread, inatead of pearl,
On bracelets of thy hair,
DAvVENART.

Lioner might bave blushed to acknewledge the secret
anl inexplicable influence which his unknown and mysteri-
ous friend Rulpli had obtained over his feelings, but which
induced lim, on leaving his own quarters thus hastily, to
take his way into the lower parts of the town, in quest of
the residence of Abigail Pray. He had not visited the
gombre tenement of this woman since the night of his
arrival, but it proximity to the well-known town-hall, as
well as the quaint architecture of the building itself, Lad
frequently brought its exterior under his observation in the
course of his rambles through the place of his nativity., A
guide being consequently unnecessary, he took the most
direct and frequented route to the Dock Sguare. When
Lione! issued into the street, he found a deep darkuess
already euveloping the peninsula of Boston, as if nature had
leut herself to the secret designs of the British ecommand-
aznt.  The finc strain of a shrill fife was playing among the
naked Lills of the place, aceompanied by the ocecasional and
meazsured taps of the sullen drum; and, at moments, the
€ull, rich botes of the horns would rise from the common,
wid, borne ou the night air, sweep along the narrow streets,
vausing the nerves of the excited young seldier to thrill
with a stern pleasure, as he stepped proudiy along. The
practiced ear, however, detected no other souuds in the
music than tho usual wightly signal of rest; and when
the lust melting strains of tho horns seemed to be lost in
the clouds, a stillness fell upon the town like the deep and



84 ' LIONEL LINCOLN.

slumbering quict of mudnight. He paused a moment before
the gates of Province Honse, and after examining, with an
attentive eye, the windows of the Duilding, he spoke to the
grenadier, who had stopped in his short walk to note tl}g
curious stranger.

“ You should have company within, sentinel,” he said,
# by the brilliant light from those windows.”

The rattling of Lionel's side-arms, as he pointed with his
hand in the direction of the illuminated apartment, taught
the soldier that he was addressed by his superior, and he
answered respectfully, —

#Jt docs not become one such as 1 to pretend to know
mauch of what his betters do, your honor; but I stood before
the quarters of General Wolfe the very night we went up
to the Plains of Abram; and I think an old soldier can tell
when a movement is at hand without asking his superiors
any impertinent questions.”

“]1 suppose, from your remark, the pgeneral holds a
council to-night ?” said Lionel.

% No one has gone in, sir, since I have been posted,”
returped the sentinel, “but the lieutenant-colonel of the
10th, that great Northumbrian lord, and the cold major of
marines. A great war-dog is that old man, your honer,
and it is not often he comes to Provinee House for noth-
ing.”

“ A goodnight to you, my old comrade,” said Lionel,
walking away; ‘“’tis probably some consaltation concerning
the new exercises that you practice.”

The grenadier shook his head, as if unconcerned, and
resumed his march with his customary steadiness. A very
fewv minutes now brought Lionel before the low door of
Abigail Pray, where he again stopped, struck with the con-
trast between the gloomy, dark, and unguarded threshold
over which he was gbout to pass, and the gay portal he had
just left. Urged, however, by his feclings, the young man
paused but a moment before he tapped lightly for admission.
After repeating his summons, and hearing no reply, he
lifted the latch and entered the building without further
ceremony. 'The large and vacant apartment in which he
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found himself was silent and dreary as the still streets he
kad quitted. Groping bis way towards the little room 1n
the tower, where he met the mother of Job, zs before
related, Liouel found that apartment also tenantless and
uark. He was turning in disappointment to quit the place,
when a feeble ray fell from the loft of the building, and
settled on the foot of a rude ludder which formed the means
of communication with its npper apartments. Hesitating a
single moment how to decide, he then yiclded to his
anxiety, and ascended to the floor above, with steps as light
as extreme caution could render them., Lile the basement,
the building was subdivided here into a large open ware-
room, and a small rudely finished apartment in each of its
towers. Iollowing the rays from a candle, he stood on the
threshold of one of these little rooms, in whick bs found the
individual of whom he was in quest. The old man was
seated on the only broken chair which the loft contained,
and before him, on the simple bundle of straw which would
seem, bry the garments thrown loosely over the pile, to be
intended as his place of rest, lay a large map, spread for
inspection, whieh his glazed and sunken eyes appeared to be
intently engaged in marking. Lionel hesitated again, while
he regarded the white hairs which fell across the temples of
the stranger, as he bowed his head in his employment,
imparting a wild and melancholy expression to his remark-
able countenance, and seeming to hallow their possessor by
the air of great age and attendant care that they imparted.

“J have come to seek you,” the young mao at length
eaid, “ since you no longer deem me worthy of your care.”

“You come too late,” returned Ralph, without betraying
the least emotion at the suddenness of the interruption, or
even raising his eyes from the map he studied so intently ;
“ {00 late at least to avert calamity, if not {o learn wisdom
from its lessons.”

«You know, then, of the secret movements of tha
night ? ¥

“0ld sge, like mine, seldom sleeps,” returned Ralph,
looking for the first time at his visitor; « for the eternal
night of death promises a speedy repose. I, toc served an
sppronticeship in my youth to your trade of blood.”
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“ Your watcl fuluess and experience have then dutected
the sigus of preparation in the garrison? IHave they also
discovered the objects and probable consequences of the
enterprise ? ¥ }

« Both. Gage weakly thinks to crush the gefm of IiF
city which has already quickened in the lund, by lopping
its feeble branclies, when it is rooted in the hearts of the
people. He thinks that bold thoughts can be humbled by
the destruction of magazines.”

Tt is then only a measure of precaution that he is about
to take ?”

The oll man shook Lis head mournfully as he an-
swered, —

« It will prove a measure of blood.”

“ I intend to accompany the detachment into the coun-
try,” said Lionel; ‘it will probably take post at some lit-
tle distance in the interior, and it will afford me a fitting
opportunity to make those inquiries which you know are so
near my heart, and in which you have promised to assist; it
is to consult on the means, that I have now sought you.”

The countenance of the stranger seemed to lose its char-
acter of melancholy reflection, as Lionel spoke, and his eyes
mover, viacant and unmeaning, over the naked rafters above
lim, passing in their wanderings across the surface of the
unlieeded map again, until they fell upon the face of the
astonished youth, where they remained settled for more than
a minute, fixed in the glazed, riveted look of death. The
lips of Lionel had already opened in anxious inquiry, when
the expression of life shot again into the features of Ralph,

" with the suddeuness, and with an appearance of the phys-
ical reality with which light flashes from the sun when
emerging from a cloud,

“You are ill 1 * Lionel cxclaimed.

& Leave me,” said the old man, ¢ leave me.”

# Surely not at such a moment, and alone.”

“1bid you leave me; we shall meet as you desire, in
the country.”

“ You would then have me accompany the troops, and ex-
| ect your coming ?
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“Both.”

“Pardon me,” said Lionel, dropping his eyes in embar-
rassment, and speaking with hesitation ; * but your present
ebode, and the appearance of your attire, is an evidence
hat old age has come upon you when you are not alto-
gether prepared to meet its sufferings.”

“ You would offer me money ¢ *

* By accepting it, I shall become the obliged party.”

“ When my wants exceed my means, young man, your
offer shall be remembered. Go, now; there is no time for
delay.”

“ But I would not leave you alonc; the woman, the ter-
magant, is better than none.”

“ She is absent.”

“ And the boy — the changeling has the feelings of hu-
manity, and would aid you in extremity.”

“ He is better employed than in propping the steps of a
useless old man, Go then, I entreat — I command, sir,
that you leave me.

The firm if not hauohty manner in which the other
repeated his desire, taught Liorel that he had nothing mere
to expect at present, and le obeyed reluctantly, by slowly
leaving the apartment; and as soon as he bad descended
the Indder, he began to retrace his steps towards his own
quarters. In crossing the light drawbridge thrown over the
narrow dock already mentioned, his comtemplations were
first disturhed by the sounds of voices at no great distance,
apparcntly conversing in tones that were not intended to be
heard by every ear. It was a moment when each unusual
incident was likely to induce inquiry, and Lionel stopped to
examine two men, who, at a little distance, held their secret
and suppressed communications. He had, however, paused
but an instant, when the whisperers separated ; one walking
leisurely up the centre of the square, entering under one of
the arches of the market-place, and the other coming
directly across the bridge on which he himself was standing.

% What, Job, do I find you here, whispering and plotting
in the Dock Square!” exclaimed Lionel; * what secrets
can you have, that require the cover of night?”

7
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% Job lives there, in the old ware'us,” said the Iad sui.
Ienly; “Nab has plenty of house-rcom, now the king
wow't let the people bring in their goods.”

“ But whither are you going? into the water ? surely
the road to your bed cannot be through the town dock” -~

% Nab wants fish to eat, as well as a ruff to keep off the
Tain,” said Job, dropping lightly from the bridge into & small
canoe, which was fastened to one of its posts, “ and now the
king has closed the harbor, the fish have to come up in the
dark ; for come they will; Boston fish ain't to be shut out
by acts of Parliament!”

“Poor lad!” exclaimed Lionel, “return to your home
and your bed ; here is money to buy food for your mother,
if she suffers; you will draw a shot from some of the zen-
tinels by going about the harbor thus at night.”

“Joby can see a ship further than a ship can see Job,” re-
turned the other; % and if they should kill Job, they needn’t
think to shoot a Boston boy without somse stir.”

Further dialogue was precluded ; the canoe gliding along
the outer doek into the harbor, with a stillness ard swiftnesa
that showed the idiot was not ignorant of the business which
he had undertaken. Lionel resumed his walk, and was pass-
ing the head of the square, when he encountered, face to
face, under the light of a lamp, the man whose figure he
had ecen but a minute before to issue from beneath the
town-hall. A mutual desire to ascertain the identity of each
other drew them together.

“ We meet again, Major Lincoln!" said the interesting
stranger Lionel remembered to have seen at the political
meeting, * Qur interviews appear to be ordained in secret
places.”

* And Job Pray would seem to be the presiding spirit,”
returned the young soldier, “You parted from him bug
now?”

“1 trust, sir,” said the stranger, gravely, “that this is not
a land, nor have we fallen on times, when and where an
honest man dare not say that he has spoken to whom he
Plem.“ -

# Certainly, sir, it is not for me to prokibit the inter



LIONEL LINCOLN. 89

eourse,” returned Lionel. % You spoke of our fathers ; mine
is well known to you, it would seem, though to me you are
a stranger.” |

“ And may De so yet a little longer,” said the other,
“ though I think the time is at hand when men will be
known jn their true characters; until then, Major Lincoln,
1 bid you adien.”

‘Without waiting for any reply, the stranger took a differ-
ent direction from that which Lionel was pursuing, and
walked away with the swiftness of one who was pressed
with urgent business. Idonel soon ascended into the upper
part of the town, with the intention of going into Tremont
Street, to communicate his design to accompany the expe-
dition. It was now apparent to the young man that a ru-
mor of a contemplated movement of the troops was spread-
ing secretly, bat swiftly, among the people. He passed
several groups of earnest and excited townsmen, conferring
together at the corners of the streets, from some of whom
he overheard the startling intelligence that the neck, the
only approach to the place by land, was closed by a line of
sentinels; and that guard-boats from the vessels of war
were encircling the peningula in a manner to intercept the
communication with the adjacent country, Still no indica-
tions of a military alarm could be discovered, though, at
times a stifled hum, like the notes of busy preparation, was
borne alcng by the danmip breezes of the night, and mingled
with those sounds of a spring evening which increased as
he approached the skirts of the dwellings. In Tremont
Street, Lionel found uo appearance of that excitement,
which was spreading so rapidly in the old and lower parts
of the town. e passed into Lis own room without meet-
ing any of the family, and having completed his brief ar-
rangements, he was descending to inquire for his kins-
women, when the voice of Mrs. Lechmers, proceeding from
a smali apartment appropriated to her own use, arrested his
steps. Anxious to take leave in person, he approached the
half open door, and would have asked permission to enter
had not his eye rested o the person of Abigail Pray, who
wos in earnest couferenco with the mistress of the mansiom
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“ A man agul, and poor, say you? ” cbserved Mea Lech-
mere, at that instant.

« And one that seems to know all,” interrupted Abigail,
glancing her eyes about with an expression of superstitioua‘
terror,

« All1*” echoed Mrs. Lechmore, bher lip trembling more
with apprehension than age; “and he arrived with Major
Lincon, say you?”

“In the same ship; aod it seems that Heaven has or-
dained that he shall dwell with me in my poverty, as a pun-
isitment for my great sin 1»

# But why do you tolerate his presence, if it be irksome ?”
saill Mrs. Lechmere; “you are at least the mistress of your
own dwelling.”

« It has pleased God that my home shall be the home of
any wlio are so miserable as to need one. He has the same
right to live in the warchouse that I have.”

% You lhave the rights of a woman, and of first posses-
sion,” said Mrs. Leclunere, with that unyielding severity of
manxser that Licnel had often observed before; I would
turn him into the street, like a dog.”

“Into the street 1 ” repeated Abigail, again looking about
her in secret terror; “ speak lower, Madam Lechmere, for
the love of heaven. I dare not even look at him: he re-
minds moe of all I have ever known, and of all the evil 1
have ever done, by his scorching eye — and yet 1 cannot
tell why; and then Jolb worships him as a god, and if 1
ghould offend him, lic could easily worm from the child all
that you and I wish so much ¥ —

“Iow!"” exclaimed BMrs. Lechmers, in a voice husky
with horror, “ have you been so base as to make a confidant
of that fool 7

“ That fool is the child of my bosom,” said Abigall, rais-
ing her hauds, as if imploring pardon for the indiscretion.
“ Ah! Madam Lechmere, you, who are rich, and great, and
happy, and have such a sweet and sensille grandchild, ean-
not know how to love one like Job; but when the heart is
oaded and heavy, it throwa its barden on any that will bear
it; and Job is my child, thoagh be is but little better than
an ildiot1”
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It was by no triffing exertion of his breeding that Lionel
was enabled to profit by the inability of Mys. Lechmere to
reply, and to turn away from the spot, and cease to listen
to a conversation that was not intended for lLis ear. Hae
reaclied the parlor, and thres himself on one of its settees,
before he was conscious that he was no longer alone or un-
obscrved,

“What! Major Lincoln returned from his revels thus
early, und armed like a bandit, to his tecth!” excluimed
the playful voice of Cecil Dynevor, who, unheeded, was in
possession of the opposite seat, when he entered the room.

Iionel started, and rubbed his forehead, like & man awak-
ing frem a dream, as he answered, —

“Yes, a bandit, or any other opprobrious name you
please; I deserve them all.”

“ Surely,” said Cecil, turning pale, “ none other dare use
such fanguage of Major Lincoln, and he does it unjostly !”

“ YWhat foolisih nonsense have I uttered, Miss Lyynevor ?”
cried Lionel, recovering his recollection. “I was lost in
thought, and heard your language without comprchending
its meaning.”

“ Still, you are armed; a sword is not n usual instrument
at your side, and now you bear even pistolsI”

“ Yes,” returned the young scldier, laying aside his dan-
gerous implements; “yes, I am about te march as a volun-
teer, with a party that go into the eountry to-ight, and I
take these because I would aflect something very warlike,
though you well know how peaceably I am disposed.”

“ March into the country — and in the dead of night!”
sald Cecil, catcling Ler breath, and turning pale. * Aud
does Lionel Lincoln volunteer on such a duty 77

“ ] volunteer to perform no other duty than to be a wit-
ness of whatever may oceur; you are uot more ignorant
yourself of the nature of the expedition than I am at this
moment.”

“Then remain where you are,” said Ceeil, firmly, *and
enlist no$ In an enterprise that may be unholy in its pur.
poses and disgraceful in its results.”

4 Of the former I am inrgcent, whatever they may ba
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nor will they be affected by my presence or absence. Thers
is little danger of disgrace in accompanying the grenadiers
and light infantry of this army, Miss Dynevor, though it
shonld be against treble their numbers of chosen troops.”

“ Then it would seem,” said Agnes Danforth, speaking as
she entered the room, “that our friend Mercury, that feather
of a man, Captain Polwarth, is to be one of these night
depredutors! Heaven shield the hen-roosts !

“ Youa have, then, heard the intelligence, Agnes?”

“ I have heard that men are arming, and that Dhoats ars
rowing round the town in all directions, and that it is for-
bidden to enter or quit Boston, as we were wont to do,
Cecil, at such hours and in such fashion as suited us plain
Americans,” said Agnes, endeavoring to conceal her decp
vexation in affected irony. © God only can tell in what all
these oppressive measures will end.”

“If you go only as a curious spectator of the depreda
tions of the troops,” continued Cecil, ¥ are you not wrong to
lend them even the sanction of your name ?”

“T have yet to learn that there will be depredations.”

“You forget, Cecil,” interrupted Agnes Danforth, scorn-
fully, «that DMajor Lincoln did not arrive umtil after the
renowned march from Roxbury to Dorchester! Then the
troops gathered their laurels under the face of the sun; but
it i3 easy to conceive how much more glorious their achieve.
ments will become when darkness shall conceal their
blushes 1

Tlie blood rushed across the fine features of Lionel, but
he laughed as he arose to depart, saying, —

“ You compel me to beat the retreat, my spirited coz. If
I have my uwsual fortune in this forage, wour larder, how-
ever, shall be the better for it. 1 kiss my hand to you, for
it would be necessary to lay aside the scarlet, to dare to ap-
proach with a more peaceable offering. I3ut here I may
make an approach to something like amity.”

He took the hand of Cecil, who frankly met his offer, and
insensibly suffered herself to be led to the door of the build
ing while he continued speaking.

41 would, Lincoln, that you were not to go,” she said,
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when they stopped on the threshold; it is not required
of you as a soldier ; and as s man, your own feelings should
teach you to be tender of your countrymen.”

It is as a man that I go, il,” he answered. <T have
motives that you cannot suspect.”

“ And is your absence to be long ?”

4 If not for days, my object will be unaccomplished ;
but” he added, pressing her hand gently, # you cannot
doubt my willingness to return when oceasion may offer.”

% Go, then,” said Cecil, hastily, and perhaps unconsciously
extricating herself, “ go, if you have secret reasons for
your conduct ; but remember that the acts of every officer
of your rank are keenly noted.”

“ Do you then distrust me, Cectl ?”

% No —no— I distrust no one, Major Lincoln; go— go
— and — and — we shall see you, Lionel, the instant you
return.”

He bad not time to reply, for she glided into the building
go rapidly as to give the young man an opportunity only to
observe, that, instead of rejoining her cousin, her light form
passed up the great stairs with the swiftness and grace of a
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CHAPTER IX.

TTang out our Lanners on the outward walla:
The ery is atill, They come.
MACRETR.

Lio¥EL had walked from the dwelling of Mrs, Lechmers
to the foot of Beacon 1ll, and had even toiled wp some
part of the steep ascent, before Lie recollected why he was
thus wandering by himself at that unusual hour, Hearing,
liowever, no sounds that denoted an immediate movement
of the troops, he then yielded, uneonsciously, to the nature
of his scnsations, which just a2t that moment rendered his
feelings jealous of communication with otlers, ang continned
to ascend until he gained the summit of the eminence.
From this elevated stand he paused to contemplate the
scene which lay in the obseurity of night at his feet, while
his thoughts returned from the flattering anticipations in
which lie had bLeen indulging, to consider the more pressing
business of the lhour. There arose from the town itself a
distant buzzing, like the hum of suppressed agitation, and
lights were seen to glide along the streets, or flit across the
windows, in a manner which denoted that a knowledge of
the expedition had lecome general within its dwellings.
Lionel turned his head towards the common, and listened
long and anxziously, but in vain, to deteet a single sound
that could betray any unusual stir among the soldiery.
Towards the interior, the darkness of night had fallen
heavily, dimming the amphitheatre of hills that encircled
the place, and enshrouding the vales and lowlands between
them and the water with an impenetrable veil of gloom.
There were moments, indeed, when he imagined he over-
heard some indications ameug the people of the opposite
thore, that they were apprised of the impending descent
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but on listening more attentively, the utmost of which his
ear could assure lim was the faint lowing of cattle from
the meadows, or the plash of cars from a line of boats,
which, by stretching far along the shores, told both the
nature and the extent of the watchfulness that was deemed
necessary for the oecasion.

While Lionel stood thuns, on the margin of the little
platform of earth that had Dbeen formed by leveling the
apex of the natural cone, musing on the probable results of
the measure his superiors had been resolving to undertake,
a dim light shed itself along the grass, and glancing upward,
danced upon the beacon with strong and playful rays,

« Scoundrel ! exclaimed a man, springing from lis place
of concealment, at the foot of the post, and cncountering
him face to face, “do you dare to fire the beacon?”

“I would answer by asking how you dare to apply so
rode an epithet to me, did I not see the canse of your
error,” said Lionel. ¢The light is from yonder moon,
whicl: is just emerging from the ocean.”

“ Ah! I see my error,” returned his rough assailant
“ By heavens, I would bave sworn, at first, twas the Dbeas
conl™

“You must, then, believe in the traditional witcheraft of
this country; for nothing short of necromanecy could have
enabled me to light those combustibles at this distance.”

“J don't know; ’tis a strange people we lLave got amongat
— they stole the connon from the gun-house, here, a short
time since, when I would have said the thing was impossible.
It was Lefere your arrival, eir; for I now believe I address
myself to Major Lincoln, of the 47th.”

“ You are nearer the truth this time than in your first
eonjecture as to my character,” said Lionel; “but have I
met one of the geotlemen of our mess?”

The stranger new explained that he was a subaltern in a
different regiment, but that he well knew the person of the
other. ¥e added that he had been ordered to watch on the
hill to prevent any of the inhabitauts lighting the beacon,
»r making any other signal which might convey into the
vountry o knowledge of the contemplated inroad.
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# This matter wears a more serious agpect than I had
supposed,” returned Lionel, when the young man had ended
his apologies and explanation; ¥the commander-in-chief
must intend more than we are aware of, by employing offi.
cers in this manner to do the duties of privates.”

“We poor subs know but little, and care Iess what he
means,” cried the ensign; “though I will acknowledge that
1 can sec no suflicient reason why DBritish troops should put
on coats of darkness to march against a porcel of guessing,
canting countrymen, who would run at the sight of their
wniforms under a Lright sun. ITad I my will, the tar above
us, there, should blaze a mile high, to bring down the herces
from Connecticut River. The dogs would cow before two
full companies of grenadiers. IIal listen, sir; there they
go, now ; the pride of our army! I know them by thejr
heavy tread.”

Lionel did listen attentively, and plainly distinguished
the measured step of a body of disciplined men, moving
rapidly across the common, as if marching towards the
water-side. Flastily bidding his companion good-night, he
threw himself over the brow of the hill, and taking the
direction of the sounds, he arrived at the shore at the same
instant with the troops. Two dark masses of human bodies
were halted in order, and as Lionel skirted the colurans, his
experienced eye judged that the force collected before him
could be but little short of a thousand men. A group of
officers was clustered on the beach, and he approached it,
rightly supposing that it was gathered about the leader of
the party. This officer proved to be the lieutenant-colonel
of the 10th, who was in close conversation with the old
major of marines alluded to by the sentinel who stood hefore .
the gates of Province House. To the former of these the
young soldier addressed himself, demanding leave to accom-
pany the detachment as a volunteer, After a few words of
explanation his request was granted, though each forbore to
touch in the slightest manner on the secret objects of the
expedition.

Lionel now found his groom, who had followed the troops
with his master’s Lorses, and, after giving his orders to the
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man, he proceeded in gquest of his friend Polwarth, whom
he soon discovered, posted in all the stiffness of military
exactness, at the head of the leading platoon of the column
of light infantry. As it was apparent, both from the posi-
tion they cccupied, as well as by the boats that had been
collected at the point, that the detachment was not to leave
thke peninsula by its crdinary channel of communication with
the country, there remained no alternative but to await
patiently the order to embark. The delay was but short,
and, as the most perfect order was observed, the troops
were soon seated, and the boats pulled heavily from the land
just as the rays of the moon, which had been some time
playing among the hills and gilding the spires of the town,
diffused themselves softly over the bay, and lighied the busy
scene, with an effect not unlike the sudden rising of the
curtain at the opening of some interesting drama. Pol-
warth had established himself by the side of Lionel, much
to the ease of his limbs, and as they moved slowly into the
light, all thosc misgivings which had so naturally aeccom-
panied his musings on the difficulties of a partizan irruption,
vaeished before the loveliness of the time, and possibly
belore the quietude of the action.

“ There arc moments when I could faney the life of a
sailor,” he said, leaning indolently back, and playing with
one hand in the water. *# This pulling abont in boats is
easy work, and much Dbe capital assistance for a heavy
d.lgestlon, inasmuch as it furnishes air with as little violent
exercisc a5 may be. Your marine should lead a merry ‘ife
of it!”

“They are said to murmur ai the clashing of their duties
with those of the sea-officers,” said Lionel; “and I have
often heard them complain of a want of room to make use
of their legs.”

% Humph [ * ejaculated Polwarth; ¢ the leg is a part of
a man for which I see less actual pecessity than for any
other portion of his frame. I often think there has been a
sad mistake in the formation of the animal; as, for instance,
vue can be a very good waterman, as you see, without legs
—n good fiddler, a first-rate tailor, a lawyer, a doctor, a
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parson, & very talerable cook, and, in short, anything but &
dancing-master. I see no use in a leg, unless it be to have
the gout; at any rate, a leg of twelve inches is as good as
one a mile long, and the saving might be appropriated to,
the nobler parts of the animal, such as the brain and the
stomach.”

“Yon forget the officer of light infantry,” said Lionel,
Iaughing,

“ You might give him a couple of inches more ; though
as everything in this wicked world is exeellent ouly Ly
comparison, it would amount to the same thing, and on my
#ystem a man would be just as fit for the light infuntry witl -
out as with legs; and he would get rid of a good deal o1
troublesome manwmuvering, especially of this new exercise.
It would then become a delightful service, Leo ; for it may
be said to monopolize all the poetry of military life, as you
may see. INeither the imagination nor the body can require
more than we enjoy ** this moment, and of what use, [
wonld ask, are our legs ?—if anything, they are incum-
brances in this boat, Here we have a soft moon, and softer
gcats — smooth water and 2 stimulating air; on one side a
fine country, which, though but faintly seen, is known to be
fertile and rich to abundance; and on the other a pictur-
esque town, stored with the condiments of every climate:
even those rascally privates look mellowed by the moon-
beams, with their searlet coats and glittering arms ! Did
you meet Bliss Danforth in your visit to Tremont Street,
Mijor Lineoln?”

« That pleasure was not denied me.”

“ Knew she of these martial proceedings? ™

“There was something exceedingly belligerent in her
hamor.”

“Bpoke she of the light infantry, or of any who serve in
the light corps?”

“Your name was certainly mentioned,” returned Lionel,
a little dryly; “she intimated that the lien-roosts were in
danger.”

“Aht ghe i3 a girl of a million! her very acids ara
eweet ! the spices were not forgotten whon the dough of
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her composicion was mixed ; would that she wers here!l
five minutes of moonshine to a man iv love is worth a whole
summer of a breiling sun: *twould be a master-stroke to en-
tice her into one of our picturesque marches; your pariisan
.8 the man to take everything by surprise —women and
fortifications ! 'Where now are your companies of the line;
your artillery and dragoons; your engineers and staff'?
night-eapped and snoring to a man, while we enjoy here the
very dessert of existence ; I wish I could hear a nightingale.”

“You have a solitary whippoorwill whistling hia notes, as
if in lamentation at our approach.”

“Too dolorous, and by far too monotonous; ’tis like eat-
ing pig for a month. But why are our fifes asleep? ”

“'The precautions of a whole day should hardly be de-
feated by the tell-tale notes of our music,” said Lionel;
“ your spirits get the better of your discretioms I should
think the prospect of a fatiguing march would bave lowered
your vein”

# A fico for fatigne ! ™ exclaimed Polwarth; ¢ we only go
out to take a position at the colleges to eover our supplies
— we are for school, Leo: only fancy the knapsacks of the
men to be satchels, — bumor my folly, ~—and you may be-
lieve yourself once more a boy.”

The spirits of Polwarth had indeed undergone a sudden
change, when ke found the sad anticipations which crossed
his mind on first hearing of a night inroad, so agreeably dis-
appointed by the comfortable situation he occupied; and he
continued conversing in the manner described, uutil the
boats reached an unfrequented point that projected a little
way iuto that part of the bay which washed the western
side of the peninsula of Boston. Here the troops landed,
and were again formed with all possible dispatch. The
company of Polwarth was posted, as before, at the head of
the column of light infantry ; aud an officer of the staff rid-
ing a short distance in frout, it was directed to follow his
movements. Lionel ordered his groom to take the route of
the troops with the horzes, and placing himself once more by
the side of the captain, they proceeded at the appointed signal.

“ Now for the shades of old Harvard!” said Polwarth,
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pointing towards the humble buildings of the university
“you shall feast this night on reason, while I will make a
more sub— Ha! what can that blind quartermaster mean
by taking this direction? Does he not see that the mead-
ows are half covered with water?”

“ Move on, move en with the light infantry,” cried the
stern voice of the old major of marines, who rode but a
short distance in their rear. ¢ Do you fulter at the sight
of water #*

“ We are not wharf-rats,” said Polwarth,

Lionel seized him by the arm, and before the disconcerted
captain lhad time to recollect himself, he was borne through
a wide pool of stagnant water, mid-leg deep.

“Do not let your romance cost your commission,” said
the major, as Polwarth floundered out of his difficulties;
“herc is an incident at once for your private narrative of
the campaign.”

“ Ah! Leo,” said the eaptain, with a sort of comical sor-
row, “I fcar we are not te court the muses by this hal.
lowed moon to-night.”

“Yon can assure yourself of that, by observing that we
leave the academical roofs on our left — our leaders take
the highway.”

They had by this time extricated themselves from the
meadows, and were moving on a road which led into the
interior.

“You had better order up your groom, and mount, Major
Lincoln,” said Polwarth, sullenly: “a map need husband
his strength, I see

“Twould be folly now; I am wet, and must walk for
safety.” :

With the departure of Polwartl's spirits the conversas
tioa began to flag, and the gentlemen continued their march
with only such oecasional communications as arose from the
passing incidents of their situation. It very soon became
apparent, both by the direction given to the columns, as
well as by the hurried steps of their guide, that the march
was to be forcud, as well as of some length., DBut as the
ir was getting cool, even Polwarth was not 1eluctant to
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warm his chilled blood by more than ordinary exertion.
The columus opered for the sake of ease, and each man
was permitted to consult his own cenvenience, provided he
preserved his appointed situation, and kept even pace with
his comrades. In this manner the detachment advanced
swiftly, a general silence pervading the whole, as the spirits
of the men settled into that deep sobriety which denotes
nmuch earnestness .of purpose. At first, the whole country
appeared buried in a general sleep; but as they proceeded,
the barking of the dogs, and the tread of the soldiery, drew
the inhabitants of the farm-houses to their windows, who
gazed in mute wonder at the passing spectacle, across which
the mellow light of the moon cast a glow of brilliancy.
Lionel had turned his head from studying the surprise de-
picted in the faces of the members of one of these disturhed
families, when the tones of a distant church-bell came
sweeping down the valley in which they marched, ringing
peal on peal, in the quick, spirit-stirring sounds of an alarm.
The men raised their heads in wondering attention, as they
advanced ; but it was not long before the reports of fire.
arms were heard echoing among the hills, and bell began to
answer bell in every direction, until the sounds blended
with the murmurs of the night air, or were lost in distance.
The whole country was now filled with every organ of
sound that the means of the people furnished, or their in-
genuity could devise, to call the population to arms. Fires
blazed along the heights, the bellowing of the conchs and
horns mingled with the rattling of the muskets and the
varied tones of the bells, while the swift clatiering of horses’
boofs began to be heard, as if their riders were dashing
furiously along the flanks of the party.

% Push on, gentlemen, push on!” shouted the old vet-
eran of marines, amid the din. ¢ The Yankees have awoke,
wnd are stirring, — we have yet a long road to journey.
Push on, light infaniry, the grenadiers are on your heels!™

The advance gnickened their steps, and the whole bedy
pushed for their unknown object with as much rapidity as
the steadiness of military array would admit. In this man.
ner the dotachment continued to proceed for some lours,



{12 LIONEL LIKCOLN,

without halting, and Lionel imagined that they had ad-
vanced several leagues into the country. The sounds of
the alarm had now passed away, having swept far inland,
uutil the faintest evidence of its existeuce was lost to tha
ear, though the noise of horsemen, riding furiously along
the by-ways, yet denoted that men were still hurrying past
them, to the scens of the expected strife. As the deceitful
light of the moon was blending with the {ruer colors of the
day, the welcome sound of “IHalt!” was passed from the
rear up to the head of the column of light infantry.

“ Halt!” repeated Polwarth, with instinctive readiness,
and with a voice that sent the order through the whole
length of their extended line; “halt, and let the rear close;
if my judgment in walking be worth so much as an an.
chovy, they are some miles behind us, by this time. A
man necds to have crossed his race with the blood of Fly-
ing Childers for this sort of work! The next commami
should be to break our fasts. Tom, you brought the trifles
I sent you from Major Lincoln’s quarters? ”

“Yes, sir,” returned his man; *they are on the major’s
horses, ia the rear, as ™ —

“ The major's horses in the rear, you ass, when food is in
such request in the front! I wounder, Leo, if a mouthful
gouldn’t be picked up in yon farm-house ?”

“ Pick yourself off that stone, and make the men dress;
here is Piteairn closing to the front with the whole bat-
talion.”

Lionel had hardly spoken before an order was passed to
the light infantry to look to their arms, and for tho grena-
diers to prime and lead. The presence of the veteran who
rode in front of the column, and the hurry of the momeni,
suppressed the complaints of Polwarth, who was in truth an
excellert officer, as it respected what he himself termed the
“ quiescent details of service.” Three or four companies of
the light corps were detached from the main body, and
formed in the open marching order of their exercise, when
the old marine, placing Limself at their head, gave forth the
order to advance again at a quick step. The road now led
into a vale, and at some distance a small Lamlet of houses
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was dimly seen through the morning haze, clustered around
one of the humble, but decent temples, 5o common in Mas-
sachusetts. The balt, and the brief preparations that suce
ceeded, had excited a powerful interest in the wlole of the
detachment, who pushed earnestly forward, keeping on the
heels of the charger of their veteran leader, as he passed
over the ground at a small trot. The air partock of the
scent of morning, and the eye was enabled to dwell dis-
tinctly on surrounding objects, quickening, aided by the
excitement of the action, the blood of the men who had
been toiling throughout the night in uncertain obscurity
aslong an unknown, and, apparently, interminable road.
Their object now seemed before them apd attainable, and
they pressed forward to achieve it in animated but silent
earnestness. 'The plain architeeture of the church and of
its humble companions had just become distinct, when three
or four armed horsemmen were seen attempting to auticipate
their arrival, by crossing the head of the column from a
by-path.

% Come in,” cried an officer of the staff in front, % come in,
or quit the place !”

The men turned, and rode briskly off, one of their party
flashing his piece in a vain attempt to give the alarm. A
low mandate was now passed through the ranks to push on,
and in a few moments they cotered on a full view of the
ham!let, the church, and the little green on which it stood
The forms of men were seer woving swiftly across the lat-
ter, as a roll of 2 drum bLroke from the spot; and there
were glimpees of a small body of countrymen, drawn up in
the affectation of military parade.

“ Push on, light infantry!” cried their leader, spurring
s horse, and advancing with the staff at so brisk a trot as
to disappear round an angle of the church.

Lionel pressed forward with a beating heart, for a crowd
of horrors rushed across his imagination at the moment,
when the stern voice of the major of marines was again
heard, shouting, —

# Disperse, ye rebels, disperse] Throw down your arms,
snd disperse ! ”

s
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These memorable words were instantly followed by the
veports of pistols, and the fatal mandate of “ Fire!” whean
a loud shout arose from the whole body of the soldiery, who
rushed upon the open green, and threw in a close discharge
on «ll before them.

“ Great God!” exclaimed Lionel, “what is it ya do?
Yo fire at unoffending men! Is there no law but force?
Beat up their pieces, Pelwarth; stop their fire.”

“ Halt I'* cried Polwarth, brawdishing hiz sword fiercely
among his men. “ Come to an order, or I'll fell yo to the
earth [ *

But the excitement which had been gathering to a head
for so0 many hours, and the animosity which had so long
been growing between the troops and the pecople, were not
to be repressed at a word, It was only when Pitcairn him-
self rode in among the soldiers, and, aided by his officers,
beat down their arms, that the uproar was gradually quelled,
and something like order was again restored. Before this
was effected, however, a few scattering shot were thrown
back from their flying adversaries, though without material
injury to the Britisl.

When the firing had ceased, officers and men stood gazing
at each other for a few moments, as if even they could fore-
see some of the mighty events which were to follow the
deeds of that hour, The smoke slowly arose, like a lifted
veil, from the green, and, mingling with the fogs of morning,
drove heavily across the country, as if to communicate the
fatal intelligence that the final appeal to arms had been
made. Every eye was bent inquiringly on the fatal green,
gnd Lionel beheld, with a feeling allied to anguish, a few
men at a distance, writhing and struggling in their wonnds,
while some five or six bodies lay stretched upon the grass in
the appalling quiet of death. Sickening at the sight, he
turned, and walked away by himself, while the remainder of
the troops, alarmed by the reports of the arms, were eagerly
pressing up from the rear to join their comrades. Unwit-
tingly be approached the church, nor did he awake from the
deep ahstraction into which he had fallen, until he was
aroured by the extraordinary spectacle of Job Pray, jssuing
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from the edifice with an air in which menace was singularly
blended with resentment and fear. The changeling pointed
carnestly to the body of a man, who, having been wounded,
had crept for refuge near to the door of the temple, in which
he had so often worshipped that Being to whom he had been
thus burriedly sent to render his last and great account, and
said solemnly,—

«You have killed one of God’s creatures; and he’ll re-
member it!”

“«T would it were one only,” said Lionel; “but they are
many, and none can tell where the carnage is to cease.”

#“Do you think,” said Job, looking furtively arcund to
assure himself that no other overheard him, * that the king
can kill men in the Bay Colony as he can in London?
They’ll take this up iu old Funnel, and *twill ring again,
from the North End to the Neck.”

% What can they do, boy, after 211 ?” said Lionel, forget.
ting at the moment that he whom he addressed had been
denied the reason of his kind; ¢ the power of Britain is
too mighty for these scaitered and unprepared colonies to
cope with, snd prudence would tell the people to desist
from resistance while yet they may.”

% Doea the king believe there is more prudence in Lon-
don than there is in Boston ?” returned the simpleton ;
“he needu't think, because the people were quiet at the
massacre, there’ll be no stir about this. You have killed
one of God’s creatures,” added the lad, ¥ and he'll remem-
ber it 1

“ How came you here, sirrah ?” demanded Lionel, sud-
denly recollecting himself; “did you not tell me that you
were going out to fish for your mother 7"

“ And if I did,” returned the other sullenly, # ain’t there
fish in the pouds as well as in the bay, and can’t Nab have
n fresh taste? Job don’t know there is any act of Parlia-
ment agin taking brook trout.”

“ I'ellow, you are attempting to deceive me! Some one
is practicing on your ignorance, and knowing you fo be a
fool, is employing you on errands that may one day cost
vour life”
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% The king can't send Job on arrnds,” said the lad,
proudly ; “ for there is no law for it, and Job won’t go.”

“Your Lknowledge will undo you, simpleton. Who
should teach you these niceties of the law ? ”

% Why, do you think the Boston people so dumb as not
to know the law ? ” asked Job, with unfeigned astonishment
“and Ralph, too-— lie knows as much law as the king ; he
told me it was agin all law to shoot at the minnte-men, un-
less they fired first, because the colony has a right to train
whenever it pleases.”

% Ralph!” gaid Lionel, eagerly; “can Ralph be with
you, then 7 ’tis impossible ; I left Lim iil, and at home —
neither would he mingle in such a business as this, at his
yem-!)

«T expect Ralph has seen bigger armies than the light
infantry, and grannies, and all the soldiers left in town put
together,” said Job, evusively.

Lionel was far too gencrous to practice on the simplicity
of his companion, with a view to extract any secret which
might endanger his liberty, but he felt a deep concern in
the welfare of a young man who had been thrown in his
way in the manner already related. He therefore pursned
the subject, with the double design to advise Job against
any dangerous connections, and to relieve his own anxiety
on the subject of the aged stranger. DBut to all his inter~
rogatories the lad answered guardedly, and with a discretion
which denoted that he possessed no small share of cunning,
shough a higher order of intellect had been denied him,

% T repeat to you,” said Lionel, losing his patience, “ that
't iz important for me to meet the man whom you call
Ralph in the country, and I wish to know if he is to he
seen near here.”

¢ Ralph peorns a lie,” returned Job; ¢ go where he prom-
ised to meet you, and see if he don’t come.”

“ But no place was named ; and this unhappy event may
embarrass him, or frighten him ” —

¢ Frighten him!” repeated Jol, shaking hizs head with
eolemn earnestness ; © you can’t frighten Ralpht®

* His daring may prove his misfortune. Boy, I ask you
for the last time whether the old man” —
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Pereeiving Job to sbrink back timidly, and lower in his
lovks, Lionel paused, and casting a glance bLehind him, be-
held the captain of grenadiers standing with folded arms,
silently contemplating the body of the American.

“ Will you have the goodness to cxplain to me, Major
Lincoln,” said the captain, when he perceived himself ob-
served, “ why this man lies here dead #”

“ You sece the wound in his breast ?*

i It is a palpable and baistly truth, that he has been
shot — but why, or with what design ? ”

¢ T must leave that question to be answered by our supe-
riors, Captain BM‘Fuse,” returned Lionel. ¢ It is, however,
rumored that the expedition is out to seize certain maga-
zines of provisions and arms which the colonists have been
eollecting, it is feared, with hostile intentions.”

“I had my own sagacious thoughts that we were bent on
some such glorious errand,” said M‘Fuse, with strong con-
tempt expressed in his hard features, ¢ Tell me, Major
Lincoln — you are certainly but a young soldier, though
being of the staff, you should know — does Gage think wo
can have a war with the arms and ammunition all on one
side? We have had a long p’ace, Major Lincoln, and
now, when there is & small prospect of some of the pecul-
iarities of our profession arising, we are commanded to do
the very thing which is most likely to def'ate the object of
War-!,

“ I do not konow that I rightly understand you, sir,” said
Lionel ; « there can be but little glory gained by such treops
a8 we possess, in a contest with the unarmed and undisci-
plined inhabitants of any country.”

# Exaetly my maining, sir; it iz quite obvious that we
understand each other thoroughly, without a word of cir-,
sumlocution.  The lads are deing very well at present, and
if left to themselves a few meonths longer, it may become a
greditable affair,  Yon know as well as I do, Major Lin-
- ¢oln, that time is necessary to make a soldier, and if they
are hurried into the Dbusiness, you might as well be chasing
& mob up Ludgate Hill, for the honor you will gain. A die-
crite oflicer would nurse this little matter, instead of resort-
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ing to such precipitation. To my id’aas, sir, the man before
us has heen buteherad, and not slain in honorable battle1”

% There is much reason to fear that others may use the
same term in speaking of the affair,” returned Lionel ; « God
knows how munch caunse we may have to lament the death
of the poor man.”

“On that topie, the man may be said to have gone
through a business that was to be done, and is not to be
done over again,” said the captain, very coolly, “and there.
fore his death can be no very great calamity to himself,
whatever it may be to us. If these minute-men — and, as
they stand but & mioute, they ’arn their name like worthy
fellows — if these minute-men, sir, stood in your way, you
should have whipped them from the green with your ram-
rods”

% Here i3 one who may tell you that they are not to be
treated like children either,” said Lione), turning to the
place which had been sp recently occupied by Job Pray, but
which, to his surprise, he now found vacapt. While he was
yet looking around him, wondering whither the lad counld so
suddenly have withdrawn, the drums beat the signal to
form, and a general bastle among the soldiery showed them
to be on the eve of further movements. The two gentle-
wen instantly rejoined their companions, walking thought-
fully towards the troops, though influenced by such totally
different views of the recent transactions.

During the short halt of the advance, the whole detach-
ment was again united, and a hasty meal kad been taken.
The astonishment which succeeded the rencontre had given
place, among ibe officers, to o military pride, capable of
sustaining them in much more arducus -circumstances.
Even the ardent looks of professional excitement were to
be seen in most of their countenances, as with glittering
arms, waving banners, and timing their march to the enliv-
ening music of their band, they wheeled from the fatal spot,
and advanced again, with proud and measured steps, along
the highway. If such was the result of the first encounter
on the lofty and tempered spirits of the gentlemen of the
dstachment, its effect on tho common hirelings in the ranke
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was still more palpable and revolting. Their coarse jests,
and taunting looks, as they moved by the despised vietima
of their diseiplined skill, together with the fierce and boast-
ful expression of brntal triumph, which so many among
them betrayed, exhibited the infallible evidence, that, having
tasted of blood, they were now ready, like tigers, to feed cn
it till they glutted,
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CHAPTER X.

There was mounting *mong Groemes of the Netherby clan;
Fosters, Fenwicks, and Musgraves, they rode and they ran ;
There waa racing, and chasing, on Cannobie Lea.
M.iEMION,

‘T'ne pomp of military parade, with which the troops
marched from the village of Lexington, as the little hamlet
was called, where the foregoing events ocenrred, soon set-
tled again into the sober and business-like air of men ear-
nestly bent on the achievement of their ohject. It was no
longer a secret that they were to proceed two leaguea
farther into the interior, to destroy the stores already men-
tioned, and which were now known to be collected at Con-
cord, the town where the Congress of Provincial Delegates,
who were substituted by the colonists for the ancient legis.
latures of the province, held their meetings. As the march
conld not now be concealed, it became necessary to resort
to expedition, in order to insure its successful terminatiom.
The veteran officer of marines, so often mentioned, resumed
his post in front, and at the head of the same companies of
the light corps, which he had before led, pushed in advauce
of the heavier column of the grenadiers. Tolwarth, by
this arrangement, perceived himself again included among
those on whose swiftness of foot so much depended. When
Lionel rejoined his friend, ke found ki at the head of his
men, marching with so grave an air, as at once induced the
major to give him credit for regrets much more commenda-~
ble than such as were connected with his physical distress.
The files were once more opened for room, as well as for
air, which was becoming necessary, as a hot sun began to
dissipate the mista of the morning, and shed that enervating
influcnee on the men so peculiar to the first warmth of nn
American spring.
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% This has been a hasty business altogether, Blajor Lin.
coln,” said Polwarth, as Lionel took his wonted station at
the side of the other, and dropped mechanically into the
regular step of the party; “I know not that it is quite as
lawful to knock a man in the head as a bullock.”

“You then agree with me in thinking our attack hasty,
if not cruel 77

* Iasty! most unequivocally. Haste may be called the
distinctive property of the exspedition; and whatever de-
stroys the appetito of an honest man, may be sct down as
eruel. I have not Deen uble to swallow a mouthful of
breakfust, Leo. A man must have the cravings of 2 hyena,
and the stomach of an ostrich, to eat and digest with such
work as this of ours before his ¢yes.”

i And yet the men regard their acts with triumph[”

 The dogs are drilled into it. DBut you saw how sober
the provincials looked in the matter: we must endeavor to
soothe their feelings im the best manner we can.”

“Will they not despise our consolation and apologies, and
look rather to themselves for redress and vengeance 7

Polwarth smiled contemptuocusly, and there was an air
of pride about him that gave an appearasce of elasticity
even to his heavy tread, as he answered, —

% The thing is a bad thing, Major Lincoln, and, if you
will, a wicked thing; but take the assurance of a man who
knows the country well, there will be no attempts at ven-
geance ; and as for redress, in a military way, the thing is
impeossible.”

“You speak with a confilence, sir, that shoull find its
warranty in an intimate acquaintance with the weakness of
the people.”

“1 have dwelt two years, Major Lincoln, in the very
heart of the country,” said Polwarth, without turning his
eyes from the steady gaze he maintained on the long road
which lay before him, “even three hundred miles beyond
the uninhabited districts ;3 and I shonld know the character
of the nation, as well as its resources. In respect to the
latter, there is no esculent thing within its borders, from a
bumming-bird to a buffalo, or from an artichoke to a water.
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melon, that T have not, on some occasion or other, had
tossed up, in a certain way — therefore, I can speak with
confidence, and do not hesitate to say, that the colonists
will never fight; nor, if they had the disposition, do they
possess the means to maintain a war.”

% Perhaps, sir,” returned Lionel, sharply, « you have con-
sulted the animals of the country too closely to be ac-
quainted with its spirits?”

% The relation between them is intimate; tell me what
food n man diets on, and T will fornish you with his charac-
ter. 'Tis morally impossible that a people who eat their
pudding before the meats, after the fashion of these colo-
aists, can ever make good soldiers, because the appetite is
appeased before the introduction of the succulent nutriment
of the flesh, into ™ ——

“ Enough ! spare me the remainder,” interrupted Lionel ;.
“tod much has been said already to prove the inferiority
of the Americar to the Furopean animal, and your reason-
mg is conclusive,”

“ Parliament must do something for the families of the
sufferers.”

“ Parliament !} echoed Lionel, with bitter emphssis ; « yes,
wa shall be called oo to pass resolutions to commend the
decision of the general, and the courage of the troops; and
then, after we lhave added every possible insult to the
injury, under the conviction of our imaginary supremacy,
we may hear of some paltry sum to the widows and or-
phans cited as an evidence of the unbounded generosity of
the nation ! ”

# The feeding of six or seven broods of young Yankees
is no such trifle, Major Lincoln,” returned Polwarth ; ¢ anA
there I trust the wunhappy affair will end. We are now
warching on Concord, a place with 2 most auspicious name,
where we ghall find repose under its shadows, as well as the
food of his home-made parliament, which they have gotten
together. These considerations alone support me under the
fatigue of this direful trot with which old Pitcairn goes
over the ground - does the man think he is hunting with a
pack of beagles at his beela 7
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The opinion expressed by his companion, concerning the
martial propensities of the Americans, was one too common
smong the iroops to excite any surprise in Lionel ; but dis.
gusted with the illiberality of the sentiment, and secretly
offended at the supercilious manner with which the other
expressed these injurious opinions of lis countrymen, he
continued his route in silence, while Polwarth speedily lost
his luquacicus propensity in a sense of the fatigne that as-
sailed every mmscle and joint in his body.

That severe training of the corps, concerning which the
captain vented such frequent complaints, now stood the ad-
vance in good service. It was apparent that the whole
country was in a state of high alarm, and small bodies of
armed men were occasionally seen on the heights that
flanked their route, though no attempts were made to re-
venge the deaths of those who fell at Lexington. The
march of the troops was accelerated rather with a belief
that the colonists might remove, or otherwise secrete the
stores, than from any apprehension that they would dare to
oppose the progress of the choser troops of the army.
The slight resistance of the Americans in the rencontre of
that morning, was already a jest among the soldiers, who
eneeringly remarked, that the term of “ minute-men” was
deservedly applied to warriors who had proved themselves
g0 dexterous at flight. In short, every opprobrious and dis-
respectful epithet that contempi and ignorance could invent,
were freely lavished on the forbearing mildness of the suf-
fering colonists. In this temper the froops reached a point
whence the modest spire and roofs of Concord became visi-
ale. A small body of colonists retired through the place
as the English advanced, and the detachment cntered the
town without the least resistance, and with the appearance
of conquerors. Lionel was not loug in discovering, from
such of the inhabitants as remained, that, notwithstanding
their appreach had heen known for some time, the events
of that morning were yet a secret from the people of the
villaga. Detachments from the light corps were immedi-
ately sent in various directions; some to search for the
ammunition and provisions, and some to guard the ap
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proaches to the place. OQne, in particular, followed tha
retreating footsteps of the Americans, and took post at a
" bridge, at some little distance, which cut off the communi-
cation with the country to the northward,

In the mean time the work of destruction was commenced
in the town, chiefly under the superintendence of the veteran
officer of the marines. The few male inhabitants who
remained in their dwellings were of necessity peaceable,
though Lionel could read, in their flushed cheeks and gleam-
ing eyes, the secret indiguation of men who, accustomed to
the protection of the law, now found themselves subjected
to the insults and wanton abuses of a military inrcad.
Xvery door was flung open, and no place was held sacred
from the rude secrutiny of the licentious soldiery. Taunts
and execrations soon mingled with the seeming moderation
with which the search had commenced, and loud exultation
was betrayed, even ameng the officers, as the scanty pro-
visions of the colonists were gradually brought to light. It
was not & moment to respect private rights, and the freedom
and ribaldry of the men were on the point of becoming
something more serious, when the report of fire-arms was
heard suddenly to issue from the post held by the light
infantry, at the bridge. A few scattering shot were sue-
cceded by a volley, which was arswered by another with
the quickness of lightning, and then the air became filled
with the incessant rattling of a sharp conflict. Every arm
was suspended, and each tongue became mute with astonish-
ment, and the men abandoned their occupations, as these
unexpected sounds of war broke on their ears. The chiefs
of the party were seen in consultation, and horsemen rode
furiously isto the place, to communicate the nature of this
naw conflict. The rank of Major Lincoln soon obtained
for him a koowledge that it was thought impolitic to com-
municate to the whole detachment. Notwithstanding it was
apparent that they who brought the intelligence were anx-
10us to give it the most favorable aspect, he soon discovered
that the same body of Americans, which had retired at their
approach, having attempted to return to their homes in tha
town, had been fired on at the hridge, and in tle skinpick
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which suceeeded, the troops had been compelled to give way
with loss. The effect of this prompt and spirited conduct
on the part of the provinecials produced a sudden alteration,
not oply in the aspeet, but also in the proceedings of the
‘troops. The detachments were recalled, and the drume
beat to arms; and, for the first time, both officers and men
seemed to recollect that they had six leagues to march
through a country that hardly contained a friend. Still fow
or no enemies were visible, with the exception of those men
of Concord, who had already drawn blood freely from the
invaders of their domestic sanctuaries. The dead, and all
the common wounded, were left where they had fallen; and
it was thonght an unfavorable omen among the observant
of the detachment, that a wounded young subaltern, of rank
and fortune, was also abandoned to the mercy of the exas-
perated Americans. The privates ecanght the infection from
their officers, and Lionel saw, that in place of the bigh and
insulting confidence with which the troops had wheeled into
the streets of Concord, that they left them, when the order
was given to march, with faces bent anxiously on the sur-
rounding heights, and with locks that bespoke & conscious-
ness of the dangers that were likely to beset the long road
which lay before them.

Their apprehensions were not groundless. The trocops
had hardly commenced their march before a volley waas
fired upon them from the protection of a barn, and as they
advanced, volley succeeded volley, and musket answered
musket from behind every cover that oflered to their assail-
ants. At first these desultory and feeble attacks were but
little regarded; a brisk charge, and a smart fire of & few
moments never failed to disperse their enemies, when the
troops again proceeded for a short distance unmolested.
But the alarm of the preceding night had gathered the
pecple over an immense extent of country; and, having
waited for information, those nearest to the scene of action
were already pressing forward to the assistance of their
friends. There was but little order, and no coneert among
the Americans; Lut each party, as it arrived, pusked inte
the fray, hanging on the ekirts of their enemies, or making
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spirited, though ineffectual efforts to stop their prograss.
While the men from the towns behind them pressed upon
their rear, the population in their front acenmulated in
bodies, like a rolling ball of snow, and before half the dis-
tance between Concord and Lexington was accomplished,”
Lionel perceived that the safety of their boasted power was
in extreme jeopardy. During the first our of these attacks,
while they were yet distant, desultory, and feeble, the young
soldier had marched by the side of M:Fuse, who shook his
Lead disdainfully whenever a shot whistled near him, and
did not fail to comment freely on the folly of commencing
a war thus prematurely, which, if properly nursed, might, to
use his own words, “ be in time brought to something pretty
and interesting.”

“You perceive, Major Lincoln,” he added, # that these
provincials have got the first elements of the art, for the
rascals fire with exceeding accuracy, when the distance is
considered ; and six months or a year of close drilling would
make them good for something in a regular charge. They
have got a smart crack to their p’aces, and @ pretty whiz to
their lead already; if they could but learn to deliver their
fire in platoons, the lads might make some impression ou
the light infantry even now; and in a year or two, sir, they
would not be unworthy of the favors of the grenadiers.”

Lionel listened to this, and much other similar discourse,
with a vacant ear; but as the combat thickened, the blood
of the young man began to course more swiftly through his
veing; and at length, execited by the noise and the danger
which was pressing more closely around them, he mounted,
and, riding to the commander of the detachment, tendered
his assistance as a volunteer aid, having lost every other
sensation in youthful blood, and the pride of arms, Ie was
immediately charged with orders for the advance, and driv-
ing his spurs into his steed, he dashed through the scattered
line of fighting and jaded troops, and galloped to its head,
Here he found several compaunies, diligently cmployed in
tlearing the way for their comrades, as new foes appeared
at every fow rods that they advanced, Kven as Lionel
approached, a heavy sheet of fire flashed from a close harn.
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yard, full in the faces of tho leading files, sending the swift
eugines of death into the very centee of the party.

“Wheel a company of the light infantry, Captain Pol.
warth,” eried the old major of marines, who battled stoutly
in the van, “and drive the skulking scoundrels from thei:
wmbush,”

“ ! by the sweets of ezse, and the hopes of a halt! but
kere is another tribe of these white savages!” responded
the unfortunate captain. # Look out, my brave men!
blaze away over the walls on your left — give no quarter
to the annoying rascals — get the first shot -~ give them a
foot. of your steel.”

While venting such terrible denunciations and commands,
whiclt were drawn from the peaceable captain by the force
of cireumstances, Lionel beheld his friend disappear amid
the buildings of the farm-yard in a cloud of smoke, followed
by his troops. In a few minutes afterwards, as the line
toiled its way up the hill on which this scene occurred, Pol-
warth reappeared, issuing from the fray with his face
blackened and grimed with powder, while a sheet of flame
arose from the spot, which soon laid the devoted buildings
of the unfortunate husbandman in roins.

“ Ha! Major Lincoln,” le cried, as he approached the
other, ¥ do you eall these light infantry movements! to me
they are the torments of the damned! Go, you who have
influence, and, what is better, a horse, go to Smith, and tell
him if e will call a halt, I will engage, with my single com-
pany, to seat ourselves in any field he may select, and keep
these blood-suckers at bay for an hour, while the detach-
ment ean rest and satisfy their hunger — trusting that he
will then allow time for his defenders to perform the same
necessary operations. A night-march — no breakfast —a
burning sun — mile after mile ~wno halt, and nothing but
fire, fire —’tis opposed to every principle in plysics, and
even to the anatoiny of man, to think he can endure it!”

Tionel endeavored to encourage his friend to new exer-
tions, and, turning away from their leader, spoke cheeringly,
end with a martizl tone, to his troops. The men cheered
un they passed, and dashed forward to new encounters; the
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Americans yielding sullenly, but necessarily, to the constant
charges of the bayonet, to which the regulars resorted to
dislodge them. As the advance moved on again, Lionel
turned te contemplate the scene in the rear. They had now
been marching and fighting for twe lLours with little or no
cessation ; and it was but too evident that the force ¢f tha
assailants was iuereasing, both in numbers and in daring at
each step they took. On cither side of the highway, along
the skirts of every wood or orchard, in the open fields, and
from every ltouse, barn, or cover in sight, the flash of fire-
arms was to be seen, while the shouts of the English grew,
at cach instant, feebler and less inspiriting. Heavy clouds
of smoke rose above the valley into which he looked, and
mingled with the dust of the march, drawing an impenetra-
ble veil before the view; but as the wind, at moments,
shoved it aside, he eaught glimpses of the worried and fal-
terit.g platoons of the party, sometimes breasting and repuls-
ing an attack with spirit, and at others shrinking from the
contest, with an ill-concealed desire to urge their retreat to
the verge of an absolute flight. Young as he was, Major
Lincoln knew enough of his profession to understand that
nothing hut the want of concert, and of a unity of commmand
among the Americans, saved the detachment from total de-
siruction. The attacks were growing extremely spirited,
and not unfrequently close and bleedy, though the diseipline
of the troops enabled them still to bear up against this des-
ultory and divided warfare, when Licnel heard, with a
pleasure he could not concesl, the loud shouts that arcse
from the van, as the cheering intelligence was proclaimed
through the ranks, that the cloud of dust in their front was
raised by a chosen brigade of their comrades which had come
most timely to their succor, with the heir of Northumberland
at its head. The Americans gave way as the two detach-
ments joined, and the artillery of the suecors opened upon
their flying parties, giving a few minutes of stolen rest to
those who needed it so much. Polwarth threw himself flat
on the earth, as Lionel dismounted at his side, and his ex-
smple was followed by the whole party, who lay pauting,
under the heat and fatigue, like worried deer, that had
succeeded in throwing the hounds from their ecent.
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“ As I am a gentleman of simple habits, and a man inne-
eent of all this bloodshed, Major Lincoln,” said the captain,
“I promounce this march to be a most unjust draft on the
resources of human nature. I have journeyed at least five
leagues between this spot and that place of discord that they
fulsely call Concord, within two hours, amidst dust, smoke,
groans, and other infernal cries, that would cause the best-
trained racer in England to bolt; and -breathing an air, all
the time, that would boil an egg in two minutes and a quar-
ter, if fairly exposed to it.”

“You overrate the distance —’tis but two leagues by the
Btones” — _

“Stones!” interrupted Polwarth. “I scorn their lies:
I have a leg here that is a better index for miles, feet, or
even inches, than was ever chiseled in stone.”

“We must not contest this idle point,” returned Lionel,
¥ for 1 see the troops are about to dine ; and we have need
of every moment to reach Boston before the night closes
around us.”

“ Iiat ! — Boston ! — night 17 slowly repeated Polwarth,
raising himself on one arm, and staring wildly about him.
% Surely no man ameng us is so mad as to talk of moving
from this spot short of a week: it would take half that
time to receive the internal refreshment necessary to our
systems, and the remainder to restore us healthy appetites.

“ Such, however, are the orders of the Earl Percy, from
whom whom I learn that the whole country is rising in our
front.”

“ Aye, but they are fellows who slept peacefully in their
beds the past night; and I dare say that every dog among
them' ate his half pound of pork, together with additions
suitable for a breakfast, before he crossed his threshold this
morning. But with us the case is different. It is incum

-bent on two thousand DBritish troops to move with delibera-
tion, if it should be only for the credit of his majesty's arms.
Ne, no; the gallant Percy too highly respects his princely
lineage and name, to assume the appearance of flight before

mob of base-born hinds !

‘Thoe intelligence of Tionel was ncvertheless true; for,
9

e
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after a short lult, allowing barcly time enough to the trovja
to cat a lusty meal, the drums again beat the signal 1o
marcll, and Polwarth, us well as many lhundred others, was
rcluctantly compelled to resume bis {eet, under the penalty
of being abandoned to the fury of the exasperated Ameri-
cans. While the troops were in a state of rest, the ficld-
picees of the reinforcement kept their foes at o distance ;
but the instant guns were limbered, and the files had once
maore opened for room, the attacks were renewed from every
guarter, with redoubled fury. The excesscs of the troops,
who had begun to veut their anger by plundering and firing
the dwellings that they passed, added to the bitterness of
the attacks; and the march had not been renewed many
minutes, bufore a fiereer contflict raged along its skirts than
had been before witnessed on that day.

“« Would 1o God thaut the Northumbrizn would form us
m order of buattle, and make a fuir field with the Yankees 1”
grounced Polwuarth, us be toiled his way once more with the
advauece,  “ Ilalf o hour would settle the matter, and a
nutn would then possess the gratilication of seeing himself a
vietor, or at least of knowiug that he was comfortably and
quietly dead.”

“ Fuw of us would cver arrive in the morning, if we left
the Amerieans o pight to guther in; and a bale of an hour
would lose us the advaniages of the whole wmarch,” returned
Lionel. % Cheer up, my old comrade, and yon will estab-
lish your reputalion for activity forever. IHere comes u
party of the provinciuls over the crest of the hill to keep
you in employment.”

Polwarth cast a look of despuir at Lionel, as he muttered
in reply, —

“ Employmeut! God knows thut there hus not been a
single muscle, sinew, or joint in my body in a state of
wholesome rest for four-and-twenty hours!” Then turn-
ing to his men, he cried, with tones so cheerful and aui-
mated, that they seemed to proceed from a final and cleosing
exertion, as he led them gallantly into the approaching fray
- % Scatter the dogs, my brave friends! Away with them
like gnats, like mosquitoes, like lecches, as they are!  Give
it then: — lead and steel by handsful ” —



LIONEL LINCOLN. 18

“On — push on with the advance!” shouted the old ma-
jor of marines, who observed the leading platoons to stag-
£er,

The voice of Polwarth was once more heard in the din,
and their irregular assailants sullenly yielded before the
charge,

“On - on with the advance !™ cried fifly voices out of
a cloud of smoke and dust that was moving up the hill, on
whose side this encotnter occurred.

In this manner the war continued to roll slowly onward,
following the weary and heavy footsteps of the soldiery,
who had now toiled for many miles, surrcunded by the din
of hattle, and leaving in their path the bloody impressions of
their footsteps. I.toncl was enabled to trace their route, fur
towards the north, by the bright red spots which lay scat-
tered in alarming numbers along the highway, and in the
fields, through which the troops occasioually moved. He
even found time, in the intervals of rest, to note the differ-
ence in the characters of the combatauts. Whenever the
ground or the circumstances admitted of a regular attack,
the dying coulidence of the troops would seem restored ;
and they moved up fo the charge with the bold carriage
which high disciplive inspires, rending the air with shouts,
while their evcmies melted Lefore their power in sullen
silenee, never ceasing to use their weapons, however, with
an expertness that rendered them doubly dangerous. The
direction of the columns frequently brought the troops over
ground that had been sharply contested in front, and the
victims of these short struggles came under the cyes of the
detachment. It was necessary to tufn a deaf ear to the
cries and prayeis of many wounded soldiers, who, with hor-
roz and abject fear written on every feature of their counte-
nances, were the helpless witnesses of the retreating files of
their comrades. On the other hand, the American lay in
his blood, regarding the passing detachment with a stern
and indignant eye, that appeared to look far beyond his
individual suffering. Over one body, Lionel pulled the
reing of his horse, and he paused a moment to consider the
spoctacle. It was the lifelass form of a man, whose white
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locks, hollow cheeks, and emaciated frame, denoted that the
bullet which Dad stricken Lim to the earth had anticipated
the irresistible decrees of time but a very few days. 1le
had fallen on his back, and his glazed eye expressed, even
in death, the honest resentment he had felt while living;
and liis palsied hand continued to grasp the firelock, old and
time-worn, like its owner, with which he had taken the field
in behalf of his country.

 Where caun a contest end which ealls such champions ta
ite aid!” exclaimed Liounel, observing that the shadow of
auother spectator fell across the wan features of the dead;
% whe can tell where this torrent of blood can be stayed, or
how many are to be its vietims!™

Receiving no answer, he raised his eyes, and discovered
that he had unwittingly put this searching question to the
very man whose rashness had precipitated the war. It was
the major of mariues, who sat looking at the sight, for a
minute, with an eye as vacant as the onc that seemed to
throw baclk his wild gaze, and then, rousing from lis trance
he buried his rowels in the flanks of his horse, and disap«
peared in the smoke that enveloped a body of the grena-
diers, waving his sword on high, and shouting, —

“ On — push on with the advance!”

Mujor Lincoln slowly followed, musing on the scene he
had witnessed, when, to his surprise, he encountered Pol-
warth, seated on a rock by the roadside, looking with a
listless and dull eye at the retreating columns. Checking
his charger, he inquired of his friend if he was hurt.

“ Only melted,” returned the captain; #1 have outdone
the speed of man this day, Major Lincoln, and canr do no
more. If you see any of my friends in dear England, tell
them that I met my fate as a soldier should, stationary -
though I am actnally melting away in rivelets, like the
gnows of April.”

“ Good God ! you will not remain here to be slain by tha
provincials, by whom you sco we are cemplotely cavel-
Dpeﬂ?”

“] am preparing a speech for the first Yankee who may
woroach, 1F he be a true man, he will wmelt into tears at
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my sufferings this day — if a savage, ray heirs will be spared
the charges of my funeral I”

Lionel would have continuetd his remonstrances, but a
ficree encounter between a flauking party of the troops and
a body of Americans, drove the former close upon him ; and,
leaping the wall, he rallied lLis comuades, and turned the
tide of battle in their favor., 1le was drawn fur from the
spot by the vicissitudes of the combat, and there was & mo-
ment, winle passing from one body of the troops to another,
that he found himself unexpectedly alone, in a most danger-
ous vicinity to a small wood. ‘The hurried eall of « Pick
off that cofficer!™ first aroused hin to his extreme dunger,
and he had mechaaically bowed himself on the neck of bLis
charger, in expectation of the fatal messengers, when a
voice was heard among the Americans, crying, in tones that
caused every nerve in his body to thrill,—

% Spare him! for the love of that God you worship, spare
him !”

The overwhelming sensations of the moment prevented
flight, and the young man Leheld Ralph, runuing with fran-
tic gestures, along the skirts of the cover, beating up the
fire-arms of twenty Americans, and repeating his cries in a
voice that did not seem to belong to a human being; theu,
in the confusion which whirled through his brain, Lionel
thought himself a prisoner, as a man, armed with a long
rifle, glided from the wood, and laid his hand on the rein
of his bridle, saying earnestly, —

“'Tis a bloody day, and God will remember it; but if
Major Lincoln will ride straight down the hill, the people
won't fire foe fear of hitting Job ; and when Job fires, lie'll
shoot that granny who's getting over the wall, and there’ll
never be a stir about it in Funnel Hall”

Lionel wheeled awny quicker than thought, and as his
charger tock long ans desperate leaps down the slight de-
clivity, he heard the shouts of the Americans behind him,
the crack of Job’s rifle, and the whizzing of the buillet which
the changeling sent, as he had promised, in a direction to do
him no harm. On gaining a place of comparative safety,
he found Pitcairn in the act of abandoning his bleeding
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horse, the close and bitter attacks of the provineials render.
ing it no longer eafe for an officer to be seen riding on the
flanks of the detachment. Lionel, though he valued his
steed highly, had also reccived so many intimations of tha
dangerous notice he had attracted, that he was scon obliged
to follow this example; and he saw, with deep regret, the
noble animal scouring across the fields with a loose rein,
sporting aud souffing the taluted air. He uwow joined a
party of the combatants on foot, and contivned to animate
them to new exertions during the remainder of the tedious
way.

From the moment the gpires of Boston met the view of
the troops, the struggle became intensely interesting. New
vigor was imparted to their weary frames by the cheering
sight, and, assuming once more the air of Ligh martial trajo-
ing, they bore up against the nssaults of their coemies with
rencwed spirit.  On the other hand, the Americans seemed
aware that the moments of vengeance were passing swiftly
away, and boys, and gray-headed men, the wounded and
the active, crowded arcund their invaders, as if eager to
obtain a parting blew. Even the peaceful ministers of
God were known to take the field on that memorable occa-
sion, and, mingling with their parishioners, to brave cvery
danger in a canse which they believed in consonance with
their hioly calling. The sun was sinking over the land, and
the situation of the detacliment had become nearly desper-
ate, when Perey abandoned the idea of reaching the Neck,
across which he had proudly marched that morning from
Boston, and strained every nerve to get the remainder of
his command within the peninsula of Charlestown. The
crests and the sides of the heights were alive with men, and
s the shades of evening closed about the combatants, the
bosoms of the Americans beat high with hope, while they
witnessed the faltering steps and slackened fire of the
troops. DBut Ligh discipline finally so far prevailed as to
snatch the English from the very grasp of destruction, and
enabled them to gain the narrow entrance to the desired
shelter jnst as night kad come apparently to seal their
doom.
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Lione! stood lexning against a fence, as this fine body of
men, which a few bours before had thought tliemselves
equal to a march through the colonies, defiled slowly and
heavily by him, dragging their weary and exhausted limhs
up the toilsome ascent of Bunker Hill. The haughty eyes
of most of the officers were bent to the earth in shame, and
the common herd, even in that place of security, cast many
an anxious glance behind them, to assure themselves that
the despised inhabitants of the province were no longer
pressing on their footsteps. Platoon after platoon passed,
each mwan compelled to depend on his own wearied limbs for
support, until Tionel ut last saw a solitary horseman slowly
ascending among the erowd. To his utter amazement and
great joy, as this officer approached, he beheld Polwarth,
mounied on his own steed, riding towards him, with
a face of the utmost complaceney and composure. The
dress of the captain was torn in many places, and the hous-
ings of the saddle were cut into ribbons, while here and
there a spot of clotted Dblood, on the sides of the bheast,
served to announce the particular notice the rider had
received from the Americans. The truth was soon extorted
from the honest soldier. The love of Iife had returned
with the sight of the abandoned charger. He acknowledged
it had cost him his watch to have the beast caught; but,
once established in the saddle, no danger, nor any remou-
strances, could induce him to relinquish a seat which he
found so consoling after all the fatigue and motion of that
evil day, in which he had been compelled to share in the
calamities of those who fought on the sildo of the crown in
the memorable Dattle o® Lexington.
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CHAPTER XL

Fluel 1s it not lawful, an’ ?plea.se your majesty,
Ta tell bow many is killed
Kixe Hesry V

‘WHILE a strong party of the royal troops took post om
the height which commanded the approach to their position,
the remainder penetrated deeper into the peninsula, er were
transported by the boats of the fleet to the town of Boston,
Lionel and Polwarth passed the strait with the first divis-
ion of the wounded, the former having no duty to detain
him any longer with the detachment, and the latter stoutly
maintaining that his corporeal sufferings gave him an un-
doubted claim to include his case among the casualties of
the day. Terhaps no officer in the army of the king felt
less chagrin at the result of this inroad than Major Lincoln;
for, notwithstanding his attachment to his prince and adopted
country, he was keenly sensitive on the subject of the repu-
tation of his real countrymen, a sentiment that is honorable
to our nature, and which never deserts any that do not be-
come disloyal to its purest and noblest impulses. Evewn
while he regretted the price at which his comrades had
been taught to appreciate the characters of those whose
long and mild forbearance had been misconstrued into pusil-
lanimity, he rejoiced that the eyes of the more aged wonld
now be opened to the truth, and that the mouths of the
young and thoughtless were to be forever closed in shame,
Although the actnal losses of the two detachments were
probably concealed from motives of policy, it was early
acknowledged to amount to about one sixth of the whole
number employed.

On the wharf, Lionel and Polwarth separated; the latter
‘sreeing to repair speedily to the private quarters of Lis
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friend, where he promised himself a solace fo. the compul.
sory abstinence gud privations of his long murch, and the
former taking his way towards Tremont Street, with a view
to allay the uneasiness which the secret and flattering whis-
perings of hope taught him to believe his fair young kins-
women would feel in his behalf. At every corner lhe en-
countered groups of earnest townsmen, listening with greedy
ears to the particulars of the contest, a few walking away
dejected at the spirit exhibited by that country they had
vilified to its oppressors ; but most of them regarding the
passing form of cone whose disordered dress annocunced his
participation in the affair, with glances of stern satisfaction.
As Lionel tapped at the door of Mrs. Lechmere, he forgot
his fatigne; and when it opened, and he beheld Cecil stand-
ing in the hall, with every lineament of her fine countenance
expressing the power of her emotions, he no longer re.
membered those trying dangers he had so Iately escaped.

“Lionel!” exclaimed the young lady, clasping her hands
with joy, —“himself, and unhurt!” The blood rushed
from her lienrt aeress her face to her foreliead, and burying
Ler shame in her hands, she burst inte a flood of tears, and
fled his prescnce.

Agnes Danforth received him with undisguised pleasure,
nor would she indulge in a single question to appease her
burning euriosity, until thoroughly assured of his perfect
safety. Then, indeed, she remarked, with o smile of tri-
umph seated on Ler arch features, —

“Your march has been well attended, Major Lincoln;
from the upper windows I have seen some of the honory
which the good people of Massachusetts have paid to their
vigitors.”

“On my soul, if it were not for the dreadful consequences
which must follow, I rejoice, as well as yourself, in the
events of the day,” said Linecoln; *“for a people are never
certain of their rights until they are respected.”

“Tell me, then, all, cousin Lincoln, that I may know how
to boast of my parentage.”

The young man gave her a short, but distinct and impar.
tial account of all that had occurred, to which his fair
listener attended with undisguised] interest.
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“ Now, then,” she exclaimed, as he ended, « there ia an end
forever of thosc biting taunts that have so long insulted our
ears! But you know,” she added, with a slight blush, and
a smile most comically arch, “T had a double stake in the
fortunes of the day, —my country, and my true love!”

“ (! be at ense ; your worshipper has returned, whole in
body, and suffering in mind only through your cruelty; he
performed the ronte with wonderful address, and reully
showed himmself a soldier in danger.”

“ Nay, Major Linzoln,” returned Agmes, still blushing,
thougl she Jaughed; “you do not mean to insipuate that
Peter Polwarth has walked forty miles befween the vising
and setting of the sun?”

“ Detween two suusets he has done the deed, if you ex-
ceps o trifling promenade & cheval, on my own steed, whom
Jonathan compelled me to abandon, and of whom he took,
aucd maintained the possession, too, in spite of dangers of
every kind.”

« Really,” exclaimed the willful girl, clasping her hands in
affected astonishment, though Lionel thought he could read
inward satisfaction at his intelligence, “ the predigies of the
man exceed Lelief!  Oue wants the faith of futher Abraham
to credit such marvels !  Though, after the repulse of twa
thousand British soldiers by a body of husbandmen, I am
prepared for an execeding use of my credulity.”

« The moment is, then, auspicious for my friend,” whis-
pered Lionel, rising to follow the flitting form of Ceeil
Dynevor, which he saw gliding into the opposite room, as
Polwarth himself entered the apartment. ¢ Credunlity is
said to be the great weakness of your sex, and I must leave
you a moment exposed to the failing, and that, too, in the
dangerous company of the subject of our discourse.”

¢« Now would you give half your hopes of promotion, and
all your hopes of a war, Captain Polwarth, to know in what
manmer your character has been treated in your absence!”
cried Agnes, blushing slightly. «T shall not, however,
satisfy the cravings of your curiosity, but let it serve as a
stimulant to better deeds.than have employed you since we
met last.”
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«Y trust Lincoln has done justice to my service,” returned
the good-humored ecaptain, “ and that he has not neglected to
mention the manner in which I rescued his steed from the
rebels 77

% The what, sir?*” interrupted Agmes, with a frown,
“IJow {id you style the good people of Massachusetts
DBay?™

# T should have said the excited dwellers in the land, I
believe. Ah! Miss Agnes, I have suffered this day as man
never suffered before; and all on your behalf” —

“ On my behalf! Your words require explanation, Cap~
tain Polwarth.”

% *Tis impossible,” returncd the captain; ©there are feel-
ings and actions counected with the heart that will admit of
no explanation. All T know is, that I have suffered un-
utterably on your account, to-lay; and what is unuiterable
is in a great degree inexplicable.”

# 1 shall set this down for what I understand occurs regu-
larly in a certain description of téte-ci-tétes, — the expression
of an unutterable thing! Surely, Major Lincoln had some
reason to believe he left me at the mercy of my credulity ! ”

“ Youn slander your own character, fair Agnes,” said Pol-
warth, endeavoring to look pitecusly; “you are neither
merciful nor credulous, or you would long since have be-
lieved my tale, and taker pity on my misery.”

“Js not sympathy a sort-—a kind —in short, js not
sympathy a dreadful symptom in a certain disease?” asked
Agnes, resting her eyes on the floor, and affecting a girlish
embarrassment,

“ Who can gainsay it 7" eried the captain; “’tis the in-
fallible way for a young lady to discover the bent of ler
inclinations. Thousands have lived in ignorance of their
own affections until thelr sympathies have been awakened.
But what means the question, my fair tormentor? May I
dare to flatter myself that you at length feel for my pains?*

“I am sadly afraid 'tis but too true, Polwarth,” returned
Agnes, shaking ler head, and continuing to look exceed-
ingly grave.

Polwarth moved, with somcthing like animation agaim,
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nigher to the amused girl, and attempted to take her hand,
as he said, —

“You restore me to life with your sweet acknowledg-
meots; I have lived for six months like a dog under your
frowns, but one kind word acts like a healing balm, and re-
gtores me to myself again 1”

“ Then my sympathy is evaporated!” returned Agnes.
# Throughcut this long and anxious day have I faucied my-
self older than my good, staid, great aunt; and whenever
certain thoughts have crossed my mind, I Lave even im-
agined a thousand of the ailings of age had encircled me,~—
rheumatism, gouts, asthmas, and numberless other acles
and pains, exceeding unbecoming to a young lady of uine-
teen.  But you have enlightened me, and given vast rclief
to my apprekensions, by explaining it to be no more than
sympathy. You see, Polwarth, what & wife you will ob-
tain, should I ever, in a weak moment, nccept you; for 1
bave already sustained one balf your burdens !”

“ A man is not made to be in constant motion, like the
pendalum: of that clock, Miss Danforth, and yet feel neo
fatigne,” said Polwarth, more vexed than he would permit
himself to betray; “yet I flatter myself there is no officer
in the light infuntry ~— you understand me to say the light
infantry — wheo has passed over more ground, within four-
and-twenty hours, than the man who bastens, notwithstand-
ing his exploits, to throw himself at your feet, even before
he thinks of his ordinary rest.”

“ Captain Polwarth,” said Agnes, rising, “for the compli.
inent, if compliment it be, I thank you; but,” she added,
losing her affected gravity in a strong natural feeling that
shone in her dark eyes, and illaminated the whole of her
fine countenance, as she laid her hand impressively on her
heart, % the man who will supplant the feelings which na-
sure has impressed here, must not come to my feet, as you
call it, from a field of battie, where he has been contending
with my kinsmen, and helping to enslave my country. Yon
will excuse me, sir, but as Bajor Lincoln is at home here,
permit me, fir a few minutes, to leave yon to his hospi
tality.”
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She withdrew as Lionel reéntered, passing him on the
threshold.

* I would rather be a leader in a stage-coach, or a run-
ning footman, than in love!” cried Polwarth; “’tis a
dog’s life, Leo, and this girl treats me like a cart-horse!
But what an eye she has! T could have lighted my cigar
by it,~—my heart is a heap of cinders. Why, Leo, what
aleth thee? throughout the whole of this damnable day, I
have not before seen thee bear such a troubled look!™

% et us withdraw to my private guarters,” muottered the
young man, whose aspect and air expressed the marks of
extreme disturbance; “’tis time to repair the’ disasters of
our march.”

“ All that has been already looked to,” said Polwarth,
rising and limping, with sundry grimaces, in the best man-
ner he was able, in a vain effort to equal the rapid strides
of his companion. My first business on leaving you was
to borrow a conveyance of & friend, in which I rode to your
place; and my next was to write to little Jimmy Craig, to
offer an exchange of my company for his,— for from this
hour henceforth I denounce all light infantry movements,
and shall take the firet opportunity to get back again into the
dragoons; as soon as ) have effected which, Major Lincoln,
I propose to treat with you for the purchase of that horse.
After that duty was performed, — for, if self-preservation be
commendable, it became a duty, — I made out a bill of fare
for Meriton, in order that nothing might be forgotten ; after
whicl, like yourself, Lionel, I bastened to the feet of my
mistress. Ah! Major Lincoln, you are a happy man; for
you there is no reception but smiles, — and charms so* —

“Talk not to me, sir, of smiles,” interrupted Lionel, im-
patiently, “por of the charms of women. They are ali
alike, capricious and unaccountable.”

“ Bless me!* exclaimed Polwarth, staring about him in
wonder; “there is then favor for none, in this place, who
battle for the king! There is a strange conunection between
Cupid and Mars, love and war; for here did I, after fight-
ing all day like a Saracen, a Turk, Jenghis Khan, or, in
short, anything but 2 good Ch-istinn, come with full jotent
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to wmuke w serivus uffer of my hand, commission, and o?
Polwarth Hall, to that treasonable vixen, when she repulses
me with a frown and a sareasm as biting as the salutation
of » huogry man. Dut what an cye the girl has, and what
& bloom, wlien shie iy a litile more seasoned than common!
Then you, too, Lioncl, have been treated like a dog ™

“JIike o fool, ns I mn” said Lionel, pacing baughtily
over the grouml at a rate that soon threw his companion
too far in the rear to admit of further discourse until they
reached the place of their destivation.  Here, to the no
stall surprlse of both gentlemen, they found a company
colleeted it neither was prepared to weet. At a side-
tuble sat M*luse, discassing, with singular relish, some of
the cold viands of the previous night's repast, and washing
dowu his morsels with deep potutious of the hest wine of his
bost. In cue corner of the roomn Seth Sage was posted,
with the appearavee of a wan in duress, his hands being
ticd before him,. from which depended a long cord, that
might, ou emergenicy, be made to serve the purpose of a
halter.  Opposite to the prisouer, for such in truth he was,
stood Job, imitating the exumple of the captain of grena-
dicrs, who now aud then tossed some fragment of his meal
into the hat of the simpleton.  Meriton and several of the
muninds of the establishment were in waiting.

= What Liave we here!” cried Lionel, regarding the sceue
with o curious eve, = OF what offense has Mr. Sage been
guilty, that he bears those bonds ¥ ”

“Of the small erimes of tfason and lwmicide,” returned
M:Fuse, ¢ it shooting at a man, with a hearty mind to kill
him, ¢an make murder”

Tt can',” said Seth,-ralsing his cyes from the floor,
where he lad bitherto kept them in demwure silence; “a
mau must kill with wicked intent to commit murder ” —

** Hear to the blackguard, detailivg the law as if he were
mry lord chicfjjustice of the King's Bench !” interrupted the
grenadier; “and what was your own wicked intention, ye
skulking vagabond, but to kill me! 1l have you tried and
bung for the same act.”

~It’s agin reuson to believe that any jury will couviet
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ese man for the murder of another that ain’t dead,” saiil
Beth; “ (here’s no jury to be fonnd in the Bay colony to
do it.”

% Buy colony, ye murdering thicf and rchel !” cried the
cariain; “T'l have ye transported to Bngland; ye shall be
both transported and hung., By the Lord, Il curry ye
back to Ireland with.ape, and I'll hang ye up in the green
island. itself, and bury ye, in the lLeart of winter, in &
bog !'"_

“ But what is the offense,” demanded Lionel, % that calls
forth these severe threats ¥

% The scoundrel has been out ” —

“Q0ut!” '

“Aye,out! Damn it, sir, has not the whole country been
like so many bees in search of 2 hive? Is your menory so
short that ye forget, already, Mujor Livcoln, the tramp the
blackguards have given you over hill and dale, through
thick and thin?”

“And wus Mr. Sage, then, found among our enemies to-
day?”

“Dido’t T see him pull trigger o my own stature three
timeg within as many minutes #” returned the angry cap-
tuin ; “and didu't he break the handle of my sword?  And
bave not T a Dbit of lead e calls a buckshot iu my shoulder
ag & present from the thief?”

“It’s agin all law to call & mun a thief,” said Job, “un-
less you can prove it upon him; but it ain’t agin law to go
in and out of Boston as often as you ¢lhoose.”

“Do you hear the rascals! They kuow every angle of
the law as well, or Letter than I do myself, who am the son
of a Cork counselor. I dare to suy, you were among them
too, and that ye deserve the gallows as well as your com-
mendable companion there.”

“ How iz this?” said Liouel, turniug quickly away from
ob, with a view to prevent a reply that might endanger
the safety of the changeling. ©Did you not ouly mingle in
this rebellion, Mr. Sage, but also attempt the life of a
gentleman who may be said, almost, to be an immate of
your owa house 7
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« Y conclude,” returned Seth, “it's best not to taik taa
much. secing that no one can foretell what may happen.”

“ Hear to the cunning reprobate! he has not the grace to
acknowledge his own sins, like an honest man,” interrupted
M:Fuse; “bmt I can save him that small trouble. I got
tired, you must know, Mujor Lincoln, of being shot at like
noxious vermin, from moreing till night, without making
some return to the compliments of those gentlemen who
are cut on the hills; and I tock advantage of a turn, ye
see, to double on a party of the uncivilized demons. This
lad, here, got three good pulls at me, before we closed and
mnde an eud of them with the steel, all Lut this fellow, who,
having 2 becoming look for a gallows, I brought him in, as
you see, for an exchange, intending to bhang him the first
favorable opportunity.”

“1f this be true, we must give him into the hands of the
proper authorities,” said Liouel, smiling at the confused
account of the angry captain; “for it remains to be seen
yet what course will be adopted with the prisoners in thias
singular contest.”

*1 should think nothing of the matter,” returned M‘Fuse,
“if the reprobate had not tr'ated me like a beast of the
field, with his buckshot, and taking his aim each time, as
though I had been a mad dog. Ye villain, do you call
yourself a man, and aim at a fellow-creature as you would
at a brote ¥ ™

“Why,” said Seth, sullenly, “when a man has pretty
much made up his mind to fight, I conclude it’s best to take
aim, i order to save ammunition and time.”

“ You acknowledge the charge, thea ?” demanded Lionel.

“ As the major is a woderate man, and will hear to rea-
son, 1 will talk the matter over with him rationally,” eaid
Seth, disposing himself to speak more to the purpose.
“You see I had a small call to Concord carly this morn
T‘ng »_

“Concord [ exclaimed Lionel,

“ Yes, Concord,” returned Seth, laying preat stress on the
first syllable, and speaking with an air of extreme iane.
cence: “it lies here-wway, say twenty or onc-and-twenty
tniles ” ~—
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% Dainn your Concords, and your miles, tos!” cried Pol
warth. “Is there a man in the army wlo can forget the
deceitful place 7 Go on with your defense, without talking
to us of the distance, who have measured the road by
inches.”

“The captain is hasty and rash!” said the deliberate
prisoner. “ But being there, T went out of the town with
some company that I happened in with; and after a time,
we concluded to return; and eo, as we came to a bridge
sbout a mile beyond the place, we received considerable
rough treatment from some of the king’s troops, who were
standing there ” —

“ What did they?” '

# They fired at us, and killed two of our company, be-
pides other threatening doings. There were some among
us that took the matter up in considerable earnest, and there
was a sharp toss about it for a few minutes; though finally
the law prevailed.”

The law [”

“Certain. ’Tis agin all law, I believe the major will
own, to shoot peaceable men on the public highway ! *

“ Proceed with your tale in your own way."

“ That is pretty much the whole of it,” said Seth, warily.
#The people rather took that, and some other things that
happened at Lexington, to heart, and I suppose the major
kunows the rest.”

“ But what has all this to do witk your attempt to mur-
der me, you hypocrite ?” demanded M‘Fuse. # Confess
the whole, ye thief, that I may hang you with an aisy con-
science.”

“ Enough,” said Lionel; ¢the man has acknowledged
sufficient already io justify us in transferring him to the
custody of others. Let him be taken to the nain guard,
and delivered as a prisoner of this day.”

“1 hope the major will Jook to the things,” suid Seth,
who instantly prepared to depart, but stopped on the thresh-
old to speak. #I shall hold him accountable for all.”

“ Your property shall be protected, and I hope your life
may not be in jeopardy,” returned Lionel, waviug liis hand

0
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for 1hose who guarded him to proceed. Seth turned, and
left his own dwelling with the same quiet air which had
distinguished him throughout the day; though there were
occasional flashes from his quick, dark eyes, that looked like
the glimmerings of a fading firee Notwithstanding the
threatening denunciation he had encountered, he left the
house with a perfect conviction, that if his cuse were to be
tried by those principles of justice which every man in the
eolony go well understood, it would be found that both he
and his fellows had kept thoroughly on the windy side of
the law,

During this singular and characteristic discourse, Pol-
wattl, with the solitary exception we have reecorded, had
employed his time in forwarding the preparations for the
banguet.

As Seth and his train disappeared, Lionel cast a furtive
look at Job, who was @ quiet and apparently an undisturbed
gpectator of the scene, and then turned his attention sud-
denly to his guests, as if fearful the folly of the changeling
might betray his agency also in the deeds of the day. The
simplicity of the lad, however, defeated the kind intentions
of the mnjor, for he immediately observed, without the least
indication of fear, —

“ The king can’t hang Seth Sage for firing back, when
the rake-helly soldiers began first.”

¢ Perhaps you were out too, Master Solomon,” eried
M:Fuse, ¢ amusing yourself at Concord, with a small party
of select friends ?”

“Job didn’t go any further than Lexington,” returned
she lad; “and he hasn’t got any friend, except cld Nab.”

# The devil has possessed the minds of the people!” con-
anued the grenadier. ¢ Lawyers and octors, praista and
sirners, old and young, big and little, beset us in our march,
and here is a fool to be added to the number! 1 dare say
tha: fellow, now, has attempted murder in his day, too.”

% Job scorns such wickedness,” returned the unmoved
simpleton ; ¢ he only shot one granny, and hit an officer in
the arm.”

& D'ye hear that, Major Lincola ? ¥ cried M:Fuse, jump-
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ing from che seat, whick, notwithstanding the bitterness of
his language, he had hitherto perseveringly maintained;
“d’ye liear that shell of a man, that effigy, boasting of hav-
ing killed a grenadier?”

# ToldI” interrupted Liouel, arresting his excited eom-
panion by the arm; “remember we are soldicrs, and that
the Loy i8 not a responsible being. Neo tribunal would ever
senteuce such an unfortunate creature to a gibbet, aud in
general, he iz as harmless as a babe™” —

“The devil burn such babes] A pretty fellow is he {o
kill a man of six feet! and with & ducking gun, I'll engage.
I'll not hang the rascal, Major Lincoln, since it is your par-
ticulur wish — I'll only have him huried alive:”

Job continued perfectly unmoved in his chair; and the
captain, ashamed of his resentment against such uncon-
scious imbeeility, was soon persuaded to abandon his inten-
tions of revenge, though he continued muttering his threata
against the provineials, and his denunciations against such
“an unmanly spacies of warfare,” untii the much-needed
repast was ended.

Polwarth, having restored the equilibrium of his system
by a hearty meal, hobbled to his bed, and M‘Fuse, without
any ceremony, took possession of another of the apartments
in the tenement of BMr. Sage. 'The servants withdrew to
their own entertainment; and Lionel, who had been sitting
for the last half hour in melancholy silence, now unexpect-
edly found himself alone with the changeling. Job had
waited for this moment with exceeding patience; but when
the door closed on Meriton, who was the last to retire, he
made a movement that indicated seme communication of
more than usual importance, and succeeded in attracting tha
attention of his companion.

“ Foolish boy!” exclaimed Lionel, as he met the un-
meaning cye of the other, * did I not warn you that wicked
men might endanger your life? Ilow was it that T saw
you in arms to-lay against the troops ? "

% flow came the troops in arms agin Job?" returned
the changeling. “ They needn’t think to wheel about the
Bay province, clashing their godless drums and trumpets,
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burning housen, and shooting people, and find no stir abomt
it!”

# Do you Lknow that your life has been twice forfeited
within twelve hours, by your own confession : once for mur-
der, and again for treason against your king? TYou have
acknowledged killing a man !

“ Yes,” said the lad, with undisturbed simplicity, * Job
shot the granny; but he dida’t let the people kill Major
Lincoln.”

“ True, true,” said Lionel, hastily: #I owe my life to
you, and that debt shall be canceled ai every hazard. Bat
why have you pui yourself into the hands of your enemics
so0 thoughtlessly ?  What brings you here to-night ?”

¢ Ralph told me to come; and if Ralph told Job to go
into the king’s parlor, he would go.”

“«Ralph1” exclaimed Lionel, stopping in his hurried
walk across the room; “ and where is he ? ¥

#In the old ware'ns’; and he has sent me to tell you to
come to him ; and what Ralph says, must be done.”

“ He here too! Is the man crazed? Would not his
fears teach him” —

“Fears1” interrupted Job, with singular disdain; # you
can't frighten Ralph. The grannies couldn’t frighten hLim,
nor the Iight infaniry couldn’t hit him, though Le eat noth-
ing Lut their smoke the whole day. Ralph's a proper war-
rior 1"

“ And le waits me, you say, in the tenmement of your
maother ¢

“Job don’t know what tencment means, but he's in the
old ware’us’.” :

“ Comae, then,” s2id Lionel, taking his hat, ¢ let us go to
him : I must save him from the effects «f his own rashness,
though it cost my commission ! ”

He left the room while speaking, and the simpleton fol-
lowed close at his heels, well content with having executed
his mission without encountering any greater difficulties.
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CHAPTER XII.

Thia play is the Image of a murdet done in Vienpal
Gonzago i3 the duke's name; his wife, Baptista:
You shall sep, anon; 'tis a knavish piece of work,

Hamurr.

Tur agitation and decp excitement produced by the
events of the day had not yet subsided in the town, when
Lionel found himself again in its narrow streets. Men
passed swiftly by him, as if Lent on some unuvsual and ear-
nest business; and more than once the young soldier de-
tected the triumphant smiles of the women, as they looked
curiously out on the scene, from their half-open windows,
and their eyes detected the professional trappings of his
dress. Strong bodies of the troops were marching in dif-
ferent directions, and in a manner which denoted that the
guards were strengthening, while the few solitary officers he
met watched his approaching figure with cantions jealousy,
as if they apprehended a dangerous enemy in every form
they encountered.

The gates of Province House were open, and, aa usual,
guarded by armed men. As Lionel passed leisurely along,
he perceived that the grenadier to whom he had spoken on
the preceding evening, again held his watch befors the por-
tal of the governor.

# Your experience did not deceive you, my old comrade,”
said Lionel, lingering a moment to address him; * we have
had a warm day.”

% So it is reported in the barracks, your honor,” returned
the soldier; “our company was not ordered out, and we
- are to stand double duty. I hops to God the next time
Jhere is anything to do, the grenadiers of the th may
not be left behind — it would have been for the credit of
the army had they been in the field to-day.”
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“Why do you think so, my veteran? Tle men who
were out are thought to have behaved well ; but it was
impossible to make head against 2 multitude in arms.”

« 1t is not my place, your honor, to say, this man did
well, and that man bchaved amiss,” returned the proud old
soldier : “ but when I hear of two thousand Dritish troops
turning their backs, or ¢quickening their march, before ull
the rabble zhis country can muster, I want the flank cow-
panies of the th to be at hand, if it should bLe only that
I may say I have witnossed the disgraceful sight with my
owi eyes.”

“ There is no disgrace where there ia no misconduct,”
said Lioncl

“ There must have been misconduct somewherc, your
honor, or such a thing could pot have happened; consider,
your lionor, the very flower of the army! Something must
have been wrong ; and although I could sec the latter part
of the business from the hills, I can hardly believe it to be
true.”  As he concluded, he shoolk lis head, and continues
his steady pace along his allotted ground, as if unwilling tc
pursue the humiliating subject any further., Lionel passed
slowly on, musing on that deep-rooted prejudiee, which had
even taught this humble menial of the crown to regard with
contempt & whole nation, because they were belicved to be
dependants.

The Dock Square was stiller than usual, and the sounds
of revelry which it was usual te hear at that hour from the
adjacent drinking-houses, werc no longer audible., The
moow had not yet risen, and Lionel passed uader the dark
arches of the market witlh o quick step, as he now re-
membered that one in whom he felt so deep an interest
awaited his appearance.  Job, who had followed in silence,
glided by him on the drawbridge, and stood holding the
door of the old building in his hand, when he reached its
threshold. Lionel found the large space in the centre of
the warehouse, as usual, durlk and empty, though the dim
light of a candle glimmered tlirough the fissures in a parti-
tion which separated an apartment in one of the Iittle
towers that was occupied by Abigail Pray, from the ruder
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parts of the edifice. Low voices were also heard issuing
from this room, and DMajor Lincoln, sapposing he should
find the old man and the mother of Job in conference
together, turned to request the lad would precede him, and
announce his name. But the changeling had also detected
the whispering sonnds, and it would seem with a more cuu-
ning cur, for lie turned and darted through the door of the
building with a velocity thai did not abate until Liouel, who
watched his movements with amazement, saw his shuflling
fimure disappear among the shambles of the market-place.
Thus deserted by hiz guide, Lionel groped his way towards
the place where he believed he should find the door which
led into the tower. The light deceived lim; for, as he
approached it, his eye glanced through one of the crevices
of the wall, and he again became an uuintentional witness
of another of those interviews, which evinced the singular
and mysterious alfinity between the fortunes of the aflluent
and respected DMrs. Lechmere and the miserable tenant of
the warehouse. TUntil that moment, the hurry of cvents
and the crowd of reflections which hnd rashed over the mind
of the young man, throughout the busy time of the last
twenty-four hours, had prevented his recalling the hidden
meaning of the singular discourse of which he had already
been an auditor. DBut pnow, when he found his aunt led
into these haunts of beggary, by a feeling he was pot weak
enough to attribute to her charity, he stood rooted to the
spot by a curiosity which, at the same time that he found it
irresistible, he was willing to excuse, under a strong impres-
sion that these private communications were in some way
connected with himsclf.

Mrs. Lechmere had evidenily mufiled her person in a
maunner that wns intended to coneeal this mysterious visit
from any casual observer of her movements; but the hoops
of her large calash were now so fur raised as to admit a
d'stinet view of her withered features, and of the hard cye
which shot forth its selfish, worldly glances, from amid the
gurrounding decay of nature. She was seated, both in
indulgence to her infirmities, and from that assumption of
wuperiority she never neglected in the presence of her infer
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riors, while her companion stood before her, in an attitude
that partook more of rcstraint than of respect.

“ Your weakness, foolish woman,” said Mrs. Lechmere, in
those stern, repulsive tones she so well knew how to use
when she wished to intimidate, * will yet prove your ruin.
You owe it to respect for yourself, to your character, and
even to yonr eafety, that you should exhibit more firmdhess,
and show yourself above this weak and idle superstition.”

“ My ruin! and my character !” returned Abigail, look-
ing about her with a haggard eye and a trembling lip;
“what is ruin, DMadam Leclhmere, if this poverty bLe not
called so? or what loss of character can bring upon me
more biting scorn than I am now ordained to suffer for my
gins ¥

% Perhaps,” said Mrs. Lechmere, endeavoring to affect a
kinder tone, thongh dislike was still too evident in her
manner, “in the hurry of my grand-pephew’s reception, I
bave forgoiten my usual liberality.”

The woman took the piece of silver which Mrs, Lech-
mere slowly placed in her hand, and held it in her open
palm for several moments, regarding it with a vacant look,
which the other mistook for dissatisfaction.

# The troubles, and the decreasing value of property, have
sensibly affected my income,” continued the richly clad and
luxurious Mrs. Lechmere ; ¢ but if that should be too little
for your immediate wants, I will add to it another crown.”

“Twill do-—"twill do,” said Abigail, clenching her hand
over the money, with a grasp that was convulsive; ¢ yes,
yes, ‘twill do. O, Madam Lechmere, humbling and sinful
as that wicked passion is, would to Ged that ne motive
worse than avarice had proved my ruial”

Lionel thought his aunt cast an uneasy and embarrassed
glance at her compation, which he construed into ar expres-
sivn that betrayed there were secrets even between these
strange confidants; but the momentary surprise exhibited
in her fentures soon gave place to her habitual look of
guarded and severe formality ; and she replied, with an air
of coldness, as if she would repulse any approach to an
acknowledgmert of their common transgression, —
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“ The woman talks like one who Is beside herself! Of
what crime has she been guilty, but such as those to which
our nature is liable ! ”

% True, true,” said Abigail Pray, with a half-stifled, hys-
terical laugh, “’tis our guilty, guilty nature, as you say.
But I grow nervous, I believe, as I grow old and feeble,
Madam Lechmere; and I often forget myself. The sight
of the grave, so very vear, is apt to bring thonghts of
repentance to such as are more hardened even than L”

“ Foolish girl!"” said Mrs. Lechmere, endeavoring to
screen her pallid features, by drawing down her calash, with
a hand that trembled more with terror than with age;
“ why should you speak thus freely of death, who are but a
child #7

Lionel heard the faltering, husky tones of his aunt, as
they appeared to die in her throat, but nothing more wus
distinetly audible, until, after a long pause, she raised ler
face, and looked about her again with her severe, unbending
eye, and continued, —

“ Enough of this folly, Abigail Pray —1I lave come to
learn more of your strange inmate.”

“ (! "tis not enongh, Madam Lechrere,” interrupted the
conscience-stricken woman ; “we bave so little time left us
for penitence and prayer, that there never can be enough, 1
fear, to answer our mighty transgressions. Let us speak of
the grave, Madam Lechmere, while we can yet do it on this
side of eternity.”

“ Aye! speak of the grave, while out of its damp clois-
ters; ’tis the home of the aged,” said a third voice, whose
hollow tones might well have issued from some tomi;, © and
I am here to join in the wholesome theme.”

“ Who — who — in the name of God, who art thou?”
exclaimed DMys. Lechmere, forgetting her infirmities, and
her secret compunctions in new emotions, and risieg in-
voluntarily from ler seat; * tell me, I conjure thee, who
thou art #”

“One, aged like thyself, Priscilla Lechmere, and stand-
ing on the threshold of that final home of which you would
discourse. Speak on, then, ye widowed women; for if
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ever ye have done aught that calls for forgivencss, ’tis in
the grave ye shall find the heavenly gift of mercy offered to
your anworthiness.”

By changing the position of Lis body a liwde, Lionel was
now cnabled to command a view of the whole apartment.
In the door-way stoed Ralph, immovable in his attitude,
with cue hand raised high towards heaven, and the other
pointing impressively downward, as if’ about to lay bare the
ecerets of that toml, of which his wasted limbs, and faded
lineaments, marked him as a lit tenant, while his searching
cyeballs glared about lim, from the fice of one to the
other, with 1iliat look of quickness and penetration, that
Abigail Pray had so well deseribed as € scorching.” Within
a few feet of the old man, Mrs. Lechmere rermained stand-
ing, rigid and motionless as marble, her calash fiallen buack,
and her death-like features exposed, with horror and aston-
ishment reoted in every muscle, as, with open mouth, and
eyes riveted on the intruder, she gazed as steadily as if
placed in that posture by the chisel of the statuary.
Abigail shaded her cyes with her hand, and buried ler face
in the folds of her garments, while strong convulsive shud-
derings ran through her frame, and betrayed the extent of
the emotions she endeavored {o conceal. Amazed at what
he had witnessed, and concerned for the apparent insensi-
bility of his aunt, whose great age rendered such scenes
dangerous, Lionel was about to rush into the apartment,
when Mrs. Lechmere so far recovered ler faculties as fo
gpeak, and the young man lost every consideration in =
burning cusiosity, which was powerfully justified by his
ituation.

“Who is it that calls me by the name of Priscilla?”
saitl Mrs. Lechmere ; “ none now live who can claim to be
so familjar,”

“ Priscilla — Priscilla,” repeated the old man, locking
aboat him, as if he would require the presence of anether ;
“it is a soft and pleasant sound to my ears, and there is
one that owns it besides thee, as thou knowest.”

#Bhe is dead; years have gone by since I saw her in
ber coffin ; and I would forget her, and all like her, who
have proved uaworthy of my blood.”
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# She is not dead ! shouted the old man, in a voice
that rung through tlie naked rafters of the edifice like the
unearthly tones of some spivit of the air; “she lives—le
lives! aye, she yet lives I”

“ Lives!” repeated Mrs. Lechmere, recoiling a step Le-
fore the forward movement of the other; “why am I so
weak as to listen ! ’tis impossible.”

“Lives ! excluimed Abigail Pray, clasping her hamds
with agony. “O! would to God she did live! Lut did 1
not sce her a Dbloated, disfigured corpse? did 1 not with
these very hands pluce the grave-clothes about her ouce
lovely frame? O! no —she is dead —dead —and I am
a,)_ .

“"Tis some madman that asserts these idle tales,” ex-
claimed Mrs. Lechmere, with a quickness that interrupted
the criminal epithet the other was ohout to apply to herselfl
% The unfortunate girl is long since dead, as we know ; why
should we reason with » maniac? >

“Maniac!” repeated Ralph, with an expression of tlio
most taunting irony; * no ~— no —no — such an one there
is, a5 you and I well know, but 'tis not I who am mad —
thou art rather crazed thyself, woman ; thou hast made one
maniac already, wouldst thou make another ¥”

«J!” gaid Mrs. Lechmere, without quailing Defore the
ardent look she ecncountered; ©that God who hestows
reason, recalls his gift at will; ’tis not I who exercise such
power.”

“ Iow sayest thou, Priscilla Lechmere ?” cried Ralph,
stepping with an inaudible tread so nigh as to grasp, unper-
ceived, her motionless arm with his own wasted fingers;
# yes — I will call thee Priscilla, hittle as thou deservea
such a holy name; dost thou deny the power to craze?
where, then, is the head of thy boasted race? the proud
baronet of Devonshire, the wealthy, and respected, and
once happy companion of princes — thy nephew, Lionel
Lincoln ? s he in the halls of Lis fathers ? —Jeading the
armics of his king ? — ruling and proteeting his household ?
or is Le the tenant of a gloomy cell? thou knowest he
s— thou knowest he iz — and, woman, thy vile machi-
uations have placed him there 1 *
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“ Who is it that dare thus speak to me?” demanded]
Mrs. Lechmere, rallying her faculties with a mighty effort,
to lock down this charge; “if my unhappy nephew is
indeed known to thee, thy own knowledge will refute this
base accusation ” — :

“Known to me! I would ask what is hid from me? I
bave looked at thee, and observed thy conduct, woman, for
the life of man; and nothing that thou hast done is hud
from me. I tell thee, I know all. Of this sinful woman
here, also, T know all. Have I not told thee, Abigail
Pray, of thy most secret trangressions ¥

“(! yes—yes; he is indeed acquainted with what I
had thought was now concealed from every eye but that of
God!” cried Abigail, with superstitious terror.

# Nor of thee am 1 ignorant, thou miserable widow of
John Lechmere ; aud of Priscilla, too, do I not know all 2™

“AII” again excluimed Abigail.

“«Alll” repeated Mrs., Lechmere, in a voice barely
audible; when she sunk back in her chair, in a state of
total imsensibility. The Dlreatlhless interest he felt in all
that had passed, could detain Liorel no longer from rush-
ing to the assistance of his aunt, Abigail Pray, who, it
would seem, had been in some measure accustomed to such
scenes with her lodger, retained, however, sufficient self-
command to anficipate his motions; and, when he had
gained the door, he found her already eupporting, and
making .h3 usual applications to Mrs. Lechmere. It be-
came necessary to divest the sufferer of part of her attire,
and Abigail, assuring Lionel of her perfect competency to
act by herself, requested him to withdraw, not only on that
wccount, but because she felt assured that nothing could
prove more dangerous to her reviving patient, than his
vnoxpected presence. Afier lingering a moment, until he
wilnessed the signs of returning life, Lionel complied with
the earnest entreaties of the woman; and, leaving the
room, he groped Lis way to the foot of the ladder, with a
determination to ascend to the apartment of Ralph, in order
to demand at once an explanation of what he had just seen
and heard. He found the old man seated in his litt'e
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towar, his hand shading his eyes from the feeble light of the
miserable eandle, and his head drooping upon his bosom,
like one in pensive musing. Lionel approached him, with-
out appearing to attract his attention, and was compelled to
speak, in order to announce his presence.

#“Y have received your summons, by Job,” he said, “and
kave cbeyed it.”

“'Tis well,” returned Ralph.

“Perhaps I should add, that. Thave been an astonished
witness of your interview with Mrs. Lechmere, and have
heard the bold and unaccountable language you have seen
proper to use to that lady.”

The old man now raised his head, and TLdionel saw the
bright rays from his eyes quicken, as he answered, —

“You then heard the truth, and witnessed its effecis on a
guilty conscience.”

“7T also heard what you call the truth, in connection, as
you know, with the names most dear to me.”

“ Art certain of it, boy?” returned Ralph, looking the
other steadily in the face; “has no other become dearer to
you, of late, than the authors of your being? Speak, and
remember that you answer one of no common knowledge.”

“ What mean you, sir ? is it nature to love any as we do
& parent? ™

“ Away with this childish simplicity,” continued the other
sternly ; “the grandchild of that wretched woman below —
do yon not love her, and can T put trust in thee ?”

“ What trust is there incompatible with affection for a
being z0 pure as Cecil Dynevor 7"

“ Aye,” murmured the old man-in an undertone, % her
mother was pure, and why may not the child be worthy of
its parentage ¥” He paused, and a long, and, on the part
of Lionel, a painful and embarrassing silence succeeded,
which was at length broken by Ralph, who said, abruptly,
-—% You were in the field to-day, Major Lincoln.”

“ Of that you must be certain, as I owe my life to your
kind interposition. But why have ycu braved the danger
of an arrest, by trusting your person in the power of the
troops? Your presence aud activity among the Americaus
must be known to many in the armny besides myself.”
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« Aye, of that, and much more, am I in possession,” re-
turned the old man, smiling, as if conscious of his knowledge
and power. “If you doubt it, descend and ask the miser-
able tenant of this warclionse, or the guilty widow of John
Leclipere,”

“ Nay, I doulit nothing but my own patience ; the mo-
ments fly swiftly, aud I have yet to learn all I wish to
kuow.”

“This is neither the time, nor is it the place where you
are to hear the tale,” returned Ralph. “1I have already
said that we shall meet beyond the colleges for that pur.

08¢.”
P « 13ut after the events of this day, who can tell when it
will be in the power of an officer of the crown to visit the
colleges in safety 7 7

“ What!” cricd the old man, Iaughing aloud, in the bit-
terness of his scorn, ¥ has the boy found the strength and
the will of the despised colonists so soon! DBut I pledge
te thee my word, that thou shalt yet see the place, and in
safety. Yes, yes, Priscilla Lechmere, thy hour is at hand,
and thy doowm is sealed forever!”

Lionel again mentioned Lis aunt, and alluded to the
necessity of his soon rejoining her, as he already heard
footsteps bulow, which indicated that preparations were mak-
ing for her depariure. But his petitions and remonstrances
were now totally unheeded : his aged companion was pacing
swifily vp and down his small apartment, muttering inco-
herent sentences, in which the rame of Priscilla was slone
audible, and his countenance betraying the inward workings
of absorbing and fierce passions. In a few moments mors,
the shrill voice of Abigail was heard calling upon her son,
in a manner which plainly denoted her knowledge that the
vhangeling was concealed somewhere about the building.
Job heard her calls repeated, until the tones of ler voice
became angry and threatening, when he stole slowly from his
corner, and moved towards the ladder, with a sunken brow
end lingering steps. Lionel now knew mnot how to act
His aunt was still ignorant of his presence, and he thought
if Abigail Yray had wished him to appear, he would in some
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manncr be soon ineluded in the summons. He had also hig
own secret reasons for wishing his visits to Ralplh unknown.
Accordingly he determined to watch the movements below,
under the favor of the darkness, and to he governed entirely
by circumstances. Ile took no jeave of his companion on
departing, for long use had so far accustomed him to the
eccentric mauner of the old man, that he well knew any
attempt to divert his attention from his burning thoughts
would be futile at a moment of such intense excitement.

From tle head of the ladder, where Lionel took lis
stand, he saw Mrs. Lechmere, preceded Ly Job with a lan-
tern, walking, with a firmer step than he could huve hoped
for, towards the door, and he overheard Abigail cautioning
her willful son to light her visitor to a neighboring coruer,
where it appeared a conveyance was in waiting. On the
threshold, his aunt turned, and, the light from the candle of
Abigail falling on her features, Lionel canght a full view of
her cold, bard eye, which bad regained all its worldly ex-
pressien, though softened a little by a deeper shade of
thought than usual.

“Tet the scene of to-night Le forgotien, my good Abi-
gail,” she said. *“ Your lodger is a nameless being, who has
gleaned some idle tale, and wishes to practice on our cre-
dulity to enrich himself. I will consider more of it; but vn
no account do you hold any further communion with him.
I must remove you, my trusty woman; this habitation is
unworthy of you, and of your dutiful son, too, I must sce
you better lodged, my good Abigail —indeed I must.”

Lionel could distinguish the slight shudder that passed
through the frame of her comparion, as she alluded to the
Moubtfil character of Ralph; but, without answering, Abi-
Jail held the door open for the departure of her guest. The
insiant Mrs. Lechmere disappeared, Lionel glided down ile
.adder, and stood before the astonished woman.

“%When I tell you I have heard all that passed to-night,”
be abruptly said, “ you will see the folly of any further at-
tempt at concealment. X now demanl so much of your
secret as affects the happiness of me or mine.”

“No =10 — not of me, Major Lincoln,” said the terria
u



162 LIONEL LINCOLN.

fied female; “not of me, for the love of God, not of me: X
have sworn to keep it, and ono cath”-— Her emotiona
choked her, and her voice became indistinct.

Lionel regretted his vehemence, and, ashamed to extort a
confession from a woman, be attempted to pacify her fecl.
ings, promising to require no further communication at that
time.

“ Go-—go,” she said, motioning him to depart, “and [
shall he well again. Leave me, and then I shall be alons
with that terrible old man, and my God!”

Perceiving her earnestness, he reluctantly complied, and,
meeting Job on the thresheld, he ceased to feel any further
uneasitiess for her safety.

During his rapid walk to Tremout Strect, Major Lincoln
thought intently on all he had heard and witnessed. He
remembered the comnunications by which Ralph had at-
tained such a powerful interest in his feclings, and he fan-
cied he could discover a pledge of the truth of the old man's
knowledge in the guilt betrayed by the manner of his aunt.
From Mrs. Lechmere his thoughts recurred to her lovely
grandchild, and for o moment he was perplexed, by endeav-
oring to explain her contradictory deportment towards him-
self : ot one time she was warm, frank, and even affection-
ate; and at another, us in the short and private interview of
that very evening, cold, constraived, and repulsive, Then,
again, ke recollected the object which had chiefly induced
him to follow his regiment to his native country; and the
recollection was attended by thot shade of dejection which
such reflections never failed to cast across his intelligent fea-
tures. On reaching the house, he ascertained the safe re-
*urn of Mrs. Lechmere, who had already retired to her room,
sttended by her lovely relatives. Lionel immediately fol-
lowed their example; and as the excitement of that memo-
rable and busy day subsided, it was succeeded by a deep
sleep, that fell on his senses like the forgetfulness of the
dead
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CHAPTER XIIL

Now let it work ¢ Dlischief, thou art afoot:
Take then what course thom wilt |
SHARBSPRARSY,

Tue alarm of the irroad passed swiftly by the low shores
of the Atlantic, and was heard echoing among the rugged
mountaing west of the rivers, as if borne along on a whirl-
wind. The male population, between the rolling waters of
Massachusetts Bay and the limpid stream of the Connecti-
cut, rose a8 one man ; and as the cry of blood was sounded
far inland, the hills and valleys, the highways and footpaths,
were seen covered with bands of armed husbandmen, press.
ing eagerly towards the scene of the war. Within eight~
and-forty hours after the fatal meeting at Lexington, it was
ealeulated that more than a hundred thousand men were in
arms ; and near one fourth of that number was gathered be-
fore the peninsulas of Bosten and Charlestown. They who
were precluded by distance and a want of military provis-
ions, to support such a concourse, from participating in the
more immediate contest, lay by in expectation of the arrival
of that moment when their zeal might also be put to severer
trials. In short, the sullen quietude in which the colonies
had been slumbering for a year, was suddenly and rudely
broken by the events of that day; and the patriotic among
the people rose with such a ery of indignation on their lips,
that the disaffected, who were uo insignificant class in the
mere southern provinces, were compelled to silence, until
ihe first burst of revolutionary excitement had an opportu-
nity to subside, under the never failing influence of time and
sufforing.

Gage, secure in his position, and supported by a com-
stantly increasing power, as well as the presence of a formi-
dable fleet, looked on the gathering stormy with a steady
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eye, and with that calmness which distinguished the mild
benevolence of his private character. Though the attitude
and the intentions of the Americans could no longer be mis.
taken, Lie listened with reluctant ears to the revengeful ad-
viee of his counselors, and rather strove to appease the
tumult than to attempt crushing it by a force which, though
a2 month befure it had been thought equal to the united
power of the peaceful colonists, he now prudently deemed
no more than competent to protect itself within its watery
boundarics.  Proclamations were, however, fulminated
agninst the rebels; and such other measures as were thought
indispensable to assert the dignity and authority of the
crown, were promptly adopted. Of course, these harmless
dentuniciations were disregarded, and all his exhortations to
return to an allegiance, which the people still denied had
ever been Impaired, were Jost amid the din of arms, and the
popular cries of the time. These appeals of the British
general, as well as sundry others made by the royal govern-
ors, who yet held their rule throughout ali the provinces,
except the one in which the scene of our tale is laid, were
answered by the people in humble but manly petitions to
the throne for justice; and in loud remonstrances to the
Parliament, requiring to be restored to the possession of
those rights and immunities which should be secured to all
who enjoyed the protection of their common constitution.
Still the pewer and prerogatives of the prince were deeply
respected, and were alluded to in all public docoments, with
the vencration which was thought due to the sacredness of
hig character and station. But that biting, though grave
garcasm, which the colonists knew so well how to use, was
freely expended on his ministers, who were accused of de-
vising the measures so destructive to the peace of the em-
pire. In this manner passed some weeks after the series of
skirmishes which were called the battle of Lexington, from
the circumstance of commencing at the hamlet of that name,
hoth parties continuing to prepare for a mightier exhibition
of their power and daring.

Lionel had by no means been an unconcerned spectator
of these preparations. The morning after the return of the
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dotachinent, he applied for a command, equal to his juat ex-
pectations.  But while he was complimented on the spirit
and loyalty he had manifested on the late occasion, it was
intimated to the young man that he might be of more ser-
vice to the cause of his prince, by devoting his time te the
cultivation of his interest among those powerful colonists
with whom lis family was allied by blood, or connected by
long and close intimaecies. It was even submitted to his
own judgment whether it would uot be well, at some auspi-
cious moment, to trust his person without the defensea of
the army, in the prosecution of this commendable design.
I'here was so much that was flattering to the self-love, and
soothing to the pride of the young soldier, artfully mingled
with these ambignous proposals, that he beeame content to
await the course of events, Liaving, however, secured a prom-
ise of obtaining a suitable military command in the case of
further hostilities. That such an event was at hand, could
not well be concealed frein one much less observing than
Major Lincolo.

Gage lizd already abandoned lis temporary position in
Charlestown, for the sake of procuring additional security
by concentrating his force. From the hills of the peninsula
of Boston, it was apparent that the colonists were fust as-
suing the frout of men who were resolved to beleaguer
the army of the king. 3lapy of the opposite heights were
already crowned with hastily-formed works of earth, and a
formidable body of these unpracticed warriors bad set them-
selves boldly down before the entrance to the isthmus, cut-
ting off all communication with the adjacent country, and
occupying the little village of Roxbury, directly before the
muzzles of the DBritish guns, with a hardiness that would
not have disgraced men much longer tried iz the field, and
more inured to its dangers.

The surprise created in the army by these appearances of
skill and epirit among the hitherto despised Americans, in
some measure ceased when the rumor spread itself in their
ramp, that many gentlemen of the provinces, whoe had
served with eredit in the forces of the erown, at former pe-
riods, were mingled with the people in stations of respousi-
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Lility and command. Ameong others Lionel heard the namea
of Ward and Thomas; men of liberal attainments, and of
gome experience in arms. Both were regularly commis-
sioned by the congress of the colony as leaders of their
forces; and under theilr orders were numerous regiments
duly organized, possessing all the mecessary qualifications
of soldiers, exceptivg the two indispensable requisites of
discipline mnl arms.  ILdonel heurd the name of Warren
meniioned oftener thun any other iu the circles of Proviuce
House, and with that sort of bitterness, which, even while it
bespoke their animosity, betrayed the respect of his enemies.
This gentleran, who until the last moment had braved the
presence of the royal troops, and fearlessly advocated his
priuciples, while encircled with their bayonets, was now
koown to have suddenly disappeared from among them,
abandoning home, preperty, and a lucrative prefession; nud
Ly shurivg in the closing scenes of the day of Lexington, to
have fairly cast his fortunes on the strugygle. Dut the name
wlich in secret possessed the greatest cliwrm for the ear of
the young British soldier, was that of Putnam, a yeoman of
the neighboring colony of Connecticut, who, as the uproar
of the alarm whirled by him, literally deserted his plough,
and mounting a beast from its team, made an early halt,
after a forced march of a hundred miles, in the forcmost
ranks of his countrymen. While the name of this sturdy
American was passiug in whispers among the veterans who
crowded the levees of Gage, a flood of melancholy and tender
recollections flashed through the brain of the young man,
He remembered the frequent and interesting communications
which, in his boyhood, he had held with his own father, be-
fore the dark shade had passed acruss the reason of Sir
Tionel, and, in every tale of murderous combats with the
savage tenants of the wilds, in each scene of danger and of
daring that had distinguished the romantic warfare of the
wilderness, and even in strange and fearful encounters with
the beasts of the forest, the name of this man was blended
with a species of chivalrous fame that is seldom obtained in
an enlightened age, and never undeservedly. ‘The great
wealth of the famiiy of Lincoln, and the high expectations
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of its heir, had oblained for the latter a military rank which
at that period was rarcly enjoyed by any but such as had
bought the distinction by long apd arduous services. Con-
sequently, many of his equals had shared in those trials of
his father, in which the % Lion heart” of America had been
so conspicuous for lis deeds. By these grave veterans,
who should know him best, the name of Putnam was always
mentioned with strong and romantic affection; and when
the uotable selhieme of detaching him, by the promise of
oflice aud wealth, from the eause of the colonists, was pro-
posed by the cringing counselors who surrounded ihe com-
mander-in-chief, it was listened to with a contemnptuons
incredulity by the former asseciatcs of the old partisan, that
the result of the plan fully justified. Similar inducements
were offered to others among the Americans, whose talents
were thought worthy of purchase; but so deep root had the
principles of the day taken, that not a man of any note was
found to listen to the proposition.

While these subtle experiments were adopted in the room
of more energetic measures, troops eontinued to arrive fiom
England, and, before the end of Muy, many leaders of re-
nown appeared in the councils of Gage, who now possessed
a disposable force of not less than eight thousaud bayonets,
With the appearance of these reinforcements, the fallen
pride of the army began to revive; and the spirits of the
haughty young men, who had so reeently left the gay pa-
rades of their hoasted island, were chafed by the reflection
that such an army should be cooped within the narrow limits
of the peninsula by & band of half-armed husbandmen, des-
titute alike of the knowledge of war, aud of most of its mu-
nitions. This feeling was increased by the taunts of the
Americans themselves, who now turued the tables on their
adversaries, applying, among other sneers, the term of
“elbow-room > frecly to Burgoyne, one of those chicflains of
the royal army, who had boasted unwiitingly of the intcn
tion of himself and his compeers to widen the limits of the
army immediately on their arrival at the scene of the con-
test. The aspect of things within the British camp began
to indicate, bowever, that their leaders were serious in the
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intention to sxtend their possessions, and all eyes were
again turned to the heights of Charlestown, the spot most
likely to be first occupied.

No military positions could be more happily situated, as
respects locality, to support each other, and to extend and
weuken the lines of their enemies, than the two upposite
peninsulus so often mentioned. The distance between them
was but six hundred yards, and the deep and naviguble
waters, by which they were nearly surrounded, rendered it
easy for the royal general to command, at any time, the
assistance of the heaviest vessels of the flect, in defending
either place. With these advautages before them, the
army glully heard those orders issued, which, it was well
wnderstood, indicated an approaching movement to the op-
posite shores.

It was now eight weeks since the commencement of hos-
tilities, and the war had been confined to the preparations
detailed, with the exception of one or two sharp skirmishes
on the islanda of the harbor, between the foragers of the
army and small parties of the Americans, in which the lat-
ter well maintained their newly acquired reputation for
spirit.

With the arrival of the regiments from England, gayety
had once mors visited the town, though such of the inhabit-
ants as were compelled to remain against their inelinations,
continued to maintain that cold reserve, in their deporiment,
which effectually repelled «ll the efforts of the officers to in-
elude them in the wacton festivities of the time. There
were a few, however, among the colonists, who had heen
bribed, by offices and emeluments, to desert the good canse
of the lund; and as some of these had already been re-
warded by offices which gave them access to the ear of the
royal governor, he was thought to be unduly and anhappily
influenced by the pernicious counsels with which they poi-
soned his mind, and prepared him for acts of injustice and
harshness, that both his unbiased feelings and ordinary
opinions would lLave condemned. A few days succeeding
the affair of Lexington, & meeting of the inhabitants had
been eonvened, and o solemn compact was made between
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them and the governor, that such as chose to deliver up
their arms might leave the place, while the remainder were
promised a suitable protection in their own dwellings. The
arms were delivered, but that part of the conditions which
related to the removal of the inliabitants was violuted under
slight and insufficient pretexts, This, and various other
causes jncidental to military rule, embittered the feelings of
the people, and furnished new causes of complaint; while,
on the other lhand, hatred was rapidly usurping the place
of contempt, in the breasts of those who had been compelled
to change their sentiments with respeet to a people that
they could never love. In this manner, resentment and
distrust existed, with all the violence of - personality, within
the place itself, atfording an additional reason to the troops
for wishing to extend their limits. Notwithstanding these
inauspicious omens of the character of the coutest, the na-
tive kindness of Gage, and perliaps a desire to rescue a few
of his own men from the hands of the colonists, induced him
to consent to an exchange of the prisoners made in the in-
road; thus establishing, in the outset, s precedent to dis-
tinguish the controversy from an ordinary rebellion against
the loyal authority of the sovereign, A meeting was held,
for this purpose, in the village of Charlestown, at that time
unoccupied by either army. At the head of the American
deputation appeared Warren, and the old partisan of the
wilderness already mentioned, who, by a happy, though not
uncommon constitution of temperament, was as forward in
deeds of charity as in those of daring. At this interview,
several of the veterans of the royal army were present, hav-
ing passed the strait to hiold a last, friendly converse with
their ancient comrade, wlo reccived them with the frankness
of a soldier, while he rejected their subtle endeavors to entice
him from the banners under which he had enlisted, with a
sturdiness as unpretending as it was inflexible.

While these events were oceurring at the great scena
of ths coutest, the hum of preparation was to e heard
throughout the whole of the wide extent of the colonies.
In various places slight acts of hostility were committed,
the Americans no longer waiting for the British to be the
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aggressors, and everywhere such military stores as could be
reached, were seized, peaceably or by violence, as the case
required. The concentration of most of the troops in Bos-
ton had, however, left the other colonies comparatively but
little to achieve, though, while they still rested, nominally,
under the deminion of the crown, they neglected no means
within their power to assert their rights in the last exirems
ity.

At Philadelphiz, «the Congress of the Delegates from
the United Colouies,” the body that countrolled the great
movements of a people who now first began to act as a dis-
tinct nation, issned their manifestoes, supporting in a mas-
terly manner, their principles, and proceeded to organize an
army that should be as competent to maintain them as cir-
cumstances would allow. Gentlemen who had been trained
to arms in the service of the king, were invited to resort to
their banners, and the remainder of the wvacancies were
filled by the names of the youthful, the bold, and adventur-
ous, who were willing to 1isk their lives in a cause where
even success promised so little personal advantage. At the
head of this list of untrained warriors, the congress placed
one of their own body, a man already distingunished for his
services in the field, and who has since begueathed to his
goupiry the glory of an untarnished name.
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CIHAPTER XIV.

Thou shalt see me at Philippi.
Jeiws Casar

Drrivg this period of feverish excitement, while the
sppearance and privations of war existed with so little of
its danger or its action, [.ionel had not altogether forgotten
his personal feclings, in the powerful interest created by
the state of public affairs. Xarly on the morning succeed-
iug the night of the scene hetween Mrs. Lechmere and the
inmates of the warehonse, he had repaired again to the
spot, to relieve the intense anxiety of his mind, by seekivg
a complete cxplanation of all those mysteries swhich had
been the principal ligament that Lound him to a man, little
kuown, except for his singularities.

The effects of the preceding day's battle were already
visible in the market-place, where, as Lionel passed, he saw
few or none of the countrymen who usually crowded the
gquare at that hour. In fact, the windows of the shops
were opened with caution, and men looked out upon the
face of the sun as if doubting of its appearance and
warmth, as in seasons of ordinary quiet; jealousy and dis-
trust having completely usurped the place of security within
the streets of the town. Notwithstanding the hour, few
vere in their beds, and those who appeared, betrayed by
tpeir looks that they had passed the night in watchfulness.
Among the number was Abigail Pray, who received her
guest in the little tower, surrounded Ly cverything as he
had seen it the past evening, nothing altered, except hex
own dark eye, which at times looked like a gem of price
set in her squalid features, but which now appeared haggard
anfl sunken, participating, more markedly than common, in
the general air of misery that pervaded the woman:
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1 have intrnded at & somewhat upusual hoor, Mm
P’ray,” said Lionel, as he entered; “but business of the
last moment requires that I should see your lodger. I sup-
pose he is above : it will be well to announce my visit.”

Abigail shook her head with an air of solemn meaning,
as she answered, in a subdued voice, * He is gone !”

¢ Gone ! ” exclaimed Lioncl. # Whither, and when?”

“The people seein visited by the wrath of God, sir,”
returned the woman. “Qld and young, the sick and well,
are crazy about the shedding of blood; and it's beyond
the might of man to say where the torrent will be stayed.”

% I3ut what has this to do with Ralph? Where i3 he?
Woman, you are not playing me false?”

“I! Heaven forbid that I should ever be false again!
and to you least of all God's creatures! No, no, Major
Lincoln ; the wonderful man, who seems to have lived so
long that he can even read our secret thoughts, as I had
supposed man could never read them, hag left me, and [
know not whether he will ever return”

“# Ever! You have pot driven him by violence from
under your miserable roof ? ”

“ My roof is like that of the fowls of the air — ’tis the
roof of any who are so unfortunate as to need it. There
is no spot on earth, Major Lincoln, that I can call mine:
but one day there will be one — yes, yes, there will be a
rarrow house provided for ns all; and God grant that mine
may be as quiet as the coflin is said to be! I lie not, Ma-
Jor Lineoln—~no, this time ¥ am innocent of deceit—
Ralph and Job have gone together, but whither I know not,
unless it be to jein the people without the town. 'They
left me as the moon rose, and he gave me a parting and a
warning voice, that will ring in my ears until they are deaf-
ened by the damps of the grave!”

“ Gouoe to join the Americans, and with Job!1” returned
Liouel, musing, and without, attending to the closing words
of Abigail. ¥ Your hoy will purchase peril with this mad-
ness, Mrs. Pray, and should be locked to.”

“Job is not one of God's accountables, nor is he to be
treated like other children,” returned the womaun., Al
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Major Lincoln, a healthier, and a stouter, and a finer boy
was not to be seen in the Bay province, till the child kad
reached his fifth year; then, then it was that the judgment
of Heaven fell on mother and son — sickness made him
what you sce, n being with the form, but without the reasoa
of man, and 1 have grown the wrech I am. Buat it has
all been foretold, and warnings enough have I had of it all;
for is it not said, that He ¢ will visit the sins of the fathers
upon the children until the third and fourth gencration ?*
Thank God, my sorrows and sins will end with Job, for
there never can be a third to suffer!”

4 If,” said Lionel, # there be any sin which lies heavy at
yvour heart, every consideration, whether of justice or re-
pentance, should induce you to confess your errors to those
whose happiness may be affected by the knowledge, if any
such there be.”

The anxious eye of the woman raised itself to meet the
look of the young man; but quailing before the piercing
gaze it encountered, she quickly turned it upon the litter
and confusion of her disordered apartment. Lionel waited
some time for a reply; but finding that she remained ob-
stinately silent, he continued, —

“ From what has already passed, you must be conscious
that I have good reasons to Dlelieve that my feelings are
deeply concerned in your secret; make, then, your confes-
gion of the guilt which seems to bear you down so heavily ;
and in return for the confidence, I promise you my forgive-
pess and protection.”

As Lionel pressed thus directly the point so near his
heart, the woman shrunk away from her situation near him,
and her countenance lost, as he proceeded, its remarkable
expression of compunction, in a forced look of deep sur-
prise, that showed she was no novice in dissimulation,
whatever might be the occasional warnings of her con-
science.

“ Guilt! ” she repeated, in a slow and tremulous voice:
“wo are all guilty, and would be lost ercatures, but for the
blood of the Mediator.”

% Most true. DBut you have apoken of crimes that in
fringe the laws of man, as well as those of God.”



174 LIONEL LENCOLN.

“T! Major Lincoln — 1T a discrderly law-breaker!”™ ex-
cluimed Abigail, affecting to busy herself in arranging her
gpartment. * It is not such as I that have leisure or cour-
age to break the laws! Major Lincoln is trying a poor
lone woman, to make his jokes with the gentlemen of his
mess this evening: ’tis certain we all of us have our bur-
dens of guilt to answor for. Surely Major Lincoln couldn't
have heard Minister Hunt preach his sermon, the last Sab-
bath, on the sins of the town![”

Lionel colored Lighly at the artful imputation of the
woman, that he was practicing on her sex and unprotected
situation ; and, greatly provoked in secret, at her duplicity,
he became more guarded in his language, endeavoring to
lead her on, by kindness and soothing, to the desired com-
munications. Bat all his ingenuity was met by more than
equal abilities on the part of Abigail, from whom he only
obtained expressions of surprise, that he could have mis-
taken her language for more than the usual acknowledg-
ment of errors, that are admitted to be common to our losi
nature. In this particular, the woman was in no respect
eingular ; the greater number of those who are loudest in
their confessions and denunciations on the abandoned nature
of our hearts, commonly resenting, in the deepest manuer,
the imputation of individual offenses. The more earnest
and pressing his inguiries becawme, the more wary she grew,
until, disgusted with her pertinacity, and secretly suspecting
her of foul play with her lodger, he left the house in anger,
determining to keep a close eye on her movements, and, at
a suitable moment, to strike such a blow as should bring

her not only to confession, but to shame.

. Under the influence of this momentary resentment, and
unable to avoid harboring the most unpleasant suspicions
of his aunt, the young man determined, that very morning,
to withdeaw himself entirely, as a guest, from her dwelling.
Mrs. Lechmere, who, if she knew at all that Lionel had
been a witness of her intercomrse with Ralph, must have
received the intelligence from Abigail, received him, at
breakfast, with a manner that betrayed no such conscious-
need.  She listened to his excuses for removing with evideny
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soncern ; and more than onrce, as Lionel spoke of the probe
able nature of his future life, now that hostilities had com-
menced — the additional trouble his presence would occas
gion to oune of her habits and years — of his great concern
in her behalf-— and, in short, of all that he could devise
in the way of apology for the step, he suw her eyes turned
anxiously oun Ceeil, with an expression which, at another
time, might have led him to distrust tho motives of her hos-
pitality. 'The young lady herself, however, evidently heard
the proposal with great satisfaction, and, when her grand-
mother appealed to her opinion, whether he had urged a
single good rcason for the measure, she answered, with a
vivacity that had been a stranger to her manner of late, —

% Certainly, my dear grandmamma, the best of all rea-
sons — his inelinations. Major Lincoln tires of ug, and of
our humdrum habits, and — and in my eyes, true politeness
requires that we shonld suffer him to leave us for his bar-
racks, without a word of remoustrance.”

“ My motive must be greatly mistaken, if a desire to
leave you ¥ -—

“ {0, gir, the explanation iz not required. Yon have
urged 0 many reasons, cousin Lionel, that the true and
moving motive is yet kept behind the curtain, It must and
can be no other than ennui.”

“Then I will remain,” said Lionel; “for anything is
better than to be suspected of insensibility.”

Cecil looked both gratified and disappointed ; she played
with her spoon 2 moment in embarrassment, bit her beauti-
%l lip with vexation, and then said, in a more friendly
toue, —

“ I must then exonerate you from the imputation. Go
to your own quarters, if it be agreeable, and we will believe
your incompreheusible reasons for the change; besides, as a
kinsman, we shall see you every day, you know.”

Lionel had now no longer any excuse for not abidling by
his avowed determination ; and, notwithstanding Mrs. Lech-
mere parted from her interesting nephew with an exhibi-
tion of reluctance that was in singular contrast with lier
usnally cold and formal manner, the desired removal was
tnade in the course of that very morning.
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When this changs wus accomplished, week after week
slipped by in the mapner related in the preceding chapter,
during which the reinforcements continued to arrive, and
general after general appeared in the place to support the
unenterprising Gage in the conduct of the war. The timid
amongst the colonists were appalled as they heard the long
list of proud and boasted names recounted. There waa
Howe, 2 man sprung from & noble race, long known for their
deeds in arms, and whose chief had already shed his blood
on the soil of America; Clinton, another cadet of an illus-
trious house, better known for his personal intrepidity and
domestic kindness, than for the rough qualities of the war-
rior ; and the elegant and accomplished Burgoyne, who had
already purchased a name in the fields of Portugal and
Germany, which he was destined soon to lose in the wilds
of America. In addition to these might be mentioned
Pigot, Grant, Robertson, and the heir of Northumberland,
each of whom led a brigade in the cause of his prince;
besides a host of men of lesser note, who had passed their
youth in arms, end were now abouit to bring their expe-
rience to the field, in opposition to the untrained husband-
men of the plains of New England. As if this were oot
sufficient to overwhelm their inexperienced adversaries, the
pride of arms had gathered many of the young among the
noble and chivalric in the British empire, to the point on
which all eyes were turned; amongst whom, the one who
afterwards added the fairest wreath to the laurels of his
ancestors, wag the joint heir of Hastings and Moria, the
gallant, but, as yet, untried boy of Rawdor. Amongst such
companions, many of whom had been his associates in Eng-
land, the hours of Lionel passed swiftly by, leaving him
but little leisure to meditate on those causes which had
brought him also to the scene of contention.

One warm evening, towards the middie of June, Lionel
became o witness of the following scene, through the open
doors which communicated between his private apartment
and the room which Polwarth had dedicated to what he
called « the knowing mess.” M‘Fuse was seated at a table,
with & ludicrous air of magisterial suthority, while Pol-
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warth held a station at his side, which appeared to partake
of the double duties of a judge and a scribe. Before this
formidable tribunal Seth Sage was arraigned, as it would
seem, to answer for certain offenses alleged to have Leen
committed in the field of battle. Ignorant that his Iandlord
had not received the benefit of the late exchange, and curi-
ous to know what all the suppressed roguery he could detect
in the demure countenances of his friends might siguify,
Lienel dropped his pen, and listened to the succeeding dia-
logue.

“ Now answer to your offenses, you silly fellow, with a
wise name,” M:Fuse commenced, in a voice that did not fail,
by its harsh cadences, to create some of that awe which, by
the expression of the speaker’s eye, it. would seem he labored
to produce ; “speak out with the freedom of a man, and the
compunctions of a Christian, if you have them. Why should
I not send you at once to Ireland, that ye may get your
deserts on three pieces of timber, the one heing laid cross-
wise for the sake of convenience? If you have a contrary
reason, bestow it without delay, for the love you bear your
own angular deformities.”

The wags did not altogether fail in their object, Seth be-
traying a good deal more uneasiness than it was usual for
the man to exhlibit even in situations of uncommon peril.
After clearing his throat, and looking abeut him, to gather
from the eyes of the spectators which way their sympathies
inclined, he answered with a very commendable fortitude, —

“ Because it’s agin all law.”

# Have done with your interminable perplexities of the
law,” cried M‘Fuse, “ and do not bother honest gentlemen
with its knavery, as if they were no more than so many
;proctors in big wigs! Tis the Gospel you should be think-
ing of, you godless reprobate, on account of that final end
you will yet make, one day, in most indecent harry.”

“ To your purpose, Mac,” interrupted Polwarth, who per-
ceived that the erratic feelings of his friend were beginning
a ready to lead him from the desired point; “or [ will pro-
jound the matter myself, in a style that would do cradit ta

a mnandamus counsalor.’:
13
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“'['he mandamuses are all agin the charter, and the law
too,” continued Seth, whose courage increased as the dia-
logue bore more directly upon his political principles ; “ ard
to my mind it’s quite cenvincing, that if ministers calculate
largely on upholding them, there will be great disturbances,
if' not a proper fight in the land; for the whole country is
in a blaze!”

% Disturbances, thou immovable iniquity! thou quiet
assassin !” roared M¢Fuse; “do ye not cail a light of =
day a disturbance? or do ye tarm skulking behind fences,
and laying the muzele of o musket on the head of Job Pray,
and the Lreecl: on a mullein-stalk, while ye draw upon a
fellow-creature, a commendable method of fighting 27 Now
answer mie to the truth, and disdain all lying, as ye would
’ating anything but cod on a Saturday, who were the two
men that fired iuto-my very countenance, from the unfor-
tunate sitnation among the mulleins that I have detailed to
you? ™

# Pardon me, Captain M‘Fuse,” said Polwarth, «if I say
that your zeal and indignation run ahead of your discretion.
If we ularm the prisener in this manner, we may defeat the
ends of justice. DBesides, sir, there is a reflection contzined
in your language, to which I mnst dissent. A real dumb is
not to be despised, especially when served up in wrapper,
and between two coarser fish, to preserve the steam. I have
had wy private meditations on the subject of getting upa
Saturday's club, in order to enjoy the bounty of the Bay,
and for improving the cookery of the cod.”?!

“And let me tell you, Captain Polwarth,” returned the
grenadier, cocking his eye fiercely at the other, ¢ that your
epicurean propensities lead you to the verge of cannibalism;
for sure it may be called t/iaf, when you speak of ‘ating,
while the life of a fellow-ci’ature is under discussion for its
termination ” —

1 It may be a fit mattet of inguiry for the antiguarian, to learn whether
the captain ever put his projeet in execution; and if so, whether he has ok
the merit of founding that fanons association, which, to this bour, maintaing
the entholic cuetom of the east, by feasting op the Inst day of the week on
the staple of New England; snd which is said to assembls regularly, with

much good-fellowship, around more good wine than is ever encountered at sny
othar Lioard in the known world.
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“T conclude,” interrupted Seth, whe wuas greatly averse
to all quarreling, and who thought he saw the symptoms
of & breach between his judges, * the captain wishes tv kuuw
who the two men were that fired on him a short time before
he got the Lit in the shoulder?”

< A short time, ye marvelous hypoerite ! — 'twas as quick
as pop and slap could make it.”

“ Perbaps there might be some mistake, for a great muny
of the troops were much disgnised ” —

“ Do ye insinuate that I got drunk before the cnemies of
my king?” roared the grenadier. ¢ Ilarkye, Mister Sage;
I ask you in a genteel way, who the two men were that
fired on me, in the manner detailed; and remember that a
man may tire of putting questions which are never an-
swered.”

“ Why,” reterned Seth, who, however expert at prevar-
teation, eschewed, with religious horror, a direct lie, % I
pretty much conclude that they — the captain is sure the
place he means was just beyond Menotomy ?”

“ As sure as men can be,” said Polwarth, ¥ who possess
the use of their eyes.”

“Then Captain Polwarth can give teatimony to the
fact 2"

“7 believe Major Linceln’s Lorse carries a emall hit of
your Iead to this moment, Master Sage.”

Seth yielded to this accumulation of evidence agaiust
him ; and kuowing, moreover, that the grenadier Liad liter-
ally made him a2 prisoner in the fact of renewing his fire,
he sagaciously determined to make a meriv of necessity, and
candidly to acknowledge his agency in inflicting the wounds.
The utmost, however, that his cautious habits would permii
him to say, was, —

% Seeing there can’t well be any mistake, I seem fo think
the two men were chiefly Job and 1.”

“ Chiefly, you lath of uncertainty !” exclaimed M‘Fuse;
“if there was any chief in that cowardly assassination of
wounding a Christian, and of also hurting a horse — which,
though nothing but a dumb baste, has better hleod tham
raus in your beggarly veins ~—"twas your own ugly propor«
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tions. But I rejoice that you come to ihe confessional! 1
can now see you hung with felicity. If you have anything
to say, urge it at once, why I ghould not embark you for
Ireland by the first vessel, in a letter to my lord-lieutenant,
with a request that hell give you an early procession, and
a dacent funeral.”

Seth belonged to a class of lis countrymen, amongst
whom, while there was a superabundance of ingenuity,
there was literally no joke. Deceived by the appearance
of anger, which had in reality blended with the assumed
manncr of the grenadier, as he dwelt upon the irritating
subject of his own injuries, the belief of the prisoner in the
sacred protection of the laws became much shaken, and he
began to reflect very seriously on the insecurity of the
times, as well as on the despotic nature of the military
power. 'The little humor he had inherited from his puritan
ancestors was, though exceedingly quaint, altogether after a
different fashion from the off-hand, blundering wit of the
Irishman ; and that maoner which he did not possess, he
could not entirely comprehend ; so that, as far as a very
visible alarm furthered the views of the two conspirators,
they were quite successful. Polwarth now took pity on
his cvident embarrassment, and observed, with a careless
manner, —

“Perhaps I can make a proposal, by which Mr. Sage
may redeem his neck from the halter, and at the same
time essentially serve an old friend.”

“ Hear ye that, thon confounder of men and bastes!”
criecd M‘Fuse., “Down orn your knees, and thank Mr.
Pater Polwarth for the charity of his insinaation.”

Beth was not displeased to hear such amicable intentions
announced ; but, habitually cantious in all bargaining, he
suppressed the exhibition of his satisfaction, and said, with
an air of deliberation that would have done credit to the
keepest trader in King Street, that “bhe should like to hear
the terms of agreement, before ke guve his conclusion.”

“They are simply these,” returned Polwarth: ¢ you shall
receive your passports and freedom to-night, on condition
that you mign this bond, whereby you will become obliged
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to supply our mess, as usual, during the time the plsce ix
invested, with certain articles of food and nourishmeut, as
berein set forth, and according to the prices mentioned,
whicl: the veriest Jew in Duke’s 1’lace would pronounce to
be liberal. Here, take the instrument, and ‘read and mark,
in order that we may ¢ inwardly digest.” ”

Seth took the paper, and gave it that manner of investi-
gation that he wns wont to bestow on everything whick
affected his pecuniury interests, He oljected to the prica
of every article, all of which were altered in compliance
with his obstinate resistance ; and he moreover insisted thal
& clause should be inserted to exonerate hirn from the pea
alty, provided the intercourse should be prohibited by thi
authorities of the colony ; after which he continued, —

“If the captain will agree to take charge of the thingw,
and become liable, I will conclude to maks the trade.”

“Here is a fellow who wants boot in a bargain for hix
lifa!” cried the grenadier. “But we will humor hiz cov-
etous inclination, Polly, and take charge of the chattels.
Captain Polwarth and myself pledge our words to their
safe-keeping. Let me run my eyes ove: the articles,” con-
tinued the grenadier, looking very gravely at the scveral
covenants of the bond. ¢ Faith, Pater, you have bargained
for a goodly farder! Baif, mutton, pigs, turnips, potatoes,
melons, and other fruits — there’'s a llunder, now, that
would keep an English mess on a grir for a month, if an
Irishman had made it! as if a melon was a fruit, and a
potato was not! The devil a word do ¥ ses that you have
sald about a monthful, except aitables, wither! MHere, fel-
low, clap your learning to it, and T'll wvarrant you we yet
get a meal ont of it, in some manner or sther”

“Wouldn't it be as well to put the last agreement in the
writings, too,” said Seth, % in case of accidents? "

“ Hear how a knave halters himsel !” cried M‘Fuse:
“he has the individual honor of two capiains of foot, and is
willing to exchange it for their joint bond! The request is
too raisonable to be denmied, Polly, and we should be guilty
of pecuniary suicide to reject it; go place a small article at
the bottom, explanatory of the iistake the gentleman has
fallen into.”
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Polwarth did not hesitate to comply, and in a very few
minuotes everything was arranged to the perfect satisfuction
of the parties: the two soldiers fclicitating themselves on
the sneeess of a scheme which seemed to avert the principal
evils of the leaguer from their own mess; and Seth finding
no difficulty in complying with an agreement which wag
likely to prove so profitable, however mueh he doubted its
validity in o court of justice. The prisoner was now de-
clared at liberty, and was advised to make his way out of
the place, with as litfle noise as possible, and under favor of
the pass lic hiehl.  Seth gave the bond a last and most
attentive perusal, and then departed, well contented to
abide by its conditions, and not a little pleased to escape
from the grenadier, the expression of whose half-comie,
Lialf-serious cye, oveasioned Lim moro perplexity than any
other subject whicli had ever before ceenpied his astuteness,
Afier the disappearance of the prisoner, the two worthies
repaired to their nightly banguet, laughing heartily at the
guccess of their notable invention.

Lionel suffered Seth fo pass from the room, without
speaking + but, as the man left his own abode with 2 linger-
ing and doubtful siep, the young soldicr followed him into
the strect, without communicating to any one that he had
witnessed what had passed, with the laudable intention of
adding lis own persenal pledge for the security of the
household geeds in question. He, however, found it nn
easy achievement {o equal the apeed of a man whoe had just
escaped from a long confinement, and whe now appeared
inclined to indulge his limbs freely in the pleasure of an
uwnlimited exercise. The velocity of Seth contimued un-
abated, until he had conducted Lionel far inte the lower
parts of the town, where the laiter perceived him to en-
counter a mai, with whom he turned suddeunly under an
arch which led into a dark awl narrow court. Lionel in-
stantly increased his speed, and as he entered beneath the
passage, he caught 2 glimpse of the lauk figure of the object
of his pursuit, gliding through the opposite entrance to the
court ; and, at the same moment, he encountered the man
who had apparently induced the deviation in his route. As
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Liouel stepped 2 little on one side, the light of tlo lamp
fell full on the form of the other, and he recognized the
person of the active leader of thie caucus (as the political
meeting he had attended was called), though so disguised
and muffied that, but for the accidental opening of the folds
of his cloak, the unknown might have passed his necurest
f-iend without discovery.

“We meet aguin!” excluimed Lionel, in the ¢uickness
of surprise ; “ though it would seem that the sun is never
to shine on our interviews.”

The stranger started, and betrayed an evident wish to
continue his walk, as though the other had mistaken his
person; then, as if suddeunly recollecting himself, he turned
and approached Lionel, with easy dignity, and answered, —

“The third time is said to contain the charm! I am
happy to find thut I meet Major Lincoln unharmed, after
the dangers he so lately encountered.”

“The dangers have probably been exaggerated by those
who wish il to the cause of our master,” returned Lionel,
coldly.

There wus a calm, but proud smile on the face of the
stranger, as he replied, —

¢ I shall not dispute the information of one who bore so
conspicuous a part in the deeds of that day. Still you will
remember, though the march to Lexington was, like our
own accidental rencontres, in the dark, that a bright sun
shone upon the retreat, and nothing has been hid.”

# Nothing need be concealed,” replicd Lionel, nettled by
the proud composure of the other, * unless, indeed, the man
T address is afraid to walk the streets of Doston in open
day"?

“The man you address, Major Lincoln,” said the stran-
ger, advancing in his warmth a step nearer {o Lionel, * has
dared to walk the streets of Boston both by day and by
night, when the bullies of him youn call your masier have
strutted their hour in the security of peace; and, now a
vation is up to humble their pretensions, shall he shrink
from treading his native soil when he will?”

“This is bold language from an enemy within a British
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camp! Ask yourself what course my duty requircs of
me."”

# That is a question which lies between Major Lincoln
and his conscience,” returned the stranger; “though,” he
added, after a momentary pause, and in a milder tone, as if
lLie recollected the danger of his situation, # the gentlemen
of his name and lineage were not apt to be informers, when
they dwelt in the land of their birth.” .

“ Neither is their descendant. But let this be the last
of our interviews, until we can meet as friends, or, as ene-
mies should, where we may discuss these topics at the points
of our weapons.”

« Amen!” said the stranger, seizing the hard of the young
man, and pressing it with the warmth of a generous emula-
tion; “that hour may not be fur distant, and may God
gmile only on the just cause!”

Without uttering more, he drew the folds of his dress
more closely around his form, and walked so swiftly away
that Lionel, had he possessed thie inclination, could not have
found ar opportunity to arrest his progress. As all expec-
tation of overtaking Seth wus now lost, the young soldier
returned glowly and thoughtfully towards his quarters.

The two or three succeeding days were distinguished by
an appearance of more than usual preparation among tha
troops, and it became known that officers of rank had closely
reconnoitered the grounds of the opposite peninsula. Lionel
patiently awaited the progress of events ; but us the proba-
bility of active service increased, his wishes to make ancther
effort to probe the secret of the tenant of the warehouse
revived, and he took his way towards the Dock Square,
with that object, on the night of the fourth day from the
preceding interview with the stranger, It was long after
the tattoo Lad lald the town in that deep qaiet which follows
the bustle of a garrison; and, as he passed along, he saw
poue but the sentinels pacing their short limits, or an ocea-
uional officer, returning at that late hour from his revels or
his daty, The windows of the warehouse were dark, and
its inhabitants, if any it had, were wrapped in deep sleep.
Restless and excited, Lionel pursucd his walk through the
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narrow nnd gloomy streets of the North ¥nd, until he un-
expectedly found himself issuing upon the open space that
18 tonanted by the dead, on Copp’s Hill. On this eminence
the English general had caused a battery of heavy cannon
to be raised, and Lieonel, unwilling to encounter the chal-
lenge of the sentinels, inclining a little to one side, pro-
ceeded to the brow of the hill, and, seating himself on a
stone, began to muse deeply on his own fortunes, and the
gituation of the country.

The night was obscure, but the thin vapors which
appeared to overhang the place opened at times, when a
faint starlight fell from the heavens, and rendered the black
hulls of the vessels of war, that lay moored hefore the town,
and the faint outlines of the opposite shores, dimly visible.
The stillness of midnight rested on the scene, and when the
loud ealls of & All's well I ascended from the ships and bat-
teries, the momentary cry was succeeded by a quiet as deep
as if the universe slumbered under this assurance of safety.
At such am instant, when even the light breathings of the
night air were audible, the sound of rippling waters, like
that occasioned by raising a paddle with extreme caution,
was horne to the ear of the young soldier. Ile listened
intently, and then, bending his eyes in the direction of the
faint sounds, he saw a small eanoe gliding along the surface
of the water, and soon shoot upon the gravelly shore, at the
foot of the hill, with a motion so easy awl uniform as
scarcely to curl a wave on the land. Curious to know who
could be moving ubout the barbor at this hour, in such a
recret manner, Lionel was in the act of rising to descend,
when he saw the dim figure of a mun land from the boat,
and climb the hill, directly in a line with lis own position.
Suppressing even the sounds of his breath, and drawing his
body back within the deep shadow cast from a point of the
hill, a little above him, Lionel waited until the figure had
approached within ten feet of him, when it stopped, and
appeared, like himself, to be endeavoring to suppress all
other sounds and feelings in the absorbing act of deep atten-
tion. The yonng soldier looscued lis sword in its sheath,
before he said, —
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“We have chosen a private spot, and a secret hour, rir,
for our meditations!”

Had the figure possessed the impalpable nature of an
immaterial being, it could not have received this remark, so
startling from its suddenness, with greater apathy than did
the man to whom it was addressed. Me turned slowly
towards the speaker, and seemed to look at him earnestly,
before he unswered, iu a low, menacing voice, —

“There’s 2 granny on the hill, with a gun and baggonet,
walking among the cannon, and if he hears people talking
down here, ]lc’ll make them prisoners, though one of them
should be Major Lincoln.”

“ Ha! Job,” said Licnel; “and is it you I meet prowling
about like a thief 2t night? On what errand of mischief
have yoo been sent this time ? ¥

“If Jol's a thief for coming to see the graves on Copp's,”
returned the lad, sullenly, % there’s two of them.”

“ Well answered, boy ! said Lionel, with a smile. “ But
I repeat, on what errand have you reoturned to the town at
this unseasonable and suspicious hour ? *

“Job loves to come up among the graves before the cocks
crow ; they say the dead walk when living men sleep.”

“ And would you hold communion with the dead, then?”

“*Tie sinful to ask them many questions, and such as you
do put should be made in the Hely Name,” returned the
lad, in a tone so0 solemn, that, ecnnected with the place and
the scens, it caused the blood of ILionel to thrill. ¢ But
Job loves to be near them, to use lim to the damps, agin
the time he shall be ealled to walk ldimself in a sheet at
midnight.”

% Hush ! said Lionel. * What noise is that?”

Job stood a momcnt, listening as intently as. his com-
panion, before he answered, —

% There’s no noise but the moaning of the wind in the
bay, or the cea tumbling on the beaches of the islands.”

“"Tis pasther,” said Tionel; %I heard the low hum of a
hundred ve.ces, or my ears have played me falsely.”

“Mayhe the spirits speak to each other,” gaid the lad
“ they eay their voices are like the rushing winds,”
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Lionel passed his hand across his brow, and endeavored
to recover the tone of his mind, which had been strangely
disordered by the solemn manner of his companion, and
walked slowly from the spot, closely attended by the silent
changeling. He did not stop until he had reached the in-
ner angle of the wall that inclosed the ficld of the dend,
when le paused, and, leaning on the fence, again listened
intently.

“ Boy, I know not how your silly conversation may have
warped my brain,” he said, “but therc are surely strauge
and unearthly sounds lingering about this place, to-night!
By heavens! there iz another rush of voices, as if the air
above the water were filled with living beings; and then,
again, I think T hear 2 noise as if heavy weights were falling
to the earth.”

“ Aye,” said Job, “’'tis the clods on the coffins; the dead
are going into their graves agin, and ’tis time that we
should leave them their own grounds.”

Lionel hesitated no longer, but he rather run than walked
from the spot, with a secret horror that, at another moment,
he would have blushed to acknowledge ; nor did Le perceive
that be was still attended by Job, until he bad descended
some distance down Lyunn Street.  Here he was addressed
by his companion, in his usually quiet and unmeaning
tones, —

“There’a the houmse that the governor buil, who went
down into the sea for money!” he said. < Hes was a poor
boy once, like Job, and now they say his grandson is a great
lord, and the king knighted the grand’ther too. 1Ii's pretty
wuch the same thing whetlier & man gets his money out of
the sea ar out of the carth; the king will make him a lowd
for it.”

“You hold the favors of royalty cheap, fellow,” returced
Lionel, glanciog his eye carelessly at the ** Phipps’ House,”
as he passed; “you forget that I am to be some day one
of your despised knights!”

“T know it,” said Job; “and you come from America,
tco. It seems to me that all the poor boys go from Amer-
ica to the king to be great lords, and all the sons of the
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great lords come to America to be made poor boys. Nab
gays Job is the son of a great lord, too!”

“Then Nab is as great a fool as her child,” said Lionel;
% but, boy, I would see your mother in the morning, and I
expect you to let me know at what hour I may visit her.”

Job did not answer, and Lionel, on turning his head, per-
ceived that he was suddenly deserted by the changeling, who
wag already gliding back towards lis favorite haunt among
the graves. Vexed at the wild humors of the lad, Lionel
hastened to his quarters, and threw Limself in his bed, though
he heard the loud cries of “ All's well!” again and again,
before the strange phantasies, which continued to cross his
mind, woul 1 permit him to obtain the rest he sought.
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CITIAPTER XV.

We are finer pentlemen, no doubt, than the plain farmers wo are asoul te
eucounter.  Qur Linta carry a smarter cock, our swords hang more gracelully
by our sides, and we muke an easier figure in a ball-rooen; bud let it be re-
membered, thut the mest finished meecaroni amongst us, would pass for an
armaut clown at Pekin.

LYTTER FPROM A VETERAN QFFICER, ETC.

WmneN the heavy sleep of morning fell upon his senses,
visions of the past and future mingled with wild confusion
in the dreams of the youthful soldier. The form of his
father stood before him, as he had known it in his child-
hood, fair in the proportions and vigor of manhood, regard-
ing him with those eyes of benignant, but melancholy atfec-
tion, which characterized their expression after he had
become the sole joy of his widowed parent. While his
heart was warming at the sight, the figure melted away, and
was succeeded by fantastic phantoms, which appeared to
dance among the graves on Copp’s, led along in those gam-
bols, which partook of the ghastly horrors of the dead, by
Job Pray, who glided among the tombs like a being of an-
other world. Sudden and loud thunder then burst upon
them, and the shadows fled into their secret places, from
whence he could see, ever and anon, some glassy eyes and
gpectral faces, peering out upon lim, as if conscious of the
power they possessed to chill the blood of the living. His
visions now became painfully distinct, and his sleep was op-
pressed with their vividoess, when his senses burst their
unnatural bonds, and he awoke. The air of morning was
sreathing through lis open curtains, and the light of day
had already shed itself upon the dusky roofs of the town.
Lionel arase from lis bed, and had paced lhis chamber sev-
eral times, in a vain effort to shake off’ the images that had
haunted his slumbers, when the sounds which broke upon
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the stillness of the air became too plain to be Ionger mis
tuken by a practiced ear.

“«Hal” he muttcred to himself, T have been dreaming
but by balves ; tliese are the sounds of no fancied tempest,
but csunon, speaking most plainly io the soldier IV

11e opened his window and locked out upon the surround-
ing scene. The roar of artillery was now quick and heavy,
and Lionel bent his eyes about him {o discover the cause of
this unusual occurrence. It had been the policy of Gage to
awuait the arrival of his reinforcements before ke struck a
blow shich was intended to he decisive ; and the Americans
wore well known to be too scantily supplied with the mu-
nitions of war, to waste s single charge of powder in any of
the vain attacks of modern sieges. A knowledge of these
facts guve an additional interest to the earjosity with which
Major Lincolu endeavored to penetrate the mystery of so
singular a distwrbance. Window after window in the adja-
eent buildings soon exhibited, like his own, its wendering
and alarmed spectator. Here and there a half-dressed sol-
dier, or 1 busy townsman, was seen hurrying along the silent
streets, with steps that denoted the engerness of his eurios-
ity., Women began to rush wildly from their dwellings,
and then, as the sounds broke on their ears with tenfold
heaviness in the open air, they shrunk back into their hab-
itations in pullid dismay. Lionel called to three or four
of the men, as they hurried by; but, turning their cyes
wildly towards his window, they passed on without answer-
ing, us if the emergency were too pressing to admit of
speech. TFinding his repeated inquiries frfitless, he hastily
dressed himself, and descended to the streef. As he left his
own door, a half-clad artillerist hurried past him, adjusting
his garments with one hand, and bearing in the other some
of the lesser implements of the particular corps in which he
served.

“ What means the firing, sergeant,” demanded Liomel,
“and whither do you hasten with those fusees? ”

% The rebels, your honor, the rebels!* returned the sol-
dier looking back to speak, without ceasing his speed; “and
1 g to my guns!”
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“'The rebels ! ” repeated Lionel; “ what can we have to
fear from a mob of countrymen, in such a position? That
felHow has slept from his post, and apprelensions for him-
self mingle with this zeal for his king!”

The towns-people now began te pour from their dwell-
ings in seores ; and Licnel imitated their exanple, and took
his course towards the adjacent height of Beacon Hill, He
toiled his way up the steep aseent, in company with twenty
more, without exchanging a syllable with men who appeared
as much astouished as himself at this early interruption of
their slumbers, and in a few minates he stood on a little
grassy platform, surrounded by a hundred interesied guzers.
The sun had just lifted the thin veil of mist from the bosom
of the waters, and the eye was permitted to range over a
wide field beneath the light vapor. Several vessels were
moored in the channels of the Charles and Mystie, to cover
the northern approaches to the place; and as he heheld the
column of white smoke that was wreathing about the masts
of a frigate among them, Lionel was no longer at a loss to
comprehend whence the firing proceeded. While he was
yet gazing, uncertain of the reasons whieh demanded this
skow of war, immense fields of smoke burst from the side of
a ship of the line, who also opened her deep-mouthed ean-
non, and presently ber cxample was followed by several
floating batteries, and lighter vessels, until the wide amphi-
theatre of hills that encircled Boston was filled with the
echoes of a hundred pieces of artillery.

“ What can it mean, sir?” exclaimed a young officer of
Lis own regiment, addressing Major Lincoln; “the sailors
are in downright earnest, and they scale their guns with shot,
I know, by the rattling of the reports.”

“I can boast of a vision no better than your own,” re-
turned Lionel; © for no enemy can I see. As the guns seem
ointed at the opposite peninsuls, it is probable a party of
the Americans are attempting to destroy the grass which
lies newly mown in the meadows.” )

The young oflicer was in the act of assenting to this con-

" jecture, when a voice was hewd above their heads, shout-

o 1ng,—
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“Thero-goes a gun from Copp's! They needn't think to
frighten the people wiih their rake-helly noises; let them
blaze away till the dead get out of their graves; the Bay
men will keep the hill!”

Every eye was immediately turned upward, and tha
wundering and amused spectators discovered Job Pray,
seated in the grate of the beacom, his countenance, nsually
so vacant, gleaming with exultation, while he continged
waving his hat high in air, as gun’ after gun was added to
the uproar of the cannonade.

“ How now, fellow!” exclaimed Lionel ; ¢ what see you,
and where are the Bay-men of whom you speak ?”

“Where?” returned the simpleton, clapping his hands
with childish delight. % Why, where they came at dark mid-
night, and where they'll stand at open noonday! The Bay-
men can look into the windows of old Funnel at last; and
now let the reg'lars come on, and they’ll teach the godless
murderers the law.”

Lionel, o little irritated with the bold Ia.nguao'e of Job,
called to him, in an angry volce, —

“ Come down from that perch, fellow, and explain your-
self, or this grenadier shall lift you from your seat, and
transfer you to the post for a little of that wholesome eor-
rection which you need.”

“ You promised that the grannies should never flog Job
ag'in,”’ sajid the changeling, cromching down in the grate,
whence he looked gut st his threatemed chastiser with a
lowering and sullen eye; “and Job agreed to run your
arr’nds, and not take any of the king’s erowns in pay.”

“ Come down, then, this instant, and T will remember the
comapact,”

Comforted by this assura.nce, which was made in a more
friendly tone, Job threw himself carelessly from his iron seat,
and clinging to the post, he slid swiftly to the earth, where
Muyjor Lincoln immediately arrested him by the arm, and
demanded, —

“Where are those Bay-men, I once more ask ?”

“There!™ repeated Job, pointing over the “ow roofs of
the town, in the direction of the opposite peninsula. “They
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dug their cellar on Dreed’s, and now they are fixing the
underpinnin’, and next you'll sece what a raising they’ll in-
vite the people to1”

The instant the spot was named, all those eves which
had hitherto gazed at the vessels themselves, instead of
searching for the object of their hostility, were turned on
the green eminence which rose a little to the right of the
village of Charlestown, and every doubt was at once re-
moved by the discovery. The high, conical summit of
Bunker Hill lay naked and unoccupied, as on the preceding
day; but on the extremity of a more humble ridge, which
extended within a short distance of the water, a low bank
of earth had been thrown up, for purposes which no military
€ye could mistake. This redoubt, small and inartificial as
it was, commanded by its position the whole of the inner
harbor of Boston, and even endangered, in some measure,
the occupants of the town itself. It was the sudden ap-
pearance of this magical mound, as the mists of the morn-
ing had dispersed, which roused the slumbering seamen;
and it had, already become the target of all the guns of the
shipping in the bay. Amazement at the temerity of their
countrymen beld the townsmen silent, while Major Lincoln,
and the few officers who stood nigh him, saw, at a glance,
that this step on the part of their adversaries would bring
the affairs of the leaguer to an instant crisis. TIn vain they
turned their wondering looks on the neighboring eminence,
and around the different points of the peninsula, in quest of
those places of support with which soldiers generally in-
trench their defenses. The husbandmen opposed to them
had seized upon the point best caleulated to annoy their
foes, without regard to the conseguences; and in a few short
hours, favored by the mantle of night, had thrown up their
work with a dexterity that was only exceeded by their
boldness. The truth flashed across the brain of Major Lin-
coln with his first glance, and he felt hiu cheeks glow as he
remembered the low and indistinet murmurs which the
night air had wafted to his ears, and those inexplicable fan-
cies, which had even continued to haunt him till dispersed
by truth and the light of day. Motioning to Job to follow
- 1
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he left the hill with a hurried step; and when they gained
the common, he turned and said sternly, to his companion, —

“ ¥ellow, you have been privy to this midnight work 1"

“ Job has cnough to do in the day, without Iaboring in
the night, when none but the dead are out of their places
of rest,” returned the lad, with 2 look of mental imbecility
which immediately disarmed the resentment of the other.

Lionel smiled a8 he again remembered his own weakness,
and repeated to himself, —

“The dead! aye, these are the works of the living; and
bold men arc they who have dared to do the deed. But
tell me, Job, — for ’tis in vain to attempt deceiving me any
longer, — what number of Americans did you leave on the
hill, when you crossed the Charles to visit the graves gn
Copp's, the past night?*

“ Both hills were crowded,” returned the other ; % Breed's
with the people, and Copp’s with the ghests; Job believes
the dead rose to ses their children digging so nigh them!?”

#'Tis probable,” said Lionel, who believed it wisest to
humor the wild conceits of the lad, in order to disarm hir
cunning ; “ but, though the dead are invisible, theliving may
be counted.”

“Job did count five hundred men, marching over the
nose of Bunker, by starlight, with their picks and spades ;
and then he stopped, for he forgot whether seven or eight
hundred came next.”

“ And after you ceased to count, did many others pass?”

“The Bay colony isn’t so poorly off for men, that it can’t
muster a thousand at & raising.” _

“ But you had a master workman on the occasion; was
it the wolf hunter of Connecticut ? "

%There is no occasion to go from the province to find a
workman to lay out a cellar! Dickey Gridley is a Boston
boy!1”

“Ah! he is the chief! We can have nothing to fear,
then, since the Counecticut woodsman is not at their head!”

“ Do you think old Prescott, of Pepperel, will quit the
hill while he has a kernel of powder to Lurn? No, no,
Major Lincoln, Ralph himself ain’t a stouter warrior; and
you can’t frighten Ralph!”
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% But f they fire their cannon often, their small atock of
emmunition will be soon consumed, and then thoy must un.
avoidably run.”

Job laughed tauntingly, and with an appearance of high
scorn, before he answered, —

“Yes, if the Bay-men were as dumb as the king’s troops,
and used such big guns! DBut the cannon of the colony
want but little brimstone, and there’s but a few of them.
Let the rake-hellies go up to Breed’s,—the people will
teach them the law!”

Lionel had now obtained all he axpected to learn from
the simpleton concerning the force and condition of the
Americans; and as the moments were too precious to be
wasted in vain discoarse, be bid the lad repair to his quar-
ters that night, and left him. On enteriug his own lodg-
ings, Major Lincoln shut himself up in his private apart.
ment, and passed several bours in writing, and examining
important papers. One letter, in particular, was written,
read, torn, and re-written, five or six times, until at length
lie placed his seal, and directed the important paper with o
sort of carelessness that denoted his patience was exhausted
by repeated trials. These documents were intrusted to
Meriton, with orders to deliver them to their several ad-
dresses, unless countermanded before the following day; and
the young man hastily swallowed a late and light breakiast,
‘While shut up in his closet, Lionel had several times thrown
aside his pen to listen, as the hum of the place penetrated to
his retirement, and announced the excitement and bustle
whieh pervaded the streets of the town. Having at length
completed the task he had assigned himself, he canght up
hiy hat, and took his way, with hasty steps, into the centre
of the place.

Cannon were rattling over the rough pavements, fol-
lowed by ammunition-wagens, and officers and men of the
artillery were seen in swift pursuit of their pieces. Aide-
de-camps were riding furiously through the streets, charged
with important messages; and here and there an officer
might be seen issming from his quarters, with a countenance
in which manly pride struggled powerfully with inward
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dejection, as he caught the Ilast glunce of anguish, whick
followed his retiring form, from eyes that had been used to
meet his own with looks of confidence and love. There
was, however, but little time to dwell on these flitting
glimpses of domestic woe, amid the general bustls and
glitter of the scene. Now and then the strains of martial
music broke up through the windings of the crooked ave-
nues, and detachments of the troops wheeled by, on their
way to the appointed place of embarkation. While Lionel
stood a moment at the corner of a street, admiring the firm
movement of a body of grenadiers, his eye fell on the
powerful frame and rigid features of M‘Fuse, marching at
the head of his company with that gravity which regarded
the accuracy of the step amongst the most important inci-
dents of Jife. At a short distance from him was Job Pray,
timing his paces to the tread of the soldier, and regarding
the pgallant show with stupid admiration, while his ear
unconsciously drank the inspiriting music of their band.
As this fine body of men passed on, it was immediately
succeeded by a battalion in which Lionel instantly recog-
nized the facings of his own regiment. The warm-hearted
Polwarth led his forward files, and, waving his hand, he
cried, —

% God bless you, Leo! God bless you! we shall make
a fair stand-up fight of this; there is an end of all stag-
hunting.”

The notes of the horns rose above his voice, and Liomnel
could do no more than return his cordial salute; when,
recalled to his purpose by the sight of his comrades, he
turned, and pursued his way to the quarters of the com-
mander-in-chief.

The gate of Province House was thronged with military
men ; some waiting for admittance, and others entering and
departing with the air of those who were charged with the
execution of matters of the deepest moment. The name
of Major Lincoln was hardly announced before an aid
appeared to conduct him into the presence of the governor,
with n politeness and haste that several gentlemen, who had
been in waiting for hours, deemed in a trifling degree un
just. .
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Lionel, however, having little to do with murmurs which
ho did not hear, followed his conductor, and was immedi-
ntely ushered into the apartment, where a council of war
had just elosed its deliberations. On the threshold of its
door he was compelled to give way to an officer, who was
depariing in haste, and whose powerful frame seemed bent
a little in the intensity of thought, as his dark, military
countenance lighted for an instaut with the salutation Le
returned to the low bow of the young soldier. Arcund
this chief a group of younger men immediately clustered,
and as they departed in company, Lionel was cnabled to
gather, from their conversation, that they took their way
for the field of DLottle. The room was filled with officers
of high rank; though here and there was to be seen a man
in civil attire, whose disappointed and Ditter looks an-
nounced him to be one of those mandamus counselors
whose evil advies had hastened the mischief their wisdom
could never repair. From out a small circle of these
mortified civilians, the nnpretending person of Gage ad-
vanced to meet Lionel, forming a marked contrast, by the
gimplicity of its dress, to the military splendor that was
glittering around him.

“In what can I oblize Major Lincoln?” le said, taking
the young man by the hand cordially, as if glad to get rid
of the troublesome counselors he had so unceremoniously
quitted.

“¢Wolfe's own’ has just passed me, on its way to the
boats, and I have ventured to intrude on your excellency
to inquire if it were not time its major resumed his duty.”

A shade of thonght was seated for a moment on the
placid features of the general, and he then answered, with
a friendly smile, —

4 "T'will be no more than an affair of outposts, and must
be quickly ended. But should T grant the request of every
brave young man whose spirit is up to-day, it might cost
his majesty’s service the life of some officer that wonld
make the purchase of the pile of earth too dear.”

% But may I not be permitted to say, that the family of
Lincoln is of the province, and its example should not be
lost on such on occmsion 77
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% The loyalty of the colonies is too well represented heore
to need the sacrifice,” said Gage, glancing his eyes carelessly
at the ezpecting group behind him. ¢ My council have
decided on the officers to be employed, and I regret that
Major Liucoln's namec was omitted, since I know it will
give hitn pain ; but valuable lives are not to be lightly and
unnecessarily exposed.”

Lionel bowed in submission; and, after communicating
the little he had gathered from Job Pray, he turned away,
and found himself near another officer of high rank, who
smiled as he observed his disappointed countenance, and,
taking him by the arm, led him from the room, with a
freedom suited to his fine figure and easy air.

“ Then, like myself, Linecoln, you are not to battle for
the king to-day,” he said, on gaining the antechamber.
“ Howe has the luck of the oceasion, if there can be Inck in
so vulgar an affair. But allons ; accompany me to Copp’s,
as a spectator, since they deny us parts in the drama; and
perhaps we may pick up materials for a pasquinade, though
not for an epic,”

“ Pardon me, General Burgoyne,” said Lionel, «if I view
the matter with more serious eyes than yourself.”

“ Ah! I had forgot that you were a follower of Percy in
the hunt of Lexington!” interrupied the other; “ we will
call it a tragedy, then, if it better suits your humor, For
myself, Lincoln, I weary of these crooked streets and
gloomy houses, and, having some taste for the poeiry of
natare, would have long since looked out upon the deserted
fizlds of these husbandmen, had the anthority, as well as
the inclination, rested with me. But Clinton is joining ns;
he, too, is for Copp's, where we can all take a lesson in
arm¢, by studying the manner in which Howe wields his
battalions.”

A soldier of middle age now joined them, whose stout
frame, while it wanted the grace and ease of the gentleman
whio stili held Lionel by the arm, bore a martial character
to which the look of the quiet and domestic Gage was a
stranger ; and, followed by their several attendants, the
whole party immediately left the government-house to take
their rlestined nosition on the eminence so often mentinued
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As they entered the street, Burgoyne relinquished tha
arm of his companion, and moved with becoming dignity by
the side of his brother general. Lionel gladly availed him.
self of this alteration, to withdraw a little from the group,
whose steps he followed at such a distance as permitted
him to observe those exhibiticns of feeling, on the part of
the izhabitants, which the pride of the others induced them
to overlook. Pallid and anxious female faces were gleam-
ing out upon them from every window, while the roofs of
the houses, and the steeples of the churches, were beginning
to throng with more daring, and equally interested spec-
tators, The drums no longer rolled along. the narrow
streets, though, occasionally, the shrill strain of a fife was
heard from the water, announcing the movements of the
troops to the opposite peninsula. Over all was heard the
incessant roaring of the artillery, which, uniired, kad not
ceased to rumble in the air since the appearance of light,
until the ear, accustomed to its presence, had learnt 1o dis-
tinguish the lesser sounds we have recorded.

As the party descended into the lower passages of the
town, it appeared deserted by everything having life; the
opett windows and neglected doors betraying the urgeney
of the feelings which had called the population to situations
more favorable for observing the approaching contest, This
appearance of intense curiosity exeited the sympathies of
even the old and practiced soldiers; and, quickening their
paces, the whole soon rese from among the gloomy edifices
to the open and wnohstructed view from the hill.

The whole scene now lay before them, Nearly in their
front was the village of Charlestown, with its deserted
streets, and silent roofs, looking like a place of the dead;
or, if the signs of life were visible withir its open avenues,
’twas merely some figure moving swiftly in the solitude, like
cne who hastened to quit the devoted spot. On the oppo-
site point of the southeastern face of the peniusula, and at
the distance of a thousand yards, the ground was already
covered by masses of Luman beings in scarlet, with their
erms glittering in a noouday sun. Between the two,
though in the more immediate viciuity of tle sileat town,
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the rounded ridge already described rose abrupily from a
flat that was bounded by the water, until, having attained
an clevation of some fifiy or sixty feet, it swelled gradually
to the little crest, where was planted the humble object
that had occasioned ull thie commeotion. The meadows on
the right were still peaceful and smiling, as in the most
quiet days of the provinee, though the excited fancy of
Lionel imagined that a sullen stillness lingered about the
negleeted kilns in their front, and over the whole landseape,
that was in gloomy consonance with the approaching scene.
Far on the left, across the waters of the Charles, the Amer-
ican camp had poured forth its thousands to the hills; and
the whole population of the country, for many miles inland,
had gathered to a peint, to wiiness a struggle charged with
the fate of their nation. Beacon Hill rose from out the
appalling silence of the town of Bostor, like a pyramid of
living faces, with every cye fixed on the fatal point; and
men bupg along the yards of the shipping, or were sus-
pended on cornices, cupolas, and steeples, in thoughtless
security, while every other sense was lost in the absorbing
interest of the sight. The vessels of war had hanled deep
into the rivers, or, more properly, those narrow arms of the
sea which formed the peninsula, and sent their iron missiles
with unwearied industry across the low passage which alone
opened the means of communication between the self~de-
voted yeoman on the hill, and their distant countrymen.
While battalion landed after battalion on the point, cannon.
balls from the battery of Copp’s and the vessels of war were
glancing up the natural glacis that surrounded the redoubt,
burying themselves in its earthen parapet, or plunging with
violence into the deserted sides of the loftier height which
lay a few hundred yards in its rear; and the black and
smoking hombs appeared to hover above the spot, as if
pausing to select the places in which to plant their deadly
combustibles.

Notwithstanding these appalling preparations and cease-
less annoyances, throughouat that long and anxious morning,
the stout hushandmen on the hill had never ceased their
wlendy efforts to maintain, to the uitermost extremity, the
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post they had so daringly assumed. TIn vain the English
exhausted every means to disturb their stubborn foes; the
pick, the shovel, and the spade continued to perform their
offices ; and mound rose after mound, amidst the din and
danger of the cannonade, steadily, and as well as if the fan-
citul conceits of Job Pray embraced their real objects, and
the Inborers were employed in the peaceful pursuits of their
ordinary lives. 'This firmness, however, was pot like the
proud front which high training can impart to the most
common mind ; for, ignorant of the glare of military show;
in the simple and rude vestments of their calling; armed
with such weapons as they had seized from the hooks above
their own mantles ; and without even a banner to wave its
cheering folds above their heads, they stood, sustained only
by the righteousness of their cause, and those deep moral
principles which they had received from tleir fathers, and
which they intended this day should show were to be trans.
mitted untarnished to their children. It was afterwardas
known that they endured their labhors and their dangers
even in want of that sustenance which is so essential to sup-
port animal spirifs in moments of calmness and ease; while
their enemies, on the point, awaiting the arrival of their
Iatest bands, were securely devouring a meal, which to hun-
dreds amongst them proved te be their last. The fatal
instant now seemed approaching, A general movement
was seen among the battalions of the British, who began
to spread along the shore, under cover of the brow of the
hill — the lingering boats having arrived with the rear of
their detachments — and officers hurried from regiment to
regiment with the final mandates of their chief At this
moment a body of Americans appeared on the crown of
Buanker Hill, and descending swiftly by the road, disap-
veared in the meadows to the left of their own redoubt
This band was followed by others, who, like themselves,
had broken through the dangera of the narrow pass, by
braving the fire of the shipping, and who also hurried to
join their comrades on the lowland. The British genefal
determined at once to anticipate the arrival of farther reiz-
forcements, and gave forth the long-expected order to pre-
pure for tho ntiack.



232 LIONEL, LINCCLX

CHAPTER XVI,

Th* imperioua Briten, on the well-fought ground,

No cause for joy, or wanton trivmply, found;

But saw, with grief, their dreams of conquest vain,

Felt the deep wounds, and mourned their vet’rans slaii .
HusPHREYA,

TrEe Americans had made a show, in the course of that
fearful morning, of returning the fire of their enemdes, iy
throwing a few shot from their light field-pieces, as if in
mockery of the tremendous cannonade which they sustained.
But as the moment of severest trial approached, the same
awful stillness which had settled upon the deserted streets
of Charlestown hovered around the redoubt. On the mead-
ows, to its left, the recently arrived bands hastily threw the
rails of two fences into one, and, covering the whole with
the mown grass that surrounded them, they posted them-
selves along the frail defense, which answered no better
purpose than to conceal their weakness from their adversa-
ries. Behind this characteristic rampart, several bedies of
husbandmen, from the neighbering provinces of New Hamp-
shire and Connecticut, lay on their arms, in sullen expecta-
tion. Their line extended from the shore to the base of tho
ridge, where it terminated several hundred feet beliind the
works ; leaving a wide opening, in a diagonal direction, be-
tween the fence and an earthen breastwork, which ran &
short distance down the declivity of the hill, from the northe
eastern angle of the redoubt. A few hundred yards in the
rear of this rude disposition, the naked crest of Buoker Hill
rose, unoceupied and undefended; and the streams of the
Charles and Mystic, sweeping around its base, approached
80 near each other as to blend the sounds of their rippling.
It was across this low and narrow isthmus that the royal
frigates ponred a stream of fire that never ceased, while
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arvund it hovered Llie numerous parties of the undisciplined
Americans, Lcsitating to atterpt the dangerous passage.

In this manner Gage bad, in a great degree, surrounded
the devoted peninsula with lis power; and the bold men,
who lad so daringly planted themselves under the muzzlcs
of his cannon, were left, as already stated, unsupported,
witheut nourishment, and with weapons from their own
gun-hooks, singly to muintain the honor of their natien.
Including men of all ages and conditions, there might have
been two thousand of them; but, as the day advanced, smalk
bodies of their countrymen, taking counsel of their feelings,
and animated by the example of the old partisan of the
woods, who crossed and recrossed the neck, loudly scoffing
at the danger, broke through the fire of the shipping in time
to join in the closing and bloody business of the hour.

On the other hand, Howe led more than an equal number
of the chosen troops of his prince; and as boats continued
to ply between the two peninsulas throughout the afternoon,
the relative disparity continued undiminijshed to the end of
the struggle. It was at this point in our narrative that,
deeming himself sufficiently strong to force the defenses of
his despised foes, the arrangements immediately preparatory
to such an undertaking were made in full view of the ex-
cited spectators. Notwithstanding the security with which
the English general marshaled his warriors, he felt that the
approaching contest would be a battle of no common inci-
dents. The eyes of tens of thousands were fastened on his
movements, and the occasion demanded the richest display
of the pageantry of war.

The troops formed with beautiful accuracy, and the col-
umns moved steadily along the shore, and took their assigned
stations under cover of the brow of the eminence. Their
force was in some measure divided; one molety attempting
the toilsome ascent of the hill, and the other moving along
the beach, or in the orchards of the more level ground, to-
wards the husbandmen on the meadows. The latter soon
disappeared behind some fruit-trees and the brick-kilns just
meationed. The advance of the royal columns up the ascent
was slow and measured, giving time to their field-guns to
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add their efforts to the uproar of the cannonade, which
breke cut with new fury as the battalions prepared to march.
When each column arrived at the allotted point, it spread
the gallant array of its glittering warriors under a bright
sun.

“Tt is a glorious spectacle | ” murmured the graceful chief-
tain by the side of Lionel, keenly alive to all the poetry of
his alluring profession. ¢ How exceeding soldier-like! and
with what accuracy his ¢ first-arm ascends the hill, towards
his enemy !”

The intensity of his feelings prevented Major Lincoln
from replying, and the other soon forgot that he had spoken,
in the overwhelming anxiety of the moment. The advarce
of the British line, so beautiful and slow, resembled rather
the ordered steadiness of a drill, than an approach to a
deadly struggle. Their standards fluttered proudly above
them ; and there were moments when the wild music of
their bands was heard rising on the air, and tempering the
ruder sounds of the artillery. The young and thoughtless
in their ranka turned their faces backward, and smiled exult-
ingly, as they beheld steeples, roofs, masts, and heights,
teeming with their thousands of eyes, bent on the show of
their bright array. As the British lines moved in open
view of the little redoubt, and began slowly to gather
around its different faces, gun after gun became silent, and
the curious artillerist, or tired seaman, lay extended on his
heated piece, gazing in mute wonder at the spectacle.
There was just then a minute when the roar of the can-
nonade seemed passing away like the rumbling of distant
thunder.

“ They will not fight, Lincoln,” said the animated leader
at the side of Lionel; “the military front of Howe has
chilled the hearts of the kmaves, and our victory will be
bloodless!”

“ Wa shall see, sir — we shall see!”

These words were harely uttered, when platoon afier
platoon, among the British, delivered its fire, the blaze of
musketry flashing swiftly around the brow of the hill, and
was immediately followed by heavy volleys that ascended
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frowa the orchard. Still no answering sound was heard from
the Americans, and the royal troops were soon lost to the
eye, as they slowly marched into the white cloud which
their own fire had alone created.

“They are cowed, by heavens-—the dogs are cowed!”
once more cried the gay companion of Lionel, “and Howe
is within two hundred feet of them, unharmed!”

At that instant a sheet of flame glanced through the
smoke, like lightning playing in a cloud, while at one report
a thousand muskets were added to the uproar. It was not
altogether fancy which led Tijonel to imagine that he saw
the smoky canopy of the hill to wave, as if the trained
warriors it enveloped faltered before this close and appal-
ling discharge; but, in arcother instant, the stimulating war-
cry, and the lond shouts of the combatants, were born across
the strait to his ears, even amid the horrid din of the com-
bat. Ten breathless minutes flew by like a moment of time,
and the bewildered spectators on Copp’s were still gazing
intently on the scens, when a voice was raised among them,
shounting, —

“ Hurrah! let the rake-hellies go up to Breed's —the
people will teach 'em the law!™

« Throw the rebel scoundrel from the hill! Blow him
from the muzzle of a gun!” cried twenty soldiers in a
breath.

“Hold1” exclaimed Lionel; %’tis a simpleton, an idiot,
a fooll”

But tlie angry and savage murmurs as quickly snbsided,
and were lost in other feelings, as the bright-red lines of the
royal troops were seen issuing from the smoke, waving and
recoiling before the still vivid fire of their enemies.

«Ha!” said Burgoyne; “’tis some feint to draw the
rebels from their hold ! ”

“'Tis a palpable and disgraceful retreat!” muttered the
stern warrior nigh him, whose truer eye detected at a glance
the discomfiture of the assailznts. “’'Tis another bass re-
treat before the rebels!” ’

% Hurrah ! shouted the reckless changeling again ; “ there
tome the reg’lar out of the orchard, too! See the granmiea
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skulking behind the kilna! Tt them go on to Breed's —
the people will teach *em the law!”

No ery of vengeance preceded the act this time, bus fifty
of the soldiery rushed, as by a common Impulse, on their
prey. Lionel had not time to utter a word of remonstrance,
before Job appeared in the air, borne on the uplified arms
of a dozen men, and at the next instant he was seen rolling
down the steep declivity, with a velocity that carried him to
the water's edge. Springing to his feet, the undaunted
changeling once more waved his hat in triumph, and shouted
forth again his offensive challenge. Thenr, turning, he
launched his canoe from its hiding-place among the adjacent
Iumber, amid a shower of stones, and glided across the
gtrait; his little bark escaping unnoticed in the crowd of
boats that were rowing in all directions. But his progress
was watched by the umeasy eye of Lionel, who saw him
land and disappear, with hasty ateps, in the silent streets of
the town.

‘While this trifling by-play was enacting, the great drama
of the day was not at a stand. The smoky veil, which
clung around the brow of the eminence, was lifted by the
air, and sailed heavily away to the southwest, leaving the
scene of the bloody struggle again open to the view. Lionel
witnessed the grave and meaning glances which the two
lieutenants of the king exchanged as they simultanecusly
turned their glasses from the fatal spot, and, taking the one
proffered by Burgogue, he read their explanation in the
numbers of the dead that lay profusely scattered in front of
the redoubt. At this instant, an officer from the field held
an earnest communication with the two leaders; when,
having delivered his orders, he hastened back to his hoat,
like one who felt himself employed in matters of life and
death.

“It shall ke dobe, sir,” repeated Clinton, as the other
departed, his own honest brow sternly knit ander high mar-
tial excitement. “The artillery have their orders, and the
work will be accomplished without delay.”

4 This, Major Lincoln,” cried his more sophisticated com-
panion, “ this is one of the trying dutics of the soldier! T
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fight, to bleed, or even to die, for his prince, is his happy
privilege ; but it is sometimes his unfortunate lot to become
the instrument of vengeance.”

Lionel waited but a moment for an explanation; the
flaming balls were soon seen taking their wide circuit in the
air, and carrying their desolation among the close and
inflammable roofs of the opposite town. In a very few
minutes, 1 dense, black smoke arose from the deserted build-
ings, and forked flames played actively along the heated
shingles, as though rioting in their unmolested possession of
the place. e regarded the gathering destruction in pain-
ful silence; and, on bending his looks towards his com-
panions, he fancied, notwithstanding the langwage of the
other, that he read the despest regret in the averted eye of
him who had so unhesitatingly uttered the fatal mandate
to destroy.

In scenes like these we are attempting to describe, hours
appear to be minutes, and time flies as imperceptibly as life
slides from beneath tho feet of age. The disordered ranks
of the British had been arrested at the base of the hill, and
were again forming under the eyes of their leaders, with
admirable discipline and cxztraordinary care. Fresh battal-
ions, from Boston, marched with high military pride into the
line, and everything betokened that a second assault was at
hand. When the moment of stupid amazement which sue-
ceeded the retreat of the royal troops bad passed, the troops
and batteries poured out their wrath with tenfold fury on
their enemies. Shot were incessantly glancing up the
gentle acclivity, madly plonghing across its grassy surface,
while black and threatening shells appeared to hover above
the work, like the monsters of the air, about to stoop upon
their prey.

Still all lay quiet and immovable within the low mounds
of earth, as if none there had a stake in the issue of the
bloody day. For a few moments only, the tall figure of an
aged man was seen slowly moving along the summit of the
rampart, calmly regarding the dispositions of the English
general in the more distant part of his line, and after
exchanging a few words with a gentleman, who joined bim
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in hia dangerous lookout, they disappeared together Liehind
the grassy banks. Lionel soon detected the name of Pres.
cott of l'eppere], passing throngh the crowd in low mur.
mars, and his glass did not deceive him when he thought,
in the smaller of the two, he had himself descried the grace.
ful person of the unknown leader of the * caucus.”

All eyes were now watching the advance of the battalions,
which once more drew nigh the point of contest. The
heads of the columns were already in view of their enemies,
when n man was seen swiftly ascending the hill from the
burning town; he paused amid the peril, on the natural
glacis, and swung his hat triumphantly, and Lionel even
fancied he heard the exulting cry, as he recognized the
ungainly form of the simpleton, before it plunged into the
work,

The xight of the British once more disappeared in the
orchard, and the columns in front of the redoubt again
opened with all the imposing exactness of their high disei-
pline. ‘Their arms were already glittering in aline with the
green faces of the raound, and Lionel heard the experienced
warrior at his side murmuring to himself, —

% Let him hold his fire, and he will go in at the point of
the hayonet!®

Buat the trial was too great for even the practiced courage
of the royal troops. Volley succeeded volley, and in a few
moments they had again curtained their ranks behind the
misty screen produced by their own fire, Then came the
terrible flash from the redoubt, and the eddyirg volumes
srom the adverse hosts rolled into one cloud, enveloping the
combatants in its folls, as if to conceal their bloody work
from the spectators, ‘I'wenty times, in the short space of as
many minutes, Major Lincoln fancied he Lieard the incessant
roll of the American musketry die away before the heavy
and regular volleys of the troops; and then he thought the
sounds of the lutter grew more faint, and were given at
ionger intervals.

The result, however, was soen known. The heavy bank
of smoke, which now even clung along the ground, was
broken in fifty places; and the disordered masses of the
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British were seen driven before their deliberate foes in wild
confusion. The flashing swords of the officers in van
sttempted to arrest the torrent, nor did the flight cease,
with many of the regiments, until they had even reached
their boats. At this moment 3 hum was heard iIn Boston,
like the eudden rush of wind, and men gazed in each other’s
faces with undisgnised amazement. Here and there a low
sound of exultation escaped some unguarded lip, and many
an eye gleamed with a triumph that could ne lorger be sup-
pressed. Until this moment the feelings of Lionel had
vacillated between the pride of country and his military
gpirit ; but, losing all other feelings in the latter sensation,
he now looked fiercely about him, as if he would seek the
man who dare exuit in the repulse of his comrades. The
poetic chieftain was still at his side, biting his nether lip in
vexation ; but his more tried companion had suddeuly dis-
appeared. Anocther quick glance fell upon Lis missing form
in the act of entering a boat at the foot of the hill.  Quicker
than thought Lionel was on the shore, crying, as he flew to
the water’s edge, —

“Hold! for God’s sake, hold! Remember the 47th is
in the field, and that I am its major!”

“ Recelve him,” gaid Clinton, with that grim satisfaction
with which men acknowledge a valued friend in moments of
great trial; “and then row for your lives, or, what iz of
more value, for the honor of the DBritish name.”

The brain of Lionel whirled as the boat shot along its
watery bed, but before it bad gained the middle of the
gtream he had time to consider the whole of the appalling
scene. The fire had spread from house to house, and the
whole village of Charlestown, with its four hundred build-
ings, was just bursting into flames. The air seemed filled
with whistling balls, as they hurtled above his head, and the
black sides of the vessels of war were vomiting their sheets
of flame with unwearied industry. Amid this tumault, the
English gencral and his companions sprung to land. The
former rushed into the disordered ranks, and by his pres-
ence and voice recalled the men of one regiment to their
duty. DBut long and loud appeals to their spirit and their

14
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ancient fame were necessaty to restore s moicty of themwr
former confidence o men whe had been thus rudely repulsed,
and who now looked along their thinned and exhausted
ranks, missing, in many instances, more than half the well
kuown countenances of their fellows. In the midst of the
faltering troops stood their stern and unbending chief; Lut
of all those gay and gallant youths, who followed in his
train as he had departed from Province House that morning,
not one remained, but in his blood. He alone seemed
nndisturbed in that disordered crowd; and his mandates
went forth as ususl, calm and determined. At length the
panic, in some degree, subsided, and order was once more
restored as the high-spirited and mortified geutlemen of the
detachment regained their lost authority.

The leaders consulted together, apart, and the dispositions
were immediately renewed for the assault. Military show
was no longer mffected, but the soldiers laid down all the
useless implements of their trade, and many even cast aside
their outer garments, under the warmth of a broiling sun,
added to the heat of the conflagration, which began to dif-
fuse itself along the extremity of the peninsula. ¥resh com-
pauies were placed in the columns, and most of the troops
were withdrawn from the meadows, leaving merely a few
skirmishers to amuse the Americans who lay behind the
fence. When cach disposition was completed, the final
sighal was given to advauce.

Lionel had taken post in his regiment, but marching on
the skirt of the column, he commanded a view of most of the
scene of battle. In his front moved a battalion, reduced to
a handful of men in the previous assaults. Behind these
came 2 party of the marine guards, from the shipping, led by
their own veteran major; and next followed the dejected
Nesbitt and his corps, amongst whom Lionel looked in vain
for the features of the good-natured Polwarth. Similar col-
umns marched on their right and left, encircling three sides
of the redoubt by their battalions.

A few minutes brought him in full view of that humble
and unfinished mound of earth, for the possession of which
so much blood had that day been epilt in vain. It lay, as
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before, still as if none breathed within its bosom, thouygh g
terrific row of dark tubes were arrayed along its top, follow
ing the movements of the approaching columns, as the eyes
of the imaginary charmers of our own wilderness are said to
watch their victims. As the uproar of the artillery again
grew faluter, the crash of falling streets, and the appalling
sounds of the conflagration on their Jeft, became more audi-
ble. Immense volumes of black smoka issued from the
emouldering ruins, and, bellying outward, fold beyond fold, it
overhung the work in a hideous cloud, casting its gloomy
shadow across the place of blood.

A strong column was now seen ascending, as if from out
the burning town, and the advance of the whole became
gnick and spirited. A low call ran through the platoons,
to note the naked weapons of their adversaries, and it was
followed by the cry of “ To the bayonet! to the bayonet [”

“ Hurrah ! for the Royal Irish!” shouted M‘Fuse, at the
head of the dark column from the conflagration,

“ Hurrah!” echoed a well-known voice from the silent
mound; “let them come on to Breed’s; the people will
teach *em the law!”

Men think at such mements with the rapidity of lightning,
and Lionel had even fancied his comrades in possession of
the work, when the terrible stream of fire flashed in the
faces of the men in front,

¢ Push on with the th,” cried the veteran major of
marines, — “ push on, or the 18th will get the honor of the
dayl”

{:XVe cannot,” murmured the soldiers of the
“ their fire is too heavy!”

“ Then break, and let the marines pass through you!”

The feeble battalion melted away, and the warriors of the
deep, trained to conflicts of hand to hand, sprang forward,
with a loud shout, in their places. The Americans, ex-
austed of their ammunition, now sunk sullenly back, a few
hurling stones at their foes in desperate indignation. 'The
nannon of the British had been brought to enfilade their
short breastwork, which was no longer tenable; and as the
solumns approached closer to the low rampart, it became a
mutual protection to the adverse parties.

th;
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“ Hurrah! for the Royal Irish 1 again shouted M:F'usa,
rushing up the trifling ascent, which was but of little more
than his own height.

“ Hurrah!” repeated Piteairn, waving his sword on 2an-
other angle of the work, ¢ the day’s our own !”

One more sheet of flame issued out of the bosom of the
work, and all those brave men, who had emunlated the exam-
ples of their officers, were swept away, as though a whirlwind
Lad passed along. The grenadier gave his war-cry ouce
mmore, before he pitched headlong among his enemies; wlile
Piteairn fell back into the arms of his own child. The cry
of % Forward, 47th!” rung through their ranks, and in their
turn thig veteran battalion gallantly mounted the ramparts.
In the shallow ditch Lionel passed the expiring marine, and
caught the dying and despairing look from his eyes, and in
another instant he found himself in the presence of his foes.
As company followed company into the defenseless redoubt,
the Americans sullenly retired by its rear, keeping the bay-
onets of the soldiers at bay with clubbed muskets and sin-
ewy arms. When the whole issued upor the open ground,
the husbandmen received a close and fatal fire from the battal-
ions, which were now gathering around them on three sides.
A scene of wild and savage confusion then sueceeded to the
order of the fight, and many fatal blows were given and
taken, the mélée rendering the use of fire-arms nearly impos.
gible for several minutes.

Ljonel continued in advance, pressing on the footsteps of
the retiring foe, stepping over many u lifeless body in his
difficult progress. Notwithstanding the hurry, and vast dis-
order of the fray, his eye fell on the form of the graceful
stranger, stretched lifeless on the parched grass, which had
greedily drank his blood, Amid the ferocious cries and
fiercer passions of the moment, the young man paused, and
glanced his eyes around him with an expression that said
he thought the work of death should cease, At this instant
the trappings of his attire caught the glaring eyeballs of a
dying yoeman, who exerted his wasting strength to sacrifice
one more worthy victim to the manes of his countrymen.
The whole of the tnmultuous scene vanished from the senses
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of Lionel at the flash of the musket of 1Lis man, and ho sunk
beneath the fect of the combatants, insensible of further tri-
umplt, and of every danger,

The fall of a single officer, in such 3 contest, was a cir-
cumstance not to be regarded; and regiments passed over
him, without & single man stooping to inquire into his fate.
When the Amecricans had disengnged themseives from the
troops, they descended into the little hollow between the
two hills, swiftly, and like a disordered crowd, bearing off
most of their wounded, and leaving but few jrisoners in the
hands of their foes. The formation of the ground favored
their retreat, as hundreds of bullets whistled harmlessly above
their heads ; and by the time they gained the acclivity of
Bunker, distance was added to their security. Finding the
field lost, the men at the fence broke away in a body from
their position, and abandened the meadows; the whole mov-
ing in confused masses behind the crest of the adjacent
height. ‘The shouting soldiery followed in their footsteps,
pouring in fruitless and distant volleys; but on the summit
of Bunker their tired platoons were halted, and they beheld
the throng move fearlessly through the tremendous fire that
enfiladed the low pass, as little injured as though most of
them bore charmed lives.

'The day was now drawing to a close. With the disap-
pearance of their enemies, the ships and batteries ceased their
cannonade ; and presently not a musket was heard in that
place where so fierce a contest had so long raged. The
troops commenced fortifying the cutward eminence, on which
they rested, in order to maintain their barren conquest; and
nothing further remained for the achievement of the roysl
Lieutenants but to go and mourn over their victory.



2i4 LIONEL LINGOLN.

CHAPTER XVIL

Sl speaks, yet she says nothing: what of that?
Her eye discoursed, == I will answer it,
RoMED AXD JULIEY.

ArtnougH the battle of Bunker 1HI was fouglt while
the grass yet lay on the meadows, the heats of summer had
been followed by the nipping frosts of November: the leaf
Sid fallen in its hiour, and the tempests and biting colds of
February had suceeeded, before DMajor Lincoln left that
couch where ke had been laid, when carried, in total help-
lessnesy, from the fatal heights of the peninsula, Through-
out the whole of that long period, the hidden bullet had de-
ficd the utmost skill of the British surgeons; nor could all
their scicnee and experience embolden them to risk cutting
certain arteries and tendons in the body of the heir of Lin-
coln, which were thought to obstruct the passage to that
obstinate lead, which, all agread, alone impeded the recovery
of the uufortunate sufferer. This indecicsion was one of the
penalties that poor Lionel paid for his greatness; for lad it
Lieen Meriton who lingered, instead of his master, it is quite
probable the case would have been determined at a much
ewlier hour. At Iength, a young and enterprising leech,
with the world bLefore him, arrived from Europe, who, pos-
sessing greater skill or more effrontery (the effects are some.
times the same) than his fellows, did not hesitate to decide
&t once on the expediency of an operation. The medica.
staff of the army sneered af this bold innovator, and at first
were content with such silent testimonials of their contempt
But when the friends of the patient, listening, as usual, to
the whisperings of hope, consented that the confident man
of probes should use his instruments, the voices of his eon-
tsmporaries became not only loud, but elamorous. There
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waz & day or two when even tbe watch-worn and jaded
subalterns of the army forgot the dangers and hardships of
the siege, to attend with demure and instructed counte-
nances to the unintelligible jargon of the “ Medici” of their
camp; and men grew pale, as they listened, who had never
been known to exhibit any symptoms of the disgraceful pas-
sior: before their more acknowledged enemies.  But when it
became known that the ball was safely extracted, and the
patient was pronounced convalescent, a calm suceeeded, that
was much more portentous to the human race than the pre-
ceding tempest; and in a short time the daring practitioner
was universally acknowledged to be the founder of a new
theory. The degrees of M. D. were showered upon his
honored head fromn half the learned bodies in Christendom,
while many of his enthusiastic admirers and imitators be-
eame justly entitled to the use of the same magieal symbols,
as anrexments to their patronymics, with the addition of the
first letter in the alphabet. The ancient reasoning was
altered to suit the modern facts, and before the war was
ended, some thousands of the servants of the crown, and not
a few of the patriotic eolouists, were thought to have died,
ecientifically, under the favor of this important discovery.

We might devote a chapter to the minute promulgation
of such an event, had not more recent philosophers long
since upset the practice (in which case the theory seems to
full, as 2 matter of course), by a renewal of those bold ad
ventures, which teach wus, occasionally, somcthing new in
the anatomy of man; as in the science of geograply, the
gealers of New England have been able to discover Terra
Australin, where Cook saw nothing but water; or Parry
finds veins and arteries in that part of the American conti-
nent which had so long been thought to consist of worthless
cartilage.

‘Whatever may have been the effects of the operation on
the surgical science, it was healthful, in the first degree, to
its subject. For seven weary months Lionel lay in a state
in which he migl t be said to exist, instead of live, but little
conscious of surrvanding occurrences ; and, happily for him-
self, nearly insensible to paln eaod anxiety, At moments



216 LIONEL LINCOLN.

the flamo of li'e would apparently glimmer like the dying
lamp, and then both the fears and hopes of his attendanta
were disappointed, as the patient dropped again into that
state of apathy in which so much of his time was wasted.
From an erronecus opinion of his master’s sufferings, Meri-
ton hud been induced to make a free use of soporifics, and
no small part of Lionel's insensibility was produced by an
excessive use of that lnudanum, for which he was indebted
to the mistaken humanity of his valet. At the moment of
the operation, the adventurous surgeon had availed himself
of the same stupefying drug, and many days of duli, heavy,
and alarming apathy succeeded, before his system, finding
ftself relieved from its unnatural inmate, resumed its health-
ful fuuctions, and began to renew its powers. By a singular
goou fortune, his leech was too much occupied by his own
novel honors, to follow up his suceess, seeundem artem, as a
great genera] pashes a victory to the utmoest; and that
matciless doctor, Nature, was permitted to complete the
cure.

When the effects of the anodynes had subsided, the pa-
tient found himself entirely free from uneasiness, and
drepped into a sweet and refreshing sleep that lasted for
mauy hours without interruption. IHe awoke a new man;
with his body renovated, his head clear, and his recollec-
tions, though a little confused and wandering, certainly bet-
ter than they had been since the moment when he fell in
the méféde on Breed’s. This restoration to all the nobler
properties of life occurred about the tenth hour of the day;
and as Lionel opened his eyes, with understanding in their
expression, they fell upon a cheerfulness which a bright sun,
assisted by the dazzling light of the masses of snow without,
bad lent to every olject in his apartment. The curtains of
the windows had been opened, and every article of the fur-
niture was arranged with a neatness that manifested the
studied care which presided over bis illness. In one corner,
it is true, Meriton had established himself in an easy chair,
with an arrangement of attitude which spoke more in favor
of his consideration for the valet than the master, while he
was comforting his faculties for a night of watehfulness, by
the sweet, because stolen, slumbers of the maorning.
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A food of recollections broke into the mind of Lionel to-
gether, apd it was some little time before he could so fur
separate the true from the imaginary, as to attain a toler-
ably clear comprehension of what had oecurred in the little
age he had been dozing. Raising himself on one elbow,
without difficulty, bo passed his hand once or twice slowly
over his face, and then trusted his voice in a summons to
his man. Meriton started at the well-known sounds, and
after diligently rubbing his eyes, like one who awakes by
surprise, he arose and gave the customary reply.

% How now, Meriton ! " exclaimed Major Lincoln; ¢ you
sleep as sound as a recruit on post, and I suppose you have
been stationed like ome, with twice-told orders to be vigi-
lant.”

The valet stood with open mouth, as if ready to devour
his master’s words with more senses than one; and then, as
Lionel concluded, passed his hands in quick succession over
his eyes, as before, though with a very different object, ere
he answered, — '

“Thank God, sir, thank God! you look like yourself
once more, and we shall live again as we used to. Yes, yes,
gir; youw'll do now,~— youll do this time. That’s a miracle
of a man, is the great Lon’non surgeon! and now we shall
go back to Soho, and live like civilizers. Thank God, sir,
thank God! you smile again; and I hope if anything
should go wrong, you'll scon be able to give me one of
those awful looks that T am so used to, and which makes
wmy heart jump into my mouth, when I know I've been for-
getful! 7

The poor fellow, in whom long service had created a deep
attachment to his master, which had been greatly increased
by the solicitude of a nurse, was compelled to cease his un-
connected expressions of joy, while he actually wept. Li-
onel wags too much affected by this evidence of feeling, to
continue the dialogue, for several minutes; during which
time he employed himself in putting on part of bis attire,
assisted by the gulping valet, when, drawing his robe-de-
chambre around his person, he leaned on the shoulder of
his man, and took the seat which the otber bad so recently
quitted.
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“ Well, well, Meriton, that will do,” said Lionel, giviag
a deep hem, as though his breathing was obstructed; “ that
will do, silly fellow; I trust I shall live to give you many a
frown, and somec few guineas, yet. I have been shot, 1
know " —

“ Shot, sir!™ interrupted the valet, “you have been
downright and wnlawfully murdered! you were first shot,
and then baggoneted, and after that a troop of horse rode
over you. I had it from one of the Royal Irish, who lay
by your side the whole time, and who now lives to tell of
it; a good honest fellow is Terence; and if such a thing
was possible that your honor was poor emough to need a
pension, he would cheerfully swear to your hurts at the
King’s Bench, or War Office; ULridewell, or St. James's;
it’s all one to the like of him.”

“J dare say, I dare say,” sxid Liouel, smiling, though he
mechanically passed bis hand over his body, as his valet
gpoke of the bayonet; “but the poor fellow must have
transferred some of his own wounds to my person; I own
the bullet, but object to the cavalry and the steel.”

« No, sir,  own the bullet, and it shall be buried with ma
in my dressing-box, at the head of my grave,” said Meriton,
exhibiting the flattened Lit of lead, exuitingly, in the palm
of Lis hand ; “it has been in my pocket these thirteen days,
after tormenting your honcr for six long months, hid in
the what-1'ye-call-'em muscles, away behind the thingumy
artery. But snug as it was, we got it out! He is a
miracle, is the great Lonnon surgeon!”™

Lionel reached over to his purse, which Meriton had
placed regularly on the table, each morning, in order to
remove it again at night, and, dropping scveral guineas in
\h:e hand of kis valet, said, —

4 So much lead must need some gold to sweeten it. DTut
up the unseemly thing, and never let me see it again ! *

Meriton coolly teok the opposing metals, and after
glacing his eyes at the guineas, with a readiness that
wmbraced their amount in a single look, he dropped them
carclessly into one pocket, while he restored the lead to the
other with an exceeding attention to its preservation. He
then turncd his hand to the customary dutics of bLis station.
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“ ¥ remember well to have been in a fight on the heiglits
of Charlestown, even to tho instant when I got my hurt,”
continued his master ; “and I even recollect many things
that have occurred since ; a period whiclk appesrs like a
whole life to me. DBut after all, Moriton, 1 belicve my
ideas have not been remarkable for their elearness.”

“ Lord, sir, you have talked to me, and scolded me, and
praised me, a hundred and a hundred times over again; but
you have never scolded as sharp like as you can, nor have
you ever spoken and looked as bright as you do this morn-
ing!”

“Y am in the house of Mrs. Lechmere,” again continued
Lionel, examining the room; I know this apariment and
those private doors too well to be mistaken.”

“To be sure you are, sir; Madam Lechmere had you
brought here from the ficld to her own house, and one of
the best it is in Boeston, too; and I expect that madam
would somelow Iose her title to it, if anything serious
should happen to us!”

“ Such as a bayonet, or a troop of horse ! but why do
you faney any such thing ?*

% Because, sir, when madam comes here of an afternoou,
which she did daily, before she sickened, I heard her very
often say to hevself, if you shonld be so unfortunate as to
iie, there would be an end to all her hopes of ker house.”

“Then it is Mrs. Lechmere who visits me daily,” said
Lionel, thoughtfully; “I¥ have recollections of a female
form hovering around my bed, though I had supposed it
more youthful and active than that of my aunt.”

“And you are quite right, sir; you have had such a
narse the whole time as is seldom to be met witl. For
making a posset or a gruel, I'll match her with the oldest
woman in the wards of Guy's; and, to my taste, the best
barkeeper at the Lon’non is a fool to ler at s negus.”

“These are high accomplishments, indeed | and who may
be their mistress ?”

“ Miss Agnus, sir; a rare good nurse is Miss Agnus
Danforth! though in (oint of regard to the trioys, I
stouldn’t presume to call her at all distinguishable”
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‘ Miss Danforth,” repeated Licnel, dropping his expect
ing cyes, in disappointment, from the face of Meriton to the
floor; “ I hope she has not sustained ali this trouble on my
gecount alone ? ‘There are women enougl in the establish-
ment ; one would think such oflices might be borne by the
domestics ; in short, Meriton, 'vas she without an assistaut
in all these little kindnesses?”

# I helped ler, you know, sir, all T could; though my
naguses never touch the right spot, like Miss Agnus’s. -

“One would think, hy your account, that I have doue
little else than guzzle port wine for six menths,” said
Lionel, pettishly.

¢ Lord, sir, you wouldn’t drink a thimblefull from a glass,
often; which I always took for a bad symptom; for I'm
certain *twas no fault of the liquor, if it wasn’t drunk.”

“Well, enough of your favorite beverage! I sicken at
the name aiready. Dut, DMeriton, have not others of my
friends called to inquire after my fate P~

“ Certainly, sir; the commander-inchief sends an aid or
a gervant every day; and Lord Percy left his eard more
than ” —

“Poh! these are calls of courtesy. But I have relatives
in Boston — Miss Dynevor, has she left the town ?”

“ No, sir,” said the valet, very coolly resuming the duty
of arranging the vials on the night-table; “she is not much
of 2 moving body, is that Miss Cecil.”

# She is not ill, I trust? ¥ demanded Lionel

“ Lord, it goes through me, part joy and part fear, to
bear you speak again so quick and brisk, sir! No, she
isn't downright ailing, but she hase’t the life and knowledge
of things, as her cousin, Miss Agnus.”

“ Why do you think so, fellow?”

% Because, sir, she is mopy, and don't turn her hand to
any of the light lady’s work in the family. I have seen
her sit in that very chair, where yon are now, sir, for hours
together, without moving; unless it was some nervous start
when you groaned, or breathed a little upward through
your honor’s nose. I have taken it into my consideration,
Bir, that she poetizes; at all events, she likes what I calls
quietude.”
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¢ Indeed!” said Lionel, pursuing the conversation with
an interest that wounld have struck a more observant man
a8 remarkable. “ What reason have yon for suspecting
Miss Dyrevor of manufacturing rhymes ?

* Because, gir, sho has often a bit of paper in her hand ;
and I have seen her rcad the same thing over and over
again, till I'm sure she must know it by heart ; which your
poetizers always do with what they writes.”

% Perhaps it was a letter?” cried Lionel, with a guick-
ness that caused Meriton to drop a vial ke was dusting, at
the expense of its contents.

¢ Bless me, Master Lionel, how strong, and like old times
you speak !” :

“ X believe I am amazed to find you know so much of the
divine art, Meriton.”

# Practice makes perfect, you know, sir,” said the simper-
ing valet. I can't say I ever did much in that way,
though T wrote some verses on a pet pig, as died down at
Ravenscliffe, the last time we was there; and I got con-
siderable eclaw for a few lines on a vase which Lady Bab's
woman broke one day, in a scuffle, when the foolish
creature said as I wabted to kiss her; though all that
knows me, knows that I needn’t break vases to get kisses
from the like of her!”

“ Very well,” said Lionel; “some day, when I am
stronger, I may like to be indulged with a perusal. Go
now, Meriton, to the larder, and look about you; I feel
the symptoms of returning health grow strong upon me.”

The gratified valet instantly departed, leaving his master
‘o the musings of his own busy fancy.

Several minutes passed away before the young man
raised his head from the hand that supported it, and then
it was only done when he thought he heard a light foot-
step near him. His ear had not deceived him, for Cecil
Dynevor herself stood within a few feet of the chair, which
concealed, in & great measurs, his person from her view.
It was apparent, by her attittde and her tread, that she
expected to find the sick where she had seen hLim last, and
where, for 80 many dreary months, his listless form had



222 LIONEL LINGOLN.

been stretched in apathy. Lionel followed hor gracefal
movements with his eyes, and as the airy band of her morn-
ing-cap waved aside at her own breathing, ho discovered
the unnatural paleness that was seated on her speaking
featurcs.  But when she drew the folds of the bed-curtains,
and missed the invalid, theught is not quicker than the
motion with which she turned her light person towards the
cluir., Here she eucountered the cyes of the young man,
Leaming on her with delight, and expressing all that anima-
tion and intelligence, to which they had eo long been stran-
gers.  Yielding to the surprise and the gush of her feelings,
Ceeil flew to his feet, and clasping one of his extended
hands in both her own, she cried, —

« Lionel, dear Lionel, you are better! Ged be praised!
you loock well again!”

Lionel geutly extricated his hand from the warm and
unguarded pressure of her soft fingers, and drew forth a
paper which she had uneonsciously committed to his keep-
ingr.

“This, dearest Cecil,” Le whispered to tho blushing
nialden, “this is my own letter, written when I koew my
life to be at imminent hazard, and speaking the purest
thoughts of my heart. Tell me, then, it has not heen thus
kept for nothing ?”

Cecil dropped her face between her hands for a moment,
in burning shame, and then, as all the emotions of the mo-
ment crowded around her heart, she yielded to them as a
woman, and burst into a paroxysm of tears. Jt is needlesa
to dwell on those conscling and seducing speeches of the
young man, which soon snceeeded in luring his companion
pot only from her sobs, but even from her confusion, and
permitted her to raise her beautiful countenauce to his
ardent gaze, bright and confiding as his fondest wisheq
conld have made it.

The letter of Lionel was too direct, not to eave her
pride, and it had been too often perused for a single sen-
tence to be soon forgotten. Besides, Cecil had watched
over his couch too fondly and toc long, to indulge in any
of those little coquetries which are sometimes met with jun
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similar scenes. She said all that an affectionate, generons,
and modest female would say on such an oceasion; and it
is certain that, well as Lionel looked on waking, the little
she uttered had the effect to improve his appearance ten-
fold,

“ And you received my letter on the moruing after the
hattle ?” said Lionel, leuning fondly over her, as she still,
unconsciously, kneeled by his side.

“Yes —yes; it was your order that it should Le sent
to me only in case of your death; but for more than a
month you were numbered as among the dead by us all.
O! what a month was that!”

“PTig past, my sweet friend, and, God be praised! I
may now look forward to health and happiness.”

“ God be praised, indeed!*” murmured Cecil, the tears
again rushing to her eyes, “1I would not live that month
over again, Lionel, for 3l that this world can offer!”

¢ Dearest Cecil,” he replied, 1 can only repay this kind-
ness and suffering on my account, by shielding you from
the rude contact of the world, even as your futher would
protect you, were he again in being.”

She looked up in his face with all the soul of a woman's
confidence beaming in her eyes, as she answered, —

“You will, Lincoln, I know you will; you have sworn
it, and I should be a wretch to doubt you.”

He drew ler unresisting form into his arms, and folded
her to his bosom. In another moment, a noise, like cne
ascending the stairs, was heard through the open door of
the room, when all the feelings of her sex rushed to the
breast of Cecil. She sprung on her feet, and, hardly allow-
ing time to the delighted Lionel to note the burning finta
that suffused lLier whole face, she darted from the rocm
with the rapidity and lightness of an antelope.
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CHAPTER XVIIL

Dead, for 2 ducat, dead.
Hantrer.

‘WaILE Lionel was in the confusion of feeling produced
by the foregoing scene, the intruder, after a prelude of sin-
gularly heavy and loud steps, on the floor, as if some one
approached on crutches, entered by 2 door opposite to the
one through which Cecil had so suddenly vanished. At
the next moment the convalescent was saluted by the full
cheerful voice of his visitor, —

“ God bless you, Leo, and bless the whole of us, for we
need it !” cried Polwarth, eagerly advancing to grasp the
extended hands of his friend. ¢ Meriton bas told me that
you have got the true mark of health—a good appetite —
at last. I should kave broken my neck in hurrying up to
wish you joy on the moment, but I just stepped into the
kitehen, without Mrs. Lechinere’s leave, to show her cook
how to broil the steak they are warming through for youn
— a capital thing after a long nap, and full of nutriment
— God bless you, my dear Leo; the look of your bright
eye is as stimulating to my spirits as a West India pepper
is to the stomach.”

FPolwarth ceased shaking the hands of his reanimated
friend, as with a husky veice he concluded, and turning
aside under the pretense of reaching a chair, he dashed his
hand before his eyes, gave a loud hem, and took his seat
in silence. During the performance of this evolution, Lio-
nel had Jeisure to observe the altered person of the captain
His form, though still rotund, and even corpulent, was
much reduced in dimensions, while, in the place of one of
those lower moembers, with which nature furnighes the
buman race, he had been compeiled to substitute a leg of
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wood, eomewhat Inartificially made, and roughly shod with
iron. ‘This last sad alteration, in particular, attracted the
Iook of Major Lincoln, who comtinued to gaze at it with
glistening eyes, for some time after the other had estal-
lished himself, to his entire satisfaction, in one of the cush-
ioned seats of the apartment.

*“ I see my frame-work has canght your eye, Leo,” said
Polwarth, raising the wooden substitate with an air of
affected indifference, and tapping it lightly with his cane.
% "Tis not as gracefully cut, perhaps, as if it had been turned
from the hands of Master Phidias; but in a place like Bos-
ton, it is an invaluable member, inasmuch as it knowa
neither hunger nor cold.”

“The A.mencans, then, press the town,” said Llonel, glad
to turn the subject, “ and maintain the siege with vigor?”

“ They have kept us in horrible bodi!y terror, ever since
the shallow waters towards the main-Iand have been frozen,
and opencd & path directly into the heart of the place.
Their Virginian generalissimo, Washington, appeared a
short time after the affair over on the other peninsuls—a
cursed business that, Leo!—and with him came all the
trimmings of a lurge army. Since that time they have
worn a mors military front, though little else has been done,
excepting an occasional skirmish, but cooping us up, like so
many uneasy pigeons, in our cage.”

¢ And Gage chafes not at the confinement ? ”

“ Gage ! — we sent him off like the soups, months ago.
No, no—the moment the ministry discovered that we had
come to our forks, In good earnest, they chose Black Billy
to preside ; and now we stand at bay with the rebels, who
have already learnt that our leader is unot a child at the
grand entertainment of war.”

“Yes, seconded by such men as Clinton and Burgoyne,
and supported by the flower of our troops, the position can
Yo easily maintained.”

“ No position can be easily maintained, Major Lincoln,”
said Polwarth, promptly, “in the face of starvation, both
internal and exter

“ An] is the case 80 deaperate 77
15
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« (Of that you shall jodge yourself, my friend. When
Parliament shut the port of Boston, the colonies were filled
with grumblers; and now we have opened it, and would be
glad to see their supplies, the devil a craft enters the harbor
willingly . Ah! Meriton, you have the steak, I see; put
it here, where your master can have it at his elbow, and
bring another plate; I breakfasted but indifferently well
this morning. 8o we ave thrown completely on our own
resources, But the rebels do not let us enjoy even them in
peace. This thing is done to a turn — how charmingly the
blood fellows the knife! They have gone so far as to equip
privateers, who cut off our necessaries; und he is a lucky
man who can get a meal like the one before us.”

“I had vot thought the power of the Americans could
have forced maiters to such a pass.™

* What I have mentioned, though of vital importance, is
not half. If a man is happy enough to obtain the materiala
for a good dish — you should have rubbed an onion over
these plates, Mr. Meriton — he don’t know where he is to
find fuel to cook it withal.”

“ Looking at the comforts with which T am surrounded,
my good friend, I cannot but faney your imagination
heightens the distress.”

“ Faney no such silly thing; for when you get abroad,
you will find it but too exact. In the article of food, if wa
are not reduced, like the men of Jerusalem, to eating one
another, we are, half the time, rather worse off, being
entirely destitute of wholesome nutriment. Let but an
unlucky log float by the town among the iece, and go forth
and wiiness the struggling and skirmishing between the
Yankees and our frozen fingers for its possession, and you
will become a believer! *Twill be lucky if the water-scaked
relic of some wharf should escape without a cannonade! I
don’t tell you these things as a grumbler, Leo; for, thank
God, I have only half as many toes as other men, to keep
warmth in; and as for eating, a little will suffice for me,
now my corporeal establishment is s0 sadly reduced.”

Lionel paused in melancholy, as his friend attempted
to jest at his misfortune, and then, by a very natural tran.
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sition, for & young man in his situation, he prondly es.
claimed, —

“But we gained the day, Polwarth! and drove the rebels
from their intrenchmeunts, like chaff’ before a whirlwind ! ”

“ Humph!” gjaculated the ecaptain, laying his wooden
leg carefully over its more valuable fellow, and regarding it
ruefully, while he spoke; * had we made a sunitable uee of
the bounties of nature, apd turned their position, instead of
running intoe the jaws of the beast, many might have left
the field better supplied with appurtenances than are somao
among us at present. But durk William loves a brusl,
they say, and he enjoyed it, on that occasion, to his heart's
content !”

% He must be grateful to Clinton for his timely pres-
ence!”

“ Does the devil delight in martyrdom? The presence
of a thousand rebels would have been more welcome, even
at that moment; nor has he smiled once on his gouwl-
patured assistant, sicee he thrust himself, in that unwelcomn
manner, between him and his enemy. 'We had enough to
think of, with our dead and wounded, and in maintaining
our conquest, or something mwore than black looks and
unkind eyes would have followed the deed.”

%Y fear to inquire into the fortunes of the field, so many
names of worth wust be numbered in the loss.”

“ Twelve or fifteen hundred men are not to be krocked
on the head out of such an army, and all the clever fellows
escape. Gage, I know, calls the loss something like eleven
hundred ; but, after vaporing so much about the Yankees,
their prowess is not to be acknowledged in its bloom at
once. A man seldom goes on one leg, but he halts a little
at first, a8 I can say from experience — put down thirteen,
Leo, as a medium, and you'll not miscalenlate largely ; yes,
indeed, there were some brave young men amongst them !
Those rascally light-footed geniry, that I gave up =0 oppor-
tunely, were finely peppered; and there were the Fusileers
had hardly mer enongh lef to saddle their goat!” 1

1 This regiment, in consequence of eome tradition, kept a gowt, with gilded
o, 20 & oemacial  Onve & year It ccbrated n forlivaly in which tha
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“ And the marines! they must have suffernd heavily; 1
saw Piteairn fall before me,” said Lionel, speaking with
hesitation, %1 greatly fear our old comrade, the grena-
dier, did not escape with better fortune.”

“Mac!” exclaimed Polwarth, casting a furtive glance at
his companion. # Aye, Mac was not as lucky in that busi-
ness as he was in (Germany — he-em — Mac-—had an
obatinate way with him, Leo; a damned obstinate fellow in
all military matters; but as generous a heart, and as free in
sharing a mess-bill a8 any man in his majesty’s service! 1
crossed the river in the same boat with him, and he enter.
tiined us with lis queer thoughts on the art of war
According to Mac's notions of things, the grenadiers were
to do all the fighting— a damned odd way with him had
Macl®

“ There are few of us without peculiarities, apd I could
wish that none of them were more offensive than the tri-
fling prejudices of poor Dennis M‘Fuse.”

“Yes, yes,” added Polwarth, hemming violently, as if
determined to clear his throat at every hazard; “he was a
little opinionated in trifles, such as a knowledge of war, and
matters of discipline ; but in all important things as tract-
able as a child. He loved to joke, but it was impessible to
have & less difficult or more unpretending palate in one’s
mesa! The greatest evil T can wish him is breath in his
body, to live and enjoy, in these hard times, when thinga
become excellent by comparison, the sagacious provision
which his own ingenuity contrived to secure out of the
cupidity of our ancient landlord, Mister Seth Sage.”

% Then that notable scheme did not entirely fall to the
ground,” said Lionel, with a feverish desire to change the
subject once more. #I had thought the .Americans were
too vigilant to admit the intercourse.”

¢ Beth has been too sagacions to permit them to obstruct
it. The prices acted like a soporific on his conscience, and
by using your name, I believe, he has formed some friend
of sufficient importance amongst the rebels to protect him

bearded quadroped acted a conspicuoua part. In the battle of Buuker ENIL
tha corps was distinguished alike for ita couragn and its losses.



LIONEL LINCOLN, 229

In his trade. His supplhies made their appearance twice a
week as regularly as the meats follow the soups in a well
ordered banquet.”

“You then can communicate with the country, and the
country with the town! Although Washington may wink
at the proceeding, I should fear the scowl of Howe.”

“Why, in order to prevent suspicions of unfair practices,
and at the samo time to serve the cause of humanity, so the
explanation reads, you kuow, our sapient host has seen fit
to employ a fool as his agent in the intercourse ; a fellow,
a8 you may remember, of some notoriety ; a certain simple-
ton, who calls himsgelf Job Pray.”

Lionel continued silent for many moments, during which
time hLis recollections began to revive, and lis thoughts
glanced over the scenes that occurred in the first months of
his residence in Boston. It is quite possible that a painful,
though still general and indefinite fecling mingled with his
musings ; for he evidently strove to expel some such un-
welcome intruder, as he resumed the discourse with a strong
appearance of foreced gayety.

“ Aye, aye, I well remember poor Job,—a fellow, once
seen and known, not easily to be forgotten. Ic used, of
old, to attach himself greatly to my person, but I suppose,
like the rest of the world, I am neglected when in retire-
ment.”

“You do the lad injustice; he not only makes frequent
inquiries, after his slovenly manner, I acknowledge, concern-
ing your condition, but sometimes he seems better informed
in the matter than myself, and can requite my frequent an-
swers to his questions, by imparting, instcad of receiving, in-
telligence of your improvement; more especially since the
ball has been extracted.”

“ That should be very singular, too,” said Lionel, with a
still more thoughtful hrow.

“ Not so very remarkable, Leo, as one would at first im-
agine,” interrupted his companion ; “the lad is not wanting
in sagacity, as he manifested by his choice of dishes at our
old mess-table. Ah! Leo, Leo, we may see many a discrimu-
pating palate, but where shall wo go to fnd anocther such 2
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friend ! one who could eat and joke, drink and quarrel with
a man, in a breath, like poor Dennis, who i3 gone from
among us forever! There was a piquancy about poor Mac,
that acted on the dullness of life like condiments on the
natural appetite! ‘

Meriton, who was diliger tly brushing his master’s coat,
an office that he performed qaily, though the garment had
not been worn in so long a peried, stole a glance at the
averted gye of the major, and understanding its expression
to indicate a determined silence, he ventured to maintain
the discourse in his own unworthy person.

“Yes, sir, a nice gentleman was Captain M‘Fuse, and
one as fought as stoutly for the king as any gentleman
in the army, all agrees. 1t was a thousand pities such a
fine figure of a man ladu’t a better idea of dress; it isn't
all, sir, as is gifted in that way. DBut everybody says he's
a detrimental loss, though there’s some oflicers in town
who consider so little hiow to wear their ornamcnts, that
if they were to be shot, I am sure no one would miss
them.”

“ AhT Meriton,” cried the full-hearted Polwarth, 1 see
you arc a youth of morc ohservation than I had suspected.
Mac lad ali the seeds of a man in him, though some of
them might unot have come to maturity. There was a
flavor in his humor, that served as a relish to cvery con-
versation in which be mingled. I)id you serve tlie poor
fellow up in handsome style, Meriton, for his last worldly
exhibition ?”

“ Yes, indeced, sir; we gave him as ornamental a funeral
as can be seen out of Low'non.  Besides the Royal Irish, all
the grenadiers was cut; that is, all as wasn’t hurt, which was
near half of them. AsI knowed the regard Master Lionel
had for the captain, I dressed him with my own haunds; I
trimmed his whiskers, sir, and altered his hair more in front;
and seeing that his honor was getting a little gray, I threw
on o sprinkling of powder, and as handsome a corpse was
Captain M‘Fuse as any gentleman in thc army, Iet the other
be who he may!”

The eyes of Polwarth twinkled, and he DLlew his nose



LIONFEL LINCOLN, 231

with a noisc not unlike the sound of a clarion, ere he re
juined, -

% Yes, yes, time and hardships had given a touch of frost
to the head of the poor fellow; but it is a econgolation to
know that he died like a soldier, and not by the hands of
that valgar butcher, Nature; and that, being dead, he waa
removed according to his deserts!”

“ Indeed, sir,” said Meriton, with a solemnity worthy of
the occasion, “we gave him a great procession; a great
deal can be made out of his majesty’s uniform, on sneh fos-
tivities, and it had a wonderful lock about it! Did you
epeak, sir?” .

“Yes,” added Lionel, impatiently; “remove the cloth;
and go, inquire if there be letters for me”

The valct submissively obeyed, and after a short pause
the dialogue was resumed by the gentlemen on subjects of
a less painful nature.

As Polwarth was exceedingly communieative, Lioncl soon
obtained a very general, and, to do the captain suitable juse
tice, an extremely impartial account of the situation of the
hostile forces, as well as of all the leading events that had
transpired sinee the day of Breed’s. Once or twice the in-
valid ventured an allusion to the spirit of the rebels, and to
the unexpected energy they had discovered; but Polwarth
heard them all in silence, answering only by a melancholy
smile, and, in the last instance, by & significant gesture to-
wards hie unnatural supporter. Of course, after this toucli-
ing acknowledgment of lis former error, his friend waved
the subject for others less personal.

He learned that the royal general maintained his hardly-
earced eonguest on the opposite peninsula, where he was as
effectually beleaguered, however, as in the town of Boston
itself. In the mean time, while the war was conducted in
earnest at the point where it commenced, hostilitics had
broken out in every one of those colenies, south of the St
Lawrence and the Great Lakes, where the presence of the
yoyal troops invited an sppeal to force. At first, while the
eolonists acted under the impulses of the high enthusiasm of
o sudden rising, they kad been everywhere sucressful. A



234 LIONEL LINCOLY,

admitted of no disguise, mutual disgust and alienation wetre
the natural consequences of the reaction of sentiment be-
tween the prince and his western people.l

All this, and much more of minute detail, was hastily
commented on by Polwarth, who possessed, in the midst of
his epicurean propeusities, sterling good sense, and great
integrity of intention. Lionel was chiefly a listener, nor did
he cease the greedy and interesting employment untit
warned by his weakness, and the stroke of a neighboring
clock, that he was trespassing too far on prudence. His
friend then assisted the exhausted invalid to his bed; and
after giving him a world of good advice, together with a
warm pressure of the hand, he stumped his way out of the
room, with a noise that brought, at every tread, an echo
from the hcart of Major Lincoln.

1 The prejudices of the king of England were unavoidable in his insulated
situation, lut his virtues and integrity were exelusively the properiy of the
wan.  Hia speech to our first minister afier the peace cannot L too eften re-

corded: « 1 was the last man in my kingdom to sckuowledga your irmlenecd
wroe, acd [ atiall be the laat to viclate it.”
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CHAPTER XIX.

God never meant that man should scale ¢hz heavens
By etrides of human wisdom.
CowrEen,

A very few days of gentle exercise in the bracing air of
the scason, were sufficient to restore the strength of the in-
valid, whose wounds had healed while he lay slumbering
under the influence of the anodynes prescribed by his leech.
Paolwarth, in cousideration of the dilapidated state of his own
limbg, together with the debility of Lionel, had so far braved
the ridicule of the army, as to set up one of those comfort-
able and easy conveyances, whicl, in the good old times of
colonial humility, were known by the quaint and unpretend-
ing title of tom-pungs. To equip this establishment, he had
been compelled to impress one of the fine hunters of his
friend. The animal had been tamght, by virtue of much
trainivg from his groom, aided a little, perhaps, by the low
state of the garners of the place, to amble through the snow
as quietly as if he were conscious of the altered condition of
hiz master’s health, In this safe vehicle the two gentlemen
might be seen daily, gliding along the upper strects of the
town, and moving through the winding paths of the com-
mon, recciving the congratulations of their friends; or, in
their turn, visiting others, who, like themselves, had heen
wounded in the murderous battle of the preceding summer,
but who, less fortunate than they, were still compelled to
submit to the lingering confinement 3f their quarters.

It was not diflicult to persuade Cecil and Agnes to join in

“many of their short excursions, thowgh no temptation could
induce the latter to still the frown that habitually settled on
her beautiful brow, whenever chance or intention brought
them in contact with any of the gentlemen of the army.
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Misa Dynevor was, however, much more coneilisting in her
deporiment, and even, at times, a0 gracious as to incur the
private reproaches of her friend.

“ Surely, Cecil, you forget how much our poor country-
men are suffering in their miserable lodgings without the
town, or you would be less prodigal of your condescension
to these butterflics of the army,” cried Agpes, pettishly,
while they were uncloaking after one of these rides, during
which the lutter thought her cousin had lost sight of thut
tacit compact, by which most of the women of the colonies
deemed themselves bound to exhibit their feminine reseni-
wents to sheir invaders, % Were a chief from our own army
presented to you, he could not have been received in a
sweeter manner than you bestowed your smile to-day on
that 8ir Digby Dent!”

“I can say nothing in faver of its sweetness, my acid
cousin, but thut Sir Digby Dent is a gentleman ”—

“A gentleman ! —~yes —so is every Englishman who
wears a scarlet coat, and knows how to play off his airs in
the colonies!”

“ And as I hope I have some claims to be called a lady,”
continued Cecil, quictly, “I do not know why, in the little
intercourse we have, I should be rude to him.”

“ Cecil Dynevor!” exclaimed Agnes, with a sparkling
eye, and with a woman’s intuitive perception of the other’s
motives, * all Englishmen are not Lionel Lincolns.”

¢« Nor is Major Lincoln an linglishiean,” returned Cecil,
laughing, while she blushed ; * though I have reason to think
that Captain Polwarth may be.”

“ Silly. clild, silly; the poor man has paid the penalty
of his offense, and is to be regarded with pity.”

“ Have a care, my coz. PFity is one of a large connec-
tion of gentle feelings ; when you once admit the first-born,
you may leave open your doors to the whole family.”

“Now that is exactly the point in_ question, Cecil —le-
cause you esteem Major Lincoln, you are willing to admire
Howe and all his myrmidons; but I can pity, and still be
firm.”

# Le bon tempe viendra l”®



LIOXEL LINCOLN. 25T

% Never!” icterrupted Agnes, with a warmth that pre-
vented her perceiving how much she admitted; * never, at
least under the guise of a scarlet coat.”

Cecil smiled, but aaving completed her toilet, she with-
drew withou. making any reply.

Such littje discussions, enlivened more or less by the
peculiar spirit of Agnes, were of frequent occurrencas,
thouzh the eye of her cousin became daily more thought-
ful, and the indifference with which she listened was more
apparent in each succeeding dialogue.

In the mean time, the affairs of the siege, though con-
ducted with extreme caution, amounted only to 8 wrrlla.nt
blockade.

The Americans lay by thousands in the surrounding
villages, or were hutted in strong bands nigh the batteries
which commanded the approaches to the place. Notwith-
standing their means had been greatly increased Dby the
capture of several vessels loaded with warlike stores, as
well as by the reduction of two important fortresses to-
wards the Canadian frontiers, they were still too scanty to
admit of that wasteful expenditure whick is the usual ac-
companiment of war. In addition to their necessities, sz a
reason for forbearance, might also be mentioned the feclings
of the eolonists, who were anxious, in mercy to themselves,
to regain their town with as little injury as possible. Oa
the other hand, the impression made by the battle of
Bunker Hill waas still so vivid as to curb the enterprise of
ihe royal commanders, and Washington had been permitted
to hold their powerful forces in check, by an untrained and
half-armed multitude, that was, at times, absolutely desti-
tute of the means of maintaining even a momentary cone
fuest-

As, however, a show of hostilities was maintained, the
reports of cannon were frequently heard, and there were
days when skirmishes between the advanced parties of the
two hosts brought on more heavy firings, which continued
for longer periods. The ears of the ladies had been long
accustomed to these rude sounds, and as the trifling loss
which followed was altogether confined to the ontworks,
\hiey were listened to with bat little or no terror.
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In this manuner a fortnight flew swiftly away without an
incident to be related. One fire morning at the end of
that period, Polwarth drove into the little courtyard of Mrs,
Lechmere’s residence, with all those knowing flouriches ko
could command, and whicli, in the year 1775, were thought
to indicate the greatest familiarity with the properties of a
tom-pung. In another minute his wooden member wus
heard in the passage, timing his steps, as he approached the
room where the rest of the party were waitiog his appear-
ance. The two cousins stood wrapped in furs, with their
smiling faces blooming beneath double rows of lace to
soften the picture, while Major Lincoln was in the act of
taking his cloak from Meriton, as the door opened for the
admission of the captain.

“What, already dished!” execlaimed the good-natured
Polwarth, glancing his eyes from one to the ecther; “so
much the better ; punctuality is the true leaven of life—a
good watch is as necessary to the guest as the host, and to
the host as his cook. Miss Agnes, you are amuzingly
murderous to-day! If Howe expects his subalterns to do
their duty, he should not suffer you to go at large in his
Camp.”

The fine eye of Miss Danforth sparkled as he proceeded,
but happening to fall on his mutilated person, its expression
softened, and she was content with answering with a
smile, —

“ Let your general look to himself; I seldom go abroad
but to espy his weakness |”

The captain gave an expressive shrug of his shoulder
snd turning aside to bis friend, said in an undertone, —

“You see how it is, Major Lineoln; ever since I have
been compelled to serve myself up, like a turkey from yes.
terday’s dinner, with a single leg, I have not been able ta
get a sharp reply from the young woman — she has grown
an even-tempered, tasteless morsel ; and I am like a two-
pronged fork — only fit for carving ; well, I care not how
soon they cut me up entirely, since she has lost her pig-
uancy ; but shall we to the church?”

Lione] looked a little embarrassed, and fingered a paper
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ke held in his band, for a moment, befors he handed it to
the other for his peruzal.

“ What have we here?” continued Polwarth: < Two
officers, wounded in the late battle, desire to return thanks
for their recovery’-— hum-— hum— hum — two ? — your
self, and who is the other?”

“T had hoped it would be my old compunion and school-
fellow 2™

# Ha! what, me!” exzclaimed the ecaptain, unconsciousty
elevating his wooden leg, and examining it with a rueful
eye; “umph! ILeo, de you think a man bas a particular
reason to be grateful for the Ioss of a leg?”

Tt might bave been worse.”

“1 don’t know,” interrupted Polwarth, a httle obsti-
nately ; “there would bhave been more symmetry in it, if
it had been both.”

“ You forgot your mother,” continued Lionel, as though
the other had not spoken; “ I am very sure it will give Ler
heartfelt pleasure.”

Polwarth gave a loud hem, rubbed his hand over his
face once or twice, gave another furtive glance at lis
gclitary limb, and then answered with a little tremor in his
voice, -—

“Yes, yes — I believe you are quite right—— a mother
can love her child, though he should be chopped into
mincemeat! The sex get that generous feeling after they
are turned of forty —- it's your young woman that is par
ticular about proporticns and correspondents.”

“ You counsent, then, that Meriton shall hand in the re
guest, as it reads?”

Polwarth hesitated a single instant longer, and then, as
he remembered his distant mother {(for Lionel had touched
the right chord), his heart melted within him,

% Certainly, certainly — it might have been worse, as it
was with poor Dennis — aye, let it pass for two; it shall
go hard, but I find a knee to bend on the occasion. Per-
haps, Leo, when a certain young lady sees I can have a
iTe Deum’ for my adventure, she may cease fo think rue
euch au object of pity as at present.”
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Lionel bewed in silence, and the captain, turning te
Agnes, conducted her to the sleigh with a particularly lofty
air, that he intended should indicate his perfect superiority
to the casualties of war. Cecil took the arm of Major
Lincoln, and the whole party were soon seated in the
vehicle that was in waiting.

Until this day, which was the second Sunday since his
reappearance, and the first on which the weather permitted
him to go abroad, Liconel had no epportunity to observe the
altered population of the towrn. The inhabitants had
gradually left the place, some clandestinely, and others
under favor of passes from the royal general, until those
who remained were actually ontnumbered by the army and
its dependents. As the party approached the ¢ King's
Chapel,” the street was crowded by military men, collectod
in groups, who indulged in thoughtless merriment, reckless
ot the wounds their light conversation inflicted on the few
townsmen, who might be seen moving towards the church,
with deportments suited to the solemnity of their purpose,
and countenances severely chastened by a remembrance of
the day, apd its serious duties. Indeed, so completely had
Boston lost that distinctive appearance of sobriety, which
had ever been the eare and pride of its people, in the levity
of a garrison, that even the immediate precincts of the tem-
ple were not protected from the passing jest or rude mirth
of the gay and unreflecting, at an hour when quiet was wont
to settle on the whole provinee, as deep as if Nature had
ceased her ordinary functions to unite in the worship of
man. Lionel observed the change with meortification; nor
did it escape his uneasy glances, that his two female com-
panions concealed their faces in their ouffs, as if to exclude
a view that brought still more painful recollections to minds
early trained in the reflecting habits of the country.

When the sleigh drew up before the edifice, & dozen
hands were extended to assist the ladies in their short but
difficult passage into the heavy portico. Agnes coldly
bowed her acknowledgments, observing, with an extremely
equivocal emile, to one of the most ezsiducus of the young
men, —
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% We, who are accustomed to the climate, find vo diffi-
culty in walking on ice, though to you foreigners it may
seem 8o hazardous.,” She then bowed, and walked gravely
into the bosom of the church, without deigning to bestow
another glance to her right hand or her left.

The manner of Cecil, though more chastened and femi-
nine, and consequently more impressive, was equally reserved.
Like her cousin, she proceeded directly to her pew, repulsing
the attempts of those who wished to detain her a moment
in idle discourse, by a lady-like propriety that checked the
advance of all who approached her. In consequence of the
rapid movement of their eompanions, Lionel and Polwarth
were left among the crowd of officers who thronged the
entrance of the church. The former moved up within the
colonnade, and passed from group to group, answering and
making the cnstomary inquiries of men engaged in the busi-
ness of war. Here, three or four veterans were clusiered
about one of those heavy columns, that were arranged in
formidable show on three faces of the building, discnssing,
with becoming gravity, the political signs of the times, or
the military condition of their respective corps. There,
three or four unfledged boys, tricked in all the vain em
blemns of their profession, impeded the entrance of the few
women who appeared, under the pretense of admiration fou
the sex, while they secretly dwelt on the glitter of their
own ornaments. Scattered along the whole extent of the
entrance were other little koots; some listening to the idle
tale of a professed jester, some abusing the land in which it
was their fate to serve, and others recounting the marvels
they had witnessed in distant climes, and in ecenes of peril
which beggared their utmost powers of description.

Among such a collection it was not difficult, however, to
find a few whose views were more elevated, and whose de-
portment might be termed less offensive, either to breeding
or principles, With one of the gentlemen of the latter
class Lionel was held for gome time in discourse, in & dis-
tant part of the portico. At length the sounds of the organ
were heard iseuing from the church, and the gay parties
began to separate, like men suddenly reminded why they

18
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were collected in that unusual place. The companion of
Major Lineoln had left him, and he was himself following
along the colonuade, which was now but thinly peopled,
when his ear was saluted by a low voice, singing in a sort
of nasal chant at his very elbow, —

“ Woe unto you, Pharisees! for ye love the uppermost
ecats in the synagogues, and greetings in the market!”

Though Lionel had not heard the voice since the echoing
ery hud issued out of the futal redoubt, he knew its first
tones on the instant. Turning at this singular denuncia-
tion, he beheld Job Pray, crect and immovable as a statue,
m oue of the niches in front of the building, whence he
gave forth lis warning voice, like some oracle speaking to
its devotees.

¢ Fellow, will no peril teach you wisdom ?* demanded Lio-
nel; “how dare you brave our resentment so wantonly ?”

But his questions were unhceded. The young man,
whose features looked pale and emaciated, as if he had
endured recent bodily disease, whose eye was glazed and
vacant, and whese whole appearance was more squalid and
miscrigble thau usual, gppeared perfectly inditferent to all
around him.  Without even altering the riveted gaze of his
unmeaning eye, he continued, —

“Woe unto you! for ye neither go in yourselves, neither
suffer ye them that are entering to go inl”

“ Avt deaf, fo0l ™ demanded Liouel.

In an instant the eye of the other was turned on bis in-
terrogator, and Major Lincoln felt a thrill pass through him,
when he met the wild gleam of intelligence that lighted the
countenance of the changeling, as he continued, in the same
pminous tones, —

“ Whosoever shall say to his brother. Raca, shall be in
danger of the council; but whosoever shall say, Thou fool,
is in danger of hell fire.”

For a moment Lionel stood as if spell-bound by the
manner of Job, while he uttered this dreadful anatheina
Buat the instant the secret influence ceased, he tapped the
lad lightly with his cane, and bid him descend from the
niche.
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“ Job’s a prophet,” returned the other, dshonoring his
decluration at the same time, by losing the singular air of
momentary intelligence, in his usual appearance of mental
imbecility, “it’s wicked to strike a prophet. The Jews
stoned the prophets, and beat them too.”

“ Do then as I bid you; would you stay hera to be beatea
by the scldiers? Go now, away; after service come to me,
and I will furnish you with a better coat than the garment
you wear.”

“Did you never read the good book,” said Job, “ where

it tells how you mustn’t take heed for food nor raiment?

Nab says when Job dies he’ll go to heaven, for he gets
nothing to wear and but little to eat. Kings wear their
di'mond crowns and golden flauntiness; and kings always
go to the dark place.”

The lad suddenly ceased, and erouchiug into the very
bottom of his niche, he began to play with his fingers, like
an infant amused with the power of exercising its own
members. At the same moment Lionel turned from him,
attracted by the rattling of side-arms, and the tread of many
feet behind him. A large party of officers, belonging to the
gtaff of the army, had paused to listen to what was passing,
Amongst them Liouel recognized, at the first glance, two of
the ecldeftains, who, in a little advance of their attendants,
were keenly eying the singular being that was squatted in
the niche. Notwithstanding his surprise, Major Lincoln
detected the scowl that impended over the dark brow of the
commander-in-chief, while he bowed low, in deference to his
rank.

“ Who i3 this fellow, that dare condemn the mighty of
the earth to such sweeping perdition?” demanded Howe;
“ his own sovereign amongst the number ? ”

“'Tis an unfortunate being, wanting in intellect, with
whom accident has made me acquainted,” returned Major
Lincoln; %who hardly knows what he utters, and least of
all in whose presence he has been speaking.”

“It is to such idle opinions, which are conceived by the
designing, snd ecirculate.! by the ignoraut, that we may
nacribe the wavering allegiance of the colonies,” said the
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British genera): %I hope you can auswer for the loyalty
of your singular acquaintance, Major Lincoln ?”

Lioncl was about to reply, with some little spirit, when
the companion of the frowning chief snddenly exclaimed, —

“ By the fuuts of the feathered Hermes, but this is the
identical Merry-Andrew who took the flying leap from
Copp's, of which I have already spoken to you. Am Iin
error, Lincoln 7 Is not this the shouting philosopher, when,
feelings were so elevated on the day of Breed’s, that he
could not refrain from flying, but who, less fortunate than
Icarus, made his descent on terra firma?”

“1 believe your memory is faithful, sir,” eaid Lionel,
answering the smile of the other; “the lad is often brought
to trouble by his simplicity.”

Burgoyne gave a gentle impulse to the arm he held, as
if he thought the wretehed being before them unworthy of
further consideration; though secretly with a view to pre-
veut an impolitic exhibition of the well-known propensity
of his senior to push his notions of military ascendency to
the extreme. Perceiving by the still darkening look of the
other that he hesitated, his ready licutenant observed, —

“Poor fellow! his treason was doubly punished, by a
flight of some fifty feet down the declivity of Copp’s, and
the mortification of witnessing the glorious triumph of his
majesty’s troops. To such a wretch we may well afford
forgiveness.”

Howe insensibly yielded to the continued pressure of
the other, and his hard features even relaxed into a scowl-
ing smile, as he said, while turning away, —

“ Look to your acquaintance, Major Lincoln, or, bad as
kis present condition seems, he may make it worse. Such
language cannot be tolerated in a place besieged. That is
the word, T believe; the rebels call their mob a besieging
army, do they not ?”

“They do gather round our winter quarters, and claim
some such distinetion ” —

“It must be acknowledged they did well on Breedhs
too! The shabby rascals fought like true men.”

¢ Desperately, and with some diseretion,” answered Bur
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goyne ; “ but it was their fortune to meet those who fought
better, and with greater skill. Shall we enter 2”

The frown was now entirely chased from the brow of
the chief, who said complacently, -—

“ Come, gentlemen, we are tardy; unless more indus.
trious, we shall not be in season to pray for the king, much
lesa ourselves.”

The whole party advanced a step, when a bustle in “le
rear announced the approach of another officer of higk
rank, and the second in command entered into the colon-
pade, followed also by the gentlemen of his family. The
instant he appeared, the self contented look vanished from
the features of Howe, who returned his salute with cold
civility, and immediately entered the church. The quick-
witted Burgoyne again interposed, and as he made way in
his turn, he found means to whisper into the ear of Clinton
some well-imagined allusion to the events of that very field,
which had given birth to the heartburnings between hLis
brother generals, and had caused the feelings of Howe to
be estranged from the man to whose assistance he owed so
much. Clinton yielded to the subtle influence of the flat-
tery, and followed his commander into the hcuse of God,
with a bland contentment that he probably mistook for a
feeling much better suited to the place and the oceasion.
As the whole group of spectators, consisting of aids, secre-
taries, and idlers, without, immediately imitated the exam-
ple of the generals, Lionel found himself alone with the
changeling.

From the moment that Job discovered the vicinity of
the English leader, to that of his disappearance, the lad
remained literally immovable. His eye was fastened on
vacancy, his jaw had fallen in a mauner to give a look of
utter mental aliepation te his countenance; and, in short,
ho exhibited the degraded lineaments and figure of a man,
without his animation or intelligence. But as the last
footsteps of the retiring party became inaudible, the fear,
which had put to flight the feeble intellects of the simple-
ton, slowly left him, and raising bis face, ho eaid, in a low,
growling voice, ~——
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“Let him go out to Prospect; tho people will teach
him the law |”

“ Perverse and obstinate simpleton !” cried Lionel, drag-
ging him, without furthe: ceremony, from the niche ; « wilk
you persevere in that foolish cry until you are whipped
from regiment to regiment for your pains!”

“You promised Job the granuies shouldu't beat him
any more, and Job promised to run your arr'nds.”

“Aye! but unless you learn to keep silence, boy, I shall
forget my promise, and give you up to the anger of all the
grannies in town.”

“ Well,” said Job, brightening in his look, like a fool in
his exultation, # they are half of them dead, at any rate;
Job heard the biggest man among ’em roar like a ravenous
Yion, ¢ Hurrah for the Royal Irish; but he never spoke
ag’in; though there wasn't any better rest for Job’s gun
than a dead man’s shoulder!”

“ Wretch 1" eried Lionel, recoiling from him in horror,
“ are your hands then stained with the blood of M‘Fuse?”

“ Job didn’t touch him with his hands,” returned the
undisturbed simpleton; ¢ for he died like a dog, where he
fell!”

Lionel stood a moment in utter confusion of thought ;
but liearing the infallible evidence of the near approach of
Polwarth in his tread, he said, in a hurried manoer, and in
a voiee half choked by his emotions, —

“ Go, fellow, go to Mrs. Lechmere's, as I bid you; tell
~— tell Meriton to look to my fire.”

Tho lad made & wmotion towards obeying, but checking
himself, he looked up into the face of the other with a pit-
sous and suffering look, ard said, —

“See, Job’s numb with cold! Nalb and Job ecan’t got
wood now; the king keeps men to fight for it. Let Job
warm his flesh a little; Lis body is cold as the deadl”

Touched to the heart by the request, and the helpless
aspect of the lad, Liouel mado a silent signal of assent, and
turned quickly to meet his friend. It was not necessary
for Polwarth to speak, in order to apprise Major Lincoln
that he had overbeard part of the dislogue between him
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and Job. His countenance and attitude sufficiently be.
trayed his knowledge, as well as the effect it had produced
on his feelings. Ile kept his eyes on the form of the sim-
pleton, as the lad shuffled his way along the iey street, with
an expression that could not easily be mistaker.

“Did I not hear the name of poor Dennis?” at length
he asked.

“’'Twas some of the idls boasting of the fool. But why
are you not in the pew?”

“ The fellow is a protégé of yours, Major Lincoln; but
you may carry forbearance too far,” returned Polwarth,
gravely. “I come for you, at the request of a pair of bean-
tiful blue eyes, that have inquired of each one that has en-
tered the church, this half hour, where and why Major
Lincoln has tarried.” :

Lionel bowed his thanks, and affected to laugh at the
humor of his friend, while they proceeded together to the
pew of Mrs. Lechmere without further delay.

The painful reflections excited by this interview with
Job, gradually vanizshed from the mind of Lionel, as he
yielded to the influence of the solemn servics of the church.
He leard the difficult and suppressed breathing of the fair
being who kneeled by his side, while the minister read those
thanksgivings which personally concerned hiwsclf, and no
little of earthly gratitude mingled with the lofiier aspirations
of the youth, as be listened. He caught the timid glance
of the soft eye from behind the folds of Cecil's veil, as they
rose, and he took his seat as liappy as an ardent young
man might well be fancied, under the consciousness of pos-
sessing the best affections of a female 0 youthful, so lovely,
and so pure.

Perhaps the service was not altogether so consoling to
the feelings of Tolwarth. As he recovered his solitary
foot again, with some little difficulty, he cast a very equivo-
cal glance at his dismembered person, hemmed aloud, and
inished with a rattling of his wooden leg about the pew,
that atiracted the eyes of the whele congregation, as if he
intended the ears of all prescnt should bear testimony in
whose behalf their owners had uttered their extraordinary
thanksgivings.
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‘The officiating minister was far too discreet to vex the
attention of his superiors with any prolix and unwelcome
cxhibitions of the Christian’s duty. The impressive deliv-
ery of his text required one minute. Four were consumed
in the exordium. The argument was ingeniously condensed
into ten more; and the peroration of lis essay was happily
concluded in four minutes and a half; leaving him the sat-
isfaction of knowing, as he was assured by fifty watches,
and twice that number of contented faces, that he had ac-
complished his task by half a minute within the orthodox
period.

For this exactitude he doubtless had his reward. Among
other testimonials in his favor, when Polwarth shook his
hand to thauk him for his kind oifices in his own behalf, he
found room for a high compliment to the discourse, conclud-
ing by assuring the flattered divine, © that, in addition to its
other great merits, it was doue in beautiful timel™
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COAPTER XX.

Away; let naught to love displeasing,
My Winifreda, move your care:
Let naught delay the heavenly blessing,
Nor squeamish pride, nor gloomy fear.
JANONYMOTA,

It was perhaps fortunate for the tranquillity of all con
cerned, that, during this peried of their opening confidence,
the person of Mrs. Lechmere came not between the bright
image of purity and happiness that Cecil presented in each
lineament and action, and the eyes of her lover. The
singular and somewhat contradictory interests that lady had
80 often betrayed in the movements of her young kinsman,
were no longer visible to awaken his slumbering suspicions.
Even those inexplieable scenes, in which his aunt had so
strangely been an actor, were forgotten in the engrossing
feelings of the hour; or, if remembered at all, were only
suffered to dim the pleasing pictures of his imagination, as
an airy cloud throws its passing shadows across some cheer-
ful and lovely landscape. In addition to those very natural
anxiliaries, love and hope, the cause of Mrs. Lechmere had
found a very powerful assistant, in the bosom of Lionel,
through an accident which had confined her, for a long
period, not only to her apartment, but to her bed.

Oun that day, when the critical operation was performed
on the person of Major Lincoln, his aunt was known to
have awaited the result with intense anxiety. .As soon as
the favorable termination was reported to her, she hastcned
towards his room with an unguarded eagerness, which, added
to the general infirmities of her years, had nearly cost the
price of her life. Her foot became entangled in her train,
in ascending the stairs, but disregarding the warning ery of
Agura Danforik, with that sort of reckless vehemence that
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sometimes broke through the formal decoram of her man.
ners, she sustained, in consequence, a fall that might weli
have proved fatal to a much younger woman. The injury
the received was severe and internal ; and the inflimmation,
though not high, was sufficiently protracted to arouse the
apprehension of her attendants. The symptoms were, how-
ever, now abating, and her recovery no longer a matter of
guestion.

As Lione]l Licard this from the lips of Cecil, the reader
will not imagine the effoet produced by the interest his aunt
took in his welfire was at all lessened by the source whence
he derived lds knowledge. Notwithstanding Cecil dwelt on
such a particular evidence of Mrs. Lechmere’s attachment
to Ler nephew with much carnestness, it had not escaped
Mujor Lincoln that her name was but seldom introduced in
their frequent conversations, and never, on the part of his
companion, without a guarded delicacy that appeared sensi-
tive in the cxtreme. As their confidence, however, in.
creased with their hourly communications, he began gently
to 1ift the veil which female reserve had drawn before her
inmost feelings, and to read n heart whose purity and truth
would have repaid a more difficuit investigation.

When the party returned from the church, Ceecil and
Agues immediately hastened to the apartment of the invalid,
leaving Lionel in possession of the little wainscoted parlor
by himself; Polwarth having proeceeded to his own quarters,
with the assistance of the hunier. The youug man passed
& few minutes in pacing the room, musing deeply on the
scene le had witnessed Defore the church; now and then
easting a vacant look on the fanciful ornaments of the walls,
among which the armorial bearings of his own name were
80 frequent, and in such honorable situations, At length
he hieard that light footstep approacl:, whose sound had now
become tco well known to be mistaken, and in another
instant he was joined by BMiss Dynevor.

“ Mrs. Lechmere,” he said, leading her to a settes, and
placing himself by her side,-— you found her better, 1
trust P "

% 8o well, that she intends adventuring, this morning, an
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Interview with your own formidable self. Indeed, Lionel,
you have every reason to be grateful for the deep interest
my grandmother takes in your welfare. 11l as she has
been, her inquiries in your Lebalf were ceaseless; and [
bave known her refuse to answer any questions about her
own critical condition, until her physician had relieved her
anxiety concerning yours.”

As Ceceil spoke, the tears rushed into her cyes, and her
bloom deepened with the strength of her feclings.

“ It is to you, then, that much of wmy gratitude is due,”
returned Lionel ; “for, by permitting me to blend my lot
with yours, I find new value in her eyes. Have you
acquainted Mrs. Lechmere with the full extent of my pre-
sumption ? She knows of cur engagement £ ™

“ Could I do otherwise? While your life was in peril,
I confined the knowledge of my interest in your situation
to my own breast; but when we were flattered with the
hopes of a recovery, I placed your letter in the hands of
my natural adviser, and have the consolation of knowiug
that she approves of my — what shall I eall it, Lionel # —
would not folly be the better word ?

% Call it what you will, so you do not disavow it. I lave
hitherto forborne inquiring into the views of Mrs. Lech-
mere, in fenderness to her situation; but I may flattor
myself, Cueil, that she will not reject me 7

For a single instant the blood rushed tumultuously over
the fine countenance of Miss Dynevor, suffusing even her
temples and forelead with its bealthful bloom ; but, as she
cast a reproachful glance at her lover, it deserted even her
cheeks, while she answered calmly, though with a slight
exhibition of displeasure in her air, —

# It may have been the misfortune of my grandmother
to view the head of lher own family with too partial eyes;
but, if it be so, bher reward should not be distrust. The
weakness is, I dare say, very natural, though not less o
weakness.”

For the first time Lionel fully comprehended the cause
ot thai variable manner, with which Cecil had received hia
sttantions, until interest in lis person had stilled her sensi.
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tive feelings. Without, however, batraying the least con
sciousness of his intelligence, he answered, —

“ Gratitude does not deserve so forbidding a name as dis-
trust ; nor will vanity permit me to call partiality in my
favor a weakness.”

“The word is a good and a safe term, as applied to poor
human nature,” said Cecil, smiling once more with all her
native sweetness, ¥ and you may possibly overlook it, when
you recollect that our foibles are sometimes hereditary.”

“I pardon your unkind suspicion for that gentle ac-
knowledgment. But I may now, without hesitation, apply
to your grandmother for her consent to our immediate
union?”

“ You would nct have your epithalamiam sung, when, at
the next moment, you may be required to liston to the
dirge of some friend!”

“The very reason you urge against our marriage, induces
me to press it, Cecil. As the season advances, this play of
war must end. Howe will eitlier break out of his bounds,
and drive the Americans from tlie hills, or seek some other
point for more active warfare. In either case you would
be left in a distracted and divided country, at an age too
tender tor your own safety, rather the guardian than tha
ward of your helpless parent. Surely, Cecil, you would not
hesitate to accept of my protection at such a erisis, T had
almost dared to say, in tenderness to yoursclf, us well as to
my feelings.”

¢« Bay on,” ehe answered ; “ I admire your ingenuity, if
not your argument. In the first place, however, I do not
believe your general can drive the Americans from their
post so easily ; for, by a very simple process in figures, that
even I understaud, you may find, that if one hill costs so
many hundred men, that the purchase of the whole would
be too dear. Nay, Lionel, do not look so grave, I implore
you! Sarely, surely, you do not think I would speak idly
of a battle that had nearly cost your life, and —and — oy
happiness.”

% Say on,” said Lionel, instantly dismissing the momen-
sary cloud {rom his brow, and smiling fondly in her anxious
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facos «I adipire your casuistry, and worship your feeling ;
but can also deny your argument.”

Reassnred by his voice and manner, after a moment of
extreme agitation, she continued, in the same playful tones
a3 before,—

“ But we will suppose all the hills won, and the Ameri-
can chief, Washington, who, though nothing but a rebel, is a
very respectable one, driven into the country with his army
at his heels; I trust it is to be done without the assiztance
of the women! Or, should Howe remove his forces, as you
intimate, will he not leave the town behind him? In either
case, I should remain quietly where I am; safe in a British
garrison, or safer among my countrymen.”

% Cecil, you are alike ignorant of the dangers and of the
rude lawlessness of war. Though Howe should abandon
the place, ’twould be only for a time; helieve me, the minis-
try will never yicld the possession of a town like this, which
has so long dared their power, to men in arms against their
lawful prince.”

“You have strangely forgotten the last six months, Li-
onel, or you would not accuse me of ignorance of the misery
that war can inflict.”

“ A thousand thanks for the kind admission, dearest Cecil,
as well as for the hint,” said the young man, shifting the
ground of his argument with the consisteney, as well aa the
readiness of a lover; “you have owned your sentiments to
me, and would not refuse to avow them again 7

“ Not to one whose self-esteem will induce him to forget
the weakness; but, perhaps, I might hesitate to do such a
silly thing before the world.”

“J will then put it to your heart,” he continued, without -
regarding the smiling coquetry she had affected. © Believ-
ing the best, you will admit that another battle would be no
strange occurrence ?”

She raised her anxious looks to his face, but remained
silent.

“We both know, at least I know, from sad experience,
that T am far from being irvulnerable. Now anewer me,
Cecil ; not as a female, struggling to support the false pride
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of her sex, but as a woman, generous and full of heart, like
yourself; were the events of the last six months to recur,
whether would you Jive them over affianced in secret, or as
an acknowledged wife, who might not blush to show her
tenderness to the world #7

It was net until the large drops, that glistened at his
words upon the dark lashes of Miss Dynevor, were shaken
from the tremulous fringes that concealed her eyes, that she
locked up, blushing, into his face, and said, —

“Do you not then think that T endured enough, as one
who felt herself betrothed; but that closer ties were neces-
sary to fill the measure of my suffering ? ”

“1 eanoot even thank you as I would for those flattering
tears, until my question is plainly answered.”

“Ts this altogether generous, Lincoln ?”

# Pcrhaps not in appearance, but sincerely so in truth.
By hecaven, Cecil, I would shelter and protect you from a
rude contact with the world, even as I seek my own happi-
uesg !

Miss Dyrevor was not only confused, but distressed; she
however said, in a low voice, ~—

“You forget, Major Lincoln, that I have one to counsult,
without whose approbation I can promise nothing.”

“Will you, then, refer the question to lher wisdom ?
Should Mrs. Lechmere approve of our immediate union,
may I say to her that you authorize me to ssk it?”

Cecil said pothing ; but smiling through her tears, sle
permitted Lionel to take her hand in a manner that a much
less sanguine man would have found no difficulty in constru-
ing into an assent.

“ Come, then,” Lie cried, “let us hasten to the apartment of
Mrys. Lechmere; did you not say she expected me?” 8he
euffered him to draw her arm through his own, and lead her
from the room. Notwithstanding the buoyant hopea with
which Lionel condacied his companion through the passages
of the house, he did pot approach the chamber of Mrs.
Lechmere withont some inward repugnance. It was not
possible to forget emtirely all that had so recently passed,
or to still, effectually, those dark suspicions which had been
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ence awakened within his bosom. His purpose, however,
bore him ouward, and a glance at the frembling being wha
now absolutely leaned on him for support, drove every con-
sideration, in which she did not form s most prominent
part, from his mind.

The enfeebled appearance of the invalid, with a sudden
recollection that she had sustaived so much, inh consequence
of her anxiety in his own behalf, so far aided the cause of
his aunt, that the young man not only met her with cor-
diality, but with a feeling akin to gratitude.

The indispesition of Mrs. Lechmere had now continued
for several wceks, and her features, aged and sunken as
they were, by the general decay of nature, afforded strong
additional testimony of the severity of her recent illness.
Her face, besides being paler and more emaciated than
usual, had caught that anxious expression, which great and
protracted bodily ailing is apt to leave on the human coun-
tenance. Her brow was, however, smooth and satisfied, un-
less at moments, when a slight and involuntary play of the
muscles betrayed that fleeting pains continued, at short in-
tervals, to rcmind her of her illness. She received her
visitors with a smile that was softer and more conciliating
than usual, and which the pallid and careworn appearance
of her features rendered deeply impressive.

%It is kind, cousin Lionel,” she szid, extending her
withered hand to her young kinsman, #in the sick to come
thus to visit the well. For after so long apprehending the
worst on your account, I cannot consent that my trifling
injury should be mentioned before your more serious
vounds,”

“ Wounld, madam, that you had as happily recovered
from their effccts as myself,” returned Lionel, taking her
band, and pressing it with great sincerity. I shall never
forget that you owe your illness to anxiety for me.”

“Let it pass, sir; it is natural that we should feel
strongly in behalf of those we love. I have lived to see
yon well again, and, God willing, I shall live to see this
wicked rebellion crushed.” She paused; and smiling for
» moment on the young pair who had approached her
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couch, she continued, % Cecil has told me all, Major Lir-
coln.”

¢« No, not all, dear madam,” interrupted Lionel ; « Y have
something yet to add; and in the commencement, I will
own that I depend altogethe: on your pity and judgment to
support my pretensions.”

“ I’retensions is an injudicious word, cousin Lionel;
where there is a perfeet equality of birth, edueation, and
virtues, and, I mny say, cousidering the difference in the
sexcs, of fortune too, it may amount to claims; but preten-
sions is an expression too ambiguous. Cecil, my child, go
to my library; in the small, secret drawer of my escritoire,
you will find a paper bearing your name; read it, my love,
and then bring it Lither.”

She motioued to Lionel to be seated, and when the door
bad closed on the retiring form of Cecil she resumed the
conversation.

“ As we are about to speak of business, the confused girl
may as well be relieved, Major Lincoln. What is this
particular faver that I shall be required to yield ?”

“Like any other sturdy mendicant, who may have
already partaken largely of your bounty, I come to beg the
immediste gift of the last and greatest boon you can be-
stow.”

“My grandchild. There is no necessity for useless re.
eerves betwecn us, cousin Lionel, for you will remember
that I too am a Lincoln. Let us then speak freely, like
two friends, who have met to determine on a matter equally
near to the heart of each.”

“ Such is my carnest wish, madam. T have been urging
on Miss Dynevor the peril of the times, and the critical
situation of the country, in both of which I have found the
strongest reasons for our immediate union.”

“And Cecil ?” —

% Hag been like herself — kind, but dutiful. She refera
me entirely to your decision, by which alone she consonta
ta be guided.”

Mrs. Lechmere made no immediate reply, but her fea
tures powerfully betrayed the inward workings of her mind
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It certainly was not displeasure that caused her to hesitate,
her hollow eye lighting with a gleam of satisfaction that
could not be mistaken ; neither was it uncertainty, for her
whole countenance seemed to express rather the uncontroll-
able agitation which might accompany the sudden accom-
plishment of long-desired ends, than any doubt as to their
prudence. Gradually her agitation subsided; and as her
feelings became more natural, her hard cyes filled with
tears, and when she spoke, there was a softness mingled
with the tremor of her voice, that Lionel had never before
witnessed.

“ She is a good and dutiful child, my own, my obedient
Cecil! She will bring you no wealth, Major Lineoln, that
will be esteemed among your hoards, mor any proud title to
add to the lustre of your honorable name; but she will
bring you what is as good, if not better —nay, I am sure
it must be better — a pure and virtuous heart, that knows
no guile.”

“ A thousand and a thousand times more estimable in my
eyes, my worthy aunt!” cried Lionel, melting before the
touch of nature, which had so effectually softened the harsh
feelings of Mrs. Lechmere; “let her come to my arms
penniless, and without a name; she will be no less my
wifa —no less her own invaluable gelf.”

“I spoke only by comparison, Major Lincoln ; the child
of Colonel Dynevor, and the granddaughter of the Lord
Viscount Cardonnell, ean have no cause to blush for her
lineage ; neither will the descendant of John Lechmere La
a dowerless bride. "Whken Cecil shall become Lady Lin-
woln, she need never wish to conceal the escutcheon of her
own ancestors under the bloody hand of her husband’s

% May Heaven long avert the hour when either of us may
be required to use the symbol ! ” exclaimed Lionel.

% Did I not understand aright ? was not your request for
an instant marriage ? ”

“ Never less in error, my dear madam ; but yonr surely
flo not forget that one lives so mutnally dear to us, who has
uvery reason to bope for many years of life; and I trust,
too, of happinese and reason.”

17



BEg LIONEL LIXCOLN.

Mrs, Yechmere looked wildly at her nephew, and then
passed her hand slowly before her eyes, from whence she
did pot withdraw them wuntil a universal shudder had
ghalen the wlole of her enfeebled frame.

“ You are right, my young cousin,” she said, smiling
faintly ; ¢ I believe my bodily weakuess has jmpaired my
memory. I was indeed dreaming of days long since past.
You stood before me in the image of your desolate father,
while Ceeil bore that of her mother — my own long-lost
but willful Agnes! O! she was my child! my child ! and
God has forgotien her faults in mercy to a mother’s
prayers.”

Lionel recoiled a step before the wild energy of the
invalil’s manucr, in speechless amazement. A flush had
passed into her pallil cheeks, and as she concluded, she
clasped her hands before her, and sunk on the pillows
which supported her back. Large insulated tears fell from
her eyes, and, slowly moving over her wasted cheeks,
dropped singly upon the counterpane. Lionel laid his band
upon the night-bell, but an expressive gesture from his aunt
prevented his ringing.

“1 am well again,” she said; “hand me the restorative
by your side.”

Mrs, Lechmere drank freely from the glass, and in an-
other minute her agitation subsided, her features settling
into their rigid composure, and her eye resuming its hard
expression, as though nothing had cecurred to disturb her
usual cold and worldly look.

“ You see how much better youth can endure the ravages
of disease than age, by my present weakness, Major Lin-
coln,” she continued; “ but let us return to other and more
agreeable suhjects — yon have not only my consent, but my
wish, that you should wed my grandchild. It is a happi-
ress that I have rather hoped for than dared to expect, and
I will freely add, 'tis a consummation of my wishes that
will render the evening of my days not only happy, but
blessed.”

¢ Then, dearest madam, why should it be delayed ? — no
one can say what a day may bring forth, at such a time as
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this, and the moment of bustle and action is not tho Lour to
register the marriage vows.,”

After musing a moment, Mrs. Lechmere replied, —

“We have a good and holy custom in this religious
province, of choosing the day which the Lord has set aparg
for his own exclusive worship as that on which to enter
into the honorable state of matrimony. Choose, then, be.
tween this or the next Sabbath for your nuptials.”

Whatever might be the ardor of the young man, he was
a little eurprised at the shortness of the former period; but
the pride of his sex would not admit of any hesitation,

“ Let it be this day, if Miss Dynevor can be brought
freely to consent.”

“ Here then she comes, to tell you that, at my request,
she does. Cecil, my own sweet child, I have promised
Major Lincoln that you will become his wife this day.”

Miss Dynevor, who had advanced into the centre of the
room hefore she heard the purport of this speech, stopped -
short, and stood like a beautiful statue, expressing astonish-
ment and dismay. IHer color went and came with alarming
quickness, and the paper fell from her trembling hand to
her feet, which appeared riveted to the ficor.

“ To-day !” she repeated, in a voice barely audible;
% did you eay to-day, my grandmother?”

% Even to-day, my child.”

# Why this reluctance, this alarm, Cecil ?" paid Lionel,
spproaching, and leading her gently to a seat. ¢ You know
the peril of the times — you have condescended to own your
scntiments -—— consider ; the winter is breaking, and the first
thaw can lead to events which may entirely alter our situa-
tion.”

“ All these may have weight in your eyes, Major Lin-
coln,” interrupted Mrs. Lechmere, in o voice whose marked
eolemnity drew the aittention of her hearers; “but I have
other and deeper motives. Have I not already proved the
dangers and the evils of delay? Ye are young, and ye are
virtuous; why should ye not be happy? Cecil, if you lova
and revere me, as I think you do, you will become his wife
this day.”
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“ Let me have time to think, dearest grandmother. The
tie is so new and so solemn! Major Lincoln, —dear Lic
ne&— you are not wont to be ungenerous; I throw myself
on your kindness ! ?

Lionel dild not speak, and Mra, Lechmere calmly an.
awered, —

“*Tig not at his, but my request, that you will comply.”

Miss Dynevor rose from her seat by the side of Lionel,
with an air of offended delicacy, and said, with a mournful
smile, to her lover,—

“Illness has rendered my good mother timid and weak;
will you excuse my desire to be alone with her?”

“1 leave you, Ceeil,” he said, « but if you ascribe my
eilence to any other motive than tenderness to your feelings,
you are unjust both to yourself and me.”

She expressed her gratitude only in her looks, and he
immediately withdrew, to await the result of their conversa-
tion in his own apartment. The half hour that Lionel
passed in his chamber seemed balf a year; but at the
expiration of that short period of time, Meriton came to
anvounce that Mrs. Lechmere desired his presence again in
her room.

The first glance of her eye assured Major Lincoln that
his cause had triumphed. His aunt had sunk back on her
pillows, with hLer countenance set in a calculating and rigid
expression, which indicated a satisfaction so selfish that it
slmost induced the young man to regret she had not failed.
13ut when his eyes met the tearful and timid glances of the
blushing Cecil, he felt that, provided she could be his with-
out violence to her feelings, he cared but little at whose
instigation she had consented.

“If Iam to read my fate by your goodness, I know I
may hope,” he said, advancing to her side; “if in my own
deserts, I am left to despair

“ Perhaps 'twas foolish, Lineoln,” she said, smiling throngh
her tears, and frankly placing her hand in his, « to hesitate
about a few days, when I feel ready to devote my life to
your happiness. It is the wish of my grandmother that X
place myeclf under your protection.”
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% Then this evening unites us forever ?”

“There is no obligation on your gallantry, that it sheuld
positively take place this very evening, if any or the least
difficulties present.”

“ But none do, nor can,” interrupted Lioncl, ¢ Happily
the marriage forms of the colony are simple, and we enjoy
the consent of all who lave any right to interfere”

% GGo, then, my children, and complete your brief arrange-
ments,” said Mrs. Lechmere; “’tis a solemn knot that yo
tie! it must, it will be happy!”

Lionel pressed the hand of his intended bride, and with-
drew; and Cecil, throwing herself into the arms of her
grandmother, gave vent to her feelings in a burst of tears.
Mrs. Lechmere did not repulse her child; on the contrary,
phe pressed her once or twice to her heart; but still an
observant spectator might have seen that her Iooks betrayed
more of worldly pride, than of those natural emotions which
such a scene ought to have excited.
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CHAPTER XXI.

Cans, frist I'rancis, be bricf; only to the plain form of marriage.
MucH ADg ABOUT NouTHING.

Masor LincorLw had justly said, the laws regulating
marriages in the Massuchusetts, which were adapted to the
infaut state of the country, threw lut few impediments in
the way of the indisscluble ¢onnection.  Cecll had, however,
been educated in the bosom of the English Clureh, and she
clung to its forms and ceremonies with an affection that
may casily be accounted for in their solemnity and beauty.
Notwithstanding the colonists often chose the weekly festival
for their bridals, the rage of reform had excluded the altar
from most of their temples, and it was not usual with them
to cclebrate their nuptials in the places of public worship.
But there appeared so much of unreasorable haste, and so
little of due preparation, in her own case, that Diss
Dynevor, anxious to give all solemnity to an act, to whose
importance she was sensibly alive, expressed her desire to
proncunce her vows at that altar where she had so long
been used to worship, and under that roof where she bad
alrcady, since the rising of the sun, poured out the thanks.
givings of hLer pure spirit in behalf of the man whe was so
soon to become her husband,

As Mrs. Leclimere bad declared that the agitation of the
day and her feeble condition must unaveidably prevent her
witnessing the ceremony, there existed no sufficient reason
for not indulging the request of her grandchild, notwith.
standing it was not in strict accordance with the customs of
the place. But being married at the altar, and being mar-
ried in public, were not similar duties ; and in order to effoct
the one and avoid the other, it was necessary to postpone
the ceremony until a late hour, and to clothe the whole in &
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cloak of mystery, that the otherwise uncwbarrassed stato of
the parties wonld not have required.

Miss Dynevor made no other confidant than her cousm,
Her feelings being altogether elevated above the erdinarily
irlle considerations which are induced by time and prepara-
tions on such an occasion, her brief arrangemoents were soon
ended, aud she awaited the appointed moment without alarm,
if not without emsotion.

Licuel had much more to perform. IIe knew that the
least intimation of such a scene would collect & curious and
a disagreeable crowd around and in the church, and he
therefore determined that his plans should be arranged in
silence, and managed secretly. In order to prevent a sur-
prise, Meriton was sent to the elergyman, requesting him to
appoint an hour in the evening when he counld give an inter-
view to Major Lincoln. He was answered that at any
moment after nine o’clock Dr. Litargy would Dbe released
from the duties of the day, and in readiness to receive him.
There was no alternative; and ten was the time mentioned
to Cecil when she was requested to meet him before the
altar. Major Liocoln distrusted a little the discretion of
Polwerth, and he contented himself with mercly telling his
friend that Le was to be married that evening, aud that he
must be carcful to repair to Tremont Street in order to give
away the bride, appointing an hour sufficiently carly for all
the subsequent movements. Ilis groom and his valet had
their respective and separate orders, and long before the
important moment, he had everything arranged, as he
believed, beyond the possibility of a disappointment.

Perhaps there was something a little romantie, if not dis-
eased, in the mind of Lionel that caused him to derive s
sccret pleasure from the hidden movements he contemplated,
He was certainly not entirely free from a touch of that
melancholy acd morbid bumor which has been mentioned as
{l:ie characteristic of his race, nor did he always feel the less
happy because he was a little miserable. However, cither
by his activity of intcllect or that excellent training in lifa
L had undergone, by being required to act early for him-
telf, he bad so far succeeded in quelling the evil spirit withig
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Limn, as to render its influepce quite imperceptible to others,
and nearly so to himself. It had, in fine, left hin) what wa
have endeavored to represent him in these pages —mnot a
man without faults, but certainly onc of many high and
generous virtues.

As the day drew to a close, the smull family party in
Tremont Street collected, in their usnal manner, to partake
of the evening repast, which was common throughout the
colonies at that period. Cecil was pale, and at times a
slight tremor was perceptible in the little hand which did
the offices of the table; but there was a forced calmness
seated in ber humid eyes that betokened the resolution she
had summoned to her assistance in order to cowmply with the
wishes of her grandmother. Agnes Danforth was silent and
observant, though an occasional look, of more than usual
mesping, betrayed what she thought of the mystery and sud-
denness of the approzching nuptials. It wonld seem, how-
ever, that the importance of the step she was about to take
had served to raise the bride above the little affectations
of ber sex; for she spoke of the preparations like omne
who owned her interest in their completion, and who
even dreaded that something might yet occur fo mar them.

“If I were superstitions, and had faith in omens, Lin-
coln,” she said, *the hour and the weather might well in-
timidate me from taking this step. Sec, the wind already
blows across the endless wastes of the ocean, and the snow
is driving through the streets in whirlwinds!”

% It is not yet too late to countermand my orders, Cecil,”
he said, regarding her anxjously; “1I have made all my
movements eo like a great commander, that it is as easy to
retrograde as to advance.”

“« Would you then retreat before one so littla formidahle
as I?” ghe returned, smiling.

% You surely understand me as wishing only to change the
place of our marriage. T dread exposing you and our kind
dousin to the tempest, which, as you say, after sweeping
pver the ocean so long, appears rejoiced to find land om
which to expend its fary.”

“I have not misconstrued your meaning, Lionel, nor
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must you be mistaken in mine. I will become your wife
to-night, and cheerfully too; for what reason can I have to
doubt you now more than formerly? But my vows must
be offered at the altar.” _

Agnes, perceiving that her cousin spoke with a sup-
pressed emotion that made utterance difficult, gayly inter-
rupted ber, —

“ And as for the snow, you know little of Boston girls,
ff you think an icicle has any terrors for them. I vow,
GCecil, I do think you and I have been guilty, when chil-
d.ren, of coasting in a hand-sled down the s;de of Beacon,
in a worse flurry than this.”

“ We were guilty of many mad and silly things at ten
that might not grace twenty, Agnes,”

“ Lord, how like a matron she speaks already!” inter-
rupted the other, throwing up ber eyes and clasping her
hands in affected admiration; “nothing short of the cliurch
will satisfy so discreet a dame, Major Lincolu! so dismiss
your cares on her account, and begin to enumerate the
cloaks and overcoats necessary to your own preservation.”

Licnel made a lively reply, when a dialogue of some
gpirit ensued between him and Agnes, to which even Ceecil
listened with a beguiled ear. When the evening had ad-
vanced, Polwarth made his appearanee, suitably attired, and
with a face that was sufficiently knowing and important for
the occasion. The presence of the captain reminded Lio-
nel of the lateness of the hour, and without delay he has-
tened to communicate his plans to his friend.

At a few minutes before ten, Polwarth was to accom-
pany the ladies in a covered sleigh to the chapel, which was
not a stone’s throw from their residence, where the bride-
groom was to be in readiness to receive them, with the di-
vine. Referring the captain to Meriton for further instruc-
tions, and without waiting to hear the other express his
asmasement at the singularity of the plan, Major Lincoln
eaid a few words of tender encouragement to Cecil, looked
at his watch, and throwing his cloak sround him, took his
hat, and departed.

‘We shall leave Polwarth endeavoring to extract the
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meaning of all these mysterious movewments from the willfc)
and amused Agnes (Cecil baving retired also), and accom.
pany the bridegroom in his progress towards the residence
of the divine.

Major Lineoln found the streets entirely deserted. The
night was not dark, for a full moon was wading among the
volumes of clouds, which drove before the tempost in dark
and threatening masses, that contrasted singualarly end wildly
to the light covering of the hills and buildings of the tows,
Occasionally the gusts of the wind would lift eddying
wreaths of fine snow from some roof, and whole squares
were wrapt in mist as the frezen vapor whistled by. At
times, the gale howled among the chimneys and turrets, in
2 steady, sullen roaring; and there were again moments
when the clement appeared hushed, as if its fury were ex-
pended, aud winter, having worked its might, was yiclding
to thz steady, but insensible advances of spring. There was
something in the season and the hour peculiarly in conso-
nance with the excited tcmperament of the young bride-
groonl. Hven the selitude of the streets, and the hollow
rushing of the winds, the fleetingand dim light of the moon,
which afferded passing glimpses of surrounding objects, and
then was hid behind o dark veil of shifting vapor, contrib-
uted to his pleasure. Ile made his way through the snow
with that species of stern joy, to which all are indebted, at
times, for moments of wild and pleasing self-abandonment.
His thoughts vacilluted between the purpose of the hour,
aud the unlooked-for coincideree of circumstances that had
clothed it in a dress of such romantic mystery. Onece or
twice & painful and dark thought, connected with the secret
of Mrs. Lechmere’s life, found its w ay among his more
pleasing visions, but it was quickly chased from Tiis mind by
the image of her who awaited Lis movements in such confid-
ing faith, and with such secure and dependent affection.

Ag the residence of Dr. Liturgy was on the North End,
which was then one of the fashionable quarters of the town,
the distance required that Lionel should be diligent,in order
t> be punctnal to hiz appointment. Young, active, and full
cf hope, ke passed along the unequal pavements with great
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rapidity, and had the satisfaction of perceiving by his watch,
when admitted to the presence of the clergyman, that his
speed had even outstripped the proverbial fleetness of time
itself.

The reverend gentleman was in his study, consoling him-
sclf for the arduous duties of the day, with the comforts of
a large easy chair, a warm fire, and a pitcher filled with o
mixture of cider and ginger, together with other articles
that would have done credit to the knowledge of Polwarth
in spices. Mis full and decorous wig was replaced by a
velvet cap, his shoes were unbucldled, apd his heels released
from confinement. In short, all his arrangements wero
those of 4 man who, having cndured a day of laber, was re-
solved to prove the enjoyments of an evening of rest. His
pipe, though filled, and on the little table by his side, was
not lighted, in eompliment to the guest he expected at that
bhour. As he was slightly acquainted with Major Lineoln,
no introduction was necessary, and the two gentlemen were
soon seated ; the one endeavering to overcome the embar-
rassment be felt on revealing his singulwr errand, and the
other waiting, in no little curiosity, to learn the reason why
a member of Parliament, and the heir of ten thousand a
year, should come abread on such an wnpropitious night.

At length Lionel succeeded in making the astonished
priest understand his wishes, and paused to hear the expected
approbation of his proposal.

Dr, Liturgy bad listened with the most profound atten-
tion, as if to ecatch some clue to explain the mystery of the
extraordinary procecediug, and when the young man con-
cluded, he unconsciously lighted his pipe, and began to throw
out large clonds of smoke, like a man who felt there was a
design to abridoe his pleasures, and who was consequentiy
determined to make the most of his time.

“Married! To be married in church! and after the
night lecture?” he muttered in a low veice between his
long-drawn puffs. “’Tis my duty, eertainly, Major Lincoln,
to marry parishioners ” —

“In the present inmstince,as I know my request to be
irrcgular, eir,” interrupted the impatient Lionel, I will
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make it your interest also.” “While speaking, he took &
well filled purse from his pocket, and, with an air of much
delicacy, laid a small pile of gold by the eide of the silver
spectacle-case of the divine. as if to show him the difference
in the value of the two metals.

Dr. Liturgy bowed his ackncwledgments, and insensibly
changed the stream of smoke to the opposite cormer of his
month, 50 as to leave the view of the glittering boon unob-
structed. At the same time he raised the hee] of one shos,
and threw an anxious glance at the curtained window, to
inquire into the state of the weather.

“ Could not the ceremony be performed at the house of
Mre. Lechmere?” he asked; “ Miss Dynevor is a tender
child, and I fear the cold air of the chapel might do her no
service.”

“ 1t ig her wish to go to the altar, and youn are sensible it
is not my part to questicn her decision in such a matter,”

“'Tis a pious ineclination; though I trust ske knows the
distinction between the spiritual and the temporal church.
The laws of the colonies are too loose on the subject of
marriages, Major Lincoln; culpably and dangerously loose!”

“ But as it is not in our power to alter, my good sir, you
will permit me to profit by them, imperfect as they are?”

“ Undenially; it is part of my office to christen, to marry,
and to bury; a duty which, I often say, covers the begin-
ning, the middle, and the end of existence, But permit me
to help you to a little of my beverage, Major Lincoln ; we
eall it ¢ Samson,’ in Boston; you will find the ¢ Danite’ a
warm companior for a February night in this climate.”

“The mixture is not inaptly named, sir,” said Lionel,
after wetting his lips, “if strength be the quahty most cob-
sidered.”

“Ah! you have him from the lap of a Delilah; but it is
unbecom.ng in one of my cloth to meddle with anght of the
karlot.”

He laughed at Lis own wit, and made a more spirituous
than spiritual addition to his glass, while he continned, —

“We divide it into ‘Samson with his hair off;’ and ¢ Sam.
son with his hair on;’ and I believe myself the most ortho
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dox in preferring the man of strength in his native come-
liness. T pledge you, Major Lineoln; may the middle of
your days be as happy as the charming young lady you are
about to espouse may well render them; and your end, sir,
that of a good churchman, and a faithful subject.”

Liouel, who considered this compliment as an indication
of his success, now rose, and s3id a few words on the subject
of their meeting in the chapel. The divine, who manifestly
possessed Do great relish for the duty, made sundry slight
objections to the whole proceeding, which were, howerver,
goon overcome hy the arguments of the bridegroom. At
length, every difficulty was happily adjusted, save one, and
that the epicurean doctor stoutly declared to be a serious
objection to acting in the matter. The church fires were
suffered to go down, and lis sexton had been taken from
the chapel, that very evening, with every symptom on him
of the terrible pestilence which then raged in the place, add-
ing, by its danger, to the horrors and the privations of the
siege.

“ A clear case of the small-pox, T do assure you, Major
Lincoln,” he continued, “and contracted, without doubt,
from some emissaries sent into the town for that purpose,
by the wicked devices of the rebels.”

“J have heard that each party accuses the other of re-
soriing to these unjustifiable means of annoyance,” returned
Lionel ; % but, as I know our own leader to be above such
baseness, I will not suspect any other man of it without
proof.”

“Too charitable by half, sir, much teo charitable! Bat
let the disease come whence it will, I fear my sexton will
prove its victim.”

%] will take the charge on myself of having the fires re-
newed,” said Lidonel; “the embers must yet be in the stoves,
and we kave still an hour of time before us.”

As the clergyman was much too conscientious to r-tain
possession of the gold without fully entitling himself to t'e
ownership, he had long before determined to comply, not-
withstanding the secret yearnings of his flesh. Their plang
were now soon arranged, and Liouel, after receiving the key
of the chapal, took Lis leave for a tice.
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‘When Major Lincoln found himself in the street again,
he walked for some distance in the direction of the chapel,
anxiously looking along the deserted way, in order to dis.
cover an unemployed soldier, who might serve to perform
the menial offices of the absent sexton. He procecded for
some listance without sunccess; for everything human
seemed housed, even the number of lights in the windows
beginning to decrease in a maomer which denoted that the
usual hour of rest had arrived. He had paused in the en-
trance of the Dock Square, uncertain where to apply for an
assistant, when lhe caught & glimpse of the figure of a man,
crouching under the walls of the old turreted warehouse, so
often mentioned. Without hesitating an instant, e ap-
proached the spot, from which the figure neither moved, nor
did it indeed betray any other evidence of a conseciousness of
his proximity. Notwithstanding the dimmness of the moon,
there was light enough te deteet the extreme misery of the
object before him. His tattered and thin attire sufficiently
bespoke the motive of the stranger for seeking & shelter
from the cutting winds behind an angle of the wall, while
his physical wants were betrayed by the eager manner in
which he gnawed at a bone that might well have been re-
Jected from the mess of the meanest private, notwithstanding
the extreme scarcity that prevailed in the garrison. Licnel
forgot for a moment his present object, at this exhibition of
human suffering, and with a kind voice he addressed the
wretched being. .

“You have a cold spot to eat your supper in, my friend,”
he said; “and it would seem, too, hut & scanty meal”

Without ceasing to masticate his miserable nutriment, or
even raising his eyes, the other said, in a growling voice, —

“The king could shut up the harbor, and keep out the
ships ; but he hasn’t the might to drive cold weather from
Boston, in the yonth of Marchl”

“Ag I live, Job Pray! Come with me, boy, and I will
give you a better meal, and a warmer place to enjoy it in;
but first tell me, can you procure a lantern and a light from
your mother? -’

“You can’t go in the ware'ns’ to-night,” returned the lad
positively.
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+ I8 there no place at hand, then, where such things wight
be purchased ? ”

% They keep them there,” said Job, pointing sullenly to a
tow building on the opposite side of the square, through ono

f the windows of which a faiut light was glimmering.

“'Then take this money, and go buy themn for me, without
delay.”

Job hesitated with ill-concealed reluctance.

% (30, fellow, I have instant need of them, and you can
keep the change for your reward.”

The young man ne longer betrayed any indispositiou to
£0, but answered with great promptitude, for one of his im-
becile mind, —

“Job will go, if yon wﬂl let him buy Nab some meat
with the change.”

“ Certainly, buy what you will with it; and furthermore,
I promise you, that neither your mother nor yourself shall
wani again for food or clothing.”

“ Jol’s a-hungry,” said the simpleton; “but they say
hunger don’t come as craving upon a young stomach as
upon an old one. Do you think the king knows what it is
to be a-cold and hungry?”

“I know neot, boy; but I know full well that if one
suffering like you were before him, his heart would yearn to
relieve him. Go, go, and buy yourself food too, if they
have it.”

In a very foew minntes Lionel saw the simpleton issning
from the house to which he had run at hxs bidding, with the
desired lantern.

“ Did you get any food ?” said Lionel, motioning to Job
to precede him with the light; “T trust you did not entircly
forget yourself in your haste to serve me.”

#Job hopes he didn't catch the pestilence,” returned the
lad, eating at the same time voracicusly of a small roll of
bread.

“ Catch what ? what is it you hope you did not catch?”

“ The pestilence — they are full of the foul disorder in
that house.”

% Do you mean the small-pox, boy 7 ™
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“Yes; some call it emall-pox, and some call it the fon!
disorder, and other some the pestilence. The king can
keep out the trade, but he can’t keep out the celd and the
pestilence from Boston; but when the people get the town
back, they'll know what to do with it — they’ll send it all
to the pest-housen!”

%I hope T have not exposed you unwittingly to danger,
Job — it would have been better had I gone myself; for X
was inoculated for the terrible disease in my infancy.”

Job, who, in expressing his sense of the danger, had ex-
hausted the stores of his feeble mind on the subject, made
no reply, but continued walking through the square, until
they reached its termination, when he turned, and inquired
which way he was to go.

% To the church,” said Lionel, % and swiftly, lad.”

As they entered Cornhill, they encountered the fury of
the wind, when Major Lincoln, bowing his head, and gath.
ering his cloak abeut him, followed the light which flitted
along the pavement in his front. Shut out in a manner
from the world by this covering, his thoughts returzed to
their former channel, and in a few moments he forgot where
he was, or whom he was following. He was soon awakened
from his abstraction by perceiving that it was necessary for
him to ascend a few steps, when, supposing he had reached
the place of destination, he raised his head, and unthink-
ingly followed his conductor into the tower of a large edifice.
Immediately perceiving his mistake, by the difference of the
architecture from that of the King’s Chapel, he reproved
the lad for his folly; and demanded why he had brought him
thither.

“This is what you call a church,” said Job, “though I
call it a meetin’us” It’s no wonder you don’t know it —
for what the people built for a temple, the king has turned
into & stable!”

“ A stable!” exzclaimed Lionel. Perceiving a strong
smell of horses in the place, he advanced and threw open
the inner door, when, to his amazement, he perceived that
he stood in an area fitted for the exercises of the cavalry
There was no mistaking the placg, por its uses. 'The naked
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galleries, and many of the original ornaments, were stand.
ing ; but the accommodations below were destroyed, and in
their places the floor had been covered with earth, for horses
and their riders to practice in the cavesson. The abomina-
tions of the place even now offended his senses, as he stood
on that spot where he remembered so often to have seen
the grave and pious colonists assemble, in crowds, to wor-
ship. Seizing the lantern from Job, he hurried out of the
baildivg, with a disgust that even the unobservant simpleton
had no difficulty in discovering. On reaching the street.
his eyes fell upon the lights, and on the silent dignity of
the Province House, and he was compelled to recollect,
that this wanton violation of the feelings of the colonists
had been practiced directly under the windows of the royal
governor.

“ Fools, fools1” he muttered hitterly ; “ when ye should
have struck like men, ye bave trifled as children; and ye
have forgotten your manhood, and even your God, to in-
dulge your besotted spleen!”

« And now these very horses are starving for want of
hay, as a judgment upon them!” said Job, who shuffled
his way Industriously at the other’s side. «They had better
have gone 1o meetin’ themselves, and heard the expounding,
than to set dumb beasts a rioting in g place that the Lord
uged to visit so often!”

% Tell me, boy, of what other act of folly and madness
has the army been guilty 7"

“What! haven’t you heard of the Old North! They've
made oven-wood of the grandest temple in the Bay! If
they dared, they'd lay their ungodly hands on old Funnel
itself1™
. Lionel made no reply. He had heard that the distresses

of the garrison, heightened as they were by the ceaseless
activity of the Americans, had compelled them to convert
many houses, as well as the church in question, into fuel
But he saw in the act nothing more than the usual recourse
of a common military exigency. It was free from that
reckless contempt of a people’s feelings, which was exhibited

in the prostitution of the ancient walls of the eister edifice
18
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which was known througliout New England, with a species
of veneration, as the #0ld South.” He continued Lis way
gloomily along the silent streets, until he reached the more
favored temple, in which the ritnal of the English Church
was observed, and whose roof was rendered doubly sacred,
in the eyes of the garrison, by the accidental circumstanece
«f bearing the title of their earthly monareh.



LIONEL LINCOLN, 276

CHAPTER XXIT.

Thou srt too Iike the spirit of Banguo ; down!
MAcEETR

Masor LmncorLw found the King’s Chapel differing in
every particular from the venerable but prostituted building
he had just quitted. As he entered, the light of his Iantern
played over the rich scarlet covering of many a pew, and
glanced upon the glittering ornaments of the polished or-
gan, which now slumbered in as chilled a silence as the
dead, which lay in such multitndes within and without the
magsive walls. The labored columns, with their slender
shafts and fretted capitals, threw shapeless shadows across
the dim background, peopling the galleries and ceiling with
imaginary phantoms of thin air, As this slight delusion
passed away, he became sensible of the change in the tem-
perature, The warmth was not yot dissipated, which had
been maintained daring the different services of the day ;
for, notwithstanding the wants of the town and garrison,
the favored temple, where the representative of the sover-
eign was wont to worship, knew not the ordinary privations
of the place. Job was directed to supply the dying embers
of the stoves with fresh fuel, and as the simpleton well
knew where to find the stores of the church, his office was
performed with an alacrity that was not a little increased
by his own sufferings,

When the bustle of preparation had subsided, Lionel
drew a chair from the chancel, while Job crouched by the
side of the quivering iron he had heated, in that attitude he
was wont to assume, and which so touchingly expressed the
secret consciousness he felt of his own inferiority. As the
grateful warmth diffused itself over the half-naked frame of
the simpleton, his head sunk upon his bosom, and he was
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fast falling into a slumber, like a worried hound that had at
length found ease and shelter. A more active mind would
have wished to learn the reasons that could induce his com
panton to seek such an asylum at that unseasonable hour
But Job was a stranger to curiosity ; nor did the occasiona.
glimmerings of the mind often extend beyond those holy
precepts which had been taught him with such care, before
disease had sapped his faculties, or those popular principles
of the time, that formed so essential a portion of the
thoughts of every New Englandman.

Not so with Major Lincoln. His watch told him that
many weary minutes must elapse before he could expect to
receive his bride ; and he disposed himself to wait, with as
much patience as comported with five-and-twenty, and the
circumstances. In a short time the stillness of the chapel
was restored, interrapted only by the passing gusts of the
wind without, and the dull roaring of the farnace, by whose
side Job slumbered in a state of happy oblivion.

Liouel endeavored to still his trnant thoughts, and bring
them in training for the solemn ceremony in which he was
soon to be an actor. Finding the task too difficult, he
arose, and approaching a window, looked out upon the
solitude, and the whirlwinds of snow that drifted through
the streets, eagerly listening for those sounds of appreach,
which his reason told lLim he ought not yet to expect.
Again he seated himself, and turned his eyes inquiringly
about bhim, with a sort of inward apprehension that some
one lay eoncealed, in the surrounding gloom, with a secret
desire to mar his approaching happiness. There was so
much of wild and feverish romance in the incidents of the
day, that he found it difficult, at moments, to credit their
reality, and had recourse to hasty glances at the altar, his
attire, and even his insensible companion, to remove the
delusion from his mind. Again he looked upward at the
onsteady and huge shadows which wavered along the
ceiling of the walls, and his former apprehensions of some
hidden evil were revived with a vividuess that amounted
nearly to a presentiment. 8o unesasy did he become at
length, under this impression, that he walked along the
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more distant aisles, scrupulounsly looking into the dark pews,
and throwing a serutinizing glance behind each column, and
wag rewarded for his trouble by hearing the hollow echoes
of his own feotsteps.

In returning from this ronnd, he approached the stove,
and yieldad to a strong desire of listening to tho voico of
even Job, in a moment of such morbid excitement. Touch-
ing the simpleton lightly with his foot, the other awcke
with that readiness which denoted the sudden and disturbed
nature of his ordinary rest.

“You are unusually dull to-night, Job,” said Lionel,
endeavoring to hush his uneasiness in affected pleasantry,
“ or yon would inquire the reason why I pay my visit to
the church at this extraordinary hour.”

“ Boston folks love their meetin’us’s,” returned the obtuse
simpleton.

“ Aye! but they love their beds, too, fellow; and one
half of them are now enjoying what you seem to covet so
much.”

“ Job loves to eat, and be warm!™

“ And to sleep too, if one may judge by your drowsi-
ness.”

“Yes, sleep is sweet; Job don’t feel a-hungered when
he's sleeping.”

Lionel remained silent for several moments, under &
keen perception of the suffering exhibited in the touching
helplessness which marked the manner of the other, before
be continned, —

“But I expect to be joined soon by the clergyman, and
some ladies, and Captain Polwarth.”

“Job likes Captain Polwarth — he keeps a grand sight
of provisions!”

“ Enough of this] can you think of nothing but your
stomach, Loy 7

“ God made hunger,” said Joh, gloomily, “and he made
food too; but the king keeps it for his rake-hellies! ™

« Well, listen, and be attentive to what I tell you. One
of the ladies who will come kere is Miss Dynevor; yon
know Misa Dynevor, Job? the beautiful Miss Dyneverl”



2718 LIONEL LINCOLN.

The charms of Cecil had not, however, made their wonte
impression on the dull eye of the idiot, who still regardec
the speaker with his customary air of apathy.

“ Surely, Job, you know Miss Dynevor!” repcated Lio-
nel, with an irritability that, at any other time, he woulc
have been the first to smile at; “she has often given you
mopey and clothes.”

“Yes; Ma'am Lechmere is her grandam !”

This was certainly one of the least recommendations his
mistress possessed in the eyes of Lionel, who paused a
moment, with inward vexation, béfore he added, —

“ Let who will be her relatives, she is this night to be-
come my wife. You will remain and witncss the ceremony,
and then you will extingnish the lights, and return the key
of the church to Dr. Liturgy. In the morning, come to me
for your reward.”

The changeling arose witl an air of singular importance,
and answered, —

“To be sure. Major Lincoln is to be married, and he
asks Job to the wedding! Now, Nub may preach her sar-
mong about pride acd flaunty feelings as much as she will ;
but blood is blood, and flesh is flesh, for all her sayings!”

Struck by the expression of wild meauing that gleamed
in the eyes of the simpleton, Major Lincoln demanded an
explanation of his ambiguous langnage. Dut ere Job had
leisure to reply, though his vacant look again denoted that
his thoughts were already contraciing themselves within
their usually narrow limits, a sudden noise drew the atten-
tion of both to the entrance of the chapel. The door

‘opened in the next instant, and the figure of the divine,
powdered with drifted snow, and eneased in various defenses
against the cold, was seen, moving with a becoming gravity,
through the principal aisle. Lionel hastened to receive
him, and to conduct him to the seat he had just occupied
himself,

‘When Dr. Liturgy had uvncloaked, and appeared in hia
robes of office, the benevolence of his smile, and the whole
exprossion of his countenarce, denoted that he was satisfied
with the condition in which Le found the preparations.
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“There is ne reason why a church should not be as com.
fortable as a man’s library, Major Lincoln,” he said, hitching
his seat a little nearer to the stove. “It is a puritanical
and a dissenting idea, that religion has anything forbidding
or gloomy in its nature; and wherefore should we assem-
ble amid pzins and inconvenience to discharge its sacred
oflices 27

# Quite true, sir,” returned Lionel, looking anxiously
through one of the windows; “I have not yet heard the
hour of ten strike, though my watch tells me it is time ! ™

% The weather renders the public clocks very irregular,
There are so0 many unavoidable evils to which flesh is heir,
that we should endeavor to be happy on all occasions —
indeed it is a duty”

“It’s not in the natur’ of sin to make fallen man happy,”
said a low, growling voice from behind the stove.

“Ha! what! did you speak, Major Lincoln —a very
gingular sentiment for a bridegroom!” muttered the divine.

“’Tig that weak young man, whom I have brought hither
to assist with the fires, repeating gome of the lore of his
mother ; nothing else, sir.”

By t;hls time Dr. Litargy had caught a ghmpse of the
crouching Job, and comprehending the interruption, he fell
back in his chair, smilivg superciliously as he continued,—

“] know the lad, sir; I should know him. He 1is
learned in the texts, and somewhat given to disputation in
matters of religion. ’'Tis a pity the little intellect he has,
had not been better managed in his infancy ; but they have
helped to crush his feeble mind with their subtilties. We
+~— I mean we of the established church — often style him
the Boston Calvin -=ha, ha, ha! Old Cotton was not his
equal in subtilty ! But speaking of the establishment, do
you not fancy that one of the consequences of this rebellion
will be to extend its benefits to the colonies, and that we
may look forward to the period when the trme church shali
possess its inheritance in these religions provinces ?”

%, most certainly!” said Lionel, again walking aax-
jounsly to the window; % would to God they had comel”

The divine, with whom weddings were matters of toa
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frequent occurrence to awaken his sympathies, anderstood
the impatient bridegroom literally, and replied accord-
ingly —

“I am glad to hear you say it, Major Lincoln, and I hope,
when the act of amnesty shall be passed, to find your vote
on the side of such a condition.”

At this instant Lionel caughta glimpse of the well-known
sleigh, moving slowly along the deserted street, and, utter-
ing a cry of pleasure, he rushed to the door to receive hia
bride. Dr. Liturgy finished his sentence to himself, and
rising from his comfortable pesition, he took the light, and
entered the chuncel. The disposition of the candles having
been previously made, when they were lighted, his book
opened, his robes adjusted, and his features seftled into a
suitable degree of solemnity, he stood, waiting with becom-
ing dignity the approach of those over whom he was to pro-
noance the nuptial benediction.  Job placed himself within
the shadows of the building, and stood regarding the attitude
and imposing aspect of the priest, with a species of childish
awe.

Then came a group, emerging from the obscurity of the
distant part of the cliurch, and moving slowly towards the
altar, Cecil was in front, leaning on that arm which Lio-
nel had given her, as much for support, as through courtesy.
She had removed her outer and warmer garments in the
vestibule of the sacred edifice, and now appeared, attired in
a manner as well suited to the suddenness and privacy, as
to the importance of the ceremony. A mantle of satin,
trimmed with delicate fars, fell carelessly from her shoul-
ders, partly concealing by its folds the exquisite proportions
of her slender form, Beneath was a vestment of the same
rich material, cut after the fashions of that period, in a man-
ner to give the exact outlines of the bust. Across the
stomacher were deep rows of fine lace, and wide borders of
the same valuable texture followed the retiring edges of her
robe, leaving the costly dress within partly exposed to the
eye. DBut the beauty and simplicity of her attive (it was
simple for that day) was losi, or rather it served to adorn
anuoticed, the melancholy beauty of her countenanco.
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As they approached the expecting priest, Cecil threw, by
s gentle movement, her mantle on the rails of the chancel,
and accompanied Lionel with a firmer tread than before to
the foot of the altar. Her cheeks were pale; but it was
rather with a compelled resolution than dread, while her
eyes were full of tenderness and thought. Of the two dev.
otees of Hymen, she exhibited, if not the most composure,
certainly the most singleness of purpose, and intentness on
the duty before them; for while the looks of Lionel were
stealing uneasily about the building, as if he expected some
hidden object to start up out of the darkness, hers were riv.
eted on the priest in sweet and earnest attention.

They paused in their allotted places; and afier o moment
was allowed for Agues and Polwarth, who alone followed,
to enter the chancel, the low but deep tones of the minister
were heard in the solemn stillness of the place.

Dr. Liturgy kad borrowed a suitable degree of inspiration
from the dreariness of the hour, and the solitude of the
building where he was required to discharge his sacred func-
tions. As he delivered the opening exhortation of the ser-
vice, he made long and frequent pauses between the mem-
bers of the sentences, giving to cach injunction a distinet
and impressive emphasis. But when he came to those clos-
ing words —

“If any man can show just cause why they may not be
lawfully joined logether, lot him now speak, or else, hereafler,
Jorever lold his peace ! ™
He lifted his voice, and raised his eyes to the . 3 dis-
tant parts of the chapel, as though he addressed a mu.itzde
in the gloom. The faces of all present involuntarily fol-
owed the direction of his gaze, and a moment of deep ex-
pectation, which can only be explained by the singularly
wild character of the scene, succeeded the reverberation ot
his tones, At that moment, when each had taken breath,
and all were again turning to the altar, a huge shadow
rose upon the gallery, and extended itself along the ceiling,
until its gigantic proportions were seen hovering, like an
evil spectre, nearly above them.

The clergyman suspended the halfuttered sentapce
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Cecil grasped the arm of Lionel convulsively, while a shud
der passed through ler frame, that seemed about to shake
it to dissolution.

The shadowy image then slowly withdrew, not without,
however, throwing out a fantastic gesture, with an arm
which stretched itself across the vaulted roof, and down the
walls, as If about to cluteh its victims beneath.

“ If any man can show just cause why they may not be
dawfully joined together, let him now spealk, or else, hereaflor,
Jorever hold Jis peace,” repeated the priest aloud, as if he
would snmmon the universe at the challenge.

Agiin the shadow rose, presenting this time the strong
and huge liucaments of a human face, which it was not dif-
ficult, at such a moment, to fancy possessed even expression
and life. Its stropngly marked features scemed to work with
powerful emection, and the lips moved as if the airy being
was speaking to unecarthly ears. Next came two arms,
raised above the gazing group, with elasped hands, as in the
act of benediction, after which the whele vanished, leaving
the ceiling in its own dull white, and the building still as
the graves whith surrounded it.

Ounce more the excited minister uttered the summons;
aud again every eye was drawn, as by a secret impulse, to
a spot which seemed to possess the form, without the sub-
stance, of a human beiug. DBut the shadow was seen no
morc.*'tAfter waiting several moments in vain, Dr. Liturgy
proce. &, with a veice in which a growing tremor was very
perccf_qh%ie; but no further interruption was experienced to
the end of the service.

Cecil pronounced hor vows, and plighted her troth, in
tones of holy emotion ; while Lionel, who was prepared for
some strange calamity, went through the gervice to the end,
with a forced calmness. They were married; and when
the blessing was uttered, not a sound nor a whisper was
heard in the party. Silently they all turned away from the
spot, and prepared to leave the place. Cecil stood pas-
sively, and permitted Liopel to wrap her form in the folds
of her manile with tender care ; and when she would have
emiled her thanks for the attention she merely raised her
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anxious eyes to the ceiling, with an expression that could
pot be mistaken. Even Polwarth was mute; and Agnes
forgot to offer those congratulations and good wishes, with
which her heart had so recently been swelling.

Tlhe clergyman uttered a few words of caution to Job con-
cerning the candles and the fire, and hurried after the retir-
ing party with a quickness of step that he was willing to
ascribe to the lateness of the hour, and with a total disre-
gord to the safety of the edifice ; lenving the chapel to the
possession of the ill-gified, but undisturbed sou of Abigail
Pray.
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CHAPTER XXIIL

Forbear to judge, for we are ainuers all;
Close up his eyes, and deaw the curtuin closes
And Jet us 2ll Lo meditation.
Eiva Haxey VI

Tae bridal party entered their little vehicle silent arl
thoughtful ; the voice of Polwarth being alone audible, as
he gave a few Jow and hwrried orders to the groom who waa
in waiting. Dr. Liturgy spproached for a moment, and
made his compliments, when the sleigh darted away from
before the building, as swiftly as if the borses that drew it
partook of the sceret uneasiness of those it held. The
movements of the divine, though less rapid, were equally
diligent, and in less than a inute the winds whistled, and
clouds of snow were driven through & street which every-
thing possessing life appeared once more to have aban.
doned.

The instant Polwarth had discharged his load at the door
of Brs. Lechmere, he muttered something of “happiness
and to-morrow,” which his friend did not understand, and
dashed through the gate of the court-yard, at the pare mad
rate that he had driven from the church, On entering the
house, Agnes repaired to the roem of her aunt, to report
that the marriage knot was tied, while Lionel led his
silent bride into the empty parlor.

Cecil stood, fixed and motionless as a statue, while her
husband removed her cloak and mantle; her cheeks pale,
her eyes riveted on the floor, and her whole attitude and
manner exhibiting the intensity of thought which had been
created by the scene in which she had just been an aector,
When he had relieved her light form from the load of gar-
ments in which it had been enveloped by his care, he im-~
velled her gently to a seat by his side on the setiee, and,
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for tha first time sinee she had attered the final vow at the
altar, she spoke, —

“Was it s fearful omen?” she whispered, as he folded
her to his heart, “ or was it no more than a horrid fancy 7

“'Twas nothing, love —'twas a shadew — that of Job
Pray, who was with me to light the fires.”

“No, no, no ! ” said Cecil, speaking with the rapidity of
high excitement, and in tones that gathered strength as she
proceeded ; ¢ those were never the unmeaning features of
the miserable simpleton! Know you, Lincoln, that in the
hanghty, the terrific outlines of those dreadful lineaments on
the wall, T fancied a resemblance to the profile of our great-
uncle, your father’s predecessor in the title, Dark Sir Lio-
nel, as he was called.”

%It was easy to fancy anything, at such a time, and under
such circumstances. Do pot cloud the happiness of our
bridal by these gloomy fancies.”

“Am I gloomy or superstitious by habit, Lionel ?* she
asked, with a deprecating tenderness in her voice, that
touched his inmost heart. “DBut it came at such a mo-
ment, and in such a shape, that I should be more than
woman not to tremble at its terrible import !*

“What is your dread, Cecil? Are we not married; law-
fully, solemnly unijted ? ”— the bride shuddered ; but per-
ceiving her unwilling, or unable to apswer, he continued —
“ beyond the power of man to eever; and with the consent,
nay, by the earnest wish, the command, of the only being
who can have a right to express a wish, or have an opinion
on the subject?

“J believe — that is, I think, it is all as you say, Lio-
nel,” returned Cecil, still looking about her with a vacant
and distressed air, that curdled his blood ; “yes — yes, we
wre certainly married ; and Q! how ardently do I implore
Him who sees and governs all things, that our union may
be blessed! but” —

% But what, Cecil? will you let a thing of paughi—
» shadow — affect you in this manner ?”

“'Twas a shadow, as you say, Lincoln; but where was
the substance?”
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« Cecll, my sensible, my good, my piows Cecil, why do
your faculties slumber in this unaccountable apathy? Ask
your own excellent rerson: can there be a shade whers
nothing obstructs the light 7 ”

4 I know not. I cannot reason—1I have not reason. All
things are possible to Ilim, whose will is law, and whose
slightest wish shakes the universe. ‘There was a shadow, a
dark, a speaking, and a terrible shadow; but who can say,
where was the reality 7

%] had almost answered, with the phantom, only in your
scnsitive imagination, love. But aronse your slumbering
powers, Cecil, and reflect how possible it was for some cuo-
rious idler of the garrison to have watched my movements,
and to have secreted hirself in the chapel; perhaps from
wanton mischief, perhaps without motive of any kind.”

“Ile then chose an awful moment in which to act his
gambols !

%It may have been one whose knowledge was just equal
to giving a theatrical effect to his silly deception. But are
we {0 be cheated of our happiness by such weak devices;
or o be miserable becanse Boston contains a fool? ”

4T may be weak, and silly, and even impious in this ter-
ror, Lincoln,” she said, turning her softened looks upon his
anxious face, and attempting to smile; “but it is assailing a
women in a point where she is most sensitive. You know
that I have no reserve with you, now. Marriage with s ia
the tie that ¢binds all charities in one; and at the moment
when the heart is full of its own security, is it not dreadful
to have such mysterious presages, be they true, or be they
false, answering to the awful appeal of the church!”

“Nor is the tie less binding, less important, or less dear,
my own Cecil, to us. DBelieve me, whatever the pride of
manhood may say of high destinies, and glorious deeds, the
same affections are deeply seated in our nature, and must be
soothed by those we love, and not by those who coniribute
to our vanity. Why then permit this chill to blight your
best affections in their budding 7

There wag so much that was soothing to the anxiety of a
tride, in his gsentiments, and s0 much of tender interest in
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Lis manner, that he at length succeeded, in & great degree,
in luring Cecil from her feverish apprehensions. As he
spoke a mantling bloom diffused itself over her cold and
pallid cheeks, and when he had done, her eyes lighted with
the glow of a woman’s confidence, and were turned on his
own in bright, bhat blushing plensure. She repeated his
word “chill,” with an emphasis and a smile that could not
be misconstrued, and in a few minutes he entirely succeeded
in quelling the uneasy presentiments that had gaied a
momentary ascendency over her clear and excellent facul-
ties.

Bat notwithstanding Major Lincoln reasoned well, and
with z0 much success, against the infirmity of his bride, he
was by no means equal to maintain as just an argument
with himgelf. The morbid sensibility of his mind had been
awakened in a most alarming manner by the ceccurrences
of the evening, though his warm interest in the happiness
of Cecil had enabled him to smother them, so long as
he witnessed the extent and nature of her apprechensions.
But, exactly in the propertion as he persuaded her into
forgetfulness of the past, his recollections became more vivid
and keen; and, notwithstanding his art, he might not have
been able to conceal the workings of his troubled thoughts
from his companions, had not Agnes appeared, and an-
nounced the desire of Mrs. Lechmere to reccive the bride
and bridegroom in her sick chamber.

% Come, Lincoln,” said his Iovely companion, rising at the
summons, “ we have been selfish in forgetting how strongly
my grandmother sympathizes in our good or evil fortunes.
We should have discharged this duty without waiting to be
reminded of it.”

Without making any other reply than a fond pressure of
the hand he held, Lionel drew her arm through his own,
and followed Agnes into the little hall which conducted to
the npper part of the dwelling.

#You know the way, Major Lincoln,” said Miss Danforth;
* and should you not, my lady bride can show you. I mmst
go and cast » worldly eye on the little banquet I have
ordered, but which I fear will be labor thrown away, sinee
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Captain Polwarth has disdained to exhibit his prowesa ni
the board. Truly, Major Lincoln, I marvel that a man of
so much substance as your friend, should be frightened from
his stomach by a shadow!”

Cecil even laughed, and in these sweet feminine tones
that are infectious, at the humor of her cousin; but the dark
and anxious expression that gathered round the brow of her
husband as suddenly checked her mirth.

“ L.et us ascend, Lincoln,” she said, instantly, “and leave
mad Agnes to her household cares, ard her folly.”

“ Aye, go,” cried the other, turning away towards the
supper-room ; “eating and drinking is pot ethereal enough
for your elevated happiness; would 1 had a repast worthy
of such sentimental enjoyment! Iet me see —dew-drops
and lovers’ tears, in equal quantities, sweetened by Cupid’s
emiles, with a dish of sighs, drawn by moonlight, for
piquancy, as Polwarth would say, would flavor a bowl to
their tastes. The dew-drops might be difftcult to procure, at
this inclement season, and in such a night; but if sighs and
tears would serve alone, poor Boston is just now rich enough
in materials 1"

Lionel, and his half-blushing, half-smiling companion,
heard the dying sounds of her voice, as she entered the dis-
tant apartment, expressing, by its tones, the mingled pleas-
antry and spleen of its mistress, and in the next instant they
forgot both Agnes and her humor, as they found themselves
in the presence of Mrs. Lechmere.

The first glance of his eye at their expecting relative,
brought a painful tbrob to the heart of Major Lincoln.
Mrs. Lechmere had caused herself to be raised in the hed,
in which she was seated nearly upright, supported by pillows.
Her wrinkled and emaciated cheeks were flushed with an
unnatural color, that contrasted too violently with the marks
which age and strong passions had impressed, with their
indelible fingers, on the surrounding wreck of those haughty
features, which had once been distinguished for great, if not
sttractive beauty. Xer hard eyes had lost their ordicary
expression of worldly care, in a brightness which caused
them rather to glare than to beam with flashes of unbridled
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satisfaction that could no longer be repressed. In short,
Ler whole appearance brought a startling conviction to the
mind of the young man, that whatever might have been tha
ardor of his own feelings in espousing her grandchild, he
had at length realized the fondest desircs of a being so
worldly, so designing, and, as he was now made keenly to
remember, of one also, who, he had much reason to appre-
hend, was so guilty. The invalid did not seem to think s
concealment of her exultation any longer pecessary; for
etretching out her arms, she called to her child, in a voice
raised above its natural tones, and which was dissonant and
harsh from a sort of unholy triumph, —

“ Come to my arms, my pride, my hope ; my dutiful, my
deserving danghter! Come, and receive a parent’s blessing,
that blessing which you so much deserve!”

Even Cecil, warm and consoling as was the language of
her grandmother, hesitated an instant at the unnatural voice
in which the summons was uttered, and advanced to meet
her embrace with & manner less warm than was usual to
her own ardent and unsuspectiog bature. 'This secret re-
straint existed, however, but for a moment; for when she
felt the encircling arms of Mrs, Lechmere pressing her
warmly to her aged bosom, ehe looked up inrto the face of
her grandmother, as if to thank her for so much affection,
by her own guileless smiles and tears.

# Here, then, Major Lincoln, you possess my greatest, 1
had almost said my only treasure !” added Mrs. Lechmere.
%8he is a good, a gentle, and dutiful child; and Heaven
will bless her for it, as T do.” Leaning forward, she con-
tinned, in a less excited voice, * Kisz me, my Cecil, my
bride, my Lady Lincoln! for by that loved title I may now
call you, as yours, in the course of nature, it soon will be.”

Cecil, greatly shocked at the unguarded exultation of her
grandmother, gently withdrew herself from her arms, and
with eyes bent to the floor in shame, and burning cheeks,
she willingly moved aside, to allow Lionel to approach, and
receive his share of the congratnlatioms. Ile stooped to
bestow the cold and reluctant kiss which the offered check

of NMra. Lechinere invited, and mnttered a few incoherent
i
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words concerning his present happiness, and the oblization
she had conferred. Notwithstanding the high and disguste
ing triumph which had broken through the usually cold and
cautions manner of the invalid, a powerfn] and unbidden
touch of pature mingled in her address to the bridegroom
The fiery and unnatura] glow of her eyes even softened with
a tear, as she spoke, —

# Lionel, my nephew, my son,” she said, “I have en-
deavored to receive you in 2 manner worthy of the head of
an ancient aund honorable name ; but were you a sovereign
prince, I have now done my last and best in your favor.
Cherish her, love her, be more than husband, be all of kin
to the precious child, for she merits all! Now is my latest
wish fulfilled! Now may 1 prepare myself for the last
great change, in the gquiet of a long and tranquil evening to
the weary and troullesome day of life!l”

“Woman!"” said a tremulous veice in the background,
% thou deceivest thyself!”

“ 'Who,” exclaimed Mrz, Lechmere, raising her body with
a convulsive start, as if about to leap from the bed, % who
is it spenks?”

“«’Tis I1,” returned the well-remembered tones of Ralph,
az he advanced from the door to the foot of her couch,
¢ "ig 1, Priecilla Lechmere ; one who knows thy merits, and
thy doom I”

The appalled woman fell back on her pillows, gasping
for breath, the flush of her cheeks giving place to their
former signs of age and disease, and her eye losing its high
exultation in the glazed look of sudden terror. It would
seem, however, that a single moment of reflection was suffi-
cient to restore her spirit, and with it all her deep resent-
ments. She motioned the intruder away, by a violent
gesture of the hand, and after an effort to command her
utterance, she said, in a voice rendered doubly strong by
overwhelming passion, —

“Why am I braved, at such a moment, in the privacy of
my sick-chamber? Have that madman, or impostor, which
ever he may be, removed from my presence!”

She uttered her request to deadened ears. Lione)
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ceither moved nor answered. His whole attention was
given to Ralph, across whose hollow features a smile of
cealm indifference passed, which denoted how little he re.
garded the threatened violence. Even Cecil, who clung
to the arm of Lionel, with all & woman’s dependence on him
she loved, was unnoticed by the latter, in the absorbing.
interest he took in the pudden reappearance of one whose
singular and mjysterious character had, long since, raised
such hopes and fears in his own bosom.

“Your doors will sliortly be open to all who may choose
to visit here,” the old man coldly answered. & Why should
I be driven from a dwelling where heartless crowds shall so
soon enter and depart at will? Am I not old enough ; or
do I not bear encugh of the aspect of the grave, to become
your companion? Priscilla Lechmere, you have lived till
the bloom of your cheeks has given place to the color of
the dead ; your dimples have become furrowed and wrinkled
lines ; and the beams of your once bright eye have altered
to the dull look of care —but you have not yet lived for
repentance.”

“ What manner of language is this?” eried his wonder-
ing listener, inwardly shrinking before his steady, but glow-
ing look. “ Why am I singled from the world for this per-
secution 7 Are my sins past bearing; or am I alone to be
reminded that sooner or later age and death will come? I
have long known the infirmities of life, and may truly say
that X am prepared for their final cousequences.”

“"Piz well,” returned the unmoved and apparently im-
movable intruder. ¢ Take, then, and read the solemn
decree of thy God; and may He grant thee firmnesa to
justify so much confidence.”

As he spoke, he extended in his withered hand an open
letter towards Mrs. Lechmere, which the quick glance of
Lionel told him bore his own name in the superscription.
Notwithstanding the gross invasion of his rights, the young
man was passive under the detection of this second and
gross interference of the other in his most secret matiers,
watching with eager interest the effecc the strange com-
munication would produce on his aunt
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Mrs. Techmere took the letter from the stranger with a
sort of charmed pubmission, which denoted how completely
his solemn manner had bent her to his will. The instant
her lock fell on the contents, it became fixed and wild
The note was, however, short, and the scrutiny waa soon
ended.  Still, she grasped it with an extended arm, though
the vacant expression of her countenance betrayed that it
was held before an insensible eye. A moment of silent
and breatlless wounder followed. It was succeeded by a
ghudder which passed through the whole frame of the
invalid, hier limbs shaking violently, until the rattling of the
folds of the paper was audible in the most distant corner of
the apartment.

“This bears my name,” cried Lionel, shocked at her
cmolions, and taking the paper from her unresisting hands,
“ and should first have met my eye.”

% Aloud, aloud, dear ILionel!” said a faint but earnest
whisper at his elbow; “aloud, I implore you, aloud ! ”

It was not, perhaps, so much in eomplirnce with this
affecting appeal, in which the whole soul of Cecil seemed
wrapped, as by yielding to the overwhelming flow of that
excitement to which he had been aroused, that Major
Lincoln was led to conform to her request. In a voics
rendered desperately calm by his emotions, he uttered the
futal contents of the note, in tones so distinet that they
sounded to his wife, in the stillness of the place, like the
propletic warnings of one from the dead : —

“The state of the town has prevented that close attention
to the case of Mrs. Lechmere, which her injuries rendered
necessary. An inward mortification has taken place, and
her present case is only the forerumner of her death. I
feel it my duty to say, that though she may live many
hours, it is not improbable that she will die to-night.”

To this short but terrible annunciation, was placed the
well-known signature of the attending physician. Here
was a sadden change, indeed! All had thought that the
disease had given way, when it seemed it had been preying
insidiously on the vitals of the sick. Dropping the note,
Lionel exciaimed aloud, in the suddenness of his surprise,—
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“ Die to-night! Tiis i3 an unexpected summous in.
deed 1~

The miserable wowman, after the first nerveless moment
of her dismay, turned her locks anxiously from face to face,
and listened intently to the words of the note, as they fell
from the lips of Lionel, like one eager to detect the glim.
merings of hope in the alarmed expression of their coun-
tenances. But the language of her physician was too plain,
direct, and positive, to be mizunderstood or perverted. Ita
very voldness gave it a terrific character of truth.

“ Do you, then, eredit it?” she asked, in a voice whose
husky tones betrayed but too plainly her abject unwilling-
ness 1o be assured. “ You! Lionel Lincoln, whom I had
thought my friend ?”

Lionel turned away silently from the sad spectacle of her
misery ; but Cecil dropped on her knees at the bedside, and
elasping her hands, she elevated them, looking like a beaun-
tiful picture of pivus hope, as she mwurmured, —

“ He is no {riend, deurest grandmother, who would lay
flattery to a parting soul! Mut there is a better and a
safer dependence than all this world can offer!”

“ And you, too!” eried the devoted woman, rousing
herself with a strength and energy that would sccm to put
the professional knowledge of ler medical attendant at
defiance; “do you also abandon me? you, whom I have
watched in infancy, nursed in suffering, fondled in lLappi-
eess, aye ! and reared in virtue — yes, that I can say boldly
in the face of the universe ! — you, whom I have brought
to this honorable marriage ~—would you repay me for all,
by black ingratitude?”

“My grandmother! my grandmother! talk not thus
cruelly to your child ! —but lean on the Rock of Ages for
gapport, even as 1 have leaned on thee!”

# Away — away — weak, foolish child! Exzcess of hap-
piness has maddened thee! Come hither, my son; let ua
speak of Ravenscliffe, the proud seat of our ancestors; and
of those days we are yet to pass under its hospitable roofs,
The silly girl thou hast wived would wish to fiighten me!”

Lionel shuddered with inward horror while he listensd
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to the forced and broken intonations of her voice, as sha
thus uttered the lingering wishes of her nature.  He turned
agzain from the view, and, for a moment, buried his face in
his handg, ae if to exclude the world and its wickedness,
together, from hig sight.

# My grundmother, look not so wildly at us!” continned
the gasping Cecil; ¢ you may have yct hours, nay, days,
Lefore you”  She paused un instant to follow the unsettled
and hopeless guze of an eye that gleamed despairingly oun
the ohjects of the roow, ardd then, with n meek dependence
on ler own parity, dropping her face between ler hands,
elie cried aloud in her agony, —

“ My mother’s mother! would that I could die for
thee!”

“ Die!” echoed the same dissonant voice as befors, from
a throat that already began to rattle with the hastened ap-
proaches of death; “who would die amid the festivities
of a bridal! Away —leave me! T'o thy closet, and thy
knees, if thou wilt — It leave me ! ”

She watched, with bitter resentment, the retiring form of
Cecil, who obeyed with the charitable and pious intention
of complying literally with her grandmother’s order, before
she added, —

“The girl is not equal to the task I had set her! All
of my race have been weuk, but J—my daughter — my
tsband’s nicee ™ —

“ What of that niece ?” said the startling voice of Ralph,
interrupting the diseased wanderings of lLer mind, “that
wife of thy nephew — the mother of this youth? Speak,
woman, while time hnd reason are granted thee.”

Liouel now advanced to her bedside, under an impulse
that he could wo longer subdue, and addressed her sol-
emnly, —

#1f thou knowest aught of the dreadful calamity that has
befullen my family,” he said, © or in any manner hast been
rccessary to its cause, disburden thy soul, and die in peace.
Sister of my grandfather! nay, more, mother of my wife
I coujure thee, speak — what of my injured mother?*

“8ister of thy grandfather — mother of thy wife,” re
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peated Mhs. Lechmere, slowly, and in a manner that suffi-
ciently indicated the unsettled state of her thoughts, ¢ Yes,
both are true!™

% Speak to me, then, of my mother, if you acknowledge
the ties of blood — tell me of her dark fate!”

“she is in her grave — dead — rotten — yes — yes -—
her Loasted beauty has been fod upon by beastly worms!
What more would ye have, mad boy? Wouldst wish to see
her bones in their winding-sheet?”

& The truth!” eried Ralph; ¢ declare the truth, and thy
own wicked agency in the deed ! ”

“Who speaks?” repeated Mrs. Lechmere, dropping her
voice from its notes of high execitement again, to the trem-
wous cadency of debility and age, and looking about her at
the same time, as if 3 sudden remewmbrance Lhad crossed her
brain; “surely I heard souuds I should know!”

“ llere; look on me; fix thy wandering eye, if it yet has
power to see, on me,” cried Ralph, aloud, as though he
would command her attention at every hazard; “’tis I that
speak to thee, Priscilla Lechmere.”

“ What wouldst thou bave? My daughter? She isin
her grave! Her child ? 8he iz wedided to ancther. Thou
art too late! Thou art too late! Would to God thou
hadst asked her of me in season * —

“ The truth, the trath, the truth!” continued the ol inan,
in a voice that rong throngl the apartment in wild and
startling echoes; *the holy and undefiled truth? Give us
that, and naught else.”

This singular and solemn appeal awakened the latest
energies of the despairing wornan, whose inmost soul ap-
peared to recoil before his cries. She made an effort to
raise herself once more, and exclaimed, —

“Who says that I am dying? I am lLut seventy! and
’tis only yesterday I was a child; a pure, and uncontaminatedd
chill! He lies, he lies! I have no mortification; I am
gtrong, and have years to live and repent in.”

In the pauses of her utterance, the voice of the old man
was still heard shouting, —

% The truth — the truth; the holy, undefiled truth 1®
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* Let me rise and look upon the sun,” continued the dy
ing woman. % Where are ye all? Cecil, Lionel, my chil
dren, do ye desert me now? Why do ye darken the room?
Give me light,— more light,—more light! for the sake of
all in heaven and earth, abandon me not to this black and
terrible darkness !”

Her aspect had become so hideously despairing, that the
voice of even Ralph was stilled, and she continued wninter-
ruptedly to shriek out the ravings of her soul.

“Why talk to such as I of death? DMy time has been
too short! give me days,—give me hours,— give me mo-
ments ! Cecil, — Agnes,— Abigail ; where are ye? help
me, or I fali!”

She raised berself, by a desperate effort, from the pillows,
and clutched wildly at the empty air.  Meeting the extended
hand of Lionel, she cangbt it with a dying pgrasp, gave a
ghastly smile, undar the false security it imparted, and fall-
ing backward again, her mortal part settled, with a universal
shudder, into a state of eternal rest.

As tho horrid exclamations of the deceased ended, so deep
8 stillness succeeded in the apartment, that the passing
gusts of the gale were heard sighing among the roofs of the
town, and might easily be mistaken, at such a mement, for
the moasinge of wuembodied spirits over so aceursed an end.
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CIIAPTER XXIV.

X wonder, nir, siiice wives are roonstrans to you,
And that you fly them, as you swear thetm, lordship,
Yet, you desire to warry.
ALr's WELL THAT ENpE WrRLZ,

Crorr had Ieft the room of her grandmother with the
counsciousness of sustaining a load of anguish, to which her
young experience had hitherto left her a stranger.  On her
knees, and in the privacy of her cluset, she poured out the
aspirations of her pure spirit, in fervent petitions to that
Power which she who most needed its support lusd so long
braved, by the mockery of respect, and the seemliness of
devotion. With her soul elevated by its recent communion
with her God, and her feelings roothed even to calmness by
the sacred plow that was shed around them, the youthful
bride at length prepared to resume her post at the bedside
of her aged relative.

In passing from her own room to that of Mrs. Lechmere,
she heard the busy voice of Agues below, together with the
sounds of the preparations that were making to grace her
own hasty bridal, and for & moment she paused, to assure
herself that all which had so recently passed was more than
the workings of 4 disturbed faney. She gazed at the unasusl,
though modest ornaments of her atiire: shuddered us she
remembered the awful omen of the shadow; and then came
to the dreadful reality with an overwhelming conviction of its
truth., After laying her hand on the door, she paused, with
secret terror, to catch the sounds that might issue from the
chamber of the sick. After listening a moment, the bustle
below was hushed, and she, too, heard the whistling of the
wind, as its echoes died away among the chimneys and an.
glrs of the building. Encouraged by the death-like stillness
of these within her grandmother’s room, Ceeil now opened
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the door, under the pleasicg impression that she should find
the resignation of a Christian, where she had so lately wit
nessed tlie incipient ravings of despair.  Iler entrance was
timid; fur she dreaded to meet the hollow, but glaring eye
of the nameless being who had borne the message of the
physician, and of whose mien and language she retained a
confused but fearful rccollection., Her hesitation and her
fears svere, however, alike vaini for the room was silent
and tenantless.  Casting one wondering look around, in
guest of the form mest dear to her, Cecil advanced with a
light step to the bed, and raising the coverlet, discovered
the futal truth at a glance.

The lincaments of Mrs. Lechmere had already stiffened,
and assumed that cadaverous and ghastly expression which
marks the touch of death. The parting soul had left the
impression of its agony on her features, exhibiting the wreck
of those passtons wlich eaused her, even in death, to look
backwird on that world shie wus leaving forever, instead of
forwurd to the unknown existeuce, towards which she was
huwrril. Perhaps the suddenness, and the very weight of
the shock, sustained the checrless bride in that moment of
triul.  She neither spoliec nor moved for more than a min
ute ; but remained with her cyes riveted on the desolation
of that countenance she had revered from her infancy, with
a spects of holy awe that was not entirely free from hor-
ror. LTlien came the recollection of the portentons cmens
of her weddiug, and with it a dread that the heaviest of her
misfurtunes were yot in reserve.  She dropped the covering
on the pallid features of the dead, and quitted the apartment
with a hurried step. The room of Lionel was on the same

" floor with that which she had just¢ left, and before she had
time for reflection, her hand was on its lock. Iler brain
was bewildered with the rush of circumstauces. For a sin-
gle instant she paused with maiden bashfulness, even recoil-
ing in sensitive shame from the act she was about to com-
mit, when all her fears, mingled with glimmerings of the
truth, flashed again across her mind, and she barst into the
room, uttering the name of him she sought, aloud.

The brands of a fullen fire had been carefully raked
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together, and were burning with n feeble and wavering
flame, The room scemed filled with a cold air, which, as
she cncountered it, chilled the dclicate person of Cecil; and
flickering shadows were playing oun the walls, withi the up-
certain movements imparted by the unsteady light, Dut,
like the apartment of the dead, the room was still and
empty. Ierceiving that the door of the little dressing-
room was open, she rushed to its threshold, and the mystery
of the cold air, and the wavering fire was explaived, when
sho felt tho gusts of wiud rush by her from the open door
at the foot of the narrow stairs. If Cecll had ever been
required to explain the feelings which induced her to de-
scendd, or the manner in which it was effected, she would
have been unable to eomply; for, quiclkk as thought, she
etood on the threshold of the outer door, nearly uuconscious
of her situation.

The moon was still wading among the driving clouds,
slicdding just light enough to make the spectator sensible
of the stillness of the camp and town. ‘The easterly wind
yet howled along the strects, occasionally lifting whirlwinds
of snow, and wrapping whole squares in its dim wreaths.
Liut neither man nor beast was visible amid the drearincss,

The bewildered bride shrunk from the dismal view, with
8 keen perception of its wild consonance with the death of
her grandmother. In ancther moment she was again in
the room above, cach part of which was cexamined with
maddening anxiety for the person of her hushand.  Dut her
powers, excited and nnonatural as they had become, could
support her no longer. She was forced to yield to the im-
pression that Lionel had deserted her in thc most trying
moment, and it was not strange that she coupled the sinis-
ter omens of the night with his mysterious absence. The
heart-stricken girl clasped her hands in anguish, and shrick-
ing the name of her cousin, sunk on the floor in total insen-
sibility.

Agmes was busily and happily employed with her domes.
tics, in preparing such a display of the wealth of the Lech-
meres as should not disgrace her cousin in the eyes of he
rore wenlthy lord and master, The piercii g ery, however
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notwithstanding the bustle of lurrying servante, and the
clatter of knives and plates, penetrated to the supper-room
etilling each movement, and blanching every cheek.

“’Tis my name !” said Agnes; “ who is it calls?*

41If it was possible,” returned Meriton, with a suitable
empliasis, “that Master Lionel’s bride could scream so, 1
should say it was my lady’s voice I”

© "Tis Cecil —'tis Cecil 1™ cried Agnes, darting from the
room. “0, I feared — X feared these hasty nuptialal”

There was a general rush of the menials into the cham-
bers, when the fatal truth became immediately known to the
whole family. The lifeless clay of Mrs. Lechmere was dis-
eovered in its ghasily deformity, and, to all but Agnes, it
afforded a sufficient solution of the situation of the bride.

More thau an hour passed before the utmost care of her
atteudants succeeded in restoring Cecil to a state in which
questions might avail anything. Then her cousin took ad-
vantage of the temporary absence of her women, to mention
the name of lier husband.  Cecil keard her with sudden joy;
but looking about the room wildly, as if seeking him with
Ler eyes, she pressed her hands upon her heart, and fell
backwurd in that state of insewsibility, from which she bad
just been roused. No part of this expressive evidence of
her grief was lost on the other, who left the room the in-
staut her care had succeeded in bringing the sufferer once
more to her recollection.

Agones Danforth had never regarded ber aunt with that
eonfiling veneration and love which purified the affections of
the granddauglhter of the deceased. She bad always pos-
sessed her more immediate relutives, from whom she derived
her feelings and opinions, nor was she wanting in sufficient
discernment to distinguish the cold and selfish traits that had
s0 particularly marked the character of Mrs. Lechmern,
She had, therefore, consented to mortify her own spirit, and
submit to the privations and dangers of the siege, entirely
from o disinterested attachment to her cousin, who, without
her presence, would have found her solitude and situatior
irksome,

In consequence of this disposition of her mind, Agnes waa
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wore shocked than distressed by the unexpected death that
had oceurred. Perhaps, if her anxiety had been less roused
in behalf of Cecil, she might have retired to weep over the
departure of one she had known so long, and of one, also,
that, in the sincerity of her heart, she believed so little pre-
pared for the mighty change. As it was, however, she took
her way calmly to the parlor, where she summoned MMetiton
to her presence.

When the valet made his entrance, she assumed the ap-
pearance of a composure that was far from her feelings, and
desired him to seek his master, with a request that he would
give Miss Danforth a chort interview, without delay. Dur-
ing the time Bleriton was absent on this errand, Agnes en-
deavored to eollect her thoughts for any emergency.

Minute passed after minute, however, and the valet did
not return. She arose, and stepping lightly to the door,
listened, and thought she heard his footsteps moving about
in the more distant parts of the building, with a quicknesa
that proved he conducted the search im good fauith. At
length she heard them nigher, and it was soon certain he
was on his return. Agnes seated herself, as before, and
with an air that seemed as if she expected to receive the
master instead of the man. Beriton, however, returned
alone. .

¢ Major Lincoln,” she said, ¢ you desired him to mect me
here ? ¥

The whole countenance of Meriton expressed his amaze-
ment, a3 he answered, —

“Lord! Miss Agnus, Master Lionel has gone out! gone
out on suck g night | and what is more remarkable, he has
gone out without his mourning ; though the dead of his own
blood and connections lies unburied in the house ! ”

Agnes preserved her composure, and gladly led the valet
on in the path his thoughts had takenm, in order to come at
the truth, without betraying her own apprehensions,

¢ How know you, Mr. Meriton, that your master has been
po far forgetful of appearances ? "

% As certain, ma'am, a8 I know that he wore his parade
mniform this evening when he left the house the first time
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though little did I dream his honor was golng to get mar.
riel ! If he hasn’t gone out in the same dress, where ia it?
Besides, roa’am, hia last mourning is under lock, and here is
the key in my pocket.”

“*Tis singular he should choose such an hour, as well as
the time of his marriage, to absent himself! "

Meriton had long learned to identify all his interesta with
those of his master, and he colored highly under the oblique
imputation that he thought was ne less cast on Lionels
gallantry, than on his sensc of propricty in general.

“Why, Miss Agnus, you will please remember, ma’am,”
he answered, ¥ as this wedding hasn't been at all like an
English wedding — nor can ¥ say that it is altogether usual
to die in England as suddenly as Ma'am Lechmere has been
pleased " —

“ Perhaps,” interrupted Agnes, “some accident may have
happencd to him. Surely no man of common hutanity
would willingly be away at such a moment.”

The feclings of Meriton now took another direction, and
he unhesitatingly adopted the worst apprehensions of the
young lady.

Agnes leaned her forehead on her hand for a minute in
deep reflection before she spoke again, then, raising her eyes
to the valet, she said, —

“ Mr. Meriton, know you where Captain Polwarth
sleeps? *

% Certainly, ma’am! He’s a gentleman as always sleeps
in his own bed, unless the king’s service calls bim eclse.
where. A considerate gentleman is Captain Polwarth,
ma'am, in respect of himself.”

Miss Danforth bit her lip, and her playful eye lighted for
an instant, with a ray that banished its look of sadness; but
in another moment her features became demurs, if not mel-
ancholy, and she continued, —

#T believe, then, —’tis awkward and distresaing, too, but
nothing better can be done.”

% Did you please to give me any orders, Miss Agnus?®

% Yea, Meriton ; you will go to the lodgings of Captain
Polwarth, and tell him Mrs. Lincoln desires his immediate
preeence hers, in Tremont Street.”
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# My lady!” repeated the amazed valet; ¢ why, Misa
Agnus, the women says as my lady is unconscionable, and
does not know what is doing, or who speaks to her! A
mournful wedding, ma'am, for the heir of our house!”

“«Then tell Lim,” said Agnes, as she arose to leave the
room, ¢ that Miss Danforth would be glad to see him.”

Meriton waited no longer than was necessary to mutter
his approbation of this alteration in the message, when he
left the house, with a pace that was a good deal guickened
by his growing fears on the subject of his master’s safety.
Notwithstanding his apprehensions, the valet was by no
means insensible to the severity of the climate he was in,
nor to the peculiar qualities of that night, in which he waa
g0 unexpectedly thrust abroad to encounter its fury. e
soon succeeded, however, in making his way to the quarters
of Polwarth, in the midst of the driving snow, and in defi-
ance of the cold that chilled his very bones. Happily for
the patience of the worthy valet, Shearflint, the semi-mili-
tary attendant of the captain, was yet up, having just dis-
charged his nightly duties about the person of his master,
who had not deemed it prudent to seek his pillow without
proving the consolations of the trencher, The door was
apened at the first tap of Meriton, and when the other had
expressed his surprise by the usual exclamations, the two
attendants adjourned to the sitiing-room, where the embers
of a good wood fire were yet shedding a grateful heat in
the apartment.

“What a shocking country is this Ameriea for cold, Mr.
Shearflint [ * said Meriton, kicking the brands together with
hia boots, and rubbing his hands over the ceals. “I doesn't
think as our English cold is at all like it. It’s a stronger
and a beiter cold, is ours, but it doesn’t cut one like duil
razors, as this here of Ameriea.”

Shearfiint, who fancied himself particularly liberal, and
ever made it a point to show his magnanimity to his ene-
wies, never speaking of the colonists without # sort of pro-
tecting air, that he intended should reflect largely on his
own candor, briskly replied, —

4 This is & new country, Mr. Meriton, and one shouldn’s
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lie over-uice. 'When one goes abroad, one must Jearn to pat
up with diiliculties; especially in the colonies, where it ean't
be expected all things should be as comfortable as we has
‘er at "ome.”

“ Well, now, I eall mysclf as little particalar in respect of
weather,” returned Meriton, “as any going. But give me
England for climate, if for nothing else, The water comes
down in that blessed country in good, honest drops, and not
in little frozen bits, which prick one’s face like so many fine
needles 1

“ You do look, Mr. Meriton, a little as if you had been
shaking your master’s powder puff zbout your own ears.
But I was just finishing the hecl-tap of the captain’s Lot
toddy ; perbaps if you was to taste it, twould help to thaw
out the idears.”

“ God bless me, Shearflint ! said BMeriton, relinquishing
his grasp of the tankard, to take breath after a most vigor-
oug draught ; “ do you always stuff’ his night-cap so thick ?*

% No, no; the captain can tell a mixture by his nose, and
it doecsn’t do to make partial alterations in his glass,” re-
turned Shearflint, giving the tankard a circular motion to
stir its contents, while he spoke, and swallowing the trille
that remained, apparently at a gulp. <Then, as I thinks
it a pity that anything should be wasted in these distressing
times, 1 generally drinks what's left, after adding sum’at to
he water, just to mellow it down. DBut what brings you
abroad such a foul night, Mr. Meriton ?*

“Bure enough, my idears wanted thawing, as you insti-
gated, Shearflint! Iere have I been sent on a message of
life and death, and I was forgetting my errand like a raw
boy just hired from the country!”

“ Something is stirring, then!” said the other, offering a
chair, which his companion received, without any words,
while FPolwarth’s man took ancther, with equal composure.
«T thought as much, from the captain’s hungry appearance,
when he came home to-night, after dressing himself with so
much care, to take his supper in Tremont Street.”

“ Something has been stirring, indeed! For one thing, it
is certain, Master Lione) was married to-night, in the King's
Chape!!”
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¢ Married!” echoed the other. ¢ Well, thank Heaven,
no such unavoidables has befallen us, though wo have been
amputrated. I couldn’t live with a married gentleman, no
how, Mr. Meriton. A master in breeches is enough for me,
without one in petticoats to set him on!”

“ That depends altogether on people's conditions, Shear-
flint,” returned Meriton, with a sort of condescending air of
condolence, as though he pitied the other’s poverty. It
would be great folly for a captain of foot, that is nothing
but a captain of foot, to unite in Hymen. DBut, as we say
at Ravenscliffie and Seho, Cupid will listen to the siyths of
the heir of a Devonshire baronet, with fifteen thousand a
year.”

“I never heard any one say it was more than ten,” inter-
rupted the other, with a strong taint of ill-humor in his
manner.

“ Not more than ten! I can count ten myself, ard I
am sure there must be some that I doesn’t know of.”

“Well, if it be twenty,” cried Shearflint, rising, and
kicking the brands among the ashes, in & maoner to destroy
al! the cheerfulness of the little fire that remained, “it won't
help you te do your errand. You should remember that
us servants of poor captains have nobody to help us with
our work, and want our natural rest. What's your pleas.
ure, Mr. Meriton?”

“To see your master, Mister Shearflint.”

“That's impossibility ! he's under five Llankets, and I
wouldn’t lift the thinnest of them for a month’s wages.”

“Then I shall do it for you, because speak to Lim I must.
Is he in this room?”

#“ Aye, you'll find him somewhere there, among the bed-

. clothes,” returned Shearflint, throwing open the door of an
adjoining apartment, secretly hoping Meriton would get hia
hezd broken for his trouble, as he removed himself out of
harm’s way, by returning to the fireplace.

Meriton was compelled to give the captain several rough
shakes before he succeeded in rousing him. in the least, from
his deep slumbers. Then, indeed, he overheard the sleeper

muttering, —
€0
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# A damned foolish business, that! Had we made pruper
use of our limbs, we might have kept them. You take this
mat to be your husband,——better for worse,—richer or
poorer,—ha! who are you rolling, dog? Have yon no re-
gard to digestion, to shake a man in this manner, just after
eating 27

“«1¢’s 1, sir—- Meriton.”

“ And what the devil do you mean by this liberty, Mr. T,
or Meriton, or whatever you call yourself?”

“ITam sent for you in a great hurry, sir; awful things
have happened to-night up in Tremont ” —

“Happened!” repeated FPolwarth, who by this time was
thoroughly awake. “I know, fullow, that your master is
married; I gave the bride away myself. I suppose nothing
else, that is particularly extraordinary, has happened?”

“ 0! Lord, yos, sir: my lady ig in fainting-fits, and Mas.
ter Lionel has gone, God knows whither, and Madam Lech-
mere is dead 1 ”

Meriton kad not concluded, before Polwarth sprang from
his bed in the best manner he was able, and began to dress
himself, by & sort of instinet, though without any definite
object. By the unfortunate arrangement of Meriton’s in-
telligence, he supposed the death of Mrs. Lechmere to be
in consequence of some strange and mysterious separation
of the bride from her husband, and his busy thoughts dit
not fail to recall the singular interruption of the nuptials,
8o often mentioued.

4 And Miss Danforth,” he asked, ¥ how does she bear
iwe”

“ Like a woman, as she is, and a true lady. It is no
small thing as puts Miss Agnus beside herself, sir{”

“ No, that it is not ! she is much more apt to drive oth-
ers mad.”

“"T'was she, sir, as sent me to desire you to come up
to Tremont Street without any delay.”

“The devil it was! Hand me that boot, my good fel-
low. One boot, thank God, is sooner put on than two
The vest and stock next. Yon, Shearflint] where have
you got to, girrah ?  Bring me my leg this instant!”
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As soon as his own man heard this order, ho made hia
nppearance ; and as he was much more conversant with the
mystery of his master's toilet than Meriton, the captain was
goon equipped for his sudden expedition.

Iuring the time he was dressing, he continued to put
husty questions te Moeriton, concerning the eause of the
disturbance in Tremont Street, the answers to which only
served to throw bim more upon the ocean of uncertainty
than ever. The instant he was chd, he wrapped himself
in his cloak, and, taking the arm of the valet, he essayed
to find his way through the tempest to the spot where he
was told Agunes Danforth awaited his afpearance, with a
chivalry that, in another age, and under differcot ciremme
stsnces, would have mude Lim a hero.
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CHAPTER XXYV.

Proud licsage ! now how little thou appearest!
Brare

NoTwITHSTANDING the unusual alacrity with which Pol.
warth obeyed the unexpected summons of the capricious
being whose favor he had so long courted with so little ap-
parent success, he lingered in his steps as he approached
near cnough to the house in Tremont Street to witness the
glaneing lights which flitted before the windows. On the
threshold he stopped, and listened to the opening and shut-
ting of doors, and all those marked and yet stifled sounds,
which are wont to succeed a visit of the grim monarch to
the dwellings of the sick. His rap was unanswered, and
he was compelled to order Meriton to show him into the
little parlor where he had so often been a guest, under
more propitions circumstances. Here he found Agnes
awaiting his appearance with a gravity, if not sadness of
demeanor, that instantly put to flight certain complimen-
tary effusions with which the captain had determined to
open the interview, in order to follow up, in the true tem-
per of a soldier, the small advantage he conceived he had
obtained in the good opinion of his mistress. Altering the
exulting expression of his features, with his first glance at
the countenance of Miss Danforth, Polwarth paid his com.
pliments in a manner better suited to the state of the fam-
ily, and desired to know if in any manner he could con-
tribute to their comfort or relief,

“Death has been among us, Captain Polwarth,” said
Agnes, “and his visit has, indeed, been sudden and unex-
pected. To add to our embarrasement, Major Lincoln is
wissing 1”

As she concluded, Agnes fastened her eyes on the face
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of the other, as though she would require an explanaion
of the unaccountable absence of the bridegroom.

% Lionel Lincoln is not a man to fty hecause death ap-
proaches,” returned the captain, musing; “and less should
I suspect him of deserting, in her distress, one like tho
lovely creature he has married. Perhaps he has gone in
quest of medical aid?”

“It cannot be. I have gathered from the broken sen-
tences of Cecil, that he, and some third person to me un-
known, were last with my auut, and must have been pres-
ent at her death ; for the face was covered. I found the
bride in the room which Lionel has lately occupied — the
doors open, and with indications that he and his unknown
companion had left the house by the private stairs which
communicate with the western door. As my cousin speaks
but little, all other clue to the movements of her husband
is lost, unless this ornament, which I found glittering among
the embers of the fire, may serve for such a purpose. It
is, I believe, a soldier’s gorget.”

“ It is, indeed ; and it would seem the wearer has been
in some jeopardy, by this bullet-hole through its centre.
By heavens!-—'’tis that of MiFuse! Here is the 18th
engraved; and I know these little marks, which the poor
fellow was accustomed to make on it at every battle; for
he never failed to wear the bauble. The last was the sad-
dest record of them alll™

“ In what manner, then, could it be conveyed into the
apartment. of Major Lincoln ? Is it possible that” —

“In what manner, truly 1™ interrupted Polwarth, rising
m his agitation, and beginning to pace the room,in the best
mancer his mutilated condition would allow. “ Poor Den-
vis | that X should find such a relic of thy end at last!
You did not know Deannis, I believe. He was 2 man, fair
Apgmes, every way adapted by nature for a soldier. His
was the form of Hercules! the heart of a lion, and the
digestion of an ostrich! But he could not master this
cruel lead! He is dead, poor fellow, he is dead ! ®

% Gtill, you find no clue in the gorget by wlich to trace
ibe living 7 demanded Agnes.
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“Ha!” exclaimed Polwarth, starting, # I think I begin
to sco into the mystery! The fellow who could slay the
man with whom he had eaten and drunk, might easily roh
the dead! You found the gorget near the fire of Major
Lincoln’s room, say you, fair Agnes?”

“In the embers, as if cast there for concealment, or
dropped in some sudden strait.”

“I have it— 11 bave it!” returned Polwarth, striking
his hands together, and speaking through his teeth, —
“’twas that dog who murdered him, and justice shull now
take its swing: fool or no fool, he shall be hung up like
jerked beef to dry in the winds of heaven!”

“Of whom speak you, Folwarth, with that threaicning
air #” inquired Agnpes, in a scothing voice, of which, like
the rest of her sex, she well knew not only the power, but
when to exercise it.

“ Of a canting, hypocritical miscreant, who is ealled Job
Pray — a fellow with no more conscience than brains, nov
auy more brains than honesty. .An ungainly villain; who
will eat of your tzlle to-day, and put the same knife that
administered to his hunger to your throat to-morrow! It
was such a dog that butchered the glory of Erin!”

Tt mnst have been in open battle, then,” said Agnes,
“ for though wanting in reason, Job has been reared in the
knowledge of good and evil. The child must be strongly
stamped with the wrath of God, indeed, for whom some
effort is not made by a Boston mother, to recover his part
in the great atonemont.”

% He, then is an exception ; for surely no Christian will
join you in the great natural pursuit of eating at one mo-
ment, and turn his fangs on a comrade at the next.”

“ But what has all this to do with the absent bride.
groom ?”

% It proves that Job Pray has been in his room sinee the
fire was replenished, or some other than you would have
found the gorget.”

«It proves a singular association, truly, between Major
Lineoln and the simpleton,” said Agnes, musing; “but still
it throws no light on his disappearance. *Twas an old man
that my cousin mentioned iz her uncornected scntences !”
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“3y life on it, fair Agnes, that if Major Liucoln has
Lt the house mysteriously to-night, it is under the guidance
of that wretch! I have known them together in council
more than once, before this.”

“Then, if he be weals enough to forsake such a woman
as my cousin, at the instigation of a fool, he is unworthy of
another thought!”

Agnes colored as she spoke, and turned the conversation
with 2 manner that denoted how deeply she resented the
slight to Cecil.

The peculiar situation of the town, and the absence of all
her own male relatives, soon induced Miss Danforth to listen
to the reiterated offers of service from the caplain, and
finally to accept them. Their conference was lonmg and
confidential ; nor did Polwarth retire until his footsteps
were assisted by the dull light of the approaching day.
When he left the house to return to his own quarters, ne
tidings had been heard of Lioncl, whose intentional abscnce
was now so certain, that the captain proceeded to give his
orders for the funeral of the deceased, without any further
delay. He bad canvassed with Agnes the propriety of
every arrangement so fully, that he was at no loss how
to conduct himself. It had been determined between
them that the state of the siege, as well as certuin indica-
tions of movemenis which were already malking in the
garrison, rendered it inexpedient to delay the obsequies a
moment longer that was required by the unavoidable prep-
arations.

Accordingly, the Lechmere vaalt, in the churchyard of
the “ King’s Chapel,” was directed to be opened, and the
vain trappiugs, in which the dead are usnally enshrouded,
were provided. The same clergyman, whe had so Iately
pronounced the nuptial benediction over the child, was now
required to perform the last melancholy offices of the church
over the parent, and the invitations to the few friends of the
fzmily who remained in the place were duly issued in suite
able form.

By the time the sun bad fallen ncar the amphitheatre of
hills, along whose crests were, here and there, to be seen
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the works of the indefatigable men who lteld the plzes in
lenguer, the brief preparations for the interment of the
deceased were completed.  The prophetical words of Raiph
were now fulfilled, and, according to the custom of the prov-
ince, the doors of one of its proudest dwellings were thrown
open for all those who chose to enter and depart at will,
The funeral train, though respectable, was fur from extends
ing to that display of solemn countenances which Dcston,
in its peace auwd pride, would not have failed to exhibit
on any similar occasion. A few of the oldest and most
respected of the inhabitants, who were distantly connected
by blood or alliances with the deceased, attended ; but there
had been nothing in the cold and sclfish character of Mrs.
Lechmere to gather the poor and dependent in sorrowing
groups around her funeral rites, The passage of the body,
from its late dwelling to the tomb, was quiet, decent, and
impressive, but entirely without any demonstrations of grief.
Ceeil had buried herself and her sorrows, together, in the
privacy of her own room, and none of the more distant
relatives who had collected, male or female, appeared to
find it at all diffieult to restrain their feelings within the
bounds of the most rigid decorum.

Dr. Liturgy received the body, as nsual, on the threshold
of the sacred ediiice, and the same solemn and affecting lan-
guage was uttered over the dead, as if she had departed
soothed by the most cheerful visions of an assured faith.
As the service proceeded, the citizens clustered alout the
coffin, in deep attention, in admiration of the unwonted
tremor and solemnity that had crept into the voice of the
priest.

Among this Lttle collection of the inhabitants of the
colony were interspersed a few men in the military dress,
who, having known the family of the deceased in more
scttled times, had not forgotten to pay the last tribute to
the memory of one of its dead.

When the short eervice was ended, the body was raised
on the shoulders of the attendants, and borne into the yard,
to its place of final rest. At such a funeral, where fow
wourned, and nons wept, no unnecessary deloy would be
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made in disposing of the melancholy relics of mortality, 1In
& very few moments, the narrow tenement, whick contained
the festering remains of one who had so lately harbored
puch floods of human pasgsion, was lowered from the light of
day, and the body was left to moulder by the side of those
who had gone before to the darkness of the tomb. Derhaps,
of all who witnessed the descent of the coffin, Polwarth
alone, through that chain of sympathies which bound lLim
to the caprice of Agues, felt any emotion at all in conso-
nanwe with the solemn scene. The cobscquics of the dead
were, like the living character of the womun, eoll, formal,
and artificlal. The sexton and his assistants lud hardly
commenced replacing the stone which covered the entrance
of the vauli, when o knot of elderly men set the example
of desertion, by moving away in a body from the spot. As
they picked their footsteps among the graves, and over the
frozen ground of the churchyard, they discoursed idly
together of the fortunes and age of the woman of whom
they had now taken their leave forever. The curse of
relfishness appeared even to have fallen on the warning
which so sudden an end should have given to those who
forgot they tottered on the brink of the grave. They spoke
of the deceased as of one who had fiiled to awaken the
charities of our nature, and thiough several ventured their
conjectures as to the manner in which she hud disposed
of her worldly possessions, not onc remembercd to lament
thut she had continued no longer to enjoy them. Irom
this theme they soon wandered to themselves, and the
whole puarty quitted the churchyard joking cach other
on the inroads of time, each man attempting to ape
the elastic tread of youth, in order not only to couceal
from his companions the ravages of age, but with a vaio
desire to extend the artifice so far, if possible, as to deceiva
himself.

When the seriors of the party withdrew, the remainder
of the spectators did not hesitate to follow; and in a few
minutes Polwarth found himself atanding before the vault,
with only two others of all those who had attended the
vody. The captain, who had been at no little expeuse of
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time and trouble to maintain the decencies which became a
near friend of the family of the deceased, stood a minute
longer, to permit these lingering followers to retire also,
hefore he turned hizs own back on the place of the dead.
But perceiving they both maintained their posts, in silent
attention, he raised his eyes, more curiously, to examine
who these loiterers might be.

The one nearest to himself was & man, whose dress and
air bespoke him to be of no very exalted rank in life, while
the other was a woman, of even an inferior condition, if an
opinion might be formed from the squalid misery that waas
exhibited in her attire. A little fatigued with the arduons
labors of the day, and of the duties of the nnusnal office he
had assumed, the worthy captain touched his hat with studied
decorum, and sald, —

“I thank you, good people, for this mark of respect to
the memory of my deceased friend; but as we have per-
formed all that can now be done in her behalf, we will
retire”

Apparently encouraged by the easy and courteous manner
of DIolwarth, the man approached still nigher, and, after
bowing with much respect, ventured to say, —

“They tell me 'tis the funeral of Madam Leclimere that
I have witnessed ? ”

“ They tell you true, sir,” returned the eaptain, beginning
glowly to pick his way towards the gate: “of Mra. Priscilla,
the relict of Mr. John Lechmers —a lady of a creditabla
deseent, and T think it will not be denied that she has hard
honorable iuterment.”

“If it be the lady I suppose,” continued the stranger,
. she is of an honorable descent, indeed. Her maiden name
was Lincoln, and she is sunt to the great Devonshire bar-
onet of that family.”

“ How! know you the Lincolns?” exclaimed Polwarth,
stopping short, and turning to examine the other with a
stricter eye. Percetving, however, that the stranger wus a
man of harsh and peculiarly forbidding features, in the val-
gar dress already mentioned, he muttered, “ You may have
beard of them, friend, but T should doubt whether your inti
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mscy could amount to such wholesome familiurities as eating
and drinking.”

“Stronger intimacies than that, sir, are sometimes bronght
about between men who were borz to very ditferent for-
tunes,” returned the stranger, with a peculiarly sareustic
and ambiguous smile, which meaut more than met the eye.
* But nl! who know the Lincolns, sir, wil allow their claima
to distinction.  If this lady was one of them, she had reason
to be proud of her blood.”

* Aye, you are not tainted, I see, with these revolutionary
notions, my friend,” returned Polwartl:: “she was also con-
nected with a very good sort of a family in this colony,
called the Danforths — you know the Danforthe ?*

“ Not at all, sir; I” -

“ Not know the Danforths!” cxclaimed Polwarth, once
more stopping o bestow a freer serutiny on his compuanion,
After a short pause, however, ha nodded his head, in appro-
bation of his own conclusions, and added, “ Neo, no—1
am wrong — I see you could not have known much of the
Danforths.”

The stranger appeared quite willing to overlook the cav-
alier treatment he reccived, for he continued to attend the
difficult footsteps of the maimed soldier, with the same re-
spectful deference as before.

“1 have no knowledge of the Danforths, it is true,” he
answered ; “ but I may boast of some intimacy with the fam-
ily of Lincoln.”

% Would to God, then,” cried Polwarth, in a sort of solil-
ogquy, which escaped him in the follness of his heart, ¢ you
could tell us what has become of its heir!”

The stranger stopped short in his turn, ard exclaimed, —

%Is he not serving with the army of the king, against thia
rebellion! Is he not here?”

% Ho is here, or he is there, or he is anywhere: I tell yon
he is lost.”

# He is lost ! * echoed the other.

% Lost1” repeated a humble female voice, at the very
elbow of the captain.

The singular repetition of his own langrege aroused Po}
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warth from the abstraction into which he had suffered him
self to fall. ln lus course from the vauls to the churchyare
gate, he had unconsciously approached the woman before
mentioned, and when he turned at the sounds of her voice,
his eyes fell full upon her anxious countenance. ‘The very
first glance was ceuough to tell the observaut captain tiat,
in the midst of Ler poverty and rags, he saw the broken
remaing of great fumale beauty.  Her dark and intelligent
eyes, set as they were in 4 sullow and sunken countenauce,
still retained much of the brightness, if vot of the softness
and peace, of youth. ‘The contour of her face was also
striking, though she might be said to resemble one whose
Joveliness had long since departed with her innocence. Bt
the gallantry of DPolwarth wus proof even agninst the uue-
quivocnl sigus of misery, if not of guilt, which were so easily
to be traced in her appearance ; and he teo much respected
even the remnants of female cliarms which were yet visible
amid such a mass of unseemliness, to regard them with an
unfriendly eye. Apparently encouraged by the kind look
of the eaptain, the woman ventured to add, —

« Did I hear aright, sir? Said you that Major Lincoln
was lost 77

“T am afraid, good woman,” returned the captain, leaning
on the iron-shod stick, with which he was wont to protect
his footsteps along the icy streets of Boston, “ that this siege
hag, in your ease, proved unusually severe. If I am not
mistaken in a matter in which I profess to know much, na-
ture is not supported as nature should be. You would ask
for food, and God forbid that I should deny a fellow-creature
a morscel of that which constitutes both the seed and the
fruits of life. Here is money.”

‘Flie muscles of the attenuated countenance of tlie woman
worked with a sudden convulsive motion, and, for a mo-
waebt, she glanced her eyes wistfully towards his silver, but
a elight flush passing quickly over her pallid features, she
answered, —

“Whatever may be my wants and my suffering, I thank
my God that he has not Ieveled me with the beggar of the
streets.  Before that evil day shall ecome, may I find a place
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amongst these frozen hillocks where we stand! Iut 1 beg
pardon, sir: I thooght I heard you speak of Major Lia-
coln.”

«J did; and what of him? T said he was lost; and it is
true, if that be lost which cannot be found.”

“ And did Madam Lechmere take her leave before he
wos missing ?” asked the woman, advancing a step nearer
to Polwartly, in her intense anxiety to be answered,

“ Do you think, good woman, that a gentleman of Major
Lincoln's notion of things would disappear afier the deccase
of his relative, and leave a comparative stranger to fill the
office of principal mourner 7”

*The Lord forgive us all our eins and wickedness!”
muttered the woman, drawing the shreds of her tattered
eloak about her shivering form, and hasteuning silently away
into the depths of the graveyard, Dolwarth regarded her
unceremonious departure for a moment in surprise, and
then, turning to his remaining companion, he remarked, —

“That woman 13 unsettled in her reason, for the want of
wholesome nutriment. 1t is just as impossible to retain the
powers of the mind, and neglect the stomach, as it is to
expect g truant boy will' make a learned man.” DBy this
time the worthy captain had forgotten whom it was he ad-
dressed, and he continued, in his usual philosophic strain
% Children are sent to school to learn all useful inventions
but that of eating; for to eat — that is, to eat with judg-
ment-—is as much of an invention as any ether discovery.
Every mouthful a man swallows has te undergo four impor-
tant operations, cach of which may be culled & crisis in the
buman constitution.”

“ Suffer me to belp you over this grave,” eaid the other,
efficiously offering his assistance.

«I thank you, sir, I thank you—-"tis a sad commentary
on my words!” returned the cuptain, with o melancholy
smile. %The time has Leen when I served in tho light
corps, but your men in unequal guantities are good for little
else but garrisens! As 1 was saying, there is first, tho
selection ; eecond, mastication third, deglutition ; and lastly,
the digestion.”
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% Quite true, sir,” said the stranger, a little sbruptly
¢ thin diet and light meals are best for the brain”

% Thin diet and light meals, sir, are good for nothing but
to rear dwarfs and idiots ! ¥ returned the captain, with some
Leat; “I repeat to you, sir”—

He was Intcrropted by the stranger, who suddenly smoth-
eredd a dissertation on the conpection between the material
and imraterial, by asking, —

“If the heir of such a family be lost, is there none to
gec that he is found again ?”

Polwarth, finding himself thus checked in the very open-
ing of his theme, stopped again, and stared the other full in
the fice for a moment, withont making any reply. His
kind feeling, however, got the better of his displeasure, and
yielding to the interest he felt in the fate of Lionel, he
answered, —

“] would go all lengths, and incur every hazard, to do
him service.”

% Then, sir, aceident has brought those together who are
willing to engage in the same undertaking. I, too, will do
my utmost to discover him. I have heard he has friends in
this province. Has he no connection to whom we may
apply for intelligence ? * .

# None nearer than a wife.”

“A wife]” repeated the other, in surprizse. “Is he,
then, married ?”

A long pause ensued, during which the stranger mused
deeply, and Polwarth bestowed a still more searching
scrutiny than ever on his compavion. It would appear
that the result was not satisfuctory to the captain; for,
shaking his head, in no very equivocal manner, he resumed
the task of picking his way among the graves, towards the
gate, with renewed diligence. He was in the act of seating
himself in the pung, when the stranger again stood at his
elbow, and said, —

“If I knew where to find his wife, T would offer my
services to the lady.”

Polwarth pointed to the building of which Ceecil was now
the mistress, and answered, somewhat superciliously, as he
drova away. -
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% She is there, my good friend, but your application will
be useless.” '

The stranger received the direction in an understanding
mapner, and smiled with satisfied confidence, while he took
the opposite route from that by which the busy equipags

of the coptain had already disappeared,
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CHAPTER XXVIL

Up Fish Street ! down Saint Magnus’ eorner!
Kilt aind kioek down! Throw them into Thames!
What noise is this I hear? [dare any be go hold fo sound
Retreat or parley, when I comrmanid them kill?
Kixe Hexry IV.

It was rarcly, indeed, that the equal-miuded Polwurth
endertook an adventure with so fell an intent as was the
disposition with which he directed the head of the hunter
to be turned towards the Dock Square. He had long
known the residence of Job IPray, and often, in passing
from lis lodgings near the common, into the more fashion-
able quarter of the town, the good-uatured epicure had
turned his head to bestow a nod and a smile on the un-
soplisticated admirer of lis skill in the culinary art. Dot
now, as the pung whirled cut of Corphill into the well-
known arca, his eye fell on the low and gloomy walls of
the warehouse, with a far less amicable design.

From the time he was apprised of the disappearance of
Lis friend, the captain bad been industriously ruminating on
the subject, in a vain wish to discover any probable reason
that might induce a bridegroom to adopt so hasty, and,
apparently, so unjustifiable a step, as the desertion of his
bride, and that, too, under circumstances of such peculiar
distress. DBut the more he reasoned, the more he found
himself involved in the labyrinth of perplexity, until he was
glad to seize on the slightest clue which offered, to lead
him from his obscurity. It has already been seen in what
mznner he reccived the intelligence conveyed through the
gorget of DM‘Fuse, and it now remains for us to show with
what commendable ingenuity he improved the hint.

It had elways been a matter of surprise to Polwarth,
that & maun like Idionel should tolerate so much of the
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rocicty of the simpleton; nor had it escaped his olscrva-
tivn, that the communieations between the two were a little
concealed under a shade of mystery. He had overheard
the foolish boast of the lad, the preceding day, relative to
the death of M‘Fuse; and the battered ornament, in cou-
junction with the piace where it was found, which accorded
50 well with his groveling habits, had teuded to confirm its
truth. The love of Polwarth for the grenadier was second
only to his attachment for his earlier friend. The one had
avowedly fallen, and he soon began to suspect that the
other had been strungely inveigled from his duty by the
agency of this ill-gifted changeling. To counceive an opin-
ion, and to become econfirmed in its justice, were results
generally produced by the same operation of the mind, with
this disciple of animal philosophy. Whilst hc stood near
the tomb of the Lechmercs, in the impertant character of
chief wourner, he had diligently revolved in his miud the
brief arguments which he found necessary to this conclusion.
The arrangement of his ideas might boast of the terseness
of a syllogism. HHis propositien and inference were some-
thing as follows: Job murdered MfFusc; some great evil
lias occurred to Lionel, — and therefore Job has been its
author.

It is true, there wae a good deal of intermediate argn-
meut to support this deduetion, at which the captain east an
extremely cursory glance, but which the reader may easily
conceive, if at all gifted in the way of imagination. It
would require no undue belief of the conpection between
very natural effects and their causes, to show that Palwarth
was not entirely unreasonable in suspecting the agency of
ihe simpleton, nor in harboring the deep and bitter resent-
ment that so much mischief, even though it were sustained
from the hands of a fool, was likely to awaken. Be that
a2 it may, by the time the pung had reached the point
already mentioned, its rapid motion, which accelerated the
ordinarily quiet circulation of his blood, together with the
scene through which he had just passed, and the recollec-
tions which liad been crowding on his mind, conspired to

wind np his resolution to a very obstinate pitch of dater
an
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mination. Of all his schemes, embracing, as they did
compulsion, confession, and punishment, Job Pray was, of
course, lestined to be both the subject and the victim.

The shadows of evening were already thrown upon the
toml, and the cold had loug before driven the few dealers
in meats and vegetables, who continued to find daily em-
ployment around til(, ill-furnished shambles, to their several
homes.  In their stead, there was only to be seen a meagre
and impoverished follower of the camp, stealing along the
shadows of the building, with her half-famished child, as
they scarchied among the offzls of the market for some
neglecied morsel, to cke out the seanty meal of the night.
But while the common mart presented this appearance of
dulliess and want, the lower part of the square exhibited a
very different aspeet.

The warehouse was surrounded by a body of men in
uniform, whose disorderly and rapid movements proclaimed
at once, to the cxperienced cyo of the captain, that they
were engaged in a scene of lawless violence. Some were
rushing furicusly into the building, armed with such
weapons as the streets first offered to their hands, while
others returned, filling the air with their threats and out-
cries. A constant eurrent of eager soldiers was setting out
of the dark passages in the nexghboxhood towards the place,
and every window of the building was erowded with excited
witnesses, who clung to the wal]s, apparently apimating
those within by their cheers and applause.

Wlen Polwarth bade Shearflint pull the reins, he caught
the quick, hulf-formed sentences that burst from the rioters,
and even before he was able, in the duskiness of the even-
ing, to discover the facings of their uniform, his ear detected
the well-known diulect of the Royal Irisl. The whole
truth now broke upen him at once, anil throwing his obese
person from the sleigh, in the Dest manncr he was able, he
hobbled into the throng, with a singular compound of feel
ing, which owed its birth to the opposing impulses of a
thirst for vengeance, and the lingering influence of his
natural kindness. Better men than the captain have, how-
rver, lost sight of their humanity, uuder those flerce sym-



LIONEL LINCOLN. 328

pathies that are awakened in moments of tamult and
vinlence. DBy the time he had forced his person into the
large, darle apartment that formed the main building, be
Liad, in & great degree suffered himself to be worked into a
sternness of purpose, which comported very iil with his
intelligence and rank. He even listencd with unaccount-
able pleasure to the threats and denunciations which filled
the bailding ; until he foresaw, from their savage nature,
there was great danger that one balf of his object, the
discovery of Lioncl, was likely to be fiustrated by their
fulfillment. Animated anew by this impression, he threw
the rioters from lim with prodigicus ciergy, and succeeded
in gaining a position where he might Lecome a more effi-
cieut actor in the fray.

There was still light enouglh to diseover Job Pray placed
in the centre of the warchouse, on his miserable bed, in an
attitude between lying and sitting.  'While his bodily condi-
tion scemed to require the former position, his fears had in-
duced him to attempt the latter. The large, red blotches
which covered his unmeaning countenance, and his flushed
eyeballs, too plainly announced that the unfortunate young
man, in addition to having lLecome the object of the wrath
of a lawless mob, was a prey to the ravages of that foul dis-
order which had long before lighted on the town. Around
this squalid subject of poverty and disease, a few of the har-
diest of the rioters, chiefly the surviving grenadiers of the
18th, had gathered: while the less excited, or more timid
pmong them, practiced tleir means of anncyance at a greater
distance from the mulign atmosphere of the distemper. The
bruised and bloody person of the simpleton manifested how
much he had already suffered from the hands of Lis torment-
ors, who happily possessed no very fatal weapons, or the
scene would have been much earlier terminated. Notwith-
standing his great bodily debility, and the pressing dangers
that beset himi on every side, Job continued to face his as-
sailanis, with a sort of stupid endurance of the pains they
inflicted.

At the sight of this revolting spectacle, the heart of Pol-
warth began greatly to relent, and he endeavored to make
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hiwself heard in the clamor of fifty voices. But his presenca
was unheeded, for his remonstrances were uttered to ignorant
men, wildly beot on vengeance.

“1'ul the baist from his rags!” cried one; “’tis no a
bwmmau nan, but a divil's imp, In the shape of a fellow-
eratur!”

“ Vor such as izm to murder the flower of the British

army ! ” said another ; *his small-pox is nothing but a foul
inviution of the ould oue, to save him from his daisarrev-
ings 1™

“Would any bat a divil invint such a disorder at all ?”
interrnpted & third, who, even in bis anger, could not forget
bis humer. ¢ Have a care, b'ys, he may give it to the whole
family the neat'rul way, to save the charges of the inocula-
tion !

“ ITave done wid yer foolery, Tercnce,” returned the first;
“would yo trifle about death, and /is wurevenged? Puta
coal into his filth, b'ys, aud bLurren ¢f and Lim in the same
bounfire 1 ®

»A coal!l a coall—a brand for the divil’s Lorning
echoed twenty soldiers, eagerly listening, in the madness of
their fury, to the barbarous advice,

Polwarth again exerted himself, though unsuccessfully, to
be lLieard; nor was it until a dozen voices proelaimed, in dis-
gppoiutment, that the house contained neither fire nor fuel,
that the sudden commotion in the least subsided.

“ Out of the way ! out of the way wid ye !” roazed one of
gigantic mould, whose heavy nature had, like an overcharged
voleano, becn slowly wrought up to the eve of a fearful
eruption; “ lere is fire to destroy a salamander! Be hLe
divil or be he saint, he has great need of his prayers!”

As he spoke, the fellow leveled a inusket, and angther
instant would have decided the fate of Job, who cowered
before the danger with instinctive dread, bud not Polwarth
beat up the piece with his cane, aud interposed his body be-
tween them.

% Hold your fire, brave grenadier,” he said, warily adopt~
ing a middle course between the language of autbority and
that of counsel. “This is hasty and unsoldier-like. J

e
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*new, and ioved your late commander well; let us obtain
the confessions of the lad before we proceed to punishment,
— there may be others more guilty than he

The men regarded the unexpected intruder with such
furious aspects as augured ill of their defercuce for his ads
vice and station. * Blood for bleod !” pussed from mouth
to mouth, in low, sullen mutterings; and the short pause
which had suceeeded his appearance was already broken by
still less equivocal marks of hostility, when, happily for 1*ol-
warth, he was recognized, through the twilight, by a veterun
af the grenadicrs, as one of the former intimates of M1Puse.
The justant the soldier communieated this discovery to his
fellows, the growing uproar again subsided, and the -caplain
was relieved from no small bodily terror, by hearing Lis own
name passing among thewmn, coupled with suel: amicable addis
tions ag * His ould fri'nd ! € An oflisher of the light truops[”
“ He that the ribbils massacred of a leg!” ete.  Assoon
as this explauation was generally understood, his ears were
greeted with a barst from every mouth, of —

« Hurrah for Captain Pollywarreth! His fri'nd! the
brave Captain Pollywarreth 1”

Pleased with his success, and secreily gratified by the
commendations thai were now freely lavished on himself,
with characteristic liberality, the mediator improved the
slight advantage he had obtained, by again addressing them.

“I thank you for your good opinion, my friends,” he
added, “ and must acknowledge it is entirely mutual. 1 love
the Royal Irish, on account of one that I well koew, and
greatly esteemed, and who, I fear, was murdered in defiance
of all the rules of war.”

“ Hear ye that, Dennis ? — murdered

“ Blood for Lloed !” muttered three or four surly veices
at once. ' .

% Let ns deliberate, that we may be just, and just that
our vengeance may be lawful,” Polwarth quickly answered,
fearfu! that if the torrent onse more broke loose, it woald
exceed his powers to stayit. %A true soldier always awaits
his orders; and what regiment in the army can boast of its
discipline, if it be not the 18th? Form yourselves in a vir

k4
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cle around your prisoner, and listen, whila T extract the
trath from him. After that, should he prove guilty, I will
consign him to your tenderest mercy.”

The rioters, who only saw, in the delay, a more metkod-
feal execution of their own violent purpose, received the
proposition with another shout, and the name of Polwarth
pronounced in all the varieties of their barbarous idioms
rung loudly through tlie naked rafters of the building, while
they disposed themselves to comply.

The ecaptain, with a wish to gain time to command his
thoughts, required that a light should be struck, in order, as
he said, to study the workings of the countenance of the ac-
cused.  As the night had now gathered about them in good
earnegst, the demand was too reasonable for chjection, and
with the same headlong eagerness that they had manifested
s fow minutes before, to shed the blood of Job, they turped
their attention, with thoughtless versatility, to effcet this
harmless object. A Dbrand had been Lrought, for a very
different end, wlhen the plan of burning was proposed, and it
had been ecast aside again with the change of purpose. A
few of its sparks were now collected, and some bundles of
oakum, which lay in & corner of the warchouse, were fired,
and carefully fed in such a manner as to shed a strong
light tlwough every cranny of the gloomy edifice.

By the aid of this fitful glare, the captain suceeeded vnee
more in marshalling the rioters in such a manner that no
covert injury could be offered to Job. The whole affair
new assumed, in some measure, the character of & regular
investigation. The euriosity of the men without overcame
their fears of infection, and they erowded into the place, in
aarnest attention, until, in a very few moments, no other
gound was andible but the difftcult and oppressed respiration
of their vietim, When all the other noises had ceased, and
Poluwarth perceived by the eager and savage countenances,
athwart which the bright glare of the burning hemp was
gleaming, that delay might yet be dangerous, he proceeded
8t once in his inguiries. )

“You may sec, Job Pray, by the manner in which yon
sre surrounded,” he said, “ that judgment has at length over
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taken you, and that your only hope for mercy lies in your
truth. Answer, then, to such questions as I shall put, and
keep the fear of God before your eyes.”

The captain paused, to allow this exhortation to produce
its desired effect. DBut Job, perceiving that his late tor-
mentors were quiet, and to all appearances bent on no im-
mediate mischief, sunk his head languidly upon his biankets,
where he lay in silence, watching, with rolling and anxious
eyes, the smallest movements of his encmies. Tolwarth
goon yielded to the impatience of lis listeners, and coutin-
ued, —

“ You are acquainted with Major Lincoln 7 ¥

% Major Lincoln!” gruombled three or four of the grena-
fiers; “is it of Am that we want to hear?”

% One moment, my worthy I8ths; I shall come at the
whole truth the sooner, by taking this indirect course.”

“ Hurrah for Captain Pollywarreth !” shouted the rioters,
“him that the ribbils massacred of a leg!”

# Thank youw— thank you, my considerate friends: an-
ewer, fellow, without prevarication; you dare not deny to
me your knowledge of Major Lincoln?”

After A momentary pause, & low voice was heard mutter-
ing among the blankets, —

“Job knows all the Boston people; and Major Lincolu
is & Toston boy.”

“ But with Major Lincoln you had a more particular ac-
quaintance. Restrain your impatience, men; these ques-
tions lead directly to the facts you wish to know.” The
rieters, who were profoundly ignorant of what sort of facte
they were to be made acguainted with by tlis examination,
locked at each other in uneasy doubt, but soon settled down
wgain into their former deep silence. ¢ You krow him Let-
ter than any other gentleman of the army 7 ”

% He promised Job to keep off the grannies, and Job
agreed to run his arr'nds.”

“ Such an arrangement betrays a greater intimacy than
is usual hetween a wise man and a fool! If you are then
s0 close in league with him, I demand what lias become of
vour associate 7 7
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The young man made no reply.

“ You are thought to know the reasons why he has lefi
lis friends,” returned I’olwarth, “and I now demand that
you declare them.”

% Declare!” repeated the simpleton, in his most unmean-
ing and helploss manner; “Job wus never good at his
schooling.”

“ Nuy, then, if you are cobstinate, and will not ancwer, I
must withdraw, and permit these brave grenadicrs to work
their will en you.”

T'liis threat served to induce Job to raise lis head, and
assume that attitude and look of instinctive watchfulness
that hie had so reeently abandoned. A slight movement of
the crowd followed, and the terrible words of ¢ Blood for
bleed !” again passed among them in sullen murmurs.
The helpless youth, whom we have becn obliged to call an
uliot, for waut of a Dbeiter term, and because his mental im-
becility removed him without the pale of legal responsibil-
ity, now slared wildly about him, with an increasing expres-
sion of reason, that might be ascribed to the force of
that inward fire which preyed upon lis vitals, and which
seemed to purify the spirit in proportion as it consumed the
material dross of Lis existence.

“It’s agin the laws of the Day to beat and torment a
fellow-creature,” he said, with a solemn earnestness in his
voice, that would have melted hearts of ordinary softness;
“ and, what is more, it's agin His holy book! If you hadn’t
made oven-wood of the Old North, and a horse-stable of
the Oid South, you might Liave gone to hear such expound-
ing as would have made the hair rise on your wicked
beads !”

The cries of “ Have done wid his foolery!” #The imp
is playing his games on us!” “ As if his wooden mockery
was & church at all fit for a ra’al Christian!” were heard
on every side, and they were succeeded by the often re-
peated and appalling threat of # Blood for blood !

“ Fall back, men, full back!” cried Polwarth, flourishe
ing his walking-stick in such a manner as effectually to en
force his orders ; “ wait for his confession before you judge
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Fellow, this is the last and trying appeal to your tinth —
vour life most probably depends on the answer. You are
known to have been in arms against the crown. Nay, I
myself saw you in the field on that day when the troops
a-a-a countermarched from Lexington; sinec when you ure
known to have joined the rebels while the army went out
to storm the intrenchment on the heights of Charlestown : ”
at this poiut in the recapitulation of the offenses of Job,
the captuin was suddenly appalled by a glimpse at the dark
and threatening Iooks that encircled him, and he concluded
with a laudable rcadiness; “on that glorious day when his
majesty’s troops seattercd your provinciad rabble like so
muny sheep driven from their pastures by dogs!”

The humane ingenuity of Polwarth was rewarded by a
burst of lowl and savage langhter. Bucouwraged by this evi-
dence of his power over his auditors, the weorthy captain
procecded with an inereased confidence in his own elo-
quence.

“Qun that glorious day,” he continued, gradually warming
with his subject, “ many a gallant geutleman ail hundreda
of fearless privates met their fate. Some full in open and
manly fight, and according te the clances of regular war.
fare. Some —=he-¢-m —some have been mutilated; and
will earry the marks of their glory with them to the grave.”
Ilis voice grew a little thick and lusky as he proceeded ;
but, shaking off his weakness, e ended with an energy that
lie intended should curdle the heart of the prisoner: “ while,
fcllow, some bave been murdered ! ”

“ Blood for blood !” was heard again passing its fearful
round. Without attempting any longer to repress the ris-
ing spirit of the rioters, Polwarth continued hig interroga-
tories, entirely led away by the strength of his own feelinga
sn this sensitive subject.

“ Remember you such a man as Dennis MFnee?” he
demanded in a voice of ithunder: « he that was treacher-
ously slain in your inmost trenches, after the day was won!
Answer me, knave, were you not ameng the rabble, and did
kot your own vile hand the bloody deed ?

A fow words were heard from Job, in a low multering
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tone, of which only ¢ the rake-hellies,” and #the jeople wll
teach ‘cm the law!™ were sofficicntly distinct to be under-
stood.

% Murder him! part him sowl from hody!
the, ficreest of the grenadiers.

“Iold I7 eried I"o]\mrth; “hut one moment more; 1
woull relicve my mind from the debt T owe his memory.,
Speuk, fellow I what koew yeu of the death of tho com-
mander of these hrave grenadices?”

Jol, whe bad listened to Lis words attentively, though
Lis uncasy cyes still continued to wateh the slightest move-
ments of his {ues, now turned to the speaker with a look of
foolish trimmnpl, and answered, —

“The i8th eame up the hill, shounting like roaring lions!
but the RRoyal Ivish bad a dt‘.‘llh how[ that cvening, over
their tallest man !”

Polwarth trembled with the violence of the passions that
beset him; but, while with one hand he motioned to the
wen to keep back, with the other he produced the battered
gorget from lis pocket, and held it before the eyes of the
simpleton.

% Hnow yon this?” he demanded ; < who sent tho bullet
through this futal hole? ™

Job took the ornament, and for a moment regarded it
with an nnconscious Iook. But 1is countenance gradually
lighting with a ray of unusual meaning, he laughed in scorn-
ful exultation, as he answerad, —

“ Though Jcb is a fool, he can shoot1”

Polwarth started back aghast, while the fierco resent-
ments of his ruder listeners broke threugh all restraint.
They raised a loud and savage shout, as one man, filling the
huilding with hoarse execrations aml cries for vengennce.
Twenty expedients to destroy their eaptive were named in
n breath, and with all the characteristic vehemence of their
nation. Most of them would have beea irregularly adopted,
had vot the man who attended the burning hemp canght up
s bundie of the flaming combustible, and shounted aloud, —

% Smodder him in the fiery flames! he's an imp of dark
ness ; burren Lim in his rags from before the face of man!”

1

cexclaimed
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- The barbarous proposition was reccived with a sort of
frenzied joy, and in ancther moment a dozen handfuls of
the onkum were impending above the devoted head of the
helpless lad. Job made a fecble attempt to avert the
dreadful fate that threatened him, but he could offer uo
other resistance than hiz own weakcuned arm, and the abject
moanings of his jmmpotent mind. He was enveloped in ¢
cloud of black smolke, through which the forked flames had
already begun to play, when a women burst into the throng,
zasting the Rery combustibles from her, on either side, as

céhe advanced, with a strength that seemed supernatural.
When she had reached the bed, she tore aside the smoking
pile with hands that disregarded the heat, and placed her-
gclf before the victim, like a fierce lioness at bay, in defense
of her whelps. In this attitude she stood an instant, regard-
ing the rioters with a breast that lLeaved with passions too
strong for utierance, when she found her tongue, and vented
her emotions with all the fearlessness of a woman’s indigua-
tion.

“Ye mooeters in the shape of men, what is’t ye do!” she
exclaimed in n voice that rese above the tumult, and had
the cffect to hush every mouth. ¢ Ilave ye bodies without
hearts! the forms without the bowels of the creaturcs of
God! Whoe made you judges and punishers of sin! Is
there a father among you, let him come and view the an-
gnish of a dying child! TIs there a son, let Lim draw near,
end Jook upon a mother’s sorrow! O] ye savages, worse
shan the beasts of the howling wilderness, who have mercy
on their kinds, what is't ye do; what is’t ye do!”

The air of maternal iotrepidity with which this Dburst
from the heart was uttered, could not fail to awe the worst
passions of the rioters, who gazed on each other in stupid
wonder, as if uncertain how to act. The hushed and mo-
wentary stillness was, however, soon broken once more Ly
the lew, murmuring threat of “Blood for blood!”

“Cowards! dastards! soldiers in name, and demons in
your deeds!” continned the undaunted Abigail; “come ye
here to taste of human blood? Go, — away with you to the
hilll and face the men of the Bay, who stand ready to meet
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you with arms in their kands, and come rot hither to braine
the broken reed! Poor, suffering, and stricken as he is, hy
a hand fur mightier than yours, my child will meet yon
there, to your shame, in the cause of his country, and the
law!”

This tuunt was too bitter for the unnurtured tempers to
whicl: she appealed, and the dying spark of their resentment
was at onee kindled into o blaze by the galling gibe.

Tlie rioters were again in motion, and the ery of Bura
the hag and the imp together!” was fiercely raised, when a
nian of a stout, muscular frame furced his way into the cen--
tre of the erowd, making room for the passage of a female,
whose gait and attire, though her person was concealed by
her mantle, announced her to be of a rank altogether supe-
rior to the usual guests of the warehouse. The unexpected
appearance, and lofty, thongh gentle bearing of this un-
looked-for visitor, served to quell the rising uproar, which
was immediately succeeded by so deep a silence, that a
whisper conld have boen heard in that throng, which so
lately resonnded with violeut tumalt and barbarous execros
fioms.



LIONEL LINCOLM. 323

CHAPTER XXVII

Ays, air, you shall find me reasonable; if it be 8o, I shall do that that [s resson.
SLENLER,

Donmve the close of the foregoing scene, Polwarth waas
in a bewildered state, that rendered him utterly incapable
of exertion, either to prevent or to assist the evil intentions
of tl:> soldiery. His discretion and all his better feelings
were certainly on the side of humanity, but the idle vaunt
of the simpleton had stirred anew the natural thirst for ven-
geance. He recognized, at the first glance, in the wan but
speaking lineaments of the mother of Job, those faded rem-
nants of beauty that he had traced, so lately, in the squalid
female attendant who was seen lingering near the grave of
Mrs. Lechmere. As she rushed before the men, with all
the fearlessness of a motker who stood in defense of her
child, the brightness of her dark eyes, aided as they were
by the strong glare from the scattered balls of fire, and tho
intense expression of maternal horror that shons in every
feature of her countenance, had imparted to her appearance
a dignity and interest that greatly served to guell the un-
usual and daugerous passions that beset him. He was on
the point of aiding ber appeal by his authority and advice,
when the second interruption to the brutal purpose of the
men oceurred, as just related. The effect of this strange
appearance, in such a place, and at such a time, was not lesa
instant on the captain than on the vulgar throng who sur-
rounded kim. He remained a silent and an attentive spec-
tator.

The first sensation of the lady in finding herself in the
sentre of such a confused and umexpected throng, was un-
sruivocally that of an alarmed and shrinking delicacy; but,
frgetting lLier womanish apprehensions in the next moment,
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she collected the powers of her mind, like one sustained by
high and laudable intentions, and dropping the silken folds
of her enlash, exbibited the pale, but lovely countenance of
Cecil to the view of the wondering ly standers.  Afer a
moment of profound silence, she apoke,

“T know not why I find this fierce colluetion of faces
around the sick-bed of that unfortunate young man,” she
gnid 5 “but if it be with evil purpose, I charge you to re-
lent, as you love the honor of your gallant profession, or
fear the power of your leaders. I boast myself a soldier’s
wife, and promise you, in the name of one who has the ear
of Howe, pardon for what is past, or punishment for your
viuience, as you conduct yourselves.”

The rude listeners stared at cach other in irresolute
Lesitation, secming already te waver in their purpese, when
the old grenadicr, whose fierceness had so nearly cost Job
his life, ,__mfﬂ_y replied, —

“If you're an officer’ lady, madam, you'll be knowing
bow to feel for the fri'nds of him that’s dead and gone. I
put it to the face of your ladyship’s reason, if it's not too
trieh for men to bear, —and they such men as the 18ths,
— to hear a foel boasting on the highways and through the
streets of the town, thut Le has been the death of the like
of Captuin M‘Fuse, of the grenadiers of that same radg’-
ment 17

“I believe I understand you, friend,” returned Cecil,
“for T have heard it whispered that the young man was
believed to aid the Americaus on the bloody duy to which
you allude; but if it is not lawful to kill in battle, what
are you, whose whole trade is war ¥ ”

She was interrupted by hnlfia-dozen eager, though re-
spectful voices, muttering, in the incoherent and vehement
manner of their country, “1t’s all a difference, my lady !”
# Fair fighting isn’t foul fighting, and foul fighting is
murder ! ¥ —— with many other similar half-formed and
equally intelligible remonstrauces. When this burst was
ended, the same grenadier, who had before spoken, took on
himself the office of explaining.

“If your ladyship spoke never a word agnin, ye've said
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the truth this time,” he answered, ©though it isn't exactly
the truth at all. When a man is kill't in the fair war, it's
a god-send ; and no true Irishman will gainsay the same:
but skulking behind a dead body, and taking aim into the
f'atures of afellow-creature, is what we compluin of against
the bloody-minded raseal.  Desides, wasn’t the day won?
and even Afs death couldn’t give them the victory !

41 know not all these »ice distinctions in your dreadful
calling, friend,” Cecil replied, * but I have heard that many
fell after the troops mounted the worlss.”

“That did they ; sure your Indyship is knowing all about
it! and it's the wore need that some should he punished for
the murders! It's hurd to tell when we've got the duy
with men who make a fight of it after they are fairly
baiten [’

* That others suffered under similar circumstances,” con-
tinued Cecil, with a quivering lip, and a tremulous motion
of her eyelids, “I well know; but had never supposed it
more than the usual fortune of every war. DBut even if Uis
youth has erred — look at him!—is he an object for the
resentment of men, who pride themselves on meeting their
enemies on equal terms? Ie has long heer visited by a
blow from a liand far migltticr than yours, and oven now ia
laboring, in addition to all other misfortunes, under that
iangerous distemper, whose violence seldom spures those it
eeizes. Nay, you, in the blindness of your anger, expose
yourselves to its attacks; and when you think only of re-
venge, may become its vietims !"

The erowd insensibly foll back as she spoke, and a large
eircle was left around the bed of Job, while many in the
rear stole silently from the building, with a laste that be-
trayed how completely apprehension had got the better of
their more evil passions. Cecil paused but an instant, aud
jpursued her advantage.

“ Go,” she sald; *leave this dangerous vicinity. I hava
business with this young man, tonching the interests, if not
the life of one dear, deservedly dear, to the whole army,
and would be left alone with him and his mother. Here ia
money — retire to your own quarters, and endeavor to
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avert the danger you have so wantonly braved by eare and
regimen. Go; all shall be forgotten and pardoned.”

The reluctant grenadier took her gold, and, perceiving
thiat he was already deserted by mest of his companions, he
made an awkward obelsance to the fair being before him,
and withdrew, not without, however, casting mauy a savage
and sullen glanee at the miserable wretch who had been
thus singularly rescued from his vengeance. Not a soldier
now remained in the building; and the noisy and rapid
utterunce of the retiring party, as each vehemenily re-
counted his deeds, soon became inaudible in the distance.

Ceeil then turned to those who remaivned, and cast a
rapid glance at each individual of the party. The instant
she encountered the wondering lnok of Pelwarth the blood
mantled her pale features once more, and her eyes fell, for
an instant, in embarrassment to the floor.

“T trust we have been drawn liere for a similar purpose,
Captain Polwurth,” she said, when the slight confusion hul
passcd away -— * the welfare of a common fricnd ?”

* You have not done me injustice,” he replied- “ When
the sad office, which your fair cousin charged me with, was
ended, I hastened hither to follow a elue which, I have
reasun to believe, will condunet us to *” —

“ What we most desire to find,” said Cecil, involuntarily
glancing her anxious cyes towards the other spectators.
“ But our first duty is humanity, Cannot this miserable
young man be reconveyed to hLis own apartment, and have
his hurts exnmined 2”

“It may Le done now, or after our examination,” re-
turned the captain, with a cool indifference that caunsed
Cecil to look up at him in surprise. Perceiving che un-
favorable impression his apathy had produced, Polwarth
turned carelessly to a couple of men who were still curious
lookers-on, at the outer door of the building, and called to
them — ¢ Here, Shearflint, Meriton, remove the fellow into
yonder room.”

The servants in waiting, who had been hitherto wonder-
ing witnesses of all that passed, received this mandate with
strong disgust. DMeriton was loud in his murmurs, and
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epproached the verge of disobedience before he consented
to touch such an ohject of squalid misery. As Cecil, how-
ever, enforced the order by her wishes, the disagreeable
duty was performed, and Job replaced on lis pallet in the
tower, from which he had been rudely dragged an hour
before, by the soldiers.

At the moment when all danger of further violenee 's-
appeared, Abigail had sunk ou some of the lumber of the
apartment, where she remained during the remowval of her
child, in a sort of stupid apathy. ‘hen, however, she
perceived that they were now surrounded by those who
were bent on deeds of mercy rather thuu of anger, she
slowly followed into the little room, and became an anxzious
sbserver of the suceeeding events.

Polwarth seemed satisfied with what bad been done for
Job, and now stood aloof, in sullen attendance on the pleas.
ure of Cecil. The latter, who had directed every move-
ment with female tenderness and care, bade the servants
retire into the outer room amrd wait her orders. When
Abigail, therefore, took her place in silence near the hed of
her child, there remained present, besides herself and the
sick, only Cecil, the eaptain, and the unknown man, who
had apparently led the former to the warehouse. In addi-
ion to the expiring flames of the oakum, the feeble light of
a candle was shed through the room, mercly rendering the
gloomy misery of its tenants more striking,

Notwithstanding the high but calm resolution which
Cecil had displayed in the foregoing scene with the rioters,
and which still manifested itself in the earnest brightness
of her intelligent eye, she appeared willing to profit by the
duskiness of the apartment, to conceal her expressive
features from the gaze of even the forlorn female. Sho
placed herself in one of the shadows of the room, and partly
raised the calash, by a graceful movement of one of her
hands, while she addressed the simy leton.

“ Though I have not ecome hither with any intent to pun-
ish, nor in any manner to intimidate you with ihreats, Job
Pray,” she sald, with an earnesiness that rendered the sofi
tones of her voice doubly impressive; ¢ yet have I come to

n
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question yon on matters that it would be wrong, as well £
cruel in you, to misrepresent, or in any manner to con-
wal !)___

“You have little canse to fear that anything but the truth
will be uttered by my child,” interrupted Aligail, “'The
same power that destroyed his reason, has dealt tenderly
with his heart; the boy knows no guile ; would to God the
same coulil be said of the sinful woman who bore him!”

“1 hope the character you give your son will be sup-
ported by his condnet,” replied Ceeil; *with this assurance
of his integrity, I will directly question him. DBut that you
may see I take no idle liberty with the young man, let me
explain my motives.” She hesitated a moment, and averted
her fiace unconsciously, as ghe continued, “I should think,
Abimail Pray, that my person mnst be known to you?”

“It is -—it is,” returned the impatient woman, who ap-
peaved to feel the feminine and polished elegance of the
other a reproach to her own misery; “you are the happy
and wealthy leiress of her whom I have seen this day laid
in her vault. The grave will opeu for all alike,— the rich
and the poor, the happy as well as the wretched! Yes, yes,
I know you! you are the bride of a rich man’s son!”

Cecil shook back the dark tresses that had fallen about
ker countenance, and raised her face, tinged with its richest
Lloom, as she answered, with an air of matrenly dignity,——

“If you then know of my marrisge, you wiil at once per-
ceive that I have the interest of a wite in Major Lincoln.
I would wish to learn his movements of your son.”

“ Of y boy! of Job! from the poor despised child (f
poverty and disease, would you learn tidings of your hus-
band ? — no, no, young lady, you mock us; he is not worthy
to be in the secrets of one so great and happy!”

“Yet am I deceived if he is not. Has there not been
ane called Ralph, a frequent inmate of your dwelling, during
the past year; and has he not been concealed here within a
very few hours?”

Abignil started at this question, though she did not hesi-
tate to answer without prevarication, —-

» It is true. If I am to be punished for harboring a be
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=g that comes I know not whence, and goes I know not
whither, who can read the heart, and knows what man, by
liis own limited powers, could never know, I must snbmil.
He was here yesterday; he tmay be here again to-night;
for he comes and goes at will. Your generals and army
may interfere, but such as I dare not forbid it.”

“ Who accompanied him wiien he departed laat?” asked
Cecil, in a voice so low that, but for the profound stillnesa
of the place, it would have been inaudible.

%My child, my weak, unmeaning, miserable child!” said
Abigail, with a reckless promptitnde that seemed to court
any termination to her misery, however sudden or adverse.
«If it be treasonable fo follow in the footsteps of that name-
Izss man, Job has moch to answer for!”

“You mistake my purpese; goed, rather than cvil, will
attend your answers, should they be found true”

“True!™ repeated the woman, ceasing the rocking mo-
tion of lLer body, and looking proudly up into the anxious
face of Cecil; “but you are great and powerful, and are
privileged to open the wounds of the unhappy I

“If I have said unything to hurt the feelings of a ¢hild, I
shall deeply regret the words,” said Cecil, with gentle fer-
vor; “I would rather be your friend than your oppressor,
as you will learn when occusion offers.”

“ No——uno —you can never be a friend to me!™ ex-
claimed the woman, shuddering ; “the wife of Major Lin-
coln - ought never to serve the interests of Abigail Pray!”

The simpleton, who had apparently lain in dull indiffer-
ence io what was passing, raised himself now from among
bis rags, and snid, with foolish pride, —

“Major Lincoln’s lady has come to see Job, because Job
is & gentleman’s son!”

“ You are the child of sin and misery!” groaned Abi-
gail, burying her head iu her ecloak; “would that you had
never seen the light of day!”

“Tell me, then, Job, whether Major Lincoln himself hsa
paid you this compliment, as well as I,” said Cecil, without
regarding the conduct of the mother; “when did you see
him last?”
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“Perhaps T can put these questions in a more inteiligible
manner,” said the straoger, with a meauning glance of hia
eye towards Cecil, that she appeared instantly to compre-
Lend. He turned then to Job, whose countenance Le
studied closely, for several moments, before he continued, —
“ Boston must be a fine place for parades and shows, young
mman; do you ever go to sec the soldiers exercise?”

“Job always keeps time in the marching,” returned the
simpleton; *“'tis a grand sight to see the grannies treading
it off to the awful sound of drums and trumpets!”

« And Ralph,” said the other, soothingly, “ does he march
ia their company too?”

“ Ralph! he's a great warrior! he teaches the people
their trainings, out on the hills; Job sees him there every
time he goes for the major’s provisions.”

“This requires some explunation,” said the stranger,

“"Tis casily obtained,” returned the observant Polwarth.
“The young man has been the bearer of certain articles
periodically, from the eountry into the town, during the
last six months, under the favor of a flag”

The man muscd a moment before he pursued the subject.

“When were you last among the rebels, Job?™ he at
length asked.

“ You had best not call the people rebels,” muttered the
young man, sullenly, “for they weon't put up with bitter
names.”

“1 was wrong indeed,” said the stranger. “DBut when
went you last for provisions?”

“Job got i last Sabba'day morning; and that’s only yes
terday "

“How happened it, fellow, that you did not bring the
articles to me?” demanded Polwarth, with a goed deal of
impatient heat.

“He bas unquestionably a sufficient reason for the ap-
parent negleet,” said the cauticus and soothing stranger
“You brought them here, I suppose, for some good rea-
son 7"

“Avel to fecd his own gluttony!” muttered the irritated
zaptain,
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The mother of the young man clasped her hands to-
gether convulsively, and made an effort to rise and speak;
but she sunk again into her humble posture, as if choked by
emotions that were too strong for utterance.

This short, but impressive pantomime wns unooticed by
the stranger, who continued his inquiries in the same cool
and easy manncr as before.

“ Are they yet here?” he asked.

“Certain,” suid the unsuspeeting simpleton; “Job has hil
them till Major Lincoln comes back. Both Ralph and Ma-
jor Lincoln forgot to tell Job what to do with the pro.
visions.” :

“In that case I am surprised you did not pursue them
with your load.”

¢ Everybody thinks Job’s a fool,” muttered the young
man; “but he knows too much to be lugging provisions out
ag'in among the people. Why!” he continued, raising
himself, and speaking, with a bright glare dancing across
his eyes, that betrayed how much he prized the envied ad-
vantage; “the Bay-men come down with cart-loads of things
to eat, while the town is filled with hunger!”

“ True; I had forgotten they were gone out among the
Americans : of course they went under the flag that you
bore in P *

“Job dide’t bring aoy flag — insygns carry the flags!
He brought a turkey, a grand ham, and a little sa'ce —
.there wasn't any flag among them.”

At the sound of these eatables, the captain pricked up
his ears, and he probably would have again violated the
rigid rules of decorum, had not the stranger continued lLis
questions.

“T see the truth of all you say, my sensille fellow,” he
observed. It was easy for Ralph and Major Lincoln to
go out by means of the same privilege that you used to
enter.”

# Te be sure,” muttered Job, who, tired of the questions,
bad already dropped his head again among his blankets —
% Ralph knows the way — he’s Boston born 1”

The stranger turned to the sttentive bride, and boweg,
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as if he were satisfied with the result of his examinution.
Cecil understood the expression of his countenance, and
made a movement towards the place where Abligail Pray
was scated on a chest, betraying, hy the renewel rocking
of her body, and the low groans that from time to tire
escaped her, the agony of mind she endured.

“ My first care,” she said, speaking to the mother of Job,
“ghall be to provide for your wants ; after which I may profit
by what we huve now gathered from your son.”

“Care not for me and mine !” returned Abigail, in =
tone of bitter resignation. *The last blow is strack, and
it behooves such as we to bow our heads to it in sulunission.
Riches aud plenty could not save your grandmother from
the tomb, and perhaps Death may take pity, ere long, on
me.  What do I say, sinner that I am! can X vever lLring
my rebellious heart to wait his time !”

Shocked ut the miserable despair that the other exhib-
ited, and suddenly recollecting the similar evidences of a
guilty life that the end of Mrs. Lechmere had revealed,
Cecil continued silent, in sensitive distress. After a meo-
ment, to colleet her thoughts, she said, with the meckness
of a Christian, united to the soothing gentleness of her
gex, —

“We are surely permitted to administer to our earthly
wants, whatever may have been our transgressions, At a
praper time I will not be denied in my wish to serve you.
Lct us now go,” she added, addressing her unkuown com-
panion. Then, observing I?olwarth making an indication
to advance to her assistauce, she gently motioned him back,
aud anticipated his offer, by saying, “ I thank you, sir —
but I have Meriten, and this worthy man, besides my own
maid without — I will not further interfere with your par-
ticular objects.”

Az she spoke, she bestowed a melancholy, though sweet
smile on the captain, and left the tower and the building,
before be could presume to dispute her pleasure. Notwith-
standing Cecil and her companion had obtained from Job
all that he could expect, or in fact had desired to know
Polwarth lingered in the room, making thoge preparations
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tmat should indicate an intention to depart. ¥e found, at
length, that his presence was entirely disregarded Ly both
mother and child.  The one was still sitting, with her head
bowed to her bosem, abandoued to lier own sorrows, while
the other had sunk into his customary dull lethargy, giving
no other signs of life than by his labored and awdible
breathing, The captsin, for a moment, looked upon the
misery of the apartment, which wore a still more dreary
aspect under the dull Tight of the paltry candle, as well as
at the disease and suffering which were too plainly exhibited
in the persens of its abject tenants ; but the glance at
neither served to turn him from his purpose.  Tewmptation
had Dbeset the humble follower of Epicurus, in a form that
never failed te subdue Lis most philosophic resolutions;
and, in this instance, it prevailed once more over his hu-
manity., Approaching the pallet of the eimpleton, he spoke
to him in a sharp voice, saying, —

“You must reveal to me what you lave done with the
provisions with which Mr. Seth 8age has intrusted you,
young man — I cannot overlook so gross a violation of
duty, in a matter of sucl: singular iwportance. Unless you
wish to have the grannivs of the 18th back upon you,
spexzk at once, and speak truly.”

Job continued obstinately silent, but Abigail raised her
head, and answered for her child, —

« He has never fhiled to carry the things to the quarters
of the major, whenever Lie got back. No, no —if my boy
was so graceless as to steal, it would not be A¢m that he
would rob!”

#T hope so -— I hope 8o, good womar ; but this is a sort
of temptation to which men yicld casily in times of scar-
city,” returned the impatient captain, who probably felt
some inward tokens of his own frailty in such matters.
“If they had lLeen delivered, would not 1 have been con-
sulted concerning their disposition? The young man
acknowledges that he quitted the American camp yesterday
at an early hour.”

«No, no,” said Job; “Ralph made Lim come away on
Saturda’-night. He left the people without his dinner.”
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“ And repaid his loss by eating the stores! Is this your
honesty, fellow?”

¢ Ralph was in such a hurry that he wouldn't stop to
eat. Kalph's u proper warrior, but he doesn’t scem to know
how sweet it is te cat 1™

“ Glutton ! gormmandizer ! thou ostrich of a man!” ex-
claimed the angry Polwarth; “is it not coough that you
huve robbed 1ne of my own, but you must make me more
conscious of my loss by thy silly pruting !”

“If you really suspect my child of doing wrong to hia
employer,” said Abigall,  you kuow neither his temper nar
his breeding. 1 will answer for him, and with bitterness of
heart do 1 say it, that nothing in the shape of fosd has
entered his mouth for many long and weary hows. Iear
Fyou not Lis pitcous longings for nourishment? God, who
knows all hearts, will hear and believe his ery ! ¥

“What say you, woman ? ” cried Polwarth, aghast with
liorror, “ not eaten, did you say? Why hast thou not, un-
natural mother, provided for his wants 7 — why has he not
glizired in your meals 77

Abigail looked up into his face with eyes that gleamed
with hopeless want, as she answered, —

“ Would I willingly see the chikl of my body perish of
hunger? "The last erumb he had was all that was Ieft me,
and that came from the hands of one, who, in better jus--
tice, should have seni me poison!”

« Nab don’t know of the bone that Job found before the
barracks,” said the young man, feebly ; ¢ 1 wonder if the
king knows how sweet bones are? ™

“ And the provisions, the stores!” cried Dolwarth,
nearly choking — ¢ foolish boy, what hast thou done with
the provisions ?”

“ Job knew the grannies couldn’t find them under that
oakum,” soid the simpleton, raising himself to point out
their place of concealment, with silly exultation — “ when
Major Lincoln comes back, maybe he'll give Nab and Job
tte bones to pick!”

Polwarth was no seoner made acquainicd with the sitaa.
tion of the precious stores, than Le tore them from thels
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concealment, with the violence of z maniac. As he sepa-
rated the articles with an unsteady hand, he rather panted
than breathed; and during the sliort operation, every fea-
ture in his lonest face was working with extraordinary
emotion. Now and then he muttered in an undec-tone, —
“No food ! — ¢ Suffering  of inanition!” or some such
expressive exclamation, that sufficiently explained the cur-
reat of his thoughts. When all was fairly exposed, he
shouted in a tremendous voice, —

% Shearfling ! thou rascal! Shearflint — where have you
hidden yourself?”

The reluctant menial knew how dangerous it was to
hesitate answering a summons uttercd in such a voice, amd
while his master was yet repeating his cries, he appeared
at the door of the little apartment, with a face expressive
of the deepest attention.

“ Light up the fire, thou prince of idlers!” Polwarth
continued in the same high strain; “here is food, and there
is hunger! God De praised that T am the man wlo is
permitted to bring the two acquainted! Ilere, throw on
ouakum — light ap, Light up I'*

As these rapid orders were accompanied by a correspond-
ing earncstness of action, the servant, who knew his mas-
ter's humor, set himself most diligently at work to comply
A pile of the tarred combustible was placed on the dreary
and empty hearth, and by a touch of thc candle, it was
lighted into a blaze. As the roar of the chimney and the
bright glare were heard and seen, the mother and child
both turned their longing eyes towards the busy actors in
the scene. DPolwarth threw aside his cane, and commenced
slicing the ham with a dexterity that denoted great practice;
as well as an eagerness that renewed the credit of his dis-
graced humanity.

“ Bring wood — hand down that apology for a gridiren
— make coals, make coals at once, rascal,” he said, at short
intervale: “ God forgive me, that I should ever have med-
itated evil to one suffering under the heaviest of curses!
D’ye hear, thou Shearflint! bring more wood; I shall be
read= for the fire in a minute.”
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“'Tis impossible, sir,” sald the worried domestic; ©1
have brought the smallest ¢hip there is to be found — wood
is too precious in Boston to be lying in the streets.”

“ Where do you keep your fuel, woman ?” demanded the
captain, unconsecious that Le addressed her in the same
rough strain that lc used to his menial —“I am ready to
put down.”

“Yon sce it all! you sce it all!” said Abigail, in the
submissive tones of a stricken conscicnce ; # the judgment of
God has not fallen on me singly!”

“#No wood ! no provisions ! exclaimed Polwarth, speak-
ing with difficulty ;5 then, dashing his haud across his eyes,
be continusd to his man, in a voice whose hoarsencss he
intended should cobeeal his emotion, — “ thou villain, Shear-
flint, come Lither —unstrap my leg!”

The servant Jovked at lim in wouder, but an impatient
gesture hastencd his compliance.

# Split it into ten thousaud fragments; *tis seasoned and
ready for the fire, The best of them, —iliey of flesl, [
wean, — are but useless incumbrances, after all! A eook
wants hands, eyes, nosc, and palate, but I see no use for a
leg!”

While hie was speaking, the philosophic captain seated
limself on the hearth with great indifference, and, by the
nid of Shearflint, the culinary process was soon in a state
of forwardness.

“'Therc nre people,” resumed the diligent Polwavth, who
did not neglect his avocation while speaking, “ that eat but
twice a day ; and some who eat but once; though I never
knew any man thrive who did not supply nature in four
substantial and regular meals. “These sieges are damnable
visitationrs on humanity, and there should be plans invented
to conduct a war without them. The mement you begin
to starve a soldier, he grows tame and melancholy: feed
him, and defy the devil! How is it, my worthy fellow? do
you like your ham runoing or dry ?”

The savory smell of the ment had caused the suffaring
invalid to raise his feverish body, and he sat watching, with
greedy looks, every movement of his unexpecied benefactor
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His parched lips were already working with impatisnce,
and every glance of Lis glussy eye betrayed the absolute
dominion of physical want over his feeble mind. To thia
question he made the simple and touching reply of —

“Job isu't particular in his eating.”

* Neither am I,” returned the methodical gourmand, re-
turning a picce of the meat to the fire, that Job had aready
devoured in imagination: “one would like to get it up
well, notwithistanding the hurry. A single turn more, and
it will be fit for the mouth of a prince.  Bring hither
that trencher, Shearfling — it is idle to be particular about
crockery iu so pressing o case.  Greasy scoundrel, would
you dish o liam in its gravy? What a nosegay it is, after
all! Come hither; Lelp me to the bed.”

“May the Lord, who sces and notes each kind thought
of lis creatures, bless and reward you for this care of my
forlorn boy!” excluimed Abigail, in the fullness of her
heart. “ But will it be prudent te give such strong nour-
ishment to one in a burning fever?”

“ What clse would you give, woman? T doubt unot he
owes his discase to his wants. An empty stomach is like
an empty pocket — u place for the devil to play his gambols
in. "lis your small doctor who prates of a meagre regimen.
Hunger is a distemper of itself, and no reasonable man,
who is above listening to quackery, will believe it can be
aremedy.  Food is the prop of life; and eating, like a
crutch to o maimed man. Shearflint, cxamine the ashes
for the irons of my supporter, and then dish a bit of the
meat for the poor woman. Kat away, my charming boy,
eat away!” he continued, rubling his bands in honest de-
light, to see the avidity with which the famishing Job re-
teived his boon. ¢ The second pleasure in life is to see a
uungry man enjey lis meal; the first being more deeply
seated in human nature. This ham has ihe irue Virginia
flavor! ¥ave you such a thing as a spare trencher, Shear-
@int? It is 50 near the usual bour, I may as well sup. It
X rare, indeed, that a man enjoys two such luxuries at
onca }”

The tongue of Polwarth ceased the instant Shearfiint
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adouinistered to his wants; the warchouse, into which he
had so lately entercd with such fell intent, exhibiting the
strange spectacle of the captain, sharing, with social coms-
munion, in the humble repast of its hunted and miserable
teu~uta
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CHAPTER XXVIIL

Bir Thurio, give us Ieave, I pray, awhile;
We have soma secrets to confer about,
Two GexTLENEN oF VERONA,

Duorine the preceding exhibition of riot and degradation
in the Dock Square, a very different state of things existed
beuneath the roof of a proud edifice that stood in an adjacent
street. As wuas usual at that hour of the night, the
windows of Province [Iouse were Lrilliaut with lights, as if
in mockery of the naked dreariness of the neighboring
church; and every approach to that privileged resideunce of
the representative of royalty was closely guarded by the
vigilance of armed men. Into this favored dwelling it now
becomes necessary to remove the scens, in order to pursue
the thread of our unpretending narrative.

Domestics, in rich military liveries, might be seen gliding
from room to room, in the hurry of a banquet-— some
bearing vessels of the most geunerous wines into the apart.
ment where Howe entertaiced the leaders of the royal
army, and others returning with the remnants of a feast,
which, thouglt sumptuounsly served, having felt the scarcity
of the times, had offered more to the eyes than to the
appetites of the guests. Idlers, in the loose undress of
their martial profession, leitered through the halls; and
many a wistful glance, or lingering look, fullowed the
odorous scents, as humbler menials received the viands to
transport them into the more secret recesses of the building.
Notwithstanding the life and activity which prevailed, every
movement was conducted in silence and regularity; the
vvhole of the lively scene affording a happy illustration of
the virtnes and harmony of order.

Within the walls of that apartment to which every eye
seemed directed as (o a common centre, in anticipation of
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the slightest wish of these who reveled there, all was brighi
and cheerful. ‘The hearth knew no waut of fuel; the coarser
workmanship of the fleor was hid beneath rich and ample
carpets, while the windows were nearly lost within the
sweeping folds of curtains of figured damask. Everything
wore an air of cxquisite comfort, blended with a species of
carcless elimnee. Kven the most minute article of the fur
niture ed been transported from that distant country, which
was then thought to mouopelize all the cunning arts of
handieraft, to administer to the pleasures of those who, how.
uver carceless of themselves in moments of trial, conrted the
most luxurious indulgences in their hours of ease.

Along the centre of this gny apartment was spread the
hospitable board of the entertainer. It was surrounded by
men i the trappings of high military rank, though here and
there might be scen a guest, whose plainer attire and de-
jected countenance betrayed the presence of one or two of
those migjudging colonists, whose eonfidence in the resistless
power of the erown began alrealdy to waver. The lien.
tenant of the king Dbeld his wonted place at the Danquet,
his dark visage expressing all the heartiness of o soldier’s
welcome, while he pointed out this or that favorite amongst
an abundant collection of wines, that included the choicest
liguors of Europe.

“I"or those who share the mess of a British general, you
have encountered rude fire to-day, gentlemen,” he cried;
& though, after all, ’tis such us a British soldier knows how
to fatten on, in the service of his master. Iill, gentlemen,
fill in royal bumpers; for we have neglected our allegiance.”

Each glass now stood sparkling and overcharged with
wine, when, after a short and solemn pause, the lost pro-
nouneed aloud the magical words,—“'The King.” Every
voice echoed the name, after which there literally succeeded
a lreathless pause; when an old magp, in the uniform of an
officer of the fleet, first proving his loyalty by flourishing on
high his inverted glass, added, with heariy will,—

“ God bless him !

% God bless him ! ” repeated the graceful Jeader, who has
elready brea moro than once pamed in these pages; “and
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grant him a long and glorious reign . and, should there le
no treason in the wish, in death, a Grave like yourself,
worthy admiral, — ¢ Sepulerum sine sordibus extrue.””

“ Like me!” echoed the blunt seaman, whese learning
was somewhat impaired by hard and Joug service; I am.
it is true, none of your calin-window gentry ; hut his maj-
esty might stoop lower thun by favoring a fuithful scrvant,
like me, with his gracious presence.”

“Your pardon, sir; I should have included, * permissum
arbitrio.””

The equivogue had barely cxcited a smile, when the se-
date countenance of the commander-in-chief indicated that
the subject was too serious for a jest. Nor did the naval
chieftain appear to relish the unknown tongue; for, quite as
much, if not a little more, offended with the liberty taken
with his own name, than with the privileged person of the
govereign, he somewhat smartly retorted, —

“ Permitted or not permitted, I command the flect of liis
majesty in these waters, and it shall be noted as a cheerful
day in our log-books, when you gentlemen of the army dis-
miss us to our duty again, on the high seas. A sailor will
grow as tired of doing nothing, as ever a soldicr dil of
work, and I should like ¢ elbow-room,” even in my coffin —
ha, ha, ha ! — what d’ye think of that, master wit? ha, ha,
ha!— what d'ye say to that?”

“ Quite fair, well deserved, and cuttingly scvere, admiral,”
returned the undisturbed soldier, smiling with perfect self-
posseseion, as he sipped bis wine. % But as you find con-
finement and leisure so irksome, I will presume to advise
your seizing some of these impudent Yankeces, who look
into the port so often, not only robbing us of our stores, kut
offending so many loyal eyes with their traitorous pres-
ence.”

“] command a parley to be beaten,” interrupted the com-
ciander-in-chief, “ and a truce to further hostilities. Where
all have done their duty, and have done it 53 well, even wit
must respect their conduct. Let me advise you to sound
the contents of that dusty-looking bottle, Mr. Graves; 1
think you will approve the situation as an anchnrage fo
the: might,”
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The honest old seaman instantly drowned his displeasure
in a glass of the generous liquer, and, smacking his lips after
the potations, for he repeated the first on the moment, he
exclaimed, —

“Ah! you are too stationary, by half, to stir up the soul
of your liquors. 'Wine should never slumber on its lees un-
til it has been well rolled in the trough of a sea for a few
months ; then, indeed, you may set it asleep, and yourself
by the side of it, if you like a cat’s nap.”

% As orthodox a direction for the ripening of wine as was
aver given by a bishop to his butler!” exclaimed his ad-
versary. Another significant glance from his dark-looking
superior again clhecked his willful playfulness, when Howe
wrofited by the silence, to say with the fiunk air of a liberal
108t, ——

“ As motiou is, just now, denied us, the only means 1 ean
Jevise, to prevent my wine from slumbering on its lees, is to
Irink it.”

« Besides which, we are threatened with a visit from Mr.
Washington, and his thirsty followers, who may save us all
trouble in the matter, unless we prove industricus. In such
1 dilemma, Mr. Graves will not hesitate to pledge me in a
zlass, though it should be only to disappoint the rebels!”
1dded Burgoyne, making a graceful inclination to the half
offended seaman.

% Aye, aye, I would do mueclh more disagreeable things to

sheat the rascals of their plunder,” returned the mollified
dmiral, good-naturedly nodding his head before he swal-
owed his bumper. #If there be any real danger of the
woss of such liquid amber as this, *twould be as well to send
-t alongside my ship, and I will hoist it in, and find it a
serth, though it shares my own cot. I believe I command
a foriress which npeither Yankee, Frenchman, nor Don,
vould like to besiege, unless at a respectful distance.”

The officers around him looked exceedingly grave, ex-
thanging glances of great meaning, thongh all continued
silent, as if the common subject of their meditations was too
lelicate to be loudly uttered in such a presence. At length,
‘he second in command, who still felt the coldness of his
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ewperior, and who had, hitherto, said nothing during the
idle dialogue, ventured a remark, with the gravity and dis-
tance of o man who was not certain of his welcome.

“OQur enemies grow bold as the season advances,” he
said, “and it is past a doubt that they will find us em-
ployment in the coming summer. T¢ cannot be denicd
but they conduct themselves with great steadiness in all
their batteries, especially in this last, at the water-side;
nor aum I without apprehension that they will yet get
apon the islands, and render the situation of the shipping
hazardous.” :

“ (et upon the islands! drive the fleet from their an-
chors!” exclaimed the veteran sailor, in undisguised amaze-
ment. “I shall account it a happy day for Englacd, when
Washington and his rabble trust themselves within reach of
our shot!"”

“God grant us a chance st the rascals with the bayonet
in the open field,” cried Howe, “and an end of these winter-
quarters! T say winter-quarters, for I trust no gentleman
can consider this army as besieged by a mob of armed peas-
ants! We hold the town, and they the country; but when
the proper time shall come-— well, sir, your pleasure,” he
continued, interrupting himself to speak to an upper servant
at lis elbow.

‘The man, who had stood for more than a minute, in an
attitude of respectful attention, anxious to catch the eye of
bis master, muttered his message in a low and hurried voice,
as if unwilling to be heard by others, and at the same time
conscious of the impropriety of whispering. Iost of those
around him turned their heads in polite indifference; but
the old sailor, who sat too near to be totally deaf, had
caught the words, “a lady,” which was quite enough to pro-
voke all his merriment, after such a free indulgence of the
hottle. Striking his hand smartly on the table, he ex-
vlaimed, with a freedom that no other present could have
presumed to use, —

G A saill asail! by George, a sail ] under what eolors,
friend ? king’s or rebels'? Here has been a blunder, with
& vengeance ! 'f‘he cook has certaiuly been too late, or tha
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fady is too early! ha, ha, hal—Q! you are wicked frea
iivers in the army!”

"Che tough old tar enjoyed his joke exceedingly, chuckling
with inward delight at his discovery. He was, however,
alone in his mervirent, pone of the soldiers venturing to
understand his allusions, any further than by exchanging a
fow stolen looks of unusual archness. Howe bLit his lips
with obvious vexation, and sternly ordered the man to
repeat his errand in a voiee that was more andible.

“ A lady,” said the trcmbling menial, * wishes to see
your excellency, and she waits your pleasure, sir, in the
library.”

“ Among his books, too!” shouted the admiral; “that
would huve better become yow, my joking friend! 1 say,
young man, is the girl young and lhandsome ?”

“ By the lightness of her step, sir, 1 should think her
young ; but her face was concealed under a haod.”

“Aye! aye! the jude comes hooded into the house of
the king! Damn me, Howe, but modesty is getting to be
a rare virtue amongst you gentlemen on shore!™

“’Tis a plain case agaiust you, sir, for even the servant,
as you find, has detected that she is light of carriage,” suid
the smiling Burgoyne, making half a motion towards rising,
“ It is probably some applicant for relief, or for permission
to depart the place. Suffer me to see her, and spare your-
self the pain of a refusal.”

“ Not at all,” said Howe, gaining lis feet with an alacrity
that anticipated the more deliberate movement of the other:
“T should be unworthy of the trust I hold, conld I not lend
an oceagional ear to a petition. Gentlemen, as there is a
lady in the case, T presume to trespacs on your indulgence.
Admiral, I commend you to my butler, who is a worthy
fellow, and ean give youn all the cruises of the bottle before
vou, since it left the island of Madeira”

He inclined his head to his guests, and passed from the
room with a burried step, that did not altogether consult
appearances. As he procecded through the hall, his ears
were saluted by avother burst from the hearty old seamun,
who, however, enjoyed his humor alone, the rest of the
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party immmediately turning to other subjects, with well-bred
dulluess. On entering the recom already me tioned, Howe
found himself in the presence of the female, who, notwith-
standing their apparent indifference, was at that very
moment oceupying the thoughts, and exercising the ingenu-
ity of every man be had left bekind Lim. Advancing at
once to the centre of the apartment, with the ease and
freedom of a soldier who felt himself without a superior, he
asked, with a politencss somewhat equivocal, —

“ Why am I favered with this visit? and why has a Iady,
whose appearance shows she might command friends at any
time, assumed this personal trouble ? *

* Because I am a supplicant for a favor that might be
denied to one who petitioned coldly,” returned a soft, trem-
ulous voice, deep within the covering of a silken calasl,
“ As time is wanting to ohserve the usual forms of applica-
tions, I have presumed to come in person, to prevent delay.”

“ And surely, one like you cun have little reason to dread
& repulse,” said Howe, with an atternpt at gallantry, that
would have better become the man who had offered to be
his substitute. While speaking, he advanced a step nigher
to the lady, and pointing to her hood, he continued:
“ Would it not be wise to aid your request with a view of a
countenance that I am certain ean speak better than any
words 7 whom have I the honor to receive, and what may
be the nature of her business ?”

“ A wife, who seeks her husband,” returned the female,
flropping the folds of her ealash, and exposing to his steady
eyes the cornmanding loveliness of the chaste cuuntenance
of Cecil. The sudden annunciation of her character was
forced from the lips of the unclaimed bride, by the freedom
of a gnze to which she was unused ; but the instant she had
spoken, her eyes fell on the floor in embarrassment, and sha
stood deeply blushing at the strength of her own language,
though preserving all the apparent compesure and dignity
of female pride. The Euglish general regarded her leauty
for a moment, with & pleased, though dovbting eye, bcfore
he continuned, —

“1s he whom you seek within or without tho towa?”
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“ T much fear withount 1™

“ And you would follow him into the camp of the rebela?
This is a case that may require some deliberation. I fea.
assured I entertain a lady of great beauty; might I, in
addition, know how to address her ? ”

“ For my name¢ I can have no reason to blush,” said
Cecil, proudly; “’tis noble in the land of enr common
ancestors, and may have reached the ears of Mr. Howe —
I am the child of the late Colonel Dynevor!”

¢ The niece of Lord Cardonnel ! exelaimed her aunditor,
in amazement, instantly losing the equivecal freedom of his
manner in an aiv of deep respeet: “1 have long known that
Boston contained such a lady: nor de I forget that she 's
accused of concealing herself from the attentions of tha
army, like one of the most ocbdurate of our foes — attentions
which every man in the garrison would be happy to show
her, from myself down to tLe lowest ensign. Do me the
honor to be seated.”

Cecil bowed her acknowledgments, but continued stand-
ing.

“1 have neither time nor spirits to defend myself from
such an imputation,” she answered; “though, should my
OWN name prove no passport to your favor, I must claim it
in behalf of him I seele.”

“ Should ke be the veriest rebel in the train of Washing-
ton, he has great reason to be proud of his fortune!”

« So far from ranking among the enemies of the king, he
has already been lavish of his blood in behalf of the crown,”
returned Cecil, unconsciously raising the calash sgain, with
maiden bashfulness, as she felt the moment was approaching
when she must declare the name of the man, whose influgnce
nver her feelings she had already avowed.

# And he is called ¥ —

The answer was given to this direct gquestion in a luw,
out distinet voice. Howe started when he heard the well-
known name of an officer of so much consideration, though
a meaning smile lighted his dark features, as he repeated
her words in surprise, —

“ Major Lincoln! his refusal to retnrm to Europe,
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soarch of health, ia then satisfactorily ezplained ! Without
the town, did you gay? There must be some error.”

«T fear it is too true.”

The harsh features of the leader contracted agaiu into
their sternest look, and it was apparent how mueh he was
disturbed by the intelligence.

“ This is presuming too far on his privilege,” he mut-
tered, in an under-tone. #Left the place, say you, without
my knowledge and approbation, young lady P *

“ But on no unworthy errand ! cried the almost breath-
legs Cecil, instantly losing sight of herself in her anxiaty for
Lionel. ¢ Private sorrows have driven him to an act that,
at ancther time, he would be the first to condemn, as a
poldiar,”

Howe maintained a cool, but threatening silence, that
was far more appalling than any words could be. Tha
alarmed wife gazed at his lowering fuce for a minute, as if
to penetrate his secret thoughts; then yielding, with the
eensitivencss of a woman, to her worst apprehensions, she
cried, —

“0! you would not avail yourself of this confession to
do him harm! Ias he not bled for you—lingered for
montha on the verge of the grave, in defense of your cause
—and will you now doubt him? Nay, sir, though chance
and years may have subjected him, for a time, to your cou-
trol, he is cvery way your equal, and will confront each
charge before his royal master, let who may bring themn
against his spotless name [ ™

“"I'will be necessary,” the other coldly replied.

% Nay, hearken not to my weak, unmeaning words,” con-
tinued Cecil, wringing her hands in doubting distress: I
know not what I say. He has your permission to hold
ntercourse with the country weekly 7"

“ For the purpose of obtaining the supplies neccessary to
liz past condition.”

% And may ke not lhave gone on such an errand, and
under favor of the flag you yourself have cheerfully ac-
corded 7

#1In such a case, would I not have beecn spared the pain
of this interview }
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Cecil pansed a moment, and seemed collecting hier scat
tered faculties, and preparing her mird for some serioua
purpose. After a little time, she attempted a painful smile,
saying, more calmly, —

“1 had presumed too far on military indulgence, and waa
even weak encugh to believe the request would be granted
to wmy name and sitnation.”

“« No name, no situntion, no eircumstances, ean ever ren-
der ™ —

“ Speak not the cruel wordy, lest they onee more drive
me from my recollection,” interrupted Ceeil. % First, hear
me, sir: listen to n wife and n daughter; and yon will reeall
the cruel sentence.”

Without waiting for a reply, she advanced with a firm
and prowl step to the door of the room, passing Ler aston-
ished companion with an eye and a face beaming with the
fullness of her object. In the outer passage, she beckonel
from among the loiterers in the hall, to the stranger who
hbad accompanied her in the visit to the warchouse; and
when be had approached, aud entered the room, the deor
oice moetre closed, leaving tho spectators withont wondering
whenee such a vision of purity could bave made its way
within the sullied walls of I'rovince House.

Many long and impatient minutes were passed by the
guests in the banqueting-room, during the continuance of
this mysterious interview. The jests of the admiral began
to flag, just as his companions were inclined to think they
were most merited, aud the conversation assumed that
broken and digjointed character which betrays the wander-
ing of the speakers’ thonglits.

At length a bell rang, and eorders came from the com-
mander-in-chief to clear the hall of its curious idlers
When none were left but the regular domestics of the
family, llowe appeared, supporiing Cecil, closely hooded, to
the conveyance that awaited her presence at the gate.  Thae
air of their master communicated a deep respect to the
manners of the observant meuials, who crowded about their
persons, to aid the departure, with officious zeal. The
amazed sentinels dropped their arms, with the usual rego
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larity, to their chiefiain, as he passed to the outer portal in
honor of his unknown companion, and eyes met the express
ive glances of eves, as all who witneszed the termination
of this visit sought, in the countenances of those around
them, some solution of its ebject.

When Howe resumed his seat at the table, another at-
tempt was made by the admiral to renew the subjeet ; but
it was received with an air so cold, and a look so pointedly
severe, that cven the careless son of the ocenn foigot biz
buror nuder the impressicn of so dark a frown.
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CHAPTLER XXIX,

Nor martial shout, nor minstre! tone,
Announced their maveh,
Soura

Crcrn suffered the night to advance a little, before she
left Tremont Street, to profit by the permission to leave the
place her communication had obtained from the Inglish
general. It was, however, far from late when she took
leave of Agnes, and commenced her expedition, still ai-
tended by Meriton and the unkbown man, with whom she
has already, more than once, made her appearance in our
pages. At the lower part of the town she left her vehicle,
and pursuing the route of several devious and retired streets,
soon reached the margin of the water. The wharves were
deserted and still.  Indicating the course, hy her own light
and hurried footsteps, to her companions, the youathful bride
moved unhesitatingly along the rough planks, until her
progress was checked by a large basin, between two of the
ordinary wooden plers which line the shores of the place.
Here she paused for a moment, in donbt, as if fearful there
had been some mistake, when the figure of a boy was seen
advancing out of the shadows of a neighboring storchouse.

“T fear you have lost your way,” he said, when within a
few feet of her, where he stood apparently examining the
party with rigid scrutiny. ¢“DMay I venture to ask whom
or what you seek #”

“ One who is sent bither on private duty, by orders from
the commander-in-chief.”

“1 sea but two,” returned the lad, hesitating, « where is
the third ?*

“ Ha lingers in the distance,” said Cecil, pointing to
Meriton, whose foctsteps were much more guarded thap
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those of his miatress. “Threa is our number, and we are
al] present.”

“1 beg a thousand pardons,” returned the youth, drojp-
piug the folds of a sailor’s overcoat, under which he had
coucealed the distinguishing marke of a naval dress, and
raising his hat at the same moment, with great respect;
“my orders were to use the utmost precaution, ma’am, for,
as you hear, the rebels sleep but little to-night.”

“'Tis a dreadful scene I leave, truly, sir,” returned Ceectl,
“and the sooner it will suit your convenience to transport
us from it, the greater will be the obligation you are about
to confer.” :

The youth once more bowed, in submission to her wishes,
and requested the whole party to follow whither le should
lead. A very few moments brought them to a pair of
water-stairs, where, under cover of the duskiness thrown
npon the basin from the wharf, a boat lay concealwl, in
perfect readiness to receive them.,

“Be stirring, boys!” cried the younth, in a tone of au-
thority ; “ship your oars as silently as if stealing away from
an enemy. Have the goodness, ma'am, to euster, and you
shall have a guick and safe landing on the other shore,
whatever may be the reception of the rebels.”

Cecil and Ler two attendants complied without delay,
when the boat glided into the siream with a velocity thut
promised a specdy verification of the words of the mnidship-
man. The most profound stilluess reigued among these
nocturnal adventurers, and by the time they had rowed a
ghort distance, the bride began to lose an immwediate con-
sciousness of ler situation in contemplation of the scene.

The evening was already milder, and by one of thosae
ezdden changes, peculiar to the climate, it was rapidly be-
coming even biand and pleasant. The light of a clear
moon foll upon the town and harbor, rendering the objecta
of both visible, in mellowed eoftness. The hnge black halla
of the vessels of war rested sullesly on the waters, like
giumbering leviathans, without even a sail or a passing boat,
except their own, fo enliven the view in the direction of
the port. On the other hand, the hills of the town rose,
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in beautiful relief, against the clear sky, with here and thers
a roof or a steeple reflecting the pale light of the moon,
The bosom of the place was us quiet as if its inhabitants
were buried in miduight sleep; but behind the hills, in
a circuit extending from the works on the heights of
Charlestown, to the neek, which Jay in open view of the
boat, there existed all the cvidences of farious warfare.
During the few preeeding nights the Americans had Deen
wore than commonly diligent in the use of their annuy-
ances, but now they uppearcd to expend their utmost ens
ergies upon their enemics. Ntill they spared the town,
directing the weight of their lire at the different batteries
which protected the approaches to the place, as already
described, along the western borders of the peninsula.

The cars of Cecil had long been aceustomed to the up-
roar of arms, but this was t]:e first occasion in which Sh{,
was cver o witness of the mingled beauties and terrors of a
cannouade at night.  Suffering the ealash to fall, she slook
back the dark tresses from her face, and, leaning over the
sidles of the little vessel, listened to the bursts of the artii-
lery, and gazed on the sudden flashes of vivid light that
mocked the dimmer illumination of the planet, W1th an
ahsorbed attention that momentarily lured her into forget-
fulness. The men pulled their light boat with mufiled oars,
and so still was its progress, that there were instants when
even the shot might be heard ratiling among the ruins they
had made.

“ Jt's amazement to me, madam,” said Meriton, # that so
many DBritish generals, and brave gentlemen as there is in
Boston, should stay in such a little spot to be shot at by a
parcel of countrymen, when there is Lon'non, as still and
as safe, at this blessed moment, as a parish elurchyard ot
midnight ! *

Cecil raised her eyer at this interruption, and perceived
the youth gazing at her counienance in undisguised admira-
tion of its beauty. Blushing, and once more concealing
her features beneath her calash, she turned away from the
view of the conflict, in silence.

“‘The rebels are free with their gunpowder to-night!”
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said tho midshipman. ¢ Some of their eruisers have pieked
np another of our store-ships, I fancy, or Mr. Washington
would not make such a noisy time of it, when all honest
prople should be thinking of their sleep.  Don't you believe,
ma'am, if the admiral would warp three or four of our
heaviest ships up inte the channel, back of the town, it
would be a short method of lowering the conecit of these
Yankees? ”

% Really, sir, T am =o little acquainted with military mat-
ters,” returned Cecil, sutfering her anxious features to relax
into a smile, “that my opinion, should I venture to give
ong, would bLe utterly worthless.” S

“Why, young geotleman,” said BMeriton, ¢ the rebels
drove a galley cut of the river, a night or twe agoe, as I can
testify myself, bhaving stood belind a large brick store,
where I saw the whole affair most beautifully conducted !

“A very fit place for one like yon, no doubt, sir,” re-
turnidl the midshipman, withont attempting to coneeal his
disgust at so impertinent an interruption. “ Do you know
what a galley is, ma'am? nothing but 2 small vessel cat
dowa, with a few heavy guns, I do assure you. It would
be a very different affair with a frigate or a two-decker.
Do but observe what a charming thing cur ship 1s, ma’am
—1T1 am sure so beautiful a lady must know how to
admire a handsome ship ! — she lies here-away, nearly in
a range with the second island.”

To please the caruest youtl, Ceecil bent her head towards
the quarter he wished, and murmnred a few words in
approbation of his taste. But the impatient boy had nar-
rowly watched the direction of her eyes, and she was inter-
rupted by his exclaiming, in manifest disappointment, —

“What! that shapeless hullk, just above the castle?
She is an old Dutch prize, en flute, aye, older than my
grandmother, good old soul; and it wouldn’t matter the
value of a piece of junk, into which end you stepped her
bowsprit! One of my school-feliows, Jack Willoughby, is
s roefer on board her; and he says that they can just get
tix knots out of her, on her coarse in smooth water with »
frech breeze, allowing soven Lknots for leeway! Jack means
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to get rid of her the moment he can catch the admiral run.
ning large; for the Graveses live near the Willoughbys in
town, aud he knows all the soundings about the ¢old man’
humor, No, no, ma'am; Jack would give every shot in
his lockers to swing a hammock between two of the beams
of our ship. Do execuse me one moment,” - presuming
to take ons of the hands of Cecil, though with eufficient
delicacy, as he pointed out his favorite vessel,— “ there,
ma’am, now you have her! she that’s so taut rigged, with a
ying-jib-boom, and all her top-gallant yards stopped to her
lower rigging : we send them down every night at gun-fire,
and cross them again next morning as regularly as the bell
strikes eight. Isn’t she a sweet thing, ma’am? for I see
she has caught your eye at last, and I am sure you can’t wish
to look at any other ship in port.”

Cecil could not refuse her commendations to this elo-
quent appeal, though at the next moment she would have
been utterly at a loas to distinguish the much admired frig-
ate from the despised store-ship.

% Aye, aye, madam, I knew you would like her when you
got a fair glimpse at her proportions,” continued the de-
lighted boy ; “ though she is not half so beantiful cn her
broadside, as when you can cateh her lasking, especially on
her larboard bow. Pull long and strong, men, and with a
light touch of the water: these Yankees have ears as long
as borricoes, and we are getting in with the land. This
set-down at Dorchester's neck will give you a leng walk,
ma'am, to Cambridge ; but there was no possibility of touch-
ing the rebels anywhere else to-night, or, as you see, we
should have gone right into the face of their canron.”

“Is it not a little remarkable,” said Cecil, willing to pay
the solicitude of the boy to amuse her, by some reply,
“that the colonists, while they invest the town so closely
on the north and west, should utterly neglect to assail it on
the south ? for ¥ believe they have never occupied the hills
in Dorchester at all; and yet it is one of the points near-
est to Boston.”

It is no mystery at all,” returned the boy, shaking
his head with all the sagacity of a veteran; it would
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bring another Bunker Hill about thair ears; for yon see it
is the same thing at this end of the place that Charlestown
neck is at the other. A light touch, men, a light touch 1”
he continued, dropping his voice, as they approached the
shore. < Besides, ma'am, a fort on that hill could throw
its shot directly on our decks, a thing the old man would
never submit to; and that would either bring on a regular
hammering match,.or & general clearing out of the fleet;
and then what would become of the army? No, no — the
Yankees wouldn't risk driving the cod-fish cut of their bay,
to try such an experiment. Lay on your oars, boys, while
I take a squint along this chore, to ses if there are any
Jonathans cooling themselves near the beach, by mooun-
light.”

DThe ohedient seamen rested from their labors, while their
youthful officer stood up in the boat, and directed a small
night-glass over the intended place of landing, The exam-
ination proved entirely satisfactory, and, in a low, cautious
voice, he ordered the men to pull into a place where the
shadow of the hills might render the landing still less likely
to be observed.

From this moment the most profound silence was ob-
served, the hoat advancing swifily, though under perfect
command, to the desired spot, where it was soon heard
grazing upon the bottom, as it gradually lost its motion, and
finally became stationary. Cecil was instantly assisted to the
land, whither she was followed by the midshipman, who jumped
upon the shore with great indifference, and approached the
passenger, from whom he was now about to part.

“«Y only hope that those you next fall in with may know
how to treat yon as well as those you leave,” said the boy,
approaching, and offering his hand, with the franknesa of an
vlder seaman, to Cecil.  “ God bless you, my dear ma'am : I
have two little sisters at home, nearly as handsome as your-
self; and I never see a woman in want of asaistance, but I
think of the poor girls Tve left in old England. God bless
you once more— I hope when we meet again, you will
take & nearer view of the”-—

“ You are not likely to part so soon as you imagine,’
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exclaimed a man, springing on his feet, from his place of
concealment behind a rock, and advancing rapidly on the
party; “offer the least resistance, and yon are all dead.”

i Shove off, men, shove off, and don’t mind me!” cried
the youth, with admirable presence of mind; “for Gods
sake, zave the boat, if you die for it1”

The scamen cbeyed with practiced alacrity, when the
boy darted after them with the lightness of his years, and,
making a desperate leap, caught the gunwale of the barge,
into which he was instantly drawn by the sailors. A dozen
armed men had by this time reached the edge of the water,
and as many muskets were pointed at the retreating party,
when he who had first spoken, cried, —

“Not a trigger | — the boy has escaped us, and he de-
serves his fortune. X.et us secure those who remain; but
if a single gun be fired, it will only draw the attention of
the fleet and castle.”

His companions, who had acted with the hesitation of
men that were not assured the course they took was correct,
willingly dropped the muzzles of their pieces, and in an-
other instant the boat was ploughing itz way towards the
much-admired frigate, at a distance which would probably
have rendered their fire quite harmless. Cecil had hardly
breathed during the short period of uncertainty ; but when
the sudden danger was passed, she prepared herself to
receive their captors with the perfect confidence which an
American woman seldom fails to feel in the mildness and
reason of her countrymen. The whole party, who now
spproached her, were dressed in the ordinary habiliments
uf husbandmen, mingled, in a slight degree, with the more
martial accoutrements of soldiers. Tley were armed with
muskets only, which they wielded like men acquainted with
rd the uses of the weapon, at the same time that they were
tmaccustomed to the mere manual of the troops.

Every fibre of the body of Meriton, however, shook with
fear, as he found this unexpected guard encircling thei:
little party ; nor did the unknown man who had accom-
panied them appear entirely free from apprehension. The
bride still maintaired her aself-possession, supported eithe:
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Ly her purposc, or her greater familiarity with the char.
acter of the people into whose hands she had fallen.

When the whole party were posted within a few fect of
them, they dropped the butts of their muskets on the
ground, and stood patient listeners to the ensuing examina-
tion. The leader of the party, who was only distinguished
from his companions by a green cockade in his hat, which
Cecil had heard was the symbol of a subaltern officer
ameng the American troops, addressed her in a calm, but
steady toue, —

#Is iz unpleasant to question a woman,” he said, “and
especially ore of your appearance; but doty requires it of
me. What brings you to this unfrequented point, in thoe
boat of a king's ship, and at this unusual hour of the
night #”

&I come with no intent to conceal my visit from any
eyes,” returned Cecil ; “ for my first wish is to be conducted
to some officer of rank, to whom I will explain my object.
There are many that I should know, who will not hesitate
to believe my words.”

“We none of us profess to doubt your truth; we only
act with eaution, because it is required by circumstances.
{annot the explanation be made to me? for I dislike tho
duty that causes trouble to a female.”

“'Tis impossible!” said Cecil, involuntarily shrinling
within the folda of her mantle.

“You come at a most unfortunate moment,” said the
other, musing; “and I fear you will pass az uneasy night,
in consequence. By your tongue, I think you are an
American ?”

“ T was born among those roofs, which you may see on
the opposite peninsula.”

“ Then we are of the same town,” returned the officer,
siepping back in a vain attempt to get a glimpse of those
features which were concealed beneath the hood. He made
no attempt, however, to remove the silk; nor did he iz the
slightest mauner convey any wish of a nature that might Le
supposed to wound the delicacy of her sex; but finding
himself unsuccessful, ke turned away, as he added, “ And 1
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grow tired of remaining where T can see the smoke of my
own chimneys, at the same time I know that strangers are
seated uround the hearths below!”

“ None wish more fervently than I, that the moment had
arrived when each might enjoy his own, in peace and quiet-
ness-’) -

“ Let the Parliament repeal their laws, and the king
recall his troops,” said one of the men, “and there will be
an end of the struggle at once. We don't fight because we
love to ghed blood.”

“ He would do both, friend, if the counsel of one so in-
significant as I could find weight in his royal mind.”

“J believe there is not much difference between a royal
mind and that of any other man, when the devil gets bold
of it!” bluntly exclaimed another of the party. “I've a
votion the imp is as mischievous with a king as with a
cobhler.”

% Whatever I may think of the conduct of his ministers”
said Cecil, coldly, “’tis unpleasant to me to discuss the
sersonal qualities of my sovereign.”

“ Why, 1 meant no offense; thongh, when the truth is
appermost in a man’s thoughts, he is apt to let it ont,” re-
urned the soldier. After this uncouth apology, he con-
‘inued silent, turning away like ome who felt dissatisfied
vith himself for what he had done.

In the mean time, the leader had been consulting with
sne or two of his men aside. He now advanced again, and
lelivered the result of their united wisdom.

4 Under all circumstances, I have concluded,” he said,
.peaking in the first person, in deference to his rank,
hough in fact he had consented to change his own opinion
t the instigation of his advisers, * to refer you for informa-
‘fon to the nearest general officer, under the care of these
wo men, who will show you the way. They both know
Je country, and there is not the least danger of their mis-
aking the road.”

Cecil bowed in entire submission to this characteristio
ndmation of his pleasure, and declared her anxiety to pro-
:eed. ‘The officer held another short consultation with the
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two guides, which soon terminated by hiz issuing orders to
the rest of the detachment to prepare to depart. Before
they separated, one of the guides, or, more properly, guards,
approached Meriton, and said, with a deliberation that might
easily be mistaken for doubt, —

« As we shall be only two to two, friend, will it not be as
well to see what you have got secreted about your person,
as 1t may prevent any hard words or difficulties hereafter?
You will see the reason of the thing, I trust, and make no
objection.”

“ Not at all, sir, not at all!” returned the trembling
valet, producing his purse, without a moment’s hesitation:
“it is not heavy, but what there is in it, is of the best
English gold, which I expect is much regarded among you,
who see nuthing but rebel paper.”

“ Much as we set store by it, we do not choose to rob for
it,” returned the soldier, with cool contempt. *I wish to
look for weapons, and not for money.”

“ But, sir, as I uniuckily have no weapons, had you not
better take my money ? There are ten good guineas, 1 do
asgure you; and not a light one among them all, 'pon
honor! hesides several pieces of silver.”

% Come, Allen,” said the other soldier, laughing, “it's no
great matter whether that gentleman has arms or not, I
believe. His comrade, here, who seems to know rather
better what he is about, has none, at any rate; and for one
of two men, I am willing to trust the other.”

“T do assure you,” sald Cecil, % that our intentions are
peaceable, and that your charge will prove in no mabner
difficult.”

The men listened to the earnest tores of her sweet voice
with much deference, and in a few moments the two parties
geparated, to proceed on their several ways. While the
main body of the soldiers ascended the hill, the guides of
Cecil took a direction which led them around its base.
Their route lay towards the low neck which connected the
beights with the adjacent country, and their progress was
both diligent and rapid. Cocil was often consnlted as tc
ber ability to endure the fatigue, and repeated offers were

24
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made to accommodate their spced to her wishes. 1o every
other respect she was totally disregarded by the guides,
wlo, however, paid mach closer attention to her compan-
ious, each soldier attaching himself to one of her followers,
whom he constantly regarded with a watchful and wary
eye,

y“ You seem eold, friend,” said Allen to Meriton; “though
I should call the night quite pleasant for the first week in
March.”

% Indeed, I'm starved to the bones !” returned the valet,
with a shivering that would seem to verify his assertiown.
“Jt’s a very chilly climate is this of America, especially of
nights! 1 never really felt such a remarkable dampness
about the throat before, within memory, I do assure you.”

“ Here is another handkerchief,” said the soldier, throw-
g him a common ’kerchief from his pocket: “ wrap it
round your neck, for it gives me an ague to hear your
teeth kmocking one another abeut so.”

“1 thauk you, sir, a thousand times,” said Meriton, pro«
ducing his purse again, with an instinetive. readiness:
“ what may be the price ? ?

The man pricked up his ears, and dropping his musket
from the guarded position in which he had hitherto carried
it, he drew closer to the side of his prisoner, in a very com-
panionable way, as he replied, —

“I did not calculate on selling the article; but if you
have need of it, I wouldn’t wish to be hard.”

“Bhall T give you one guinea, or two, Mr. Rebel ?”
asked Meriton, whose faculiies were utterly confounded by
his terror.

“ My name is Allen, friend, and we like civil language
in the Bay,” said the soldier. ¢ Two guineas for a pocket-
handkerchief! I ecouldn’t think of imposing on any man so
much 1”

“ What shall it be, then — half a gnines, or four half:
crown pieces?”

“I didn’t at all ealculate to part with the handkerchief
vhen I left bome : it's quite new, as you can see by holding
it up, in this manner, to the moon ; besides, you krow, now
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there is no trade, these things come very high. Waell, if
you are disposed to buy, I don't wish to crowd ; yon may
take i, finally, for the two crowns.”

Meriton dropped the money into his hands, without hesi-
tation, and the soldier pocketed the price, perfectly satisfied
with his bargain and himself, since he had sold his goods at
a clear profit of about three hundred per cent. He soon
took occasion to whisper to his comrade, that in his opinion
“he had made a good trade;” and laying their heada
together, they determined that the bargain was by no means
a bad windfall. On the other hand, Meriton, whoe knew
the difference in value between cotton and silk quite as well
as his American profectors, was equally well satisfied with
the arrangement; though his contentment was derived from
a very different manner of reagoning. From early habit,
Le had long been taught to believe that every civility, like
patriotism in the opinion of Sir Robert Walpole, had its
price; and his fears had rendered him somewhat careless
about the amount of the purchase money. He now con-
sidered himself as having a clear claim on the protection of
Lis guard, and his apprehensions gradually subsided info
security under the soothing impression.

By the time this satisfactory bargain was concluded,
and each party was lawfully put in possession of his own,
they had reached the low land already mentioned as the
“neck.” Suddenly the gmard stopped, and bending for-
ward, in the attitude of deep attention, they seemed to
listen, intently, to some faint and distant sounds, that were,
for moments, audible in the intervals of the canncnade.

#They are coming,” said one to the other; “shall we go
on, or wait until they’ve passed? ”

The question was answered in a whisper, and, after a
ghert eonsultation, they determined to proceed.

The attention of Cecil had been attracted by this confer-
ence, and the few words which had escaped her guides;
and, for the first time, she harhored some little dread as to
ker final destination. Full of the importance of her errand,
the bride now devoted every faculty to deteet the least cir-
cumstanco that might have a tendency to defeat it. Sie
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trode 83 lightly on the faded herbage as to render her own
footsteps inaudible, and more than once she was aboui to
request the others to imitate her example, that no danger
might approach them unexpectedly. At length her doubta
were relieved, though her wonder was increased, by dis-
tinetly hearing the lumbering sounds of wheels on the frozen
earth, as if innumerable groaning vehicles were advancing
with slow and measured progress. In another instant her
eyes assisted the organs of hearing, and by the aid of the
moon her doubts, if not her apprelicnsions, were entirely
removed.

Her guards now determined onr a change of purpose, and
withdrew with their prisoners within the shadow of an
apple-tree that stood on the low land, but a few paces from
the line of the routs evidently taken Ly the approaching
vehicles. In this position they remained for several min-
utes, attentive observers of what was passing around them.

“QOur men have woke up the British by their fire,” said
one of the guards; “and all their eyes are turned to the
batteries!”

“ Yes, it’s very well as it is,” returned his comrade ; “but
if the old brass congress mortar hadn’t gi'n way yesterday,
there would be a different sort of roaring. Did you ever
gee the old congress?”

“J can’t say I ever saw the cannon itself, but I have secn
the bombs fifty times ; and pokerish-looking things they be,
especially in a dark night — but hush ! here they come.”

A Jarge bedy of men now approached, and moved swiftly
past them, in deepest silence, defiling at the foot of the hills,
and marchitig towards the shores of the peninsula. The
whole of this party was attired and accoutered much in the
tashion of those who had received Cecil. Ore or two who
were mounted, and in more mariial trappings, announcea
the presence of some officers of higher rank, At the very
heels of this detachment of soldiers came a great nomber
of caris, which took the route that led directly up to the
neighboring heighte. After these came another, and more
numerous body of troops, who followed the tearns, the whole
moving in the profoundest stillness, and with the diligence



LIONEL LINCOLY. : 378

of men who were engaged in the most important mnder-
taking. In the rear of the whole, another collection of
carts appeared, groaning under the weight of large bundles
of hay, and other military preparations of defense, DBeifore
this latter division left the low land, immense numbers of
the closely packed bundles were tumbled to the ground, and
srranged with & yiickness almost magieal, in such a manner
as to form a light breastwork across the low ground, which
would otherswise bave Leen completely exposed te be swept
by the shot of the royal batteries; a situation of thiugs
that was believed to have led to the catastroplie of Breed’s,
the preceding summer.

Among the last of those who crossed the neck, was an
officer on horseback, whose eye was attracted by the group
who stood as idle spectators under the tree. Pointivg out
the latter objects to those around him, he rode nigher to
the party, and Jeaned forward in his saddle to examine
their persons.

“How's this?™ he exclaimed; “a woman and iwo men
ander the charge of sentinels! Have we then more spies
among us? Cut away the tree, men; we have need of it,
and let in the light of the moon wpon them!™

The order was hardly given before it was executed, and
the tree felled with a dispateh that, to any but an Ameri-
can, would appear incredible. Cecil stepped aside from the
impending branches, and by moving into the light, betrayed
the appearance of a gentlewoman by her mien and apparel.

“ Here must be some mistake!” coutinued the oflicer;.
“why is the lady thus guarded?”

One of the soldiers, in a few words, explained the natura
of her arrest, and in return received directions, anew, how
to proceed. The mounted officer now put spurs to lis
horse, and galloped away, in eager pursuit of more pressing
duties, though he still locked behind him, so long as the de-
ceptive light enabled him to distinguish either form or fea-
tares.

“'Tis advisable to go on the heyghts,” said the soldier,
* witere we may find the commanding general.”

% Anywhere,” returned Cecil, confused with the activity
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and bust & that had passed before her eyes, % or arything,
to bo relieved from this distressing delay.”

In a very few moments they reached the snmmit of the
nearest of the two hills, where they paused just without the
bnsy circle of men who labored there, while one of the sol-
diers went in quest of the officer in command. From the
point where she now stood, Cecil had an open view of the
port, the town, and most of the adjacent country. The
vessels still reposed heavily on the waters, and she fancied
that the youthful nuidshipman was already nestling safe in
his own hammeock, on board the frigate, whose tall and ta-
pering spars rose against the sky in such beautiful and sym-
metrical lines. No evidences of alarm were manifested in
the town; but, on the contrary, the lights were gradually
disappearing, notwithstanding the heavy cannecnade which
still roared along the western side of the peninsula; and it
was probable that Howe, and his unmoved companions, yet
continued their revels, with the same security in which they
had been left two short hours before. While, with the ex-
ception of the batteries, everything in the distance was still,
and apparently slumbering, the near view was one of life
and activity. Mounds of earth were already rising on the
crest of the hill; laborers were filling barrels with earth
and sand; fascines were tumbling about from place to place,
as they were wanted; and yet the stillness was only inter-
rupted by the unremitting strokes of the pick, the low and
earnest hum of voices, or the crashing of branches, as the
pride of the neighboring orchards came crashing to the
garth. The noveity of the scene beguiled Cecil of her
uanxiety, and many minutes passed unheeded by. Fiity
times parties, or individuals amongst the laborers, approach-
ing near her person, paused to gaze a moment at the speak-
ng and sweet features that the placid Tight of the moon
rendered even more than usnally soft, and then pushed on
in silence, endeavoring to repair, by renewed diligence, the
transient forgetfulness of their urgent duties. At length the
man returned, and announced the approach of the general
who commanded on the hill. The latter was a soldier of
middle age, of calm and collected depertment, roughly st-
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tired for the occasion, and bearing ne other symbol of his
rank than the distinctive crimson cockade, in one of the
large military hats of the period.

“You find vs in the midst of our labors,” he pleasantly
observed, as he approached; “and will overlook the delay
I have given you. It is reporied you left the town this
evening ?”

“Within the hour,”

« And Howe, — dreams he of the manner in which we
are likely to amuse him in the morning?”

“It would be affectation in one like me,” said Ceeil,
modestly, “to decline answering questions concerning the
views of the royul genersl; but still yon will pardon me if
I say, that in my present situation, I could wish to be
spared the pain of even confessing my ignorance.”

“] acknowledge my error,” the officer unhesitatingly
answered. After a short pause, in which he scemed to
muse, he continued : * this is no ordinary night, young lady,
and it becomes my duty to refer you to the geperal com-
manding this wing of the army. He possibly may think
it necessary to communicate your detention to the com-
mander-in-chief.”

“It 15 he I seek, sir, and would most wish to meet.”

He bowed, and, giving his orders to & subaltern in a low
voice, walked away, and was soon lost in the busy crowd
that came and went in constant employment, around the
summit of the hill. Cecil lingered a single moment after
her new conductor had declared his readivess to proceed, to
cast another glance at the ealm splendor of the sea and bay;
the distant and smoky roofs of the town; the dim objects
that moved about the adjacent eminence, equally and simi-
larly employed with those around her; and then raising her
ealash, and tightening the folds of her mantle, she descended
the hill with the light and elastic ateps of youth.
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CITAPTER XXX,

The rebef vales, the rehel dales,
With rebel trees surrounded,
The distant woods, the hills and floods,
With rebel echoes sounded.
Toe BATTLE oF TRE KEGA.

Tre enormous white cockade that covered nearly one
gide of the little hat of her present conductor, was the only
symbol that told Cecil she was now committed to the care
of cue who held the rack of captain, among those who bat-
tled for the rights of the colonies. No other part of his
attire was military, though a cut-and-thrust was buckled to
kis form, which from its silver guard and formidable dimen-
siong, had probably been borne by soma of his ancestors, in
the former wars of the colonies. The disposition of its
present wearer was, however, far from that belligerent na-
tare that his weapon might be thought to indicate, for he
tendered the nicest care and assiduity to the movements of
his prisoner.

At the foot of the hill, a wagon, returning from the field,
was put in requisition by this semi-military gallant; and,
after a little suitable preparation, Cecil found herself seated
on a rude bench by his side in the vehicle; while her own
attendants, and the 1wo private men, occupied its bottom in
still more social affinity. At first their progress was slow
and difficult, return carts, literally by hundreds, impeding
flie way; but when they had once passed the heavy-footed
beasts who drew them, they proceeded in the direction of
Roxbury, with greater rapidity. During the first mile
while they were extricating themselves from the apparently
interminable line of carts, the officer directed hizs whole at
tention to this Important and difficult manceuvre; but whea
their upeasy vessel might be said to be fairly sailing before
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the wind, he did not choose to neglect those services, which,
from time immemorial, beauntiful women in distress have had
a right to claim of men in his profession.

% Now do not spare the whip,” he said to the driver, at
the moment of their deliverance; “but push on, for the
eredit of horse-flesh, and to the disgrace of all horned cat-
tle. This near beast of yours should be a tory, by his gait
and reluctance to pull in the traces for the common good —
treat him as such, friend, and, in turn, you shall receive the
treatment of a sound whig, when we make a halt. You
bave spent the winter in Boston, madam?

Cecil bent her head iu silent assent. _

*'The royal army will, doubtless, make a betfer figure in
the eyes of a lady, than the troops of the colonies ; though
there are some amonyg us who are thought not whelly want-
ing in military knowledge, and the certain air of a soldier,”
he continued, extricating the silver-headed legacy of his
grandfather from its concealment under a fold of his com-
panion’s mantle: *you have balls and entertainments with-
out number, I fancy, ma’am, from the gentlemen in the
king’s service.”

“I believe that few hearts are to be fonnd amongst the
females in Boston, so light as to mingle in their ammnse-
ments.”

“ (God bless them for it!"” exclaimed her escort; I am
sure every shot we throw into the town is like draw-
ing blood from our own veins. I suppose the king’s
oflicers don’t hold the colonists so cheap, since thy small
affair on Charlestown neck, as they did formerly ?”

“Norne who had any interest at stake, in the events
of that fatal day, will easily forget the impression it has
wade.”

The young American was too much struck by the mel-
ancholy pathos in the voice of Cecil, not to fancy he had, in
his own honest triumph, unwittingly probed a wound which
time had not yet healed. They rode many minutes after thia
unsuccessful effort on his part to converse, in profound
- silence ; nor did he again speak until the trampling of
horzes” hoofs was borne along by the evening air, unaceom:
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panied by the lumbering sounds of wheels. At the next
turn of the road they met a small cavalcade of officers,
riding at a rapid rate in the direction of the place they had
so recently quitted. The leader of this party drew up
when he saw the wagon, which was also stopped in defer-
ence to his obvicus wish to speak with them.,

There was something in the haughty, and yet easy air
of the gentleman who addressed her companion, that in-
duced Cecil to attend to his remarks with more than the
interest that is usually excited by the ecommonplace dia-
legues of the road. His dress was neither civil, nor wholly
military, though his bearing had much of a soldier’s man-
ner. Ags he drew up, three or four dogs fawned upon him,
or passed with indulged impunity between the legs of his
high-blooded charger, apparently indifferent to the impa-
tient repulses that were freely bestowed on their trouble-
some familiarities.

“ High discipline, by 1" exclaimed this singular
specimen of the eolonial chieftains; “I duare presume, gen-
tlemen, you are from the heights of Dorchester; and hav-
ing walked the whole distance thither from camp, are dis«
posed to try the virtues of a four-wheeled conveyance over
the same ground, in a retreat!”

The young man rose in his place, and lifted his hat, with
marked respect, as he answered, —

“ Wa are returning from the hill, sir, it is true; buf we
must see our enemy before we retreat!” ‘

“ A white cockade! As you hold such rank, sir, T pre-
sume you have authority for your movements? Down
June — down, slut!”

%'This lady was landed an hour since on the Point, from
he town, by 2 boat from a king’s ship, sir; and I am
ardered to see her in safety to the generzl of the right
“ng.’,

“A lady !” repeated the other, with singular emphasis,
slowly passing his hand over his remarkably aquiline and
prominent features; %if there be a lady in the case, ease
must be indulged. Will you down, Juno!” Turning his
head & little aside, to his nearest aid, he added, in a voiew
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that was suppressed only by the action,— % Some truil of
Howe's, sent out as the newest specimen of loyal modesty 1
In puch a case, sir, yon are quite right to use horses. 1
only marvel that you did not take six instead of two. DBut
how come we on in the trenches? Down, you hussy, down!
Thou shonldst go to court, Juno, and fawn upon his majes.
ty’s ministers, where thy sycophancy might purchase thee a
ribbon! How come we on in the trenches?”

“ 'We have broken ground, sir; and as the cyes of the
royal troops are drawn upon the batteries, we shall make a
work of it before the day shows them our occupation.”

“ Ah! we are certainly good at digging, if at no other
part of our exercises. Miss Juno, thou puttest thy pre-
cious life in jeopardy ! — you will? then take thy fate!”
As he spoke, the impatient chief drew a pistol from his hol-
eter, and snapped it twice at the head of the dog, that still
fawned upon him in unwitting fondness. Angry with him-
eelf, his weapon, and the animal at the same moment, he
turncd to his attendants, and added, with bitter deliberation,
— “ Gentlemen, if one of you will exterminate that quad-
ruped, I promise him an honorable place in my first dis-
patches to congress, for the service !”

A groom in attendance whistled to the spaniel, and prob-
ably saved the life of the disgraced favorite.

The officer now addressed himself to the party he had
detained, with a collected and dignified air, that showed he
had recovered his self-possession, by saying, —

“ I beg pardon, sir, for this trouble — let me not prevent
you from proceeding; there may be serious work on the
heights before morning, and you will doubtless wish to be
there.” He howed with perfect ease and politeness, and
the two parties were slowly passing each other, when, as if
vepenting of his condescension, he turned himself in his
saddie, adding, with those sarcastic tomes so peculiarly his
swn, — “ Captain, I beseech thee have an especial care of
Jhe lady t”

With these words in his moath, he clapped spurs to his
horse, and galloped onward, followed by all his train, at the
same impetuous rate.
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Cecil had heard ezch syllable that fell froin the lips
of both in this short dialogue, and she felt a chill of dis-
appointment gathering about her heart, as it proceeded.
When they had parted, drawing a long, tremulous breath,
she asked, in tones that betrayed all her foelings, —

% And is this Washington 7”7

“ That! " exclaimed her companion, ¥ no, no, madam, he
is & very different sort of man! That is the great Eng-
lish officer, whom congress has fnade a general in our army.
He is thought to be as great in the field, ag he is uncouth in
the drawing-room-— yes, 1 will acknowledge that much in
his favor, though I never know how to understand him; he
is so proud —— so supercilious — and yet he is a great friend
of liberty!”

Cecil permitted the officer to reconcile the seeming con-
tradictions in the character of his superior, in his own way,
feeling perfectly, relieved when she understood it was not the
man who could have any influence on her own destiny. The
driver now appeared anxious to recover the lost time, and
hie urged his hotses over the ground with increased rapidity.
The remainder of their ghort drive to the vicinity of Rox-
bury, passed in silence. As the cannorading was still
maintained with equal warmth by both parties, it was haz-
arding too much to place themselves in the line of the ene-
my's fire. The young man, therefore, after finding a secure
spot among the uneven ground of the viciuity, where he
wight leave his charge in safety, proceeded by himself to
the point where he had reason to believe he should find the
officer he was ordered to seek. Darinyg his short absence,
Cecil remained in the wagon an appalled listener, and a par-
tial spectator of the neighboring contest.

The Americans had burst their only mortar of size, the
preceding night; but they applied their cannon witl un-
wearied diligence, not only in the face of the British en-
trenchments, but on the low land, across the estuary of the
Charles ; and still farther to the north, in front of the posi-
tion which their enemics held on the well-known heights of
Charlestown. In retaliation for this attack, the batterles
slong the western side of the town were in a constant
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vlsze of fire, while those of the eastern coutinued to slum-
ber, in total unconscicusness of the coming danger.

When the officer returned, he reported that his search
bad been successful, and that he had been commanded to
conduct his charge iuto the presence of the American com-
mander-in-chief. This new arrangement imposed the neces-
sity of driving a few miles farther ; and as the youth begun
to regard his new duty with some impatience, he was in no
humor for delay. The route was circuitous aed safe, the
roads good, and the driver diligent. In consequence, within
the hour they passed the river, and Cecil found herself,
after so long an absence, once more approaching the ancient
provincial seat of learning. )

The little village, though in the hands of friends, exlib-
ited the infallible evidences of the presence of an irregular
army. The buildings of the University were filled with
troops, and the doors of the different inns were thronged
with noisy soldiers, who were assembled for the inseparable
purposes of revelry and folly. The officer drove to one of
the most private of these haunts of the unthicking and idle,
and declared his intentions to deposit his charge under its
roof, until he could learn the pleasure of the American
leader. Cecil heard his arrangements with little satisfac-
tion ; but, yielding to the necessity of the case, when the
vehicle had stopped, she alighted without remonstrance,
‘With her two attendants in her train, and preceded by tho
officer, she passed through the noisy crowd, not only with-
out insult, but without molestation. The different declaim-
ers in the throng, and they were many, even lowered their
¢lamorous voices as she approached, the men giving way,
in deference for her sex ; and she entered the building without
hearing but one remark applied to herself, though a lov
and curious buzz of voices followed her footsteps to it
very threshold. This solitary remark was a sudden exela-
ipation, in sdmiration of the grace of her movements; anc,
aingular as it may seem, her companion thought it necessa-
sary to apologize for its rudeness, by whispering that it had
proceeded from the lips of “ome of the southern riflemen ;
8 corps as distinguished for its &kill and bravery, as for its
want of breeding!”
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The inside of this inn presented a very different aspect
from its exterior. The decent tradesman who kept it had
g0 far yielded to the emergency of the times, and perhaps,
alse, to a certain propensity towards gain, as temporarily to
adopt the profession he followed; but by a sort of implied
compact with the crowd without, while he administered to
their appetite for liquor, he preserved most of the privacy
of his domestic arrapgements. Ile had, however, been
compelled to relinquish one apartment entirely to the ser-
vice of the public, into which Cecil and her companions
were shown, a5 a matter of course, without the smallest
apology for its condition,

There might have been a dozen people in the common
room ; some of whom were quietly seated before its large
fire, among whom were one or {wo femalez ; some walking,
and others distributed on chairs, as accident or inclination
had placed them. A slight movement was made at the en-
trance of Cecil, but it soon subsided ; thougl her rich man-
ile of fine cloth, and silken calash, did not fail to draw the
eyes of the women upon her, with a ruder gaze than she
bad yet encountered from the other sex, during the hazard-
ons adventures of the night. She took an offered seat near
the bright and cheerful blaze on the hearth, which imparted
all the light the room contained, and disposed herself fo
wait in patience the return of her conductor, who immedi-
ately took his departure for the neighboring quarters of the
American chief,

“"Tis an awful time for women bodies to journey in!”
said a middle-aged woman near her, who was busily engaged
in knitting, though she also bore the marks of a traveller
iu her dress; “ I'm sure if I had thought there’d ha’ been
such contentions, I would rever have crossed the Connecti-
cut ; thongh I have an only child in camp!”

“To a mother, the distress must be great, indeed,” said
Cecil, ¥ when she hears the report of a contest in which
she knows her children are engaged.”

“ Yes, Royal is engaged as a six-months’-man, end he's
parily agreed to stay till the king’s troops conclude to give
ap the town”



LIONEL LINCOLN, 3888

“ Tt seems to me,” said a grave looking yeoman, who oc-
cupied the opposite corner of the fireplace, * your ehild has
an unfitting name for one who fights against the crown!”

“ Ah, be was so called before the king wore his Scettish
Boot! and what bhas once been solemuly named, in holy
baptiam, is not to be changed with the shift of the times !
They were twing, and I called one Prince and the other
Reoyal; for they were born the day his present majesty
came to man’s estate. That, you know, wag before his
heart had changed, and when the people of the Bay loved
him Jittle less than they did their own flesh and blood.”

* Why, Goody,” said the yeoman, smiling good-humoredly,
and rising to offer her a pinch of his real Scotch, in token
of amity, while he made so free with her domestic matters,
“ you had then an heir to the throne in your own family !
The Prince Royal, they say, comes pext to the king; and
by your tell, one of them, at least, is a worthy fellow, who
is not likely to sell his heritage for a mess of pottage! If
I understand you, Royal is here in service?”

“ He's at this blessed moment in one of the battering-
rams in front of Boston neck,” returned the woman; ¢ and
the Lord, He knows, ’tis an awful calling, to be beating
down the housen of people of the same religion and bloed
with ourselves ! but so it must be, to prevail over the wicked
designs of such as would live in pomp and idleness, by the
sweat and labor of their fellow-creatures.”

The honest yeoman, who was somewhatl more familiar
with the terms of modern warfare than the woman, smiled
at her mistake, while he pursued the conversation with a
peculiar gravity, which rendered his humor doubly droll.

“’Tis to be hoped the boy will not weary at the weapon
before the merning cometh. But why does Prince linger
behind, in such a moment? ‘Tarries he with his father, on
the homestead, in safety, being the younger born ?”

% No, no,” said the woman, shaking her head in sorrow;
% he dwells, I trust, with our common Father, in heaven !
Neither are you right in calling him the home-child. Ha
was my first-born, and a comely youth he grew to he!l
‘Nhen the ery that the regllars were out at Lexington, to
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kill and des'roy, passed through the country, he shouldered
his musket, and came down with the people, to know the
reason the land was stained with American blood. He was
young and full of ambition to be foremost among them who
were willing to fight for their birthrights; and the last I
ever heard of him was in the midst of the king’s troops on
Breed’s. No, no; his body never came off the hill! The
neighbors sent me up the clothea he left in camp, and
'tis one of his socks that I'm now footing for his twin.
brother.”

The woman delivered this simple explanation with per-
fect calmness; though, as she advanced in the subject, lurge
teavs started from ler eyes, and, following each other down
her checks, fell unheeded upon the humble garment of her
dead son.

# This is the way our bravest striplings are cut off, fight..
ing with the scum of Europe!” exzclaimed the yeoman,
with a warmth that showed how powerfully his feelings
were touched. I hope the boy who lives may find occa-
sion to revenge his brother’s death.”

“ God forbid! God forbid!” exclaimed the weeping
mother, — “revenge is an evil passion; and least of all
would 1 wish a child of mine to go into the field of blood
with 30 foul a breast. God has given us this land to dwell
in, and to rear up temples and worshippers of his holy
name ; and in giving it, He bestowed the right to defend it
against all earthly oppression, If ’twas right for Prince to
come, "twas right for Royal to follow [”

%1 believe ¥ am reproved in justice,” returned the man,
looking around at the spectators with an eye that no longer
toemed with a hidden meaning. “ God bless you, my good
woman, and deliver you, with your remaining boy, and all
of us, from the scourge which has been inflicted on tne coun-
try for our gins. I go west, into the mountains, with the
gun; and if I can earry any word of comfort from you to
the good man at home, it will not be a hill or two that
shall hinder it.”

“The same thanks to you for the offer, as if you did it
friend; my man would be right glad to see you at hLis set
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tement; but I sicken already with the noises and awful
sights of warfare, and shall not tarry long after =y son
comes forth from the battle. I shall go down to Cragie’s
house in the morning, and lock upon the blessed man whom
the people have chosen from among themselves as a leader,
and hurry back again; for I plainly see that this is not an
abiding-place for such as T!”

“ You will then have fo follow him into the line of dan-
ger; for I saw him, within the hour, riding, with all his
followers, towards the water-side; and I doubt not that this
unusual waste of ammunition is intended for more than we
of little wit can gness.”

“ Of whom speak you?" Cecil involuntarily asked.

“ Of whom should he speak, but of Washington?” re.
mrned a deep, low voice at her elbow, whose remarkable
ounds instantly recalled the tones of the aged messenger of
«cath, who had appeared at the bedside of her grandmother,
secil started from her chair, and recoiled several paces from
the person of Ralph, who stood regarding her with a steady
and searching look, heedless of the observation they at-
tracted, as well as of the number and quality of the specta-
tors.

“ Wa are not strangers, young lady,” continued the old
man; “ and you will excuse me if I add, that the face of an
acquaintance must be grateful to one of your gentle sex, in
a place so unsettled and disorderly as this.”

“ Au acquaintance?” repeated the unprotected bride.

«“J said an acquaintance; we know each other, aurely,”

turned Ralph, with marked emphasis; © you will believe
me woen I add, that I have seen the two men in the guard-
room, which is at hand.”

Cecil cast a furtive glance behind her, and, with some
alarm, perceived that she was separated from Meriton and
the stranger. Before time was allowed for recollection, the
old man approached her with a courtly breeding, that was
rendered more striking by the coarseness as well as negli-
gence of his attire.

“This is not a place for the niece of an English peer,” he
said; “but 1 gavo long been at home in this warlike village,
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aud will conduct you to another residence, more anited te
your sex and condition.”

For an instant Cecil hesitated; but observing the wonder-
ing faces about her, and the intense curiogity with which all
in the room suspended their several pursuits, to listen to
each syllable, she timidly accepted his offered hand, suffer-
ing him to lead her, not ouly from the room, but the house,
in profound silence. The door through which they left the
building was epposite to that by which she had entered ;
and when they found themselves in the open air, it was in
a different street, and a short distapce removed from the
erowd of revelers already mentioned.

« I have left two atiendants behind me,” she said, “with-
out whom ’tis impossible to proceed.”

“ Ag they are watched by armed men, you have no choice
but to share their confinement, or to submit to the tempo-
Tary separation,” returned the other, calmly, “Should his
keepers discover the character of him whe led you hither,
his fate would be certain!”

% His character!” repeated Cecil, again shrinking from
the touch of the old man.

“ Surely my words are plain! T said his character. Is
he not the deadly, obstinate enemy of liberty ? And think
you these countrymen of ours sc dull as to suffer one like
him to go at large in their very camp? No, no,” he mmt.
tered, with a low, but exulting langh; “like a fool has hae
tempted his fate, and like a dog shall be meet it! Let us
proceed ; the house is but a step from this, and you may
summon him to your presence if you will.”

Cecil was rather impelled by her companion than induced
to proceed, when, as he had eaid, they soon stopped before
‘he door of a humble and retired building. An armed man
paced along its front, while the lengthened shadow of an-
other sentinel in the rear was every half-minute thrown far
into the street, in confirmation of the watchfulness that was
kept over those who dwelt within.

“ Proceed,” said Ralph, throwing open the outer door
without hesitation. Cecil complied, but staried at encoun-
tering another man, trailing a mueket, as he paced to and fro
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in tke narrow passage that received her. Between this sen-
tinel and Ralph thers seemed to exist a good understanding,
for the laiter addressed him with perfect freedom, —

% Has no order been yet received from Washington?” he
asked.

“ None; and I rather conclude, by the delay, that noth-
ing very favorable is to be expected.”

The old man muttered to himself, hut passed on, and
throwing open another joor, said, —

“Enter.”

Again Cecil complied, the door closing on her at the in-
stant; but before she had time to express either her wonder
or her alarm, she was folded in the arms of her husband
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CHAPTER XXXL

Is she a Capnlet?
O dear aceount! my life i my foe's debt.
RoMio AND JoLisr

“ Aun! FLipcoln! Tincolnl” eried the weeping bride,
geutly extricating lierself from the long embrace of Lionel,
“at what & moment did you desert me!”

« And how have I been punished, love! a night of frenzy,
and a morrow of useless regrets! How early have 1 been
made to feel the strength of those ties which unite us! un-
less, indeed, my own folly may bave already severed them
forever!™

“ Truant! I know you! and shall hereafter weave a wely
with woman's art, to keep you in my toila! If you love me,
Liounel, as I would fain believe, let all the past be forgotten.
T askt — I wish no explanation. You have been deceived,
and that repentant eye assures me of your returning reason.
Let us now speak only of yourself. Why do 1 find you
thus guarded, more like a criminal than an officer of the
crown ?”

« They have, indeed, bestowed especial watchiulness on
my safety.”

“llow camo you in their power? and why do they abuse
their advantage?”

“"Tis easily explained. Presuming on the tempestnons.
ness of the night — what 2 bridal was ours, Cecil!”

“>Twas terrible!” she answered, shuddering ; then, with
a bright and instant smile, as if sedulous to chase every ap-
pearance of distrust or care from her countenance, she con-
tinued, — “ but I have no longer faith in omens, Lincoln!
or, if one has been given, is not the awful fulfillment already
some? I know not kow you value the benedictions of a
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parting soul, Lionel, but to me there is hely consolation in
knowing that my dying parent left her blessing on cur sud-
den union.”

Disregarding the hand which, with gentle earnestness
ghe had laid upon his shoulder, he walked gloomily away,
into a distant corper of the apartment.

¥ Cecil, I do love you, as you would fain believe,” bhe
gaid, 4 and I listen readily to your wish to bury the past in
oblivion, But I leave my tale unfinished. You know the
night was such that none would choose, uselessly, to brave
its fury: I attempted to profit by the storm, and availing
myself of a flag, which is regularly granted to the simpleton,
Job FPray, ¥ left the town. Impatient —do I say impa-
tient ? borne along rather by a tempest of passions that
mocked the feebler elements, we ventured too much. Ceeil,
T was not alone!”

“I know it—1 know it,” she said, harriedly, though
speaking barely above her Dbreath; “you ventured too
much” —

“And encountered a picket that would not mistake a
royal officer for an impoverished, though privileged idiot.
In our anxiety we overlooked — believe me, dearest Cecil,
that if you knew all—the scene I had witnessed — the
motives which urged — they, at least, would justify this
strange and seeming desertion.”

“Did I doubt it, would I forget my condition, my recent
less and my sex, to follow in the footsteps of one unworthy
of my solicitude!” returned the bride, coloring as much
with innate modesty, as with the power of her emotions.
“Think not I come, with girlish weakness, to reproach you
with any fancied wrongs. I am your wife, Major Linceln;
and as such would I serve you, at a moment when I know
all the tenderness of the tie will most be needed. At the
altar, and in the presence of my God, have I acknowledged
the sacred duty; and shall I hesitate to discharge it because
the eyes of man are on me?”

“] shall go mad! I shall go mad!” cried Lionel, ir
angovernable mental anguish, as he paced the floor, in vio-
lent disorder. ¢ Thcre are moments when I think that the
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curse which destroyed the futher, has already lighted om
the son!”

“ Lionel ! * said the soft, scothing voice of his companion,
at his elbow, “is this to render me more happy — the wel-
come you bestow on the confiding girl who bas committed
her happiness to your keeping? I see you relent, and will
be more just to us both — maore dutiful to your God! Now
et us speak of your confinement. Surely, you are rot sus-
pected of any criminal designs in this rash visit to the camp
of the Americans! ‘Twere easy to convince their leaders
that you are innocent of so buse a purpose.”

“"Tis ditlieult to evade the vigilance of those who struggle
for liberty!” returned the low, calm voice of Ralph, who
stood before them, uncxpectedly. < Mujor Lincoln has too
loug listened to the counsels of tyrants and slaves, and for-
gotien the land of his birth. If he would be sufe, let him
retract the error, while yet he may, with honor.”

“Ilonor " repeated Lioncl, with unconcealed disdain, —
agnin pacing the room with swift and uneasy steps, without
deigning any other notice of the unwelcome intruder.  Cecil
bowed her head, and, sinking in a chair, concealed her face
in her small muff, as if to exclude some horrid and fearful
gight from her view.

The momentary silence was broken by the sound of foot-
steps and of voices In the passage, and at the next instant,
the door of the room opening, Meriton was seen on its
threshold. His appearance roused Cecil, who, springing on
her fect, beckoned him away, with 2 sort of frenzied ear-
nestness, exclaiming, —

“ Not here! not here! Tor the love of Heaven, not
here ! ”

The valet hesitated, but, catching 2 glimpse of khis master.
hig attachment got the ascendency of his respect.

“God be praised for this blessed sight, Master LicnelI”
he eried; “’tis the happiest hour X have seen since I ost
the look at the shores of old Epgland! If *twas only at
Ravenscliffe, or in Soho, I should be the most centented
ool in the three kingdomal Ah, Master Lionel, let us get
out of this province, into the country where there is ne
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rebela; or any thing worse than Xing, Lords, and Com-
mons ™

“ Enough now ; for this time, worthy Meriton, enoagh!™
interrupted Cecil, breathing with difficulty, in her eageruess
to be heard. * Go-—return to the inn — the colleges —
anywhere — do but go!”

“Don’t send a loyal subject, ma’am, again among the
rebels, I desire to entreat of you. Such awful blasplemies,
eir, as I heard while T was there! They spoke of lis sacred
wajesty just as freely, sir, as if he had leen a gentleman
like yourself. Joyful was the news of my release!”

“ And had it been a guard-room on the opposite shore,”
paid Ialph, #“the libertics tlicy used with your curthly
monarch would have been as freely taken with the Kiug of
kings!”

“ You shall remain, then,” said Ceeil, probably mistaking
the look of high disdain which Meriton bestowed vt his nged
fellow-voyager, for one of a very different meaning; “Llut
not licre. You have other apartments, Major Lincoln 5 let
my attendants be received there — you surely wounld not
adinit the menials to our interview !”

“«YWhy this sudden ferror, love? Heve, if not lappy,
you at least are safe. Go, Dleriton, iuto the adjoiving
room ; if wanted, there is admission through this door of
sommunication.”

The valet murmured some half-utlered sentences, of
which only the emphatic word “genteel” was andible;
while the direction of his discontented eye sufficiently
betrayed that Ralph was the subject of his meditations.
The old man followed liis footsteps, and the door of the pas-
sage soon elosed on both, leaving Ceecil standing, like a
beautiful statue, in an attitude of alsorbed thought. When
the noise of her attendants, as they quietly entered the
udjoining room, was heard, she breathed again, with &
tremulous sigh, that seemed to raise a weight of apprehen-
gion from her heart.

“ Fear not for me, Cecil, and least of all for yourself)”
vaid Lionel, drawing her to his bosom with fond solicitudes:
“my headlong rashness, or rather that fiutal bane to the
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happiness of my house, the distempered feeling which you
must have often seen and deplored, has indeed led me into
a seceming danger. Dut I have a reason for my conduet,
which, avowed, shall Jull the suspiciohs of even our enemies
to sleep.”

“ I have no suspicions — no knowledge of any imperfee-
tions — no regrets, lionel; nothing but the most ardent
wishes for your peace of mind; and, if I might explain!-——
yes, now is a time — Lionel, kind, but truant Lionel ” —

Iler words were interrupted by Ralph, who appeared
again in the room, with that noiseless step, which, in con-
junction with his great age and attenuated frame, sometimes
gave to his movements and aspect the character of a being
superior to the attributes of humanity. On his arm he bore
an overeoat and a hat, both of which Cecil recognized, at a
glance, as the property of the unknown man who hal
attended her person throughout all the vicissitudes of that
eventful night.

“Bee!” said Ralph, exhibiting his spoils with a ghastly,
but meaning smile, * see in how many forms Liberty appears
to aid her votaries! Here is the guise in which she will
pow be courted! Wear them, young man, and be free !”

« Belicve him not — listen not,” whispered Cecil, while
she shrunk from lis appronch in undisgnised terror; “nay,
do listen, but act with caution!”

“ Dost thou delay to receive the blessed boon of freedom,
when offered?” demanded Ralph. “ Wouldst thou remain,
and brave the angry justice of the American chief, and make
thy wife, of a day, o widow for an age?”

“In what mamner am I to profit by this dress?” said
Lionel. * To submit to the degradation of a disguise, suc-
cess should be certain,”

“Turn thy haughty eyes, young man, on ‘he picture of
innocence and terror at thy side. For the sake of her
whose fate is wrapped in thine, if not for your own, consult
thy safety, and fly — another minute may be too late.”

#Q1 lesitate not a moment longer, Lincoln,” eried Cecil,
with a change of purposc as sudden as the impulse waa
powerful; “fly — leave me ; my sex and station will be ™ —=



LIONEL LINCOLN. 898

# Neover,” said Lionel, casting the garment from him, in
¢ool disdain. ¥ Once, when death was busy, did I abandon
thee ; but, ere I do it again, his blow must fall on me!”

“ 1 witl follow —1I will join you.”

% You shall not part,” sajd Ralph, once more raising the
rejected coat, and lending his aid to envelop the form of
Lionel, who stood passive under the united efforts of his
bride and her aged assistant. “ Remain here,” the latter
added, when their brief task was ended, “and await the
pummoens to freedem. And thoun, sweet flower of innocence
and love, follow and share in the honor of liberating him
who has enslaved thee!”

Cecil blushed with virgin shame, at the strength of Lis
expressions, but bowed her head in silent acquiescence to
his will. Proceeding to the door, he beckoned her to ap-
proach, indicating by an expressive gesture to Lionel, that
he was to remain stationary. When Cecil had complied,
and they were in the narrow pussage of the building, Ralph,
instead of betraying any apprehension of the sentinel who
paced its length, fearlessly approached, and addressed him
with the confidence of 2 Lknown friend, ——

“ See!” he said, removing the calash from before tho
pale features of his companion, * how terror for the fate of
her husband has eansed the good child to weep! She quits
him now, friend, with one of lier attendants, while the other
tarries to administer to his master’s wants. Look at her;
is't not a sweet, thongh mourning partner, to smooth the
path of a soldier’s life? ”

The man seemed awkwardly sensible of the unusual
charms that Ralph so unceremoniously exhibited to his
view; and while he stood in admiring embarrassment,
ashamed to gaze, and yet unwilling to retire, Cecil traced
the light footsteps of the old man entering the room occu-
pied by Moeriton and the stranger. She was still in the act
of veiling her features from the eyes of the sentinel, when
Ralph reappeared, attended by a figure muffled in the well-
known overcoat. Notwithstanding the flopped bat, and
studied concealment of his gait, the kecn cyes of the wife
penetrated the lisguise of her husbard ; and recollecting, at
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the pame instant, the door of communication betweon the
two apartments, the whole artifice was at ouce revealed.
With {rembling eagerness she glided past the sentinel, and
pressed to the side of Lionel, with a dependence that might
have betrayed the deception to one more accustomed to the
forms of life, than was the honest countryman whe had so
recently thrown aside the flail to carry a musket.

Ralph allowed the scntinel no time to deliberate; but
waving his hand in token of adieu, hs led the way into the
street with his accustomed activity. Here they found
themselves in the presence of the other soldier, who moved
to and fro, along the allotted ground in front of the build-
ing, rendering the watchfulness by which they were en-
vironed, doubly embarrassing. Tollowing the example of
their aged condoctor, Lionel and his trembling eompanion
walked with apparent indifference towards this man, who,
as it proved, was better deserving of his trust than his
fellow within doors. Dropping his musket aeross their
path, in a manner which announced an intention to inquire
into their moveinents, before he sulfered them to proceed,
he roughly demanded, —

“ How's this, old gentleman? you come out of the
prisoners’ rooms by squads! one, two, three; our Knglish
gallunt might be among you, and there would still be two
left! Come, come, old father, render some aceount of your-
gelf, and of your command. For, to be plain with you,
there are those who think yon are no better than a spy of
Howe’s, notwithstanding you are left to run up and down
the camp as you please. In plain Yankee dialect, and
that's intelligible Eunglish, you have been canght in bad
company of late, and there has been hard talk about shut.
ting you up, as well as your comrade.”

“ IHear ye that?” said Ralph, calmly smiling, and ad-
dressing himself to his companions, instead of the man
whose irterrogatories he was expected te answer; «think
you the hirelings of the crown are thus alert? Would not
the slaves be sleeping the moment the eyes of their tyrants
are turned on their own lawless pleasures? Thus it is with
liberty. 'The sacred spirit hallows its meapest votaries
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and elevates the private to all the virtues of the proudest
zaptain 1"

# Come, come,” returned the flattered sentinel, throwing
iis musket back to his shoulder again, “ I believe a man
2ain, nothing by battling you with words. X should have
speut a year or two inside yonder colleges to dive at all
your meaning, ‘Though I can guess you are more than
half right in one thing; for if a poor fellow, who loves his
country, and the good cause, finds it so hard to keep Lis
eyes open on post, what must it be to a half-starved devil
on sixpence a day! Go along, go along, old father; there
is one less of you than went in, and if there was anything
wrong, the man in the housc should know it 1"

As he concluded, the sentinel coutinued hiz walk, hum-
ming a verse of Yankee Doodle, in excellent favor with
himself and all mankind, with the sweeping exeeption of
his country’s enemies. To say that this was not the first
lustance of well-meaning integrity being cajoled by the
Jargon of liberty, might be an assertion too hazurdous ; but
that it has been the last, we conscieatiously believe, though
no immediate example may present itself to gquote in sup-
port of such heretical credulity.

Raiph appeared, however, perfectly innoecent of intend-
ing to utter more than the spirit of the times justified; for,
when left to his own pleasure, he pursued his way, mutter-
ing rapidly to himself, and with an earnestness that attested
kis sincerity. When they had turned a corner, at a little
distance from any pressing dauger, he relaxed in his move-
ments, and, suffering his eager compauicns to approach, he
stole to the side of Lionel, and, clenching his haod fiercely,
he whispered, in a voice half choked by inward exultation, —

“1 have him now; he is no longer dangerous! Aye—
ayc-— I have him closely watched by the vigilance of three
incorruptible patriots!”

4 O whom speak you?” demanded Lionel — ¢ what is
bis orfense, and where is your captive?”

“A dog! a man in form, but a tiger in heart! Ayel
but I have him!” the old man ontinued, with a hollow
Augh, that seemed to heave up from his iumost soul — “a
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dog; a veritable dog! T have him, and God grant that he

may drink the cup of slavery to its dregsi”

#“0Old man,” said Lionel, firmly, “that I have followed
you thus far on no unworthy errand, you best may testify:
I have forgotten the oath which, at the altar, I had
sworn to, to cherish this sweet and spotless being at my
side, at your instigation, aided by the maddening circum-
stances of a moment; but the delusion has already passed
away! Here we part forever, unless your solemn and
often-repeated promises are on the instant redeemed.”

The high cxultation, which had so lately rendered the
emacjated countenance of Ralph hideously ghastly, disap-
peared like a passiug shadow ; and he listened to the words
of Lionel with calin and settled attention. But when he
would have answered, he was interrupted by Cecil, who
uttered, in a voice nearly suppressed by her fears, —

“ 0! delay not a moment! Let us proceed anywhere,
or anyhow even: now the pursuers may be on our track.
I am strong, dearest Lionel, and will follow to the ends of
the earth, so you but lead ! ”

“Tionel Lincoln, I have not deceived thee!™ szaid the
old man, selemnly. ¢ Providence has already led us on
our way, and a few minutes will bring us to our goal —
sufltr, then, that gentle trembler to return into the village,
and follow ! ”

“ Not an inch!” returned Lionel, pressing Cecil still
closer to his side; “here we part, or your promises are
fulfilled.”

¥ Nay, go with him — go,” again whispered the being
who clung to him in trembling dependence. “This very
controversy may prove your rain — did I rot say I would
accompany you, Lincoln ?”

“ Lead on, then,” said her husband, motioning Ralph to
proceed ; * once again will I confide in you; but use the
Lrust with discretion, for my guardian spirit is at hand; and
rememnber, thou no longer leadest a lunatic”

The moon fell upon the wan features of the old man,
wnd exhibited their contented smile, as he eilently turned
wway, and resumed his progress with Lis wonted rapid and
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noiseless tread. Their route still lay towards the skirts of
the village. While the buildings of the University were yet
in the near view, and the loud laugh of the idlers about the
inn, with the frequent challenges of the sentinels, were still
distinctly audible, their conductor bent his way beneath the
walls of a church, that rose in solemn solitude in the decep-
tive light of the evening. Pointing upward at its some-
what unusual, because regular architecture, Ralph muttered,
a# he passed, —

# Here, at least, God possesses his own, without insult!®

Lionel and Cecil slightly glanced their eyes at the silent
walls, and followed into a small inclosure, through a gap in
its humble and dilapidated fence. Here the former again
pansed, and spoke, —

“I will go no further,” he said, unconsciously strengthen-
ing the declaration by placing his foot firmly on 2 mound of
frozen earth, in an attitude of resistance; *“’tis time to
cease thinking of self, and to listen to the weakness of her
whom I support!”

% Think not of me, dearest Lincoln ” —

Cecil was interrupted by the voice of the old man, who,
raising his hat, and baring his gray locks to the mild rays
of the planet, answered with tremulous emation —

“ Thy task is already ended! Thou hast reached the
spot, where moulder the bones of one wlo long supported
thee. Unthinking boy, that sacrilegious foot treads on thy
mother's gravel”
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CHAPTER XXXII.

# 0, are has weary days,
And nighta 0" sleepless pain!
Thou golden time o' youthfu} pritme,
Why com’st thou not egain? "
Burxa,

Thne stillness that suceeeded this unexpected annuneiation
wag like the cold silence of those who slumbered on every
side of them. Tionel recoiled a pace, in horror; then,
imitating the action of the old man, he uncovered his head,
in picus reverence of the parent whose form floated dimly
in his imagination, like the earliest recollections of infaney,
or the imperfect fancies of some dream. When time was
given for these sudden emotions to subside, he turned to
Ralph, and said, —

“ And was it here that you would bring me, to listen to
the sorrows of my family ?”

An expression of piteous anguish erossed the features of
the other, as he answered, in a voice which was subdued to
goftness, —

“ Even here — here, in the presence of thy mother's
grave, shalt thou hear the tale!”

“Then let it be here!” said Lionel, whose eye was
already kindling with a wild and disordered meaning, that
curdled the blood of the apxious Cecil, who watched its
expression with a woman's solicitude. « Here, on this hal-
lowed spot, will I listen, and swear the vengeance that is
due, if all thy previous intimations should bhe just” —

“No, no, no — listen not — tarry not!” said Cecil, cling-
ing to his side in undisguised alarm : ¢ Lincoln, you are not
equal to the scene]”

“J am equal to anything in such a cause’

“ Nay, Lionel, you overrate your powers! Think only
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of your safety, now; at another, and happier moment, you
shall know all — yes — ¥ -— Cecil — thy bride, thy wife,
promise that all shail be revealed ” —

“Thou!”

“Tt is the descendant of the widow of John Lechmere
who speaks, and thy ears will not refuse the sounds,” said
Ralph, with 2 smile that acted like a taunt on the awak-
ened impulses of the young man. # Go — thon art fitter
for & bridal than a churchyard!®

“1 have told you that I am equal to anything,” sternly
answered Lionel; “here will I sit, on this humble tablet, to
hear all that you can utter, though the rebel legions encirele
me to my death!”

“ What! dar’st brave the averted eye of one so dear to
thy heart ? *

“ All, or anything,” exclaimed the excited youth, “with
8o pious an object.”

“ Bravely answered ! and thy reward is nigh — nay, look
not on the siren, or thou wilt relent.”

“ My wife!” said Lionel, extending his hand, kindly,
towards the shrinking form of Ceeil.

“ Thy mother!” interrupted Ralph, pointing with his
emaciated hand to the cold residence of the dead.

Lionel sunk on the dilapidated grave-stone to which he
had just alluded, and gathering his coat about him, he rested
an arm upon his knee, while its hand supported his quiver-
ing chin, as if he were desperately bent on his gloomy
rurpose. The old man smiled with his usually ghastly
expression, as he witnessed this proof of his success, and
he took a similar seat on the opposite side of the grave,
which seemed the focus of their common interest. Ilere
he dropped his face between his hands, and appeared to
muse, like one who was collecting his thoughts for the com-
wng emergency. During this short and impressive pause,
Lione] felt the trembling form of Cecil drawing to his side;
and before his aged companion spoke, her unveiled and
pallid countenance was once more watching the changes of
his own features, in submissive, but anxious attention.

“«'Thou knowest already, Lionel Lincoln,” commenced
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Ralph, slowly raising his body to an upright attitude, “how
in past ages, thy family sought these colonies, to find relig-
ious quiet, and the peace of the just. And thou also know-
est, — for often did we beguile the long watches of the
night in discoorsing of these things, while the mever-tiring
ocean was rolling its waters unheeded around,— how Death
came into its elder branch, which still dwelt amid the luxury
and corruption of the English court, and left thy father the
heir of all its riches and honors.”

“ Ilow much of this is unknown to the meanest gossip in
the province of Massachusetts Bay ? " interrupted the im-
patient Lionel.

“But they do not know, that, for years before this aceu.
mulation of fortune actually occurred, it was deemed to be
inevitable by the decrees of Providence; they do not know
kow much more value the orphan son of the unprovided
soldier found in the eyes of those even of Lis own blood, by
the expectation; nor no they know how the worldly-minded
Priscilla Lechmere, thy father’s aunt, would have compassed
heaven and earth, to have seen that wealth, and those hon-
ors, to which it was her greatest boast to claim alliance, de-
scend in the line of her own body.”

“ But 'twas impossible ! She was of the female branch;
neither had she a son !”

¢ Nothing seems impossible to those on whose peace of
mind the worm of ambition feeds; thou knowest well she
left a grandchild; had not that child a mother? ”

Lionel felt a painful conviction of the connection, as the
trembling object of these remarks sunk her head in shame
and sorrow on his bosom, keenly alive to the justice of the
character drawn of her deceased relative, by the mysterious
being who had just spoken.

% Rod forbid, that I, a Christian, and a gentleman,” con-
tinued the old man, a little proudly, “should utter a syllable
to taint the spotless name of one 8o free from blemish as
she of whom I speak. The sweet child who clings to thes,
in dread, Lionel, was not more pure and innocent than she
who bore her. And long before ambition had wove its
voils for the miserable Priacilla, the heart of her daughter



LIONEL LINCOLX. 401

was the property of the gallant and honorable Englishman,
to whom in Iater years she was wedded.”

Ag Cecil beard this soothing commendation of her more
immediate parents, she again raised her face into the light
of the moon, and remained, where she was already kneeling,
at the side of Lionel, no longer an uneasy, but a deeply in-
terested listener to what followed.

“ As the wishes of my unhappy aunt were not realized,”
said Major Lincoln, «in what manner could they affect the
fortunes of my father ?

*“ Thou shalt hear. In the same dwelling lived another,
even fairer, and, {o the eye, as pure as the danghter of I'ris-
cilla. She was the relative, the god-child, and the ward of
that miserable woman. The beauty, and seeming virtuca
of this apparent angel in human form, caught the young eye
of thy father, and, in defiance of arts and schemes, before the
long-expected title and fortune came, they were wedded, and
thou wert born, Lionel, to render the boon of Fate doubly
welcome,”

% And then” —

“ And then thy father hastened to the land of his ances-
tors, to claim his own, and to prepare the way for the re-
ception of yourself, and his beloved Priscilla,—for then
there were two Priscillas; and now both sleep with the
dead! All having life and pature can claim the quiet of
the grave, but I,” continued the old man, glancing his hol-
low eye upwards, with a look of hopeless misery, - “1, who
have seen ages pass since the DLlood of youth has been
chilled, and generation after gerderation swept away, must
etill linger in the haunts of men! but ’tis to aid in the great
work which commences here, but which shall not end until
a continent be regenerated.”

Lionel suffered a minute to pass without a question, in
deference to this burst of feeling; but scon, making an im-
patient movement, it drew the eyes of Ralph once mora
upon him, and the old man continued, —

“ Month after month, for two long and tedious years, did
thy father linger in England, strugpling fcr his own. At
length he prevailel. He then hastened hither; but there

25
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was no wife, —no fond and loving Priscilla, like that ten
der flower that reposes in thy bosom, to welcome his res
turn.”

4T know it,” said Lionel, nearly choled by his pious
recollections ; “she was dead.”

“S8he was more,” returncd Ralph, in a voice so deep,
that it sounded like one speaking from the grave: “she
was dishonored ! ”

“"Tis false I ”

#'Tis truc!— true as that holy gospel which comes to
men through the inspired ministers of God !”

“"Tis fulse !” repeated Lionel, fiercely; % blacker than
the darkest thoughts of the foul spirit of evil!”

“1 say, rash boy, “tis true!  She died in giving birth to
the fruits of her infamy. When Priscilla Lechmere met
thy heart-stricken parent with the damning tale, he read in
her exulting eye the treason of her mind, and, like thee, he
dared to call Heaven to witness that thy mother was des
famed. Dut there was one known to him, under circum-
stauces that forbade the thoughts of deceit, who swore—
aye, tock the blessed name of 1din: who reads all hearts, for
warranty of lier truth! and she confirmed it.”

“’The fufamous seduecer ! said Lionel, hoarsely, his body
turning uneonsciously away from Cecil; “does he yet live ?
Give him to my vengeance, old man, and T will yet Lless
you for your accursed history!”

“ Lionel, Lionel,” said the scothing woice of his bride,
“do you credit him ?”

“ Credit him |~ sald Ralph, with a horrid, inward laugh,
as if he would deride the ilea of incredulity 3 #all this must
lte believe, and more! Once again, weak girl, did thy
grandmaother throw out her lures for the wealthy baronet,
and when lie would not become her son, then did she league
with the spirits of hell to compass his ruin. Revenge took
place of ambition, and thy husband’s father was the vietim!”

“Say on!” cried Lionel, nearly ceasing to bresthe in
the intensity of his interest.

% The blow had cut him to the heart; and, for a time, his
reason was crushed beneath its weight, Yet ’twas but for
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an hour, compared to the eternity a man is doomed to live!
They profited by the temporary derangement, and when his
wandering faculties were lulled to quiet, he found himself
the tenant of a madhouse, where, for twenty long years, was
he herded with the defaced images of his Muker, by the
arts of the base widow of John Lechmere”

“ Can this be true? Can this be true? ” cried Lionel,
clasping his hands wildly, and springing to his fect, with a
violence that cast the tender form that still clung to lLim,
aside, like a worthless toy. ¢ Can this be proved? Ilow
knowest thou these facts ? 7

The calm, but melancholy smile that was wont to light
the wan features of the old man, when lie alladed to lLis own
existence, was once more visible, as he answered, —

% There is but little hid from the knowledge acquived by
length of days. Desides, have T not sceret means of intelli-
gence that are unknowun to thee 7 Remember whal, in cur
frequent interviews, I have revealed ; recall the death-bed
scene of Priscilla Lechmere, and ask thyself if there be not
truth in thy aged friend.”

“(iive me all! hold not baek a tittle of thy aceursed
tale — give mo all — or take back each syllable thou hast
attered 1

“ Thou shalt have all thou askest, Lionet Lincoln, and
more,” returned Ralph, throwing fute his manner and voice
its ntmost powers of solemuity and persuasion; “ provided
thou wilt swear eternal batred to that country and those
taws, by which an innocent and unoffending man can le
leveled with the beasts of the field, and he made to rave
even ot his Maker, in the bitterncss of his sufferings.”

« More than that — ten thousand times more than that,
will T swear; I will league with this rebellion ” —

“Lionel, Lionel, what is"t you do?” interrapted the
heart-stricken Cecil.

But her voice was stilled by leud and busy cries, which
broke out of the village, above the hum of revelry, and was
instantly succeeded by the trampling of footsteps, as men
rushed over the frozen ground, apparently by hundreds, and
with headlong rapidity. Ralph, who was not less guick to
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hear these sounds than the timid bride, glided from the
grave, aud appreached the highway, whither he was slowly
followed by his companions; Lionel utterly indifferent
whither ke proceeded, and Cecil trembling in every limb
vith terror for the safety of him who so little regarded hia
~wn danger.

“ They are abroad, and think to find an ecemy,” said the
old man, raising his hand with a gesture to command atten-
tion ; “ but he has sworn to join their standards, and gladly
will they receive any of his name and family !”

“ No, no, he has pledged himself to no dishonor,” eried
Cecil. ¢ Fly, Lincoln, while you are free, and leave me to
meet the pursuers; they will respect my weakness.”

Fortunately, the allusion to bherself awakened Lionel
from the dull forgetfulness inte which his faculties had
fallen. Encireling her slight figure with his arm, he turned
swifily from the spot, saying, as he urged her forward, —

“QOld man, when this precious charge is in safety, thy
truth or frlsehood shall be proved.”

But Ralph, whose aninecumbered person and iron frame,
which seemed to mock the ravages of time, gave a vast
superiority over the impeded progress of the other, moved
swiftly ahead, waving his hand on high, as if to indicate hia
intention to joir in the flight, while he led the way into the
ficlds adjacent to the churchyard they had quitted.

The noise of the pursuers scon became more distinet, and,
m the intervals of the distant cannonpade, the cries and
directions of those who conducted the chase were distinctly
audible. Notwithstanding the vigorous arm of her sup-
porter, Cecil was soon sensible that her delicate frame was
unequal to continue the exertions necessary to insure their
safety. They had entered another road, which lay at no
great distance from the first, when she paused, and velue-
tantly declared her inability to proceed.

“ Then, here will we await our captors,” said Lionel, with
forced composure: “let the rebels beware how they abuse
their elight advantage !

The words were scarcely uttered, when a cart, drawn by
& double ‘eam, turned an angle in the highway vear them,
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and its driver appeared within a few feet of the spot where
they stood. He was a man far advanced in years, but atill
wielded his long goad with a dexterity which had been
imparted by the practice of more than half a century. 'The
gight of this man, alone, and removed from immediate aid,
suggested a desperate thought for self-preservation to Lionel.
Quitting the side of his exhausted companion, he advanced
npon him with an air so fierce, that it might have created
alarm in cne who bhad the smallest reason to appreherd any
danger.

* Whither go you with that cart?” sternly demanded
the young man on the instant.

“To the Point,” was the ready answer, % Yes, yea —
old and young— big and little—- men and cre’turs - four-
wheels and two-wliecls — everything goes to the Point to-
night, 28 you can guess, fri'nd! Why” he ecoutinned,
dropping one end of his goad on the ground, nnd supporting
himself by grasping it with both his haods ; “ I was eighty-
three the fourteenth of the last March, and I hope, God
willing, that when the next birthday comes, there won't be
a red coat left in the town of Beston. To my notion, fri'nd,
they have held the place long enougl, and it’s time to quir.
My boys are in the camp, soldiering a turn; the old worcan
has been as busy as a bee, sin’ sun-down, helping me to load
up what you see, and I am carrying it over to Daorchester,
and not a farthing shall it ever cost the Congress!”

% Apd you are going to Dorchester Neck with your
bundies of hay?™ said Lionel, eying both lim aud his
passing team, in hesitation whether to attempt viclence on
one 0 infirm and helpless.

% Anan ! you must speak up, soldier-fashion, as you did
at first, for I am a little deaf,” returned the carter. * Yes,
yes, they spared me in the press, for they said I had done
enough; but I say a man has never done enough for his
own conatry, when anything is left to be done. T'm told
they are carrying over fashincs, as they call 'em, and pressed
hay, for their forta. As hay i3 more in my fashion than
any other fashion, Pve bundled up a stout pile on't here;
cnd if that won't do, why, let Washington come; he is wel-
come to the barn, stacka and alll”
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“ While you are so liberal to the Congress, can you help
a female in distress, who would wish to go in the direction
of your route, hut is too feeble to walk ?”

“ With all my heart,” said the other, turning round in
quest of her whom he was desired to assist. “I hope she
is handy; for the night wears on, and T shouldn’t like to
have the English send a bullet at our people on Dorchester
hills, before my hay gets there, to help stop it.”

“ She shall not detrin you an instant,” said Lionel,
springimr to the place where Ceeil stood, partly concealed
by the fence, anil supporting her to the side of the rude
vehicle; % you shall be amply rewarded for this service.”

“Reward! Perhaps she is the wife or daughter of a
soldier, in which case she should be drawn in her coach and
four, instead of a eart and double team.”

“Yes, yes -— you are right, shie is both — the wife of onag,
and the dangliter of anotlier soldicr.”

“Aye! God bless her! I warrant me old I’ut was more
than half right, when be szid the women would stop the
two ridgements, that the proud parliamenter boasted could
march through the colonies, from Ilampshire to Georgi’
Well, fri'nds, are ye situated ?”

# Perfeetly,” said Lionel, who had been preparing seats
for himself and Cecil, among the bundles of hay, and assist-
ing hia companion into her place during the dialogue ;  we
will detain you no longer.”

The carter, who was no less than the owner of a hundred
acres of good land in the vicinity, signified his rcadiness;
and sweeping through the air with his goad, he brought his
catile to the proper direction, and slowly moved on. Dur-
ing this burried scene, Ralph had continued hid by the
shadows of the fence. 'When the cart proceeded, he waved
his hand, and gliding across the road, was soon lost to the
eye in the misty distance, with which his gray apparel
blended, like 2 speetre vanishing in air.

In the mean time the pursuers had not been idle. Voicex
were heard in different directions, and dim forms were to be
soen rushing through the fields, by the aid of the decaptive
light of the moon. To add to the embarrassment of their
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sitaation, Lionel found, when too late, that the route to
Dorchester lay directly through the village of Cambridge.
When he perceived they were approaching the sireets, he
wounld have left the cart, had not the experiment been too
dangerous, in the midst of the distorbed soldiery, who now
flew by on every side of them. In such a etrait, his safest
course was to continue motionless aud silent, secreting hia
own form, and that of Cecil, as much as possible, among the
bundles of hay. Contrary to all the just expectations which
the impatient patriotism of the old ycoman had excited,
instead of driving steadily through the place, he turned Lis
cattle o little from the direet route, aud stopped in front of
the very inn where Cecil had so lately been conducted by
her guide from the Point.

Iere the same noisy and thoughtless revelry existed as
before. The arrival of such an equipage at once drew a
crowd to the spot, and the unessy pair on the tep of the
loud became unwilling listeners to the conversation.

% What, old one, hard at it for Congress!” cricd & man
approaching with a mug in bis hund; *come, wet your
throat, my venerable IFather of Liberty, for you are too
old to be a son!”

% Yes, yos,” answered the exulting farmer, 1 am father
and son, too! I have four Doys in camp, and seven grand-
‘uns in the bargain ; and that would be eleven good trigyers
in one fumily, if five good muskets had so muny locks —
but the youngest men bave got & ducking-gun, and a double-
barrel atween them, howsomever; and Aaron the boy car-
ries as good a horse-pistol, I calculate, as any there is going
in the Bay! XBut what an easy time you have on’t to-
night! There’'s more powder wasted in mocking thunder,
than would fight old Bunker over again, at ‘ white o’ the
eye’ distance ! ” .

4 'Tis the way of war, old man; and we want to keep
the reg’lars from looking at Dorchester.”

“If they did, they couldn’t see far to-night. But, now,
do tell me; I am an old man, and have a grain of cur’osity
in the flesh; my woman says that Howe casts out his car-
casses at you; which I hold to be an irreligious decep-
tion.”
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“ As truo as the gospel”

“ \Wall, there is no caleulating on the wastefulness of an
ungodly spirit! * said the worthy yeoman, shaking hia head,
Y could Lelieve any wickedness of him but that! As
ere’turs must be getting scarce in the town, I conclude he
makes use of his own glain 7

“ Certain,” answered the soldier, winking at his compan-
ions: “ Dreed's hill has kept him in ammunition all win-
tel‘-”

“'Tis awful, awful! to see a fellow-cre’tur flying though
the air, after the spirit has departed to julgment! War
is a dreadful calling ; but, then, what is a man without lib-
erty I”

# HIark ye, old gentleman, talking of flying, have you seen
anything of two men and a woman, flying up the road as
you came in? ¥

“Apan! I'm a litile hard ¢’ hearing — women, toe ! do
they shoot their Jezebels iuto eur eamp? There is no
wickedness the king’s ministers won't attempt, to cireumvent
our weak naturs!”

“Dd you see two men and a woman, running away aa
you came down the road?” bawled the fellow in his
ear.

4 Twol did you say two?” asked the yeoman, tarning
his Leud a little on one side, in an attitnde of sagacious
musing,

“ Yez, two men.”

“ No, I didn’t sce two. Running out of town, did you
say F”

“ Aye, running, as if the devil was after them,”

#No; I didn't see two, nor anybody running away —
it's a sartain sign of guilt to run away-—is thers any
reward offered?” said the old man, suddenly interrupting
himself, and again communing with his own thoughts,

“ Not yet — they've just escaped.”

“The surest way to catch a thief is to offer a smart
reward : no — I didn’t see two men; you are sartain thers
was two 7

% Push on with that cart! drive on, drive on,” cried »
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mounted officer of the quartermaster’s department, who
came scouring through the street at that moment, awaken-
ing all the slumbering ideas of haste, which the old farmer
had suffered to lie dormant so long. Once more flourishing
his goad, he put his team in motion, wishing the revelers
good night as he proceeded. It was, however, long after
he had lefi the village, and crossed the Charles, before he
ceased to make frequent and sudden halts in the Lishway,
as if doubtful whether to continue his route, or to return.
At Iength he stopped the cart, and, clamberiug up on the
hay, he took a seat, where with one eye hie could vegulate
his ecattle, and with the other examine his companions.
This investigation continued another hour, neither party
uttering a syllable, when the teamster appeared satisfied
that his suspicions were unjust, and abandoned them. Ier-
kaps the difliculties of the road assisted in dissipating Lis
doubts; for as they proceeded, return carts were met, at
every few rods, rendering his undivided attention to his own
team indispensable.

Lionel, whose gloomy thoughts had been chased from his
mind by the constant excitement of the foregoing scenes,
now felt relieved from any immediate apprehensions. He
whispered his soothing hepes of a final escape to Cecil, and,
folding her in his coat, to shicld her from the night-air, he
was pleased to find, ere long, by lier gentle breathing, that,
overcome by fatigue, she was slumbering in forgetfulness on
Ais bosom.

Midnight had long passed when they came in sight of
the eminences beyond Dorchester Neck. Cecil had awoke,
and Lionel was already devising some plansible excuse for
quitting the cart, without reviving the suspicions of the
teamster. At length a favorable spot occurred, where they
were alone, and the formation of the ground was adapted
to such a purpose. Lionel was on the point of speaking,
when the cattle stopped, and Ralph suddenly appeared in
the highway, at their heads.

% Make room, fri'nd, for the oxen,” said tho farmer,—
% dumb beasts won’t pass in the face of man.”

“ Alight!” said Ralph, seconding his words with a wide
rween o w3 arm towards the flelds.
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Lionel quickly obeyed, and, by the time the driver had
descended also, the whole party stood together in the
rcad.

“ You have conferred a greater obligation than you are
aware of,” said Lionel to the driver. “ Here are five
guineas,”

“¥or what ? for riling on aload of hay a few miles?
— np, no; kindness is no such boughten article in the Bay,
that a man need pay for it.  But fri'nd, money seems plenty
with you for these diflicult days !”

“Then thauks, & thousand times-——1 can stay to offer
you no more.”

He was yet speaking, when, obedient to an impatient
gosture from Ralph, he lifted Cecil over the fence, and in a
moment they disappeared from the eyes of the astouished
farmer.

“ IIalloo, fri'nd!™ cried the worthy advocate for his
country, running after them as fast as old age would allow,
“ were there three of you, when 1 took ye up?”

The fugitives heard the eall of the siinple and garrulous
old mman, but, as easily will be imagined, did not deem it
prudent to stop awd discuss the point in guestion between
thern,  Before they il gone far, the farious cry of “ Take
eare of thut team!” with the rattling of wheels, announced
that their pursuer was recalled to his duty, by an arrival of
cupty wagons; and, before the distance rendered sounds
unintelligible, they beurd the neisy explanation, which their
late companion was giving to the others, of the whole
transaction. Tley were not, however pursued; the team-
sters having more pressing objects in view than the detec-
ilon of thicves, or even of pocketing a reward.

Ralph led Lis cempanions, after a brief explanation, by
& Jong and circuitons path to the shores of the bay. Here
they found, hid in the rushes of a shallow inlet a small
boat, that Lionel recognized as the little vessel in which
Job Pray was wont to pursue his usual avocation of a fish-
erman, Entering it without delay, he scized the oars
and aided by = flowing tide, he industriously urged it to-
wards the distant spires of Boston.
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The parting shades of the night were yet etruggling with
the advance of day, when a powerful flash of light iilumi-
nated the hazy horizon, and the roar of cannon, which had
ceased towards morning, was ngain heard. But this time
the sounds came from the water, and a cloud rose above the
smoking harbor, announcing that the ships were again en-
listed in the contest. This sudden cannonade induced Lio-
nel to steer his boat between the islands ; for the castle, and
southern batteries of the town, were all soon united in pour-
ing out their vengeance on the Ilaborers, who still occupied
the heights of Dorchester. As the little veasel glided by a
tall frigate, Cecil saw the boy, who had been her first escort
in the wanderings of the preceding night, standing on its
taffrail, rubbing his eyes with wonder, and staring at those
hills, whose possession he had prophesied would lead to
such bloody results. In short, while he labored at the oars,
Lionel witnessed the opening scene of Breed's acted anew,
as battery after battery, and ship after ship, brought their
guns to bear on their hardy countrymen, who had once
more hastened a crisis by their daring enterprise. Their
boat passed unheeded, in the excitement and bustle of the
moment, and the mists of the merning had not yet dissi-
pated, when it shot by the wharves of DBoston, and, turning
into the narrow entrance of the town Drock, it touched the
land, near the warehouse, where it had so often heen
moorod, in more peaceable times, by its simple master,
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CHAPTER XXXIIL

Kow cracks a noble heart; good-night,
Hweet pricce,
BRAKHBFEAEK.

LioveL assisted Cecil to ascend the difficult water-stairs,
and, still attended by their aged companion, they soor
stood on the drawbridge that connected the piers which
formed the mouth of the narrow basin.

“ Here we again part,” he said, addressing himself to
Ralph; “at ancther opportunity let us resumea your
melancholy tale.”

“ None so fitting as the present: the time, the place, and
the state of the town are all favorable.”

Lionel cast his eyes around on the dull misery which
pervaded the neglected aren. A few half-dressed soldiera
and alarmed townsmen were seen, by the gray light of the
morning, rushing across the square towards the point whenee
the sounds of cannon procecded. In the hurry of the
tnoment, their own arrival was not noted.

“The place — the time!” le slowly repeated.

“ Aye, both, At what moment can the friend of liberty
pass more unheeded amongst these miscreant hirelings than
vow, when fear lhas broken their elumbers! Yon is the
place,” he said, pointing to the warehouse, ¥ where all that
I have uttered will find its confirmation.”

Major Lincoln communed momentarily with his thoughts,

It is probable that, in the rapid glances of his mind, he
traced the mysterious connection between the alject tenaot
of the adjancent building and the deceased grandmother of
his bride, whose active agency in producing the calamities
of his family had now been operly acknowledged. It was
soon apparent that he wavercd in his purposes nor was he
slow to declare it.
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“I will attend you,” he said; “for who can say what
the hardihood of the rebels may next attempt; aod future
occasions may be wanting, I will first see this gentle
charge of mine ” —

“ Lineoln, I cannot — must not leave you,” interrupted
Cecil, with earnest fervor: “go, listen, and learn all;
surely there can be nothing that a wife may not know !”

Without waiting for further objection, Ralph made a
hurried gesture of compliance, and, turning, he led the way
with his usual swift footsteps, into the low and dark tene-
ment of Abigail Pray. The commotion of the town lad
not yet reached this despised and neglected building, which
was eves mors than ordinarily gloomy and still. As they
picked their way, however, among tho scattered hemp,
across the scene of the preceding night's rict, a few stified
groans proceeded from oune of the towers, and directed them
where to scek its abused and suffering inmates. On opea-
ing the doer of this little apartment, not only Liouel aud
Cecil pansed, but even the immovalble old man appeared to
kesitate in wonder.

The heart-stricken mother of the simpleton was seated on
her humble stool, besied in repairing some mean and worth-
less garments, which lad, seemingly, been exposed to the
wasteful carelessness of her reckless child. DBut while her
fingers performed their functions with mechanical gkill, her
contracted brow, working muscles, and hard, dry eyes, be-
trayed the force of the mental suffering that she struggled
‘o conceal. Job still luy stretched on his abject pallet,
though his breathing was louder and more lubored than
when we last left him, while his sunken featares indicated
the slow, but encroaching advances of the disease. Pol-
warth was seated at his side, holding a pulse, with an air
of medical deliberation; and attempting, every few mo-
ments, to coufirm his hopes or fears, as each preponderated
in turn, by examining the plazed eyes of the subject of his
care. :

Upon a party thus occupied, and with feelings so much
engrossed, even the sudden entranze of the intruders was
not likely to mako any very semaiblo impression. Tha
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langunid and nnmearing look of Job wandered momentarily
towards the door, and then became again fixed on vacancy
A gleam of joy chot into the honest visage of the captain,
when he first beheld Lionel, accompanied by Cecil, but it
was instantly chased away by the settled meaning of care,
which lud gotten the mastery of his usually contented ex-
pression. The greatest alteration was produced in the
aspect of the woman, who bowed her head to her bosom,
with a universal shudder of her frame, as Ralph stood un-
cxpectedly before her. But from her, alse, the sudden
emotion passed speedily away, her lhands resuming their
humble oceupation, with the sume mechanical and involun-
tary movements as hefore.

“ Explain this sccue of silent sorrow !” said Licnel to
bis fricnd 3 “ Liow came you in this hauut of wretchedoess?
and whoe las harmed the lnd ? 7

“ Your question conveys its own answer, Major Lincoln,”
returned Polwarth, with o manner so deliberate, that he
refused to raise Lis steady look from the face of the sufferer,
“ I am here, because they are wretched [

“The motive iz commendable; but what aileth the
youth ”

¢ The functions of nature seem suspended by some re
markable calamity. I found him sufferipg from inauition,
and notwithstanding I applied as hearty and nutritious a
meal as the strongest man in the garrison could require,
the symptoms, as you see, are strangely threatcuingl”

4 o has taken the contagion of the town, and you have
fod hira, when his fever was at the highest!”

¢« I amall-pox to be considered more than a symptom,
when a man has the damnable disease of starvation! Go
to—go to, Leo; you read the Latin poets so much at the
schools, that no leisure is left to bestow on the philosophy
of pature. There is an inward monitor, that teaches every
child the remedy for hunger.”

Lionel felt no disposition to contend with his friend on a
point where the other’s opinions were dogmatical, but, turn
ing to the woman, he said, —

#“The experience of a professional nurse should have
tanght you, at lvast, more care.”
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« ("an experience eteel a mother to the yearnings of her
offspring for food #” returned the forlorn Abigail. ¢ No,
no — the ear cannot be deaf to such a moaning, and wisdom
iz as folly when the heart bleeds.”

% Lincoln, you chide unkindly,” said Cecil; “let us rather
attermpt to avert the danger, than quarrel with its cause”

«1It is too late — it is too late ! " returned the discousolate
mother ; “ his hours are already numbered, and death is on
him. I can now only pray, that God will lighten his curse,
and suffer the parting spirit to know his Almighty power.”

“ Throw aside these worthless rags,” said Cecil, genily
attempting to take the clothes, “ nor fatigue yourself longer,
at such a sacred moment, with unnecessary labor.”

“ Young lady, you little know a mother’s longings ; may
you never know her sorrows! I have been doing for the
child these seven-and-twenty years; rob me not of the
pleasure, now that so little remains to be done.”

“Is he, then, so old ! " exclaimed Lienel, in surprise.

“ Qld as he is, *tis young for a child to die! He wants
the look of reason ; Heaven, in its mercy, graot that he may
be found to have a face of innocence ! ”

Hitherto Ralph had remained where he first stood, as if
riveted to the floor, with his eyes fastened on the coun-
tenance of the sufferer. He now turned to Lionel, and, in
a voice rendered even plaintive by Lis deep emotion, he
agked the simple question,—

“Till he die ?”

# 1 fear it — that look is not easily to be mistaken.”

With a step so light thut it was inaudible, the old man
moved to the bed, and seated himself on the side opposite to
Polwarth. Without regarding the wondering look of the
captain, he waved his hand on high, as if to exhort to silence,
and then gazing on the features of the sick, with melanchely
interest, he said, —

¢ Here, then, is death again! None are so young as to
ve unheeded; ’tis only the old that cannot die. '"Fell me,
Job, what seest thon in the visions of thy mind, —the un-
known places of the damuved, or the brightness of such s
atand in presence of their God? ”
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At the well-known sound of his voice, the glazed eye of
the simpleton lighted with a ray of reason, and was turned
towurds the speaker, once more, teeming with a lovk of
meck assurance.  The ratiling in his throat, for a moment,
mereased, aml then ceased entircly ; when a voice so deep,
that it appeared to issue from the depths of his chest, was
Leard, suying, —

“The Lord won't harm him who never harmed the crea-
tures of the Lord!”

¢ Emperors and kings, yea, the great of the earth, might
envy thee thy lot, thou viknown child of wretcheduess!”
returned Ralph.  “Not yet thirty years of probation, and
already thou throwest aside the clay! Like thee did 1
grow to muithood, aud learn how bard it is te live; but
like thee I cannot die! Tell me, boy, dost thou ecjoy the
freedom of the spirit, or hast thou still pain and plensure in
the flesh? Dost see beyond the tomb, and trace thy route
through the pathless air, or is all yet hid in the darkness
of the grave 7"

“ Job is going where the Lord has hid his reason,” an-
swered the same hollow voice as before: “ his prayers won't
be foolish any longer.”

“ I’ray, then, for one aged and forlorn; who has borue
the burden of life till Death has forgotten him, and who
wearies of the things of earth, where all is treachery and
sin, DBut stay; depart not till thy spirit can bear the sigua
of repeutance from yon einful woman into the regioms of
day.”

Abigail groaned aloud ; her hands again refused their oc-
cupation, and her head once more sunk on her bosom in ab-
ject misery, From this posture of self-abasement and grief,
the woman raised herself to her feet, and, putting aside the
careless tresses of dark hair, which, though here and there
streaked with gray, retained much of their youthful gloss,
she looked about her with a face so haggard, and eyes so
full of meaning, that the common attention was instantly
attracted to her movements.

“The time has come, and neither fear nor shame shal
longer tie my tongue,” she said. ' The band of Providence is
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too mapifest in this assemblage around the death-bed of thet
boy, to be unheeded. Major Lincoln, in that stricken and
helpless child, you see one who shares your blood, though
Iie has ever been a stranger to your happiness. Jub iz your
brother! ™

“ Grief has maddened her!” exclaimed tho anxious Cecil:
i she koows not what she utters.”

“*Pig true ! ” said the calm tones of Ralph,

“ Listen,” continued Abigail; “a terrible witness, scut
hither by Heaven, speaks to attest I tell no lie. The secret
of my transgressiou is known to him, when I had thouglt
it buried in the affection of one only who owed me every-
thing.”

* Woman ! ” said Lionel, *in attempting to deccive me,
you deceive yourself. Though a voice from heaven should
declare the truth of thy damnable tale, still would I deny
that foul olject being the clild of my beauteous mother.”

% Foul and wretched as you see lim, he is the otlspring
of one not less fair, though far less fortnuate, than ihy own
boasted parent, proud child of prosperity ! Call on kHeaven
as thou wilt, with that blasphemous tongue, he is no less thy
brother, and the elder born.”

#"Tis true — "tia truc — ’tis most solemnly a truth!”
repeated the unmoved and aged stranger,

Tt cannot bel” eried Cecil. * Lincolp, credit them
not ; they contradict themselves.”

“Qut of thy own mouth will I find reasons to convince
you,” said Abigail. ¢ Ilast thou not owned the influence of
tha son at the altar? “Why should one vain, jgnorant, and
young as I was, be insensible to the seductions of the
father 7

“ The child is, then, thine!” ezclaimed Lionel, once
more breathing with freedom. ¢ Proceed with thy tale;
you confide it to friends.”

“Yes— yes,” cried Abigail, clasping her hands, and speak-
ing with bitter emplasis, “ you have all the consolation of
proving the aifference between the guilt of woman and that
of man! Major Lincoln, sccursed and polluted a8 you see
me, thy own mother was not more innocent por fair, whes

7
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my youthful beauty caught thy father's eye. He was great
and powerfu), and I unkuown and frail; yon miserablo proof
of our transgression did uot appear, until be had met your
bappier mother.”

* Can this be so 2

“The holy Gospels are not more true!” murmured
Ralph.

“ And my father! did he — could he desert thee in thy
need ? ¥

“ Blame eame when virtue and pride had been leng fors
gotten. I was a dependent of Lis own proud race, and
opportunitics were not wanting to mark hLis wandering
looks aud growing love for ithe chaste Yriscilla, Ife never
knew my state.  While I was stricken to the earth Dby the
fruits of guilt, he proved low ensy it is for us to forget, in
the days of prosperity, the companions of our shame. At
length, you were born; and, unknown to him, I reccived
his new-born heir from the hands of his jeazlous aunt.
What accursed thouglts beset me at that bitter moment !
But, praised be God in heaven, they passed away, and I
was spared the sin of murder1”

“ Murder 77

% Even of murder. You know not the desperate thoughts
the wretched harbor for relief! DBut oppertunity was not
Iong wanting, and I evjoyed the momentary, hellish pleas-
ure of revenge. Your futher went in quest of his rights,
and disease attacked his beloved wife. Yes, foul and un-
seemly as is my wretched child, the beauty of thy mother
was changed to a look still more hideous! Such as Job
now seems, was the injured woman on ker death-bed. 1
feel all thy justice, Lord of power, and bow before thy
willl’!

& Injured woman !” repeated Lionel, “say on, and I will
bless theel”

Abigail gave a groan, so deep and hollow, that, for a
moment, the listeners believed it was the parting struggle
of the spirit of her son, and she sunk helplessly into her
seat, again concealing her features in her dress,

“Injured woman!” slowly repeated Ralph, with the
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most taunting contempt in his accents, ¥ what punishmant
does not a wanton merit?”

“ Aye, injured !” cried the awakened son; “my life on
it, thy tale at least, is fulse.”

The ohl man was stlent, but his lips moved rapidly, as if
he muttered an ineredulous reply to himself, while a scorn-
ful smile cust its bright and peculiar meaning across the
wastedl lineaments of Lis face.

“# I know not what you may have heard from others,’
continued Abigail, speuking so Jow that ber words were
nearly lost in the dilfteuit and measured breathing of Job,
“Lut I call Ileaveu to witness, that you now shall hear no
He. The laws of the province commmanded that the victims
of the foul distemper should be kept apart, and your mother
was placed at the merey of myself, and one other, who loved
her stiil less than 1.7

“ Just 1’rovidence ! you did no violence?”

“The disease spared us such a crime. She died in her
new deflormity, while I remained a looker-on, if not in the
beauty of my innocence, still free from the withering touch
of scorn and want. Yes, I found a sinful but flattering
consolition in that thought! Vain, weak, and foolish aa 1
had Dbecn, never did I regard my own fresh beauty with
kalf the inward pleasure that I looked upon the foulness of
my rival. Your aunt, too — ghe was not without the insti-
gatious of the worker of mischief”

“ Speak only of my mother,” interrupted the impatient
Lionel ; “of my aunt I already know the whole.”

“ Unmoved and calculating as she was, how little did she
understand good from evil! She even thought to crack the
heart-strings, and render whole, by her weak inventions,
that which the power of God could only create. 'The
gentle epirit of thy mother had hardly departed, before a
vile plot was hatched to destroy the purity of her fame
Blinded fools that we were! She thought to lead by her
soothing arte. aided by his wounded affections, the husbhand
to the feet of her own daughter, the innocent mother of her
who atands beside thes; and I was so vain as to hops, that,
in time, justice and my boy might plead with the father aud
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peducer, and raiso me to the envied station of her whom 1
Lated.”

“ And this foul cnlumny you repeated, with all its basest
coloring, to my abused father? ”

“Wo did—we did; yes, God, he knows we did! and
when he besitated to believe, I took the holy evangelista as
withesses of my truth!”

“ And he,” said Lionel, nearly choked by his emotiong, ——
# he belicved it!"”

“When he heard the solemn oath of one, whoss whole
guilt, be thought, lay in her weukness to himself, he did.
As we listencd to his terrible denuncintions, and saw the
frovn which darkened his manly beauty, we both thought
we had succeeded. But how little did we know the differ-
ence between rooted passion and passing inclination! The
heart we thought to alienate from its dead pariner, we do-
stroyed ; and the reason we conspired to deceive, was mad-
doned!”

YWheon her voice ceased, so profound a silence reigned in
the place, that the roar of tho distant carnonade sounded
clogo at hand, and even the low murmurs of the excited
town swept by like the whisperings of the wind. Job sud-
dealy ceased to Dbreathe, as though his spirit had only lin-
gered to hear the confession of his mother ; and Polwarth
dropped the arm of the dead simpleton, unconscious of the
iaterest he had so lately taken in his fate. In the midst of
this deathlike stillness, the old man stole from the side of
the body, and stood before the self-condemped Abigail, whose
formn was writhing under her mental anguish. Crouching
more like a tiger than a man, he eprang upon her, with a
cry Bo suddern, so wild, and so horrid, that it caused all
wthin its hearing to shudder with instant dread.

% Beldame !” he shouted, “I bave thee mow! Bring
Lither the book! the blessed, holy word of God! Tet her
swear, let her swear! Let her dumn her perjured soul, in
impious oaths !*

“ Monster ! release the woman!” cried Lionel, advancing
to tho assistance of the struggling peni-ent; 4 thou too,
hoary-headed wretch, hast deceived me | ”
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¢ Lincoln ! Lineoln!” shrieked Ceeil, % stay that unnat-
aral hand! you raise it on thy father!”

Lionel staggered back to the wall, where he stood mo-
tionless, and gasping for Lreatl., Left to work his own
frantic will, the maniac would specdily have terminated the
sorrows of the wreiched woman, had not the door been
burst open with a crash, and the stranger, who was left, by
the canuing of the madman, in the custody of tho Ameri-
cang, rushed to the rescuc.

] know your yell, my gentla barenct!” cried the
aroused keeper, for such in truth he wus, “and I have a
mark for your malice, which would have gladly had me
hung! Dut I bhave not followed you from kingdem to
kingdom — from Europe to America — to be cheated by a
lunatic!”

It wng apparent, by the Jowering lock of the fellow, how
deeply he resented the danger he had just escaped, as he
sprang forward to scize his prisoner. Ralpk abandorved his
Lold the instant this hated objeet appeared, and bhe durted
upon the breast of the other with the undaunted fary that
a lion, at bay, would turn upon its foe. The siruggle was
fierce and obstinate. Iloarse oaths,and the most savage ex-
ecrations, burst from tlhe incensed keeper, and were blended
with the wildest ravings of madness from Ralph. The
excited powers of the maniac at Iength prevailed, and Lis
antagonist fell under their irresistible impulse. Quicker
than thought, Ralph was seen hovering on the chest of hia
victim, while he grasped his throat with fingers of iron.

“ Vengeance is holy!™ cried the maniac, bursting into a
shout of herrid laughter, at his triumph, and shaking Lis
gray locks till they flowed in wild confusion around his
glowing eyeballs; “ Urim and Thummim are the words of
glory! Liberty is the shout! Die, damned dog! die like
the fiends in darkness, and leave freedom to the airl”

By a mighty effort, the gasping man released Lis throat &
little from the gripe that nearly throttled him, and cried,
with difficuliy, —

“ For the love of heavenly justice, come t0 my aid )
will you see a4 man thus nurdered 27
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Brt ke addressed himself to the sympathies of the list-
eners in vain, The females had hid their faces, in natoral
horror; the maimed Polwarth was yet withont his artificial
limh; and Lionel still looked upor the savage fray with a
vacant eye. At this moment of despair, the hand of the
keeper was seen plunging -with viclence into the side of
Ralph, who sprang wpon lis feet at the third blow, laughing
immoderately, but with sounds so wild aud deep, that they
seemed to shake his inmost soul. His antagonist profited
by the occasion, and darted from the room with the head-
long precipitation of guilt.

The eountenance of the maniae, a8 be now stood, strug-
gling betwecen life and death, changed with eacl fleeting
impulse. The blood flowed frecly from the wonnds in lis
sile, and, as the fatal tide cbbed away, 2 ray of passing
reason lighted his pallid and ghastly features. His inward
Inugh entirely ceased. The glaring eychalls became sta-
tionary ; and his ook, gradually softening, settled on the
appalled pair who took the deepest interest in his weifare.
A calm and decent expression possessed these lineaments
which had just exhibited the deepest marks of the wrath
of God. 1Ilis lips moved in a vain eflort to speak; and,
stretching forth his arms in the attitude of henediction, like
the mysterious sliudow of the chapel, he fell backward on
the body of the lifeless and long-neglected Joby, himself
perfectly dead.
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CHAPTER XXXITV.

1 yaw a0 aged man upon hia bier,

Hia bair waa thin and white, and on his beow

A record of the cares of many a yeer;

Cares that were ended and forgotten now,

And thers was sadness round, and faces bowed,

And woman's teava fell fast, and children wailed aloud.
BrTANY

As the day advanced, the garrison of Boston was put in
motion. Flhe same bustle, the same activity, the same gal-
lant bearing in some, and dread reluctance in others were
exhibited, as on the morning of the fight of the preceding
summer. The haughty temper of the royal commander
could ill brook the bold enterprise of the colonists ; and, at
an early hour, orders were issued to prepare to disledge
them. Every gun that could be Lrought to bear upon the
Lills, was employed to molest the Amerieans, who calmly
continued their lahors, while shot were whistling around
them on every side. Towards evening a large force was
embarked, and conveyed to the castle. Washington ap-
peared on the lheights, in persom, and every military
cvidence of the intention of a resolute attack on one
part, and of a stout resistance on the other becamo appar-
ent.

But the fatal experience of Breed's had tanght a lesson
that was still remembered. ‘The same leaders were to
e the principal actors in the coming scene, and it was nec-
zssary to use the remnants of many of the very regiments
which had bled so freely on the former occasion. The half-
trained husbandmen of the colonies were no longer de-
gpised ; and the bold operations of the past winter had
taught the English generals that, as subordination increased
among their foes, their movements were conducted with s
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more vigorous direction of their numbers. 'The day waa
accordingly wasted in preparations. Thousands of men
slept on their arms that night, in either army, in the expec.
tation of rising, on the following morning, to be led to the
fiell of slaughter.

It is not improhable, from the tardiness of their move-
ments, that 2 Jirge majority of the royal forces did not
regret the providential iuterposition, which certainly saved
them torreuts of blood, and, not improbably, the ignominy
of a defeat. One of the sudden tempests of the climate
argse in the darkness, driving before it men and beasts, to
seck protection, in their imbecility, from the more powerful
warring of the elements. The golden moments were lost;
and after enduring so many privations, and expending so
many lives in vain, Ylowe sullenly commenced his arrange-
ments to abandon a towu, on which the English ministry
had, for ycars, lavishied their iudignation, with =l the acri-
mony, and, as it now secmed, with the impotency of a blind
revenge.

To carry into effect this sudden and necessary determi-
nation, was not the work of an hour. As it was the desire
of the Americans, liowever, to receive their town back
again as little injured ns possible, they forbore to push the
advautage they possessed, by occupying those heights,
which, in a great measure, commandeil the anchorage, as
well as a new and vulnerable face of the defenses of the
king’s army, While the semblunce of hostilities was main-
tained Ly an irregular and impotent eannonade, conducted
with go little spirit as to wear the appearance of being in-
\ended only to amusec, one side was . ligently occeupied in
preparing to depart, and the other was passively awaiting
the moment when they might peaceably reposscss their own.
It is unnecessary to remind tho reader that the entire com-
mand of the sea, by the DBritish, wounld have rendered
any serious attempt to arrest their movements perfectly
futile.

In this manner a week was passed after the tempest had
abated —tlhie place exhibiting, throughout this period, al
the harry and bustle, the joy and distress, that such an un~
looked-for event was likely to ercate.
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Towards tho close of one of those busy and stirring days,
a shinrt funeral train was secn issuing from a building,
which had Iong been known as the residence of one of
the proudest families iu the province. Above the onter
door of the mansion was suspended a2 gloomy hatchment,
charged with the “courant” deer of Lincolu, ercircled Ly
the usuwal mementoes of mortality, and bearing the rure
sytnbol of the * bloody hand.” This emblem of bheraldic
grief, which was never adopted in the provinces, except at
the death of one of high importance, a custom that Las
long since disappeared with the usages of the monarchy,
bad czught the eyes of a few idle Loys, who alone were
snificiently unoccupied, at that pressing moment, to note its
exhibition, With the addition of these truant urchins, the
melancholy procession took its way towards the neighbor-
ing churchyard of the King's Chapel.

The large bier was covered by a pall se ample, that it
swept the stones of the threshokl, while entering iuto the
body of the church. Here it was met by the divine we
have had oceasion to meution more thau once, who gazed,
with 2 look of strange interest, at the solitary and youthful
mourner that followed in lis dark weeds. 'The ceremony,
however, proceeded with the usual solemnity, and the attend-
ants slowly moved deeper into the sacred edifice. Next to
the young man came the well-known persons of the British
commander-in-chief, and of his quick-witted and fuvorite
lientenant. Between them walked an officer of inferior
rank, who, notwithstanding his maimed conditiou, had been
able, by the deliberation of the march, to beguile the ears
of his companions, to the very moment of meeting the cler-
gyman, with some tale of no little interest, aud great appar.
ent mystery. 'The remainder of the train, which consisted
ouly of the family of the two generals and a few meninls,
game last, if we except the idlers, who stole curiously in
their footsteps.

When the service was ended, the same private commu-
nication was resumed between the two chieftains end their
companion, and continued until they arrived at the open
vault, in a distant corner of the inclosure. Hero the low
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conversation ended ; and the eye of Howe, which had hith.
erto been riveted in deep attention on the speaker, began
to wander in the direction of the dangerous hills occupied
by his enemies. The interruption seemed to have broken
the charm of the seecret conversation; and the anxdons
countenances of both the leaders betrayed how soon their
thoughis had wandered from a tale of great private distress,
to thelr own Lieavier eares aud duties.

The bicr was placed before the opening, and the assist-
ants of the sexton advanced to perform their office.  When
the pall was removed, to the evident amazement of most
of the spectators, two coffins were exposed to view. Que
was clothed in black velvet, studded with silver nails, and
ornamented after the richest fashions of human pride, while
the other lay in the simple nakedness of the clonded wood.
On the breast of the first rose a beavy silver plate, bearing
a long inscription, and decorated with the usnal devices of
heraldry ; and on the latter were simply carved on the lid
the two initial letters J. P

The impatient looks of the English generals intimated to
Dr. Liturgy the value of every moment, and in less time
than we consume in relating it, the bodies of the high.
descended man of wealth, and of his nameless companion,
were lowered inte the vault, and left to decay, in silent
contact with that of the woman who, in life, had been so
gevere a scourge to both. After a hesitation of a single
moment, in deference to the young mourner, the gentlemen
present, perceiving that he manifested a wish to remain,
quitted the place in a body, with the exception of the
maimed officer, already mentioned, whom the reader has at
once recognized to he Polwarth, When the men had re-
placed the stone above the mouth of the vault, securing it
by a stout bar of iren, and a heavy lock, they delivered the
key to the principal actor in the scene. He received it in
silence, and, dropping gold into their hands, motioned to
them to depart.

Iu another instant, a careless observer would have
thoupht that Lionel and his friend were the only lLiving
possessors of the churchyard. Buot under the adjoining
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wall, partly hid from observation by the numerous head.
gtones, was the form of a woman, bowed to the earth, while
her figare was concealed by the cloak she had gathered
shapelessly about her. Assoon as the gentlemen perceived
they were alene, they slowly advanced to the side of this
desolate being,

Their approuching footsteps were not unheeded, though,
instead of facing those who so evidently wished to address
her, she turned to the wall, and began to trace, with un-
conscisus fingers, the letters of a fablet in slate, which was
let into the brick-work, to inark the position of the tomb
of the Lechmeres. . .

“We can do no more,” said the young mourner: « all
now rests with a mightier hand than any of earth.”

The squalid limb, that was thrust from bencath the red
garment, trembled, bub it still continued its unmeaning em-
Moy ment. _

“ 8ir Lionel Lincoln speaks to you,” said Polwarth, on
whose arm the youthful baroret leaned.

“Who?" shrieked Abigail I'ray, casting aside her
covering, and baring those sunken features, on which
misery had made terrible additional inroads within a few
daya: # 1 had forgotten — 1 had forgotten! the son suec-
ceeds the father; but the mother must follow bher child to
the grave!”

“ He is honorably interred with those of his blood, and
by the side of one who loved his simple integrity.”

“ Yes, he is better lodged in death than he was in life !
Thank God! he can never know cold nor hunger more.”

“You will find that T have made a provision for your
future comfort; and I trust that the close of your life will
be happier than its prime.”

“] am glone,” gaid the woman hoarsely. “ The old will
avoid me, and the young will look upon me in scorn!
Perjury and revenge lie heavy on my soull”

The young baronet was silent, but Polwarth assumed the
right to reply, —

“J will not pretend to assert,” sald the worthy captain,
% that these are not both wicked companior s ; but T have ne
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doubt you will find, somewhero in the Bible, & suitable cons
golution for cach particular offense.  Let me recommend to
you a hearty diet, and I'll answer for an easy conscience.
[ never knew the preseription fail. Look about you in the
world — does your well-fed villain feel remorse? Noj; it's
only when lLiz stomach is empty, that Lie begins to think of
his errers! I would also suggest the expediency of com-
meneing soon, with somethiug substantial, as you show
altogether too much bone at present, for a thriving condi-
tion. I would not wish to say auything distressing, but we
both of us may remember a case, where the nourishment
came too late.”

“Yes, yes, it came too lute !” murmured the conscience-
stricken woman; “all eomes too late! eveu the penitence,
I fear!”

“Say not so,” obscrved Lionel ; “ you do outrage to the
promises of one who never spoke false! ™

Abigail stole o fearful glunce at him, which expressed all
the secret terror of her soul, as she lhalf whispered, —

#Who witnessed the emd of Madam Lechmere ? did her
spirit pass in peace?”

Sir Lionel again remainerd profoundly silent.

41 thought it,” she continued. “’Ilis not a sin to be
forgotten on a death-bed! To plot evil, and call on God
aloud, to lock upon it! Aye! and to madden a brain, and
strip & soul like his to nakedness! Go,” she added, beck-
oning them away with earnestness: “ ye are youug and
bappy ; why should ye linger near the grave! Leave me,
that I may pray among the tombs! 1f anything can smooth
the bitter moment it is prayer.”

Lionel dropped the key he held in his hand at ber feef,
and said, before he left her, —

% Yon vault is closed forever, unless, at your request, it
should be opened, at some future time, to place you by the
sido of your son. ‘The children of those who built it are
Mready gathered there with the exception of two, who go
to the other hemisphere to leave their bones. Take it, and
may Heaven forgive you, as I do.”

He let fall & beavy purse by the side of the key, and,
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without uttering more, he again took the arm of Polwarth,
and together they left the place.

Ag they turned through the gateway into the street, each
stole a glance at the distant woman. She had risea to her
kroees ; her hands had grasped a headstone, and Ler faco
was bowed nearly to the earth, while, by the writhing of her
form, and the humility of her attitude, it was apparcat that
Ler spirit struggled powerfully with the Lord for merey.

Three days afterwards, the Americans entered, trium-
phaatly, on the retiring footsteps of the royal army. The
first among them who hastened to visit the graves of their
fathers, found the body of a woman, who had seemingly
died under the severity of the season. She had unlocked
the vault, in a vain effort to reach her child, and there her
strength had failed her. Her limbs were decently stretched
on the faded grass, while her features were composed, ex-
Libiting in death the bland traces of that remnrkalle beauty
which had distingnished and betrayed her youth. The gold
slill lay reglected, where it had fallen.

The amazed townsmen avoided this spectacle with
horror, rushing into other places to gaze at the changes and
the destruction of their beloved birthplace. But a follower
of the royal army, who had lingered to plunder, and who
had witnessed the interview between the oflicers and Abigail,
shortly succeeded them. He lifted the flag, and, lowering
the body, closed the vault; then hurling away the key, he
scized the money, and departed.

The slate has long since mouldered from the wall; the
sod has covered the stone, and few are left who can designate
the spot where the proud families of Lechmere and Lincoln
were wont to inter their dead.

So Lionel and Polwarth proceeded, in the deepest silence,
to the Long Wharf, where a boat received them. They
wera rowed to the much-admired frigate, that was standing
of-and-on, under easy sail, waiting their arrival, On her
decks they met Agnres Danforth, with her eyes softened by
tears, though a rich flush mantled oo her cheeks, at witness-
ing the compelled departure of those invaders slio had never
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“T have unly remained to give you a parting kiss, counain
Lionel,” said the frank girl, alfectionately saluting him, “and
now shall tuke my leave, without repeating those wishes
that you know are so often couveyed in my prayers.”

“You will, then, leave us? ™ said the young baronet,
smiling for the first time in many a day. * You know that
this cruelty " —

He wus interrupted by a loud hem from Pelwarth, who
advanced, and, taking the hand of the lady, repeated hLis
wish to retain it forever, for at least the fiftieth time. She
heard him, in silence, and with much apparent respect,
though an arch smile stole upon ler gravity, before he had
enced.  She then thanked him with suitable grace, and gave
a Jinal and decided refusul. The captain sustained the
repulse like one wlio luul seen much similar service, and
politely lent his assistance to help the obdurate girl iuto her
boat- llere she was rcceived by a young man, who was
appareled like an American officer. Sir Lionel thought
the bloom on her chieek deepened, as Ler companion assid-
uously drew & cleak around her form to protect her from
the ¢hill of the water. Insteud of returning to the town,
the Doat, which bore a flag, pulled directly for the shore
cceupied by the Americans, The following week, Agnes
was uaited to this gentleman, in the bosom of her own
family. They soon after took quiet possession of the hiouse
in Tremont Street, and of all the large real estate left by
Mrs. Lechmere, which had been previously bestowed on her,
by Cecil, as a dowry.

As soon as his passengers appeared, the captain of the
frignte commuuicated with his admiral, by sizual, aud
received, in return, the expected order to proceed in the
execution of his trust. In a fow minutes the swift vessel
was gliding by the heights of Dorchester, training her guns
on the adverse hills, and lurriedly spreading her canvas as
she passed. The Americans, however, looked on in sullen
silence, and she was suffered to gain the open ocean, unmo-
lested, when she made the best of her way to England, with
the important intelligence of the intended evacuation,

She wa~ speedily followed by the fleet, since which period,
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the long-oppressed and devoted town of Boston has never
been visited by an armed enemy.

During their passage to England, suflicient time was
allowed Lionel and lhis gentle companion to reflect on all
that bad occurred. Together, and in the fullest confidence,
they traced the wanderings of intellect whicl hud so closcly
and mysteriously connected the deranged father with his
impotent child ; and, as they reasoned, by descending to the
secret springs of his disordered impulses, they were easily
enabled to divest the incidents we have endeavored to relute,
of all their obscurity aud doubt.

The keeper, who had been sent in quest of the fugitive
madman, vever returned to his native Ll No oflers of
forgivencss could induce the nnwilling agent in the death of
the buronet io trust his person, again, within the influence
of the British laws. Perhiaps he was conscious of 2 motive,
that rone but an inward monitor might detect. Lionel,
tired at length with Importuning withont snceess, commis-
gioned the husband of Agnes to place him in a sitvation
where, by industry, his future comfort was amply secured.

Polwarth died «quite lately. Notwithstanding his maimed
limb, hie contrived, by the assistance of his fricnd, to ascend
the ladder of promotion, by regular gradations, nearly to its
summit. At the close of his long life, he wrote Gen,
Bart., and M. P. after his name. When England waa
threatencd with the French invasion, the garrison le come
wmanded was distinguished for being better provisioned than
moy other in the realm, and no doubt it would have made a
resistance equal to its resources. In Parliament, where he
gat for one of the Lincoln boroughs, he was chiefly distin-
guished for the patience with which he listened to the
debates, and for the remarkabis cordiality of the “ Aye”
that he pronounced on every vote for supplies. To tho
day of his death, he was a strenuous advocate for the virtues
of a rich diet, in all cases of pliysical suffering, # especially,”
as he would add, with an obstinacy that fed iteelf, “in
instances of debility from febrile symptoms.”

Within 2 year of their arrival, the uucle of Cocil died,
aaving shortly before followed an only son to the grave
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By this unlooked-for event, Lady Lincoln became the pos
seseor of his large estates, as well as of an ancient barony,
that descended to the heirs general. From this time until
the eruption of the French RRevolution, Sir Lionel Liucoln,
and Lady Cardonnell, as Cecil was now styled, lived together
in sweetest conecord; the gentle influence of her affectior
moulding and bending the feverish temperament of her hus.
band, at will. The heir-loom of the family, that dis-
tempered feeling so often mentioned, was forgotten, in the
even tenor of their happiness. When the heaviest pressure
on the lh'itishngwimn was apprehended, and it became
the policy of ¥ minister to enlist the wealth and talent of
his nation in its support, by propping the existing adminis-
tration, the rich baronet rcceived a peerage in his own
person. Before the end of the century, he was further
advanced to a dormant earldom, that had, in former ages,
been one of the honors of an elder branch of his family.

Of all the priucipal actors in the foregoiug tale, not one
is now living. IEven the roses of Cecil and Agnes have
loug since ceased to bleom, and Death has gathered them,
in peaee and innocence, with all that had gone before. The
historical fucts of our legend are beginoing to be obscured
by time; and it is more than probable that the prosperous
aud affluent English peer, who now enjoys the honous of
the house of Lincoln, never knew the secret history of hig
family, while it sojourued in a remote proviuce of the Brit.
ish empire.
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