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'She rattled on the harpsictiord, with & rapidity
fiiite out of tle question, the liveliest tunes
Hect ; sang, in a voice from which her usual
83 was baiitshed by agitution, the gayest of her na-
'3 chuosing quite unconscioualy to herself, but in a
hich her auditer did not fail Io”r'emaﬂ{, such airs as she
Custouled to sing with Helen, and {hose ‘which had

pif""c“hf favourités of her brother ; and ‘when, at last,
- l.mte exhausted horaelf with the exertion, she rose from
y rpsichord
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» and, taking np the dpron that she was floweting,
' would read to her while she worked, as Dun-
do to Heley,
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er the newest books that he conld find amongst her
b lighted upon Richardson’s gredt'novel, then in
ation, the ankuown catastrophe of 'which excited
'y and interest, not merely amidst the flower-bed
by whom the author was surrounded, but amongst

mr_‘f ol persons of quality, who dispatched letter alter let-
T e of them—
(lleeﬂ’) io

Clugigp to t

Lady Bradshaigh—even writing upon her
ask for the reformation of the hero, and @ happy cou-
he story, with ag earnest supplications, and us strong
eir'pctilinn. as if they had been pleading for
-Y(’m‘é felicity of two real, actual, living and ex-
3—the stronyest triliute, by the way, to the

, t‘hu book, 1o ifs extruordinary verisimilitude and ruth-
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feceived by iy author.

«ovelice's ‘moat charucteristic letters did Captain
: 3 himsolf to read, avoiding, with the instinet of a
ntemian, all that could be painful to-female delicacy,
to the ruey wit, ths éloquent sophistry of that remark-
ichardson’s geniusg, all the advantage ofthe
and nnimated elocution ; so that Marion’s atten-
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48 much justice, doubted of her affection. The
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» Whish it is the author’s busiuess to guard againgt—
Player will be sure to prove victoifous. All you
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as he sees them, and as thiey ace,’’ added he bitterly,
In tormenting those thatlove them best. Poor Claris-
rather, poor Lovelace !’

¢ m°f'1°nt, it wassome relief to Marion, whose apron had
Y 1ot improved by her afternoon’s labours, that the wea-
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;‘-xest truthfulness that could not bo mistaken, thisoutburst of foad

coming tempest. The momentary passions of man were hushed
before it. T'he lover sate, contemplating, by the fifel glare of
the lightning, the fuir face of bis beloved, pallid and sad from

unkindness. . )

¢« Marion, dearest Marion, do not you play the distrustful mai-
den with me, who, Heiven knows, have no wish upon this earth
but for your happiness and honour ! Be frank with me, confide
in me, I conjure you ! 1Isee, I know, that there is a secret that
weighs upon your mind at this moment. T'rust it to me, and you
shall not repeut your reliance. Shew me but what you wish, and
it shall be done. My power in this district is greater than you
know of ; my intelligence more aeccurate than you suspect.
Say only, * Dangallan is my friend’s brother, and therefore 1
wish to save bim ;’ say even, ¢ Dungallan is my own early
Triend’— and he shall be saved. .Only prove that you think me
wo}lhy of your coufidence, and see how I will deser_w"e 'it\,
Nay, even—although the thought be fatal to my every hope of
happiness—even if his danger have vevealed to your feelings
hitherto unsuspected, and if, in aiding his escape, I give assis-
tance to a fuvoured rival—yet, for your dear sake, to spare you
the misery you would feel if he were taken, Iswear to befriend
him at whatever peril it may be. I am not now on service, aud
there is only one of those uafortunaie fugitives whom it would bé
eternal dishonour for a soldier to preserve. For Dungallan, since
your happiness serms bound up in his safety, I will not hesitate
to risk rank, fortune, life itself. Only trust me, only confide in
we, ifnotas your devoted lover, yet as your nerest kinsman,
your truest friend ! Speak to me, [ conjure you, Marion ; 1
beseech you, speak I’ ’

lle hungover her affectionately, as he delivered, with an ear-

"nd disinterested love, gazing in her fuce as he spoke, and grasp-
ing, with all the fervour of passion, her cold and trembling
hands.

“ Wil you not answer me 2 Do you disdain even to reply to
iy offer ofservice—my most sincere and honest offer 2 You
do! I see plainly that youdo ! 1 see and feel, tio plaiuly,
that you desire my absence ; and I will no longer intrude upon
your privacy, Furewell, madam ! May you find & truer and a
more devoted heart than that which you have spurned from you !**
And, lingering a moment on the threshold, in the hope, it may be,
of being recalled, he left the room. )

Marion wrung her hands in bitterness of vexation, Never had
her hedrt so yeariied towards the kinsman, the friend, the betroth-
ed bridegroom, whom shie liad suffered to leave her, Enofm'bly
for ever. ) ,

¢¢ Oh, that I dare to undeceive him ! But, for his own aai{e,
Idare not, I'mustnot. I have pledged myself to this adventure,
and | muat abide the trinl. May the God of Mercy—who hus
willed that we should assist a fellow-creatare in dislresé, who
hns gifted woman with a strength of sympathy which almost
counterbalances her feebleness of body—-may he grant that I bear
it with firmnesa ! Tt is a fearful night. Janet,” continued she,
addressing the faithful suubrette, who just now entered the apart-
ment, ¢ Janet, do you fear to encou'n;er the storm ? If you
do, say so honestly, and I will go myself. 1 have.no right to
tmpose upon your kindness and fidelity a danger fromswhich I
should shrink. There is little left, Heaven knows, that should
make me cling to life. Speak frankly, my good gil. It your
heart fuils you, say so at once.”” ° _

Janet’s answer was bold and confident. And, somewhat
soothed by the fearless readiness of her confidante, her predictions
that they shéuld succeed in their enterprise, and that all jealousies
and suspicions would be ultimately cleared up, (for her ncuteness
did not fail to detect the chiel source of her lady’s despondency,)
Marion sate down to write, with more firmness than she had ex-
pacted to be able to command, the important billet to her father,
which, in cuse of the fugitive being intercepted by the soldiers,
would, she believed, from the respect paid to the name of one of
the most loyal and most powerful chiefs of the powerful and
loyal house of Campbell; prove an effectual and ungnestioned
passport. ‘

Her letter was short and simple ; staling only that, as Captain
Archibald Campbell had resolved not to join Locheden in his
hunting expedition, she had sent Luath bj' the bearer ; that all}

Armed with this document, and laden with the : promised pr(;-
visions, the venison pasty and the whisky, (¢ lifted,”’ to use
Janet’s own phrase,) together with a certain pair of *¢ shoon,’>
belonging to her lover, Donald, plaid garments of the Campbell
set, and a cqllar and chain for Luath, the faithful waiting damsel,
followed by the no less faithful hound, took the 6pportunily of a
lull in the storm to set forth upon their expedition.

Marion accompanied them as far a3 the garden wall, which
Janet and her four-footed attendant cleared with somewhat more
of difliculty than she hud anticipated, and then returned alone to
her solitary é{partment, to start at every sound, and feel each
moment, as it passed, marked by the beatings of her own anxious
heart. .

Sadly and wearily the hours dragged along, _The tempest had
returned with tenfold violence ; and Marion, as she found the
noises in the castle subsiding, one by one, giving token that the
inhabitants had retired torest, and that she .remained the only
watcher within its walls—whilst over the pelting rain and moan-
ing wind without, burst ever and anon ‘beais, of thunder, rever-
beruting in awful grandear amongst the mountains, preceded by
lightning that glared with livid and horrible lusire through the
room-—began to feel the pressure ofa close-clinging fear, a down-
weighing responsibility, as the possible fate of her attached de-
pendent flashed across her mind, If her courage should give
way as she returned alone, and she should fall in the darkness
{rom the ledge of the rock ! 1If the springs on the hill-top should
rise suddenly, and, joining the gatherings from the pouring raia,
gush down the channel of the wititer water course ! If she
should be struck by the lightning ! Either of these thoughts was
too terrible to dwell upon. ’ i )

'l‘he'distant cizfp of a door within the mansion, fo"pwgd{“ﬁslm
thought, (for the dizzying boundings of her own pulses, the throh-
bings of her beartand brain, were such as to confuse all‘voutwmtd
souit=.} "y tie rapid footsleps of a man along the gallerigs, and
through the vaulted ‘pussages of the old building, barbingered yet
unother fear. If Janet shou!d be pursued ! If she should be in-
tercepted ! If the stranger should be discovered ! She heard,
or thought she heard, the castle gate unfastened ; and, ;bmfeelink
of suspense becoming nn‘gi_u}fpi)rtable, she ventured to open geatly
the door of hier little parlour, when a rush of wind, asiffrom an
outer door Teft open, extinguished her taper, and left her in.all the
horror that a darkness as of midnight, interrupted only--by the
now lpss Frequent flashes of the lightning, could addto her
former terror. : - SRR :

The storm was at length abating. She found her way to the
glass door, and opencd it ; and, after au interval, that seemed to
be of hours rather than of minutes, she was aware of Luath, as
he came Bou_ndin'g u‘p the path, followed-—could it be the foot-
step‘ﬂ of two persons that she heard, advancing with steulthy rapi-
dity 2 A moment decided the question. Janet rushed fearfully
in, drogging after her, her, as it seemed, unwilling}eompunion ;
and, first carefully locking and bolting the door, and barring the
shutters, an operation which, in spite ol the 'd_e_}rlgﬂén. she per-
formed with singular dexterity, she then 'c'ontrivgd 1o thrust the
stranger (for it was no.otiiei") np the staircase}]eading to Marion’s
sleeping apartment, apa having locked that door alss, and deposit-
ed the key in her pocket, begm} relating to her lady, in cautions‘
whispers, bgt with her usual volubility, the causes that had iy-.
duced her to resolve upon the bold measure of bringing bim to
the castle.

They had been pursued. The rain had rendered the deséq;a;{
from the cave so dangerous, and had so flooded the path below
that the fugitive, forgetting his own danger ia the oF
protecting a fewnale, had insisted, in spite of Jane
monstrancos, on escorting her as fur gt
which she had effected her exj from th
light, shielded from the action of the wind
trived lunthorn of oiled paper,
trived to obtain for her a safe
cipice,_ had, she imagined,
windows of the custle.
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by dn ingenioqs!y-éi
by the aid of which he had c6n-
footing down the face of ths. fn‘e-
been observed from the ﬁppdr
va of the Certain it was, that, before they feached
the &pot to which the fugitive had insisted upon aécomﬁuﬁying her,’
they had heard footsteps ut some distarice behind them, and had’A
as the clo_u_ds partially cleared away, and the moon emerged foE:
f‘ew-moments, been enabled to perceive that their }::ﬁréuér wad a
soldier. Jauet declared her conviction tH&t it must be either
¢ Captain Archie himsel’, or the loun Donald,» eome to réclahin

was well atthe Castle ; and that, wishing good eport to her dear
fatlier, she hoped to sec himreturn in a few days. J.
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