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protostation, and bad innge~he could not
ratisly lumself that the gentleand bewitching
manners of the lady received any»accession
from any 1ncrease, in his favour, of the re-
gard and attention she seemed 10 extend 10
ull the visiters who frequented her lather’s
castle, Ramorgny’ surveyed this equability
of enchanting mnanner, with the pain ol one
who, fired witha strong passion, rees ordina-
ry companions b'lskm'f in the sunshine of
favour which he wished to be coydined 10 hitp- ¥
eolf. He felt pained, but the paiu was an in-
crease of passion with a dimiration of hope.
{ie violent temper hurried him into secret
cursing of the day on which he entered in so
thankless an cxpedition ; determmauons to
escape from his duty; and vows that he
would sécure El'zanuh’s love, dle, or sacri-
tice his l’rmct,.

anorgny’s threate were not empty spunds
—restrairied by no religion-—no respect for
laws—no ferror of punishment—no fear of
man—ang despisine reputation and honour
as gewgaws for old women and chnldren—he
was fit for the execution of any measure, ex-
ccuted through treachery and blood.to grat-
iy his passions.  Chagrined by the manner

~of Rlizabeth, -which retained its torturing

- equability of gentlenessand kindness, without
any exhibltion of partiality, he was ill pre-
perea for a letter which arrived from the
Prince, chiding him for his delay ; hinting,
in his manner, that the rooks of Dunbar and
Dou'rlas had flown away with his heart, and
requeatmv him to give up the chase and re-
turn to his friend. "He added, that he under-
stood that his mother, the Queen, bad de-
clared for the Douglas ; and that he wouid
take her if she was as black as the good Sir
James himself.

* A thou wilt,” ejaculated Ramorgny as
he perused the letter,  thou shalt at least
have the dowery ot Ramorgny’s eword !

The incensed knight saw, in the midst of
his passion,that little good wonld result from
remaining at present longer at the castle :=—
His eflorts to produce a cerresponding affec-
tion in the botom.of Elizabeth were unavail-
ing. He resolved, therélore, to take his de-
parture : and having kissed the hand of his
cruel mistrese aud bid adieu to Lord Archi-
bald, he departed.  As he journeyed to Lin-
lithgow, where hie was te meet the Duke,he
oceupied himself m deep mednation. His
thouglda reverted conunually to Efizabeth

Prince of Scotland.

Douglas, whom he pictured to himeelt
loving~and beloved wife of Rotheny, whiy
success with the fair he envied, but who
opennese and generqsigy he despised as weg.
ness. There already exicted a rivalsha, le.
tween them as to the affectivns of a youpg
fady who had eloped with [Lamorgny fior
herfather’s house, but who afterwards o
him for the more enchanting socicty of
young Duke. ~ Thig, Ramorgny ha¢ hur
with apparent indiflerer.ce ; but though i~
was satisfied that the lave ot the damsel hy,
not first heen rolicited by Rothsay, he cock
not forgive him his superiority of attraction
and imputed to hiin as a fav’t what migl,
with moré propriety, have been fermed -
misfortune. To lose another object of hisa’
fections, and that, too, by ministering to b
own discomfiture, would ill become his che
ragter for ritrigue, “and ill aocord with th
present state of his love for the lady and b
tred for the rival. He must, thercfore &
deavour fo prevent the union between Rt
say and h.hzdbelh Douglas ; and if Ur
should fail, he was resolved that the los
the lady would not mvclve the loss of h
victim. Hxs first step was to falsify his a’
count off the two wemen ; and in this t
could not do better than reverse theirat
butes, and substitute Bess of Dunbar fort
fair Douglas. )

“ Well, Ramorgny,” cried the Princg:
he met the knight in the audience cham.
of the palace, “ what progress hast i
made in the south 7 Thy tarrying indical
enjoyment ; for when did Ramorgny w.
when there was not sométhing to afiord bt
pleasure and amusement 2° ‘

“Your Grace is right,” answered Ramo
ny. “ ‘The pleasures ol March’s castle
indeed intoxicating. But thou it was ¥
didst send me in tlie way ol temptation;ar
if Elizabeth of Dunbar has, by herencha’
ment, drawn largely on the time of thyco
missioner, thou hast thyself to blame, Lt
Salishury, thou kinowest, said, that herp
decessor’s love-shafts—méaning the armo
she sent from the old castle walls--+.
straight to the heart; and as the lieuten
of this kingdoin, and the protector ol its &
jects, it was thy duty to guard me agaiis
power whicl seems to be hereditary .
farmly of March.”

“Oh, then, Black Bess is fair afterall’
eried the Duke. ** Give me thy haud |



