Prince of Scollanl. '

Arch Gawin, the Barl's son, and Maitland
g nephew, were present, and ak enden-
aored, by cvery meaasin :ht’:ir power, to
equie the good will of” the Prince's favou-
& It was not these, however, that Ra-
ey studied to please. The daughter
-1 his subject ; and his knowledge of hu-
‘anatare soon enabled him to form an es-
waeof her character, not far wide of the
«h She was daurk, but beauntiful; witha
e, burning eye, which occasionally ex-
sted flashes of the spirit of her ancestor,
ack Agnez.  Her temper was clearly that
4 demon—her spirit wild and untamed.—
“ten contradicted, her anger., notwith-
~sling the indications of her parents, burst
# with ungovernable encergy.  She disre-
wed the rules of ordinary politenecss, by
¢ying to her brother Gawin, indesorous
«es. Shescolded the servants; and even
-meoccasion, when she had risen fram the
%, and thought she was upobserved, she
fied her fingers to the cars of a female,
1pinched her till she screamed. The
Awhosuspected what was zoing {orwarnd,
‘oned to her—the lady winked—the son
Tsd her by the gown: their efforts were
wiling. Ramorgny was satisfied that
wbeth of Dunbar was a true seion of the
Jofold Agnes.

fheexperience which Ramorgny had thus
qited, was completely corroborated by the
suon report of the Borderers—vhere the
.z lady went by the name of Black Bess
Dusbar. She was represented as an in-
ation of Mahoun—n fiend, whom all the
& of her father and mother, aided by
“refatives, had notr besn able to subdue
Jieninto the ordinary flexsile consistence
watale, The excuses which were made
kknight by the parents, that she wasill
.had a2 headache, and so forth, only
.atocorrcborate his experience, and the
stofothers. His only wonder was, that
Bartof March could have thought of
.meading such a female to the arms of
ed man—toa Prince. Noons but »
+ eonld have dared ! .

—norgny next directed his steps to the
2of Donglas, to make his survey and
“mtion in that quarter. He was re-
wiby Barl Archibald, who was now an
#n, with much cordiality,and in ashort
-intreduced to Blizabeth. The contrast
stea this lady and the one he had left was
anable at first sight, and before she bad

3T
opened her mouth™to reply tothe elegaunly
polished compliments of the most accomplish-
ed man of histime.  She was {4r, with au-
hurn bair, and blue eyes—talland elegantly
formed-—imbued with so much of the spiritvf
o gentlewaman that her whole figure, in its
easy flexile movements, @Bmed to obey the
slightest touch of the presiding, genius of
grace and brasty. Ramerany felt and ac-
knowledged with that vapidity with which
rmencf the world can detect the indications
of an elevafed soul, the rower of the mute
clequence of this exquisitely formed complex
piece of natare’s machinery.  But when the
spirit spoke, and the comhination of 0 mauy
charms started into new life, responding, in
every tarn and lineament, to music that
seemed to have heen formed to give them
additional grace, and apparently claiming
the voice as thew owy indjvidual expression ;
the effect was completed, o the disturbance
of Ramorgny’s feelings and the flight of his
peace: hersoft and gentle fones went straight
to his heart. The silken cords of love were
cast arcund him by every look, motion, and
expression—and the Prince’s deputy beeame
in spite of himsel{ his rival.

Ramorgny felt disinclined to feave the
castle. Livery additional eircumstance that
came under his observation increased his
passion. The prevailing character of Fliza-
beth's mind and feelings, was extreme gen-
tleness, softnesy, and sensibility, in which
could he discovered no aficctation of senti-
mentality. Her manner tas natoral and
casy--and it was impossible to behold her for
a moment without being sensible that she
was a creature formed to sacrifice herselfand
her individual thoughts, wishes, and aspira-
tions,to the happiness of the man who should
be so fartunate aste securs her affections.—
This softness of manner extended itseif to
the style of her speech, which was slow,
smooth, and natural, seeming ‘to derve its
sweetness from the perennial smile thay play-
ed upon her lips.

Struck with an inlense passion,Ramorgny
forgor the objeet ot hiis mission. The Prince
was only recollected 23 an unpleasant object
—that came between him and the object of
his affections.  ile resorted to cvery means
of cultivating the good opinion,ifnot the love,
of the lady; but handsome and gallant as he
was—invested with the powers of French-
love-mahing in all jis dewuds of conversation,



