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& Tf this is gentry, I had rather be 

What I am ſtill; — 2 

ALLan RAMs Ax. 

Tun day after Mrs. Donald's de- 

parture, Peggy attended dinner for 

the firſt time; previous to which, 

however, ſhe had been introduced to 

Lord Beugle, who was a handſome 

man, though in the decline of life; 

perfectly polite to his lady, and all the 

world, regarding ſuch behaviour as 

indiſpenſable in a man of faſhion, He 

had married becauſe it was neceſſary 

Vox. II. B to 



2 DUNCAN AND PEGGY: 

to leave an heir to his eſtate ; but 

his natural diſpoſition was cold, care 

leſs, and indifferent of every object 

but himſelf. He therefore welcomed 

Peggy with his uſual politeneſs, de. 

claring himſelf particularly happy in 

her viſit, though on the firſt moment 

of her abſence, he would moſt proba- 

bly have forgotten ſhe ever exiſted, 

Peggy had now ſeen the whole fa- 

mily, except an only ſon, Lord W1l- 

mot, who had accompanied Captain 

Campbell to Harwich when he em- 

barked with the troops, and from 

whence he had not yet returned, re- 

maining with ſome young men of 

faſhion whom he was acquainted with 

in that part of the country. As Peggy 

had for a conſiderable time been ac- 

cuſtomed 

in 
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A SCOTTISH TALE, 3 

in cuſtomed to the Colonel's table, her 

behaviour was eaſy though timid ; So- 

" phia, who ſat by her ſide, kindly ad- 
dreſſing her during the whole; nor 

indeed was Lord Beugle backward in 

paying her ſome little attention, for 

which he received two or three con- 

temptuous ſneers from his lady. 

After dinner the family party ad. 

journed to the drawing-room, as her 

ladyſhip remained that evening at 

home, having a private concert ; at 

which, however, her ſelect friends to 

the number of fifty or ſixty were ad- 

mitted. 

Peggy, as a young and beautiful 

ſtranger, claimed every one's attention, 

And ©« Who is ſhe? Where does ihe 

come from?“ was univerſally whitper- 

B 2 ed 



4 DUNCAN AND PEGGY :; 

ed round the room, without any one 

being able to reſolve the queſtions, 

until an old beau ventured to addreſs 

Lady Beugle with, “I never ſaw your 

ladyſhip accompanied by your daugh- 

ters, but I conſidered you as the re- 

preſentative of Venus; the likeneſs 

only imperfect in wanting a third 

grace: it is now complete: but who 

is this wonder your ladyſhip has ſo 

ſuddenly brought among us?“ « A 

protegee of my uncle Campbell's,” re- 

plied ſhe coolly, «© with whom he 

has troubled me for this ſeaſon.” — 

« Ah! ah!” exclaimed he ſignifi- 

cantly, © I underſtand you; he was 

always a fly rogue.” * You miſtake, 

my lord,” anſwered ſhe, „the girl is 

no relation to Colonc! Campbell: you 
- ih. * y 
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A SCOTTISH TALE, 5 

may have heard he 1s rather an extra- 

ordinary character, and bringing her 

up in a manner improper to her birth. 

is nothing more than one of his whims.“ 

The diſcourſe was here broken upon 

by the concert being opened by Lady 

Eleanor; who ſung, and accompanied 

herſelf on the harpſichord in a very 

paſſable manner. When ſhe had con- 

cluded, Lady Sophia took her place; 

performing, however, in a ſtyle far 

ſuperior to her ſiſter, then returned to 

her ſeat which ſhe had choſen next to 

Peggy. Eleanor, who had not ſeen 

unmoved the attention Peggy had at- 

tracted during the whole evening, now 

determined to gratify her ſpleen, and 

new her to the company in an unfa- 

vourable point of view ; therefore ad- 

B 3 dreſſing 
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dreſſing her with more ſeeming kind— 

neſs than uſual, ſhe defired her to 

favour them with an air. I eggy would 

willingly have excuſed herſelf; but the 

more ſhe declined, the greater were 

Lady Eleanor's entreaties—as it con- 

firmed her in the ſurmiſe that Peggy 

knew nothing of the inſtrument, At 

length, thus preſſed, ſhe rofe, and co- 

vered with bluſhes took her place at 

the harpſichord ; where ſhe ſoon con- 

vinced the mortified Lady Eleanor, that 

had ſhe contrived to ſhew the girl ſhe 

deſpiſed in the molt faſcinating man- 

ner, ſhe could not have done it more 

effectually. 

Lord Withers, which was the name 

of che old peer before mentioned, could 

not at this diſplay of her talents conceal 
8283 
his 



A SCOTTISH TALE. 7 

his raptures, but prefled forward to 

lead her back to her ſeat, compli- 

menting her in the moſt high-flown 

language. It was not neceſſary, 

enchanting creature !” ſaid he, © to 

give us a proof that your voice was 

equally charming as your perſon ; 

were you not before ſufficiently dan- 

gerous ?—Alas! my heart felt you too 

much ſo!” Peggy, unaccuſtomed to 

ſuch compliments, and from an object 

whom ſhe regarded as an old ſcare- 
crow, could not ſuppreſs a ſmile, al- 

though her ſpirits were by no means 

good, and dropping him a graceful 

curtſey, retook her ſeat by Sophia. 

Lord Wichers remained fixed by her 

fide the whole evening, The concert 

over, and the company departed, So- 

B 4 phia 
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Phia and Peggy retired to their apart- 

ments; which being adjoining, before 

they went to reſt, they entered into 

a converſation reſpecting the com- 

pany; Sophia laughing, and congra- 

tulating Peggy on the conqueſt ſhe 

had made. © Indeed,” ſaid Peggy, 

« I did not think it poſſible that any 

one could be ſo ridiculous; but he 

was certainly in jeſt: yet how he was 

dreſſed poor man! I think at his 

age a woollen coat would be more 

comfortable than a filk jacket. I am 

ſure I felt quite ſorry for hum, he look- 

ed ſo poorly, until I ſaw him make 

ſuch a monkey of himſelf.” Sophia 

could not refrain burſting into laughter 

at this ſpeech. cc Why, you ſaucy 

puſs!“ exclaimed ſhe, © do you know 

he 
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he is one of the richeſt peers in the 

kingdom; has never been married, 

but is actually now on the look- out 

for a wife—young, beautiful, and ac- 

compliſhed enough to make him bear 

the marriage chain, to credit the head 

of his table, and to produce him an 

heir to his large fortune? Conſider 

how you would ſurpriſe your northern 

friends; an elegant equipage, coronet, 

and title Counteſs of Withers: then 

ſuch a charming ſmug old huſband to- 

complete the whole; you ſurely could 

not refuſe him!“ “ You forget my 

rank in life, Lady Sophia,” replied: 

Peggy, ſmiling at her humour; “ yet 

I affure you, notwithſtanding that, I 

would not marry Lord Withers, nor 

indeed any man, had they the world 

B 5 to 

Un 

A 

: 
? 



10 DUNCAN AND PEGGY ! 

to lay at my feet.” © Yet I think I 

could mention a youth who has only 

a little bit of Scotland, whom you 

would not refuſe: what ſay you to 

my couſin Duncan?“ returned Sophia. 

Peggy remained for a moment over— 

come with confuſion and covered with 

bluſhes : at length ſhe ſaid, © I am 

not weak enough to think of ſuch a 

thing, Lady Sophia, yet can truly aſ⸗ 

ſure you that I ſhould equally. refuſe 

him. Was giving up my life neceſlary 

to his happineſs, I would not heſitate 

a moment ; but to diſgrace him, and 

return my obligations to the Colonel 

with ingratitude, never!“ 

« He has made an impreſſion on 

Eleanor,” replied Sophia, but I fancy 

he preters eaſe and nature to affecta- 

tio n 
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tion and art; which, I am ſorry to ſay, 

totally deſtroy the effect of my ſiſter's 

perſonal charms. Indeed he appeared 

inſenſible to every. amuſement my mo- ; 

ther could project for him, and en- 

rr x K 98 — - 
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tirely taken up with his regiment, or 

elſe loſt in thought.“ 

Peggy was ſcarcely able to conceal 

a a _ 

her agitation during this ſpeech. Lady 

Eleanor ſhe had never liked, ſhe now 

„ 

deteſted her. Heigh-ho; I am ſure 

I wiſh: him happy: Lady Eleanor is 

very handſome,” ſaid lhe faintly, * and 

is his equal in rank.” * True—bur 
r 

ſhe ſtands no chance for all that; in- 

deed I neither wiſh Duncan nor ker 

ſo ill, they are of very different tem- 

pers, She cannot exiſt but ina crowd, 

B 6 and 
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and he appears attached to a country 

life ; for he declared that, was the war 

over, he would not remain three days 

in London.” With ſuch diſcourſe our 

young friends paſſed an hour ; but the 

ſubje& in every reſpect being diſtreſſ- 

ing to Peggy, as ſoon as poſſible ſhe 

bade Lady Sophia good night, and re- 

tired to reſt, 

Peggy, who was accuſtomed to riſe 

early, was ever firſt in the breakfaſt- 

room, where ſhe frequently remained 

alone for two hours before any of the 

family made their appearance. Theſe 

intervals were ſpent in reading the 

newſpapers, at leaſt the paragraphs 

relative to the 'war, with the utmoſt 

accuracy, her ſpirits riſing or finking 

according 

2 



A SCOTTISH TALE. 13 

according to the information ſhe re- 

ceived from them. The morning after 

the concert, breakfaſt was hardly over 

when Lord Withers was announced; 

between whom and Lady Beugle a 

very toniſn converſation took place, 

in which however neither Sophia nor 

Peggy was calculated to ſhine, and 

that to the latter appeared nothing 

more than a jumble of unconnected 

ſubjects of marriages, deaths, elope- 

ments, divorces, actors, biſhops, cards, 

levees, miniſters, gamblers, dreſs, equi- 

pages, liveries, diamonds, and other 

faſhionable ſubjects. At the conclu- 

ſion of this edifying dialogue, the 

ladies retired to adjuſt their dreſs in 

order to attend a faſhionable auction, 

to 
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to which Lords Beugle and Withers 

were to eſcort them. 

They were foon ready; indeed So- 

pla and Peggy wanted no preparation, 

but the addition of hats and gloves. 
Lady Beugle and Eleanor, indeed, had 

to add ſome little to their complexi- 

ons, which however being perfected to 

their liking, our party ſer off in two 

carriages to the ſcene of action. 

Here all was new to Peggy, whoſe 

attention was engroſſed though not 

amuſed : her eyes running over the 

various gaudy trinkets before her, yet 

without a deſire of poſſeſſing them. 

A row of remarkable fine diamonds. 

attracted Lady Beugle's attention, but 

were of too ſerious a price for her to 

think 
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A SCOTTISH TALE, 15 

think of purchaſing without the con- 

currence of her Lord; who had, to 

confeſs the truth, no great inclination 

to lay out ſuch a ſum to decorate the 

neck of his wife, ; a ſecret her lady- 

ſhip was well aware of, fo forbore to 

mention it, althougli the ſelf-denial 

coſt her a figh. Lady Eleanor, on the 

\ contrary, ran into the molt rapturous 

praiſes on the enchanting brilliants, 

appealing to Peggy it ſhe had ever 

ſeen ſo beautiful a necklace. *© Never, 

madam,” replied ſhe: then turning to 

Sophia, in a low voice, ſhe added, 

« I with my Lord Beugle would pur- 

chaſe it for Lady Eleanor.” The diſ- 

courſe was here broken off by the 

auctioneer holding up the glutering 

prize, and entreating the ladies not 

to 



8 DUNCAN AND PEGGY: 

to let fo favourable an opportunity 

flip, of furniſhing themſelves with. 

what might never again be in their 

power to equal. 

Lord Withers had heard Peggy an- 

ſwer Lady Elinor in favour of the 

necklace; he had alſo perceived her 

whiſpering to Sophia, and heard the 

words I wifh; and as there was nothing 

preſent which he apprehended could 

be ſo deſirable as a diamond necklace 

to a female, concluded that to be the 

ul:imatum. Determined to ſhew at 

once his love and generoſity, he bid: 

a thouſand pounds for the ornament, 

which however was raiſed to fifteen 

hundred before the final rap declared: 

it his. As Lord Withers was a ba- 

chelor, this purchaſe attracted the at- 

tention 
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tention of all the female part of the 

aſſembly, whoſe eyes inſtinctively fixed 

on the party that accompanied him z 

who however were at as great a loſs 

as themſelves, and whoſe curioſity was 

equally excited to gueſs what happy 

envied female was to poſſeſs che gor- 

geous ornament. Peggy's curioſity 

alone was unexcited; the ſum ex- 

pended on ſuch a bauble ſurpriſed her, 

and indeed engrofled her whole atten- 

tion, until diſturbed by Sophia aſking 

her what ſhe was conſidering ſo ſeri- 

ouſly, © To confeſs the truth,” ſaid 

ſhe, „I was reflecting what a valua- 

ble wife that man mult poſſeſs, whoſe 

lady's dreſs is thus decorated,” Sophia 

laughed until Lord Beugle inſiſted on 

knowing the cauſe ; of which when in- 

formed, 
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formed, he heartily joined, to the great 

confuſion of the author of the mirth, 

who felt half angry with Sophia for 

diſcloſing it, particularly as Lady Beu- 

gle and Eleanor ſcemed by no means to 

reliſh the jeſt, and Lord Withers ap- 

peared creſt-fallen, though he attempt- 

ed to join the laugh. 

Our company now returned home, 

when Lady Sophia and Peggy framed 

an excuſe to retire; the one to dreſs, 

the other to write to Kenneth Caſtle, 

eaving Lord Withers, Lady Beugle, 

and Eleanor, for Lord Beugle had not 

returned home with them. 

Peggy had remained chatting with 

Lady Sophia ſomewhat better than an 

hour, when Lady Beugle's French 

waiting-maid knocked at the door to 

| inform 
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inform Miſs Grant, her ladyſhip would 

be extremely glad to ſpeak to her; a 

command which was inſtantly obeyed 

with the greateſt alacrity, as ſhe flat- 

tered herſelf her ladyſhip had received 

letters from Scotland. Lady Beugle 

and Eleanor were alone on her entrance, 

the former of which addreſſed her thus: 

« From the particular reſpect I enter- 

tain for my uncle Campbell, Miſs 

Grant, I was induced to take on my- 

ſelf the care of introducing you to 

the world; hoping, as your perſon is 

pretty and education tolerable, you 

might be fortunate enough to meet 

ſome good match, who would conde- 

ſcend to forget your birth, and place 

you in a rank above your expectations. 

Such a party now offers, who gene- 

rouſly 
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20 DUNCANAND PEGGY : 

rouſly means to raiſe you to an elevation 

my moſt ſanguine hopes could never 

have expected, and which I have no 

doubt you will gratefully accept, and 

endeavour to merit: in ſhort, not to 

keep you in ſuſpenſe, the party is 

Lord Withers, I ſhall write to Co- 

lonel Campbell in a day or two, to 

communicate theſe fortunate tidings, 

which I am ſure will pleaſe him as 

much as myſelf.” Had Lady Beu- 

gle continued until che morrow, Peg- 

gy's aſtoniſhment would have prevent- 

ed her anfwering, and even on the 

lady's conciuding her harangue, ſhe 

fill continued the fame; her eyes. 

fixed on the carpet, and her face 

glowing with bluſhes. & I do not 

wonder at your ſurpriſe,” continued 

Lady 
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Lady Beugle after a ſhort ſilence; 

ce but Lord Withers will be here this 

evening, and will then himſelf con- 

firm his noble intentions; which I 

have no doubt you will receive pro- 

perly, as this is a buſineſs which [I ſhall 

take the utmoſt pleaſure in having 

ſpeedily ſettled.” Theſe laſt words 

operated hike a magic charm, unſeal- 

ing Peggy's lips at once; who railing 

her eyes timidly from the ground, her 

complexion ſtill dyed with a crimſon 

bluſh, anſwered, © Your ladyſhip's 

condeſcenſion has indeed been above 

my moſt flattering hopes and deſerts, 

as are alſo the offers of Lord Withers; 

an honour which I feel myſelf ſo un- 

equal to, that I muſt entreat to decline 

it. Born, as your ladyſhip well ob- 

ſerves, 
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ſerves, in humble life, it is the ſphere 

beſt ſuited to my inclinations and ta- 

lents ; a ſtain which J can never wiſh 

to obliterate by an ill- ſuited marriage: 

poor as my birth is, I will never diſ- 

grace it, then can it never diſgrace me. 

I am thoroughly ſenſible of your lady- 

ſhip's goodneſs, but muſt entreat you 

to add to your condeſcenſion, by an- 

ſwering Lord Withers in a manner 

ſuitable to the favour conferred, but 

that I totally decline the honour he 

intends.” „ You ſurely are not a- 

wake!” anfwered Lady Beugle; © re- 

fuſe a peer, whoſe offer I ſhould rea- 

dily have accepted for Sophia, You 

GA 7 * * * 
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forget yourſelf ſtrangely, Miſs Grant; 

| give this buſineſs a ſecond thought, 

and prepare to ſee Lord Withers in 

| the 
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the evening: a young woman muſt 

have ſome great predilection to induce 

her to refuſe ſo very advantageous a 

match. I will not return ſo improper 

an anſwer : if you chooſe to throw away 

ſuch an offer as may never return, 

you are certainly at liberty: his lords 

ſhip will not, I dare ſay, force you to 

be a counteſs, and one of the richeſt 

women in England,” „ had rather 

be the pooreſt in either England or 

Scotland than his wife,” replied Peggy 

with firmneſs ; „ but, as your ladyſhip 

commands, will obey, and ſee him this 

evening.” So ſaying Peggy roſe, and, 

making a curtſey, left the apartment. 

Her firſt care was to haſten to Sophia, 

whom ſhe informed of the whole of 

what 
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24 DUNCAN AND PEGGY : 

what had paſſed. ** Good Heaven!“ 

exclaimed ſhe, how could the man 

think of ſuch a thing ? Why he 1s old 

enough to be my grandfather ! though 

that is not my reaſon for refuſing him; 

his years make no difference; were he 

but twenty I ſhould equally diſlike 

him.” Sophia expreſſed but little 

amazement at the information. In- 

deed,” faid ſhe, . I expected ſome 

ſuch thing, he uſed to be rather at- 

tentive to me; nay, I believe, my 

mother entertained hopes that I had 

made a [conqueſt ; but you, wicked 

witch, have robbed me of my lover, 

and what 1s worſe, are not thankful 

for your good fortune,” 

« For goodneſs ſake do not jeſt, 

but 
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Hut tell me what I ſhall ſay to him, 

for Lady Beugle ill- naturedly declares 

that ſhe will not give him a denial,” 

„ Deeds are more effectual than 

words ; tread on his gouty toes, it will 

ſpoil his gallantry for the whole even- 

ing. I once got nd of his company 

by ſuch an expedient.” 

« Nay, but dear Lady Sophia, be 

ſerious ; indeed this affair makes me 

very uneaſy : yet I cannot think my 

refuſal will diſpleaſe the Colonel, he is 

too juſt, too good to wiſh me ſo un- 

happy.” 

ce Certainly not, but write to him 

to-morrow after you have {een Withers. 

I find nothing in the buſineſs ſo very 

alarming ; the old beau cannot marry 

you unleſs you are willing. Had he 

Vor. II. C offered 
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offered himſelf to me, I muſt have 

been much worſe off, yet would never 

have married him notwithſtanding, 

though my mother and ſiſter would 

both have been his advocates, and 

molt likely my father into the bargain. 

You have no parental duty to combat; 

ſimply therefore give him a deter- 

mined anſwer, and leave the reſt to 

chance.” 

Peggy now felt the conſolation of 

having a friendly female boſom in 

whom ſhe could repoſe her griefs, 

and therefore dreſſed and attended: 

dinner as uſual, Lady Sophia kindly 

chatting to her on indifferent ſubjects. 

Indeed ſuch ſupport was neceſſary, as 

Lady Beugle and Eleanor appeared by 

no means friendly or communicative, 

except 
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except to each other. Dinner over, 

the ladies had but juſt reached the 

qrawing- room when Lord Withers was 

announced, to the great diſcompoſure 

of Peggy. His Lordſhip entered with 

that happy eaſe which ſelf-approbation 

ever gives; a refuſal was the laſt thing 

his vanity could apprehend : how could 

ſuch a girl poſſibly deny a peer ? for 

Lady Beugle had not concealed Peg- 

gy's real ſituation from him; a cir- 

cumſtance which ſhe however palliated 

by obſerving, that as ſhe bad been 

brought up ſo far diſtant, no one need, 

on her ſettling in England, be ac- 

quainted with that ſecret. Lord Wi- 

thers, after a gencral compliment on 

the whale party, ſeated himſelf by 

Peggy, who now conſidered him with 

C2 redoubled 
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redoubled diſguſt, which her averted 

eyes plainly erinced. Lady Beugle 

at length aroſe, ſaying, “ Miſs Grant, 

I thall be particularly obliged to you 

to make tea for my Lord Withers this 

evening, as myſelf, Eleanor, and Sophia 

are engaged. Adieu, my Lord! I 

ſuppoſe I ſhall find you here on my 

return.” Peggy felt ready to ſink, and 

involuntarily caught hold on Sophia's 

gown ; who, though ſhe ſincerely pi- 

tied her, could only preſs her hand, 

and give her an encouraging ſmile as 

ſhe quitted the room. Thus left, Peg- 

gy felt no inclination to break ſilence, 

until Lord Withers ventured to hope 

that the propoſal he had made Lady 

Beugle had met her approbation, at 

the ſame time attempting to take her 

hand; 
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hand; but recoiling as though bit by 

2 ſerpent, ſhe anſwered with downcaſt 

eyes and faltering accent, * Indeed, 

my Lord, 1 ſcarcely know how to re- 

ply in proper terms for the honour 

you have conferred on me, an honour 

which I mult beg leave to decline.” — 

* You will not ſurely be cruel enough 

to refuſe me, Miſs.Grant ?” replied the 

aſtoniſhed peer; who, however, on a 

moment's reflection, conſidered her 

words but as the effect of maidenith 

coyneſs and country education. That 

beautiful boſom,” continued he, can- 

not, I am ſure, cover an obdurate heart, 

or doom to miſery the moſt faithful. of 

its votaries. Speak again, divine crea- 

ture | but firſt permit me to lay at your 

feet a bauble which I flattered myſelf, 

C 2 this 
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this morning, met your approbation.” 

So ſaying, he preſented her the neck- 

lace which. had attracted ſo much ar- 

tention at the auction, Gueſs his 

aſtoniſhment, to find the girl whom he 

expected to ſee dazzled and inchanted 

with his generoſity, decline his preſent, 

« As I hope ſoon to return to the 

Highlands,” faid ſhe, ©* fo elegant an 

ornament would be uſeleſs, for a wreath 

of roſes there would be more eſtimated. 

indeed this ſplendid coftly glafs on 
my neck, inſtead of pleafure would 

de a trouble any where, as T ſhould be 

in perpetual fear of loſing or breaking 

it. I muft therefore entreat you, fir, 

to preſerve it for ſome one more ſen- 

fible of your condeſcenſion and its 

value; for me, born in humble life, 

and "" — 
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and unaccuſtomed to ſuch decorations, 

[ look on them as ſuperfluous, and re- 

gard the hoarding ſuch expenſive or- 

naments but as a dead fund of money, 

whoſe intereſt ought to be otherwiſe 

employed,” „Madam, Miſs Grant!“ 

replied the peer, who could hardly 

ſpeak from the aſtoniſhment her diſ- 

eourſe had thrown him into—for though 

he certainly thought her an accom- 

pliſhed girl, yet her words ſhewed a 

reflection above her years“ permit 

me to admire ſentiments which at 

your age are fomewhat uncommon : 

however, you are perfectly right, you 

need no ornament,. yet ſuffer me to 

hope!“ —“ Pardon me, fir,” inter- 

rupted Peggy with firmneſs; ] muſt 

entreat you not to miſunderſtand me: 

C4 I ſhall 
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I ſhall ever think of your offers with 

gratitude, but can never accept them.” 

„Never, Miſs Grant! you ſurpriſe 

me; what ohjection can you poſſibly 

have?” ſurveying his withered figure 

with complacency in the glaſs— My 

fortune I am ſure is undeniable, and 

Are both 

objects,“ replied ſhe, ** on which 1 

as to my perſon 

have not beſtowed a thought, I never 

perhaps intend to marry, more parti- 

cularly one ſo much my ſuperior, ' I 

am poor, my Lord, but proud, and 

will never accept a ſtate I am un- 

equal to ſupport.“ Lord Withers, 

who was really as much in love as it is 

poſſible for a debauchee of ſixty, not- 

withſtanding his vanity was piqued at 

her refuſal, yer determined not to give 

up 
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up the point ſo eaſily; therefore throw- 

ing himſelf at her feet, and ſeizing 

her hand, which ſhe ſtruggled to diſ- 

engage from him, he was in the 

midſt of a moſt paſſionate ſpeech when 

the drawing-room door ſuddenly open- 

ed, and a young gentleman of a.very 

pre poſſeſſing appearance entered; but 

who, on the ſight of Lord Withers's 

humble poſture, pauſed: until the old 

peer made ſhift to rife. and .advance to 

meet him, exclaiming,.** You are wel- 

come home, my Lord.“ The ſtranger, 

who was no other than Lord Wilmot, 

replied, . © I beg your pardon, but 

really I had no idea of any one being 

in the drawing-room, for the ſervant 

informed me my mother and ſiſters 

were out,” It would be impoſlible to 

G4 paint 
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paint Peggy's confuſion during this 

diſcourſe: Lord Wilmot ſurpriſing 

Withers at her feet, made her unable 

to raiſe her eyes, while he on the con- 

trary appeared proud of being caught 

in ſo gallant a poſition. Lord Wil- 

mot's eyes were fixed on Peggy with 

the moſt ſcrutiniſing attention: as he 

knew nothing of her coming to Lon- 

don, he could not conceive who or 

what ſhe was, that he thus unexpect- 

edly found in his mother's apartment, 

and more particularly tete-I-tete with 

Withers. You have remained at 

Harwich longer than Lady Beugle ex- 

pected,” ſaid the peer.“ © I met 

with ſome friends, replied Lord Wil- 

mot, © who entreated me fo warmly 

that I could not refuſe, and with whom 

I re- 
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I returned this day to town, they being 

obliged by expreſs to attend at the 

War-office; from whence I alſo learned 

that my couſin Duncan has joined his 

regiment, and 1s now at no great 

diſtance from Franckfort, near which 

it is thought the armies under the 

command of Granby and Rocham- 

beau will ſoon meet and come to ac- 

tion, in which caſe our young captain 

may perhaps have an opportunity of 

ſignaliſing himſelf, as it is expected to 

be a warm engagement.” Peggy, 

whoſe confuſion had prevented her 

raiſing her eyes ſince the entrance of 

Lord Wilmot, forgot every other con- 

fideration on the news of Duncan's ap- 

proaching danger, and involuntarily 

cjaculated, Heaven protect him!“ at 

C 6 the 
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the ſame time her features aſſuming a 

deathlike languor, and with the utmoſt 

exertion preventing; herſelf from faint- 

ing. Her emotion was by no means 

loſt on either of. the gentlemen. ; the 

eldeſt of whom now accounted for the 

coldneſs with which ſhe: had treated 

his addreſſes, by her agitation on 

only the bare ſuppoſiton of Duncan's 

danger. Lord Wilmot on the con- 

trary was ſtill more bewildered ; and 

as ſoon as ſhe had in a ſmall degree 

recovered herſelf, determined no longer 

to bear the tortures of. ſuſpenſe, and 

therefore retired for a few minutes to 

enquire of his mother's attendant, who 

was the young ſtranger he had ſo un- 

expectedly met with. 

Dwing Lord Wilmot's abſence, 

Withers 
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Withers once more attempted to mol- 

lify Peggy, whoſe mind being deeply 

wounded by the news ſhe had heard, 

anſwered more peeviſhly than. before, 

« I beg, ſir, you would receive as my 

final anſwer, what I have already ſaid, 

nor trouble: yourſelf or me any farther? 

as my mind is fixed, and cannot alter.“ 

* On Captain Campbell, doubtleſs!” 

interrupted the mortified' peer with a 

grin, © I did not ſuſpect you were 

engaged, madam, or ſhould never 

have taken the liberty to offer my- 

ſelf; Lady Beugle indeed ought te 

have informed me of it.” Peggy re- 

mained a moment too much confuſed 

to reply: at length ſtruggling with her 

natural timidity, ſhe anſwered, *© You 

have no reaſon, fir, for ſuch a ſurmiſe. 

Colonel 
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Colonel Campbell and Captain Dun- 

can are my benefactors, and my heart 

muſt ever feel the moſt lively anxiety 

for their welfare, I think proper to 

ſay thus far, as doubtleſs your ſuppo- 

ſition originated from the concern, I 

was not hypocrite enough to conceal, 

I felt for Captain Campbell's danger,” 

© Oh! you have no cauſe for alarm,” 

replied the diſappointed beau with a. 

malicious ſheer, he will certainly be 

careful of ſo precious a life.” * Cap- 

tain Campbell,” returned Peggy with 

a haughtinefs that thoſe accuſtomed 

to her natural gentleneſs would have 

thought her incapable of, will ever 

do his duty, and ſhew his courage 

againſt opponents worthy his anger, 

or able to withſtand it.“ Withers 

was 
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was on the point of mak ing an anſwer 

that probably might have increaſed 

Peggy's anger, had not Lord Wilmot 

at that moment entered the apartment, 

having gained the information he re- 

quired. * Miſs Grant,” ſaid he, I 

know not how to apologiſe, but my 

ignorance of who you were muſt plead 

my excuſe.” Peggy replied to his 

compliment, and a few minutes after 

Lord Withers took his leave, hardly 

deigning however to look at Peggy, 

who was heartily rejoiced at his de- 

parture, nor was Lord Wilmot leſs ſo, 

CHAP, 
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CHAP, IL 

„ So doth the turtle chaſte and true 
Her fellow's death regrete, 

And daily mourns for his adieu, 
And ne'er renews her mate.“ 

| MazqQuis oy MoxTrost. 

LoRD Wilmot was about twenty. 

four, handſome, generous and brave; 

bred in the faſhionable world, he gave 

into its pleaſures more from cuſtom 

than inclination; he had: made the tour 

of Europe, was perfectly accompliſhed, 

and univerſally pronounced a complete 

gentleman, Heir to a conſiderable for- 

tune, he had for ſome time been thought 

a deſirable match by ſeveral prudent fa- 

thers, and poſſeſſed of a good perſon 

and lively underſtanding, by no means 

diſliked 

ms | ps —— . -= 
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diſliked by the daughters; but, defended 

by indifference, his heart had withſtood 

all attacks. In his addreſs to women, 

his manner was pecultarly ſoft and pleaſ- 

ing; to his own ſex open and manly: 

partial to his youngeſt filter through a 

imilarity of diſpoſition, he ever warmly 

eſpouſed her part, defending her againſt 

the ill humours of Eleanor, which he 

was particularly enabled to do from the 

power he maintained over the mind of 

his mother. 

His likeneſs to Sophia gained him at 

once an intereſt in the grateful heart of 

Peggy, who, on the departure of Wi- 

thers, converſed with him leſs timidly 

than ſhe had done with any man fince 

her arrival in London. Lord Wilmot 

was appriſed from his mother's abigail 

ol 
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of Withers's buſineſs, the rete-d- tete 

was therefore accounted for; Peggy's 

diſtant behaviour, and the diſappointed 

pecr's departure, likewiſe informed him 

of his bad fucceſs: he therefore employ - 

ed the whole force of his ſatire to repre- 

fent the offended beau in the moſt ludi- 

crous colours ; which, however, was far 

frotn exciting any mirth in the boſom 

of Peggy, whoſe thoughts were intirely 

fixed on Duncan's approaching danger; 

Lord Wilmot finding Peggy had nei- 

ther abilities nor taſte for ſcandal, 

though merited, changed the converſa- 

tion, by inquiring how ſhe liked Lon- 

don? © Really, my Lord, to confeſs 

truly, not much; the variety of ob- 

jects and perpetual buſtle bewilder me, 

and make me regret more than I think 

L even. 
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even ſhould in a quicter life, the plea- 

fares of Kenneth Caſtle,” —* At your 

age,” replied he, © few ladies are fond 

of retirement, in ſo lonely a ſpot too, 

for I think you have no neighbours 

within ſome miles ; did you not there 

find time frequently hang heavy on 

your hands, or rather how did you diſ- 

poſe of it?“ “ Very eaſily, for we 

were perpetually buſy from fix in the 

morning to eleven at night: as ſoon as 

breakfaſt was over, if the weacher was 
fine, the Colonel and Mr. Sommers 

walked, and uſually condefcended to 

take me with them; on our return, 

Captain Campbell,” ſaid ſhe with a 

figh, © or myſelf read until dinner, after 

which, converſation, muſic, or very fre- 

quently dancing cloſed the day—happy 

days: 
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days, that never can again be known at 

Kenneth Caſtle, ſhould, which Heaven 

forbid ! Captain Campbell fall, Alas!“ 

continued ſhe, the agitation of her mind 

overpowering every other idea, even 

now perhaps he bleeds, far from thoſe 

who would ſooth his pains, and give 

their lives to fave his,” —* Happy 

Duncan!“ © exclaimed he, „ as you 

doubtleſs include yourſelf among the 

number.” Peggy remained for a mi- 

nyte filent through confuſion and vexa- 

tion, that her ready lips ſhould ever 

diſcloſe the thoughts of her heart. 

<< Colonel Campbell and Mr. Som- 

mers, my Lord, I am ſure could not ſur- 

vive his loſs; for myſelf, my obligations 

to him— his virtues— —“ My dear 

Miſs Grant, interrupted he, your 

behaviour 
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behaviour needs no excuſe, it is too 

amiably intereſting: Duncan I doubt 

not will return ſafe, nay, ſhould he fall, 

by Heaven I do not know the man 

that would not envy him!“ -“ La- 

ment him rather, my Lord,” ſaid ſhe, 

miſtaking his meaning; © what heart 

acquainted with him, but even now 

muſt feel his danger? Ah, why would 

the Colonel, who loft his only ſon in 
one of theſe horrible encounters, ven- 

ture ſo precious a life!“ The diſcourſe 

was here broken off by a loud knock- 

ing at the ſtreet-door, and a moment 

after Lady Beugle and her daughters 

entered: Lord Wilmot's ſurpriſe had 

been extreme on ſeeing Withers and 

Peggy alone ; but his aſtoniſhment was 

trifling compared to that of the Lady 

ON 
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on finding the old beau gone, and his 

place ſupplied ſo little to her liking. 

However, concealing her vexation, 

ſhe inquired for Lord Withers, who, 

Peggy replied, had been gone a conſi- 

derable time; a piece of information to 

which her Ladyſhip anſwered with cool- 

neſs, „ am ſorry for it, I hope he met 

with nothing to render his ſtay in my 

houſe diſagreeable. You, Wilmot, I 

ſhould have imagined: would have been 

polite enough to have retired when you 

found Miſs Grant particularly engag- 

ed.“ Particularly engaged!” repeat- 

ed he, laughing—*< my dear madam, I 

never ſuſpected ſhe was ſo, nor indeed 

on my entrance knew what to think on 

finding an angel and a ſatyr 2cte- A- te; 

curioſity therefore compelled me to 
L ſtay. 
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ſtay.“ Though Lady Beugle was by no 

means ſatisfied, ſhe ſaid no more on the 

ſubject, but after ſome general conver- 

ſation, the whole party retired for the 

night. 

Ihe following morning brought 

Peggy freſh vexation. Lord Withers 

complained loudly of his refuſal, falſely 

affirming that Miſs Grant had threat- 

ened him with the vengeance of Cap- 

tain Campbell ; an accuſation, to which 

though Peggy pleaded not guilty, Lady 

Eleanor treated with great acrimony, nor 

Lady Beugle lefs ſo. Sophia was filent; 

but on the matter being ſpoke of before 

Lord Wilmot in Peggy's abſence, he 

undertook her cauſe in the moſt ftre- 
» nuous terms: * Is it poſſible, madam,” 

{aid he to his mother, « that you could 

expect 
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expect ſuch a ſacrifice? a worn-out 

debauchee, the refuſe of every proſti- 

tute in town, to be united to ſo much 

beauty and innocence ! if you give it a 

ſecond thought, you cannot deſire it. 

Conſider, my dear madam,” continued 

he, kiſſing her hand, “ had any one re- 

quired ſuch a ſevere taſk of you at Miſs 

Grant's age, when 1 am ſure you were 

gifted with all thoſe charms, which 

make that old wretch ſo ardently ſeck 

her.” —“ But, Wilmot,” interrupted the 

Lady ſomewhat ſoftened, © remember 

the difference of birth—1s itnot anamaz- 

ing offer for ſuch a girl? But I aſſure 

you ſhe is very proud, and nothing leſs 

than diſgracing the family who has 

raiſed her can ſuffice, the name of 

Campbell alone gratify her vanity.” — 
60 My 
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« My brother, madam,” ſaid Lady 

Eleanor fatirically, * is partial to pretty 

women : no wonder then he takes the 

#ir]'s part; nay, perhaps he envies Dun- 

can's happineſs in being beloved by 

ſuch a beggar. I wonder how ever Lord 

Withers could think of difgracing him- 

ſelf by ſuch a marriage.” —“ True, 

Flen, I am very partial to pretty women 

particularly thoſe whoſe faces are unbe- 

daubed by coſmetics, and forms undiſ- 

torted by affectation. Duncan's taſte is 

perhaps ſomewhat fimilar; but, my ſwect 

fiſter, as you appear ſo intereſted in pro- 

viding Lord Withers a wife, where can 

he find one ſo charming and faſhionable 

as yourſelf ?:? Lady Beugle was here 

obliged to interfere, which, together 

Vol. II. D with 
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with the entrance of company, put an 
cnd to the diſpute. 

Peggy wrote the day after Withers“ 

diſmiſſion to the Colonel, informing 

him of the whole, as well as her timi- 

dity would permit: Lady Bcugle had 

alſo written to him, condemning her re- 

fuſal as very imprudent, as ſuch a mar- 

riage would inevitably have made her 

fortune. 

Thus were affairs at Lord Beugle's: 

his lordſhip formally complaiſant; Lady 

Beugle cold and haughty; Eleanor ſati— 

rical and diſtant; Sophia gentle, affable 

and Kind, blunting the acuteneſs of her 

family's ill- humour by the ſweetneſs of 

her own, friendly to Peggy, and treat- 

ing her rather as a beloved fiſter than 

an inferior. 

Lord 
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Lord Wilmot, before Peggy's arrival 

in town, was ſeldom at home; he was 

now perpetually ſo, unleſs he accom- 

panied her with his mother and ſiſters 

to any public entertainment, in which 

caſe he was ſixed by her ſide, paying 

her all thoſe little attentions which well- 

bred men adopt when they ſtudy to 

pleaſe. Sophia was tenderly attached 

to him, which, added to his own beha- 

viour, made him eſtimable to Peggy, 

who had no more 1dea of his being in 

love with her, than if ſhe had been his 

grandmother, Withers viſited Lady | 

Beugle as uſual, even ſometimes en- 

dcavouring to mollify Peggy, who, in 

ſuch caſes, took refuge by Sophia, nay, 

often by Lord Wilmot; tor, as ſhe had 

peremptorily refuſed to {ce him any 

D 2 mor 
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more alone, he had no opportunity but 

in public company. 

In this manner fix weeks elapſed, 

during which nothing material hap- 

pened, the time paſſing in a continual 

ſucceſſion of amuſements of different 

kinds, all of which Peggy attended 
with a heavy heart: her diſagreeable 

ſituation at Lady Beugle's preſſed on 

her ſpirits, which were ill- formed to 

withſtand pride and haughtineſs, and 

that would inevitably haye overpowered 

her, but for the generous ſupport of 

Lady Sophia, and the attention of 

Wilmot, who, careful to gratify her 

wiſhes, ever brought her the news from 

the army, informing her about the 

period above mentioned, that the ation 

near Frankfort had taken place, during 

2 which 
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which Duncan had ſignaliſed himſelf 

in a particular manner, Fortunately 

no one but himſelf and Sophia were in 

the apartment when he communicated 

this news to Peggy, whole raptures on 

hearing of Duncan's ſafety were as un- 

governable, as her fears for his danger 

had before been; every word and 

ation being convincing proofs how 

tenderly (he was attached to him—a cer- 

tainty that forced a ſigh from the boſom 

of Wilmot, 

D 3 CHAP. 
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Gf ff Y We: 

« The poſt of fate unſhrinking I maintaiu.“ 

Home, 

WIILI Peggy was counting the 

hours until the time that ſhould reſtore 

her to her beloved friends, the Colonel 

and Mr. Sommers did not paſs their 

days ſo cheerfully as uſual at Kenneth 

Caſtle; they both found the want of 

their youthful companions, news from 

whom ever afforded them peculiar plca- 

ſure. Lady Beugle's letter reſpecting 

Peggy's refuſal of Lord Withers, in— 

ſtead of exciting his anger pleaſed him : 

&« I would have given her up for ever,” 

ſaid he, „ had ſhe been defpicable 

enough. 
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enough to let his paltry wealth inſlu— 

ence her to facrifice herſelf to ſuch an 

old dotard,” Peggy's deſcription of him 

excited his mirth. Figure to yourſelf, 

my dear fr,” ſaid ſhe in her letter,“ a 

man who they ſay 1s not more than fifty, 

but that appears older than our high- 

landers at eighty, tall, meagre, bony, 

and emaciated; his eyes red and ſunken, 

yet ſquinting in ſtrange frightful direc- 

| ttons—but that, Lady Sophia ſays, he 

means for ogling ; then his hair is dref- 

ſed in the molt ridiculous manner, 

being curled all over; his hody ſtraitly 

compreſſed in a ſilk jacket, for it cannot 

be called a coat; and under his arm a 

little three-cornered flat thing, which 

Lady Sophia informs me is a hat, or I 

thould never have guetie| it for ſuch; 

D 4 his 
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his legs ſwelled to a dreadful degree, 

but decorated with filk ſtockings, and, 

to complete all, his old withered hands 

ſluffed in an enormous muff. III 

perſon muſt at once intereſt pity, were 

he not ſo clothed, and did not make 

himſelf ſtill more diſagreeable by his 

behaviour, which is ridiculous beyond 

conception. Indeed, my beſt friend, 

could you once ſee him, I ſhould ſtand 

perfectly excuſed; for I well know that 

you could not help deſpiſing him, for 

his wealth and titles would have no 

weight with you.” Such was Peggy's 

deſcription of Withers to the Colonel, 

who in return informed her that . he 

was ſatisfied with her refuſal, as he 

thought the match a very improper one. 

To Lady Beugle he replied in much the 

ſame 
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ſme terms, thanking her for the care 

ſhe had taken of her charge, but ex- 

preſſing a fixed reſolution of not exert- 

ing his power over her in a circum- 

ſtance in which her future happineſs 

was ſo materially concerned. 

The Colonel frequently heard from 

Duncan, and had alſo received the moit 

ſtattering teſtimonies of his courage from 

ſeveral y=teran officers with whom he 

was acquainted. Theſe informed him 

that Duncan had | behaved ſo bravely, 

that he had been pitched on to com- 

mand, in ſome deſperate ſkirmiſhes, and 

had accompanted Prince Ferdinand and 

Granby in their attack againſt Stainville, | 

who had poſted himſelf ina wood near 

Caſſel, at the head of the flower of the 

French infantry, in which action heglori- 

Ds ouſly: 
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ouſly diſtinguiſhed himſelf, receiving a 

wound in the arm. His own account 

of it to the Colonel ran thus: 

« You have doubtlefs, my dear fir, 

before now heard of our engagement 

with Stainville, in which the fortune of 

the day was with us; two battahons only 

of the enemy eſcaping, notwithſtanding 

they behaved bravely. 

Mr. Sommers and yourſelf T hope 

are well. He informs me 1n his laſt, that 

Peggy is gone to Lady Beugle's : why 

would you deprive yourſelf of her com- 

pany ? Neither can ſhe, I am ſure, be 

ſo happy there as with you.; I think I 

know her heart, it is too much like my 

own to be amuſed with the foppery that 

reigns there ; let me prevail with you, 

my dear fir, to recall her.— ] have juſt 

3 received 
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received an order to hold myſelf in in- 

ftant readineſs to join the troops cover- 

ing the ſiege of Caſſel, from whence, by 

the firſt opportuaity, you ſhall hear 

from me. I almoſt forgot to tell you I 

received a ſhot through my left arm, 

but it is now quite well. I ſhould nor 

have mentioned it, but feared that you 

might be otherwiſe informed of it, and 

think it ſomething material; but J aſſure 

you it is ſo mere a trifle, that I do not 

believe I ſhall be able to ſhew you the 

ſear. I was fortunate enough to form 

an acquaintance at Lady Beugle's with 

x young officer called Orfield, and who 

embarked at the ſame time as myſelf, 

Little obliged to fortune, nature ap-- 

pears to have been determined to make 

bim amends for that flight, by beſtow- 
D 6 ing 
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ing her favours in profuſion. A good 

perlon, a brave and generous heart, an 

open demeanour, a ſtrong and poliſhed 

underſtanding, ought not, my good fir, 

to languiſh in obſcurity ; he muſt, there- 

fore, on our return become your friend, 

as he is already mine. A pair of colours 

js too poor a proviſion for ſueh a man: 

nay, to tell you a ſecret, which by the way 

15 rather a breach of friendſhip, he loves 

and is beloved by my couſin Sophia, 

but in the unhappy Kate of his finances, 

dares not hope to meet with Lady 

Beugle' 5 approbation, and 18 determin= 

ec rather to relinquiſh hex for ever, 

than marry to reduce her to live on his 

gender pittance. Adieu, my dear uncle, 

I have juſt received an order that 

obliges me to break of Let me entreat 

| you 
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you to ſend for Peggy back to Kenneth 

Caſtle ; conſider how dear you are to 

her—The drums beat, I muſt away— 

once more farewell! 

Duxcan CAMPBELL,” 

« Orfield !” ſaid the Colonel, © I. 
knew his father well; he was a Captain: 

in the twenty-fixth regiment. of foot, 

and what 1s more, Sommers, was as: 

valiant a fellow as ever headed a com-- 

pany, and, by Heaven! his ſon {hall not 

want a friend while I have life and abi- 

lity : he is a gentleman, and, though: 

perhaps not Sophia's equal in point of 

fortune, is by no means behind her in; 

rank, as his family 1s both ancient. and 

honourable.” 

The diſcourſe now turned on various 

ſabjects, and on Peggy among the 

number, 
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number, who Mr. Sommers obſerved 

would, he ſuppoſed, return in about 

two months, expreſſing allo his ſatisfac- 

tion that her grandmother was not yet 

come back from Sky, © as,” ſaid he, 

« ſhe might be diſappointed on finding 

her abſent : however, the time will now 

be ſhort; and, upon the whole, I think 

it was rather a good thing that we have 

not informed her of it, as the poor 

creature would have been perplexed 

with a thouſand anxieties for her grand- 

child.“ | 

CHAP, 
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C33 AF 392 

& To me nae after days nor nichts 

Will eir be ſaft or kind; 

PN fill the air with heavy ſiglis, 

And greet till I am blind.“ 

Oro Scorrisn BaLLiAd, 

N OTHING material happened to 

diſturb the peace of Kenneth Caſtle for 

near a month after the Colonel received 

Duncan's letter, and all remained as 

before mentioned at Lady Beugle's, 

except that Peggy had become much 

thinner than on her arrival in London, 

a circumſtance which ſhe had never 

mentioned 1n her letters, determined to- 

wait with refignation her recall. She had 

heard of Duncan being wounded 1n the 

arm 

- S * 2 
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arm, an event that had preyed* on her 

fpirits, and rendered her almoſt incapa- 

ble of maintaining an appearance of 

calmneſs, although. Sophia, who really 

loved her, took all poſſible pains to 

conſole and convince her his wound 

was not dangerous. My dear Peggy,“ 

ſaid ſhe, as they were one day alone, 

c you feel too acutely ever to be happy: 

believe me, my heart is as anxious as 

yours for one who is in equal danger 

with Duncan; perhaps I ſhall give you 

ſatisfaction when I-tel} you It: is his par- 

ticular friend, yet I: do not: imbitter- 

every moment of my life with the re- 

flection that he will be killed. Alas!“ 
continued ſhe, if he returns ſafe, I: 

never can be his.“ She then with 

frankneſs informed Peggy, that ſhe had 
= long 
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long loved Enſign Orfield, but that 

their affection was a ſecret to the whole 

family: “ as,” added ſhe, “ though 

my fortune is tolerably good, you know 

my mother too well to imagine ſhe 

would conſent to ſuch a marriage ; for 

ſhe would rather ſee me a miſerable 

counteſs, than the happy wite of a com- 

moner.“ 

Peggy, conſoled by the friendſhip of 

Sophia and repeated aſſurances from 

every quarter that Duncan's wound 

was completely healed, began to look 

forward with pleaſing expectation o 

the time that ſhould reſtore her to 

Kenneth Caſtle; a circumſtance that 

gave redoubled ſatisfaction, as there 

was a ſtrong report of peace — news 

that contributed more towards re- 

lieving 
* 
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lieving her ſpirits than any other 

cauſe. 

Lady Beugle, though much- diſap- 

pointed at the Colonel's letter, yet con- 

cealed her vexation ſor fear of incurring 

her uncle's diſpleaſure, and fruſtrating 

what the ſtill hoped to bring to perfec- 

tion, the union of Duncan with Eleanor. 

For Lord Beagle, his indolent temper 

hardly permitted him to give a thought 

on what was paſſing; but, his opinion 

aſked, he was ever too polite to diſſent 

from his lady. 

One evening that Lady 1515 had 

remained at home from a cold, Lord 

Withers entered, and after ſome pre- 

vious converſation informed the ladies 

that a deciſive action had taken place 

At Caſſel; the garriſon of ten thoufand 

| men 
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men being obliged to evacuate the 

place. As both Peggy and Sophia 

were intereſted in this intelligence, they 

liſtened with the utmoſt attention, nei- 

ther, however, daring to venture any 

queſtion, Peggy with difficulty ſupport- 

ing any appearance of calmneſs. Your 

nephew I think, Lady Beugle, is at 

Caflel ; it is to be hoped he will eſcape 

ſafe, Fame gives him to you, Lady 

Eleanor,” ſaid he, with a ſpiteful leer at 

Peggy; it is therefore to be hoped 

that he will return with the uſual num- 

ber of limbs, for ſo much beauty muſt 

not be beſtowed on a halting partner.” 

Peggy's agitation became more and 

more violent. She was employed in 

ſprigging muſlin, and endeavoured to 

conceal her concern by working with 

unuſual 
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unuſual ſpeed, fewing one ſtitch over 

another, pricking her fingers, and 

forming the flower ſhe was embroider- 

ing in ſuch a ſhape, that it was impoſ- 

fible to have known 1t for ſuch, 

Fame, my lord,” ſaid Lady Elea- 

nor, © is frequently falſe, Duncan, 

even in the ſtate I have already ſeen 

him, needs much alteration before he 

can pleaſe me; then I leave you to 

Judge whether the loſs of a limb or two 

would be any additional recommenda- 

tion.” —' The woman to whom ſuch a 

misfortune would not render him more 

dear,“ faid Peggy with heat, her anger 

maſtering even timidity and fear, . is 

_ unworthy of him.“ “ Miſs Grant,” 

interrupted Lady Beugle, “ you forget 

yourſelf,” I. beg your Ladyſhip's 
. pardon, 
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pardon,” replied ſhe, © but" The 

entrance of Lord Beugle put a ſtop 

to the diſcourſe : in his uſual indolent 

manner he threw himſelf upon a 

ſopha, ſaying careleſsly, “ I am ſorry 

to be the meſſenger of bad news, par- 

ticularly as it muſt materially diſtreſs 

your uncle Campbell. Duncan 1s 

dangerouſly wounded in his endeavours 

to reſcue Enſign Orfield—but—bleſs 

me, what 1s the matter ?” ſeeing Peggy 

fall ſenſeleſs on the carpet, and the 

moment after his daughter Sophia, who 

made an inſtinctive effort to fave her, 

but ſunk overpowered on her boſom 1n 

the ſame ſituation. 

' Aſſiſtance was immediately admis- 

niſtered, but without effect on Peggy, 

who was removed to her apartment 1n a 

ſtate 
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ſtate of inſenſibility; her ſituation, hows 

ever, exciting no pity in either Withers 

or Eleanor, the former of whom ſaid, 

] hope the partiality which I inform- 

ed your ladyſhip I ſuſpected is now 

viſible enough; indeed I had heard the 

news when I came, though I did not 

chooſe to be the meſſenger : but I muſt 

take my leave: —this vexatious event 

will, I fear, deprive the world of your 

charms until you learn the real ſtate of 

your couſin, Adieu! I ſhall do myſelf 

the honour of inquiring daily after 

your health. Lady Beugle had not 

paid much attention to the peer's laſt 

ſpeech, being wrapt in meditations of 

2 different nature. Should Duncan 

die, which from the account received 

was the moſt probable event, her lady- 

ſhip 
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Tip became heireſs to ſome valuable 

eſtates; ſhe might likewiſe expect, as 

the Colonel's neareſt relation, to inherit 

conſiderably from him ideas that 

doubtleſs enabled her to bear her ſor- 

row with great fortitude. Nor had this 

prudential conſideration leſs effect on 

Lord Beugle, who converſed with his 

Lady on the misfortune with truly phi- 

lolophic calmneſs; Lady Eleanor in the 

mean: time reclining on the ſopha, ſmel- 

ling her ſalts, deploring her weak nerves, 

and paſſing ſatirical remarks on the ex: 

quiſite ſenſibility of Sophia. Peggy re- 

mained for a conſiderable time inſenſi- 

ble; Sophia, who had ſpeedily reco- 

vered, giving her every attention which 

friendſhip or; feeling could dictate : 

at length, reſtored to a keen ſenſe of the 

horrors 
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horrors that had occafioned her diſ- 

order, ſhe gave gave way to the anguiſh 

of her heart, Sophia in vain endeavour- 

ing to bring her mind to compoſure. 

cc Alas!” ſaid ſhe, Joining her tears 

with Peggy's, ** Duncan's misfortunes 

I think they ſay originated from his at- 

tempt to reſcue Orfield, who has, per- 

haps, ſhared his fate: if ſo, my friend, 

my loſs will be ſevere as yours; yet let 

us not give way to def} pair—we general y 

learn the darkeſt fide of misfortune: 

Duncan, I have no doubt, is wounded, 

and perhapsſeverely, yet, it is very pro- 

bable not ſo dreadfully as repreſented ; 

let me intreat you therefore to be calm, 

while I endeavour to learn the real ſtate 

of the caſe. Wilmot unfortunately 

was out when we heard the firſt account, 

perhaps 
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perhaps he is now returned, and can 

inform me more particularly.” 

Peggy, diſtracted with grief, entreat- 

ed her to do ſo, and Sophia immedi- 

ately left her in queſt of the intelligence 

ſhe wiſhed to gain. Wilmot really 

loved Peggy, yet was a generous rival 

he reſpected Duncan, and was ſincerely 

concerned for his misfortune ; from him 

Lady Sophia learned that her couſin's 

wounds were very dangerous, though 

not deciſively pronounced mortal: he 

had received a ſhot in the ſhoulder, and 

ſeveral other wounds with a bayonet on 

different parts of the body; particularly 

one in the thigh, which appeared the 

moſt alarming, as it was feared an am- 

putation mult take place; in conſe- 

quence of which, an expreſs had been 

. E ſent 
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ſent to Colonel Campbell; the meſ- 

ſenger that came over with the account 

having likewiſe brought a letter for 

him written with Duncan's own hand, 

«© But how came my couſin ſo much in 

the heat of the action?“ demanded 

Sophia, trembling and dreading an 

anſwer. Enſign Orfield,” replied he, 

« was taken priſoner by four of the 

enemy; upon which Duncan, who had 

even then received ſome trifling wound, 

ruſhed forward and endeavoured to 

reſcue him ; an attempt in which he 

had undoubtedly fallen, as he had no 

ſecond, Orfield having been diſarmed 

when firſt taken, The odds were too 

greatagainſt him, yet hefought undaunt- 

edly with two, the others being em- 

ployed in guarding the Enſign until, 

* One 



A SCOTTISH TALE, 75 

one falling, one of thoſe who had the 

care of Orfield ſupplied his comrade's 

place. Duncan's loſs of blood began 

to overpower him, when Orfield, who, 

though unarmed, had now only a ſingle 

antagoniſt to encounter, made a bold 

effort, freed himſelf, and ſnatching a 

bayonet that had appertained to the 

ſoldier who had fallen, ruſhed forward 

to aſſiſt his brave deliverer : but the 

conflict was ſtill too unequal—theenemy 

preſſed hard upon them, Orfield ſhield- 
mg Duncan to the utmoſt ; his efforts 

were, however, vain, and both moſt 

probably muſt have been victims to 

their friendſhip, had not, at the very 

laſt extremity, a Scotchman joined 

them, who ſeeing the diſtreſs of his 

countryman, for Duncan had fallen, 

E 2 with 
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with heroic courage defended him, and 

fo ſucceſsfully, that with his own hand 

he brought two to the earth, the third 

ſeeking his ſafety in flight. You may 

eaſily imagine they did not take the 

trouble to purſue him, their whole 
— Was Sino 2 IF * 

cares being now on Duncan. Orfield 

was wounded though but ſlightly, yet 

too much to aſſiſt in helping him off, 

A detachment of the enemy was at no 

great diſtance ; and the brave ſoldier, . ³˙ ; . 346. <= 
2 ˖ç—— EA RI oe. 

: * for he was only a private, unaſſiſted 

bore our couſin from the field.“ 
e — 

« Bleſſings on him !” exclaimed So- 

phia ; but Orfield, brother, are his 
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wounds dangerous?“ | | 

c By no means ſo- but my dear | 

filter, ſoften this account to Maſs ; 
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Grant; her gentle nature will, without 
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proper care, fink under ſo ſevere a 

blow.” 

Sophia had no need of this charge; 

ſhe was poſſeſſed of too much huma- 

nity to wound any one when it was poſ- 

ſible to avoid it. 

On her return to Peggy ſhe found 

her much more calm than ſhe expected, 

but on her features a fixed melancholy 

that was far more alarming than turbu. 

lent grief: « You come to tell me, my 

kind Lady Sophia, that he 1s dead. I 

am prepared. Heaven is kind; our 

ſtates were unequal here—but there that 

difference will ceaſe, and we ſhall parc 

no more!“ -“ My dear girl,” replied 

ſhe, © you ever ſurmiſe the worlt ; 

Duncan is certainly dangerouſly wound- 

ed, but not dead, nay, the meſſenger 

| E 3 that 
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that arrived with the news alſo brought 

a letter written by himſelf to the Co. 

lonel; I therefore leave you to judge 

on calm reflection, whether he can be 

in ſo much danger as report firſt pub- 

liſhed.” She then, in terms ſoft as 

triendſhip could deviſe, related the 

whole to Peggy, fearful that ſome voice 

leſs conſolatory ſhould bear the tale of 

woe. When fhe came to the account 

of his prefervation by the brave ſoldier, 

Peggy's languid and ſunken eyes for a 

moment beamed with animation: Gal- 

lant man!“ exclaimed ſhe, © may your 

reward be equal to your valour ! may 

Duncan live, then will you fecl the gra- 

titude of a noble heart !=—but alas!“ 

continued ſhe, her features again re- 

lapſing into their former languor, “1 

flatter 
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flatter myſelf ;—he cannot live, and his 

death will ſink the Colonel's grey 

hairs with ſorrow to the grave. What 

then remains for me when they are my 

all, my whole world, but to pray to 

join them ?” Sophia was now obliged 

to attend her mother, who had ſent for 

her, leaving Peggy alone. Tell 

Lady Beugle the truth, my dear Lady 

Sophia,” ſaid ſhe : © if ſhe aſks for me, 

I am unable to wait on her, and care 

not now what ſurmiſes may be formed 

on my conduct ; my firſt, my generous 

benefaQor, enher lies dead, or at the 

haſt extremity; and can I dreſs my face 

in ſmiles? Ah no, never, never ſhall 

the wretched Peggy ſmile more! 

While the family at Lady Beugle's 

were ſituated as above deſcribed, the 
E 4 Colonel 
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Colonel and Mr. Sommers had met 

with a great ſurpriſe, though the un- 

happy news of Duncan's misfortune 

had not yet reached them, 

CHAP. Vs 

« T took her in my arms; the barnie ſmil'd 

Wi' fic a look, wad made a ſavage mild. 

Nor do I rue my care about the wean, 

For ſhe's weel worth the pains that I ha'e tance. 

Ye ſee ſhe's bonny ; I can ſwear ſhe's good, 
And am right ſure ſhe's come of gentle blood : 

Of whom I kenna.“ 

ALLAN RAMSAY. 

Two days after the melancholy 

news of Duncan's misfortune reached 

London, as the Colonel and Mr. Som- 

mers were ſitting playing at cheſs, 

Mrs. Donald entered to inform them, 

that 
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that Peggy's grandmother was juſt ar- 

rived from the Ile of Sky, and appeared 

much hurt at her grand-daughter's ab- 

ſence. © Admit the good woman 1n- 

ſtantly,“ ſaid the Colonel, “ I warrant 

we will comfort her.” „She ſeems 

not ſo well as uſual,” replied Mrs. 

Donald, „which I fancy makes her 

feel the abſence of Peggy more ſe- 

verely; but when you inform her ſhe 

will ſo ſpeedily return, ſhe perhaps 

may be more compoſed.” Mrs. Do- 

nald now retired, and in a few mi- 

nutes introduced Jannet, whole health 

indeed appeared much impaired. The 

Colonel kindly inſiſted on her fitting 

down, which after many apologies was 

complied with. ** Jannet,” ſaid he, 

J am ſorry to ſee you look worſe 

than uſual. Peggy I expect home in 

E 5 about 
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about a month; ſhe is on a viſit at 

my niece Lady Beugle's, ſo I deſire 

you will not make yourſelf uneaſy; 

but as your health appears indiffer- 

ent, remain at the caſtle until her 

return, Mrs. Donald will take care 

of you.” © The God of Mercy re- 

quite ye,” replied ſhe, © I am ſtricken 

in years, and canna lang ſurvive. I 

have had meikle ſorrow ſin' I left ye. 

I ha' laid my pure ſiſter in the grave, 

and feel that I ſhall ſoon follow. Wae 

is me, perhaps I may na live to ſee my 

dear bairn: alack, year after year 1 

flattered myſell that my brae lad Allan 

wad return and aſſiſt her in claiſing my 

ene; but the hope was vain, he has 

preſſed before me to the grave.“ — 

« Allan!” ſaid the Colonel 1 un- 

derſtood your ſon was dead a long 

time 
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time previous to Peggy's coming to 

the caſtle.” 

I told you, fir,” anſwered ſhe, © I 

had long loſt the ſtaff of my age ; but 

I did na ſay he was dead, though mair 

ſorrows me, he is too ſurely ſo. It is 

above thirteen lang years fin' he quitted 

poor Peggy and me, during which 

time J ha' never heard of him, though 

I left our preſent direction wi' the 

miniſter of the kirk from whence 

we came, in caſe he returned or ſent 

any letters. — 
« Indeed; Jannet, I always under 

ſtood he was'dead,” replied the Colo- 

lonel; “ I am ſure you informed me 

Peggy's mother was fo.” 

«I did truly; theſe hands claiſed 

her ene, the brighteſt ene that' ever 

Mine beheld, the day after Peggy's 

E 6 birth,” 
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birth.” perhaps the loſs of a va- 

luable wife drove your unhappy ſon 

to forſake his home and infant child,” 

faid Mr. Sommers. 

Te ha' all alang miſta'en me, 

replied Jannet, “and it was nae my 

intereſt to ſet ye right, though my 

heart revolted at deceiving, even with- 

out telling a lie —a deceit however 

of which Peggy is as ignorant as your- 

ſells; therefore dinna impute to her 

my faults, nor the faults of her parents. 

Alack, I feared I ſhould never live to 

get hame to diſcloſe it ; and whatever 

may be the hazard will declare a', leſt 

death ſhould prevent me,” 

E You have deceived me then re- 

ſpecting Peggy !” ſaid the Colonel 

gravely. 

The old woman appeared weighed 

down 
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down with the importance of what ſhe 

had to reveal, and was for ſome time 

unable to proceed, until Mr. Sommers 

gave her a glaſs of wine, ſaying, * I 

cannot ſuppoſe, Jannet, you have any 

thing to diſcloſe that can either draw 

the Colonel's anger on yourſelf or 

Peggy, therefore relate what you have 

to ſay without fear.” 

« Alack,” replied ſhe, © the con- 

fuſions ſome years back muſt excuſe 

me; and your attachment, gude fir, to 

the family at preſent on the throne, 

and abhorrence to the Stuarts, cauſed 

my ſilence; or gratitude would lang 

fin ha” opened my lips : bur I feared 

your anger, yet canna die with fic a 

ſecret on my heart. If my dear bairn 

is what ye ca' a rebel, can ſhe help 

that? 
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that? Dinna caſt her off; in gude 

troth ye']] break her heart!“ 

The Colonel remained ſilent. 

„ She certainly cannot help the er- 

rors of her parents ; therefore proceed, 

and be aſſured of pardon from the Co- 

lonel, if you merit it,” ſaid Mr. Som- 

mers. 

The old woman thus encouraged, 

after a ſhort pauſe, began, I believe 

I before informed ye that I kept houſe 

within three miles of Edinburgh.— 

My gudeman died when my ſon was 

about eighteen, wha immediately took 

on him the care of the land which we 

farmed; and that ſo prudently that we 

thrived mainly, until the unhappy con- 

fuſions of one thouſand ſeven hundred 

and forty-five, Content in our hame, we 

+ 2 
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did na trouble ourſells wi“ kings and 

princes, whoſe quarrels we thought wad 

never ſhake ſae humble a roof as ours. 

My lad was then about twenty-five, and, 

troth, as cadgie a pawky youth as any 

in Scotland, and weel favoured withal. 

During the troubles at Edinburgh, the 

ſoldiers, who uſed to act as they liſted, 

over- ran our fields, trampled down our 

corn, and carried awa' our fheep; ſae 

that I grat day and night, for nae- 

thing but ruin was before my ene. 

My brae ſon uſed to comfort me with 

ſay ing, Hoot away with ye mither, 

ſic doings canna laſt lang, a' will ſune 

gae weel again; if not, thank God 1 

am able to maintain ye by my labour.” 

As naething is ſae ſweet as comfort from 

thoſe we love, his words cheered me, 

and 
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and in ſpite of the troubles I kept on my 

ſpinning and uſual occupations. One 

day it was, I weel remember, the nine- 

teenth of April one thouſand ſeven hun. 

dred and forty-fix, my ſon went to pay 

his rent to the laird to whom our land 

belanged, and who detained him until 

it grew late, As he was returning 

hame, he met twa laſſes in a chaiſe, 

and a weel dreſſed mon on horſeback, 

who called to him to aſk the way. 

The ane that appeared the miſtreſs; 

and wha had a foreign accent, ſaid, 

«© My gude friend, can you tell us 

where we could lodge to-night, nae 

matter how humbly, ſo it is quiet?“ 

My ſon, who as he profeſſed himſell, 

was at anes ta'en wi' her ſaft voice, 

anſwered, There were plenty of gude 

inns 
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inns in Edinburgh; but that for quiet- 

neſs the town coudna much boaſt. 

The mon then aſked, If he didna ken 

ſome private-houſe where the ladies 

coud repoſe for a night, as they were 

wearied wi' travelling? My Allan re- | 

Nied, he ken'd nae lodging; but that 

if they wad be contented wr ſic cheer as 

his hame afforded, they fhould be wel- 

come, Weel, to be brief, they agreed, 

and accompanied him, knocking a loud 

rap at my outer yett, which I ever kept 

carefully faſtened for fear of danger. 

My heart treinbled within me, for 1 

thought naething leſs than it was ſol- 

diers; therefore I luked out of the 

window demanding wha beat ſae rude- 

ly; but my fears ſoon ceaſed on hear- 

ing my ſon laugh, ſaying, © Doff your 

fears 
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fears, mither, and dinna leave me ſhiy. 

ering in the wind.” Upon this I 

needed nae haſtening, but went and 

unbarred the door. Gueſs my ſurpriſe 

when I ſaw wha he had brought wi' 

him. Mither,” faid he, mak up 

a brae fire, and prepare our beſt bed: 

thefe travellers were diſtreſſed for a 

lodging, and ye I weel ken'd wad bid 

them welcome.” I loo'd Allan, and 

was weel ſatisfied to do what he re- 

queſted ; therefore fetched -a meikle 

coal, and bid them be ſeated. The 

lady wha appeared the miſtreſs was 

big wi' bairn, and ſeemed ſarely op- 

preſſed wi? ſorrow. The ither, and the 

mon wha accompanied her, on the 

eontrary were canty ; indeed the lafs 

I think was his lemmane. The lady 

queſtioned 
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queſtioned my ſon particularly reſpect- 

ing the war, on which ſhe wad heave 

fic ſighs as reached at anes the bottom 

o' my heart, In the courſe of the 

evening, ſhe ſaid ſhe was on her way 

to Argyleſhire, and nae doubt ſhe 

ſpake truth, for ſurely falſchood was 

never concealed under fic a heavenly 

viſage; bur I ha' nae occaſion to de- 

ſcribe her—Peggy is her very marrow. 

« My gude friend,” quo? ſhe to Allan, 

„e will requite your kindneſs to me; 

but can ye do me the favour to gang 

til town to-night, and enquire what 

news from the Highlands, The Duke 

of Cumberland I weel ken is in pur- 

ſuit of the Chevalier; perhaps before 

now,” continued ſhe with a heavy ſigh, 

they have had an engagement.“ As 

I thought 

- - „ * 
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I thought ſhe might ha' a gudemar; 

in the army; I preſſed Allan to gang, 
1 
— : * 2 N 2 
22 4 — 4 — 

who was ready enough of himſell to 
— oblige her, though it was rather late ai 

night, Weel, he returned in about twa 
ä 2 

nemme IPALY 
- — ** 

a © 3. re 

hours, with an account that the report 

was, that the Chevalier had gained a 

battle; in conſequence of which the 4 

a oy 

\ 4 

7 7 

Jacobites had given a ball, though the 

news was by nae means confirmed. 

The lady ſaid little, but grat until 

her heart was like to break, and at 

length retired to bed wi” her maid; the 

mon wha accompanied her ſlee ping 

wi' Allan. About ane o'clock we were 

diſturbed by the firing of the caſtle 

guns and thoſe in the harbour; on 

which Allan roſe, took his ſtaff, and 

went to ſee what could occaſion fic 

an 
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an alarm in the dead of night, and 

found that the news he had brought 

hame before was unka falle; for in- 

ſtead of the Chevalier having gained 
a battle, he had been completely de- 

feared at Culloden, The lady had 

riſen at the firſt alarm of the guns, and 

troth we had meikle to do to keep her 

frae fainting during Allan's abſence ; 

and I coudna help obſerving to her 

companion, that I dreaded the fright 

ſhould bring on the pains of child- 

biith. Wel, we retired anes mair to 

reſt; but J could hear the pure foul 

making mane a' night; and as ſoon as 

day-break ſhe rofe, and drawing me 

aſide, put five guineas intil my hand; 

which, though I refuſed repeatedly, 

ſhe wad infiſt of my taking—lſaying, 

« Alas! 
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Alas! if my beloved huſband has out- 

lived the horrors of the battle, ye ſhall 

nae find my gratitude ſtap here.” She 

then deſired my Allan to gang to town 

anes mair, and enquire into a parti- 

culars, and if poſſible to gain a liſt of 

thoſe wounded or killed on either ſide. 

My lad obeyed, and remained a lang 

while abſent; but was na” ſucceſsfu', 

as he brought word back that he coud- 

na get a ſure account until night, The 

agitation of the pure lady a” day would 

ha* grieved a heart of ſtane, yet it 

ſeemed to mak nae meikle impreſſion 

on her maid. At even Allan went again, 

and returned wi” the fatal liſt, which 

the lady plucked out of his hand wi 

eagerneſs ; but, wae to tell! ſhe hadna 

luked five minutes before ſhe ſunk 

2 from 
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from her chair in a fainting fit, which 

terminated in convulſions. We im- 

mediately took her up to bed, where 

ſhe was preſently ſeiſed wi? the pangs 

| of child-birth, though ſtill ſtrangely 

convulſed and inſenſible. I haſtened 

for a howdy, wha remained wi' her 

a night; during which her agonies 

never ceaſed, and about ten the next 

morn ſhe was delivered of Peggy. I 

ſhould nae negle& to inform ye, that 

through a' this mournfu' ſcene, neither 

of her companions were ſo dowie as 

myſell, that was but a ſtranger til her. 

She continued in dreadfu' fits a' the 

day after her labour, until near even, 

when the convulſions left her, and ſhe 

recovered her ſpeech ; but was ſarely 

wrang in her head, calling on ſeveral 

of 
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of the Chevalier's party and others, 

About midnight ſhe fell aſleep, and 

continued ſo till towards morn, when 

ſhe awakened, but was ſarely changed; 

her face was covered wi' the cauld ſwat 

of death, and her bonny blue ene al- 

moſt loſt in their ſockets. She tried 

to ſpeak, but was too feeble, and laid 

ane of her white hands on her brow, 

as if ſhe was endeavouring to think. 

Hearing me mak mane as I ſtude by 

her ſide, for my heart bled to ſee her, 
ſhe turned and ſaw the bairn which lay 

preſſed on my boſom. I held it til 

her, ſaying, © Ir is a bonny laſs— 

Heaven ſhield her!” Never ſhall ! 

forget the luke ſhe gave it; ſurely i! 

was fic a luke as angels give on ſaik- 

leſs innocence, and leaning her head 

forward. 
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ſorward, fixed her {weet but already cauld 

mou on the babe, making a convulſive 

endeavour to ſpeak, but only ſaid, “ Al- 

mighty God—prote& her!“ And wi 

a heavy ſigh her heart burſt in twain, 

dying wi' her mou on the bairn's 

cheek. 

moment I canna help greeting, even 

By your leave, firs, for a 

row, though it is near ſeventeen years 

back. I wad-na undergo fic anither 

ſcene for the world's lucre. Pure feck- 

leſs bairn, thou haſt coſt me dear, and 

I ha' loo'd thee dearly in return. Ye 

ha coſt me my only lad —but Heaven's 

will be dune: 1t is na for me to com- 

plain,” 80 ſaying, the old woman 

wiped off the tears that hung on her 

venerable. cheek, and was preparing 

to continue; but the Colonel, who as 

Vol. II, F well 
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well as Mr. Sommers was moved at 

her ſimple yet feeling recital, inſiſted 

on her pauſing a- while, and taking 

ſome refreſhment, which with difficulty 

ſhe complied with, and then continued 

her narrative. The ſpirit had na 

ſuner left the faireſt of a' earthly man- 

fions, than -the laſs wha attended and 

the mon held a lang conference alane; 

after which they called me, and ſhe 

ſaid, ©* The lady wha lies dead is of 

a very gude family in the north, where 

ſhe was ganging to join her gudemon. 

It is proper that her family ſhould. be 

acquainted wi' what has happened; 

we will therefore leave the bairn wr 

ye, and tak that mournfu' charge on 

us. I wad gang alane, but think in 

theſe troubleſome times it is dangerous 

for 
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for laſſes to be unprotected; and this 

young mon might gae, but is unac- 

quainted wi' her friends. Ye may de- 

pend of hearing frae us in about a 

fortnight ; in the mean while bury the 

body, for which I will leave ye money, 

and ſome likewiſe for the bairn if ye 

are willing.” I readily conſented, 

Heaven kens, nae for lucre of gain, 

but for the ſake of the feckleſs bairn, 

whoſe ſaikleſs innocence knockit on 

my heart; firſt however conſulting 

Allan, wha replied, « The mither of 

the bairn is dead, and I dinna like 

theſe folks at a'; and by the living 

G—, they ſhall nae ha the laſs till they 
prove their title til her. They ſeem to 

me, for a' their ſpeciouſneſs, mair glad- 

ſome than waefu' at her death, for 

F 2 which 
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which I fuſpe&t them to be gude for 

nought. Let them bring back ſuffi- 

cient teſtimonies of right to the bairn, 

and we will gi' her up; if not, I wad 

as ſune truſt the feckleſs lamb wi' the 

bludy wolf. If they canna do that, 

mither, ſhe ſhall be mine; ſhe will 

ſune be a canty companion for ye, and 

I ſhall ha a bairn without mounting 

the ſtool.” Weel, 1 ha informed ye, 

I conſented, and troth they ſune were 

ready to depart. The lady hadna a 

great deal of baggage; the whole being 

contained in a trunk that was fixed 

ahint the hired chaiſe that brought them, 

and a ſma' box which ſhe carried in her 

ain hand when ſhe entered our houſe. 

Weel, the laſs luked up a', packing 

in the chamber where her miſtreſs lay 

dead, 
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dead, and that ſae rackleſsly, that I 

could hardly contain my temper, or 

help ſhewing my abhorrence ; but 1 

luked on the dead lady, and my anger 

was rebuked. Ye ſmile, ye ſaft faint!” 

thought I, “and (hall I dare, even 

before your ſenſeleſs clay, to let paſ- 

fion overpower me ?”—To. be brief, 

they hired a chaiſe and ſet off the very 

eve after her death, leaving the baira 

#1 me, and ten guineas for the burial, 

I needna tell ye they tuke a' the geer 

wi' them, not forgetting even the little 

box, which .I canna help thinking was 

of value, they appeared ſae carefu' 

of it; but the laſs ſaid it only con- 

tained her miſtreſs's letters. Troth, 

I was gladſome to ſee them depart ; 

and. that very night Allan went and 

K 3, ſpoke 
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ſpoke for a coffin, and likewiſe to 

fetch my ſiſter, wha then lived in 

Edinburgh, but has fin retired to 

Sky, to aſſiſt in the mournfu' buſineſs 

we had in hand. I ſhould ha told ye 

before, that I wadna ha the lady muv- 

ed out of bed, though the brute laſſie 

that was wi' her, ſaid, © Lay her out 

on the ſackclaith but I couldna help 

replying, Hoot awa', fackclaith for 

yourſell; ſhe ſhall na be pulled out, 

and her decent bonny limbs expoſed 

and affronted in my houſe.” The day 

but ane after her death, the burial men 

brought the coffin : wae 1s me, I think 

1 hear even now its dolefu* rumbling 

up the narrow ſtairs. I coudna- but 

greet over the bairn, whoſe wee hands 

were clipſt round my finger, as til 

Crave 
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crave protection. Weel, the men en- 

tered, and went to the bed in order to 

remuve the body. Haud, for your 

lives,” cned 1, “ I winna ſuffer it; 

women alane ſhould perform the laſt 

duties to women.“ Sae ſpeaking, I 

made them depart, and wi' a heavy 

beart tuke the bairn down to Allan, 

to haud while my ſiſter and ſelf put 

the dear ſoul in her laſt hame, I had 

a holland ſheet, the marrow to that in 

which F buried my gudemon, and I 

fetched it to wrap up the lady; put- 

ting her on alſo my bridal coif, which 

was the beſt I had : weel, as we went 

to put it about her, I was nearly 

aſtound on diſcovering on her bonny 

breaſt, the picture of a lady hung til 

her neck wi' a black ribband : we 

T4 tuke 
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tuke it off, ſurmifing, and troth ! 

think truly that the hatefu' wench had 

forgotten it in her ſpeed to be gane. 

When we had wrapped her in the ſheet 

we put her in the coffin, and haſtened 

down to Alan wi' the diſcovery we had 

made ; he was as meikle aſtounded as 

ourſells; but faid, © Mither, why 

ſurely it is her ain? but I believe la- 

dies dinna wear their ain portraits 

yet it can be nae ither,” Oh! it was a 

bonny picture! wi? juſt fic ſoft ene as 

Peggy's, a ſmiling mou, a beautifu” 

noſe, a ſkin fair as mountain ſna, wr 

cheeks like pale roſes : behind was ſet 

a lock of hair, which was: alſo the ſame 
colour as Peggy's.” © And where is 

this picture,” 1nterrupted the Colonel, 

that bears fo ſtrong a reſemblance to 

Peggy!“ 
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Peggy?“ —Alack, I ha nae it; but 

will ſpeedily inform ye by what means 

loſt it. Weel, to cut my ſtory ſhort, 

the morn before we meant to bury the 

lady, the miniſter ſent for Allan, wha 

immediately went til him. I am 

meikle concerned,” quo' he, * til hear 

ye are guilty of fic doings.” * Doings!“ 

replied Allan, „I kenna what ye wad 

be at; pray ye explain?“ * Why,“ 

{aid he, © ha ye nae gotten a bairn 

contrary to the laws of God and thoſe 

of the land? a bairn whoſe mither, as 

I am informed, lies dead at this mi- 

nute in your houſe ! Hoot, lad, it is a 

wicked action, which ye muſt anſwer 

baith in this world and the next.” 

* Haud ye there, gude fir,” replied 

F 3 Allan, 
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Allan, “ am ſafe frae puniſhmert in 

the next warld ; and for this, lookye, 

was I the father, I wadna heed the ſtool 

a bawbie, fac J had purchaſed the bairn 

without the loſs of its bonny mither, 

God never ſurely ſent fic a heavenly 

babe to bring puniſhment on its parents, 

and ye may lecture to the day of judg- 

ment before ye perſuade me it was a fin 

til mak fic a ane!” If ye are nae its 

father, wha 1s?” ſaid the miniſter, for 

he weel ken'd that Allan was nae lyar, 

Allan then repeated briefly til hima' that 

had paſſed, upon which the miniſter 

ceaſed til blame him; but ſaid, it was 

an unka pity he didna mak the people, 

that attended the lady, declare wha 

ſhe was, as he ſtrangly ſuſpected, as 

they had taen her gear, they wadna 

come 
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come back. The miniſter then ac- 
companied Allan hame, and luked at 

the lady, and the picture which was 

en her breaſt, almaiſt as aſtounded as 

ourſells, and after a lang conſideration, 

ſaid, © I kenna what to think: there 

is a lady whictt the Chevalier left wt” 

bairn at Carliſle, when he marched: 

to the Highlands. She is ſaid to be a 

foreigner, and attended wi” but twa 

domeſtics, a lad and laſs; it is weel 

kenned ſhe came the Edinburgh road, 

. and is at this moment eagerly ſought 

after. The ſhock ſhe received at the 

news of his defeat, and reading the liſt 

of the dead and wounded, ſhew ſhe 

was deeply concerned, and I think 

mak it probable is the very woman. 

L therefore adviſe ye, as a friend, til 

F 6 keep 
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keep the affair ſecret for a-while, til ye 

ſee how matters turm out or ye may 

et 1ntiF meikle trouble for ſecreting a a 

rebel. I had my information of the 

affair frae the burial men, wha ſimply 

think it is your bairn: let them think 

ſae ſtill, I will protect ye, in caſe of 

neceſſity, frae blame.” The gude mon 

ſune after departed, and in the even 

the lady was laid in the earth. I kenna 

why, but her ſaft manner had won 

upon. my heart, and I erat as if ſhe 

had deen my ain bairn, 

Weel, a fortnight elapſed, and nae 

lafs returned; after which, I canna ſay, 

I had meikle expectancy of her. T be 

bairn thrived amain, and was the ſole 

delight of my Allan, wha wad ha her 

called Peggy, as he had anes Jued a 

maid- 
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maid of that name, but wha- died 

when he was about twenty- one. In the 

mean time the gude miniſter made a 

poſſible enquiry concerning. the lady, 

wha was ſaid til be wi' bairn by the 

Chevalier,, and wha: anſwered til the 

deſcription of Peggy's mither ; but 

coudna gain any tidings, ſome ſaying 

ſhe was concealed in Scotland, ithers 

that ſhe was gone off ti] France. 

When we found a' enquiries vain, 

ze made ourſells eaſy ; entering intil 

nae explanations reſpecting Peggy, wha 

was generally believed to be a bairn of 

Allan's. 
Naething material happened for three 

years. Peggy was our hale delight, 

cheering us wi' her guileleſs tricks: 

Alan particularly ken'd nae pleaſure 

in 
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in her abſence, ſhe was ever trotting by 

his fide, calling him dad and myſell 

minnie ; the gude miniſter adviſing us 

til keep her, even in an advanced pe- 

riod, in the ſame happy ignorance, un- 

leſs we could diſcover her parents: 

« for,” quo” he, “it could only inſpire 

hopes that wad render her diſcontent 

wi' the ſtate in which God hath placed 

her, and perhaps end in her ruin.“ 

Allan planted twa. bonny trees over the 

lady's grave til mark the ſpot, a green 

bay at her head, and a cypreſs at the fit, 

for as we didna ken her name he coud- 

na fix a ſtane over her, 

Allan wad frequently luke at the 

bairn and figh, ſaying, My bonny 

love, ye were nae made for ſic a cot as 

this,” and IT could lee he was often loſt 

in 
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in meditation. One day he ſaid, © Mi- 

ther, I ha lang thought of taking à 

Journey, but fear ye will nae approve 

it. This dear bairn is ſurely of high 

blude, and we do nae juſtice in bringing 

ber up in obſcurity ; what think ye? 

were I to gae to the Chevalier's court, 

and endeavour to get an audience, per- 

haps the picture might lead til ſome 
diſcovery : if nac, we are but where we 

began, the bairn ſhall ſhare our hame, 

and become truly ours.” 

I canna ſay but I was meikle againſt 

fic a project, and reminded Allan of the 

many dangers that might attend the en- 

terpriſe, but I could fee he was deaf 

to a',—** Ye ken, mither,” replied he, 

« a” is now at peace, the journey to 

France therefore is a mere naething.“ 

Seeing 
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Seeing him reſolved, and that he wad be 

uneaſy if prevented, I at length agreed 

wr a heavy heart, and Allan went tocon- 

ſult wi' the gude miniſter, wha was wee! 

pleaſed at his intention, ſaying, “ I am 

nae rich, but will willingly furniſh ye 

with five guineas towards your journey, 

F weel ken a'gentleman in London, wha 

can gr ye a letter to the Chevalier's 

court; to this friend ye ſhall bear ane 

frae me; and I truſt your journey will 

be ſucceſsfu',” Allan returned hame 

weel ſatisfied wi' the miniſter, and in a 

few days was ready for his departure, 

taking little wi' him but the picture, 

his beſt claiſe, and a few neceſſaries. 

Ah me! never ſhall I forget my ſorrow 

at parting wi' him; I called him back, 

for my heart was ſarely oppreſſed. 

Peggy 
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Pcggy greeting, though ſhe, pure inno- 

cent, ken'd nae Why, Mak haſte, 

dad,” quo” ſhe: © Ay, love,” replied 

he, I' ſpeed me back to thee, and 

truſt til bring thee hame a better fa- 

ther.”—* | winna ha him, I will ha 

nane but ye,” quo” the bairn, clipſing his 

neck until Allan himſelf was muved, 

wha, putting her intil my arms, gave us 

2 laſt luke, ſaying, © Heaven fhield 

ye!“ and haſtened out of the houſe, 

The old woman's tears for ſome time 

prevented her continuing; the Colo» 

nel, though ſilent, was moved; huma- 

nity ſtruggling againſt the prejudices of 

party: but Mr. Sommers, whoſe tem- 

per was neither elate with the ardour 

of heroiſm, nor yet humble below the 

dignity of man, and ſervant of the firſt 

ol 
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of kings—even in his patron's prefence, 

whoſe abhorrence to the Stuarts he well 

knew, and whofe expreſſive features 

ſhewed he was by no means pleaſed 

with Allan's journey to the Chevalier's 

court, took the old woman by the hand, 

bidding her be comforted in terms of 

mild philanthropy, that ſeldom fails of 

its effect on the wounded mind. 
After drying her tears, Jannet con- 

tinued thus: Allan, I before in form- 

ed ye, was til tax London in his way, 

in order to get a letter to an attendant 

of the Chevalier. Frae London 1 had 

a letter, my bonny lad informing me he 

was til quit that city the morn after in 

a veſſel bound til Dieppe, having pro- 

cured the neceſſary recommendation. 

Weel, frac that ſorrowfu' day, I ha nae 

ken'd 
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ken'd what became of him; month 

alter month, and year after year have 1 

greeted and waited his return, but he is 

gane never mair to bleſs my aged ene. 

If J ha dune wrang againſt the laws of 

the land, and if the loſs of my only 

hope is na ſufficient, let me be puniſn · 

ed; I canna feel any thing mair ſe- 

verely than what I have already dune; 

but let the comfort of my age, my 

bonny, now only bairn eſcape cenfure; 

ſhe kens nae her origin to be otherwiſe 

than ye thought it.” 

Are you ſure you ſpeak truly in 

that?“ ſaid the Colonel: „it is very 

aſtoniſhing, as ſhe is now grown up you 

never diſcloſed it to her.” —* In a 

moment I will inform ye a',“ replied 

the old woman. Allan's lang abſence, 

as 
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as weel as giving me ſorrow cauſed my 

ruin; 1 coud na manage the land wich- 

out him, and was farely back in my 

rent, and at the end of little mair than 

ane year, was completely undone. The. 

gude miniſter aſſiſted me what he could, 

but a' was nae fufficient, for though wi 

that I ſpinned night and day, I coud na 

pay the arrears; the laird took a' my 

gear, and I had nae reſource but til 

come hither, this wee houſe being, as [ 

before informed ye, my ain. Weel, 

the miniſter promiſed me to tak any 

letter that came frae Allan, or in caſe of 

his return to ſend him til us, giving me, 

as he had alſo before done to Allan, 

2 certificate of the truth of the bairn's 

birth and the death of its mither. at 

my houſe, Allan and. myſelf taking 

arti 

al 

th 
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our aiths of what had paſſed in his pre- 

fence, and that of anither miniſter, 

his friend. Weel, 1 ha little mair til 

ſay, but that before my departure, the 

gude mon adviſed me til K-ep a' ſecret, 

« as,” quo? he, it wad be weakneſs to 

put thoughts in the bairn's head which I 

fear canna now be ever realized; brizg 

her up til honeſt induſtry, and leave the 

reſtti] God, wha, nae doubt, if neceſſary, 

will in his ain time bring on a diſcovery: 

if nae, he conceals it for wile purpoſes 

that our frail mortality canna compre- 

hend, but which are ever for the beſt.” 

Weel, I determined til tak his advice, 

and accordingly ſat out for the high- 

lands wi' my bairn : goud we had nane, 

and filler but little, and that we owed til 

the kindneſs of the miniſter. We had 

a lang 
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a lang and weariſome journey, our hale 

ſupport being a few oat-cakes and milk 

for the fortnight we were walking. At 

length we reached our preſent hame, | 

1 where wi' the bleſſing of God and your 

j kindneſs, we have thriven mair than! 

could ever ha' expected ; but in @ 

theſe years, never ha' J heard frac 

Allan, and but anes frac the gude mini. 

ter, wha I ha' meikle fear is dead ; for g 

I ha' repeatedly written, but never re- : 

ceived any anſwer fin the firſt year, In . 

my viſit till my fiſter lately dead at Sky, 4 

ſhe queſtioned me mcikle concerning e 

Peggy, whoſe birth ſhe weel ken'd, t 

0) being as I before tauld ye at Edinburgl. 

at the time. She ſtrangly adviſed me S 

til conſult a ſeer in the neighbourhood i 

on the affair, which I agreed til, and 

wha 
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wha bade me reveal the hale to ye, 

which, as ſune as death releaſed my puir 

ſiſter, I ha' faithfully dune, let what- 

ever will be the conſequence, and now 

can die contented when it ſhall pleaſe 

God to ca' me, ſae ye dinna diſcard 

Peggy.“ 

On the old woman's concluſion, the 

Colonel aſſured her that he could by 
no means condemn Peggy for what ſhe 

was unable to prevent, ſuppoſing her, 

which he notwithſtanding hoped er- 

roneous, the daughter of the Chevalier. 

4 would rather,” ſaid he,“ have her 

the child of an honeſt cottager, than the 

offspring of depravity however highly 

graced :—for the preſent, Jannet, re- 

tire with Mrs. Donald, and endeavour 

to regain your health.” So ſaying, he 

calied 
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ralled his houſekeeper to conduct the 

good woman to Peggy's apartment, 

which was deſtined for her uſe. 

Ciiat YL 

„ Shou'd auld acquaintance be forgot, 

Tho? they return with ſcars ? 
Theſe are the noble heroe's lot, 

Obtain'd in glorious wars. 
Orp Scorrisn BALL ad, 

* Iris a ſtrange tale,” ſaid the 

Colonel to Mr. Sommers, on Jannet's 

departure.“ I have, in all probability, 

been aſſiſting the child of licentiouſ- 

neſs, and what is more, the offspring 

of my country's foe.” —* Grant it fo,” 

replied Mr. Sommers, which, for my 

own part, I think by no means to be 

depended 
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depended on, as the proofs are but cir- 

cumſtantial, and thoſe very ſlight; her 

unhappy birth does not leſſen her per- 

ſonal merit, nor your humanity; rebel- 

lion appears neither in her heart nor 

features, and I would venture a good 

wager, that even informed of the ſup- 

poſition of her origin, ſhe would rather 

deplore it than otherwiſe, conſidering 

herſelf as no longer ſo eſtimable to you.“ 

ge it as it may,” replied the Colonel, 

« it has fixed my opinion reſpecting 

Duncan's attachment to her, which it 

ke purſues farther than friendſhip, he 

loſes my affection for ever: the idea 

was diſagreeable before, it is now be- 

yond all bounds. I will certainly till 

continue my intentions in her favour, 

for I have been too long accuſtomed to 

e her 

4 | 
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her not to love her, but we mult neve 

be nearer related.” —* I am an enemy 

to the doctrine of puniſhing children 

for the errors of their parents,” replied 

Sommers, and Peggy, the daughter of 

a prince or of a cottager, will remain 

equally eſtimable to my heart : her 

mind I am convinced is as ſpotleſs as 

her form, and the little I have ſaved of 

my own patrimony 1n the many years [ 

have been honoured with your friend- 

ſhip, at my death is her's.”— Here the 

converſation was broken off by the 

abrupt entrance of Sandy Mackintoſh, 

who, with an air of alarm rather than 

pleaſure, announced a meſſenger from 

London, that brought news, and a let- 

ter from Captain Campbell.—* From 

Duncan!“ rephed the Colonel, a mo- 

mentary 
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mentary. paleucſs overſpreading his fea- 

tures, which however as inſtantane- 

ouſly gave way to an univerſal glow : = 

« Give me his letter,” continued he 

with firmneſs, “he is a valiant lad, and 

all muſt be well.“ 

The meſſenger preſented it, and re- 

tired with Sandy, who longed to queſ- 

tion him reſpecting his youthful laird. 

Mr, Sommers trembled—the death 

of James ruſhed upon his mind, and 

made him dread the contents of this 

unexpected letter, whoſe conveyance 

beſpoke it to be of conſequence. The 

Colonel with a forced compoſure broke 

the ſeal, and found the following 

words: 

G 2 „ee My 
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My beloved and revered parent, 

I have received ſome wounds 

before Caſſel, which the ſurgeons wiſh 

to perſuade me are dangerous; but you 

well know thoſe gentlemen are not in- 

fallible, and as I thought a letter would 

alarm you leſs than the news by any 

other means, preferred informing. you 

myſelf of what had happened. I can- 

not enter into particulars, which, how- 

ever, you will learn from the gazettes, 

but thoſe you well know exagge- 

rate matters : for my own part, I de- 

clare I have great expectation of enjoy- 

ing in a ſhort time the pleaſures of 

Kenneth Caſtle, as peace will certainly 

ſoon take place: but, my dear uncle, 

as in this ſublunary world nothing is 

certain, we thould in ſome meaſure pre- 

pare 
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pare for the worſt, If I live, it will be 

with honour; if otherwiſe, my death has 

| not diſgraced you. My only wiſh for 

life is for the fake of thoſe ſo deſerv- 

ingly dear to my heart, for yoga 

Mr. Sommers's, and, permit me to add, 

for Peggy's; I need not inform you 

that I love her, well convinced that at 

this moment I ſhall not incur your diſ- 

pleaſure by afirming, what in health I 

did not deny; and muſt intreat you, in 

caſe of my wounds taking an unfavour- 

able turn, to transfer the affection you 

bore me to her. Indeed, my dear fir, ſhe 

merits it; you are not aware how ſacred 

your commands are to her: to prove it, I 

freely confeſs that before my departure I 

uſed my utmoſt efforts to perſuade her to 

G5 conſent 
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conſent to wed me in fecret, having 

provided a miniſter for that purpoſe ; 

but ſhe was inexorable. Oh my dear 

uncle, regard her as the wiſe of your 

Duncan, let the meanneſs of her birth 

be loſt in that thought; aſſured of which, 

1 can meet death with the firmneſs of 

a man and a ſoldier! Tell Mr, Som- 

mers all kis kindneſs is written on my 

heart, and that, having nothing ſo eſti- 

mable as his and your friendſhip to be- 

queath, I wiſh him to transfer his where 

I entreat you to place your's. I have 

much to ſay, but am weak. Do not for- 

get Enſign Orfield, he is a brave fellow, 

and will introduce an honeſt private to 

your notice, who I doubt not will meet 

your favour, Farewell, my dear, dear 

father ! 
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father! I know no name ſo applicable 

to our relationſhip. Adieu ! write by 

the moſt ſpeedy means,” 

The Colonel and Mr. Sommers both 

remained for fame minutes filent, the 

former violently ringing the bell, which 

however was not anſwered with the 

uſual alacrity. Sandy at length making 

his appearance with a face expreſſive of 

the deepeſt ſorrow : ** My good fel- 

low,” ſaid the Colonel with a figh, 

e ſend up the meſſenger : I ſee you have 

heard bad news—but we are ſoldiers, 

Sandy.“ —“ We are,” ſobbed Sandy, 

e but troth we are men alſo; I feel I 

| hae lived too lang, and canna help 

d——g the blundering engineer that 

pointed his gun ſae ill at Dettingen, not 

to ſtrike my body inſtead of my leg, 

64 leaving 
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leaving me a miſerable hirpling wretch 

to outhve a' thoſe maiſt dear til me.“ 

With theſe words he called up the mel. 

ſenger, who gave much the fame ac- 

count, though rather ſoftened, as has 

been before ſtated, of Duncan's wounds, 

the manner of their being received in de. 

fence of Orfield, and the reſcue of both 

at length by a private ſoldier, * Ol: 

the brae chiel!“ exclaimed Sandy, 

unmindful of the preſence of his laird; 

J ha' ſaved forty pounds, and by the 

living G— he ſhall hae it every baw- 

bie!”—* He ſhall not need thy forty 

pounds, my honeſt Sandy,” replied the 

Colonel; © he muſt henceforward be 

thy friend, and my friend ; let my brave 

lad live or die, he ſhall be rewarded. 

Cheer up, Sommers,” continued the 

veteran; 
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veteran, ſeeing the good man with his 

head ſunk on his boſom, and loſt in 

flent anguiſh—* Heaven will not, I 

truſt, deprive me of my laſt hope, and, 

for the loſs of a leg, we muſt learn to 

bear that. What ſay you, will you ac- 

company me to Germany ? dead or 

alive J will fee my brave Duncan. The 

Gazette of laſt Saturday announced a 

tranſport veſſel in the port of Leith, 

bound to Embden. ] will this day ſet 

off, and bring back my boy with tranſ- 

port if alive; if dead, fink with him to 

the grave.“ —“ My dear fir,” replied 

Sommers, ſuffer me to go alone; you 

have, 1 am fare, ſufficient intereſt to 

procure me a permiſhon for that pur- 

poſe, Duncan is dear to me as to 

yourſelf, and you may depend. will 
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want no care that I can beſtow,””—*< ] 

know 1t well,” interrupted the Colonel, 

„but, Sommers, I cannot bear the 

agonies of ſuſpenſe ; we will go toge- 

ther, my old friend, and Heaven fend 

our carcs may be ſucceſsful.” He then 

ordered Sandy to withdraw and enter- 

tain the meſſenger to the beſt of his 

power. 

« How frail are our firmeſt reſolves!” 

ſaid the Colonel to Mr. Sommers 

* how willingly would I at this mo- 

ment unite him for ever with Peggy; 

ſhe 1s a noble girl, and let her be whole 

daughter ſhe will I care not; her honour 

in refuſing him, and his affection, ſhall 

not go unrewarded. Can you, Som- 

mers, write to her, and J think deſire 

her to ſtay in London until our return? 

Tell 
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Tell Jannet alſo not to mention the at- 

fair ſhe has diſcloſed to us, as ſhe values 

my favour; at leaſt for the preſent, 

hereafter ſhe is at liberty.” Mr. Som- 

mers inſtantly agreed, writing to Peggy 

in the following terms: 

« My dear child, 

« You have doubtleſs before this 

heard of our Duncan's misfortune. We 

are all in the hand of God, Peggy, and 

muſt ſubmit to his decrees, however 

painful. Bleſſed are they who receive the 

{ſtroke allotted them without murmur ; 

but as neither you, the Colonel, nor 

myſelf, I fear, can boaſt of ſo much for- 

titude, we in this trial muſt endeavour 

at leaſt to ſupport each other; nor 

let ſelfiſh weakneſs increaſe the ſuffer- 

ing of thoſe friends which the bounty 

| G 6 of 
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of Heaven yet ſpares. The Colonet 

and myſelf this day mean to depart for 

Leith, in which port is a tranſport veſ- 

ſe] on the point of failing, and that we 

mean to take the advantage of to con- 

vey us to Germany. Duncan per- 

haps yet lives, and the cares of his 

uncle and friend may contribute to- 

wards his cure; at all events, my dear 

girl, I will return by the way of Lon- 

don, and bring you back with me, the 

Colonel wiſhing you to remain 1n 

town till that period. Your grand- 

mother is at the Caſtle, ſo you may be 

perfectly eaſy on her account. 

Adieu! 

ARCHIBALD SOMMERS,” 

The Colonel before his departure 

ſpoke to Jannet, aſſuring her that he 

would. 
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would ſtill protect her grand-daughter; 

alſo deſiring the utmoſt care to be taken 

of her health during his abſence. 

The veteran and Mr. Sommers as 

before projected ſet off immediately 

for Leith, where they arrived in ſafety, 

finding the veſſel they expected ready 

to ſail in the courſe of a tide or two; on 

which they embarked, and ſoon after 

took their departure. 

NAT. 

« T joy that thou art ſafe; and I admire 

Him and his fortunes who: hath wrought thy 
ſafety. 

| The ſoldier now of hope 

He ſtands conſpicuous ; fame and great renown 

Are brought within the compaſs of his ſword.”? 
Homes 

DURING the ſurpriſe occaſioned by 

the old woman's tale at Kenneth Caſtle, 

and 
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and the ſubſequent ſorrow on hearing 
of Duncan's wounds, all was not more 

compoſed at Lady Beugle's ; Peggy at 

intervals being ſeized with faintings of 
a moſt alarming nature, remaining en- 

tirely confined to her apartment, her 
eyes fixed on the ground, and ſcarcely 
ever breaking filence; a ſituation which 

deeply wounded the generous heart of 

Sophia, but excited no pity in Eleanor, 

who never mentioned her but with a ſati- 
rical ſneer, which paſſed unanſwered, un- 

leſs in the preſence of Lord Wilmot, who 
was ſure to return it with redoubled acri- 

mony; for as he was at leaſt as great a 
favourite with his mother as Eleanor, 

that lady never interfered farther than 

to reſtore peace between them Wil- 

mot, though in the main a good ſon, 
perfectly underſtanding how to profit 
by Lady Beugle's vanity, which he 

never failed to gratify at the expence of 

a few harmleſs compliments, 
Sophia 

i 
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Sophia was hardly a moment abſent 
from Peggy ; for as etiquette required 

the family of Lord Beugle to live re- 

tired during the uncertainty of Dun- 
can's fate, ſhe had but little to prevent 

her attendance, ſoothing her to the ut- 

moſt, yet fearful of inſpiring hopes that 
would, perhaps, redouble the violence 

of the ſhock, ſhould any ill news ar- 
rive. A fortnight elapſed in this un- 
certainty ; at the concluſion of which, 
the meſſenger returned, bringing Peggy 

Mr. Sommers's letter, which was in 

fome meaſure an alleviation to her 
trouble. If Duncan yet ſurvived, the 

cares and preſence of ſuch dear friends 
ſhe hoped would have the happieſt 
effects. © If,” ſaid ſhe, weeping, © he 

ſhould have the misfortune to loſe his 
leg, for I am ſure, it either 1s, or 1s fear- 

ed 1t muſt be ſo by what that wretch 

Lord Withers ſaid to Lady Eleanor, 
and which, my dear Lady Sophia, is cor- 

roborated 
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roborated by your own avowal of his 
molt dangerous wound being in the 
thigh; the ſupport of the Colonel and 
Mr. Sommers I am fure is neceſſary. 
Why am I deprived of the mournfut 
ſatisfaction of attending him? Whoſe 
attention would be ſo conſtantly awake 
as mine? Ah! Lady Sophia, all I aſk 
of Heaven is his life; let him be ſpared, 
and 'I am content to ſubmit to every 
thing, How handſome, how graceful, 
when he went to this hateful war, yet 
if disfigured his friends will but eſteem 
him the more. His mind, his generous 
ſoul will remain the ſame; and could 

J only diſtinguiſh his voice, my heart 
might figh, but could have nothing 

farther to wiſh,” Alas!“ continued ſhe, 
weeping bitterly, <* ſhould he be 
dreadfully maimed, no power on earth, 

no commands but his on ſhould re- 

move me from him, every conſideration 
muſt fink before ſuch a duty. I have 

oder 3 



A scorrisg TALE, 137 

not the vanity ever to expect to be his 
wife; and I will be no man's miſtreſs,” 

added ſhe firmly, but Duncan's faith- 
ful friend through life. Let the cen- 

ſorious world ſay what they pleaſe, 
conſcious of innate rectitude their 
venom can never reach my heart, If 
even he ſurvives, haraſſed perhaps by 
pain, and the remembrance of what he 

once was, will he not require the ſofteſt - 
voice of friendſhip to reconcile him to 

it, to convince hun that perſonal charms 

are trifles, and that the loſs of them have 
no effect but to increaſe the love and 
eſteem of true friends! Bear up, 

my dear girl,” replied Sophia, I truſt 
Duncan will recover, and hope the day 

is not far diſtant when 1 may ſalute as 
my couſin one 1 already love as a 

ſiſter.“ 
While the above diſcourſe _ be- 

tween Sophia and Peggy, one of a very 
different nature took place with Lady 

Eleanor 
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- Eleanof and her waiting-maid. « Heigh- * 
ho!” yawned Lady Eleanor, viewing * 

herſelf in the glaſs: It is uſeleſs to * 
dreſs, Fringe, until we hear from the 0 
army. I am abſolutely annihilated with 
ſtaying at home. If you have nothing P 
more material to do, look up my black, tt 

as in all probability I ſhall want it.” — 

ce I fear your ladyſhip will indeed; it is 
a pity ſuch a fine young man ſhould be 
killed, or even maimed. All the ſer- 

vants were in hopes we ſhould have had 
a wedding; what a charming couple 

your ladyſhip and him would have 
made ! “ Priythee, Fringe, do not 
mention it; his perſon was certainly very 
well; but the horrible vulgarity of his 

education I ſhould never have been able 
to ſuffer. How could I poſſibly bear ſuch 
a figure in mydrawing-room ? a fright- 
ful plaid on his back, and then his bare 
knees muſt ſhock the modeſty of any 

delicate woman. No, Fringe, I could 
Witte never 
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never ſubmit 10: ſacrifice myſelf to ſuch 
a highland monſter, unleſs indeed he 
would conſent to undergo. a total me- 

tamorphoſis..— Indeed !” replied 
Mrs. Fringe, Mademoiſelle La Pa- 
pillotte told me her lady had ſuch in- 

tentions; but as your ladyſhip truly 

obſerves, he is a very different figure 
from moſt of the gentlemen that viſit 
here, though for my own part I think 

his dreſs looks very graceful; and as 

for his knees, they are ſo white that I 
declare I ſee nothing at all ſhocking in 
them. Pr'ythee have done with the 
diſcourſe,” replied the lady; (he is fir 
for nothing but a huſband to that Scotch 
wench, who, I ſuppoſe, is very graceful 
too in your wiſe. ideas.“ “ Lord, 
ma'am | now you mention her, added 

Fringe, ſurmiſing her miſtreſs's thoughts 
by the polite epithet ſhe had made uſe 

of, „did you ever ſee ſuch an un- 

gain creature? Why, ſhe is taller than 
your 
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your ladyſhip—-and then how awk- 
ward ſhe dreſſes herſelf—To be ſure ſhe 

has good hair enough, and mig}. look 
tolerably well, had fhe your ladyſhip's 

taſte ; but, poor girl, how can it be ex- 
pected? La Papillotte ſays, -ſhe- was a 
mere country wench when Colonel 

Campbell took her. I was obſerving 

the other day, that I wondered how 
gentlemen could debaſe themſelves in 
ſuch a manner; and I aſſure you my 

Lord Wilmot's valet behaved very 
rudely to'me, faying nothing but envy 
could make any one rail at her, and 

that he did not believe that all Eng- 
land, or Scotland either, could produce 

ſuch another woman.“ Doubtlefs 

he is à great judge, ſneered Lady 
Eleanor. Wilmot T fancy is of the 
ſame opinion. I wiſh my mother may 
not have reaſon to repent being plagued 
with her. Did you ever hear ſuch in- 

ſolence as that of her refuſing Lord 
Withers ? 
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Withers? Should Duncan ſurvive, 
which, however will be a pity, as by 
all accounts he muſt be a ſad ſpectacle, 

I think he cannot now do better than 

engage her for his nurſe.” 

A few days after the foregoing con- 

verſation, a meſſenger arrived, who 
brought letters for the Beugle family, 

and one particularly for Peggy, written 
by Mr. Sommers, which ran thus : 

„ My dear girl! 

« As Iam ſure it muſt give you 

equal ſatisfaction with myſelf to know 
that our young friend is almoſt out of 

danger, I could not reſiſt affording you 

that pleaſure as ſoon as poſſible. The 
Colonel and myſelf had a very ſpeedy 
paſſage ; and I believe our preſence 
was not a little efficacious to Duncan, 

who, I however aſſure you, was not 

ſo dangerouſly wounded as at firſt 
thought, the hurt ia the thigh being 

the only one that gave alarm ; but 
1 | which, 
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which, from the excellence of his con- 
ſtitution, youth and ſtrength, will now, 
we have ſcarcely any fear, be cured 

without amꝑutation, which was at firſt 

ſeriouſly apprehended. As ſoon as he 
can be moved with ſafety, we ſhall re. 

turn home. I know not whether the 
Colonel will come by the way of Lon- 
don, but you may be affured 1 ſhall, 
according to my promiſe. Enſign Or- 

field, and the brave Scot who fo gal- 

lantly defended Duncan, and alſo pre- 
ſerved bim from falling into the ene- 
my's hands, is conſtantly with us; the 
former has nearly recovered his hurt, 

and the latter received none worth men- 
tioning. He bas been our Duncan's 

conſtant attendant, and I aſſure you is 
no inconſiderable favourite with the 
Colonel, who, baving purchaſed a lieu- 
tenancy for Orfield, has, by his intereſt, 
procured his enſgncy for the brave 
fellow, though, as he ſays, but as the 

preliminary 
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preliminary ſtep to farther advance- 
ment. Vou cannot form an idea of 
any thing more intereſting than our firſt 

Interview. The Colonel had hardly pa- 
tience to wait until announced, as I 
feared the ſurpriſe affecting the invalid 
too greatly. He ſpeedily ruſhed after 

the ſoldier, throwing himſelf on the 
couch of his nephew, unable to articu- 

late a word for ſome minutes ; at length 
exclaiming, My boy! my brave boy! 

Heaven ſpares you to my wiſhes ! my 
age will not be ſunk to the grave with 
ſorrow— See Sommers too! reach him 

thy hand, my ſon ; ſpeak to us, and let 
thy voice confirm my hopes!“ Duncan, 
as ſpeedily as the aſtoniſhment cauſed 
by our preſence would permit, readily 

obeyed his uncle, aſſuring him he was 
already half recovered by the cares of 

bis honeſt deliverer, who had neither left 

him night nor day fince his receiving the 

wounds, attending him with unwearied 
| attention, 

9 - 
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attention, and fleeping on à mattreſs 
by his ſide: at the ſame time point- 
ing him out to the Colonel as he 
ſtood at a reſpectful diſtance. I 
cannot deſcribe the Colonel's features 

at that moment; they glowed with an 

animation impoſſible to form an ade- 

quate idea of, without having ſeen it. 

He looſed his nephew from his em- 
brace, and advancing towards the ſol- 

dier, who appeared overwhelmed with 
his condeſcenſion, ſhook him heartily 
by the hand, ſaying, * Henceforward 

regard me as your friend. The man 

to whom I owe my nephew bas a ſa- 

cred right to that title.” The honeſt 
fellow, who appears about forty, with 

one of the moſt benevolent faces I ever 

ſaw, rephed modeſtly, „I did but 

my duty, fir, and the pleaſure I have 
reaped in being inſtrumental to the 
ſafety of my captain and countryman, 
greatly compenſates for the little ef- 

EIS! L fort 
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Fort I made in his favour : all I aſk in 

return, is to be his faithful attendant.” 

« No!” replied the Colonel; “ the 

man to whom Duncan owes his life 

muſt be his friend: he would bluſh 

to view him in any other character.“ 
Much more paſſed, which however I 
neither entirely recolle&, or have time 
now to inform you of. Suffice it that 
Duncan appeared to mend daily, and 
at this moment is thought nearly out 
of danger; though many officers, who 
were far leſs ſeverely wounded, have 
ſunk under the fever that ufually at- 
tends their fituation, but from which 

Duncan has been uncommonly clear. 

After our arrival the Colonel, at 

- Duncan's requeſt, adopted the mea- 
ſure I have before mentioned in fa- 
vour of Orfield and the honeſt ſoldier, 

who received his promotion with a mo- 
_ deft, but manly gratitude ; his friend 
Duncan at the fame time preſenting 
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him with two hundred guineas, to 
equip him properly. The Colonel 

inſiſted that during our ſtay here he 

ſhould eat at the ſame table; a requeſt 

he found the utmoſt difficulty to make 

him comply with; but which both his 

patrons and Lieutenant Orfield warmly 
inſiſted on, as the rank and counte- 

nance of the Colonel could not fail of 

removing the cloud in which his former 
ſituation might envelop him. I know 

not, my good girl, when I have before 
written ſo long a letter, but I thought 

every circumftance would be pleaſing 
to you. Adieu—our meeting I hope 
will be ſpeedy ; keep up your fpirits, 

and hope all for the belt—Once more 
adieu! i 

A. SoMMERs.” 

The . who brings this has 

a letter for Lady Beugle. 

Sophia was with Peggy when Mr. 
Sommers's letter was brought her: an 

univerſal 
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univerſal trembling prevented her 

opening it. Read it, Lady So- 
phia,” ſaid ſhe; *I will try to col- 

lect myſelf, and prepare to hear the 

worſt. Lady Sophia inſtantly broke 

the ſeal, though not without being in- 

feaed with ſome portion of Peggy's 
alarm. Glancing her eyes over the 
beginning, in order if poſſible to form 

an idea of the purport; the firſt two 

or three lines at once removed appre- 
henſion, and, unable to read or ſpeak 

more fully, ſhe exclaimed with rap- 

ture: Duncan is better! He will 

recover, my Peggy! Look, he is out 

of danger!“ at the ſame time throw- 
ing her arms around Peggy's neck; 

tears of thankfulneſs and pleaſure 
ſtreaming from the eyes of both, and 

mingling as they fell on each other's 
cheeks. 

For ſome minutes neither could aſk 
nor read a confirmation of the happy 

H 2 tidings. 
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tidings. Peggy at length ſaying, in 

a voice agitated at once with joy and 
fear, „ Perhaps, Lady Sophia, you 
might miſtake on ſuch a ſlight glance. 

Alas! ſhould it be ſo, how-dreadful 

the diſappointment.” © Baniſh your 

fear,” replied Sophia, wiping off her 

tears; I will ſoon ſatisfy you, my 
eyes have. not deceived me: So ſay- 
ing, ſhe began to read; but had pro- 

ceeded no farther than to learn that 
amputation was no longer agprahend- 
ed, than Peggy, finking.on her:knees, 
exclaimed, « Spare me, Lady Sophia 
ſpare mel the effects of joy are painful 

as thoſe of ſorrow, I can bear no more 

To Heaven be the praiſe with which 

my heart overflows, but that my tongue 
cannot utter. Wretch that I was to 

doubt its protection of the beſt, the 
moſt deſerving of mortals !” Lady 
Sophia, after a ſhort pauſe, continued 

every line . Peggy's hopes, 
and 
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atid almoſt overpowering her with 
pleaſure. The honeſt Scot, who ſaved 
Duncan, likewiſe came in for his ſhare 

ol praiſe, © Beſt of men!” exclaimed 
ſhe, * though unknown, I already love 
you; what a heart, Lady Sophia! Is 

he not a living proof, that the nobleſt 
ſpirits frequently dwell in thoſe who 
have neither birth nor education to diſ- 
tinguiſhthem ? Thank Heaven, be will 
no longer ſhrink under the command 

of thoſe whoſe minds are Pechaps un- 
worthy that diſtinction: he will be the 

Colonel's friend, and needs no other 

ſupporter.” Thus did the affection- 

ate ſoul of Peggy run into rapturous 
effuſions of grateful ſenſtbitity: — nor 
was Lady Sophia: teſs- thankful; ſhe 
before reſpected and eſteemed Dun- 
can, but his friendſhip for the man 

moſt dear to her had now redoubled 

thoſe ſentiments: 
The letter to Lady Beugle, which 
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accompanied that for Peggy, was from 
the Colonel, and merely ſpecified that 

Duncan was thought out of danger,defir- 

ing her to communicate thoſe pleaſing 
ridings in the molt ſpeedy manner to her 

father and mother. Lady Beugle was 

by no means ſo tranſported with this 

news as Peggy and Sophia had been; 
bur as ſhe had not given up the project 

of a match between Duncan and Elea- 

nor, ſhe conſoled herſelf with that idea. 

Lady Eleanor received the information 

with the utmoſt calmneſs, fimply ob- 
ſerving that ſhe ſuppoſed they ſhould 

now be honoured with the company of 

the love-fick damſel; but in that ſur- 

miſe ſhe was however miſtaken, Peggy 

not making her appearance publicly 
for ſome days; for although the news 

of Duncan's returning health in great 

meaſure removed her depreſſion, yet 
her heart had not ſufficiently recovered 

FS its 
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its ſerenity, to ſuffer, her to mingle in 
the faſhionable. circle that frequented 
Lady Beugle's: beſides ſhe dreaded 

the ſcrutinifing eyes of her ladyſhip, 

and the ſatirical ſneers of her daughter, 
Therefore, forming the molt delight- 

ful pictures of future happineſs and 

enjoyment with her beloved friends at 

Kenneth Caſtle, ſhe beguiled the time, 

except when favoured with the com- 

pany of Sophia, who paſſed every hour 
with her ſhe could poſſibly ſteal from 

her mother's drawing-room, 

C233 AF. VIE: 

« — Fager looks, and dying ſighs, 

My ſecret ſoul diſeover; 

While rapture trembling through mine eyes 

Reveals how much I love her.“ 

. | 8 eoTTISH BALLAD. 

PEGGY's health mending daily, ſhe 
was at length obliged to make her ap- 
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' pearance in public; and accordingly 
one morning, with a beating heart and 

flow ſtep, entered the breakfaſt room 
accompanied by Sophia, who endea- 
voured all ſhe could to laugh her out 

of her fears. Lady Beuge received 

her with the moſt marking coolneſs. 
Eleanor, after fome few minutes, ſaying, 

« You are a great politician, I fancy, 
Miſs Grant : the news from the army 
affects you fingularly ; Peggy re- 
mained ſilent, her eyes ready to over- 
flow; but pride reſtrained her tears, 
and determincd her not to gratify Ele- 
anor's maleyolent ſpleen by ſuch a 
weakneſs. 

Lords. Beugle ad. Wilmot ſoon af. 
ter attended; the former compliment- 

ing Peggy with his ufual indolence, 
the latter addreſſing her with a ſoftneſs 

- and attention that did not eſcape either | 

Lady Beugle or Eleanor. 

The news of Duncan's returning 

health, 
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health, which was confirmed in a ſhort 

time by another letter from Germany, 

relieved both mother and daughter 

from the torments of confinement, ſet- 

ting them at liberty to mingle in the 

whirlpool of faſhionable amuſements, 

from 'which Peggy would willingly 

have excuſed herſelf, but. was retained 

by a fear of giving offence, though fre- 
quently in the molt ſprightly ſcenes 
ſhe wiped. off a tear that intruded itfe!f 

on her cheek, The Colonel in his laſt 

letter had informed Lady Beugle, that 
as there was no doubt but peace-would 

ſoon take place, he ſhould” return by 

the way of London. At which time 

che lady determined to propoſe to him 
the union of Duncan and Eleanor; 

who, notwithſtanding ſhe pretended 

the utmoſt indifference to him, might 

be truly compared to the fox in the 

fable, who called the grapes four only 
becauſe: he deſpaired of reaching them. 

H 5 Peggy 
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Peggy, ſince her return to public com- 

pany, had however enjoyed one pe- 

culiar ſatisfaction, the abſence of Lord 

Withers, who had been in the country 
for a fortnight previous to that event. 

It has already been. obſerved, that 
Peggy was uſually firſt in the breakfaſt 
parlour. One morning that ſhe was 

fitting reading until the appearance of 

Lady Beugle and the family, the ſer- 

vant entered, and preſented a note 

with her addreſs; a circumſtance that 

ſurpriſed her, as ſhe was unacquainted 

in London, and made her obſerve it 

was perhaps ſome miſtake: but the 

man replying he fancied it was only a 

petition, ſne immediately opened it, 
and found as follows: 

Madam, 

% Diſtreſs renders the moſt timid 
bold. My own ſorrows I could bear, 

but the miſery of a parent is hard to 

ſupport, A native of Scotland, and 
ſtranger 
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ſtranger in London, I have no reſource 

but to apply to yourſelf, who by 
chance I learned are of that country. 

The miſeries of our ſituation are too 

numerous to enter upon in a letter; 

but would you permit me the honour 

of an audience, I have no doubt of 

intereſting your compaſſion in favour 

of a diſtreſſed widow and * 

daughter.“ 

Peggy enquired of the ſervant for: 
the perſon who brought the note. The 

man anſwered, it was a young woman, 

who ſaid ſhe would call the next * 

188 | - 

4% Poor girl 15 - had Peggy * 
alone, I ſhall do no more than my 

duty in aſſiſting you! Was I not the 

child of poverty myſelf, till. raiſed by 
the kindneſs of the Colonel? I have 

money remaining ſufficient to help 

you, and which will be better! ex- 
pended on your neceſſities than my 

H 6 ſuper- 
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ſuperfluities. Alas! I myſelf might 
have ſhuddered over my grandmother, 
unable to aſſiſt her, but for Duncan; 

and ought I not, when in my power, 
to footh the diſtreſs of others? She 

needed not to have mentioned her 

country to intereſt me; every child of 

misfortune has ſurely an equal claim 
on the aſſiſtance of thoſe who have the 

means of relieving them; Scots, En- 
gliſth, or even Ethiopians, my heart 

can know no difference.“ 20 
Such were Peggy's thoughts till the 

entrance of the family; the diſtreſs of 
the poor girl intruding itſelf on her 

mind the whole day, ſhe waited the 

next morning with impatience, longing + 
to dry the tear of miſery, or at leaſt 
to ſoften its bitterneſs. 
The young woman was true to her 
time, being introduced by the footman 
into the anti-chamber, where ſhe was 

i Joined by Peggy, who felt 
the 
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the pity ſhe before experienced for 
her redoubled by her demeanour and- 

intereſting perſon. She was abour 
- twenty-three, and perfectly handſome, 

though her face was ſhaded" by à large 
cap and bonnet” by no means calcu- 

lated to fet off her charms: Her gown 
and cloak were of old black ſilk, which 

without being ragged, plainly beſpoke 
the poverty of the wearer. * Pardon 
me, madam,” ſaid ſhe with tears, © Þ 

am not uſed to beg; but my mother's 

diſtrefs has baniſhed” every other con- 

ſideration: confined to her bed, from 

whence my father was taken but a 
ſhort month ſince to the grave—with- 

out nouriſhment or friends, I dared” 

apply though unknown to you; but 
you are of Scotland, as I was informed; 

and 1 flattered myſelf I ſhould not ſue 
in vain for a dying parent.” „Heaven 

forbid you ſhould !”” faid Peggy, pre- 
ſenting her a. purſe, which contained 

nearly 
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_ nearly all ſhe poſſeſſed: Take this, 

aſſiſt your mother; hereafter, if poſſi- 

ble, I will help you more,” The 

young woman interrupted her with the 

moſt rapturous thanks, ſaying, + May 
every wiſh of your heart be gratified- ! 

You will fave my mother from death. 

Alas!“ continued ſhe; concealing her 

face with her handkerchief, © perhaps, 
had I received this before, I had = 

had a father.” 

Peggy's ſuſceptible heart was moved; 

ſhe entreated the young woman to be 
comforted—aſking, to divert her grief, 
from what part of Scotland ſhe came. 
« From Aberdeen, replied ſhe; ©* my 

father's name was Thompſon, and for- 

merly in trade, but had retired ſome years 
from buſineſs with a decent compe- 
tency, which he placed in a builder's 

hands at a more advantageous intereſt 

than commonly allowed, and that was 

regularly paid for ſome time; but the 
5 5 villain 
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— villain whom he entruſted, having a 
reputation of probity, obtained ſeveral 

large ſums, and made off. For a long 
while we were ignorant whither he had 

fled ; but at length heard he was in 

London, on which my father ſet off 

for this city, determined to ſtop him: 
but, alas! he had by ſome means in- 
formation of his intention, and depart- 
ed the day before for the continent. 

My poor parent, haraſſed and diſap- 

pointed, fell ſick, and was obliged to 

employ a ſtranger to inform us of his 

ſituation. My mother inſtantly {old 

our furniture, which was all the pro- 

perty we had left, and accompanied by 
myſelf haſtened to London. My fa- 
ther lingered three months and then 

expired, during which we expended 
all; and my mother, oppreſſed with 

diſtreſs and ſorrow, appeared haſten- 
ing after him, though I now truſt by 

your bounty to be able to ſave at 
leaſt 

= 
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leaſt one parent.” The grief of Miſs 
' Thompſon, during this recital, was ex- 

ereme. Peggy dropped a tear at her 
| ſorrows, entreating her once more to 

be comforted, and: deſiring” her to let 

her hear from her in the courſe of a 
day ortwo. Miſs Thompſon then de- 
parted, and Peggy returned to the 

breakfaſt-room, where ſhe was ſoon 

after joined by the family. In the 
courſe of the day ſhe informed Sophia 
of her morning's adventure, who en- 
treated her to let her purſe aſſiſt the 

unhappy girl, which Peggy promiſed 
if ſhe found occaſion. 
Two days elapſed without hearing 

any thing of the object of her bounty; 

but on the third Miſs Thompſon call- 
ed, informing her, with many expreſ- 

ſions of gratitude, that her mother was 
better, and that ſhe hoped ſoon to be 

ahle to return to Scotland, where ſhe - 

could ſupport her with the help of her 
. | friends 
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friends and needle-work, which ſhe 

underſtood perfectly well. Peggy con- 
gratulated her on the occaſion, ſaying, 

that ſhe however hoped to procure her: 
ſome further afliſtance by the help of a. 
young lady who was her particular 
friend, deſiring her to call again in a. 
ſhort time for that purpoſe : a promiſe: 
ſhe readily gave, and then took her: 
leave, 

About a week after this viſit, Lady: 
Beugle received a letter from Germa- 
ny, that had nearly overpowered Peg-- 

gy with pleaſure. It informed her that 
the Colonel propoſed to be in London 
in a fortnight from the time it was: 
written; news that . cauſed Peggy's- 

eyes to ſparkle with delight; which 
was redoubled with the intelligence of 

Duncan being nearly recovered, and- 
likely to receive no ill conſequence: 

from his wounds. | 
On: 
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On Lady Beugle and her daughters 

- retiring to dreſs, Peggy remained alone 
in the drawing-room, reflecting on the 

pleaſing intelligence, until diſturbed 
by the entrance of Lord Wilmot; who, 

with a ſigh, had beheld her joy at the 

information of the Colonel's return. 
His face was pale, and his ſpirits un- 
uſually depreſſed: throwing himſelf on 
a ſopha, he remained ſilent until Peg- 

-gY, with à voice of kindneſs mixed 
with alarm, ſaid: You look ill, my 

Lord! can I do any thing to relieve 
you?“ ** Miſs Grant!“ ſaid he, taking 
her hand, . you ſee before you one of 

the moſt miſerable of men; doomed 

to love a woman -whoſe heart 1s de- 
voted to another, and he my friend 

' too—what then remains for me but 

- deſpair? To fly her, and to ſeek in 

ſome diſtant clime a forgetfulneſs of 

all that can make woman amiable.” 

| & Alas!“ 
| 
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« Alas!” replied Peggy, bluſhing to 

be made the confidant of a love tale, 

though ignorant of its object, yet 
grieved to ſee him fo depreſſed : you 
are ſurely too much affected, and 1 

too young to adviſe you ; but the Co- 

lonel is coming home—go with him to 

Kenneth Caſtle, we ſhall there find 

means to reſtore your ſpirits.” * To 
Kenneth Caſtle !”” repeated he, to 

death rather! No, innocent angel, I 

mould but imbitter your pleaſures ; 

the torments of the wretched Wilmot 
would force a ſigh from that ſuſcepti- 
ble boſom, even in the preſence of the 

happy Duncan!” * Merciful good- 

neſs !”” exclaimed Peggy, at once com- 

prehending him, and withdrawing her 
band, „what do you mean?“ 

* By Heaven, I ſcarcely know my- 

ſelf! pity me, do not ſhrink thus! I 

meant to conceal this unhappy paſſion 

in my own boſom ; but the news, of 
Duncan's 
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Duncan's-return has forced it from me: 

ſay but you forgive me, and I wilt 

never more offend }” 
Do not ſpeak thus, my Lord; you 

forget you are addreſſing the object of 

your uncle's bounty; which, but for 
the humanity of Duncan, had never 
been honoured to ſtand in ſuch a pre- 
fence.” - * Ab! why,” replied he, 
« did Heaven peculiarly beſtow on 
the fortunate Duncan ſuch a diſtinc- 

tion? Who could have ated otherwiſe ? 
who could fee and not love you? or 
who know, and not reſpect you? Ah! 

would to Heaven I might be ſuffered 
to lay myſelf and fortune at your feet“ 

« My Lord!“ anſwered Peggy, ceaſe 
fuch diſcourſe I entreat, or 1 muſt leave 

you. I honour, I eſteem you for So- 
phia's ſake, for. your own; but cannot 

lien to what at once diſtreſſes me; 
and degrades yourſelf. Gratitude, or 
love, my Lord, attaches-me to Dun- 

| t 
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can! I know not the nice diſtinQions 
of refinement, but feel his happineſs 
is neceſſary to my exiſtence. Lou too 
Mall give me a ſhare, which I feel my 
heart has room for: a ſiſter's part, ano- 
ther Sophia, though a humble one.“ 
6 Be what you pleaſe, enchanting Peg- 
gy !” exclaimed he, Iwill endeavour 
.to be ſatisfied with any place 1n that 
valuable heart.” © Brother, then!“ 

daid ſhe, “and henceforward let your 
behaviour be conſonant with that name: 
J eſteem and love you as ſuch; your 
own conduct alone can force me to alter 

theſe ſentiments, or oblige me to conceal 

them. You ſhall. do neither, my be- 
loved girl!” replied he, throwing himſelf - 
at her feet: * your brother then —cold 
name! while the happy Duncan will 

enjoy the firſt of all earthly bleſſings — 
the rapturous title of your huſband !” 

« Why, my Lord!“ anſwered Peggy, 

bluſhing deeply, © will you again put 

a ö me 
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me under the neceſſity of reminding 

you of my birth, and obligations to 
your family? which,“ continued ſhe, 

* ought to baniſh every ſuch idea.“ 
« Were you in Duncan's place,” re- 
plied he, would ſuch cold prudential 
motives guide you?“ © I know not,” 

ſaid ſhe, heſitating, „how to anſwer 
your queſtion—my obligations are ſo 

great, that did I poſſeſs a throne, it 
could poorly ſhew my gratitude ; but 
I entreat you riſe, my Lord, I cannot 

ſee you in that poſture!” Juſt at that 

moment the door opened, and Lady 

Eleanor entered, ſurpriſing Wilmot at 
Peggy's' feet. I beg pardon,” ſaid 
ſhe, for my intruſion; it is true I 

long ſuſpected this buſineſs, and con- 

gratulate you, Miſs Grant, on your 

happy foreſight, in having provided a 

party in caſe Duncan's wounds ſhould 

take an unfavourable turn.“ Eleanor,“ 

replied Wilmot, I could eaſily un- 
: | deceive 
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deceive you if I thought it neceſſary, 

but will neither gratify your curioſity or 
impertinence by any conceſſion; yet 

muſt inſiſt that you curb your malevo- 

lent temper, nor ſuffer it to inſult one 

by no means able to contend with you, 

and as ſuperior in diſpoſition as per- 
{onal charms.” _ 

6 Mean, barbarous wretch !'* ex- 

claimed Eleanor, „for I cannot call 

you brother; but Lady Beugle will 
not ſuffer me to be treated thus.” 

Indeed, Lady Eleanor!“ ſaid Peggy, en- 
deavouring to recover from her confu- 
«fon, youare diſpleaſed without a cauſe; 

had you heard my whole converſation 
with Lord Wilmot, you would have 

held me blameleſs.“ Go! go!“ in- 

terrupted Eleanor haſtily, “ you are a 
cunning deſigning creature; but my 

uncle ſhall be acquainted with your 
arts; nay, even Duncan too, whom 

you have drawn in by your pretended 
innocence, 

8 
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4nnocence, ſhall know all.” „I am 

Aatisſied, madam,” replied Peggy, 
that they ſhould know, not only 

my actions, but even if poſſible my 
very thoughts: they would find no- 

thing in either worthy of forfeiting 

their friendſhip and protection.“ Peg. 
gy's calmneſs increaſed Lady Eleanor“ 
rage. Infolent !” returned ſhe, 

have no doubt but you have art ſuffi- 

cient to perſuade them to any thing; 
nor. indeed is your cunning to be won- 
dered at, when your origin is remem- 
bered.“ Peace! I can bear no more, 
Eleanor!” interrupted Wilmot. < Miſs 

Grant is a living proof how ſuperior 
the qualifications of the mind and tem- 
per are to thoſe of birth; while on the 

contrary you truly reflect, that rank 

cannot ennoble a ſoul naturally mean.” 
« For Heaven's ſake!” exclaimed Peg- 
gy, my Lord, do not fay ſuch cruel 

things to your ſiſter; her miſtake is 
| 7 5 not 
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| not to be wondered at; relate to her the 

| whole that paſſed.” Lady Beugle juſt 
at that moment entered, and was not a 

little ſurpriſed to find Eleanor ſunk on 
a chair, endeavouring to call up the 

© affiſtance of tear. Peggy overwhelmed 
with confuſion, and Wilmot walking 

up and down the apartment in a frame 

of temper that was plainly pourtrayed 
on his features. For goodneſs fake, 
what is the matter?“ ſaid Lady Beugle; 
an anſwer to which queſtion ſhe re- 
ceived from Eleanor, who related the 
whole ſcene with various additions, be- 
ſides endeavouring to increaſe the in- 
tereſt ſhe wiſhed to inſpire by tears, 
Lady Beugle heard her in fi lence, re- 

garding Peggy with diſdain; and on 

her concluſron turned to Wilmot, TY 

ing an explanation of his behaviour. 
<« Pardon me, madam,” replied he, 
« if I decline diſcuſſing it in the re- 
ſence of that puppet, whom I bluſh to 
Vor. II. 1 
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call my filter : : 1am ready to give you 

any ſarisfaction, but will only aflure 
C1 EW 
Foy now, that, by my honour, if there 
15 any fame it it is totally mine.“ In- 

deed, ils Grant,” ſaid Lady Beugle, 

charge of Jou to my uncle.“ 

.muſt, beg, madam,” interrupted Wil- 

mot, 8 eV vou vin not accuſe Miſs 

' Grant, until,” informed of the whole; 
reproof, you will then find needleſs.” 

6 Oh, fir! * cried Eleanor, ce the ſooner 

you make the lady's defence the better; 

1 will retire and leave you to exculpate 
yourſelf by what 3 you pleaſe: 

but m dear mamma, continued ſhe, 

wich a freſh. flood of tears, will not 
"fee me 1 inſulted ſo cruelly, for no rea- 

Fon bur Having ſurpriſed you in a ſitua- 

tion at once derogatory to your rank 
... * Priythee begone, 

"child {re replied” Wilmot, „ the' ena- 

mel is entirely waſhed off Four cheeks, 
ra and 

40 Thall be very happy to give up the 
4 I 
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and it will take you a conſiderable time 

to replace it.” As he ſpoke, Eleanor 
left the 'apartment——Peggy -entreating 

Lady Beugle's leave allo to retire, 

which was affented to by a contemp- 

tuous bow. Lord Wilmot now enter- 

ed into an explanation of his conduct, 

with a modeſt but manly firmneſs: he 

confeſſed he loved Peggy, but that he 
bad never before diſcloſed it to her; 

be likewiſe related her behaviour, en- 
tirely exculpating her from any ſhare 
of blame; concluding the whole by 
ſaying, Miſs Grant, madam, is the 

firſt woman ] ever loved, and my heart 
is ſtratgely deceived if any other re- 
places her there, although I am per- 

fealy convinced ſhe will never be 

mine.“ 

Lady Beugle, though extremely diſ- 
pleaſed, in ſome meaſure concealed it. 
As Peggy's ſtay was now in all proba- 
way to be ſhort, ſhe hoped her ab- 

T2: ſence 
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lence would entirely deſtroy Wilmor' 

attachment: her ladyſhip's affections 

being as faſhionable as her garment, 
ſhe imagined her ſon's the ſame, and 
as eaſily worn out; therefore diſmiſſed 
him with a mild reprimand—firſt ob- 

taining. a promiſe that he would not 
behave particularly to Miſs Grant dur. 
ing her ſtay ; an aſſurance that he hoy: 

ever refuſed, until her ladyſhip gaye 

her word to treat Peggy as uſual ; nay, 
more, to inform her that Wilmot's de- 

.claration had. Sine her ſhe was 

, blameleſs. 
Peggy declined going dove to din- 

ner: the occurrences of the afternoon 
had greatly vexed her; Lady Sophi 
endeavouring all ſhe could to banith 
her uneaſineſs, even fitting up to chat 
with her for two hours after the family 
vere in bed. | 
Peggy had but little ep e wiſh- 
ed a thouſand times that ſhe had never 

come 
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come to London, where ſhe met with 

nothing but repeated vexations. In the 

morning, Lady Beugle deigned to in- 
form her that Wilmot had entirely ex- 
culpated her; at the ſame time deſiring 

ſhe would in future avoid him a pro- 

miſe that was readily given, after which 

Peggy accompanied her ladyſhip to 

break faſt. 

CHAP. IX. 
0 What perils and injuſtice 
Await the poor man's valour!— tf 

* kg 

By -the Jetters from Germany, the 
reader is already informed that Dun- 

can was nearly recovered, Orfield had 
obtained a lieutenancy, and that the 
brave Scot was raiſed far above his ex- 
pectations. The Colonel particularly ap- 
peared to think his bravery could never 

13 be 
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be ſufficiently repaid ; his manners tov 

increaſed the veteran's eſteem for him, 

poſſeſſing ſtrong underſtanding and 
excellent heart. His name was Grant, 

uhich, though a common one in Scot- 
land, made him, if poſſible, more eſti- 
mable to Duncan, as it was likewiſe that 

of the woman ever preſent in bis 
thoughts, 

Duncan's health being at Jength r: re- 
eſtabliſhed, the Colonel took the op- 
portunity of remitting the letter before 

mentioned by a meffenger to Lady 

Beugle, as alſo one to Scottand from 
Duncan to his grandfather; informing 
them they ſhould ſet out in a day os 

two for England, "Dunedtrs regiment 
_ being ordered home. Grant entering 
at the time of the ColoneF delivering 
the packet to the meſſenger, the vere- 

lan aſked him if he had any commands 
to Scotland, as he would incloſe his 

letters. Alas! . replied he; 
« thoſe 
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« thoſe that rendered that country dear 

to me are either dead, or gone, I know 

not whither.“ The Colonel, ſorry to 
have awakened a painful ſenſation in the 
breaſt of the honeſt Enſign, dilpatched- 
the meſſenger, and endeavoured to re- 

lieve the mind of Grant by changing 
che ſubject. But Duncan, whom youth. 
rendered more ſanguine in his expecta · 
tions than the Colonel, replied : “ As 
you expreſs yourſelf, Grant, you are 

not. certain your friends are dead, why, 

therefore deſpond. ?. When I-was con- 
fined, I think you told: me you had 
been a great traveller, and met with 
many misfortunes, which you promiled 

to relate to me. We are now, a ſnug 

party; if not diſagreeable, my uncle 

will, Jam ſure, be pleaſed with. ſuch 2 
mark of your confidence. —“7 Alas!” 
ſaid he, © my misfortunes have all 

ariſen from fulfilling the duties of hu- 

manity, and a wiſh to ſuccour a ſweet 

LA. little * 
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little innocent, whoſe mother died an | 

unknown ftranger in my houſe four 
days after the battle of Culloden.“ 
„% Good Heaven! interrupted Mr. 
Sommers, his name and the ſimilarity 
of the account inſtantly ſtriking him as 4 

reſembling hat of Jannet, „you are 
not ſurely the ſon of Jannet Grant who 
formerly lived near Edinburgh, and | 
whom ſhe loſt many years ago?” — | 
Too ſurely I am that unfortunate 
ſon,” replied he, gazing on Mr. Som- 
mers with aftomiſhment ; *but, my dear 

fir, ſatisfy my impatience, for you ſurely 
knew my mother. Does ſhe yet live? Is 

my little darling well? Perhaps, you 
know her too ? how have they exiſted ? 
where have they wandered ?”—*< They 
are both well,” interrupted the Colonel 

haſtily, “and are under my particular 

protection; how they came ſo you (hall 
| know hereafter ; at preſent, excuſe my 

impatience, have you yet the picture 
. that 
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that appertained to Peggy's. mother? 
You, find, my good fellow, that we are 

acquainted with more of your affairs 
than either of us at firſt apprehend- 
ed. Are you yet ſa:isfied who were 

her parents ?”—* Parents! whoſe pa. 
rents ?”? exclaimed. Duncan with ſur- 
priſe. Peace replied the Colonel, 

you ſhall know all; but firſt ſpeak, 

Grant, have you yet the portrait ?”—— 

« Yes!” returned Grant; “for many 

years it has been my conſtant compa- 

nion, and my ſearch to know the origi- 

nal the ſource of all: my misfortunes.” 

2 Quickly give it me,” ſaid the Co- 

lonel; „the aſtoniſhing reſemblance 
your mother informs me it bears to 
Peggy, makes me curious to {ee it.“ 
'« have it not about me,” replied 
Grant, but can eaſily procure it. The 

day previous to that I reckon the moſt 
fortunate of my life, that on which I 
aſſiſted your nephew, I went to the 
chaplain of the thirty-ſeventh regiment, 
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Los on his features, hazarding no queſ- 
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requeſting him to take charge of a ſmall 
Packet, and an eaſe any thing happened 
to me to open it; which-/phoket con- 

taineck nothing more than my on name 

and former place of abode; ſome ſhort 
detail'of my misſortunes, and the pic- 
ture, with a Written account how I came 

by it. My reaſon for preferring him to 
our chaplain was ſimply iliis: bis cares 

_ for the ſick and dying had given me a 
better opinion of him. Siace my ad- 

vancement he has offered to reſtore it, 

but I entreated him to keep it till 
our return to Britain, as it was ſafe with 

him; indeed, had you not previouſly 
mentioned it, 1 ſhou}d have informed 

you of it in the courle of the wy I was 
_ to relate. — 

- Grant then departed to fetch Ne por- 
1 ;* Mr. Sommers in his abſence re- 

lating Jannet's account to Duncan, 
whoſe anxicty was ſtrongly imprint- 

tion 
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tion throughout, left he ſhould loſe a 

word of a recital chat ſo FEES in - 
tereſted him. ; 

Mr. Sommers had hardly clad; 
when Grant returned, ſaying, he had 

not been able to meet with the chap · 
lain, who he was informed had dined 

with fome officers belonging to the 
regiment; but had left his buſineſs with 
the man who attended him. This de- 

lay in ſome meaſure damped the ſpirits 
of the party; their curiofity being awak-- 
ened to ſee the portrait found on the 

boſom of Peggy's mother, and which was 

ſaid to refemble both parent and child fo; 
exactly. Mr. Sommers then informed. 
Grant what he had been relating te. 
Duncan in his abſence, entreating him 

to begin the account at his own-depar- 
ture from Edinburgh. + +5 wing % 

% You fay, gentlemen,” "replied. 
Grant, „you are acquainted with alt 

previous to that period; ydu may there 
| I 6 fore 
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ſtranger, and that I gratefully accepted 
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fore imagine'me ſafely arrived in Lon- 
don, where I procured a letter to a per- 

ſon that attended on the Chevalier from 
a friend of our miniſter's, who gave me 

a recommendation for that purpoſe. L 
then wrote to my mother, informing her 
I was to depart the day following on 
board a veſſel bound to Dieppe; the 
evening previous to which, I went to a 

public-houſe near the water- ſide, where 

I had appointed to meet the mate who 
was to accompany me on board. 

I bad not fat long, before I fell into 
converſation with a man of a very ſpe- 

| cious appearance, and who ſoon found [ 

was a ſtranger in the metropolis, offer- 
ing me a thouſand civilities, all of which 
I thought real. As the mate did not 

come according to appointment, when 
it grew dark he offered to accompany 
me on board of thip; an offer I thought 
particularly-polite, as he was an utter 

of 
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of, as I hardly knew my way along the 
ſtreets. In ſhort, about ten we ſet 

off together. I had not been on 

board before; my new fliend, how- 
ever, aſſured me he knew the veſſel 

and would ſee me ſafe. At length we 
arrived at the water · ſide; my compa- 
nion gave a loud whiſtle, on which 
a boat was immediately put off from 

a veſſel that lay near the ſhore : my 

friend got in, myſelf following, and 
a few minutes brought us to the ſhip-; 
where indeed my conductor ſeemed 

perfectly acquainted ; but as I had bar- 
gained for my paſſage with the mate, 
the reſt of the crew were totally un- 

known to me; he ſoon after took his 
leave, myſelf expreſſing a thouſand 
thanks for his kindneſs. I was ſhewn 
to a decent birth, where I ſlept tole- 
rably well till towards midnight, when I 

found by the motion of the veſſel that 

we had weighed anchor and were on 
our way. All appeared quiet when 1 

came 
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came on board, but now nothing but 
horrible oaths were to be diſtinguiſhed 
on every fide, intermingled however, 

at intervals, with the voice of complaint. 
As ſoon as day broke, I roſe and went 

on deck, where, net to weary you with 

long details, I was ſoon convinced, 
that; inſtead of being on board a mer - 
ehantman of Dieppe, I had been kid- 
napped into a veſſel bound for Ame- 
rica, and which had a number of con- 
victs on board. Lou, gentlemen, 

doubtleſs need not be informed that 
ſuch practices were common at this 
period, though rather beginning to de- 

celine. It was in vain to remonſtrate 
with ſuch wretches, whoſe brutality I 
ſaw daily freſh proofs of; I therefore 
made a virtue of neceſſity, expecting 
however to be heard and relieved 

_ when I got on ſhore. Alas! how bitter 

my diſappointment!] On our arrival at 

3 I was recommended as a 
ſtrong 
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trong hearty! fellow, and, to completo 
all, to my utter aftoniſhment a forged: 
certificate as produced, which accuſed 
me of having been guilty of theft, for 
which I was condemned to a a 

tation of fourteen years. INT 
All patience at this: aceufubion fors 

fook me, and verily believe, had the 

villainous captain who fabricated it come 
in my way, 1 ſhould at once have beet 
guilty of a worſe crime than that with 

which they charged me. Proteſtations. 
were vain, I was ſold for the term be- 
fore ſpecified, and doomed to drudge 
in whatever way my owner, who lived 
ſeveral miles up the country, thought fit; 
t had been uſed to labour, but it was 
for thoſe 1 loved, and could not ſub- 

mit without repining to work forthoſe 
} deſpiſed ;' for which I nn got 
fexerely reprimanded. 

Our fettlement was, as I before ob- 

ſerved, at a conſiderable diſtance from 
| | the 
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the coaſt. I knew nothing of the coun- 

try, and feared to attempt an eſcape 
leſt L ſhould be ſeized, as. it was neceſ- 
ſary at every diſtrict to produce a cer- 
tificate from whence you came. Money 
I had none, and clothes barely neceſ- 

fary to ſhelter me from the weather. 

The picture, on my departure from 
bome, I had ſewed in an old flannel 

waiſtcoat which was too indifferent to 
tempt the avarice of the villains who 
brought me over. In ſhort, I paſſed 
five years in this horrible ſlavery, de- 

prived of every comfort, uncertain ok 
the fate of thoſe moſt dear to me, 
and regardleſs of liſe but for their 
lakes. One day, being. weary with 
labour and the extreme heat, I fat 
down; my. inhuman maſter happen- 

ing to paſs at that moment, came up, 
and, not content with reprimanding, 
ſtruck me. I am not gifted with a more 

than ordinary ſtock of patience, and 
therefore. 
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therefore repaid it with intereſt. Seve- 

ral ſlaves came out at his cries; I was 

inſtantly ſeized, bound, and confined 
in a horrible dungeon, or rather cellar, 

which was under our dwelling, and 

from ' whence I was brought on the 

third day to be tried for 'my crime by 
three or four planters who lived in the 
ſettlement. It was in vain that I plead- 

ed the rights of a freeman, and related 
my being kidnapped ; alt was either 
diſbelieved, or pretended to be fo. I 
was accuſed of the moſt unpardonable 
of crimes, rebelling againſt my owner; 

for which I was at firſt condemned to 

die, a ſentence that, however, they de. 
ſired me to entreat to get changed into 
2 longer period of ſlavery, but which 1 
peremptorily refufed. I was then re- 
taken to my dungeon, and fed ſtill 
more - ſparingly than before, having 

ſcarcely ' ſufficient allowed to ſupport 

nature. I cannot fay I did not feel 

thole 
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thoſe calamities, but not ſo greatly as 
you. might ſuppoſe ; I was torn ſrom all 
that rendered life dear, and longed on 

my own account to be rid of a burthen, 
which was daily marked with freſh miſ- 
fortunes; but that the horror implanted 
in us both by nature and education 

prevented me from ſhaking off. The 
coward, ſaid I, baſely deſerts his poſt if 

perilous, but the brave ſoldier ſtands 
out the heat of the day, nor forſakes 

his, until relieved by 0 ſuperior com- 

mand: thus then will 1 weather the 

ſtorm: come death when it may, I will 
welcome it; but not extinguiſh with 

felon hand the divine ſpark that ani - 

mates chis earthly clay, which the Great 
Givxer meant to burn until deſigned for 
à nobler uſe; The ills of life are but a- 

debt impoſed on weak mortality, which, 
nobly borne, intitle the duſt they agi- 

tated with every idle wind, to laſting 
nine. The longeſt or the ſhorteſt” 

life, 3 . 
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life, the moſt fortunate or moſt miſer-- 

able, how ſpeedily they paſs, and undiſ<- 
tinguiſhed are forgotten Accuſtomed: 
to think thus, I calmly-bore the ills that 
ſurrounded me, determined to wait the: 

event with patience, and bear all with 
reſignation. I was at length again taken 
before my judges, who informed me that 

my maſter, through mercy for me, had 

entreated what -I refuſed to do for my- 

ſel—a ſeven years added to my flavery,. 

and to receive five hundred laſhes; de- 

bring me, when they acquainted: me 
with this favourable ſentence, to return - 

thanks to my maſter and the court, 
which did, bey ech due recollect, as 

follows: : 
4 You ſee dane you a man uncon- 

ſeious of guilt, unaccuſed by the laws of 
bis country; meanly intrapped and ſold 
for a flave, hut whoſe ſoul in ſpite: of 
alÞ is free; and that will one day claim 

at the great_tribunal, where all 
- ſhall. 
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ſhall appear undiſguiſed, that ;uſtice de- 
nied him here—at that court where the 

king and the. beggar, the planter and 

the flave, ſhall meet on equal terms: 

where no counſel takes a fee, nor venal 

judge decrees, but one that fits ſupreme 

in light infallible and views the hearts 
of all. At that tribunal alone will I 
either plead my cauſe er return thanks; 
I -owe no duty here, I am free as 

yourſelves; gold may purchaſe men's 
bodies but not their ſouls, they remain 

in ſpite of you at liberty. Where is the 

difference between the maſter and the 
ſlave? Myſelf have convinced you, it 
is a mere name; was nat my arm as 
ſtrong as his? my blood as red ?—am I 

not as ſuſceptible of pain? Where then 
is this boaſted ſuperiority ? It is nat in 
the body, you muſt allow: I grant it is 
in the mind. Scourge me, you are wel- 
come; I ſhall not ſue for mercy, I de- 
ſpiſe ye all; diſcharge my ſoul when 

2 vou 
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you pleaſe from the miſerable tenement 
which nature, rather than the ſubtleties 

of ſchoolmen, obliges it to keep, and 

that will riſe to meet the ſtroke that ſets 
it free: but you will not do it; gladly 

as you would ſhed my blood, your in- 
tereſt withholds you, until my nerves, 

unſtrung by labour, have loſt the 
power to wield the hoe, or till your 

lands. Then will ye meanly deviſe ſome 
weak excuſe to diſembarraſs yourſelves 

of one no longer ſerviceable; regardleſs, 
or at leaſt forgetful that you are ſending 
forth another witneſs, whoſe every ſcar 

ſhall be a mouth to condemn you be- 

yond the power of mercy.” 
They had often attempted to inter- 
rupt me during this addreſs, but, careleſs 
of life, I braved them to the utmoſt; 

the conſequence of which was, that I 
was immediately ordered to the whip- 

ping-poſt, where they tied me, exerciſ- 
ang their fury until ſpent with its own 

F 1 violence. 

. 
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violence. An obſtinate - bravery kept 
me firm, determining me rather to ex- 

Pire under their blows, than give them 

the ſatisfaction of hearing me complain. 
An old Cherokee chief, who had come 
to out ſettlement ſome days before to 

trade, and who was greatly feared among 

che planters, by the power he poſſefſed 
Over che minds of his countrymen, ſtood 

ſmoking with apparent unconcern while 
I received part of my puniſhment: he 

Had likewiſe been preſent at my con- 
3 demnation, having accompanied one of 

the planters through curiofiry, poſſeſ- 

ing ſuffleient Engliſh, from a long in- 

tercourſe among them, to underſtand 
_- common” topies'and»trafhc.. At length 
he ſtepped forward; and by his manner 

| ſeemed to be making a propoſal to 

my maſter, who appeared to demur for 

ſome time, but ordered the ſentence to 

de awhile ſuſpended, ſtill converſing 
with che old — who I afterwards 

found 
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found was bargaining for me, and 

which was at length concluded, much 

in favour, you may be well aſſured, of 
the infamous planter, who. ordered me 

to be untied; when preſenting me 
ſtreaming with blood to the Cherokee, 
he faid rather in a low voice, Go, vil- 
lain, and learn the difference between a 

Chriſtian and a Heathen.” If thou art 
a Chriſtian, replied I, wirh as much 
diſdain as my ſtate could poſſibly aſ- 

ſume, I thank Heaven for the change. 
The Indian was a venerable old man of 

a copper colour; his hair lightly ſprink- 
led with grey, and his features, though 

Rrong, ſoftened with a benevolence that 
could not eſcape an accurate obſerver. 

He ordered two Indians who attended 
him to dreſs my wounds, himſelf aſſiſt- 

ing to bind them up with plantain 
leaves, giving me, during the opera- 
tion, a large bumper of rum; after 

"which he ſaid, taking the ealume from 
|; | his 
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his mouth and preſenting it me :— 
« Chriſtian Engliſhman, but Indian 

ſoul—no more ſlave—forget bad coun- 

try, worthy ' good-—no mind fleſh 
wounds, ſoon heal--bad heart never 
cure.” I know not how I expreſſed my 
gratitude. to the humane Cherokee, 
whom, I afterwards found, Lhad. been 

fortunate enough to intereſt in my fa- 
vour by the energy with which I ad- 
dreſſed the planters, and likewiſe by the 
careleſs manner in which I received their 
chaſtiſement ; the Indians conſidering as 
the higheſt proof of heroiſm, a regard- 
leſſneſs of pain. We remained but three 
days at the ſettlement, and theſe mercy 
to enable me to gain ſufficient ſtrength 
to accompany them in their journey, 
which by their care I then found my- 
ſelf equal to; the generous Indian re- 
fuſing with great obſtinacy to ſuffer me 

to carry any burthen during the way, 
though 1 often attempted it, ſaying, 

| . « Indian 1 
1 
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* Indian carry now; when Indian fick, 

white man carry.” In ſhort, we travelled 

twelve days, repoſing in the extreme 

heat, and walking during the night. 
At length we reached our place of deſ- 

tination, where my friendly Cherokee 

was received with every mark of reſpect 
theſe uncorrupted ſouls knew how to 

expreſs. They hallooed, they clapped 
their hands, ſurrounding him and ad- 

miring the purchaſes he had made, 
which conſiſted of hatchets, guns, pow- 

der, ſhot, ſpirits, &c. and for which he 

had exchanged ſkins and other commo- 

gities. The relatives of the old Che- 
rokee conſiſted of a wife and ſon, the 
former of his own age, the latter about 

twenty, and to whom he particularly in- 

troduced me, relating as I knew by his 
expreſſive geſtures, his reaſon for pur- 

_ Chaſing me, and at length ſhewing 
them my back. During this recital 1 

could form a tolerably juſt idea of their 
Vol. II. K ſentiments, 
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ſentiments, for tears ſtreamed from the 
old woman's eyes, while her ſon's fea- 

- tures aſſumed by degrees, as the Che- 

rokee continued his tale, a marking and 

ferocious diſdain, which I muſt confeſs 

gave me ſome alarm, until at his father's 
concluſion he ſtepped forward, preſent- 
ing me the calumet, again viewing my 
back, and ſtamping with an energetic 
expreſſion, which plainly ſhewed his 
anger was againſt my oppreſſors. This 
young man and myſelf were ſoon upon 
the moſt intimate footing ; I ſtudied to 

gain his friendſhip—a conduct that pro- 
cured me alſo that of his father and mo- 
ther, who, after my being ſome ſhort 

time with them, made no viſible differ- 

ence between us. I taught him as much 

as in my power, our ſkill in huſbandry ; 
learning him Engliſh, at the ſame time 
that he inſtructed me in the Cherokee 
language; in ſhort, we ſeemed two 
affectionate brothers, the ſame purſuits 

4 employing 
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employing both, and never happy 
aſunder. The eſteem of the old chief 

procured me likewiſe that of the reſt of 
the tribe ; and had not the remembrance 

of my mother, and the innocent babe, 

whom I loved as my own, interfered, I 

ſhould have been perfectly ſatisfied with 
my ſituation, nor ever ſought to change 

it: but, as it was, a thouſand diſtracting 

ideas made me inſenſible of the bleſ- 

ſings I poſſeſſed. My mother and her 

little charge were deſtitute of that ſuc- 

cour I could have afforded them, and 

perhaps reduced to the utmoſt miſery. 

All communication with Europeans ap- 
peared for ever cut off. I was at a pro- 

digious diſtance from any ſettlement, 

and, had I even gained one, ſhould have 
been treated as a deſerter; being naked, 
unprovided with a paſſport, or, what 

was yet more neceſſary to bribe their 
cupidity, gold. In ſhort, I had re- 

mained ſeven years among them, when 
K 2 _ 
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one day being out hunting with Aboy- 
rou, the ſon of my benefactor, ſuddenly 
a tyger ruſhed from a thicket, and 
attacked him with a rage which was 
redoubled. by hunger. I haſtened to 
his affiftance, but not time enough to 

prevent his receiving a deſperate 
wound in the bowels from the ferocious 
beaſt, who would infallibly have killed 
him on the ſpot, as he ſeized him una- 
wares, had I not been fortunate enough 

to make him loſe his hold by a well- 
applied ſhot, which Abourou inſtantly. 
repeated with a firmneſs, notwithſtand- 
ing his wound, that brought the tyger 
to'the earth, where we at length diſ- 

patched him, The immediate danger 

over, my whole cares were for my 

friend. I gently led him to our hut, 
where, with the aſſiſtance of his father, 

and other Cherokees, I bound up his 

wounds, which appeared of the moſt dan- 
gerous kind; the intrepid youth, how- 

: (4 3 : WT 6 1 ever, 
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ever, venting no complaint, but relating 
with enthuſiaſtic fervour the little ſer- 
vice I had rendered him; all which I 

now underſtood, being by his cares 
quite converſant in the Cherokee lan- 

guage. Oa the fourth day, the wound 
becoming viſibly worſe, he deſired his 
father to ſend for the principals of the 

tribe; which being complied with, he 
raiſed himſelf on his mattreſs with 
aſtoniſhing fortitude, and addreſſed 

them, as nearly as I can recollect, to 

the following purport: I feel, my 

friends, that the ſpirit which animates 
me is ſtruggling to be free, and muſt 
ſoon join our fathers in the land of ſouls; 
a circumſtance that on my own account 

gives me infinite ſatisfaction, as doubt- 

leſs the change muſt be for the better: 
but my father, weakened by age, re- 

quires the attentiGn of a ſon ; on whom 
can he fix more worthy than Allan? 

Eighty times has tke moon changed 
| K 3, ſince 
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. fince his ſtay among us; yet has he not 

changed, but, firm as the braveſt Che- 

rokee, deſerves to be conſidered as 
ſuch, and no longer humiliated by any 

other appellation. Adopt him then, 
my father; ſo ſhall you not feel my loſs, 
nor I the pang of leaving you without 

a ſon.“ Such was the requeſt of the 
young Cherokee, which was immedi- 
ately complied with, his father promiſ. 
ing to fulfil his deſire to the uttermoſt. 

To be brief, Abourou died in my arms 

the day following: his death was a 
ſevere affliction to me, as, from what 
little inſtruction I had given him, he 
was an agreeable as well as friendly 
companion. Being wich bis father and 
mother in the hut when he died, I could 

not refrain tears, as I conſidered my- 

ſelf now bereſt of all that could make 
that ſavage life bearable. The old 

Cherokee obſerved me ſome time in 

ſilence, then rebuked me, ſaying in his 
OWn 
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own language, Baniſh ſuch European 
effeminacy, which muſt inevitably leſſen 

you among my companions; my ſon was 

brave, and I doubt not is happy in the 

land of ſpirits. Repine not at his feli- 

city, but from his example make your- 

telf equally worthy.” 

Abourou's mother did not poſſeſs fo 
much fortitude ; grief preyed on her in 
ſpite” of all myfelf and the old man 
could do to baniſh ir, and brought her 
to the grave in about a month after her 
ſon. One day, being alone' with the 

old Cherokee, who treated me with the 

tenderneſs of a parent, and for whom I 
had equal attention, I ventured to con- 

ſult him on my future reſolutions, tell- 
ing him that I was determined to ha- 

zard all rather than ſtay in that country, 

ſhould any thing happen to him; that 

duty and inclination prompted me to 

feck my mother, who, if ſhe even yet 

furvived, muſt be plunged in the great- 
K 4 eſt 
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eſt diſtreſs ; requeſting his advice, how 

in ſuch a caſe to gain a ſea- port where 
I might embark for England. The 

old man endeavoured for a conſiderable 

time to diſſuade me, but in vain—1 

ſtedfaſtly affirming I would never 
quit him; but that, in caſe of his death, 

nothing ſhould prevent my attempting 
to regain my. native-land. The old 

man appeared grieved at my deter- 

manation, which he would frequently 
entreat me to relinquiſh ; but finding 

perſuaſions fruitleſs, he at length con- 

ſented to procure me the means, ſaying: 
if I determined to go, he had too much 
affection for me to neglect it till his 

death, however diſagreeable it might be 
to part from me; as he obſerved, from 
the power he maintained, he could more 

ſecurely obtain me a paſſage to Eng- 
land than any of his brethren. In ſhort, 

the year following, on his going to 
trafic at Charles-Town, he took a 

| double 



& SCOTTISH "TALE, 201 

dbuble quantity of goods, and accom- 
panied by myſelf and about fifty Che- 

rokees began his march, which we per- 
formed in ten days. On our arrival my 
worthy patron was preſented to the 

governor, to whom he made a preſent 

of ſome of his fineſt ſkits, informing 
him of the manner in which he had 
purchaſed me of the planter for a con- 

ſiderable quantity of goods; adding, 
that I had been adopted as his fon, but 
was weak enough to wiſh to reviſit my 

own country. The governor liftened 

to him in filence; the friendſhip. of the 
Cherokees he well knew the value of, 

and after ſome pauſe conſented to what 
he requeſted, which was; procuring me 
a paſſage to Britain, The old man then 

preſented me with various articles of 
traffic, which I changed for habiliments, 

and to pay the captain. The picture I 

bad never ſhewn to any one, being fear- 

ful of their wiſhing to deprive me of it; I 
Ks therefore 1 
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therefore kept it carefully concealed 
among the rags which covered me dur- 
ing my whole ſtay with the Cherokees. 

The day at length artived on which we 
were to fail. My heart was at once 
overwhelmed with joy and forrow ; the 
firſt from the hope of regaining my own 

country, the other at leaving my ge- 

nerous hoſt, who parted from me with 

the utmoſt reluctance, ſaying in Eng- 
liſh as we ſeparated,” © Farbech live 
too long—all ſons gone—go home die! 
— No, my father,“ interrupted J, 

penetrated by his diſintereſted beha- 

viour, and che affect ion he expreſſed for 
me,” I will ſooner go back and re. 
main in your country for ever, than 

diſtreſs you; I am yours, honour and 

_ gratitude both demand it.“ —“ No!“ 
replied he with firmneſs; “ go, re- 
member Cherokee, Cherokee ever re- 

member white man.” Sq ſaying, he 
departed with his companions, leaving 

me 
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me on board of ſhip. England and' 

France were then at war, a circumſtance: 

I was unacquainted with until our-arrt- 

val at Charles-Town ; for though a 

party of Cherokees went yearly to fome/ 

or other of the Engliſh ſettlements, 

yet from their account I could gain 
but little information. Our voyage 
was particularly happy, arriving in 

the Downs in ſomewhat more than a 
month. Delighted as I was to reach 

Britain, yet a number of fears imbit- 

tered that pleaſure; I dreaded my 
long abſence had been fatal to my 
mother and the helpleſs child; and de- 
termined to haſten to Scotland as ſpeed-- 

ily as poſſible and relieve my doubts, 
where if I found them well, T conclud- 

ed, notwithſtanding the bad ſucceſs of 
my firſt enterpriſe, to hazard another in 

purſuit of the babe's parents. 

At Deal we touched to procure ve- 

getables and freſh proviſions; but had 
K 6 Not: 
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not. taken them in, before we were 

boarded by a preſs-gang, who ſeized 

on nearly all our hands, and obſerving - 

my fun-burnt complexion, inſiſted like- 

wiſe I was a ſeaman. It was in vain I 

proteſted z the account I gave of my 
being kidnapped was by no means 

ſatisfactory, but rather furniſhed them 

with weapons againſt myſelf ; the lieu- 
tenant {wearing I was an old offender, 
and might be glad to be ſent for a 
ſailor, rather than hanged for returning 
from tranſportation. In ſhort, I was 
dragged | before a regulating captain, 

and the whole ſtory related to him. 

My appearance I muſt confeſs was not 
much in my favour ; my complexion 
of a red brown; my clothes, though 

whole, of the moſt indifferent kind, 

and to complete all, not a fingle penny 
in my pocket: for though the friendly 
Cherokee preſented me with a conſi- 

derable number of ſkins, the whole 
were 

. 
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were diſpoſed of for my paſſage and 
habiliments; the honeſt ſavage not 

having the moſt diſtant idea that 1 
could need farther aſſiſtance when I 
reached my country and fellow-Citizens. 
The regulating captain was deaf to all 
I could urge, and fent me immediately 
on board a veſſel deſtined to a three 

years ſtation in the Welt Indies: here, 

however, they found their miſtake, for 
I was ſo awkward in maritime buſineſs, 
that previous to our failing the captain 

of the veſſel ſent for me into the cabin, 

and offered, if I preferred the land ſer- 
vice, to turn me over to his brother who 

was a lieutenant 1n the army, and was 

then going to London. I accepted this 

offer with tranſport, and that very day 

the lieutenant coming on board to take 

leave of his brother, I accompanied him 

on ſhore, and from thence to London; 

where, however, we were to ſtay but a 

ſhort time, being ordered to Germany. 
I can 
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I can truly aſſure you theſe late cala- 

mities made, if poſſible, more impreſ- 
ſion on me than all the former; a thou- 
ſand times did I curſe civiliſed ſociety: 
* Savages,” exclaimed I, © do not 
dwell in deſerts, but in poliſhed cities; 

the firſt are the uncorrupted children of 

nature, the latter the offspring of am- 
bition, avarice, and a thouſand other 

vices; to ſatisfy which, they employ 

every art, regardleſs of the ties they 

rend aſunder. What to them is the 

paternal. pang ? They feel it not, in- 
- ſenſible to all but the gratification of 

their wiſhes ! The tender appellations 
of father, mother, child, brother, and 

countryman are ſwallowed in the gulph 
of ſelf-intereſt ! What to them is the 
cry of miſery? They hear it not in the 

arms of wanton debauchery ! nor can 

it reach them through the riot of the 
table, glutted even to brutality with all 

the luxuries that wealth cap beſtow! Are 
nor 
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got” theſe then the real barbarians ? In 
what are they ſuperior to brutes? do 

they not devour the weak, oppreſs the 

defenceleſs, and gratify at any expence 
the vileſt paſſions ?: yet they boaſt their 
refinement! In what doth it conſiſt ? 

eiviliſed cruelty, and unfeeling educa- 
tion The Cherokee bravely and 

openly attacks, kills, and ſcalps his 

enemy; but the name of parent, friend, 
or eountryman with him, are indeli- 
ble ties, nay to even the ſtranger the 

bare puff of ſmoke which evaporates 
from his calumet is a more ſacred bond 

than that which pedantie/refinement has 
given to the poliſhed world 1—Soured 
with misfortunes, thus did I reaſon; My 

journey to London, however, gave me 

ſome light ſatisfaction, as from thence 
I hoped at leaſt to-be able to write to 

Scotland, and procure news of my mo- 

ther: in hort, on the very day of our 

arrival 1 wrote two letters, one to my 
| mother, 
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mother, the other to the miniſter who 

was acquainted with the buſineſs I went 
upon, and Who had advanced me five 
guineas towards my expences; calling 

alſo at the houſe of the gentleman who 
had given me the recommendation to 
the Chevalier's court, but he was re- 

moved no one couldstell me whither. 

As to the letter, it had many years 

been worn to atoms; for though I was 
tolerably careful of it, yet having no 
place to ſecure it but about my perſon, 
it was impoſſible it ſhould be otherwiſe. 

Iwaited the return of the poſt with im- 
patience, fearful of being ſent on board 
of ſip before I could receive an an- 

ſwer. At length it arrived, but brought 

me no letter; diſtracted, I almoſt de- 

termined to deſert and go to Scotland, 

whatever might be the conſequence : 
however, on calm conſideration, I re- 

ſolved to try the event of. another en- 
quiry, which I addrefled to a man 1 

had 
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had ſome little acquaintance with in 
Edinburgh, entreating him in the moſt 
preſſing manner to favour me with an 

immediate anſwer. A week after I had 

written this laft we were ordered to de- 

part for Harwich, I will not attempt to 

deſcribe to you my frenzy at this com- 
mand: to gain a furlough, even for a. 
day, was impoſſible; but the lieutenant 

of the regiment, who really was a man 

of humanity, in compaſſion to my ſuf- 
ferings, left a ſtrict command at the 
poſt-office, that if any letter came with 

my direction it ſhould be forwarded to 

him with ſpeed. In ſhort, we arrived at 
Harwich, and had juſt got on board of 
ſhip which was ready to fail when he 

ſent for me, and delivered. one from 
the perſon J had laſt written to. This 

informed me the good old miniſter had 
been dead twelve years, and that my 
mother had left that part of the country 

previous to his deceaſe, and was ſaid to 

have 
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have retired into the Highlands, but he 
knew not whither, This letter afforded 

me at leaſt ſome gloomy ſatisfaction; 
my aunt had removed to the Iſle of Sky 
the year before my departure; my 

mother, if ſhe yet ſurvived, might be 
with her, or, what I however leſs ex- 

pected, at the little cot my father had 
left her, but which we uſed to let at the 

humble ſtipend of ten "ſhillings per 
year, Our veſſel was already on its 
way, ſo it was impoſſible to make any 
reply to this, or procure further infor- 
mation: however, it inſpired hopes, 
that, ſhould I ever return, I might by 

ſome means diſcover my mother and 
the child. Such was my fituation when 
we arrived at Caſſel; here I could find 

no opportunity of procuring intelli- 
gence ; I therefore wrote my name with 

ſome ſhort account of my misfortunes, 
and what related to the infant, and de- 

hvered it to the clergyman, defiring 

| N him, 
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him, in caſe any thing happened to me, 
to open it, Heaven, however, appears 

io view me with a more benign al- 

pect ſince, by making me the humble 

means of aſſiſting Captain Campbell: 

it not only has given me information of 
my parent, but raiſed me above my 
higheſt expectations; a reverſe of for- 

tune which 1 hope I ſhall bear with 
moderation, nor ever forget the leſſons 

of humility adverſity has taught me. 
As to your offer this day of ſending any 

letter, as I was ſo uncertain of what 

place to find them, I declined it, parti- 

cularly as fortune had now put it in my 

power to ſeek them in {> ſhort a time; 
little aware at that moment, my own 

advancement was among the leaſt of 

my obligations to you.“ 

At the concluſion of Grant's ſtory, 

the Colonel ſhook him heartily by the 

hand, ſaying, © 1 congratulate myſelf 

on being acquainted wich you. By 

Heaven, 
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Heaven, I would go three times the 

diſtance of from hence to Scotland, to 
ſerve ſo honeſt a fellow! But tell me, 

how came you by an education which 

I muſt certainly think ſuperior to the 
humble line in which you were bred ?” 

6 If I poſſeſs any,” replied Grant, I 
owe it to the kindneſs of the miniſter 

before mentioned, . who uſed to have 

me a great deal with him, until the 
death- of my father rendered. my pre- 

ſence at home neceſſary.” - At this 

moment a ſoldier entered to inform 

Enſign. Grant, that a gentleman de- 
fred to ſpeak with him. © Ir is doubt- 

leſs Mr. Bennet, to whom I entruſted 

my little packet; have I your permiſ- 

fon to introduce him To which the 

Colonel aſſenting, Grant withdrew, 
and ſoon returned with the chaplain, 
who was a venerable old man of a2 

very prepoſſeſſing appearance. The 

Colonel and his company roſe to. re- 
ceive 

* 
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ceive him; Grant in the mean time 

apologiſing for the trouble he had 
given him.“ My good ſir !“ ſaid the 
Colonel, “ tis myſelf who have occa- 

ſioned it: my friend here informed 
me you had been kind enough to take 
charge of a packet, that contains a 
portrait which has greatly intereſted us 

all.“ „ have it about me,” replied he, 

« as I 1magined, from what my ſervant 
informed me, that Mr. Grant wanted it, 

as I hear he is on the point of leaving 
Germany :—ſ{o ſaying, he drew out 

a {mall parcel neatly folded and ſealed, 

which he preſented to the Enlign, who 
reached it to the Colonel, ſaying, 

Open it, ir; to your charge I now 

deliver it, determined to be directed 

by you in what. manner to act in re- 
ſpe& io procuring the intelligence I 
wiſh to gain,” Curioſity made the 
Colonel haſtily unſeal the packet, nor 

were 
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were Mr. Sommers and Duncan di- 
veſted of that ' ſentiment, all being 
anxious to behold the picture; which 
however had no ſooner met the Co. 
lonel's fight, than he became ener. 
vated with aſtoniſhment—the picture 

. dropping from his trembling hand, at 
the ſame time exclaiming, in a voice 
hardly articulate, © Merciful God!] it 

is Mary Fraſer v». Mary Fraſer 
interrupted Mr, Sommers, not lels 
amazed than the veteran; can this 
be Mary Fraſer's portrait, and which 
was found on the neck of the lady who 

died at Grant's houſe ?” © Tis, in- 
deed, that which was found on her 

boſom,” replied the Enſign, © and as 
like her as is poflible for the art of man 
to draw one.” Duncan had now in his 

turn ſeized the picture that cauſed ſuch 

wonder: Mary Fraſer!” exclaimed 

he: no, on my life tis Peggy's por- 
trait; 
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trait: her every feature—the likeneſs 

is too ſtrong to miſtake it: nay, her 
hair too—look, fir; you muſt confeſs it 

can be only hers.” „No, Duncan,” 

replied the Colonel, * it is indeed 

Mary Fraſer's, and, what will ſurpriſe 

you yet more, the very portrait ſhe 

preſented me; but which I returned 

to Lady Jane Montgomery above forty 

years ago. The amazing likeneſs Peg- 
gy bears to her ſtruck me even at firſt 
ſight, and perhaps increaſed my par- 

tiality to her; nay, I told Sommers 

ſhe' had a claim on my favour which 

he was not aware of, but that I would 
ſome day diſcloſe to him.“ 

The chaplain, who bad brought the 
portrait, appeared during this diſcourſe 
to liſten with the utmoſt attention. 
“Pardon me, fir,” ſaid he, for the 
queſtion ; but you ſurely cannot mean 
Miſs Fraſer, the daughter of Alexander 

Fraſer? And yet,” continued he, © the 
portrait 
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portrait bears a ſtriking refemblance 
of that lady, who however could ndt 

have exiſted at the period you men- 
tion,” A momentary fluſh croſſed the 
features of the Colonel. No,” re. 
plied he, it is her mother's: the beſt, 
the moſt abuſed of women: as to her 

daughter, I know her not; that ſhe be- 
longed to Alexander made her name 
deteſtable to me for many years: but 

now that time has in ſome meaſure 
calmed my paſſions, I feel that anger 
unjuſt. The part ſhe held from Mary 
gives her a claim on my affection. Can 

you, fir, inform me, whether ſhe yet 
ſurvives? Her villainous father, I once 

heard, had educated her even from her 

moſt tender age in a convent, deſign- 
ing her for a religious life,” © T know 
not whether ſhe be living or dead,“ 

returned the chaplain, *© but need not 

now fear to diſcloſe a ſecret, which 

long fince muſt have ceaſed to be one. 

Mils 
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Miſs Fraſer, the daughter of Alexan- 
der Fraſer, I myſelf married above 

ſeventeen years back to a young Scot- 

tiſh officer of Argyleſhire, named 
James Campbell, and by whom ſhe 
was with child when ſhe left France, 

in the early part of the year one thou- 
ſand ſeven hundred and forty-ſix, ſince 

when 1 have never heard of her.“ 

« Merciful Heaven!” exclaimed the 
veteran, ** it cannot be! ſpeak—ſay— 

deſcribe his perſon; ſure 'tis impoſſi- 
ble!” „ Ceaſe your agitation, my 
dear fir,” replied Sommers; * unwil 

lingly I diſcloſe what I had determined 

ſhould die with me rather than diſtreſs 

you, Your ſon James Campbell was 
indeed married to Miſs Fraſer, the 

daughter 'of your once beloved Mary ; 

a truth I am well aſſured of, though 

the particulars are even at this mo- 

ment unknown to me.” © And why,” 

returned the Colonel impatiently, was 
Vol. II. L 3 
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it concealed from me? Such a decep- 

tion, Sommers, was unworthy your 

calling, and doubly unworthy our 

friendſhip.” *I am clear from blame,” 
anſwered he; © nay, even now I wiſh 

I could conceal it. The woman fo 
beloved by your ſon did not deſerve 

that diſtinction; at leaſt I have been 

led to believe it: as to her being with 

child, I was totally unacquainted; but 
thus unwillingly forced will relate all 

I know. The morning before; your 

departure for Culloden, Captain Yames 

came to me in the breakfaſt patlour: 

4% Mr. Sommers,” faid he, “ J have 

long wiſhed to ſpeak with you on an 

affair of the utm.oft importance, but a 

fooliſh dread has kept me ſilent; yet 
I know you are my friend, #hd that 

you will not increaſe my father's anger 
againſt me: In ſhort, my dear fir,” 
continued he, taking my hand, I am 

married“ “ Married!“ interrupted 1, 

| with 
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with aſtoniſhment % and without 

the*knowledge of your father, whoſe 

concurrence you could not doubt for 
a deſerving object ! you have at once 

been guilty of imprudence and ingra- 

titude? „Peace, my dear'fir!” re. 

plied he; © the object is truly worthy, 

and yet could never have been ap- 

proved of by my father, whoſe deſerved 

hatred to Alexander Fraſer would have 
placed an inſuperable bar between his 

daughter and myſelf.” The daughter 

of Mr. Fraſer !” cried I: © is it poſſible 

you can have married one ſo very ob- 
noxious to your father?“ * She is tlie 

belty the faireſt of women,” replied he; 
8 n they tell me, the exact image of 
her . ee is ĩt ſo extraordinary 
that my Heart ſhould be as ſuſceptible 
as his? If we return ſafe, I mean to 
diſcloſe it to him, for I cannot live, 
longer ſeparated from her; eſpecially 
as during the war our correſpondence 
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15 perpetually broken by ſome accident 

or other ; for I have heard from her 

but twice ſince my return to Britain, 
All I entreat, my dear fir, is, that ſhould 
any unlucky accident befall me, you 

would reveal this marriage to my fa- 

ther: how I became acquainted with 

her is too long to diſcloſe now; ſuffice 

it, I am ſure, when once known, he 

cannot fail to eſteem her. I ſhould 

have informed him of the whole, but 

for the continual buſineſs he has been 
employed in reſpecting the danger of 

our country, and, if I return, will not 
heſitate a moment. Should I fall, my 

dear fir, ſhe muſt be your charge: 
introduce her to my father—let her 

know a bleſſing ſhe has never yet ex- 
perienced, that of poſſeſſing an affec- 

tionate parent. Alas! her gentle na- 
ture will need every ſupport, ſhould 
ſuch an accident happen.” He then 

informed me ſhe was boarded in a 

convent 
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convent at Liſle, having refuſed to 
take the veil, though ſtrongly preſſed 
by her father, who wiſhed to diſpoſe 

of her in that manner in order to en- 
rich an illegitimate ſon. Our diſcourſe 

was here interrupted by your entrance, 

nor had we any other opportunity of 
renewing it, as you both departed as 
ſoon as breakfaſt was over. Six days 
after this converſation, the decifive 

battle of Culloden was fought, and 
you returned childlefs and overwhelm- 
ed with ſorrow : you mult allow this 

was no time to increaſe your agita- 

tion; a thuuſand refolves did I make 

to diſcloſe the ſecret that weighed fo 

heavy upon my ſpirits, A number of 
times did I endeayour to introduce a 
ſubject in which Fraſer neceſſarily bore 

a part; but the anger that name ever 
inſpired you with, deterred me. At 

length I reſolved to go to Flanders, 
ſeek. Miſs Fraſer, and, if I found her as 
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amiable. as - deſcribed by your ſon, 

perſuade her to return with me in 

ſpite of every obſtacle, and truſt to the 
humanity. of your own heart, and 

James's attachment to her, to obtain 
the place in your affection I wiſhed 

her to poſſeſs. In ſhort, you muſt re- 

member that about ſix weeks after you 

came from Culloden, I informed you 
that indiſpenſible buſineſs required my 
abſence. for a time, and to which you 

acquieſced without inquiry. I depart- 
ed from Kenneth Caſtle, travelling with 

the utmoſt diligence to London, from 
whence, being at war, I had no re- 

ſource. but going by> the way of Ger- 
many. On my arrival at Liſle, I. haſ- 

tened to the convent mentioned by 

your ſon, inquiring for Mifs Fraſer 

at the grate; but was informed that 

the had quitted it ſomewhat more 

than three months. Naturally ſup- 

pong ſhe might be with, her father, 

Jen- 

Wa! 

pri 

lec; 
elo 

me; 



A SCOTTISH TALE, 223 

| entreated to ſpeak with the abbeſs, 

who I apprehended might give me 

a more circumſtantial account; and 
was accordingly favoured by her pre- 

ſence. I told her. buſineſs of the ut- 
molt conſequence made me thus im- 
portunate, defiring her in the moſt 

preſſing terms to give me all poſſible 
information reſpecting Miſs Fraſer ; 
which at length ſhe did to the follow- 
ing purport :. ©. Miſs Fraſer,” ſaid ſhe, 
te was not with us more than a year; 

her father having purchaſed an eſtate 
in this vicinity only about eighteen 

months ago, when he. removed from 

paris. She frequently went home, 

at which, times ſhe doubtleſs 2 
an improper acquaintance ; as ſhe 

was ſince known to have had ſeveral 
private interviews with her. father's 
ſecretary, and with whom ſhe finally 

eloped about the period I before 
mentioned, being ſeen in a chaiſe 

34 with 
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with him and her maid, at the ſevera} 
poſt-houſes they paſſed. You may 

fuppoſe they were immediately pur- 
fued, but had ufed too much fpeed to 

be eafily overtaken : fome conjecturing 
they were gone to England, or other. 

wiſe to Holland.“ This is all the in- 

formation I could gain from the ab- 
deſs; and that cauſed me a vexation 

I cannot expreſs, as 1 conſidered Cap- 
tain James the dupe of an artful wan 

ton, who eloped equally from him as 
her father that event taking place 
above a month before the battle of 

Culloden. Determined however to be 

better informed, I went to the village 
where Fraſer lived, and made ſeveral 

2nquiries, all of which confirmed the 
abbeſs's ſtory; Mifs Fraſer being 

known to have held ſeveral private 
conferences with her father's ſecretary, 

and on the night of her elopement was 
feen to enter a chaiſe with him and her 

maid. 
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maid, Her father had made many in- 

quiries, all of which proved fruitleſs ; 
though on the whole he was perhaps 

not diſpleaſed to be quit of one whom 
he regarded as a troubleſome incum- 
brance on the fortune of his ſon. Diſ- 
guſted with women, from the falſe- 
hood of Miſs Fraſer, I returned to 

Scotland, determined, unleſs neceſſi- 

tated, . to conceal a marriage which 

every way muſt give you pain, and 

perhaps awaken thoughts derogatory 

to your fon : a reſolution that time 

ſtrengthened rather than decreaſed ; 
for although I frequently inquired: for 

ſome years through different channels 

after Miſs Frafer, yet it was without 
effect a circumſtance which con- 

vinced me of the truth of the ſtory I 

had heard, and that the worthleſs wo- 

man was ſo attached to her paramour 

as to make her regardleſs of every 
other object,” 

L:g. + M 
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« Juſtare che ways of Heaven, though 
beyond: the comprehenſion of man!“ 

exclaimed Mr. Bennet. Little did 
F think, ſeventeen years back, that I 
ſhould: live to give my weak teſtimony 

of the innocence of a woman whoſe 
beauty was her leaſt endowment.— 
Warmly, though ſecretly attached to 

the proteſtant faith, ſhe became the 
wife of Captain James Campbell, who 

I now underſtand was your fon ; a cir- 
cumftance that I was before unacquaint- 

ed: with, being even a ſtranger to your 
name and rank. To render my ac- 
count as clear as poſſible, I muſt inform 

yon, that ever fince the year one thou- 

ſand ſeven hundred and forty I mar- 
ried, and ſome time after meeting with 
tepeated misfortunes retired to France, 

both for perſonal ſafety from unfeel- 
ing creditors, and alſo upon economi- 

ral principles. Chance placed me at 
no great diſtance from Mr. Fraſer's, 

with whoſe ITE my wife became 
tome 
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ſome little acquainted, though not in- 
tmarely ;-:Miſs Fraſer being uſually at 
the convent where ſhe boarded. - Some 
ſhort time previous to the battle of 
Fontenoy, a young gentleman, cloſely 
wrapped up, came one evening to my 

houſe, and, after a genteel apology for 
his ĩntruſion, informed me that he had 

a favour of the utmoſt importance to 

entreat, which was no leſs than uniting 

him to Miſs Fraſer; telling me at the 
ſame time the was in her heart a pro- 
teſtanc, and unleſs that ſtep. pte vented 
it, would be forced to take the veil 

He then faid that his forume vas ſut 
perior to her's; his name Campo ell, 

from Argyleſhire, and under the com: 

mand of the Duke of Cumberland; re, 
newing his inſtances to eſpouſe them 

on the morrow, as he ran the utmoſt 

riſk of being taken for a ſpy, as he had 
only through the tavour of his diſguilg 
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and night cluded the vigilance of the 
enemy; concluding the whole by in- 
forming me that Miſs Fraſer had recom- 
mended him to we, and -would meet 

him for that purpoſe, if I would con- 
ſent. I muſt truly confeſs there was 
ſomewhat in this young man's whole 

appearance and behaviour that intereſt- 
ed me in his behalf. In ſhort, I mar- 

ried them on the morning following, 
in the preſence of my wife, Miſs Fra- 
ſer's maid, and the ſecretary, with 
whom J am ſure you have unjuſtly 
ſuſpected ber of evil, and whoſe name 
I well reeollect was Simpſon.” - 
„ Simpſon !” exclaimed Grant, in- 

terrupting him“ Simpfon was the 
pame of the man that attended Peggy's 
mother; I well recollect her calling 

him fo, addreſſing him as a domeſtic, 
He was of a more than common ſize, 

fallow complexioned, with a deep cut 
| acrols 
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acroſs his right cheek.” “ He was 
exactly as you deſcribe him,” replied 
Bennet; the maid black haired, 

yet much freckled, and very ſhort and 
fat.” © The ſame, the ſame!” inter- 
rupted Grant; if this picture then 
is a reſemblance of Miſs Fraſer, 

whom you term Mary, on whoſe 
breaſt was it ſo likely to be found as her 

daughter's ?” 
Heavenly powers! if this be ſo,” 

exclaimed Duncan, throwing himſelf 
on his uncle's neck, ** whoſe child is 

Peggy?” The various paſhons con- 
tending in the breaſt of the Colonel 
prevented his anſwering, but by a filent 
embrace. Mr. Sommers, though hardly 

leſs agitated, entreated Mr. Bennet to 

continue. ey 

„ Mrs. Campbell, who however was 

ſtill known by no other name than 

Miſs Fraſer, returned to her convent 

ſome days after the marriage, it being 
determined 
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determined to keep'it a ſecret until he 
had divulged it to his father. They, 

L well knew, uſed to Have: private 
meetings whenever ſhe came home, 
which ſhe now did as frequently as 
poſſible; and T atm ſure theſe inter- 
views were always with the privity of 

her maid and the ſecretary. 

About four months after their mar- 

riage, Captain Campbell returned to 

England, leaving his wife in the con- 

vent, who feldom came to her father's 
after his departure; conſequently we did 

not ſee her as uſual. However, i in the 

beginning of March, the called on my 

wife, telling ber, in the courſe of the 

converſation, that ſhe hoped to be able 

in a ſhort time to go to Scotland, and 
make her marriage public, as it was 

now neceſſary (being with child), ex- 
preſſing the warmeſt wiſhes for our 

happineſs; and on her departure, what- 
ever my wife could fay to the contrary, 

preſented 
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preſented her with a note for fifty 

pounds, ſaying, My beloved Camp- 
bell defired me to act thus, and his 

deſires ſhall ever be - ſacred to his 
Mary.“ So ſaying ſhe left my wife, 

and a few days after we heard was gone 

no one could tell whither. As to the 
ſtory of the ſecretary, I certainly heard 
it, but knew its fal ſchood; for had ſhe. 
any ſecret interviews with him, it was 
certainly to contrive her eſcape, in 
which: he doubtlefs accompanied her as 

a guard; having, as I heard after her 
departure, taken with her a conſidera- 

ble quantity of jewels which were left 
her by her mother, totally independent 

of her father, and that ſhe had in her 

poſſeſſion at the convent, from which 

the brought them previous to her 

elopement.“ 

All! all confirms 'tis the fame l“ 
replied Grant; their haſte to be gone; 

the little caſket they were fo cautious of 
doubtleſs contained thoſe jewels that 

cauſed 
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cauſed them villanouſly to abandon 
the infant; as had they declared her 
birth, they muſt have produced the 
property that the unhappy mother took 

with her. The extreme anxiety the 

ſhewed concerning the army, though 

ſhe did not expreſs of what party ; her 
declaration that ſhe was going to Ar- 

gyleſhire to ſeek a beloved huſband, 

and the fatal liſt of the dead in which 

your ſon was included, undoubtedhy 
ſtruck the blow that brought her to the 
grave.” Alas I have little doubt 

but tis as you ſuſpect,“ replied the 

Colonel; © dear beloved child, of un- 

happy parents ! the attraction my heart 
felt towards thee was not chimerical ; 

Heaven ftamped the well remembered 

features of Mary on thy innocent vi- 

ſage for its wiſeſt purpoſes. What a 
debt of love do I owe thee, and that 

1 ſhall now glory in paying !—precious 
wreck of all my foul once held dear !— 
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the part thou beareſt from Mary Fraſer, 
my Jemima, and her beloved ſon, obli- 

terates all remembrance of the hated 
Alexander!“ 

« My good fir,” ſaid Sommers, 

« might I advife you, though I con- 

fels I have as few doubts on this mat- 
ter as yourſelf, to make a particular in- 
quiry by advertiſements for thoſe peo- 

ple who were ſaid to attend your ſon's 
wife on her leaving Flanders; if it were 
poſſible to find them, you could not 

have the ſhadow of a doubt, as they 
muſt declare, in caſe of her death, 

where that event happened, and how 
they diſpoſed of the property ſhe had 
with her.“ 

&« I cannot flatter myſelf,” anſwered 
the Colonel, „that I ſhall ever enjoy 
that ſatisfaction, as Lady Jane Mont- 
gomery's jewels were half left to Mary, 
and were doubtleſs thoſe my unhappy 

daughter-in-law took with her, and of : ane V0 
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great value. Be it as it may, nothing 

ſhall prevent me regarding Peggy as 

my grand-daughter : ſo Duncan,” con- 

tinued the veteran cheerfully, “thou 

haſt loſt a tolerable fortune, and found 

in exchange a couſin.” * A couſin, 

fir!” replied Duncan with a ſigh.— 

« Aye! a couſin, Duncan; nay, never 

look grave—I know no crime. againſt 
either the laws of God or ſociety in a 
man loving bis couſin,” -* Nor I 

either, upon my ſaul.!”? rejoined Grant 

in a tranſport of pleaſure; © ſhall I-then 
live to ſee my darling raiſedſo high 1— 

how will my heart rejoice to preſent 
one ſhe muſt glory in acknowledging 
a parent!“ When ſhe ceaſes to ho- 

nour, nay, call: you ſuch, ſhe forfeits 
2 grandfather,” replied the Colonel; 
6 how little does ſhe owe me com para- 

tively to what ſhe ſtands indebted to 

vou!“ Þ flatter myſelf,” anſwered 

Mr. Sommers, that Peggy is not of 
a on 

".. 
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z diſpoſition to forget her old friends; 
but if I may hazard the queſtion, 

where is Mr. Fraſer now? as I know 

he is yet living, or we muſt have heard 
who inherited his eſtates in the high- 

lands.” „J am but little informed of 
any thing reſpecting him more than 

already diſcloſed,” replied Bennet, 
for my wife dying in the year one 
thouſand ſeven. hundred and fifty, I 

returned to England, where I have 
undergone various viciſſitudes of for- 

tune; until a twelvemonth ſince I ob- 

tained an enſigncy for my ſon, who is 
my only child - myſelf chooſing rather 
to acaomgany the regiment. to which 
he belanged as chaplain, thatT accept a 
mare. lucrative fituation diſtant from 
Wees | | 

« My good friend,” returned the 
Colonel wü warmth, * like: myſelf 
you are too much in the decline of life 

to encounter, fatigues, I have a ſnug 

home, 
3 
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home, though in the highlands of Scot- 
land, and wiſh juſt ſuch a companion 

as yourſelf to make up our parties, 

Jour ſon, when unemployed for his 

country, can. there join us; we will 
endeavour to make you forget the ills 
you have hitherto met with.” 

Mr. Bennet returned thanks to the 

yeteran, promiſing to profit by his 1n- 
vitation, as it was expected their regi- 

ment muſt alſo ſoon return to England, 
as there was now no doubt but peace 
would ſpeedily take place, 
After much more converſation on 
the amazing event which chance had 
brought to light, they turned the dil- 

courſe on their departure; to which no 
party wanted haſtening, all being now 
doubly anxious to return to Britain 

Duncan, as he flattered himſelf he 

might now give way without reproof 
to the paſſion that conſtituted his whole 

felicity— The Colonel longed to em- 
n brace 

4 — — 
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brace Peggy, and contemplate in her 

beauteous face the reſemblance of thoſe 

features which were too ſtrongly en- 
graven on his heart for time to oblite- 

rate them Sommers, to congratulate 
his favourite on an event which gave 

his virtuous mind the utmoſt ſatisfac- 

tion—Orfield, to fee his much- loved 

Sophia Wilmot, with whoſe mother 
the Colonel had promiſed to be his 
advocate—and Grant, to embrace a 

venerable parent, and the innocent 
cauſe of all his misfortunes. With 

ſuch incentives they determined to de- 
part on the ſecond day after this diſ- 
covery: Mr. Bennet promiſing to join 
them in a ſhort time. 
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CHAP. ©. 

us virtue is its own reward 

I think that I have hit the very tone 

In which ſhe loves to ſpeak.” 
| | CZ SHE Honk. 

W HILE the party from Caſſel were 
on their way homewards, rejoicing at 

the diſcovery they had made; Peggy's 
imparience hourly increaſed. An hun- 
dred times a day did ſhe conſult her 

watch, and as often run to the window 

on the ſtopping of any vehicle. Care- 

ful of keeping her promiſe to Lady 
Beugle, ſhe ſtudiouſly avoided meeting 

Lord Wilmot alone, paſling the inter- 

vals ſhe was abſent from the drawing- 
room with Lady Sophia. Miſs Thomp- 

. fon had called twice in great dejection, 
informing Peggy that her mother had 
relapſed, and was in the utmoſt danger; 

» 5 a cir- 
* 
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a circumſtance that gave her compal- 
ſionate heart a ſentiment of ſorrow, 

even in the midſt of her pleaſing ex- 
pectations. A few mornings after, as 

ſhe was juſt riſen, Miſs Thompſon again 
entreated to ſpeak with her; on which 

ſhe haſtened down, having procured 

the evening before a ſupply from Lady 

Sophia. On her entrance ſhe was in 
the molt porgnanr diſtreſs, her mother, 

as ſhe informed Peggy, being at the 

laſt extremity, the phyſician declaring 

the could not ſurvive the day. © Alas!” 

laid ſhe, * her whole anguiſh is on my 

account; ſhe is perpetually exclaiming 
that I ſhall be left unprotected in this 
great city, an idea that makes her re- 

fuſe all comfort.“ „Indeed, indeed, 

you ſhall not,” replied Peggy; though 

| cannot promiſe to aſſiſt you myſelf, 

yet I am ſure a young lady in this houſe 

will, for my ſake at leaſt, enable you to 

reach your native countr” where you 
| ſay 

ins 
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ſay you have friends,” „Alas!“ fob. 
bed ſhe, «I told my mother I was 

certain you would help me; but I can- 
not convince her, ſhe thinks I only ſay 
it to render her eaſy: I ſcarcely dare 
aſk,. yet you are ſo good that I am 
ſure you will forgive, if you cannot 

grant my requeſt,” continued ſhe, 
throwing herſelf 'on her knees before 

her, deign, beſt of women, to ſee 

and ſpeak conſolation to her; we live 
but three ſhort ſtreets off, it will not 

- detain you a quarter of an hour—ſhe 

will believe you, and die in peace: it 
will fave me from deſpair, and confer 

on yourſelf a ſatisfaction which virtuous 
minds can only feel. Do not,“ ſaid 

ſhe, clinging round her, * refuſe me; 

hear my entreaties, and grant my re- 
queſt.” 

Peggy was moved at her ſorrow: 

Lady Beugle never breakfaſted before 

eleven, and it was now but juſt eight; 
I therefore, 
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therefore, after a ſhort pauſe, ſhe went 
to fetch her hat, in order to accompany 
the diſtreſſed girl; calling however firſt 

in Sophia's room to inform her of her 
intention, but finding her in a ſweet 
ſleep, declined waking her. 

Peggy now came down ſtairs, and im- 
mediately went out with Miſs Thomp- 

ſon, who teſtified her gratitude with the 

moſt rapturous expreſſions. The morn- 

ing was peculicrly fine, and Peggy re- 

fuſed to ride, as the diſtance was trivial, 

though not quite ſo ſhort as ſhe had at 

firſt underſtood. At length they came 
to a handſome paved court, at the end 
of which was a ſmall door, where the 

young woman ringing, it was immedi- 
ately opened by a middle-aged man, 

whom ſhe aſked how her mother did? 

to which he replied, << Much the 
ſame,” ſhutting the door after him. 
Miſs Thompſon led: the way through 

a long dark paſſage, which at once 
Vol, II. M opened 
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opened into a ſpacious and well fur. 

niſhed hall; a circumſtance that not 

a little aſtoniſhed Peggy, as ſhe ex. 

pected a very different abode. They 
next reached an ante-chamber ; Peggy 
trembled, yet ſhe knew not why, and 
inwardly reprobated her folly in ac- 

companying a ſtranger, who appeared 
to have left her melancholy on the out- 

ſide the houſe, her eyes ſparkling with 

a quickneſs and fire that alarmed her. 

Peggy ſtopped— yet recollecting her- 

ſelf, aſked the young woman if her 

mother lived there? to which replying 

in the affirmative, ſhe opened a parlour 

door, and taking Peggy's hand, intro- 

| duced her, not to a fick mother, but 

to Lord Withers, who ſat on a ſopha 

by the fire- ſide. 

Peggy remained ſome minutes ſilent 

through aſtoniſnment; but Lord Wi- 

thers riſing and attempting to take her 

hand, ſhe exclaimed, © Monſtrous hy- 

Y | pocriſy 
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pocriſy! would to Heaven I had never 
ſeen this hateful city, where | have been 

daily doomed io fuffer vexations ! For 

what purpoſe, my Lord, has that vile 
girl deceived me hither? weak creature 

that I was to truſt myſelf with a ſtranger! 

but my imprudence is puniſhed, What 

are your commands? 1t will ſoon be 

Lady Beugle's breakfaſt-time, from 

which I was never abſent,” Lord Wi- 
thers attempted in ſome meaſure to 
excuſe his conduct, ſay ing, Baniſh 
your fears, divine creature, and pardon 

the effects of a paſſion which even your 

cruelty could not overcome! Y ou know 

my former offers; I am willing to ful- 

fil them even yet, and introduce you 

to the world to-morrow as my bride.” 

] beg, fir,” replied ſhe, © you would 
lufter me to return home; the mean de- 

ceit you have uſed to get me into your 

power is beneath you. As for you, 
vile hypocrite !” added ſhe, turning to 

M 2 the 
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the girl, « depend you will not eſcape 
unpuniſhed. Merciful God! who 

could have ſurmiſed that ſuch infa- 
mous treachery dwelt under fo ſpe. 

cious an appearance? Miſs Thompſon 
replied by a loud laugh, ſaying, 

% What think you of my plan now, 

my Lord? I believe you doubted my 

powers of acting; but could you ſup- 
poſe that I had fo entirely forgotten 

virtue, as not to be able to aſſume its 

ſanctified tone? I hope, in future, you 

will do more juſtice to my talents, 

Come, continued ſhe, advancing 

familiarly towards Peggy, don't be 

angry with your countrywoman, who 
has taken all theſe pains to ſerve you, 
and root out your fooliſh prejudices, 

Have I not plainly proved that virtue 
s all a farce, to be aſſumed at pleaſure; 

a troubleſome companion that deprives 

us of a thouſand enjoyments ?—Betore 

long you will thank me for this little 
deceit, 
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deceit, and confeſs that one woman 

has no more buſineſs with virtue than 

another.” 

« Monſter, begone !” exclaimed 
Peggy, ſhuddering with horror; “ nor 

dare ſhock my ears longer with your 

vice and ignominy !—Diſgrace to the 
form your bear! how can you judge 

of what your heart is incapable of feel- 

ing?“ | | 

« To ſhew you I am very good- 

natured, I ſhall not be affronted at any 
thing you ſay,” replied Thompſon, 

laughing yet more than before Do. 

now pray comfort my poor mother,“ 
(pointing to Lord Withers, and aſſuming) 
an air of diſtreſs) a little conſolation will 

certainly be of infinite ſervice. Com- 

paſſion is a virtue, and virtue is its own' 

reward: beſtow ſome therefore on an 
object that appears to ſtand ſo much 

in need of it.“ Miſs Thompſon,” 
interrupted Lord Withers, who was by 

M 3 no 
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no means pleaſed with the concluſion 

of her ſpeech, „I ſhall be obliged to 
you to retire; the ſervice you have 

rendered me (hall be repaid”? I fly, 

my Lord!“ replied ſhe—* what a 

ſtupid being was I to ſtay! Adieu— 
and remember that fortune favours the 

bold.” With theſe words this votary 
to ſhame departed ſinging, leaving 
Lord Withers and Peggy alone, who 

now endeavoured by all poſſible means 
to perſuade him to ſuffer her to depart; 

for ſhe truly apprehended it was not 
poſſible but by his permiſſion.. The 

windows of the room where they were, 
ſhe obſerved, opened only into a paved 
yard ſurrounded by high walls; ſhe 
had therefore no hopes that any exer- 

tion ſhe could make with her voice 
would be heard, and might only in- 
creaſe the horrors of her ſituation. 

Entreaties were however vain—he pe- 

remptotily refuſed. 4 My wife, or 
| miſtreſs |” 
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miſtreſs!“ ſaid he, “ fix your choice: 

if the firſt, I will immediately marry 

you; which, if you do not conſent to, 

have infallible means of ſecuring you 

tor the latter, and taking you where I 

have a retreat ſafe from interruption ; 

there time will reconcile you to your 

ſituation, leaving however a wiſh that 

you had profited by my generous of- 
fers.“ Deſpicable man?” exclaimed 

Peggy, bluſhing with reſentment and 

anger, „know that no power on earth 

ſhall unite me to you; nor you, with 
all your fiends to aſſift, ever triumph 

over my honour: you may murder 
me, I believe you vile enough; but 
ſhall never reduce me to ſhame.“ 
« Very well, madam— tis very well; 

do not reduce me to extremities,” re- 

plied he profit by my generoſity, or 

take the conlſeqrence.” 
Peggy made no reply: his Lordfhip 

a few moments after ringing the bell 

M 4 for 
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tor breakfaſt, which was brought in by 

an old woman, whoſe figure, had a 
painter wiſhed to perſonify vice, was 
exactly calculated for that purpoſe, 

and whom Peggy could not view with- 

out diſguſt and horror. Lord Withers 

deſired her to entreat her miſtreſs to 

favour Miſs Grant and himſelf with 

making breakfaſt a requeſt ſhe im- 
mediately left the room to obey. He 

then attempted to ſooth Peggy, who 
replied, ** Ir is in vain, my Lord, to 
torment me further, my-mind is fixed; 

let me depart if you have any mercy— 
if not, this houſe ſhall be my grave, 
ſooner than I will ſubmit to be the 

wretch you would make me.” 
The entrance of the miſtreſs of the 

manſion here interrupted the diſcourſe : 
ſhe was about forty, with the remains 
of a tolerable perſon ; but fat, and al! 

the external appearance of being given 

to drink. She fixed her eyes on Peggy 
EP ks with 
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with the ſcrutiniſing gaze of female 
curioſity ; but inſtantly ſtarting, her face 

became of a deadly paleneſs, an uni- 

verſal trembling ſeizing her whole 
frame, and, unable to articulate a word, 

ſtood motionleſs in the middle of the 

apartment. What is the matter? 

are you ſuddenly taken ill?“ ſaid Lord 

Withers. © No—no, fir!” replied the 

woman, hefitating; but Peggy, 

who beheld her agitation with ſurpriſe, 

flattered herſelf it was an emotion of 
pity, and running up to her, exclaim- 
ed, * For the love of Heaven aſſiſt me! 

am ſure you have a feeling heart; I 

have friends that will requite your 
kindneſs,” God defend me!” re- 
plied the, ſhuddering at Peggy's voice, 

which was ſoft as the flute's dulcet 

note, as though it had been harſh as 

burſting thunder. Protect me!“ 

added Peggy, and depend on my 

everlaſting gratitude ! You well know 
M 5 the 
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the deception that has been uſed, and 

the ignorance my friends are in re- 
ſpecting me; dare to be juſt, declare 

the truth, and depend on protection 

and pardon.“ Lord Withers now in 
ſome mealure, by his interference, re- 

Heved the miſtreſs of this execrable 
manſion, ſaying, © Indeed, Miſs Grant, 

you alarm Mrs. Brown; retire, madam, 
and ſend your huſband or Miſs Thomp- 

ſon to make tea. Mrs. Brown, whoſe 

ſpirits were uncommonly agitated dur- 
ing tlie whole of this ſcene, did not 
wait for a repetition of his lordſhip's 
deſire; but, roughly diſengaging her- 
ſelf from Peggy, haſtily left the apart- 
ment. Peggy, judging ſhe had nothing 

to hope from this behaviour, gave way 

to the anguilh of her heart, Withers in 

vain endeavouring to appeaſe her. 
Aſter ſome time Mr. Brown, the 

huſband of the lady, or at leaſt who 

* for ſuch, entered to know his 
lordſhip's 

— 
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lordſhip's commands, and likewiſe to 
apologize for the extraordinary diſ- 

order of his wife ; who however he 

informed him was now quite recovered- 

During this account his eyes -were 

earneſtly riveted on Peggy, whom he 

before had but a tranſitory glance of 
as ſhe entered : though among the 

faireſt of female forms, yet her beauty 
appeared of the petrifying kind to this 

well-matched pair; for if it had not 

that viſible effect on him as on his 

wife, yet for ſome cauſe it raiſed a 

bluſh on cheeks that had long been 

ſtrangers to the glow of ſhame : but it 

was 4 tranſient ſenſation which his ac- 

commodating conſcience ſtifled in an 
inſtant. | 

Peggy refuſing to taſte any break- 
faſt, the tea-table was ſpeedily re- 
moved, and Mr. Brown retired ; after 

which Peggy remained filent, or gave 

ſuch anſwers as in no meaſure flatter- 
M 6 ed 
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ed the paſſion of the old debauchee, 

who, wearied with her obſtinacy, de- 

termined to ſucceed in his project by 
any means, however vile. Under pre- 

tence therefore of ordering dinner, he 

retired for a few minutes; though in 

reality it was but a plauſible excuſe, 

his buſineſs being to conſult his agents 
on what meaſures to purſue to accom- 
pliſh his purpoſe. 

Peggy, left alone, looked cautiouſly 
round her, but could diſcover no means 

of eſcape; to endeavour to leave the 

room ſhe knew would be uſeleſs, as in 
the ante-chamber ſhe heard the voice 

of Mifs Thompſon converſing with 
the old hag that had occaſioned her 
ſuch diſguſt, and who was applauding 
her ingenuity in the ſcheme againſt 
Peggy; interlarding her diſcourſe with 

oaths and vulgarities, that made Peg- 

gy's heart ſhrink ; and, though alone, 
cauſed a burning bluſh on her cheeks. 

Oppoſite 
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Oppoſite to the parlour door at which 

ſhe had entered was a ſmaller one: this 

Peggy concluded led to ſome other 
apartment which might be ſituated near 
the ſtreet; an idea that inſtantly de- 
termined her to fatisfy herfelf—there- 

fore cautiouſly advancing towards it 
for fear of noiſe, ſhe gently turned the 
lock, and to her great diſappointment 

found it was but a cloſet, without com- 

munication, containing bottles, a few 
books, and various other articles. Vex- 

ed, and hopeleſs, Peggy was turning 

haſtily away, when on a ſhelf ſhe diſ- 

covered a pair of loaded piſtols. She 
was no coward, and determined' not to 

let ſlip an opportunity which might 
never return; therefore ſeizing one in 
haſte, ſhe put it in her pocket, ſaying, 

This ſhall protect me in cafe of dan- 

ger—or at leaſt give me death rather 
than diſhonour !”” She then cloſed the 

door, and had juſt ſeated herſelf when 

Lord Withers returned. 

CHAP, 
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CHAP. XI. 

«© Deſpair and anguiſh fill my breaſt.” 
ScorTisH BALLAD, 

Winnt Peggy was lamenting the 

folly ſhe had been guilty of, in truſting 
herſelf with a ſtranger however ſpecious 
in appearance, her abſence cauſed uni- 
verſal wonder at Lord Beugle's : ſhe 
was accuſtomed to be firſt in the break. 

faſt room, where not attending, Lady 
Sophia immediately aſked after her; 
the ſervant replying ſhe had been gone 

out above three hours with a young 

woman. A young woman!“ re- 

peated Lady Beugle in amaze—*& what 
acquaintance can ſhe have formed un- 
known to the family?“ Lady Sophia, 
well aware it could be no other than 

Miſs Thompſon, whom, however, ſhe 

had never ſeen, her viſits being always 
paid very . replied, that ſhe had 

10 
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no doubt but it mult be with a perſon 

from Scotland, who ſome time before 

had entreated and obtained affiſtance 

from her. Lady Beugle made no other 
anſwer than, Doubtleſs, if that was 

the caſe, ſhe would ſoon return, yet 

muſt think the ſtep ſhe had taken 

unbecoming either her youth or fitua- 

tion to go without her concurrence. 
Perhaps, madam,” obſerved Lady 

Eleanor, fixing her eyes on Wilmot, 
« ſome love-fick ſwain may have per- 

ſuaded this beautiful damſel to elope, 

in which caſe her knight may diſtin- 

-guiſh himſelf in England as well as 
Germany.“ —« Miſs Grant,” replied 

Wilmot coolly, „has too much deli- 

cacy and underſtanding to conſent - to 

ſuch a degradation ; the man who would 

not glory in leading her to the altar in 
the face of the whole world is unworthy 

her.“ Indeed, replied Lady Beu- 

gle, „Wilmot, you ſay very improper 
* things 
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things reſpecting this girl, who, I thank 
Heaven, is now on the point of leaving 
us; for ſurely my uncle cannot fail 

being in town to-day, or to-morrow at 

fartheſt, when I ſhall willingly give up 
a a truſt that has at once been derogatory 
and troubleſome.” Lord Beugle, who 

during all the inquiries after Peggy 
had- not aſked a queſtion, or made a 

ſingle obſervation, now gave a yawn, 
then replied, *© Very troubleſome and 

derogatory indeed, madam—Put more 

ſugar in my next cup of tea, Eleanor— 
What you were faying reſpecting an 
elopement, is impoſſible; who would 

ſteal a girl ſimply for a good perſon ? 
unleſs indeed for a miſtreſs.” © I fancy, 

my Lord,” returned Eleanor, no 

man of faſhion, or underſtanding, could 

conſider ſuch a girl in any other point 
of view; except, indeed, Lord Withers, 

whom lhe had the inſolence to reject.“ 
«« Your exguiſite delicacy, then, Eleanor,” 

replied 

> bywy ” VT 
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replied Wilmot, «excuſes ſuch a ſtep? 
On this ſubject, I muſt confeſs, I ſhould 

prefer a lady whoſe ideas were not ſo 
refined.” 

Sophia, during this little dialogue, 

had fat in the greateſt anxiety for Peg- 

gy ; nor was Wilmot in reality leſs un- 

 eaſy—therefore riſing as ſoon as poſſible, 
he retired, and queſtioned the ſervant 
afreſh, who however could give him 

no farther information than he ey 
poſſeſſed. 

Breakfaſt over, Lady Beugle and 
Eleanor went to pay ſome morning 
viſits; Sophia excuſing herſelf from at- 
tending them under pretence of being 
indiſpoſed. On their departure, ſhe 
haſtily ran to conſult her brother on 
what meaſure to purſue, as ſhe had no 

doubt but ſome dreadful” accident had 
befallen Peggy. My ſuſpicions reſt 
all on one perfon,” replied Wilmot; 

te cannot help thinking that Withers is 
| concerned 
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concerned in her abſence, and am 
at this moment going to procure 

what information I poſſibly. can reſpect- 
ing him.” — With theſe words he left 
his ſiſter, who again returned to the 

drawing-room, where ſhe fat over. 
whelmed with melancholy. On the 
entrance of Lady Beugle and Eleanor, 

their firſt queſtion was reſpecting Peg- 

gy, whoſe abſence Lady Eleanor in- 
ſiſted muft be voluntary, as ſhe went 
out willingly with a ſtranger ; giving 

diſtant muendoes that Lord Wilmot 
was concerned in her flight, a circum- 
ſtance that, however, afforded her ſa- 

tisfact ion rather than otherwiſe, as the 
ſtep muſt infallibly ruin her with the 
Colonel and Duncan. 

Lady Sophia's temper was uncom- 
monly mild. She had been accuſtomed 

to ſuffer the inſults of Eleanor with 

patience and good humour; but on 

hearing her thus cruelly flander the 
e perſon 
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perſon whom fimilarity of diſpoſition 
had rendered dear to her, ſhe forgot her 
uſual calmneſs, replying with acrimony, 

« Miſs Grant 1s as ſuperior to ſuch 

conduct, as ſhe would be to ſurmiſe fo 

vile a ſlander, which muſt at once pro- 

ceed from a weak head and bad heart. 

Wilmot, by your account, loves her, 

and I am ſure 1s too honourable to de- 

grade the woman he diſtinguiſhes. 

Duncan alſo loves her, and you ſay is 
beloved in return; then wherefore 

ſhould ſhe fly from the man who would 
glory to make her his wife, or from him 

for whom ſhe would devote hers? 
This reply brought on one replete with 
bitterneſs againſt the innocent object 
of the controverſy from Lady Eleanor, 

Lady Beugle only endeavouring to 

make peace between them; for though 
ſhe by no means liked Peggy, yet ſhe 

did not believe the ſcandal of Lady 

| | Eleanor 
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Eleanor to have any foundation but in 
her own idea. 

Thus they continued difputing : So- 
phia, for the firſt time in her life, con- 

tended with even more obſtinacy than 
Eleanor, until at length a loud knock 

at the ſtreet · door gave notice of viſitors; 

but the diſpute was at too great a height 
for either party to give way, until the 

ſervant entered, and announced the 

Colonel, Captain Campbell, and com- 

pany. Lady Beugle inſtantly roſe to 
meet them, the Colonel ſaluting her on 

the ſtair-caſe, at the ſame moment 

anxiouſſy gazing round for Peggy; 
Duncan in the mean-time, regardleſs of 
etiquerte, ruſhing by them into the 

drawing-room, determined to be the firſt 

to preſs Peggy in his arms; Mr. Som- 

mers, Grant, and Orfield, being behind 

the Colonel. On entering, bis eyes in 
vain wandered after Peggy; for a mo- 

| ment 
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ment hewas mute, from diſappointment 

and amaze: Eleanor, whoſeface was uſu- 

ally more inclined, to the lily than the 
roſe, was now of a deep crimſon, occa- 

ſioned by vexation and paſſion ; while 
Sophia's natural glow was replaced by 

a pallid languor, and her eyes ſuffuſed 
with tears. On the Colonel's entrance, 

he was no leſs diſappointed than his 

nephew; and, haſtily ſpeaking to his 

nieces, aſked for Peggy; Orfield, in the 
mean time addreſſing both ſiſters, his 

eyes enquiring, in a language well 
known to Sophia's, the cauſe of her 

diſorder. Lady Beugle now entered 

into a haſty detail of what had paſſed, 

not without reflections on her charge, 

which Eleanor ſupported with redou- 
bled acrimony and falſehood from the 
late diſpute, adding, to complete all, 
that ſhe had ſeduced her brother. 
« You are both cruel and unjuſt to 

advance ſuch an untruth !” anſwered 
| Sophia: 
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Sophia: © that my brother loves her, | 

am wellaware—but is not happy enough 

to be beloved in return; her whole 

foul is my couſin's, witneſs her diſtreſs 

during his danger, which, had it not 

rerminated well, I am fure ſhe would 

not have ſurvived.“ “ Sophia,” in- 

terrupted Lady Beugle, I do not 
comprehend ſuch behaviour——leave 
the room.” — “ I will, madam,” an. 

ſwered Sophia, riſing to obey her; 
ce but again declare, either an accident 

has happened to Miſs Grant, or ſhe has 

fallen into the power of ſome villain; 
ſhe is the moſt amiable and innocent 
of women, and I will pledge my life on 

her honour.” With theſe words So- 

phia was leaving the apartment, had 

not the Colonel interfered; entreating 

her ſtay, During the whole of their 

diſcourſe, Duncan was walking baſtily 

up and down in an agitation which was 

too ſtrong to be concealed; Lady 
| Beugle * 
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Beugle ftill endeavouring to throw tlie 

blame on Peggy, but exculpating her 

ſon ; the Colonel liſtening to all with 

the utmoſt attention, his face glowing 

with paſſion ; Sommers aſking queſtions 

that he thought might lead to ſome 

diſcovery ; and Grant murmuring with 

vexation, and taking ſtrides along the 

drawing-room as beedleſsly as if he 

had been traverſing a Cherokee hut · 

In this diſagreeable moment Wilmot 

entered, ſcarcely leſs agitated than the 

ſtrangers :—however, he collected him- 

ſelf ſufficiently to addreſs his uncle and 

couſin Duncan; the latter only reply- 

ing, Do you know any thing of 

Miſs Grant, Sir?“ —““ No, on my 

ſoul!“ returned Wilmot warmly; 

but I have ſtrong ſuſpicions that the 
villain Withers has, by ſome means, 

drawn her into a ſnare; for I have juſt 

learned, that though he was ſaid to 

be out of town near a month, he has 

been 
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been ſeen two or three times within 
that period; and by Heaven 1 will not 
Deep nor reſt until ſatisfied !” There 
was ſomething in the whole of Wil. 
mot's manner and appearance, that a 
once found belief in the breaſt of the 

Colonel, who replied, “ You are, I an 

told, partial to Peggy 2”—*< I am not 

| accuſtomed to be brought to confeſ. 
| ſion, returned Wilmot firmly, yet 

in this caſe will not deny that you ar. MW of 

truly informed, and that was Mis MW © 
.Grant's heart free, I ſhould glory in MI ch 

raiſing her to a rank ſhe was formed to MI ! 
adorn !“ — © Your intentions, fir,” in- ex 

terrupted Duncan, © will be better er tai 
plained to me than thus publicly,”— 
« If you pleaſe,” replied Wilmot calm: 

| ly, < for the preſent, unite your efforts 

1 to mine, if poſſible to diſcover where ſhe 

is concealed; hereafter we will enter 

into any explanation you chooſe :—Ict 

us ſeek the part of the town where 

3 Withers 
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Wichers refides—theſe gentlemen will 

perhaps be ſo obliging as to aſſiſt us in 

making enquiries.“ —“ To- morrow,“ 

interrupted Lady Beugle, will ſurely 
be time enough; you forget, Wilmot, 

that your uncle is juſt arrived from 

Germany.“ — True, madam,” an- 

ſwered he; „ but as this is a caſe that 
will not ſuffer me to remain in a ſtate 

of ſuſpenſe, I imagined it might ac- 
tuate others equally.“ At theſe words 

the Colonel roſe, ſaying, © Wilmor, 

believe you an honourable fellow, 

excuſe the petulance of Duncan; 

favour me to accompany him in the 

learch of Miſs Grant.“ ——“ With 

your permiſſion,” ſaid Mr. Sommers, 

« I think lieutenant Orfield had better 

go with Mr. Campbell, while with 

Lord Wilmot's leave I will attend 

him.“ “ *Tis a good thought,“ re- 

plied the Colonel, © nor will Grant and 

myſelf be idle. Alas! if I have loft 
her, this ſorrow will be the ſevereſt I 
Vor, II. N have 
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have experienced: would to Heaven! 
had never ſuffered her to quit Kennecil 
Caſtle !”—* Indeed,” returned Lady 

Beugle ſomewhat piqued, I hay: 

taken all poſſible care of her, though { 

muft confeſs, when I confidered her 

birth, it was out of reſpect to you that 
I ſubmitted to ſuch a humikation.” — 

s[ am ſorry,” anſwered the Colone 
coolly, “ that you have been fo de. 
graded ; however, if F regain her, when 
it is known ſhe is heireſs to one of the 

nobleſt families in Scotland, that diſ. 
grace will be obliterated.” Lady Beu- 
ole appeared in the utmoſt aſtoniſh- 
ment, as did all thoſe unacquainted 
with the ſecret : but there was no time 
for explanations. Wilmot readily con- 
ſented to accompany Mr. Sommers; 

Duncan alſo prepared to depart inſtant- 

ly, Orfield firſt ſtealing a farewell glance 
at Sophia, who preſſed them to haſten 

away; Lady Beugle deſiring, and Elea. 

Dal 
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nor in vain entreating them, at leaſt to 
remain till after dinner; for in ſpite of 
her pride, and the little hope ſhe could 
have of ſubduing the heart of her coulin, 

ſhe had been thinking for a whole long 
half hour, that it would be even poſſible 

to live with ſuch a man in the barba- 
rous highlands of Scotland, as inſtead 

of his perſon being injured by the fa» 
tigues of a campaign, it had acquired a 
dignity and . manhood that rendered 
him doubly pleaſing. The Colonel and 
Grant now followed, though both ſtran- 
gers to the town, being provided with 

all the information Sophia could give 

them reſpecting the perſon of Miſs 
Thompſon, who had been deſcribed to 
her by Peggy. It was about four o'clock 
when the gentlemen departed on their 

ſearch ;- Lord Wilmot and Mr. Som- 

mers firſt going to Withers's, who the 

ſervants firmly infiſted was out of town; 

but on being contradicted by the evi- 
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dence of ſome neighbours, . confeſſed 
that he had been at home:twice lately, 
Lord Wilmot then inſiſted on being 
{uffered to examine the houſe, which 
with ſome difficulty. was agreed to, 
walking -over the whole accompanied 
by Sommers and the domeſtics. This 

ſearch being fruitleſs, they next made 
repeated enquiries all round the vici- 

nity, but equally vain, and at length 
returned to Lady Beugle's wearied and 

diſpirited about ten at night. Duncan 
and Orfield were near two hours later, 

but equally unſucceſsful ; they had tra- 
verſed the town, enquired in the envi- 
rons, and at all the turnpikes, if any 
carriage had paſſed which they could 

ſurmiſe had conveyed away Peggy. Dun- 
can, on his entrance, was diſtracted with 

his bad ſucceſs, throwing himſelf on a 

ſopha, unable to hold any converſation; 
viewing, at times, Wilmot with a look 

of ſuſpicion, and turning with diſguſt 
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from Eleanor, who attempted to ſooth 

him. The Colonel and Grant were 

not yet returned, which aſtoniſhed the 

whole party, as it was now midnight: a 

delay that, however, was occaſioned by 

their ignorance of the town, wandering 

and bewildering themſelves among the 

different ſtreets, exploring their way 
through dark alleys and courts ; unwil- 
ling to hire a vehicle, as it would pre- 

vent their enquiries; and promiſing re- 

| wards to all the watchmen they met, 
could they make any diſcovery of the 
object they ſought. 

KAP. Ah. 

16 Had I one grain of faith 
In holy legends, and religious tales, 
L ſhould conclude there was an arm above 
That fought againſt me, and malignant turn'd 
To catch myſelf, the ſubtle ſnare I ſet. 

Honk. 

ON Lord Withers's return to the 

apartment where he had left Peggy, he 
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again endeavoured to perſuade her by 
all poſhble means to accept his hand: 
fortune he poſſeſſed ſufficient, he there. 

fore only wiſhed to gratify paſſion and 
vanity, by poſſeſſing a woman that muſt 

cauſe him to be univerſally envied, 

His rhetoric was however vain, and the 
dinner hour arrived, without making 
any alteration in Peggy's ſentiments, 
Mrs. Brown attended, and performed 

the honours of the table with tolerable 

compoſure, ſpeaking however but 
little; gazing at times intently on 

Peggy, whom ſhe endeavoured to footl 
by all poſſible means, entreating her to 

eat, which ſhe refuſed, drinking only a 

glaſs of water. To complete Peggy's 

vexation, the infamous Thompſon came 
in after dinner: her former dreſs has 

been deſcribed ; it was now gaudy, and 

licentious to the higheſt degree, being 

ſcarcely half a covering; added to 

which, ſhe gave her language a freedom 

which. 
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which could not fail to ſhock the inno- 

cence of Peggy, who, however, enjoy- 

ed one advantage, that of not compre- 
hending the half of what ſhe uttered. 

This party, truly worthy of -each 

other, tried all their arts to reconcile 

Peggy to her fituation, and perſuade 

her to- take ſome refreſhment; but their 

trouble was fruitleſs, ſhe denied alt 

they conld offer. Mrs. Brown, as the 

night advanced, remarked ſhe appear- 

ed fatigued, defiring her to retire to 

teſt ; which, however, ſhe peremptorily 

refuſed, faying, ſhe would not leave 
that apartment. Mrs. Brown and 
Thompſon at length retired, after 
which, Withers renewed his perſecu- 

tions; Peggy anfwering all by entrea- 

ties to be releaſed from that dreadful 

houſe. ** Conſent to eſpouſe me,” ſaid 
he, „I can procure a ſpecial licence, 

and marry you to-morrow morning, 

after which I will take you home, where 

N 4 you. 
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you ſhall be abſolute miſtreſs. No. 

thing but the neceſſity of employing 
Thompſon to fecure you could have 

made me bring you hither, but it will 
be a lecret between us ; confent then, 
and free yourſelf from confinement,” 

Peggy remained filent through deſpair; 
her mind not only torn with the dangers 

of her ſituation, but likewiſe diſtracted 

on the account of her friends In all 

probability the Colonel, Mr. Sommers, 

and Duncan were returned, in which 

caſe, what could they think of her ab- 

fence ?—ſhe went out with a ſtranger, 
and they muſt naturally ſuppoſe her 
flight willing, an idea that drove her 
almoſt to madneſs. Lord Withers 
alſo appeared no longer inclined to bear 
her ſcorn and coldneſs, which, every 

anſwer ſhe gave, became more pointed : 
his offers were all rejected, his love re. 
turned with diſdain ; to ſucceed by fair 

means, he deſpaired of ; the houſe and 
its 
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its inhabitants were exactly ſuited to the 
moſt infamous purpoſes; the former 
being placed far back in a lonely court, 

the latter deaf to every cry, however 

piercing, but that of intereſt col. ci- 
ence indeed ſometimes intruded on 

the hoſteſs; but that Mr. Brown affirm- 

ed was a malady eaſily removed by 

brandy, for his heart was too callous to 

be act uated by ſuch a triſle. As for 

Thompſon, giſted by nature with a 
handſome perſon, and an excellent un- 

derſtanding, ſhe had proſtituted both 
to the vileſt purpoſes; early forſaking a 

paternal roof to become a votary of 

ſhame, glory ing in ſtanding unrivalled 
in wickedneſs, and reducing others to 

her own level. Thie old attendant com- 

pleted this hateful group; worn: out 
with debauchery, ſhe was a living 

example of the difgriſting: conſequences 
of ſuch a life, and might have even reu- 

deted vice hateful to any bofom in 
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which the glimmer of one faint ſpark 
of virtue remained; but that was a 

ſentiment long ſince extinguiſhed in 
Thompſon, and as totally obliterated 

from the minds of the owners of the 
manſion. 

Withers being alone with Peggy 
about eleven, ventured to approach, 

and taking her unawares kiſſed her 
neck. Peggy's temper had ever been 

ſuppoſed, by thoſe acquainted with her, 

to be peculiarly mild; but if ſo origi- 

nally, its ſoftneſs at this inſult intirely 
forſook it, and, darting a look of ineffa - 

ble fury and diſdain, ſhe bade him be- 
gon, in a tone of voice that demanded 

obedience, had not the old wretch at 

that moment been determined to profit 
by the opportunity, whatever might be 

the conſequence. Advancing therefore 
towards her in ſpite of her cries, which 

no one appeared inclined to pay any 
attention to, he attempted to take her 

in 
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in his arms; but Peggy's form, though 
extremely delicate, had all the advan- 

tages of a conſtitution healthy by na- 

ture, and uncorrupted by a falfe educa- 

tion; therefore ſcizing the villain trem- 
bling through exceſs of vice, ſhe threw. 

him violently from her, his head light- 
ing in the fall againſt the fender, where 
he lay deprived of ſenſe and motion; 

then ruſhing towards the door, heed - 
leſs through alarm, ſhe darted along 

the dark paſſage; but the. opening of 
the outer door was too difficult to be. 
immediately done, and ihe heavy fall. 

of the iron bar' inſtantly alarmed the. 

family, who had before been deaf to 
her cries; her hand was already on the. 

laſt bolt when they entered the paſſage. . 

Deſpair gave her ſupernatural courage: 

ſhe remembered the piſtol, and, ſnatch- 
ing it from her pocket, fired it undirect - 

ed among them; at the ſame moment 

throwing it down and ruſhing out of 

N 6 the 
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the door, which ſhe made ſhift to un- 

bar, amidſt the horrible ſcreams the 

piſtol had occaſioned. She preſſed for- 
ward, unmindful whither, not doubting 

but the fie»ds were behind her, until, 

on turning out of the court in which the 

houſe was fituated, through the extreme 

darkneſs of the night, ſhe ran againſt 

two men, exclaiming, © Protect me 

protect me! or I am undone ! at the 
ſame moment her ſenſes, from the vio- 

lence of the exertion, failing, ſhe ſunk 
at their feet. Merciful God! that 

voice,” ſaid the elder, as he in vain at- 

tempted to raiſe her, I ſurely dream! 
Help me to fupport her, Grant! tis 
Peggy! what can have reduced her to 

this extremity? “ Peggy! repeated 

Grant in an accent of ſurpriſe (for it 
was no other than himfelf and the Co- 

lonel, whom a happy ignorance of the 

town had bewildered to this ſpot), 

« ſure tis impoſſible!” The amaze- 
| | ment 
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ment cauſed by thus unexpectedly 
finding the object of their ſearch, and 

in ſuch a fituation, had an effect on 

both that placing them in the front 

of a battle could not have produced: 

they trembled till almoſt unable to raiſe 

her, which they had hardly performed 
before the cry of ©* Stop her! ſtop her P” 
ſtruck their ears. Brown, his wife, and 

the old harridan at that moment reach- 

ing them, thank you for catching her,” 
ſaid the firſt of this infernal trio,“ ſhe 

has committed murder,”—* Murder!“ 

repeated the Colonel, ſupporting Peggy 

ſill ſenſeleſs in bis arms, * then fatal 

neceſſity has reduced her to it; but 
who are you that arrogate the power 

to detain her?“ “ A power that you 

ſhall feel to your coſt if you do not in- 

ſtantly give her up,” replied Brown, in- 
folently advancing to ſeize Peggy from 

the Colonel; but Grant, whoſe trepi- 

dation, as well as that of the veteran, had 

immediately 
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immediately vaniſhed on being thus ad- 
dreſſed, ruſhed before him, and with x 

well applied blow, at once ftretched 

Brown on the ground, faying, © Lie 
there, villain !“ “ Murder! thieves ! 

murder!“ now yelled the whole erew, 

in ſo ſhrill a note that even Peggy 

began to ſtir, the veteran preſſing her 

cloſe to his boſom, and uttering words 
of conſolation: and ſupport to baniſh 
her fears; though her ear was yet as 
deaf to them as her heart was inſenfible 

of the bleſſing ſhe enjoyed of being in 
perfect ſafety. The ſcreams of theſe 

firies at length alarmed the watch, and 

now from every quarter the noiſe of 
rattles, and repetitions of ** where? 

where?“ were only diftinguiſhable. 

At length the watch reached the ſcene 
of confuſion, all running with ſtaves 

and lanterns to diſcover and end the 

fray. Brown by this time had riſen, 

but was kept at a diſtance by Grant, 
| having 
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having no inclination to feel the weight 

of his hand a ſecond time. The watch- 

men now enquired the cauſe of the 

alarm; but holding up their lanterns, 

ſeveral recognized the Colonel: and 
Grant, who had already in the evening 

given them money, and promiſed large 

rewards for the diſcovery of Peggy, 
who, he now informed them, was the 

perſon they fought, deſiring their aſſiſt- 
ance to convey her home. He is a 
noble gentleman !” exclaimed they, 
and has been enquiring for the young 

lady all the night.“ —“ She has com- 

mitted murder!“ bawled Brown, “ and 

I infiſt ſhe be ſtopped.” —* Nay,” re- 
plied one of the watchmen, “if you are 

fure ſhe has committed murder, we 

muſt take her into cuſtody : but you had 
better have a care, Maſter Brown, your 

character is pretty well known; this is 

a gentleman, I am ſure, by his genero- 

fity; and I as reprehender of the con- 
ſtable 
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ſtable of the night, who reprehends 
the juſtice, who reprehends the king 
himſelf, infiſts that you, to make 

good the accuſation, produces the 
body.” —Peggy at that moment reco- 

vered her recollection—gazing round 
her in ſurpriſe, then fixing her eyes on 
the Colonel, claſped his neck in a tranſ- 
port of amazement, unable to ſpeak for 
joy. Fear nothing, my dear girl,” 

ſaid the veteran, you are ſafe ; ſpeak, 
how came you here Ace Oh! nr.” 

faid ſhe, preſſing him ſtill cloſer, *“ an 

infamous woman cruelly deceived me.“ 

—** Fhis is no place for examination,” 

interrupted Brown ; © ſecure her, I ac- 
cuſe her of murder: if you doubt my 

word, walk in to my houſe, and'ſatisfy 
yourſclves ; the young woman is deſpe- 

rately wounded, if not killed,” What 
provoked her to fuch an action?“ an- 

ſwered Grant—“ Ay, ay,“ repeated 
the watchman, © what provoked her ? 

we 
= > _, by Fn oo XY c ye Das . .o&#t 8 
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we know your houſe before to-night, 

Maſter Brown ; if ſhe has killed a 

woman in ſelf-defence, the law can 

only make it manſlaughter — there- 

fore I ſays let us ſee the corpſe.” — 
« *Tis well thought ! lead the way,” 
ſaid the Colonel.“ Oh! fir, for 

Heaven's ſake,” cried Peggy trem- 
bling, © do not enter that hateful houſe! 
I have, indeed, perhaps killed fome 
one,” —** Fear nothing, my child, I 
dread to hear your provocation; you 
are now ſafe ; I will defend you with my 

life and fortune ; then let us ſee this 
wounded woman.” Brown now en- 

tered, followed by the Colonel and 
Grant ſupporting Peggy between them, 
the watchmen behind completing the 
group. On entering the parlour, even. 
the Colonels aſſurances could hardly 

prevent Peggy from fainting, - On a 
ſopha ſat Withers bathing. his. head 
with brandy, and by his ſide Thomp- 

ſon 
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fon crying bitterly, from the agony ſhe 
fuſtained by a bullet having paſſed 

through her cheek, and demoliſhed her 

front teeth. Withers ſtarted with 

amazement, for though he had little 
doubt of Brown bringing back Peggy, 
yet he by no means expected her thus 

accompanied. “ Sir,” faid Brown ad- 

dreſſing him, thefe gentlemen would 
not be convinced of the miſchief that 
wicked girl has done; what ſay you 
now, will you give her up to juſtice?” 
—*©© What provocation had ſhe?” de- 

manded the Colonel What rig'c 

have you to queſtion?“ returned Wi- 
thers, recovering the ſurpriſe the fight 
of ſtrangers who appeared above the 

common rank, though unknown, bad 
occaſioned: I am a peer of the realm, 
my name Withers, and will ſubſtantiate 
the charge : you have now ſatisfied your 
eurioſity, therefore begone and leave 

her.“ Deſpicable wretch ! I am al- 
101 ; moſt 
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molt ſorry you are too mean for my 

anger,” anſwered the Colonel ; © I now 
gueſs all: fay, Peggy, has that villain 

dared to inſult you?“ Had he not, 

fir,” replied Peggy, I ſhould not have 

wounded the infamous girl who be- 
trayed me hither under pretence of ſee- 
ing her dying mother : but Heaven 
preferved me from ruin, and. alſo di- 

rected my hand in the ſtroke which, 

though ſhe richly deſerved, I cannot 

but lament.”—* Enough, my child!“ 
ſaid the Colonel. Now, fir, in your 

turn,” addreſſing Withers, “ learn 
that though I have no title to diſtin- 
guiſh me, I am not of a family that 
tamely bears inſult ; nor ſhall even your 

inſignificance protect you; for though 
I ſhould bluſh to meet fo weak and 
deſpicable a foe, whoſe erazy body 

muſt fink beneath my arm, yet you 

thall ſuffer the utmoſt the law can in- 

flict.“ Grant, during this diſcourſe, had 

remained 
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remained filent, his eyes fixed firſt on 

Brown, then on his wife, with the moſt 

fcrutinizing attention. Your name,” 
ſaid Grant, * 1 think, is Brown; pray, 

fir, how long may you have been ſo 
called?“ There is nothing perhaps ſo 

dangerous to a: villain as to be taken 
unawares.. © Name, fir !” repeated he, 
© name my name is Brown, fir.” — 
On my ſoul you lie, fir !” interrupted 
Grant“ your name is-Simpſdn !'T am 
fure I am not miſtaken, I will prove 
the charge againſt you with my life : 

What have you done with the property 
of the lady, villain, whoſe infant you 
baſely robbed and left at my houſe ?” 
* Sir,” replied Brown trembling, 
and ſinking at onee to the .loweſt ebb 

of cowardice—** you furely miſtake, I 
am not the perſon :—the young wo- 

man, I hope, is not dangerouſly wound- 
ed; perhaps ſhe may recover; take the 

lady home to-night, give me your di- 
rection, 
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rection, you ſhall hear from me to- 
morrow. : You ſhall hear me to- 

night!” exclaimed Grant“ Speak for 

by Heaven I will not loſe fight of you 
till informed of the lady's name that 

died at my houſe; nay, look at me, 
have ſeventeen years made ſuch an al- 

teration that you do not recolle& me?“ 

Peggy ſhuddered, and clung cloſer to 

the Colonel; while the watchmen, 

whom his liberality had entirely gained, 

remained in ſilent aſtoniſhment, except 

the former ſpeaker, who ſaid, © Why, 
Maſter Brown, don't be down in the 

mouth, tis not the firſt- ſkirmiſh you 

have been in; to be ſure a pitcher that 
goes ſo often to the well, uſually gets 
broken at laſt.” —** Seize him,“ 

rupted the Colonel His perſon, in- 

deed,” addreſſing Grant, “exactly an- 

ſwers your former deſcription; nay, the 
cut in the cheek is too remarkable for 

you to miſtaxe Speak, if you expect 
mercy ! 

inter- 
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mercy ! what was the name of the lady 
you attended, and who died a few days 
after the battle of Culloden 9” —< ] 
know not what you mean,” replied 

Brown trembling, * I will anſwer your 

queſtions to-morrow.” © Prevaricating 
villain?” exclaimed Grant, * you ſhall 

anſwer them now before Colonel Camp- 

bell.“ “ Colonel Campbell !” ſcream- 
ed Mrs. Brown finking on her knees, 
« Oh! forgive me, forgive me ! I will 
diſcloſe all.”—* Do ſo, then, if you 
expect favour,” replied the Colonel, 
is this the woman who accompanied 
him?“ —“ It is,” returned Grant, 
ec though ſhe is much altered, and had 

ſhe not been in his company, I perhaps 
ſhould not at once have recollected her; 
for him, I will ſwear to in any court in 
Britain,” —** Speak, woman,” ſaid the 

Colonel, “ who was the lady? I am al- 
ready informed of the whole ; your tel- 

timony is immaterial, yet I will force 
the 
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the truth from your lips.” “ Alas! 

fir, the hand of God is this day upon 
me; nothing leſs could have brought 

Miſs Grant, whole appearance has 

awakened agonies long fince ſtifled, 
The perſon who died at the farm near 

Edinburgh, was a daughter of Mr. 
Alexander Fraſer, and married to your 
ſon, if you are Colonel Campbell of 

Kenneth Caſtle in Argyleſhire.” — 
« Great God!” replied the veteran, 

« juſt are all thy ways, however intri- 
cate !—Peggy, thou ſhalt yet rejoice at 
this day's diſaſter.—And what became of 
the jewels and property you purloined 

of the unhappy Mrs. Campbell's ?”” de- 

manded the veteran. I will inform 

you all, and likewiſe make all the re- 

ſtitution I can,” replied ſhe ; I have a 

certificate of the marriage, and ſome 

letters.“ Do ſo,“ ſaid the Colonel, 

% and you ſhall eſcape puniſhment, 

This villaia I confign to the law; ſeize 
© him, 
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bim, Watch! to you I look to produce 
him: I accuſe him of theft, having 

ſeventeen years back ſtolen a conſider. 
able quantity of jewels that belonged to 
my davghter in law.” The watchmen 
now ſecured Brown, or more properly 
Simpſon ; the veteran likewiſe order- 
ing two to convey his wife to Lady 
Beugle's, deſiring them not to loſe fight 

of her, as ſhe was to bring the papers 

with her. Lord Withers, on learning 

the rank of the Colonel, and hearing 
the accuſation againſt Simpſon, was 

- overwhelmed with ſhame; he was like- 

wiſe witneſs of the Colonel's fondneſs 
for Peggy, and had no doubt he would 
warmly reſent the affront that had been 

offered her ; therefore the firſt minute 

he could find an opportunity he ſlunk 
off, leaving his partner in vice under 

the care of a ſurgeon, which the old 

harridan had procured to dreſs her 
wound. 8 

7 CHAP. 
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« A little while 

Was I a wife l a mother not ſo long! 

Homz, 

TAE Colonel, Grant, and Peggy, 

now entered a hired vehicle: the latter 
part of the converſation that had paſ- 
ſed at Simpſon's was a perfect enigma 
to her ; but her deliverance and happy 
meeting with the Colonel obliterated 

every other idea. At length they 
reached Lady Beugle's; the whole 

family being ſtill, though paſt one, in 

the drawing- room. It is my uncle,“ 

ſaid Duncan faintly, when he heard the 

coachman knock : “he, I fear, has not 

been more ſucceſsful than myſelf.” 

With theſe words, as in great diſquie- 
tude we catch at the moſt flender- 

hopes, he advanced to the ſtair-caſe, 
Vol. II. O Lord 
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Lord Wilmot and Mr. Sommery 

following him; but gueſs their ſur. 
priſe on ſeeing the Colonel and Grant 

leading Peggy up between them ! 

Duncan gazed for a moment unable 

to advance; then ſuddenly recollecting 

himſelf, with one leap he cleared the 

ſtairs between them, and caught her! in 

his arms, regardleſs of every thing but 
the joy of finding her. Peggy invo- 

luntarily returned Duncan's. preſſure, 

both ſpeechleſs with pleaſure, the Co- 
lonel enjoying the ſcene in ſilence. 

Peggy was the firſt to recollect herſelf; 
ſhe remembered her former promiſe, 

and withdrawing from Duncan's em- 
brace, her face and neck of a deep 

crimſon, ſaid, I am ſo happy to ſec 
you, that indeed I know not what! 

do.”— Mr. Sommers now advanced to- 

wards her, Peggy running to meet him 
with the affection of a daughter. The 
Colonel then preſented her_to Grant, 

® ſaying, 
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ſaying, © This gentleman is your name- 
ſake and countryman, Duncan's pre- 

ſerver, and my friend; you muſt learn 

to love him, Peggy.“ —* I have learn- 

ed it already, fir, before I ſaw him,“ 

ſaid ſhe as Grant ſaluted her; © can I 

be inſenſible that I owe him the life 

of my firſt benefactor ?” Sophia now 

came in for her thare of careſſes, being, 

however, the only one that had ſuffi- 

cient recollection to obſerve that Peggy 

looked ill, —** Indeed,” replied. ſhe, 

6] feel very faint, but I was too happy 
to be ſenſible of it; perhaps it is occa- 

ſioned by my having had nothing 

to-day but a glaſs of water.“ Tea, 

by Peggy's deſire, was now brought; 

durmg which, Lord and Lady Beugle, 

who were by no means pleaſed with the 

attention paid the girl, whoſe ſituation 

with the Colonel appeared more and 
more an enigma, retired to reſt, Lady 

Eleanor alſo pleaded wearineſs; indeed 
> 
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her malignant heart was overflowing 

with diſappointed pride and vexation, 

and longed to be relieved by tears. 

Lord Wilmot in the courſe of the day 

had been acquainted by. Mr. Sommers 
with the diſcoveries made in Peggy's 
favour—a circumſtance that raiſed no 

emotion in his bolom ; he loved her 

for herſelf alone, and fortune could 

make no addition to his affection, 
After Peggy's taking ſome refreſhment, 
the Colonel inſiſted on her retiring with 

Sophia; a command which ſhe reluct- 
antly obeyed, Duncan leading her to the 

door and whiſpering a ſoft adieu, while 

Orfield followed his example with So- 

Phia. The Colonel and the friends who 

accompanied him from Germany, were 
now left alone with Lord Wilmot, to 

whom Duncan advancing ſaid, © Par- 

don me, Wilmot, my behaviour to-day 

needs an excuſe ; the loſs of Peggy dil- 
| tracted me, and made me even ſuſpi- 

9 Cious 
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cious of you.” —** Your apology is 
ſafficient, Duncan,” replied Wilmot, 

« yet you ought to have had a higher 
opinion of my honour, I love Miſs 
Grant, or, as I now underſtand, Miſs 

Campbell; but that ſentiment could 

never make me act unworthy her or 

myſelf.” At this moment the ſervant 
entered to inform the Colonel that two 

watchmen were below with a woman, 
Lord Wilmot inſtantly ordered them 

up, when the veteran was informed that 
their companions had conyeyed Simp- 
ſon ſafely to the watch-houſe; on which 

he diſmiſſed them, with a preſent to be 

ſhared with their comrades, 

Mrs. Simpſon was now left alone 
with them, and after many tears, pro- 

teſtations of ſorrow and remorſe, pro- 

duced a little box with various letters 

from Captain James Campbell to Miſs 

Fraſer, both - before and after ſhe was 

his wife; alſo a certificate of the mar- 

4 O 3 riage 
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riage ſigned by Mr. Bennet. Mr. Som- 
mers raiſed his eyes to Heaven in filent 

l thankfulneſs ; the Colonel haſtily glan- 
cCing over the contents, dropped at once 

the tear of paternal affection for James, 
and that of rapture on having diſcover- 
ed all that remained of ſo beloved a 
ſon. 

% Mrs. Simpſon,” ſaid be, I have 

promiſed you mercy, but it depends on 

your diſcloſing the truth; relate the 

whole you know of my ſon James's' 
attachment to Miſs Fraſer.” Mrs. 
Simpſon, with many apologies for her MW 
conduct, began thus : = 

e ] was hired to attend on Miſs 
Fraſer in the year one thouſand ſeven 

hundred and forty-two, ſhe then being 4 

about ſixteen. Mr. Fraſer lived in 

Paris with a ſon about two years older, 

and to whom he was ſo partial that he 

| | neglected his daughter, keeping ber al- 

moſt perpetually in a convent, and preſ- 
| + 6; ſing 

hnud tl 

_ ' ed A. . aa i... 

bw — © — 

— 

wm Ta — + — 

„ 
LT . 9 * 

I” 
—_ >. 

— 



A SCOTTISH TALE. 295 

ſing her to take the veil; which, 

however, ſhe declined, replying, that 

ſhe would willingly remain a boarder, 

but never conſent to an irrevocable 

confinement. Her mother, you per- 

haps knew, died ſoon after her birth, 

and, by what I have heard, never loved 

Mr. Fraſer; ſhe therefore, before her 

deceaſe, left in truſt for her child, in the 

hands of an old counſellor of known 
probity, a conſiderable quantity of 

jewels independent of her father, and to 

be delivered at the age of eighteen, 
tying alſo her own picture round the 
babe's neck; where it ever remained, 

and, if not diſcovered (for in the confu- 

ſion J forgot it), was doubtleſs buried 
with her. At the age before mention- 
ed the gentlemen gave her the jewels, 
deſiring her, as ſhe valued a dying mo- 

ther's commands, to ſecure them for 

her own ule, as the inhumanity of Mr. 

Fraſer might make ſuch a ſupply ne- 
O 4 ceſſary. 
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ceſſary. Miſs Fraſer promiſed to obey, 
and always kept the jewels at the con- 
vent, where ſhe uſually reſided, only vi- 
fiting home at intervals; the counſel- 
lor dying foon after, and renewing his 
commands. About the beginning of 
the year one thouſand ſeven hundred 

and forty. five, we went to Flanders, 
where Mr. Fraſer had purchaſed an 
eſtate; my miſtreſs was conſequently 
removed to a convent at Liſle, One 
day that we had been at her father's, 
and were returning home in a poſt- 

chaiſe, we were ſtopped by a detach- 
ment of Engliſh ſoldiers from Tournay, 
who had been on a foraging party,'and 
ſuppoſing us French made us priſoners, 
our only guard being my preſent huſ- 
band, then Mr. Fraſer's ſecretary. My 

miſtreſs was greatly frightened, until a 

young officer belonging to the party, 

but not with them when we were ſeized, 

came up, and enquired her name and 

| country; 
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country; which when informed of, he en- 

treated her not to be alarmed, aſſuring 

her ſhe was free, telling her at the ſame 

time, her mother had been too dear 

to his father for her perſon not to be 
ſacred ; concluding by ſaying his name 

was Campbell, and of Argyleſhire. My 

miſtreſs was no ſtranger to the name, 

nor indeed myſelf; for 1 have often 
heard Mr. Fraſer reproach Eis daughter 

for her mother's partiality to Colonel 

Campbell, to which ſhe never made any 
reply but tears.“ The villain !” in- 

terrupted the Colonel rifing, and croſſ- 

ing the apartment with a haſty ſtep ; 
but recollecting himſelf he reſumed his 
ſeat, and deſired Mrs. Simpſon to con- 

tinue. In ſhort, Mr. Campbell not 

only releaſed us, but put us on our way 
in ſafety, taking our names and addreſs; 

my miſtreſs ſaying to me after his de- 
parture, Alas! if the Colonel is like 

his ſon, who could blame my mother's 

Os partiality 
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partiality for him?” We did not go 

home again for near a month, when 

Simpſon told Miſs Fraſer he had buſi- 

neſs to communicate, and which was 
no other than that Captain Campbell 

had bribed a French {entinel, who had 

brought him a letter to deliver to her, 
accompanied with a conſiderable pre- 

ſent for himſelf. Miſs Fraſer loved the 

Captain, and replied to his letter—en- 
treating him, however, to decline writ- 
ing, for the ſafety of both, while the war 
continued. This command was of no 

avail ; for three nights after, by the 

means of the ſentinel and Simpſon, he 
patſed the out poſt as an Iriſh ſoldier, 

and brother to Simpſon, Miſs Fraſer 

was at once delighted and terrified ; ſhe 

met him in Simpſon's apartment, which 

was rather diitin& from the houſe, and 

where they in future had many private 

interviews. In ſhort, ſome time before 

the battle of Fontenoy, he perſuaded 
my 
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my miſtreſs to eſpouſe him in ſecret, as 
tae hatred their fathers had to each other 

would otherwiſe, if poſſible, ſeparate 

them. My miſtreſs conſenting, by her 
advice he applied to a Mr. Bennet, who 
married them 1n the preſence of his wife, 

myſelf, and Simpſon. Captain Camp- 

bell ſtill continued his viſits, till fome 

time after the battle of Fontenov, when 

he was obliged to return to England to 

aſſiſt againſt the rebels. Never ſhall I 

forget their parting : my miſtreſs fainted 
on his boſom; he, amid? a thouſand 

careſſes, telling her he would return and 
fetch her as ſoon as the rebellion was 

quelled, which he had no doubt would 

be in a ſhort time. After his depar- 

ture ſhe received ſeveral letters, in 

which he complained of the uneaſineſs 

he ſuffered from their correſpondence 

being frequently broken hy the taking 

of the packets. About two months 

after ſhe found herſelf with child, and 
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now waited with impatience his pro- 

miſed return, delaying however to in- 

form him of her ſituation, as ſhe ſaid, 

« Such an occurrence would make my 

beloved James hazard every thing, and 

perhaps haſten matters, and diſpleaſe 
his father: I will therefore wait with 

patience a few months, and try the 

event.” Prince Charles's fortune at 
firſt on his landing in Scotland, pro- 
longed the rebellion ; and my miſtreſs's 
ſhape became ſo enlarged, that our ut- 

moſt arts could hardly conceal it. In 
ſhort, the confuſions in Britain not being 

terminated ; in the beginning of the 

month of March, one thouſand ſeven 

hundred and forty fix, ſhe conſulted 
Simpſon and myſelf on going to Scot- 
land; and on our agrecing to accom- 

pany her, we departed in a poſt-chaiſe, 

ufing the utmoſt ſpeed, by the way of 

Holland, where we were however de- 

tained a conſiderable time before we 

could 
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could fail for England. At length we 
reached the Downs; and after a day's 

reſt, which was abſolutely neceſſary for 

my miſtreſs, though her impatience 

would hardly let her conſent to it, we 
took the way to Scotland, Simpſon at- 

We arrived ſafely within 

about three miles of Edinburgh, where 
my miſtreſs preferred ſtaying, to enter- 

ing the city. Here it was ſhe learned the 
death of her huſband from the liſt of 
the ſlain, and that no ſooner appriſed of, 

than ſhe fell into convulſions ; in which 

ſtate ſhe remained ſome hours, and was 

then delivered of a daughter, dying the 

day following, without ever being able 

to enter into any explanations reſpecting 

the child or herſelf. —Simpſon had long 

paid his addreſſes to me, and acquired 
a power over me from my affection to 

him: he preſſed me to let us ſeize the 
jewels, which he ſaid no one was «pprif- 

ed of. In ſhort, forgive me, fir, we took 
all 
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all and departed, Simpſon ſelling the 
diamonds to a Jew in London for four 
thouſand pounds. Five hundred how- 
ever were only advanced, the remainder 

being promiſed next day; but the Jew, 

no doubt ſurmiſing they were not 

honeſtly come by, decamped in the 
night, and got clear to Holland, from 
whence we could never recover any 
thing, nor yet dared to purſue him. 
Simpſon then changed his name, hired 

a houſe, and was employed by ſeveral 

men of faſhion in providing for their 

pleaſures; among whom was Lord Wi- 

thers, who has occaſionally uſed our 

houſe ever fince we kept it. About a 

month ago he cane, and faid, he would 

give five hundred pounds to get a young 

woman into his power, who was com- 

panion to Lady Beugle. © But,” added 

he, „no common method will do; ſhe 

never ſtirs out but with the family, is 

perfectly virtuous, and by no means to 
be 
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be caught by either pride or flattery.” 

My huſband conſidered for a long time, 
then conſulted Thompſon, who lives 

with us. She queſtioned Withers on 
every particular of Mits Grant's tem- 

per; and on his ſaying, he had remark- 

ed ſhe, had a feeling heart, and was 

very charitable, replied, © *Tis enough, 

I] aſk no more; if I don't ſucceed, here- 

after ſet me down for a fool.” The 

next morning I was much ſurpriſed at 

her odd dreſs, which had every appear- 

ance of poverty, and ſoon learned her 

plan was entreating aſſiſtance of Maſs 

Grant; which obtained, under pretence 

of gratitude ſhe viſited her frequently 

after, and at length went in apparent vio - 

lent ſorrow, ſaying, her mother was ex- 
piring, and could not die in peace, un- 

leſs ſome one would promiſe to enable 

her to get back to Scotland, which ſhe 
pretended was her country. Miſs Grant 

fell into the ſnare, and accompanied 
her 
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her home: indeed, had it not been the 
dread of my huſband, ſhe ſhovld never 

have been inſulted ; for on our firſt 

meeting, my ſurpriſe was not loſt even 

on her. I could not help thinking it 
was Miſs Fraſer riſen from the grave 

to reprove my wickedneſs, nor do 1 
now know who the young lady is, but 

can hardly doubt, from her extreme 
likeneſs to my miſtreſs, ſhe was led by 

Heaven to bring detection on me. 
Finding herſelf deceived, ſhe profited 
of an opportunity, Heaven knows for 
what purpoſe, to take a piſtol from the 

clofet, which, on our endeavouring to 

ftop her flight, ſhe fired among vs, 
deſperately wounding Thompſon, after 

having firſt thrown down Withers, who, 
on our entrance into the parlour to 

diſcover the alarm, lay with his head 

over the fender; ſhe ſeizing the mo- 
ment of his inſenſibility to eſcape from 
the houſe as virtuous as ſhe entered J 
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A SCOTTISH TALE. 305 

« By my honour ſhe is a brave girl! I 

ſhall love her the better as long as I live,” 

ſaid the Colonel. Where will you 

find me another woman, who at once 

poſſeſſing all the ſoftneſs of her ſex, can 

defend herſelf fo nobly?“ . Not 
many indeed, I believe,” replied Wil- 
mot: ** a modern fine lady would faint 

at the bare idea of ſuch a vulgar ex- 
ertion.“ * 
The Colonel, being now ſatisfied, 
diſmiſſed Mrs. Simpſon, ſaying, 1 
have no intention of puniſhing you 

the villain Simpſon ſhall alone feel my 
vengeance.—Begone; and hereafter act 

 uprightly.” 
Mrs. Simpſon diſmiſſed, the com- 

pany prepared to retire to reſt; Orfield 
returning home for the night; the Co- 

lonel firſt thanking Grant for taking 
no further notice than as a ſtranger of 
Peggy—a forbearance he had entreat- 

ed, fearful of her ſpirits ſuffering greater 
alarm ; 
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306 DUNCAN AND PEGGY: 

alarm ; then ſhaking Wilmot by the 
hand, „Lou are a good fellow,” ſaid 

he, * and, though I cannot give you my 
grand-daughter, we muſt be friends.“ 

Wilmot anſwered by a figh ; a general 

good night, or rather morning, ſoon 
after taking place. 

Peggy was too happy to ſleep ſound : 

a thouſand delightful ideas amuſed her 
imagination. Never had the Colonel, 

though always kind, behaved with ſo 
much affection: Duncan too was im- 
proved, rather than injured; he had 

embraced her in the preſence of the 
Colonel, with a freedom he never be- th 

fore attempted, and which by na means ne 
ſeemed to diſpleaſe the veteran, The . S! 
converſation too at Simpſon's was re- ¶ t< 

membered. *©** Who could they be 15 | an 

whoſe crimes were ſo well known to $ he 

the Colonel, and likewiſe to Grant?“ 4 ne 

thougbt ſhe, © The Colonel's ſon ; = wl 

marricd, I think they ſaid, to Miſs Wt in 
Fraſer; & 
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Fraſer; and ſomething about robbing 

and abandoning an infant.” Theſe 

ideas, the more purſued, the more be- 

wildered; and ſoon gave way to a 

whiſpering certainty of being beloved 

by Duncan. The only dilagreeable 

thought was Thompſon's wound, which 

the ſincerely hoped would however not 

be dangerous; a wiſh the gentleneſs of 
her nature prompted, and that ſhud- 

dered at being, even in ſelf-defence, 

the means of giving pain to the moſt 

unworthy, | 

In the morning the company met in 
the breakfaſt-room, all but Lady Elea- 

nor, who ſent an excuſe of indiſpoſition. 

She could not endure to fee the girl 
ſhe deſpiſed, ſo greatly diſtinguiſhed, 

and therefore determined rather to keep 

her apartment. The tea-things were 

no ſooner removed, than the Colonel, 

who was ſeated by Peggy, began ſpeak- 

ing of her grandmother Jannet, ſaying, 
(6 My 
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% My dear girl, you have I fancy but 
little remembrance of your father?“ in. 
Alas! no,” ſaid ſhe, the ſmile that nu 
wantoned on her face ſuddenly giving ha 
way to a look of ſorrow, I was fo in 

young that I ſcarcely recolle& him: yo 
yet ſometimes I think I remember fit- tic 

ting on his knee. Since I came to any th 
knowledge, I never dared mention him WI 

to my grandmother; who laments him an 
the more bitterly, as ſhe never knew in 

| how he died, he being from home on ci 

buſineſs for the miniſter.“ Perhaps m 
then,” ſaid the Colonel, „he may not he 
be dead, Peggy; nay, more, 1 have lit 
good reaſon to think he is not.” Not 0 
dead !” re; lied Peggy, js it poſſible Gr 

Heaven can have ſuch a bleſſing in WM « 
ſtore for me; ſuch a comfort for my _ 

dear grandmother ? Oh, fir ! keep me lo 

not in ſuſpenſe! I am ſure you know WW 
more of him than you ſay, for you 1 
never inſpire hopes without ſome cer- We 

3 tainty: 
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A SCOTTISH TALE. 309 

tainty: but you fear my fortitude; 

indeed, fir, I am very calm!” conti- 
nued ſhe, trembling exceſſively: per. 

haps he needs my care, and is ſink- 

ing under diſtreſs, while I, bleſt with 
your favour, enjoy every gratifica- 

tion!“ &« No, Peggy! the man 
thou calleſt thy father is the friend to 

whom I owe Duncan's preſervation, 

and“ Duncan's prefervation ! 

interrupted ſhe, rifing and fixing her 

eyes on Grant; who, unable to bear 

more, ſtarted from his ſeat, and caught 
her in his arms, exclaiming, © My dar- 
ling! how greatly are all my forrows 

overpaid !” * My father!” cried ſhe, 

ſinking from his embrace to his feet, 

how ſhall I expreſs the rapture with 
which my heart overflows, and pay the 
long arrears of duty I owe you?“ — 

« You owe me none,” ſaid he, raiſing 

and leading her to the Colonel, «here 

pay your duty. Heaven only made 

my 
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my mother and myſelf the humble 

inſtruments of ſaving the wreck of a 
noble houſe,” “ Yes, beloved repre- 
ſentative of thoſe moſt dear to me !” 

ſaid the veteran, ſnatching her to his 

breaſt, © in me behold a parent who 

glories in ſuch a grand- daughter. Pre. 

cious remains of James Campbell and 

his Mary Fraſer! No longer now a 
cottager, and depencent on my bounty; 

but the heireſs of Kenneth Caſtle, and 

welcome claimant on my warmeſt at- 

fection. “ Gracious Heaven!“ re- 

plied Peggy, you are too good to 
ſport with my feelings; and yet, how 

can it be? the child of poverty the 

honoured dependent of your bounty 

my ſenſes are ſurely bewildered.” — 

Recall them, my Peggy, my much- 

loved couſin, recall them,” ſaid Dun- W 

can, © and liſten to a tale of wonder.“ 

* Oh! in pity relate it then; I feel, 

I know that happineſs awaits me, and 
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A SCOTTISH TALE. 311 

long to be informed by what means. I 

ſuffered much yeſterday, and cannot 
but think my ſenſes in ſome meaſure 

now deceive me. —“ Never leſs than 

at this minute, my child,” ſaid the Co- 

lonel : * be compoſed, and Grant, thy 

reputed, though ever to be honoured 
father, will clear all doubts. Nay, ſeat 
thyſelf by me, pride of my age, and 

hear a recital, which, however, muſt 

coſt thy ſuſceptible miad a tear,” 

Peggy obeyed in filence, eagerly 

fixing her eyes, with expreiſive anxiety, 

firſt on the Colonel, then on, Grant, 

who, after a ſhort pauſe, related the 

ſtory of her mother, as before told by 
Jannet, though in more elegant terms. 
At the deſcription of Mrs. Campbell's 
death, Peggy hid her face on the Co- 

lonel's boſom, ſobbing aloud until 

Grant mentioned the circumſtance of 
her expiring with her lips on Peggy's 

cheek.— On my cheek !” interrupted 

ſhe, 
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312 * DUNCAN AND-PEGGY : 

ſhe, © Oh ſay ! which received the ho- 
noured ſalute ?”” involuntarily putting 

up her hand to her face. On your 
left, I well know,” replied Grant; „ for 

my poor mother uſed to ſay that Hea- 

ven had fixed a dimple in the ſpot to 
render it a laſting mark.” - Ay, 
Peggy,” added Duncan, in order to 

divert the. ſorrow which he obſerved 
ready to overwhelm her, © it was juſt 
there,” gently ſtealing a kiſs from her 
cheek ; a trick which covered Peggy's 

face with bluſhes, but in ſome meaſure 

diſturbed her ſorrow, and for which the 

Colonel was by no means diſpleaſed. 

Grant then continued, and diſcloſed 

the whole, not omitting the diſcovery 
of the night before; Peggy liſtening with 
wonder and aſtoniſhment. The Co- 
lonel, at the concluſion, produced the 

portrait of Mary Fraſer, and preſented 

it to Peggy, ſaying, My beloved child, 

receive the faint reſemblance of thy 
grand- 
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as. 

* grandmother; wear it as thy mother 

did, ever remembering it is to thee 

doubly ſacred, as it mult not only recall f 
a parent to thy memory, but was the 4 

inſtrument which raiſed thee to the 1 

place thy birth deſigned.“ Peggy re- F 
ceived the picture, preſſing it to her 
lips in filence, and, turning aſide, drop- 
ped it into her boſom, Lord Wilmot 

now congratulated his new coufin, as 
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4 did Sophia, in the warmeſt terms; Lady C 
Beugle coldly retiring to communicate 
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the ſtory to Eleanor; Lord Beugle, if 

with a yawn, obſerving it was a wonder- * 

tul diſcovery. 
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CHAT. ATV. . 

<< Not worſe the fruit, 

That in the wilderneſs the bloſſom blow'd. 
wil | in the humble cot 

I learn'd ſome leſſons, which I'll not forget 

When I inhabit yonder lofty towers.“ 
: | Home, 

A FEW days after the foregoing 
diſcovery, the Colonel, to the complete 

ſatisfaction of Duncan and Peggy, 
began talking of returning home; the 

puniſhment of Simpſon alone detaining 

him, and for whom Peggy pleaded a 

ong time in vain, but who, from her re- 

peated ſolicitations, was at length ſet at 

liberty; the Colonel, however, giving 

: ſuch an account of him to the police, 

that they promiſed in future to Keep a 

ſtrict eye over him, ordering him, under 

pain of proſecution, to give up houſe- 

keeping. Lord Withers had, the 
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very morning after the confuſion at 

Simpſon's, ſet off for the continent; a 

ſtep that did not prevent the Colonel 
commencing an action, which, though 

not terminated until many months after 

our party returned to Scotland, went ſo "#9 

unfavourably againſt him, as to be the 

molt expenſive of all his villanies; 
money which, however, the Colonel or- 

= dered to be diſtributed among the 

poor. Thompſon, who lay heavy on 
Peggy's ſpirits, was in a fair way of re- 

covery when they left England, though 
greatly disfigured, Peggy privately ſend- 

ing her a note for fifty pounds. Eleanor 
ſtill kept her apartment, declaring 
Peggy's birth a ſtory which ſhe could 

not give the leaſt credit to, and that it 

was doubtleſs compil:d among them, 

Duncan now openly avowed his paſſion. 

Wilmot contemplating his happineſs 
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time hence, when I can truſt myſelf, 

ſuch a journey will be very agreeable, 

but at preſent you muſt excuſe me; it 
would coſt me too dear.“ The Colonel, 

who was not regardleſs of the promiſe 

be had made Orfield, now attacked 

Lady Beugle. For ſome time ſhe was 
inflexible; but the veteran declaring 
that on ſuch a marriage taking place, he 

would make an addition of ten thou— 
ſand pounds to Orfield's pay—her 

ladyſhip, by the advice of Eleanor, who 
was glad to be rid of a ſiſter whoſe 

manners were a perpetual reproach on 

her, conſer ted; the union of Sophia and 
Orfield being to take place at the fame 

time as that of Duncan and Peggy. 

The Colonel, on the firſt diſcovery 

of his grand-daughter, had written to 

Scotland, to his brother Campbell, en- 

treating him to meet him at Kenneth 

Caſtle, and witneſs the union he meant 

to take place ſoon after his arrival there. 
Lord 
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A SCOTTISH TALE, 317 

Lord and Lady Beugle declined to 
accompany them; Sophia dropping a 
tear, even on ſeparating with an un- 

worthy ſiſter, and obtaining a promiſe 

from Wilmot to join them in the courſe 

of the enſuing ſummer, at which time 

they likewiſe expected Mr. Bennet and 

his fon. 

Our company now departed, and 

after an eaſy journey of nine days reach- 

ed Kenneth Caſtle ; having ſtopped one 

day on the road, to view Grant's former 

dwelling, and vifit Mrs. Campbell's 

grave, in the village kirk-yard, which 

they found, as deſcribed by Jannet, 

with a laurel, or, as ſhe called it, a green 

bay at the head, and a cypreſs at the 

feet, between which the Colonel order- 

ed a marble monument to be erected ta 

the memory of his daughter, Peggy 
weeping over the ſpot until the Colonel 

taking one hand, and Duncan the 

other, obliged her to quit it, Fifteen 
| of miles 
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318 DUNCAN AND PEGGY : 

miles from home they were met by ſome 
hundreds of the Colonels vaſſals and 
dependents, headed by Sandy Mack- 

intolh on horſeback, who received them 

with repeated acclamations of pleaſure ; 

after which, they continued their way; 

Grant, who was alſo on horſeback, en- 

tering into a converſation with Sandy, 
as though they had been twenty years 

- acquainted. 

On reaching the Caſtle, Grant, im- 
patient as he was to embrace his mo- 

ther, lingered behind until ſhe was in- 
formed of his arrival. At the entrance 
ſtood Jannet and Mrs. Donald. Peggy 

few to her grand-mother's arms, neither 
being able to. ſpeak for ſome minutes; 
and at length, accompanied by Sophia, 

retiring with her, when in the moſt cau- 

tious manner Peggy informed her of: 
what diſcoveries had been. made, and 

who waited. to. be introduced-to her. 
4 Bleffing of my eild!“ replied Jan- 

net, 
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A SCOTTISH TALE. 319 

net, c though thou art diſcovered to be 

of high blude, thou wouldſt not mock 

my grey hairs; yet it canna ſure be true. 
My Allan alive! My bonny lad ! Ay, 

if ſae, I muſt die wr pleaſure ! but let 

me ſee him, for I canna but think ſome 

ane has impoſed on thee.” Sophia now 

teft them to fetch Grant, who returaed 

with her, accompanied by the Colonel. 
«& My mother!” exclaimed Grant, claſp. 

ing her in his arms. My bairn ! my 

ain Allan!“ returned ſhie, ſinking on hrs 

neck, unable to ftpeak, until relieved 

by tears, do I live to ſee thee fafe ? 

Yet alack, thou art ſarely changed; rue- 

fu' miſhaps have attended thee, or 

thou wouldſt not have been fac lang ab- 
ſent. Mercifu' Father! have I then 

lived to ſee my dear lad come back til 
claiſe my ene? and my bonny Peg- 

gy amang the firſt of Highland la- 

dies; what can I wiſh for mair? I am 

ready til gae whenever it pleaſes Hea- 
ven 
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ven til ca' me.” e No, my dear 
grandmother,” interrupted Teggoy, 

& you will, I truſt, be ſpared to ſee I 

am not ungrateful, and that I will en- 

deavour to pay the intereſt of a debt of 
gratitude, whoſe principal can never be 

returned.“ Ay, Jannet,“ ſaid the 

Colonel, ©* cheer up, we may want you 

hereafter to nurſe a young Duncan, or 

a Peggy. — A loud ringing at the 4 
park-gate now announced viſitors, and 

that proved to be no other than Mr. 
and Mrs. Campbell, whom the Colonel 

haſtened to receive, Duncan having 

met them at the firſt entrance; Mr. Som- 

mers, accompanied by Orfield, being in 
the mean time employed in informing, 

in a brief manner, the vaſſals, that Peggy 
was now their lady, and the acknow- 

ledged daughter of their beloved laird. 

Mr. Campbell and his lady expreſſed 3 

the utmoſt ſurpriſe at the ſtrange events 3 

that had taken place, which, however, 
were 
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were too clearly authenticated to be dif- 

puted ; Mr. Campbell informing his 
brother that Mr. Alexander Fraſer had 

been in the Highlands for more than 
two months back; the illegitimate ſon, 

for whom he ſo cruelly neglected his 
daughter Mary, being dead ſince their 

arrival there. The Colonel no ſent 

Duncan to deſire the attendance of So- 
phia and Peggy, who inſtantly obeyed 

the ſummons, Mrs. Campbell receiving 
both with the utmoſt complacency; for 
as Duncan was to eſpouſe Peggy, it was 

not material who was the immediate 

heir to the Colonel's fortune. Mr. 

Sommers and Orfield now joined the 

company; Mrs. Campbell making no 

objection to the Lieutenant, as he was 

of an ancient family, and ſo highly 

countenanced by the Colonel. Dinner 
was now announced, at which, however, 

her pride was to receive a ſevere thock ; 
the Colonel introducing Grant and his 

mother, 
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mother, who 1n vain attempted to be 

excuſed; he inſiſting with the greateſt 

obſtinacy on their ſitting down, fay- 

ing in a tone that convinced Mrs, 
Campbell any remonſtrance would be 

fruitleſs, * Do we not owe you the 

greateſt obligations? how low would 

our pride have lain, had it not met your 

fupport! The life of Duncan, and the 
preſervation of Peggy, are both your 

gifts, and think you we will bluſh to 

acknowledge them? Certainly not: 
thoſe who are above confeſſing an obli- 
gation, are unworthy to receive one,” 
With theſe words he obliged Jannet to 
fit at table with the reſt of the company; 

Peggy ſtealing a look at the Colonel 

which expreſſed her pleaſure ; Mrs, 
Campbell, whatever ſhe might ſuffer 

from burſting pride, being obliged to 

conceal it. 
About a week after their return, Mr. 

Sommers united the enraptured Duncan 
and 
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and Orfield to their blooming brides : 

the firſt, by the command of the Colonel 

receiving his much beloved Peggy from 

the hand of Grant. The whole village 
were invited to the ceremony, that was 

celebrated by a ball, at which birth and 

riches did not ſcorn to join hands in the 

merry round with the ruſtic children of 
induſtrious poverty ; even honeſt Sandy 
hopping a reel on the occaſion, ſaying, 

«© The man that wadna ſtir a ſtump on 

fic an holiday, ought to be baniſhed 
Scotland for ever.” 

FINIS. 


