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own hand measuring out to his little garrison no Be ready, when I give a gignal, to strike nake »
)

gtinted allowance of wine.

“Have a care, good Wilkin,” said the f:

* that thou dost not exceed in this matter. Wine
{8, thon knowest, like fire and water, an excel-
lent servant but a very bad master.”

It will be long ere it overflow the deep and
golid skulls of my countrymen,” said Wilkin
]-:].-mmm . **Our Flemish courage is like onr
Flanders horses—the one needs the spur, and the
01!;03' must have a taste of the wine-pot; but
c_rc-llt. me, father, they are of an enduring genera-
tion, and will not shrink in the \\‘El&]lﬂ:;:.—}illt
indeed, if I were to give the knaves a cup more
than enongh, it were not altogether amiss, since
they are like o have a platter the less.” :

. ““How do you mean!™ cried the monk, start-
ing; “Itrnstin the saints the provisions have
been cared for? ™

':‘im g0 well as in your convent, good fa-
ther,” replied Wilkin, with the same immovable
stolidity of conntenance. ‘" We had kept, as yon
know, too jolly a Christmas to have a very fat
Easter. Yon Welsh hounds, who helped to eat
up our usls, are now like to get into our hold
for the lack of them.*

“Thou talkest mere
monk; ** orders were la
lord (who

answered the
g given by our
ul God assoilzie ]) to fetch in the
upplies from the countr
, but the Welsh were too s
s to do that at onr e:
which should have b
gince. Onr lord de
ene of those who trus

ed to the edg [ the
gword, and even so hath come of it, Commend
me to a crossbow 1 alled castle, if
I must needs fight at all.—You )
good father; a cup of wine wi

1L 1 -
:h will come er I will or no.
moment 8 horn was hean
t to the portenllis an
we, Neil Hanse

before the gn

2, ye knay

Admit him not

prepared for him,” ;

llfml igonel upon the place, and shoc

1! ire to stir from the spot where

till we get all prepared to recei

Flammock in his native langnage.

thon houndsfoot, bestir thyself—let every pik

lance, and pole in the castle be ranged rl‘.;\:1,' the

battlements, and pointed through the ghot-hols
e tapestry into the shape of ba
w them from the highest towers.—

and blow trumpets, if we have any ; if not, som
cow-horns—anything for a noise. And ha‘r‘s, ¢
Neil Hansen, do you, and four or five of your i!'rg?
1”\“‘,&:“ to the armory and slip on coms-of-muu:
our Netherlandish corslets do not appal them sﬂ'
much. Then let the Welsh thief be blindfolded
and brought in amonget ns.—Do yon hold m
].'t[ulr ]lu;:».:is and keep silence—leave me o dea.i;
with him—only have & care ere be i
Wi i there be no English
The monk, who in his travels had acqmred
some elight knowledge of the Flemish language,
lmE‘l well-nigh started when he heard thae lasg
article in Wilkin's instructions to his country-
man, but c#nmanded himeelf, althongh a liftle
surprised, both at this suspicious cirgumsmnce,
and at the readiness dnd dexterity with which the
1'-2!1‘1-f,r11-]|u“11 Fleming seemed to adapt his prepas
rations to the rules of war and of sound pelicy.
Wilkin, cn his part, was not very cerfain
whether the monk had not heard and uﬁﬂemtuod
more of what he gaid to his countryman, than
what he had intended. As if to Iull asleep any
suspicion which Father Aldrovand might enter
1\3‘11!, he repeated to him in English most of the
directions which he had given, adding, ** Well
good father, what think yon of it? ™ ; ;
* Excellent well,” answered the father, ** and
done as 1 practised war from the
g ring broad-cloth.”
father,” answered

know full well that youn English
& have nounght in their brain-

1 beef and ¢ + Yet you see
ere goes wisdom to weaving of webs.”

‘* Right, Master Wilkin Flammock,"” an-
swered the father; * but, good Fleming, wilk
thou tell me what answer thou wilt make t0

r, first tell me what the

will be,” replied the Fleming.
render this castle npon the instant,”
monk. * What will be your reply #*

wer will be, Nay,—unless upon good

Tleming | dare you mention coms
position and the castle of the Garde Dolourenss
in one senten 1id the monk.

“ Not if I may do better,” answered the

i “ But wounld your reverence have me

dally nntil the question amongst the oarrizon be,

whether a plump priest or a Fleming will be
the better flesh to furnish their shambles ™

“ Pshaw ! " replied Father Aldrovand, ** thon

st not mean such fc lelief must arrive

iin twenty-four hours at farthegt. Raymond

ger expected it for certain within such 8

aymond Berenger hath been deceived this
morning in more matters than one,” answered
the Fleming.

® Nuker,—drum.
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“ Hark thee, Flanderkin,” answered the
monk, whose retreat from the world had nob
gltogether quenched his military hebits and pro-
pensities, * I counsel thee to deal uprichtly in
this matter, ag thon dost regard thine own life;
for here are a8 many English left alive, notwith-
standing the slanghter of the day, as may well
snffice to fling the Flemish bull-frogs into the
castle-diteh, should they have cause to think
thon meanest falsely, in the keeping of this
castle, and the defence of the Lady Eveline.”

+ Let not your reverence be moved with nn-
necessary and idle fears,” replied Wilkin Flam-
mock—**T am castellane in thiz house, by com-
mand of its lord, and what I hold for the
advantage of mine service, that will I'do.”

“Bat I, said the angry monk, I am the
gervant of the Pope—the chaplain of this castle,
with power to bind and to unloose. I fear me
thon art no trune Christian, Wilkin Flammock,
but dost lean {o the heresy of the mountaineers,
Thou hast refused to take the blessed cross—
thon hast breakfasted, and drunk both ale and
wine, ere thou hast heard mass. Thou art not
to be trusted, man, and I will not trust thee—T
demand to be present at the conference betwixt
thee and the Welshman.”

T may not be, good father,” said Wilkin,
with the same smiling, heavy counienance,
which he maintained on all occasions of life,
however urgent. ‘It is trme, a8 thon sayest,
good father, that I have mine oW song for
not marching quite go far as the gates of Jericho
at present; and lucky I have such reasons, since
1 had not else been here to defend the gate of the

1arde Dolourense. It is also true that 1.may
have been gometimes obliged to visit my mills
earlier than the chaplain was called by his zeal
to the altar, and that my stomach brooks not
working ere I break my fast. But for this,
father, I have paid a mulct even to your worship-
ful reverence, and methinks since you are pleased
to remember the confession g0 exactly, you shonld
not forget the penance and the absolution.”

The monk, in alluding to the gecrets of the
confessional, had gone a step beyond what the
rules of his order and of the church permitted.
He was baffled by the Fleming’s reply, and find-
ine him unmoved by the charge of heresy, he
conld only answer, in gome confusion, ** You re-
fuse. then, to admit me to your conference with
the Welshman ? ™

 Reverend father,” said Wilkin, it alto-
gether respecteth secular matters. If aught of
religious tenor should intervene, y-m shall be
summoned without delay.”

T will be there in spite of thee, thou Flem-
ieh ox,” muttered the monk to himself, but in a

tone not to be heard by the bystanders; and so
speaking he left the battlements.

Wilkin Flammock, a few minutes afterwards,
naving first seen that all was arranged on the
battlements, 5o as to give an imposing idea of
1 strength which did not exist, descended to a

gmall guard-room, betwixt the onfer and inner
gate, where he was atfended by half-a-dozen of
his own people, disguised in the Norman armot
which they had found in the armory of the castle,
—their strong, tall, and bulky forms, and motion-
less postures, causing them to look rather like
trophies of some past age, than living and ex-
{gting soldiers. Surrounded Dby these huge and
inanimate fignres, in alittle vanlted room which
almost excluded daylight, Flammock received the
Welsh envoy, who was led in blindfolded be-
twixt two Flemings, yet not so carefully watched
but that they permitted him to have a glimpse of
the preparations on the battlements, which had,
in fact, been made chiefly for the purpose of im
posing on him., For the same purpose an ocea-
cional clatter of arms wag made without; voices
were heard as if officers were going their rounds;
and other sounds of active preparation seemed to
announce that a numerous and regular garrison
wag preparing fo receive an attack.

When the bandage was removed from dJor-
worth's eyes,—for the same individual who had
formerly brought Gwenwyn's offer of alliance,
now bare his summons of surrendez—he looked
haughtily aronnd him, and demanded to whom he
was to deliver the commands of his master, the
Gwenwyn, gon of Cyvelioe, Prince of Powys.

tHis hichness,” answered Flammock, with
his ususl smiling indifference of manner, “must
be contented to treat with Wilkin Flammock
of the Fulling-mills, deputed governor of tha
Garde Doloureuse.”

“Thon deputed governor!™ exclaizned Jor-
worth; * thon |—alow-country weaver 1—it isim-
possible. Low as they are, the English Crogan *
cannot have sunk to a point 80 low, as to be
commanded by thee /—These men seem English,
to them I will deliver my message.”

“ Yon may if you will,” replied Wilkin, * but
if they return you any answer save by signs, you
ghall call me sehelm.”

s this true? ’ said the Welsh envoy, looking
towards the men-at-arms, as they seemed, by
whom Flammock was aftended ; ““are you really
come to this pass? I fhought that the mere

aving been born on British earth, though the
children of spoilers and invaders, had inspired
you with too much pride to brook the yoke of a
base mechanic. Or,if you are not courageous,
ghould you not be cautious 9—Well speaks the
proverb, Woe to him that will trust a stranger!
gtill mute—still silent 7—answer me by word or
gizn—do you really call and acknowledge him as
your leader?”

The men in armor with one accord nodded
their casques in reply to Jorworth’s question,
and then remained motionless as before.

The Welshman, with the acnte genius of his
country, suspected there was gomething in this
which he could not entirely comprehend, but,
preparing himself fo be npon his guard, he pro-

# This is & somewhat contumelious epithet applied by the

‘Welsh to the English.
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teeded as follows: “Be it as it may, I care not
who hears the megsage of my sove ’ 1, r:iurce it
mercy to the inhabitants of
Caste 1 an Carrig,* which you have called the
le Dolourense, to cover the nsurpation of the
tory by the change of the name. U :
render of th to the Prince of Po
its dependencies, and with the arms whic
containg, and with the m:.:ir.lr_l‘.,L eline Be
all wit
have f(‘(t“‘tll‘rf Mm\' 0ev
beyond the mare
** And how,

the dictive ferocity \\'I.i ch d
* S0 many <t ers as 11.\ 11,11.\ amon

1

anquet of lurd
* Friend Jorworth,
thy only
master, That wise
others that safety, ich they can secure
their own deeds. We e walls h.i'ul ar As
enough, deep mq 1 I
longbow and arbl
trusting the ¢4
gend us suce
* Do not peril
aid the W
to the Fler
cation with th
he spo
if to cor

1-['[m..|

the Constable ")

nce from which all expr
studiously h.--n‘l‘-l:url. and which exhibited,
fe

1d simplicity, ** what will it

me \\'hullwl your trouble be
me, friend Flammock
e not thy I
th:iu nature hath formed thee.

them !
** that which isso ligl
not tho

* Castle of the Craig,

but thou mays t hasten it, a ! 0 ha)
1 (%] i

avail m : h. hme speaking, lie drew clolul

ice to an insinuats

ver did the withe

zof a porteullis,

eming, as they may Lc

all l)r

compensated to thee
: liberality of

‘1a\'e been this

Ih—'
cm-‘md marks of silver,
" zaid the Wi L]‘Eh
ntinued, without seems
er up his los
d,

man ; butt

ing to

place them,” interrupted
{ gt bright-skinned

Lady Eveline™—

rht change in hig
med to express
: cruel conguer-

fearful,” sald
shall deserve clem-
t the
his danghter
of the Cymry,
fut a wigh for her .E-
d to the nttermost.

°h other,™
st d Flammock,
aid Jorworth, bending
lid and unex-
wler, like an eaget
r some hidden and
are of a clagsic an
hich seems trite and

erstand me,” saiil
difficalty,—which of

swered Jorwerth
express donbt

(\1 Powys
good Jorworth, bal
I wot thon art mot cug
¢ miscarry for want of aid

mouth.”

tian man,' sald Jorworth)
on asseveration—'* by the
» faith of my mother—by

Jorworth—thon heapest thine

ea r, for me to valug
i said Flammoek;
pledged, is sometimes
it worth w‘wlujg. Somne part of the

twenty kine driven
s
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promised guerdon in hand the whilst, were worth
h‘l]]Llle‘d oaths.”

s Thou suspicious churl, darest thou doubtmy
word £ "

“ No—by no means,” answered Wilkin ;—
wne'ertheless, T will believe thy deed more read-
]‘l - 17

wMo the point, Fleming,” gaid Jorworth.—
“YWhat wouldst thou have of me

s et me havescme pr oht of the money
thou didst prnllm and I will t.qu\ of the rest of
thy propoe;ﬂ

« Base silver-broker]® amswered Jorworth,
« thinkest thou the Prince of Powys has as many
money-bagg, as the merchants of thy land of sale
and bar He gathers treasurest by his con-
quests, ag the water s up water by its
“-i!’(“ﬂf'lh but it is to disperse them ammn"h ol-
lowers, as the clondy column restores its con®
tents to earth and ocean. The gilverthat T prom-
ise thee has yet to be gathered out of the Saxon
chests—nay, the casket of Berenger himsu]i‘mu\.t
be ransacked to make up the tale.”

 Methinks I could do that myself { (having full
power in the castle), and so save you a labor,”
gaid the Fleming.”

“Tme,” answered Jorworth, *but it wonld
be at the exp of & cord and & noose, whether
the Welsh took the place or the Normans relieved
jt—the one would expect their booty entire—
the other thei (‘:01 n:in‘s treasures to be de-
livered undiminis

T may not gainsay that.” gaid the Fleming.
Well, I were content to 1ru~t you thus far,
why not return my* cattle, which are in your
own hands, and at y our uwm» ‘] ¢ If youdo not
pleasure me in 8¢
L\:pf\et of you afterw: urd

“T would pl 1re you in a "rr'a er matter,’
answered the eqgmally suspiclous Welsl

”

shman,
« But what would it avail thee to have thy cattle
within the fortres They can be better care
for on tl
“In fa d t]w, Fleming, ** thon &
truth—they will be bat a trot ble to us lwr.,‘
where we have so many already prov vided for the
use of the gar! —And yet, when I cons
it more :er‘J\‘ we have mmuﬂh of forage to
maintain all we have, and more. Now,my cait
are of a peculiar stock brought from the rich
pastures of Flanders, and I desire to have them
restored ere your axes and Welsh hooks be busy
with their hides.”
all have them t} night, hide and
Jorworth; * itis but a small earnest
: oomn.™
“Phanks to your munificence,” eaid the
Flm‘mn": "I-'lm a-nn,»]e-mmdz rl man, a]\r‘ hne“d

% H:ml wil
i Tu,\mrﬂL
e will talke farther to-morrow,”
said Wilkin mmock ; **if these English and
Normang should sugpect such a purpose, we

ghould have wild work—they must he fully dis
persed ere Ican hold farthe: tion on
the subject.  Meamwhile, I pray thee, depard
gnddenly, and ‘lS if offended with the tenor of
our disco

“Yet w Uulri 1 fain know something more fixed
and absolute,” said Jorworth.

“ Impos hle—impossible,” said the Fleming
** gee you not)umlurt"l fellow begins .111‘L=.1r1y
to handle his dagger.—Go hence in , and an-
grily—and forget not the cattle.”

#T will not forget them.”
“ Tt if thou keep not faith with ns—

So speaking he left the apartmer nt with a ges
ture of menace, partly really dirvected to Wilkin
himself, partly assumed in consequence of his ad-
vice. Flammock replied in English, as if that
all around might understand W] he said:

“Po thy worst, Sir Welshman | Tam 8 troe
man ; I defy the proposals of ition, and will
hold out this castle to thy shame and thy mas-
ter's |—Here—let him be blindfolded once more,
and returned in safety to hi attendants withont ;
the next Welshman who appears before the gate
cf the (xl -de Dolourense, shall be more ‘-h.ll]_ﬂ]
l‘LL‘l’!l‘r‘Cu.

The Welshman was blindfolded and with-
drawi, when, as Wilkin Flammock himself left
the onard-room, one of the seeming men-a t-arms,
who had been present at this interview, said in
his ear, in Er h, *“Thon art a false traitor,
_ Flammock, and shalt die a traitor’s death!™

Startled at this, the Fleming would have ques-
tioned the man farther, but he had disappe
.0 soon as the words were uttered. Flammoc k
was disconcerted by this circumstance, which
showed him that his interview with Jorworth
had been observed, and its purpose known or
conjectured, by some one who was & slranger
to his con hi thwart his uw.ltm-l«
and he qu y after Jearned that this

eaid Jorworth;

"

—_—

CHAPTER VL

Hyux To THE VIRGIN.

Trr dauchtsr of the slaughtered Raymow.
had descended from the elevated station w hence
ghe had beheld the field of battle, in the agzony of
grief natural to a child whose eyes have beheld
the death of an honored and eloved father,
But her station and the principles of chivalry ic
which she had been trained up, did not permit
any prolonged or needless indulgence of inactive
surrjrv In raising the young nd beautiful of tha

k of princeszes, or rather
5, the epirit of that singular system ex-
reted from them, in re a tone of Ch.lr'l“
and a line of LJ‘T inet,
contradictor 0
feeling.
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traits shown by an artificial light—strong and lu-
minous, and which placed in high relief the ob-
jects on which it was turned ; but having still
something of adventitions gplendor, which, com-
pared with that of the natural day, seemed glar-
ing and e 'Yj_fl‘l':ti[:ﬂ.

It was not permitted to the orphan of the
Garde Doloureuse, the danghter ofaline of heroes,
whose stem was to be found in the race of Thor,
Balder, Odin, and other deified warriors of the
North, whose beauty was the theme of a hundred
minstrels, and her eyes the leading star of half
the chivalry of the warlike Marches of Wales, to
mourn her gire with the ineffectual tears of a
village maiden. Young as she was, and horrible
as was the incident which she had but that in-
gtant witnessed, it was not altogether so appall-
1ng to her as to a maiden whose eye had not been
accustomed to the rough, and often fatal sports
of chivalry, and whose residence had not been
among scenes and men where war and death had
been the unceasing theme of every tongue, whose
imagination had not been familiarized with wild
and bloody events, or, finally, who had not been
trained up to consider an honora “ deatl
under ghield,” as that of a field of tle was
termed. as & more desirable termination to the
life of a warrior, than that lingering and unhon-
ored fate which comes slowly on, to conclude the
listless and helpless inactivity of prolonged old
age. Eveline, while
her he
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the exirencies of her own situation, it was with
the determination to defend her own liberty, and
to avence her father's death, by eve

which Heaven had left within her power.

The aids of religion were not forgotten; s
accordi om of the timee, and the
doctrines of the Roman church
to propitiate the favor of Heaven bywv
as prayers. Ina 8 crypt, or oratory
ing to the chapel, was hung over an
on which & lamp constantly b
picture of the Virg
hold and peculiar deity by the
one of whose ancestors bad broug
Holy Land, whither he had gone
It was of the peri
a Greeian painting, not unlike those wh in

tholic countries are often imputed to the

woolist Tuke. The crypt in which it was
ced was accounted a ehrine
4 . supposed to have dis

8

upon pilgrim-
od of the Lower Empire,

age,

E
pla
EANC
ulon
of flowers which she offered before the painting,
and by the constant pre vhich they
were accomf , had constituted herself the
peculiar votaress of Our Ladj X
loureuse, for so the picture was named.

Now, apart from others, alone and 1n secrecy,
ginkine in the extremity of her sorrow before the
ghrine of her patroness, she besought the protec-
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tion of kindred purlty _I‘ur the defence of her free
lln_m and honor, and m}*u]:f:cl vengeance on thg
wild and treacherons chieftain who had slain her
father, and was now beleaguering her place of
gtrength, Not U[ﬂ.'i‘ did she vow a large donative
in lands to the shrine of the protectress whose
aid she implored ; but the oath passed her lipa
(even though they faltered, and thongh something
within her remonstrated against the vow), ﬂmng
whatsoever favored knight O Lady of the Garde
Doloureuse mi;_'llt_ employ for her rescue, should
obtain from her in guerdon whatever boon she
might honorably grant, were it that of her virgin
hand at the holy altar. Taught as she was to be-
lieve, by the assurances of many a Enight, that
guch a surrender was the highest boon which
Heaven could bestow, she felt as discharging a
debt of gratitnde when she placed herself entirely
at the disposal of the pure and blessed patroness
in whose aid ehe confided. Perhaps there
Jurked in this devetion some earthly hope of
which she was herself scarce conscious, and
which reconciled her to the indefinite sacrifice
thus freely offered. The Virgin (this flattering
hope mi insinuate), kindest and most beénevo-
lent of patrone 1 use compassionately the
power resigned to her, and e will be the favored
champion of Maria, upon whom her votaress

would mosgt wil y confer favor.
But if there was such a hope, as someiing
will often mingle with our noblest and
\tjons, it arose unconscions of Eveling
10. in the full assurance of implicit
1 the representative of her
hich the most earnest sup-
lication, the most humble lenee, struggled
with unbidden tears, was perhaps more beantiful
than when, young as ghe was, she was sclected
to bestow the prize of chivalry in the lists of
Ch r. Tt was no wonder that, in such a mo-
ment of high excitation, when prostrated in de-
votion befl power to protect
ind to jon assured bya vis
_ ghe doubted nothing, the Lady Eveline
aw with her own eyes the accepls
As ghe gazed on the picture
1 eye, and an imagination
n, the ion seemed
4 outline, fashioned by the
s appeared to become ani-
and to ret , looks of compassion
t entreaties of the volaress, and the
noed itself intoa smile of inex-
ness. It even seemed to her that

de a gentle inclination.
by supernatural awe at appear
ances, of which her faith permitted her nov to
question the reality, the Lady Eveline folded her
arms on her bosom, and prostrated her forehead
on the pavement, as the posture most fitting 0

listen to divine communication.

But her vision went not go far; there wad
neither sound nor voice ; and when, after steal
ing her eyes ail around the crypt in which sht

i)

conee :
ance of her v
with an ove
heated with enthus
to alter from the
Greekp
mated
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knelt, she agaln raised them to the figure of Our
Lady, the features seemed to be in the form in
which the limner had sketched them, gaying that,
to BEyeline’s imagination, they still retained an
pucnst and yet gracious expression, which she
had not before remarked upon the countenance.
With awful reverence, almost amonnting to fear,
yet comforted, and even elated, with the visita-
tion she had witnessed, the maiden repeated
ggain and again the orisons which she thonght
most grateful to the ear of her benefactress ; and,
rising at length, retired backwards, as from the
presence of a sovereign, until she attained the
outer chapel.

Here one or two females till kmelt before _he
gaints which the walls and niches presented for
adoration ; but the rest of the terrified suppli-
ants, too anxions to prolong their devotions, had
dispersod through the castle to learn tidings of
their friends, and to obtain some refreshment, or
at least some place of repose for themselves and
their families.

Bowing her head, and muttering an ave to
each saint as she passed his image (for impend-
ine danger makes men observang of the rites of
devotion), the Lady Eveline had almost reached
the door of the chapel, when a man-at-arms, as he
geemed. entered hastily ; and, withalouder yoice
than snited the holy place, unless when need was
most urgent, demanded the Lady Eveline, Im-
pressed with-the feclings of veneration which
the late scene had produced, she was about to
rebuke hig military rudeness, when he spoke
again, and in anxious haste, * Daughter, we are
betrayed!” and though the form, and the coat of
aail which eovered if, were those of a soldier,
the voice was that of Father Aldrovand, who,
eacer and anxious at the same time, disengaged
himself from the mail hood, and showed his conn-
tenance.

“ Father,” ghe said, ** what means thizs? Have
you forgotten the confidence in Heaven which you
are wont to recommend, that you bear other
arms than your order asgirns to you o

Tt may come fo that ere long," eaid Father
Aldrovand; “for I was & soldier ere I was a
monlk, Butnow I have donned this harness fo
discover treachery, not to resist force. Ahl my
beloved danghter—we are dreadfully heset—foe-
men withont—traitors’ within !—the false Flem-
ing, Wilkin Flammock; is treating for the sur-
render of the castle!™

 Who dares say so? gaid a veiled female,
who had been kneeling unnoticed in @ seques-
tered corner of the yel, but who now started
up and came boldly betwixt Lady Evelineand the
monk,

“ Go hence, thou sancy minion,” said the
mon rpriged at this bold interruption; ** this
toncerns not thee.”

“But it doth concern me,” said the damsel,
throwing back her veil, and discovering the ju-
venile countenance of Rose, the danghter of
Wilkin Flammock, her eyes sparkling, and her

cheeks blushing with anger, the vehemence of
which made & singular contrast with the very
fair complexion, and almost infantine features of
the speaker, whose whole form and figure wag
that of a girl who has scarce eme reed from child-
hood, and indeed whose general manners wer
as gentle and bashful as they now seemed bold,
impassioned, and undannted,—** Doth it not cor-
cern me,” she said, * that my father's honest
name shonld be tainted with treason? Doth it
not concern the stream when the fountain is
troubled ? It doth concern me, and L will know
{he anthor of the calumny."

“ Damsel,” said Eveline, * restrain thy nseless
passion ; the good father, thongh he cannot in-
tentionally calumniate thy father, speaks, it may
be, from false report,”

“AsT am an unworthy priest,” said the fa-
ther ** I speak from the report of my own ears.
Upon the oath of my order, myself heard this
Wilkin Flammock chaffering with the Welshman
for the surrender of the Garde Dolourense. By
help of this hanberk and mail hood, I gained ad-
mittance to a conference where he fhonght there
were no English ears. They spoke Flemish too,
but I knew the jargon of old.”

“The Flemish,” said the angry maiden, whose
headstrong passion led her to speak first in an-
swer to the last insult offered, **is no jargon like
your piebald Engligh, half Norman, half Saxon,
but & noble Gothic tongae, epoken by the brave
warriors who fought against the Roman Kaisars,
when Britain bent the neck to them—and as for
this he has said of Wilkin Flammock," she con-
tinued, collecting her ideas into more order as
she went on, “believe it not, my dearest lady;
but as you value the honor of your own noble fa-
ther, confide, as in the Evangelists, in the hon-
esty of mine!* This she spoke with an implor-
ing tone of voice, mingled with gobs, as if her
heart had been breaking,

Eveline endeavored to soothe her attendant
 Rose,” she said, *in this evil time snspicions
will light on the best men, and misanderstand
ings will arise among the best friends, Let us
hear the good father state what he hath to charge
upon your parent. Fear not but that Wilkin
ghall be heard in his defence. Thou wert wont
to be quiet and reasonable.”

“T am neither quiet nor reasonable on this
matter,” said Rose, with redoubled indignation ;
“and it is ill of you, lady, to listen to the false-
hoods of that reverend mummer, who is neither
trne priest nor true oldier.  But T-will fetch one
who ehall conf im either in cagque or cowl.”

S0 saying, she went hastily out of the chapel,
while the monlk, after some pedantie circumlocn-
tion, acquainted the Lady Eveline with what he
had overheard betwixt Jorworth and Wilkin d
proposed to her to draw together the few English
who were in the castle, and take possession of
the innermost square tower; a keep which, a8
usnal, in Gothic fortres of the Norman period,
wag situated so as to make considerable'defence
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even after the exterior works of the cagtle, which
it commande re in the hands of the enemy.
‘nl Eveline, still confident in the
ed, * this were good
; but otherwise, it were to
evil \\e fear, by setting our gar-
rison at odds amongst themselves. I have a
strong, and not nnwarranted confidence, good fa-
tl in our blessed Lady of this Garde Dolou-
reuse, that we shall attain at once vengeance on
our harbarous enemies, and escape from our pres-
ent jeopardy 1 T eall you to witness the vow I
have made, that to him whom our Lady should
employ to work us succor, Iwill refuse nothing,
were it my father’s inheritance, or the hand of
his daughter.”

counsel in P\t!f‘]lnl

Ave Reging Celi!™ said the
more sure you ('uu!d not have
fo L‘M‘r your trust.—Bat, daunghter,” he con-
after the proper L"]\ullnllnn had been
nade, * have you never heard, even by hint, that
there wasa tre id betwixt onr
much honored lord, of whom we are cruelly be-
reft (may God assoilzie his soul!), and the great
house of Lacy ; 5
o I may have heard,” said Eveline,
dropping her eyes, while a slight tinge suffuse
her cheek : “hut I refer me to the disposal ui
our Lady of Succor and Consolation.”

As ghe spoke, Rose entered the f‘l'![ﬂ with
the same viv: ghe had ghown in leavir It.
leading by the hand her father, who
though firm step, vacant countenance, and h
demeanor, formed the strongest contrast to the
rapidity of her motions, and the anxious anima-
tion of her addr Her task of dragging him
forward mi; ing the spect: of
gome of those ‘nmhut mupnmm]i-. on which a
emall cherub, singnlarly inadequate to the ta
iz .often represen 8 hoisting npward towards
he empyrean the fleshy bulk of some ponderot
tenant of the tomb, whose disproportioned weigh t
bids fair to render ineffectnal the benevolent and
epirited exertions of its fluttering guide and as-
gistant, g

* Roschen—my child—what gri
eaid g

res thee ?

h.ne made their cumtn::t dv. 1 mg upon hl.: l.=:s_
% Heve stands my father,” said the imp‘niuut
maiden; * J‘I‘I)D.‘.Ul him with treason, who can
ands Wilkin F ~d\.‘ s0n
, the Cramer of Antw
him to his face who slan
hind hi—‘ back ™

k, Father Aldrovand,” said Lady
Eveline; *“we are young in our lerdship, aand,
alas! the daty hath descended upon us in an evil
hour; yet we will, so may God and Our Lady
help us, hear and judee of yorr accusation to the

utmcM of onr power.”
is Wilkin Flammock  eaid the monk,

hi:u be-

“ however bold he hath made himsel! in villaing,
res not deny that I heard him with my own

2 treat for the surrender of the castle, ™ g

rike him, father {* said the indicnant

_¢ gtrike the disgnised mummer! The

gteel hanberk may be siruck, though not the

monk’s frock—strike him, or tell him that he
lies foully | ™

“Peace, Roschen, thou art mad.,” gaid her
father, angrily ; ** the monk hath m(m, truth than
gense about him, and I wonld his ears had been
farther off when he thrust them into what con-
cerned him not.”

Rose's countenance fell when ghe heard her
father bluntiy avow the treasonable communica.
tion of which ghe had thonght him incapable—she
drgpped the hand by which she had dragged him
into the chapel, and stared on the Ln(ly'E\'eliue,
with eyes which geemed starting from their

and a countenance from which the
ith which it was I:L‘..cl}' hig

Eveline looked upon the culprit with a coun-
ance in which sweein a 1d dignity were
rled with sorrow. kin,” ehe said, “I
conld not have beli What ! on tha
\-m-" d'w of thy confiding benefactor’s death,
t thon have been tampering with his mur-

to deliver up the eastle and betray thy

—PBut I will not upbraid thee—I deprive

of the trust reposed in so ‘1[]\\'[’”'!“\'{! person,

e tIJ l]u ht ptin ward in the west-

ern 'l}\\“l. 111[ € us relief; \‘.hr,‘n. it may
be, 1Ilv dang erits shall atone for thy
¢ thal

k, on the other hand, perceiving that
r made no motion to obey the man-

"1 attach thee, Wilkin Flamn
ed treason to your liege lady,” would
1 hand umpon him, had not the Fleming
gtepped back and warned him off, with a mens-
ci determined gesture, while he said,—** Ye
are :mrl.—:lli of you I 1 are mad when the
i oirl hath canght the
[ather gave me
to the best
, and ¥
of it at your idle pl sasure.—Father
a monk makes no lawful arrests.
Danchter Roschen, 11(=!L \m:r peace and dry
}'IIIL‘.‘ —YOl &re
i § , I am,” said Rose, drying her eyes,
and regaining her elasticity of manner—* I am
indeed a fool, and worse t a fool, for & mos
ment to doubt my father's probity.—Confide in
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pim, dearest lady; he is wise though he is grave,
and kind though he is plain and homely in his
npenc]n Shounld he prove false he will fare the
worse! for I will plunge myself from the pin-
nacle of the Warder's Tower to the bottom of the
moat, and he shall lose his own daughter for Dhe-
traying his master’s.”

s Phig is all frenzy,” said the monk,.—** Who
trusts avowed traitors ?—Here, Norma
lish, to the rescue of your liege lady—Bows and
bills—bows and bills 1™

“ Yon may spare your throat for your mext
homily, good father,” & ﬁﬂ the Ne
call in good Flemis tand it, for
to no other langua; '&. W 111 t_m_v within bearing
reply.”

He then approached the Lady Eveline, with a
real or affected air of clum ,and sotne-
thing as nearly approaching fo courtesy as his
manners and features conl sume. He bade
her good-night, and assuri hat he would
act for the best, left the ¢ The monk was
shout to break forth into revilings, by eline,
with more prudence, checked his zeal.

“ I cannot, said, ** but hope that this
man’s infentions a 2

+ Now, God’'s b
very word 1" said Ros
her, and kissing her hand.

“ But if unhea ‘pmlv they are r.ua‘ﬁf.h. ' con-
tinued Eveline, * it is not by re
can bring him to a better pury
give an eye to the preparatio
and see nought omitted that our means 1[.'“L'~h
for the defence of the castle.”

“Fear nothing, my dearest danghter,
Aldrovand : * there are still sgome English h £
,and we w A‘l rn 1er lml 8 m r:s:L tm,

g venison, father,” an :
gtill on fire with the idea that the monk treated
her nation with suspicion and contnmely.

On these terms they separated—the women to
indulee their fears and sorrows in private grief,
viate them by private devotion ; the monk
to discover what sere the real purposes of
» Flammock, and to counteract them if
possible, should they seem to indicate treachery.
His eye, however, though sharpened by strong
suspicion, saw nothing to strengthen his fears,
excepting that the Fleming had, with cun-idor-
able military skill, placed the principal posts of
the castle in the Lll.IF:"‘ of his own countrymen,
which must make any attempt to dispossess him
of his present authority both difficult and dan-
gerous. The monk at length retired, summoned
by the duties of the evening service, and mm
the determination to be stir
the next morning.

CHAPTER VIL

he morning sun

n b , tower, battlement,
Seem nodding to t
OLD BALLAD.

TruE to his resolution, and telling his beads
#s he went, that he micht lose no time Fatner
Aldrovand began his rounds in the castle so soon
ag dayli hed the top of the eastern
horizon. A natural instinct led him first to those
stalls which, had the fortress been properly vict-
ualed for a giege, onght to have been tenanted
by cattle; and great w: as his delight fo see more
than a score of fat kine and bullocks in the place
which had last night been empty! One of them
had already been carried to the shambles, and a
Fleming or two, who played butchers on the oc-

n, were dividing the carcass for mc cook
The good father had well
1 acle; but, not to be t00 precipitate, he limited
his transport to a private 12 _u.ltmn in honor
of Qu' Llrh of the Garde Dolor
0 oflack of prove
of 8 dernow? " he sal',cl.
ntain us till Hozo de Lacy arrive
he to sail back from Cypras to our relief.
purpose to hayve fasted this morning, as well to
gave victuals as on a religions score; but Ihe
 the saints must not be slighted.
me have half a yard or so of broiled
fly ; bid the pantler send me & man-
. and the butler a cup of wine. I will fake a
st on the western battlemen *

At this plac hich was rather the weakest
point of the Garde Doloureuse, the good father
found Wilkin Flammock anxiously superinfend-

ry measures of defence, He

eously, congratulated him on

1he stock of provisions with which the eastle had

been gupplied during the night, and was inquir

ing how they had been so happily introduced

throngh the Welsh besiegers, when Wilkin took
the first cccasion to interrupt him,

# Of all this another time, good father: but I
wish at present, and before other discourse, to
consult thee on & matter which pre my cons-
gelence, and moreover deeply concerns my world-
Iy estate.”

“Speak on, my excellent son,” said the
father, concel that he should thus gain the
key to Wilkin's real intentions. ‘0, a tender
conscience is a jewel | and he that will not listen
when it saith, * pour ont thy doubts into the ear
of the priest, ghall one day have his own dolorous
outeries choked with fire and brimstone. Thou
wert ever of a tender conscience, son Wilkin
thongh thon hast but a rough and borrel bear

who speaks
“ Here is enongh
8, were

Well, then," said Wilkin,

* 1_1‘.".
fore their
delfvered out to

‘yon are to know,
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good father, that I have liad some dealings with
my mneighbor, Jan Vanwelt, conccmihg my
daughter Rose, and that he has paid me certain
gilders on condition I will match her to him,"

‘* Pshaw, pshaw | my good son,” said the dis-
eppointed confessor, ** this gear can lie over
this is no time for marrying or giving in marriage
when we are all like to be murdered.” =

**Nay, but hear me, good father,” said the
Fleming, * for this point of conscience concerns
the present case more nearly than you wot of.—
Yqu mugt know I have no will to bestow Rose on
this same Jan Vanwelt, who is old, and of ill
coud"‘ 18 ; and I would know of you whether I
may, in conscience, refuse him my consent? ™

“Traly,” said Father Aldrovand, “ Rose is a
pretty lass, thongh somewhat hasty ; and I think
you may honestly withdraw your consent, always
on paying back the gilders yon have received.”

*But there lies the pinch, good father,” said
the Fleming—* the refunding this money will
reduce me to utter poverty. The Welsh have de-
stroyed my substance; and this handfal of money
is &ll, God help me! on which I must begin the

g,

ne

her-
naculo quis requicseet inmonté sancto ~—Who shall
ascend to the tabernacle, and dwell in the holy
mountain ? Is it not answered again, Qui jz,'m-t
proximo el non decipit 7—Go to, my son—breal
not thy plichted word for a little filthy lucre—
better is an empty gtomach and a hungry heart
with a clear conscience, than a fatted ox with
inignity and word-breaking. — Sawest thon not
our late noblelord, who (may his soul be happy 1)
chose rather to die in unequal battle, like a true
knight, than live a perjured man, though he had
but spoken a rash word to a Welshman over a
wine-flask §

““Alag| then,” said the Fleming, ** thisis even
what 1 feared! We must e’en render up the cas-
tle, or restore to the Welshman, Jorworth, the
cattle, by means of which I had schemed to vict-
nal and defend it.””

*How—wherefore—what dost thom mean#”
gaid the monk, in astonishment, “I speak to

hee of Rose Flammock, and Jan Van-devil, or
whatever you call him, and you reply with talk
abont eattle and castles, and I wot not what 1

** 8o please you, holy father, I did butspeakin
parables, This castle was the daughter I had
promiged to deliver over—the Welshman is Jan
Vanwelt, and the gilders were the cattle he has
sent in, as a part-payment beforehand of my guer-
don.” :

‘* Parables said the monk, coloring with
anger at the trick put on him; *what has a boor
like thee to do with parables ?—But I forgive thee
-I forgive thee.” :

**I am therefore to yield the castle to the
Welshman, or restore him his cattle?” said the
Impenetrable Dutchman,

‘ Sooner yield thy sonl to Satan | » replied the
monk.

“1 fear me it must be the alternative,” rajg
the Fleming; *for the example of thy hugmra‘nle
lord—

“The example of an honorable fool”—ane
sw_ered the monk; then presently subjoined
*Our Lady be with her servant!—This Bel rm:
brained boor makes me forget what Iwonld m—y‘

' Nay, but the holy text which your reverence
cited to me even now,” continued the Flemine,

* Go to,” said the monk; ** what hast qu tc
do to presume to think of texts >—kmowest thon
not that the letter of the Scripture slayeth, and
that it is the exposition which maketh to live?—
Art thon not like ene who, coming to a physi.
cian, conceals from him halfthe symptoms of the
digkase f—1I tell thee, thou foolish Fleming, the
text speaketh but of promises made unto E‘hris-
t!tms, and there is in the Rubric a speeial excep-
tion of such as are made to Welshmen.” At this
commentary the Fleming grinned so broadly as
to show his whole case of broad strone white
teeth, Father Aldrovand himself grriusued in
gympathy, and then procceded to say,—* Come
come, I how itis. Thon hast studied goma

-emall revenge on me for donbting of thy truth;

and, in verity, I think thou hast taken it wittily
enough, But wherefore didst thon not let me
into the secret from the beginning? I promise
thee I had foul guspicions of thee,”

*“What!™ gaid the Fleming, *is it possible 1
could ever think of involving your reverence ina
little matter of deceit? Sure
me more grace and manners.—Hark, I hear Jor-
worth's horn at the gate.”

“He blows like a town
Aldrovand, in disdain.

“It is not your reverence's pleasure that I
should restore the cattle unto him, then ?" gaid
Flammock.

*“Yes, thus far. Prithee, deliver him straight-
way over the walls such a tub of boiling water a8
ghall seald the hair from his goatskin cloak,
And, hark thee, do thon, in the first place, try the
temperature of the kettle with thy forefinger, and
that shall be thy penance for the trick thon hast
played me.”

The Fleming answered this with another broad
grin of intelligence, and they proceeded to tha
outer gate, to which Jorworth had come alone.
Placing himself at the wicket, which, however,
he kept carefully barred, and speaking throngh
a small opening, contrived for such purpunie,
Wilkin Flammock demanded of the Welshman
his buginess

* To receive rendition of the castle, agrecabls
to promise,” gaid Jorworth.

“Ay? and art thon come on such
alone ? » gaid V n.

**No, troly,” answered Jorworth; I have
gome two gcore of men concealed among yondet
bushes.”

“Then thou hadst best lead them away

swineherd,” enid

errand

Heaven hath geat .

y————————
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quickly,” answerad Wilkin, * beforo our archers
.et fly a gheaf of arrows among them.”

“How, villain] Dost thon not mean to keep
fby promise ? " said the Welshman, :

“1 gave thee none,” 8 d the Fleming;
promised but to think on what thon didst Bay
have done so,and have communicated with my
ghostly father, who will in no respect hear of my
Histening to thy proposal.”

w And wilt thou," said Jorworth, *keep the
cattle, which I simply sent into the castle on the
faith of our agreement ™

T will excommunicate and deliver him over
to Satan,” said the monk, unable to wait the
phlegmatic and lingering answer of the Fleming,
% if he give horn, hoof, or hair of them, to guch an
uncirenmeised Philistine as thoun or thy master.”

“ It is well, shorn priest,” answered Jorworth,
in great anger. *‘ But mark me—reckon not on
your frock for ransom. When Gwenwyn h‘azth
taken this castle, as it shall not longer shelter
such a pair of faithless traitors, I will have you
sewed up each into the carcass of oneof these
kine, for which your penitent has forsworn him-
gelf, and lay you where wolf and eagle shall be
your only companions.”

Thou wilt work thy will when it is matched
with thy power,” said the sedate Netherlander.

« Palse Welshman, we defy thee to thy teeth 1»
answered, in the same breath, t8e more irascible
monk, “I trust to see the hounds gnaw thy
joints ere that day come that ye talk of Eo
proudly.”

By way of answer to both, Jorworth drew
back his arm with his levelled javelin, and shalk-
ing the shaft till it acquired a vibratory motion,
o hurled it with equal strength and dexterity
right against the aperture in the wicket. It
whizzed through the opening at which it was
aimed, and flew (harralessly, however) between
the heads of the monk and the Fleming; the
former of whom started back, while the latter
only said, as he looked af the javelin, which stood
uivering in the door of the gua rd-room, ** That
was well aimed, and happily baulked.”

Jorworth, the instant he had flung his dart,
Lastened to the ambush which he had prepared,
end gave them at once the signal and the example
of a rapid retreat down the hill. Father Aldro-
vand would willingly have followed them with a
volley of arrows, but the Fleming observed that
smmunition was too precious with them to be
wasted on a few runaways. Perhaps the honest
man remembered that they had come within the
danger of such a salutation, in some measure, on
his own assurance.

When the noise of the hasty retreat of Jor-
worth and his followers had died away, there
enaued a dead silence, well corresponding with
the coolness and calmness of that early hour in
the morning.

“This will not last long,™ said Wilkin to the

monk, in a tone of foreboding seriousness, which

fonnd an echo in the good father's bosom.

“ Tt will not, and it cannot,” answered Al
drovand ; *and we must expect a ghrewd attack,
which I should mind little, but that their num-
bers are great, ours few ; the extent of the walls
considerable, and the obstinacy of these Welsh
fiends almost equal to their fury. Bat we will do
thebest. Iwill to the Lady Eveline—she must
show herself npon the battlements—she is fairer
in feature than becometh a man of my order to
gpeak of ; and she.has withal a breathing of her
father's lofty spirit. The look and the word of
guch a lady will give a man double strength in
the hour of need.”

“1t may be,” said the Fleming; “and I will
go gee that the good breakfast which I have ap-
pointed be presently served forthj it will give
my Flemings more strength than the sight of the
ten thonsand virrins—may their help be withus!
—were they all arranged on a fair field.”

PEe
CHAPTER VIIL

*Twas when ye raized, *mid sap and slege,
The banner of your rightful Hege

At your she captain’s eall,
Who, le of womankind,
Lent mettle e meanest hind

That mszx i her castle wall.

WitLian Stewant Rosg.

Tue morning Hight was scarce fully spread

ad, when HEveline Berenger, in compliance
with her confesgor's advice, commenced her
progress aronnd the walls and battlements of
the beleagnered castle, to confirm, by her per-
sonal entreaties, the minds of the valiant, and to
rouse the more timid to hope and to exertion.
She wore a rich collar and bracelets, as orna-
ments which indicated her rank and high descent;
and her under-tunic, in the manner of the times,
was gathered aronnd her slender waist by a
girdle, embroidered with precious stones, and
gecured by a large buckle of gold. From one side
of the girdle was suspended a pouch or purse,
gplendidly adorned with needle-work, and on the
left side it sustained a gmall dagger of exquisite
workmanship, A dark-colored mantle, chosen
as emblematic of her clonded fortunes, was flung
loosely around her; and its hood was brought
forward, go as to shadow, but not hide, her
beautiful countenance. Her locks had lost the
hioh and ecstatic expression which had been in-
gpired by supposed revelation, but they retained
a sorrowful and mild, yet determined character—
and, in addressing the soldiers, she used a mix
ture of entreaty and command—now throwing
herself upon their protection—mnow demanding
in her aid the just tribute of their allegiance.

The garrison was divided, as military £kill
dictated, in groups, on the points most liable to
attack, or from which an aas g enemy might
be best annoyed ; and it was this unavoidable
geparation of their force into small detachment:

which showed to disadvantage the extent o

walls, compared with the number of the &e

fenders ; and thongh Wilkin Flammock had con
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brived several means of concealing ¢ leficiency
of force from the enemy, he could not dis \"
it from the defenders of the castle, who cast
mournful glances on the length of battlements
which were unoccupied save by sentinels, and
then looked ont to the fatal field of battle, loaded
with the bodies of those who ought to have been
their comrades in this honr of peril.

The presence of Eveline did much to rouse
the garrison from this state of disconragement.
She glided from post to post, from tower to
tower of the old gray fort as a gleam of 1
passes over a clouded landseape, and ton

points in snccession, calls
ity and effect. Sorrow ¢
times make sufferers elogquent.
the va ions who comp
on, each in appropriate l
, 8he spoke as ¢
1ings, as men who had
it of hoepitality—to the Norms
its of that victorious rac
e them the nobles and soverei
ge had been trie
them she of chiva
whose rul nation r
lated, or affected to regulate, his actio
h she reminded of their good
hones
of the destroction of their property, the fruits of
their honest industry. To all she proposed
vengeance for the death of their leader and his
followe to all she recommended confidence in
jod and Our Lady of the rde Dolour
end she ventured to assure al
victorious bands that we
their relief.

“Y¥ill the gallant champions of the cross
gaid, ** think of leaving their native land, while
the wail of women and of orphans is in their
ears I—it were to convert their pious puarpose
into mortal gin, and to derogate from the hich
fame they have so well won. Yes—fight but

and perhaps, before the ve

of the strongz and

and Chester. When did the We
hear the clangor of their trump
tling of their silken banners? F
fight frecly but a while!—our castle is strong
our munition ample—your hearts are good—your
arms are powerful—God is nigh to ue, and our
friends are not far distant. Fight, then, in the
name of all that is good and holy—fight for your-
selves, for your wives, for your children, and
for your property—and oh! fight for an orphan
maiden, who hath no other defenders but what a
gense of her sorrows, and the remembrance of
her father, may raise up among you !

mmen wait to
, or the rus-

uch speeches as these made a powerful im-
pression on the men to whom they were ad-
dressed, already hardened, by habits and senti-
ments, against a sense of danger. The chivalrous
Normans swore, on the cross of their rwords,
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they would die to a man ere they would sun
r«'nf.a'wr their posts —the blunter Anglo-Saxong
cried, ** Shame on him who would render up
such a lamb as Eveline to u Welsh wolf, while ha
d make her a bulwark with his body!"—
Even f_lur cold Flemings canght a spark of the
enthusiasm with which the othe
ed, and muttered to each other praises of tha
young lady’s beauty, and short but honest re.
solves to do the best they might in her defence,
Rose Flammock, who accompanied her lady
with one or two attendants upon her circnit
around the castle, med to have rclapsed into
her natnr: acter of a shy and timid girl, ont
of the excited state into which she had ﬁce‘u
brought by the suspicions which in the evening
fore had atts d to her father's ch:\rncter::
She tripped clogely respectfnlly after Eveline,
and listened to w aid from time to timc‘,
h the awe anc
to its tutor, while o
presged how far ghe fi
tent of the d
tions. Ther
youthful maiden’s ey
etep i

were ani-

er moistened eye ex
rehended the ex-

vever, a moment when tha
became more bright, hee
, her looks more clevated,
1ed the spot where
d the duties of com-
on, was now exercising
d display at skill, ag
, in directing
ishment of a large man-
gine used for casting stones)
ommanding an exposed postern
gate, h led from the western side of the
castle down to the plain; and where & severs
ault was naturally to be expected. The
er part of his or lay beside him, but
covered with his ¢ : to screen it from the
morning dew; while in his leathern doublet,
with arms bare to the shoulder, and a huge
sledge-hammer in his hand, he set an example to
tke mechanics who worked under his direction.
In slow and solid natures there is usuallya
touch of shamefacedness, and a sensitiveness to
the breach of petty observances., Wilkin Flam-
mock had been unmoved even to insensibility
at the imputation of treason so lately cast upon
him ; but he colored high, and was confused,
ile, hastily throwing on his cassock, he en-
vored to con the dishabille in which he
been surprised by the Lady line, Notso
£ Proud of her father's zeal, her
ned from him to her mistress, with &
of trinmph, v seemed to gay, ** And this
faithful follower is he who was suspected o
treachery
Eveline’s own bogom made her the same re
proach; and anxious to atone for her momen
tary doubt of his fidelity, she offered for his ae
1 e, ** in emall amends,” she
said, ** of a momentary misconstrnction,”
“Tt needs not, lady,” said Flammock, with his
18nal bluntness, ** unless I have the frecdom t6
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peatow the gand on Rose; for T think she was
grieved enough at that which moved me little,—
g8 why should it ?"

“Dispose of is as thou wilt,” said Eveline;
% the stone it bears is as true as thine own
faith.”

Here Eveline paused, and looking on the
broad expanded plain which extended between
the gite of the eastle and the river, observed how
gilent and still the morning was riging over what
had co lately been a scene of such extensive
slaughter,

“Tt will not be so long,” answered Flam-
mock ; “we shall have nc enongh, and that
nearer to our ears than yesterday.”

% VWhich way lie the enemy ? * said Eveline;
“methinks I can spy neither tents nor pavil-
iong.”

“Thev use none, lady,” answered. Wilkin
Flammoek, * Heaven has denied them the grace
and knowledze to weave linen enough for such a
purpose. Yonder they lie on both sides of the
river, covered with na
{les. Would one think that a host of thieves and
cnt-throats could look so like the finest obj i
nature—a well-spread bleaching-field | —H
hark |—the wasps are beginning to buzz; they
will soon be plying their stings.”

In fact, there was heard agong the Welsh
army a low and indistinct murnﬂu‘. like that of
»

“ Bees alarm in their hives.

Tarrified at the hollow menacing sound, which
grew londer every moment, Rose, who had all
the irritability of a sensitive temperament, clu
to her father's ar ing, in & terrified wh
per, * It is like the sound of the sea the n t be-
fore the great inundation.”

* And it betoke too rough
women to be abroad in,” said Flammock.
to your chamber, Lad eline, if it be your
—and go you too, Roschen—God bless you both
—ye do but keep us idle here.”

And, indeed, conscions that she had done all
that wag incumbent upon her, and fearful lest the
chill which she felt creeping over her own heart
ghould infect others, Eveline took her va '8
advice, and withdrew slowly to her own apart-
ment, often casting back her eye to the place where
the Welsh, now drawn ont and underarms, were
advancing their ridgy battalions, like the waves
of an approaching tide.

The Prince of Powys had, with considerable
milit: ill, adopted a plan of attack snitable to
the flery geniuns of his followers, and calcalated
to alarm on every point the feeble garrison.

The three sides of the tla which were de-
fended by the river, were W atched each by a nu-
merous body of the Brifish, with ins uctions to
confine themselves fo the discharge of arrows
anless they shonld observe that some fave e
ppportunity of close attack should occur. Butfar
.ne greater forces, consisting

along the plain on the western gide of the cas-
tle, and menaced, with a perate agsault, the
walls. which, in that direction, were deprived of
the defence of the The first of thesa
formi e hodies consisted entirely of archers,
who dispersed themselves in front of the be-
Jeacuered place, and took advantage of every
bush and riging ground which conld afford them
shelter; and then began to bend their bows and
ghower their arrows on the battlements and
loop-holeg, suffering, however, & great deal more
damage than they were able fo inflict, as the ¢
rison returned their shot in comparative salfety
and with more secure and deliberate aim.* Un
der cover, however, of their discharge of arrows,
two very strong bodies of Welsh attempted to
carry the onter defences of the castle by storm.
They had axes to destroy the palis des, then
called barriers; fagots to fill up the external
ditches : torches to set fire to aught combustible
which they might find ; and, above all, ladders to
geale the walls. -
hese detachments rushed with incredible
fury towards the point of attack, despite a most
wate defence, and the great loss which they
yed by missiles of every kind, and con-
tinued the assault for nearly an hour, supplied by
reinforcements whizh -aore than ruited their
diminished numbers. When they were at last
compelled to retreat geemed to adopt a new
and yet more ha es of attack, A
large body assanlted one exposed point of the
fortress with such fury as to draw thither as
many of the besieged as could possibly be gpared
from other defended posts, and when there ap-
peared a point less strongly manned than was
adeqnate to defence, that, in its tarn, was furi-
ously assailed by a separate body of the enemy.
Thus the defenders of the Garde Dolourense
resembled the embarr d traveller, engaged in
ng a gwarm of hornets, which, ¥ hile he
brushes them from one part, fix in swarms upon
another, and drive him to despair by their num-
b and the boldness and multiplicity of their
attac The postern being of course a prinei-
pal point of attack, Father Aldrovand, whose anx-
iety would not permit him to be absent from

olsh were excellent bowmen ; but under favor of
did not uss the
afterwar:

man lopg bow, as being

to the ear, more loosely strung, and

r, in short, a less

pears from the following anecdote, that
rrows and those of

the King fi
oath, by the death of

w, and saw the shaft, 0
Lord, that the arrow came not from ¢
but an English bow; and, influenced by this belies
1y put an end to the war,




