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the walls, and who, indeed, where decency would
permit, took an occasional share in the active
defence of the place, hasted thither, as the point
chiefly in aanger.

Here he found the Fleming, like a second Ajax,
grim with dust and blood, working with his own
hands the great engine which he had lately
helped to erect, and at the same time giving heed-
ful eye to all the exigencies around.

‘“How thinkest thou of this day's work?”
eaid the monk in a whisper.

*“What gkills it talking of it, father?™ re-
plied Flammock; ‘““thou art no soldier, and I
have no time for words.” ;

** Nay, take thy breath,” said the monk, tuck-
ing up the eleeves of his frock; *“T will try to
help thee the whilst—although, Our Lady pity me,
I know nothing of these strange devices,—not
even the names. Bat our rule commands us to
labor; there can be no harm, therefore, in turn-
ing this winch—or in placing this steel-headed
piece of wood opposite to the cord (sniting his
actions to his words), nor see¢ I aught nncanon-
ical in adjnsting the lever thus, or in touching
the spring.”

The large bolt whizzed through the air as he
spoke, and was so successfully aimed, that it
struck down a Welsh chief of eminence, to whom
_‘.wenwyn himself was in the act of giving some
important charge.

“Well driven, trébuchet—well flown, guarrel I
cried the monk, unable to contain his delight,
and giving, in his triumph, the true technical
names to the engine, and the javelin which it dis-
charged.

“And well aimed, monk,” added Wilkin
Flammocek ; * T think thou knowest more than
is in thy breviary.”

“Care not thon for that.” said the father;
* and now that thon seest T can work an en-
gine, and that the Welsh knaves seem something
low in stomach, what think’st thou of our es-
tate? »

** Well enough—for a bad one—if we may hope
for epeedy succor ; but men's bodies are nf Iie-lh
not of iron, and we may be at last wearied out En:
numbers. Only one soldier to fonr yards of wall,
is a fearful odds; and the villains are aware of
it, and keep us to sharp work.”

The renewal of the assault here broke off
their conversation, nor did the active enemy per-
mit them to enjoy much repose until .‘-1;[]‘-(‘T;
for, alarming them with repeated menaces of at-
tack upon different points, besides making two
or three formidable and furions assaults, they
left them scarce time to hreathe, or to take a mo-
ment's refreshment. Yet the Welsh paid a se-
vere price for their temerity: for, while noth-
ing could exceed the bravery with which their

men repeatedly advanced to the attack, those
which were made latest in the day had less of
animated desperation than their first onset: ;’Fll[
it is probable, that the sense of having 51141;-L111;‘v1
great loss, and apprehension of iis effests on
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the gpirits of his people, made .tightfall, and the
interruption of the contest, as accq;rtable to
iwenwyn as to the exhausted garri

Garde Dolourense. e

But in the camp or leagner of the Welsh there
was glee and triumph, for the 1 of the past
(‘::.1_\' was forgotten in recollection of the siun;l}
victory which had preceded this siege; andcthe
dispirited garrizon could hear from their walls
the laurh and the song, the sound of harping
aml_ gaiety, which triumphed by anticipation over:

rrender. ;
n was for some time sunk, the twilich
deepened, and night closed with a blue and clo'tjxd.
less sky,in which the thousand spangles that
deck the firmament received double brilliancy
from some elight touch of frost, althongh ths
paler planet, their mistress, was but in her firat
quarter. The necesgities of the garrison were
considerably aggravated by that of keeping a
very strong »nd watchful gaard, ill nccorﬂbg
with the weakness of their numbers, at a tims
which appeared favorable to any sudden noctnr
nal alarm; and, so urgent was this duty, thet
those who had heen more slightly wounded oa
the preceding day, were oblized to take their
ghare in it. notwithstanding their hurts, The
monk and Fleming, who now perfectly under-
stood each othgr, went in company around the
walls at midnizht, exhorting the warders to be
watchful, and examining with their own eyes the
state of the fortress, It was in the course of
these rounds, and as they were ascendine an ele-
vated platform by a range of narrow and uneven
steps, to the monk's fread,
ved on the snmmit to which they
were ing, instead of the black corslet of
the Flemish sentinel who had been placed there,
two white forms, the appearance of which struck
Wilkin Flammock with more dismay than he had
ghown during any of the doubtful events of the
preceding day’s fight.

 Father,” he said, *“* betake yourself to your
tools—es spucki—there are hobgoblins here.”

The good father had not learned as & priest to
defy the spiritual host, whom, as a soldier, he
had dreaded more than any mortal enemy; bat
he began to recite with chattering teeth, the exor
cism of the church, ** Conjuro vos omnes, spiriiug
malignd, magni atque parvi,’—when he was in-
terrupted by the voice of Eveline, who caled

ou, Father Aldrovand ? *
ened at heart by finding they had
no ghost to deal with, Wilkin Flammock and the
priest advanced hastily to the platform, where
they found the lady with her faithful Rose, the
former with a half-pike in her hand, like a senti-
nel on duty.

“How is this, danghter?® said the monks
“how came yon here, and thus armed? and
where is the sentinel,—the lazy Flemish honnd
that should have kept the post?™

*May he not be a lazy hound, yet not 8 Fieme
ish one, father?™ sald Rose, who was evel
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awakened by anything which seemed & reflection
upon her country; ** methinks I have heard of
such curs of English breed.”

“@Go to, Rose, you are too malapert for a
young maiden,” gaid her father. ‘'*Once more,
Where is Peter kin Vorst, who should have kept
this post?

“T,et him not be blamed for my fault,” said
Eveline, pointing to a place where the Flemish
gentinel lay in the shade of the battlement fast
asleep. “He was overcome with toil—had fonght
hard through the day, and when I saw him asleep
a8 I came hither, like a wandering spirit that can-
not take slumber or repose, I would not disturb
the rest which I envied. As he had fonght for
me, T might, I thought, watch an hour for him ;
go I took his weapon with the purpose of re-
maining here till some one should come to re-
lieve him.”

w1 will relieve the schelm, with a ven-
geance!” gaid Wilkin Flammock, and saluted
the slumbering and prostrate warder with two
kicks, which made his corslet clatter, The man
started to his feet in no small alarm, which he
would have communicated to the next sentinels
and to the whole garrison, by erying out that the
Welsh were upon the walls, had not the monk
covered his broad mouth with his hand just as
the roar was issuning forth, Peace, and get
thee down to the nnder bayleyy®said he ;—** thon
deservest death, by all the policies of war—but,
look ye, varlet, and see who has saved your
worthless neck, by watching while you were
dreaming of swine's flesh and beer-pots.”

The Fleming, aithongh as yet but half awake,
was sufficiently conscious of his sitnation, to
sneak off without reply, after two or three awk-
ward congees, as well to Eveline as to those by
whom his repose had been so unceremoniously
interrupted.

“He deserves to be tied neck and heel, the
hounda-foot,” said Wilkin. *“But what would
you have, lady? My countrymen cannot live
withont rest or sleep.” So saying, he gave a
yawn go wide, as if he had proposed to swallow
one of the turrets at an angle of the platform on
which he stood, as if it had only garnished a
Christmas pasty.

“Trpe, good Willkin,” said Eveline; **and do
you therefore take some rest, and frust to my
watchfulness, at least till the guards are relieved.
1 cannot sleep if Iwould, and I would not if' I
could.”

“Thanks, lady,” said Flammock; “and in
truth, as this is a centrical place, and the rounds
must pass in an hour at farthest, I will e'en
close my eyes for.such a space, for the lids feel
as heavy as flood-gates.”

“Qh, father, father!” exclaimed Rose, alive
to her sire’s unceremonious neglect of decorum
—'* think where you are, and in whose pres-
encel™

Ay, ay, good Flammock,"” said the monk,

‘remember the prescnce of a mnoble Norman

maiden is no place for folding of cloaks and don-
ning of night-caps.”

“Tet him alone, father,” said Eveline, wha
in another moment might have smiled at the
readiness with which Wilkin Flammock folded
himself in his huge cloak, extended his substan-
tial form on the stone bench, and gave the most
decided tokens of profound repose, long ere the
monk had done speaking.—* Forms and fashions
of respect,” she continued, ‘‘are for times of
ease and nicety ;—when in danger, the soldier's
‘bedchamber is wherever he can find leisure for
an hour's sleep—his eating-hall, wherever he can
obtain food.—Sit thou down by Rose and me,
good father, and tell us of some holy lesson
which may pass away these hours of weariness
and calamity.”

‘"The father obeyed: but however willing fo
afford consolation, his ingenuity and theological
gkill sugrested nothing bevter than a recitation
of the penitentiary psalms, in which task he con-
tinued until fatigne became too powerful for him
also, when he committed the same breach of de-
corum for which he had upbraided Wilkin Flam-
mock, and fell fast asleep in the midst of his da-
votions.

i LT T

CHAPTER IX.
it of woe,”” she said and wept,
night foreboding sorrow !
of woe,™ gha said and wept,
ut more I dread the merrow ! ¥
Siz Goueert Ertion
TuE fatigne which had exhausted ¥lammock
and the monk, was unfelt by the two anxions
maidens, who remained with their eyes bent,
now upon the dim landscape, now on the stars by
which it was lighted, as if they could have read
there the events which the morrow was to bring
forth. It was a placid and melancholy scene.
Tree and fleld, and hill and plain, lay before
them in doubtful light, while at greater distance,
their eye could with difficnlty trace oneor two
places where the river, hidden in general by
banks and trees, spread its more expanded
bosom to the stars, and the pale crescent. All was
still, excepting the solemn rush of the waters,
and now and then the ghrill tinkle of a harp,
which, heard from more than a mile’s distance
through the midnight silence, announced that
gome of the Welshmen still protracted their most
beloved amusement. The wild notes, partially
heard, seemed like the voice of some passing
spirit; and, connected as they were with ideas of
fierce and unrelenting hogtility, thrilled on Eve-
line’s earas if prophetic of war and woe, captiv-
ity and death. The only other sounds which dis-
turbed the extreme stillness of the night, were
the occasional step of a sentinel upon his po:
the hooting of the owls, which seemed to wail
he approaching downfall of the moonlight fur-
rets, in which they had established their ancient
habitations.
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The calmness of all around seemed to prc 8
like a weight on the bosom of the unhappy Eve-
line, and brought to her mind a rl“D])Lr senge of
present grief, and keener Ap'm".un _lun of futore
horrors, than had reigned there d
tle, blood, and confusion of the p ding day.
She roge up—eshe sat down—she moved to and fro
on the platform—she remained fixed like a

gle spot, as he were trying by
of posture to divert her internal sense of fear and
HOFTOW.
Atlength, looking at the monk and the Flem-
g as they slept soundly under the shade of the
tlement, she could no longer forbear breaking
gilence. * Men are happy,” she said, *“my be-
loved Rose; mmr anxious thoughts are either
i me exertion, or drowned in the
which follows it. Tl may en-
counter wounds and death, but it is we who
feel in the -pl"lf a more keen angu 1‘. than the
body kno )
ill and fear of future miser
more cruel than that which ends our woes at
once.”

“Do not be thus downcast, my noble
said Rose; " be rather what yon we
caring for the wounded, for the aged, for eve:
one but yourself—exposing even your dear life
among the showers of the Welsh arrows, when

5..!101:[111_; with t.m “nd cries of ti“
screaming and groaning with those
who fell around me.»
“ Alas] Rose,” answered her mistr
may at pleasure mtlul ge your fears to th
of distraction itself—yon have a father lu !"
and watch for yon. \In-c— my kind, noble, and
honored par d on yonder field and all
which remains for me is to act as may best be-
come his memory. Lnt this moment is a
mine, to think upon and to mourn for him."
wered by the long re-
she sunk down on
the banguette which ra
embattled parapet of the p]dllm
ing to herself, * He is gone {o yer 1 aban-
floned herself to the extremity of
hand grasped unconsciounsly the weapon w :mh
she held, and ¢ )y » game time, to prop
her fore v 3 te by which she
was now for the flowed in
torrents from he 8, and her sobs
convuleive, that Rose almost fes
. Was burstin_rv ]Yr-' a 4\-.-[i-m and gy
A
attempting to
= fL'.!l{mnul ghe

2ondition ]II‘T‘HI. _w:l,

control the torrent of g

gently sat her down
possessing herself of &
motionless by her gide, she &
it to her lips, her bogom, and her

covered it with kisses, now bedewed it with

tears, and amid these tok of the most deyoted
and humble gympathy, waited a more composed
moment to offer her little stock of consolation in
such deep sil and 1€ that, as the pale
light fell upon the two tiful young women,
1ed rather to show a group of statuary, the
of gsome eminent sculptor, than beines
whose eyes gtill wept, and whose hearts stﬁ]l
throbbed. At a little distance, the gleaming
corslet of the Fleming, and the dark garments
of Father Aldrovand, as they lay prostrate on the
stone steps, might rlpl } ies of thosa
for whom the principal figures were mourning,
After a deep agony of many minutes, it seemed
that the sorrows of Eveline were assuming a
0 C .1110--_“.1 character; her convulsive sobs
W I r long, law, profound sighs, and
the cenr ugh they still flowed,
r kind attend-
entler symptoms,
to win the spear from her lady’s
=p. 'hi me be sentinel for a while," shae
said, “my sweet lady—I will at least scream
louder than y ny danger should approach,™
She ventured ol her cheek, and throw her
ar around Eveline’s neck while she gpoke;
but & mute caress, which expressed her sense
of the faithful girl’s kind attentions to minister
if possible to her repose, was the only answer
returned. The ed for many minntes si-
lent and in the same posture,—Eveline, like an
upright and slender poplar,—Rose, who eneir
lw-:l ]\\_1 lady in her arms, like the woodbine
wround it.
Rose suddenly felt her yonng mis-
ace, and that Eveline's
dly as she whispered,

i \n—n. ﬂunfr hlL the hooting of the owl
ered Rose, timorously,
rd a
I heard
the battlements, l:osiq while I awaken the
an 1 thy father,
'.“ :':iid Rose, “I dare not—
ard by one
1e rush of the

e unnecessarily,”

n break your fa-

by a faney of mine.—But
n—distinct amidst the
rushing water—a low

hark—hark I—Ih
intermifting sound of
remulons gound,
0 work upon their anvils.!
1e sprung up on the ban-
3 of fair
; 1 behind her ear to col
lect the distant sound. * I hear it e 2ried,
*and it increases.—A ze them, for Heaven's
gake. and without a moment's delay 1™
Eveline accordingly stirred the sleepers with
the rev (1 end of the la and as they started
to their feet in haste, she whispered in a hasty
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sut cantious voice, ““To arms —the Welsh are
upon us |
4 What—where ? ' said Wilkin Flammock,—
¢ where be they £
* Listen, and you will hear them ar
replied.
* The noise is but in thine own fancy
said the Fleming, whose ans were of the same
heavy character with his m and -his disposi-
tion. “Iwould I had not gone to sleep. at all,
gince T was to be awakened so soen,”
i Nay, butlisten, good Flammock—the sound
of armor comes from the niorth-east.”
“The Welsh lie not in that guarter, lad
gaid Wilkin, **and besides, they wear no armor.”
“T hear it—I hear] ™ said Father Aldro
who had been 11~‘1' ing for some time,
praise to St. Benedict|—Our Lady of the Garde
Doloureuse has been gracions to her servants as
ever |—It.is the tramp of horse—it is the clash of
armor—the chivalry of the Marches are coming
to onr relief—Kyri 1
“T hear something ‘mo. M gai
“ something like the hollow sound of th
gea, when it burst into my neighbor Kl
man’s warehonge, and rolled his pots and pans
against each other, But it were an evil mistake
father, to take foes for friends—we were best
ronse the people.”
“Tys said the priest, "Qal!: to me of pots
and kettles I—Was I squire of the body to Count
Stephen Mauleverer for twenty years, and do I
not know the twmp of a war-horse, or the clasl
of a mail-coat ut call the men to the walls at
ny rate, and h ave me the best drawn np in the
base-conrt—we may help them by a sally.
“That will not be rashly nnde
murmuared the Fleming; *“but t(: the
wall if 1 will, and in good t
your Normans and Enolish silent, Sir Priest, else
their unruly and noisy joy will awaken the \‘\’ei-sh
camp, and prepare them for their unwelcome

visitors.”

intelligen

tions, each to ro

who were soon heard drawing

to their posts upon the walls, with hearts i
very different mood from that in which they had
descended from them. Thentm antion being

nsed to prevent noise, the manning of the walls,

was accomplished in silence, and the garrison
awaited in breathless expectation the success of
the forces who were rapidly advancing to their
relief,

The character of the sounds which now
londly awakened the gilence of this eventfulnight,
could no longer be mistaken. They were dis-
ingnishable from the rughing of a mighty river,
or from the muttering sound of distant thunder,
by the gharp and ar notes which the clashing
of the riders’ arms mingled with the decp ba
of the horses’ rapid tread. From the long con-
Yinuapca of the sounds, their Jondness, and the

extent of horizon from which they seemed to
come, allin the castle were satisfied that the ap-
proaching relief consisted of several very strong
bodies of horse.®* At once this mighty sound
earth on which they trode had
either deyoured the armed squadrons, or bad be-
come incapable of ounding to their tramp.
The defenders of the Garde Dolourense concluded
1ds had made a sudden halt, to give
ir horses breath, examine the leaguer of the
cmrw, aml ttle the order of the attack upon
‘he pause, however, was but momentary.
The British, so alert at surprising their
enemieg, were themselves, on many occasions
: Their men were undi
sometimes ne nt of the patient
of the =entinel; and, besides, their
ers and flying p:u'tio" who scoured the
yuniry during the preceding day, had brought
back tid which had lalled them into fatal
gecurity. Their camp had been therefore care-
lessl] ‘wulq,(l._ and confident in the smallness of
ison, they had altogether neglected the
uwuunmt military duty of establishing patrols
and outposts at a proper digtance from their
main body. Thus the cavalry of the Lords
Marchers, ithstanding the noise which ac-
i advance, had approached very

But while they were arrang
forces into separate columng,in order to com-
i) 1ult, a loud and increasing clamor
among the Welsh, announced that they were at
length aware of their danger. The shrill and
discordant eries by which they endeavored to as-
gemble their men, each under the banner of his
resounded from their leagner. Buf these
shonts were soon converted into screams,
amors of horror and dismay, when the
111“r1cmnr charge of the barbed horses and
alry of the Anglo-Normans

gurprised their nndefended camp.

Yet not even under circamstances 8o adverse
did the descendants of the ancient Britons re-
nounce their defence, or forfeit their old hered-
itary privilege, to be mlmu the bravest of man-
kind. Their eri ance and resistance
were heard resounding above the groans of the
wounnded, the shouts of the trinmph
and the universal tumalt of the ni
was not until the morning light beg
forth, that the slaughter or dispersion of Gwen-
wyn’s forces was complete, and that the “ ea rth
quake voice of victory arose in uncontrolled
and nmmingled energy of exultation.

Then the 1
termed, looking from their t 3 over the ex-

anded country beneath, witnessed nothing but
one wide-spread scene of d

* Even the sh Y ¢ e by the iron
bards of modern cavalry
and stirrup, betrays their apy
of the armor of l-m;} armed cap-i-pie, must have baen muck
more easily discernible.

ed saddles

14~
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morelaxed pursuit. That the Welsh had been
permitted to encamp in fincled security upon
the hither side of the rives, now renderad their
discomfiture move dreadfully fatal, The sgingle
pags hy which they could cross to the other side
was soon completely choked by fugitives, on
whose rear raged the swords of the victorious
Normans, Many threw themselves into the river,
upon the precarions chance of gaining the farther
side, and, except a few, who were uncomm>nly
strong, skilful, and active, perished among the
rocks and in the currents ; others, more fortu-
nate, escaped by fords, with which they had acci-
dentally been made acquainted ; many dispersed.
or, in small bands, fled in reckless despair tow-
ards the castle, as if the fortress, which had
beat them off when victorious, conld bea place of
refuge to them in their present forlorn condition ;
while others roamed wildly over the plain seck-
ing only escape from immediate and instant dan-
ger, without knowing whither they ran.

The Normans, meanwhile, divided into small
parties, followed and elaughtered
pleasure; while, as a rallying point for the
victors, the banner of Hugo de Lacy streamed
from a small mount, on which Gwenwyn bad
lately pitched his own, and surronnded by a com-
petent force, both of infantry and horsemen,
which the experienced Baron permitted on mo
account to wander far from it.

The rest, as we have already said, followed
the chase with shouts of exultation and of ven-
geance, ringing aronnd the battlements, which
resounded with the ¢ *“ Ha, Saint Edward |—
Ha, Saint Dennis |—Strike iy—no quarter to
the Welsh wolves—think on Raymond Beren-
ger1”

The soldiers on the walls joined in these
vengeful and victorious clamors, and d
several gheaves of arrows upon such fi

casile. They woald fain have sallied to
more active agsistance to the work of de
tion ; but the communication being now open
with the Constab 8 forces, Wilki
Flammock considered himself and the g

to be under the orders of that renowned chief,
and refused to listen to the er admonitions of
Father Aldrovand, who would, notwithstandi
hizs eacerdotal character, have willingly himself
talcen charge of the sally which he proposed.

At length the scene of slaughter seemed at an
end. The retreat was blown on many a bugle,
and knights halted on the plain fo collect their
pergonal,_ followers, muster them under their
proper pennon, and then march them slowly
back to the great standard of their leader,
pround which the main body were again to be
assembled, like the clonds which gathe
the evening sun—a faneifcl simile, W
yet be drawn farther, in respect of the
of strong lurid light which shot from those
battaliong, as the beams were flung back from
their pelished armor,

The plain was in this manner soun cleared of
the horsemen, and remained occupied only by
the dead bodies of the elanghtered Welshmen
The bands who had follov g

»d the pursnit to g
a were also now seen returnine.
(=1}

y before them, or dragging after them, de-
ected and unhapp to whom l]a;;‘li;:}
given quarter whi irst of blood was sa.
tiated.

It was then that, desirous to attract the at-
tention of his liberators, Wilkin Flammock com-
manded all the banners of the castle to be dis-
played, under a general shout of acclamation
from those who had fought under them. It was
answered by a universal ery of joy from D
Lacy’s army, which rung so wide, as might even
yet have startled such of the Welsh fugitives, as,
far distant from this dizastrous field of flight,
micht have ventured to. halt for & moment's re-
pose.

Presently after this greeting had been ex-
changed, a ging v advanced from the Con-
atable’s army towards the castle, showing, even
at a distance, an unusual dexterity of horseman-
ghip and grs portment. He arrived at the
drawhb 8 instantly lowered to 're-
ceive him, whilst Flammock and the monk (for
the latter, as far'as he conld, associated himself
with the former ig all acts of authority) hastened
to receive the cﬂ'oy of their liberator. They
found him just alighted from the raven-colored
horze, which wes slizhily flecked with blood a8
well as foam, and still panted with the exertions
of the evening:; though, answering to the ca-
T 2 hand of his youthful rider, he arched his
neck, shook his steel caparison, and snorted to
announce his unabated mettle and unwearied
love of combat. The young man’s eagle look
bore the same token of unabated vigor, mingled
with the sicns of recent exertion. His helmet

gaddle - bow, showed & gallant

7, but not inlamed,
a rich profusion of short
; and althongh his armor wasof &
ple form, he moved under it
icity and ease, that if seemed a
not a burden or incumbrance, A
gat on him with more
1e heavy hanberk, which com
4 with every gesture of his noble form. ¥et
his countenance o juvenile, that only the
down on the upper lip announced decisively the
approach tomanhood. The females, who throng-
ed into the conrt to se » first envoy of their
deliverers, could not forbear mixing praises of
his beauty with hlessings on his valor; and ong
comely middle-aged dame, in particular, distin
guished by the tightness with which her searlet
hose sat on a well-shaped leg and ankle, and by
the cleanness of her coif, pressed close up to the
young squire, and more
doubled the crimson hue s cheek, by erying
alond, that Our Lady of the Garde Doloureuse
had sent them news o their redemption bv a8

with such el
graceful a
furred m
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angel from the sancinary;—a speech which, al-
thongh Father Aldrovand shook his head, was
received by her companions with guch general

nation, as greatly emba sed the yoi
man’s modesty.

“ Peace, all of ye 1" said Wilkin Fiammock.—
“Know you no respects, you women, or have
yOU nEver seen & young gentleman before, that
you hang on him like flies on & honeycomb?
Stand back, I say, and 1ét us hear in peace
what are the commands of the noble Lord of
Lacy.”

“These,” said the young man, *“I can only
deliver in the presence of the right noble de-
moiselle, Eveline Berenger, if I may be thought
worthy of sueh honor.”

“That thon art, noble sir,” sald the same

e egsed her ad-
tically; * ill uphold thee
zence, and whatever other

grace a lady can do thee.”

“Now, hold thy -ne with a wanion!”
gaid the monk; while in the same breath the
Fleming exclaimed, ** Beware the cuncking-gtool,
Dame Seant-o’-Grace ! " while he conducted the
noble youth across the court.

“ Let my good horse be cared for,” gaid the
cavalier, as he put the bridle into the hand of a
menial ; and in deing so gotgid of some part of
his female retinue, who began to pat and praise
the steed as much as they had done the rider;
and some, in the enthusiasm of their joy, hardly
absetained from kissing the stirrups and horse
farniture.

But Dame Gillian wasnot so easily diverted
from her own point as were some of her com-
panions. She continued to repeat the word cuck-
ing-stool, till the Fleming was out of he ring, and
then beeame more specific in her objurgation.—
“ And why cucking-stool, I pray, Bir Wilkin
Bufterfirkin? You are the man w onld stop an
English month with & Flemish damask napkin,
I trow! Marry quep, my cousin the weaver!
And why the cucking-stool, I pray —becanse my
young lady is comely, and the young squire isa
man of mettle, reverence to his beard thaf is to
come yet! Have we not eyes to see, and have we
not a mouth and a tongue? ™

“In troth, Dame Gillian, they do you wrong
who doubt it,” said Eveline’s nurse, who stood
by: *but T prithee, keep it shut now, were it
but for womanhood.”

“ How mnow, mannerly Mrs. Margery?” re-
plied the incorrigible Gillian; **is your hear so
high, because you dandled our young lady on
your kuee fiffeen years since 7—Let me tell you,
the cat will find its way to the cream, though it
was brouzht up on an abbess’s lap.”

“Home, housewife—home!” exclaimed her
fmsband, the old huntsman, who was weary of
this public exhibition of his domestic termagant
—“Thome, or I will give you & taste of my dog-
.eash.—Here are both the confessor and Wil
Pammock wondering at your impudence.”

“Indeed " replied Gillian; *and are not two
fools enough for wonderment, that yon must
come with your grave pate to malke up the num-
ber three? ™

There was & ceneral laugh at the huntsman’s
expense, under cover of which he prudently
withdrew his spouse, hout attempling to con-
tinue the war of tongues, in which she had shown
such a decided superiority.

This controversy, so light is the change in hu-
man spirits, especially among the lower class,
awakened s of idle mirth among beings,
who had so lately been in the jaws of danger, if
not of absolute despair.

CHAPTER X.

im barefaced on his bler,

Wie these matters took place in the castle-
yard, the young squire, Damian Lacy, obtained
the andience which he had requested of Eveline
Berenger, who received him in the great hall of
the castle, seated beneath the ds Or Ccanopy,
and waited nupon by Rose and other female at-
tendants : of whom the first alone was pe rmitted
to use a tabouret or small stool, in her presence, 80
strict were the Norman maidens of quality in
maintaining their claims to high rankand observ-
ance.

The youth was introduced by the confessor
and Flammock, as the spiritual character of the
one, and the trust reposed by her late father in

r, authorized them to be present upon
on. Eveline naturally blushed, as she
advanced two steps to receive the handsome
youthful envoy ; and her bashfulness seemed in-
fections, for it was with some confusion that Da-
mian went throt the eeremony of saluting the
hand which ghe extended towards him in token
of welcome, Eveline was under the necessity of
ing first.
dvance as far as our limits will permi
ns,” she said, *“to greet with our thanks the

\sgeneer who brings us tidings of safety. We

ak—unless we err—to the noble Damian of

& Mo the humblest of your servants,”” angwered
Damian, falling with some difficulty into the tone
of courtezy which his errand and character re-
quired, *“who approaches you on behalf of his
noble uncle, Huzo de Lacy, Constable of Ches-
ter.”

«Will not ournoble deliverer in person honor
with his presence tiwe poor dwelling whichhehas
gaved "

My noble kinsman,” angwered Damian, * is
now God’s soldier, and bound by a vow not to
come beneath a roof until he embark for the Holy
Land, But by my voice he congratulates you on
the defeat of your savage enemies, and sends you
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these tokens that the comrade and friend of your
noble father hath not left his lamentable death
many hours unavenged.” So saying, he drew
forth and laid before Eveline the ld bracelets,
the t, and the eandor , or chain of
linked ch had dis ed.the rank of
the V #

% Gwenwyn ].H' 1 then fallen?" gaid E

f natara 1 il.f er combe ’1|Il r with the fe £
gratified vengeance, as sh ‘beheld that the t]o-
phies were specked with blood.—** The slayer of
my father is no more!" i

“ My kinsman’s lance tr: the Briton as
he endeavored to rally his flying people—he died
grimly on the weapon which ‘had passed more
than a fathom throngh his body, and e ed his

strength m a furions but ineffectual biow
with his r 2

“ Heaven is just,” said Eveline;
sing be forgiven tu kho man of blood
hath fa
I woulda
——=She pansed, nnable to proceed.

“ An honr will place them at your disposal
most honored lady, ied the squire, in the
tone of sympathy which the sorrows of soyoung
and so fair an orphan ecalled irresistibly forth.
¢ Such preparations as ti
ing even when I left t, to transport what

r from 1‘.= is 1:]

which his own sw mtl
vow will not allow him to p;
but, with your permi
if such be your pleas
quies, having charge to

*My brave and noble f.llher " gajid Eveline,
making an effort to restrain her t “will be
best mourned by the noble and the ve.” . She
would have continued, but her voice failed her,
and she was obliged to withdraw abruptly, in or-
der to give vent to her gorrow, and prepare for
the funeral rites with such ceremony as circum-
stances should permit. Damian bowed to the ds
parting monurner as reverently as he would have
done to a divinity, and taking horse, returned
to his uncle’s host, which had er
on the recent field of battle.

The sun was now high, and
presented the rance of & by MI' equall

1t from the ndeof th mmruurr dnrl

mped ha

f Catt “'ll‘.l.

there,

from the roar and fury of the subse
ment, The news of Hugo de Lacy’s victory ey
eryw here spread abroad with all the alacrity of
1, and had induced many of the ini};ﬂ)it.
ants of the country, who had fled before the fury
of the Wolf of Plinlimmon, to return to their des.
g Numbers also of the loose and
hich abound in a conntry
nt changes of war, had
n quest n1 spoil, or to gratify a
spirit of res ruriogity. The Jew and the
Lombaxd, de i there was &
chance of gain, mig seen bartering
liquors an d wares storions men-:ltj-
arms, for the bloo ined ornaments of gold
lately worn h\ the .1 Dritish. Others
acted as broke i tives and
the aptors 1 where they could trnst the
means and go -'h of 1'11\: i'-lrm-.i:‘ sometimes

1e bound

became themselves
soners who had no
g with their conquer

ired might nol long

blunt his ardor for far-

1l means of dissipating

dy at hand. Courte-

, and tale-tellers

1 accompanied the night-

march ; and, secure ilitary reputationof

the ce t Acy 1 rested fearlegsly at

some 1 tance until the battle was fought

8 won. These now approached, in many &

joyous group, to congratulate the victors. Close

to the parties which they formed for the dance,

the song, or the upon the yet bloody ﬁrid‘

the connt '110(['1[1 for the purpose,

were ope 8 for depositing the

ad—leeches were seel t: \.11_w the wounded—

;tn and monks confessing those in extremity

»rs transporting from the field the bodies

of the me lu.-x ored among the slain—peasants

ver their trampled crops and plun-

—and widows and orphans

es of hushar and parents,

us earnagze of two combats

"hus woe mingled her wildest notes with thoss

ph, and the plain

d a singular pare

man life, where

, and whera

Lh e r'),lf 188 :Jf mirth and 1J1< asure uh{'n border
on those of gorrow and of death,

A )I\lt! noon these \"" 18 noises w
3

m‘ or who gr wvc»'l was ar,
an( l monrnft 'nlnﬂ of six trt umpe
| and uniting their tl tones in a wila
and melancholy d d all, that the
ohgeq! of the valiant d Berenger wers
about to commence. From a tent, which had
been b y pitched for he immediate reception
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of the body, twelve black monks, the inhabitants
of a neighboring convent, began to file out in
puh headed h\' their abbot, who bore a large
and thundered forth mh- sablime notes of
holic Miserere me, Domine, Then came
on hody of men-at-arms, trailing their

s, with their points re ed and pointed
to the earth ; aud afte n the body of the val-
iant B rger, wrapped in his own knightly ban-
per, which, rezained from the hands of the Welsh,
niow served its noble owner instead of a funeral
pall. The most ~r-1“a1‘t knichts of the Consta-
ble’s hous 3
that period, he had formed it uj mn a scale w hich
approached to that of royalty) w ilked as mourn-
ers and supporters of the cor vl
borne npon lances ; and the Constable of Chester
himself, alone and folly armed, excepfing the
head, followed as chief mourner. A chosen body
of squires, men-at-arms, and pages of noble de-
scent, brot ar of the processi
while their 1 and trumpets echoed
from time to time, the melancholy song of the
monks, by replying brious as
their own.

The course of ples i rrested, and even
that of sorrow was for a moment tur m's rom her
own griefs, to witness the last honors bestowed
on ]um, who had Dbeen in life the father and

ian of his people.

The mournful procession traversed slowly the
plain which had been within a few ho the
seene of such varied events ; and, pausing before
the onter gate of the barricades of thec stle, in-
vited, by a prolonged and solemm flonrish, the
fortress to receive the remains of its late gal-
lant defender. The melancholy summons was
answered by the warder’s ‘lmm—ihu drawbridge
sunk—the porteullis rose—and Father Aldrovand
appeared in the middle of the galeway, arrayed
in his sacerdotal habit, “ml\t a little way behind
him stood the orphane: msel, in such weeds of
motrning as time ac lrmtl- , supported by her at-
tendant Rose, and followed by the females of the
household.

The Constable of Chester paused upon the
threshold of the outer gate, and, pointing to the
cross gigned in white cloth upon hisleft shoulder,
with a lowly reverence, I ed to his nephew,
Damian, the task of attending the remains of
Raymond Berenger to the chapel within the cas-
tle. The soldiers of Hugo de Lacy, most of
whom were bound by the same vow with him-
gelf, also halted without the castle gate, and re-
mained nnder arms, while the death-peal of the
chapel bell announced from within the progress
of the procession.

Tt winded on through those narrow entrance
which were skilfully contrived to interrupt the
progress of an enemy, even should he succeed in
forcing the ounter gate, and arrived at length in
the great cour rd, where most of the inhabit-
ants of the fortress,and those, who, under re-
cent cirmumstances, had taken refuge there, were

drawn up, in order to look, for the laat time, on
their departed lord.  Among these were min-
gled a few of the mc ytley crowd from withont,
whom curiosity, or the expectation ¢ le, had
‘bronght to the castle gate, and who, by one argu
ment or another, had obtained from the warders
perml ion to enter the inte

The body was here set down before the door
of the chapel, n‘.:c, ancient Gothie front of which
formed one @ of the conrt-yard, until certain
prayers, were rucired by the pri in which
the crowd around were supposed to join with
becoming reverence.

It Was during this inferval, that a man, whose
peaked beard, c.r\}lcnl red gi dle, and, high-
crowned hat of gray felt, | ‘h‘m the air'of
a Lombard merchant, addres efl Margery, the

se of Eveline, in a whispering tene, “and with
1 accent,—** I am a tr: o merchant,
good sigter, and am come hither in quest of gain

—can you tell me whether I can have any custom
in l‘m castle? ™

% You arve come at an evil time, Sir Stranger
I MAY §O that this is & place for
nlnw roing and not for merchandise.”

“Yet mourning times have their own com-
merce,” & the etranger, approaching still
cloger to the side of Margery, and lowering his
voice to a tone yet more confidential. “Ihave
gable scarfs of Pe Eill'— lack bn i

& prin
p'm »mh as 1!]\. ]_.'\~L h\.h seldom

all th may ,-\'n‘es:-s SOITOW :nul rcvermcc in
fashion and atti and I know how te be grate-
ful to those who help me to custom, Come, be-
think you, good uaumfcuch things must be had
—T will sell as good ware and as cheap as
nother: and a kirtle to yourself, or, at your
pleasure, & purse with five florins, shall be the
meed of your kindness."

“T pri peace, friend,” said Margery,
“and choose a better time for vauniing your
wares—you neglect both place and season; and
if you be farther importanate, I mu eak to
those who will show you the ontward side of the
castle gate, I marvel the wa rs would admit
pedlars upen a day such as this—they wonld
drive a ainful bargain by the bed
mother, were she dy Itrow.”
turned scornrully from him,

While thus ily rejected op the
the merchant felt his cloak receive an inte

upon thc other, :md. looking round upon

hiel

-1.13 :]M ozed, ~0 as tu give an appear

ance of solemnity to a set of light laughing fea-
tures, “l‘}lll mu-t have been captivating when
0 retained so many good points
ml(u at least forty years had passed over them.
She winked to the merchant, touching at thae
game time her under lip with her forefinger, fo
announce the propriety of silence and secrecy;
then gliding from the crowd, retreated to a small

le of 111-11‘
So sayin
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recess formed by a projecting buttress of the
chapel, a8 if toavoid the pressure likely to take
vlace at the moment when the bier should be
lifted, The merchant failed not to follow her
nd was soon by her gide, when she did
> him the trouble of opening his affairs,

but commenced the conversation herself.

“1 have heard what you said to our Dame
Margery — Mannerly Margery, as I call her —
heard, as much, at least, as led me to guess the
rest, for I have got an eye in my head, I promise
you.*

“ A pair of them, my pretty dame, and as
bright as drops of dew in a May morning.”

* Oh, you say :

" gaid the scarle 1, for it was
sven herself who spoke and to be sure, I have
good caunse, for our lord was always my very
zood lord, and wounld sometimes chuek me unde
the chin, and call me buxom Gillian of Croydon—
not that the good gentleman was ever uneivil,
for he would thrust a silver twopennies into my
hand at the same time.—Oh | the friend that Thave
lost! A T have had anger on his account too—
en old Raoul as sour as v r, and fit
for no place but the kennel for a whole day at
it; but, as I said to him, it was not for the
of me to be affronting our master, and a g
baron, about a chuck under the chin, or a kiss, o
snch like.”

*No wonder you are 80 SOITy

er, dame,” said the merchant.

o wonder i » replied the dame, witt

: “and then what is to become of

is like my young mistress will go fo her aunt—
she will marry one of these f;lli;_\’:! that they talk
go much of—c t any rate, she will leave the
casfle ; and it’s like old Raoul and I will be turned
tog with the lord’s old ch The Lord
o
old hounds, for he is both footless and fang-
lesg, and fit for nothing on earth that I know

of.

e

for so kind a

“Your young mistrp

is that lady in the
monrnir

1tle, id the m ant, ““who so
nearly sunk down upon the body just now?”
“In good troth is she, sir—and much cause
she has to sink down. Iam sure she will be to
for such another father.”
i are & most Eu‘r"‘i'l‘.ill'-f woman, gos-
illian,” answ the merchant; “and \ 1=
der youth that supported her is her bride-
groom?
ghe hag for some one to supp
her,” gaid Gillian; **and go have T i'-wrth:ltixlu:tt-
ter, for what can poor old rusty Raonl do$”
* But as to your young lady’s marriage ¥
he merchant.
“__\'u one knows more, than that such a th
was in treaty between our late lord and the Grea

said

Constable of Chester, that came to-day but just
in time to prevent the Welsh from 1‘:1;Ifj;-r ;iu'()\i['
thi:oute. and doing the lord knoweth what mis-
chiel beside. DBut there is a marringe talked of,

that is certain—and most folk think i must be
for this smooth-cheeke

call him: for though the Constable

beard, which his nephew hath not, it

thing too grizzled for om'’s chin.—Be.
gides, he goes to the 3 s —fiftest place
for all elderly warriors—I wish he wonld take
Raoul with him.—But

you were 8¢ ying about your mourning wares
even now ?—It is a sad truth, that my poor lord

—Well-a-day, you know

ike to help

oood word as Mannerly Margery,

for i nce, if the lady

: n the steward
ronnd 1 2

s Take in part of your har

Mistress 3

1, pretty
gaid ti Y nt; *“‘and
come il I you am-

, being 2 sensible
in with my Ingzage.”
d the complaisant dame,
you «ave only to ask
for Gillian, and they w he wicket to any
gingle man at once; fo sh stick all to-
. were it but to spite the Normans;—bub
if a Norman be on duty, yon must ask for old
Raoul, » to speak of dogs and
hawl
of me that v
you have but
will let you i
The merchs

If the sentinel be a Fleming,
u are a merchant, and he
ove of trade.”

peated his thankful acknowlk
m her gide, snd mixed among
inz her to congratulate her-
a brace of floring by the
\tive homor; for

singz of the heavy toll of the castle bell

now cave intimation that the noble Raymond
er had been laid in the vamlt with his

That part o neral attendantswho

ne from the of De Lacy, now pro-

e they parteok, but

gome refreshments which

\-meal; and presently after

. headed by young Damian, in the

and melancholy form in which they

ed. The monks ained within the

castle to sing repeated services for the soul of
the deceaged, and for those of his faithful men-
at-arms who had fallen around him, and who had
been go much mangled during, and after, the con-
test with the Welsh, that it was scarce po: ble
to know one individual from another; otherwise
the body of Dennis Morolt would have obtained,
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g5 his faith well descrved, the honors of aseparate
foneral.®

—_—

CHAPTER XI.
.—The funeral baked meats
Did coldly fornish forth the marriage table.
HaMLET,
Tre relizious rites which followed the faneral
nf Raymond Berenger, endured without inter-
ruption for the period of six days; during which,
alms were distributed to the poor, and relief ad-
ministered, at the expense of the Lady Eveline,
to all those who had suffered by the late inroad.
Death-meals, as they were termed, were also
spread in honor of the deceased ; but the lady
herself, and most of her attendants, observed a
stern eonrse of vicil, discipline, and fasts, which
appeared to the Normans a more decorous man-
ner of testifying their respect for the dead, than
the Saxon and Flemish custom of banqueting
and drinking inordinately upon such occasions.
Meanwhile, the Constable de Lacy retained a
large body of his men encamped under the walls
of the Garde Dolourense, for protection against
gome new irruption of the Welsh, while with the
rest he took advantage of his victory, and struck
terror into the British by many well-conducted
forays, marked with ravages scarcely less hurtful
than their own. Among the enemy, the evils of
discord were added to those of defeat and inva-
gion; for two distant relations of Gwenwyn con-
tended for the throne he had lately occupied, and
on this, as on many other occasions, the Britons
guffered a3 much from internal dissension as
from the sword of the Normans. A worse poli-
tician, and a less celebrated soldier, than the s
gacions and successful De Lacy, could not have
failed, under such circumstances, to necotiate as
he did an advantageous peace, which, while it de-
prived Powys of a part of its frontier, and the
command of some important passes, in which it
was the Constable’s purpose to build casgtles, ren-
dered the Garde Doloureuse more secure than
formerly, from any sudden attack on the part of
their fiery and restless neighbors. De Lacy's
care also went to reéstablishing those settlers who
had fled from their possessions, and putting the
whole lordship, which now descended upon an
unprotected female, into a state of defence as
perfect as its situation on a hostile frontier could
possibly permit.
Whilst thus anxiously provident in the affairs
# The Weleh, a flerce and barbarous peopls, were often ac-
eused of mangling the bodiés of thelr slai anisgonists, Every
ome must remember Shakspeare’s account, how
4 the noble Mortimer,
Leading the men of Herefordshire to fight,
Against the irregnlar and wild Glendower—
Was, by the rude hands of that Welshman, taken,
nd of his pecple butchered ;
Upon whose dead corpse there was such misuse,
Such beastly, shameless transformation,
Bv these Welshwomen done, ss may not be,
Withont much shame, retold or spoken off.”

of the orphan of the Garde Dolonreuse, De Lacy,
during the space we have mentioned, sought not
to disturb her filial grief by any personal inter-
course. His nephew, indeed, was dis natched by
times every morning to lay before her his uncle’s
devoirs, in the high-flown language of the day
and acquaint her with the steps w hich he had
taken in her affairs. As a meed dueto his rela-
tive's high services, Damian was always admitted
to see Eveline on such occasions, and returned
charzed with her grateful thanks, and her im-
plicit acquiescence in whatever the Constable
proposed for her consideration.

But when the days of rigid mourning were
elapsed, the young De Lacy stated, on the part
of his kinsman, that his treaty with the Welsh
being concluded, and all things in the district ar-
ranged as well circumstances wounld permit,
the Constable of Chester now proposed to return
into his own territory, in order to resume his
instant preparations for the Holy Land, which
the duty of chastising her enemies had for some
days interrupted.

« And will not the noble Constable, before he
departs from this place,” said Eveline, with a
burst of eratitude which the oceasion well mer-
ited. “receive the personal thanks of her that
was ready to perizh, when he so valiantly came
o her aid? ™

Tt was even on that point that I was com-
missioned to speak,” replied Damian; “but my
noble kinsman feels diffident to propose to you
that which he most earnestly desires—the privi-
lege of epeaking to your own ear certain matters
of high import, and with which he judges it fit
to intrust no third party.”

“ Surely,” said the maiden, blushing, *“there
can be nought beyond the bounds of maidenhood,
in my seeing the noble Constable whenever such
is his pleasure.”

“But his vow,” replied Damian, *binds my
kinsman not to come beneath a roof until he sets
cail for Palestine ; and in order to meet him, you
must grace him so far as to visit his pavilion ;—
a condescension which, as a knight and Nor-
man noble, he can scarcely ask of a damsel of
high degree.”

“ And is that all?" gaid Eveline, who, educa-
ted in a remote sitnation, was a stranger to some
of the nice points of etiguette which the damsels
of the time observed in keeping their state tow-
ards the other sex. *Shall I not,” she said,
“go to render my thanks to my deliverer, since
he cannot come hither to receive them? Tell the
noble Hugo de Lacy, that, next to my gratitude
to Heaven, it is due to him, and to his brave com-
panions in arms. I will come to his tent as toa
holy shrine; and, could such homage please him,
I would come barefooted, were the road strewed
with flints and with thorns.”

“My uncle will be eqnally honored and de-
lighted with your resolve,” gaid Damian; **but
it will be his study to save you all unnecessar
trouble, and with that view a pavilion shall be
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Ingtantly planted before your castle gate, which
if it please you to grace it with your presence,
may be the place for the desired interview.”
Eveline readily acquiesced in what was pro-
sged, as the e lient agree: 1';"' to the (<n-
by Damia

ghe f

little familiar plain
2 uged to chase but-
er kin;‘s— ps, and where of
was wont to exercise her pal-
frey on thh the only
gpace, and that of small extent, “'Iln.zl.:'\.'1)?.11‘{"58\:!
her from the camp of the Constable.
The youthful
ghe had now become familiar »d to ac-
guaint his kinsman and lord “'.'1') 1]-c‘ ~u‘
ut his commission ; and Eveli ri
sation of anxiety
‘} ]:.ul agitated her bo

on which, wl
terflies and gs
later ye

noble Fn[!wr. But now
though not satiated, wa n
duolgence — now that she was: t«
the person of whose fame she
of whose powerful prote
such recent proofs, her
upon the nature and conseq
portant interview. She had
indeed, at the gre
where his v

r before
o much,

bh" h.zd no [1.»1111Lt idea, excep!

& middle-s z:*rl man, dmwm

armor, and

out from ur

seemed to k 3

old as that of her father. TI

she had such elight rmn“wrl"-n, h: .c! 1f{v1 the
chosen instrument employed by her tutelar pro-
tectress in rescuing her from ecaptivity, and in
avenging the loss of a fathe 1d

bound by her vow to (‘" der him as the

ter of her fate, if in u should deem it worth
his while to hL ) rearied her

much .:F

in conje

ng in what line of conduct he was
likely to

rsue towards her.
t Baron himsell seemed to attach to
their me

was intima y the formal pre

he made for it. line |1 ad i

might have ridden to the

cessary to the decornm of their interview, a tent
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d from his leagmer ty
:d there in ten minutes
8 [L iin that the Constable con

the s
more

in about half An hc:u:
d left the
and artif
Im, direction of a p 5
decorated with the armor
recting hefore
> Garde Dolourense one of those
which were employed at
\m[mm‘ ons of publie state.
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1 of the same rich ma-
formed by six lances,
ited with. silver,
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W into the ground by
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: uf .]u dreadful engage-
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1 the Empress Maude, of
ver before been

1thy and power-

3, on most occasions, plain
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es, placee
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y witnessed his ar-
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t more | when he descended
rom horseback, until which time his masterly
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mm"('munt of Lno noble animal he bestrode,
yerson and figure, w hln,h he
log ttlimn dis
height, the ce lebrated Constable scarce 'LrHun- d
the middle size, and his limbs, though stron
built and well knit, were deficient in grace and
ease of movement. His legs were slightly curved
ontwards, which gave him advantage 4 a hor
man, but showed unfavorably when he was upon
foot. He halted, though very slightly, in conse-
quence of one of his legs having been broken by
the fall of a charger, and inartificially set by an
inexperienced surgeon. This, alzo, was a blem-
ish in his deportment; and thoug iz broad
ghounlders, sinewy arms, and EL[]‘TI]([LLI d
tokened the strength which he 3
it was g oth of a clumsy and un;,r acefol cha
acter. His language and gestures were those of
one seldom msed to converse with equ more
soldom still with superiors; short, :Ll;rupf, and
decisive, almost to the verge of sternne
the judgment of those who were hab 3
qn"mml with the Constable, there was both dig-
nity and kindn in his keen eye and expanded
brow: but such as gaw him for the first time
judzed less favorably, and pret m.: d to discov-
er a harsh and p e expre althouzh
they allowed his co 1ce to have, on the
ole, a bold and martial character. His age
a8 m l'l..l;ll\-' not more than five-and-forty, but
of climate had ad in
ﬂ'[’)[‘f‘u]dliLL ten years to that peri od of time. By
far the plainest d ed man of his train, he wore
only a short Nor ntle, over the clos
of shamois-leather : 1
by his armor, was
by its pressure. A brow i
& gprig of rosemary in memory of his vow
for his head-gear—his good sword and
hung at a belt made of & in.

Thns accoutred, and at the head of a glitteri
and gilded band of reta who watched k
lightest glance, the Constable of Chester awaited
the arrival of the Lady Eveline Berenger, at the
gate of her castle of Garde Dolonreunse.

The trampets from within announced her

e fell, and, led by Damian de
rest habit, and followed by her
train of females, and menial or vassal attend-
ants, she came forth in her loveliness from nnder
the massi nd antigue portal of her paternal
. She was dressed withont ornaments
of any kind, and in deep mourning weeds, a8 best
befitted her recent loss
a strong contrast with the rich attire of her coh-
ductor, whose costly dress gleamed with jewels
and embroidery, while their age and personal
beauty made’ them in every other respect the
fair counterpart of each other; a circumstance
which probably gave rise to the delighted mur-
mur and buzz which passed through the by-
standers on their appearance, and which only
ect for the deep monrning of Eveline pre-
vented from breaking outinto shouts of applause.

o

The instant that the fair foot of Eveline had
made a step beyond the palisades which formed
the outward barrier of the castle, the Constable
m L acy ste ppul forward to meet her, and, bend-

r e to the earth, craved pardon for
the t’hwmt:"—} which his vow had imposed on
him, while he expressed his sense of the honor
with which she now graced him, as one for
which his life, devoted to her service, would be
an inadeguate acknowledgment.

The action and speech, though hoth in con-

Jistence with the romantic gallantry of the times,
embarrassed Eveline; and the rather that this
homage was so publicly rendered. She en-
treated the Constable to stand up, and not to
add to the confusion of one who was already gnf-
ficiently at & loss how to acquib hi If of the
heavy debt of itnde which she owed him.
The Constable arose accordingly, after salufing
her hznu]. which she extended to him, and

her, gince.she was so far condescending,
ign to enter the poor hut he had prepared
t‘nr her shelter, and to grant him the honor of
the andience he had solicited. veline, without
farther answer thm a bow, yielded him her
hand, and desiring the rest of her train to re-
main where they were, commanded the attend-
ance of Rose Flammock,
d the Conetable tters of
“‘mh I am cor mpelled thus hastily to speak, are
the mm«t private.”
maiden,” replied Tveline, *is my
ho\\m woman, and acquainted with my most
te; I beseech you to permit her
nee at onr conference.”
It were better otherwise,”
with some embarras
all be obeyed.”
Iveline into the tent, and en-

1 Hugo de

He led
treated her to be

upon the same cushions, and watched th
tions of the all-accomplished soldier and

man, whom the v of fame landed so loud
enjoying his unlurr‘k-‘mmvt as a triumph of her
sex, and scarcely of opinion that his -hu‘.“
doublet and square form accorded wi
gplendor of the scene, or the almost

beanty of Eveline, the other actor therein.

#Tady,” said the Constable, after some hes
tation, **I would willingly say what it is
to tell you, in such terms as ladies love to listen
to, and which surely your excellent beauty more

lly teserves; but I have been too long
trained in camps and councils to express my
saning otherwise than simply and plainiy.”

T shall the more easily understand you, my
lord,” said Eveline, trembling, though she scarce
knew why.

“ My story, then, must be a blunt one. Some-
thing there passed hetween your honorable father

a1

elf, tonching & muion of our houses




