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once into active exertion, sped with the swift-
ness of & race-horse to the brink of the moat, ¢
was about to cross it, opposite to the spot wl
Roee stood at the open casement, urging him to
gpeed by voiceand gesture.

“ Not here—not here|™ she exclaimed, with
breathless precipitation, as she saw him make
towards her—* the window to the right—scale
it, for God's sake, and undo the door of commu-
nication.™

The soldier seemed to comprehend her—he
dashed into the moat without h tion, secur-
ing himeelf by catching at the boughs of trees as
he descended. In one moment he vanished
among the underwood ; and in another, availing
himself of the branches of a dwarf oak, Rose saw
him upon her right, and cloge to the window of
the fdfﬂl apartment. One fear remained —the
cacement might be secured against entrance
from withont—but no! at the thrust of the Nor-
man if ylelded, and its clasps or fastenings being
worn with time, fell inward with a crash which
even Dame Gillian's slumbers were unable to

shoing scream upon scream, in the usual
fashion of fools and cowards, she entered the
cabinet from the anteroom, just as the door of
Eveline’s chamber opened, and the soldier ap-
peared, bearing in his arms the half-undressed
and lifeless form of the Norman maiden herself,
Without speaking a word, he placed her in
Roze's arms, and with the same precipitation
with which he had entered, threw himself out of
the opened window from which Rose had sum-
moned him.

Gillian, half distracted with fear and wonder,
heaped exclamations on questions, and mingled
questions with cries for help, till Rose sternly
rebuked her in a tone which seemed to recall her
gcaftered senses. She became thon composed
enough to fetch a lamp which remained lighted
in the room she had left, and to render herself at
least partly nseful in snggesting and applying
the msual modes for recalling the suspended
gense. In this they at length succeeded, for E
line fetched afuller si d opened her ey
but presently shut them again, and letting her
head drop on Ros bosom, fell -into a strong
ghuddering fit; while her faithful damsel, che
ing her hands and her temples alternately with
affectionate assiduity, and mingling caresses
with these efforts exclaimed aloud, ** She lives!
—ghe is recovering |—Praised be God !

“ Praized be God | was echoed in a solemn
tone from the window of the apartment; and
turning towards it in terror, Rosg beheld the
prmed and plumed head of the-soldier who had
gome go opportunely to their assistance, and
who, supported by hig arms, had raised himself
g0 high as to be able to look into the interior of
the ca/ .

2ose immediately ran towards him, **Go—
go—zood friend,” she said; * the lady recovers
~-your reward shall await you another time. Go

—begone [—yet stay—keep on your post, and 1
will call you if there is farther need, Beﬂone_.
be faithful, and be secret.”

The soldier obeyed withont answering a word,
and she presently gaw him descend into the
moat. Rose then refured back fo her ]n]ﬁtrt,qg
whom she found ‘supported by Gillian, moaning
feebly, and l.mlwnmf hurried and unmte’]iu;hie
ejaculations, all intimating that she ]uhore,dnﬂ.
der a violent shock sustained from some alarme
ing cause.

Dame Gillian had no sooner recovered some
degre eof gelf-possession, than her enrlosity be-
came active in proportion. * What me’m:e all
thia " ghe said to Rose; **what has been doing
among you?"

*I do not know,” replied Rose.

*If you do not,” said Gillian, “who shonld?
—5hall I call the other women, and raise tha
honse?”

* Not for your life,” said Rese, * till my lady
is able to give her own orders; and for this
apartment, so help me Heaven, as I will do my
best to discover the scerets it contains!—Sup-
port my mistress the whilst.”

ying, ghe took the lamp in her band,

ng her brow, stepped boldly across

the mysterious threshold, and, holding up the
light, surveyed the apartment,

It was merely an old vanlted chamber, of very
moderate dimensions. In one coner was an
jmage of the Virgin, rndely cut, and placed
above a Saxon font of curions workmanship.
There were two seats and a couch, covered with
coarse tapestry, on which it seemed that Eveline
had been reposing. The fragments of the shat
tered casement lay on the floor; but that open-
ing had been only made when the soldier forced
it in, and she saw no other access by which a
gtranger could have entered an apartment, the
ordinary access to which was barred and bolted.

Raose felt the influence of those terrors which
she had hitherto surmounted ; she cast her mans

e hastily around her head, as if to shroud her

f m, and tripping
back to the cabinet, with more speed and a less
firm step than when she left it, she directed Gil-
lian to lend her stance in conveying Eveling
to the next room: and having done so, carefully
secnred the door of communication, as if to put
a "}ua':'lcr betwixt them and the suspected dan

‘i‘.e Lady Eveline was now so far recovered

that she could eit up, and was trying to epealk
though but faintly. * Rose,” she said af length,
“ T have geen her—my doom is sealed.”

Rose immediately recollected the imprudence
of suffering Gillian to hear what her mistress
might say at such an awful moment, and hastily
adopting the proposal she had before declined,

ired her to go and eall other two maidens of

s household.

“ And where am T to find them in this house,"

said Dame Gillian, **where strange men
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ghont one chamber at midnight, and devils, for
anght I lmow, frequent the rest of the habita-
tion i »

“Pind them where you can,” eaid Rose,
gharply; * but begone presently.”

Gillian withdrew lingeringly, and muttering
at the same time something which could not dis-
tinctly be understood. No sooner was she gone,
than Rose, giving way to the enthusiastic affec-
tion which she felt for her mistress, implored
her, in the most tender terms, to open her eyes
(for she had again clogsed them), and speak to
Rose, her own Rose, who was ready, if neces-
sgary, to die by her mistrees’s side.

¢ Po-morrow—to-morrow, Rose,
Eveline—*1 cannot speak at present.”

“ Only disburden your mind with one word—
tell what has thus alarmed you—what danger you
apprehend.”

‘1 have seen her,” answered F\'clinc—“I
have seen the tenant of yonde
vizion fatal to my race!—Urge me no mor\.—to-
morrow you shall know all.” *

As Gillian entered with two of the maidens
of her mistress's household, they removed the
Lady Eveline, by Rose's directions, into a cham-
ber at gome distanece, which the latter had oeccu-
pied, and placed her in one of their beds, where
Rose, dismissing the others (Gillian excepted) to

® The idea of the Bahr-
Memoirs of Lady Fanshaw, v
public, and received wi

The original rune
her friends in Ireland
tells her story thus :—

¢ From thence we went to the Lady Honor 0'Brien’s
that went for & maid, but fow believed it. She was tk
est danghter of the Earl of Thomond. There wa
nights—the first of which I was surprised at being laid In a
chamber, where, when about one o’clock, [ heard a voice that
awakened me. I drew the curtain, and in the casement of the
window I saw, by the light of the moon, 8 woman leaning
throngh the casement into the room, In white, with red hair and
pale and ghastly complexion. She spoks loud, and in a tone I
had never heard, th €A horse ;? and then, with a sigh more
like the wind than hrmth, she vanished, and to me her body
looked more like a thick cloud than substance, I was somuch
frightened, that my hair stood on end, and my night-clothes fell
0!!' I pulled and pinched your father, w’ ].|o mever awoke during

he disorder I was in, but at Inst was 1 ised to see me
ln this fright, and more so when I related the story and showed
him the window opened. Ne mora that
pight; but he entertained me by telling me how much more
these appariiions were common in this country than fn Eagland ;
and we concluded the cause to be the great euperstition of the
Irish, and the want of that knowin h which should defend
them from the power of the devi he exercizes among
them very much. About five o'c! y of the honse came
to see us, saying, ehe had not been in bed all fght, becanse a
cousin O'Brien of hers, whose ancestors had owned tlnl, honse,
had desired her to stay with him in his chamber, and that be
died at two o'clock ; and she said, Iwish you to have had no dis-
turbance, for *tis the custom of the place, that when any of the
family are dying, the chape of a 080 APPesrs every
the window until they be dead. This woman was many
got with child by the owner of this place, who murdere
his garden, and flung her into the river under the window; but
truly I thonght not of it when I lodged you here, it g the
best room in the house! We made little reply to her
bat disposed ourselves to be gone suddenly.”

" murmuared

t was taken from a passage in the
h have since been given to the

geck repose whera they could find it, ¢mtinued
to watch her mistress. For some time she con-
tinued very much disturbed, but, gradually, fa~
tigne, and the influence of some narcotic which
Gillian had sense enonrh to recommend and pre-
pare, seemed to compose her spirifs. She fell
into a deep slumber, from which she did not
awaken until the sun was high over the distant
hills,

- ——

CHAPTER XYV.
I see a hand you cannot see,
Which beckons me away ;
I hear & voice you cannob .
Which says I must not stay.
MarvsT.

WeeN Eveline first opened her eyes, it
seemed to be without any recollection of what
had passed on the night preceding. She looked
round the apartment, which was coarsely and
scantily fornished, as one destined for the nseof
domestics and menials, and said to Rose with a
smile, * Our good kinswoman maintains the an-
cient Saxzon hogpitality at a homely rate, =o far
as lodzing is concerned. I conld have willingly
parted with last night's profuse supper, to have
obtained a bed of a softer texture. Methinks my
limbs feel as if I had been under all the flails of a
Franklin’s barn-yard.”

“Tam glad to see yon so pleasant, madam,”
answered R iscreetly avoiding any reference
to the events of the night before.

Dame Gillian was not so scrupulons, **Your
ladyship last nifr‘u{ hv down on a better bed than
this," she seid, s I am much mistaken;
and Ro.s-c 'F‘!am\.uocl and yourself know best why
you left it,”

If a look could have Kkilled, Dame Gillia
would have been in deadly peril from that which
Rosze shot at her, by way of rebuke for this ill-
adviged commnmuntiou. It had instantly the
effect which was to be apprehended, for Lady
Eveline seemed at first surprised and confused ;
then, as recollections of the past arranged them-
selves. in her memory, she folded her hands,
looked on the ground, and wept bitterly, with
much agitation.

Rose entreated her to be comforted, and
offered to fetch the old Saxon chaplain of the
house to administer epiritual consolaticn, if her
grief rejected temporal comfort.

* No—call him not,” said Eveline, raising her
head and drying her eyes—**I have had enough
of Saxon kindn What a fool was I to ex-
pect, in that hard and unfeeling woman, any
commisgeration for my youth—my late sufferinzs—
my orphan condition! I will not permit her a
poor trinmph over the Norman blood of Berenger,
by letting her see how much I have suffered under
her inhuman infliction. But first, Rose, answer
me truly, was any inmate of Baldringham wit-
ness to my distress last night 7

Rose assured her that she had been tended
exclusively by her own retinue, herself anc
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She seemed to
‘ Hear

Blanehe and Temotte,

E tion from this assnrance.
hoth of you,” she gaid, '* and observe my

d as you fear Let no
athed from your lips of what has
happened this night. Carry th :
my maidens. Lend me thine instant aid, Gillian,
and thine, my dearest Rose, to change these
disordered garments, and arrange this dishey
hair. Itwasa poor vengeance she sou
all ‘bomu:(, of my country. I am "vcul\‘
not see the slightest trace of the
inflicted.”

e gpoke thus
dignation, which secme
had before filled them.
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“T would hold
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kit
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she h:
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assed and over, Im
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here—of all, B
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ie 7 brow, the Lady
artment.
and horried hand, a
ms of agitation, was
ngement of gome
appearance,
e, she exerted a
and, represeing
e of disorder, she ad-
1y a calm and
 OWIL
morning, ourniece,”
indeed, yet with
ed at first to have
. so much did the beariug of Eveline im-
t npon her;—*'I1find that you have
i t chamber ‘which was
ity with the .ancient
and betake yourself to

1

Eveline, with
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ed about {l
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“or are you disappointed
a corpse, within the limits
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C le consequence. What has happened
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Sne, *“is no abode for those who fear such spir-
Ita; and as I will, with all humility avow mysell
of the number, I shall presently leave it to the
custody of Saint Dunstan.”

* Not till you have broken your fast, I trust?”
eaid the Lady of Baldringham ; ** you will not, I
hope, do my years and our relationship such foul
disgrace?”

** Pardon me, madam,” replied the lady Eve-
Iine; ** those who have experienced your hospi-
tu]ity at night, have little occasion for breakfast
in the morning. —R:)st‘, are not those loitering
knaves assembled in the court-yard, or are they
yet on their conches, making up for the slumber
they have lost by midnight disturbances ¢

Rose announced that her train was in the
court, and monnted ; when, with a low rever-
ence, Eveline endeavored to pass her relation,
and leave the apartment without farther cere-
mony, Ermengarde at first confronted her
with & grim and furious glance, which seemed to
show a soul fraught with more rage than the thin
blood and rigid features of extreme old age had
the power of expressing, and raised her ebony
staff as if about even to proceed to some act of
personal violence. But she changed her purpose,
and suddenly made way for Eveline, who passed
without farther parley; and as she descended
the staircase, which conducted from the apart-
ment to the gateway, she heard the voice of her
aunt behind her, like that of an azed and offended
gibyl, denouncing wrath and woe upon her inso-
lence and presumption.

**Pride,” she exclaimed, * goeth before de-
struction, and a hanghty epirit before a fall. She
who scorneth the house of her forefathers, a
stone from its battlements ghall crnsh her! She
who mocks the gray hairs of a parent, never
shall one of her own locks be gilvered with age |
She who weds with 8 man of war and of blood,
her end shall neither be peaceful nor blood-
less ™

Hurrying to escape from these and other om-
inous denunciations, Eveline rushed from the
house, mounted her palfrey with the precipita-
tion of a fugitive, and, eurrounded by her attend-
ants, who had caughta part of her alarm, though
without conjecturing the cause, rode hastily into
the forest; old Raoul, who was well acquainted
with the country, aéting as their gnide,

Agitated more than she was willing to con-
fess to herself, hy thus leaving the habitation of
30 neara relation, loaded with maledictions in-
stead of the blessings which are nsually bestowad
on a departing kinswoman, Eveline hastened
forward, until the huge oak-trees with interven-
Ing arms had hidden from her view the fatal
mansion,

The trampling and galloping of horse was
goon after heard, announcing the approach of
the patrol left by the Constable. for the protec-
tion of the mansion, and who now, collecting
from their different stations, came prepared to
&itend the Lady Eveline on her farther road to
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Glouncester, great part of which lay throngh the
extensive forest of Deane, then a gylvan region
of large extent, though now much denuded of
trees for the service of the iron mines. The cav
aliers came up to join the retinne of Lady Eve-
line, with armor glittering in the morning rays,
trumpets sounding, horses prancing, neighing,
and thrown each by his chivalrous rider, into the
attitnde best qualified to exhibit the beauty of the
steed and dexterity of the horseman; while
their lances streaming with long penoncelles
were brandished in every manner which coula
digplay elation of heart and readiness of hand.
The sense of the military character of her coun-
trymen of Normandy gave to Eveline a feeling at
once of secarity and of trinmph, which operated
towards the dispelling of her gloomy thoughts,
and of the feverizsh disorder which affected her
nerves, The rising sun also—the song of the
birds among the bowers—the lowing of the cattle
a8 they were driven to pasture—the sight of the
hind, who, with her fawn trotting by her side,
often crossed some forest glade within view of
the travellers,—all contributed to dispel the ter-
ror of Eveline's nocturnal visions, and soothe to
rest the more angry passions which had agitated
her bosom at her departure from Baldringham.
She suffered her palfrey to slacken his pace, and,
with female attention to propriety, began to ad-
just her riding-robes, and compose her head-
dress, disordered in her hasty departure. Rose
gaw her cheek assume a paler but more get-
tled hue, instead of the angry hectic which had
colored it—saw her eye become more steady as
she looked with a sort of triumph upon her mili-
tary attendants, and pardoned (what on other
occagions she would probably have made gome
reply to) her enthusiastic exelamations in praise
of her countrymen.

*We journey safe,” said Eveline, “under the
care of the princely and victorionus Normans.
Theirs is the noble wrath of the lion, which de-
stroys or is appeased at once—there is no gnile
in their romantic affection, no sullenness mixed
with their generous indignation—they know the
duties of the hall as well as those of battle; and
were they to be surpassed in the arts of war
(which will only be when Plinlimmon is removed
from its base), they wonld still remain superior
to every other people in generosity and cour-
tesy.”

*“If I do not feel all their merits so strongly
as if I shared their blood,” said Rose, I am at
least glad to see them around ms, in woods
which are eaid toabound with dangers of varions
kinds. And I confess, my heart is the lighter,
that I can now nolonger observe the least vestize
of that ancient mansion, in which we passed so
unpleasant a night, and the recollection of which
will always be odions to me.”

Eveline looked sharply at her, * Confess tha
truth, Rose; thon wonldst give thy best kirtle t¢
know all of my horrible adventare.”

‘*It is but confessing that I am a woman,™ ap

17—
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swered Rose; “and did I.ﬂm;.n man, I dare say
the difference of gex would imply but a small

of curiosity.” '
mm‘t‘c';lll.i)r: makest no parade of other fL.‘l"llI:‘:ftt;
which prompt thee to inquire into my fortunes,
said Eveline: *but, sweet Rose Igive thee not
the less credit for them. Believe me, thou shalb
know all—but, I think, not now." i

“ At your pleasare,” gaid Rose': ‘and yet,
methinks, the bearing in your golitary bosom
cuch a fearful secret will only render the weight
more intolerable, On my gilence you may rely
as on that of the Holy Tmage, which hears ug con-
fess what it never reveals. Besides, such things
become familiar to the imagination when t.h.wg,'
have been spoken of, and that which is .fz'mnlmr
gradually becomes stripped of its terrors.’

“Thon speakest with reason, my prudent
Rose; and surely in thig gallant -troop, borne
like & flower on 8 bush by my good palfrey
Yeeulte—fregh gales blowing mum‘l_us, flowers
opening and birds singing, and h:ivmg_ihcc_ hy
my bridle-rein, I onght {0 {eel this a ﬁmn_q_ time
o communicate what thou hast so zood a 11'119. to
know. And—yes!—thon shalt know all :‘ _llmu
art not, 1 presume, ignorant of the ql]:llll.l(‘.ﬁ Sf
what the Saxons of this Jand call & Bahr-geist ?

“ Pardon me, lady,” answered Rose, “my fa-
ther discouraged my listening to sneh (:ﬁ.%'CUl:l‘t'EC:?.
1 might see evil spirits enough, he gaid, without
my imacination being taught to form such as were
faitﬂstiml. The word Bahr-geist, I have h(-m:rl
used by Gillian and ofher Saxons ; _hut fo .mc it
only conveys some idea of indefinite terror, of
which I havenever asked nor received an expla-
nation.” Ity

«Know, then,” said Eveline, “itisa Fw:{‘l‘rn-,
nsnzlly the image of a departed person, Wio,

either for wrc znstained in gome particular

i g asure hidden
place daring life, or through treasure I

there, or from some such other ff?llll=~l:1-1121!11t..* ﬂ.]_u
gpot from time to time, becomes { .1.1:1.rk") shose
who dwell there, takes an interest in the

occasionally for good, in other i
for evil. The Bahr-geist is, therefore, 80

regarded as the good genius, sometimes ;Ls_l_hc
avenging fiend, attached to particular families €T
1 class Tt is the lot of the family of

i i in other respects
Raldringham (of no mean note In other -.w£ )

and classes of men,

to be sabject to the visits of such a bei

e May I agk the cause (if it be known_! of snch her hug
visiinﬂ:;u?“ said Rose, dl?&l‘.‘Ol‘[:!. to 3'1\';111 hrrrj:v!fj
to the uttermost of the communicative mn;:m ‘u.!
her young lady, which might not perhaps last

very long.

T kmow the legend but imperfectly,” replied ham wh
e of calmness

Eveline, proceeding with a deg

the result of strong exertion over her 1‘.1.;»1_11‘:11
anxiety, * but in general it runs thus :—Baldrick,
xiety,

n fir seased vonder dwell-
» Sax : ho first possessed yonder Salnt Dut
e ; fiton, eaid to close intercourse

ing, became enamoured of a f

»

have been descended from those Druids of whom nature¥

the Welsh speak 80 much, and deemed not unac-
ed with the arts of sorce”y which they prac-

ances or times
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tised, when they offered up human gacrifices amid
those circles of unhewn and living rock, of which
{hou hast seen so many. After more than two
vears' wedlock, Baldrick became weary of his
'\\'iﬁ‘ to such a point, that he formed the cruel res
olution of putting her to death. Some say he
doubted her fidelity—some that the matter was
pressed on him by the church, as she was sns.
pected of heresy—some that he removed her to
make way for a more wealthy m.'\rrmg_c—hu_t all
aeree in the result. He gent two of his Cnichie
tg the house of Baldringham, to put to death the
anforfunate Vanda, and commanded them to
bring him the ring which had circled h_er finger
on the day of wedlock, in token that his orders
were accomplished. The men were 1'}‘.1111({5& in
their office; they strangled Vanda in yonder
apartment, and a8 the hand Was 80 swollen F]mt
no effort could draw off the ring, they obtained
possession of it by severing the finger. But long
before the return of those ernel perpetrators of
her death, the shadow of Vanda had 'ﬁp])ca}'eﬂ
before her appalled husbhand, and h:l!dmg up to
him her bloody hand, made him fearfully sensible
how well his . commands had hcaa_\ obeyed.
After hannting him in peace and war, in dcsert,
conrt, and camp, until he die r]csp:‘m‘mgl}_' ona
pilgrimage 1o the Holy Land, the ]5:1111--;(:151:‘,::1
ghost of the murdered Vanda, became 80 terrible
ihn the Honse of Baldringham, that 1t}e.snccor of
Saint Dunstan was iteel arcely sufficient to;mt
bounds to her visitation. Yea, ihehh:;‘sed &jxs.m‘t,
when he had sncceeded in hlis exorcism, did, in
requital of Baldrick's crime, impose & sn:ong amiE
enduring penalty upon every female dc.-cu?udan
of the house in the third d grcv;.nmm-iy,’ that
once in their lives, and before t.hc_lrtw_eu.t]-ﬁrgt
vear, they should ezch spend & _sullrmry mght._ni
ihe chamber of the murdered Vanda, saying
{herein certain prayers, as well for her rc;‘nose,_a:
for the suffering soul of her nmrcifrer. Dun‘nl,
that awful space, it ly hvhc:vc:l.fhtnt :h:
gpirit of the murdered person :l;:r‘p‘irill:- On =
female who obeerves the vigil, and shows 80
gien of her future good or bad fortune. . It J'BVOE
:11?1@ ghe appears-with a smuing aspect, mlal
s them with her unblooded hand ; but she
annonnces evil fortune by s—‘-huwivng the hand from
which the fi gevered, with a stern cotunr-
tenance, \ting upon the dc:‘(‘:eud:ll:_k o
inhuman  cruelty. Sometimed
she i d to speak. These particulars I lcnr;ecj
lone gince from an old Saxon dame, 1!1.(‘. {not .
of our Margery, who had been an atnrgt ‘ll(lilr'mﬂ
my grandmother, and left the hou.ﬂAe uf_ u.l_ hm,
S hen she made her escape from it Wit
father's father.” 3
Lh!:}lidivnur grandmother ever render lhl;h:l;:
= id Roge 5 ** which seems o mu‘-—un ;mm
vor of Saint Dunsfan—to htiu‘_:hn:u:?nlty in! i
. with a being of & doubtin
ther thought €0, and neyer per

corandds
My grandfa o Ho

mitted my grandmother to rev
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Baldringham after her marriage; hence disunion when, terror giving me the power of which at
betwixt him and his son on the one part, and the first it deprived me, I screamed alond—the case-
members of that family on the other. They lald ment of the apartment was thrown open with a
gundry misfortunes, and particularly the loss of loud noige,—and—But what signifies my telling
male-heirs which at that time befell them, to my all this to thee, Rose, who ghow go plainly, by the
parent’s not having done the hereditary homage movement of rd lip, that you consider ine
to the bloody-fingered Bahr-geist.” as a silly and childish dreamer?*

“ And how could you, my dearest lady,” said * Be not angry, my dear lady,” said Rose ; *I
Rose, “ knowing that they held among them a doindeed believe that the witch we call Mara *
usage 80 hideous, think of accepfing the invita- bas been dealing with you; but she, you know,
tion of Lady Ermengarde?» is by leeches considered as no real phantom, bat

I can hardly answer you the question,” an- solely the creation of our own imagination, dis-
ewered Eveline. “ Partly I feared my father’s ordered by causes which arise from bodily indis-
recent calamity, to be slain (as 1 have heard him position.”
say his aunt once prophesied of him) by the ene- “Thou art learned, maiden,” said Eveline
my he most despised, might be the result of this rather peevishly; ** but when I assure thee that
rite having been neglected ; and partly T hoped, my better angel came fo my assistance in a hu-
that if my mind should be appalled at the danger; man form—that at his appearance the fiend van-
when it prezented itself closer to my eye, iteould ished—and that he transported me in hiz arms
not be urged on me in courtesy and humanity. out of the chamber of terror, I think thon wilt,
Yon gaw how soon my cruelhearted relative a8 a good Christian, put more faith in that which
pounced npon the opportunity, and how impos- I tell you.”
sible it became for me, bearing the name, and I
trust the spirit of Berenger, to escape from the
net in which I had involved myself.” stance of the gmardian angel which makes me

** No regard for name or rank shounld have en- consider the whole as a dream. A Norman sen-
gaged me,” replied Rose, ** to place myself where tinel, whom T myself called from his post on pur-
apprehension alone, even withont the terrors of pose, did indeed come to your assistance, and,
a real visitation, might have punished my pre- breaking info yonr apartment, transported 3.'mi
sumption with insanity. But what, in the name to that where I myeelf received you from his
of Heaven, did yon see at this horrible rendez- arms in a lifeless condition.”

vous ** A Norman soldier, ha |  said Eveline, color-
*“ Ay, there is the question,” said Eveline, ingextremely; “and to whom, maiden, did you
raising her hand {o her brow—** how I counld wit- dare give commission to break into my sleeping
ness that which I distinetly saw, yet be able to chamber?”
retain command of thonght and intellect I—1 had “*Your eyes flash anger, madam, but is it
recited the preseribed devotions for themurderer reasonable they should #—Did I not hear your
and hig vietim, and sifting down on the couch screams of agony, and was I to stand fettered
which was assigned me, had laid aside such of by ceremony at such a moment?—no more than
my clothes as might impede my rest—I had sur- if the castle had been on fire,”
mounted, in short, the first shock which I expe- ‘*Task yon again, Rose,” said her mistress,
rienced in committing myself to this mysterious still with discomposure, though less ang than
chamber, and I hoped to pass the night in slum- at first, ** whom you directed to break into my
ber as sound as my thoughts were innocent. But apartment?™ 5
I was fearfully disappointed. I cannot judge ** Indeed, I know not, lady,” said Rose; * for
how long I had slept, when, my- bosom was op- beside that he was muffled in his mannh‘.: little
pressed by an nnusnal weight which seemed at
once to stifle my voice, stop the beating of my
heart, and prevent me from drawing my breath ;
and when I looked up to discover the cause of
this horrible siffocation, the form of the mur-
dered British matron stood over my couch taller

** Indeed, indeed, my sweetest mistress; T can-
not,” replied Rose. *“It iz even that circum-

chance was there of my knowing his features,
even had I seen them fully, But Ican soon dis-
cover the cavalier ; and I will set about it, that I
may give him the reward I promised, and warn
him to be silent and discreet in this matter,”

* Do s0,” said Eveline; “ and if you find him

than life, ehadowy, and with a countenance where among thos
traits of dignity and beauty were mingled with a deed lean to thine opinion, and think that fan-
fierce expression of vengeful exultation, She tasy had the chief share in the evils I have en-
held over me the hand which bore the bloody dured the last night.”

marks of her husband’s eruelty, and seeme: if o
ghe gigned the cross, devoting me to destruction ;
while, with an unearthly tone, she uttered these
words :—

oldiers, who attend us, T will in-

Rose strock her palfrey with the rod, and, ac-
companied by her mistress, rode up to Philip
Guarine, the Constable’s squire, who for the
D ded their little escort. ** Good

, **I had talk with oneof thess
gentinels last night from my window, and he did

¢ Widow'd wife, and married mald,

Betrothed, betrayer, and betray’d !’
The phantom stooped over me as she spoke, and
wwered her gory fingers, as if to touch my face,

® Ephialtes, or Nightmare,
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me gome gervice, for which T promised him rec-
ompense—Will yon inguire for the man, that I
may pay him his guerdon?™

s rraly: T will owe him & guerdon also, pretty
maiden,” answered the squire; * for if a lance
of them approached near enongh the house to
bold speech from the windows, he transgressed
the precise orders of his watch.” :

Push | you must forgive that for my sake,

gaid Rose. ‘WY warrant, had I called on yourself,
gtont Guarine, I should have had influence to
brine you under my chamber window.”

Guarine langhed, and shrugged his sshnulderls.
“Troe it he said, * when women are in
place, discipline is in danger.” e

He then went to make the necesgary Inquirics
among hig band, and returned with the assur-
ance. that hig soldiers, generally and severally,
denied having approached the mansion of the
Lady Ermengarde on the preceding night. .

Thou geest, Rose,” said Eveline, with a sig-
pificant look to her attendant. &

s The poor rognes are afraid of Guarine’s se-
verity.” said Rose, **and dare not tell the truth—
I shall have some one in private claiming the re-
ward of me,”

“1 would I had the privilege myself, damsel,”
said Guarine: “but for these fellows they are
not 2o timorons as you suppose them, being even
too ready to avouch their roguery when it 1:_;1[]1
less excuse—Besides, I promised them impunity.
—FHave you any thing farther to order?™

“ Nothi _.'gm:d_ Gr said Eveline;
« only this gmall donative to procure wine for thy
goldiers, that they may epend the next night more
merrily than the last.—And now he is gone,—
maideﬁ. thon must, I think, be now well aware,
that what thou sawest was no earthly being 2

T muset believe mine own ears and eyes,
madam,” replied Rose,

“Tyo—hut allow me the same privilege,” an-
gwered Eveline. ‘**B:lieve me that my deliverer
(for go I must call him) bore the features of ome
who neither was, nor could be, in the n izhbor-
hood of Baldring Tell me but one thing—
What dost thou think of this extraordinary pre-
diction—

Thou wilt say it is an idle invention of my brain
—but think it for a moment the speech of a true
diviner, and what wouldst thon of it?™

“ That you may be betrayed, my dearest lady,
but never can be a hetrayer,” answered Rose,
with animation,

Eveline reached her hand out to her friend,
1nd as she pressed affectionately that \_\'hich Rose
gave in retnrn, ghe whi »d to her with energy,
%1 thank thee for the judgment, which my own
heart confirms.”

A clond of dust now announced the approach
of the Constable of Chester and his retinae, ang-
mented by the attendance of his host Sir Willlam

Herbert, and gome of his 1 eighbors and kinsmen,
who came to pay their respects to the orphan of
the Garde Doloureunse, by which appellation Eve-
line was known upon her passage throu
territory.

Eveline remarked, that, at their greeting, Da
Lacy looked with displeased surprise atthe dis.
nrr;Ingmncm of her dress and equipage, which
her hasty departure from Baldringham had ne-
cessa '.m['a.-ion(‘d' and she was, on her part,
struck with an expresgion of countenance which
seemed to eay, **Iam not to be treated as an
ordinary person, Who may be received with
neolicence, and treated slightly with impunity.”
For the first time, she thonght that, thongh
always deficient in grace and beauty, the Con-
stable’s countenance was formed to express the
more angry passions with force and vivacity, and
that she who shared his rank and name must lay
her account with the implicit surrender of her
will and wishes to those of an arbitrary lord and
master.

Put the clond soon passed from the Constable's

brow ; and in the conversation which he after-
wards maintained with Herbert and the other
knights and gentlemen, who from time to I.ime
same to gr and accompany them for a little
way on their journey, Eveline had occagion to
admire his superiority, both of sense and express
sion, and to remark the attention and deference
with which his words were listened to by men
too high in rank, and too proud, readily to admit
any pre-eminence that was not founded on ac-
knowledzed merit.” The regard of women 18 gebs
erally much influenced by the estimation which
ap individual maintains in the opinion of men;
and Eveline, when she concluded her journey it
the Benedictine nunnery in Glouncester, could not
think without respect upon the renowned war-
rior, and celebrated politician, \vhu.ae_ac}mﬂwl-
edwed abilities appeared to place him nlz?ve
every one whom she had seen approach h}m.
ﬂne wife. Eveline thought (and she wag not with-
out ambition), if relinquishing some of thoee
qualities in a hushand which are it} youth most
captivating to the female imagination, must ]
gtill generally honored and respected, anq have
contentmer not romantic felicity, within her
reach.

—_—

CHAPTER XVIL

Tie Tady Eveline remained nearly fou
months with her aunt, the Abbess of the Beng
dictine nunnery, under whose auspices the Con
stable of Chester saw his suit advance and prog
per as it would probably have done under thet
of the deceased Raymond Derenger, her brother
It is probable, however, that, but for the stlFl‘
of the Virgin, and the yow 0
oratitnde which that supposed vision had called
;_w r{h, the natural dislike of so young a pe‘.r.-‘.outt:

match so unequal in years, m'!_::h‘h‘h:“:c eﬁciﬂ‘
ally opposed his guccess. Indeed Eveline, W

poged vision
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honoring the Constable’s virtues, deing justice
to his high character, and admiring his talents,
could never altogether divest hersell of a secret
fear of him, which, while it prevented her from
expressing any direct disapprobation of his ad-
dresses, caunsed her sometimes to shudder, she
scarce knew why, at the idea of their becoming
sunccessful,

The ominous words, * betraying and be-
trayed,” would then oceur to her memory; and
when her aunt (the period of the deepest mourn-
Ing being elapsed) had fixed a period for her be-
trothal, she looked forward to it with a feeling

of terror, for which ghe was unable to account to
herself, and which, as well as the particulars of
her dream, she concealed even from Faiher
Aldrovand in the hours of confession. It was
not aversion to the Constable—it was far less
preference to any other suitor—it was ome of
those instinctive movements and emotions by
which Nature geems to warn us of approaching
danger, though furnishing no information re-
specting its nature, and suggesting no means of
escaping from it.

So strong were these intervals of apprehen-
gion, that if they had been seconded by the r
monstrances of Rose Flammock, as formerl
hey might perbaps have led to Eveline’s
yet forming some resolution unfavorable to ti
guit of the Constable. Buf, still more zealous for
her lady’s honor than even for her happiness,
Rose had strictly forborne every effort which
could affect Eveline’s purpose, when she had
once expressed her approbation of De Lacy’s ad-
dresses ; and whatever she thought or antici-
pated concerning the proposed marriage, ghe
sgeemed from that moment, to consider it as &
event which must nee rily take place.

De Lacy himself, as he loarned more intimately
to know the merit of the prize which he was
sirous of p ssing, looked forward with dif-
ferent feel towa the union, than those
with which he had first proposed the measure to
Raymond Berenger. It was then & mere match-
of interest and convenience, which had occurred
to the mind of a proud and politic feudal Jord, as
the best mode of comsolidating the power and
perpetuating the line of his family. Nor did even
the splendor of Eveline's beauty make that im-

pression npon De Lacy, which it was calenlated
to do on the fiery and impaszioned chivalry of the
age. He was past that period of life when the
wise are captivated by ontward form, and might
have said with trath, as well as with d ion,
that he could have wished his beantiful bride sev-
eral years older, and posseszed of a more moder-
ate portion of personal charms, in ord

» to have
rendered the match more fitted for his own age

and disposition. This s n, however, van-
‘shed, wh on reg interviews with hi

destined bride, he found that she was indeed in-
experienced in life, but desirous to be guided by
superior wisdom ; and that, although gifted with
bigh spirit, and a disposition which began to re-

cover its natural elastic gaiety, she was gentle,
docile, and, above all, endowed with a firmness
of principle, which seemed to give assurance that
ghe would tread uprightly, and without spot, the
glippery paths in which youth, rank, and beauty
are doomed to move,

As feelings of a warmer and more impassioned
kind towards Eveline began to glow in De Lacy’s
bosom, his engagements as a crusader becams
more and more burdensome to him. The Bene-
dictine Abbess, the natural guardian of Eveline's
happiness, added to these feelings by her reason-
ing and remonstrances. Although a nun and a
devotee, she held in reverence the holy state of
matrimony, and comprehended so much of it as
to be aware, that its important purposes couid
not be accomplished while the whole continent
of Eunrope was inferposed betwixt the married
pair; for as to a hint from the Constable, thai
his young spouse might accompany him into
the dangerous and dissolute precinets of the
Crogaders’ camp, the good lady crossed herself
with horror at the proposal, and never permitted
it to be asecond time mentioned in her presence.

It was not, however, uncommon for kings,
princes, and other persons of high conseguence,
who had taken upon them the vow to rescue
Jdernsalem, to obtain delays, and even a total re-
mission of their engagement, by proper applica-
tion to the Church of Rome. The Constable was
gure to possess the full advantage of his sover-
elon’s interest and countenance, in seeking per
mission to remain in England, for he was the
noble to whose yalor and policy Henry had chicfly
intrusted the defence of the disorderly Welsh

rches ; and it was by no means with his good-
will that so useful a subject had ever assumed

the cross.

It was gettled, therefore, in private betwixt

the Abbess and the Constable, that the latter
should solicit at Rome, and with the Pope’s
Legate in England, a remisgion of his vow for at
least two years; a favor which it was thonght
could scarce he refused to one of his wealth and
infinence, backed t was with the most liberal
offers of aseistanece towards the redemption of
the Holy Land. His offers were indeed munifi-
cent ; for he proposed, if his own personal at
tendance were dispensed with, to send an hun
dred lances at his own cost, each lance accom
panied by two squires, three archers, and 2
varlet or horse-boy; being double the retinue by
which his own person was to have been accom-
panied. He offered besides to deposit the sum
of two thousand bezants o the general expenses
of the expedition, to surrender to the use of
the Christian armament those equipped v Is
which he had provided, and which even now
awaited the embarkation of himgelf and his fol-
lowers.

Yet, while making these magnificent proffers,
the Constable could nof help 1z they would
be inadequate to the expectations of the rigid
prelate Baldwin, who, a8 he had himself preached
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the crngade, and bronght the Constable and many
others into that holy engagement, must needs see
with displeasure the work of his eloquence en-
i red, by the retreat of so important an g

ite from his favorite enterprise. To soften,
therefore, his disappointment as much as pos-
gible, the Congtable cffered to the Archbishop,
that, in the event of his obtaining license to re-
main in Britain, his forces should be led by hi_H
nephew, Damian Lacy, already renowned for h{s
sarly feats of chivalry, the present hope of ].nq
htm.:-;u. and, failing heirs of his own body, its
future head and support.

The Constable took the most prudent method
of communicating this proposal to the Arch-
bishop Baldwin through a mutual friend, on
whose good offices he could depend, and whose
interest with the Prelate was regarded a8 great,
But notwithstanding the splendor of the pro-
posal, the Prelate heard it with sullen and ob-
gtinate silence, and referred for answer to a per-
gonal conference with the Constable at an ap-
pointed day, when concerns of the church would
call the Archbishop to the city of Gloncester.
The report of the mediator was guch as induced
the Constable to expect asevere etruzgle with the
proud and powerfal, churchman; but, himsgelf
proud and powerful, and bac 1 by the fll?'lif n.f
his sovereign, he did not expect to be foiled in
the contest

The ne ity that this point ¢
vionsly ted, as well as the
Eveling’s father, gave an air of |
Lacy’s courtship, and prevented its b
ized by tournaments and feats of m
in which he would have been otherwi
to display his address in the eyes of I
The rules of the convent prevented

nents of dancing, musie, or other more
fic revele: and although the Constable d
played his affection by the most splendid gifts to
his {future bride and her attendants, the whole
r,in the opinion of the experienced Dame
Gillian, proceeded more with the golemnity of a
fumeral, than the light pace of an approaching
bridal.

The bride herself felt something of thi
thought oc ally it might have been ligl
by the vizits of young Damian, in w
11—r-nr1_\' corresponding to her own, ghe o
expected some ef from the formal courtship
of his eraver uncle, But'he came not; and from
what the Constable said concerning him, she
was led to imagine that the relations had, for a
fime at least, exchanged occupations and char-
acter. The elder De Lacy continued, indeed, in
nominal observance of his vow, to dwell in a
pavilion by the es of Gloncester; bnt he

Jdom donned armor, substituted costly

for hiz war-worn ghamois
doublet, and affected at his advance 1 time of life
more gaiety of attire than his contemp rics
remembered as distinguishing his early youth.
His nepheyw, on the contrary, resided almost con-

stantly on the Marches of W#ales, occupied in
gettling by prudence, or subduing by main force,
the varions disturbances by which these provinces
were continually agitated and Evelice learned

yrige, that it was with difficulty his uncle

riled on him to be present &t the cere-
mony of being betrothed to each other, or,
ag the Normans entitled the ccremony, their

flangailles, 'This encagement, which preceded

the actual marriage for a gpace more or less, ac-
cording to cirenmstances, was usnally celebrated
with a orresponding to the rank of the

contracting parties, |
The Constable added, with expressions of re-
gret, that Damian gave himself too little rest,
considering his early youth, slept too little, and
indulered in too restless a disposition—that his
health was &t noe—and that a learned Jewish
leech, whose opinion had been taken, had given
o that the warmth of & more genial
1§ necessary to restore his constitution

and natural vigor.

ine heard this with much regret, for she
yered Damian as the angel of good tidings,
broucht her news of deliverance from
{he forces of the Welgh; and the occasions on
h monrnful, brought &
gort of pleasure in recollection, 80 g ntle had been
ortment, and so consoling his exs
8 mpathy. She wished she conld
gee him, e micht herself judge of the
wre of his illness; for, like other damsels of
that ace, she was not entirely ignorant of the
art of healing d had been taunght by Father
Aldrovand, himself no mean physician, how: to
extract hea ) om plants and herbs
eathered under pl hours. She thought it
Dossible that her talents art, slioht as they
to one already
goon about to e
me her very n
It was theref

re with a sensation of pleasure
1ed with some confusion (at the idea, donbt
¢ part of medical advizer to

_that one evening, while the

wae assembled abont some business of
pter, she heard Gillian :muuum';e that
the kineman of the Lord Constable desired 0

their

gpeak with her. She gnd ched up the veil, which
she wore in compliance with the customs of the
house, and hastily descended to the parlor, com=
ing the attendance of Gillian, who,:never-
theless, did not think proper to obey the signal.
When she entered the a ment, 4 man whom
ghe had never seen before & dvanced, Buf‘.‘dlﬂil on
one knee, and taking up the hem of her veily
galnted it with an air of the most profound e
gpect. She stepped back, sarp rised and :ﬂmneg}
althoneh there was nothing in the 311[1953ELECE
the stranger to justify ber apprehension ;
geemed to be about thirty years of age, tall o
stature, and bearing & noble though wasted form,
and a conntenance on which disease, O perhaps
youthful indulgence, had anticipated the: traces
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#f age. His demeanor seemed courteons and
respectful, even in a degree which approached to
excess. He observed Eveline's surprise, and
gaid, in a tone of pride, mingled with emotion,
“] fearthat I have been mistaken, and that my
visit is regarded as an unwelcome intrusion.”

“ Arise, sir,”’ answered Eveline, **and let me
know your name and business. Iwas summoned
to a kinsman of the Constable of Chester.”

* And you expected the stripling Damian,”
answered the stranger. * But the mateh with
which England ri vill connect you with others
of the house besides that young person; and
amongst these, with the Inckless Randal de Lacy.
Perhaps,” continued he, * the fair Eveline Ber-
enger may not even have heard his name breathed
by his more fortunate kinsman—more fortunate
in every respect, butmost fortunate in his present
prospects.”

This compliment was accompanied by a deep
reverence, and Eveline stood much embarrassed
how to reply to his civilities ; for althongh she
now well remembered to have heard this Randal
gliohtly mentioned by the Constable when speak-
ing of hig family, it was in terms which implied
that there was no good understanding betwixt
them. She therefore only retnrned his courtesy
by general thanks for the honor of his visit,
frusting he would then retire; but such was not
his purpose.

“T comprehend,” he said, ** from the coldness
with which the Lady Eveline Berenger receives
me, that what ghe has heard of me from my kins-
man (if indeed he thought me worthy of being
mentioned to her at all) has been, to say the least,
unfavorable, And yet my name once stood as
high in fields and courts, as that of the Constable;
nor is it aught more disgraceful than what is
indeed often esteemed the worst of disgraces—
poverty, which prevents my still aspiring to
places of honor and fame, If my youthful follies
have been numerous, I have paid for them by the
loss of my fortune, and the degradation of my
condition ; and therein, my happy kinsman
might, if he pleased, do me gome aid—I mean not

with his purse or estate; for, poor as I am, I
would not live on alms extorted from the re-
luctant hand of an estranged friend; but his
countenance wonld put him to no cost, and, in so
far, I might expect some favor.”

*In that my Lord Constable,” gaid Eveline,
“must judge for himself. I have—as yet, at
least—no right to interfere in his family affairs;
and if T should ever have such right, it will well
become me to be cantious how I use it.”

“ 1t is prudently answered,” replied Randal;
“ but what I ask of yon is merely, that you, in
your gentleness, would please to convey to my
cousin a snit, which I find it hard to bring my
ruder tongne to utter with suflicient submission.
The usurers, whose claims have eaten like a
canker into my means, now menace me with a
dangeon—a threat which they dared not mutter,
far less attemnt to execute, were it net that they

soe me an onteast, unprotected by the natura!
head of my family, and regard me rather as they
would some unfriended vagrant, than as a de-
scendant of the powerful house of Lacy.”

‘Tt is a sad necessity,” replied Eveline; * bul
I zee not hétw I can help you in such extremity.”

“ Wasily,” veplied Randal de Lacy. *‘The day
of your betrothal is fixed, as I hear reported;
and it is your right to select what witnesses yon
please to the solemnity, which may the saints
bless 1 To every one but myself, presence or ab-
gence on that occagion is a matter of mere cere-

mony—to me it is almost life or death. So am I
gitnated, that the marked instance of slicht or
contempt, implied by my exclusion from this
meeting of our family, will be held for the signal
of my final expulsion from the House of the De
Liacys, and for a thousand bloodhounds to assail
me withont mercy or forbearance, whom, cow-
ards as they are, even the slichtest show of coun-
tenance from my powerful kinsman would com-
pel to stand at bay. But why should I occapy
your time in talking thus?—Farewell, madam—
be happy—and do not think of me the more
harshly, that for a few minutes I have broken the
tenor of your happy thoughts, by forcing my mis-
fortunes on your notice.”

‘ Btay, eir,” said Eveline, affected by the tone
and manner of ‘the noble suppliant; * you ghal
not have it to say that you have told your distress
to Eveline Berenger, without receiving such aid
as is in her power to give, I will mention your
request to the Constable of Chester.”

ou must do more, if you really mean to as-
gist me,” said Randal de Lacy, ** you must malke:
that request your own. You do not know,"” said
he, continning to bend on her a fixed and ex-
pressive look, ““how hard it is to change the
fixed purpose of a De Lacy—a twelvemonth hence
you will probably be better acquainted with the
firm texture of our resclutions. Dut, at present,
what can withstand your wish shonld you deizn
to express it? ™

“ Your suit, sir, shall not be lost for want of
my.advancing it with my good word and good
wishes,” replied Eveline; ‘‘but yow must be
well aware that its snccess or failure must rest
with the Constable himself.”

Randal de Lacy took his leave with the same
air of deep reverence which had marked his en-
trance ; only that, as he then galuted the skirt of
Eveline’s robe, he now rendered the pame hom-
age by touching her hand with hig lip. She saw
him depart with a mixture of emotiong, in which
compassion was predominant; although in his
complaints of the Constable’s unkindness to him
there was something offensive, and his avowal
of follies and excess seemed uttered rather in the
spirit of wounded pride, than in that of contri-
tion.

When Eveline next saw the Constable, she
told him of the visit of Randal and of his request 3

and strictly observing his countenance while sha
spoke, she saw, that at the first mention of hia
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kinsman’s name, a gleam of anger shot along hia
features, He soon eubduned it, however, and, fix-
ing his eyes on the ground, listened to Eveline’s
detailed account of the visit, and her request
**that Randal might be one of the invited wit-
nesgses to their flangailles.” .

The Constable paused for a moment, as if he
were considering how to elude the solicitation.
At length he replied, *You do not know for
whom you ask this, or you would perhaps have
forborne your request; neither are yon apprized
of its full import, though my crafty cousin well
knows, that when I do him this grace which he
asks, I bind myself, as it were, in the eye of the
world once more—and it will be for the third
time—to interfere in his affairs, and place them
on such a footing as may afford him the means of
re-cstablishing his fallen consequence, and re-
pairing his numerous errors.”

** And wherefore not, my lord 2 " said the gen-
erong Eveline, ‘“If he has been ruined only
through follies, he is now of an age when these
are no longer tempting snares ; and if his heart
and hand be good, he may yet be an honor to the
House of De Lacy.”

The Constable ghook his head. *‘He hath in-
deed,” he said, ** a heart and hand fit for service,
God knoweth, whether in good or evil. But
never shall it be said that yom, my fair Eveline,
made request of Hugh de Lacy, which he was not
to hiz uttermost willing to comply with. Ran-
dal shall attend at our flangailles; there is
indeed the more -cause for his attendance as I
somewhat fear we may lack that of our valued
nephew Damian, whose malady rather increases
than declines, and, as I hear, with strange symp-
toms of nnwonted distunrbance of mind and staris
of temper, to which the youth hath not hitherto
been subject.”

s

CHAPTER XVIIL

Ring out the merry belle, the bride appronches,

The blush upon her ch has shamed the morning,

For that is dawning palely. rant, good caints,

These clonds betoken nought of evil omen |

Oup Prav.
Tur day of the flangailles, or espousals, was

now approaching ; and it seems that neither the
profession of the Abbess, nor her practice at
least, were go rigid ag to prevent her selecting
the great parlor of the convent for that holy rite,
althongh mecessarily introduncing many male
guests within those vestal precincts, and not-
withstanding that the rite itself was the prelim-
inary to a state which the inmates of the cloister
had renounced for ever. The Abbess's Norman
pride of birth, and the real interest which she
took in her niece’'s advancement, overcame all
scruples; and the venerable mother might be
seen in unwonted bustle, now giving orders to
the gardener for decking the apartment with
flowers—now to her cellaress, her preeentrix,
and the lay-sisters of the kitchen, for preparing

a splendid bangunet, mingling her commands on
these worldly subjects with an oceasional ejacn-
lation on their vanity and worthlessness, and
every now and then converting the busy and anz-
ions looks which ghe threw upon her prepara-
tions into a solemn turning upward of eyes and
folding of hands, as one who sighed over the
mere earthly pomp which she took such trouble
in superintending. At another time the good
lady might have been seen in close consultation
with TFather Aldrovand, upon the ceremonia]
civil and religions, which was to accompany a
solemnity of such consequence to her family.,

Meanwhile the reins of discipline, although
relaxed for & season, were not entirely thrown
loose. The outer court of the convent was in-
deed for the time opened for the reception of the
male sex; but the younger sisters and novices
of the house being carefully secluded in the more
inner apartments of the extensive building, un-
der the immediate eye of a grim old nun, or, a3
the conventual rule designed her, an ancient,
sad, and virtuous person, termed Mistress of the
Novices, were not permitted to pollute their eyes
by looking on waving plumes and rustling man-
tles. . A few sisters, indeed, of the Abbess’s own
standing, were left at liberty, being guch goods
as it was thought conld not, in shopman’s phrase,
take harm from the air, and which are therefora
left lying loose on the counter. Thege anti-
quated dames went mumping about with much
affected indifference, and a great deal of real curi-
osity, endeavoring indirectly to get information
concerning names, and dresses, and decorations,
without daring to show such interest in these
vanities as actual questions on the subject might
have implied.

A stout band of the Constable’s spearmen
guarded the gate of the nunnery, admitting with-
in the hallowed precinct the few only who were
to be present at the solemnity, with their princi-
pal attendants, and while the former were ush-
ered with all due ceremony into the apartments
dressed out for the occasion, the attendants, al-
though detained in the outer court, were liber
ally supplied with refreshments of the most sub-
etantial kind ; and had the amusement, so dear
to the menial classes, of examining and criticis-
ing their masters and mistresses, as they passed
into the interior apartments prepared for their
reception.

Amongst the domestics who were thus em-
ployed were old Raoul the huntsman and his jol

he gay and glorious, in a new cassock

en velvet, she gracious and comely, in &
kirtle of yellow eilk, fringed with minivair, and
that at no mean coet, were equally busied in be-
holding the gay spectacle. The most inveterate
wars have their occasional terms of truce; the
most bitter and boisterons weather its hours of
warmth and of calmness; and so it was with the
matrimonial horizon of this amiable pair, which,
usually cloudy, had now for brief space cleared
up. The eplendor of théir new apparel, the
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mirth of the spectacle around them, with the aid.
perhaps, of a bowl of muscadine guaffed by Ra-
oul, and a cup of hippocras sipped by his wife,
had rendered them rather more agreeable in each
other’s eyes than was their wont ; good cheer be-
ing in such cases, as oil is to a rusty lock, the
means of making those valves move smoothly
and glibly, which otherwise work not together at
all, or by shrieks and groans express their relue-
tance to move in union. The pair had stuck
themselves into a kind of niche, three or four
steps from the ground, which contained a small
stone bench, whence their curions eyes could
serntinize with advantage every guest who en-
tered the court.

Thus placed, and in their present state of tem-
porary concord, Raoul with his frosty visage
formed no unapt representative of Janunary, the
bitter father of the year; and though Gillian was
past the delicate bloom of youthful May, yet the
melting fire of a full black eye, and the genial
glow of a ripe and crimson cheek, made her a
Hively type of the fruitful and jovial Augzust
Dame Gillian nsed to make it her boast, that she
could please everybody with her gossip, when
ehe chose it, from Raymond Berenger down to
Robin the horge-boy; and like a good housewife,
who, to keep her hand in use, will sometimes
even condescend to dress a dish for her hus-
band’s eole eating, she mow thought proper to
practise her powers of pleasing on old Raoul,
fairly conguering, in her eunccessful sallies of
mirth and satire, not only his cynical tempera-
ment fowards all human kind, but his pecaliar
and special disposition to be testy with his
spouse. Her jokes, such as they were, and the
coquetry with which they were enforced, had
guch an effect on this Timon of the woods, that
he curled up his cynical nose, displayed his few
straggling teeth like a cur about to bite, broke
out into a barking langh, which was more like
the cry of one of his own hounds—stopped short
in the explosion, as if he had suddenly recol-
lected that it was out of character; yet, ere he
resumed his acrimonious, gravity, shot such a
glance at Gillian as made his nut-cracker jaws,
pinched eyes, and econvolved nose, bear no small
resemblance to one of those fantastic faces which
decorate the upper end of old hass viols.

**Is not this better than laying your dog-leash
on your loving wife, as if she were a brach of the
kennel 2 7 said August fo January.

*In troth is it,” answered January, in & frost-
bitten tone ;—'* and ro it is algo better than do-
ing the brach-tricks which bring the leash into
exercise.”

S Humph!™ said Gillian, in the tone of one
who thought her husband's proposition might
bear being disputed; but instantly changing the
note to that of tender complaint, ** Ah! Raoul,”
she said, *do you not remember how you once
beat me becavse our late lord—Our Lady assoil-
gié him!—toak my crimson breast-knot for a
peony roset’”

4

Ay, ay,” gaid the hontshan; *1 remember
our old master would make such misiakes—Our
Lady assoilzie him | as you say—the hest hound
will hunt counter.™

“ And how conld you think, dearest Raoul, to
let the wife of thy bosom go go long withoutanew
kirtle ?** gaid his helpmate.

* Why, thou hast got one from onr young lady
that might serve a Countess,” said Raoul, his
concord jarred by her touching this chord—"* how
many kirtles wonldst thou have?

* Only two, kind Raoul; just that folk may not
count their children’s age by the date of Dame
Gillian’s last new gown.”

“Well, well—it is hard that a man cannot be
in good humor once and away without being
made to pay forit. But thou shalt have & new
kirtle at Michaelmas, when I sell the bucks’
hides for the seas The very antlers ghounld
bring a good penny this year.”

* Ay, ay,” said Gillian ; ** I ever tell thee, hus-
band, the horns would be worth the hide in a fair
market.”

Raoul turned briskly round, as if a wasp had
stung him, and there is no gnessing what his re-
ply might have been to this seemingly innoecent
obseryvation, had not a gallant horseman at that
instant entered the court, and, dismounting like
the others, gave hizs horse to the charge of a
squire, or equerry, whose attire blazed with em-
broidery.

“ By Saint Hubert, a proper horzeman, and a
destrier for an e aid Raonl ; *and my Lord
Constable’s liveries withal—yet T know not the
gallant,”

“But I do,” said Gillian; *““it iz Randal de
Lacy, the Constable’s kinsman, and as good a
man a8 ever came of the name |

“Oh! by Saint Hubert, I bave heard of him—
men say he is a reveller, and a.jangler, and a
waster of his goods.”

** Men lie now and then,” said Gillian, drily.

*And women algo,” replied Raoul;—*" why,
methinks he winked on thee just now.”

* That right eye of thine saw never true since
our good lord—8aint Mary rest him |—flung & cup
of wine in thy face, for pressing over boldly into
his withdrawing-room.

I marvel,” said Raoul, as if he heard her not,
‘* that yonder rufiller comes hither. T have heard
that he is suspected to have attempted the Con-
stable’s life, and.that they enet spoken to-
gether for five years,”

‘*He comes on my young lady’s invitation,
and that T know full well,” said Dame Gillian;
‘*and he isless like to do the Constable wrong
than to have wrong at his hand, poor genfleman,
as indeed he has had enough of that already.”

*And who told thee s0?” gaid Raoul, bit-
terly.

* No matter, it was one who knew all about it
very well,” said the dame, who began to fear that,
in displaying her triumph of superior informa
tion, she had been rather over-communicative.




