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% Tt must have been the devil, or Randal him-
gelf,” aid Raoul, *‘for no other month ig large
enongh for snch a lie. —But hark ye, Dame Gillian,
who is he that presses forw dwl next, Jike a man

that scarce gees how he g

“ Hven your angel of .uc, my young Squire
Damian,” said Dame Gillian.

%]t is impossible 1" answered Raoul—"* call
me blind if thou wilt;—but I have never secn

man o chaneed in a few weeks—and his attire is
flung on him so wildly as if he wore a horse-cloth
round him instead of a mantle—What can ail the
youth ?—he has made a dead pause at the door,
15 if he saw something on the threshold that de-
barred hi Saint Hubert, but he looks
as if he were elf-stricken!”

“Yuu ever thought him such a treasurel™

. “*andnow look at him as he stan 18
2 an, how he stares
s if he were distraught.”

"I will speak to him,” said Raoul, forgetting
his lameness, and springing from his ele
gtation—**T will speak to him; and if he be un
well, T have my Lm- ots and fleams to bleed man
as well as brute.”

“ And a fit physician for such a patient,” mut-
tered Gillian,—*a dog-leech for a drean
man, that neither knows his own dis
way to care it.”

Aleanwhile the old huntsman
towards the entrance; before which D:
mained standing, in apparent uncertainty wheth
er he ghonld enter ornot, reg ;d‘ow of the crowd
around, and at the same ti ing tl at-
tention by the singularity

Raoul had a private ard for Damian ; for
which, perhaps, it was a chief reazon, that of late
his wife had been in the habit of speaking of him
in a tone more disrespeetful than she usually
applied to handsome young men. Besides he
understood the youth was a second H;L
in sylvan sporig by wood and river, and tl
needed no rzw*'w to fetter Raoul's soul
\nlh bands of steel. He gaw with

act general notice,
some

C‘r:!'u\'l]l’l‘. i
like B
mal see
one else.”
A cnut from Raoul's ready leish rewan
i tion, and eent the
ek a more favorable audience
his ple t the same time I
up to I with an earnes
ferent from his 1 dry caustici
ed him for C .ml g

mﬁunm‘.t_\' f ¥ it 5
* Aud what ails m} mr_u;] u11 mm’ v gaid porting the

Damian, turning sternly on the huntsman, as one
who has been hastily and uneivilly roused from &
reverie

g6 with respect to your valor,” answered
the huntsman, * men do not nsually put old man-
{1 rer new doublets ; and methinks, with sub-
mission, that of yours neither accords with your
drese, noris fitted for this noble presence.™

« Thon art a fool | answered Damian, *and
as green in wit a8 gray in years. Enow you not
that in these days the young and old consort to-
gether—contract m‘ntht'r—\\ ed together? and
should we take more care to make our apparel
congistent than our actions? =

+ For God’s sake, my lord,” said Raoul, ** for-
bear these wild and dangerous words! they may
Dbe heard by other ears than mine, and constroed
by worse interpreters. There may be here those
who \\111 pretend to track mischief from light
words, as Twonld find a buck from his frnjmga.
Your cheels is pale, my lord, your eye is blood-

+ fo f'hu‘nml 8 ‘*"i]u_ retire!”’
» gaid Damian, with yet

mo T sature of manner, ** till Thave seen

1,1 ejacnlated
dy incredis

mark eming to opt m'e as a =m.:mo wh!(‘h en-
'1'hlv:‘. him to collect his scattered thoughts—

“Poyour think so #—T thonght that tohave
1soked upon her u"ll_L, more—but no—you are in
the right, old man.”

He turned from the deor as if to withdraw,
but ere he could accor y his purpose, he
turned yet more pale than -wfm o, staggered, and
fell or pavement ere Raoul could afford him
] is ku] port, less as that micht have proved.

d him w ‘l"pll\ml to observe
mts we d with blood, and
upon his cloak, which had been
woul, were of the same complexion.
wrapped in a sads

rth from the crowd.

“I knew how it would be,” he said; “1 made

2 on this morning, and comms ainded re
pose and sleep according to the aphorisms of
yoerates ; but if you --Jllc'm-n will neglect

in, medicine “will

s imp hle that my bandage

by these fingers, should -have

: ¢t of the precepts

1 others were silent,

I-\l forth just as the rite ol

11 or betrothing was umﬂ]ml:d on ihe
ituation, and

an to r:,plnce

in tu" t.m\ of Bupe
anxions end deeply
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poitated feelings of one who gaw a near and justly
valued relative—as yet, the heir of his fame and
family—stretched before him in a condition so
dangerons,

But the griefs of the powerful and the fortu-
nate are often mingled with the impatience of in-
terrupted prosperity. ‘**What means this?™ he
demanded sternly of the leech. *I sent you this
morning to attend my nephew on the first tidings
of hiz illness, and commanded that he should
make no attempt to be prwent on thiz day’s so-
lemnity, yet I find him in this state, and in this
place.”

8o please your lordship,” replied the leech,
with a conscious self-importance, which even the
presence of the Constable could not subdue—
% Quratio est canonica, non cogefa; which signi-
fieth, my lord, that the physician acteth his cure
by rules of art and science—by advice and pre-
geription, but not by force or violence upon the
patient, who cannot be at all benefited unless he
be voluntarily amenable to the orders of his
medicom.”

“Tell me not of your jargon,” sald De Lacy;
*if my nephew was light-headed enough to at-
tempt to come hither in the heat of a delirious
distemper, you should have had: sense to prevent
him, had it been by actunal force.”

“ It may be,” said Randal de Lacy, joining the
crowd, who, forgetting the cause which had
brought them together, were now asscmbled
about Damian, *that more powerful was the
magnet which drew our kinsman hither, than
aught the leech could do to withhold him.”

The Congtable, still busied aboutf his nephew
looked up as Randal gpoke, and, when he was
done, asked, with formal coldness of manner,
“ Ha, fair kinsman, of what magnet do youm
gpeak?”

“ Surely of your nephew’s love and regard to
your lordship,” answered Randal, ** which, not
to mention his respect for the Lady Eveline, must
have compelled him hither, if his limbs were able
to bear him.—And here the bride comes, I think,
in charity, to thank him for his zeal.”

“ What unhappy case is this f ** gaid the Lady
Eveline, pressing forward much disordered with
the intelligence of Damian’s danger, which had
been suddenly conveyed to her. “Is there
nothing in which my poor service may avail? ”

“Nothing, lady,” said the Constable, rising
from beside his nephew, and taking her hand ;
“your kindness is here mistimed. This motley
asgembly, this unseeming confusion, become not
your prr&nencc.”

“nless it could be helpful, my lord,? said
Eveline, eagerly, *Itis your nephew who is in
danger—my deliverer—one of my deliverers, 1
wonld say.”

* He ig fifly attended by his chirurgeon,” said
the Constable, leading back his reluctant bride
into the convent, while the medical attendant
trinmphantly exclaimed,

“ Well judgeth my Lord Constable, fo with-

draw his noble lady from the host of petticoated
empirics, who, like so many Amazons, break in
upon and derange the regnlar course of physical
practice, with their petulant prognostics, their
ragh recipes, their mithridate, their febrifuges,
their amulets, and their charms. Well speaketh
the Ethnic poet,

¢ Non andet, nisi que didielt, dare quod medicornm est §

Promittunt medici—tractant fabrilia fabri,’ ”

As he repeated these lines with much empha-
gis, the doctor pormitted his patient’s arm to
drop from his hand, that he might aid the ca-
dence with a flonrizh of his own. * There,” said
he to the spectators, ** is what none of you un-
derstand—no, by Saint Luke, nor the Constable
himself,”

“But he knows how to whip in a hound that
babbles when he should be busy,” s2id Raonl;
and, silenced by this hint, the chirurgeon betook
himself to his proper duty, of superintending the
removal of young Damian to an apartment in the
neighboring street, where the symptoms of his
disorder seemed rather to increase than diminish,
and speedily reqnired all the gkill and attention
which the leech counld bestow.

The subsecription of the contract of marriage
had, as already noticed, been just concluded,
“heu the company assembled on the oceasion
were interrupted by the news of Damian’s illness.
When the Constable led his bride from the court-
yard into the apartment where the company was
assembled, there was discomposure and uneasi-
ness on the conntenance of both; and it was not
a little increased by the bride pulling her hand
hastily from the hold of the bridegroom, on ob-
serving that the latter was stained with recent
blood, and had in truth left the same stamp upon
her own, With a faint exclamation she showed
the marks to Rose, sayine at the same time,
“What bodes this ?—Is this the revenge of the
Bloody-finger already commencing 7

“Tt bodes nothing, my dearest lady,” said
Rose—*'*it is our own fears that are prophets,
nrst thoqu t:i"hu which we take for angury. For

1y lord! He is surprised

E 'Ld; hlm ask me the cause himself,” said
Eveline; * fitter it should be told at his bidding,
than be offered by me unasked.”

The Constable, while his bride stood thus con-
versing with her maiden, had also observed, that
in his anxicty to assiat his nephew, he had trans-
ferred part of his bleod from his own hands to
Eveline's dress. He came forward to apologize
for what at such n moment seemed almost omin-
ous, “*Fairls aid he, ** the blood of a trae
De Lacy can nev 1' bode anght but peace and hap-
piness to you.”

Eveline seemed as if she would have answered,
but could not immediately find words. The faith.
ful Rose, at the risk of ineurring the censure of
being over forward, hastened to reply to the
compliment. * Every damsel iz bound to believe
what you say, my noble lord,” was her answer
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“knowing how readily that blood hath ever
flowed for protecting the distresged, and so
ately for onr own relief.”

“ Tt is well epoken, little one,” answered the
Constable; **and the Lady Eveline is happyina
maiden who so well knows how to speak when it
is her own pleasure to be silent.—Come, lady o)
he added, * let us hope this mishap of my l;hn«‘n::m
is but like a sacrifice to fortune, which permits
not the brightest hour to pass without some in-
tervening shadow. Damian, I trust, will speedily
recover ; and be we mindful that the blood-drops
which alarm you have been drawn by a friendly
gteel, and are symptoms rather of recovery than
of illness.—Come, dearest lady, your silence dis-
courages our friends, and wakes in them doubts
whether we be sineere in the welcome due to
them. Let me be your sewer,” he said; and,
taking a silver ewer and napkin from the stand-
ing cupboard, which was loaded with plate; he
presented them on his knee to his bride. .

Exerting herself to shake off the alarm into
which she had been thrown by some supposed
coincidence of the present aceident with the ap-
parition at Baldringham, Eveline, entering into
her betrothed husband's humor, was about to
raise him from the ground, when she was inter-
rupted by the arrival of a hasty messenger, w!}o.
coming into the room withont .ceremony, in-
formed the Constable that his nephew w
tremely ill, that if he hoped to gee him al
wonld be necessary he ghould come to his lodg-
ings instantly.

‘The Constable started up, made a brief adien
to Eveline and to the guests, who, dismayed at
this new and dizastrous intellizence, were pre-
paring to disperse themselves, when, as he
advanced towards the door, he was met by
a Paritor, or Summoner of the Eeclesiastical
Court, whose official dress had procured him
unobstructed entrance into the precincts of the
abbey.

v Deus vobiscum,” said the paritor; ** I would
know which of this fair company is the Constable
of Chester 1"

“] am he,” answered the elder De Lacy
“hut if thy business be not the more hasty, I
tannot now speak with thee—I am bound on
matters of life and death.”

“1 take all Chrigtian people to witness that
[ have discharged my duty,” said the paritor,
putting into the hand of the Constable a glip of
parchment,

“How is this, fellow ?” gaid the Constable,
in great indignation—* for whom or what does
your master the Archbishop take me, ﬂm_t_lm
deals with me in this uncourteous fashion, citing
me to compear before him more likea delinquent
than a friend or a nobleman "

acions lord,” answered the paritor,
hanghtily, *is accountable tono one but onr Holy
Father the Pope, for the exercise of the power
which ig intrusted to him by the canons of the
Church, Yourlordship's answer to my citation?”

“ T the Archbishop present in this city 1" gaid
the Constable, after a moment 8 reflection—**
knew mnot of his purpose to travel hither, still
less of his purpose to exercise authority within
thege bounds.”

“ My gracious lord the Archbishop,” said the
paritrnri “ja but now arrived in this city, of which

he is metropolitan ; and, besides, by his apostolie =

commission, a legate ¢ latere hath plenary juris.
diction thronghout all England, as those may
find (whatsoever be their degree) who may dare
to disobey his summons.”

“ ark thee, fellow,” said the Constable, re-
garding the paritor with a grim and angry coun-
tenance, *“ were it not for certain l‘EEpe..ctE\, which
1 promise thee thy tawny hood hath little to do
with, thou wert better have swallowed thy cita.
tion, seal and all, than delivered it to mewith the
addition of such saucy terms. Go hence, and tell
your master Iwill see him within the space of an
hour, during which time I am delayed by the
necessity of attending a gick relation.” |

The paritor left the apartment with more
humility in his manner than when he had
entered, and left the assembled guests to look
upon each other in silence and dismay.

The reader cannot fail to remember how
geverely the yoke of the Roman supremaey
pressed both on the clergy and laity of England
during the reign of Henry IL = Even the at
temp{. of that wise and courageous mn.narch to
make a stand for the independence of his throne
in the memorable case of Thomas & Becket, had
guch an unhappy issue, that, like a guppressed
rebellion, it was found to add new strength to
the domination of the Church. Since the sub-
mission of the king in that ill-fated strugele, the
voice of Rome had double potency whenever it
was heard, and the boldest peers of England held
it more wise to submit to her imperious dictates,
than to provoke & epiritual censure which lm(.i 80
many secular consequences. Hence the slight
and scornful manner in whieh the Constable was
treated by the prelate Baldwin struck a chill of
astonishment into the assembly of friends whom
he had collected to witness his espousals; and as
he glanced his haughty eye around, he saw 1.h'at
many who would have stood by him throngh life
and death in any other quarrel; had it even been
with hig sovereign, were turning pale at the very
thought of a collision with the Church. Emha_r-

ragsed, and at the same time incensed at their
timidity, the Constable hastened to dismiss them,
with the general assurance that all would be well
—that his nephew’s indieposition was a trifling
compla aggerated by a conceited physician,
and by his own want of care—and that the mes-
gage of the Archbighop, 80 unceremoniously de-
livered, was but the consequence of their mutual
and friendly familiarity, which induced them
gometimes, for the jest's sake, to reverse of
neglect the ordinary forms of intercuursc..—“lf
I wanted to gpeak with the prelate Ba!d“_‘m on
express business and in haste, such is the
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numihity and indifference to form of that worthy
pillar of the Church, that I should not fear
offence,” gaid the Constable, “did I send the
meanest horseboy in my troop to ask an audi-
ence of him,”

80 he spoke—bnt there was something in his
conntenance which contradicted his words ; and
his friends and relations retired from the gplendid
and joyful ceremony of his espousals as from a
faneral feast, with anxions thoughts and with
downcast eyes,

Randal was the only person, who, having
attentively watched the whole progress of the
affair during the evening, ventured to approach
his cousin as he left the house, and asked him,
*in the name of their reunited friendship,
whether he had nothing to command him?” as-
euring him, with a look more expressive than his
words, that he would not find him cold in his
gervice,

**I'have nonght which can exercise your zeal,
fair cousin,” replied the Constable, with the air
of one who partly guestioned the speaker's sin-
cerity ; and the parting reverence with which he
accompanied his words, left Randal no pretext
for continning his attendance, as he seemed to
have designed.

——

CHAPTER XVIIL
Oh, were T seated high as my ambition,
1'd place this naked foot on necks of monarchs!
MysteRI00S MorHER,

THEE most anxious and unhappy moment of
Hugo de Lacy's life, was unguestionably that in
which, by espousing Evellne with all civil and
relicions eolemnity, he seemed to approach to
what for some time he had considered as the
prime object of his wishes, He was assured of
the early possession of a beantiful and amiable
wife, endowed with such advantage of wordly
goods, as gratified his ambition as well as his
affections. Yet, even in this fortunate moment,
the horizon darkened around him,in 8 manner
which presaged nonght but storm and calamity.
Athis nephew’s lodging he learned that the pulse
of the patient had risen, and his deliriam had
augmented, and all around him spoke very doubt-
fully of his chance of recovery, or surviving &
crisis which seemed speedily approaching. The
Constable stole towards the door of the apartment
which his feelings permitted him not to enter,
and listened to the raving which the fever gave
rise to. Nothing can be more melancholy than
to hear the mind at work concerning its ordinary
occupations, when the body is stretched in pain
and danger upon the couch of severe gickness;
the conftrast betwixt the ordinary state of health,
12 joys or its labors, renders doubly affecting
the actual helplessness of the patient before
whom these visions are rising, and we feel a
corresponding degree of compassion for the
sufferer whose thoughts are wandering so far
from his real condition.

The Constable felt this acutely, as he heard kis
nephew shount the war-cry of the family repeat-
edly, appearing. by the words of command and
direction, which he uttered from time to time, to
be actively engaged in leading his men-at-arms
against the Welsh, At another timahe muttered
various terms of the smanége, of falconry, and of
he chase—he mentioned his uncle's name repeat-
edly on these occasions, as if the idea of his king-
man had been connected alike with his martial
encounters, and with his sports by wood and
river. Othersounds there were, which he mut-
tered so low as to be altogether undistinguish-
able.

‘With a heart even still more softened towards
his kinsman’s sufferings from hearing the points
on which hismind wandered, the Congtable twics
applied his hand to the latch of the door, in order
to enter the bedroom, and twice forbore, his eyes
running faster with tears than he chose shonld he
witnessed by the attendants. At length, relin-
quishing his purpose, he hastily left the house,
mounted his horse, and, followed only by four of
his personal attendants, rode towards the palace
of the Bishop. where, as he learned from public
ramor, the Archprelate Baldwin had taken up his
temporary residence.

The train of riders and of led horses, of
sumpter-muleg, and of menials and attendants,
both lay and ecclesiastical, which thronged
around the gate of the Episcopal mansion, to-
gether with the gaping erowd of inhabitants who
had gathered around, some to gaze npon the
splendid show, some to have the chance of re
ceiving the benediction of the Holy Prelate, was
8o great as to impede the Constable’s approach
to the palace-door ; and when this obstacle wa
surmonnted, he found another in the obstinacy
of the Archbishop’s attendants, who permitted
him not, thongh announeced by name and title, to
cross the threshold of the mansion, until they
should receive the express command of their
master fo that effect.

The Constable felt the full effect of this slight-
ing reception. He had dismounted from his
horse in full confidence of being instantly ad-
mitted into the palace at least, if not into the
Prelate’s presence ; and as he now stood on foot

r the squires, grooms, and horseboys of the
spiritual lord, he was so much disgusted, thathis
first impulse was to remonnt his horse, and re-
turn to his pavilion, pitched for the time before
the city walls, leaving it to the Bishop to seek
him there, if he really desired an interview. But
the necessity of conciliation almost immediately
rughed on his mind, and subdned the first hanghty
impulse of his offended pride. “If our wise
King," he said to bimgelf, ** hath held the stirrup
of one Prelate of Canterbury when living, and
enbmitted to the most degrading observances be-
fore his shrine when dead, surely I need not be
more scrupulous towards his priestly successor
in the same overgrown authority." Another
thought, which he dared hardly to acknowledge.
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recommended the same humble and gubmissive
conrge, He could not but feel that, in endeavor-
ing to evade his vows as 8 crugader, he was in-
curring gome just censure from the Church; and
ne was not unwilling to hope, that his present
cold and scornful reception on Baldwin's part,
might be meant as a part of the penance which
his conscience informed him his conduct was
about to receive.

After a short interval, De Lacy was at length
invited to enter the palace of the Bishop of
Gloucester, in which he was to meet the Primate
of England ; but there was more than one brief
pause, in hall and anteroom, ere he at length wasg
admitted to Baldwin’s presence.

The successor of the celebrated Becket had
neither the extensive views, mor the aszpiring
gpirit, of that redoubted personage; but, on the
other hand, saint as the latter had become, it
may be questioned, whether, in his professions
for the tweal of Christendom, he was hall =0 sin-
cere as was the present Archbishop. Baldwin
was, in trath, a man well qualified to defend the
powers which the Church had gained, though
perhaps of a character too sincere and candid to
be active in extending them. The advancement
of the Crusade was the chief business of his life,
his suceess the principal cause of his pride; and,
if the gense of possessing the powers of eloquent
persnasion, and ekill to bend the minds of men
to his purpose, was blended with his religions
eal, still the tenor of his life, and afterwards his
death before Ptolemais, showed that the libera-
tion of the Holy Sepulchre from the infidels was
the unfeicned object of all his exertions. Huzo
de Lacy well knew this; and the difficulty of
managing such a temper appeared much greater
to him on the eve of the interview in which the
attempt was to be made, than he had suffered
himself to suppose when the crisis was yet dis-
ant,

The Prelate; a man of a handsome and stately

t gevere to be pleas-
d the Constable in all the pomp of ec-
cnity. He was scated on a ¢
of oak, richly carved with Gothic ornaments,
and placed above the rest of the floor under a
niche of the same workmanehip. His dress was
fhe rich episcopal robe, ornamented with costly
embroidery, and fringed around the neck and
cuffs; it opened from the throat and in the mid-
dle, and showed an under vestment of e roid-
betwixt the folds of w as if imperfectly
ncealed, peeped the close shir air-cloth
which the late ¢ tly wor i
pompous attire. is re vi
nim on an oaken table of the
with his throne, against wl
pastoral staff, resenting a shepherd’s
the simplest fo yet which had prov
posverful and fearful than lance or geim
wielded by the hand of Thomas A Becke

A chaplain in a white sarplice kneeled

little distance before a desk, and read forth fron

an illuminated volume gome portion of a thealogl
ecal treatise, in which Baldwin appeared so de(;,.
ly interested, that he did not appear to notica
the entrance of the Constable, who, highly dis-
pleased at this additional elight, stood on tha
floor of the hall, undetermined whether to inter-
rapt the reader and address the Prelate at once,
or to withdraw without saluting him at all. Ere
he had formed a resolution, the chaplain had ar-
rived at gome convenient pause in the lecture,
wwhere the Archbishop stopped him with, **Satis
est, mi fili.”

1t was in vain that the proud secular Baron
gtrove to conceal the embarragsment with which
he approached the Prelate, whose attitnde was
plainly assumed for the purpose of impressing
him with awe and solicitude. He tried, indeed,
to exhibit a demeanor of such ease as might
characterize their old friendship, or at least of
euch indifference as mizght infer the posgesgion
of perfect tranquillity ; but he failed in both, and
his address expressed mortified pride, mixed
with no ordinary dezree of embarrassment.
The cenius of the Catholic Church was on such
occasions sure to predominate over the hanghii-
est of the laity.

«] perceive,” said De Lacy, collecting hig
thouchts, and ashamed to find he had difficulty
in doine so,—** I perceive that an old friendship
is here dissolved. Methinks Hugo de Lacy might
have expected another messenger to summon
him to t reverend presence, and that another
welcome ghould wait him on his arrive o

The Archibishop raised himself slowly in his
geat, and made a half inclination towards the
Constable, who, by an instinctive desire of con-
ciliation, returned it lower than he had intended,
orthan the scanty courtesy merited. The Prel-
ate at the eame time signing to his chaplain, the
Jatter arose to withdraw, and receiving permis-
gion in the phrase ** Do veniam,” retreated rever-

+ without either turning his back or look=
«ds, his eyes fixed on the ground, his

hands still folded in his habit, and crossed ovel

his bosom.
. this mute attendant had dizappeared,
v's hrow became more oOpeh, yet
t a dark shade of grave displeasurt,
and he replied to the addr of De Lacy, but
gtill without rising from his seat. = 1t skills 00t
now. my lord, to say what the brave Congtable
.ater has been to the poor priest Baldwin,
or with what love and pride we beheld him as-
anme the holy sign of salvation, and, to honor
Him by whom he has himself been raised 10
honor, vow himsell to the deliverance of {he
Holy Land. Ir T still sce that moble lord
before me, in the same holy resolution, let me
know the joyfol truth, and T will lny aside rochelt
mitre, and tend his horse 4 groom, if it
1gary by such menial service to show the

pect I bear to him.” _

verend father,” answered de Lacy._vlvlﬂi
ion, *T had hoped that the propositiond
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eeply interested, that he did not appear to notice the entrance of the constable.” ]

The Betrothed, chap. xviil.
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which were made to yon on my part by the Dean
of Hereford, micht have seemed more satisfnc-
tory in your eyes.” Then, regaining his native
confidence, he proceeded with more assurance in
gpeech and manner; for the cold inflexible looks
of the Archbishop irritated him. *If these pro-
posals can be amended, my lord, let me know in
what points, and, if possible, your pleasure shall
be done, even if it should prove somewhat un-
reasonable. I wonld have peace, my lord, with
Holy Churelr, and am the last who would despise
her mandates. This has been known by my
deeds in ficld, and counsels in the state; nor can
I think my services have merited cold looks and
cold langnage from the Primate of England.”

“Do you upbraid the Church with your ser-
vices, vain man?* gaid Baldwin. “T tell thee,
Hucsh de Lacy, that what Heaven hath wronght
for the Church by thy hand, could, had it been
the divine pleagure, have been achieved with as
much case by the meanest horseboy in thy host.
It is thow that art honored, in being the chosen
instrument by which great things have been
wrought in Tsrael.—Nay, interrupt me not—I tell
thee, prond baron, that, in the sicht of Heaven,
thy wisdom is but as folly—thy courage, which
thou dost boast, but the cowardice of a village
maiden—thy strength weakness—thy spear an
osler, and thy sword a bulrnsh.”

“ X1 this T know, good father,” said the Con-
gtable, “*and have ever heard it repeated when
guch poor services as T may have rendered are
gone and past. Marry, when there was need for
my helping hand, I was the very good lord of
priest and prelate, and one who shonld be hon-
ored and prayed for with patrons and founders
who gleep in the choir and under the hich altar.
There was no thonght, I trow, of osier or of bul-
rush, when T have been prayed to couch my lance
or draw my weapon; it is only when they are
needless that they and their owner are under-
valued. Well, my reverend father, be it so,—if
the Church can cast the Saracens from the Holy
Land by grooms and horseboys, wherefore do
you preach knights and nobles from the homes
and the conntries which they are born to protect
and defend 7

The Archbishop looked steadily on himas he
replied, * Not for the sake of their fleshly arm do
we disturb your knights and barons in their
prosecution of barbarous festivities, and mur-
derons fends, which you call enjoying their
homes and protecting their domains,—not that
Omnipotence requires their arm of flesh to exe-
cate the creat predestined work of liberation,—
but for the weal of their immortal souls.” These
1ast words he pronounced with great emphagis.”

The Constable paced the floor impatiently,
end muttered to himself, * Such is the airy gner-
don for which hosts on hosts have been d
from Europe to drench the sands of Paleslir
with their core—snch the vain promises for which
we are called upon to barter our country, our
_ lande, and our lives 1"

“Ts it Hugo de Lacy speaks thus?* said the
Archbishop, arising from his seat, and qualify-
ing his tone of censure with the appearance of
shame and of regret,—** Is it he who underprizes
the renown of a knight—the virtue of a Chr
—the advancement of his earthly honor—the mora
incalculable profit of his immortal sonl ?—Is it he
who desires a solid and substantial recompense
in lands or treasure, tobe won by warring on his
less powerful neighbors at home, while knightly
honor and religious faith, his vow as a knight
and his baptism as a Christian, call him fo a
more glorions and more dangerous strife 7—Can
it be indeed Hugo de Lacy, the mirror of the An-
glo-Norman chivalry, whose thoughts can con-
ceive snch sentiments, whose words can utter
them 2"

“Plattery and falr speech, suitably mixed
with taunts and reproaches, my lord,” answered
the Constable, coloring and biting his lip, “ may
carry your point with others; but I am of a tem-
per too solid to be either wheedled or goaded
into measures of importance. Forbear, there-
fore, this strain of affected amazement; and be-
lieve me, that whether he goes to the Crusade or
abides at home, the character of Hugh Lacy will
remain as nnimpeached in point of courage as
that of the Archbishop Baldwin in point of sanc-
titnde.”

“ May it stand much higher,” said the Arch-
bishop, *‘than the reputation with which you
vouchsafe to compare it! but a blaze may be ex-
tingnished as well as a spark ; and T tell the Con-
gtable of Chester, that the flame which has sat on
his basnet for so many years, may flit from it in
one moment never to be recalled.”

‘% Who dares tosay so? " said the Constable,
tremblingly alive to the honor for which he had
encountered somany dangers, :

“ A friend,” said the Prelate, * whose stripea
ghould be received as benefits. You think of
pay, Sir Constable, and of guerdon, as if you still
stood in the market, free to chaffer on the terns
of your service. I tell you, you are no longer
your own master—you are, by the blessed badge
you have voluntarily assumed, the soldier of God

=¢lf; nor can you fly from your standard
th ch infamy as even coistrels or grooms
arc nnwilling to incur.”

* You deal all too hardly with us, my lord,”
gaid Huogo de Lacy, stopping short in his trou-
bled walk., * You of the spirituality make us
laymen the pack-horses of your own concerns,
and climb to ambitious heights by the help of our
over-burdened shonlders ; but all hath its limits
—Becket transgressed it, and—""

A gloomy and expressive look corresponded
with the tone in which he spoke this broken sen-
tence ; and the Prelate, at no losg to comprehend
his meaning, replied, in a firm and determined
volce, ** And he was murdered /—that is what
yon dare to hint to me—even to me, the snccessor
of that glorified saint—as a motive for complying
with your fickle and selfish wish to withdraw

—_—

e ————
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your hand from the plongh. You know not to
whom you address such a threat. True, Becket,
from & saint militant on earth, arrived, by the
bloody path of martyrdom, to the dignity of a
gaint in Heaven; and no less true is it, that, to
pttain a seat a thonsand degrees beneath that of
hig Dlessed predecessor, the unworthy Baldwin
were willing to submit, under Our Lady’s pro-
tection, to whatever the worst of wicked men can
inflict on his earthly frame.”

“ There needs not this ghow of courage, rev.
erend father,” said Lacy, recollecting himself,
“where there neither is, nor can be, danger, I
pray you, let us debate this matter more deliber-
ately. I have never meant to break off my pur-
pose for the Holy Land, but only to postpone it.
Methinks the offers that I have made are fair,
and ought to obtain for me what has been granted
to others in the like case—a slight delay in the
time of my departure.”

* A glight delay on the part of such a leader
as you, noble De Lacy,” answered the Prelate,
“were a death-blow to our holy and most gallant
enterprise. To meaner men we might have
granted the privilege of marrying and giv in
marriage, even althongh they care not for fhe
gorrows -of Jacob; but you, my lord, are a main
prop of our enterprise, and, being withdrawn,
the whole fabric may fall to the ground. Who in
England will deem himeelf obliged to press for-
ward, when Hugo de Lacy falls back? Think,
my lord, upon your plighted bride, and more
on your plichted word; and believe not that a
union can ever come to good, which shakes
your purpose towards our blessed undertaking
for the honor of Christendom.”

The Constable was embarrassed by the per-
tinacity of the Prelate, and began to give way
to his arguments, though most reluctantly, and
only because the habits and opinions of the
time left him no means of combating his argu-
ments, otherw than by solicitation. *I ad-

it hc smd “my engagements for the Crn-

plt!(‘t? my pon“mt affairs in order. Meanwhile,
my va 1 by my nephew——""

“I‘rums»v t!mt which ig within thy power,”
gaid the Prelate, ** Who knows whether, in re-
sentment of thy seeking after other things than
mis most holy cause, thy nephew may not be
called hence, even while we speak togeth-
ert”?

*God forbid 1" said the Baron, starting up, as
if about to fly to his nephew’s assistance; then
guddenly pausing, he tarned on the Prelate n
keen and investigating glance. ** It iz not well,’
he said, * that your reverence should thus trifle
with the dangers which threaten my house.
Damian is dear tome for his own good qua
—dear for the sake of my only brother.

God forgive us both ! he died when we we
mnkindne with each other.—My lord, your
words Import that my beloved nephew suffers

pain and incurs danger 2n account of my of
fences.”

The Archbishop perceived he had at length
touched the chord to which his refractory peni-
tent's heart-strings must needs vibrate, He re-
plied with circumspection, as well knowing with
whom he had to deal,—*Far be it from me to
presume to interpret the connsels of Heaven |
but we read in Scripture, that when the fathers
eat sour grapes, the teeth of the children are set
on edge. ~What 8o reasonable as that we shonld
be punished for our pride and contumacy, by a
judzment specially caleulated to abate and hend
that spirit of surquedry?* Yon yourself best
know if this disease clung to thy nephew before
you had meditated defection from the banner of
the Cross

Hugo de Lacy hastily recollected himself, and
found that it was indeed true, that, until he
hought of his union with Eveline, there had ap-
peared no change in his nephew’s health, His
gilence and confusion did not escape the artfal
Prelate. He took the hand of the warrior as he
stood before him overwhelmed in doubt, lest his
preference of the continnance of his own house
to the rescue of the Holy Sepulchre should have
been puniched by L ie ‘!ise.tsu which threatened
his nephew’s life, ‘‘Come," he gaid, “ noble De
Lacy—the jadgment oked by a moment’s
presumption may be even yet averted by prayer
a'n’ penitence. The dialwentback at the prayer

f the good King Hezekiah—down, down upon
m_v knees, and doubt not that, with confession
and penance, and absolntion, thou mayst yet
atone for thy falling away from the cause of
Heaven."

Borne down by the dic
which he had been e(l icated, and by thc fears
lest his delay was punished by his nephew’s in-
disposition and danger, the Constable sunk on
his knees before the Prelate, whom he had
ghortly before well-nigh braved, confesged, a8 &
gin to be dee y repented of, his purpose of de-

s departure for Palestine, and receiyed,
nece at least, if not with willing acquies-
cence, the penance inflicted by the Archbishop
which consisted in a prohibition to proceed far-
ther in his proposed wedlock with the Lady Eve-
ned from Palestine, where
as bound by his vow to abide for the term of
¢ Jears.
“ And no
“ once more my best belo

the Prelate
st honored

thus nobly acquitied thee of thy debt to Heaven,
and cle 1 thy n those selfish
and earthly stains v.lu:-h dimmed its bright-
ness® ™

The Constable sighed. ** My happiest thonghts
at this moment,” he -.:'.\1 “yronld arise from
knowledge that my nephew’s health is amend:
ed.”

& Self-importance, or assumption
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“Be not discomforted on the score of the
noble Damian, your hopeful and valorous kins-
man,” gaid the Archbighop, “for well I trust
ghortly ye shall hear of his recovery; or that, if
it shall please God to remove him to a better
world, the passage shall be so easy, and his ar-
rival in yonder haven of bliss s¢ speedy, that it
were better for him to have died than to have
lived."”

The Constable lnoked at him, as if to gather
from his countenance more certainty of his neph-
ew’s fate than his words seemed to imply; and
the Prelate, to escape being farther pressed on a
gubject on which he was perhaps conscious he
had adventured too far, rung a silver bell which
stood before him on the table, and commanded
the chaplain who entered at the summons, that
he shonld dispatch a eareful messenger to the
lodging of Damian Lacy, to bring particnlar ac-
counts of his health,

“ A stranger,” answered the chaplain, * just
come from the sick-chamber of the noble Damian
Lacy, waits here even now to have sgpcech of my
Lord Constable.”

t Admit him instantly,' said the Archbishop
~-* my mind tells me he brings us joyful tidings.
—Never knew I such humble penitence,—such
willing resignation of natural affections and de-
gires to the doing of Heaven’s service, but it
was rewarded with a guerdon either temporal or
gpiritual.”

As he gpoke, a man eingnlarly drezsed entered
the apartment. His garments, of varions colors,
and showily disposed, were none of the newest
or cleanest, neither were they altogether fitting
for the presence in which he now stood.

“How now, sirrah,” said the Prelate; **when
was it that jugglers and minstrels pressed into
the company of such as we without permis-
gion?"

‘8o please yon,” said the man, ** my instant
business was not with your reverend lordship,
bat with my lord the Constable, to whom I will
hope that my good news may atone for my evil
apparel.”

‘*Speak, sirrah, does my kinsman live? " gaid
the Congtable, eagerly.

‘ And is like to live, my lord,” answered the
man—** a favorable crisis (=0 the leeches call it)
hath taken place in his disorder, and they are
no lenger nnder any apprehensions for his life.”

“Now, God be praised, that hath granted me
go much mercy | ** said the Constable.

‘** Amen, amen!™ replied the Archbishop
solemnly.—** About what period did this blessed
change take place ? ™

*Secarcely a quarter of an hour gince,” said
the messenger, *a soft sleep fell on the sick
youth, like dew upon a parched ficld in summer
—he breathed freely—the burning heat abated—
and, aa I said, the leeches no longer fear for his
Mfe,”

“Marked you the hour, my Lord Constable ?"
eald the Blshop, with exultation—**even then

yon stooped to those eonnsels which Heaven sug-
gested throngh the meanest of its servants | But
two words avouching penitence—but one brief
prayer—and some kind saint has interceded for
an instant hearing, and a liberal granting of thy
petition. Noble Hugo,” he continued, grasping
his hand in a epecies of enthusiasm, ‘‘surely
Heaven designs to work hich things by the hand
of him whose fanlts are thus readily forgiven—
whose prayer is thus instantly heard. For this
ghall 7% Dsum Laudamus be said in each church,
and each convent of Gloucester, ere the world be
aday older,”

The Constable, no less joyful, though perhaps
less able to perceive an especial providence in
his nephew’s recovery, expressed his gratitude
to the messenger of the good tidings, by throw-
ing him his purse.

*I thank you, noble lord,” said the man;
“but if I stoop to pick up this taste of your
bounty, it is only to restore it again to the
donor,”

** How now, gir? »* said the Constable, ** me-
thinks thy coat seems not go well lined as needs
make thee spurn at such a guerdon.”

* He that dt 8 to catch larks, my lord," re-
plied the messenger, *must not close his net
upon sparrows—I have a greater boon to ask of
your Lordship, and therefore I decline your pres-
ent gratuity.”

* A greater boon, hal™ gaid the Constable,—
“Iam no knight-errant, to bind myself by prom-
ise to grant it ere I know its import; but do thou
come to my pavilion to-morrow, and mou wilt
not find me anwilling to do what is reason.”

So saying, he took leave of the Prelate, and re-
turned homeward, failing not to visit his nephew’s
lodging as he passed, where he received the
same pleasant assurances which had been com-
municated by the messenger of the particolored
mantle.

SRR

CHAPTER XIX.
He was a minstrel—in his mood
‘Was wisdom mixed with folly ;
A tame companion to the good,
But wild and fierce among the rude,
And jovial with the jolly.
ARcHIBALD ARMSTRONG.
Tue events of the preceding day had been of
& nature so interesting, and latterly so harassing,
that the Constable felt “ eary as after a severely
contested battle-field, and slept soundly until the
earliest beams of dawn saluted him through the
opening of the tent. It was then that, witha min-
gled feeling of pain and satisfaction, he becan to
review the change which had taken place in his
condition gince the preceding morning. He had
then arisen an ardent bridegroom, anxious to find
favor in the eyes of his fair bride, and scrupulons
about his dress and appointments, as if he had
been as young in years as in hopes and wishes,
This was over, and he had now before him the
painful task of leaving his betrothed for a term
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of years, even Dbefore wedlock had united them
indissolubly, and of reflecting that she was ex-
posed to all the dangers which seail female con-
gtancy in a situation thus critical. When the
immediate anxiety for his nephew was removed,
he was tempted to think that he had been some-
thing hasty in listening to the arguments of the
Archbishop, and in believing that Damian's
death or recovery depended mpon his own ae-
complishing, to the letter, and withont delay, his
vow for the Holy Land. **How many princes and
" he thonght to himself, * have assumed the
and delayed or renounced it, yet lived and
wealth and honor, without sustaining snch
& vigitation as that with which Baldwin threat-
ened me ; and in what case or particular did such
men deserve more indulzence thanI? But the
die is now cast, and it signifies little to inquire
whether my obedience to the mandates of the
Church has saved the life of my nephew or
whether I have not fallen, as laymen are wont to
fall, whenever there is an encounter of wits be-
twixt them and those of the spirituality. I
would to God it may prove other , Bince,
girding on my sword as Heaven’s champion, I
micht the better expect Heaven's protection for
her whom I must unhappily leave behind me."”
As these reflections ps throngh his mind,
he heard the warders at the entrance of his tent
challenze some one whose footsteps were heard
gpproaching it. The person stopped on their
challenge, and presently after was heard the
gonnd of a rote (a small species of lute), the
gtrings of which were managed by meang of a
pmall wheel. After a short prelude, a manly
voice of good compass, eang verses, which, t

Ever are the morning's mirror.
1L
 Arm and up—the morning beam

And each is eagerer in his aim

Than he who barters life for fame.

Up, up, aud arm thee, son of terror!

Be thy bright shield the morning’s mirror, ?

When the song was finished, the Constable
heard some talking without, and presently Phils
ip Guarine entered the pavilion to tell that a per-
gon, come hither as he said by the Constable’s
appointment, waited permission to speak with
him.

By my appointment?  said De Lacy; “ad-
mit him immediately.”

The messenger of the preceding evening ens
tered the tent, holding in one hand his small cap
and feather, in the other the rote on which he had
been just playing, Iis attire was fantastic, cone
gisting of more than one inner dress of varions
colors, all of the brichtest and richest dyes, and
disposed g0 as to contrast with each other—the
upper garment was a very short Norman clozk,
of bright green. An er broidered girdle sus-
tained. in licn of offensive weapons, an inkhorn
with its appurtenances on the one side, on the
other a knife for the purposes of the table, Hia
hair was cutin imitation of the clerical tonsure,
which was designed to intimate that he hadar-
rived to a certain rank in his profession ; for the
Joyous Science, as the profession of minstrelsy
was termed, had its various ranks, like the de-
grees in the church and in chivalry. The fea-
tnres and manners of the man seemed to be at
variance with his profession and habit ; for, as
{he latter was gay and fantastic, the former had
acastofg v and almost of sternness, which,

:s when lled by the enthusiasm of his

s 3 comed rather to

ection, than the thoughtless vi-

rvation which characterized mmost

of his brethren. His countenance, thongh not

handsome, had therefore something in it striking

and impressive, even from its very contrast with

the particolored ha \d fiuttering shape of his

vestments § and the Constable felt something in

¢lined to patronise him, as he said, ** Good-mor-

. friend, and I thank thee for thy morning

greeting; it was well sung and well meant, for

when we call ft yne to bethink him how

time passes, we do him the eredit of supposing

that he can employ to advantage that flitting
treasure.”

The man, who had listened in silence, geemed
to pause and make an effort ere he replied, * My
intentions, at least, were good, when 1 ventured
to disturb my lord thus early ; and Iam glad fo
learn that my boldness hath mot been evil re-
ceived at his hand.”

« Trne, said the Constable, * you had 4 boon
to ask of me. Be speedy and say thy request—
my leisure is short.”

“w1t is for permission to follow you to the
Toly Land, my lord,” said the man.

“ Thou hast asked what I can hardly graet,
my friend,” answered Do Lacy. + Thon art &
minstrel, art thou not? "
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“ An unworthy graduate of the Gay Science,
my lord,” said the musician ; ** yet let me say for
myself, that T will not yield to the king of min-
strels, Geoffrey Rudel, though the King of Eng-
land hath given*him four manors for one song.
I would be willing to contend with him in ro-
mance, lay, or fable, were the judge to be King
Henry himself.”

% You have your own good word, doubtless,”
gaid De Lacy; * nevertheless, Sir Minsirel, thou
goestnot with me. The Crusade has been already
too much encumbered by men of thy idle profes-
sion ; and if thou dost add to the number, it shall
not be mnder my protection., Iam too old tobe
charmed by thy art, charm thon never so wisely.”

i Hle that is young enough to seek for, and to
win, the love of beauty,” said the minstrel, but in
a submissive tone, as if fearing his freedom
micht oive offence, * should not term himself too
old to feel the charms of minstrelsy.”

The Constable smiled, not insensible to the
flattery which assigned to him the character of a
younger gallant. ** Thou art & jester,” he eaid,
T warrant me, in addition to thy other quali-
fies.”

“No," replied the minstrel, ** it is a branch of
our profession which I have for some time re-
nounced—my fortunes have put me out of tune
for jesting.”

“Nay, comrade,” said the Constable, **if thou
hast been hardly dealt with in the world, and canst
comply with the rules of a family so strictly
ordered as mine, it is possible we may agree to-
gether better than T thought. What is thy name
and country? thy specch, methinks, sounds some-
what foreign.”

7 am an Armorican, my lord, from the merry
shores of Morbihan ; and hence my tongue hath
gome tonch of my country speech. My name is
Renanlt Vidal.”

# Sueh being the case, Renault,” sald the Con-
gtable, * thou shalt follow me, and T will give
orders to the master of my household tohave thee
attired something according to thy function, but
in more orderly guise than thon now appearest
in. Dost thon understand the use of a weapon? ™

“Tndifferently, my lord,” said the Armorican ;
at the same time takinga sword from the wall,
he drew it, and made a pass with it go close to the
Constable’s body as he sat on the couch, that he
started up, crying, ** Villain, forbear !

“Ta you! noble sir,” replied Vidal, lowering
with all enbmission the point of his weapon—*1
have already given you a proof of sleirht which
has alarmed even your experience—I have an
hundred other besides.”

%It may be so,” said De Lacy, somewhat
ashamed at having shown himself moved by the
sudden and lively action of the juggler; “but I
love not jesting with edze-tools, and have too much
to dowith sword and sword-blows'in earnest to
toy with them; so I pray you let us have no more
of this, but call me my squire and my chamber-
Bin, for I am about to array me and go to mass.”

The religions duties of the morning performed,
it was the Constable's intention to visit the Lady
Abbess, and communicate, with the necessary
precantions and qualifications, the altered rela-
tions in which he was placed towards her niece,
by the resolution he had been compelled to adopt
of departing for the Crusade before accomplish-
ing his marriage, in the terms of the precontract
already entered into. He was conscious that it
would be difiicult to reconcile the good lady to this
change of measures, and he delayed some time
ere he could think of the best mode of communi-
cating and softening the unpleasant intelligence.
An interval was also spent in a visit to his
nephew, whose state of convalescence continued
to be as favorable, as if in trath it had been a mi-
raculons consequence of the Constable's having
complied with the advice of the Archbishop.

From the lodging of Damian, the Constable
proceeded to the convent of the Benedictine
Abbess. But she had been already made ac-
quainted with the circumstances which he came
to communicate, by a still earlier visit from the
Archbishop Baldwin himself. The Primate had
undertaken the office of mediator on this occa-
sion, conscious that his suceess of the evening
before must have placed the Constable in a deli-
cate gituation with the relations of his betrothed
bride, and willing, by his countenance and author-
ity, to reconcile the disputes which might ensue,
Perhaps he had better have left Hugo de Lacy to
plead his own cause; for the Abbess, though she
listened to the communication with all the respect
due to the highest dignitary of the English

‘hurch, drew consequences from the Constable’s
change of resolntion which the Primate had not
expected. She ventured to oppose no ohstacle to
De Lacy's accomplishment of his vows, but strong-
1y argned that the contract with her niece shomld
be entirely set aside, and each party left at liberty
to form a new choice.

It was in vain that the Archbishop endeavored
to dazzle the Abbess with the futnure honors to be
won by the Constable in the Holy Land; the
splendor of which would attach not to his lady
alone, but to all in the remotest degree allied to
or connected with her. All his eloguence was to
no purpose, though upon so favorite a topic he
exerted it to the utmost. The Abbess, it is true,
remained silent for & moment after his argumentis
had been exhansted, but it was only to consider
how she should imitate in a snitable and reverent
manner, that children, the usual attendants of a
happy union, and the existence of which she
looked to for the continmation of the house of her
father and brother, could not be hoped for with
any probability, unless the precontract was fol-
lowed by marriage, and the residence of the mar-
ried parties in the same conntry. She therefore
insisted that the Constable having altered his
intentions in this most important particnlar, the
Jfiangailles should be entirely abrogated and set
aside; and she demanded of the Primate, as an
ach of justice, that, as he had interfered to pre
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vent the bridegroom’s execution of his original
purpose, he ghould now assist with his influence
wholly to dissolve an engagement which had
been thus materially innovated upon.

The Primate, who was sensible he had him-
gelf occasioned De Lacy’s breach of contract, felt
himself bound in honor and reputation to pre-
yent consequences go disagreeable to his filend,
as the dissolution of an engagement in which his
interest and inclinations were alike concerned.
He reproved the Lady Abbess for the carnal and
gecular views which she, a dignitary of the
church, entertained upon the subject of matri-
mony, and concerning the interest of her hounse.
He even upbraided her with selfishly preferring
the continuation of the line of Berenger to the re-
covery of the Holy Sepulchre, and denounced to
her that Heaven would be avenged of the short-
gighted and merely human policy, which post-
poned the interests of Christendom to those of
an individnal family,

After this severe homily, the Prelate took his
departure, leaving the Abbess highly incensed,
though she prudently forbore returning any ir-
reverent answer to his paternal admonition.

In this humor the venerable lady was found
by the Constable himself, when with some em-
barrassment, he procecded to explain to her the
necessity of his present departure for Palestine.

She received the communication with sullen
dignity ; her ample black robe and scapular
seeming, as it were, to swell out in yet prouder
folds as she listened to the reasons and emergen-
cies which compelled the Constable of C erto
defer the marriage which he avowed v the
dearest wish of his heart, until after his return
from the Crusade, for which he was about to et
forth.

earnest,—and it were no it business €
no fit person,—for jesting with—methinks the
Congtable’'s resolution should have

terday before the flange
nnited his troth with that of Evelin
under expectations very different from those
which he now announces."

% On the word of a knight and a gentleman,
reverend lady,” said the Constable, **I had not
then the slizhtest thought that I shonld be called
npon to take & step no less dis
than, as1 see with pain, it is unpl

] can gcarcely conceive,” replied the Abbeas,
“the cogent reasons, which, existing as they
must have done yesterday, have nevertheless de-
layed their operation until to-day.”

“T own,” said De Lacy, reluctantly, ** that T
entertained too ready hopes of retaining a remis-
gion from my vow, which my Lord of Canterbury
hath, in his zeal for Heaven's service, deemed it
necessary to refuse me."

“ Atleast, then,” said the Abbess, veiling her
regentment under the appearance of extreme
coldness, ** your lordship will do us the justice to

place us in the same situation in which we stood
yesterday morning ; and, by joining with my
niece and her friends in desiring the abrogation
of & marriage contract, entered into with very
different views from those whiclf you now enter-
tain, put a young person in that state of liberty
of which she is at present deprived by her cons
tract with you.”

“ Ah, madam | " said the Constable, ** what do
you ask of me ? and in atone how cold and indifs
ferent do you demand me to resign hopes, the
dearest which my bogom ever entertained since
the life-blood warmed it1"

T am unacquainted with language belonging
to guch feelings, my lord,” replied the Abbess;
“ but methinks the prosp which counld be so

djourned for years, might, by a little, and
a very little, farther self-control, be altogether
abandoned.”

Hugzo de Lacy paced the room in agitation,
por did he answer until after a considerable
panse. **If your niece, madam, ghares the sen-
timents which you ha xpressed, I could nof,
indeed, with justice to her, or perhaps tomyself,

in that in st in her, which onr
have g But I must
y doom from her own lips; and if it is a8
as that wh 3 ions lead ma
. T will go to Palestine the better soldier
ren, that I shall have little left on earth
that can interest me.”

rtheranswer, called on
" d her to command her
niece’s nce immedia The Prmcen-

trix bowed ently, and w

“May I presume to ir
s swhether the Lady Eveline hath been possessed
of the circumstances which have occasioned this
unhappy alteration in my purpose?*

« T have communicated the whole to her from

point to point,” said the Abbess, ** even a8 it
was explained to me this moruming by my Lord
of Canterbury (for with him I have already 8po-
ken upon the subject), and confirmed but now by
your lords own mouth.”
* s amlittle obliged to the Archbishop,” said
the Constable, * for having foresialled my €x
cuses in the quarter where it was most impor-
tant for me that they should be aceurately stated,
and favorably received.”

“ That," the Abbess, * is but an itemof
the aceount betwixt you and the Prelate,—it con=
cerns not us.”

“Dare I venture to hope,” continned De
Lacy, without taking offence at the drynese of the
Ab 's manner, * that Lady Eveline has heard
this most unhappy change of circnmstances
without emotion,—I would say, without displeas
ure?”

“ Sha is the daughter of a Berenger, my lord,"
answered the Abl and it is our enstom to
punish a breach of th or to contemn iL—_nevcr
to orieve overit, What my niece may do in thig
caéc. I know not. Iam a woman of religion, e
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guestered from the world, and would advise
peace and Christian forgiveness, with a proper
gense of contempt for the unworthy treatment
which she has received. She has followers and
vassals, and friends, doubtless, and advisers, who
may not, in blinded zeal for worldly honor, rec-
ommend to her to sit down slightly with this
injury, but desire she should rather appeal to the
King, or to the arma of her father’s followers,
unless her liberty is restored to her by the sur-
render of the contract into which ghe has been
enticed.—But she comes, to answer for herself.”

Eveline entered at the moment, leaning on
Rose’s arm.  She had laid aside mourning since
the ceremony of the flangaiiles, and was dressed
in a kirtle of white, with an upper robe of pale
blue. Her head was covered with a veil of white
gauze, go thin, as to float about her like the mis-
ty cloud usnally painted around the countenance
of a seraph. But the face of Eveiine, though in
beauty not unworthy one of this angelic order,
was at present far from resembling that of a ser-
aph in trangunillity of expression. Her limbs
trembled, her cheeks were pale, the tinge of red
around the eyelids expressed recent tears; yet
amidst these natural signs of distress and uncer-
tainty, there was an air of profound resignation
—a resolution to discharge her duty in every
emergence reigning in the solemn expression of
her eye and eyebrow, and ehowing her prepared
to govern the agitation which she could not en-
tirely subdue. And so well were these opposing
qualities of timidity and resolution mingled on
her cheek, that Eveline, in the utmost pride of
her beauty, never looked more fascinating than
atthatinstant; and Hugo de Lacy, hitherto rather
an unimpassioned lover, stood in her presence
with feelings as if all the exaggerations of ro-
mance were realized, and his mistress were &
being of a higher sphere, from whose doom he
waa to receive happiness or misery, life or death,

It was nnder the influence of such a feeling,
that the warrior dropped on one knee before
Eveline, took the hand which she rather resigned
than gave to him, pressed it to his lips fervently,
and, ere he parted with it, moistened it with one
of the few tears which he was ever known._to
shed.  Baut, although surprised, and carried out
of his character by asndden impulse, he regained
his composure on observing that the Abbess re-
garded his humiliation, if it can be so termed,
with an 2ir of trinmph; and he entered on his
defence before Eveline with a manly earnestness,
not devoid of fervor, nor free from agitation, yet
made in a tone of firmness and pride, which
seemed assumed to meet and control that of the
offended Abbess.

“Lady,” he gaid, addressing Eveline, *you
have heard from the venerable Abbess in what
unhappy position I have been placed since yes-
serday by the rigor of the Axchbishop—perhaps
I should rather say by his just though severe in
terpretation of my engagement in the Crusade,
I cannot doubt that all this has been stated with

accurate tinth by the venerable lady; but as I
mustno longer call her my friend, let me fear
whether she has done me jusiice in her commen-
tary upon the unhappy necessity which must pres.
ently compel me to leave my country, and with my
conntry to forego—at best to postpone—the fair-
est hopes which man ever entertained. The ven-
erable lady hath wpbraided me, that being my-
gelf the cause that the execution of yesterday's
contract is postponed, T would fain keep it sus-
pended over your head for an indefinite ferm of
years. No one resigns willingly such rights as
yesterday gave me; and, let me speak a Dboastful
word, sooner than yield them up to man of wo-
man born, I would hold a fair field against all
comers, with grinded sword and sharp gpear,
from. sunrise to suneet, for three days' space.
But what T would retain at the price of a thou-
gand lives, I am willing to renounce if it would
cost you a single sigh. If, therefore, you think
you cannot remain happy as the betrothed of Dea
Lacy, you may command my assistance to have
the contract annulled, and make some more for-
tunate man happy."”

He would have gone :n, but felt the danger of
being overpowered again by those feelings of
tenderness g0 new to his steady nature, that he

lushed to give way to them.

Eveline remained silent. The Abbess took
the word. * Kinswoman,” she said, *“you hear
that the generosity—or the justice—of the Con-
stable of Chester, proposes, in consequence of
his departure upon a distant and perilous expe-
dition, to cancel a contract entered into npon the
specific ‘and precise understanding that he was
to remain in England for its fulfilment. You
cannot, methinks, hesitate to accept of the free-
dom which he offers you, with thanks for his
bounty. For my part, T will reserve mine own
until 1 shall gee that your joint application is suf-
ficient to win to your purpose his Grace of Can-
terbury, who may again interfere with the ac-
tions of his friend the Lord Constable, over whom
he has already exerted so mmch influence—for
the weal, doubtless, of his spiritual concerns.”

“If it is meant by your words, venerable
lady,” said the Constable, **that I have any pur-
pose of sheltering myself behind the Prelate’s
authority, to avoid doing that which I proclaim
my readiness, though not my willingness, to do,
I can only gay, that you are the first who has
doubted the faith of Hogh de Lacy.”—And while
the proud Baron thus addressed a female and a
reclnse, he could not prevent his eye from spar-
kling, and his cheek from flushing.

“ My gracious and venerable kinswoman.”
aid Eveline, summoning together her resolution,
* and you, my good lord, be not offended if I pray
you not to increase by groundless suspicions and
hasty resentments your difficulties and mine
My lord, the obligations which I lie under to you
are such as I can never discharge, since they
comprehend fortune, life, and honor. EKnow
that, in my anguish of mind, when besicged by




