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the Welsh in my castle of the Garde Dolourense,
I vowed to the Virgin, that (my honor safe) I
would place myself at the disposal of him whom
Our Lady should employ as her instrument to re-
lieve me from yonder hour of agory. In giving
me a deliverer, she gave me a master; nor could
1 desire a more noble one than Hugo de Lacy.”

“@od forbid, lady,” said the Constable,
speaking eagerly, as if he was afraid his resolu-
tion ghould fail him ere he conld get the renun-
eiation uttered, * that I should, by such a tie,
to which you subjected yourself in the extremity
of your distress, bind you to any resolution in my
favor which can put force on your own inclina-
fions ! ™

The Abbess herself conld not help expressing
her applanse of this sentiment, declaring it was
spoken like a Norman gentleman ; but, at the
game time, her eyes, turned towa her niece,
seemed to exhort her to beware how she declined
to profit by the candor of De Lacy.

But Eveline proceeded, with her eyes fixed
on the ground, and & slight color overspreading
her face, to state her own sentiments, without
listening to the suggestions of any one. **I will
own, noble sir,” ghe said, ** that when your valor
had rescned me from approaching destruction,
1 could have wished—honoring and respecting
you, as I had done your late friend, my e lent
father—that you could have accepted a danghter’s
gervice from me. I do not pretend entirely to
have surmounted these sentiments, althongh I
have combated them, as being unworthy of me,
and ungrateful to you. But, from the moment
you were pleased to honor me by a claim on this
poor hand, I have studiousiy examined my senii-
ments towards you, and tanght myself so far to
make them coincide with my duty, that I may
call myself assured that De Lacy would not find
in Eveline Berenger an indifferent, far less an
unworthy bride. In this, sir, you may boldly
confide, whether the union you have sought for
takes place instantly, or is delayed till a longer
geason. Still farther, I must acknowledge that the
postponement of these nuptials will be more
acreeable to me than their immediate accom-
plishment. Iam at present very young, and to-
tally inexperienced. Two or three years will, I
trust, render me yet more worthy the regard of
& man of honor.”

At this ration in his favor, however cold
and qualified, De Lacy had a¢ much diffienlty to
restrain his transports as formerly to moderate
his agitation.

Angel of bounty and of kindness ] * he said,
ing him-

resign voluntarily those hopeg which yon deeline
vigh from me forcibly. But who counld be
gach unrelenting magnanimity ?—Let

me hope that my devoted attachment—that which
you ehall hear of me when at a distance—that
which you shall know of me when near you—
may give s your gentiments & more tender

warmth than they now express; and, in the
meanwhile, blame me not that I accept yome
plighted faith anew, under the conditions which
you attach to it. Iam conscions my wooing hag
been too late in life to expect the animated re-
turns proper to youthful passion,— Blame menot
if I remain satisfied with those calmer senti-
ments which make life happy, thongh they can-
not make passion rapturons, Yourhand remaing
in my grasp, but it acknowledges not my pressure
—can it be that it refuses to ratify whbat your lips
have said? ”

“ Never, noble De Lacy 1 eaid Eveline, with
more animation than she had yet expressed ; and
it appeared that the tone was at length sufficient-
ly encouraging, since her lover was emboldened
to take the lips themselves for guarantee,

It was with an air of pride, mingled with re-
gpect, that, after having received this pledge of
fidelity, he turned to conciliate and to appease
the offended Abbe ¢ T trust, venerable moth-
er,” he said, ** that yon will resume your former
kind thonghts of me, which I am aware were
only interrupted by'your tender anxiety for the
interest of her who should be dearest to us both,
Let me hope that T may leave this fair flower un
der protection of the honored lady who is her
next in blood, happy and secure as she must ever
be, while listening to your counsels, and resid
ing within these sacred walls,”

But the Abbess was too deeply displeazed to
be propitiated by a compliment, which perhaps
it had been better policy to have delayed tilla
calmer seazon. ‘* My lord,” she said, **and you,
fair kinswoman, you t needs to be aware
how little my counsels —not frequently given
where they are unwillingly listened to—can be of
avail to those embarked in worldly affairs. Iam
a woman dedicated to religion, to rolitude, and
seclusion—to the service, in brief, of Our Lady
and Sain J ot. I have been already cem-

A perior hecanse I have, for love of
fair niece, mixed more deeply in secular
than became the head of a convent of re-
cluses—I will merit no farther blame on guch an
actount; nor can you expect it of me. My broth-
er's daughter, unfettered by worldly ties, had
been the welcome sharer of my poor solitude.
But this honse is too mean for the residence of
the vowed bride of a mighty baron; nor do I, in
my lowliness and inexperience, feel fitness o ex-
ercise over such a one that authority, which musé
belong to me over every one whom this 1o0f pro-
tects. The g or of our devotions, and the
gerener contemplation to which the females of
this ho re devoted,” continued the ADDESS,
with increasing heat and vehemence, ** shall nok;
for the sake of my worldly connexions, be dis-
turbed by the intrusion of one whose thonghts
mnst needs be on the worldly toys of love and
marriage.”

“T do indeed believe, reverend mother, eait

the Constable, in hig tmm giving way to dis
re, * that a richly-dowered mwaiden, ol
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wedded, and unlikely to wed, were a fitter and
more weleome inmate to the convent, than one
who cannot he separated from the world, and
whose wealth is not likely to increase the
Honse's revenues.”

The Constable did the Abbess great injury in
{his hasty insinuation, and it only went to con-
firm her purpose of rejecting all charge of her
niece during his absence. BShe was in truth as
disinterested as haughty; and her only reason
for anger against her niece was, that her advice
had not been adopted withont hesitation, al-
thongh the matter regarded Eveline’s happiness
exclusively.

The ill-timed reflection of the Constable con-
firmed her in the resolution which she had
already, and hastily adopted. * May Heaven
forgive you, Sir Enight,” she replied, “ your
injurious thoughts of His servants | Tt is in-
deed time, for your soul's sake, that you do
penance in the Holy Land, having such rash
judzments to repent of.—For you, my niece, you
cannot want that hospitality, which, withont
verifying, or seeming to verify, unjust sus-
picions, I cannot now grant fo you, while you
have, in your kinswoman of Baldringham, a
secular relation, whose nearness of blood ap-
proaches mine, and who may open her pates to
you without incurring the wmworthy censure,
that she means to enrich herself at your
cost.”

The Constable saw the deadly paleness which
came over Eveline’s cheek at this proposal, and,
withont knowing the cause of her repugnance,
he hastened to relieve her from the apprehen-
sions which she seemed cvidently to entertain.
4 No, reverend mother,” he said; * since you so
harshly reject the care of your kinswoman, she
shall not be a burden to any of her other rela-
tives. While Hugo de Lacy hath six gallant
castles, and many a manor besides, to maintain
fire upon their hearths, his betrothed bride shall
burden 2o one with her society, who may regard
it as otherwise than a great honor; and me-
thinks I were much poorer than Heaven hath
made me, could I not furnish friends &nd follow-

ficient to serve, obey, and protect her.”

Vo, my lord," said Eveline, recovering from
the dejection into which ghe had been thrown by
the nnkindness of her relative ; *‘ since some nn-
happy destiny separates me from the protection
of my father's sister, to whom I could so securely
have resioned myself, I will neither apply for
shelter to any more distant relation, nor accept
of that which you, my lord, go generously offer;
gince my doing 8o might excite harsh, and, I am
sure, nndeserved reproaches, against her by
whom T twas driven to choose a less advisable
dwelling-place. I have made my resolution. I
have, it is true, only one friend left, but she ix
powerful one, and is able to protect me against
‘he particular evil fate which seems to follow me,
.8 well as against the ordinary evils of human
ife”

The Queen, T enppose,” said the Abbess, in-
terrupting her impatiently.

“The Queen of Heaven! venerable kins-
woman,” answered Eveline; *‘our Lady of the
Garde Dolourense, ever gracious to our house,
and so lately my especial guardian and protec-
tress. Methinks, since the vowed votaress of the
Virgin rejects me, it is to her holy patroness
whom I ought to apply for succor.”

The venerable dame, taken somewhat at una-
wares by this answer, pronounced the interjec-
tion “Umph!™ in a tone better befitting a Lol-
lard or an Iconoclast, than a Catholic Abbess, and
a daughter of the House of Berenger. Trath is,
the Lady Abbess's hereditary devotion to the
Lady of the Garde Doloureuse was much de-
cayed since she had known the full merits of an-
other gifted image, the property of her own con-
vent.

Recollecting herself, however, she remained
silent, while the Constable allezed the vieinity of
the Welsh, as what might possibly again render
he abode of his betrothed bride at the Garde
Doloureuse as perilons as she had on a former
occasion found it. To this Eveline replied, by
reminding him of the great strength of her native
fortress—the various sieges which it had with
stood—and the important circumstance, that,
upon the late occasion, it was only endangered,
because, in compliance with a point of honor,
her father Raymond had sallied ont with the gar-
rizon, and fought at disadvantage a battle under
the walls. She farther suggested, that it was
casy for the Constable to name, from among his
own vassals or hers, a seneschal of such ap-
proved prudence and valor, s might ensure the
safety of the place, and of its lady.

Ere De Lacy could reply to her arguments the
Abbess rose, and, pleading her total inability ta
give counzel in secnlar affairs, and the rules of
her order, which called her, as she said, with a
heightened color and raised voice, ** to the simple
and peacefnl discharge of her conventual daties,”
ghe left the betrothed parties in the locutory, or
parlor, without any company, save Rose, who
prudently remained at some distance.

The issue of their private conference seemed
agreeable to both; and when Eveline told Rose
that they were to return presently to the Garde
Dolourense, under a suflicient escort, and were
to remain there during the period of the Cru-
gade, it was in a tone of heartfelt satisfaction,
which her follower had not heard her make use
of for many days. She spoke also highly in
praise of the kind acquiescence of the Constable
in her wisheg, and of his whole conduet, with 1
warmth of gratitnde approaching to a more ten
der feeling.

“And yet, my dearest lady,” said Rose, ‘*if
you will epeak unfeienedly, yon must, Tam con.
vinced, allow that yon 1 npon this interval of
years, interposed betwixt your contract and your
marriage, rither as a respite than in any other
light.”
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“1 confess it,” said Eveline; ** norhave T con-
cealed from my foture lord that such are my
feelings, ungracious as they may seem. But it
is my youth, Rose, my extreme younth, which
makes me fear the duties of De Lacy’s wife. Then
those evil auguries hang strangely about me.
Devoted to evil bv one kinswoman, expelled al-
most from the roof of another, I seem to myself,
at present, a creature who must carry distress
with her, pass where she will. This evil hour,
and, what is more, the apprehensions of it, will
give way to time, When I shall have attained
the age of twenty, Roge, I ghall be a full-grown
woman, with all the sonl of a Berenger strong
within me, fo overcome those doubts and tre-
mors which agitate the girl of seventeen.”

“Ah! my sweet mistress,” answered Rose,
“may God and our Lady of the Garde Dolou-
rense guide all for the best !I—But I would that
this contract had not taken place, or, bhaving
taken place, that it could have been fulfilled by
your immediate union.”

——

CHAPTER XX,
‘The King call’d down hiz merry-men all,
By one, and by two, and three;
Earl Marshal was wont to be the foramost man,
But the hindmost man was be.
Oup Barrap,

Ir the Lady Eveline retired satisfied and
pleaged from her private interview with De Lacy,
the joy on the part of the Constable arose to
a higher pitch of rapture than he was in the
habit of feeling or expressing; and it was aug-
mented by avisit of the leeches who attended his
nephew, from whom he received a minute and
particnlar account of his present disorder, with
every assurance of a speedy recovery.

The Constable caused alms to be distributed
to the convents and to the poor, masses to be
gaid, and tapers to be lighted. He visited the
Archbishop, and received from him his full ap-
probation of the course which he proposed to
purene, with the promise, that out of the plenary
power which he held from the Pope, the Prelate
was willing, in consideration of his instant obe-
dience, to limit his stay in the Holy Land to the
term of three years, to become current from his
leaving Britain, and to include the space neces-
gary for his retarn to hig native country. Indeed,
having encceeded in the main point, the Arch-
bishop jndged it wise to concede every inferior
consideration to a person of the Constable’s rank
and character, whose good-will to the proposed
expedition was perhaps as essential to its success
as his bodily presence.

In short, the Constable retnrned to his pavil-
fon highly eatisfied with the manner in which
ke had extricated himseif from those difficnlties
which in the morning seemed almost insuper-
able ; and when his officers assembled to disrobe
4im (for great fendal Jords had their levees and
conchees, in imitatior of sovereign princes), he
distributed gratnities among them, and jested

and langhed in amuch gayer humor that they had
ever before witnegsed,

* For thee,” he said, turning to Vidal the
minstrel, who, sumptuously dressed, stood to
pay his respects among the other attendants, I
will give thee nought at present; but do thon
remain by my bedside until I am asleep, and I
will next morning reward thy minstrelsy as I
like it.”

“My lord,”” said Vidal, I am already re-
warded, both by the honor, and by the liveries
which better befit a royal minstrel than one of
my mean fame; but assign me a subject, and 1
will do my best, not out of greed of future largess,
but gratitude for past favors,”

“Gramercy, good fellow,” gaid the Consta-
ble. ‘Guarine,” he added, addressing hig
squire, “let the watch be posted, and do thon
remain within the tent—stretch thyself on the
bear-hide, and sleep, or listen to the minstrelsy,
as thou likest best. Thou thinkest thyself s
Jjudge, I have heard, of such gear."

It was usual in those insecure times, for

some faithfol domestic to sleep at night within -

the tent of every great baron, that, if danger
arose, he might not be unsupported or unpl"o-
tected. Guarine accordingly drew his sword,
and, taking it in his hand, stretched himself on
the ground in such a manner, that, on the slights
est alarm, he could spring up, sword in hand,
His broad black eyes, in which sleep contended
with a desire to listen to the musie, were fixed cn

Vidal, who saw them glittering in the reflection -

of the silver lamp, like those of & dragon or bas-
ilisk.

After a few preliminary touches on the chords
of his rote, the minstrel requested of the Consta-
ble toname the subject on which he desired the
exercige of his powers,

“The truth of woman,” answered Hugo de
Lacy, as he laid hls head upon his pillow.

After a short prelude, the minstrel obeyed, by
pinging nearly as follows :(—

L

 Woman’s faith, and woman’s trust—

Write the characters in ;

Stamp them on the running stream,

Print them on the moon's pale beam,

And each evanescent letter

Shall be clearer, firmer, betier,

And more permanent, T ween,

Than the thing thoss letters mean.

grain of sand
3 ht of heart and hand ;
'd my true-love of the token,
How her faith proved light, and her word was broken
Again her word and truth she plight,
And 1 believed them again ere night.,”

“ How now, eir knave,” gaid the Constable,
raising himself on his elbow, *from what
drunken rhymer did you learn that half-witted
gatire ?
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% From an old, ragoed, cross-grained friend of
mine, called Experience,” answered Vidal. “I
pray Heaven he may never take your lordship,
or any other worthy man, under his tunition.”

(o to, fellow,” said the Constable, in reply;
¢ thou art one of those wiseacres, I warrant me,
that would fain be thought witty, because thou
canst make a jest of those things which wiser
men Hold worthy of most worship,—the honor
of men, and the truth of women. Dost thou call
thyself 2 minstrel, and hast notale of female fidel-
ity? ™

T had right many a one, noble sir, but Ilaid
them aside when I disused my practice of the
jesting part of the Joyouns Science. Neverthe-
lesg, if it pleases your nobleness to listen, 1 can
ging you an established lay mpon such a sub-
ject.”

De Lacy made a sign of acquiescence, and
1aid himself as if to slumber; while Vidal began
one of those interminable and almost innumer-
able adventures concerning that paragon of true
lovers, fair Ysolte; and of the constant and unin-
terrupted faith and affection which she displayed
in numerous situations of difficnlty and peril, to
herparamonr, the gallant Sir Tristrem, at the
expense of her less favored husband, the luckless
King Mark of Cornwall; to whom, as all the
world knows, Sir Tristrem was nephew.

This was not the lay of love and fidelity
which De Lacy would have chosen ; but a feeling
like shame prevented his interrupting it, perhaps
becanse he was unwilling to yield to or acknowl-
edge the unpleasing sensations excited by the
tenor of the tale. e soon fell asleep, or feigned
to do so; and the harper, continuing fora time
his monotonouns chant, hegan at length himselfto
feel the influence of glumber ; his words, and the
notes which he continued to touch upon the
harp, were broken and interrupted, and seemed
to escape drowsily from his fingers and voice.
At length the sounds ceased entirely, and the
minstrel seemed to have gunk info profound re-
pose, with his head reclining on his breast, and
one arm dropped down by his side, while the
other rested on his harp. His slumber, how-
ever, was not very long, and, when he awoke
from it, and cast his eyes around him, reconnoi-
tring, by the light of the night-lamp, whateverwas
in the tent, he felt a heavy hand, which pressed
his shonlder as if genfly to solicit his attention.
At the same time the voice of the vigilant Philip
Guarine whispered in hig ear, ** Thine office for
the night is ended—depart to thine own quarters
with all the silence thou mayst."”

The minstrel wiapped himeelf in his cloak
without reply, though perhaps not without feel-
J2g gome resentmentat & dismissal so unceremo-
nioua,

CHAPTER XXL

0! then I see Queen Mab has been with you,
Roumzo AND JULIET.

Tae subject on which the mind has last been
engaged ab night is apt to occupy our thonghts
even during slumber, when Imagination, uncor-
rected by the organs of sense, weaves her own
fantastic web out of whatever ideas rise at ran-
dom in the sleeper. Itis not surprising, there-
fore, that De Lacy in his dreams had some con-
fused idea of being identified with the unlucky
Mark of Cornwall; and that he awakened from
such unpleasant visions with a brow more
clonded than when he was preparing for his
couch on the evening before. He was silent, and
seemed lost in thought, while his squire assisted
at his levee with the respect now only paid to
sovereigns. “ Guarine,” at length he said,
“ know you the stout Fleming, who was said to
have borne him go well at the siege of the Garde
Doloureuse ?—a tall, big, brawny man."

 Surely, my lord,” answered his squire; I
know Wilkin Flammock—I saw him but yester-
day.”

“Indeed 1" replied the Constable—* Here,
meanest thon ¥—In this city of Gloncestert ™

“ Aspnredly, my good lord. He ecame hither
partly about his merchandise, partly, I think, to
see his daughter Rose, who is in attendance on
the gracious young Lady Eveline.”

“ He is a stout soldier, is he not? "

“ Like most of his kind—a rampart to a castle,
but rubbish in the field,” said the Norman squire.

“ Faithful, also, is he not?" continued the

ble,

Faithful as most Flemings, while yon can
pay for their faith,” replied Guarine, wondering
a Jittle at the unusual interest taken in one whom
he esteemed a being of an inferior order; when,
after some farther inquiries, the Constable or-
dered the Fleming’s attendance to be presently
commanded.

Other business of the morning now ocenrred
(for his speedy departure required many arrange-
ments to be hastily adopted), when, as the Con-
stable was giving sudience to several officers of
his troops, the bulky figure of Wilkin Flammock
was seen at the entrance of the pavilion, in jerkin
of white cloth, and having only a knife by his
side.

t Leave the tent, my masters,” sald De Lacy,
“hut continue in attendance in the neighbor-
hood ; for here comes one I must speak to in
private,”

The officers withdrew, and the Constable and
Fleming were left alone, * You are Wilkin
Flammock, who fought well against the Welsh al
the Garde Doloureuse ?

“1 did my best, my lord,” answered Wilkin—
“1 was bound to it by my bargain ; and I hop¢
ever to act like a man of credit.”

“ Methinks,” eaid the Constable, *

8o stout of limb, and, as I hear, so bold

18—*
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might look a little higher than this weaving trade
of thine,”

“No one i# reluctant to mend his station, my
lord,” said Wilkin; *yet am I go far from com-
plaining of mine, that I would willingly consent
it shounld never be better, on condition I could be
assured it were never worse.”

* Nay, but Flammock," said the Constable, *I
mean higher things for yon than your modesty
apprehends—I mean to leave thee in charge of
great trust.”

“Let it coneern hales of drapery, my lord,
and no one will perform it better,” said the
Fleming, :

“Away! thon art too lowly minded,” said
the Constable. * What think’st thou of being
dubbed knight, as thy valor well deserves, and
left as Chattelain of the Garde Doloureuse ¢

“ For the knighthood, my lord, I shonld crave
your forgiveness ; for it would sit on me like a
gilded helmet on a hog, For any charge, whether
of castle or cottage, I trust I might discharge it
as well as another.”

“1 fear me thy rank munst be in some way
mended,” said the Constable, surveying the un-
military dress of the fignre before him; * it is
al present too mean to befit the protector and
guardian of a young lady of high birth and rank.”

*I the gnardian of a young lady of birth and
rank |  gald Flammock, his lizht larze eyes turn-
ing larger, lighter, and rounder as he spoke.

‘* Even thon,” said the Constable. * The Lady
Eveline proposes to take up her residence in her
castle of the Garde Dolourense. I have been
casting about to whom I may intrust the keeping
of her person as well as of the stronghold, Were
I to choose some knight of name, as I have many
in my houneehold, he would be setting about to
do deeds of vassalage upon the Welsh, and -en-
paging himself in turmoils, which wonld render
the safety of the castle precario or he would
be absent on feats of chivalry, tonrnaments, and
hunting parties; or he would, perchance, have
ghows of that light nature under the wallg, or
even within the courts of the castle, turning the
geclnded and quiet abode, which becomes the
gituation of the Lady Eveline, into the misrule
of a dissolute revel,—Thee I can confide in—thon
wilt fight when it is requisite, yet wilt not pro-
voke danger for the sake of danger itself—thy
birth, thy habits, will lead thee to avoid those
gaieties, which, however fascinating to others,
cannot but be distasteful to thee—thy manage-
ment will be a8 regular, as I will take care that
it shall be honorable; and thy relation to her
favorite, Rose, will render thy gnardianship more
agreeable to the Lady Eveline, than, perchance,
one of her own rank.—And, to speak to thee a
language which thy nation readily comprehends,
the reward, Fleming, for the 1 discharge
of this most weighty trust, ehall be beyond thy
most flattering hope,’

The Fleming Jdad listened to the first part of
this discourse with an expression of surpriee,

which gradually gave way to one of deep and
anxious reflection. He gazed fixedly on the
earth for a minute after the Constable had ceaged
speaking, and then raising up his eyes suddenly,
said, **It is needless to seek for roundabont ex:
cuses. This cannot be your earnest, my lord—
but if it is, the scheme is nanght.”

‘* How and wherefore ! "' asked the Copstable
with displeased surprise. :

** Another man might grasp at your bounty,"
continued Wilkin, ** and leave you to take Chan‘ce
of the value you were to receive for it; butTam
a downright dealer, I will not take payment fop
service I cannot render.”

*But I demand once more, wherefore thon
canst not, or rather wilt not, accept this trnstgn
gaid the Constable. * Surely, if I am willing to
confer such confidence, it is well thy part toan-
swer it.”

“True, my lord,” said the Fleming; “Bbub
methinks the noble Lord de Lacy should feel,
and the wise Lord de Lacy should foresee, that &
Flemish weaver is no fitting gnardian for his
plighted bride. Think her shut up in yonder
golitary castle, under such respectable protes
tion, and reflect how long the place will be soli-
tary in this land of love and of adventure| We
shall have minstrels singing ballads by the
threave under onr windows, and snch twangling
of harps as would be enough to frighten our
walls from their foundations, as clerks say hap
pened to those of Jdericho.—We shall have &8
many knights-errant around us as ever had
Charlemagne, or King Arthur, Mercy on mel A
less matter than a fine and noble recluse im-
mured—so will they term it—in a tower, under
the guardianship of an old Flemish weayer,
wonld bring half the chivalry in England romnd
us, to break lances, vow vows, display love-liver-
ies, and I know not what follies besides.—Think
you such gallants, with the blood flying throngh
their veins like quicksilver, wounld much mind
my bidding them begonef ™

“Draw bolts, up with the drawbridge, drop

" gaid the Constable, with a constrained

*And thinks your lordship such gallantd
wonld mind these impediments? such are the
very essence of the adventnres which they comd
to seek.—The Enight of the Swan would syim
through the moat—he of the Eagle wonld fly over
the walls—he of the Thunderbolt would burst
open the gates.”

“Ply crossbow and mangonel,”
Lacy.

* And be besieged in form,” sald the Flem-
ing, “like the Castle of Tintadgel in the old
hangings, all for the love of fair lady? — And
then those gay dames and demoiselles, who g¢
upon adventure from castle to castle, from tour
nament to tonrnament, with bare bosoms, ﬁﬂu}“"
ing plumes, poniards at their sides, and javeling
in their hands, chattering like magpies, and ik
tering like jays, and, ever and anon, cooing lik#

gaid De
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foves—how am I to exclude such fiom the Lady
Eveline's privacy

“PBy keeping doors shut, I tell thes,” an-
swered the Constable, still in the same tone of
forced jocularity; **a wooden bar will be thy
warrant.”

“Ay, but" answered Flammock, **if the
Flemish weaver say shuf, when the Norman
young lady says open, think which has best
chance of being obeyed. At a word, my lord, for
the matter of guardianship, and such like, I wash
my hands of it—I would not undertake to be
guardian to the chaste Susannah, though she
lived in an enchanted castle which no living
thing conld approach.”

“Thou holdest the langnage and thoughts,”
paid De Lacy, ‘‘of a vulgar debauchee, who
laughs at female constancy, becanse he has lived
only with the most worthless of the sex. Yet
thou shouldst know the contrary, having as I
know, a most virtaous danghter—"

“Whose mother was not less g0, gaid Wil-
kin, breaking in upon the Constable’s speech
with somewhat more emotion than he usually
displayed, ** Butlaw, my lord, gave me author-
ity to govern and direct my wife, as both law and
nature give me power and charge over my dangh-
ter. That which I can govern, I can be answer-
able for ; but how to discharge me so well of a
delepated trust, is another question. —Stay at
home, my good lord,” continued the honest
Fleming, observing that his speech made gome
jmpression upon De Lacy; “let a fool's advice
for once be of avail to change a wise, man’s pur-
pose, taken, let me say, in no wise hour. Re-
main in your own land, rule your own vassals,
and protect your own bride. You only can claim
her cheerful love and ready obedience ; and sure
I am, that, without pretending to gness what she
may do if separated from you, she will, under
your own eye, do the duty of a faithful and a lov-
ing spouse.”

* And the Holy Sepulchre?™ said the Con-
gtable, with a sigh, his heart confessing the wis-
dom of the advice, which circumstances prevent-
ed him from following.

% Let those who lost the Holy Sepulchre re-
gain it, my lord,” replied Flammock. “If those
Lating and Greeks, as they call them, are no bet-
ter men than I have heard, it signifles very little
whether they or the heathen have the conntry
that has cost Europe so much blood and treas-
ure.”?

“Tn good faith,” said the Constable, * there
iz gense in what thon say’st; but I caution thee
to repeat it not, lest thou be taken for a here-
tic or a Jew. For me, my word and oath are
pledged beyond retreat, and I have only to con-
gider whom I may best name for that important
station, which thy caution has—not without
gome shadow of reason—indnced thee fo de-

“There i3 no man to whom your lordship can
s naturally or honorably transfer such’a charge,”

said Wilkin Flammock, * as to the kinsman neat
to you, and possessed of your trust; yet much
better would it be were there no such trust to be
reposed in any one.”

“IfM gaid the Constable, **by my near kins-
man, you mean Randal de Lacy, I care not if 1
*ell you, that I consider him as totally worthless,
and undeserving of honorable confidence.”

“Nay, I mean another,” said Flammock,
“ pearer to you by blood, and, unless I greatly
mistake, much nigher also in affection—I had
in mind your lordship’s nephew, Damian de
Lacy.”

The Constable started, as if a wasp had stung
him ; but instantly replied, with forced eompos-
ure, *Damian was to have gone in my stead to
Palestine—it now seems I must go in his} for,
gince this last illness, the leeches have tofally
changed their minds, and consider that warmth
of the climate as dangerous, which they formerly
decided to be salutary. But our learned doctors,
like our learned priests, must ever be in the
right, change their counsels as they may; and
we poor laymen still in the wrong. I can, it is
true, rely on Damian with the utmost confi-
dence; but he iz young, Flammock—yery young
—and, in that particular, resembles but too nearly
the party who might be otherwise committed to
his charge.”

* Then once more, my lord,” said the plain-
spoken Fleming, * remain at home, and be your-
self the protector of what is naturally so dear to
you."

“Once more, I repeat, that T cannot,” an-
gwered the Constable, * The step which T have
adopted as a great duty, may perhaps be a great
error—I only know that it is irretrievable.”

Trast your nephew, then, my lord,” replied
Wilkin—* he is honest and true; and it is better
trusting young lions than old wolves. He may
err, perhaps, but it will not be from premeditated
treachery.”

“Thou art richt, Flammock,” said the Con-
gtable: *“and perhaps I ought to wish I had
sooner od thy counsel, blunt as it is. But let
what has passed be a secret betwixt ng; and be-
think thee of something that may advantaze thee
more than the privilege of speaking about my af-
fairs.”

“That accompt will be easily settled, my
lord,” replied Flammock; ** for my object was
to ask your lordship's fayor to obtain certain ex-
tensions of onr privilezes, in yonder wild cor
ner where we Flemings have made our re
treat.”

“Thou shalt have them, so they be notex
orbitant,” said the Constable. And the honesi
Tleming, among whose good qualities scrupulona
delicacy was not the foremost, hastened fo detail
with great minnteness, the particulars of his re.
quest or petition, long pursaed in vain, but te
which this interview was the means of insuring
suceess,

The Constable, eager to execute the resolution
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Whic.h he had formed, hastened to the lodging of
Damian de Lacy, and to the no small astonish-
ment of his nephew, intimated to him hi
ination ; alleging

, Damian’s late illness, to-
vith the ne m to be af-
fu]tl'.d to the Lady Eveline, as reasons why his
nephew must needs remain behind h:11{~11)
represent him duari his absence —to protect
the family rights, and assert the family honor of
the honse of De Lacy—above all, to act as the
guardian of the young and beautifal bride, whom
his uncle and patron had been in some measure
compelled to abandon for a time,

Damian yet oceupied his hed while the Con-
stable communicated this change of purpose.
Perhaps he might think the (-iruumsmm-\; for-
tanate, that in this position he could conceal
from his uncle’s observation the varions em
which he could not help fi
stable, with the eagzern of one who is d-w.rnu-
of hastily finishing what he has to say on an un-

gubject, hurried over an account of the

ngements which he had made, in order that

: ing,

with sufficient effect, the important trust com-
mitted to him.

The youth listened as to a voice in a dream,
which he had not the power of interrnpti .
though there was somethine within him whi

Df:‘l‘L‘:l there would be both prndence and

grity in remonstrating ag 1
alteration of plan. § :
atternpted to s

s change
his own hurried de-

and I” ent

ge Ihm'

; his le's
mething he accordir
, When the Constable at
8 too feebly spoken to ke a
though hastily adopted and ex-
nced by one not in the use to speak
t I ed, or to alter it when
it was declared.
The remonstrance of Damian, besides, if it
could be termed such, was spoken in terms too
contradictory to be intellizible; In one moment
he profe et for the laurcls which he
had hoped to gather in Ps ine, and implored
his uncle not to alter his purpose, but permit
him to attend his banner I]]L['u.l‘ a
sentence, he proft
the gafety of Lady E \'l]lllr*
his blood. De Lacy saw nothing inconsis
lhese feelings, though they were for the moment
contradictory to each other, It was ns
thought, that a young knight should be
to win honor—natural also that he ghe
ingly azsume a charge so honorable and imy
that with which he proposed to inves
and therefore he thonght it was no wonder that,
is new offi

nd in the next

adventure, which he
sfore only ¢

must aban
led in re to the broken
3 nephew ; having con-
 arrangement, left the young
1 lelsure on his change of destina-
while Le himself, in a second visit to the

Benedictine Abbey, communicated the Purposs
which he had adopted, to the Abbess, and to his
brid
The displeasure of the former lady was in o
i ication; inawhich,
y little interest,
, and her want
, if she should
hance ln mistake 1]1-> usages nl the world : 5 yeb
had always, she said, understood, that. the
rdians of the young and beautiful of her own
were chogen from the more mature of Hm'
(mmr
““Your own unkindnes

; lady,” answered the
Constable, *Jeaves me mno better choice than1
have made, Since the Lady Eveline’s nearest
friends deny her the privileze of their roof, en
account of the im with which she has honored
me, I, on my gide, were worse than ungrateful
did I not secure for her the protection of my
nearcst male heir. Damian is young, but he {s
trne and honorable; nor does the chivalry of
nd afford me & better choice,”

Eveline seemed surprised, and even stenek
with consternation, at the olution which her
bridegroom thus suddenly announced ; andpér
haps it was fortunate that the remark of the

r Abbess made the answer of the Consztable
y, and prevented him from obserying
that her color shifted more than once from pale

to deep red.
who was not excluded from the cons
, drew ul’\m up to her mistress and, by
st her veil, while in secret sha
gave her time and
mind for & reply.
It was brief ¢ announced with &
firmness w at the uncertainty of
the i t REEL: ay or been suppressed.
“]n case of danger, said, * she would nof
fu. to .ﬂ.]ngh to Damian de La |Ly to come to her
he had once done before; but she did nof
nd any rat |1r“.--’.‘11!. within herown
castle of the sde Dolonrense, where it
attenced only by her own
3 resolved,” she confinnedy
1 of her peenliar condition, 0
tt =t retirement, which she
1 wonld not 'b.; violated even by thé
ht who was to act as her guat
:1‘,)II|E‘L-P|'_‘H-'m!1 for her safety

isit unavoid "

ghe

able.
ed, though coldly, in a pro
a8 of decornm recommend

stily made for the

¢ of her father

, interviews which intervened before hel
. were in their nature painfuk

Damian wag formally pres

nnele, as the delegate 10
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Eveline scarce trusted herself with one glance ;
put that single look co.nplchutrlod and reported
to her the ravage which d 3, aided by secret
grief, bad made on the manly form \mdim'c
countenance of the youth before her. &
eeived his & ion in a manmeras embarrasse
as that in which it was made; and to hi
ing proffer of service, answered, that she {17
only to be oblized to him for his good-will during
he interval of his uncle’s abzence.

Her parting with the Constable was the next
trial which she was to undergo. Itwas notwith-
out emotion, although she ]_n(‘%‘l"c’d’l her n
composure, and De Lacy his calm gravity of de-
portment. Tis voice faltered, howe when he
eame to annonnce, “that it were unjust she

shonld be bound by the engagement which she
had been ionsly contented to abide under.
Thre ars he had assigned for its term; to
which space the Archbishop Baldw had con-
gented to shorten the perlod of his absence. If
1 appear not when these are elapsed,” he said
“Jet the Lady Eveline conclude that the grave
holds De Lacy, and seek out for her mate some
happier man. She cannot find one more rateful;
though there are many who better deserve her.”
\ese terms they parted; and the Con-

yeedily afterwards embarking

row seas for the sho

ed to unite his forces with the
Count of that rich and warlike country, who had
Iately taken the Cross, and to proeceed by the
route which ghould be found most practicable on
{heir destination for the Holy Land. The broad
pennon, with the arms of the Lac ned
forward with a favorable wind from the pm w of
the vessel, as if pointing to the quarter of the
horizon where its renown was to be angmented;
and, conside the fame of theleader, and the
excellence of the soldiers who followed him, a
more gallant band, in proportion to their num-

5, mever went to avenge on the Saracens the
evils endured by the Latins of Palestine,

Meanwhile Eveline, after a cold parting with
the Abbess, whose offended dignity had not yet

ht regard which she had paid to
her opinion, resumed her journey homeward to
her pa al castle, where her household was to
be arranged in a manner suggested by the Con-
stable, and approved of by herself.

The same preparations weré made for her ac-
commodation at every:-halting-place which she
had experienced upon her journey fo Gloucester,
and, as before, the purveyor was invisible, al-
thongh she could be at little loss to gus
name, Yet it appeared as if the character Of
these preparations was in eome degree altered.
All the realities of convenience and accommoc
t1on, with the most perfect 1rances of safe
pecompanied her everywhere on the route;
they were no longer mingled with that display
of tender gallantry and taste, which marked that
the attentions were paid to a young and beauti-
fol female. The clearest fountain-head, and the

most ghady grove, were no longer & ected for
the moontide repast; but the house of some
frank :n, or a small abbey, afforded the necessary
hospitali med to be ordered w n1| the
mos n to rank

seer if 1 of some skl

than a ],omw » maiden of h qll.ﬂii) and a rick
jnheritance, had been jomrneying through the
Jand ; and Evcline, though pleased with the
delicacy which seemed thus to respect her un-
protec and peculiar condition, would some-
i think it unnecessary, that, by so many
indirect hints, it should be forced on her recol-
lection

AT
LL:J not even n.w 3 S
1ething there was u]uch W u|-')cl(‘,|. to 1131.
slose and frequent intercourse mizht be un-
htcmuiugfcvml danzerous ; bat smc'v the or-

the maiden under h
if her accommodat

eacort, were
ons had been m.l.j 3
she had any

fied.

and repose.
solitude of
t not

formalities render the
return less endurable; and had i
the society of Rose, she would have
{ under an intol irksome de-
¢ of constraint. She even hazarded to lmr at-
ant gome remarks nupon the &
8 COoT t, who, anthorizec

for

wch her as if she had been a basi

Rose let the first observation of this natnze
g if it had been unheard; but when her
mistress made a second remark to the same pur-
1,-::-:' swered, with the trath and freedom
‘\1:- w u,ll i:.s% of her
well,
lmhlr- mm Iic: to whom Lhe n(; of a
royal treasure is ir 2, .i‘lmul_i uul; induige

himself too often by gazing upon it."

Eveline blushed, wrapped herself cloger in her
veil, nor did she again during their journey men
tion the name of Damian de Lacy.

When the gray turrets of the Garde Dolon
rense greeted her sight on the evening of the sec-
ond day, and she once more beheld her father’s
banner floating from its highest watch-tower in
honor of her approach, her ions wera
mingled with painj but, upon the whole, ghe
looked towards that ancient home as a place of

1oe, where she might indulge the new train
of thonghts which circumstances had opened to
her, amid the same =cenes which had sheltered
her infancy and childhood.

She pressed forward her palfrey, to reach the

BENS:




Bd WAVERLEY NOVELS.

anclent portal as sonn as possible, bowed hastily
to the well-kmown fices which showed them-
gelves on all sides, but spoke to no one, until,
lismounting at the chapel door, she had pene-
ed to the erypt, in which was preserved the
miraculous painting, There, progtrate on the
ground, she implored the guidance and prof
tion of the Holy Virgin through those intricacies
in which she had involved herself, by fulfilmen
of the vow which she had made in her anguist
before the same shrine. If the prayer was mis
directed, its purport was virtuous and sincere
nor are we digposed to doubt that it attained
that Meaven towards which it was devoutly ad-
sed.

RTH.,

schold of the Lady Evel

of an establishment becoming her p
futore rank, was of a 8
character, corr

though

gequester
nding to her place of re
»cted with her s

that of matrons, who enjoy the protec
married ne, Her im iate femal
ants, with whom the reader is alrea
constituted almost her whole s

rison of the castle, besides ho

field, to whom the duties

ing were as familiar as any of their more
ry occupations, and whose courage neverthe
tempered by age and experience, was not likely
to engage in any rash adventure or accidental
quarrel. These men maintained a constant and
watchful guard, commanded by the steward, but
under the eye of Father Aldrovand, who, besides
discharging his ecclesiastical functions, was at
times pleased to show some sparkles of his
ancient military eduecation.

Whilst this g 1 afforded security against
any sudden attempt on the part of the Welsh to
wurprise the castle, a strong body of forces were
disposed within a few miles of the Garde Dolou-
rense, ready, on the least alarm, to advance to
iefend the place against any more numerous
body of invaders, who, undeterred by the fate of
}wenwyn, might have the hardihood to form a

nlar . To this band, which, under the
eye of Damian de Lacy himself, was kept in con-
stant readiness for action, could be added on oc-
JAasion all the military force of the Marches, com-
prising numerous bodies of Flemings, and other
forcirners, who held their establishments by
military tennre.

While the fortr
tile viclence, the 1if
varied and simple
and beanty for
expense of some d
needle were only relieved by & walk round the
battlements, where Eveline, as she passed arm
in armwith Rose, received a military salute from
each sentinel in turn, or in the court-yard, where
the caps and bonnets of the domestics paid her
the same respect which she received above from
the pikes and javelins of-the warders. Did they

rish to e 1d their airinz beyond the castle
gate, it was not eufficient that doors and bridges
were to be opened and lowered; there was, bes
gides, an escort to get under arms, who, on foot
or hor rht require, attended
for the ge r Eveline’s person.
Withont ti wnce they could not
in safi the mills, where
honest W
gotter
But if a fi
Lady of the G
or hay

thus secure from hos
inmates was so un-
wve excused youth
ariety, even at the
The labors: of the

might

ort was intended, and the
1se proposed to hunt

mee her purpose to Damian by &

yeer dispatched the evening be

t there might be time before daybreakto

scour, with a body of light cavalry, the regionin

which ehe ed to take her pleasure; and

placed in all suspicions places

nued in the field. In trath, she

or two oci ions, to make an ex-

cursion, without any formal annunciation of he

intention; but all her purposes seemed to be

known to Damian as soon as they were formed,

and she was no gooner abroad than parties of

archers and spearmen from his camp were seel

scouring the valleys, and guarding the mountains

pass, and Damian’s own plume was usually b
beld conspicnons among the distant soldiers.

The fort v of these preparations £o much
allayed the p ¢ d from the sport, that
Eveline seldom resorted to amusement which
was attended with such bustle, and put in motion
BO many persons.

The day being worn out as it best might, in
the evening Father Aldrovand was wont to read
out of some holy or from the homilies of
some departe : h passages as he deemed
fit for the hearing of his little congregation
Sometimes also he read and expounded & chapter
of the Holy Scripture; but in such cases, the
eood man’s attention was so strangely turned to
the military part of the Jewish history, that ha
was never able to quit the books of Judzes and
of Kines, tozether with the trinmphs of Judss
Maccabens ; althongh the manner in which he
illnstrated the victories of the children of Tsrael
was much more amusing to himself than edifying
to his female audience.

Sometimes, but rarely, Rose obtained per
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mission for a strolling minstrel to entertain an
hour with his ditty of love and chivalry; some-
times a pilgrim from a distant shrine, repaid by
long tales of the wonders which he had seen in
other lands, the hospitality which the Garde Do-
Jourense afforded ; and sometimes also it hap-
pened, that the irterest and intercession of the
tiring-woman obtained admission for travelling
merehants, or pedlars, who, at the risk of their
lives, found profit by carrying from castle to
castle the materials of rich dresses and female
ornaments.

The nsual visits of mendicants, of jugglers, of
travelling jesters, are not to be forgotten in this
list of amusements; and though his nation sub-
jected him to close waich and observation, even
the Welsh bard, with his huge harp strung with
horsehair, was sometimes admitted to vary the
uniformity of their secluded life. But, saving
such amusements, and saving algo the regular at-
tendance upon the religious daties at the chape 1
it was impossible for life to glide away in more
wearisome monotony than at the castle of the
Garde Dolonrense. Since the death of its'brave
awner, to whom feasting and hospitality seemed
as natural as thoughts of honor'and deeds of
chivalry, the gloom of a convent might be said to
have enveloped the ancient mansion of Raymond
Berenger, were it not that the presence of so
many armed warders, stalking in solemn state
on the battlements, gave it rather the aspect of a
state-prison; and the temper of the inhabitants
gradually became infected by the character of
their dwelling.

The epirits of Eveline in particular felt a de-
pression, which her naturally lively temper was
quite inadequate to resist; and as her rumina-
tions became graver, had caught that calm and
contemplative manner, which is o often united
with an ardent and enthusiastical temperament.
She meditated deeply upon the former accidents
of her life; nor can it be wondered that her
thoughts repeatedly wandered back to the two
peveral periode on which ghe had witnessed, or
supposed that ghe had witnessed, a supernatural
appearance. Then it was that it often seemed
to her, as if a good and evil power strove for
mastery over her destiny.

Solitude is favorable to feelings of self-impor-
tance : and it is when alone, and occupied only
with their own thoughts, that fanatics have rev-
eries, and imagined saints lose themselves in im-
aginary ecstasies. With Eveline the influence
of enthusiasm went not such a length, yet it
geemed to her as if in the vision of the night she
paw sometimes the aspect of the Lady of the
Garde Dolourense, bending upon her glances of
pity, comfort, and protection; sometimes the
ominons form of the Saxon castle of Baldring-
ham, holding up the bloody hand as witness of
the injuries with which she had been treated
while in life, and menacing with revenge the de-
scendant of her murderer.

On awaking from such dreams, Eveline would

reflect that she was the .ast oranch of her honse—
2 honse to which the tutelage and protection of
the miraculons Image, and the enmity and evil
influence of the revengeful Vanda, had been pe-
cnliarly attached for ages. It seemed to heras
if she were the prize, for the disposal of which
the benign saint and vindictive fiend were now
to play their last and keenest game.

Thus thinking, and experiencing little inter-
ruption of her meditations from any external cir-
cumstance of interest and amusement, sheé be-
came pensive, absent, wrapt herself up in con-
templations which wifhdrew her attention from
the conversation around her, and walked in the
world of reality like one who is still in a dream.
When she thought of her engagement with the
Constable of Chester, it was with resignation,
but without a wish, and almost without an ex-
pectation, that she would be called upon to fulfil
it. She had accomplished her vow by accepting
the faith of her deliverer in exchange for her
own ; and althongh she held herself willing to re-
deem the pledge—nay, would scarce confess to
herself the reluctance with which she thonght of
doing so—yet it Is certain that she entertained
unavowed hopes that Our Lady of the Garde
Doloureuse would not be a severe creditor; but,
gatisfied with the readiness she had shown to
accomplish her vow, would not insist upon her
claim in its full rigor. It would have been the
blackest ingratitude, to haye wished that her gal-
lant deliverer, whom she had so much cause to
pray for, should experience any of those fatali-
tieg which in the Holy Land go often changed the
Janrel-wreath into cypress; but other accidents
chaneed, when men had been long abroad, fo alter
those purposes with which they had left home.

A strolling minstrel, who sought the Garde
Doloureuse, had recited, for the amusement of
the lady and household, the celebrated lay of the
Count of Gleichen, who, already married in his
own country; laid himself under so many obl
tions in the East to a Saracen princess, throngh
whose means he achieved his freedom, that he
married her also. The Pope and his conclave
were pleased to approve of the double wedlock,
in a case so extraordinary; and the good Count
of Gleichen shared his nuptial bed between two
wives of equal rank, and now sleeps between
them under the pame monument.

The commentaries of the inmates of the cas-
tle had been various and discrepant npon this le-
gend., Father Aldrovand considered it as alto-
gether false, and an unworthy calumny on the
head of the church, in affirming his Holiness
would countenance such irregularity. Old Mar-
gery, with the tender-hearfedness of an ancient
nurse, wept bitterly for pity during the tale, and
never questioning either the power of the Pope
or the propriety of his decision, was pleased
that a mode of extrication was feund for a eom-
plication of love distresses which seemed almost
inextricable. Dame Gillian declared itunreason-
able, that, since a woman was only allcwed one
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husband, a man should, under any circumstances,
be permitted to have two wives ; whilst Raoul,
glancing towards her a lpok of verjnice, pitied
the deplorable idiccy of the man who could be
fool enongh to avail himself of such a privile;

**Peace all the rest of you,” said the Lad
Eveline ; *and do you, my dear Rose, tell me
your judgment upon this Count of Gleichen and
his two wives.”

Rose blushed, and replied, ** she was not
much acenstomed to think of such matte: but
that, in her apprehension, the wife who could be
contented with but one half of her husband’s
affections, had mever deserved to en
slizhtest share of them." 1

‘**Thou art partly right, Rose,” gaid Eveline;
“and methinks the European lady, when she

shone by the y;mnlr'and beanti-

e, would have hest consalted

her own Ul”[llt\‘l'l resigning the place, and giv-

ing the Holy Father nomore tronble than in an-

nniling the marriage, a8 has been done in cases
of more frequent occurrence.”

This ehe said with an air of indifference and
even gajety, which intimated to her faithful at-
tendant with how little effort she herself could
have made such a sacrifice, and served toi
cate the state of her affections towards the Con-
stable. But there was another than the Consta-
ble on whom her thoughts turned move frequent-
ly, though involuntarily, than perhaps in pru-
dence they should bave done,

The recollection of Damian de Lacy had not
been erased from Eveline’s mind. Ti"lu“ were,
indeed, renewed by hearing his name so often

nentioned, and by knowing that he was almost
constanily in the meighborhood, with his whole
attention fixed upon her convenience, interest,
and safety ; whilst, on the other hand, so far from
waiting on her in person, he never even at-
tempted, by a direct communication with her-
self, to consult her pleasure, even upon what
most concerned her,

The mesgages couveyed by Father Aldrovand,
or by Rose, to Amelot, Damian’s page, while they
gave an air of formality to T_h(-'r-imct-c.our.-n;,
which Eveline thought nnnecessary, and even
unkind, vet served to fix her attention upon the
connection between them, and to keep it ever
present fo her memory. The remark Dby which
Rose had vindicated the distance observed by her

youthful gnardian, sometimes arose to ]n‘.l: rec-
ollection; and while her gonl repelled with
scorn the suspicion, that, in any case, his pres-
ence, whether at intervals or constantly, conld be
prefudi
up various arguments for giving him a frequent
place in her memory.—Was it not her duty to
think of Damian often and kindly, as the Congts
ble's nearest, best beloved, and most trusted rel-
ative 7—Was he not her former deliverer and her
pre‘mm guardian ?—And might he not be eonsid-
ered as an instrument specially éemployed by her
divine patroness, in rendering effectual the pro-

I to his uncle’s mtc rest, she conjured’

tection with which ehe had graced her 1 mass
than one emergency ?

Eveline's mind mutinied against the restrig

which were laid on their interconrse, as+

against gomething which inferred suspicion' and
degradation, like the compelled geclusion ty
which she had heard the Paynim infidels of the
East subjected thelr females. Why shonld she
gee her guardian only in the benefits which he
conferred npon her, and the cares he “took for
her gafety, and hear his sentiments only by the
month of others, as if one of them had been in-
fected with the plagne, or some other fatal or in-
fections disorder, which might render their meet-
ing dangerons to the other?—And if they did
meet occasionally, w else conld be the conse
quence, save that the care of a brother towardsa
gister—of a trosty and kind gmardian to the he-
trothed bride of his near relative and honored

patron, might render the melancholy seclasion of
the Garde Dc
one s0 yor

¥ to be endured by
d thongh dﬂjz'cteﬂ by
-umetances, namr-ﬂ‘v 50 gay in tem-
pery™
Yet, though this train of reasoning appeared
to E = ¢ z it in her own mind, g0
o1 ha geveral times resolved to
communicate her view of the case to Rose Flame
it so chanced that, whenever she looked
on the ealm steady blue eye of the Flemish
on, and remembered that her nnblemished
ixed with a sincerity and plain deal
ing proof against every coneideration, she feared
lest ghe might 1 ed in the opinion of her
attendant ns from which her own
mind ‘freed her; and her prond Norman'spirié
revolted at the idea of being obliged to justify
herself to another, when she stood self-acquitted
to her own mind. * Let things be as they are*
ghe said ; * and let ns endure all the weariness'of
be so easily rendered more
1that this zealous but pungiik
, in the strict and nicety of
her fﬂl ount, conceil
of encouraging an intercourse which could lead
sht of me in the mind of
ulous of man—or of womankind,"
s vacillation of opinion and reso-
ding the image of the hand-
umian more fi mqm:mi:,- before the
than perhaps his unele;
\ it, would altogether have approved
of. Insuch ections, how
dulzed long, ere a sense of the singnlar destiny
which had hitherto attended her, led her back
into the more melancholy contemplations from:
whieh.the bucyancy of her youthfal fancy hiad fof
a short time i ted het.

THE BETROTHED. o

CHAPTER XXIIL.
=—Ours Is the skie,
Where at what fowl we please our hawk
Ba

ONE bright Septembermorning, old Raonl was
pusy in the mews where he kept hin hawks,
grumbling all the while to himself as he sur-
veyed the condition of each bird, and blaming al-
terunf.dy the carclessness of the mnder-falcon-
er, and the situation of the building, and the
weather, and the wind, and all things around
him, for the dilapidation which timeand discase
had made in the neglected hawking establigh-
ment of the Garde Dolourgnse. While in these
unpleasing meditations, he was surprised by the
voice of hig beloved Dame Gillian, who seldom
was an eatly riger, and yet more rarely visited
him when he was in his sphere of peculiar author-
ity. ‘“Raoul, Raoul, where art thom, man —
Ever to seek for, when thon canst make aught of
advantage for thyself orme!”

s And what want'st thou, dame'? ™ said Raoul,
“ what means thy screaming worse than the sea-
gull before wet ther? A marrain on thy
voice! it is enongh to fray every hawk from the
perch.”

# Hawk!" answered Dame Gillian; *1it is
time to be looking for hawks, when here is a
tast of the bravest faleons ne hither fn“ gale,
that ever flew by lake, brook, or meadow

“ Kites| like her that brings the ne
Raonl.

¢ Mo, nor kestrils like him that hears it,
plied Gillian; **but brave jerfaleons, with large
pares stroncly armed, and beaks short and
something bluish—"

** Pghaw, with thy
from ? ™ said Raoul, interested in the tidi
unwilling to give his wife the satisfaction of see-
ing that he was so.

“ Prom the Isle of Man,” rep

“They must be good, then, thoug 'h it was a
woman brought tidings of them,” gaid Raoul,
pmiling at his own wit; then, leaving the
mews, he demanded to know where this famous
falcon-merchant was to be met withal.

“Why. between the barriers and the inner
grte,” replied Gillian, “where other men are ad-
nllwd that have wares to utter—where should
he be " =

# And who let him in?" demanded the sus-
pleions Raoul. :

 Why, Master Stewart, thon owl!" said Gil-
Han: “he came bhut now to my chamber, and
gent me hither to call you.”

40, the steward—the steward—I might have
gaessed as much. And he cameto thy chamber,
dounbtless, becanse he conld not have as easily
come hither to me himself.—Was it not so, sweet-
heart?» t

1 do not know why he chose to come to me
rather than to you, Raoul," s inn ; * and
§f I did know, perhaps T would not tell you. Go

1]

ron ! —Where came they

to—miss your barcain, or make your bargain ¥
care not which—the man will not wait for you—
he has good proffers from the “su‘.w-("\\ul of Mal-
pas, and the Welsh Lord of Dinevaw, it

“T come—I come,” said Raoul, who felt the
necessity of embracing this opportunity of im-
proving his hawking establishment, and hastened
to the gate, where hemet the merchant, attended
by a servant, who keptin separate cages the fhres
falcons which he offered for sale.

The first glance satisfied Raoul that they were
of the best breed in Enrope, and that, if their
education were in correspondence to their race,
there conld scarce be a more valuable additicn
even to a royal mews. The merchant did not
fail to enlarge npon all their points of excellence ;
the breadth of their shoulders, the strength of
their in, their full and fierce dark eyes, the
boldness with which they endured the approach
of strangers, and the lively spirit and vigor with
which they proned their plumes, and shook, or,
as it was technically termed, ronsed themselves,
He expatiated on the difficulty and LL-mgm- with
which they were obtained from the rock of Ram-

h they were bred, and which was

d even on the coast of Norway
apparentlya deaf ear to all these
comimen i-said ihe;
1 know a falcon as well as thon dost, and T will
not deny that thine are fine ones; but if they
be nat care ined and reec » I would
rather h -hawk on my perch than the
1wt ever stretched wing to weath-

L * aajid the merchant; * but if we
agree on the price, for that is the main matter,
thon shalt see the birds fly if thon wilt, and then
buy them or not as thon likest. I am no irue
merchant if thon ever saw’et birds beat them,
whether at the mount or the stoop.”

;T call fair,” said Raoul, *if the priec
¥ 80
11 be corresponding,’ said the hawk-
nt; “for I have brought six
nd, by the good favor of good
nald of Man, and I have sold every feather of
them eave these; and so, having unpm-cl my
cages and fil my puree, I ¢ e not to
troubled longer with the residue; and if ¢
fellow, and a judge, as thou seemest to be,
like the ha when he has scen them fly, he
ghall have the price of h 1~ own making."

“ @o10,” said Raoul, *“we will have no blind
bargains ; my lady, if the hawks be suitable, is
more able to pay for them than thon to give
them away.—Will a bezant be a conformable
price for the cast?

A bezant, Master Falconer !|—By my faith,
you are no bold bodesman ! nevertheless, doubls
your offer, and I will consider it.”

“If the hawks are well reclaimed,” said Ra-
onl, * T will give you a bezant and a half; but I
will sée them strl e a heron ere I will be o rash
as deal with you.”




