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barrassment when he began to speak, as pro-
duced a corresponding degree of confusion in the
Lady Eveline, who nevertheless arged him as
before, * to speak without scruple or delay—so
that the tenor of his discourse was fitting for her
ears.”

s Believe me, noblelady,” said Amelot, * your
commands had been instantly obeyed, but that
1 fear my master’s displeasure if I talk of his af-
fairs withont his warrant; neverthelesg, on your
command, whom I know he honors above all
earthly beings, I will speak thus far, that if his
life be safe from the wounds he has received, his
honor and worship may be in great danger, if it
please not Heaven to send a remedy.”

* Speak on," said Eveline; ** and be assured
you will do 8ir Damian de Lacy no prejudice by
the confidence you may rest in me.”

“] well believe it, lady,” said the page.
“ Know, then, if it be not already known to you,
that the clowns and rabble who have taken arms

" acainst the nobles in the west, pretend to be fa-
vored in their insurrection, not only by Randal
Lacy, but by my master, Sir Damian.”

" They lie that dare charge him with euch foul
treason to his own blood, as well as to his sover-
eign,” replied Eveline.

“Well do I believe they le,” gaid Amelot;
“ hut this hinders not their falsehoods from being
believed by those who know him less inwardly.
More than one runaway from our troop have
joined this rabblement, and that gives some
credit to the gcandal. And then they say—they
gay—that—in ghort, that my master longs to pos-
gess the lands in his proper right which he occu-
pies as his uncle’s administrator § and that if the
old Constable—I crave your pardon, madam—
ghonld return from Palestine, he should find it
difficnlt to obtain possession of his own again.”

“ The sordid wretches judze of others by their
own bage minds, and conceive those temptations
too powerfal for men"of worth, which they are
themselves conscions they would be unable to
res PBut are the insurrents then so insolent
and so powerful? We have heard of their vio-
lences, but only as if it had been some popular
tumnlt.”

“Wa had notice last might that they have
drawn torether in great force, and besieged or
blockaded Wild Wenlock with his men-at-arms,
in a village about ten miles hence, He hath gent
to my master, as his kinsman and companion-at-

arms, to come to his a ce. We were on
horseback this morning to march to the rescue—
when i

He pansed and geemed unwilling to proceed.
Eveline canght at the word. * When you heard
of my daneer?™ she said, **1 wounld ye had ra-
ther heard of my death!™

“ Snrely, noble lady, page, with his
eyes fixed on the ground, ‘* nothing but so strong
& cange conld hav ny master hal his troop,
and carry the better part of them to the Welsh
mountaing, when his countryman’s distress, and

the commands of the King's lientenant, so pen
Ul:lptnrii_\' demanded his presence clsewhere,?
T knew it,” she said—"*I knew 1 was bom
to be his destruction ! yet methinks this is worss
than I dreamed of, when the worst was in my
iechte, I feared toroceasion his death, nothis
f fame. For God's sake, young Améelot, do
what thoun canst, and that without loss of time]
Get thee straightway to horse, and join to thy own
men ag many as thon canst gather of mine—@o
~—ride, my brave youth—show thy master’s ban-
ner, and let them see that his forces and his
heart are with them, though his person be ab-
gent. Haste, haste, for the time is precious.”

“ But the safety of this castle—but your own |

safoty ¥ eaid the page. *° God knows how will
ingly T wounld do anght to save his fame! But]
know my master's mood ; and were you tosaffer
by my leaving the Garde Doloureuse, even gl
though Iwere to save him lands, life, and honor,
by my doing so, I should be more like to taste of
his dagger, than of his thanks or bounty.”

“ (o, nevertheless, dear Amelot,” said she}
“ gather what force thou canst make, and bes
gone.”

“You spur & willing horse, madam, said the
page, springing to his feet; *and in the condis
tion of my master, I see nothing better than that
his banner should be displayed against these
churls.”

“To arms, then,” said Eveline, hastily; “i0
arms, and win thy spurs. Bring me assurancd
that thy master’s honor is safe, and I will myself
buckle them on thy heels. Here—take this
Dblessed rosary—bind it on thy erest, and be the
thoucht of the Virgin of the Garde Dolotitenséy
that never failed a votary, strong with thee inthe
hour of conflict.”

She had scarcely ended, ere Amelot flew from
her presence, and summoning together such

» could agsemble, both of his masters
e belonging to the castle, there wem
soon forty cavaliers mounted in the conrt-yard.

Bat althouzh the page was thus far readily
obeyed, yet when the soldiers heard that they
m-fo {0 oo forth on a dangerons expedition, willl
no more experienced general than a youth of fif
teen, they showed a decided relnctance to move
from the castle. The old soldiers of De Latf
gaid, Damian himself was almost too youthful U
command them, and had no right to delezaté hiz
anthority to a mere boy; while the followers of

yerenger said, their mistress might be satisfied
with her deliverance of the morning, withl?:lﬁ
trying farther dangerous conclusions by dimin-
ishing the garrison of her castle—* The times,"
they said, ** were stormy, and it was wisest
keep a stone roof over their heads.” s
The more the soldier communicated theit
and apprehensions to each other, ﬂ“
r their dizinclination to the undertaking
and®when Amelot, who, page-like;
g o see that his own horse was accoud
and brought forth, returned to the casile-yard. 1#
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found them standing confusedly together, some
mounted, some on foot, allmen speaking loud, and
allin a state of disorder. Ralph Genvil, a veteran
whose face had been seamed with many a scar,
and who had long followed the trade of a soldier
of fortune, stood apart from the rest, holding his
horse’s bridle in one hand, and in the other the
banner-gpear, around which the banner of De
Lacy was still folded.

“What means this, Genvil?" said the page,
angrily. * Why do you not mount your horse
and display the banner? and what occasions all
this confusion #"

b Truly, Bir Page,” said Genvil, composedly,
“I am not in my saddle, because L have some re-
gard for this old gilken rag, which I have borne
to Lonor in my time, and I will not willingly
carry it where men are unwilling to follow and
defend it.”

 No march—no sally—no lifting of banner to-
day 1" cried the soldiers, by way of burden to fhe
banner-man’s discourse.

** How, now, cowards | doyon mutiny ? said
Amelot, laying his hand upon his sword.

* Menace not me, SirBoy,” said Genvil ; * nor
shake your sword my way. I tell thee, Amelot,
were my weapon to cross with yours, never flail
gent abroad more chaff than I would make splin-
ters of your hatched and gilded toasting-irom.
Look you, there are gray-bearded men here that
carenot to be led about on any boy’s humor. For
me, I stand little upon that; and I care not
whether one boy or another commands me. But
I am the Lacy’s man for the time; and I am not
gare that, in marching to the aid of this Wild
Wenlock, we ghall do an errand the Lacy will
thank us for. Why led he us not thither in the
morning when we were commanded off into the
mounntaing ¥ "

“You well know the canse,” said the page.

*Yes, we do know the cause; or if we do not,
we can guess it,” answered the banner-man, with
o horse Jaugh, which was echoed by several of
his companions.

“1 will cram the ecalumny down thy false
throat, Genvill™ said the page; and, drawing
his sword, threw himself headlong on the ban-
ner-man, without congidering their great differ-
ence of strength.

QGenvil was contented to foil his attack by one,
and, as it seemed, a slight movement of his gi-
gantic arm, with which he forced the page aside,
parrying, at the same {ime, his blow with the
standard-spear,

There was another lond langh, and Amelot,
fecling all his efforts bafled, threw his sword
from him, and weeping in pride and indignation,
hastened back to tell the Lady Eveline of his bad
guccess. **AllL™ he said, **is lost—the cowardly
villains have mutinied, and will not move; and
the blame of their sloth and faint-heartedness
will be laid on my dear master.”

* That shall never be,” said Eveline, ** should
I die to prevent it.—Follow me, Amelot.”
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She hastily threw a scarlet scarf over her dark
garments, and hastened down t. the court-yard,
followed by Gillian, assuming, as she went, vari-
ous attitndes and actions, expressing astonish-
ment and pity, and by Rose, carefolly suppress-
ing all appearance of the feclings which Bhe
really entertained.

Eveline entered the castle-court, with the
kindling eye and glowing brow which her ances-
tors were wont to bear in danger and extremity,
when their soul was arming to meet the storm,
and displayed in their mien and looks high coms
mand and contempt of danger. She seemed at
the moment taller than her nsual size; and it
was with a voice distinct and clearly heard,
though not exceeding the delicacy of feminine
tone, that the mutineers heard her address them.
“How is this, my masters?" she said; and as
she spoke, the bulky forms of the armed soldiers
seemed to draw closer together, as if to eseape
her individaal censure. It was like a group of
heavy water-fowl, when they close to avoid the
stoop of the slight and beautiful merlin, dread-
ing the superiority of its nature and breeding
over their own inert physical strength.—* How
now {" again she demanded of them; “is it a
time, think ye, to mutiny, when your lord is ab-
sent,and his nephew and lientenant lies stretched
on a bed of sickness ?—Is it thus you keep your
oaths ?—Thus ye merit your leader’s bounty?—
Shame on ye, craven hounds, that quail and give
back the instant yon lose sight of the hunisman [ ™

There was a pause—the soldiers looked on
each other, and then again on Xveline, as if
ashamed alike to hold out in their mutiny, or to
return to their n3nal discipline,

“1 see how it is, my brave friends—ye lack a
leader here; but stay not for that—I will guide
you myself, and, woman as I am, there need not a
man of you fear disgrace where a Berenger com-
mands.—Trap my palfrey with a steel saddle,”
she said, **and that instantly,” She snatched
from the ground the page’s light head-piece, and
threw it over her hair, caurght up his drawn
sword, and went on. ‘**Here I promise yon my
countenance and guidance—this gentleman,” ghe
pointed to Genvil, *“ shall supply my lack of mili-
tary skill. He looks like a man that hdth seen
many & day of battle, and can well teach a young
leader her devoir.”

“ Certes,” said the old soldier, smiling in
gpite of himeself, and shaking his head at the
same time, ** many a battle have I seen, but never
under such a commander.”

‘t Nevertheless," said Eveline, secing how the
eyes of the rest turned on Genvil, * you do not
—cannot—will not—refuse to follow me? You
donot as a soldier, for my weak volce supplies
your captain’s orders—you cannot asa gentle-
man, for a lady, a forlorn and distressed female,
asks you a boon—you will not as an Englishman,
for your epuntry requires your sword, and your
comrades are in danger. Unfurl your banner
then, and march.”
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“1 would do go, upon my soul, fair lady,” an-
swered Genyil, as if preparing to unfold the ban-
ner—* And Amelot might lead us well enough,
with advantage of some lessons from me. Bui I
wot not whether yon are gsending us on the
road.” ;

“ Surely, surely,” said Eveline earnestly, “*it
must be the right road which conducts you to the
relief of Wenlock and his followers, besieged by
tae insurgent boors.”

“1 know not,” said Genvil, still hesitat

'Onr leader here, Sir Damian de Lacy, prote
‘\he commons—men say he befriends them—and
1 know he quarrelled with Wild Wenlock once
tor some petty wrong he did to the miller’s wife
at Twyford. We should be finely off, whe:
Hery young 1

vored.” .

-+ are yourself, said the maiden anxions-
ly, ** the more he would protect the comm
acainst oppression, the more he would put ﬂa_um
down when oppressing others. Mount and ride
—save Wenlock and his men—there is life and
death in every moment. I will wa , with
my life and lands, that whatsoever yon do will be
held good service to De Lacy. Come, then, fol-
low me.”

“ None surely can know Sir Damian's pur-
pose better fhan you, fair dams answer d
Genyil: * nay, for that mattc OTL CATL T l:url.,vm
change as ye list.—And so I will march wm{ the
men, and we will aid Wenlock, if it is yet time,
as T trust it may; for he is a rugged wolf. and
when he turns to bay, will cost the boors blood
enough ere they sonnd a mort. But do you re-
main within the castle, fair lady, and trust to
Amelot and me.—Come, Sir Page, assume the
command, since so it must be; by my
faith, it is pity to take the h n that
pretty head, and the sword from that pretty hs "r}.
— By Saint George| to see them there is a credit

the weap-
s to Amelot, exhorting 1 s words to
forget the offence he had r
voir manfully. Meanw
rolled -the pennon—then shook it abroad, .zmwl
without putting his foot in the stirrup, aided
himself & little with resting on the spear, and
threw himself into the saddle, I
he was. *We are ready now, an
venility,” said he to Amelot; and tl
: rder, he whis-
iinks, 1
shonld mus-
at—a farl
ind.—Look

Genvil slowly un-

pered to his ne
stead of this old ewallow’s tail,
ly under a broidered petti
at has no fellow in mj

of Nejara,
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you, Stephen Pontoys—I ean forrive Damisn noy
for forgetting his uncle and his own credit, abogt
this wench ; for, by my faith, she is one I conlj
have doated to death upon par amours. Ahj
evil lnck be the women's portion!—they govem

ry tnrn, St en, and at every age,

C y are young, they bribe ns with fais
looks, and sngared words, sweet kisses and Joye
tokens; and when they are of middle age, they
work us to their will by presents and courtesies,
red wine and red gold; and when they are old,
we are fain to run their errands to get ont of
sicht of their old leathern visages, Well, old Da
Lacy should have stayed at home and watched his
falcon. But it is all one to us, Stephen, and we
may make some vantage to-day, for these boom
have plundered more than one castle.”

‘ Ay, ay,” answered Pontoys, * the boorfo the
booty, and the banner-man to the boor, a right
pithy proverb. Bat, prithee, canst thon say why
his pageship leads us not forward yetf™

“ Phaw |" answered Genvil, * the shake T
gave Lim has addled his brains—or perchance he
has not swallowed all his tears ;yet; eloth itis
not, for 'tis a forward cockeril for his years,

wherever honor is to be won.—See, they now

ove.—Well, it is a singular thing fhis

lood, Stephen ; for here is & child whom

I but now bafiled like a schoulboy, must lead us

graybeards where we may get onr heads broken,
and that at the command of a light lady.”

“1 warrant Sir Damian is secretary to my
pretty lady,” answered Stephen Fontoys, “ad
this g] t is to Sir Damian; and &0
Wwe poor me
shut.”

** But our eyes open. £
ot that.”

= were by this time ont of the gates of {8
d upon the road leading to the village

as they understood by the intelligence

) \ s besieged or block:
fly sirperior number of the it
.. Amelot rode at the headaf
d by the affront which

-eaence of the soldiers, aud

yw he was to eke ont that d&

ficiency of experience, which on former occasions
sen supplied by the counsels of the banner:
n he was ashamed fo geek 8 Tés
onge on. But Genvil was not of a nature 8
solutely sullen, though an habitual grumbler. pic]
rode up to the page, and having made his obels
) ced him whether itwereupt
me one or two of their number prickel
n zood horses to learn how it stood
they shonld be abia

nece.

tephen Pontoys—forgel

aded by & g
gurgent commo
the troop, eti

he had rec

to ¢
“von should take fhe ruling of the troop, Bi;:;
you know so Attingly what should be duue.B e
may be the fitter to command, because= nt &

£ wom M
will not upbraid you. ;
T Because I know so ill how to obey, * replied
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Genyil; * that is what you would say; and, by
my faith, I cannot deny but there may be some
truth in it. But is it not peevigh in thee tolet a
fair expedition be unwisely conducted, beecause
of a foolish word or a sudden action ?—Come, lct
it be peace with us.”

“With all my heart,” answered Amelot; **and
Iwill send out an advanced party upon the ad-
venture, as thou hagt advised me.”

** Let it be old Stephen Pontoys and two of the
Chester spears—he is as wilyas an old fox, and
neither hope nor fear will draw him a hairbreadth
farther than judgment warrants.”

Amelot eagerly embraced the hint, and, at his
command, Pontoys and two lances started for-
ward fo reconnoitre the road before them, and
inquire into the condition of those whom they
were advancing to smeeor. “And now that we
are on the old terms, 8ir Page,"” said the banner-
man, * tell me, if thon canst, doth not yonder fair
lady love onr handsome knight par amours 21

“Itis a false calumny,” said Amelot, indiz-
nantly ; **betrothed as she is to his uncle, I am
convinced she would rather die than have such a
thought, and so would our master. I have noted
this heretical belief in thee before now, Genvil,
and I have prayed thee to check it. You know
the thing camnot be, for you know they have
scarce ever met.”

* How should I know that,” said Genyil, ““ or
thou either? Watch them ever so cloze—much
water slides past the mill that Hob Miller ne
wots of. They do correspond; that, at le
thon canst not deny #**

“I do deny it,” said Amelot, *as I deny
that can touch their honor,”

** Then how, in Heaven’s name, comes he
guch perfect knowledge of her motions, as he
displayed no longer since than the morning

“Hovw should I tell?” answered the page;
* there be such things, surely, as saints and good
angels, and if there be one on earth deserves

their protection, it is Dame Eveline Berenger.”

* Well said, Master Connsel-keeper,” replied
Genyil, laughing; “but that will hardly pass on
an old trooper.—Saimts and angels, guotha ?
most eaintlike doings, I warrant you.”

he page was about to continue his anery
vindicafion, when Stephen Pontoys and his fo
lowers returned npon the epur. ** Wenlock holds
out bravely,” he exclaimed, *‘ though he is felly
girded in with these boors. The larze crosshows
are doing good service; and I little doubt his
making his place good till we come up, if it
please you to ride something sharply. They have
assailed the barriers, and were close up to them
even now, but were driven back with small suc-

The party were now put in as rapid motion as
might consist with order, and soon reached the
top of a small eminence, beneath which lay the
village where Wenlock was making his defence.

hie air rang with the eries ana shonts of the in-
eurgents, who, numerous as bees, and possessed
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of that dogged spirif of courage so peculiar to

the English, thronged like ants to the barriers,

and endeavored to break down the palisades, or

to climb over them, in despite of the showers of

nd arrows from within, by which they

eat loss, as well a8 iy the swords and

e-axes of the men-at-arms, whenever they
came to hand-blows.

** Weare in time, we are in time," said Amelot,
dropping the reins of his bridle, and joyfally clap-
ping his hands; ** shake thy banner abroad, Gens
vil—give Wenlock and his fellows a fair view of
it.—Comrades, halt~breathe your horses for a
moment.—Hark hither, Genvil—If we descend by
yonder broad pathway into the meadow where
the catile are—"

‘““Brave, my young falecon!” replied Genyil,
whose love of batile, likke that of the war-horse
of Job, kindled at the gight of the spears, and at
the sound of the trumpet; *“we shall have then
an easy ficld for a charge on yonder knaves,”

‘* What a thick black cloud the villains make |
said Amelot ; * but we will let daylight throngh it
with our lances.—Sece, Genvil, the defenders hoist
a signal to show they have seen us.”

** A signal to us!" exclaimed Genvil. “ By
Heaven, it is a white flag—a siznal of surrender,™

*“Burrender! they cannot dream of it, whén
we are advancing to their enceor,” replied Ame-
lot; when two or three melancholy notes from
the trumpets of the besieged, with a thundering
and tumunltuons acclamation from the besiegers,
rendered the fact indisputable,

* Down goes Wenlock’s pennon,” eaid Gen-
vil, * and the churls enter the barricades on all
points.—Here has been cowardice or treachery—
what is to be done ? ™

** Advance on them," gaid Amelot, “ retake
the place, and deliver the prisonerg.”

** Advance, indeed!” answered the banner-
man—*not & horse’s length by my counsel—ywe
should have every nail in our corselets counted
with arrow-shot, hefore we got down the hill in
the face of such a multitude; and the place to
storm afterwards—it were mere insanity,”

“Yet come a little forward along with me,"
said the page; “ perhaps we may find some path
by which we could descend unperceive

Accordingly they rode forward a little way to re-
connoitre the face of the hill, the pagestill urging
the possibility of descending it unperceived amid
the confus when Genvil answered impatient-
ly, ** Un cived |—you are already perceived
here comes a fellow, pricking towards us as fast
as his beast may trot.”

As he spoke, the rider came up tothem. He
was a short thick-set p , in an ordinary
frieze jacket and hose, with a blue cap on his
head, which he had been scarcely able to pull
over a ghock head of red hair, that seemed in
arms to repel the covering. The man's hands
were bloody, and he carried at his saddlchow a
linen bag, which was also stained with blood.
“Ye be of Damian de Lacy’s company, be ve
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not?? said this rude messenger; and, when
they answered in the afilrmative, he proc ceded
with the same blunt courtesy, * Hob Miller of
Twyford commends him to Damian Lacy, and,

) purpose to amend disorders in the
COMMOr 1th, Hob Miller sends him toll of the
erist which he hath grinded ;* and with that he
took from the bag a human head, and tendered it
to Amelot.

“ It is Wenlock’s hes
his eye el™

“They w
gaid the boor—"1
ing.” e

“Thon " said Amelot, stepping back in dis-

gt and indignation.

Y
Grand Justicia
better,”

* Grand hs
Genvil.

w Call it what thou list,” replied the peasant.
“Truly, it behooves men in state to give good
example. I'll bid no men do thatTam not ready
to do myself, Itis as easy to hang an 8 to
gay hi m:-: him: we will have no splitting of offices
in this new world, which is happily set up in old
England.”

“Wretch,” eaid Amelot, *take back thy
bloody token to them that sent thee ! Hadst
thon not come upon assurance, I had pinned thee
to the earth with my lance—but, be assured, your
cruelty shall be fearfully avenge 1.—Come, Ge
vil. let us to our men ; there is no farther use in

abiding here.”

The fellow, who had expected a very different
reception, stood staring after them for a fw_w
moments, then replaced his bloody trophy in the
wallet. and rode back tothem who sent him,

« hia comes of meddling with men’s amou-
retfes” said Genvil; ** 8ir Damian woulk 1
braw] with Wenlock abont his dealings with this

gaid Genvil—*how

after no more wenches now,”
wave cured him of caterwanl-

»a. T myself,” replied the peasant
of the Commons, for lack of a
"

ygman, thou wouldst s lied

favorer of their enterprise;
others do not take 1p the opinion.—T w
we were rid of the trouble which guch snspicio
o upon us—ay, were it at the price of o
best horse—I am 1 to loge him at any K
with the day’s hard servi
the worst it is to cost us.”
The pa returned, wearied and
forted, to castle of the Garde Doloureus
and not without losing several of their numk
by the way, somse geling owing to t
negs of their horses, and others tal
portunity of desertion in order to join with the
in ents and plunde who had
er in different quarte

the state of his ms 13 still very prece
gnd that the Lady Eveline, though much
hausted, had not yet retired to rest, but was

awaiting his return with impatience. e wag*
introduced to her accordingly, and, with a heayy
heart, mentioned the ineffectual event of his or
pedition. !
“ Now the saints have pity upon ns ™ said the
Lady Eveline ; ** for it scems as if a plarue op
pest attached to me, and extended itself toal
who interest themeelves in my welfare. From
the moment they do so, their very virtues besoms
gnares to them; and what would, in every other'
cage, recommend them to homor, iz turned to
destrnetion to the friends of Eveline Berenger?
 Pear not, fair lady,” sald Amelot; “thes
are still men enough in my master's camp fa
put down these disturbers of the public pescs
I will but abide to receive instructions, and
will hence to-morrow, and draw out a foree {o
restore quict in this part of the country.™
“ Alas ! you know not yet the worst of it," res
plied Eveline. * Since you went hence, we haye
received certain notice, that when the soldiersil
Sir Damian’s camp heard of the accident swhich
he this morning met with, already discontentel
with the inactive life which they had of late lef
and dispirited by the hurtsand reported deathof
their leader, they have altogether broken upang
digpersed their forces.—Yet be of good couragy
Amelot,” she said ; * this house is strong enogs
to bear out & worse tempest than any thati
likely to be poured on it; and if all men desett
vour master in wonnds and affliction, it become
;'[-;‘ more the part of Eveline Berenger to shelter’
and protect her deliverer.”

ERLERS, L

CHAPTER XXVIL

casile wall

Orwat,

evil news with which the last chspies
coneluded were necessarily told to Damisa e
Lacy, as the person whom they chiefly concensy
ed: and Lady Eveline herself undertook fie
task of communicating them, mingling what st
gaid with tears, and agnin interrupting thos
tears to emowest topice of hope and comfoth
which earried no consolation to her own hosoms
The wounded knight continued with his fi#
turned towards her, listening to the disastrol
tidings, as one who was no otherwise affected ¥
them. than as they resarded her who told t’l
gtory. When she done speaking, he comi®
ued as ina reverie, with his eyes 80 inleﬁﬂ{
fixed upon her, that she rose up, with ﬂRP:;
pose of withdrawing from Jooks by which'&
felt hersell wrrassed, He lmsrcncrlsoi
that he might prevent her depariure. : g
you have said, fair lady,” be replied, % had W
enongh, if told by another, to have ‘Droken B}
heart: for it tells me that the power and hoott
of my honse, so solemnly committed to B
charce, have been blasted in my mismrm‘i.
But when Ilook upon you, and hear }'Ullﬂﬂi;i&
forget every thing, saving that yod bave S
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rescued, and are here in honor and safety. Let
me therefore pray of your goodness that I may
be removed from the castle which holds you, and
pent elsewhere. I am in no shape worthy of
your farther care, since I have no longer the
gwords of others at my disposal, and am totally
unable for the present to-draw my ows.”

“ And if you are generous enongh to think of
me in your own misfortunes, noble knight,” an-

wered Eveline, ** can you suppose that I forget
wherefore, and in whose rescue, these wounds
were incurred? No, Damian, speak not of re-
moval—while there is a turret of the Garde Do-
lourense standing, within that turret shall yon
find shelter and protection. Such, I am well as-
sured, would be the pleasure of your uncle, were
he here in person.”

It seemed as if a sudden pang of his wound
had seized upon Damian; for, repeating the
words *my uncle 1™ he writhed himself round,
and averted his face from Eveline; then again
compoging himself, replied, “*Alas! Eknew my
uncle how ill T have obeyed his precepts, in-
atead of sheltering me within this house, he
wotld eommand me to be flung from the battle-
ments 1

“Fear fot hiz dizpleasure,” said Eveline,
again préparing to withdraw; * but endeavor,
by the composure of your spirit, to aid the heal-
ing of your wonunds ; when, I doubt not, you will
be able again to establish good order in the Con-
stable’s jurisdiction, long before his return.”

She colored as she pronounced the last words,
and hastily left the apartment. When ghe was in
her own chamber, she dismissed her other at-
tendants and retained Rose. * What dost thou
think of these things, my wise maiden and moni-
tress 77 said she.

“T would,” replied Rose, **either that this
young knight bad never entered this castle—or
that, being here, he could presently leave it—
or, that he could honorably remain here forever.”

“What dost thou mean by remaining here
forever? " said Eveline, sharply and hastily.

* Let me answerthat question with another—
How long has the Conetable of Chester been ab-
gent from England ?

“Thres years come Saint Clement's day,”
gaid Eveline ; *“ and what of that?*

* Nay,nothing ; but—""

“But what ¥—I command yon to speak out.”

“ A few weeks will place your hand at your
disposal.”

“ And think you, Rose,” said Eveline, rising

ity, that there a1e mo bonds save those
which are drawn by the scribe's pen ?—We know
little of the Constable’s adventures ; but we know
enough to show that his towering hopes have
fallen, and his sword and courage proved too
weak to change the fortunes of the Sultan Sala-
din. Buppose him returning some brief time
kence, as we have geen so many crusaders regain
their homes, poor and broken in health—suppose
that he finds hislands laid waste and his follow-
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ers dispersed, by the consequence of their late
misfortunes, how would it sound should he also
find that his betrothed bride had wedded and en-
dowed with her substance the nephew whom ha
most trusted ? Dost thon think such an engage-
ment is like a Lombard’s mortgage, which must
be redeemed on the very day, else forfeiture is
sure to be awarded ??

%1 cannot tell, madam,” replied Rose; * bet
they that keep their covenant to the letter, are,
n my country, held bound to no more.”

“That is a Flemish fashion, Rose,” said her
mistress; *but the honor of a Norman is not
satisfied with an obzervance so limited. What!
wounldst thon have my honor, my afiections, my
duty, all that is most valuable fo a woman, de-
pend on the same progress of the calendar which
an nsurer watches for the purpose of seizing on a
forfeited pledge !—Am I such a mere commodity,
that I must belong to one man if he claims me
before Michaelmas, to another if he comes after-
wards ?—No, Rose ; I did not thus interpret my
engagement, sanctioned as it was by the speeial
providence of Our Lady of the Garde Dolou-

lady,” answered the attendant; ** yet you are so
young—so bheset with dangers—so much exposed
to calnmny—that I, at least, looking forward to
the time when you may have a legal companion
and protector, gee it as an extrication from much
doubt and danger.”

Do not think of it, Rose,” answered Eveline;
 do mot liken your mistress to those provident
dames, who, while one husband yet lives, though
in old age or weak health, are prudently engaged
in plotting for another.”

“ Enough, my dearest lady,” said Rose;—
“yef not so, Permit me one word more. Since
you are determined not to avail yourself of your
freedom, even when the fatal period of your en-
gagement is expired, why suffer this young man
to share our solitude ?—He is surely well enongh
to Qe removed to some other place of seenrity.
Lefus resume our former seguestered mode of
life, until Providence send us some better or
more certain prospects.”

Eveline sighed—looked down—then looking
upwards, once more had opened ‘her lips to ex-
press her willingness to enforce so reasonable an
arrangement, but for Damian's recent wounds,
and the distracted state of the country, when
she was interrnpted by the shrill somnd of
trnmpets, blown before the gate of the castle;
and Raoul, with anxiety on his brow, came limp-
ing to inform his lady, that a knight, attended
by a pursuivant-at-arms, in the royal livery,
with a strong gnard, was in front of the castle,
and demanded admittance in the name of the
King.

Eveline paused a moment ere she replied,
“ Not even to the King’s order ghall the castle of
my ancestors be opened, until we are well as.
sured of the person by whom, and the purpose
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the formal and fatal phrase befitting the occa-
sion, that Eveling Berenger, lawfully summoned,
refusing to admit the King’s forces into her ca iy
and to deliver up the body of a false traitor, cailed
Damian de Lacy, had herself incurred the pen-
alty of high treason, and had involved within the
game doom all who aided, abetted, or maintained
her in holding out the said castle against their
alleziance to Henry of Anjou. The trumpets, so
goon as the voice of the herald had ceased, con-
firmed the doom he had pronounced, by a long
and omineus peal, startling from their nests the
owl and the raven, who replied to it by their ill-
boding screams. .

The defenders of the castle looked on each
other with blank and dejected countenances,
while Monthermer, raising aloft his lance, ex-
claimed, as he turned his horse from the castle
gate, “When I next approach the Garde Do-
lon o, it will be not merely to intimate, but
to execute, the mandate of my Soverel

As Eveline gtood pensively to behold the re-
treatof Monthermer and his associates, and to
consider what was to be done in this emergency,
ghe heard one of the Flemings a low tone, ask
an Englishman, who stood beside him, what was
the meaning of a traitor.

“One who betrayeth a tru
rayer,” gaid the interpreter.

The phrase which he used recalled to Eveline’s
memory her boding vision or dream. **Alas|”
ghe gaid, ** the vengeance of the fiend is about to
be accomplished. Widowed wife and wedde
maid—these epithets have long been mine.” Be-
trothed ! woe's me! it is the keystone of my des-
tiny. Betrayer T am now denounced, though,
thank God, I am clear from the guilt! It only
follows that I should be betrayed .'mfl the evil
prophecy will be fulfilled to the v

reposed—a be-

Lo i 2y
CHAPTER XXIX.

1—Nothing but s of death?
Ricoanp IIL

Out on ye, owls

More than three months had elapzed since
the event narrated in the last chapter, and it had
been the preenrsor of others of still greater im-
portance, which will evolve themsclves in tha
course of our narrative. But, as we profess to
present to the reader not a precise detail of eir-
cumstances, according to their order and date,
but a series of pictures, endeavoring to present
the most striking incidents before the eye or
fmacination of those whom it nfay concern, we
therefore open & new scene, and bring other
actors upon the stay

Along a \\ﬁ«’rrd tmct of ca"nh‘v 'rm:-r- than
twelve mil
in the heat nf a8 * OO, \,lnca shed a m I
_ng lustre on the silent valley, and the blacl
rnins of the cottacos with which it had been once
graced, two travellers walked slowly, whose
palmer cloaks, pilgrims’ staves, large slonehed
hats, with a seallop shedl bound on the front of
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each, above all, the cross, cut in red cloth upon
their ehoulds marked them as pilgrims who
imd n"uo!.m] VOW, &i'd h:ul rv"nmed

of defotion.

The pilgrims had passed,
throngh a s s of devastation similar to, and
searce surpassed in misery by, those which they
had often trode during the wars of the Cross.
They had scen hamlets which appeared to have
guffered all the fury of military execution, the
houses being burned to the ground ; and in many
cases the carcasses of the miserable inhabitants,

r rather relics of such objects, were suspended
on temporary gibbets, or on the trees, which had
bt‘e‘.l ?i]owcl 10 remain Ftamtinr- ounly, it \\nmd

that morning,

TR le.nr_*_ creatures they S8% none, ex
ihose wild deniz of nature who s
]'n“av resnming the now ‘.\"Lﬂ‘c‘ﬂ :TL
pelled by
tlm C!\ll!';-@, of mv‘l]zat.mn. 'lhur (.. 3 Were no
sagrecably occupied than their eyes. The
e travellers might indeed hear the scre
of r.xc raven, as if lar nr-ntm" the decay of the car-
nage on which he had been gorged; and now
and then the plaintive howl of some dog, deprived
of his home and master; but no sonnds which
her labor or domestication of any

The gable tr'c~ W ho, *.\uh wearied stepg, as
appeared, t <¢ scenes of des-
olation and ravace, écu‘m‘d assimilated to them
They spoke not with each other

ach other—but one, the

nt of his companion, they moved slowly, as

sts retmrning from a sinner's death-bed, or

rather as spec flitting along the precincts of a
churchyard.

At length they reached a grassy mound, on the
top of which was placed one of those receptacles
for the dmr! of the ancient British chiefs of dis-
tinction, ed Kist-vaen, which are composed of
upright Fh 4 anite, go placed as to form
a gtone cofiin, or something bearing that resem-
The sepulchre had been long violated
by the victorious Saxons, either in scorn or in
jdle enriosity, or because freasures were sup-
posed to be sometimes concealed in such spots
The hnre flat stone which had once been the
cover of the cofiin, if so it might be termed, lay
broken in two pieces at some distance from the
sepulchre; and, overgrown as_the fragments
were with grass and lichens, showed pl 1inly that
the lid had been removed to its present sitnation
many y before. A stunted and dodde 1
gtill spread its branches over the open and ruda
mangolenm, as if the Druid's badge and emblem,
.hattered and storm-broken, was still bending to

v its protection to the last remnants of their
worship.

1 ~
0 ca,
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“This, then, is the Kist-vasn,” said the
ghorter pilgrim; ** and here we must abide tid-
ip Gu 3
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“In the ne 1te, thou peevish
and suspicious fool, what is it thou canst found
upon to hi Hce?™
“Nothin * replied Guarine, ** but
mstinctive ¢ and aversion. The child
for the first time, enake; knows
r of its evil properties, yet he will not
¢ it up as he would a butterfly.
Ruch is my dislike of Vidal—I cannot help it. I
gould pardon the men his malicious and gloomy
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jorseman was indeed seen ndvanciﬂg%
the path towards the Kist-vaen, with & s
: and hisd . in which something of fhe
n was manifest, with the fanlﬂﬂ
attire uswally worn by men of hig professits
made the Constable aware that the minstrel &
whom they were speaking, was rapidly appross
ing them. : :
‘Although Hugo de Lacy rendered this mﬂ?
ant no more than what in justice he sn l”Jad
his servic

nded, when he vi,ndicateﬁh_b'.
from the suspicions thrown out by Guaring ¥
at the bottom of his heart he had SomERS
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shared those suspicions, and was often angry
at himself, as a just and honest man, for cen-
guring, on the slight testimony of iooks, and
gometimes casual expressions, a fidelity which
geemed to be proved by many acts of zeal and in-
tegrity.

When Vidal approached and dismounted to
make his obeisance, his master hasted to speak
to him in words of favor, as if conscicns he had
been partly sharing Guarine’s unjust judgment
upon him, by even listening to it. * Welcome,
my trusty Vidal,” he said; *thou hast been the
raven that fed us on the mountsins of Wales,
be now the dove that brings ms good tidings
from the Marches, — Thou art silent. What
mean these downeast looks—that embarrassed
carringe—that cap plucked down o’er thine eyes?
—In God’s name, man, epeak |—Fear not for me
—1I can bear worse than tongue of man may tell,
Thou hast seen me in the wars of Palestine,
when my brave followers fell, man by man,
around me, and when I was left well-nigh alone
—and did I blench then?—Thou hast seen me
swhen the ship’s keel lay grating on the rock, and
the billows flew in foam over her deck—did I
blench then ?—No—nor will ITnow.”

“ Boast not,” said the minstrel, looking fix-
edly upon the Constable, as the former assumed
the port and countenance of one who sets For-
tune and her utmost malice at deflanee—'* boast
aot, lest thy bands be made strong.”

There was a pause of & minute, during which
the group formed at this instant a singular pic-
ture.

Afraid to ask, yet ashamed to seem to fear the
ill tidinze which impended, the Constable con-
fronted his messenger with person erect, arms
folded, and brow ‘expanded with resolution;
while the minstrel, carried beyond' his usual and
guarded apathy by the interest of the moment,
bent on his master a keen fixed glance, as if
to observe whether his courage was real or as-
sumed.

Philip Guarine, on the other hand, to whom
Heaven, in assigning him a rongh exterior, had
denied neither sense nor observation, kept his
eye in turn firmly fixed on Vidal, as if endeavor-
ino to determine what was the character of that
deep interest which gleamed in the minstrel’s
looks apparently, and was unable to ascertain
whether it was that of a faithful domestic sympa-
thetically agitated by the bad news with which
ne was about to afliet his master, or that of an
execitioner standing with his knife suspended
over his victim, deferring his blow until he
ghould discover where it would be most sensibly
felt. In Guarine’s mind, prejudiced, perhaps, by
the previous opinion he had entertained, the lat-
ter sentiment so decidedly predominated, that he
Jonged to raise his staff, and strike down to the
earth the servant, who seemed thus to enjoy
the protracted sufferings of their comamon mas-
ter.

At length a convalsive movement crossed the
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brow of the Constable, and Guarine, when he ba
held a sardonic smile begin to curl Vidal's lip,
could keep silence no longer. **Vidal,” hesaid,
* thou art a s

i A hearer of bad tidings,” said Vidal. inter-
rupting him, * therefore subject to.the miscon-
struction of every fool who cannot distinguish be-
tween the author of harm, and him who unwill-
ingly reports it.”

Mo what purpose this delay?™ gaid the
Constable. ‘“*Come, Sir Minstrel, I will spare
you a pang—Eveline has forsaken and forgotten
me? ™

The minstrel assented by a low inclination.

Hugo de Lacy paced a short turn before the
stone monument, endeayoring to conquer the
deep emotion which he felt. *I forgive her,” he
gaid. * Foreive, did I say?—Alas| I have noth-
ing to forgive. She used but the right I left in
her hand—yes—our date of engagement was ont
—she had heard of my losses—my defeats—the
destruction of my hopes—the expenditure of my
wealth; and has taken the first opporiunity
which strict law afforded to break off her cn-
gagement with one bankrupt in fortune and
fame, Many a maiden would have done—per-
haps in pradence should have done—this;—but
that woman's name should not have been Eveline
Bere

e leaned on his esquire’s arm, and for an
instant laid his head on his ghoulder with a
depth of emotion which Guarine had never be-
fore geen him betray, and which) in awkward
kindness, he could only attempt to console by
bidding his master ** be of good courage—he had
lost but a woman,”

¢ hig iz no selfish emotion, Philip,” said the
Constable, resuming self-command. *I grieve
less that she has left me, than that she has mis-
judged me—that she has freated me as the pawn-
broker does his wretched creditor; who arrests
the pledge as the very moment elapses within
which it mizht have been relieved. Did she
then think that I in my turn would have been a
creditor so rigid #—that I, who, gince I knew
her, scarce deemed myself worthy of her when I
had wealth and fame, shonld insisé on her shar-
ing my diminished and degraded fortunes ? How
little she ever knew me, or how selfish must she
have gupposed my misfortunes to have made me!
But be it so—she is gone, and may ghe be happy.
The thonght that she disturbed me shall pass
from my mind ; and I will think she has done
that which I myself, as her best friend, must in
honor have advised.”

So saying, his countenance, to the surprise
of his attendants, resnmed its uspal firm compos
ure.

#1 give you joy,” said the esquire, in 2 whis-
per to the minstrel; ** your evil mews have
wounded less deeply than, doubtless, you be-
lieved was possible.”

“ Alag 1" replied the minstrel, ** I have othera
apd worse behind.”
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This answer was made in an equivocal tone
of voice, corresponding to the peculiarity of his
manner, and like that seeming emotion of a deep
but v doubtful cha
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THE BETROTHED.

-
he had collected during his absence.
Jeed disastrous.

The refusal of the Lady Eveline Berenger to
admit Monthermer and his forces into her castle,
had of course given circulation and credence to
gll the calnmmies which had been circulated to
her prejudice, and that of Damian de Lacy, and
there were many who, for various canses, were
interested in epreading and supporting these
glariders, A large force had been sent into the
country to subdue the insurgent peasants; and
the knights and nobles dispatched for that pur-
pose, failed not to avenge to the nttermost, upon
the wretched plebeians, the noble blood which
they had spilled during their temporary trinmph.

The followers of the unfortunate Wenlock
were infected with the same persuasion. Blamed
by many for a hasty and cowardly surrender of a
post which micht have been defended, they en-
{eavored to vindicate themselves by alleging the
10stile demonstrations of De Lacy’s cavalry as
_he sole cause of their premature submission.

These rumors, supported by such intereste
testimony, spread wide and far through theland
and, joined to the undeniable fact that Damian
had songht refuge in the strong castle of ‘Garde
Doloureuse, which was now defending itself

nst the royal arms, animated the numerous

and drove its

ag men re-

1 glance, or

renounce that still more sacred feally which they
owed to their sovereign,

118 ¢ they received intelligence that
the wise and active monarch by whom the scep-
tre of England was then swayed, was moving
towards that part of England, at the head of a
large body of soldiers, for the purpose at once

re the siere of the Garde Doloureuse,
and completing the suppresgion of the insurree-
tion of the peasantry, which Guy Monthermer
had nearly accomplishe

In thi
dependants of the Honse of Lacy scarcely k

, the Co

It was in-

mongst them, with a royal commis-

» and command such followers of the
family-as might not desire o be involved in the
eupposed treason of the Constable’s del
In troublesome times, men’s vices are forgotten,
provided they dis activity, conrage, and pro-
dence, the virtue: en most required; and the
appearance of Randal, who w no means de-
ficlent in any of t was received
as g good omen by the follow of his cousin.
They quickly gathered around him, st rrendered

to the royal mandate such strongholds as they i

possessed, and, to vindicate themselves from any

participation iu the alleged crimes of Damian,

they distinguished themselves, under Randal's

command, against such scattered bodies of peas-

antry as still kept the ficld, or lurked in the

mountains and passes; and conducted them-
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colyos with guch geverity after success, a8 made
the troops even of Monthermer appear gentle
and clement in comparison with those of De
Lacy. Finally, with the banner of his ancient
house displayed, and five hundred zood men as-
sembled under it, Randal appeared before the
Garde Doloureuse, and joined Henry's camp
there.

The castle was alrcady hardly pressed, and
the few defenders, disabled by wounds, watch-
ing, and privation, had now the additional dis.
couragement fo see displayed against their walls
the only banner in England, under which they
had hoped forces might be mustered for their
aid.

The hich-spirited entreat <t Evelipe, un-
bent by adversity and want, gradually lost effect
on the defenders of the castle; and proposals for
surrender were urged and discussed by a tumul-
tuary council, into which not only the inferior
officers, buf ma of the common men, had thrus

as in a period of such general dis

ne, and

ach man at liberty o speak and act for

1f. To their surprise, in the midst of their
1ssions, Damian de Lacy, arisen from the

ss—he leaned on his page Amelot, * Gentle-
men,” he said, “and soldiers—yet why shounld I
lentlemen are ever

mpared to their honor.
“ Qut mwpon him! out upon
gome of the eoldiers, interrupti

of traitors, and be hanged in our armor over the
walls, rather than part with his leman.”

“ Pegce, irreverent slaye!” said Damian ina
voice like thur , ‘‘or my last blow shall be a
mean one, aimed against such a caltiff as thon
art.—And you,” he continued, addressing the
rest,—'*you, who are sghrinking from the toils
of your pro on, because if you persiet in
course of honor, death may close ti a few
years sooner than it needs musi—you, who are
geared like children at the tof a death’s
do not suppose that Damian de Lacy woult
gire to shelter aself af the expense of those
lives which youn hold so dear. Make your bar-

ain with King Henry. eliver me up to his

s severity; or, if you like it better,

1d from my bod mrl it, as a
reace-offer from the wall stle. To
God, in his good time, will I trust for the clear-
ance of mine honor. In a word, surrender me,
dead or alive, br open the gates and permit me to
gurrender myself, Only, as ye arc men, since I
may not say better of ye, care at least for the
gafety of your mistress, and make such terms as
may secnre HER safety, and save yourselyes from
the dishonor of being held cowardly and per
jured caitiffis in your graves.”




