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of mockery. * Congider, royal father, it is the
first desire he hath shown to approach the bar-
riers of the castle, though we have attacked them
forty times at least, Marry, crogshow and man-
gonel were busy on the former occasions, and it
is like they will be silent now.”

“ Peace, Richard,” said the King; * your
words, aimed at thy brother's honor, pierce my
heart.—John, thon hast thy boon as concerrs the
castle ; for this unhappy young lady, we will take
her in our own charge.—Fleming, how many
men wilt thon undertake to admit ™

Ere Flammock could answer, & squire ap-

proached Prince Richard, and whispered in his *

ear, yet so as to be heard by all present, ** We

“have discovered ihat some internal disturbance,
or other cause unknown, has withdrawn many
of the warders from the castle walls, and that a
gudden attack might—"

 T)ost thou hear that, John #* exclaimed Rich-
ard. * Ladders, man—get ladders, and fo the
wall. How I should delight to see thee on the
highest round—thy knees ghaking—thy hands
grasping convulsively, like those of one in an
ague fit—all air around thee, save a baton or two
of wood—the moat below—half-a-dozen pikes at
thy throat—"

i Pgace, Richard, for shame, if not for char-
ity1™ said his father, in a tone of anger, mingled
with grief.—*“ And thou, Joln, get ready for the
assault.”

¢ Ag goon as I have put on my armor, father,"
answered the Prince; and withdrew elowly, with
a visare g0 blank as to promise mo speed in his
preparations.

His brother laughed as he refired, and said to
his squire, **It were 1o bad jest, Alberick, to
carry the place ere John can change his silk
doublet for a steel one.”

.80 gaying, he hastily withdrew, and his
father exclaimed in paternal distress, ** Out,
alas | as much too hot as his brother is too cold ;
but it is the manlier fanlt.—Gloncester,” gaid he
to that celebrated earl, *“ take sufficient strength,
and follow Prince Richard to guard and sustain
him. If any one can rule him, it must bg a
knight of thy established fame. Alas, alas! for
what sin have I deserved the affliction of these
eruel family fends 1™ 2

wRBe comforted, my lord,” said the chancellor,
who was also in attendance.

s Speak mnot of comfort to a father, whose
gons are at discord with each other; and agree
only in their disobedience to him 1

Thus spoke Henry the Second, than whom no
swiser, or, generally speaking, more fortunate
monarch ever gat upon the throne of England ;
yet whose life is a gtriking illustration, how
family dissensions ocan tarnish the most brilliant
lot to which Heaven permits humanity to aspire;
and how little gratified ambition, extended power,
and the highest reputation in war and in peace,
can do towards curing the wounds of fomestic
affliction.

123

The sudden and fiery attack of Richard, wha
hastened to the escalade at the head of & score of
followers, collected at random, had the complete
effect of surprise; and having sgurmounted the
walls with their ladders, before the contending
parties within were almost aware of the assaull,
the assailants burst open the gates, and admit-
ted Gloucester, who had hastily followed with &
strong body of men-at-arms. The garrison, in
their state of surprise, confusion, and disuniom,
offered but little resistance, and would have been
put to the sword, and the place plundered, had
not Henry himself entered it, and by his personal
exertions and authority, restrained the excesses
of the dissolute goldiery. §

The King conducted himself, considering the
times and the provocation, with landable modera-
tion. He contented himself with diserming and
dismissing the common soldiers, giving them
gome trifle to carry them out of the conntry, lest
want should lead them to form themselves into
bands of robbers. The officers were more se-
verely treated, being for the greater part thrown
into dungeons, to abide the course of the law.
In particular, imprisonment Was the lot of
Damian de Lacy, against whom, believing the
yarious charges with which he was loaded,
Henry was so hichly incensed, that he purp sed
to make him an example to all false knights and
disloyal subjects. To the Lady Eveline Beren-
ger he assigned her own apartment as a prison,
in which she was honorably attended by Rose
and Alice, but gnarded with the ntmost strict-
ness. It was generally reported that her de-
mesnes would be declared a forfeiture to the
crown, and bestowed, at least in part, nupon Ran-
dal de Lacy, who had done good service during
the siewe. Her person, it was thought, was
destined to the seclusion of some distant French
nunnery, where she might at leisure repent her
of her follies and her rashness,

Father Aldrovand was delivered up to the dis-
cipline of his convent, long experience having
very effectually taught Henry the imprudence of
infringing on the privileges of the church; al-
though, when the Eing first beheld him with a
rusty corslet clasped over his frock, he with dif-
ficulty repressed the desire to cause him to be
hanged over the battlements, to preach 1o the
ravens.

With Wilkin Flammock, Henry held much
conference, particularly on the subject of manu-
factures and commerce ; on which the sonnd-
theaded, though blunt-spoken Fleming, was well
qualified to instructan intellizent monarch. “ Thy
intentions,” he raid, ** shallnot be forgotten, good
fellow, thongh they have been anticipated by the
headlong valor of my son Richard, which has cost
gome poor caitiffs their lives—Richard loves nof
to sheathe a bloodless weapon, But thon and
thy countrymen shall return to thy mills yonder,
with & full pardon for past offences, €0 that you
meddle no more with such treasonable matters.’

 And our privileges and duties, my liege?
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well as it is. Live
rank, as heretofore within your donjon towerand
your fosses, my Jord, undisturbed by the symps
thy of any mean mun like me., I, too, have my
duties todischarge.”

‘*“And now to the Garde Doloureuse,” said
the baron, turning to Philip Guarine — * God
knoweth how well it deserveth the name |—there
to learn, with our own cyes and ears, the truth
of these woeful tidings. — Dismount, minstrel,
and give me thy palfrey—I would, Guarine, that
I had one for thee—as for Vidal, his attendance is
less necessary. I will face my foes, or my mis-
fortunes like a man—that be assured of, violer;
and look not so sullen, knave—I will not forget
old adherents.”

* One of them, atleast, willnot forzet yon, my
lord,” replied the m\ustro] with his usual dubi-
(4] tzmc of look and emphas

Bat just as the Constable was about to prick
forwards, two persons appeared on the path,
mounted on one horse, who, hidden by some
dwarf-wood, had come very near them without
being perceived. They were male and female;
and the man, who rode foremost, was
ture of ing, as the eyes of the p
pearce witnessed in all the wasted lan
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his person as were not concealed by the tatters

of‘a huntsman’s cassock, seemed rather the ap-
pendages of a mummy than a live man.

The female who sat behind thi
hibited also some symptoms of exter
being a brave jolly dame naturally, (Mml“’ h
not been able to render her a spectacle 8
as the anatomy behind which she 1ulx,.
Gillian’s cheek (for it was the reader’s old ac-
quaintance) had indeed tost the rosy hue of good
cheer, and the smoothn
art and easy living had fo
t‘m "‘mm delicate bloom of youth ; her eyes were
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have had the grace to come back again; I pray,
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husband, who is a miserable object, as you see,
end upen one who has the bad luck to be his
wife—Heaven help mel”

“Peace, woman, and hear what Thave to say,”
said the Constable, laying his hand upon the
bridle of the horse—"1 hme present occasion
for that horse, and “

“By the hunting-horn of Saint Hubert, but
thon gettest him not withont blows 1™ answered
the old hunteman., “A ﬁ'w world it is, swhen
palmers turn hors

* Peace, fellow 1" said the Constable, sternly,
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moro likely to have a gallows-C cast, poor lad— —and
all for noughtas I am a true dame. Damianl—
no, no, it is not Damian, nor damson neithe —1
but Randal Lacy, that must rule the roast, anc
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hood, or ingratitude to me—I would £ay, to thelr
relative in Palestine? "

“ Love —in troth and so il is—they dojoye
each other,” said Gillian; " but it is like angels
—or like lJambs—or like fools, if you will; for
they wonld never eo much as have spoken fo
gethe T, bul, for & prank of that same Randal
Lacy’s.

“ How!" demanded the Constable—**a pragg
of Randal's 7—What motive had he that thesetws
ghould meet 7

 Nay, their mee ting was none of his seeking;
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my life on their faith. Where dwell they ¥—What
has been their lot amidst these changes 2%

“And in God's name who are you that ask
these questions ?” said Dame Gillian, ** Hus-
band, husband—we have been too free; there is
something in that look.and that tona which T
ghould remember,”

*Yes, look at me more fixedly,” said the
Constable, throwing back the hood which had
hitherto in some degree chscured his features.

““On your knees—on your knees, Raoul!®
exclaimed Gillian, dropping on her own at the
eame time ; * it is the Constable himself, and he
bas heard me call him old Hagh!™

Tt is all that is left of him who was the Con-
stable, at least,” replied De Lacy; ‘‘and old
Hugh willingly 1'01';“1\'91- your freedom, in consid-
eration of your good news. Where are Flam-
mock and his danghter? ™

* Rose i8 with the Lady Eveline,” gaid Dame
Gillian; **her ladyship, belike, chose her for
bower-woman in place of me, alth
was never fit to attire so mueh as a Dutch
doll.”

“The faithful girll®
“ And where is Flammock? »

% Oh, for him, he has pardon and favor from
the King.” eaid Raoul; *“and is at his own
house, with his rabble of weavers, close beside
the Datt as they now call the place
where your lou hip quelled the Welsh.”

£ ther will I then,” said the Constable;
“and will then gee what welcome King Henry pf
Anjon has for u old servant, You two must ac-
company me,”

“My lord,” said Gillian, with hesitation,
‘yon know poor folk are little thanked for in-
terference with great men’s affairs. I trust your
lordship will be able to protect us if we speak
the truth; and that you will not look back
with displeasure on what I did, acting for the
b(."‘in”

 Peace, dame, with a wanion to yel™ said
TRaoul. ¥ill you think of your old sinful car-
cass, when you should be saving your sweet
young mistress from shame and oppression ?—
And for thy ill-tongue, and worse practices, his
Jordship knows they are bred in the bone of
thee.”

‘ Peace, good fellow ! d the Constable;
wwe will not look back on thy wife's errors, and
your fidelity shall be rewarded.—For you, my
faithful followers,” he eaid, turning towards
Guarine and Vidal, ** when De Lacy shall receive
his rights, of which he doubts nothing, his first
wish shall be to reward your fidelity.”

**Mine, such as , has been .fm:T. shall be its
own reward,” said Vidal. “I will not accept
favors from him in prosperity, who, in adver-
eity, 1-("1.u<1 me his hand—our account stands yet
open,”

% Go to. thou art a fool; but thy prof
hath a privilege to be humorous,” eaid the
stable, whose weatherbeaten and homely fea-

id the Constable.
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tures, looked even handsome, when animated by
gratitude to Heaven and benevolence towards
mankind. * We will meet,” he said, ** at Battle-
bridge, an honr before v&:spu‘s—l shall havo
much achigved before that time.’

“The space is short,” said his esquire.

“T have won a battle in yet shorter,” replied
the Constable.

*In which,” gaid the mingtrel, ** many a man
has died that thonght himself well assured of life
and victory.”

“ Even so shall my dangerous cousin Randal
find his schemes of ambition blighted,” an.
swered the Congtable; and rode forwards, ac-
companied by Raoul and his wife, who had re-
mounted their palfrey, while the minstrel and
squire followed g-foot, and of course, much more
glowly.

—_—

CHAPTER XXXIL
ear not, fear not, good Lord John,
That I would youw betray,
Or sue requital for a debt,
Which nature cannot
s, all ye sacred powers
that gin to shine—
izht shall prove the sacred tle
That binds your faith and mine,
Axcrext Scorrisa BaLLAp,

behind by their master, the two de-
P of Hugh de Lacy marched on in sullen
gilence, like men who dislike and distruost each
other, thongh boand to one common service, and
partners, therefore, in the same hopes and fears.
The d ¢, indeed, was chiefly npon Guarine’s
gide ; for nothing could be more indifferent to
Renault Vidal than was his companion, farther
than as he was conscions that Philip loved him
not, and was not unlikely, so far as lay in his
power, to thwart some plans which he ‘had
wearly at h He took little notice of his
companion, but hnm'nml over to himself, ag for
the exercize of his memory, romances and songs,
many of which were composed in languages
which Guarine, who had only an ear for his na-
tive Norman, did not understand.

They had proceeded together in sullen
manner for nearly two honrs, when they were
met by a groom on horseback, leading. a saddled
palfrey. ‘' Pilgrims,” said the man, after look-
ing at them with some attention, ** which of you
is called Philip Gunarine ?

“1, for fanlt of a better,” said the esquire,
‘ reply to that name.”

“Thy lord, in that case, commends him to
you,” gaid the groom; “‘and sends you this
to]\cn by w ,11(‘11 \ou ghall know that I am his

He ghowed t 16 esquire & rosary, which Philip
instantly recogmzed as that used 1 oy the Consta-
ble.

* T acknowledge the token,” he said;
my master’s pleasure,”
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put the barriers, as if some expedition wereabont
to get forth, or some person of importance fo ap-
pear on. the scene. At the same time, glanci
his eyes around, he dizcovered that the land
geape, so solitary when he first took his seat on
the gray stone from which he overlooked it, was
now becoming filled with figures.

During his reverie, several persons, solitary
and in groups, men, women, and children, had
begun to assemble themselves on both gides of
¢the river, and were loitering there, as if expect-
inz some spectacle, There was also much bus-
tling at the Flemings® mills, which, thongh at
some distance, were also completely under his
eye. A procession seemed to be arranging itself
there, which soon began to move forward, with
pipe and tabor, and various other instruments of
music, and soon approached, in regular order,
the place where Vidal was seated.

It appeared the business in hand was of a pa-
cific character; for the gray-bearded old men of
the little eettlement, in their decent russet
gowns, came first after the rustic band of mu-
pic; walking in ranke of three and three, sup-
ported by their staves, and rétulating the motion
of the whole proce ber and staid
pace. After these fathers of the tlement came
Wilkin Flammock, monnted on his mighty war-
norse, and in complete armor, save his head, like
a vassal prepared to do m v service for his
lord. After him followed, ¢ rJ atile rar
flower of the little colony.
imen, well armed and appointed, whose steady
mfurh1 as well as their clean and glittering ar-
nor, showed steadiness and diseipline, althongh
they lacked alike the fiery glance of the French
goldiery, or the look of dozzed defiance which
characterized the Englich, or the wild ecstatic
impetuosity of eye which then distingunished the
Welsh. The mothers and the maidens of the
colony came next; then followed the C'lll‘il‘““l
with faces as c]mbbv and feainres as
and steps as grave as their parents ; and 1
a rear-guard, came the youths from fourteen to
twenty, armed with light lances, bows, and simi-
lar weapons becoming their ag

ecled around the base of
the mound or embankment on which the minstrel
was seated ; crossed the bridze with the same
glow and regular pace, and formed themselves
into a double line, facing inwards, as if to re-
ceive some person of congequence, or witness
gome ceremonial. Flammock remai
cxtremity of the avenue thus formed by his
conntrymen, and quietly, yet earnestly, engaged
. making arrangements and preparafior
In the meanwhile, etragglérs of different conn-

gemblage at the farther end of the 'h“u
was th.mt nr\amat to the castle. Tw

7 near the stone on which
\-'idu.i sat.—* Wilt thou sing us & song, min-
ptrel,” said one of them, ** and here is a wester

for thee 7 throwing into his hat a small silver
coin.

T am under 2 vow,"” answered the minstrel,
‘*and may not practise the gay science at pres-
ent.”

“Or you are too proud to 1"
churls,” u-aul the elder peasant, *

he Norman,”

“ Keep 1ho eoin, nevertheless,” gald the
younger man. ‘*Let the palmer have what the
minstrel refuses to earn.”

“1 pray you reserve your bounty, d
friend,” said Vidal, ** I need it not;—and tell ma
of your kindness, instead, what matters are going
forward here.”

“ Why, know you not that we have got our
Constable de Lacy again, and that he is to grant
solemn investitnre to the Flemish weavers of

v of Anjou has given ?—
1 alive, to give the

r to English
‘for thy tongue

how.*
d down the hill.
on the gates of the distant
o or bhanners, and
mustering of men on ho t, though imper-
fectly seen at such a distance, n.pl, rized him that

s of note was about to set forth at the head of

able train of military attendants. Dis-
tant flonrishes of trumpets, which came faintly

distinctly on his car, scemed to attest the
game. Presently he perceived, by the dust
which he, se in columns betwixt the
cagtle and the , a8 well as by the nearer
gound of the clarior t‘..utme troop was advan-
cing towards him in procession.

, on his own part, seemed as if irresoluta
\-.‘wlh"' to retain his present position, where he
commanded a full but remote view of the whola
scene, or to obtain a nearar but more partial one,
by involvinz himself in the erowd which now
closed around on either hand of the bridge, un-
es2 where the avenue was kept open hy tha
armed and arrayed Fler

A monk next hurried past Vidal, and on his
inquiring as formerly the cause of the assembly,
answered, in a muttering tone, from beneath his
hood, that it was the Constable de Lacy, who, as
the first act of his anthority, was then and there
to deliver to the Flemings a ro|
their immmunities.

“He is in haste to exercize his authority,
methinks,” raid the minstrel.

“ e that has just gotten the sword is impa-
tient to draw it,” replied the menk, who added
more which the minstrel understood imperfectly ;
for the Father Aldrovand had not recovered the
injury which he had received during the sic

Vidal, however, understood him fo say that
he was to meet the Constable there, to beg his
fayorable intercession.

“T also will meet him,” said Renanlt Vidal,
risiug suddenly from the stone wl.ich he occupied.
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“ Follow me, then,” mumbled the priest;
¥ the Flemings know me, and will let me for-
ward.”

But Father Aldrovand being in disgrace, his
influence was not so potent as he red
himegelf; and both he and the minstrel were jos-
tled to and fro in the crowd, and separated from
each other,

Vidal, however, was recognised by the o
lish peasants who had before spoken to him.

st thon do any j 3 feats, mins ¢ A
iome. ** Thon may's

our Norman masters lov

“ 1 know but one,” gaid Vidal, ** and I will
ghow it, if yon will d me some room.”

dals. He then tied a pa
around his swarthy
ing
nervous a
3ut while he amns

him with these prepara
rush among the cn
gonnd of trumpets, an ed by all the Fler
fustruments of mmsic, as well as the ghouts
Norman and English, of ** Long live the
Constable l—Our Lady for the bold
announced that the Constable was clos

Vidal made incredible e ons to
the leader of the procession, whos
tingunished by its lofty pl
holding his truncheon, or [
could see, on account of the crow
armed men around him, 2
prevailed, and he came wi
Constable, whowas then in
had been with diffienlty kept clear fort
of the ceremonial of the day.
ards the minstrel, and he was 2
i is horee todeliver the roy
Wilkin Flammock, who had knelt on one knee to
receive it the more reverentially harge
of this duty oceasioned the Congtable to stoop so
low that hig plume ned in the act of mixing
with the flowing ma [ hig noble cha

At this moment, Vidal threw h

r agility, over the heads of the Flemings

and, ere an eye counlc
: of the
Congtable’s hor
the collar of De Lacy’s bufi-coat; then, clin
to his prey like a tiger after its leap, he drew
{he game instanf of time, a short, sharp dagger—
and buried it in the back of the neck, just where
the epine, which was gevered by the stroke,
gerves to convey to the trunk of the human body
the mysterions influences of the brain. Theblow
was struck with the utmost accuracy of aim
and strength of arm. The unhappy horseman
dropped from his saddle, without groan or strug-
gle, like a bull in the amphitheatre, under the

steel of the tauridor; and in the same eaddle ag
his IilllE‘L]L‘l't:T._ brandighing the bloody Poniard,
and urging the horse to speed.

There was indeed a possibility of his hayine
achieved his escape, 8o much were those }l!‘oun?l
paralyzed for the moment by the suddenness and
aundacity of the enterprise;: but Flammock'y
presence of mind did not forsake him—he seized
the horse by the bridle, and, aided by those why
wanted but an example, made the rider prisoner
bound hiz arms, and called aloud that he musthe
carried before King Henry. This proposal, uf
tered in Flammock rong and decided tone of
voice, silenced a thousand wild cries of murdes
and treason, izen while the different
and hoetile natives, of which the erowd wascoms
posged, threw mpon each other reciprocally the
charge of treachery.

All the streams, however, now assembled in
one channel, 1 poured with nnanimons asgenf
towards the Garde Doloureuse, excepting a few
of the murde 8 train, who remsined

. from the spot whichhehad
h pomp and trinmph, !

ached the Garde Dolog

ted with his prisons

1 with sach witnesses as he had selectod

to prove the execution of the crime, To hif'rés

t of an a , he was answered, that the

g had co :l that none ghould be ads

1 for some time; yet so singuiae

rs of the Constable's slaughiern

aptain of the guerd ventured to intermpt

privacy, in order to communicate hat

and returned with orders that Flammoek

should be instantly admitted 0

mnt. Here they found Henr,

attended by 1 persons, who stood respéth

behind the royal scat, in a darkened part.of

“k cntered, his large bulk ané
ive limbs were strangely contrasted will
s pale with horror at what he had just wit:

and with awe at finding himself in the

caide Iim stood B

oner, nndannted by the situation in which e

was placed. The blood of his victim, which hsd
spirted from the wound, was visible on his bar
limbs and his scanty ments; but [mrﬁculﬂﬂ!'
upon his brow, and th handlerchief with which

it was bound.

Henry gazed on him with a stern look, which
the other not only endured without dismay, bﬂ‘
seemed to return with a frown of defiance.

“Does 10 one know this caitiff ¢ * gaid Henms
Jooking aronnd him.

There was no immediate answer, until Philip
Guarine, stepping from the group which stood b
hind the royal chair, said, though with hesitation,
“So please you, my liege, but for the sirangd
guise in which he is now arrayed I should &1
there was a household minstrel of my master,
name Renault Vidal”

1 presence-
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“Thon arb deceived, Norman,” replied the
minstrel; * my menial place and base lineage
were but assumed—I am Cadwallon the Briton—
Cadwallon of the Nine Lays—Cadwallon, the chief
pard of Gwenwyn of Powys-land —and his
avenger!™

As he uttered the last word, his looks en-
countered those of a palmer, who had gradually
advanced from the recess in which the attendants
were stationed, and now confronted him.

The Welshman’s eyes looked so eagerly gh
ly as if flying from their sockets, while he ex-
claimed, in a tone of surprige, mingléd with
horror, “Do the dead come before monarchs?—
Or, if thom art alive, whom have I glain?—I
dreamed not, surely, of that bound, and of that
home blow !—yet my victim stands before mel
Have T not slain the Constable of Chester?”

“ Phon hast indeed slain the Constable,” an-
ewered the King; * but know, Welshman, it was

tandal de Lacy, on whom that charge was this
motning conferred, by our belief of onr loyal
and faithfal Hogh de Lacy’s having been lost
upon his retunrn from the Holy Land, as the vessel
in which he had taken passage was reported to
have suffered shipwreck, Thou hast cut short
Randal's brief elevation but by a few hours; for
to-morrow’s smn would have again seen him
without lsad or lordship.™

The prisoner dropped his head on his bhogom
in evident despair. “I thought,” he murmured,

“that he had changed his slough, and come forth
go olorions all too soon. May the eyes drop ont
that were cheated with those baubles, a plumed
cup and a lacquered baton 1™

1 will take care, Welshman, thine eyes cheat
thee not again,” said the King, sternly; * before
the night is an hour older, they shall be closed on
all that is earthly.”

“May I request of your noblenesg,” said the
Conslable, * that you will permit me to ask the
unhappy man a few questions? ™

“ When I have demanded of him myself,” said
the Kinz, ““ why he has dipped his hands in the

lood of a noble Norman.”

« Pecanse he at whom I aimed my blow,” said
the Briton, his eye glancing fiercely from the
King to De Lacy, and back, “had epilled the
blood of the descendant of a thonsand kings; to
which hiz own gore, or thine, proud Count of
Anjon, is but as the puddle of the highway to the
gilver fountain.”

Henry's eye menaced the audacions gpeaker;
but the King reined in his wrath when he beheld
the imploring look of his gervant. —** What
wouldst thon ask of him?'* he said; **be brief,
for his time is short.”

“8o please you, my liege, I would but de-
mand wherefore he has for years forhorne to take
the life he aimed at, when it was in his power—
nay, when it must have been lost but for his
seemingly faithful service?”

“Norman,” said Cadwallon, “T will answer
thee, When I first took upon me thy service, it

was well my purpose to have slain thee thatnight.
There stands the man,” pointing to Philip Gua«
rine, ** to whose vigilance thon owed’st thy sa fety.”

tIndeed,” said De Lacy, “I do remember
some indications of such a purpose ; but why.
didst thou forezo it, when following opportuni-
ties put in thy power?”

“VWhen the slayer of my sovereign became
God’s soldier,” answered Cadwallon, * and served
his cause in Palestine, he was safe from my earthly
vengeance.”

A wonderful forbearance on the part of 2
‘Welsh ass 1* gaid the King, scornfully.

“ Ay, answered Cadwallon ‘ and which
cortain Christian princes have scarce attained to,
who have never neglected the chance of pillage or
conquest afforded by the absence of a rival in the
Holy Crusade.”

% Now, by the Holy Roed "—said Henry, on
the point of bursting out, for the insult affected
him pecnliarly; but suddenly stopping, he sa
with an air of contempt, * To the gallows with
the knave 1

“wBut one other question,” said De Lacy,
“Renault, or by whatever name thou art called.
TEver since my return thou hast rendered me
cervice inconsistent with tby stern resolution
upon my life—thon didst aid me in my ghip-
wreck—and didst guide me safely throngh Wales,
where my name would have ensured my death;
and all this after the crusade was accomplished #

[ conld explain thy doubt,” said the bard,
¢ hut that it might be thought I was pleading
for my life.”

s Hesitate not for that,” said the King; * for
were our Holy Father to intercede for thee, hig
prayer were in vain.”

“ YWell, then,” said the bard, “kmow the
truth—I was too proud to permit either wave or
Welshman ta share in my revenge. Know also,
what is perhaps Cadwallon’s weakness—use and
habit had divided my feelings towards De Lacy,
between aversion and admiration. I still con-
templated my revenge, but as something which
I micht mever complete, and which seemed
rather an image in the clouds, than an object
to which I must one day draw near.—And when
I beheld thee,” he said, turning to De Lacy,
“ {his very day ®o determined, so gternly re-
golved, to bear thy impending fate like & man—
that you seemed to me to resemble the last
tower of a ruined palace still holding its head
to heaven, when its walls of splendor, and its
bowers of delizht, lay in desolation around—
may I perish, I said to myself, in secret, ere 1
perfect its ruin! Yes, De Lacy, then, even
then —but some hours since—hadst thou ac-

cepted my proffered hand, T had served thee as
pever follower served master. You rejected it
with scorn—and yet notwithstanding that insult,
it reguired that I shounld have seen you, as 1
thought, trampling over the fleld in which you
giew my master, in the full pride of Norman in.
solence, to animate my resolution to gtrike the




