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The Abbess, who loved herniece, although her
pffection showed itself often in a vexations man-
ner, became at length alarmed—countermanded
her orders for removing Eveline to an inferior
gell—attended herself to see her Ilaid in bed
fin which, as in everything else, the young
geemed entirely passive), and, with something
like reviving tenderness, kissed and blessed her
on leaving the apartment. ight as the mark of
xindn was, it was unexsy , and, like the
rod of Moses, opened the hidden fountains of
waters. Eveline wept, a resource which had
been that day denied to her—she prayed—and,
finally, sobbed herself to sleep, like an infant,
with & mind somewhat trangnillized by having
given way to this tide of natural emotion.

She uwn]\c more than once in the night to re-
call mingled and gloomy dreams of cells and of
castles, of funerals and of bridals, of coronets and
of racks and gibbets ; but towards morning she
fell into sleep more umﬂ than she had hitherto
snjoyed, and her visions partook eof itz soothing
character. Tl‘e Lady of the Garde Doloureuse
gecmed to smile on her amid her dreams
promise her votaress protection. The shade of
her father was there algo; and with the boldness
of a dreamer, she saw the paternal resemblance
with awe, but without fear; his lips moved, and
she hemd words—their import she did not fully
comprehend, gave that they spoke of hope, con-
golation, and approaching happiness. There
also glided in, with bright blue eyes fixed npon
hers, dressed in a tunic of saffron-colored <11-\
with a mantle of cerulean blue of antigqne fas
ho form of a female, resplendert in that delicate
gpecies of bheaunty v i attends the fairest ¢
plexion. It was, she thonght, the Britoness
Vanda: but her countenance was no longer re-
gentful—her long yellow hair flew not loose on
her ghoulders, but was mysterionsly braided
with oak and mistletoe ; above all, her right hand
was gracefally disposed of under her mantle;
and it was an nnmutilated, unspotted, and beau-

v formed hand which crossed the brow of
Eveline, Yet, under these assurances of fayor,
a thrill of fear passed over her as the vision
geemed to repeat, or chant—

“Widow'd wife and wedded m:
Betrothed, betrayer,
e that has b
wrong | 3
Take her pardon by this token.”
#he bent down, as if to kiss Eveline, who gtarted
at that instant, and then awoke. Her hand was
indeed gently pressed, by cne as pure and white
as her own. The blue eyes and fair hair of
a lovely female face, with half-veiled bosom and
ed locks. flitted throuzh her vigion, and
sed its lips approached to those of the lovely
Eleepe the moment of her awakening ; but it
waa Rose in whose arms her mistress found her-
gelf pressed, and who moistened her face with
tears, as in a passicn of affection she covered it
rith Kisses.

“What means this, Rose?' said Eveline;
*thank God, you are rs-~tzm,d to me | —But what
mean these bursts of weeping? ™

* Let me weep—let me weep,” said Rose; * it
is long ¢ I have wept for joy, and long, I

t, it will be ere I again weep for sorrow.
News are comeon the spar from the Garde Do-
loureuse—Amelot has brought them—he is at
iberty—so is his master, and in high fayor with
Henry. Hear yet more, but let me not tell it too
hastily—yon grow pale.”

“No, no,” said Eveline; *go on—go on—I
think I nnderstand yon—I think I do.”

“The yillain Randal de Lacy, the master-
mover of all our sorrows, will plague you no
more; he was slain by an honest Welshman, and
grieved am I that they have hanged the poor man
f.n his good service. Above all, the stont old
Constable is himself retnrmed from Palestine, as
worthy, and somewhat wiser, than he was; for
it is thonght he will renounce his contract with
your ladyship.”

“ Silly girl,” said Eveline, crimsoning as hizh
as she had been before pale, *“jest not amidst
gnch a tale.—But can this be reality !—Is Randal
indeed slain ?—and the Constable returned? ”

These were hasty and hurried questions, an-
gwered as hastily and confusedly, and brok
with ejaculations of surprise and thanks
Heaven, and to Our Lady, until the ecstasy
licht sobered down into a sort of tranguil
wonder.

Meanwhile Damian Lacy also had his explana-
tions to receive, and the mode in which they were
conveyed had something remarkable. Damian
had for some time been the imhabitant of what
our age wonld have termed a dungeon, but which,
in the ancient days, they called a prison. Weare
perhaps censurable in making the dwelling and
the food of acknowledged and convicted guilt
more comfortable and atable than what the
parties could have gained by any exertions when
at 13 and supporting themselves by honest
labor; but this is a venial error (’omp.uc.i to thac
of our ancestors, who, conzidering a chary
a conviction as synonymons, treated the s
before swt(uce in a manner which would have
peen of itself u severe punishment after he was
found guilty. Damian, therefore, notwithstand-
ing his high birth and disting mished rank, was
f‘{‘vl_\ﬁu-‘d after the manner of the most atrocious
criminal, washeavily fettered, fed on the coarsest
food, ;mcl experienced only this alleviation, that
he was permifted to indulge his misery in a
golitary and separate cell, the wretched furniture
of which was a mean bedstead, and a broken
teble and chair. A coffin—and his own arms and
initials were painted upon it—stood in one cor-
ner, to remind him of his approaching fate ; and
a crucifix was placed in another, to intimate ta
him that there was & world beyond that which
must soon close upon him. No noise could pene-
trate into the iron silence of his prison—no ru
mor, either touching his own fate or that of his
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friends. Charged with being taken in open arms
against the King, he was subject to military law,
and to be put wdmrh even without the formality
of a hearing ; and he foresaw no milder conclu-
glon to his imprisonmer

This melancholy dwelling had been the abode
of Damian for nearly a month, when strange as
it may seem, his health, which had suffered much
from his wounds, gradnally to improve,
either benefited by the abstemious diet to which
he was reduced, or that certainty, however mel-
ancholy, is an evil better endured by many con-
etitutions than the feverish contrast betwixt pas-
gion and duty. But the term of his imprison-
ment seemed drawing speedily to a close; his
jailer, a sullen on of the lowest order, in
more words than he had yet used to him, warned
him to look to a speedy change of dwelling; and

the tone in which he spoke convinced the pris-
nner th;ﬂ_ Was no tlm

o belost. He demanded
ler, though he withdrew
without l(,[ﬂ]“ Eoem\d lu intimate by his manner
that the boon would be granted.

Next morning, at an unusually early hour, the
chains and bolts of the cell were heard to clash
and groan, and Damian was startled from a
broken gleep, which he had not enjoyed for above
two hours. His eyes were bent on the slowly
opening door, he had expected the heads-
man and his a ants; but the jailer ushered
in a stout man in a pilgrim’s habit,

**Jg it a priest whom you bring me, warden ?
aid the nnhappy pr

“He can best answer the question himself,”
gaid the surly official, and presently withdrew.

.The pilgrim remained standing on the floor,
with his back to the small window, or r
loophole, by which the cell was
lighted, and gazed intently
was sested on the side of his bed ;
and dighevelled hair bearing a me
spondence to his heavy irons, He
pilgrim’s gaze, but the imperf
ghowed him that his vi
who wore the
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palm-branch in his -..mi to show h: had visited
the Holy Land.

“Benedicite, reverend father,
happy young man; ““are ¥y« fou a pri
unburden my conscience ?

*I am not a priest,” replied the Palmer, * but
one who brings yon news of discomfort.”

“You bring them to one td whom comfort has
been long a gtranger, and to a place which per-
chance never knew it,"” replied Damian.

“Tmay be the bolder in my communication,
said the Palmer; * those in sorrow will better

ill news than those whom they surprise in
1t and happi
ion of 111- \Ho.r"rﬂ
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ment for my wealth,
—But speal 1ewe—should my nnele—for
I fear thy reg 'n ds him—want either my am
ormy furtunr.\, this dungeon and my degradation
have farther pangs than I had yet supposed, as
they render me unable to aid him,”

o r uncle, young man,” said the Palmer,
“ia prisoner, I should rather say slave, to the
great Soldan, taken in a battle in which he did his
duty, though unable to avert the defeat of the
Christians, with which it was concluded. Hewas
made prisoner while covering the retreat, but
not until he had slain with his own hand, for his
misfortune as it has proved, Hassan All, a favor
rite of the Soldan. The cruel pagan has cansed
the worthy knight to be loaded with irons heay
ier than those you wear, and the dungeon to
which he is confined would make this seem's
palace. The infidel’s first resolution was to pat
the valiant Constable to the most dreadful death
which his tormentors,could devise. But fime
told him that Hugo de Lacy was a man of grei
power and wealth; and he has demanded & s
som of ten thousand bezants of gold. Yonr o
cle replied that t 1ent would totally impoy

rish him, and oblize him to dispose of his whola
estates ; even then he pleaded, time mustbe 8k

lowed him to convert them into money, ThE

Soldan replied, that it imported little to him
whether a hound like the Constable were fat of
lean, and that he therefore insisted npon the full
amount ul the :\mmm. But he so far relaxed 8
to me in three portions, on condie
tion that, along with the first portion of the
price,
must be placed in his hands as a hostage fo¢
what r ned due. On these conditions hecon
gented your uncle should be put at liberty &
BOOM 88 you ar in Palestine with the gold:®
“Now, may I indeed call myself unhappy®
gaid Damian, * that T cannot show my love &t
duty to my noble uncle, who hath everbeend
father to me in my orphan state.”
Tt will be a heavy disappointment, doubilessy
t'\ the Constable,” said the Palmer, ‘* becanse i
s eager to retarn to this happy country, o fi
contract of marriage which he had formed
withal of great beauty and fortune.”
Damian shrunk together in such sort that i
fetters clashed, but he made no answer.
“Were he not yonr uncle,” continned theik
orim, * and well known as a wise man, I §ho
think he is not quite prodent in this maties
Whatever he before he left England, #0
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gnother amid the tortures and restraints of a
henthen prieon, have made him a sorry bride-
groom,”

' Peace, pilzrim,” said De Lacy, with a com-
manding tone. *It is not thy part to censure
guch a noble knight as myuncle, nor is it meet
that I should listen to your strictures.”

“T crave your pardon, young man,” said the
“] spoke not withont some view to
your interest, which, methinks, does not o well
consort with thine uncle having an heir of his
body.”

“ Peace, base man!® said Damian. “By
Heaven, I think worse of my cell than I did be-
fore, since its doors open to sucha counsellor,
and of my chains, since they rc:tnm me from
chastizing him.—Depart, I pray thee.’

“ Not till I have your answer for your uncle,”
answered the Palmer. My age scorns the an-
ger of thy youth, as the rock despises the foam
of the rivulet dashed against it.”

“Mhen say to my uncle,” answered Damian,
“1 am a prigoner, or I wonld have come to him
—T am a confiscated beggar, or I would have sent
him my all.”

“@uch virtuons purposes are easily and bold-
ly announcéd,” said the Palmer, * when he who
speaks them knows that he cannot be-called upon
to make good the boast of his tongue. Bat could
I tell thee of thy restoration to freedom and
wealth, I trow thon wouldst consider twice ere
thy act confirmed the sacrifice thou hast in thy
present state promised so glibly."

“Leave me, I prithee, old man,” said Dami-
an; * thy thought cannot comprehend the fenor
of mine—go, and add not to my distress insults
which I have not the means to avenge.”

“But what if I had it in my power to place
thee in the situation of a free and wealthy man,
wonld it please thee then to be reminded of thy
present boast ? for if not, thon may’st rely on my
discretion never to mention the difference of sen-
timent between Damian bound and Damian at
liberty.”

“How meanest thon?—or hast thou any
meaning, save to torment me 7 gaid the younth.

“Notg0,” replied the old Palmer, plucking
from his bosom a parchment scroll to which a
heavy scal wag attached,—** Enow that thy cousin
Randal hath been strangely slain, and his treach-
eries towards the Constable and thee as strange
1y discovered. The King, in requital of thy suf-
ferings, hath sent thee this full pardon, and en-
dowed thee with a third part of those ample es-
tates, which, by his death, revert fo the crown.”

"‘Aud hath the King also restored my freedom
and my right of blood ?” exclaimed Damian.

“Prom this moment, forthwith,” said the
Palmer—**look upon the parchment—behold the
royalhand and seal.”

“T must have better proof.—Here,” he ex-
claimed, loudly clashing his irons af the same
time, *Here, thon Dogget—warder, son of a
Saxon wolf-honnd | **

The Palmer, striking on the door, seconded
the previons exertions for summoning the jailer,
who entered accordingly.

* Warder,” said Damian de Lacy, in & stern
tone, *“am I yet thy prisoner, orno?”

The sullen jailer consulted the Palmer by a
look, and then answered to Damian that he was
& free man, ;

“Then, death of thy heart, slave,” gaid Da-
mian, impatiently, “why hang these fetters on
the free limbs of a Norman noble? each moment
they confine him are worth a lifetime of bondage
to such a serf as thon!”

“ They are soon rid of. 8ir Damian,” said the
man; “and I pray yon to take some p.mumc

when you remember that ten minutes since you
had little right to think these bracelets would
have been removed for any other purpose than
your progress to the scaffold.”

“Peace, ban-dog,” said Damian, *and be
speedy !—And thou, who hast brought me these
good tidings, I forgive thy former bearing—thoun
thoughtest, donbtless, that it was prudent to ex-
tort from me professions during my bondage
which might in honor decide my conduct when
atlarge. The suspicion inferred in it gomewhat
offensive, but thy motive was to ensure my
nnecle’s liberty.”

s And is it Teally your purpose,” said the
Palmer, “to employ your newly-gained freedom
in a 'voyage to Syria, and to exchange your
English prison for the dungeon of the Soldan "

“If thou thyself wilt act as my guide,” an-
ewered the undaunted youth, * you shall not say
I dally by the way.”

 And the ransom,” said the Palmer, ‘““how is
that to be provided

 How, but from the estates, which, nominally
restored to me, remain in truth and justice my
uncle’s, and must be applied to his use in the
first instance § If I mistake not greatly, there is
not & Jew or Lombard who would not advance
the necessary sums on each gecurity. —There-
fore dog,” he continued, addressing the jailer,
“ hasten thy unclenching and undoing of rivets
and be not dainty of giving me a little pain, so
thou break no limb, for I cannot afford to be
stayed on my journey.”

The Palmer looked on a little while, as if sur-
prised at Damian's determination, then ex-
claimed, “I can keep the old man’s secret no
longer—snch high-souled generosity must not be

sacrificed.—Hark, thee, brave S8ir Damian, I have
a mighty secret still to impart, and as this Saxon
churl understands no French, this is no unfit op-
portunity to communicate it. Know that thina
uncle is a changed man in mind, as he iz debil-
jtated and broken down in hrul_v,r. Peevishness
and jealousy have po
which was once strong and ge 'm‘"
now on the dregs, and I grieve to sp
dregs are foul and bitter.”

“Ts this thy mighty secret?” said Damian,
 That men grow old, I know; and if with infirm
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trial for thee to go through.--Get thee out of this
hole speedily—don thy best array to accompany
me to the church at noon ; for, Damian, thou
must be present at the marriaze of the Lady Eve-
line Berenger,”

This proposal at once struck to the earth the
unhappy young man, ‘*For merey's sake,” he
exclaimed, ** hold me excnsed in this, my gracious
uncle ! —I have been of late severely wounded,
and am very weak.’

“ As my bones can testify,” said his uncle.
“Why, man, thou hast the strength of 2 Norway

sion,” answered Damian, * might give me

b for 8 moment; but, dearest uncle, ask
any T!JUJ g of me rather than this, Methinks, if T
have been faulty, some other punishment might
suffice.”

1 tell thee,” said the Constable, * thy presence
is necessary—indispensably necessary. Strange
reports have been abroad, which thy absence on
this occasion would go far to confirm. Eveline’s
ch er and mine own are concerned in this.”

L“Tf 80, said Damian, ** if it be indeed =0, no
task will be too hard for me. Bat I trust, wher
the ceremony is over, you will not refuse me
your consent to take the cross, unless yon shonld
prefer my joining the troops destined, as I heard,
for the conquest of Ireland.”

Ay, ay,” said the Constab] **if Eveline
grant you permission, I will not withhold mine.”

“TUnecle,” raid Damian, somewhat sternly,
“ you do not know the feelings which you jest
with.”

“Nay," said the Constable, “ I compel noth-
ing; for if thou goest tothe chureh and likest not
the match, thonu may’st put a stop to it if thon
wilt—the sacrament cannot proceed without the
Lridegroom’s consent.*

“ T understand you not, unele,” gaid Damian,
**You have already consented.”

“Yes, Damian,” he said, ‘I have—to with-
draw my claim, and to 1c]111qu141.1 it in thy favor;
forif Eveline Berenger is wedded to-day, thon
art her bridegzroom! The Church has given her
ganction—the King his approbation—the lady
gays not nay—and the question only now remains
whether the bridegroom will say yes.”

The nature of the answer may be easily con-
ceived ; -nor is it necessary to dwell upon the
gplendor of the ceremonial which to atone for

ot
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hia late ramerited severity, Henry honored with
]l]‘l own presence. Amelot and Rose were short
fterwards united, old Flammock having beer
sviously tleman of coat armor
yod might, without nt
£ i meaner strears
which mlo"'l the cheek in crimson, and mean
dered in azure over the lovely neck and bosom of
he fair Fleming. There was nothing in ths
manner of the Constable towards his nephew
and his bride, which could infer a regret of the
generous self-denial which he had exercised in
favor of their youthful passion. Buat he soon
after accepted a high command in the troops des-
tined to invade Treland; and his name is found
among the highest in the roll of the chivalrous
Normans who first united that fair island fo the
English crown.

Eveline restored to her own fair castle and do-

mains, failed not to provide for her Confessor, as
well as for her old soldi servants, and refain-
ers, forgetting their errors, and remembering
their fic y. The Confessor was restored fothe
flesh-pots of Egypt, more congenial to his habita
than the meagre fare of his convent. Even Gil-
lian had the means of subsistence, gince to punish
her would have been to distress the faithful
Raoul. They quarrelled for the futnre part of
their lives in plenty, just as they had formerly
quarrelled in poverty; for wrangling eurs will
fieht over a bangquet as flercely as over a bare
bone. Raoul died first, and Gillian having lost
her whetstone, found that as her youthful looks
decayed her wit turned somewhat blunt. She
therefore prudently comm devotee, and
gpent hours in long panegyrics on her departed
hnsband.

The only serions canse of vexation which I
can trace the Lady Eveline having been tried
with, arose from a visit of her Saxon relative,
made with much form, but, unfortunately, at the
very time which the Lady Abbess had selected
for that same purpose. The discord which arose
between these honored personages was of a don-
ble character, for they were Norman and Saxon,
and, moreover, differed in opirion concerning
the time of holding Easter. This, however, was
but a elight gale to disturb the genaral serenity
of Eveline; for with her unhoped-for union with
Damian, ended the trials and sorrowa of Toa
BETROTHED.
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