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ASLAUGA’S KNIGHT.

FOUQUE,

BY BARON DE LA MOTTH

CHAPTER 1V.

At length the day fixed for the tournament ar-
rived and a distinguished noble, appomnted by the

“German Emperor, amranged all things in the
most magnificent wod suaptucus guise for the
solemn festival. "[he field-combat opened wide,
and fair, and level ; thickly strewn with the finest
sand, so that both man and horse might fund sure ;
footing ; and, ke a pure field of snow, it shone
forth from the midst of the flowery plain. Tich
hangings of silk froin Arabia, curiously embroid-
ered with Indan gold, adorned with their various
colors the lists inclosiug the space, and Lung
from the lofty galieries which bad been crected
for the ladies and the nobles who were to behold
the combat. At the upper end, under 2 canopy
of majestic arches richly wrought in gold, was
the place of the Lady Hildegardis. (ireen
wreaths and garlands waved graceflully between
the glittering pillars in the soft breezes of July,
and with impatient eyes the multitude, who
crowded beyond the lists, gazed upwards, expect-
ing the appearance of the fairest maiden of Ger-_
many, and were only at times drawn to another
part by the stately approach of the combatants.
O how many a bright suit or artnor, bow many a
silken richly-erabroidered mantle, how many a
lofty waving pluae was here to be seen! The
splendid troop of knights moved within the hsts,
greeting and conversing with eacl other as a bed
of flowers slirred by x breath of wind—but the
flower-stem had grown to lofty trees, the yellow
and white flower-leaves bad changed to gold and
silver, and the dew-drops to pearls and diamonds ;
for whalever was mest fair and costly, most vari-
ed and full of ieaning, had these noble knights
callected in honor this day. Many «n eye was
turped on I'roda, who, without scarf, plume or
mantle, with bis shining silver breastplate, on
which appeared the golden mage of Aslauga,
and with his well-wrought helinet of golden locks,
shone, m the mudst of the crowd, like polished
brass.  Others, agair, there were, who took
pleasure in looking at the young Ldwald ; his
whole arimor was covered by a mantle of white
silkk, emnbroidered 1 azure and silver, as us whole
helmet was concealed by a waving plume of
wlite feathers. He was arrayed with almost
feminine elegance ; and yet the conscious power
with which he controlled his fiery, snow-white
steed, made known the victorious strength and
manlivess of the warlike stripling.

In strange contrast appeared the tall and al-
most gigantic figure of a knight clothed in a
mantle of black, glossy bear-skin, bordered with
costly fur, but without any ornament of shining
metal. Iis very hehnet was covered with dark
bear-skin, and instead of plumes, a mass of blood-
red horse-hair hung like a flowing mane profusely
on every side. Well did Froda and Edwald re-
member that dark knight, for he was the uncourt-
cous guest of the hostelry ; he also seemed to
remark the two knights, for he turned his unruly
steed suddenly around, foreed his way through
the crowd of warriors, and, after he had spoken
over the inclosure to hideous, bronze-colored
woman, sprang with a wild leap across the lists,
and with the speed of an arrow, vanished out of
sight. The old woman looked after him with a
friendly nod. The assembled people laughed as
at a strange masquing device ; but Edwald aod
I'roda bad their own almost shuddering thoughts
concerning it, which, however, neither imparted
to the other.

The kettle-drums rolled, the trumpets sounded,
and, led by the aged Duke, Hildegardis advanc-
ed, richly appareled, but more dazzling through
the brightness of her own beauty. She stepped
forward beneath the arches of the golden bower,
and bowed to the assembly. The knights bent
low, and the feeling rushed-intc many a heart—
¢ There is no man on earth who can deserve a
bride so queenly.” When I'roda bowed his
head, it seemed to him as if the golden radiance
of Aslanga's tresses floated before hus sight ; and
his spirit rose in joy and pride that his lady held
lim worthy to be so often reminded of her.

And now the tournament began. At first the
knights strove with blunted swords and battle-
axes; then they ran their course with fances
man to man ; but at last they divided into two
equal parties, and a general assault began, in
which every one was allowed te use at his own
will either sword or lance. Froda and Edwald
equally surpassed theic antagonists, as (measur-
ing each his awn strength and that of his friend)
they had foreseca. And now it must be decid-
ed, by a single combat with lances, to whom the
highest prize of victory should belong. Before
this trial began, they rode slowly together into
the middle of the course, and consulted where

-cach should take his place. * Keep you your
guiding-star still before your sight,” said Iroda,
with a smile ; * the like gracious help will not be
wanting to me.” Edwald looked round astonish~
ed for the lady of whom his friend seemed to
speak ; but Froda west on — I have done’

wrong in Inding aught from you; but after the
tournament you shall know all. Now lay aside
all needless thoughts of wonder, dear IEdchen,
and sit finm in your saddle; for 1 wara you that
I shull run this course with all my might; not
my loner alone is at stake, but the far higler
lionor of my lady.”

“So ulsa do [ propose to demean myself)”
suid Ydwald, with a friendly smile.  They shook
cach other by the bamd, and rode to their
places.

Amidst the sound of 1rmnpets they met again,

rupning their course with lightning speed ; the
lances shivered with a crash, the horses stagger-
ed, the knights, firm in their saddles, pulled them
up, and rode back to their places, Iut as they
peepared {or another couarse, lidwald’s white
steed snorted in wild affright, and IProda’s pow-
erful chestout reared up foaming.

It was plain that the two noble animals shrunk
from a second bard encouater ; but their riders
held them fast with spur and it, and, firm aod
obedient, they again dashed forward at the se-
cond call of the trumpet. ¥dwald, who by one
deep ardeat gaze on the beauty of his msiress,
bad stamped it afresh on his soul, cried aloud at
the moment of the eucounter, * Hildegardis !”
and so mightily did bis lance strike his valiant
adversary that Froda sank backwards on his
steed, with difficulty keeping his seat in his sad-
dle or holding firm in his stirrups ; whist Ed-
wald flew by vunshaken, lowered his spear to
salute Hildegardis as he passed her bower, and
then, amidst the lond applause of the multitude,
rushed to bis place, ready for the third course.
Aud, ah! Hildegardis herself, overcome by sur-
prise, had greeted him with a blush and a lock of
kindness ; it seemed to him as if the overwhelm-
ing joy of victory were already gained. But it
was not so ; for the valiant I'roda, burning with
noble shame, had again tamed his affrighted
steed, and chastising him sharply sith the spur
for Lis share 10 this mischance, said, ina low
voice, * Beautiful and beloved lady, show thysell
10 me — the honor of thy nume is at stake.”—
To every other eye it seemed as if a golden,
rosy-linted summer’s cloud was passing over the
deep-blue sky ; but Froda beheld the heavenly
countenance of bis Jady, felt the waving of her
golden tresses, and cried, “ Aslauga' The
two rushed together, and Iidwald was hurled
from his saddle far upon the dusty plain.

T'roda remained for a time motionless, accord-
ing to the laws of chivalry, as though waiting to
see whetber any one would dispute his victory,
and appearing on his mailed steed like some lofty
statue of brass. Afll around stood the multitude
in silent wonderment. When at length they
burst forth into shouts of triumph, he beckoned
earnestly with hand, and all were again silent.—
He then sprang lightly from bis saddle, and Last-
ened to the spot where the fallen Edwald was
striving to rise. He pressed him closely to his
breast, lead his - snow-white steed towards him,
and would not be denied holding the stirrups of
the youth whilst he mounted. Then he bestrode
his own steed, and rode by Ldwald’s side to-
wards the golden bower of Ilildegardis, where,
with lowered spear and open vizor, he thus
spoke : ¢ Fairest of all hving ladies, I bring you
here Edswald, your knightly bridegroom, before
whose lance and sword all the kmghts of this
tournament have fallen away, I only excepted,
who can make no claim to the choicest prize of
victory, since I, as the image of my breast-plate
may show, already serve another mistress.”

The Duke was even now advancing towards
the two warriors to lead them into the golden
bower, but Iildegardis restrained him witha
look of displeasure, saying immediately, while her
cheeks glowed with anger, & Then you seem,
Sir Troda, the Danish knight, to serve your lady
ill ; for even now you openly styled mne the fair-
est of living ladies.”

“That did 1,” answered I'roda, bending
courteously, ¢ becavse my fair mistress belongs
to the dead.”

A slight shudder passed at these words through
the assembly and through the heart of Hilde-
gardis ; but soon the anger of the maiden blazed
forth again, and the more because the most won-
derful and excellent knight she knew badl scorn-
ed ber for the sake of a dead mistress.

¢ T make knowa to all,”” she said, with solemn
earnestuess, * that according to the just decree
of my imperial uncle, this hand ean never belong-
to a vanquished knight, however noble and hau-
orable he may otherwise have proved himselt.—
A:s the conquerer of this tournament, theretore,
is bound to ancther service, this combat concerus
me not; and T depart hence as I came, a free
and unbetrothed maiden.”

"The Duke seecmed about to reply, but she
turned haughtily away, and left the bower. Sud-
denly a gust of wind shook the green wreaths
and garlands, and they fell untwined and rustling
behind her. In this the people, displeased with
the pride of Hildegardis, thought they bebeld an
omen of punishment, and with jeering words no-
ticed it as they departed.
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CHAPTER V.
‘I'he two kuights had returned to their apart-
ments in deep silence. When they arrived there

Edwald caused humself to be disarined, and laid |

every piece of his fair shining armor together
with a kind of tender care, alimost asif he were
buryiag the corpse of a beloved fiend.  Then
he heckoned to his squires to leave the chamber,
took his fute on his arm, aud sang the fullowing
sang to its note:
¥ Bury them, bitny them out of sight,
"or bope and tame are fled :
And peaceful vesting und nier nizght
Are oll now lefi for the dead.”

% You will stir up my anger against your Jute,”
sait Froda.  * You had accustomed it to tuore
joyful songs than this. It is toc good far a pass-
ing-bell, and you too good to toll it. T tell you
yet, my young hero, all will end gloviously.”

Edwald looked awhile with wonder m his
face, and he answered kindly :  Beloved Froda, |
if it displeases you, 1 will surely sing no mcre.”:
But at the same time he struck a few sad chords, |
which sounded infinitely sweet and tender. Flen
the Northern Kaight, much moved, clasped him
in lis arms, and said, * Dear Kdchen, sing and
say and do whatever pleases you ; it shall ever
rejoice me. But you may well believe me, for I
speak not this without a spirit of presage—your |
sorrow shall change ; whether to death or life I
know not, but great and overpowering joy awaits
you.” Idwald rose firmly and cheerfully from
his seat, seized bis companion’s arm with a strong
grasp, and  walked forth with bim through the
blooming alleys of the garden into the balmy
air.

At that very hour, an aged woman, mufiled in
many a covering, was led secretly to the apart-
ment of the lady Hildegardis. "T'he appearance
of the dark-complexioned stranger was mysteri-
ous ; and she had gathered round her for some
time, by many feats of jugglery, a part of the
multitude returning home from the tournament,
but had dispersed them at last in wild afiright.—
Before this happened, the tire-woman of 1lilde-
gardis had hastened to lher mistress, to entertain
her with an account of the rare and pleasant
feats of the bronze-colored woman. The maid-
ens in attendance, seeing their lady deeply mov-
ed, and wishing to banish her melancholy, bade
the tire-woman bring the old stranger hither.—
Hildegardis forbade it not, hoping that she should
thus divert the attention of lter madens, while
she gave herself up more deeply and earnestly to
the varying imaginations which flitted through
her miand.

The mesenger found the place already desert-
ed ; and the strunge old woman alone w the
midst, laughing innoderately. When question-
ed by her, she did not deny thet she bad all at
once taken the form of a monstrous owl, announc-
ing to the spectators, in a screeching voice, that
she was the Devil ; and that every one upon this
rushed screaming lhome.

The tire-woman trembled at the fearful jest,
but durst not return to ask again the pleasure of
ITildegardis, whose discontented mood she had
already remarked. She gave strict clarge to
the old woman, with many a threat and promise,
to demean herself discreetly in the castle, after
which she brought her in by the most secret way,
that none of those whom she had terrified might
see her enter.

"The aged crone now stood before Hildegardis,
and winked to her, in the midst of her low and
humble salutation, in a strangely funiliar manaer,
as though tbere were some secret between them.
T'he lady felt an involuntary shudder, and could
not withdraw her gaze from the features of that
hideous countcnance, hateful as it was to her,—-
The curiosity which had led the rest to desire a
sight of the strange woman was by no wmeans
gratified ; for she performed nome but the most
commen tricks of jugglery and related only well-
known tales, so thut the tire-woman felt wearsed
and indifferent ; and, ashamed of having brought
the strauger, she stole away unnoticed. = Several
other maidens followed her example, and as these
withdrew the old crone twisted her mouth into a
smile, and repeated the same hideous confidential
wink towards the lady. Hildegardis could not
understand what attracted her in the jests and
tales of the bronze-colored woman ; but so it
was, that m her whole life she had never bestow-
ed such attention on the words of any one. Sill
the old woman wenl on and on, and already the
night looked dark without the windows ; but the
attendants who still remained with Iildegardis
had sunk into a deep sleep, and had lighted none
of the wax-tapers in the apartment.

T'hen, in the dusky gloom, the dark old crone
rose irom the low seat on whick she had beea
sitting, as if she now felt herself well at ease, ad-
vanced towards Hildegardis, who sat asif spell-
bound with terror, placed herself beside her on
the purple couch, and embraciag ber in ber long
dry arms with a hateful ceress, whispered a few
words in her ear. It seemed ‘to the lady as if
she uttered the names of KFroda and Edwald
frown them came the sound of a flute, which, clear

{ed Hildegardis on his steed, aud galleped with

! The peerless Hildegardis is earried away !?

!into a trance.  She could indeed move ber linbs,
but only to follow those sounds, which ltke a il-
ver net-work floated round the hideous form of
the old woman. She moved from the chamber,
and HHildegardis followed her through all ber
slumbering maudens, still singing softly as she
went, * Ye umidens, yo raidens, I wander by
aight.”

Without the castle, accompanied by synire and
i groow, stood the gigantic Bohemian warrior 5 he
[Taid on the shoulders of the crone a bag ¢f gold
iso Leavy that she sank half whimpering, half
{lavghing, on the ground 5 then lifted the cotrane-

her silently tato the ever-deepenmg shades of
night.

* All ye noble lords and knights, wio yester-
day contended gallantly for the prize of vietory |
and the hand of the peerless [lldegandis, arise,
avtse ! saddle youwr steeds, and to the reseve b—

Thus proclaiimed many a herald through castle
and town, in the bright red dawn of the following
day ; and on all sides rose the dust from the
tread of knights and noble squires along those
roads by which so lately, in the evening wilight,
Hildegardis in proud repose bad guzed on her
approachmg suitors.

Two of them, well known to us, remained in-
separably together; but they knew as little as
the others whether they bhad taken the nght
direction ; for how and when the adored lady
could bave disappeared from her apartinents, was
still to the whole castle a fearful and aysterious
secret.

Edwald and Froda rode as long as the sun
moved over their heads, unwearied as he 5 and
now when he sank in the waves of the river,
they thought to win the race from him, aud sull
spurred on their jaded steeds. Iut the noble
animals staggered and panted, and the knights
were constrained to grant thews a littde refresh-
ment in a grassey meadow. Secure of brmging
them back at their first call, their masters re-
moved both it and curb, that they might be re-
freshed with the green pasture, and with the
deep blue waters of the Maine, while they them-
selves reposed under the shade of a neighboring
thicket of alders.

And deep n the coal, dark shade there shoue,
as it were, a mild but clear sparkling light, and
checked the speech of Froda, whoat that inoment
was begianing to tell his {viend the tale of Ius
knightly service to bLis sovereign lady, which had
been delayed hitberto, first by Iidwald’s sadness,
and then by the haste of their journey. Ab,
well did Froda know that lovely, golden light!
% Let us follow it, Edchen,” said lie, in a fow
tone, * and leave the horses awhile to their pas-
ture.” LEdwald in sitence followed his compan-
jon’s advice. A secret voice, half sweet, half
fearful, seemed to tell bim that here was the
path, the only right path, to Hildegardis. Oace
only he said in astonishmeat,  Never before
have I seen the eveniag glow shine on the leaves
so brightly.” Froda shook his head with a smile
‘and they pursued in silence their unknown
track.

When they came forth on the other side of
the alder-thicket upon the bank of the Maine,
which almost wound round 1t, fdwald saw well
that another glow than that of evening was shin-
iug on them, for dark clouds of mght walrcady
covered the heavens, and the guiding fight stood
fixed on the shore of the river. It tit up the
waves, so that they could sce a high woody ts-
land in the midst of the stream, and a boat on the
hither side of the shore fast bound to a stuke.—
But on approaching, the knights saw much inore ;
a troop of horsemen of strange and foreign ap-
pearance were all asleep, and m the midst of
them, slumbering on cushions, a female form in
while garments. ¢ Hildegardis I murinured Ed-
wald to himsell, with a smile, and at the same
time he drew his sword in readines for the com-
bat as soon as the robbers should awake, and
beckoned to Froda to rise the sleeping lady and
convey her to a place of safety. But at this
moment something like an owl passed whizzing
over the dark squadron ; and they all started up
with clattering arms and hideous outcries. A
wild, unequal combat arose in the darkness of
night, for that beaming light had disappeared.—
Froda and Edwald were driven asunder, aud on-
ly at a distance heard eacl other’s mighty war-
cry. Hildegardis, startied from her magic sleep,
uncertain whether she was waking or drcaming,
fled bewildered and weeping bitterly into the
deep shades of the alder-thicket.

CHAPTER VL.

Froda felt his ann grow weary, and the warm
blood was flowing from two wounds in his shoul-
der ; he wished so to lic down in death that he
might rise up with honor from his bloody grave
to the exalted lady whom he served. He cast
his shield hehind him, grasped his sword-kilt with
both hands, and rushed wildly, with a loud war-
cry, upon the affrighted foe. Instaatly he heard

and silvery as were its tones, seemed to lull her

i observed in the inidst ol the strean,

some voices cry, ® It is the rage of the northern
heroes which bas come upon him.” And the

NQ. 2, _

whole troop were scattered in dismay, while the
exhausted knight remained wounced and aloge ia
the darkness.

Then the golden hair of Aslauza aleamed once
ore in the alder-shade ; and Froda said, lean-
ing, throngh weariness, on his sword, ¢ 1 thiok
not that [ am wounded to death ; but sshenever
that timne shall come, O beloved lady, wilt thou not
appear to me in all thy loveliness and bright-
uess 77 A xoft ¢ Ves? breathed against s
cheek, and the golden light vanished.

But now IHildegardis cams futh fom e
thicket, Wall fainting with tervor, aud said feebly,
“ With i the fair and frightfof specter of the
of the narth—without is the battie: () mereiful
Heavea ! whither shall I go 17

Then Frodaapproached to sootis the alrizht-
el oue, to speuk some words of couwfort to e,
and o inquire after Tdwald 5 but wid shouts,
asd the rattling of armor, announced the return
of the Bohemian warriors. \With buste, Froda
led the maiden to the boat, pushed o from the
shore, and rowed ber, with the last efort of s
failing strength, towards the island which he Lad
But the
pursuers had already kindled torehes, and waved
them sparkling bere and there. Dy rhis light
they =oon discovered the boat; they saw that
the dreaded Dauish knight was Weeding, and
gawed fresh courage for theic porsuit.  1Luwddiy
had Froda pushed the bout to the shore of the
istand, before he perceived a Bobemian on the
other side in another skit; and ~oon afterwazrds
the greater number of the enemy embarked to
row towards the istand. #'Uo (he wood, fair
maiden,” he whispered, as soon a: he had lapded
Hildegardis on the shore ; ¢ there corcral youe-
self, while I endeavor to prevent ihe landing of
the robhers.”  But Hitdegardis, clingng to his
arm, whispered again, Do I noi see that youc
are pule and bleeding 7 and wauld you have e
expire with tecror in the durk aud lonely clefts
of thisrock? Ab, andif your surthurn gold-
haired specter were to appear again, and seat
herself beside tne ! Think you that T o not sea
her there now, shining threugh the thicket "—
¢ She shines P? echoed [Froda, and new strensih
and hope ran through every vein. He climbed
the hill, following the graciaus glewn ; aod Hd-
degardis, though  trembling at the siaghit, west
reathly with her companion, suying ouly, from
lime to tune, in a low voice, “ Ah, S8ir Kuight !
—amy noble, wondrous Knmight—leave me aot
here alone; that would be my death.” Tie
lemght, soothing ber courleously, stepped ever
omwards through the darkaess of dell and forest ;
for already he heard the sound of the Iohemisas
landing on the shore of the island.  Suddealy he
stood before a cave, thick-covered swith under-
wood; and the gleamn disappeared.  * [[ere,
thon,” he  whispered, cndeavoring to hold the
branches asunder. For a moment she pauerd,
and suid, “if you should but let the branches
close again behind me, and [ were to reinan alone
with specteks in this cave! But, Froda, you
will surely follow me—a trembling, huated child
as I am, will you not? Without more inisgiv-
ings, she passed throuzh the branches; and the
knight, who would willingly have remaiied with-
out as a guard, followed her. Earnestly he listes-
ed through the stiliness of the night, while Hilde-
gardis hardly dared to draw ber breath. Thea
was heard the tramp of an armed man, coming
aearar and nearer, and now close to the cntrance
of the cave. Tn vaindid Froda strive to free
hitnself from the trembling maiden.  Already the
brunches before the entrance were cracking and
breaking. Troda sighed deeply. ¢ Must I,
thea, fall like a lurkiog fugitive, entangled in a
woman’s garments? It is a base death to die.—
But can [ cast this half-fainting creature away
from me on the dark, hard earth, perhaps into
some decp ubyss? Come thea what will, thou,
Lady Aslanga, knowest that I die an honorable
death I”

“Froda! tlildegardis®™ breathed a gentle,
well-known vuice at the entrance ; and recogais-
ing Tdwald, ¥roda bore the lady towards him
into the starlizght, saying, “ She will die of terror
in our sight in this deep cavern. Is the foe near
at band?” ¢ Most of them lie lifeless on the
shore, or swim bleeding through the warves,”
gaid Edwald.  Set your mind at rest, and re-
pose yourself. Are you wounded, beloved Fre-
da? Ile gave this short account to his asto-
nished companion—how, in the darkness, he had.
mixed with the Bohemians and passed into the
skiff, and that it bad been easy to him, on Janding
to disperse the robbers entirely, who supposed
that they were attacked by one of their own
crew, and thonght themselves bewitched. —
« They began, at last, to fall on one another—so
he ended his history ; ¢ and we have only now to
wait for the morning to conduct the lady bome ;
for those who are wandering about of that owl-
squadron will doubtless hide themselves from the
eye of day.” While speaking, he bad skilfully:
and carefully arranged a couch of twigs aud'moss -

for Hildegardis ; and when the wearied one,at- ;-

had

ter utteriog some gentle words of gratitude,




