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THD AMARANTH,

shis thin lip, as the royal warrior spoke so
slightingly of his manhood, whether his ig-
norance was indeed so great as ¢he stout Eng-
{ishman belicved,~“ Why, man,”? ke odded,
laughing, “I thought you had oo often seen
me deal with such craven cattle by seares or’
even hundreds, to fear totrust mo here in my
own guarded tent with one poor renegade.
Fie! Wilford, fieq your fears do misbecnme
your judgment and my manhood.”

“ Were you, fair Prince, but stesding in
your stirrups, with your proud destrian be-
" neath you, belted as best becomes & knight,
with casque an head and spur en hecl and that
good broadsword in your haad, which clov:
¢he soldan of Damascus frow silken turban ©
gil* saddle-bow, right gladly would I trust you
with a hundred, right glad'y be your godfa-
ther in such a championship, and win or fall
beside you! At least, at feast, my priace, if
you will speak with him slone, let me eall in
the yeomen of your guard and have him search-
ed if he bear no weapon. My life on it, a ve-
nomed kanjiar shall be found within bis belt,
for al! he scems so innaeent and fenceless 1

“No! Wilford, no! it must notbe,” Edward
replied ¢ **it doubtless would offend him, anc
he for spite would hide those counsels which
I would givea year oflife to know. Tush!
man, I will be cautious. Theu knowest I can
be cautious if I will.”

t Not of yourself, my noble Prince,” said
Wilford,—* not of yourself Ifeat me! Yetl
implore be so now—think what a loss and
shame it would be 10 England, Europe,—yea !
all Curistendom,—what joy and tnumph to
the vile paynimrie, if ought should ‘now befall
you in the foll tide of glory ! and think how
should we, thy faithful followers, who would
die for thee, dare to look England in the face,
and thou slain in the midst of us. Nay! nay!
fair Prince, wax not wroth with me, nosim-
patient. 1 go, and may God keep your high-
ness.”

“A very faithful fellow,” smd Edward to
himsclf, as he departed, * and bold asany lion
in his own person, but urmd as a gulif but a
shadow wave toward mo. Now, Saracen,”
he added, changing the language in which he
had spoken hitherto for the lingua Francs,
¢ Now, Malech, speak—what are your ud-
ings 7 .

The spy, before he answered, unwound the
crimson shawl which formed his turban, and.
as he untwisted it, produced from the central

written on both sides, which he handed to 1§
eager prince; ]
“Read these,” he said, “m ! lord, and thy
thy elave will speak what there you may n;
understand.”
Edward teok the scroll, and so cunningigl
was the device framed, that it appeared to huf§
at a glance that it rclated to matters of u@
most intensegnterest, and his whole soul
soon engaged in the perusal ; still he did
for some little time, entirely negleet the ¢z
tien of his chamberlain, but raised his ey
once or twice and fixed them with a pierc
scrutiny on the quict and seemingly passi
less face of the infidel. Perceiving nothy
there to justify the suspicion which he in socff
sort shared with Wilford, and feeling a sory
half shame that he should find himscif fear:§
or suspecting any thing, after another s
long look he gave himself entirely up to uf
subject of his thoughts, and read attentived
and without interruption, though at times 1§
had occasionto ask for some littie explanauo;
which was in every case promptly and unde§
standingly given, until he reached the botiof
of the first page. Then he once more looks
up, and met the eye of the infidel fixed on kb
face with an expression so bland and calygl
and free from the least shade of consciousne
or apprehension, that he cast all care to U]
winds and actually smiled at his own doub§
as he turned the scroll and dirceted lus atteg
tion to the rest of its contents, Had he bov
ever scen the answering smile which s
across the dark and now speaking featuresd
the Saracen, who had read casily the meani
of Edward’s confident calm smile, he woul
shave altered his opinion.  But he. saw it n¢
and rad on.  Apparefitly, the contents of 2
seroil became Yine after line more interesung§
the prince’s colour came and went, he clencl§
ed his right hand and unclenched it rapidig
and even muttered a few words in Enghish
himself, so thoroughly engrossed was he
his high studies, so utterly forgetful that ang
mortal being stood beside him. Scarce h
he read ten lines, however, upon tho sccor
side before his false sccurity was fearfully a
well-nigh fatally invaded. Freeing by a mo
tion of his right hand, so slight as to be almes
imperceptible, a long straight two-cdged dag
ger with a blade waved in the shape of a curl
ing flame or rippling water, from its scabbar
within the slceve of histight arm, whileat hunf
down by his side, the infidel collected all
energies of his muscular lithe limbs, draws!

fold a long stnip of white parchment, closely

himself back a little and crouching like a tige



