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ing to Herbert M1elfast-and taire tby poignard
witb thee 1 1 love Dilab, who lu more beutifol
than the daughtors promised for the eternal
pleasuro of the faithfl; 1 wss loved by ber.
We wore about to ho unitod. Dilah shed tears
that my burning lips tried to dry up. The
mastAr said to me, if thou returnest witb the
blood of the king upon thine hands, I will watch
over Dilah for thoe."P

The eyes of Mahmoud turned towards heaven,
and ho stili spoke more to himmoif thon to bis
two companions, sasho contiued-

ilI went to Dilah, at the hour when the great
trees cast their shadcws on3 the terraces of the
City of the pure, and said to ber, I will rturn-
wilt tbou wait me 1 Dilah gave me her timid
brow and replied-' I wili wait for thee.'

69And sas I left the nezt day, at the riaing of the
Sun, I heard the voice of Dilali murmuring be-
hind the fiowery hedge, 1'returu quick '

ilFrom that day," continued Mahmoud el Rois
turning towards the Englishman and the Frenchi-
man, I am a body wit.hout a soul-my spirit
romains in the shady gardons of the Pure.
When the Sun sets my oye seeku the Mame
cberisbed star ln the sky that Dilah watches, while
waiting for me; but you have notiiing of ours
here,-not even our stars. If the blood of the
queen wlll gir. me the blood of the king, tien
the queen muet de, in ordor that I may roturu
te my betrothocWl

Amaury was about to reply, but Melfast re-
strained hlm quickly.

"HoR bas aflowed us te speak," whisered
moIfast, snd ho lu noble auiong bis brotbers.

ilI have promised to the priest witb wbite
bainp»17ontinued the. Syrian, Ilte carre bim a
statue; eight days ar e ncessary ta enable me
to keep my promise. In eight days, if- I bave
finisiied my statue, snd if the quecu le dead,
tbou abat show me by what road I may arrive
at the brea8t of the kingiF

Eigbt days, for men of the tomper of Amaury
Montreul le an age-thoy rockon on tho events
of the day, witbout a tbought of the day after.

IlIn eigbt days," replied Amaury, Ilif the
Dauish woman le no more, I wiil do what thon
aukest me."

At Montreul's gate thore stood a horse of the
purest Arab blood, riciily caparisoned, in the
Persian style; two black slaves waited at the
stirrups. Maimoud leaped mb t t.esaddle, and
gently stroked the abinig neck of Isahorse,
wbile the slaves banded hlm bis stone-cutter's
tools, and thon took the road ta the purlieus of
Notre Dame.

Ail Paris WaU waiting, with curions anxiety,
the &rrival of the celebrated image-cutter that
had been enggd by Maurice de Sully to sculp-
ture a statuto of the Virgin-to complote the
twelvo signa of the Zodiac, which wore to orna-
ment the chief portaIs of the cathodral. As
soon as Mabmoud made bis appearance, the
crowd became more dense aud tumultuone tban
in the morning.

"lJoan Cador 1 Joan Cador r' tiiey shonted on
ail baînds, Ilthat's the good artisan who le going
ta givo us an image of our lady 1"

The Syrian, on bis magnificent Ârab, and fol-
lowed by bis black slaves, passed tbrough tho
pres of bis admirers, taciturn sud proud. On
the arrivai of Joan Cador at the chief door of
thie churcb, two deacous preseuted tbemselves
and conducted him to a temporary atelier that
had bocu constructod for hlma on a level witb the
firut gallery; Cador entered il with hie two
Degroes-tbie doors were closod-leavin tho
disappointed crowd grumbling liko'th . ~ec
of a theatre upon wbom tho curta.in bas becri lot
down tee, soon.

"i suppose tbat's too great a lord to work ln
the open air, like ordinary peopie," Said one.

ilDoes ho tbink we want te les.n in bis
school VI said a jealous artisan.

IlWe have not been amrong the Pagalis," ssid
a third; Ilwo work as our forefathers workod,
and witbout the assistance of apprentices liko
demons. I hope that man will bring no misfor-
tuno on the ciiureb, or on those who are building
itIl,

At that moment tbey could boar from tho
littlo work cabin tho dry noise of the bammzer on

the granite, and the. uplinters of atone fiying off
in ovory direction, striking siiarply against the
sonorous wooden partition; it was as tbough
twonty mon were working tiere witb al Ibeir
migbt. Artisans and bourgeois looked at each
otior, and more than once crosoed thimuelves,
repeating the words of the atone-cutter, tgGod
forbid that that maon bing us any misforturie 1"

cH"aRnenVU.

Tbrougb the lerie trees of a vaut and ir-
rogular gardon, planted on the aide of a bill,
migbt b. seen the towers of an immense old
abbey. It was at that sesson of the yoar when
the largo trees are stili haro, but in which the
ibrubu are jnst putting forth their verdure.
Wandering tbrougb die parterres wbose com-
partmonts represeuted bideous monsters and
and fabulons aimals-might b. seen a young
damuel walking slowiy, and followed by two
womeu in tbe cotume of nuns.

The latter bad thoir faces covered witb long
veile-they spoke flot a word, and regu]ated
their stepu by those of lhe youug girl wbo preco-
ded them. The youug girl bad just desconded
tho moss-grown and baif-ruined steps which led
from the cloisters of the abboy mbt tho uarrow
pathu that wound dirougii di. busby parterres.
She appeared a littie older than the sister of
Brio, the mason; but ah. wau at tbat time of
Cef wbeu a few years ony add additional charme
ta beauty: sud aie wae therefore, by se much,
more beautifal than our pretty Evo. If we were
not afraid of perpetrating a comparison too ses-
demioal wo uhould gay that Eve was the rose-bud
and lb. other the full-blown fiowr; further, we
may say that diere was a resomblance between
our cbarming unknown, sud if not strictly a
fainily resemblance, lhoy wore uumistakeably of
lb. Mame country.

Both were blondes, with the anme soft golden
bair-botb bad blue eyes-both were slender
and well formed ; Eve'u figure was perbaps tii.
stronger-but the recluse of the convent was
more graceful and bigh-bred. For tuis delight-
fui unknowu was a recluse, snd the lwo nuns
wbo accompanied ber, might well pues for ber
jailors.

Tho cloisteru, towors, and viet dwollings,
whose austore profiles could b. traoed tiirougii
the trees, belouged ta tihe abboy St. Martin-bors-
de-Murs-tii. nuns were there only by a favour
conceded ta royal anthority, for the couvent be-
longed to tii. monse of St. Benoit, whose lever.
rules forbid the preseuce of women within their
abbeys.

The beautifal yonng girl wss the esiter of
Canute, King of Deumark, and was the wife of
Phillip Angustus, King of France, Queen
Ingeburge.

And yet, though we have called ber a young
girl, it wss net from forgetfulness, for Ingeburge
was as much a maiden as on the day wheu seo
quîtted the old foreste of ber native country, aud
sailed for the land of Franco, witb a besrt full of
hope and pride ... . to b. the que.... .to, b the
weil-beloved wife of the meut glorions soverigu
bu the univers. 1

It was ouiy nocossry ta sSe ber te read lu her
face th. virgin purity of ber seul. The poor qneen
bad wopt mnch ; but ah. stili preserved a littie
of thst Childishinùsouciance whici eau somotimos
umile dirough its tears. Il wss early in the
morning and lb. sun was playing over die nowly-
opeued beaves of tii. huies sud white tiiomu.

On firut coming ont of ber coU dthe bond of lie
young girl-qucen was bowed sorrowfully upon
ber breast, as tiough mie wss overwhelmed with
ber grief aud solitude. History bas bold us that
ah. loved ber ungrateful bueband witii a pro-
fonnd and undivided love. And even those who
bave elevated the coarse Agues into s beroin.
of romance, bave nover been ablo to toar from
the trutbful brow of poor qnoen Augel the
sweet sud pootic aureolo that adoruod it.

And for ahl tho score, and al lb.h injustice,
and ail lbe honors whicb wore boaped upon ber
unwordiy rivai, sud whieh wbere se, many iileod-
ing outrages, lie loving young quoou badlalways,
lu the doptbs of beart, pardon sud devotion for
ber lawful lord. 8h. boyed: sud in that slow
martyrdom, wich was consmîng ber youth-

ono word could re-animate-one caresu would
bave made ber happy.

Sho lhcugbt, ainsi1 by times, of the fate of
other womou wbo were wives sud uxothers, and
of tbe umiles of their cradled infants, while sh'?,
though queen, wau neither a wife or mother.

Iu days gene by, aie bad ber brother, bier
companions, bier country. Pbiliip Augusttis hall
robbed ber of alIlieue, aud md given ber, in-
stead, a solitsry sud cold prison.

And wborefore? what bad she doue to tha t
king? At the first caîl sho bail thrown herself
inte bis arms, sîl radiant witb joy. She hiad
brought him ber youth, ber beauty, and ail the
exquisito perfections of ber he&rt and sou! -and
in returu for theso pricelesu gifts--the king bad
struck ber down, withoub auger ns without pity,
and given bier a living death.

And still ube loved the king.
We have said that she was Mad ou lcaving ber

coll, but au she left the gloomy arches of the
cloisters, the fresii air struck ber bout brow sud
sho raised ber beauliful bIne oyes, full of melan-
cboly, sud wheu ber pretty foot iiad once boucb-
ed the gravel of the parterre, as mile aiready
shono dirough ior saduesu.

Like those flrst fiowors, called by tho country
people Ilpierce suew "-wbîcii, by the aid of the
Sun, thrust their beadu through the frozen gronnd,
queen Augel raised ber bead, sud ber lange drew
iu Ibat swoot air se différent from the air of ber
prison. She gave an luvoluntary start, sud
soemed about te run over lie grass plats, stil
wet witb dew.

The two nuns gave a cough, which remiuded
poor Angel Ibat she was th. queen, sud she re-
sumed ber slow sud measured stop.

But die broeme shook gently the branches of the
odorous cytises-the amorous birdswere siugiug
in the green bushes-aud the ieart of Augel
oxpauded in spit. of hersolf, sud in spite of ber
lwo austere duenns-s voice seomed te speak
to, ber from tb. deptb of ber seul and promisodl
ber happiue8s.

AIs if she believod lu Ibese promises it ws
the hopefuness of childbood-bopiug ever. Wbat
bappiness could the inbospitable aud treacherous
land of France give ber-that laud wbicb, in-
utosd of the promisod power sud hlicity, had
given ber deatb sud abandonmeut?

AIl at once ubo uttored a cry-a veritable cry
of joy.

The discreet uuns gave anolier wsrning cougb;
but the queen gave a spring ligbt as Ihat of a
fswn sud cleared at eue bouud die wide border
whicb aeparab.d the parterre from the grass plat.

"lMadame!1 madame 1"lshrieked the lwonuns.
But tbe young girl rua over the grass, witb ber
bair flowiug ovor ber shoulders, sud ber whbte
robe streauiiug lu the wiud. She wss ne longer
qucen Ingeburge, but Augel, daugbtor of tie
Nortb, sud free, as formerly, in the fieldesud
woods of ber owu country.

The lwe fluas, who bad quickoned their steps
te overtake ber, fonnd ber kneeling ou the grass,
sud ns they wete opcuiug witb a duet of re-
proaches, ah. luruod bowards them wltb s umile
ou ber lips sud tbars lu ber oyeo, sud in ber
bauds she held a bouquet of small bIne fiowers.

"lPardon me, my sisters," said she, witb tbe
geutleness of au infant, "id conld not resiat; for
1 ssw from afar, that my veinn (forget-me-nots)
had blown."1

ciWhat doms Ihat signbfy," began eue of the
duennas, sud tbe other supportod ber companion's
question by a Sharp giauce.

Augel looked at lbem with astonishuient.
ciWhat signifies my veflflO l Oeîslimed ube,

cîaspiug her bosuliful white bauds, "leau you
ssk me that, my sistors? Yen know uot, dieu,
diat tbis iu the firat flower whbch makes its ap-
pearauce upon lb. lerrace of Our palace at Cepeu-
bagou ; ib is the fiower of souvenir-it is lbe
fiowor etOf Or country." Her voico trembled as
she bore tho bouquet te ber lips.

" 9Oh!1 my poor country 1" sho murmured, "1oh!1
My cherisbed fiowers; se. bow wesk they are,
sud bow their stems bond. Thal iS bocause thoy
are noî,the native fiowers of France. Tbey are
exiles, like me; periapu îiioy suifer 11ke me. oh!l
my siters," ushe sdded, bursting mb tsars, Ilyour
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