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- ASLAUGA'’S KNIGHT.
'BY BARON DE LA MOTTE PFOUQUE.
o CHAPTER I.
... Mauny years ago, there lived in the istand of
* TFubnen - a noble kmght called Froda the (riend
"of the Skalds, who was so named because be not
only offered free bospitality in his fair castle to
every renoweed and noble bard, but likewise
strove with all bis might to discover those an-
cient songs, and tales, and legends, which, ia
Runic writings or elsewhere, were still to be
found ; be had even wade some voyages o fee-
land in search of them, and had fought wmaay a
a hard battle with the pirates of these seas; for
be was also a right valiant knight, and he follow-
ed his great ancestors not only in their love of
~ song, but also in thewr bold deeds of arms, Al
though be was still scarcely beyond the prime
of youth, yet all the other noblesin the island wil-
lingly submitted themselves to him, whether in
counctl or in war; nay, his rencwn bad even
been carried ere now over the sea to the neigh-
boring land of Germany.
One bright autumn evening, this honer-living
" _knight sat before his castle, as ke was often wont
te do, that ke might leok far and wide over land
and sea, and that he might invite any travellers
who were passing by, as was bis custom, to share
in his noble hospitality. But on this day he saw
little of all that he was aceustoaed to {ook upoen;
for on his knees there lay an ancient book, with
skillfully and richly painted characters, which a
learned Icelander bad just sent to him across the
sea; it was the history of Aslauga, the fair
daughter of Sigurd, who at first, concealing her
high birth, kept goats awong the simple peasants
of the Jand, clothed m mean attire ; then, in the
golden veil of Ler flowiag bair, won the love of
King Ragnar Lodbrog : and at last shone brightly
on the Danish throne as his glorious Queen, till
the day of ber death.
To the knight Froda, it seemed as though the
.zracious Lady Aslauga rese in life and birth be-
fore him,so that ins calin and steadfast heart,
true indeed to ladies’ service, but never yet de-
voted to one particutar female image, burst forth
“in a clear flame of love for the {air daughter of
Sigurd.  « 'What matters it,” thought be to hum-
self, « (hat it 15 more (han a hundred years since
: she disappesred from earth? She sees so clearly
; into this heart of mine—and what more can a

koight dcsire 7—wherefore she shall henceforth }

be my honored Jove, and shall inspire me ia bat-
tle and in song.”” Aad thereswith he sanga lay on
his new love, which ran in the following manner:
¢ They ride over hill and dale apace, .
‘To seek f{or their love the fairest face;
“They search through city and foret-zlade,
To find for their love the gentlest maid ;
They climb wherever s path may lead,
To seck the wisest dame for their meed.
Ride on, ye knights; but yo nover may see
What the light of song kas shown to me.
Loveliest, gentlest, and wisest of all,
Bold be the deeds that her name shall recall.
What though she ne'er blegs my earthly sight?
: Yot death shall reveal her countenance brighs.
' Fair world, pood night! Good dsy, sweet lovel
Who secks here iz faith shall find above.”
Such purposes may come to good,” said a hol-
. Jow voice near the knight ; and when be looked
round, he saw the form of a poar peasant wo-
“man, so closely wrapped in a gray aatle that be
- could not discern any part of her countenance.
She looked over bis shoulder on the book, and
said, with a deep sigh, “ T know that story well ;
. and it fares no better with me than with the Prin-
5 cess of whom it tells.” Froda locked at her
4~ with' astonishment. © Yes, yes,” pursued she,
. with strange becks and nods ; “ I am the descen-
* dant of the mghty Rolf, to whom the fairest
castley, and forests, and fields of this island once
~ belonged ; your castle and your demains, Froda,
amongst others, were his. We are now east
down to poverty ; and because I am not so fuir
as Aslauga, there 15 no hope Lhat my possesses-
sions will be restored to me; and therefore I am
“fain to veil my poor face from every eye.” Tt
- seemed that sbe shed. warmn tezars beneath ber
" mantle. At this Froda was greatly moved, nad
~ begged Ler, for God’s sake, to let him know how
he could help her, for that he was a descendant
of the famous northera heroes of the ofd time;
and . perhaps- yet something more thau they—
‘namely, a good Clristian. I alnost think,”
wurmured she {rom beneath her covering, * that
ou'-dare that very Froda whom men call the
Good, and the friend of the Skalds, and of whose
generosity _and milduess such wonderful stories
1. IF it be so, there may be help for me.
) -néed only pive up to me the half of your
eldsiand meadows, and I should be in u coudi-
oY ‘S_‘-hvi:*,' in‘some measure, such a tife as befits
lig aé_"cfémlﬁii”f- of the mgity Roll.” - Then
roda looked thoughtfully ou the ground ; partly
Kialbecause she had asked for so very much, partly
8 use s lie was considering whether she
ll§ . be, descended from the powerlul
‘thie: veited form said, after a paive,
ave been. mistaken, and you are not
G abuee tenoined, gentle-hearted Frada j—
&if0rRlibw  could L inve doubtéd so, long abont!

oy

such a trifle ?

ut I will iry the utmost mexns.
See now, for the sake of the fair Aslauga, of
whom you have both read and sung—for the
sake of the honored daughter of Sigurd, grant
my request ¥ Then Froda started up eagerly,
and cried, “ Lt it be as you have said I and
gave ber his knightly bund to confiem his words.
But be could not grasp the hand of the peasaat
woman, although ber dark forts remained close
before him. A secret shudder began s run
through his mbs, while suddenly a light seemed
to shine forth from the appantica—a golden
hight, ia which she became wholly wrapped ; so
that he felt as though Aslauga stosd befor: hiin
i the flowing veil of her golden hair, amd smil-
g graciously on him. ‘Lransported and doz-
zled, he sank on ks knces.  When be vese up
once more, hie only taw a cloudy mist of autuwan
spreading over the meadow; fvinged at its edges
with lingeriog eveniny lights, and then vamshing
far over the waves.- The kmght scarcely knew
what had happened to bim. 1lle returned to kis
chamber buried in thought, und sometimes feel-
ing sure that he had bebehl Aslauga ; sometimes,
again, that some goblin had risen before him with
deceitful tricks, mocking in spiteful wise the ser-
vice which he had vowed to his dead mistrese.—
But Leaceforth, whereves he roved, over valley,
or forest, or heath, or whether he sailed upon the
waves of the sea, the like appearances met Lim.
Once ke found 2 lute lying in a wood, and drove
a wolf away fromit; and when sounds burst
forth from the lute without its being touched, a
fair child rose up from it, as of ofd Asluuga her-
self had done. At another time be would see
goats clanbering among the highest cliffs by the
sea-shore~—and it was a golden fortn who tended
them. Then, again, a bright gueen, respiendent
in 2 dazzling bark, would seem to glide past hin,
and salute him gracowsly 5 and if ke strove to
approach aszy of these, be found nothing but
cloud, and mist, and vapor. Of all this many a
lay might be sung. But so much ke learned
from them all—that the far Lady Aslanga ac-
cepled his service, and that he was now, i deed
and in truth, become her knight.

Meanwhile, the winter had come and gove.—
In northern lands, this season never fails to bring
to those who understand znd [ove st many an
image full of beauty and meaning, with which a
child of man might well be satisfied, so far as
eartlly happincss can satisfy, through all bis time
on earth. But when the spring came glancing
forth with its opening buds and flowing walers,
there came also bright and sunny tidings trom the
land of Germany to Fubnen. °

There stood on the rich banks of the Maine,
where it pours its waters through the fertile fand
of Franconia, 2 castle of almost royal magnifi-
cence, whose orphan-mistress was a relation of
the German Emperor. She was named Hilde-
gardis, and was ackeowledged far and wide as
the fairest of maidcns. Therefore her imperial
uncle wished that she should wed none but the
“bravest knight that could anywhere be met with.
Accordingly he followed the example of many a
noble Jord ia such a case, and proclaimed a tour-
pament, at which the chief prize should be the
band of the peerless Hildegardis, waless the vic-
tor already bore in his heart a lady wedded or
betrothed to him ; for the lists were oot to be
closed to any brave warrier of equal birth, that
the contest of strength and courage might be so
much the ricker in competitocs.

Now, the renowned Froda bad tidingy of this
from his German brethren in arms, and he pre-
pured himself to appear at the festival, Belore
all things, be forged for himself a splendid suit of
armor ; as, indeed, he was Lhe nost excellent ar-
morer of the north, far-famed as itas for skill in
that art. He worked the helet out in pure
gold, and formed it so that it seemed to be co-
vered with bright flowing tacks, which called to
mind Aslauga’s tresses,  Hu also fashiwacd on
the breast-plate of his armor, overlaid with sil-
ver, a golden image in halfrelief, which repre-
seated Aslauga in her ved of fowing locks, that
he might make known, even at the begioniog of
his tournament—* ‘This knight, bearing the image
ot a fady upon his breast, fights not Yor the hand
of the beautiful Hildegardis, but only for the joy
of battle and for knightly fame.”  "Tbhen be took
out of his stables a Leautiful Danish steed, em-
barked it carefully on bodrd a vessel, and suled
prosperously to the opposite shore. '
CHAPTER Il

In one of those fur beach woods which abuand

‘in the fertile land of Germany, Le fell in with »

young and courteous knight, of delicate formn,
who asked the noble Northman fo share the mau
which he had invitingly spread out upon (he
greensward, under the shade of the pleasantest
boughs. ~ WhilsL the two kaizhts sat peacefulty
together at their repast, they telt drawn towards
each other, and rejoiced when, du rising from it,
they observed that they were about to {ollow he
same road.  They Yad not come to this goad un-

derstanding by means of many words ; for the.
young kaight [dwald was of a’silédt hature, and
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would sit for hours with a quiet smile upon his

hps, without opening themn to speak. But even

in that quiet smile there lay « geatle, winning

grace ; aond when from time to time a few simple

words of deep meaning sprang Lo his lips, they

seemed like a gilt desercing of thanks. {t was

the same with the little songs which he sang ever

znd unon; they were ended almost as soon as|
begun 5 but in each short couplet there dwelt a
deep and winning sprrit, whether o called forth a
Lindly sigh or a peacefd smile. It seemcd to
the woble I'roda asil a rounger brother rode
beside hip, or evea a tender, blooming son.—
‘They travelled thus many days together ; and it |
appesred as i their path were marked out for |
them ip inseparable uuion; and much as they re- |
Joitelt at this, yet they looked sadly at cach other |
whenever they set out afresh, or where eross-

roads met, on finding that aeidier took a dilter-
ent direction ; naf, it seemed at tunes as if a

tesr gathered in Idwald’s down-cast eyc.

It happened on a time, that at their hostelry
they et an arvogant, overbeaving kaight, of gi-
gantic stature aud powerfu} frame, whase speech
and carriage proved Lim to be not of German
but foreign burth.  ¥le appeared to come [rom
the land of Bokemia. ile cast a contempiuous
smile on Froda, wha, as usunl, bad opencd the
aneient book of Aslauga’s lustory, and was at-
tentively reading in it.  “ You must be a ghostly
knight 77° he said, inquiriagly ; and it appeaved as
if a whole train of unseeisly jests were ready lo
follow, But ¥roda answered so firmly and se-
riously with a negatire, that the Bohemian stop-
ped short suddenly ; as when the beasts, ulter
venturing to mock their king, the lion, ave sub-
dued to quietness by one glance of his eye. But
not so easily was the Bohemian knight subJued ;
rather the more did he begn 1o mock young 1d-
wald for his delicate form and for us slence—ull
whioch he bore for some time with great paiience;
but when at last ti:e stranger used an unbecom-
ing phrase, he arose, girded on his sword, and
bowipg gracefully, he said, “I thank you, Sir
Kuight, that you have given me this epportunity
of proving thut T am neither a slothful nor un-
practiced loight 5 for only thus can your beha-
viour be escused, which otherwise must he deem-
ed most unmanperly.  Are you rendy

With these words he moved towards the door;
the Bohemian knight fullowed, smiling scornfully ;
while Froda was {ull of care for his young and
slender companion, although his honor was so
dear to him that be could in no way interpose.

But it soon appeard how needless were the
Northman’s fears.  With equal vigor and ad-
dress did Edwald assault his gigantic adversary,
30 that to look upon, it was almost hke one of
those combats beiween a knight and some mon-
ster of the forest, of which ancient fegends tell,
The issue, too, was not uohke. \While the Bohe-
mian was collecting Limself for a decisive stroke,
Edwald rushed in upon Lim, and, with the force
of a wrestler, cast him to the ground. But he
spared bis conquered foe, helped him ceurteously
to tise, and then turned to mount lus own steed.
Soon aiter, he and Froda left the hosteiry, and
once more thewr journey led them on the sume
path as betore.

“ From hencelorth this gives me pleasure,”
said Froda, pointing with sutisfaction to their
common road. I must own to you, Edchen”
—he had accustomed himself, in loving confi-
dence, to cull his young friend by that childhike
name—* T must owa to you, that ltherte, when
I bave thought that you might perhaps be jour-
neying with me to the tournament held in honar
of the fuir Hildegardis, a heaviness came over
my keart. Your noble knightly spirit I well
knew, but I {eared lest the strength of your
stender limbs might not he equal to it, Now I
have learned to know you as a warrior who may
tong sce his wateb; and God be prased if we
stitt heold on thie same path, wud welcome our
earhest meeting in the Jists I

But BEdwald fooked at tum sorrowfully, aad
and suid, ¥ What can my strength and kil avail,
it they be tried agmnst you, and for the greatest
eartbly prize, which one of us alone can winl
Alast [ have long forwoded with & heavy heart
the sad truth, that you also are jouraeying to the
tourpament of the fwr Hiddegardis,”

S Rdehen,” answered Froda with a simle,
“my gentle, loving youth, see you not that I al-
ready weur on my breast-plate the image of a
liege ludy T 1 strrve but for renowo in arms, and
not for your fair Hildegardis.® K

“ My fair Hildegardis I” answered Edwald,
with a sigh, ¢ That she is not, nor ever will |
he—or should she, oh! Froda, it would pierece)
vour heart, I know well the uortlland faith i
deep-rooted as your rocks, and bhard 1o dissolve
as their smmmts of snow ; but let no man think
that he can lool unseathed into tae eyes of Il
degurdis,  Ias not she, the inudghty, the (oo
hawghty maiden, so bewitched myp tranquil, lowly
wind, that-I forget the gulf whiel L -liefwee
us, and still -pursue-her ;- "and swolt
then renounce the daring hiopgs

 spiri

tformy ‘own 1"
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“1 will belp you toit, Edchen,® answered
Eroda, smiling still. < Would that [ knew how
this all-conquering lady looks! She must rescm-
bie the Valkyrien of our heathen f{oretathers,
sinve s0 many imghty warriors are overcome by
her.”

Fdwald soletanly drew fosth a picture from
beneath Lis breast-plate, and beld it before him.
Fised, and as it enchanted, Froda gazed upon
it, with glowing checks and sparliing eyes; the
smile passed away from his countenance, ax the
sunlight fades away fram the meadows linfure the
coming darkness of the storm.

" Jee you nol now, my noble comrade.” whis-;
pered Iudwald, © that lor onw of us twn, or per-
hups Tor both, the joy of hLife is gane /7

« Not yet,” replizd Froda, with a powerlul ef-
fort; ¢ but Inde your magic pioture, and let us
rest beaeath tins shade.  You must be somewhat

{spent with your lafe encounter, and a strange

weariness oppresses ma with leaden weyghi.—
They dismounted from their steeds, and stretched
themselves upon the ground,

The woble Froda had no thought of slevp; but
he wished to be undisturbed whilst he wiestled
strongly with bimself, and strove, if it mght be,
to drive from his wmind that wage of fearful
beauty. {tsecmed asif this new mfluence had
already become a part of his very life, aod at
last a restless, dreamy sleep did indeed oversha-
dow the exhausted warrior.  1le fancied bunsell
engaged in combat with many kmghts, whilst
Hildegardis looked on sumiling from a richly-
adorned balcony ; and just a¢ Le thought ire had
gained the victory, the bleeding Edwald lay
groaning beneath his horse’s fect.  Then again
it seemed as if ildegardis stood by lus side i a
churchy and they were about to receive the mar-
riage blessing. e koew well that ilis was not
right, and the ** yes® which he was 1o utter he
pressed back with resolute effort mto his heart,
and forthwith his eyes were moistened with burn-
mg tears. Krom yet stranger and more bewil-
dering visions, the votce of Lidwald at last awoke
hirn. e raised Lismself up, and beard bis young
compunion sayice courteously, as he looked to-
towards a ncighboring thicket, * Ouly return,
noble maiden ; 1 will surely help you, if 1 can;
and T had no wish to scare you away, but that
the slumbers of my brother in arms might not be
disturbed by you.” A golden gleam shone thro’
the branches as it varished,

“ Tor heaver’s suke, my faithful comrade,?
cried Yroda, “to whom are you speaking, and
who has been here by me?”

“ 1 cannot wyself rightly uaderstand,” said
Edwald. ¢ Iarcdly bad you dropped asleep when
a figure came forth from the forest, closely wrap-
ped in a dark nantle. At first T took her for a
peasant. She seated herself at your bead; and
! though T could see nothing of her countenance,
[ could well cbserve that she was sorely trou-
bled, and even shedding tears. I made signs (o
her to depart, lest she should disturb your sleep ;
and would have offered her a piece of gold, sup-
posing that poverty must be the cause of her
deep distress. But my hand seemed powerless,
and a shudder passed through me, zs of 1 had en-
tertained such a purpose towards a queen. Imime-
diately glittering locks of gold waved here and
there between the folds of her closely-wrapped
mantle, and the thicket began alizost (o shine in
the light which they shed. ¢ Poor youth, said
she then, ¢ you love truly, and can well under-
staed how 2 lofiy woman's beart burns in keenest
sorrow when @ noble knight, who vowed himself
to be her own, withdraws his beart, and, like a
weak bondman, is led away to mezner bapes.’—
Hereupon she arose, anid sighing, disappeared in
yonder thicket. [t almost seemed to we, Froda,
as though she uttered your pame.”

“ Yes, it was I she named,” answered Froda;
“and ot in vain she named me.  Aslauga, thy
knight comes and caters the hists, and all for
these and thy reward alone. At the same time,
my Ldehen, we will win for you your haughty
bride.” With this he spratg upon his steed, full
of the proud joy of former umes ; and when the
magic of Hildegardis® bean'y, dazzling and be-
wildering, would rise ap before hum, he said,
smiling, * Aslauga !’ and the sua of his inner
life shane iorth again clondless and serene.

CHAPTER 1.

Frow a balcory of her castle on the Maine,
Hildegardis was wont to refresh herself in the
coot of the evening by gazing on the rich land-
scape below, but gazing more eagerly on the
ghtter of arms, which oftes came in sight from
many a distant road ; for knights were approach-
ing singly, or with a train of followers, all cager
to prove their coiurage and their streagth in striv-
ing for the high prize of the tourdament. She
was m truth a jiroud and high-minded maiden—
perhiaps more so than became even her dazzling
beauty, ant princely rapk. As she now gazed
‘with 2 proud smile.on the glittering roads,a dam-
r train began the following lay: .

N(_)_.__'l'-.

Doth echo far throngh wood and
And freely tel}
Their trensures sweet of lovo and misth,
Too gladsome for this lowly eacth,
'* The gentle breath of flowers in Max,
Uer meadaws guy, o
Doth fill the pura wod bakoy air
With perfwne rare
Still flonting round each sleader form,
Though scaccimd by eun, or iorn with storm.
“Bul every high and glorious afe,
And the pure flame
That deep abidiug in my heart
Can ne'er depart,
Taa lofty for my fult'ring tongue,
Must die with e, unknowa and uagang.”
“ Wherefore do you sing that song, and at
this mameat 17 said Hildegardis, striving to ap-
pear scoraful and proud, though a deep and
secret sadness was plainiy enough seso to over-
shadow her countenauce. “ It eeme into my
head wazwares,” replied the dawasel, @ as T look-
ed upoathe read by which the geutle Edwald,
with his pleasant tays fiest approuchnd us; for it
was from him I learned it. But sewss it not
to you, my gracious lady, and to ¥ou too, my
cowmpanions, as if Jidwald himcelf were agam rid-
ng that way towards the castle??  « Dyeamer 1?
said Hitdegardis, scornfully—and vet could not
for some space withdraw her eyes from the
knight, 1ill at length, with an effore, ch tureed
them on ¥roda, who rede beside kiw, Sayiog,
“ Yeos, truly, that kmght is Bdwald; but what
can you find to notice in the meck-spirited, sileat
boy? IHeve, fix pour eyes, my maideas, on this
majestic figure il you would bebold 2 kuight in-
deed.”  She wassilest. A voice within ber, as
thaugh of prophecy, said, * Now the vietor of
the fournament rides into the cowrtyard; and
she, who had never feured tbe peesence of any
human beisg, now feit hurabled, and almost pain-
fully awed, when she belield tha northetn kaight.
At the evenimz meal the two powly-arrived

dell,

knights were pluced oppesite fo the rayal Hilde-
gardis. As Frods, after the northern fushion,
remained in full ariner, the golden imaze of As-
lauga gleamed from bis mlver breastplate full be-
fore the eyes of ihe haughty lady. She smiled
scornfully, as il' conscious that 1t depeuded on
her will to drive that image from the breast and
from the heart of the stranger-knight. Thea
suddenly a clear golden hght passed through the
hall, so that Hildegardis said,. Oh, the keen
lightning 1 and covered her eyes with both her
bands.  But Froda looked into the dazzling ra-
diance with a joyful gaze of welcome. At this
Hildegardis feared kim yet more, though at the
same tima she thought, “ This lofticst and most
mysterious of men must be born for ine: alope.”
Yet could she not forbear almost against her
will, to look from time to time ia fricadly ten-
derness on the poor Edwald, who sat there si-
fent, and with a sweet smile seemed to pily asd
to mock with bis own suffering and his own vaia
hopes. .
When the two knights were alone in their
sleepiog-chainber, Edwald looked for a long time
in silence nto the dewy balmy night. Thes he
sang to bis Jute.
‘A hero wise and brave,
A lowly, tender youth,
Are wandering through the laad
In steadfast love and teuth.

' The horo, by his doeds,
Both blisg and fams hath won,
And still, with beartfelt joy,
The faithful child looked on.”

But [Proda tock the fute {rom his hands and
said, “ No, Edchen, T will teach you another
song 3 listen :—

“ Tasre's » gleson in the hall, and like morniag's

light, :

Hath shown npon all ber presence bright.

Suitors watch a3 she passes by— :

8he may gladden theic bearts by one zlance of
her eyo;

But coldly siie gascth upou the throng,

Aud they that have gought her may soek her long,

She turns her away from the richly-clad knight,

She hecds not the words of the learned wight,

The prince i3 before Lier in sll lis pride,

But other the visions aronnd ber that glide.

Tiwen tell me, in all the wide world's space,

Who may e'er win that lady's graco?

Ia sorrowful love there sits apart

The gentle 2quire who hath her heart;

They all are deceived by fancics vain,

And be knows it not who the prize shall gain.”

Edwald thrilled. ¢ As Ged wills,? said he

softly to himself. DBat T cannot see how sucha |

thing could be.”.  “As God wills,” repeated .

Froda. The tivo friends embraced each - other, . .

and soon fell into a peaceful slumber. T

Some days afterwards, Froda sat i a secluded-

bower of the castle-garden, and. was reading “in’

the ancient book of his lovely mistress, Aslauga. "

It bappened at that very time that Hildegardis

passed by. She stood “still, and said, fthb}r‘ght:'

fully, « Strange union that you are of knight and:

sage, how comes it that you bring forth. 'so°it{lé

out of the deep treasures of your knowledge

And yet: I think you must tave mauy-:

history at your command; even. st

which now hes open before:you ;. 'fow

and bright_ picturés of: knizhis an

oyous song of birds_in"spring; S
Upou' thia Wiqg,‘ ; - -

1 .

-1 amongst. the letters.




