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to the suininit of the castie-wall. The ])uchess May observes
this strange spectacle, inquires its reat;ofl, andl tinding that bier
lord is resolute to ride to destruction off the castle-wàlI, nobly
declares herseif his conîpanion:

"So the sweet saints with nie be"
(Did she utter solemnly.)

(TVOU slowty.)
«'If a man, this eventide,

On the castle-waIl wvill ride,
Hie shial ride the saine with mine."

Sir Guy gently repulses. lier, but she reiterates lier resolve and
beseeclies bis acquiescence. On a sudden the breach 'y awns
into ruin.' Sir Guy shakes the bridie-reins impatiently, but
Duchess May clings wildly anxd niutely to hum, fier heart is
hieroie as bis, bier couragce flxed, unwavering, is unquenchable
even by kim. Help or retreat is ntow no long,,er poisible,

"For the horse, in stark despair,
With. his front lioofs poised iii air,

On the Iast, verge rears amarn.

" Now he hiangs, hie rocks between,
Andl bis nostrils curdle in;

(ToIt slowly.)
Now hoe shivers, head and hoof,
And the flakzes of foam Lall off,

And bis face grows fierce and thin;

A.ind a look of huinan, woe
riroin bis staring eyes did gro;

(ToIl slow1y.)
And a sharp cry uttered bie,
In a foretold agony

Of the hcalongr dcath. beiowv.

And incrring, thou pU«sinor-bell,'

Stili slie cried, 'i' the old chapelle!'
(Toit slowhl.)

Then back-toppling, craszhing 'back,
A dead. weighit flungr out bo Nvrack,

Horse and rider boverfell."
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