OF NAVARRE.

[ 7 TR
buat: ever and anon exchanged low. words with

the damsel who sut upon @ cushionut her. feet.
Tho knight scarcely drow lns breath,: lést, the
sound should jar upon his car, as he bent forward
“to catch those whispered necents.

““Yes, itis feartul: storm,” spid the mmdcn.
T shndder at the thought that my dear futher
is ubroad n it.””

“ e went not w ﬂlm"ly fair m\ﬁtreas sni\l the
girl; “but Master Simon, being ill, sent in haste

his uilnent is nuught more than o sudden surfeit,
Lrought on by the haunch of fut venison he dis-
cussed with my muster yester-noon—the honest
burgher loves well o dainty dish.” .
 Muy it prove naught worse,” snid the maiden;
# for he huth heen o friend of long-standing, and

erc long 2"
C8 L trust 0 traly—y L.t hie pnrlc(l in such hnstc

ay he would strive to return ere’ bed-time, that
¢ might hear one.of thy songs for a lullaby.”

Tas ill, too, il T missed: his. parting: liss. Bu,
" Bertho,"—— und she made &-sudden pﬂ.\lS\,.

“se¢ sometlung is there, that was not wont {0 be.”;
are none, girl ; yet if thou l}ntlst not btcke in
- upon:my words so- pertly, I wotld.have asked
- thes bnly, if the young Jmight, Sic Enguerrard,
_cwne not hither this morning ?”
“ He did, - fuiv mistress; but tarried not long.
In truth, I'wish my mastor wounld keep him hore,
to'mmuse thee with stories of ‘tho wars, :for; by
my fiith; thou hast never been the same, sinee

- of D' Artay™

me ?? uskc(l the meiden, q(uc.kl). “Is it any
marvel to nicct young luu-rhts inthese duys, that
the sight of ‘one shiould cause. chango. for Letter
or worse to como ov er ‘me, foraooth ke b
£ “Thou might'st seo lhousnn(l mistress mine,
and yet ong only have power to move thee

* And that one—what is there in him; pray, to

moxc me: more:than I might find in lhuse guy

- gollants .of France, who prance by us in their

i whenever we nde abroad,”

““In. truth;: I wot siot-<they- pleuso my- sxgbt
. ncll and mlght find ﬁwour\\'xth most fu.lnln.mcs,
I trow Yet this  young | knight of Novarre,——
% Anud what of Jhim;: pritheé 2" asked tho mai-.
- dem, with o quick blush aud o hurried tone.

said: the. damsel,:

. \*xmght, g

tle mistress,”
i o

to'crave his presence; thoiygh, T will vouch for ity

sule 'uc sou.]_y mlsscd. i '.I.hmlc st lhou my l‘ulhcr k

" {lmt ho eonld ot come to thee ; but he bade me.

“I[L \\ouhl sleep ill \uthom: it, methinks, and’
% Bub what, sweet mistress 2. what'is it thou,
hast upon thy mmd—prllhcu out with 114—-1‘01' I_

““Thou' art pronc to spy mm*\cle. where” lherc‘

" the day of thy meeting with lum, near.the wood |

-4 Tush, girl! why should. that have Lhnngod‘

- dazzling . armour, snd  their- glittering. surconts.- -

with preteniled ‘meekness; “ only he hath an ey
steh as women love, and cowards fear: MMy,
master, they say, lakes mightily to him. Butl ; .
weary thee'with my prattle; shall T feteh thy BRI
“lute, sweet mistress? - or what wilg thou have me R
do to divert thee?? o :

“Tell me some of thy wild lcgcmh, Berthe s
Ahis s just the: night- to listen to them, ITurk!
‘how the ‘storm hm\ls. :L wish my father were:
“returied.”.

;% Wilt thou hear the *Maiden of the Tu“ur,
or the ¢ Enchanted Sword,’ or —

. #Xeither; I have heard them scores of times.,
Hast thou fearned nothing new of late?” L

“ Thou- wert -not wont to love new tales like PR
the old, fair lndy," snid the privileged attendunt,
with an areh smile; ¢ b it thou clost now aflect .
'them, T shull recomt “oie shell | please thee well*
Itisof o 3onn<rkmfrht—1 3ouu" l\mlrht of
own fnu- Navarve—w ho ===
“Who' Jnth “taken cnpu\e thie hoart of n silly
scmnrr-“cnch, so that she can speak of nanght *
else,” interrupted the maiden, with wsweet Inugh,
and o glouuw blusll, that lent new charms to hee
-beauty, ‘ L

“And \\hcrcforu sh(\uhl sl\e" smLe she is lm-'
holdcn to find plcnsm‘e in whatever plcusures ller
mlslrcss 5 lhexel‘urc —

% Ny, gnl spare, thy breath; and’ lo put a-
stop to thy dm.ttenug, Ewill tlmt: thou give mé . :
-sonit’ 'So’it benot'in the smnc atrnm, I mny' FaE b
clmnl.c to endure it - SN ;

“Thou stlé Jmve- 3t; nnslross sweet—n fine
‘new song, which'I'henrd o fuix lady warble ns -
she sat alone in her- bower.” And, in o clear
melodious voice, she carolled forth these words :

- Thou b‘rln-- st e ﬂo“crs—l liced them note-
Wiy should llle) clnim my care ¥

. With'one nlono my thoughts find rest— X .

R Thoknight of gry Navarrel | S

. Around me sparkle Jewels rleh, RO
' Gathered from lands afur,
- Less hright they gleam than thy dark eye,
louug km"hl of fulr Nuvarre!

And nisic paurs ies (lu-!mng strn.lns,

- Of lova it tells, nnd wary - o :
But only mindame of thy volee, -

. on, knlght ofs\\ect :\mu-re! i

nlr mornlng ylelds ler frn rnnl brea!h,
“i1" And ave her glorious stax; | ! i

g sweeter, brighter, beams Lll) smllc,
Sy lmlhht of m) own \num-el

e \'ow -ont upon lhee, ror a mnlnpcrL minion
s:u(l the frir Gabriclle, in 2 tone"botween v
tion:and: lughter;.as:tha- last: note of- thie. s )
died: away upon -her. attendant's'lip, - * Go'td, 'T )
hinve! nd ‘enough-of : this, and patience passing

huhef to hear |hy folly 10-8n end.. Huste thee,




