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tre of our lawful kingdom. But what mo-’

flower ia this that ye deck with your
hard-won diamond ?? added le, glancing
towards Madeline; and, without waiting a
reply: he turned to the Countess, saying, “Is
she of thy euite, dear coz? She hatha fair
face, worthy the handmaiden of Beauty's
Queen.”

The countess liked not his enquiries ; but,
nevertheless, was flattered by the compliment
with which he concluded ; and she replied,
that she was the orphan daughter of her fa~
ther’s friend, and the worshiplul divinity of
Sir William. The other combatant bow ap-
proached aleo; and koeeling in front of the
dais, raised his visor.

* Aubrey !" exclaimed the monarch.

“ My brother” cried Madline, starting
1o his side.

“ Your brother 7’ responded Sir William.

“ What ! my little Madeline, a woman ?
replied the stranger. * Bless thee, my cwn
sister I*?

« What !"? exclaimed the morarch, “the
paragon of our tournament, the £'ster of bold
Aubrey !—Aund you, too, the combitant a-
gaivst her chosen champion ! Had ye spificd
blood on either side, this duys 8; o0t
have epoiled a bridal. But whence come yc,
Aubrey, and when 7’

“ My liege, replied the other, “having
arrived at Knaresaercugh on the day alier
the departure of your Majesty I hastened !
ther to inforin your grace that France li»
open to our arms, and our {rocps are eag
to embark.”

In a few days, Edward left Wark, leaving
behind him a powerful garsion for the Cas-
tle, but he had left it desolate to poor Made-
line, for he had taken to accompany b.imn, ot
his invasion of France, her betrothic]l hus-
band and her brother. Tiat bretler wiem
she had met but three days before, she hal
not seen from childhosd—nor waa she certain
that he lived—for he had been a sold.cr frem
his boyhood, and his life had ;been spent in
the camp and in foreign wars, whilz se had
been nurtured under the protection of the
Countess of Salisbury.

It was about seven years after the events
we have alluded to had occurred, that Ed-
ward, covered with all the fame of a conquer-
or, if not the advantages of corquest, return-
ed to England. During his victeries and th2
din of war, however, he had not forgotten the
beauty of his fair cousin, whese glances had
bewildered bhim at Wark Castle; and now,
when he retorned, his admiration was re-

pewed, and she appeared as the first favour-

ite of his court. He had provided ar: -
banquet for the nobles and the knights ;-
had  distinguished themselves during - -
French wars. A thousand lighta blaze. |
the roble hall—martial music peeléd ary
—and hundreds of the brightest eyes in By »
land lcoked Jove and delight. The fan :
and the nablest in the land thronged the,
semblr. Jewels sparkled, ard studded-
earzeous apparel of the crowd.  In the my
of tue hall, walked the gay and courtly o, 3
arch, with the fiir Joan of Salisbury rea., s
on hisarm. ‘They epose of their first me
ing at Wark, of the seize and the tourname -
and azain they whisiered, and hands w -
pressed, and leoke exchanged ; and, wi ;
they walked tozether, a blue garter, deci. ©
with go'd, pearls, and precious stones, & -
which, with a goiden buckle, had fdsw !
the sandal of the fuir Joan round the &
turned ankle inthe ball, became Ioo:ee:,
cutangied among her feet. The Cousny
Uiw-hed; and the monarch, with the e
unembarrassment anid politeness of a pre
ti:ed galiant, stepped to fasien the unh~,
note ribbon,  As the nobles beheld the &
vercian knecl with he foot of the fair Cez
tezs on Dis knee, a hardly eoppressed o
ran through the assembly. But observ.
1he emite upon the face of his nobles, ti.¢ m
arch roze proudly, and, with the garier X
nand,exclaimed," flonisoit qui mal y pons
-—u\ame be to him who thinksill of it 1" .g§
b l\.m:'; the garter round his left knee, ;4
—“Te ti's the order of St. Geo:ge'
and l.nv proudest monarchs and the most vy
Han: huiglts in Christendom shall be yiigy
to be l~c“o:'cd with the cmblem of thy ¢-Jy
ter, fair cez "
Scarce, I:m?c‘.'cr, wng the reyal hanguet c):i
ed whenthe veice of lamentation was hexy
th every house, though the meurners et
chout the stiests; for the living fean e
follow theic dead to the sepulchre. Ti
seel of death breathed upou the land—:#
-'"\u,hod out his wings and covered it-2
Lis bieath the land sickened—beneath B
shadow of his wings the reople perisic
The green fields became as a wildernss:
and death and desolation reigmed in
market places. Along the streets mow!
cavalcades of the dead—the hearse of .
noble and the car of the citizen; and €
dead hoadies of the poor were picked up up®
the strects! The churchyards rose as ik
and fields were turned up for the dead'-
The husband fisd from his dying wife; th
mother feared to kiss her cwn child ; and IVQ




