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Closer to his heart she press'd
Scorci'd, the quivering flesli recoiled

Unconsuild lis burniiig brealst,
While that grin torientor smniled.

Now revenge ! the maiden cried,
t hiave barter'd ieaven for this;

iine thou art, proud udolph's br
Mine, bytis last dîemon kiss.

Tower, aind battleeiiint, aind hail,
Scatlecd as witl the tluinder-stro1ke',

Fliasl'd through inidiiglt's dusky pall,
Tlinîed in wreaths oI' livid sioke.

O'er the gulf of vawning flane
H-Vorrid shapes are h1vring;

Nlonstrouis forias, iof lideouîs nailne,
To the bridal-ued they bring.

Tiie cone ! they come i thcir frantic yell,
On a waveof' billowv. lijit

Suddenl rose (so tlarvetiers tel)
The imaiden and luer traitor knight.

Themoon looks bright on Rudolphi's towers
The breeze laughs ligliy by,

But dark and sileint sleep the houri,
The lone brook nurmuring nigli.

'lie lanuk weed waves round the domain,
'flic fox creeps to thy gate,

Dark is tliy dwelling, -proud chieftain,
Thy halls are desolate l
The legend we have thus rendered

His own idiom anid versification, as w-i
have already observed, were of a mor
honely sort; better suited, perhaps, tl
lie fashion of the time, and th capazit,

of his hearers.
But gloom still pervaded. the onec

chcerful bocarth, and the iiglit worc 'o
vithout the usual symptois of mir't
and hilarity.

Holt, of Gi-islehirst, held the inaloi
il rigits, and was feuacil lord over
widcly-extended domain, the mianol
Spotland descending to him by sacce
sion fron his granftihe. His charac
ter w-as that of a quiet, unostentatioui
country gentleman ; but withal a prou
spirit, not brookzing either insult or n
'rlect. This night, an unaccointabi
dcpression stale upon him. le strod
'apidly across the chambei', moody au
alone. The taper was nigh cxtinguis
ed ; the wasted billet gr'ew pale, a fe
sparks star'ting up the chimney, as ti
wind roa'ed in short and hasty gus
round the dwelling. The 61d famil
portraits seemed to flit from their dar
panIs, avering 'With the tremulo
motion of thé blaze.

lolil w'as still pacing the chamber .
with a dIstibC(d anid igittted step. A
few w'ords, rapid and unconneced, fel
Froml his lips.

lebel i Outcast I 1 cannot betray
thce !"

Betriay mo !" cchoed a ',oiee fromi
beiind. Turning, the speaker stood
beforc him. I t was the athiletie formIli of
the stranger, wrapped i h is grey cloak
and capo f coar'sc felt, pliumed froi the
falcon's w'ing.

lAnd who speakcs the word that
shIll betriy Ine-a king-a-'i fugitive?
Yet nîot a1ll the imeans tiat trcelircl'y can
compass sh1i ai traiLinmel one ha i r u pon
this brow without my privity ai' con-
sent.'

" Coinest thon like the sharp wiud
iito my d welling ?" inquired olIt, ii a
voice treimilous with amazemient.

Frcas tho ancaafined air; yct fut-
tcî'cd by a liitoi' bond-zi Wvoiitii'.s
l ove V'' raetaitiiecd th c initi'udei. l' Thiou
hiast à agie.

TILor'd orCristiolhaî'st gî'awvpfflelt
w'a,ýcNvril. Saie ter'rifie naao

ciung ta thiîon. Afici'a siîartpaase. the
strangai' coatinacd:

I"Thus spoaks tha legcands of Tiger-
nach, and tha bar'ds of' Ulster', raipt intoe

Svisions of thc future :- lltVhea Ctking of
ZBrin slîall lece t, thie voice of a wonîan,

tiien shal flic distaff cid spindle con quer
w/tant ilie mword and biicklier, shll not suti-
duci.' Tliat waîinnn is yoa lîcîctie quen.

nl A usarper, an initiî'îîdeî an ani' birth-
Il iight. Keveî' t'a e lc '.LNeiis oonqucr-

cd but by waraan ! I Iiinger hare, wiîilc
-h flcwai' cîy riigs fiain the shîores of my
acoaiitry. Again I ei tiîair shout.

f Thîc iiptient, ehiefs n'vait. foir ry î'c-
tain.

Thc waî'î'ior scened to %vrithe, during
s tiîc conatit. H-is liîaîds wcî-c cieîîcled,
di evcî'y musclc stifl'enad N'itiî agony.

Scorn at his n'eicniess, tind drecad, hou'-
eribla, unidef'iiaablec drcad, as hoe feit the

e omnipotent power rnastcr-in.g his proud
CI Spii'it-Llia tilnan who waaild have iîîagiî.
î- cd ait tiîo shaking of a spoitr, and the
*v ioud rush of tua battle, qaiied bcf'arc a
Le womtan'sijatc îid al NwOmiaî'1s iOVe.
La IlAnd, w-bat is Uîly i'&quest to-uiglht?"
y Said, bit.
kl he stranger aiBswaed> in a voice, of
la thlinder-

"Thy daughitcer i'


