226 THE

‘HARP.

Closer to his heart she press'd ;-
Seoreh’d, the quivering flesh recoil’ d;

Uneonsumed his bm‘mnw Lireast,
While that grim tormentor smiled.

Now revenge ! the maiden cried,
I have barter'd heaven for t]ns ;o
Mine thou art, proud Rudolph’s bride:
Ming, by this last demon kiss.

Tower, and bLattlement, and hall,
Scatlied as with the l.hunder-&troko
Flash’d through midnight’s dusky pnll,

Twined in wreaths of livid smoke.

O'er the gulf of yawning flame
Torrid 211‘1pe~ are hovering;

Monstrous forms, of hideous name,
To the Lridal- bedtl\cy bring.

They come! they come! their frantic yell,
On a wave of billowy light

Sudden rose (s0 marvellers tell)
The maiden and ber waitor knight.

The moon looks bright on Rudolph’s
The breeze lnuw’ha lightly by,

But dark and silent Qlecp the’ hour~
The jone brook murmuring nigh.

towers,

The lank weed waves round the domain,

The fox creeps to thy gate;

Darkis thy dwelling, prond clnel’mm,

"U'hy halls are desolate 17

“The legend we have thus 1endcrcd
lis own idiom and versification, aswe
have alveady observed, were of amore
homely sort; better suited, perhaps, to
the fashion of the time, and.the c'xpfmty
of his hearers.

But gloom still perqucd the once-
¢heerful hear th, and the night wore on
without the usual symptoma of mirth
and hilarity.

Holt, of Gr mlehmst held the manor-
ial 1mhts, and was feudal lord over a
\\rulel) -extended domain, the manor of
Spotland descending to him: by saeces-
sion from his g1 randfather. His charac-
ter was that ‘of a quiet, unoslentatious
country gentleman; but withal a proud

J spirit, not brool\mg either insult or ne-

‘zlect.

This night, an-unaccountable
depresslon stole npon him. o strode
rapidly ncross the chamber; moody and
alone. The taper was nwh extinguish-
ed; the wasted billet grew pale, a- few
sp'u'l\q starting up the chimney, as the
wind roared in short and hasty gusts
round the dwellmv The old family
portraits seemed to fiit from their dark
panels, wavering with the tremulous
motion of the blnze. N

olt was still pacing the chamber .
with o disturbed and agitated step. A
few words, rapid and unconncctcd fell
from his lips,

“Rebel t Outeast ! T cannot
thee !”

“ Botray mol” cchoed »
behind,  Turning, the speaker stood
before him. 1twas the athletic form of
the stranger, wrapped in his groy clonk
and cap of coarse felt, plamed from the
faleon’s wing.

“ And who speaks the word that
shall betrny me—a king—n fugitive?
Yetnot all the means that Llc.l(,hu_) can
compass shall trammel onc hair upon
this brow without my privily or con-
seat.”

“Comest thou like the sharp wind
into my dwetling ?” inquired Holt, in 4
voice tremulous with amazement.

“ I'ree as the unconfined air; yet fel-
tered by a lighter bond—a woman'’y
love!” returned the intruder. ¢ Thou
hast a daughter.”’

The Lovd of Gristlehiurst grew pale at
these words, Some territic meaning
clung to them., Aftera shortpause, the
Stl"ln"t.l‘ continuet :

« s speaks the legends of 'l‘lgt,r-
nach, and the bards of Ulstcl', rapt into
visions of the future :— When a king of
rin shall flee at the voice of a woman,
then shall the distaff and spindle congquer
whom the sword and buckler shall not sub-
due. That woman is yon herotic queen.
A usurper, an -intrnder’ on our birth-
right. Never were the O'Neils conquer-
ed but by woman! I linger here, while
the war cry rings from the shores of my
country. Again I hear their shout.
The impatient chiefs wait for my Te-
turn.  Bui—"

The warrior scemed to writhe during
the conflict. ILis hands were elenched,
every muscle ' stiffened | with agony.
Scorn at his weakness, and dread, hor-
rible, undefinable dread, as he felt the
omnipotent power m%termg his proud.
spirit—the man who would have langh-
ed at the shaking of a spear, and the
loud rush of the battle, quu.lle(l beforo.n
woman'sjhate and & woman’s love.

“ And what is thy reguost to- mght g
said Holt. e ‘

The stranger. 'l.uswel ed in a vowe of
thunder— - L

“'l‘hy daughtorl” S

betray

voice from




