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INTRODUCTION TO IVANHOE

Now «tt«l the Jmlter, bow trav^wil th« c«rt,

And <»ft»B took l*«ve, but iwuiM loath to Oejwrt l»

Pbioi.

THE Author of t\w Waverley NoveU had hitherto pro-

ceedetl in an uiiubatcd coutHe of popiiUrity, and i»i«ht.

ill hirt peculiar diHtriot of liiorature, have been t«nu«l

FinfiiHt y<it0 oiHwmeM. It van plain, however, tliat fre«|ueut

pii'.lication uiiiMt tiiially wear out the public favour, luileiw

Home uiodecohld bo dovimsd to give a. .ippcarauce t.| i.uveltv

to «ubHo«iueiit pHHluctions. Scottish uiaiiuerfs, Scottish (liale<jt,

and Scottish dianuitors of note, beiiijj those with which the

Author was most intimately ami laiuiliarly acoiuiinteil, wore

the groundwork uiM)n which he ha<l hitherto relied for K>vuig

effiH't to his narrative. It wa«, however, obviouH tluit this kind of

interest must in tlio end o(;ca«ion a degree of Hanierr is and repe-

tition, if exclusively remtrted to, an«l that the reiwier was likely

at length to ailopt the language of Edwin, in PttrueU'H TaU :
—

' Revene the m>ell,' he cries,

' And let it fnirly now sulttee,

The gambol hn* Wen shown.'

Nothing can lie more (lan{?erouH for the fame of a professor

of the ;;ue arts than to permit ("if he can iiossibly prevent it)

the clmractcr of a mannerist to be attached to him, or that he

should be supposed canable of success only in a jMirticular and

limite<i style. The public are. in general, very rea<ly to adopt

the opinion that h«^ wli" has pleased them in "iie peculiar
' means of that ver)' talent, rendered

1 other subjects. Tlte effect of this

..f th. pubhc, towards the artilicers

y atteiii|it to enlarge their means of

mode ( -oinju'-itifnt is, b

incap .le of veiit,,iiiijr "'

disiiR lination, on the |' <

of their pleasures, whei

amusing, may Im s*>ei i

' The nii>ll>" nlliiilfH tn

after hikvlPK ti !(t'U leavf.

ti t*»e censures usually jiassed by vulgar

Mthor ret niiuK to the stage repeatedly



« INTRODL'LTION Tf) IVANHOB
critleiHm u|K»n Mton or uttinU who vniUte to clmh^r*, the char-

There in moiii« juttioe in thin opinion, m thorn alwavH in in

.xteninl qutthtien necenwry ti, kIvc - ).',t t.» .^.,„o,|y Inuy «

panituiK or I terary .un.ixmition, an urtiHt or pout nmy Iw

won which wi.hne hiiu to a niuKle murm of .i.hjwtH Lut.«uch more fir..,uently the Hamo mi^city which mSa nm.

another, and that njii.t be more pHrtic.ilurly the cane in litemrvcoui|H«,tion than either in actW "r l«ii.fin« Tnxl uT^hJ
Jdvonturer in that dc.«rt„.ent inL UuUJt hU exe^ti , mhy iuiy iwouhanty ot Umm, or confonnation of person, pr3
f ..K'.'''" \"T-r\ ^y •"•>' t^"""' n"'<--hanWl hiL' of..simr the iKm-n. hmitetl to a i«rtTcuIar cla«« of nuUk^u
A..rL r?r/i r^"*'"!,"*?

^,^*>frwt or othcrwiMo. the i.rosentAuthor felt that;, in confining hin.sojf to Huhject. purely ii-utS

rrnders but also .; ,at1y to limit his own power of aftonliZthem pleasure In a highly polished oount^ where ^mucKgenius ,H monthly enmloyJ ,V catering for public amu^eS
frc.h tome, such as he find himself had the happiae«» to fituiwii, IS tlio untasted spring of the desert :

*'*'''»""' "IfO'

Men bleiw their iitara anil call it luxury.

But when men and horses, pottle, camels, an<l drome.larirs hav«

enng it, if he would preserve his reputation with the tribe mustdisplay his talent, by a fresh discoye-r of untasted .Sr
If the author, who hnds himself limite«l to a tw*. lar classof subjects, endeavours to. sustain his reputation b. riyingtoacid a noyelty of attraction to themes of lie ^^me characterwhich haye Ui formeriy successful und, his LmSrt!

andLLK" J\f^ '"'"\^ '" ' '^''^'^ '•^' ^he strengthand capacity of the minor bee . necessarily exhausted. Ifhe closely imitates the narratives which ho 1ms before rei.dtr«l
.uccesstul, he is doomed to 'wonder that they pW^noS
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riiMf imt.,m hu. W.|, ..xlmuMte.!
; anrl. ii. ..hlor t.. obt«i„ e

.... .«|K,nH„l.|« ,.|.an.. of ,mv«lty. ho i, f..n-..l „,h.,. «Stu e
tti..l. to ttvo .1 l„..„« irito. iiiiiH Ikvou... exImvaKUMJ

*"'"""'^'

why. the Aut^ior oi tho «,.ottU Nov«U, «s ,|..y «,.„ (! .^x

can. ..!ao for tho.r favour, i.. onler that no ,\e^o of ut^UuIU^whether fuvoumhl,, or tho n,verHe, uuKht uttuK. t .m «*pnHlucta,„of theAnthorof HV.yr%.. hut thin Jntentio, Zufterwurds .Ie,.»rto.| from, for reason, to b« horeaftor ...entio.S
I he ihtumI of the iiarmtivo a«loi.to.| wan the roiKii .)f Kit-hard

^ ^ "" >• •"* a»X'"M.lihK Hith .!!.am.-ter« nho^o verv nameHwere H..re to attmct K.,.«ml attention, hut u. aftonlin«*« Trik-
...« rontniHt Mwixt the M«x.,nH. hy v»h..». the . il Vvmh ,.„ ti-
v.ite.

.
a,„ the NoriuauM, who .till rei«ne.I in it as ron.,., •

i,reh .rt.u,t to mix with the va.,.,uishe.l. or a.-kno«lo,l«e the n .Jv5o the Humo Ht.K,.k. The i.lea of this .-ontrast w,u take , f om

the Wax..iiaml .Noriiiui, Uiroi.s opi^swl toeiuth other on .liffurent«.U'««f the Htu,'e. He doe. not recolh«.t that there ua" a. yattempt to contrast the two races in their hal.its and senti-
...entH

;
and indeed it was obviuun that history was viohited hy

ancient Soxoii iainihes possessed wealth and ,K,wer, althouirhthey wore xceptions to the humble condition of ti.e S\
general. seemed to the Author that tho existence of the two

Zu? Jll- K *^"r v".""'^''^''
^''« van.juished <listinK..ishe.l by

theirplain, homely, blunt manners, and the free spirit infusedby their ancient institutions and laws; the vi.-tor-., by the hiirh

X?^. ?.Im IV""^
fe'ue iwrsonal a.lventuns and whatever could

to hot f
'"'".'"'

ll"i "'^J^'''
"f ol.ivalry. .night, intenuixe.l

ii .^I '''"''V**''"i
*^'''"*''"'^' *"t''« ""'"« ''"'eaud country.

mt«re.st the reader by the contrast, if the Author should no
lail on his part.

Scotland, however, had beoi of late ximl so exclusively aa
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the scene of what is called historical romaiico, that the pre-
liminary letter of Mr. Laurence Ten)plett)ii becjime in some
measure necessary. To tl^s, as to an Introduction, the reader
is referred, as expressing tlie Author's i)urp«)so an<i opinions in
undertaking this species of composition, under the necessary
reservation, that ho is far from thinking he has attained the
point at which he aimed.

It is scarcely necessary to add, that there was no idea or
wish to ^ss off the supposed Mr. Templeton as a real imrson.
But a kind of continuation of the Tttles ofviif Landlord had
been recently attempted by a stranger, and it was supposed
this Dedicatory Epistle might jiass for some imitation of the
same kind, and thus, putting inquirers upon a fidse scent, induce
them to believe they had l)efore them the work of some new
candidate for their favour.

Aft«r a considerable part of the work had been finished and
printed, the publishers, who pretended to discern in it a germ
of p(ti)ularity, remonstrate<l strenuously against its appearing
a.s an absolutely anonymous producti(ji>, and contended that it

should have the advantage of lieing announced as hy the Author
of Waeerlrif. The Author did not make any obstinate opposi-
tion, for he began to be of opinion with Dr. Wlieoler, in Miss
Edgeworth's excellent tale of Manmurimf, that 'trick upon
trick ' juight be too much for the patience of" an indulgent public,
and might be reasonably considered as trifling with their favour.

The book, therefore, appeared as an avowed continuation of
the Waverley Novels ; and it would be ungrateful not to ac-
knowledge that it met with the same fevourable reception as its
predecessors.

Such annotations as may be useful to assist the reader in
comprehending the characters of the Jew, the Templar, the
captain of the mercenaries, or Free Companions, as they were
called, and others proper to the period, are added, but with a
sparing hand, since sufficient information on these subjects is

to be found in general history.

An incident m the tide, which had the good fortune to find
favour ni the eyes of many readers, is more directly bomwed
from the stores of old romance. I mean the nipofin" of the
King with Friar Tuck at the cell of that bu.xoni liprinit. The
general tone of the story belongs to all ranks an<l all countries,
which emulate each other in describing the rambles of a dis-
guised sovereign, who, going in search of information or amuse-
ment into the lower ranks of life, meets with adventures
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diverting to tlie reader or hearer, from tin contrast betwixt tlie
monarch's outward appearance and his real character. The
Eastern tale teller has for his theme the disguised expeditions
of Haroun Ahaschid with his faithful attendants, Mesrour and
Giafar, through the midnight streets of Ikgdad ; and Scottish
tradition dwells upon the similar exploits of James V., dis-
tinguished during such excursions by the travelling name of
the Goodman of Ikllengeigh, as the Conunander of the Faithfid,
when he desired to be incognito, was known by that of 11

Bondocani. The French minstrels are not silent on so popular
a theme. There must have been a Norman original of the
Scottish metrical romance of lianf' Cuh'tar, in which Charle-
mu4?ne is introduced as the unknown guest of a charcoal-man.*
It seems to have been the original of other poems of the kind.

In merry England there is no end of popular ballads on this
theme. The poem of John the Reeve, or Steward, mentioned by
Bishop Percy, in the IMiques of English Poetry^ \s said to have
turned on such an incident ; and we have, iJesides, the Kinff
iimfthe Tftiiiierof Tamworth, the King and the Miller of M,niH-
jielJ, and others on the same topic. But the jwculiar tjvie of
this nature t»j which the Author of IvnnhiH- has to acknowledge
an obligation is more ancient by two centuries than any of these
last mentioned.

It was first communicated to the public in that curious
record of ancient literature which has been accumulated by the
combined exertions of Sir Egertwn Brydges and Mr. Hazlewood,
in the jieiiodical work entitled the liritish liihVoxjrapher. From
thence it has been transferred by the Reverend Charles Henry
Ilartshorno, M. A., editor of a very curious volume, entitled
Ancient, Metrical Tales, printed chiefly J'nm Original Smirccs,
1829. Mr. Ilartshorne gives no other authority for the present
fra^nnent, e.xocpt the article ..i the Bibliographer, where it is

entitled the Kyng ami the Ilermite. A short abstract of its

cvHitents will show its similarity to the meeting of King Richard
and Friur Tuck.

King Edward (we are not told which among the monarchs
of that iiauK', but, from his tenijier and habits, wc may siipjtn.se

Edward IV.) sets forth with his court to a gallant hunting-
nuitch ill Sherwood Forest, in which, as is not unusual li)r

princes in romance, he falls in with a deer of extraordinary

' 'rills vpr.v (Mirliiiis iioctn. lonn .-i (/cvWrr.i/i/pii In Si'iiIIIkIi nti-niliiro, and
Kivi-n up lis liTccovcriilily lust, was liilcly lir(Hii.'lil l» WkM I.v liir rosrarclii'S

V ' ••
'r.V."':

"f """ Advocates' Library, and has been ii'prlutcd bv Mr. Kavld

= Vol. 11. i>. 107.
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size and swiftness, and pursues it closely, till ho has outstripped
his whole retinue, tired out hounds and horse, and finds him-
self alone under the gloom of an extensive forest, upon which
night 18 descending. Under the apprehensions natural to a
situation so uncomfortable, the king recollects that he has
heard how poor men, when apprehensive of a lad night's lodg-
ing, pray to St. Julian, who, in the Romish calendar, stands
quartermaster-general to all forlorn travellers that render him
due homage. l-Mward puts up his orisons accordingly, and by
the guidance, doubtless, of the good saint, reaches a small
path, conducting him to a chapel in the forest, having a her-
mit s cell in its close vicinity. The king hears the reverend
man, with a companion of his solitude, telling his beads within,
and meekly requests of him quarters for the night. ' I have
no accommodation for such a lord as ye be,' said the hermit.
' I live here in the wilderness upon roots and rinds, and may
not receive into my dwelling even the poorest wretch that lives,
unless it were to save his life.' The king inquires the way to
the ne.xt town, and, understanding it is by a road which he
cannot find without difficulty, even if he had daylight to be-
friend him, he declares that, with or without (he hermit's
consent, he is determined to be his guest that night. He
1.S admitted accordingly, not without a hint from the recluse
that, were he himself out of his priestly weeds, he would care
little for his threats of using violence, and that he gives way
to him not out of intimidation, but simply to avoid scandal.

rhe king is admitted into the cell ; two bundles of straw
are shaken down for his accommodation, and he comforts him-
self that he is now under shelter, and that

A night will soon be gone.

Other wants, however, arise,

for supper, observing,
The guest becomes clamorous

' For certainly, as I you say,
I ne had never so orry a day.

That 1 ne had a merry night.'

But this indication of his taste for good cheer, joined to the
annunciation of his being a follower of the court, who had lost
himself at the ;,ncat hunting-match, cannot induce the niggard
hermit to produce better fiire than bread and cheese, for which
his gucht sluwed little appetite, and ' thin diink,' which was
even less acceptable. At length the king presses his host on
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a point to which he had more than once alluded, without
obtaining a satisfactory reply:

Then said the king, ' Bv Godys grace,
Thou wert in a merry place,

To Hhoot should thou lere
;

When the foresters go to rest,

Sometyme thou might have of the best,
Ail of the v.'ild deer

;

I wold hold it for no scathe.
Though thou liadst bow and arrows baith,

Althotf thou best a frere.'

The hermit, in return, expresses his apprehension that his
guest means to drag him into some confession of offence against
the forest laws, which, being betrayed to the King, might cost
hnn his life. Edward answers by fresh assurances of secrecy,
and a^ain urges on him the necessity of procuring some veni-
son, rhe hermit replies, by once more in.sisting on the duties
incumbent upon him as a churchman, and continues to affirm
himself free from all such breaches of order:

' Many day 1 have here been,
And flesh-meat I eat never,

But milk of the kye
;

Wann thee well, and go to sleep.
And I will lap thee with my cope.

Softly to lye.'

It would seem that the manuscript is here imperfect, for we
do not find the reasons which finally induce tlie curtal friar to
amend the king's cheer. But, acknowledging his guest to be
such a 'good fellow' as has seldom graced his board, the holy
man at length produces the best his cell affords. Two candles
are placed on a table, white bread and baked pasties are dis-
played by the light, besides choice of venison, both salt and
fresh, from which they select coUops. ' I might have eaten my
bread dry,' said the king, ' had I not pressed thee on the score
of archery, but now have I dined like a prince — if we had but
dnnk enow.'

This too is afforded by the hospitable anchorite, who de-
spatches an assistant to fetch a pot of four gallons from a
secret corner near his bed, and the whole three set in to serious
drinking. This amu.seinent is superintended by the friar,
according to the recurrence of certain fustian words, to be re-
peated by every compotator in turn before he drank — a species
of high jinks, as it were, by which they regulated their pota-
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tiona, as toMts were |riven in latter times. 'I'he one toper Hays
I-usty bandias,' to which the other is obliged to reply, 'Strike

pantnere,' and the friar passes many jests on the king's want
of memory, who sometimes forgets the words of action The
night 18 spent in this jolly pastime. Before his departure in
the inonnng, the king invites his reverend host to court
promises, at least, to requite his hospitality, and expresses him-
self much pleased with his entertainment. Tho joifv hermit at
length agrees to venture thither, and to inquire for Jack
I'leteher, which is the name assumed by the king. After the
hermit has shown Edward some feats of archery, the joyous
pair separate. The king rides home, and rejoins his retinue
As the romance is imperfect, we are not acquainted how tho
discovery takes place ; but it is probably much in the same
manner as in other narratives turning on the wime subject
where the host, apprehensive of death for having trespassed oii
the respect due to his sovereign, while incognito, is agreeably
surprised by receiving honours and reward.

Mr. Hartshorne's collection, there is a romance on the
same foundation, called Kinff Edward and the i^hepkerd • which
considered as illustrating manners, is still more curious than
J/ie King and the Hermit; but it is foreign to the present
purpose. Ihe reader has here the original legend from which
the incident m the romance is derived ; and the identifyiiK' the
irregular eremite with the Friar Tuck of Robin Hood's story
was an obvious expedient.
The name of Ivanhoe was suggested by an old rhyme. All

novelists have had occasion at some time or other to wish with

u u J
***^^' '^^^ *^®''® ^ commodity of good names was

to be had. On such an occasion the Author chanced to call to
memory a rhyme recording three names of the manors for-
feited by the ancestor of the celebrated Hampden, for striking
tlie Jihick 1 rince a blow with his racket, when they quarrelled
at tenuis :

Triiig, Wing, and Ivanhoe,
For striking of a blow,
Hampden did forego,

And glad lie could escajv so.

The word suited the Author's purpose in two material re-

I warrant it proved an excuse for the glass.
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spects— for, first, it had an ancient Englisli sound ; and secondly,
it conveyed no indication whatever of the nature of the story.

He presumes to hold this, last quality to be of no small impor-
tance. What is called a taking title Tves the direct interest
of the bookseller or publisher, who by this means sometimes
sells an e«lition while it is yet passing the press. But if the
author permits an over '.jgroe of attention to l)e <lrawn to his
work ere it has ip>ji&ared, he places himself in the eud)arra88ing
condition of having,' e.\cite*l a degree of e.xpectation which, if ho
proves unable to satisfy, is an error fatal to his literary reputa-
tion. Besides, when we meet such a title as the Gunpowder Plot,

or any other connected with general history, each reader, before
he has seen the book, has formed to himself some particular
idea of the sort of manner in which the stoiy is to be conducted,
and the nature of the amusement which he is to derive from
it. In this he is probably disappointed, and in that case may
be naturally disposed to visit upon the author or the work the
unplea.sant feelings thus excited. In such a case the literary

adventurer is censured, not for having mis.sed the mark it

which he himself aimed, but for not havmg shot off his shaft in
a direction he never thought of.

On the footing of unreserved commun'.sation which the
Author has established with the reader, he may here add tlie

triHing circumstance, that a roll of Norman warriors, occurring
in the Auchinleck Manuscript, gave him the formicluble name
of Front-de-Boeuf.

Icanhoe was highly successful upon its appearance, and may
be said to have procured for its Author t'-e freedom of the rules,

since he has ever since been permitted to exercise his powers of
fictitious composition in England as well as Scotlan(I.

The character of the fair Jewess * found so mucli favour in
the eyes of some fair readers, taat the writer was censured
because, when arranging the fates of the characters of the
drama, he had not assigned the hand of Wilfred to Rebecca,
rather than the less interesting Rowena. But, not to mention
that the prejudices of the age rendered sucli a union almost
impossible, the Author may, in passing, observe, that he tliinks

a character of a highly virtuous and lofty stamp is degraded
rather than exalteil by an attempt to reward virtue with
temporal prosperity. Such is not the recompense which Provi-
dence has deemed worthy of suffering merit, and it is a danger-
ous and fatal doctrine to teach young persons, the most common

' See i.uckhart'a Life uf Scolt, vol. vl. p. 177, ed. 1802.

m
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readers of romance, that rectitude of conduct and of princiole

^t,W "**r"^ ""'^^^ "^^^ °' adequately rewaM by SSgratafi^tion of our passions, or attainment of our wishes In aword, ,f a virtuous and self-denied char t is dilmiSl i?thtemporal wealth, greatness, «„k, or the -IgenroTVucT arashlv-formed or ill-assorted passion as i .of ReW fo?

l^ZT' ^But'^iu.*'"
^..*P* *^ **^'- ' ^«"'^ virtue htSd iS

thlSiA-^fLV "'•V" ^}^^^ nocture of life will show that

«« iw "f.^^'f-^en"*'. anfl the sacrifice of iMwsion to principle

ness ot their high-mmded disduirfje of duty pro." 3 on their

Z,e''w£rr •-[r''«'i"'^^.~P«"««'in the torn of ttpeace winch the world cannot give or take away.

ABBOTsroRD, l$t Septmiber 188a

I



DEDICATORY EPISTLE

TO

THE REV. DR. DRYASDUST. F.A.S.

Residing at the Castle Gate, York.

Much bsteemed axd dear sib,

IT 18 scaroely necessary to mention the various and con-

head of the following work. Yet the chief of these reasons

Zl ^C^Zfy.'^^T^^^^' imDerfections of the peS"!ance Could I have hoped to render it worthy of your7)atron-
age, the public would at once have seen the propi5ety "finscnbmgawork designed to illustrate the domestic antiquitieswW ;.,*"'^«^.'^'p'"'*y ^^«" ^"^^o" forefathers, to thelearned author oAhe Rs.says upon the Honi of King Ulphusand on ^he>„ds bestowed by him upon the patrimony of
«t. Fetr am conscious, however, that the slight, unsatis-

I in trivial manner in which the result of my anticiua--1

^
xrc...., has been recorded in the following pages takeswrK .rpm under that class which bears the pJoiid motto.

;arp ^ n£""'-
.•

^'-
*'l "'^"^'^fy- ^ ^^' I «''^» "'«"•• the cen-

Twl=^^? T"i?*"'u "',P'i!'^'»ff the venerable name of Dr. JonasDryasdust at the head of a publication which the more grave
antiQu.nrwill nerhaps cla,sswith the idle novels and lomancls

oLSf .^V m*"" .'^T'"!^
to vindicate myself from such a

^!2li • '
^'*''''"*^''' ^ ""*^^* *'"•'** t« y"""- friendship for anapology in your eyes, yet I would not willingly stand oon-W in thoso of the putlic of so grave a crime a! my f^rs eadme to anticipate my being charged with.

toiZf.?r^*
roiniud you, that when we first talked over

SSnWi? fr
"%*'* P'-'^;l"«tions, in one of which the privateand family affairs of your learned northern triend, Mr Uldbuck
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( !

of Monkbams, were no unjustifiably exposed to the niiblic some

populanty theHo works have attaine<i in this idle .wo. which

hastily written, and in violation of every rule aH«i»niod to the
eiK.pe.a. It seemed then to be your op'inion thaMhe channhiy entirely in the art with which the unknown author haavailed himself, like a second M'Pherson. of the a. .uariarstores which lay scattered around him. supplying h « w«" n

actually taken place in his country at no distant iwial byintroducing real diam-^rs, and scar^ly suppressingrKmeT
the'::hore"noihTt^1^'^'

''' r- - obi;?edXe
,.11 -I "'^f^o*'*'"! y"^ ">»ler a state of government

tlTi^ f «{"'Ple and as patriarchal as those of our goo<l a^Ss

htHrfC^'
"'"' ^Trt Admitting that the Autlior cannott Hv^ '"PP^'T* *" ^''^ *'*"«^d t'''^^^ times, he must

suffered in them and even within these thirty years, such an
.finite change has taken ..lace in the mannm of 'ScSan^that men looli back upon tte habits of society p,oi«r to the riiume<l.ate ancestors as we do on those of the rci«^, of Que^nAnne, or even the period of the Revolution. Having^ru"

materials of every kind lymg strewed around him, there was
little, ^'ou observed, to embarrass the Author, but the difficulty
of choice. It wa^ no wonder, therefore, that, having begun towork a mine so plentifiil, he should have derived from his worE

mentJd"''^
^''''^* *^ ^^^ ^^'^^^ ""^ ^"^ ^^""

Admitting (as I could not deny) the general truth of these
conclusions I cannot but thmk it strange that no attempt hasbeen made to excit* an interest for the traditions and manners

hlu f
?".!''"**' ."""'•"'' ^"^ ^^""^ ^"^"''^ ^^"^ be«n obtained inbehalf of those of our poorer and less celebrated neighbours.

1 he Kendal green, though its date is more ancient, ought surely

un^. ^''vr'
"" «"^,fet."g-\as the variegated tartans of the

north. The name of Robin Hood, if duly conjured with, should

Lngland deserve no less their renown in our modern circles
.an the Bruces and Wallaces of Caledonia. If tl"e soene,^ of

mo,.,?/; !« if 'rr^'f
*"'!«"Wi'"e than that of the nortlim

mountains, it must bo all.nved to posses.s in the same propor-
tion superior softness and beauty; and, upon the whole, we
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feel ourwlvoH entitled to oxolaiin with the iNilrintic Syrian

-

Are not Phanwr and Abanft, rivoM of l).ium,s;uH, lietter than
all the nvers <•» Israel ?

Your objcctioiw to «uch an attempt, my dear IXxitor. were,
you may remember, twofold. Y„„ uiMiHtcd upon the advan-
tages which the .Scotsman poswensed, from the very recent
oxwtenoe of that stat „f mKJicty in which his weno was to lio
laid. Many nov, ahve, you remnrkcl, well remembered vermmwho had not only seen the celebmtod Hoy M'iJregor, but ha.l
feasted, and even fouRht, with him. All thoss minute cia-um-
Htances belon-uiff to priv«f(, life an.l domestic character, all
that gives verisimilitude t, ,i narrative and individuality to
the persons intro«luced, is still known ami rememberml in Scot-
land

;
whereas in hngland civilisatioi. has liecn so long com-

plete, that our ideas of our ancestors are only to be gleaned
from musty reconls and chronicles, the authors of which seem
perversely to have conspired to suppress in their narratives all
interesting details, in order to Hud room for Mowers of monkish
eUxMience, or tnto reHecti..ns upon munils. To inat<.h an
bnglish and a bcottish author in the rival task of emlwdyinir
and reviving the traditions of their respective countries would

'Pk
^«" *."«««•'•

I". ">« J"«''e«t «l««ree uncpial and unjust.
Iho Scottish magician, you .said, was, like Lucan's witdi, at
ilwrty to walk -ivor the recent field of Imttle, and to select for
the subject of resuscitotion by his sorceries a body whose limbs
had recently (oiiyered with existence, and whose thn«it ha<l
but just uttered the last note of agony. Such a subject even
the powerful Erichtho was compelled t(i select, os alone capable
ot being reanimated even by her intent magic—

Oeliilas loto smitnti nuMliillas,
Piilmonis ri«i.li stiiiues sine viiliiure tibras
Invfuit, I't vooein ilefuncto in coqKire niiiBrit.

The English author, on the other hand, without siipnosin'r him
less of a conjuror than the Northern Warlock, can, yoJi observed
only have the liberty of selecting his subject amidst the dust
nt antKiuity, where nothing was to be found but dry, .saj.Iess
moul.lenng and disjointe.1 bones, such as those which fille.!
the valley of Jehoshapluit. You expressed, Iwsides, your api.re-
hen..on that the unpatriotic prejudices of n.y countrymen
would not allow fair play to such a work as that of which 1
enrteavoured to denK.nstrate the probable success. .\nd this
you sttid, was not entirely owing to the more general prejudice
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in favour of thjit which i^ foreiKii, l„it thnt it re«to(l partly
upon iranr()l«il.i itieH, nriHing out of the cir.'nni. Mnm in which
the fcnglish render ih placed. If you descriljo to him a mt of
*il.l mariner L and a «tttto of primitive «>cioty, exintini' in the
lli«hlands «.f Scotland, j m much diHi«we«l to awiuiOMco in
the truth of what w a««erte«l. And reaw.n koo<1. If he be of
the onhnary clajw of renders, he haH cither never won those re-
mute districts at all, or ho has wundero*! thr.)ii;,di those desolate
regions m tho course of a summer tour, entin« Ind dinners.
Hlerpintf on truckle be<l«, stalkinp from .lesolntion to dcH<.lation
aiMl fully prepared to believe the stmuKcst thii.ifs that could
be told him of a jKiople wild and extrnvagnnt enough to b«
attached to scenery so extraordinary. But the simo worthy
person, when placed in his own snug iNirKnir, and surroundwi
by all the comforts of an Englishman s hresirlo, is not half so
much disposed to Iwlieve that his own ancestors led a very
ditterent life from himself; that the sliattere*! tower which now
forms a vista from his window once held a baron who would
have hung him up at his own door without any form of trial

;

that the hinds, by whom his little pet farm is managed, a few
centuriM ago woiild have been his slaves ; and that the com-
plete influence of feudal tyranny once extended over tho neigh-
bouring village, where the attorney is now a man of more
imoortance tlian the lord of the manor.

While I own the force of these objections, I must confess, at
the same tune, that they do not appear to me to be altogether
insurmountoble. Tho scantiness of materials is indeed a for-
midable ddhcultv

; but no one knows better than Dr. Dryasdust
tlint to those deeply read in anti<iuity hints concemi.' tho
private life of our ancestors lie .scattered through the pat-e- of
our vanous historian.s, bearing, indeed, a slender pr.)portion to
the other matters of which they treat, but still, when collected
together, sufhcient to throw considerable light uiwn the vie
priiw of our forefathers; indeed, I am convinced that, how-
ever 1 myself may fail in the ensuing attempt, yet, with more
labour II, collecting, or more skill in using, the iiKitorials within
Ins reach, i lustrated as they have Iwen by the labours of Dr
Henry, of the late Mr. Strutt, and, above all, of Mr. Sharon
turner, an abler hand would have been successful ; •»,»! there-
fore 1 protest, beforehand, against any argument which may
be touiiiloil on the failure of the present expennient.
On the other hand, I have already .said that, if anything like

a true picture of old English manners could be drawn, I would
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tniHt to the Kood nature and tfomi oenae of my ooii trymen for
ennuring itM lavoiirable reception.

Having thuH replied, to the best of my pofter, to the first
olatH of your objectionn, or at leant bavins nhown in reitoiution
to overleap the Urriern which your pruilence linM i led, I will
be brief in noticing that which iH more i)eculi(vr to yself. It
seemed to be your opinion tliat the very office of ai> iiiti<iuary,

employed in grave, and, as the vulgar will nonietimt' allege, in,
toiUonie and minute ro«carch, mii»t Ite coiinidered a incapaci-
tating him frf)m Hucce«8tully comnounding a tale of this sort.
But iMHuit me to sav, my dear Doctor, timt this obi«otion is

rather formal than substantial. It is true, that micf slighter
comiHwitiiJiiH might not suit t^e severer genius of our friend
Mr. Olilbiick. Yet Horace WaliK)le wrote r goblin tal« wliicih

has thrilletl through many a bosom ; and G )rge Elli* could
transfer all the playful fesciimtion of a humour as delif(htfiii
ns it was uncommon into his Ahr'nlifrnfuf of the Am-mit
Metr'ieiil Umuinee*. 80 that, however f

rue my present audacity, I liavo at li'»

precedents in my favour.

Still, the severer antiquarv may thii>

mingling fiction with truth, I am pollut

with modern inventions, and imnressiiu
tion false ideas of the age whicn I dex 1

some sense admit the force of this reawn
to traverse by the following considerat)< 1

It is true, that I neither can nor dc }" end t<- ih& ohservs
tion of complete accuracy, even in raat«< - '»f out* i*»l wwtume,
much less in the more important points o( languagt < - ^ imers.

But the same motive which prevent* iwy writiiis i»^ <i.itln|i{Be

of the piece in Anglo-Saxon or in .\ mtan-Frei" mi\ which
prohibits my sending forth to the publi. this f*»ai |«inte«1 "ith
the types of Caxton or Wynken de l.,rdc ptvvM»ts nn at-
tempting to confine myself within Xh*- limits tb^ iM-n ^ in
which mv story is laid. It is nece- s, for e.x , rp«it of
any kino, that the subject assui , shoi. '

t were,
translate<l into the nmiiners, as wel is the lai . . t thi ijjo

\ye live in. No fascination has ever been att- ' ' >rivnt)U

literature eciTial to that prortuced by Mr. (J; ^ 1 iraiis-

latioii of the Anihinn TnlfH ; in which, rcU t!if one
hand the splendour of Eastern costume, ;m<\ <«. tlM'f tlie

wildness of Eastern fiction, he mi.xed these witli ju-^i so much
ordinary feeling and expression as rendered tf ra int«r««ting

^mvc (K'ca- n to

uost res{i«< ible

by thus int^*-

well 'if hi>! -If

lie ri«i / Kene*!^-

f eaiiii t hut iM

UiK-h 1 yet ho{M^
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•n.1 intdli«il.|«, while bo Ahri«iffed the Ioiik wiiuh,,! n. -mtlvc..
curtailoil the moiiotonoim roflectiotws nn.! njctwl the omIloM

rh' r .
«1?'^'/'"." "i

*"«" "'"» '•'»«'«H!tu»n, were cn.i-
eiitly b Iter httoil f.,r the Eur,»iH»,, ,„„rkot. nml ohtnUmi n ,

iiimvalli i .lejpco of uubho fiivoiir, which they certainly would

.'url ?.?f"•'^'w'^ r*
tho "mn,.cr« an<i ntyle been in mmie

rS "'''""*'* ^' ^''^ *^'»"8" '""*' *»*'>•»« "f the woatern

In point of justice, therefore, to the multitudes who will I

our micient mannerM in mwleni lauKuago, and ho far detailed
the cliaracton. and HentimcntH of my iK-rHom*. that the nioclern
reader will not find hii.melf, I Hho„|.f i,o,H5, n.ueh tmn" .0lieby the repuhuve dryneHM of ,„ere antiquky. In this, I re«pect-
tullj contend, I have in no roi^iHJct exceoileti the fair licomw duoto the author of a hctitiou« com|K«ition. The late ingenious
.Mr Strutt. ui his romance of (i„mil^» /Ml,' acted itmu

k. 7„ri"'"' f =

"I"*
'" '••'*t"'«»'^hinff between what w,xhZS ^ •""-'«"'. /"r«"t. «w «t M.|«arH to me, that extensive

neutral ground, the large proiM»rtion, that in, of manners andHentMnonts which are common to us and to our ancesti^rs
hftviuK ««en handed down unaltered from them U, uh, or which'

«Sl "ll"'^'
*''« {'"""'Pies of our common nature, must have

existed alike incitlior state of society. In this manner, a man
knWhi' "'^>T"*«"l"i;!armu erudition, limited the iK,pu.
larity ot his work by excluding from it everything which was

Sfewt*^
^ '" ^ altogether forJotteS and uniiT

1 exe,.ution of my ,.lnn. that I will cmvo your patience while
I illustrate my argument a little farther
He who first opens Chaiirer, or any otl.er anrient poet, is somuch struck u.th the oh,s(,Iet43 s,»elling. multiplied coC^anteand antiq.iatc.l appearance of tfio language, tha^ he is apt ?.lay tl.0 work down ,n .lcs,«iir, as or.^ni.t^lu^ : ep witTthorust of antuiuity to penu.t his judging of -ts merits or t«lt ng

,

ts Ijeautios But , son.c intelligent and ac<.om,.Hshed1Weml
points out to h.m that the difficulties by wl.ich he is st^vrtleare more in aniicarance than reality, if, by reading aloud tohim. or by rclucnig the ordinary w!,nls'to the moIleniSo^^



INTIIOIHH-IKIN W IVANIKJK xxv

mphy, he MtwfieM hJH i»r.wel;rto that only atmiit one tenth imrt
of the wordi. eii- tjul an m iact obwiute, tho novice nmy \m
ewily jperHU»de.l K.tt|nm »».,!, tho 'well of HnKJUh un.lefilwl.'
with the certainty that a Hiendor dogro^ of imt ienoo will eiuiblu
hiiii to eiuoy both tho humour mid the patli... with which old
Ueoffrey delighted tho age of CroMHy und ..» r..i<tiorH

To purHue thiH a litti« farther. If our i.e..i,hytc, Htronjr in
tho new- K.ri. love of unti.|uity, were to undtrtako to iinit;.fo
whut ho iMid learnt to adiiiiro, it niuMt Iw allowo*! ho would nvt
very iiyu.hciously if he wore to mjlcct fron. the nUmmry the
olmoetew..r.l« which it contains, and emi.loy thoHe, oxcIuhIvo
of all i>hra»eH and vocableH retainwl in iiuHlern dayn. TIum wa«
the error of the unfortunate Cliatterton. In onler to jrivo hin
languoKo the uppearance of aiiti«iuity, he rejoftcd every word
that wiiH intMlorn, and i.n«luce<l a dialect entirely dillercnt from
any tiiat bad ever Ihjwii siwlcon in Great Ikituin. Ho who
would mutate an ancient lHnKun«e with muccchh muHt attend
ratbcr U) it» grammatical character, turn ..f cxpro«»ioii, and
niojlo of arrangement, timn lalntur to collect extraordinary
and anti.|uatod icnu«, which, oh 1 have already uverrwl, do not
in ancient authorH approach the number of wonU Htill in uhc
though perliupH swmewhat altered in sense and HpcUing in tao
proiH»rtion of one to ten.

What I have applied to language, is Mtill more justly appli-
cable to sontimentM and manners. Tho ]mmnm, the so.iAvs
fi-om which those must spring in all their nuMlifications, are
generally the some in all ranks ami wmditions, all countries and
ages: and it follows a- a matter of course that the opinions,
habits of tlnnking, and actions, however influeiice<l by the
peculiar state of society, must still, upon the whole, l)ear a
strong resemblance to each other. Our nncesturs were not
more (iLstinct from us, siirjiy, than Jews are from Christians

;

they had 'eyes, hands, orpins, dimensions, senses, affections
passions

;
were 'fed with the .same food, Imrt with the s.imo

weapon.s, s.ibject to the sjuno diseases, warmed and WH.led by
the some winter and summer,' as ourselves. Tho tenor, there-
fore, of their affections niid feelings must have borne tlic same
general i)roi>ortio!i to our own.

It follows, therefore, that of tlie materials which an author
has to use in a romance, or fictitious coinpu^itiun, such as I
have ventHre<l to attempt, he will find that a fjreat proportion
both of languajre and manners, is as i)roi)er to flio i.resent time
as to those m which he has laid his time of a'-* ion. Tlie freedom
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^I'^^J^^ "^i^^^h *Jj'^
*"?'^« *»•" >* therefore much greater, ftn.l

the difficulty of his task much more diminished, than at first
appears lo take an illustration from a sister art, the anti-
quarian details may be said to represent the peculiar features ofa landscape under delineation of the pencil. His feudal towermust arise m due majesty; the figures which he introduces
must have the costume and character of their age • the piecemust represent the peculiar features of the scene which he has
chosen for his subject, with all its appropriate elevation of rock
or precipitate descent of cataract. J^Iis general colouring, too'
must be copied from Nature. The sky must be clouded o^
serene, according to the climate, and the general tii.ts must be
those which prevail m a natural landscape. So far the painter
is bound down bv the rules of his art to a precise imitation of
the features of Nature; but it is not required that he should
descend to copy all her more minute features, or represent with
absolute exactness the very herbs, flowers, and trees with
which the spot is decorated. These, as well as all the more
minute points of light and shadow, are attributes proper to
scenery in general, natural to each situation, and subject to the
artist 8 disposal, as his ta.ste or pleasure may dictate.

it IS true, that this license is confined in either case within
legitimate bounds. The painter must introduce no ornament
inconsistent with the climate or country of his landscape

; hemust not plant cypress trees upon Inch Merrin, or Scots firsamong the rums of I'ersepolis ; and the author lies under a
corresponding restraint. However far he may venture in amore hill detail of passions and feelings than is to be found in
the ancient compositions which he imitates, he must introduce
nothing inconsistent with the manners ofthe age. I lis knights
squires grooms, and yeomen may be more fully drawn than in
the hanl, dry delineations of an ancient illuminated manuscript •

but the character and costume of the age must remain inviolate •

they must be the same figures, drawn by a better pencil, or,'
to .speak more uu.destly, executed in an age when the principles
of art were better understood. His language mu.st not be ex-
cliLsively oksolote and unintelligible ; but he should admit, if
possible, no word or turn of phraseology betraying an origin
directly niodern. It is one thing to make use of the languaKt"
and sentiments which are common to ourselves and our fore-
tathers, and it is another to invest .nem with the sentiments
and dialect exclusively proper to their dcsceiidants

Ihis, my dear fnend, I have found the most difficult part of
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Z*^'^'- t"-''
.*" ""^"^^

^T^^y' I J'ardly expect to satisfy yourless partial judcment an.l more extensive Lowledce of suchsubjects, since I have hardly Ijeen able to please my own

tnnV^fr''-""' ''!?* ^ "^^^ ^ f«"»d stni more faSy in thetone of kcepu,g and costume, by those who may be disLcd
rigidly t<, examine my Tale, with reference to the manners orthe exact penod in which my actors flourished. Tt may bethat I have introduced little which can positively be t™imodem

;
but, on the other hand, it is extLeirproSble TutI may have confused the manners of two or t^iree centuriesand intro.luced, during the reign of Richard the F^JsrciSum

a^r^' r^Tf^*f^ *^'^ I'''"«^ either considerablylarSr ora good deal later than that era. It is my comfort. th?t morsof this kind will es^pe the geneml cla.ss of readers an than

knowledge of the difficulty of my task, ilv hlZ a
neglecte<l friend, Ingulnhus: has f.frniS ed n.7w rmany avaluable hmt; but the iglit afforded by the Monk o cryinan.l Geoffrey de Vmsauff, is dimmed by such a conglommtSof uninteresting and unintelligible matter, that ^x- gkdly fW
fi.r relief to the delightful pages of the gallant C/sartalthough he flourished at a period so much more reniote fromthe date of my history. If, therefore, my dear friend yohave generosity enough to pardon the presumptuous attemntto frame for myself a minstrel coronet, pirtly out of The3
l-X'l-Tn'^'

""' '•"'*'y
^r" 'h« Bristol stone andCtei^ith which r have endeavoured to imitate them, lam convEdyour opinion of the difficulty of the task will ceo cile yoHo.he imperfect manner of its execution

^

f)f my materials I have but little ui .say. Thev m-iv bochiefly found ,n the singular Anglo-Norman AIS wl3 S^Arthur Wardour preserves with such jealous care in I e h r 1

I
rawer of his oaken cabinet, scarcely allowing any , o toMt, and being himself not able to rea.l one syllable of its con^nts. I should never have got his conseiit, on „ y visitT;Scotland to read in those precious pages fi, so many ,ur^hart I not proinisedto designate it by .^oinc eini.ha Hno e ofprinting, as m Olnrbour fflanumfjt

; givin^'ttheSy,^,^^^

aa
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individuality as important as the Bannatyne MS., tlie Auchiii-
Jeck MS., and any other monument of the patience of a Gothic
scnvaner. I have sent, for your private consideration, a list
of the contents of this cunous piece, which I shall perhaps sub-
join, with your approbation, to the third volume of my Tale, in
case the printer's devil should continue imiMitient for copy, when
the whole of my narrative has been iiniwsed.

Adieu, my dear friend; I have said enough to explain, if
not to vindicate, the attempt which I have ma.le, and which
in spite of your doubts and my own incaimcity, I am still
willing to believe has not been altogether made in vain

1 hope you are now well recovered from your spring fit of
the gout, and shall be liappy if the advice of your learned
physician should recommend a tour to these r,arts. Several
curiosities have been lately dug up near the wall, as well as at
the ancient station of Habitancum. Talking of the latter I
supiwse you have long since heard the news that a sulkv
churlish b<wr has destroyed the ancient statue, or ratlin Ws!
relief, popularly called Robin of Redesd-'lo. It seems ]; m's
tame attracted more visitants than was consistent with tlio
growth of the heather, iiiwi. a moor worth a shilling an iwk
Reverend as you write yourself, be revengeful for once, and
pray with nie that he may be visited with such a fit of the
stone as if he had all the fragments of poor Robin in that
region of las viscera wber the disease hol<ls its seat. 'I'ell
this not in Gath, le.st the Scots rejoice that they have at length
found a parallel instance among their neighbours to that
barbarous deed which demolished Arthur's Oven. But there
is no end to lameubition, when we betake ourselves to such
subjects. My respectful compliments attend Miss Dryasdust •

1 endeavoured to match the spectacles agreeable to her com-
mission, during my late journey to London, and hope she has
received them side, an.l found them witisfactory. I send this
by the blind earner^ so that i)robably it may be some time
upon it^ journey.^ The last news which I hear from Edinburgh
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is, that the gentleman who fills the situation of Secretarj' to
the^x!iety of Antiquaries of Scotland * is tlio best amateur
draftsman in that kni<,'doni, and that nnich is expected from
his skill and zeal in delineatinj,' those si»ociniens of national
antijiuity which are either nioulderini; undor the slow touch
of time, or swept away by modern taste, with the same besom
ot destruction which John Knox used at the Reformation.
Unce more adieu

; rale UinJem, tmt immemur nui. Believe me
to 06^

Reverend, and very dear Sir,

Your most faithful humble Servant,

Laikence Templeton.

TOPPINOWOLD, NEAR EoRF.MONT,
CUMIIKKLAM), Nov. 17, 1817.

Slowly, tlipy would b.- not the less a«reeal>le to <iiilft travell.Ts llk<> myself.

« ll,*'^
Sjcpiic of riul.lslaw Is hore Intlinatcd, to wlioso taste and skill tho

a^-S^ 'ti'rx^ urei^'Ti;^'.;:]""'"'^'''
"'""""« """ '""""' '"^""'*"

ss^
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CHAPTER I

Thus cotnmnned these ; while to their lowly dome
1 he full-fed swine return'd with evening home
Compfll'd, reluctant, to the several sties, '

With diu obstreperous and ungrateful cries.

Pope's Odyxsey.

IN that pleasant district of merry England which is watered
by the nver Don, there extended iu ancient times a large
forest, covering the greater part of the beautiful hills and

valleys which he between Sheffield and the plea-sant town of
JJoncaster. rhe remains of this extensive wood are still to be
seen at the noble seats of Wentworth, of Wharncliffe Park, andaround Rotherham. Here haunted of yore the fabul, is Dragon
of Wantley

;
here were fought many of the dv^.l ae-ierate Ut-

tles during the Civil Wars of the Roses ; and here also flourished
in ancient times luose bands of gallant outlaws whose deedshavo been rendered so popular in English song.
Such being our chief scene, the date of our storj- refers to apenod towards the end of the reign of Richard I., when his

^ST'a It''" i'""
^2'1^ "i^Ptiyity had become an event mthermshed than hoped for by his despairing subjects, who were in

the meantime subjected to every species of subordinate oppres-
sion. Ihe nobles whose power had become exorbitant (luring
the reign of Stephen, and whom the prudence of Heniy thebecond had scarce reduced into some degree of subjection *o
the crown, had now resumed their ancient license in its utmost
extent

;
despising the feeble interference of the English Council

ot Sjtate, fortifying their castles, increasing the number of their
(lependants, reducing all around them to a state of vassalaee
aiul striving by every means in their power to place themselves

VOL. IX 1



« IVANHOE

each at the head of such forces aa micht enable him to make a
tiKure III the national convulsions wliich uirtmred to be iin-
peiitliii),'.

The sitiiatinn of the inferior gentry, f.r franklins, as they
were caUe<l, who l,y the law aiul spirit of the English -^ons.itu-
tion, were entitle*! to h(.M thenwelveM iiuleiiendent of loiulal
tyranny, bot«iiue now unusually precarious. If, as was most
Kenerally the cuise, they placed themselves under the protection
ot any of the pettv kinj,, in their vicinity, accepted of feudal
ottices in his household, or bound themselves, by mutual treaties
ol alliance tiiul protection, to support him in his enterprises,
thev might indeed purchase temporary repose ; but it must be
with the sacrifice of thtt independence which was so dear to
every English bosom, aid at the certain hazard of being in-
volved as a party in whavever rash expedition the ambition of
their protector might lea<' him to undertake. On the other
hand, such mid so multiplied were the means of vexation and
oppression possessed by t'le great barons, that they never
wanted the pretext, and seldom the will, to harass and pursue,
even to the very edge of destruction, any of their less powerful
neighbours who attempted to separate themselves from their
authority', and to trust for their protection, during the dangers
ot the times, to their own inoffensive conduct and to the laws
of the land.

A circumstance which greatly tended to enhance the tyranny
of tlie nobility and the sufferings of the inferior classes arose
from the consequences of the Conquest by Duke William of
Normandy. Four generations had not sufficed to blend the
hostile blood of the Normans and Anglo-Saxons, or to unite,
by common language and mutual interests, two hostile races,
one of which still felt the elation of triumph, while the other
groaned under all the conseouences of defeat. The power had
been completely i.laced in the hands of the Norman nobility
by the event of the l)attle of Hastings, and it had been used,
as our histories assure us, with no moderate hand. The whole
race of Saxon princes and nobles had been extirpated or dis-
inherited, with few or no exceptions ; nor were the numbers
great who possessed land in the country of their fathers, even
as proprietors of the second or of yet inferior classes. 'J'ho
royal policy had long been to weaken, by every means, legal or
illegal, the strength of a part of the population which was
; tly considered as nourishing the most inveterate antipathy
to their victor All the monarchs of Mie Norman race had
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II *!?°'^" *^® ?*•?' marked piwlilection for their Norman siibjocts

;

»f the laws of the chase, and many others, equally unknown to
1

1

the milder and more free Hpirit of the Saxon constitution, had
been fixed upon the necks of the subjugated inhabit.int«, to
add weighty as it were, to the feudal chains with which they
were loaded. At court, and in the castles of the great nobles
where the pomp and state of a court was emulated, Nonnan-
French was the only language employed ; in courts of law, the
Dleadmgs and ludgments were delivere«l in the same tongue
In short, French was the knguago of honour, of chivalry, unci
even of justice, while the far more manly and expressive Anglo-
Saxon was abandoned to the use of rustics and hinds, who knew
no other. Still, however, the necessary intercourse between
the lords of the soil, and those oppressed inferior beings by
whom that soil was cultivated, occasioned the gradual forma-
tion of a dialect, compounded betwixt the French and the
Anglo-»ucon, m which they could render themselves mutually
intelligible to each other; and from this necessity arose by
degrees the structure of our present English language, in which
the speech of the victors and the vanquished have been so
happily blended together ; and which has since been so richly
improved by importations from the classical languages, and
"fm those spoken by the southern nations of Europe.

Phis state of things I have thought it necessary to premise
for the infijnnation of the general reader, who might be apt to
forget that, although no gn!at historical events, such as war
or insurrection, mark the existence of the Anglo-Saxons as a
sepamte people subsequent to the reign of William the Second,
yet the great national distinctions betwixt tlieiu and their con-
•luerors, the recollection of what they had formerly been, and
to what they were now reduced, continued, down to the reign
of Edward the Third, to keep open the wounds which the Cm-
quest had inflicted, and to maintain a line of separation betwixt
the descendants of the victor Normans and the vanquished
Saxons.

The sun wa.s setting upon one of the rich glassy glades of
that forest which we have mentioned in the beginning of the
chapter. Hundreds of broad-headed, short-stennned, wide-
branched oaks, which had witnessed jterhaps the stiitely march
of the Roman soldiery, thing their gnarled arms over a thick
cariietof the most delicious greensward ; in some places they
were intermingled with beeches, hollies, and copsewood of

jg£j
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various (JeMriptions, bo closely as totally to intercept the levelbeams of the sinking suu; in others they receded from ea.h

wS A""""'ff *^«?« J»n? sweeping vistas in the intricacy -fwhich the eye delights to lose itself, while imagination consiflorsthem as the paths to yet wilder scenes of silvan solitude. Hero
the red rays of the sun shot a broken and discoloured light,
that partially hung upon the shattered boughs and mos^y

,«J!Ij ll
*^« *'««»• /"'' there they illuminated in brilliant

patches the portions of turf to which they made their way. A
fn'!II^irtl''P^u''P^'''.?" *^« ""'^'^ of *•»•« «la<lo. seemed
formerly to have been de<licated to the rites of Druidical supcr-

artificial there still remained part of a circle of rough, unhewn

l^A^t ^T^ fli'nensiona Seven stood upright ; the re.thad been dislodged from their places, probably Y.y the zeal ofsome convert to Christianity, and lay. 8ome^,rostrate nclr
their former site, and others on the side of the hill. One
targe stone only had found its way to the bottom, and, in

round the foot of the eminence, gave, by its opposition, a feeble
vo|ce of murmur to the olacid and elsewhere slCt strekmE

^.nZ ,'' figures wueh completed this landscape were in
iinber two, partaking, m their stress and appearance, of that

thi wiR-" ^'^'^tf .^vhich belonged to the woodlands ofthe West Riding of Yorkshire at that early period. The eldestof these men had a stern, savage, and wM aspect. His gar-ment was of the simplest form imaginable, being a close jacket

^hichte -Trd '^ '^^
•^""r*

^'^•" «f some animil o.

Znltnff-
^"^

'f
^" originally left, but which had been

Z?nflrr"TKP'*'^',**'''*i^*'«"^^ '"^^-e t»een difficult to

fheVri IS" ^''^i P^t'' *^^* '••^""""«^^' t« ^''«t creature

thethroat A b^"^- ^^f J'"T^'^' ''"'^""'''^ '•<'^'l'«*i fro™the throat to the knees, and served at once all the usual pur-poses of body-clothing; there was no wi.lor opening at ho
collar than was necessary to admit the passage of the headfrom which It may be inferred that it was put^m by sliS -^

t over the head and shoulders, i„ the manner of a mSe u

twitd y^'- r*^*"' \K^^^}'
*"'^ '^ ^«" «f thi«» leather was

^If Wt fh«T"^
around the legs, and, ascending above the

S',n/L H.« -''i
?''™; ''•'" ^^""'^ 0/ a Scottish 'Highlander,lo make the jacket sit yet more close to the body, it wasgathered at the middle by a broad leathern belt, secured by a



IVANHOE 5

and to the other a ram's bom, accoutred with a niouthpicco.

fe r.'^' i'""']!
«''«7».-IJ««nt«d, and two-ed</od knivo., with abucU-horn handle, wfnch were fabricatci In the neiKhlK>ur

Sin' Tl'""®

even at this early period the nan.e of a Sheffield
whittle 1 ho man had no covering upon his head, which wa«only defended by his own thick halr^ matted and twisted
together, and .scorched by the influence of the sun into a ruSydark-rod colour, forining a r.-^ntrast with the overgrown beard

One part of bus dress onU remains, but it is too remarkable tobe suppressed; it was a bmss ring, resembling a dog's collar

bose as to form no impedunent to his breathing, yet so ti^ht

S« fil« 'TK\'-' "*• ^'r^
'"""^«^' «*"«?»"'« by the use ofthe hie. On this singular gorget was engraved, in Saxon

characters an inscni.t.on of ttie following purport --• Ourtb"thejon of Beowulpli, is the born thrall of Uedric of Rother-

Beside the swineherd, for such was Gurth's occupation, wasseated upon one of the fallen Druidical monuments, a p^rZabout ten years younger in appearance, and whose dress, tU.igh
reseinbling his companion's in form, was of better materiafsand of a more fantastic appearance. His jacket had been

st.?r.f/'V^^'''-
I^'T''^ hue, upon which there had Ensoine attempt to paint grotesque ornaments in different colours,lo the jacket he added a short cloak, which scarcely reached

half-way dow;n his thigh ; t was of crimson cloth, tho^h a

tran fer'ft fr''"'''
"'"'1

"^M'
^"«\* ^«"''^' «"d a^ he could

dmwtf .11 7f
.«h->ulder to the other, or at his pleasuredraw It all around him, its width, contrasted with its want of

longitude, formed a fantastic piece of drapery. He had thin
silver bracelets upon Ins arms, and on his neck a collar of the
s;une, metal, bearing the inscription, ' Wamba, the son of Wit-
less, IS the thrall of Co. rjc of Rotherwoo<l.'' This personage

t\!5? rr,';"''*
:;f *''""••'.•«

r^^ ^is companion, but in.stea.l ofthe roll of leather thong. Ins legs were cased in u sort of gaiters
which one was red and the other yellow. He was provided

also with a cap, having around it more than one bell, aUut the
size ot those attacho.l to hawks, wliieb jingie.1 as he turned his
head to one side or otlier

; and as he seldom remained a minute
in the same posture, the sound might be considered as incessant
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Around the wIko of thin cap was a stiff bandeau oflcather. cutat the top „Uo oi«n work. re»embli„ff a coronet, whiira „monged bait an^ frojn within it, and foil ,lown on ono\SiouZhka an ohf-fanhionod nightcap, or a jeIiy.lK»g. or trhSgeirof a modem hussar, ft was u> thi' pirtTf the cap that Zbells were attached
; which cireumHtaSicc.. as well Xe^^of his head-dress, and his own lialfcrazocL half-cunning exuSsmon of countenance, .sufficiently ,H,i„ted (.i,u ou^.^ iiE«U, the race of domestic clowns or jesters, nmintained in th?houses of the wealthy, to l.ch. away the tedium ot" tho^ Ler*

£LK I?'"** ^^'y-^'"^ "^'?««** ^ ''P*-^ within Zs X
^ft^i. L " «"'"r»'*"V "• '' ">' "^^bod to his belt, but l««lneither honi nor knife, being pn^bably considere.1 as belondJg

tools In place of these, he was etiuipned with a sort of swnnl

serf, or l^.ndsnuui, was sad and sullen
; his asi^ct was k-it onthe groin.d with an apiKjarance of deep dejection wh?ch i,lKU almost co„str„e<| ./nto apathy, ha«l LtS firwhichSHionally simrkle.1 ,n his red eve manifested that there sirnCedunder the appearance of sulfen despondency, a senS o^oSmon, and a d.s.H;,s,t.nn to resistance. TheL^oks of Wnn.K, o..

tt.M ."li'" >• •"''T*^'''
"' V«»«J with his clttSK, a sort ova^nt cunos.ty, and fidgety impatience of any posture ofrepose together with the utmost self-satisfaction resLctinir h^own situation and the appearance which he made ' T e dSlogue which they maintaiWl between them was mrried on ?nAnglo-Saxon, winch, as we .said before, wa.s universally s^ke!by the mfenur cla.s.se.s, excepting the Nonnan soldiers aiS theunmechate personal dependants 5f the great feudal Sles B .?t« give their conversation in the original would convey but

ittle mfonnation to the inmleni rcmler, for whose benefit webeg to oflor the following translation : -
^

Ihe curse of St. VVithold upon these infernal iM>rkersf
said the swuiehenl. after blowing his hom oi .^t e^i^X

r^ov. I. 7'^"f •''

'"f
^d.ou.s, ,„„,le, however, no hastSto remove tl.o.N.selvcs from the luxurious ban.iuct ,f beech-

maroUy banks of the rivulet, where several of them, half-
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.1 in mini, Inv stretched at their eaue, altoprcther repiwl-
loHM of the voii-e of their ktNM»er. *Th« ciirw t.f Ht. Withul.l
iilHUi theiu ami uiN>n me !

' Hai<l (Jurth ; ' if tho twolegKod wolf
Hiiap not up Homo of them ere ni«htfnll, I am no trii« man.
ilore, FaiitfH ! Faii^s !

' he cjut-iilatoil iit tin* top ..f his v..ico to a
ra«K«l, wolfi«h-||K)kin« iIok, a w.rt of hinhcr, half mastiH; half
Rroyhound. which ran limping ab«.iit am if with tho piiriNme of
HWornhnK liiM maHtor in colk'cfiii^ tho rolVact^iry Knintors ; hut
which, in fact, from miHapprehoiisioii of the swinohcrflM HijfualM,
Ignorance of hiH own tluty, or malico i.rcpL'ii.««o, only drove them
hither and thither, and incnwcd tho evil which he Kocmed to
deHign to remedy. ' A devil dmw tho teeth of him,' said
Ourth, 'and the mother of mischief confound tho niu^n of
the forest, that cuts the fore-claws off our do^x, and nuikos
them unlit for their tratle

!
» Wamlm, uj) and help me an thou

beest a man
; take a turn roun<l the l»ack o' the hill to gain

the wind on them
; and when thou 'st got tho woutlior gago,

thou ujuyst drive them before thee as gently as so nmny
innocent lamlm.'

'Truly,' said Wamba, without stirring from tho n\M>t, 'I
have consulted iny logs uimmi this matU'r, and th.'v are alto-
gether of opinion that to «wry my g;iv giinneni.s through
these sloughs would Im3 an act of unfri»>iHlsliip (o niv sovereign
person and royal wardrolHj ; wliorcforo, tiurth, I adviso 11100 10
call ott" Fangs, and leave the honl to their destinv, \\\m\i,
whether they meet with Kinds of travelling soldiers .Ir of out-
laws, or of wamlering pilgrims, can Ita littlo else tluiii to Imj

converted into Normans Ijcfore morning, to thy ik) small ease
and comfort'

'The swine turned Normans to my comfort :
' (|iioth (Jurth

;

'expound that to me, Wamba, for my brain is too dull and my
mind too vexed to read riddles.'

'Why, how call you those grunting brutes running ak)ut on
their four legs ?

' demanded Wamba.
'Swine, fool —swine,' said llie lienl : 'every fool knows tli.at.'

'And swino is good Saxon,' said the .Tester; 'Itut how call
vou the sow when she is tiayed, and drawn, and quartered, an«l
hung up by the heels, like a traitor ?

'

' Pork,' answered the swinehead.
' I am very glad every fool knows that too,' said Wamba, 'and

pork, I think, is giHwl Norman Frencli ; and so when the brute
l ives, ami is in the charge of a Saxon slave, she goes by lier

' See Note I.

m rim
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SMon nune

;
but beoomen a Norman, and in ealloil tiArk »!.«»

•Ki!f^' ^T'Im" y*"" '"''"»•' •*«'• Wambo in the same tone-

naine when he becomes nmtter of enjoyujent.

'

truths HtS«'r**i"wT***^*t""r' '*•'»» •*l'«"''««t but Had

ot lis/rp:;r;tT.it:t'';ii >isthe loveheMt is for their couch; the U'st an<l br. veit I3Vthe r forewi maMters with soldiers. an.I whitoi, Xtant H -with their holies, leaving few here who Lve eSierS if
F'wer to protect the unfortuimte &xot oS'f wi '

''^

our Master Cedric, he hath .lone the work of a man t 'V'
jn the gap; but Reginald Front-deSf is"Z ng S« S
ttibT ,7airer "Sirht"> re.7'z'^^^^
hi^ voice. 'So ho! ^ho! w"S d S. te^tfir'S alf

or ttt'ioSdlttt'K :Lh''rpSjbrar ^J^'*mouth,
.
One word to Regin^d KoK Cf ir •/£ 7

-and thou art but a castaway swineherd
; tliou wouldst waver

dign^tiW
*'"" *''" " ^ ^^^'^ ^«" ->' HpeiS'a^ainS

' Dog, thou wouldst not betray me ' said OnrfK ' oft^. u •

led me „„ to „«.k so much .tCCC ,'
'
'*" ^""'
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CHAPTER IT

\ n.or'k there was, a fayre for the maiatria,

Ai\ oui' Jer that loved vpuerie
;

A mi,i .y man, to lie an abbot able,

Fullv many a daintie hurne had he in stable.

And .I'hun he rodt, men might liis bridle hear
Ci»if;clin},'ina whistling wind as clear,

And eke us loud, as doth the cha]iell hell.

There as this lord was keeper of the cell.

CUAUCKB.

NOTWITHSTANDING the occasional exhortation and
chidiiiy of his companion, the noise of the liorsenien's

feet contiuuinj,' to approach, Waniha conUl not he pre-
vented from lingering occtisionally on the road, upon every
pretence which occurred ; now catching from the liazel a cluster
of lialf-ripe nuts, and now turning his head to leer after a cottjige

maiden who crossed their path. The horsemen, therefore, soon
overtook them on the road.

Their numbers amounted to ten men, of whom the two who
rode foremost seemed to be persons of consi<lerable importance,
and the others their attendants. It was not diificult to ascer-
tain the contlition and character of one of these personages.
He was obviously an ecclesiastic of high rank ; his dress was
that of a Cistercian monk, but composed of materials much
finer than tho.se which the rule of that order admitted. His
mantle and hocjd were of the best Flanders cloth, and fell in
ample, and not niigraceful, folds around a handsome tliough
somewhat corpulent person. His countenance bore as little

the marks of .self-denial as his habit indicated contempt of
worldly splendour. His features might have been called good,
had there not lurked under the penthou; 3 of his eye that sly
epicurean twinkle which indicates the cautious voluptuary.
Ill other rosjiects, his profession and situation hacl taught
him a ready command over his countenance, which he coul-!

y
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contract av pleasure into solemnity, although its natural
cxi»ressi(in was that of good-huiuoiired social indulgcnco. In
(leHunce of conventual rules and the edicts of poju's and
councils, the sleeves of this dignitary were lined and turned uii
with rich furs, his mantle soeureil at the throat with a golden
clasp, and the whole dress proper to his order as much refined
upon and ornamented as that of a (Quaker heauty of the
jiresent day, who, while she retains the garb and costume of
her sect, continues to give to its simplicity, by the choice
of materials and the mode of disposing them, a certjiin air of
co(iuettish attraction savouring but too much of the vanities
of the world.

This worthy churchman rode upon a well-fed, ambling
mule, whose furniture was highly decorated, and whose bridle,
according to the fashion of the day, was ornamented with'
silver bells. In his seat he had nothing of the awkward-
ni'ss of the convent, but displayed the easy and habitual
grace of a well-trained horseman. Indeed, it seemed that so
humble a conveyance as a mule, in however good case, and
iiowever well broken to a pleasant and accommodating amble,
was only used by the gallant monk for travelling on the
road. A lay brother, one of those who followed in the
train, had, for his use on other occasions, one of the most
handsome Spanish jennets ever bred in Andalusia, which
merchants used at that time to import, with great trouble
and risk, for the use of persons of wealth and distinction.
The saddle and housings of this superb palfrey were covered
by a long foot-cloth, which reached nearly to the gi-ound, and
on which were richly embroidered mitres, crosses, and other
ecclesiastical emblems. Another lay brother led a sunipter
mule, loaded prolial)ly with his superior's baggage ; and two
nionks of his own order, of inferior station, rode together
HI the rear, laughing and conversing with each other, withcjut
talking tiHich notice of the other members of the cavalcade.
The companion of the church dignitary was a man past

f(jrty, thin, strong, t;dl, and niu.scular ; an athletic figure,
which long fatigue and constant exercise seemed to have left

none of the softer part of the human form, having reduced the
whole to brawn, bones, and sinews, which had siistiiined a
thousand toils, and were ready to dare a thousand more. His
head wa.s covered with a scarlet cap, faced with fur, of that
kind which the I'Vencli call mortii'r, from its resemblance to
the shape of an inverted mortar. His countenance was there-
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I
^^Zlf^A ^'^^^"yf*^'

a"iits expression was calculated to im-press a degree of awe, if not of fear, ui,on stranffPrs HJ^J.
features naturally strong and poweVfi 11™^^^^^^
burnt almost into Negro blackness bycoL^Su e to the

Slumber after the siurm of passion liad passed away but thoprojection of the veins of Ue forehea. , the Z&'.e^ wthwhich the upper lip and its thick black moustaches quivered

. might be again and easily awakened. His keen uiercinsXrk

Ce^^rrpT^ t""''
%h-*«'y of difficulSsSSfe and

SifotSi nil
'""'""/ ^ ^Hle»'ge opposition to hismsnes, tor the pleasure of sweeping t from his road bv adetermined exertion of courage and -f will- a deep scar onhis brow gave additional stcniness to his 'couiSnc? am

injured on tlie same occasion, and of which the vision thou- fiperfect, was in a slight and partial degree distorted
^

n,..iJ!
"P^"'

r'' ''I
^^'^ personage resembled that of hiscompanion m shape, being a long monastic mantle; but t .

colour, being scarfet, showed that he did not belong to a ^

of the four regular orders of monks. On the right shoulltiof the rnantle there was cut, in white cloth, I cross of apeculiar form. This upper robe concealed what at first v e vseemed rather inconsistent with its form, a shirt namely ofinked mail, with sleeves and gloves of 'the Se. curiouslyplaited and interwoven, as flexible to the body as those"EX
maVSX'^Ty^^^f

^" *¥ '}f}^'T^oo^ ont onessobd^J^t
materials. The fore-part of his thighs, where the folds of hi.mantie permitted them to be seen, were also covered w

tht1.ir V*^' i"-
'' ^^'^ ^^ ^«^« ^«^^»^«J by splints,thm plates of s eel, ingeniously ointed upon each otW; an.

Hose, reaching from the ankle to the Lee, effectually pro-
' H»« legs, and completed the rider's defensive armour

, fk ^1^ «?
"?''^ '^ I'*"" *^"'l double-edged dagger, whicli^.us the only offensive weapon about his person

h.ll f' ?^^ '^ ?'"'^' ^"^^ 1""^ companion, but a stron-hackney for the road to save his gallant war-horse, which a

o^Xted head"'-'
^""^

''T'T^ ['"•>"•«' -tha'chamfro

iwS fr2 .t^T T'n^'"
head having a short .spike pro-

Zi^hii?l» "* ^-"r- .^,". ?"«.?!« «< the saddle hung a

;Kf>r if"'"''•"i

richlymWul with Damascene carving; onthe other the rider's plumed head-piece and hood of mait wiJh
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niaster'i

a long two-handed sword, used
A second .sciuire held aloft
extremity of which Huttered a small banderole, or streamer'beannga cross o the .same form with that embroidered upon
his cl.)ak lie also earned his small triaiigulur shield. hrZlenough at the top to protect the breast, and from the^edunimshmg to a point. It was eovere.l with a scarlet clo Lwhich prevented the device from being seen •

Ihese two s.Hiires were followed by two attendants, whosedark visages, w'hite turbans, and the Oriental form ^f thei?garments, showec them to be natives of some distant Easterncountry » The whole aDpearanco of this warrior and his reSewas wild and outlandish
; the dress of his squires was golgeousand his Eastern attendants wore silver collars rouVS i;

throats,andbruc.elets of the same metal upon their swarthyKS ?ZVfr''^'''' •*>?
^^'"^^ ^r naked from the elbow, and

tb.^rj t'^ T^-^^^ *^*"^ '• Silk and embroidery dis-tinguished their dresses and marked the wealth and impor-

couSLtwrthr*"^-^r'"«i-^* ^^^^^^^ *»-• - ^^^^^contrast with the martial simplicity of his own attire. Thev

Sid'S .on ^T'^^^'^fT'
.'\-ing the hilt and bal£

nlaid with gold and matched with Turkish daggers of vet

bow a bundle of aarts or juvelins, about four feet in lentrthhaving Hharp steel head, a weapon nmeh in use alng da;bamcens, and of which the memory is yet i.reserved in tllo

cSis"'"'"'
''^""^ '''''-'''' «^''' P-c'tisell iiTSrWn

The steeds of these attendants were in appearance as foreignas their nders. They were of Saracen origin, and cou^e.,uent1v

rll^'tv"
'^''°'"*'

f"*'
*'»'^»- fi"« blende; limb? smill fet

was cu tivL ;n pf"J'/'"*''' he^vy horses, of which the racewas cultnated in t landers and in IVormandv for mount;..'the men-at-arms of the period in all the jloj y of pa e

~:hadot '
'"""' ''' " personification of substance

The singuLr appearance of this cavalcade not only attractP.1the cunosity of \VamK but excited even that of his lesfvolatile companion. The monk he instantly knew to be the Prioro£Jorvaub^Abbey, well known for many miles around^ a
» See Negro Slaves. Note 2,
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lover of the chase, of the banquet, and, if fame did him noi
wrong, of other worldly pleasures still more inconsistent witi
his monastic vows.

Yet so loose were the ideas of the times respecting the con-
duct of the clergy, whether secular or regular, that the Prioi
Aynicr muintuined a fair character in the neighbourhood of hii^

abbey. Ilis free and jovial temper, and the readiness witli
which he granted absolution from all ordinary delinquencies,
rendered him a favourite among the nobility and principal
gentry, to several of whom he was allied by birth, being of a
distinguished Nonnan family. The ladiesj in imrticular, were
not disposed to scan too nicely the mo'^ls of a man who was a
professed admirer of their sex, ar.u who possessed many means
of dispelling the cn?j«/ which was too apt to intrude upon the
halls and bowers of an ancient feudal castle. Tlie Prior
mingled in the sports of the field with more than due eager-
ness, and was allowed to possess the best-trained hawks and the
Heetest greyhounds m the North Riding— circumstances which
strongly recommended him to the youthful gentry. With the
old he had another part to play, v,],ich, when needful, he could
sustain with great decorum. His knowledge of books, however
superficial, was sufficient to impress upon their ignorance respect
for his supposed learning; and the gravity of his deportment
and language, with the high tone which he e.xerted in setting
forth the authonty of the church and of the priesthood, im-
pressed them no less with an opinion of his sanctity. Even the
common people, the severest critics of the conduct of their
^tters, had commiseration with the follies of Prior Aymer
He \yas generous

; and charity, as it is well kn' vn, covereth a
mu titude of sins, m another .sense than that '.n which it is
said to do so in Scripture. The revenues of the monastery, of
which a large part f »s at his disi)o.sai, while they gave him the
nieans of supplying his own very considerable e.xpenses, afforded
also those largesses which he bestowed among the peasantry,
and with which he frequently relieved the distresses of the
oppressed. If Prior Aymer rode hard in the chase, or remained
long at the banquet, if Prior Aymer was seen at the early
peep d^ dawn to enter the postern of the abbey, as he glided
home fi-om some rendezvous which had occupied the hours of
darkness, men only shrugged up their shoulders, end reconciled
themselves to his irregulanies by recollecting that the same
were practised by many of his brethren who had no redeemin--
qualities whatsoever to atone for them. Prior Aymer, there"^
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fore, and his character, were well kuowii to f.iir Saxon serfx
who made their rude obei.sance, and received his ' HenMcite, mes
filz, m retrrn.

But the siuyular appearance of his conmanion and his at-
tendants arrested their attention and excited their wonder and
they could scarcely attend to the Prior of Jorvaulx' question
when he demanded if thuy knew of any place of harbourage iii
the vicinity

;
so much were they suri)rised at the half-monastic,

haif-military appearance of the swuithy stranger, and at the
uncouth dress and arms of his Kistern attendants. It is prob-
able, too, that the language in whi- h the benediction was con-
torred, and the information asked, sounded ungracious, though
not nrobably unintelligible, in the ears of the Saxon pea.sants

i asked vou, ray children,' said the Prior, raising his voice
and using the hnffiia Franca, or mixed language, in which the
Gorman and Saxon races conversed with each other, 'if there
he in this neighbourhood any good man who. for the love of
Uod and devotion to Mother Church, will give two of her
humblest servants, with their train, a night's hospitalitir and
refreshment ?

Th-s he spoke with a tone of conscious importance, which
formed a strong contrast to the modest tenus which he thought
it proper to employ.
'Two of the humblest servants of Mother Church

'

' repeated
VVamlja to himself, but, fool as he was, taking (;are not to
make his obser^'ation audible ;

' 1 should like to sec her senes-
chals, her chief butlers, and her other principal domestics !

'

After this internal commentary on the Prior's speech he
raised his eyes and replied j the question which had been
put.

I J
^^ *'^<l'"<^verend fathers,' he said, ' loved good cheer and soft

k)dging, few miles of riding would airrj- them to the Priory of
Bmixworth, where beir quality could not but secure themthe
most honourable .ptioii : or if they ])reforre<l spending a
penitential evening, they might turn down yonder wild glade
which would bring them to the hermitage of Copmanhurst'
where a pious anchoret would make them sharers for the night
of the shelter of his roof and the benefit of his prayers.'
The Prior shook his head at both proposals.
'Mine honest friend,' said ho, 'if the jangling of thy bells

had not dizzied thine understanding, thou niightest have known
( ferints chricnm non drrimat ; that is to say, we churchmen do
not exhaust each other's hospitality, but rather require that of
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the laity, dving them thus an opportunity to serve God in hon-
ouring ana relieving His apirainted servants.'

' It is true,' replied W^mba, ' that I, being but an ass, am,
nevertheless, honoured to bear the bells as well as your rever-
ence's mule

; notwithstanding, I did conceive that the cliarity
of Mother Church and her servants might be said, with other
charity, to begin at home.'
'A truce to thine insolence, follow,' said the armed rider,

breaking in on his prattle with a high and stern voice, 'and
tell us, if thou canst, the road to How call'd you your
franklin. Prior Aymer ?

'

•Cedric,' answered the Prior— ' Cedric the Saxon. Tell me,
good fellow, are we near his dwelling, and can you show us the
road?'

' The road will be uneasy to find,' answered Gurth, who broke
silence for the first time, * and the family of Cedric retire early
to rest.'

' Tush, tell not me, fellow
!

' said the military rider ;
'
't is

easy for them to arise and supply the wants of travellers such
as we are, who will not stoop to beg the hospitality which wo
have a right to command.'

' I know not,' said Gurth, sullenly, * if I should show the way
to my master's house to those who demand as a right the
shelter which most are fain to ask as a favour.'

'Do you dispute with me, slave!' said the soldier; and,
setting spurs to his horse, he caused him make a demi-volto
across the nath, raising at the same time the riding rod which
ho held in his hand, with a purpose of chastising what he con-
sidered as the insolence of the peasant.

Gurth darted at him a savage and revengeful scowl, and
with a fierce yet hesitating motion laid his hand on the haft
of his knife ; but the interference of Prior AjTner, who pushed
his mule betwixt his companion and the swineherd, prevented
the meditated violence.

'Nay, by St. Mary, brotlier Brian, you must not think you
are now in Palestine, predominating over heathen Turks and
infidel Stvracens ; we islanders love not blows, save those of
Holy Church, who chasteneth whom she lovcth. Tell me,
good fellow,' said he to Wanibji, and seconded his speech by
a small piece of silver coin, ' the way to Cedric tlie Saxon's

;

A-ou cannot be ignorant of it, and it is your duty to direct
the wanderer even when his character is less sanctified than
ours.'
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In troth, venerable father,' answered the Jester, 'the
Saracen head of your right reverend ccinpaniou has frightened
out of mine the way homo : I am not sure I shall get there
to-night myself.'

'Tush,' said the Abbot, 'thou canst tell us if thou wilt
This reverend brother has been all his life engaged in fighting
among the Saracens for the recovery of the Ilt.ly Sepulchre • ho
18 of the order of Knights Temjilars, whum you may have heard
of: he IS half a monk, half a soldier.'

'If ho is but half a monk,' said the Jester, 'he should not
be wholly unreasonable with those whom he meets upon the
road, even if they should be in no hurry to answer questions
that no way concern them.'

'I forgive thv wit,' replied the Abbot, 'on condition thou
wilt show me the way to Cedric's mansion.'

'Well, thel^[ answered Wamba, 'your reverences must hohl
on thi.s path till you come to a sunken cross, of which 8car;;o
a cubit's length remains above ground ; then take the path
to the left, for there are four which meet at Sunken Cross, and
1 trust your reverences will obtain shelter before the storm
comes on.'

The Abbot thanked his sage adviser ; and the cavalcade,
setting spurs to their horses, rode on as men do who wish to
reach their inn before the bursting of a nidit-stonn.

. ,A®
i*^®"" horses' hoofs died away, Gurth said to his companion,

' If they follow thy wise direction, the reverend fathers will
hardly reach Rotherwood this night.'

'No,' said the Jester, grinning, 'but they may reach Sheffield
if they have good luck, and that is as fit a place for them. I

am not so bad a woodsman as to show the (fog where tlie deer
lies, if I have no mind he should chase him.'

' Thou art right,' said Gurth ;
' it were ill that Aymer sjiw

the Lady Rowena
; and it were worse, it may be, for Cedric to

quarrel, as is most likely he would, with this military monk.
But, like good servants, let us hear and see, and say nothing.'
We return to the riders, who had soon left the bondsmen

ffir behind them, and who maintained the following conversii-
tinn in the Norman-French language, usually employed by the
superior classes, with the exception of the few who were still

inclined to boast their Saxon descent : —
'What mean these fellows by their capricious insolence?'

said the Templar to the Benedictuie, 'and why did you prevent
me from chastising it 1

'

VOL. IX— 2

sasam
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•Marry, brother Brian,' replied the Prior, 'touchinc the ono

of them, it were hard for mo to render a reason for a fool

Hi)ejvkins according to his folly ; and the other churl is of that

savage, fierce, intractable race some of whom, as I have often

told you, are still to be found among the descendants of the

conquered Haxons, and whose supreme pleasure it is to testify, by

all means in their power, their aversion to their conquerors.'

'
I would soon have beat him into courtesy,' obscrve<l Brian

;

'
I am accustomo«l to deal with such spirit*. Our Turkish cap-

tives are as fierce and intractable as Odin himself could have

been
;
yet two months in my household, under the management

of my master of the slaves, has made them humble, submissive,

serviceable, and observant of your will. Marry, sir, you must

beware of the poison and the dagger : for they use either with

free will when you give them the slightest opportunity.

'Ay, bat,' answered Prior Aymer, 'every land has its own

manners and fashions ; and, besides that beating this fellow

could procure us no information respecting the road to tednc s

house, it would have been sure to liave established a quarrel

betwixt yon and him had we found our way thither. Kciiicmber

what I told you : this wealthy franklin is proud, fierce, jenlons,

imd irritable, a withstander of the nobility, and even of his

neighbours, Reginald Front-de-Ba-uf and Philip Malvoisin, who

are no babes to strive with. He stands up so sternly for the

]»rivilege8 of his race, and is so proud of his nninterniptcd

descent from Hereward, a renowned champion of the Hep-

tarchy, that he is universally called Cedric the Saxon ; and

makes a b<iast of his belonging to a people from whom many

others endeavour to hide their descent, lest they should en-

counter a share of the i-w vlcth, or severities imposed upon the

vanquished.' r n x >

' Prior Aymer,' said the Templar, 'you are a man of gallantry

learned in "the study of beauty, and as expert as a troubadour

in all matters concerning the arr^'ts of love ;
but I shall expect

much beauty in this celebrated Rowcna, to counterbalance the

self-denial and forbearance which I must exert if I am to court

the favoiu .fsiich a seditious churi as you have described her

father Cedric'
, • i ^ r

'Cedric is not her father,' replied the Prior, 'and is but ot

ronioto relation : she is descended from higher blood than even

he pretends to, and is but distantly connected with hiin by

birth. Her guardian, however, he is, self-constituted as 1 be-

lieve ; but his ward is as dear to him as if she were his own

'.
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rliilil ( )f her bnanty yn» shall soon be judf^o ; and if the purity
of her cuuiplexion, and the majestic yet soft exitresHion uf a
inii<l blue eye, do not chase from your memory the olack-tressofl

f,'irls of Palestine, ay, or the liouriH of old Mahound's {taradiMc,

I am an intitlol and no true son of the church.'
' Should your iNuisted lieauty,' said the 'remplar, 'be weighed

in the balance and found wantni^', you know our wager ?

'

'My gold collar,' answered the Prior, 'against ten butts of

Chian wme : they are mine as securely as if they were already in

the convent vaults, under the key of old Dennis, the cellarer.'

'And 1 am myself to be the judge,' said the Temnlar, 'and
am onl^ to be convicted on my own admission that 1 nave seen
no maiden so beautiful since Pentecost was a twelvemontli.

Ran it not so ? Prior, your collar is in danger ; I will wear it

over my gorget in the lists of Ashby-dc-la-Zouche.'
' Win it fairly,' said the Prior, 'and wear it as ye will ; 1 will

trust your giving true response, on yotir word as a knight ancl

as a churchman. Yet, brother, take my advice, and file your
tongue to a little more courte.sy than your habits of predomi-
nating over infidel captives ana Eastern bondsmen have accus-

tomed you. Cedric the Saxon, if offended — and he is no way
slack in taking offence — is a tnan who, without respect to your
knighthood, my high office, orine sanctity of either, wouhl clear

his house of us, and send us to lodge with the larks, though the
hour were midnight, And be careful how you look on Rowena,
whom he cherishes with the most jealous care ; an he take the
least alarm in that quarter we are but lost men. It is said he
banished his only siui from his family for lifting his eyes in the
way of affection towards this beauty, wh(j may be W()r>'hip[)erl,

it seems, at a distance, but is not to be apitnjached with other
thoughts than such as we bring to the slirine of the Blessed
Virgin.'

' Well, you have said enough,' answered the Templar ;
' I

will for a night put on the needful restraint, and dej)ort mo as
meekly as a maiden ; but as for the fear of his expelling us by
violence, myself and scmires, with Hamet and Abdella, will

warrant you against that disgrace. Doubt not that we shall

be strong enough t<i make good our quarters.'

'We must not let it come so far,' answered the Prior. 'But
here is the clown's sunken cross, and the night is so dark that
we can hardly see which of the roads we are to follow. He bid

us turn, I think, to the left.'

'To the right,' said Biian, 'to the best of my remembrance.'

, II

I II
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•To the left— certainly the left; I remember his pointina
witli hi8 womlen HWonl.'

' Ay, but lie held IiIh sword in Iuh left hand, and ho pointed
acro«H hiM body with it,' Miid the Templar.

E«ioh nmintuino*! his opinion with mitticient obstinacy, as is
UHual in all such cawos ; the attendants wore upiwajwl to, but
tiiev ha«l not been near enough to hour WunilNis dirtttions.
At lentfth Brmn romurked, wliut Imd at Hrst escaijcd him in tlio
twilight^- ' Hero is some one cither asleen or lyinj{ dead at tlio
foot of this cross. Hugo, stir him with the butt-end of thy lance.

'

1 his was no wxiuer done than the figure arof*e, exclaiming'm good French, ' Whosoever thou art, it is discourteous in you
to disturb mv thoughts.'

* We did but wish to ask you,' said the Prior, 'fhe road to
Kotherwood, tlie abode of Cedric the Saxon.'

'I myself am bound thither,' renlied the stranger; 'and if

1 JumI a horse I would be your guide, for the way is somewhat
intricate, though perfectly well known to me.'

' Thou shalt have both thanks and reward, my friend,' said
the Trior, ' if thou wilt brin^f us to Cedric's in safety.'
And he caused one of his attendants to mount his own led

horse, and givj that upon which ho had hitherto rid«len to the
stranger who was to serve for a guide.

Air'^'^f**"
.''""''"ctor pursued an opposite road from that which

Wamba had recommended for the purpose of misleading them.
1 he jMith soon led deeiwr into the woodland, and crossed more
than one brook, the apprtmch to which was rendered perilous by
the marshes through which it flowed ; but the stninger seemed
to know, as if by instinct, the soundest gi-ound and the safest
points of passage, and, by dint of caution and attention,
brought the party safely into a wider avenue than any they
had yet seen

; and, pointing to a large, low, irregular building
at the upper extremity, he .said to the Prior, ' Yonder is llother-
wood, the dwelling of (Cedric the Saxon.'

This was a joyful intimation to Aymer, whose nerves were
none of the strongest, ami who had suffered such agitation and
alarm in the course of oassing through the dangerous bogs,
that he had not yet had the curiosity to ask his guide a single
question. Finding himself now at his ease and near shelter,
Ins curiosity began to awake, and he demanded of the guide
who and what he was.

'A palmer, just returned from the Holy Land,' was the
answer.
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recover}'
• You hwl liotter have tarrie*! there to fidit for

of the Holy Seimlchrt',' Hiiiil the Teiupliir.
' Irue, Roverena «ir KniKht,' aiiHwere.1 the Palmer, to whom

the iippoamnco of the Templar woiiip.! iMjrfectly familiar- 'hutwhen those wh,, are imdor oath t. rwover the h..|y city are
fouml trnvellmg at huc i a .H.t^iiue fn.m tho ncene of their
. HtieM, can you wjiMior that a iK..ic..f..l |K.as„nt like me Hhoul.i
decline tho tawk which thoy have alwn.loiiwl /

'

The leim.lar w..ul.l Imve um.le an ai.Kry reply, but wm. in-
terrupte;! by he I'riur, who again exprem.,! his astonishment
tliat their guide, after sucli long absence, hIiouW I« m perfectly
ac(^uainted with the |»aHHes of Uie forest.

I was bom a native of these iwrts,' answered their miide.
and a« he ma«le the reply they Htmnl k-fore the mansion ofteUnc— a low, irroguhir buiUlinK, containing soveml court-
yards or inclosures, exteinling over a considerable space of
ground, and which, though its size argue<l the inlwbitant to bo
" W/^^*^ ''• '''•"^''®.'

r'*'™'^
fr^"" *''« ^». turreto.1, and

castellated buildings in which the Norman nobility resided, an.l
which had become the universal style of architecture through
out bngland. *

Rotherwood was not, however, wit» out defences ; no habita-
tion, III that disturbed perio<l, could luve Ikjch so without the
nsk of being plundered and burnt before the next moniiiig A
deep fosse, or ditch, was drawn round the whole building," and
hllecf witti water from a neighbouring stream. A double stock-
ade, or palif*ade, composed of iwinted beuiiis, which the adjacent
forest supplied, defended the outer and inner Imnk of the
trencti. Ihere was an entrance from the west through the
outer stockade, which coiiiiiiuiiicate.1 by a drawbridge with a
similar opening in the interior defences. Some precautions had
been taken U> place these entrances under the protection of
projecting angles, by which they might be flanked in ca.se of
need by archers or .slingers.

Before this entrance the Templar wound his horn loudly
lor tlie ram, which liad long threatened, began now to descend
with great violence.

MH
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[

Th»n (nod relief
! ) from the blwik coMt that heart

The UernMii (»cpan ro«r, dtN-|i-li|ooniinK, itrung,
And yellow-liairM, the blue-eyed 8axun came.

TiioMHuN'a Libtrtf.

IN a hall, the height of which was jrreatly disproportioneil to
Its extreme lenjrth and width, a lon« oaken table foniie«l
of plankH rough-hewn fn.ni the forest, and which hud

scarcely received any iwlish, nfood i-eady jtroiMired for the evening
meal of Ccdric the Saxon. The tiM.f, comiKwed of lieunis and
rafters, had nothing to divide the ai>artnient from the sky ex-
ceptuig the ^ilanking and thutch ; there was a huge ftrei)la<!e at
either end of the hall, but, as the chimneys wore constructed in
a very clumsy manner, at least as much of the smoke found its
way int{» the ajwrtment as esfja^uul by the proper vent. The
constant vaiK.ur which this occasione<l had itolislied the rafters
and bea.us of the low-browed hall, by encrusting them with a
black varnish of soot. ( hi the sides of the apartment hung itii-

plements of war an<l of the (!hase, and there were at each corner
folding doors, which gave access to other parts of the extensive
building.

The other appointments of the mansion ])artook of the rude
simplicity of the Saxon |)eri(»(l, which Cedric pi(iued himself
upon mamtaining. The Hoor was composed of earth mixed
with lime, tntdden into a hard substance, such as is often em-
ployed in riooring our modern barns. For about one quarter
of the length >t' the aimrtment the Hoor was raiseil by a step,
and this spmv, which was cjilicil the dais, was occupied only by
the pnnciiKil niombers of the family and visitors ot distinction.
I'or this purpose, a table richly covered with .scarlet cloth was
placed transversely across the platform, from the middle of which
ran the lunger and lower board, at which the domestics and in-
fenor persons fed, down towards the >>ott(mi of the hall. The
whole resembled the lurm of the letter T, or .some of those ancient
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.linner tabloM whiol,, amuiKcl on the «inin i.riiicii.leH. niav Jhj

M.»««,ve cimirx «,,.l nettloH of curved ,>«k woro pluml uZ t1,o.UiH. ana over these tmu an.i the umro ele at^ll i
"

feHtenc.1 a mn.w of c oth. which nerved in .lo." o .^
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To cftch of theso chair*, was added a f.H.tMtcM.l. curiouHlv

SL"to thef Th« 77' ^'"'^'^ "•"^'^ "' ''-tinctirZ
•eciiiiar to them. One of thew nmt.s wa.s at nnwent .Kriini«l
.V U,lnc the Sax..n. who. th.>„gh b»t in rani a tiaie athe Nonnans called him. a franklin, felt at the .lelav ..M kevening meal an irritable im,«ttience ;hich mig t mvX'omoan alderman, whether of ancient ..r of modem tin.ef

that Z^"^ 'f T^'^^T ^l'*'
'^"""teimnce of ti.isprometor,hat he was of a frank l.nt hasty atul choleric, u-n i,ef Howa.s not alKive the mnhlle stature, but br.m.l-shouldered lonearmed an.l p..werfully made. like one accustomed to e«?ehe fatigue of war or of the chase; his face was brJuf Slarge blue eves, open and frank features, thu: teeth, an la well

wS! 'r'S"'f««»HYxpressive of tl./tt sort of ^o" hum. r^^h el, r.ftcn lodges with a su.lden an.l hasty temper VrZan.l jealousy there was in n's eve for his life h,u ]L„ ?
.a asserting rights which were 'c^nstln • thie oin J"

'

and the prompt, fiery, and res<,lute disnosition of tl e a^ m.l

r^ituSon'" h/'^^'
"I'""/''« '^'.^rt 1^ the circumstancesonis situation. His long yellow hair was e.iually divided on thetop of his head and upon his brow, and cimbe^l down oiT^h
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side to the length of his shoulders : it had but little tendency
to grey, although Cedric was approaching to his sixtieth year.

His dress was a tunic of forest green, furred at the throat
and cuffs with what was called minever— a kind of fur inferior
in quality to ermine and formed, it is believed, of the sfcin of
the grev squirrel. This doublet hung unbuttoned over a close
dress of scarlet which sate tight to his body ; he had breeches
of the s»,me, but they did not reach below the lower part of the
thigh, leaving the knee exposed. His feet had sandals of the
same fiiishion with the peajsants, but of finer materials, and
secured in the front with golden clasps. He had bracelets of
gold upon his arms, and a broad cofiar of the same precious
metal around his neck. About his waist he wore a richly
stadded belt, in which was stuck a short, straight, two-edged
sword, with a sharp point, so disposed as to hang almost per-
pendicularly by hie side. Behind his seat was hung a scarlet
cloth cloak lined with fur, and a cap of the same materiads,
richlv embroidered, which completed the dress of the opulent
landholder when he chose to go forth. A short boar-spear,
with a broad and bright steel nead, also reclined against the
back of his chair, which served him, when he walked abroad,
for the purposes of a staff or of a weapon, as chance might
require.

Several domestics, whose dress held various proportions be-
twixt the richness of their master's and the coarse and simple
attire of Gurth, the swineherd, watched the looks and waited
the commands of the Saxun dignitary. Two or three servants of
a superior order stood behind their master upon the dais ; the
rest occupied the lower part of the hall. Other attendants there
were of a different description : two or three large and shaggy
greyhounds, such as were then employed in hunting the stag
and wolf; as many slow-hounds, of a large bony breed, with
thick necks, large heads, and long ears ; and one or two of the
smaller dogs, now called terriers, which waited with impatience
the arrival of the supper ; but, with the sagacious knowledge
of physiognomy peculiar to their race, forbore to intrude upon
the moody silence of their master, apprehensive probably of a
small white truncheon which lay by Cedric's trencher, for the
purpose of repelling the advances of his four-legged depentl-
ants. One grisly old wolf-dog alone, with the liberty of an
indulged favourite, had plantetl himself close by the chair of
state, and occasionally ventured to solicit notice by putting
his large hairy head upon his master's knee, or pushing his
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nose into his hand. Even he was repelled by the stem com-
mand, 'Down, Balder— down! I am not in the humour for
foolery.'

In fact, Cedric, as we have observed, was in no very placid
state of mind. The Lady Rowena, who had been absent to
attend an evening mass at a distant church, had but just
returned, and was changing her gannents, which had been
wetted bv the stoini. There was as yet no ti(lings of Gurth,
and his charge, which should long since have been driven home
from the forest ; and such was the insecurity of the period as
to render it probable that the delay might be explained by
some depredation of the outlaws, with whom the adjacent forest
abounded, or by the violence of some neighbouring baron,
whose consciousness of strength made him equally negligent
of the laws of property. The matter was of consequence, for
great part of the domestic wealth of the Saxon proprietors
consisted in numerous herds of swine, especially in forest land,
where those animals easily found their food.

Besides these subjects of anxiety, the Saxon thane was im-
ptient for the presence of his favourite clown, Wamba, whose
jests, such as they were, served for a sort of seasoning to his
evenmg meal, and to the deep draughts of ale and wine with
which he was in the habit of accompanying it. Add to all
this, Cedric had fasted since noon, and his usual supper hour
was long past, a cause of irritation common to country squires,
both in ancient and modem times. His displeasure was ex-
pressed ill broken sentences, partly muttered to himself, partly
addressed to the domestics who stood around : and iwirticularly
to his cupbearer, who offered him from time to time, as a sed-
ative, a silver goblet filled with wine— 'Why tarries the
Lady Rowena ?

'

'She is but changing her head-gear,' replied a female
atiendant. with as much confidence as the favourite lady's-
maid usually answers the master of a modern family, 'you
would not wish her to sit down to the banquet in her hood and
kirtle 1 and no lady within the shire can be quicker in arraying
herself than my mistress.'

This undeniable argument produced a sort of acquiescent
Umph

! on the part of the Saxon, with the addition, *I wish
her devotion may choo.se fair weather for the next visit to St.
John's Kirk. But what, in the name of ten devils,' continued
he, turning to the cupbearer, and raising his voice, as if happy
to have found a charnel into which he might divert his indig-

-^^^Aa^ikidaHl
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nation without fear or control— 'what, in the name of ten
devils, keeps Gurth so long a-field ? I suppose we shall have an
evil account of the herd; he was wont to be a faithful and
cautious drudge, and I had destined him for something better

;

perchance I might even have made him one of my warders.'

'

Oswald, the cupbearer, modestly suggested, 'that it was
scarce an hour since the tolling of the curfew '— an ill-chosen

apology, since it tunied upon a t^ic so harsh to Saxon ears.

'The foul fiend,' exclaimecl Cedric, 'take the curfew-bell,

and the tyrannical bastard by whom it was devised, and the
heartless slave who names it with a Saxon tongue to a Saxun
ear ! The curfew

!

' he added, pausing— ' ay, the curfew, which
compels true men to extinguish their lights, that thieves and
robbers may work their deeds in darkness ! Ay, the curfew

!

Reginald Front-de-Boeuf and Philip de Malvoisin know the use
of the curfew as well as William the Bastard himself, or e'er a
Norman adventurer that fought at Hastings. I shall hear, I

guess, that my property has been swept off to save from starving

the hungry banditti whom they cannot support but by theft

and robbery. My faithful slave is murdered, and my goods
are taken for a prey ; and Wamba— where is Wamba t Said
not some one he had gone forth with Gurth 1

'

Oswald replied in the affirmative.
' Ay ! why, this is better and better ! he is carried off too,

the Saxon fool, to serve the Norm»n lord. Fools are we all

indeed that serve them, and fitter subjects for their scorn and
laughter than if we were bom with but half our wits. But I

will be avenged,' he added, starting from his chair in impatience
at the supposed injury, and catching hold of his boar-spear;

'I will go with my complaint to the great council. I have
friends, I have followers ; man to man will I appeal the Nor-
man to the lists. Let him come in his plate and his mail, and
all that can render cowardice bold : I have sent .such a javelin

as this through a stronger fence than three of their war shields !

Haply they think me old ; but they shall find, alone and child-

less as I am, the blood of Hereward is iu the veins of Ccdric.

Ah, Wilfred, Wilfred!' ho exclaimed in a lower tone, 'couldst
tliou have ruled thine unreasonable passion, thy father had not
l)ceii left in his age like the solitary oak that throws out its

shattered and unprotected branches against the full sweep of
the temi)est!' 'I he reflection seemed to conjure into sadness
his irritated feelings. Replacing his javelin, he resumed his

' See Cnlchts. Note 3.
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seat, bent his looks downward, .,ud -eared t
melancholjr reflection.

w*iou t

hl«t'fTf }\ '""''I*'-' P^^"" **« .uadenly awakened by the

exertions Of the domestics to silence this canine clamour.

i}..\
"'?«**«, knaves!' said the Sa.xon, hastily, as soon ashe tumult was so much appea.sed that the depemla, ts couShear his voice. 'See what tidings that horn teUs us of o

ETon'm^Tand?^
'^^^^'^'^"^ '^"^"^^^ ^^^^ ^ ^^-

'TKT'pnnr 1'''
^^^""f J^'"'

minutcs, a warder announced,

ni^; r •iLi^^"®'" «V«'-va»,l^ and the good knight Brian
deBo|s-Guilbert, commander of the valiant and venerable orderof Knights Templars, with a small retinue, requested hospiteUtyand lodgnig for the night, being on their way to a tournamentwhich was to be held not far from Ashby-de la-Zouche on thesecond day from the present.'

wn)^p![~*^%?™'' '^J'^^'! ^"*" <^« Bois-Guilbert !

' mut-tered Cedric-' Normans both; but Norman or Saxon thehospitahty ofRothenvood must not be impeached7?"; arewelcome, since they have chosen to halt; more welcome wouldthey have been to have ridden farther on their way. But twere unworthy to murmur for a night's lodging am a night'sfood; m the quahy of guests, at least, even Normans mustsuppress their insolence Go, Hundebert,' he added, to a sortof major-domo who stood behind him with a white wand-* tokoSIX of the attendants and introduce the strangers to the guests'

tram lack nothing. Let them have change of vestments if they
rcQuire it, and fire, and water to wash, and wine and ale • andbid the cooks add what tliey hastily o^n to our evening ^^land let it be put on the boanl when tlice stranger arfSv
t^fT^ : ^''^f' '^''"t'

"'"«l«l>ert, that CedrTc wouldSself bid theiii welcome, but he is un.ler a vow ne-r to stc

,

more than three steps from the dais of his own hall to meemy who shares .u.t the blood of Saxon royalty. Begone 5 seethem «irefullv tended; let them not say in their S," the£ •'^
I " '^r'' ^^'"'••'t

'"^ 1»"^'«W ^"d his avarice
'

Iho major-domo departed with several attendants to execute
las masters commands. ' The Prior Aymer !

' repeated Cedricl;
' Pillage.
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looking to Oswald, ' the brother, if I mistake not, of Giles de

Mauleverer, now lord of Middleham V
Oswald made a respectful sign of assent ' His brother sits

in the seat, and usurps the patrimony, of a better race— the

race of Ulfgar of Middleham ; but what Norman lord doth not

the same t This Prior is, they say, a free and jovial priest,

who loves the wine-cup and the bugle-horn better than bell and

book. Good ; let him come, he shall be welcome. How named

ye the Templar t'

' Brian de Bois-Guilbert.'

'Bois-Guilbert
!

' said Cedric, still in the musing, half-arguing

tone which the habit of living among dependants had accus-

tomed him to employ, and which resembled a man who talks

to himself rather than to those around him— ' Bois-Guilbert

!

That name has been spread wide both for good and evil.

They say he is valiant as the bravest of his order ; but stained

with their usual vices— pride, arrogance, cruelty, and voluptu-

ousness— a hard-hearted man, who knows neither fear of earth

nor awe of heaven. So say the few warriors who have returned

from Palestine. Well, it is but for one night; he shall be

welcome too. Oswald, broach the oldest wine-cask ;
place the

best mead, the mightiest ale, the richest morat, the most

sparkling cider, the most odoriferous pigments^ upon the

board ; fill the largest horns : Temnlars and abbots love good

wines and good measure. Elgitha, let thy Lady Rowena know
we shall not this night expect her in the hall, unless such be

her especial pleasure.'
' But it will be her especial pleasure,' answered Elgitha, with

great readiness, ' for she is ever desirous to hear the latest news

from Palestine.'

Cedric darted at the forward damsel a glance of hasty resent-

ment ; but Rowena and whatever belonged to her were privi-

leged, and secure from his anger. He only replied, ' Silence,

maiden ; thy tongue outruns thy discretion. Stnr my message

to thy mistress, and let her do her pleasure. Here, at least,

the descendant of Alfred still reigns a princess.' Elgitha leit

the aiMirtment.
* Palestine

!

' repeated the Saxon— ' Palestine ! how many
ears are turned to the taLs which dissolute crusaders or hypo-

critical pilgrims bring from that fatal land ! I too might ask

— I too might inquire— I too might listen with a beating heart

to fables wliicli the wily strollers devise to cheat us into hos-

' See Morat and Pigment. Note 4.
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pitahty; but no- the son who has disobeyed me is no lonirermine

;
nor will I concern myself more for his fete than forXtof the most worthless among the millions that ever shaSd the

aX.°1^7 ''•°"'^''"'
^^H"'^

•"*« '^"^ »°d blood guStin^'and ca led it an accomplishment of the will of God.'He knit his brows, and fixed his eyes for an instant on theground; as he mised them the folding doors at the bottom ofthe hall were cast wide, and preceded by the major-domo withhis wand, and four domestics tearing blaang torcW thJ^cu^tSof the evening entered the apartment^ ^ ^



CHAPTER IV

With sheep and shaggy goata the porken bled.

And the protul steer was on the marble spread
;

With tire prepared, they deal the morsels round.

Wine rosy bright the brimming goblets crown'<L

Disposeil aiMrt, Ul^saea sharea the treat

;

A trivet taole and ignobler aeat,

The Prince assigns

Odyiaey, Book XXI.

THE Prior Aymer had taken the opportuni^ afforded

him of changing his riding robe for one of yet more
costly materials, over which he wore a cope cariouslv

embroidered. Besides the massive golden signet ring which

marked his ecclesiastical dignity, his fingers, though contrary

to the canon, were loaded with precious gems ; his sandals were

of the finest leather which was imported from Spain ; his beard

trimmed to as small dimensions as his order would possibly

permit, and his shaven crown concealed by a scarlet cap richly

embroidered.

The appearance of the Knight Templar was also changed

;

and, t> ( igh less studiously bedecked with ornament, his dress

was as rich, and his appearance far more commanding, than

that of his companion. He had exchanged his shirt of mail

for an under tunic of dark purple silk, garnished with furs,

over which flowed his long robe of spotless white in ample
folds. The eight-pointed cross of his order was cut on the

shoulder of his mantle in black velvet. The high cap no
longer invested his brows, which were only shaded by short

and thick curled hair of a raven blackness, corresponding to

his unusually swart complexion. Nothing could be more grace-

fully maiestic than his st€p and manner, had they not been

marked oy a predominant air of haughtiness, easily acquired

by the exercise of unresisted authority.

These two dignified persons were followed by their respective

attendants, and at a more humble distance by their guide,
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whose figure had nothing more remarkable than it derived
troiu the usual weeds of a nilgrim. A cloak or mantle of
coarse black serge enyelope-l his whole body. It was in shara
Homothing like the cloak of a modem hussar, having similar
laps for covering the arms, and was called a 'sclaveyn,' or
sclavonian. Coarse sandals, bound with thongs, on his bare

feet; a broad and shadowy hat, with cockle-shells stitched
on it« bnm, and a long staff sho<l with iron, to the upper end
of which was attached a branch of palm, completed the
Palmers attire He followed modestly the last of the train
which entered the hall, and, observing that the lower table
scarce afforded room sufficient for the domestics of Cedric and
the retinue of his guests, ho withdrew to a settle pUced beside,
and almost under, one of the large chimneys, and seemed to
employ himself m drying his garments, until the retreat of
some one should make room at the board, or the hospitality of
the steward should supply him with refreshments hi the place
be nud chosen apart

Cedric rose to receive his guests with an air of dignified
lospita ity, and, descending from the duis, or elevated part of
his hall, made three steps towards them, and then awaited
toeir approach.

' I gneve,' he said, 'reverend Prior, that my vow binds me
to advance no farther upon this fltwrof mv fathers even to
receive such guests as you and this valiant Knight of the Holy
lemple. But my steward has expounded to you the cause ofmy seeming fi;scourtesy. Ijet me also pray that you will
excuse my speaking to you in my native language, and that
you will reply m lue same if your knowledge of it permits ; if
not, 1 sufficiently understand Norman to follow your meaning

'

Vows, said the Abbot, ' must be unloosed, worthy franklin
or permit me rather to say, worthy thane, though the title is
antiquated. Vows are the knots which tie us to Heaven—
they are the cords which bind the sacrifice to the horns of the
altar— and are therefore, as I said before, to be unloosened and
discharged, unles. our Holy Mother Church shall pronounce
the contrary. And respecting language, I willingly hold com-
munication in that spoken > my respected grandmother,
llilda ot Middleham, who died in odour of sanctity little
short, if wo may presume to say so, of her glorious namesake,

Suir
" of Whitby— God be gracious to her

When the Prior had ceased what he meant as a conciliatorj-

mm
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hMmnffne, his companion said briefly and emphatically^ ' I speak

everrreuch, the luiguage of King Richard and his nobles;

but I uudentand English sufficiently to communicate with the

luttives of the country.'

Cedric darted at the speaker one of those hasty and impatient

glances which comparisons between the two rival nations

rteldom failed to call forth; but, recollecting the duties of

hospitality, he suppressed further show of resentment, and,

motioning with his hand, caused his guests to aHsuine two

seats a little lower than his own, but placed close beside him,

and gave a signal that the evening meal should be placed upon

the Wrd.
While the attendants hastened to obev Cedric's commands,

his eye distinguished Qurth, the swineherd, who, with his

companion Wamba, had just entered the hall. 'Send these

loitering knaves up hither,' said the Saxon, impatiently. And
when the culprits came before the dais— 'How comes it,

villains, that ve have loitered abroad so late as this 1 Hast

thou brought home thy charge, sirrah Gurth, or hast thou left

Uiem to rubers and marauders 1

'

* The herd is safe, so please ye,' said Qurth.

•But it does not please me, thou knave,' said Cedric, 'that

I should be made to suppose otherwise for two hours, and sit

here devising vengeance against my neighbours fur wrongs

they have not done me. I tell thee, shackles and the prison-

house shall punish the next otTence of this kind.'

Gurth, knowing his master's irritable temper, attempted no

exculpation ; but the Jester, who could presume upon Cedric's

tolerance, by virtue of his privileges as a fool, replied for them

both— ' In trolii, uncle Cedric, you are neither wise nor reason-

able to-night'

'How, sir!' said his master; 'you shall to the porter's

lodge and taste of the discipline there if you give your foolery

such license.'

•First let your wisdom tell me,' said Wamba, * is it just and

reasonable to punish one person for the fiiult of another ?

'

• Certainly not, fool,' answered Cedric.

( 'Then why should you t^.-<ckle poor Gurth, uncle, for the

feult of his dog Fangs? for I dare be sworn we lost not a

minute by the way, when we had got our herd together, which

Fangs did not manage until we heard the vesper-bell.'

'Then hang up Fangs,' said Cedric, turning hastily towards

the swineherd ' il the &.ult 's his, and get thee another dog.'
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•Under favour, uncle,' said the Jester, 'that were stillsomewhat on the bow-hand of fair ju«ticeTfor it wan to fauhof fangs that he waH inn.e and could not father th^h^M butthe fault of those that struck off two ofhig fore oft anoperation for which, if the jKwr fellow ImdC rnsS hSwould scarce have lmven hi» voice.'

consulted, be

'And who dare.! to lauie an animal which belonged to mvbondHnian?' said the Saxon, kindling in wrath
'*'°"**^ ^ "^^

"The foul fiend take Malvoisin,' answered the Saxon 'and

fw!^' ^^^
I
^^" ^^ *•»*'•» th^t the wood Ss d?8foreste^ m terns of the great Forest Charter. But enough ofthis. Go to, knave,— go to thy place ; and thou Gurth mt

thee another dog, and should tVkeei;er dare tSS ifI
will mar his archery

; the curse of a coward on my head if I«tnke not off the forefinger of his right hand I he shSl drawbowstnng no more. I crave your pardon, my worthy guests

Kriight, in Holv Land. But your homely fare is before you :

teed, and let welcome make amends for hard fare.'
Ihe feast, however, which was spread upon the board neededno apologies from the lord of tlie mansion. Swine's flesh

dressed m several modes, appeared on the lower part of thekmrd, a^ also that of fowls ,leer, goats, and hares, md various
kinds of fish, together with huge loaves and cakes of breadand sundrjr confections made of fruits and honey. The smalle^
sorts of wild-ft./l, of which there was abundance, were not
served up in platters, but brought in upon small wooden spits
or broaches and offered by the pages and domestics who borethem to each guest in succession, who cut from them such a
portion as he pleased Beside each person of rank was placed
a goblet of silver

; the lower board was accommodated with
large drinking-honis.

When the repast was about to commence, the major-domo
or steward, suddenly raising his wand, said aloud —' Forbear t

Flace for the Lady Rowena.' A side-door at the upper end of
the hall now opened behind the banquet table, and Rowena.
toUowed by four female attendants, entered the apartirent
tedn(^ though surprised, and perhaps not altogether agreeablr
so, at bis ward appearing in public on this occasion, liastened

rou IX—

3
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to meet her, and to conduct her, with roRpectfiil ceremony, to

tlie elevat«(l Heat at his own right hand appropriated to the

lady of the mansion. All stood up to receive her ; and, reply-

ing to tlioir courtesy by a mute gesturo of salutation, she

moved griufefully forwani to n

Ere she had time to do so, the reni|)l

asMumo lior place at the board.

I Tenij)lar whisi»erod to tlio Prior,

*
i shall wear no collar of gold ot yours at the tounianieiit.

The Chian wine is your own.

•Said I not sot' answered the Prior; 'but check your

raptures, the franklin observes you.'

Unheeding this remonstrance, and accustomed only to act

upon the immediate impulse of his own wishes, Brian de Bois-

Guilbert, kept his eyes riveted on the Saxon beauty, more

striking perhans to nis imagination because ditfering widely

firom those of tno Eastern sultanas.

Formed in the best proportions of her sex, Rowena was tall

in stature, yet not so much so as to attract observation on

account of superior height. Her coninlexion was exquisitely

fair, but the noble cast of her head and features preventetl the

insipidity which sometimes attaches to fair beauties. Her

clear blue eye, which sate enshrined beneath a graceful eye-

brow of brown, sufficiently marked to give expression to the

forehead, seemed capable to kindle as well as melt, to com-

mand as well as to beseech. If niilclness were the more

natural expression of such a combination of features, it was

plain that, in the present instance, the exercise of habitual

superiority, and the reception of general homage, had ^ven to

the Saxon lady a loftier -character, which mingled with and

qualified that bestowed by nature. Her profise hair, of a

colour betwixt brown and flaxen, was arranged in a fanciful

and graceful manner in numerous ringlets, to form which art

liad probably aided nature. These locks wore braidetl with

gem.s and being worn at full length, intimated the noble

and free-born condition of the maiden. A golden chain, to

which was attached a small reliquary of the same metal,

hung round her neck. She wore bracelets on her anns, which

were bare. Her dress was an imder-gown and kirtle of pale

sea-green silk, over which hung a long loose robe, which

reached to the ground, having very wide sleeves, which came

down, however, very little below the elbow. This robe was

crim.son, and manufactured out of the very finest wool. A veil

of silk, interwoven with gold, was attached to the upi)er part

of it, which could be^ at the wearer's pleasure, either drawn
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over the faco nd boHom after the Spaniiih fiwhion, or dinxMod
OH a 8ort of il- jiery roiiiid the Hboulaoro.
When Ko> ena iwrcoivwl the Knight Templar'n eyes bent

on her with an ardour that, coni|»re«i with the .lark cavenw
under which they moved, gave them the effect of lighted
chaitxJftl, Hhe drew with dignity the veil amund her fece, an
an intimation that the determined freedom of his glance waa
disagreeable.

Cedric Haw the motion and its cause. ' Sir Tenii.Iar,' said he,
the checks of our iSu.xon maidens have seen too little of the

sun to enable them to bear the fixed glance of a crusader
'

If I have offendciV repliwl Sir Brian, • I crave your pardon— that 18, I crave the Lady Roweua's pardon, for my humility
will carry mc no lower.'

'The Lady Rowena,' said the Prior, 'has pnnished us all,
in chastising the boldness of my friend. Ut me hoiw she
will be less cruel to the splendid train which arc to meet at
the tournament.'

'Our going thither,' said Cedric, 'is uncertain. I love not
these vanities, which were unknown to my fathers when
cingland was free.'

'Let us hoiHS, nevertheless,' said the Prior, '..ur company
may detenmnc yoii to travel thitherward ; when the mads are
so unsafe, the escort of Sir Brian de Bois-Giiilbert is not to be
despised.

'Sir Prior,' answered the Saxon, 'wheresoever I have
travelled in this land, I have hitherto, found niysclf, with tlio
assistance of my good sword and faithful followers, in no ro-
siiect needful of other aid. At present, if we need journey
to Ashby-de-la-Zouche, we do so with my noble neighbour and
coiiiitr>inan, Athelstane of Coningsburgli, ami with such a
tram as would set outlaws and feudal eni-inies at defiance I
dnnk to you. Sir Prior, in tliis cup of wine, which I trust
your taste will approve, mid I thank you for your coiirtpsy
Should you be so rigid in adhering to monastic rule,' he added,
as to prefer your acid jiroparation of milk, I hope you will not

.strain courtesy to do me reason.'
'Nay,' .said the Priest, laughing, 'it is only in our nW)ey

that we confine ourselves to the /ar du/re r.r the /w ondiim
either Conversing with the worid, we use the worid's fiishions
anrl therefore I answer your pledge in this honest wine, and
leave the woaker li<iuor to my lay-brother.'
'And I,' said the Templar, filling his goblet, 'drink was.sail

iMkttMl
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to the hit Rmreiw ; for since her luunoMike introdiioe«I the
word into Enghuul, ha« never been one more worthy of audi a
tribute. By my faith, I could {tardon the unhappy Vortigem,
had he half the cause that we now witness for making ship-

wreck of hia honour and bis kiu(Hom.'
' I will Hoare vour courtesy, Sir Knight,' raid Rowena with

dignity, ana wituotit unveiliiif; henelf; 'or rather I will tax

it so ur ati to re«iuire of you the latent newH from Palestine,

a theme more agreeable to (Hir EngliHh ears than the compli-

ments which ^our French breeding teaches.'

'I have httle of importance to say, lady,' annwered Sir

Brian de Bois-Ouilbert, excepting the confirmed tidings of a
truce with Saladin.'

He was interrupted by Wamba, who had taken his appro-

priated seat upon a chair the back of which was decorated

with two asH'g ears, and which was placed about two steps

behind that of his maater, who, from time to time, supplied

hiiii with victuals frotu his own trencher ; a &vour, however,

which the Jester shared wirh the &vourite dogs, of whom, as

we have already noticed, there were several in attendance.

Here >vkt Wamba, with a nwall table before him, his heels

tuckeii up against the bar of the chair, his cheeks sucked uj)

so as to make his jaws resemb! a pair of nut-crackers, and his

eyes half-shut, ^et watching with alertuicss every opportunity

ti exennse his lu 'nsed foolery.
' Tht :4e truces with the infidels,' he exclaimed, without caring

how suddenly he interrupted the stately Templar, 'make an
old maii of me !

'

' Go to, knave— how so ?
' said Cedric, his features prepared

to receive favourably the expected jest.

' Because,' answered Wamba, ' I remember three of them in

my day, each of which wa-' to endure for the course of fifty

years ; so that, by computaiion, I must be at least a hundred
and fifty years old.'

'I will warrant you against dying of old age, however,'

said the Templar, who now recognised his frien> ! of the forest

;

'I will assure you from all deaths but a vioUut one, if n
give such directions to wayfarers as you did this ni^^ht t' tiie

Prior and me.'
' How, sirrah

!

' said Codriu, ' misdirect travell* = ? W ^ must
have you whipt

;
you are at least as much rojiuc as fof)!.'

' I pray thee, uncle,' answered the Jfster, " let my folly for

once protect my roguery. I did but mike . luistake between
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my nght hand and mv left ; and he might have uardoned a
greater who took k fool for his oounjtellor and guide.

Conrersation wa« here interrupted by the etitraiioe of the
porter^ pBge, who announced that there wa» a atimnger at the
gate, implonng admittance and hospitality.

'Admit hitu' said Cedric, 'be he who or what he may :

a niKht hke that which roars without pompeU even wild
aninmls to herd with tame, and to seek th»i protection of man,
their mortal foe, rather than perish by the elemi'iit«. Let hia
wants be mmistered to with all care ; look to it, i 'swuld.'
And the stewani left the banqoeting-hall to 8»o the oom-

mands of his patron obeyed.



CHAPTER V

Hath not • Jew eyes t Hath not a Jew hands, oiigans, dimcnsiona, sense*,

affections, passions ? Fed with the same food, hurt with the same

weapons, subject to the same diseases, healed by the same means,

warmed and cooled by the same winter and aummer, as a Chrutian is 1

Merchant u/ Venice.

OSWALD, returning, whispered into the ear of his master,

• It is a Jew, who calls himself Isaac of York ; is it fit I

should marshal him into the hall 1'

• Let Gurth do thine office, Oswald,' said Wamba with his

usual effrontery: ' the swineherd will be a fit usher to the Jew.'

• Saint Marjr,' said the Abbot, crossing himself, ' an unbelieving

Jew, and admitted into this presence

!

'A dog Jew,' echoed the Templar, 'to approach a de*ender

of the Holy Sepulchre r
, m i

•By my faith,' said Wamba, 'it would seem the Templars

love the Jews' inueritance better than they do their company.'

'Peace, my worthy guests,' said Cedric; 'my hospitality

must not be bounded bv your dislikes. If Heaven bore with

the whole nation of stifl lecked unbelievers for more years than

a layman can number, wu may endure the presence of one Jew

for a few hours. But I constrain no man to converse or to

feed with him. I^et him have a board and a morsei apart,—
unless,' he said smiling, ' these turban'd strangers will admit

his society.'

'Sir Franklin,' an.swered the Templar, 'my Saracen slaves

are true Moslems, and scorn as much as any Christian to hold

intercourse with a Jew.'
' Now, in faith,' said Wamba, ' I cannot see that the wor-

shippers of Mahound and Termagaunt have so greatly the

advantage over the people once chosen of Heaven.'

' He shall sit with thee, Wamba,' said Cedric ; 'the fool and

the knave will be well met.'
' The fool,' answered Wamba, raising the relics of a gammon
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of bacon, 'will take care to erect a bulwark against the
knave.

'Hush,' said Cedric, 'for here he comes.'
Introduced with little ceremony, and advancing with fear

and hesitation, and umny a bow of deep humility, a tall thin
old man, who, however, had lost by the habit of stooping much
of his actual height, approached the lower end of the board.
His features, keen und regular, with an aquiline nose, and
piercin, black eyes ; his high and wrinkled forehead, and long
grev hair and beard, would have been considered as handsome,
had they not been the marks of a physiognomy peculiar to a
race which, during those dark ages, was alike detested by the
credi-lous and prdudiced vulgar, and persecuted by the grewiy
and rapacious nobility, and who, perhaps owing to that very
hatred and persecution, had adopted a national character in
which there was much, to say the least, mean and unamiable.
The Jew's dress, which appeared to have suflFered consi

'

ably from the storm, was a plain russet cloak of many f J ^
covering a dark purple tunic. He had large boots lined with
fur, and a belt around his waist, which sustained a small knife,
together with a ca.se for writing materials, but no weapon. He
wore a high square yellow cap of a peculiar fashion, assigned to
his nation to distinguish them from Christians, and which he
doflFed with great humility at the door of the hall.

The reception of this person in the hall of Cedric the Saxon
was such as might have satisfied the most prejudiced enemy of
the tribes of Israel. Cedric himself coldly nodded in answer
to the Jew's repeated salutations, and signed to him to take
place at the lower end of the table, where, however, no one
offered to make room for him. On the contrary, as he passed
along the file, casting a timid, supplicating glance, and turning
towards each of those who occupied the lower end of the board,
the Saxon domestics s(iuarcd their shoulders, and continued to
devour their supper with great perseverance, paying not the
least attention to the wants of the new guest. The attendants
of the Abbot crossed themselves, with looks of pious horror,
and the very heathen Saracens, as Isaac drew near them,
curled up their whiskers with indignation, and laid their hands
on their poniard.s, as if ready to rid themselves by tlie most
desperate means from the apprehended contamination of his
nearer approach.

Probably the same motives which induced Cedric to open
his hall to this son of a rejected people would have made him

f|f»
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insist on his attendants receiving Isaac with more courtesy;

but the Abbot had at this moment engaged him in a most in-

teresting discussion on the breed and character of his favourite

hounds, which be would not have interrupted for matters of

iter importance than that of a Jew going to bedmuch p . -r -

suppertess. While Isaac thus stood an outcast in tiie present

society, like his people among the nations, looking in vain for

welcome or resting-place, the Pilgrim, who sat by the chimney,

took compassion upon him, and resigned his seat, 8a3ring briefly,

' Old man, my garments are dried, my hunger is appeased ; thou

art both wet and fasting.' So saying, he gathered together

and brought to a flame the decaying brands which lay scatt'^red

on the ample hearth ; took from the larger board a mess of

pottage and seethed kid, placed it upon the small table at

which he had himself supped, and, without waiting the Jew's

thanks, went to the other side of the hall, whether from un-

willingness to hold more close communication with the object

of his benevolence, or from a wish to draw near to the upper

end of the table, seemed uncertain.

Had there been painters in those days caj>able to execute

such a subject, the Jew, as he bent his withered form and
expanded his chilled and trembling hands over the fire, would
have formed no bad emblematical personification of the Winter
season. Having dispelled the cold, he turned eagerlv to the

smoking mess which was placed before him, and ate with a ha.ste

and an apparent relish that seemed to betoken long abstinence

from food.

Meanwhile the Abbot and Cedric continued their discourse

upon hunting; the lady Rowena seemed engaged in conver-

sation with one of her attendant females ; and the haughty
Templar, whose eye wandered itovo tbo Jew to the Saxon
beauty, revolved in his mind thoughts which appeared deeply

to interest him.
' I marvel, worthy Cedric,' said the Abbot, as their discourse

proceeded, 'that, great as your predilection is for your own
manly language, you do not receive the Norman-P-ench into

your fiivour, so fer at least as the mystery of woodcraft and
hunting is concerned. Surely no tongue is so rich in the various

phrases which the field-sports demand, or furnishes means to

the experienced woodman so well to express his jovial art.'

' Good Father Aymer,' said the Saxon, ' be it known to you,

I care not for those over-sea refinements, without which I can

well enough take my pleasure in the woods. I can wind my
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I can ohxt my <lpg« on the prev, and I can «.y and aS^the fiiimal .hen ,t i. brought dovra, without uA« the7^

pr::^pt'i*a„,n;.i,tiSstra'tt3r^n"ii!
.|««,onii •» not oidy the nutuml language „f thTcE bu

t

when it va, told in the ear ofC«™ , a"d trtld rffc'
aJIerton, u,„„ the day of the HolysLi XldleU .K;*e Saxon war-cry wa. not Leanfaa fe, mth^„ the Mk. of d»Scottish host .8 the ^W A j,„„, of the boldest NoSS^ bL™flo the memory of the brave who fought there ' Km ^^^

C^la;i£,:':'eM^L°^™e? l^^S^,tV&'^r "rtrtrlfhMtHS

J
e^^0^3^4'if"ii! ';;hr„"iw«trrfi5iPalestine among the champions of the CrossV^

champions of the Holy 'Se^ulclire/Srthe ^t beL3among tlie champions of the Cross ?

'

assigned

brotLofS^dt""'''^""^'' -d the Abbot; 'I have a

lesl^-1^^^
""* *''''' fame,' said the Templar; <neverthe-

_/I thinkJfriend Cedric,' said Wamba, interfering, '-ut had
* SJee Note 5.
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Richard of the Lion's Heart heen wise enough to have taken a

fool's advice, he might have staid at home with his merry

Englishuieu, and left the recovery of Jerusalem to those same

Knights who luid most to do with the loss of it.'

' Were there, tlani, none in the English army,' said the Lady

Rowena, ' whose names are worthy to be mentioned with the

Knights of the Temple and of St. John 1

'

'Forgive me, lady,' replied De Bois-Guilbert ; 'the English

monarch did indeed bring to Palestine a host of gallant

warriors, second only to those whose breasts have been the un-

ceasing bulwark of that blessed land.'

'Second to none,' said the Pilgrim, who had stood near

enough to hear, and had listened to this conversation with

marked impatience. All turned towards the spot from whence

this unexpected asseveration was heard. ' I say,' repeated the

Pilgrim in a firm and strong voice, 'that the English chivalry

were second to none who ever drew sword in defence of the

Holy Land. I say besides, for I saw it, that King Richard

himself, and live of his knights, held a tournament after the

taking of St. Johnde-Acre, as challengers against all comers.

I say that, on that day, each knight ran three courses, and cast

to the ground three antagonists. 1 add, that seven of tbese

assailants were Knights of the Temple ; and Sir Brian de Bois

Guilbert well knows the truth of what I tell you.'

It is impossible for language to describe the bitter scowl of

rage which rendered yet darker the swarthy countenance of the

Templar. In the extremity of his resentment and confusion,

his quivering fingers griped towards the handle of his sword,

and perhaps only withdrew from the consciousness that no act

of violence could be safely executed in that place and presence.

Cedric, whose feelings were all of a right onward and simple

kind, and were seldom occupied by more than one object at

once, omitted, in the joyous glee with which he heard of the

glory of his countrymen, to remark the angry confusion of Ins

guest. 'I would give thee this golden bracelet. Pilgrim, he

said, 'couldst thou tell me the names of those knights who

upheld so gallantly the renowii of merry England.'
_

'That will I do blithely,' replied the Pilgnm, 'and without

guerdon ; my oath, for a time, prohibits me from touching gold.

'
I will wear the bracele for you, if you will, fnend 1 alme

said Wamba. . , .

'The first in honour as in arms, in renown as in place, sai*.

the Pilgrim, 'was the brave Richard, King of England.'
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' I forgive him hio descent from

the

' I forgive him,' said Cedric
the tyrant Duke William.'

'The Earl of Leicester was the second,' continued
Pilgrim. ' Sir Thomas Multon of Gilsland was the third.'

'Of Saxon descent, he at least,' said Cedric, with exultation.
' Sir Foulk Doilly the fourth,' proceeded tlie Pilgrim.
'Saxon also, at least by the mother's side,' conturned Cedrio;

who listened with the utmost eagerness, and forgot, in part at
least, his hatred to the Normans in the common triumph of
the King of England and his islanders. ' And who was the
fifth 1

' he demanded.
• The fifth was Sir Edwin Tumeham.'
' Genuine Saxon, by the soul of Hengist

!

' shouted Cedria
'And the sixth?' he continued with eagerness— ' how name
you the sixth ?

'

'The sixth,' said the Palmer, after a i^use, in which he
seemed to recollect himself, 'was a young knight of les.«ier

renown and lower rank, assumed into that honourable company
less to aid their enterprise than to maJce up their number;
his name dwells not in my memory.'

'Sir Palmer,' said Sir Brian de Bois-Guilbert, scornfully,
' this assumed forgetfulness, after .so much has been remembered,
comes too late to serve your purpose. I will myself tell the
name of the knight before whose lance fortune and my horse's
fault occasioned my falling : it was the Knight of Ivanhoe

;

nor was there one of the six that, for his years, had more
renown in arms. Yet this will I say, and loudly— that were he
in England, and durst repeat, in this week's tournament, tlie
challenge of St. John-de-Acre, I, mounted and armed as I now
am, would give him everv advantage of weapons, and abide the
result.'

' Your challenge would be soon answered,' replied the Palmer,
' were your antagonist near you. As the matter is, disturb not
the peaceful hall with vaunts of the issue of a conflict which
you well know cannot tiike place. If Ivanhoe ever returns
from Palestine, I will be his surety that he meets you.'
•A goodly security!' said the Knight Templar; 'and what

do you proffer as a pledge ?

'

'This reliiiuary,' .said the Palmer, taking a small ivory box
from his bosom, and crossing himself, ' containing a portion of
the true cross, brought from the monaster)' of Mount Carinel.'
The Prior of Jorvaulx crossed himself and repeated a pater-

noster, in which all devoutly joined, excepting the Jew, the
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MahommlanH, and the Templar ; the latter of whom, without

vailing Iuh bonnet or testifying any reverence for the alleged

sanctity of the relic, took from his neck a gold chain, which he

Hung on the board, saying, ' Let Prior Aymor hold uiy pledge

and that of this nameless vagrant, in token that, when the

Knight of Ivanhoe comes within the four seas of Britain, he

underlies the challenge of Brian de Bois-Guilbert, which, if he

answer not, I will proclaim him as a coward on the walls of

every Temple court ui Europe.'
' It will not need,' said the Ladv Rowen£^ breaking silence :

' my voice shall be heard, if no other in this hall is raised, in

behalf of the absent Ivanhoe. I affirm he will meet fairly every

honourable challenge. Could my weak warrant add security

to the inestimable pledge of this holy pilgrim, I would pledge

name and fame that ivanhoe gives this proud knight the

meeting he desires.'

A crowd of conflicting emotions seemed to have occupied

Cedric and kept him silent during this discussion. Gratified

pride, resentment, embarrassment, chased each other over his

broad and open brow, like the shadow of clouds drifting over a

harvest-iielff ; while his attendants, on whom the name of the

sixth knight seemed to produce an effect almost electrical, hung

in susi)ense upon their master's looks. But when Rowena
spoke, the sound of her voice seemed to startle him from his

silence.

•Lady,' said Cedric, 'this beseems not; were further pledge

necessary, I myself, offended, and justly offended, as 1 am,

would yet gage my honour tor the honour of Ivanhoe. But

the wager of Iwittle is complete, even according to the fantastic

fashions of Norman chivalry. Is it not. Father Aymer t

'

'It is,' replied the Prior; 'and the blessed relic and rich

chain will I bestow safely in the treasury of our convent, until

the decision of this warlike challenge.'

Having thus spoken, he crossed himself again and again, and

after many genuflections and muttered prayers, he delivered

the reliiiuary to Father Ambrose, his attendant monk, while

he himself swept up with less ceremony, but perhaps with no

less internal satisfaction, the golden chain, and bestowed it in

a pouch lined with perfumed leather, which opened under his

arm. ' And now. Sir Cedric,' he said, ' my ears are chiming

vespers with the strength of your good wine : i)ermit us another

pledge to the welfare of the Lady Rowena, and indulge us with

liberty to pass to our repose.'
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'By tho roo«l of Bromholme,' 8aid the Saxon, 'you do but
Hniall credit to your fame, Sir Prior 1 Report Hpealu you a
bonny monk, that would hear the matin chime ere he quitted
his bowl ; and, old aa 1 am, 1 lieared to liave shame in encounter-
ing vou. But^ by my faith, a iSaxon boy of twelve, in my time,
would not 80 soon have relinquisheil his goblet.'

'Hie Prior had his own reasons, however, for persevering in
the course of temperance which he ha<l adopted. He was not
only a professional peacemaker, but from practice a hater of all
feuds and brawls. It was not altogether from a love to his
neighbour, or to himself; or from a mixture of both. On the
present occasion, he had an instinctive apprehension of the
fierv temper of the Saxon, and saw the danger that the reckless
and presumptuous spirit of which his companion had already
given so many proofs might at length produce some disagree-
able explosion. He therefore gently insinuated the incapacity
of the native of any other country to engage in the genial con-
flict of the bowl with the hardy and strong-headed Saxons;
something he mentioned, but slightly, about his own holy char-
acter, and ended by pressing his proposal to depart to repose.
The grace-cup was accordingly served round, and the guests,

after making deep obeisance to their landlord and to the Lady
Rowena, arose and mingled in the hail, while the heads of the
family, by separate doors, retired with their attendants.

' Unbelieving dog,' said the Templar to Isaac the Jew, as he
passed him in the throng, ' dost thou bend thy course to the
tournament t

'

' I do so propose,' replied Isaac, bowing in all humility, ' if

it please your reverend valour.'

'Ay,'' said the Knight, 'to gnaw the bowels of our nobles
with usury, and to gull women and boys with gauds and toys :

I warrant thee store of shekels in thy Jewish scrip.'

•Not a ^liekel, not a silver penny, not a halfling, so help
me the God of Abraham!' saici the Jew, clasping his hands.
' I go but to seek the assistance of some brethren of my tribe
to aid me to pay the fine which the Exchequer of the Jews

»

have imposed upon me. Father Jacob be mv speed ! I am an
impoverished wretch : the very gaberdine I wear is borrowed
from Reuben of Tadcaster.'

The Templar smiled .souriy as he replied, 'Beshrew thee
for a false-hearted liar

!

' and passing onward, as if disdaining

' In those day8 the Jew. f,,>r.' kiu ;ected to an Exchequer, speclallj dedi-
catwl to that purpose, and »i.!. U imi them under the moat exorbitant Impo-
Itlona.— L. T.
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&rtbar oonfewnoe, he communed with ^wM"^®^
"J^^-S

a language unknown to the byBtanaem The !•«>' I«««»J;

M«mea 80 staggered by the addrea* of the military monk, that

STfem^ iS P«»ed on to the extremity of the hi»U ew he

rSed hU head fro^^humble posture which he bad •««u'nei

80 to a. to be Bemiible of his Separture. And when he did

iSokaround, it was with the astonished air of one at whose feet

a Aunderbolt has just burst, and who hears stiU the astound-

'WteSPJ^'d'^PnTwere »Hortly after marshaUed to

thir sleepiiS apartments by the steward and the cupbearer

eaSi atteSdS bV two torch-bearew and two servants,oanyi^

refreshments, while servants of inferior condition indicated to

thS^inue and to the other guesta their respective places of

repose.

f

it



CHAFIER VI

To buy his farour I extend this friendship:

If he will Uke it, so ; if not, adien ;

And, for my love, I pray you wrong me not.

MtreKant^ Feniet.

AB the Palmer, lighted by a domestic with a torch, passed

through the intricate combination of apartments of

• this large and irregular mansion, the cupbearer, coming

behind him, whispered in his ear, that if he had no objection to

a cup of good mead in his ajmrtment, there were many domes-

tics m that &mily who would gladly hear the news he had
brought from the Holy Land, and particularly that which con-

cerned the Knight of Ivanhoe. Wamba presently appeared to

ai^e the same request, observing that a cup after midnight was

worth three after curfew. Wiuiout disputing a maxim urged

by such grave authority, the Palmer thanked them for^eir
courtesy, but observed that he hml included in his religious

vow an obligation never to speak in the kitchen on matters

which were prohibited in the hall.

' That vow,' said Wamba to the cupbearer, ' would scarce

suit a serving-man.'

The cupbearer shrugged up his shoulders in displeasure.

' I thought to have lodged him in the solere chamber,' said he ;

' but since he is so unsocial to Christians, e'en let him take the

next stall to Isaac the Jew's. Anwold,' said he to the torch-

bearer, 'carry the Pilgrim to the southern cell. I give you
good-night,' he added, ' Sir Palmer, with small thanks for short

courtesy.'
' Good-night, and Our Lady's benison

!

' said the Palmer,

with composure ; and his guide moved forward.

In a small ante-chamber, into which several doors opened,

and which was lighted by a small iron lamp, they met a

second interruption from the waiting-maid of Rowena, who,

saying in a tone of authority that her mistress desired to speak



n

4g IVANHOB

with the Palmer, took the torch from the hand of Anwold, and,

Indding him await her return, maile a sign to the Palmer to

follow. Apparently he did not think it prooer to decline thw

invitation as he had done the former ; for, though hJH gesture

indicated some surimse at the summons, he obeyed it without

answer or remcnstrance.
t » l- u

A short p«i*age, and an ascent of seven steps, each of which

«M compoaed of a solid beam of oak, led him to the apartment

of the lady Rowena, the rude magnificence of which corre-

sponded to the r spect which was naid to her by the lord of the

mansion. The walk were covered with embroidered hanmngs.

on which different-coloured silks, interwoven with gold and

silver threads, had been empfoyed, with all the art of which the

age was capable, to represent the sports of hunting and hawk-

ing. The bed was adorned with flie same rich tapestry, and

surrounded with curtains dved with purple. The seats Imd also

their stained coverings, and one, which was higher than the rest,

was accommodated with a footstool of ivory, curiously carved.

No fewer than four silver candelabras, holding great waxen

torohes, served to illuminate this apartment Yet let not

modem beauty envy the magnificence of a Saxon princess.

The walls of the apartment were so ill finished and so full of

crevices, that the nch hanpngs shook to the night blast, and,

in despite of a sort of screen intended to protect them from the

wind, the flame of the torches streamed sideways into the air,

like the unfurled pennon of a chieftain. Magnificence there

was, with some rude attempt at taste ; but of comfort there

was little, and, being unknown, it was unmissed.

The Lady Rowena, with three of her attendants standing at

her back, and arranging her hair ere she lay down to rest, was

seated in the sort of throne already mentioned, and looked as

if bom to exact general homage. The Pilgrim acknowledged

her claim to it by a low genuflection.
. „„^ , - , , ,.

'Rise, Palmer,' said she graciously. 'The defender of the

absent has a right to favourable reception from all who value

truth and honour manhood." She then said to her train,

'Retire, excepting only Elgitha; I would speak with this holy

*The maidens, without leaving the apartment, retired to its

farthest extremity, and sat down on a small bench against the

wall, where they rcmainefl mute as statues, though at such a

distance that their whispers could not have interrupted the

conversation of their mistress.
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'Pilgrim,' «aid the lady, after a momont'K panfle, during
which nhe Metned uiirnrtAin huw to addretw liiiii, 'you this

night mentioned a name I mean,' nhe itaid with a degree of

oftort, ' the name of Ivnuhoe — in the tialU where by nature and
kindred it Hhoiiid have Hounded moHt accept* ,bly ; and yet Huch
ii! the perverse courHo of fate, that of many whoHe hearts muHt
linve throbbed at the sound, I only (Lire aNJc you where, and
in what condition, you left him of whom you Bpoko? Wo
heitrd that, having remained iii i'alustine, on ucofiunt of hi.-.

impaired health, after the departure of the EngliHh army, he
had experienced the perHCcution of the French faction, to whom
the Templant are known t«) be attache<l.'

'I know little of the Knight of Ivanhoe,' annwered the
Palmer, with a troubled voice. ' I would I knew him better.

Mince you, lady, are iutcreHted in his fate. He hath, I believe,

Hurmounted the persecution of his enemies in Palestine, and in

r)n the eve of returning to EiiKl.-uid, where you, lady, must
know butter tlian I what is his chance of liappiness.'

The Lady Rowena sighed tleeply, and asked more particularly
when the Knight of Ivanhoe might be expected in his native
country, and wliothor ho would not be ex]K»sed to great dangers
by the road. On the first point, the Palmer professed ignorance

;

on the second, ho said that the voyage might be stifely made
bv the wav of Venice and Genoa, and from thence through
Prance to E"gland. ' Ivanhoe,' ho said, ' was so well acquainted
with the language and manners of the French, that there
was no fear of his incurring any hazanl during that part of
his travels.'

'Would to God,' said the Lady Rowena, ' he were here safely

arrived, and able to bear arms in the approaching tourney, in

which the chivalry of this land are cxi)ectcd to display their
address and valour. Should Athelstane of ConiiiKsburgh ob-
tain the prize, Ivanhoe is like to hear evil tidings when he
reaches England. How Icwked he, stranger, when you last saw
him ? Had disease laid her hand heavy upon his strength and
comeliness ?

'

'He was darker,' .said the Palmer, 'and thinner than when
he came from Cyprus in the train of Caur-de-Lion, and care
seemed to sit heavy on his brow ; but I approached not liis

presence, becau.se ho is unknown to nie.'

'He will,' said the lad^, 'I fejir, find little in his native land
to clear those clouds fnun his countenance. 'Ilianks, gmxl
Pilgrim, for your information concerning the conipaninn of nn

V^il.. IS—

4
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ill. 'draw nffoT the FlfqilnR-ohUdlMod. Maidens »Kw , ; . ..,

cup U. this hotv man. whom I will no longer detain from repo»o.

One of the niaidetw |»ro8ented a silver cup «-..nUiiung a nch

mixture of wine and npioe, whii^h Rowona Uirely put to her

lips. It w»H then otferwl to the I'almcr, \vIm», after a low

obf^noe, tarted a few druns.
, . , , «• •

•Accept this alms, friend,' continued the la«ly, offering a

piece of gold, 'in acknowledgment of thy pauiful travail, and

of the M&ines thou host visiteil'

The Palmer received the Iwon with another low reverence,

and followe«l Edwina out of the aiuirtinent.

In the anteroom he found his attendant Anwold, wha

taking the torch from the hand of the waiting-maid, conducted

him witii more ha«t« than ceremony to an exterior and ignoble

part of the building, whore a uiiuilwr of small apartment!*, or

rather cells, serve*! for sleepinvr places to the lower order of

domestics, and to strangers of mean degree.

• In which of these sleeiw the J.w ? said the rilgnm.

•The unbelieving dog,' unswored Anwold, 'kennels in the cell

next your holiness. St. DiinHt«n, how it must be scraped and

cleansed ere it be again fit for a Christian
!

'

' And where sleeps Ourth, tbo winelerd 1
'

sj.id the stranger.

•Gurth,' replie<l the b(»inismnu. 'siwp.^ in t\w w\\ on your

right, as the Jew on that lu your l.ft; yu servo t^j keep the

child of circumcision sei»arate from the al>oimt\ation of his tnbe.

You might have occupied a more hcMiou ruble pla«M had you

accepted of Oswald's invitation.'

' It is as well as it is,' said the Palmer ;
' the coraiMvny, even

of a Jew, can hardly spread contamination through an oaken

partition.' i . , •

So saying, he entered the cabin allotted to him, and taking

the torch from the domestic's hand, thanked hini and wished

him good-night Having shut the door of his cell, he placed

the torch in a candlestick mmle of wood, and looked around

his sleeping apanment, the furniture of which was of t.ie

most simple kind. It con.sisted of a rude woo«len sto<»l, ami

still ruder hutch or bed-frame, stuffed with clean straw, and

accommodated with two or three sheepskins by way of bed-

The Palmer, having extinguished his torch, threw himself,

without taking ofl" any part of his clothes, on this rude couch,

and slept, or at least rctjtiiied his recumbent nosturt, till the

earliest sunbeams found their way through the little grated
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inndow, which scnroii nt onne to admit both air ainl 'to
hiH uiicoiufortablo o«ll. Ho then Htart«<l ui», ami aftor ujpeitt-

iiii; hift umtiim an<l tt4yiiHtiiit; hix (Itohm ho lotl it, aiiii eDt«*ri>4

that of Iiuiao the Jew, liftiiiK thn latch &>• K«i>tly a" he uou^ii.

The inmate wa« lyiiitf in tntubleii Hliiiiiti«r uiwii » comsfc
aimiiar to that on whicli the i'ahaer himwlf hud noMsed the
night Such parts of his drofw as tlio Jew had laid ^inide on
the pPBtjeding ovmiing were ditposed (arefull^ artjutid bi^

person, «« if to prevent the iiaxunl of their being a»rrie«l off

during his slumbers. There wuh a troiiMe un his bniw amount-
ing almost to agony. His luiids an<l amiH moved ounvulsively.
as if Htrugt^ling with the nightmare ; and besides seviTai
eiaculations m Hebrew, the following we' m distinctly heard in
the Norman-EnKlixh, or mixed language - f the <^untry :

' For
the Hake of tht *i<m1 of Abraham, 8]>aro an unhappy olil man 1

I am poor, I am penniless ; should yuur in' s wrench my liinlja

asunder, I could not gratify you !

'

The Piiliiier awaited not the end of th-- JowV vision, but
stirred him with his pilgrim's staff. Tlie touch pr«»bably asso-
ciato<l, as is usual, with some of the appreht«iisi*.as excited by
his dream ; for the old man started up, his grey hair standing
almost erect upon his head, and huddling some inrt uf his i^'ar-

ments about him, while he held the cletaclied jdeces with the
teimcious grasp of a falcon, he fixed upon the I'ulmer his keen
)tliu3k eyes, dxpressive of wild surprise and uf IxMlily uppre-
heiision.

'Fear nothing from me, Isaac,' said the Palmer, I ome as
your friend.'

' The Gwl of Israel requite you,' said the Jew, greatly re-

lieved ;
' i dreaine<I— but Father Abraham be )»raised, it was

'•il a •'iream !

' Tlien, collecting himself, he added in his usual
f li' ' ^\nd A'liat mjvy it be your pleasure to want at so early an
! ' ' «rith the i)oor Jew T

'

!

' .'h t« tell you,' said the Palmer, ' that if you leave not
.*• I ...n.sion instantly, and travel not with some haste, your
louiiicy may prove a (lungerous one.'

' Holy father
!

' said the Jew, ' whom could it interest to
endanger so poor a wret<;h as I am t

'

' The purpose you can best guess,' said the Pilgrim ;
' but

rely on tliis, that when the Templar crossed the nail yester-
night, he spoke to his Mus8ulm..i slaves in the Saracen lan-
guage, which I well understand, and charged them this morning
to watch t^e journey of the Jew, tu seize upon him when at a
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convenient distance from tlie inunsiun, and to conduct him to

tlie custlo of Piiilip tie Malvoisin or to that of Reginald Front-

de-Bauf.'

It is impossible to describe the extremity of terror which

seized upon the Jew at this information, and seemed at ~>ce to

overimwer his whole faculties. His arms fell down to his Jdes,

.vnd his head drooped on his breast, his knees bent under his

weight, every nerve and muscle of his frame seemed to collapse

and lose its enerj^y, and he sunk at the foot of the Palmer, not

in the fashion of one who intentionally stoops, kneels, or pros-

trates himself to excite compassion, but like a man borne down
on all sides by the pressure of some invisible force, which

crushes him to the earth without the power of resistance.

' Holy Grod of Abraham !
' was his first exclamation, folding

and elevating his wrinkled hands, but without raising his grey

head f' )m the pavement ;
' holy Moses ! O blessed Aaron

!

the dream is not dreamed for nought, and the vision cometh

not in vain ! I feel their irons already tear my sinews ! I feel

the rack pass over my body like the saws, and harrows, and

axes of iron over the men of Kabbah, and of the cities of the

ehihlren of Ammon !

'

' Stand up, Isaac, and hearken to me,' said the Palmer, who
viewed the extremity of his distress with a compassion in which

contempt was largely mingled ; 'you have cause for your terror,

considering how your b «thren have been used, in order to

extort from them their hoards, both by princes and nobles ; but

stand up, I say, and I will i)oint out to you the means of

escape. Leave this mansion instantly, while its inmates sleep

sound after the last night's revel. I will guide you by the

secret paths of the forest, known as well to me as to any

forester that ranges it, and 1 will not leave you till you are

under safe conduct of some chief or baron gomg to the tour-

nament, whose good-will you have probably the means of

securing.'

As the ears of Isaac received the hoi)es of escape which this

speech intimated, he Iwgan gradually, and inch by inch, as it

wore, to raise himself up from the ground, until he fairlv rested

upon his knees, throwing,' Itack his long grey hair and beard,

and fixing his keen black eyes upon the Palmer's face, with a

look expressive at once of hope and fear, not uiuningled with

suspicion. But when he hoard the concluding part of the sen-

tence, his original terror appeared to revive in full force, and

he dropt once more on Itis tiiue, exclaiming, ' / possess th«

-, a
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means of securing good-will ! Alas ! there is but one road to the
favour of a Christian, and how can the poor Jew find it, whom
extortions have already reduced to the misery of Ijazarus?'
Then, as if suspicion had overpowered his otnei feelings, he
sucUlenly exclaime<l, ' For the love of God, young man, betray
me not ; for the sake of the Ureat Father who made us ail, Jew
as well as (lentile, Israelite and Isbmaelite, do me no treason !

I have not means to secure the good-will of a Christian beggar,
were he rating it at a single penny.' As 1 j spoke these last

words, ho raised himself and grasped the Palmer's mantle with
a look of the most earnest entreaty. The I'ilgrim extricated
himself, as if there were contamination in the touch.

' Wert thou loade<l with all the wealth of thy tribe,' he said,
' what interest have I to injure thee ? In this dress I am vowed
to jwverty, nor do I change it for aught save a horse and a
coat of mail. Yet think not that I care for thy com])any, or

fropose myself advantage by it; remain here if thou wilt,

!enric the Saxon may protect thee.'

'Alas!' said the Jew, 'he will not let me travel in his
train. Saxon or Norman will be equally ashamed of the poor
Israelite ; and to travel by myself through the domains of
Philip de Malvoisin and Rednald Front-de-Ba-uf Good
youth, I will go with you ! Ijet us haste— let us gird up our
loins— let us flee ! Here is thy staff, why wilt thy tarry ?

'

'I tarry not,' said the Pilgrim, giving way to the urgency
of his companion ;

* but I must secure the means of leaving
this place ; follow me.'

He led the way to the adjoining cell, which, as the reader
is apprise*!, was occupied by Gurth, the swineherd. 'Arise,
Gurth,' said the Pilgrim— ' arise quickly. Undo the postern
gate, and let out the Jew and me.'

Gurth, whose ocGU])ation, though now held so mean, gave
him as much consequence in Sa.xon England as that of Eumoius
in Ithaca, was ofteniled at the familiar and commanding ttme
aHsiiined by the Palmer. ' The Jew leaving Rotherwood,' said
he, raising himself on his elbow and looking superciliously at
him, without (iiiitting his pallet, 'and travelling in company
with the Palmer to boot

'

' I should as .soon have flreanit,' said Wamba, who entered
the apartment at the instant, 'of his stealing away with a
gammon of bacon.'

' Nevertheless,' said Gurth, again la}'ing down his head on
the wooden log which served him for a pillow, ' both Jew and
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Gentile must bo content to abide the opening of the great gate

;

we Buifer no visitors to depart by stealth at these unseasonable

hours.'
' Nevertheless,' said the Pilgrim, in a commanding tone, ' you

will not, I think, refuse me that &vour.'

So saying, he stooped over the betl of the recumbent swine-

herd, and whisperea someUiing in his ear in Saxon. Qurth

stwted up as if electrified. The Pilgrim, raising his finger in

an attitude as if to express caution, added, ' Gurth, beware

;

thou art wont to be prudent I say, undo the postern ; thou

shalt know more anon.' „, ,

With hasty alacrity Gurth obeyed him, while Wamha and

the Jew followed, boUi wondering at the sudden change in the

swineherd's demeanour.
' My mule—my mule !

' said the Jew, as soon as they stood

without the pratem.
' Fetch him his mule,' said the Pilgrim ;

' and, hearest thou,

let me have another, that I may bear him company till he is

beyond these parts. I will return it safely to some of Cedric's

train at Ashby. And do thou ' he whispered the rest in

Gurth's ear.
, . , ^ i .

' Willingly— most willingly shall it be done, said Gurth, and

instantly departed to execute the conimiseion.

'
I wish I knew,' said Wamba, when his comrade's back was

turned, 'what you Palmers learn in the Holy Land.'

'To say our orisons, fool, answered the Pilgrim, 'to reuent

our sins, and to mortify ourselves with fasting, vigik, and Icug

prayers.'

'Something more potent than that, answered the Jester;

' for when would repentance or prayer make Gurth do a courtesy,

or fasting or vigil persuade him to lend you a mule ? I trow

you might as well have told his favourite black boar of th^

vigils and penance, and wouldst have gotten as civil an answer.'

' Go to,' said the Pilgrim, ' thou art but a Saxon Ibol'

'Thou sayest well,' said the Jester; 'had I been born a

Norman, as I think thou art, I would have had luck on my side,

and been next door to a wise man.'

At this moment Gurth appeared on the opposite side of the

moat with the mules. The travellers cro8.sed the ditch upon a

drawbridge of only two planks' breadth, the narrowness of which

was matched with the straitness of the postern, and with a

little wicket in the exterior palisade, which gave access to the

forest No sooner had they reached the mules, than the Jew,
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with hasty and trembling hands, secured behind tlie saddle a
small bag of blue buckram, which he took from uiidur his cloak,

ctmtaining, as he muttered, ' a change of raiment— only a change
of raiment' Then getting upon the animal with more alacrity

and haste than could hixve been anticipated from his years, he
lost no time in so (lisi)08ing of the skirts of his gaberdine as to

conceal completely from observation the burden which he had
thus deposited en croupe.

The Pilgrim mounted with more deliberation, reaching, as he
departed, his hand to Gurth, who kissed it with the utmost
iwssible veneration. The swineherd stoo<l gazing after the

travellers until they were lost under the boughs of the forest

path, when he was disturbed from hia reverie by the voice of

Wamba.
'Knoweat t"'on,' said the Jester, 'my good friend Gurth,

that thr nngoly courteous and most unwontedly pious

on this summ<:.r morning ? 1 would I were a black prior or a
barefoot palrier, to avail myself of thy unwonted zeal and
(Hjurtesy ; certes, 1 wonld make more out of it than a kiss of

the hand.'

'Thou art no fool thus far, Wamba,' answered Gurth,
'though thou ai^uest from appearances, and the wisest of us
can do no more. But it is time to look after my charge.'

So saying, he turned back to the mansion, attended by the
Jester.

Meanwhile the travellers continued to press on their journey
w'th a despatch which argued the extremity of the Jew's fears,

sLice persons at his age are seldom fond of mpid motion. The
Fu.lmer, to whom every path and outlet in the wcxmI appeared
to be familiar, led the way through the most devious paths, and
more than once excited anew the suspicion of the Israelite that

he intended to betray him mto some ambuscade of his enemies.

His doubts might have oeen indeed ])ardoned ; for, e:cept
perhaps the flying fish, there was no race existing on the eartn,

m the air, or the waters, who were the object of such an un-

intermitting, general, and relentless persecution as the Jews of
this period. Upon the slightest and most unreasonable pre-

tences, as well as upon accusations the most absurd and
groundless, their persons and projterty were exi>osed to every
turn ofpopular fury ; for Nonnan, iSaxon, Dane, and Briton, how-
ever adverse these races were to each other, contended which
should look with greatest detestation upon a jieople whom it,

was accounted a point of religion to hate, to revile, to despise
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to plunder, and to peneonte. The kings of the Nonnan race,

and the independent nobles, who followed their example in all

acts of tjrranny, maintained against this devoted people a per-

secution of a more regular, calculated, and self-interested kind.

It is a well-known stonr of King John, that he confined a

wealthy Jew in one of the royal castles, and daihr caused one

of his teeth to be torn out, until, when the jaw of the unhappy

Ismelitewas half disfumisbcd, he consented tu pay a large sum,

which it was the tyrant's object to extort from him. The little

ready money which was in the country was chiefly in possession

of this persecuted people, and the nobility hesitated not to

follow the example of tiieir sovereign in wringing it from them

by every species of oppression, and even personal torture. Yet

tine passive courage inspired by the love of gain induced the

Jews to dare the various evils to which they were subjected, in

consideration of the immense profits which they were enabled

to realise in a country naturally so wealthy as Endand. In

spite of every kind of discouragement, and even of the special

court of taxations already mentioned, called the Jews' KYohequer,

erected for the very purpo.se of des})oiling and distressing them,

the Jews increased, multiplied, and accumulated huge sums,

which they transferred from one hand to another by means of

bills of exchange— an invention for which commerce is said to

be indebted to them, and which enabled them to transfer their

wealth from land to land, that, when threatened with oppression

in one country, their treasure might be secured in another.

The obstinac)^ and avarice of the Jews being thus in a

measure placed in oppo.sition to the fanaticism and tyranny of

those unaer whom they lived, seemed to increase in propttrtion

to the persecution with which they were visited ; and tJie im-

mense wealth they usually acquired in commerce, while it

firequentlv placed them in danger, was at other times used to

extend their influence, and to secure to them a certain degree

ofprotection. On these terms they lived ; and their character,

innuenced accordingly, was watehful, suspicious, and timid—
yet obstinate, uncomplying, and .ikilful in evading the dangers

to which they were exposed.

When the travellors had pushed on at a rapid rate through

many devious i»ath8, the Palmer at length broke silence.

'That large decayeil oak,' he said, 'marks tlie boundaries

over which Front-de-Bo.'uf clairns authority ; we are long since

far from tho.se of Malvoisin. There is now no fear of pursuit.'

' May the wheels of their clmriots be taken ofi',' said the Jew,
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' like those of the host of Pharaoh, that they may drive heavily

!

But leave me not, good Pilgrim. Think but of that fiea-e and
savage Templar, with his Saracen slaves; they will regard
neither territory, nor manor, nor lordship.'

•Our road,' said the Palmer, 'whould here sejMirate; for it

beseems not men of my character and thine to travel together
longer than needs must be. Besides, what succour couldst
thou have from me, a peaceful pilgrim, against two armed
heathens ?

'

•(), good youth,' answered the Jew, 'thou canst (lofend me,
and I know thou wouldst. Poor as 1 am, I will requite it ; not
with money, for money, so help me my Father Abraham ! 1
have none ; but

'

'Money and recompense,' said the Palmer, interrupting him,
' I have already said 1 re(iuire not of thee, (iuide thee I can,
and, it may be, even in some sort defend thee ; since to protect
a Jew agamst a Saracen can scarce be acct)unted unworthy of
a Christian. Therefore, Jew, I will see thee safe under some
fitting escort. We are now not fur from the town of Sheffield,
where thou mayest easily find many of thy tribe with whom to
take refuge.'

' The blessing of Jacob be upon thee, good youth !
' said the

Jew ;
' in Sheffield I can harbour with my kinsman Zareth, and

find some means of travelling forth with safety.'

'Be it so,' said the Palmer ; 'at Sheffield then we part, and
half an hour's riding will bring us in sight of that town.'
The half hour was sjient in perfect silence on both parts

;

the Pilgrim i)erhaps disdaining to address the Jew, excei)t in
case of absolute necessity, and the Jew not presuming to
force a conversation with a person whose journey to the Holy
Sepulchre gave a sort of sanctity to his character. They
paused on the top of a gently rising l>ank, and the Pilgrim,
pointing to the town of Sheffield, which lay beneath them,
repeated the words, 'Here, then, we jmrt.'

'Not till you have had the jMwr Jew's thanks,' sai<l Isaac
;

'for I presume not to ask you to go with me to my kinsnuut
Zareths, who might aid me with some means of repaying your
good offices.'

' I have already said,' answered the Pil;,TiiM, ' that I ilesiie

Mo recomi»ense. If, among the huge list of thy debtors, tlioii

wilt, for my sake, spare the gyves and tlio dungeon to soiii(>

unhap{)y Christian wlio stands in thy danger, I sjiall hold tliis

morning's service to thee well liestowcd.'
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'Stay— stay,' wid the Jew, laving hold of his gn.ment;
' something would I do more than this— something for thjrself.

Qod knows the Jew is poor— yes, Isaac is the begnu: of his

tribe •— but forgive me should I guess what thou most laokeat at

tlds moment' ...
' If thou wert to guess truly,' said the Palmer, ' it u what

thou oanst not supply, wert thou as wealthy as thou sayest thou

art poor.'
, ,

'As I say
!

' echoed the Jew. '
! believe it, I say but the

truth; I am a plundered, indebted, distressed man. Hard
bands have wrung from me my goods, my money, mv ships,

and all tliat I possensed. Yet I can tell thee what thou lackeat,

and, it may be, supply it too. Thy wish even now is for a

horse and armour.'

The Palmer started, and turned suddenly towards the Jew.
' What fiend prompted that guess 1

' said he, hastily.

' No matter,' said the Jew, Huiiling, ' so that it be a true one

;

and, as I can guess thy want so 1 <»" supply it'

'But consider,' said the Palmer, 'my character, my dress,

my vow.'

'I know you Christiana,' replied the Jew, 'and that the

noblest of you will take the statf and sandal in superstitious

penance, and walk afoot to visit the graves of dead men.'
' Blaspheme not Jew

!

' said the Pilgrim, sternly.

'Forgive me,' said the Jew; 'I spoke rashly. But there

dropt words from vou last night and this morning that like

sparks from flint, showed the metal within ; and in the bosom

of that Palmer's gown is hidden a knight's chain and spurs of

gold. ITiey glanced as you stooped over my bed in the

moniing.'

The Pilgrim could not forbear smiling. 'Were thy rar-

ments searched by as curious an eye, Isaac,' said he, 'what

discoveries might not be made ?

'

' No more of that,' said the Jew, changing colour ; and
drawing forth his writing materials in haste, as if to stop the

conversation, he began to write upon a piece of pajter which he

supported on the top of his yellow cap, without dismounting

from his mule. When he had finished, he delivered the scroll,

which was in the Hebrew character, to the Pilgrim, saying, ' In

the town of Leicester all men know the rich Jew, Kirjatn Jairaiu

of Lombardy ;
give him this scrull. He hath on sale six Milan

harnesses, uie worst would suit a crowned head ; ten goodly

steeds, the worst might mount a king, were he to do battle
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for bis throne. Of thene he will dve thee thy choice, with
evetythiug elw that can furnish thee forth for the tourna-
ment ; when it is over, thou wilt return them safely— unleas
thou shouldst have wherewith to pay their value to the
owner.'

'But, Isaac,' said the Pilgrim, smiling, 'dost thou know
that in these sports the armH and steed of the knight who is

unhorsed are forfeit to his victor ? Now I may bo unfortunate,

and so lose what I cannot replace or repay.'

The Jew looked somewhat OHtounded at thix poHsibility; but
collecting his courage, he replie<l hastily, ' No— no— no. It i»

impossible— I will not think so. The blessing uf Our Father
will be upon thee. Thy lance will be powerfid us the rod ol
Moses.'

So saying, he was tuniing his mule's head away, when the
Palmer, in nis turn, took hold of his gaberdine. ' Nay, but,

iHaac, thou luiowe^t not all the risk, 'fhe stecil may be slain,

the annour injured; for I will spare neither horse nor man.
Besides, those of thy tribe give nothing for nothing ; something
there must be paid for their use.'

The Jew twisted himself in the saddle, like a man in a fit of

the colic ; but his letter feelings pre^lominated over those
which were most familL-ir to him. ' I care noC he said— 'I care

not ; let me go. If there is damage, it will c>)sr you nothing

;

if there is usage money, Kirjath Jairam will forgive it for the
sake of his kinsman Isaac. Fare thee well ! Ynt, hark thee,

good youth,' said he, turning about, 'thru.st thyself not too

forward into this vain hurly-burly : I speak not for endanger-
ing the steed and coat of uniiour, but for the sake of thine own
life and limbs.'

' Gramercy for thy caution,' said tlie Palmer, again smiling

;

' I will use thjr courte.s;' irankly, and it will go hard with me
but I will requite it.'

They parted, and took different roads for the town of

Sheffield.
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CHAPTER VII

KnighU, with a long retinue of their Muirca,

In gaudy liverie* march und iiuaint atttrea ;

One lacetl the hrliii, anotlier iield the lance,

A third the Nhining bnikler did advance.

The cotintT {law'd the fruund with reatlras feet.

And inorting foaiii'd and champ'd the golden hit.

Ihe smithH and arinourera on |«lfreys ride,

Files in their hnnd* and hammers at theii vide
;

And nails for luoeen'd speant, and thongs for shield* provide.

The yeomen guard the streets in seemly bands ;

And clowM come crowding on, with cudgels in their handa.

Palanum and Areite,

THE condition of the English nation was at this time

sufficiently niisemble. King Richard was absent n

prisoner, and in the power of the perfidious and cruel

Duke of Austria. Even the very place of his captivity was

uncertain, and his fate but very imperfectly known to the

generality of his subjects, who were, in the meantime, a prey to

every sjjecies of subaltern oppression.

Prince John, in league with Philip of France, Cceur-de-Lion's

mortal enemy, was using every si)ecie8 of influence with the

Duke of Austria to prolong the captivity of his brother

Richard, to whom he stood indebted for so many fiivours. In

the meantime, he was strengthening his »twn taction in the

kingdom, of which he proposed to dispute the succession, in

case of the King's death, with the legitimate heir, Arthur

Duke of Brittany, son of Geottrey Plantagenet, the eld<?r brother

of John. This usurtMition, it is well known, he iifterwanls

effecte<l. His own character being light, profligate, and per-

fidious, J*)hn easily attached to his jwrson and faction not

only all who had reason to dread the rcsentuient of Richard

for criminal prcH-eedings during his absence, but also the

numerous class of 'lawless rc.M>lutes' whom the i-nisadcs had

turned back on their country, accomplished in the vices of the
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EMt, impoverished in aulMtance, and hardened in character,
and who placed their hopes of tiarveat in civil cummotion.
To th^e causes of public distress and apprehension must be

added the multitude of outlaws who, driven to despair by the
oppression of the feudal nobility and thu severe exeiciae of
the forest laws, banded together in large gang^ and, keeping
possession of the forests and the wastos, set at iletiance the
justice and magistracy of the oountrv. The nobles themselves,
each fortified within his own castle, and playing the i)etty
sovereign over his own dominions, were the lewlers of bands
scarce less lawless and oppressive than those of the avowed
depredators. To maintain these retainers, and to support the
extravagance and magnificence which their pride induced them
to affect, the nobility borrowed sums of money from the Jews
at the most usurious interest, which gnaweil into their estates
like consuming cankers, scarce to be cur .1 unless when circum-
stances ^ve them nu opportunity of getting free by exercising
uism their creditors some act of unprinciule«l violence. .

Under the various burdens imposed by this unhappy state
of affairs, the iHsople of Englan<l suffered deeply for the present,
and had yet more dreadful cause to fear for the future. To
augment their misery, a contagious disorder of a dangerous
nature spread through the land ; and, rendere<l more virulent
by the uncleanness, the intlifferent food, and the wretched
lodging of the lower clas.se.s, swept off many, whose fate the
survivora were temi)ted to envy, as exempting them from the
evils which were to come.

Yet, amid these accumulated distresses the poor as well as
the rich, the vulgar as well as the noble, in the event of a
tournament, wbicli was the grand spectacle of tliat age, felt as
much interested as the half-starved citizen of Mwlrid, who has
not a real left to buy provisions for his family, feels in the
issue of a bull-fight. Neither duty nor infinnity could keep
youth or age from such exhibitions. The |>assjige of anus, as
it was called, which was to take place at Ashby, in the county
of Leicester, as clmmpions of the first renown were to take the
field in the presence of Prince John himself, who was expected
to gnwie the lists, had attracted universal attention, and an
in)i,iens<j confluonw of persons of all ranks hastene<l upon the
.•ijj'ointed niornin;? to the plut-e of condxit.

The scene was sin;,'iilarly roniantii;. On the verge of u \v(mm1.

which approaclie<l to within a mile of the town of .Vshhy, w)i.s an
extensive meadow of the finest and nn.st beautiful green turf.
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•unoonded on one aide bj the fonut, and frin^ied on the other

b^ Btnumling oakUweH, M>nie of which bad grown to an immetiHe

•IM. Toe groand, an if fiwhioned on purpo«ie for the martial

duplay whi^ wan intended, sloped gradually down on all aidea

to a level bottom, which waH inclooM for the lista with strong

paliwadee, forming a npaoe of a quarter of a mile in length, and
about half ait bniad. The form of the inolonure was an oblong

Hquare, save that the ooment were oonHitlerably n)unde<l olT, in

order to afford more oonvenion' . to the xpevtAtom. lite

openingn for the entry of the conibatantH were nt the northern

and HouUiem extremitiew of the liatM, ncoeiwible by Htrnn^'

wooden gatcH, each wide enough tu admit two horMeinen riding

abreast At each of theite portals were stationed two hcraidM,

attended by six trumpets, as man^ pursuivants, and a strong

body of men-at-arms, for maintaining order, and ascertaining

the (quality of the knights who proposed to engage in this

martial game.
On a platform beyond the southern entrance, formed by a

natural elevation nf the ground, were pitcheil five inagitificeiit

pavilions, adorned with pennons of russet and black, the

chosen colours of the five knights challengers. The cords

of the tents were of the same colour. Before each pavilion

was susitendod the shield of the knight by whom it was

occupied, and beside it stood his Miuire, quaintly disguised

as a salvage or silvan man, or in some other fantastic dress,

according to the taste of his master and the (;haractor he was

pleased to assume during the game.' The central ]Mivilion, as

the place of honour, had been assiKiieil Uy Brian de Bois-

Ouilbert, whose renown in all amu of chivalry, no less than

his connexion with the kniglits who had undertaken this

passage of arms, had occasioned him to be eagerly receive|l

into the company of the ohallongers, and even atlonted as their

chief and leader, though he had so reccntiv jojned them. On
one side of his tent were pitched those of Regiimid Fi'ont-de-

Bceuf and Richard de Malvoisin, and on the other was the

pavilion of Hugh de Grantinesnil, a nuble Wron in the vicinity,

whose ancestor had been liord High Steward of England in

the time of the Conqueror and his son William Rufus. Ralph

de Vij)ont, a knight of St. John of Jerusalem, who had sonuj

ancient iM)».»<essions nt a place willed Hejither, near Ashby-de la

Zouche, occupie<l the fifth |)avili(in. From tiie entrance int<i

' Thin «i»rt iif niaMiurradr In Hiip|iosi'<l to liiivc orrusloiiMl the Introduc-

tion uf suppurteri iotu the wlcuci' of bvraltlrj.

i
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Ute lixtfl A Rontlv Hlopinff iNiH^age, ton yardH in brauith, iwl

up Ui tin* plattiinii «Hi wliinli tlie tnuU w«r« pitched. It

wM Htroni^ty Mooiinxt by u (MliMiule on eitch nide, tut wan Um
eHpluuuie in front of the ituviliunii, nud the whole wm f(MMfil«d

by nieiiMt-arniH.

The northern acoetM to the liMtM terniinikt«<t in » mniikr en-
tnnoe of thirty feet in breadth, at the extremity of whidh wa«
a large innloM**! Hpaoe fur Much KtiiKhti aH miKht he diHpoied to

enter the liMt« witli the chailenKcrM, behind which wi>ro placed
tentN amtainini; refrerthmentH of every kind for their a(MH)mnio-

dation, with aniiourerN, iarrierM, and other attendnntt*, in roadi-

neM to give their HcrviceH wherever they might tie net'CHmry.

The exterior of the lintH wai« in iwrt iN-cupieil by temporary
galleries, Reread with tapcHtry and oaqietM, and acc«)mnindate«l

with cushionH for the convenience of thotte IttdieH nnd noblen
who were exittH^toil to attend tlie toiirnument. A narrow H]>ace

betwixt thoHe gallerieH ami the liHtM gave aa'ommoilation for

yeomanry and Hpectator!4 of u better degree than the mere
vulgar, an<l might be com]»ure4l t4) the uit of a theatre. The
promiMCUouH multitade arrange^l theniHOivefi upon large banks
of turf preuaret) for the pur|MM«e, which, aide^i by the natural

elevation of the ground, enabled them to overlook the gallerieH,

nnd obtain a fair view into the lintH. fienidcH the aceommtNla-
tion which thene NtatiouH afTonleil, many hundre<lH liad |>crched

themHtilves on the brancheH of the trees which surrounded the

niemlow ; and even the steeple of u country church, at Home
distance, was crowded with siwctators.

It only remains to notice reH])ecting the general arrange-

nient, that one gallery in the very centre of the eastern side itf

the li.sts, nnd conseipiently exactly ui){M>Hite to the suot where the

nliock of the combat was to take place, was rai)<e<i higher than
the others, more richly decomteil, and graced bv a sort of throne

and luinopv, on which the royal arms were emblazuned. >S<|uires,

iHiges, aiuf yeomen in rich liveries waite<l uruund this place of

tioiKjur, which was designed for Prince John nnd his attendants.

i )piK)site to this roynl gnllery was nnother, elevated to the same
height, on the western side of the lists ; and more gaily, if less

sumptuously, dccomted than that destined for the Prince him-
self. A train of jwiges nnd of young maidens, the most beauti-

ful who could be selected, gaily dressed in fancy habits of green
and pink, surrounded a throne decorated in the .same colours.

Among iK'ntums and tlags )> ring wounde<l hearts, burning

hearts, bleeding hearts, bows uml quivers, and all the common-

I!
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place euibleins of the triuiiiplis of Cupid, a blazoned inscription

infunned the sitectators that this seat of honour was designed

for Ltt Ititifite (le la liMulte et Jrs Atitourn. But who was to

represent the Queen of Beauty ajid of Love on the present

occasion no one was prepared to guess.

Meanwhile, sjjectators of everj^ description thronged forward

to occupy their respective stations, and not without many
quarrels concerning those which they were entitled to hold.

Some of these were settled by the men-at-arms with brief

ceremony ; the shafts of their liattle-axes and pununels of their

swords being readily enii)loyed as arguments to convince the

more refractory. ()thers, which involved the rival claims of

more elevated persons, were determined by the heralds, or by
the two marshals of the field, William de Wyvil and Stephen

d" Martival, who, armed at all points, rode up and down the

lists to enforce and preserve good order among the spectators.

Gradually the galferies became filled with knights and nobles,

in their robes of peace, whose long and rich-tinted mantles were

contrasted with the gayer and more splendid habits of the

ladies, who, in a greater proportion than even the men them-
selves, thronged to witness a sport which one would have
thought too Woody an<l dangerous to aft'ord their sex much
pleasure. The lower and interior space was soon filled by sub-

stantial yeomen and burghers, and such of the lesser gentry

as, from modesty, poverty, or dubious title, durst not assume
any higher place. It was of course amongst these that the

most frequent disputes for precedence occurred.
' Dog of an unbeliever,' said an old man, whose threadbare

tunic bore witness to his poverty, as his sword, and dagger, and
golden chain intimated his pretensions to rank— ' whelp of a
she-wolf ! darest thou press upon a Christian, and a Norman
gentleman of the blooil of Alontdidier ?

'

This rough expostulation was addressed to no other than

our acquaintance Isaac, who, richlj and even magnificently

dressed in a gaberdine ornamented with lace and lined with

fur, was endeavouring to make place in the foremost row beneath

the gallery for his daughter, the beautiful Rebecca, who had
joined him at Ashby, and who was now hanging on her father's

arm, not a little terrifietl by the popular displeasure which
seemed generally excited by her father's presumption. But
Isaac, though we have seen him sufficiently timid on other

occasions, knew well thiit at present he had nothing to fear. It

was not in places of general resort, or where their equals were
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assembled, that any avaricious or malevolent noble durst offer
hini injury. At suuli meetings the Jews were under tiie pro-
tection of the general law ; and if that proved a weak assur-
ance, it usually happened tliat there were among the persons
assembled some barons who, for their own intereste<l motives,
were ready to act as their protectors. Un the present occasion,
Isaac felt more than usually confident, being aware that Prince
John was even then in the very act of i'- 'jotiating a large loan
from the Jews of York, to be secured. uiKin certain jewels and
lanils. Isaac's own share in this transaction was considerable,
and he well knew tliiit the Prince's eager desire to bring it to
a conclusion wouhl ensure him his protection in the dilemma in
which he stood.

Emboldened by these considerations, the Jew pursued his
point, and jostled the Norman Christian witliout respect either
to his descent, quality, or religion. The complaints of the old
man, however, excited the indignation of the bystan*lers. One
of these, a stout well-set yeoman, arrayed in Lincoln green,
having twelve arrows stuck in his belt, with a baldric and badge
of silve'-, and a bow of six feet length in his hand, turned short
round, and while his countenance, which his constant exposure
to woather had rendered brown as a hazel nut, grew darker
with anger, he advised the Jew to remember that all the wealth
he had acquired bv sucking the blood of his miserable victims
had but swelled him like a bloated spider, which miglit be
overlooked while it kept in a comer, but would be crushed if it

ventured into the light. This intimation, delivered in Norman-
English with a firm voice and a stem aspect, made the Jew
shrink back; and he would have probably withdrawn himself
altogether from a vicinity so dangerous, had not the attention
of everj' one been called to the su(lden entrance of Prince J(ihn,
who at that moment entered the lists, attended by a numerous
and gay train, consisting partly of laymen, partly of churchmen,
us light in their dress, and as ,;ay in their demeanour, as their
companions. Among the latter was the Prior of Jorvaulx, in
the most gallant trim which a dignitary of the church coi>l(l

venture to exhibit. Fur and gold were not snared in his
garaients ; and the points of his boots, out-heroding the pre-
posterous fashion of the time, turned up so very far as to be
attached not to his knees merely, but to his very girdle, and
effectually prevented him from putting his foot into the stirrup.
This, however, was a slight inconvonience to the gallant Abbot,
who. perhaps even rejoicing in the opportunity to display his

ViJL. IX— 5
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accomplished horsemanship before m many spectators, espe-

cially of the fair sex, disiiensed with these supports to a timid

rider The rest of Prince John's retinue consisted ot the ta-

vourite leaders of his mercenary troops, some maraudinK barons

and protligate attendants upon the court, with several Knights

Templars and Knights of St John.
, , . , , .

It may be here remarked, that the knights of these two

orders were accounted hostile to King Richard, having adonted

the side of Philip of France in the long train of disputes which

took place in Palestine betwixt that monarch and the lion-

hearted King of England. It was the well-known con^ quence

of this discord that Richard's repeated victories had been

rendered fruitless, his romantic attempts to be.siege Jeru^lem

disappointed, and the fruit of all the glory which he had ac-

quired had dwindled into an uncertain truce with the Sultan

Saladin. With the same policy which had dictated the conduct

of their brethren in the Holy Und, the Templars and Hos-

pitallers in England and Normandy attached themseh'es to the

faction of Prince John, having little reason to desire the return

of Aichard to England, or the succession of Arthur, his legiti-

mate heir. For the opposite reason, Pnnce John hated and

contemned the few Saxon families of consequence which sub-

sisted in England, and omitted no opportunity of mortitying

and affronting them ; being conscious that his nerson and pre-

tensions were disliked by them, as well a.s by the greater part;

of the English commons, who feared farther innovation upon

their rights and liberties from a sovereign of John s licentious

and tyrannical disposition.
, • li- n * i

Attended by this gallant equipage, himself well mounted,

and splendidly dressed in crim.son and m gol.l, bearing upon

his hand a falcon, and having his head coverecl by a rich fur

bonnet, adorned with a circle of precious stones, iroin which his

loll" curled hair escaped and overspread his shoulders »^nnce

John, upeuagrey and high-mottled palfre>% caracoled 1^.thm

the lists at the head of his jovial party, laughing loud with his

train, and eyeing with all the boldness of royal criticism the

beauties who adorned the lofty galleries.
, , „ .

Those who remarked in the physiognomy of the Pnnce a

di-solute audacity, mingled wnth extreme haughtm ss and m-

ditference to the feelings of others, could not yet oeny to his

countenance that sort; of comeliness which belongs to an open

set of features, well formed by nature, modelled by art to the

usual rules of courtesy, o far frank and honest that they
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neemed as if they disolainied to conceal t'lK .il workings

of the soul. Such an expression is often n . n for manly
frankness, when in truth it arises from the le. - ^s indifference

of a liberthie disposition, conscious of su^riority of birth, of

wealth, or of some other adventitious :>dvantage, totally uncon-

nected with personal merit. To those who did not think so

deeply, and they were the greater number by a hundred to

one, the splendour of Prince John's rficno (i.e. fur tippet), the

richness of his climk, line«l with the most costly sables, his

1iiaro<iuin boots and golden spurs, together with the grace with

which he managed his palfi-ey, were sutHcient to merit clamorous

applause.

In his joyous caracole round the lists, the attention of the

Prince was called by the commotion, not yet subsided, which

had attended the ambitious movement of Isjwc towards the

higher places of the assembly. The quick eve of Prince John
instantly recognised the Jew, but was much more agreeably

attracted by the beautiful daughter of Zion, who, terrified by

the tumult, clung close to the arm of her aged father.

The figure of Rebecca might indeed have compared with

the proudest beauties of England, even tluiugh it had been

judged by as .shrewd a coinioisseur as Prince John. Her form
was ex(]uisitely synuuetrical, and was shown to advantage by a
sort of Kastern «iress, which she wore according to the iashion

of the females of her nation. Her turban of yellow silk suited

well with the darkness of her complexion. The brilliancy of

her eyes, the superb arch of her eyebrows, her well-formed

aquiline nose, her teeth as white as pearl, and the profusion of

her sable tresses, which, each arranged in its own little spiral

of twisted curls, fell down upon as much of a lovely neck and
bosom as a simarre of the richest Persian silk, exhibiting

flowers in their natural colours embossed upon a puq)le ground,

permitted to be visible — all these constituted a combination

of loveliness which yielded not to the most beautiful of the

maidcTis who surrounded her. It is true, that of the golden

and pearl-studded clasps which closed her vest frf)m the throat

to the waist, the three uppermost were left unfastened on
account of the heat, which something etdarged the pro.spect to

which we allude. A diamond necklace, with pendants of in-

estimable value, were by this means also Jnade mtjre conspic-

The feather of an ostrich, fastened in her turlwn by an

1^

u< n.s.

agraFe set with brilliants, was another distinction of the beau-

tiful Jewess, .scoil'ed and sneered at 1)y the proufl dames who
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sat above her, but secretly envied by those who affected to

deride them.
' By the bald scalp of Abraham,' said Prince John, ' yonder

Jewess must be the very model of that perfection whose charms

drove frantic the wisest king that ever lived ! What sayest

thou. Prior Aymer 1 By the Temple of tliat wise king, which

our wiser brother Richard proved unable to recover, she is the

very Brida of the Canticles
!

'

'The Rose of Sharon and the Lily of the Valljy,' answered

the Prior, in a sort of snuffling tone ;
' but your Grace must

rememl)er she is still but a Jewess.'
' Ay !

' added Prince John, without heeding him, 'and there is

my Mammon of unrighteousness too— the Marquis of Marks,

the Baron of Byzants, contesting for place with penniless dogs,

whose threadbare cloaks have not a single cross in their pouches

to keep the devil from dancing there. By the body of St.

Mark, my prince of supplies, with his lovely Jewess, slmll 'lavo

a place in the gallery ! What is she, Isaac ? Thy wife or thy

daughter, that Eastern houri that thou lockest under thy arm
as thou wouldst thy treasure-casket ]

'

'My daughter Rebecca, so jjlease your Grace,' answered

Isaac, with a low congee, nothing embarrassed by the Prince's

salutation, in which, however, there was at least as much
mockery as courtesy.

' The wiser man thou,' said John, with a peal of laughter, in

which his gay followers obsequiously joined. ' But, daughter

or wife, she should be preferred according to her beauty and
thy merits. Who sits above there 1

' he continued, bending his

eye on the gallery. ' Saxon churls, lolling at their lazy length !

Out upon them! let them sit close, and make room for my
prince of usurers and his lovely daughter. I '11 make the hinds

know they must share the high places of the synagogue with

those whom the synagogue i)roperIy belongs to.'

Those who occupied the gallery, to whom this injurious and
unpolite speech was addressed, were the family of Cedric the

Saxon, with that of his ally and kinsman, Athelstane of Conings-

burgh, a personage who, on account of his descent from the last

Saxon monarchs of England, was held in the highest respect by
all the Saxon natives of the north of England. But with tho

blood of this ancient royal race many of their infinnities had
descended to Athelstane. He was comely in countenance,

bulky and strong in person, and in the flower of his age ; yet

inanimate in expression, dull-eyed, heavy-browetl, inactive and

li
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sluffgiflh in all his motions, and m slow in renoliition, that the
souDriquet of one of h'lc ancestors was conferred iijwn him, and
he was very generally eal!e<l Athelstane the Unready.

'

His
friends— and he had many who, as well &n Cedric, were
passionately attached to him — contended that this sluggish
temper arose not from want of c«»urage, but from mere want
of decision

; others alleged that his hereditary vice of drunken-
ness had obscured his faculties, never of a very acute order, and
that the passive courage and meek gcxKl-nature which remained
behind were merely the dregs of a character that might have
been deserving of nraise, but of which all the valuable parts
had flown off in the progress of a long course of brutal de-
baucherj'.

It was to this person, such as we have described him, that
the Prince addressed his imperious command to make place
for Isaac and Rebecca. Athelstane, utterly confounded at an
order which the manners and feelings of the times rendered so
injuriously insulting, unwilling to obey, yet undetermined how
to resist, opposed only the ris inertiw to the will of John ; an<l,
without stirring or making any motion whatever of obedience,
opened his large grev eyes and stared at the Prince with an
astonishment which had in it something e.xtremely ludicrous.
But the impatient John regarded it in no sucit light.

'The Saxon porker,' he said, 'is either asleep or minds me
not. Prick him with your lance, De Bracy,' speaking to a
knight who rode near him, the leader of a band of free com-
pamons, or condnttieri ; that is, of mercenaries belonging to
no particular nation, but attached for the time to any i)rince
by whom they are paid. There was a murmur even among
the attendants of Pnnce John ; but I)e Bracy, whose profession
freed him from all scruples, extended his long lance over the
space which separated the gallery from the lists, and would
have executed the commands of the Prince before Athelstane
the Unready had recovered presence of mind sufficient even to
draw back his person from the weapon, had not Cedric, as
prompt as his companion was tardy, unsheathed, with the speed
of lightning, the short sword which he wore, and at a single
blow severed the point of the lance from the handle. The
blood rushed into the countenance of Prince John. He swore
one of h's deepest oaths, and was alwut to utter some threat
C(}rrespo'iding m violence, when he was divertecl from his pur-
pose, partly by his own attendants, who gathered around him
conjuring him to be patient, jiartiy by a general exclamation

a
If ,,

fi



TO IVANHOE

M

SI:

of the crowd, uttered in loud anplaune of the spirited conduct

of Cedric. The I'rinco r(ille«l hw eyes in indij,'iiati<>ii, hn if to

collect some safe and easy victim ; and chancing to encounter

the firm glance of the same archer whom we have already

noticed, and who seemed to persist in his gesture of applause,

in spite of the frowning aspect which the Prince bent upon him,

he demanded his reason for clamouring thus.

'I always add my hollo,' said the yeoman, 'when I see a

good shot or a gallant blow.'
' Sayest thou 1

' answered the Prince ;
* then thou canst hit

the white thyself, I '11 warrant.'

•A woodsman's mark, and at woodsman's distance, I can

hit,' answered the yeoman.
' And Wat Tyrrel's mark, at a hundred yards,' .said a voice

from behind, but by whom uttered could not be discerned.

This allusion to the fate of William Rufu.s, his reluti\c, at

once incensed and alarmed Prince John. Ho satisfied him.self,

however, with commanding the men-at-anus, who surrounded

the lists, to keep an eye on the braggart, pointing to the

yeoman.
• By St. Grizzel,' he added, ' we will try his own skill, who

is so ready to give his voice to the feats of others
!

'

'
I shall not fly the trial,' sjiid the yeoman, with the com-

posure which marked his whole deportment.
' Meanwhile, stand up, ye Saxon churls,' said the fiery Prince

;

• for, by the light of Heaven, .since I have said it, the Jew shall

have his seat amongst ye
!

'

' By no means, an it please your Grace ! It i.s not fit for

such as we to sit with the rulers of the land,' saicl the Jew,

whose ambition for precedence, thoujjjb it had led him to dis-

pute place with the extea-'ated and impoverished descendant

of the line of Montdidier, by no means stimulated him to an

intrusion upon the privilef s of the wealthy Saxons.
' Up, infidel dog, wl - -uand you,' said Prince John,

' or I will have thy t ie stript off and tanned for

horse-furniture
!

'

Thus urged, the Je\- j ascend the steep and narrow

steps which led up to the js^'i-ry-

' Let me see,' said the Prince, ' who dare stop him !

' fixing

his eye on Cedric, whose attitude intimated lii.s intention to

hurl the Jew down headlong.

The catastrophe was prevented by the clown Wamba, who,

springing betwixt his uvutev and Isaac, and exclaiming, in

i
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niiswr to tlio PnriPoV .klun.'o, 'Marry, that will I
!

' oi.|Kjse»I
tu tho Iteiinl (if tli« Jew u slii.'lil of brawn, wliidi he iitiit-keil

fnmi iMsiicuth his clmik, uml witli which, «luiihtle«8, ho had
fiirtiisheil himself lent tho ttmruuiiu'rit Hiioiiid have urovetl
loii'^er than hin a^>iMtit« coiiM eixhiro nhstineiiuc. Finding
the ahouiinat;(»n of his trilw oiijMised to his very homo, while
the Jester at the saiue time tlounsht'<l his wooden swi>rd above
his head, the Jew recoiled, missed his fixitinj,', and rolled down
the steps — an excellent jest to the si)ectatorH, who set up a
joiid laughter, in which Prince J<ihn and his attendants heartily
joined,

' Deal me the prize, cousin Prince,' said Wamba ;
'
I hav«

vanquished my foe \n fair tight with sword and shield,' he
uddetl, brandishing the brawn in one hand and the woo<len
sword in the other.

'Who and what art thou, noble champion?' said Prince
John, still laughing.

* A f(x>l by right of descent,' answered the Jester ;
'
I am

Wamba, the son of Witless, who was the son of Wojitherbrain,
who was the son of an aldennan.'
'Make room for the Jew in front of the lower ring,' said

Prince John, not unwilling, iierhajis, to seize an apology to desist
from his original punme ;

' to place the vanquished beside the
victor were false heraldry.'

'Knave upon fool were worse,' answered the Jester, 'and
Jew upon bacon worst of all.'

'Gramercy ! good tellow,' cried Prince John, 'thou plea.se.st

me. Here, Isaac, lend mo a handful of byzants.'
As the Jew, stunned by the reiiuest, afraid to refuse and

unwilling to comply, fumbled in the furred bag which hung by
his girdle, and was perhaps endeavouring to ascertain how few
coins might pass for a handful, the Prince stooped fVom his
jennet and settled Isaac's doubts by snatching the pouch itself

I'rum his side; and tlingin; to Wamba a couple of the gold
jiieces which it contained, he pursued his career round the
lists, leaving the Jew to the derision of those around him, and
iiiinself receiving as much applause from the spectators as if he
had done some honest and honourable action.

•->J
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CHAPTER V^III

At thU tlic I'linllfiif^r with fierce defy
HiH tniiii|ift Hoiiiiiln ; the clmll«ii({«l inake« repK.
With chiii^our riliK* the livtil, reituuiuls the vaulted Aj.
Their visors* <li>«'«l, th'-ir Inin'fS in thi' rent,

Or at tlie helmet iMiiiitnl or the creiit,

They vanish from the Iturrier, a|ieeil the rac«,

And it|mrring se« Uecruaae the niiilJIe Hfiace.

Palatnim and ArciU.

IN the midst of Princo John's cavalcade, he suddenlv stopt,

and, api)ealing to the Prior of Jorvaulx, declared the prin-

cipal business of the day had been forgotten.

'By my halidom,' said he, 'we have forgotten, Sir Prior, to
name the fair Sovereign of \m\q and of Beauty, by whoue white
hand the palm is to be distributed. For my part, I am liberal

in my ideas, and 1 care not if I give my vote for the black-
eyed Rebecca.'

'H(jly Virgin,' answered the Prior, turning up his eyes in

horror, 'a Jewess ! We should deservw to be stoned out of the
lists ; and I am not yet old enough to be a martyr. Besides,

I swear by my })atron saint that she is far inferior to the lovely

Saxon, Rowena.'
' Saxon or Jew,' answered the Prince— ' Saxon or Jew, dog or

ling, what matters it ! I say, name Rebecca, were it only to

niortif *ie Saxon churls.'

A uiuri.r.ir arose even among his ow mediate attendants.

'This passes a jest, my lord,' said vq Bracy ; 'no knight
here will lay lance in rest if such an insult is attempted.'

' It is the mere wantonness of insult,' said one of the oldest

and most important of Prince John's followers, Waldemar
Fitzui 3, 'nnd if your Grace attempts it, cannot but prove
ruinous to your projects.'

' I entertained you, sir,' said John, reining up his palfrey

haughtily, ' for my follower, but not for my counsellor.'

I

H



IVANIIOE 7S

Tluwft who f„ low your (Jru<-.. In tl.o jMitlis «|,i,.|i yoii tron.!,'
S.U.I WHldoiimr |Mit MiK-iikinK in n low v.,i,,... 'a..oi.ii; tlm riifht
of c(.unM«.| ors

:
for yonrnit«rest un.i s„fefyim. not n>oru deeply

on^uKeil tlinii tlii'ir ftwn.'
"^

'

From till, tone in wind, this wus s|H.ken, John mvi tlio
n«..eH«>ty of ac..,mo«...on.-e. •

1 .li.l hut j...t.' he .s.u,| ; '.uul you
turn uiKHi me Iiko «o nmny mhiers ! Name whom you will, in
tfie hen(f h nume, and iileuse yourselves

'

' iNiiy, nay,'H.ii,| |). Braey. 'let the fair sovereiKUs thnme
renmii. .m.K-.M,„e,l until the con.,uer.,r nhall he name.!, and
flien le hun .1,00,0 the lady l.y whom it nhall l« Hlled. It
will add another jfraee to hiH triumnh, and t«ach fair hulies to
i,n«) the love of valiant knight«, wlio can exalt them to .uch
diHtinction.

'If Brian de Boi«.Giiilhert gain the prize," wid tho Prior. 'I
wdl^gaj^e my rosary that I nan,e tiie Sovereign of Love and

•Bois-Guilbert,' answered De Bracy, 'is a good lance; hut
tfiere are other* around these list^, Sir Prior, wlio will not fear
to encounter him.

•Silence, sirs,' wid Waldemar, 'ami let the Prince assume
his seat. Ihe knights and s|)ectators are alike impatient,
tfie tune advances, and highly ht it is tliat the sportsVhould
commence.

*^

Prince John, though not yet a monarch, had in Waldemar
iMtziirse all the inconveniences of a favourite minister, who in
serving his sovereign, must always do .so in his own way. the
Prince ac(iuie.sced, however, although his .lisposition was pre-
cisely of that kiiK which IS apt to be obstinate uimu, triHes
and, assuming his throne, and being surroi :ded by his followers'
gave signal to the heralds to proclaim the laws of the tourna'
luent, which were briefly a.s follows ;

First, the five challengers were to undertake all . ..mers
Secondly, any knight proposing to combat i.n.-ht if he

j.lmsed select a snecml antagonist from an m th*- .lialUge^
by touching \m shield. If he did so wit the r.-v. , Jh
lance, tne trial of skill was made with bat were . alie.l
arms of courtesy that i.s, with lances at who.se ext^.•.lat^
piece of round Hat board was fixed, so that ,m da/,-., v.^
encountered save from the shock of the horses aiul nd^
Hut It tt) .shield was touched with the sharp cii.! nf tb»' k:
tlie combat was understood to be at oiitnttm that is
knights were to fight with shan) weapons, as in actual butt'l

( '\
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ThJnlly, wheii the kiiiKlitK jirHMi'iil litui ni-cuiiiitliwheil their

vow, by etwib of tlieiu bmtkiiiK live luii<;»m, tin- '.'riiice wan t»»

(leolare the victor in th« first thv'n t^iuniuy, »li«> i*houUl ruueive

an prize a war liorM) ot'tixqiii^itu Uiuiity timt luutchloHH ntruiigth
;

ana in adclition to thin reward ot vulmir, it wum now tlovlured,

he Mho'ilil have tlio iiectiliur honour of nuniin^ the Qticun of

l/tve ai.d Buauty, by whom tlie prize Hhoulil be given on the

ennuing day.

Fourthly, it wa« anMoiinee«l tliat, on the socttnd diiv, there

should \h> n genemi touniauiont, in wliii;li all the Knightii

prenont, who were dewMUM to win praise, might take i»art

;

and l)eing divided into two bands, of equal numbers, might

fight it out luanfully until the ttignal wiis given by Prince John

to ceoite the combut. Tliu elected Queen of Love and Beauty

wan then to crown the knight, ^\una the I'rince should oiljudge

to have borne hinutelf best in this second <Uiy, with a coronet

composed of thin gold plute, cut into the sba])e of a hiurel

crown. On this second day the knightly games ceased. But

on that which was to follow, feats of archery, of bull -baiting,

and other noptdar amusements were to l»e p. -."tisetl, for the

more ini'.'iediate amusement of the populace. I i this maimer

did Prince Jcjhn endeavour to lay the foumlution of a i^pularity

which he wa.'^ i^rpetually throwing down by some inconsiderate

act of wanton oggre-sision njion the feelings and prejudices of

the people.

Tne lists now presente*! a most snlendid spectacle. The
sloping galleries were crowded with all that was noble, great,

wealthy, and beautiful in the northern an«l midland imrts of

England ; and ihe contrast of the various dresses of these

dignified spectators rendere*! the view as gay as it was rich,

while the Ulterior and lower n\mcQ, filled with the substantial

burgesses and yeomen of merry England fonued, in their

more plain attire, a dark fringe, or Itorder, around this circle

of brilliant embroidery, relieving, and at the same time setting

off, its splendour.

The tieralds finished their nroclaniation with their usual

cry of ' liargesse, largesse, gallant knights I ' and gold and

silver pieces were showered on them from the galleri m, it

l)eing a high point of chivalry to exhibit liberality tov .*

those whom the age accountetl at once the secretaries and the

historians of honour. The bounty of the spectators was

acknowledged by the customary shouts of ' Love of ladies—
I>eath of champions— Honour to the generous — Glory to the
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bmvol' T<» whii'li tlip iiKire IniiiiMti ..j.watati»rH iMval llu-ir

lurlttiimtioiii, aii.l a iiiiiiieriiii<. ImiikI nf tniiiii»ctt'iH tin' ilmirisli
<.»' their mai-tml iiiHtruiiifmH. Wliuii thewe ^..iukU Imil rt'ii.M'«i,

tlie licmlil- willidrcw troin tli»> lintin in j(jt^ antt ylitteiiiij,'

jipK-exninii, tinil iiuiif ri-iiiaiiicil witliiii tlu'iii xave tin- inar^lmU
of tlio fidil, who, iiniiwl fa|i ii j io, Mit mi liurn-Uifk, inotiuiilfHs
UM NtutiiCM, ut tlic i>j>]Nmitt' i'ImN III' tli;' I" »- Mmi ti'tu-, tlii'

iiicliMuil H|MM'u at tho iiiirtlii'ni »'Xtrt'iiiit> i" iVc
''

, lu-^o a^
it wttH, waM now ciiiinilfU'ly cmwiUmI with kiii>f' • lil'^;,l.^H to
l^irovo thoir skill aKuinst tho thallt'»j{erf<, uml, whc-. viewwi
tnnu tho ^allerit'H, prcseiiti'il tl»e ujnimrance of a sen of wa\iii>{

l.liimage, mtenuixed with KJisteiiuij,' helmets uml tul! laiiceK,

to the extremities* of which wero, in umny cu«t's, attailieil
Hmttll peimoii« of about a Mm\n hreadth, which, HutterinK in

the air iw the breeze '• kui them, joinwl with the reNtlcKs
motion of the feathen , -M liveliness to the scene.
At leiiKth the liari jre oiwsned, and five knights, chosen

hy lot, advunced sh _ into the area ; a sint'lo chum|iioii
ridinB in front, and the otiier four following in imiis. All
were splondiilly armed, and my .Saxon aiitlinrity (in the
Wardoiir Manuscript) records at ^reat lenytli their devices,
their colour^ and tho embroiderv of tlieir horse trapiiinKs.
It is unnecessary to be iiarticular on these subjects. To
b rrow lines from a contemi)omry i«jet, who has written but too
little—

Tlie kniKhti aiv ihut,

Anil tlipir ffmil swnrd.t nre rust.

Their Muuls ur«' with thesainU, we tnut.*

Their escutcheons hav.- loufj nioidderod from the walls of their
castles. Their ciifttles themselves are but ^roen mounds and
si ittered ruins : the place that once knew Jiem. knows them

lou' -- nay, many a race since theirs hi. , died out and Ih'ih
I. 'tten in the very Iniid which they occupied with .ill tlic

a, .uority of feudal proiirietors and feudal lorils. What, then,
would it avail the reader to know their names, or the evanescent
symbols of their martial rank ?

Now, however, no whit anticijiatinj,' the oblivion which
awaited tlieir names and feats, the champions (idvancetl
throuj^h the lists, restniiniii},' tlieir liery steeds, and cniiipcllinj,'

them to i.iove slowly, while, at the same time, they cvliibitol
their paces, to^'ether with tiie ^race and dexterit , of the

m
,ii.ii

^w

' Sec Lines from ( iiKi-idKu. Note 8.
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nders. As the procession entered the lists, the sound of a
wild barbaric music was heard from behind the tentr of the
challengers, where the performers were concealed. It was of
Eastern origin, having been brought from the Holy Land;
and the mixture of the cymbals and bells seemed to bid wel-
come at once, and defiance, to the knights as they advanced.
With the eyes ofan innuense concourse of spectators fi.xed upon
them, the five knights advanced up the platform upon which
the tents of the challengers stood, and there separating them-
selves, each touched slightly, and with the reverse of his lance,
the shield of the antagonist to whom he wished to oppase him-
self. The lower orders of spectators in general— nay, many of
the higher class, and it is even said several of the ladies— were
rather disappointed at the cliampions choosing the arms of
courtesy. For the same sort of persons who, in the present
day, applaud most highly the deepest tragedies were then in-
terested in a tournament exactly m proportion to the danger
incurred by the champions engaged.

Having intimated their more pacific purpose, the champions
retreated to the extremity of the lints, where they remained
drawn up in a line ; while the challengers, sallying each from
his pavilion, mounted their horses, and, headed by Brian de
Bois-Guilbert, descende<l from the platform and opposed them-
selves individually to the knights who had touched their re-
spective shields. .

At the flourish of clarions and trumpets, they started out
agamst each other at full gallop ; and such was the superior
dexterity or good fortune of the challengers, that those
opposed to Bois-Guilbert, Malvoisin, and Front-de Boeuf rolled
on the ground. The antagonist of Grantmesnil, instead of
beanng his lance-point fair against the crest or the shield of
his enemy, swerved so much from the direct line as to break
the weapon athwart the person of his opponent— a circum-
stance which was accounted more disgraceful than that of
being actually unhorsed, because the latter might happen
from accident, whereas the former evinced awkwardness ancl
want of management of the weapon and of the horse. The
fifth knight alone maintained the honour of his party, and
parted fairly with the Knijrht of St. John both splintering
their lances without advanta^^' on either side.

The shouts of the multitude, together with the af(^lama-
tions of the heralds and the clangour of the trumpets,
announced the triumph of the victors and the defeat of the
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vanqui.^hed. The former retreate.l to their pavilions, and the
alter gathering themselves up as they could, withdrew from
the lists 111 disgrace and (lejection, to agree with their victors
conceniing the redoiiiption of their arms and their horses
which according to the laws of the tourimn.ei.t, they had
forfeited. 'Ihe htth ot their mui.ber alone tarried in the list,s
long enough to be greeted by the applauses of the spectators,
uinongst whom he retreated, to the aggravation, doubtless, of
his companions mortihcatioii.

altjLTTl^ *"'•? ^
*'""

-"^ l'"'*^ "^ ^'"K''*-" ^^ t>'e field
;
andalthough they had various success, yet, upon the whole theadvantage decidedly remained with the cGlengers, not one

of whom lost his seat or swerved from his charge - misfortunes
which befell one or two of their antagonists in each encounter.
Ihe spmte, therefore, of those opposed to them seemed to be
considerably damped by their continued success. Three kiiiirhts
wily appeared on the fourth entry, who, avoiding the shields of
Bois-auilbert and Front-de-Ba-uf, contented themselves with
touching those of the three other knights who had not alto-
f^ether manifested the same strength and dexterity 'I'his
politic selection did not alter the fortune of the field • the
challengers were still successful. One of their ant^vgonists was
merthrown

;
and both the ..tliers failed in the attaint,' that

IS, in striking the helmet and shield of their antagonist finnly
and strongly, with the lance hehl in a direct Hne, so that

tlirown*^^"
^ ^^'"^^ ""^^*^ *'*^ champion was over-

After this fourth encounter, there was a considerable pause •

nor did it appear that anyone was very desirous of renewing
the contest. The spectators murmured among themselves

; for,among the challengers, Malvoisin and Front-de-BaMif were un-
popular from their characters, and the others, except Graiit-
mesnii, were disliked as strangers and foreigners
But none shared the general feelin- of dissatisfaction so

Keenly as tednc the Saxon, who saw, i„ each advantage gained
by the Gorman challengers, a repeated triami.h over the honour
ot hngland. His own education had taught him no skill in
the games of chivalr>', although, with the amis of his Saxon
ancestors he had manifested himself, on many occasions, a
brave and determined soldier. He looked anxiously to Athel-
stane, who had learne<l the accomplishments of the age, as if

att'aK 7\",tou!'"'^'^
transferred to the law give, the phrase of being

fli
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desiring that he should make some personal effort to recover

the victory which was passing into the hands of the Templar
and his associates. But, though both stout of heart and strong

of person, Athelstane had a disposition too inert and unambi-

tious to make the exertions which Cedric seemed to expect from

him.

'The day is against England, my lord,' said Cedric, in a

Uiarked Uine ; ' are you not tempted to take the lance 1

'

•I shall tilt to iixorrow,' answered Athelstane, 'in the melee

;

it is not worth while for me to arm myself to-day.'

Two things displeased Cedric in this speech. It contained

the Norman word me'lee (to express the general conflict), and it

evinced some indifference to the honour of the country ; but it

was spoken by Athelstane, whom he held in such profound

respect that he would not trust himself to canvass his motives

or his foibles. Moreover, he had no time to make any remark,

for Wamba thrust in his word, observing, ' It was better, though

scarce easier, to be the best man among a hundred than the

best man of two.'

Athelstane took the observation as a serious compliment

;

but Cedric, who better understood the Jester's meaning, darted

at him a severe and menacing look ; and lucky it was for

Wamba, perhaps, that the time and place prevented his re-

ceiving, notwithstanding his place and service, more sensible

marks of his master's resentment.

The pause in the tournament was still unintemipted, except-

ing by the voices of the heralds exclaiming— ' Love of ladies,

splintering of lances! stand forth, gallant knights, fair eyes

look upon your deeds !

'

The music also of the challengers breathed from time to

time wild bursts expressive of triumph or defiance, while the

clowns grudged a holiday which seemed to pass away in in-

activity ; and old knights and nobles lamented in whispers the

decay of martial spirit, spoke of the triumphs of their young3r

days, bi't agreed that the land did not now supply dames of

such transcendent beauty as had animated the jousts of former

times. Prince John began to talk to his attendants about

making ready the banquet, and the necessity of adjudging the

prize to Brian de Bois-Guilbert, aIio had, with a smgle spear,

overthro^"m two knights and foiled a third.

At length, as the Saracenic music of the challengers con

eluded one of those long and high flourishes with which they

had broken the silence of the Hsts, it was answered by :i
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solitary trumpet, which breathed a note of defiance from the
northern extreniitv. All eyes were turned t.. see the new
champion which these sounds announced, an<i no sooner were
the barriers opened than he paced into the lists. As far as
could be judged of a man sheathed in .inuour, the new adven-
turer did not greatly exceed the niiddl. Mze, ami seemed to be
rather slender than strongly made. His suit of annour was
formed of steel, richly inlaid with gold, and the device on his
shield was a young oak tree pulled up by the roots, with the
Spanish word J)esdich<i<lo, signilying Disinherited. He was
mounted on a gallant black horse, and as he i)assed through
the lists he gracefully saluted the Prince and the ladies by
lowering his lance. The dexterity with which he managed his
steed, and something of youthful grace which he displayed in
his manner, won him the favour of the multitude, which some
of the lower classes expres.sed by calling out, ' Touch Ralph do
Vipont's shield— touch the Ho.spitaller's .shield; he has the
least sure seat, he is your cheapest bargain.'
The champion, moving onward amid these well-meant hints,

a.scended the platform by the sloping alley which led to it from
the lists, and, to the astonishment of all present, riding straight
up to the central pavilion, struck with the shaq) end of his
si)ear the shield of Brian de Bois-Guilbert until it rang again.
All stood astonished at his presumption, but none more than
the redoubted Knight whom he had thus defied to mortal
combat, and who, little expecting so rude a challenge, was
standing Ciirelessly at the door cjf the pavilion.
'Have you confessed yourself, brother,' said the Templar,

'and have you heard mass this morning, that you peril your
life so frankly ?

'

'I am fitter to meet death than thou art,' answered the
Disinherited Knight; for by this name the stranger had re-
corded himself in the books of the tourney.
'Then take your place in the lists,' said Bois-Guilbert, 'and

look your last upon the sun ; for this night thou shalt .sleep in
l)arfidise.'

' Gramercy for thy courtesy,' replied the Disinherited Knight,
'and to reijuite it, I advise thee to tjike a fresh hor.se and a new
lance, for by my honour you will need Iwth.'
Having e.xpres.sed himself thus confidently, he reined his

horse backward down the slope which he hail ascended, and
compelled him in the same manner to move backward tliroiigli

the lists, till he reached the northern extremity, whca lie

I \
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remained Stationary, in expectation of his antagonist This
feat of horsemanship agam attracted the applause of the
multitude.

However incensed at his adversary for the precautions which
he recommended, Brian de Bois-Guiibert did not neglect his
advice

;
for ins honour was too nearly concerned to permit his

neglecting any means which might ensure victory over his pre-
sumptuous opponent. He changed his horse for a proved and
fresh one of great strength and spirit He chose a new and
n tough spear, lest the wood of the former might have been
strained in the previous encounters he had sustained. Lastly
he laid aside his shield, which had received some little damage
and received another from his squires. His first had only
borae the general device of lis rider, representing two knights
nding upon one horse, an imblem expressive of the orimnal
humility and poverty of the Templars, qualities which they had
since exchanged for the arrcvance and wealth that finally occa-
sioned their suppression. Bois-Guilbert's new shield bore a
raven in full flight, holding in its claws a skull, and bearing the
motto, Gare le Corbeau.
When the two champions stood opposed to each other at the

two extremities of the lists, the public expectation was strained
to the highest pitch. Few augured the possibility that the
encounter could terminate well for the Disinherited Knight
yet his courage and gallantry secured the general good wishes
of the spectators.

The trumpets had no sooner given the signal, than the
chami)ions vanished from their posts with the speed of lightning
and closed in the centre of the lists with the shock of a thunder-
bolt Ihe lances burst into shivers up to the very grasp and
It seenied at the moment that both knights had fallen, for the
shock had made each horse recoil backwards upon its haunches
Ihe address of the riders recovered their steeds by use of the
bndle and spur

; antl having glared on each other for an instant
with eyes which seemed to fl.ish tire through the bars of their
visors, each made a demi-vok,, and, retiring to the extremity
ot the lists, received a fresh lance from the attendants.
A loud shout from the spectitors, waving of scarfs and

handkerchiefs, and general acclamations, att«ste<l the interest
taken by the spectators in this encounter — the most equal as
well as the best performed, which had graced the day But
no sooner had the knights resumed their station than the
clamour ot applause was hushed into a silence so deep and so
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dead that it seemed the multitude were afraid ever to
breathe.

A few minutes' pause having been allowed, that the combat-
ants and their horses mif,'ht recover breath, Prince John with
his truncheon signed to tlie trumpets to sound the onset. The
champions a second time sprunjj' from their stations. »:;,! c'osed
in the centre of the lists, with the same si»ci'.l, the s.vmo
dexterity, the same violence, but not tlie same e<iUiii fortune as
before.

In this second encounter, the Templar aimed at the centre
of his antagonist s shield, and struck it so fair ancl forcibly
that his spear went to shivers, and the Disinherited Knight
reeled in his saddle. On the other hand, that champion had,
in the beginning of his career, directed the point of his lunco
towards Bois-Guilbert's .shield, but, changing his aim almost in
the moment of encounter, he addressed it to the helmet, a mark
more difficult U) hit, but which, if attained, rendered the shock
iiiore irresistible. Fair and true he hit the Xonnan on the
visor, where his lance's point kepv hold of the bars. Yet, even
at this disadvantage, the Templar su.stained his high reputation

;

and had not the girths of his saddle burst, he might not have
been unhorsed. As it chanced, however, sadillo, horse, and
man rolletl on the ground under a cloud of dust.
To extricate himself from the stirrups and fallen steed was

to the Templar scarce the work of a moment ; aiiil, stung with
inatlness, both at his disgrace and at the acclamations witli
which it was hailed by the spectators, he <lreAv his sword ami
waved it in defiance of his conqueror. The Disinherited Knight
sprung from liis stee<l, and also unsheathed his sword. The
marshals of the field, however, spurred their liorses lictween
them, and reminded them that the laws of t!io tournament di(l

not, on the present occasion, permit tliis species of encounter.
'We shall meet again, 1 trust,' said the Templar, casting a

resentful glance at bis antagonist ;
' and where there are none

to separate ns.'

' If we do not,' said the Disinherited Knight, ' the fault shall
\\'>t be mine. On foot or liorsebiick, with .>*pear, with axe, or
with sword, I am alike rciidy to encounter thee.'

ilore and angriei- words would have Ijeen exchanged, but
tlie marshals, crossing their lances Injtwixt them, compelled
them to separate. 'I''^> Disinherited Knight returned to his
first station, and Boi Mbert to his tent, where he remained
for the rest of the da an agony of despair.

VOL. tx— 6
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Without alighting from his horse, the con«iucror calle«l for
a bowl of wine, and opening the beaver, or lower jwrt of his
helmet, announced that he quaffed it, *To all true English
hearts, and to the confusion of foreign tyrants.' He then
commanded his trumpet to sound a defiance to the cliallongers,

and desired a herald to announce to them that he should make
no election, but was willing to encounter them in the order in
which they pleased to advance against him.

i'he gigantic Front-dt-Ba-uf, armed in sable annour, was tho
first who took the field. He bore on a white shield a blucli

bull's head, half defaced by the numerous encounters which he
had undergone, and bearing the arrogant motto, Cam, Admm
Over this champion the Disinherited Knight obtained a sliglu
but decisive advantage Both Knights brdce their lances fairly,

but From le-BoDuf, who lost a stirrup in the encounter, was
adjudged to have the disadvantage.
In the stranger's third encounter with Sir Philip Malvoisin

he was equally successful ; striking that baron so forcibly on
the casque that the laces of the helmet broke, and Malvoisin,
only saved from fiilling by being unhelmeted, was declared
vanquished like his companions.

In his fourth combat with De Grantmesnil the Disinherited
Knight showed as much courtesy as he had hitherto evinced
courage and dexterity. De Grantmesnil's horse, which was
young and violent, reared and plungetl in the course of the
career so as to disturb the rider's aim, and the stranger, declin-
ing to take the advantage which this acci(lent afforded him,
raised his lance, and passing his antagonist without touching
him, wheeled his horse and rode back again to his own end of
the lists, offering his antagonist, by a herald, the chance of a
second encounter. This De Grantmesnil declined, avowing him-
self vanquisheil as much by the courtesy as by the address of
his opponent.

Ralph de Vipont summed up the list of he stranger's
triumphs, being buried to the ground with such force that the
blood gushed from his nose and his mouth, and he was borne
senseless from tae lists.

The acclamations of thousands applauded the unanimous
award of the Prince rnd marshals, announcing that day's
honours to the Disinherited Knight



CHAPTER IX

In the midst whm Mien
A lady of a more nugeatic niiaii,

By stature and by beauty mark'd their sovereign Queeo.

And as in beauty slie surpass'd the choir.
So nobler tlian tlie rest was her attire

;A orowu of ruddy gold inclosed her brow,
Plain without ponip, and rich without a show ;A branch of Akiiuh Castus in her hand.
She bore aloft her symbol of command.

The Fluwer and thf Leaf,

WILLIAM DE WYVIL and Stenl.e.i <lo Martival, the
marshals of the field, were the first to offer their
congratulations to the victor, pniyinf,' hiui, at tlie

same time, to suffer his helmet \o l)e ui-.luced, or, at least, that
he would raise his visor er#» <'

. conducted him to receive the
i»rize of the day's tounie" i:ov the ha.ids of Prince John. The
Disinherited Knight, ni.th all knightly eou-^' . y decHnetl their
re«iuest, alleging, th. an couW , ,t

^^'
d\ - .suffer his face

to be seen, for rea.sons *.
-' h . ... .,e( o the heralds

when he entered the lists. I'he .. u. -.t„.e perfectly .sati.s-

fied by this renly ; for amidst the fi -.ent and capricious vows
by which knights were accustome.1 to t.-' id themsselves in the
"ays of chivalry, there wi . none more common than those by
which they engaged to remain incogniii, for u certain space, or
until some particular adver+ure was achieved. The marshals,
thereforcj^ !> ed no farther into the mystery of the Disin-
herited Knight, but, announcing to Prince John" the conqueror's
desire to remain unknown, they requested permjssion to bring
him before his Grace, in order that he might receive the reward
of his valour.

John's curiosity was e.xcited by the mysterj' ob.'-erved by the
stranger

; and, being alrcfidy displeased with the issue of the
tournament, in which the challengers whom he favoured had
been successfully defeated by one knight, he answered haughtily

y
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to the marahalB, ' Bjr the light of Our Lady's brow, this same
knitfht hath been disinherited as well of his courtesy as of his
lanas,jHince he desires to aupear before u« witliout uncover-
ing his face. Wot ye, my lords,' he said, turniiiK round to
his train, 'who this gallant can be that bears himself thus
proudly ?

'

* I cannot guess,' answered De Bracy, ' nor did I think there
liad been witliin the four seas that girth Britain a chniiipion
tliat could bear down these five knights in one (lay's jousting.
By my feith, I siiall never forget the force with -arliich lie

shocked De Vipont The jtoor Hospitaller was hurled from hi
saddle like a stone from a sling.'

• Boast not of that,' said a Knight of St. John who was
present; 'your Temple champion hwl no better luck. I saw
vour brave lance, Bois-Guilbert, roll thrice over, grasping his
hands full of sand at every turn.'

De Bracy, being attached to the Templars, \*ould have re-

ylied but was prevented by Prince John. ' Silence, sirs
!

' he
said ;

' what unprofitable debate have we here ?

'

'The victor,' said De Wyvil, 'still waits the pleasure of your
Highness.'

' L is our pleasure,' answered John, ' that he do so wait until
we learn whether there is not some one who can at least guess
at his I'ame and quality. Should he remain there till nightfall,

he has liad work enough to keep him warm.'
' Your Grace,' said Waldemar Fitzurse, ' will do less than

due honour to the victor if you compel him to wait till we tell

your Highness that which we cannot know ; at least I can form
no guess_ — unless he be one of the good lances who accom-
panied King Richard to Palestine, and who are now straggling
homeward from the Holy Land.'

' It may be the Earl of Salisbury,' said De Bracy ;
' he is

about the same pitch.'

'Sir Thomas de Multon, the Knight of Gilsland, rather,'

said Fitzurse; 'Salisbury is bigger in the bones.' A whisper
aro.se among the train, but by whom first suggested could not
be ascertained. ' It might be the King— it might be Richard
Coeur-de-Lion himself!

'

' Over God's forbode !
' .said Prince John, involuntarily turn-

ing at the same time as pale as death, and shrinking as if

blighted by a flash of lightning ;
' Waldemar ! De Bracy ! brave

knights and gentlemen, remember your promises, and stand
truly by me

!

'
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•Here is no danger impending,' said Waldemar Pitzurse;
•are you so little actjiiainted »*itn the fOKantic linibH of your
fiither'a son, an to think they can be held within the cinniin-

ference of yonder «uit of arnutur 1 Do Wyvil and Martival. you
will best serve the Prince by bringing forward the victor .. the
throne, and ending an error that has conjured a!! tho blood
from his cheeks. liook at him more .'Insely,' he continue<i

;

'};our Highness will s«e that he wants throe inches of King
Richard's height, and twice as much of his shruhler-breadth.
'ITie very horse he backs could not have carrie<l the ponderous
weight of King Kichard through a single course.'

While he was yet 8|)eaking, the marshals brought forward
the Disinherited Knight to the foot of a woo«len Higlit of steps,

which formed the ascent from the lists to Prince Jolm's throne.
Still discomposed with the idea that his brother, so much in-

jured, and to whom he was so much indebted, had suddenly
arrived in his native kingdom, even the distinctions pointed out
by Fitzurse did not altogether remove the Prince's apprehen-
sions ; anil while, with a short and embarrassed eulogy u|)on
his valour, he caused to be delivered to him the war-horse
assigned as the prize, he trembled lest from the barred visor of
the mailed form before him an answer might be returitetl in
the deep and awful accents of Richard the Lion-hearted.
But tne Disinherited Knight spoke not a word in reply to

the compliment of the Prince, which he only acknowledged
with a -profound obeisance.

The horse was led into the lists by two grooms richly dressed,
the animal itself being fully accoutred with the richest war-
furniture; which, however, scarcely addetl to the value of the
noble creature in the eyes of those who were judges. Ijaying
one hand upon the pommel of the «id<l!e, the Disinherite<l

Knight vaulted at once upon the back of the steed without
makmg use of the stirrup, and, brandishing aloft his lance, rode
twice around the lists, exhibiting the points and paces of the
horse with the skill of a perfect horseman.
The appearance of vanity which nn'ght othorAvi.se have been

attributed to this display was removed by the projiriety shown
in exhibiting to the best advantage tne princely reward with
which he Imd been just honoured, and the Knight was again
greeted by the acclauiations of all present.

In the njeanwhilc, the bustling Prior of Jorvaulx had re-

minded Prince .Tolin, in a whisper, that the victor must now
display his good judgment, instead of his valour, by selecting
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from among the beauties w'^o graced th? galleries a Iwly who
Hhoiiltl Kll tlie throne of thu QiietMi of Ueiuty uiid of '

ivc, and
deliver the jtri«e of the toimiey, nptm tlie eiiMuinu ^uy. Tlie
l*riiice accordinf^ly made a nign with his truncheon as the
Knjght ]taHNed him in his second mroer around the listM. 'Hia
Knight tiiniod towanU the thmno, an<l, Hinkinjf his lance until
the iMiint wim within^ a font of the ground, roniained niotionlcHs,

a« if exi>ecting John's commands ; while all adniire<l the Hudden
dexterity with which he instantly re«luced his tiery Htee«l from
a state of violent emotion and high excitation to the Htillneiw of
an e<|ue8trian statue.

'Sir Di»inherite<l Knight,' said Prince John, 'since that is

the only title by which we can address you, it is now your
dutv, as well as privilege, to name the tuir latly who, as Queen
of Honour and of Love, is to preside over next day's festival.

If, as a stranger in our land, you should require the aid of otiier

judgment to guide your own, we can only say that Alicia, the
daughter of our gallant knight Waldemar Fitzurse, has at our
court been long held the first in beauty as in place. Neverthe-
less, it is your undoubted jirerogative to confer on whom you
please this cn>wn, by the delivery of which to the lady of your
choice the election of to-morrow's Queen will be formal and
complete. Raise your lance.'

The Knight olteyed ; and Prince John placed upon its point
a coronet of green satin, having around its edge a circlet of

Sold, the upper edge of which was relieved by arrow-points and
earts placed interchangeably, like the strawberry leaves and

balls upon a ducal crown.

In the broad hint which ho tiropped respecting the daughter
of Waldeinar Fitzurse, John had more thon one motive, each
the offspriiij' of a mind which was a strange mixture of care-
lessness and presumption with low artifice and cunning. He
wished to banish from the minds of the chivalry around him
his own indecent and unacccptjible jest respecting the Jewess
Rebecca ; he was desirous of conciliating Alicia's father, Wal-
demar, of whom he stood in awe, and who had more than once
.shown himself dissatisfied during the course of the day's pro-
ceedings. Ho had also a wish to establish him.self in the good
graces of the lady ; for John was at least as licentious in his
pleasures as prcflijjate in his ambition. But besides all these
reasons, he was r'csirous to raise up against the IJisinherited
Knight, towards whom he already entertained a strong dis-
like, a powerful enemy in the person of Waldemar Fitzurse,
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who wM likely, he thmight, highly to rownt the iiyury done
tft his (UiiKhtcr in tune, hm wiw nut unlikely, the victor Hhoulil
make antithor choice.

Ami HO indeed it |)rove«l. *For the DiNinherited Knight
i»aHHe<l the gallery, close to tlmt of the Trince, in which the
Lady Alicia was xeated in the full pritlc of triumphant l)cauty,
and pacing forwurdn an nlowly a.« he had hitlicrt.* rode swiftly
around the lists, he seemed to exea-ise hi.-, right of examining
the numerous fair faces which adorned that sjilcndid circle.

It was worth while to see the dillerent c»»ndu(!t of the
beauties who underwent this examinaiioii, durinj' the time U
was proceeding. Some blushed : .some assumed an air of pride
and dignity

; some liMtkcd straight forward, and essayed to seem
utterly unc(ms<^;ious of what was going on ; some drew liack in
alann, which was perhaps affected ; some endeavoured to for
bear smiling; ami there were two or three who laughed out
right. There were also some who drop|)ed their veils over tlii'ii

channs ; but as the Wardrtur Manu>cnpt says these were fair
ones often vears' standing, it nmy Ih) supposeil that, Imving
had their full share of such vanities, they wore willing to with
draw their claim in order to give a fair chance to the rising
beauties of the age.

At length the champion paused beneath the balcony in
which the Lady Ri)wena was placed, and the exjMSctation of
the spectators was excitetl to the utmost.

It must be owned that, if an interest di.siilayed in his success
coui.i have bribed the Disinherited Knijfht, the part of the
li^sts before which he paused had merited liis predilection.
Cedric the Saxon, overjoved at the discomfiture of the Templar,
and .still more so at the inis(!arriage of his two malevolent
neighbours, Front-de-Bouf and Malvoisin, had. with his body
half stretched over the balcony, accompanied the victor in each
course !iot with his eyes only, but with bis whole heart and
soul. The Ijady Howena li.nl watched the iimgress of the day
with equal attention, though without oiK'iilyl)etr)iyiii;{ the .same
intense interest. Even the unmoved Athelstane had shown
symptoms of shaking off his apathy, when, calling for a huge
goblet of muscadine, he <iMaffed it to the health of the Dis-
inherite<l Knight.
Another group, st^itioned under the gallery occupied by the

Sa.Kons, had shown no less interest in the fate of the day.
' Father Abraham !

' said Isaac (tf York, when the first ci)nrso
was run betwixt the Templar and the Disinherited Knight,

'it'

i
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'how Aeraeljr that Gentile ridM! Ah, the good hone th«t
WM brought nil the Ioiik way from Barfaary he takea nu more
care of hiiu tlian if he wore a fild assR ult ; and the noble
armour that wan worth «o many lecchiuR to Joiteph Pareira,
the armourer of Milan, beHidoH Noventy in the nundred of

Erofits, he ct'^^ for it an little an if he had found it in the
ighwayii

!

'

' If he riska hit own i>ersun and iimbii, father.' Haid Rebecca,
' in doing fluch a drea*lful battle, he can scarce be expected to
Hpare his horae and armour.'

' Child t ' replied iHaac, Homewhat heate<l, ' thou knowest not
wliat thou Hpeakent I lift neck and linibH are hiH own ; but bis

horse and armour belong to Holy Jm>«ih ! what waM I about
to say t Nevethelews it is a goo<l youth. S.-e, Rebecca ! — see,

he is iwiin about to go up to battle aguinnt the Philistine

!

Pray, child— pray for the safety of the gwMl vouth ; and of the
Hpeedy horse and the rich armou Uod of my fathers

!

' he
itgain exclaimed, 'he hath conquered, and the uncircumci8«d
I'liiliatine hath fallen before bin lance, even as Og the King of
Ikwhan, and Sihon, King of the Amorites, fell before the swonj
of our fathers ! Surely he shall take their gold and their silver,

and their war-horses, and their armour of brass and of steel,

for a prey and for a spoil.'

The same anxiety did the worthy Jew disolay during everj'

coiifHO vliat was run, Hol.loni failing to hazard a huHtv calcula-

tion (^oi'cenr* the value of the horse and armour which were
forfeiVd to the champion upon each new success. There had
been therefore no small interest taken in the success of the
Disinherited Knight by those who occupied the part of the
li.st8 before which he now paused.

Whether from indecision or some other motive of hesitation,

the champion of the day remained stationary for more than a
minute, while the eyes of the silent audience were riveted upon
his motions ; and then, gradually and gracefully sinking the
point of his lance, he deposited the comne: which it supported
at the feet of the fair Rowena. The trumpets instantly sounded,
while the heralds proclaimed the La«ly Rowena the (^ueen of
Bea'ity and of Love for the ensuing day, menacing with suitable

penalties those who should be disobedient to hor authority.
They then repeated their cr)- of 'Largesse,' to which l^lric, "i

the height of his joy, rei)lie<l by an ample donative, and to

which Athelstano, though less promptly, added one equally
large.
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There wm notne mimnuriiiK hiiioiik tho dammlM of .^cminn
deioent, who were aw much •itiii.si>«l to nco tito preforeiii?!) uiven
to a 8axoii benutv ah the Nonuaii nuhiett wcro to DUit^tin defent
ill thogaiiieH of cnivulr^ which they theuiHolvoH huii iiitni(iucv«l.

But thuMe HouiidN of ihtutflqctioii were (imwiieii by thu iio|iuhir

Hhuut of ' LoiiK Hvu th») lm\y Uoweiut, tho chomMi nun lawiful

Queen of Love ami of U«>auty I ' To which iiiuiiy in the bwer
nrea added, ' Lunia live tho 8axon I'riiicusK I long live the race
of the immortal Alfred.'

However unaoeeittable thotte nuiindH might lie to IVince John
and to_ thoHO around liini, he Haw himnelf ncvcrthcloKN obliirod

to confirm tho noiuination of tho victor, mid accordingly caluiig
U) horse, he left his throne, and mounting hiH jennet, acoom-
{lanied by hin train, ho again entered the lints. Tho Prince
i>auMed a moment beneath the galierjr of thu I^idy Alicia, to
whom he i«id hiH complimentH, obHerving, at tho same time, to
those around him — ' By my iialidomo, sirs '. if tho Knight's
feats in arms have shown that he hath limbs and mnews,
his choice liath no lenn proved tliat hiH eyes are none of the
clearest.'

It was on this occasion, aH during his whole life, John's mis-
fortune not perfectly to understand the cluiructerH of those
whom he wished to conciliate. Waldcmar Fitzurse was rnthor
offended than pleased at the Prince stating thus broadly an
opinion that his daughter had l)ceii slighted.

' I know no right of chivalry,' ho sn'u\, ' more precious or
inalienable than that of each free knight to choose his lady love
by his own judgment. My.thiugbter courts distinction from no
one ; and in her own character, and in her own sphere, will

never fail to receive the full proiiortitjii of that which is her
due.'

Prince John replie<l not ; but, spurring his horse, as if to
gii vent to his vexation, he made the animal bound forwanl
to ;ie gallery where Rowena was seated, with the crown still

at her feet.

' A.'jsume,' he said, 'fair lady, the mark of your sovereignty,
to which none vows homage more sincerely than fiurself, Jnlni
of Anjou

; and if it please you to-<lay, with your noble sire aiid

friemfs, to grace our baiKjuet in the (.'astle of A.sliby, we shall

learn to know the empress to whose service we devote to-

morrow.'

Rowena remained silent, and Cedric answered for her in his

native Saxon.

*

I-'

J
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The liady Rowena,' he said, * possesses not the language in
which to reply to your courtesy, or to sustain her part in yonr
festival. I also, and the noble Athelstane of Coningsbiirgh
speak only the language, and practise only the manners, of our
fathers. We therefore decline with thanks your Highness's
courteous invitation to the baniiuet. To-morrow, the Lady
Rowena will take upon her the state to which she has been
called by the free election of the victor Knight, confirmed by
the acclamations of the people.'

So saying, he lifted the coronet and placed it upon Rowena's
head, m token of her acceptance of the temporary authority
assigned to her.

' What says he ?
' said Prince John, affecting not to under

stand the Saxon language, in which, however, he was well skilled,
rhe purjjort of Cedric's speech was repeated to him in French.
'It is well,' he said; 'to-morrow we will ourself conduct this
mute sovereign to her seat of dignity. You, at lea,st, Sir
Knight,' he added, turning to the victor, who had remained
near the gallery, ' will this day share our banquet ?

'

The Knight, speaking for the first time, in a low and hurried
voice, excused himself by pleading fatigue, and the necessity of
preparing for to-morrow s encounter.

'It is well,' said Prince John, haughtily; 'although unused
to such refusals, we will endeavour to digest our ban«iuet as
we may, though ungraced by the most successful in arms and
his elected Queen of Beauty.'

So saying, he prepared to leave the lists with his glittering
train, and his turning his steed for that purpose was the
signal for the breaking up and dispersion of the spectjitors.

Yet, with the vindictive memory proper to offended pride,
especially when combined with conscious want of de.sert, John'
had hardly proceeded three paces ere again, turning around,
he fixed an eye of stern resentment upon the yeoman who had
displeased hiiii in the early part of the day, and issued his
comniands to the mcn-at-anns who .stood near— 'On your life,

suffer not tliat fellow to escape.'

The yeuinaii stood the angry glance of the Prince with the
same unvaried steadiness which had marked his former deport
ment, sjiying, with a smile, '

I have no intention to leave
Ashliy until the day after to-morrow. I must see how Stafford
shire and Leicestershire can draw their bows; the forests ol
INecdwoud and (Jharnwood must rear good archers.'

' I,' said Prince John to his attendants, but not in direct
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reply— 'I will see how he can draw his own ; and woe betido
iim unless his skill should prove some apology for his inso-
lence !

'It is full time,' said De Braoy, 'that the oiifrecuidonre^ of
these peasants should be restrained by some striking example '

Waldemar I-itzurse, who probably thought his patron was
not taking the readiest roa»f to popularity, shrugged un his
shoulders and was silent. Prince John resumed his retreat
from the lists, and the dispersion of the multitu.le became
general.

wl.ilV^l!."v'
™"**'' «*««"""S to th« different .piarters from

.'•IHJctators were seen retiring over the plain. By far the mostnumerous part streanied towards the town of Ashby w eremany of the distinguishe,! persons were Io.lge.l in the ZSand where others ^,„„d accommodati.m in the tow^i i selfAmong these were most of the knights who had already
appeare.ljn the tournament, or who pro,,ose,l to fight Z'ethe ensuing day, and who. as they rode ilowly along «k,«over the events of the day, were greeted with h.ud sliouts b?

rtrV I ul'*'^T'"'
acclamations were bestowed upon

.rSiff•''""*'''' he was indebte.! for them rather to the

A more sincere an<l more general, as well as a better-merited acclamation, attended the victor of the d.u- ,San.xious to withdraw himself from popular notice, ho a-'ceptedthe accommodation of one of those pavilions p tche at theextremities of the lists, the use of which wis c u rteoul
endered him by the marshals of the field. On his retirin?.

ml fon?;!o' ^T '''^' *'"'
-''"^r'^

"' '^-^ "^^''- to look up mand form conjectures concerning Lim, also dispersed.

\2u^ "^'
r."* "u'"'.'

"*^ ^ t<imuItuoMs concourse of ,„onately crowded together m one place, and agitate.l by the sa

m

passing events, were now exchanged for the distant „,fvoices of .hffercnt groups retreating in all directions, an e ^.speed, y died away in silence. No other sounds ,0 e h tHsave the voices of the menials who strippe.l the galleries of

\u!Zf' •'"' ^"1"«'?.d «"'o"K themselves for the half-used

' Preaumptloo, Ingoleace.

B
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Beyond the precincts of the lists more than one forge was
erected; and these now began to glimmer through the twi-
light, announcing the toil of the armourers, which was to con-
tinue through the whole night, in order to repair or alter the
suits of armour to be used again on the morrow.
A strong guard of men-at-arms, renewed at intervals, from

two hours to two hours, surrounded the lists, and kept watch
during the night



CHAPTER X
l^ns, like the sad presaging raveu, that tolkThe sick man 8 Mssport inW hollow beak,Ana in the shadow of the silent night
Uoth Bhake contagion from her sable winjM •

w!ir/I"',
"""•ent'^l. "-uns poor Barabbai,

With fatal curses towards these Christians.

Jewo/MtUta.

THE i^isinherited Knight had no sooner reached hispavihon than squires and pages in abumiancTSered
their services to d.sami him, to bring fresh attire andto oflTer hiin the refreshment of the bath. ThefrU on'£.«cas.on was perhaps sharpened by curiosity, since eveJ^ onedesired to know who the knight w^ that h^ gained so manvaurels.yet had refused, even at the comma^ TlW Joh/to lift his visor or to name his name. But their officLus

XSanoT ''"'•r' ^^^'««f
'^^' DisinheS Knghrefused all other assistance save that of his own squire or rather

S?e"dlek'tSf-'-"'^".^-'"r'I*^%"''^P*-'"»^^^^^^^^c()loured felt, and having his head and face half-buried in a

,^ir*"
bonnet made of black fur. seemed to affect the in<^gn.to as much as his master. All others being excluded

X

the tent, this attendant relieved his master from the more h^-densome parts of his armour, and placed food and™ before

ThfKniir r.f"" 1 *^«^4 rendered verracceptlbr
ilie Knight had scarcely finished a hasty meal ere hisMe..al announced to him that five men, each Uring aT^rlS

t ed des,re<l to. .speak with him. The Disi.iheritilS^^d exchanged his armour for the long robe -sually wori^by

mcealed the feature.^ when such was the pleasure of the

ff thA tT r r"vP*«t«'y ^ the visor of the hehnet itself

hive rendS''
"'^'^^'^' ""^^ ^^'' ^^^''"""8' ^^""^ of iSe fflave rendered a disguise unnecessary, unless to persons to

MH
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whom the face of an individual chanced to he particularly

well known.
The Disinherited Knight, therefore, stept boldly forth to

the front of his tent, and found in attendance the squires of

the challengers, whom he easily knew by their russet and black

dresses, each of whom led his master's charger, loaded with the

armour in which he had that day fought.
' According to the laws of chivalry,' said the foremost of

these men, ' I, Baldwin de Oyley, squire to the redoubted
Knight Brian de Bois-Guilbert, make oner to you, styling your
self for the present the Disinherited Knight, of the horse and
armour usen by the said Brian de Bois-Guilbert in this day's

passage of arras, leaving it with your nobleness to retain or to

ransom the same, according to your pleasure ; for such is the

law of anns.'

The other squires repeated nearly the same formula, and
then stood to await the decision of the Disinherited Knight.

'To you four, sirs,' replied the Knight, addressing those

who had last spoken, 'and to your honourable and valiant

masters, I have one common reply. Commend me to the

noble knights, your masters, and say, I should do ill to deprive

therr of steeds and arms which can never be used by braver
cavahurs. I would I could here end my message to these

gallant knights ; but being, as I tenn myself, in truth and
earnest the Disinherited, I must be thus far bound to your
masters, that they will, of their courtesy, be please ' to ransom
their steeds and armour, since that which I wear I can hardly
term mine own.'

'We stand commissioned, each of us,' answered the squire of

Reginald Front-de-Bceuf, ' to offer a hundred zecchins in ransom
of these horses and suits of annour.'

'It is sufficient,' said the Disinherited Knight. 'Half the

sum my present necessities compel me to accept ; of the

remaining half, distribute one moiety among yourselves, sir

squires, and divide the other half betwixt the heralds and the

pursuivants, and minstrels, and attendants.'

The squires, with cap in hand, and low reverences, expressed

their deep sense of a courtesy and generosity not often prac-

tised, ai least upon a scale so extensive. The Disinherited

Knight then addressed his discourse to Baldwin, the squire of

Brian de Bois-Guilbert. ' From your master,' said he. ' I will

accept neither arms nor ransom. Say to him in my name, that

our strife is not ended — no, not tdl we have fought as well
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witli swords as with lances, as well on foot as on horseback.
Tu tin's mortal quarrel he ha« himself defie«l ine, and I shall
not forget the challenge. Meantime, let liim be assured that
I hold him not as one of his comi>anion.s, with whom I can with
pleasure exchange courtesies ; but rather as one with whom
I stand upoii tenns of mortal (Jefiance.'

' My master,' answered Baldwin, ' knows how to retiuite
scorn with scorn, and blows with blows, as well as courtesy
with courtef.y. Since you disdain to accept from him any share
of the rans jm at which you have rated the arms of the other
knights, I u.ust leave his armour and his horse here, being well
assured that he will never deign to mount the one or wear
the other.'

'You have spoken well, good sijuire,' said the Disinherited
Knight— ' well and boldly, as it beseemeth him to speak who
answers for an absent master. Leave not, however, the honse
and armour here. Restore them to thy master; or, if he
scorns to accept them, retain them, good friend, for tlune
own use. So far as they are mine, I bestow them uj<on you
freely.'

Baldwin made a deep obeisance, and retired with his com-
jKinions

; and the Disinlierited Knight entered the pavilion.
'Thus far, Gurth,' sai<l he, addressing his atteiuknt, 'tlie

reputation of English chivalry hath not suffered in my luinds.'

'And I,' said Gurth, 'for a Saxon swineherd, have not ill

played the personage of a Norman scjuire-at-arms.'

'Yea, but,' answered the Disinheri^ad Knight, 'thou hast
ever kept me in anxiety lest thy clownish bearing should dis-
cover thee.'

' Tush !

' said Gurth, ' I fear discovery from none, saving
my playfellow, Wamba the Jester, of whom I coula never dis-
cover whether he were mrst knave or fool. Yet I could scarce
choose but laugh, when my old master pa.ssed so near to me,
dreaming all the while that Gurth was keei)ing his porkers many
;i mile off, in the thickets and swamps of Rotherwood. If I am
discovered '

'Enough,' said the Disinherited Knight, 'thou knowest my
jiromise.'

'Nay, for that matter,' said Gurth. 'I will never fail my
friend for fear of my skin-cutting. 1 have a tough hide, that
will bear knife or scourge as well as any boar's hide in my
herd.'

'Trust me, I will requite the risk you run fjr my lovo,

I

s
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Gurth,' said the Knight. 'Meanwhile, I pray you to accent
these ten ^lieces of gold.'

*I am ncher,' said Gurth, putting them into his pouch,
than ever was swineherd or fondanian.'
•Take this bag of g<.ld to Ashby,' continued his master,

'and find out Isaac the Jew of York, and let him pay himself
for the horse and arms with which his credit suppluJ me

'

'Nay, by St. Dunstan,' replied Gurth, 'that I wfifnot do.'
'How, knave,' replied his master, 'wilt thou not obey my

commands V
'So they be honest, reasonable, and Christian commands,'

rephed Gurth
;

' but this is none of these. To suffer the Jew to
pay himself would be disbr-<egt, for it would be cheating my
master; and unreasonable, io» it were the part of a fool; and
unchristian, since it would be plundering a believer to enricli
an infidel.'

'See him contented, however, thou stubborn varlet,' said the
Disinherited Knight

'I will do so,' said Gurth, taking the bag under his cloak
and leaving the apartment ; 'and it will go hard,' he muttered,
'but I content him with one-half of his own asking.' So say-
ing, he deimrted, and left the Disinherited Knight to his own
peri)lexed ruminations, which, ui)on more accounts than it is

now pssible to communicate to the reader, were of a nature
peculiarly agitating and painful.

We must now change the scene to the village of Ashby, or
rather to a country house in its vicinity belonging to a wealth j-

Israelite, with whom Isaac, his daughter, and retinue had taken
up their quarters ; the Jews, it is well known, being as liberal in
exercising the duties of hospitality and charity among their own
people as they were alleged to be reluctant and churiish in extend
ing them to those whom they termed Gentiles, and whose treat-
ment of them certainly merited little hospitality at their hand.

In an apartment, small indeed, but richly furnished with
decorations of an Oriental taste, Rebecca was seated on a heaj)
of embroidered cushions, which, piled along a low platform
that surrounded the chamber, served, like the eKtra<fa of the
Spaniards, instead of chairs and stools. She was watching the
motions of her father with a 1g„! of anxious and filial affection,
while he paced the apartment with a dejected mien and dis-
ordered step, sometimes clasping his hands together, some
times casting his eyes to the roof of the apartment, as one who
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laboure.1 under greftt vvntal tribulation. '0, Jacob f be
exclanuwl- (), all .,6 twelve Holy Father, of our tribe 'whata losirj v-n.urc i. .,,i . one who Imth duly kept every jot
an.l ,tt.e of the 'aw .•! Mo^es ! Fifty ^ecchins wrenched frimmo at one clutch, and by the talons of a tyrant

!

'

'But, father,' sfild Rebecca, 'you seemed to give the gold to
rrince John willnijfly.

e •« iw

saidst thou ? Ay, as wdhn«ly as when, in the (iulf of Lyons

I ^''^A''^^\^''y
"'"^liandise to liKhten the ship, while shelaboured in the tempest -robe.l the seethiuK bifcws in m

Z-Si? <T^'*""'°'' ^''^'J ^''n
''^"' *ith myrrh an.l aloes-enriched their caverns with ^old and silver work ! And was

'But it was a sacrifice which Heaven exacted to save ourhves, answered Rebecca, 'and the God of our fathers 1ms sinceblessed your store and your gettings.

'

..'ha^i',f?"7^'^ ^T"' '^"f
'^ *•'« *y™"t 'avs hold on thema he did to-day, and compels me to smile while he is robbhgme? (), daughter, disinherited and wandering as wo are thoworst evil which befalls our race is, that whon we are wroi.gedand blundered all the worl.l laughs aroun.l, and we areS

pelled to suppress our sense of injury, and to smile tamely whenwe would revenge bravely.
«»moijr wueu

'Think not thus of it, my father,' said Rebecca; 'we alsohave advantages. These Genriles, cruel an.l oppressive!" thev
are, are in some sort dependent on the disj,ersed children .)f

n»r\^!lTi ^^ ^^?^"''' ^'^^ persecute. Vt^ithout the aid of

nor fW J
.tliey could neither furni.sh forth their hosts in warnor their tnumphs in peace ; and the gold which we lend them

returns with increase to our coffers.*' We are like the l3vhch flounsheth most when it is most trampled on. Even

It^JtLV^^u Y '• \*
proceeded without the con.sent of thedespised Jew, who furnished the means

'

of solio^^Tl?''^ ^r"'
.' *'!,"" ^T\ '^^1',"'^ »P«" another string

ful nToT; rf '^T'^^l
'^^^^- T^ ^''? ''""^ ^^O""-. equal to thefull profit of my adventure with our Kirjath Jairam of Leicester-there is a dead Ios.s too-ay, a loss which swallows up thegams of a week- ay, of the space between two Sabbaths -^7^

yet It may end be ter than I now think, for 'tis a goo<l youth.'

requiting the good deed receivedf of the stranger kni-ht
^

VOL. IX 7 "
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•I trust so, danghter,' said Isaac, 'and I trust too in the
rebujldiiig of Zion ; but oh well do I hope with my own bodily
eyes to me the walls and battlements of the new Tample, ax to
see a ChriHtiari, yea, the very best of ChriHtiuuM, reiwy a debt
to a Jew, unieHH under the awe of the judj(e and jailor.

So saying, he resumed his discontented walk through the
apartment

; and Kebeca^ jterceiving that her uttenjpts at con-
solation ()nly served to awaken new subjects of complaint,
wisely desisted from her unavailing eftorts— a prudential line of
conduct, and we recommend to all who set up for comforters
and advisers to follow it in the like circumstances.

1 he evening was now becoming dark, when a Jewish servant
entered the apartment and placed upon the table two silver
lamps, fed with perfumed oil ; the richest wines and the most
delicate refreshments were at the same time displayed by an-
other Israelitish domestic on a small ebony table, inlaid with
"•'ver

;
for, in the interior of their houses, the Jews refused

themselves no expensive indulgences. At the same time the
servant informed Isaac that a Nazarene (so they termed Chris-
tians while conversing among themselves) desired to speak with
him. He that would live by trafffl must hold himself at the
disposal of every one claiming bu.^ness with him. Isaac at
once replaced on the table the untasted gla.ss of Greek wine
which he had just raised to his lips, and saying hastily to
his daughter, 'Rebecca, veil thyself,^ commanded the stranger
to be admitted.

Just as Rebecca had dropped over her fine features a screen
of silver gauze which reachecf to her feet, the door opened, and
burth entered, wrapt in the am|)le folds of his Norman mantle.
Hi.s appearance was rather suspicious than prepossessing, espe-
cially as, instead of doffing his bonnet, he pulled it still deeper
over his rugged brow.

I

Art thou Isaac the Jew of York? ' said Gurth, in Saxon.

/ aro. replied Isaac, in the same language, for his traffic
had rendered every tongue spoken in Britain familiar to him.
and who art thou ?

'

' That is not to the purpose,' answered Gurth.
'As much as my name is to thee,' replied Isaac ; 'for with-

out knowing thine, how can I hold intercourse with thee ?

'

'Easily, answered Gurth; 'I, being to pay money, must
Jtnow that I deliver it to the right person ; thou, who art to
receive It, wilt not, I think, care very greatly by whose hands
it IS delivered.
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V !?•'
"fi*^ i.''® ;^*T'

'y^." '? '^'"® ^ V^y monies? II,.ly
hftther Abrohara! that altoretli our relation to each otherAnd from whom dost thou hriuff jt?'
'From the DiHinhorited Knight.' wid Ourth, 'victor in this

day H tournament It ih the p...d of the armour Hupplieci to
him by Kirjath . airam of iKsicester, on thy recommendation.
I he 8tee(l is restored to thy stable. I desire to know theamount of the sum winch I am to jwy for the armour

'

1 said he was a go(.d jouth !
' exclaimed I«mc, with jovful

e.xultation. 'A cup of wme will do thee no harm,' headde.1.
hlhng and handing to the swineherd a richer draught than ( Jurth
had ever before tasted. 'And how much money,' continuc.1
Isaac, 'hast thou brought with thee?'

'Holy Virgin!' said (Jurth, setting .lown the cup, 'what
nectar these unbelieving dogs .Irink, while true Christians aream to ouaff «le as muddy and thick as the draff we give to
hogs

: What money have i brought with me ?' continued the
fea.xon, when he had hnished this uncivil ejaculaticn, 'even but
a small sum

;
something in hand the whilst. What, Isaac

'

tlioii must bear a conscience, though it be a Jewish one'
iMay but, said Iwiac, 'thy master has won goodly steeds

and rich armours with the strength of his lance and of his
nght hand— but t is a good vouth ; the Jew will take these in
present payment^ and render him back the suri)lu.s.'
'My master has dispo.sed of them already,' said Gurth
Ah

!
that was wrong,' said the Jew— 'that was the part of

a tool. JNo Chnstians here couhl buy so many horses and
armour; no Jew e.xcept myself would give him half the values
liut thou hast a hundred zecchins with thee in that bag,' said
Isaac, prying under Gurth s cloak, 'it is a heavy one.'

'1 have heads for cross-bow bolts in it,' said (iurth, readily.

1 U-. '.
'r

'^''^ ^•'"*""' I»a"t'»« a'xl hesitating l»etween
Habitual love of gam and a new-born desire to be liberal in the
present instance, 'if I should say that I would take eighty
zeochms for the good steed and rich annour, which leaves me
not a guilder's profit, have you money to ]my me ?

'

'Barelv,' said Gurth, though the sum demanded was more
reasonable than he expected, 'and it will leave my master nigh
penniless. Nevertheless, if such be your least offer, I must Ije
content.

.
'Fill thyself another goblet of wine,' said the Jew. 'Ah !

eiRhty zecchins is too little. It leaveth no i)rofit for the u.sages
ot the monies

; and, besides, the good horse may have suffered

^^ itrntrnm
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i

wrong in thin day's enoonnter. (). it wu a hard and a danger-
ous meeting ! man and steec* ruHning on Mch other like wild
bulls of BttHhan! the horse cannot but have had wrong.'
'And I say,' replied Gtirth, 'he is sound, wind and limb:

and you may see him now in your stable. And I say, over and
above, that seventy zcccbins is enough for the armour, and I

hope a Christian's won! is an ^(kmI as u Jew's, If you will not
take seventy, I will carry this bag (and he shook it till the
contents jingled) back to mv master.'

' Nay, nay !

' said Isaac ;
' lay down the talents— the shekels— the eighty eecchins, and thou sbalt see I will consider thee

liberally.^

Ourth at length complied; and telling out eighty zecchins
upon the table, the Jew delivered out to him an aocitiittanco

for the horse and suit of armour. The Jew's hand trembled for

oy as he wrapped up the first seventy pieces of gold. The
ast ten he told over with much deliberation, pausinc, and
saying something as he took each piece from the table ah<l

droptied it into his purse. It seemed as if his avarice were
struggling with his better nature, and compelling him to pouch
zecohin after zecchin, while his generosity urged him to restore
some part at least to his benefactor, or as a donation to his
agent His whole speech ran nearly thus

:

' Seventy-one, seventy-two— thy master is a good youth—
seventy-three— an excellent youth— seventy-four— that piece
hath been dipt within the ring— seventy-five— and that looketli

light of weight— seventv-six— when thy master wants money,
let him come to Isaac of York— seventy-seven— that is, with
reasonable security.' Here he made a con.siderab!c pause, and
Gurth had good hope that the last three pieces might escape the
fat^ of their comrades ; but the enumeration proceeded— * Sev-
ern,- eight— thou art a good fellow— seventy-nine— and de-
servest something for thyself '

Here the Jew paused again, and looked at the last zecchin,

intending, doubtless, to bestow it upon Gurth. He weighed it

upon the tip of his finger, and made it ring by dropping it upon
the table. Had it rung too Hat, or had it felt a hair's breadtli

too light, generosity had carried the day ; but, unhappily for

Gurth, the chime was full and true, the zecchin plump, newly
coined, and a grain above weight. Isaac could not find in his

heart to part with it, so dropt it into his OTirse as if in absence
of mind, with the words, ' Eighty completes the tale, and I

tru.it thy master will reward thee handsomely. Surely,' ho
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SrjJij^hr
"'"""^'^ "* '''" ^' '*'"'" ^* ""^" «»'"- •"

(Jiirth tfrinne.1 which waH hi-, nearest Hpnr.«ch to a lauirh.as herepHe'l. 'Ahcut tho same quantity *i,!,.h th.,u ha.?jj.
t..l.| over Homrefully Ho then foMcl th.M«.,,„itt«nre, an.l
IH.t It under hymu n.l.hi.K. 'Peril .,f thy l^anl/jew, seJ th«
tl..H bo full «n.l amnio." ||« fi||..l himilf. uni.i.MenTtW
K'.. .lot ..f WHip. «n.l eU the ai«irtn...nt without .eremony

la >ecca hm,.1 the Jew. 'that Wunaelifo luith ,one some-what ljcyon.1 n.e Noverthoie«8, his nmster i. a k.kh1 yZh-
I..1 ..hckels of ..Iver even l>y the HiK-e.! of hi. horse an.fby
.0 s ronKth of h,. lance, which, like that of Goliath thJ

IMnlisfuic, niiKht vie with a weaver's beam '

As ho turne.1 to receive Keliecca'H answer, ho ..b.Hor>e.l that

miP-eiti: """-' "''^ ""•'*• "*'« •'"^ '«'* ^''" "'•"•^n.cnt

In tho incmwhile, (Jurth hml descencied the st^iir. andlmv.n.yeache.l tho .lark «nte-cl.an.k.r or hall, wa./ ,uxd," Ja ...ut to jhsj-ovcr the entrance when a fi^uro in whik, showS
.y a small Mlver lamp which nho held in her haml, kvkone
Im.. u.to a .side apartment Gurth had so.ne rell.ctanco tooU-y the sunnnons Rou^fh m„i i„.,,etuouH as a wild Ih«^
where only earthly force was to bo apprehended, he had all the
.liaractenstic terrors of a Siuxon respecting fiiuns, forest fien.N
white women and the whole of the suiM3rstitions which Isamestors ha.l hrciught with them frcmi the wil.ls of (JermanvHe rememberedmoreover, that ho was in tho house of a Jew
H iK^uple wIh besides the other unamiable qualities which
|.np„i«r report ascnlK>d to them, were supposed f. !« profoun.l
necromancers and .vd«.l:sts. i\everthefess, after a moment's
pause he obeyed the beckoning summons of the apparition.
•'Hi <ol<.we.l her into the a,.artment which she ndicatcwhon^ he found to his oyful surprise, that his fi.ir guide was
tlu beautiful Jewess whom he had seen at the tournamentand a short time m her father's apartment

"«"'i^>'i.

ul!i .1? I'^'^liA'r/'"' •""'V''^'-^
"f l"'^ tran.s,.ction with Isaac,Which he detailed accurately.

'My father .lid but je.st with thee, good fellow,'.said Rebecca;
he owes thy nia.ser deeper kmdne.ss than the.se arms and .steedsn .11 Id pa3', were their val ue tenfold. What .sum did.st thou my

iii.\ fatlier even now? ' •'

'IJighty zecchin.s,' said Gurth, .surprised at the question.

t
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' In thift nnne,' Mid Rebeooa, ' thou wilt find a !iundred.

ReMtoro to tny nioNtor that which iH hu due, and enrich tbyxelf

with tlie remainder. Haute — beoone ~ sta;^ not to render

thankit! and beware how you paiw through thia crowdetl town,

where thou mavHt eaHily loHe both thy burden and thy life,

lieuben,' Hhe addeii, clHit|iint< her tiandM toaother, 'licr'^t forth

this Mtranger, and fail not to ilraw lij«;k and bar behi'id him.'

Reuben, a dark-bn)\vo«l and black bearded iHraelitr, obeyed
her MummouH, with a torch in bin liand ; undid the outward
cbmr of the houHe, and conducting Uurth acroiM a paved court

let him out through a wicket in the entrance-gate, which he
clo.<4e«l behind him with 8Uoh bultH and chaiuH aH would well

have become that of u tinHon.
' By St. DuiiHtan,' >tai(t Uurth, aM he ntumbled up the dark

avenue, ' thin i» no .lewews but an angel from heaven ! Ten
zocchins from my brave young master— twenty from thin pearl

of Zion! Oh, happy day! Such another, Gurth, will redeem
thy bondage, and make thee a brother &h free of thy guild an

the best And thou do I lay down ray Hwineherd'H horn ami
Htaif, and take the freeman'H Nwonl and buckler, and follow my
young master to the death, without hiding either my face or

my name.'
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lit Outlaw. SunJ, «ir, aiiU throw \\n that you hara about yoa i
If not, we 11 iniikf you nit, untt rifle yon.

SptrU. Mir, we nrf uuiioni* ! th -w nr- tu« vUlaina
That all the truvHllerx ilu ffariiu iiiucb,

Val. Myrriemlx
1*< Oiii. Tliiit '» Hut Ko, sir, we are your «namlM.W 0«^ Pea.* r w« 11 hear him.W Out. Ay, ».y my beard, will we

;

Foi he 'a a jirojier niati.

TuM (ftnlUnuH of I'troHO.

THE nocturnal adventures of Giirth were not yet con-
cludal

;
inile«vl, ho himself k-cuiiio jMirtly of thut uiitMl

when, after i«is.sinK one or two MtraKjclinK hoimes wliiirh
nUkkI hi the outskirts of tlie village, he founa liiniself in a deep
lane, nmnin;,' between two Iwinks overjn^wn with hazel an.l
holly, while here ami there a dwarf oak HiiiiKitH arms altogether
across the path. The lane was, moreover, much rutte.l an.l
broken up by the camaK'es which had recently tninsi)ort«.l art-
icles of various kinds to the tournament; and it wa.s dark, for
the banks and bushes intercepted the light of the harvest moon.
*rom the village were heard the distant souikIs uf revelry

mixed occasionally with loud laughter, sometimes broken by
screams, and sometimes by wild strains of distant music All
these sounds, uitimatiiiK the .lisorderly state of the town,
crowded with military nobles an.l their .lissolute ntten.lants
gave Ourth some uneiisiness. ' The .Jewess was riuht,' ho sai.l
to himself. ' By heaven an.l St. Dunstan, I would 1 were safe
at my journeys en.l with all this treasure! Here are such
numbers, 1 will not .say of arrant thieves, but of errant knights
ann errant wiuires, errant monks and errant minstrels, errant
jug^^lers and errant je.sters, that a man with a sin^jle merk
would be m danger, much more a poor .swinehenl with :i wlif)ie
bagful of zecchins. Would I were out of the sha.lo of these

I
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infernal bushes, that I might at least see any of St. Nicholas's
clerks bofbre they spring on my shoulders !

'

Gurth accordingly hastenetl his pace, in order to gain the
open common to which the lane led, but was not so fortunate
as to accomplish his object. Just as he had attained the upper
end of the lane, where the underwood was thicl'est, four men
sprung upon him, even a« his fears anticipat'^!. i- ; (V >m each
side of the road, and seized him so fast t; a. resisfcuicc, i." it

first practicable, would have been now tof I.itd. 'Suvre-- i<>r

your charge,' said one of them ; 'we are tl. tl liveiers of the
commonwealth, who ease every man of his b. • lei>

'

' You should not ease me of mine so lightly,' mutterea Curth,
whose surly honesty could not be tamed even by the pressure
of immediate violence, ' had I it but in my power to give three
strokes in its defence.'

'We shall see that presently,' said the robber ; and, speaking
to his companions, he added, ' bring along the knave. I see he
would have his head broken ji.s well as his purse cut, and so be
let blood in two veins at once.'

Gurth was hurried along agreeably to this mandate, and
having been dragged somewhat roughly over the bank on the
left-hand side of the lane, found himself in a straggling thicket,
which lay betwixt it and the open common. He was compelled
to follow his rough conductors into the very depth of this
cover, where they stopt unexpectedly in an irregular open
space, free in a great measure from trees, and on which, there-
fore, the beams of the moon fell without much interruption
from boughs and leaves. Here his captors were joined by two
other persons, apparently belonging to the gang. They had
short swords by their sides, and quarter-staves in their hands,
and Gurth could now observe that all six wore visors, which
rendered their occupation a matter of no question, even had
their former proceedings left it in doubt.

' What money hast thou, churl ?
' said one of the thieves.

'Thirty zecchins of my own property,' answered Gurth,
doggedly.

'A forfeit— a forfeit,' shouted the robbers; 'a Saxon hath
thirty zecchins, and returns sobe. from a village ! An undeni-
able and unredeemable forfeit of all he hath about him.'

' I hoardod it to purchase my freedom,' said Gurth.
'Thou art an a.^.s,' replied one of the thieves; 'three quarts

of double ale had rendered thee as free as thy master, ay, and
freer too, if he be a Saxon like thyself.'
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'A sad truth,' replied Gurth ; 'but if these same thirty

' Hold,' said one who seemed to exercise some authority overthe hers
;
'this hv^ which thou bearest, as I can ftTthroughthy cloak, contains more coin than thou hast told us of.'

It IS the good knmdit my master's,' answered Ourth. 'ofwhich, a«sure% I vouid not have siK.ken a word, had youbeen satisfied with working your will upon mine own nropertj
'

Ihou art .- honest fellow,' repliecfthe robber, '1 warrant
thee

;
and we worship not St. Nicliolas so devoutly but whatthy thirty zecchins may yet escape, if thou deal uprightly with

us. Meantime render up thv trust for the time.^ So ^jdnghe took from Gurth's breast tie large leathen, pouch, in w^ic%
the purse given him by Rebecca was inclosed, as well as the
rest of the zecchins, and then continued his interrogation

-

Who 18 thy master ?

»«"""

'The Disinherited Knight,' .said Gurth.

to

'-'- •"•' t'.^.x.cuic, tiiLTwcjcu wurwi, tnat tney be co
and from me, assuredly, you will learn nought of them.

< m '^ * "® "^^" "^™® '^"d lineage ?

'

'To t«ll that,' said Gurth, ' might reveal my master's
'

ihou art a saucy groom,' said the robber; 'but of that
anon. How comes thy master by this gold ? is it of his in-
Jientence, or by what means hath it accrued to him ?

'

; By his good lance,' answered Gurth. 'These bags con-
tain the ransom of four good horses and four good suits of
annour. *

! JJ°^ ™"<'h is there ?
' demanded the robber.

Iwo hundred zecchins.'

'Only two hundred zecchins!" said the bandit ; 'your
master hath dealt liberally by the vanquished, and put them
to a cheap ransom. Name those who paid the gold

'

Gurth did so.
i o

'The armour and horse of the Templar Brian de Bois-Guil-
bert - at what ransom were they held ? Thou .seest thou canst
not deceive me.
'My master,' replied Gurth, 'will take nought from the

lemplar .save his hfe's-blood. They are on terms of mortal
(letiance, and cannot hold courteous intercourse together

'

Indeed !

'
repeated the robber, and paused after he had said

mmgmmtn^ummi^miiMiimmmmim
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the word. 'And what wert thou now doing at Ashby with

such a charge in thy custody 1

'

'
I went thither to render to I aac the Jew of York,' replied

Gurth, ' the price of a suit of as inour with which he iittm my
master for this toumament.'

' And how much didst thou pay to Isaac ? Metliinks, tojudge

by weight, there is still two hundred zecchins in that imjucIi.'

' I ;.'!iid to Isaac,' said the Saxon, ' eighty zecchins, and he

restored me a hundred in lieu thereof
' How ! what

!

' exclaimed all the robbers at once ;
' darest

thou triHe with us, that thou tellest such improbable lies 1

'

' What I tell you,' said Gurth, * is as true «w the moon is in

heaven. You will find the just sum in a silken purse within

the leathern pouch, and separate from the rest of the gold.'

•Bethink tnee, man,' said the Captain, 'thou speakest of a

Jew— of an Israelite, as unapt to restore gold as the dry sand

of his deserts to return the cup of water which the pilgrim spills

upon them.'
' There is no more mercy in them,' said another of the

banditti, ' than in an unbribed sheriff's officer.'

' It is, however, as I say,' said Gurth.
' Strike a light instantly,' said the Captain ;

' I will examine
this said purse ; and if it be as this fellow says, the Jew's

bounty is little less miraculous than the stream which relieved

his fathers in the wilderness.'

A light was procured accordingly, and the robber proceeded

to examine the purse. The others crowded around him, and

even two who had hold of Gurth relaxed their grasp while thej-

stretched their necks to see the issu^ " rhe search. Availing

himself of their negligence, by a sui ertion of strength

and activity Gurth shook himself free r hold, and might

have escaped, could he have resolved t< i^ttve his master's prop-

erty behind him. But such was no part of his intention. He
wrenched a quarter-staff from one of the fellows, struck down
the Captain, who was altogether unaware of his purpose, and
had wellnigh repossessed himself of the pouch and treasure.

The thieves, however, were too nimble for him, and again

secured both the bag and the trusty Gurth.
' Knave !

' said the Captain, getting up, ' thou hast broken

my head, and with other men of "'ir sort thou wouldst

fare the worse for thy insolence. F aou shalt know thy

fate instantly. First let us speak of thy master ; the knight's

matters must go before the s(|uire's, a-'oording to the due order
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of chivalry. Stand thou fast in the meantime ; if thou stir

again, thou shalt iiave tiiat will make thee quiet for thy life.

C<»nira(les !
' he then said, addressing his gang, ' this purse is

emhroidered with Hebrew characters, and 1 well believe the
yeoman's tale is true. The errant knight, his master, must
needs i)a8S us toll-free. He is too like ourselvas for us to make
booty of him, since dogs should not worry dogs where wolves
and foxes are to be found in abundance.'

' Like us
!

' answered one of the gang ;
' I should like to

hear how that is made good.'
' Why, thou fool,' answered the Captain, ' is he not poor and

disinherited as we are t Both he not win his substance at the
sword's point as we do 1 Hath he not beaten Front-de-Bujuf
and Malvoisin, even as we would beat them if we coidd 1 Is

he not the enemy to life and death of Brian de Bois-Guilbert,

whom we have so much reason to fear ? And were all this

otherwise, wouldst thou have us show a worse conscience than
an unbeliever, a Hebrew Jew 1

'

' Nay, that were a shame,' muttered the other fellow; 'and
yet, when I served in the band of .stout old Gandelyn, we liad

no such scruples of conscience. And this insolent peasttut— he
too, I warrant me, is to be dismissed scatheless ?

'

' Not if thou canst scathe him,' replied the captain. ' Here,
fellow,' continued he, atldressing Gurth, 'can.st thou use the
staff, that thou startst to it so readily?'

' 1 think,' said Gurth, 'thou shouldst be best able to reply

to that question.'
' Nay, by my troth, thou gavest me a round knock,' replied

the Captain ;
' do as much for this fellow, and thou shalt pa.ss

scot-free ; and if thou dost not— why, by my faith, as thou art

such a sturdy knave, 1 think I must pay thy ransom myself
Take thy st-atV, Miller,' he added, 'and keeit thy head ; and do
you others let the fellow go, and give him a staff— there is

light enough to lay on load by.'

The two champions, being alike armed with quarter-stave.s,

stepped forward into the centre of the open spaoe, in order to

have the full benefit of the moonlight ; the thieves in the mean-
tiiiit! laughing, and crying to their comrade, ' Miller ! beware
thy toll-dish.' The Miller, on the other hand, holding his

quarter-staff by the mi(Ulle, and making it flourish round his

head after the fashion whicli the French call /aire U- muulinet,

exclaimed boastfully, ' Come on, churl, an thou darest : thou
shalt feel the strength of « noller's thumb!'.

*:.

ii'
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J.J^J*^''"
^'''* a »^''''er,' answered Gnrth, undauntedly nmlIK h,8 weapon play around his haul w th equTdexteSv

dZLT doubly a thief, and 1, as a true In.u, ttftfJo

u.i^.f'^r?^'
**"?•*?• «'f™P'<'"« closed tofcrether, and for a few

fr.^ ?ii ^^7 'l'«P>ye<l great eciualitv in strength courage

^.i'titV£"''P'r
and returning tie blows ofTheirS

Ser of ?£r wf'^P'''
'•'"**"*>'' ^^"«' fr^-" *»>« continued

sSn^ln I„f .u^'^""' " ?^"'«" ** * ^'''t^n'^e ""ght havesupposed that there were at Wst six persons engaKecT onSside Le^ obstinate, and even less ^ngerous comba?sEbeen descnbed in.good heroic verse; but tharof Gurth and theMdler must remam unsung, for want of a .sacred p^t to do jus

t n.^t
/eventful progress. Yet, though .juarter-staff play

clmpio'is '
"'^"' "' ^" *" P'""^^ "« ^'" ''^ f«r these ffi

f^m^iF i''«^/*'"4'- ^'lli?"^'
""*'' the Miller began to lose

t^™ku4t«r"of"f-
"'''^'-

•''*""*i^
opposed, and^at hiringthe laughter of his commnions, who, as usual in such caspfenjoved his vexation. '& was not a stete of mbdlvoumWeto tlie nobe game of quarter-staff, in which, as in Sar^

"eS^grillX^--' '' -^^^'^^^^^

either%nd nfkP'^"^'* *"""u"'^y
^?'^*'^' '^^^""g ^lows with

half sJff ,^!f "^yT f-I^T^^V' an'l striving to come to

attS?kPpi?T T"'"^
^''^^ ^'^""'^^'l himself against the

hiS-hvS?^\ •*"'*' about a yard asunder, and coverin-'mmselt by shifting his weapon with great celerity so as to nrotect his head and body, ^hus did lie mainS n i4 defSisre"..aking Ins eye, foot, and hand keep true time, ml obseS

thJ! \ V u"'' -"1 ^¥ ^'"er endeavuured to parry the

Sr win' of"
.'"' "^^* hand down to his left, and^it^ he

nf fl'^'J^ *u®
>''^^''''] '^'"^'^ his opponent on the left side

sLrJ '

''**' ""*""*'>' '"^'^•^"^^•^ hi.s length upon the gien

and ofJV?i yT?'*"'^
''"n,e

I
'
shouted the robbers ; 'fair playand Old Englandlor ever

! The Saxon hath .saved both his nurseand his hide, and the Miller has met his matcli '

'^''^ *»'•'
P"««

dressr (Sk ^^ *''^
-T'' '7 *^''."'''' '«^''' the Captain, ad-dressing Ourtb, m special confirmation of the general voice
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'ami I will cause two of my comnMles to giii.Io tliee by the

M
*»y ['• *''y I'laHter's itavilion, ami to giiard thee lr«»iu night-

walkers that might have less tender consciences than ours-
tor there is nmny one of them upon the amble in such a night
as this. Take lieed, however,' he added sternly; 'remember
tliou hast refund U) tell thy name; ask not after ours, nor
endeavour to discover who or what we are, for, if thou makest
such an attempt, thou wilt come by worse fortune than has yet
bef-llen thee.'

Gurth thanked the Captain for his courtesy, and promised
to attend to his recommendation. Two of the outlaws taking
up their «iuarter-8taves, and desiring Gurth to follow close in
the rear, walked roundly forwanl along a bye-mth, which
traversed the thicket and the broken ground adjacent to itin the very ver^je of the thicket two men spoke to his con-
.luctors, and receiving an answer in a whisper, withdrew into the
wood, and suffered them to pass unmolested. This circum-
stance induced Gurth to believe both that the gang was strong
in numbers, and that they kept regular guards around their
place ot rendezvous.
When they arrived on the open heath, where Gurth might

have had some trouble in finding his road, the thieves guided
iim straight forward to the top of a little eminence, whence
he could .see, spread beneath him in the moonlight, the iMili-
sades ot the hsts, the glimmering pavilions pitched at efther
end, with tl, wnnons which adorned them Huttering in the
luoonbeain, a..d trom which could be heard the hum of the song
with which the .sentinels were beguiling their night-watch.
Here the thieves stopped.
'We go with you no farther,' said they; 'it were n safe

that we should do so. Rememljer tlie warning you .lave
received

: keep .secret what has this night befallen you, and
you will have no room to repent it ; neglect what is now told
you, and the lower of London shall not protect you again.st
our revenge.

'Good-night to you, kind sirs,' .s^ud Gurth; 'I shall remem-
i)er your ordei.,, and trust that there is no oflence in wishimr
you a safer and an honester trade.'
Thus they parted, the t iws returning in the direction

from whence they had come, and Gurth proceeding to the tent
ot Ins master, to whom, notwithstanding the injunction he
had received, he comn '.''cated the whole adventures of the
evening.

-1 tf]\
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The Disinherited Knight waH fiUed with astoniahinent, no
less at the generosity of Rebecca, by which, however, he
resolved he would not protit, than that of the robbers, to

whose profession such a quality seemed totally foreign. His
course of reflections upon these singular circumstances was,
however, interrupted by the necessity fur taking repose, which
the &tigue of the preceding day and the propriety of refreshing

himself for the morrow's encounter rendered alike indispensable.

The knight, therefore, stretched himself for repose upon a
rich couch with which the tent was provided ; and the faithful

Qurth, extending his hardv limbs upon a bear-skin which
formed a sort of carpet to the pavilion, lai ' himself across the
opening of the tent, so that no one could enter without awaken-
ing him.

ji



CHAPTER XII

The heralds left their pricking u|» and down.
New ringeii truni|iet» loud mid clarion.
There is no more to say, but east and west,
lu go the HiieareK sadly in the rest.

In goth the shari) spur into the side,
There see men who can just and who can ride ;

There shiver shaftes njion shieldes thick,
He feeleth through the heart-s|ione the prick ;

Up spriuBfn »|)enre8, twenty feet in height,
Out go the swordes to the silver bright

j

The helms they to-hewn and to-shred
;

Oat burst the b!ood with stern streames red.

CUAUCER.

MORNING arose in unclouded splendour, and ere the
sun was much above the horizon the idlest or the
most eager of the 8i)ectators api)€ared on the common,

moving to the lists as to a general centre, in order to secure a
favourable situation for viewing the continuation of the expected
games.

The marshals and their attendants appeared next on the
field, together with the heralds, for the purpose of receiving
the names of the knights who intended to joust, with the side
which each chose to espouse. This was a necessary precaution,
in order to secure equality betwixt the two bodies who should
be opposed to each other.

According to due formality, the Disinherited Knight was to
l)e considered as leader of the one body, while Brian de Bois-
(luilbert, who had been rated as having done second-best in
the preceding day, was named first chauipion of the other
band. Those who had concurred in the challenge adhered to
Ins narty, of course, excepting only Ralph de Vipont, whom his
fall had rendered unfit sc soon to put on his armour. There
was no want of distinguished and noble candidates to fill up
the ranks on either side.

In fact, although the general touniament, in which all
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knights fought at once, was more (langerous than single
encounters, they were, nevertheless, more frequented and
practised by, the chivalry of the age. Many knights, who
bad not sufficient confidence in their own skill to defy a single
adversary of high reputation, were, nevertheless, desin)U8 of
displaying their valour in the general combat, where they
might meet '^thers with whom they were more upon an
equality. On the present occasion, about fifty knights were
inscribefl as desirous of combating uimjii each side, when the
marshals declared that no more could be admitted, to the
disappointment of several who were too bte in preferring their
claim to be included.

About the hour of ten o clock the whole i)lain was crowded
with horsemen, horsewouien, and foot-jiassf ngers, liastening to
the tournament ; and shortly after, a grand flourish of trumpets
announced Prince John and his retinue, attended by many of
those knights who meant to take share in the game, as well as
others who had no such intention.

About the mine time arrived Cedric the Saxon, with the Lady
Rowena, unattended, however, by Athelstane. This Saxon lord
had arrayed his tall and strong person in armour, in order to
take his jplace among the combatants ; and, considerably to
the surj)nse of Cedric, had chosen to enlist himself on the part
of the knight Templar. The Saxon, indeed, had remonstrated
strongly with his friend upon the injudicious choice he had
made of his party; but he bid only received that :;ort of
answer usually given by those who are more obstinate in
following their own course than .strong in justifying it.

His best, if not his only, reason for adhering to the party of
Brian de Bois-Guilbert, Athelstane had the prudence to keep
to himself. Though his ajwithy of disposition prevented his
taking any means to recommend himself to the Lady Rowena,
he was, nevertheless, by no means insensible to her charms|
and considered his union with her as a matter already fixed
beyond doubt by the assent of Cedric and ' r other friends.
It had therefore been with smothered displeasure that the
proud though indolent Lord of Coningsburgh beheld the vic-
tor of the preceding day select Rowena as the object of that
honour \yhich it became his privilege to confer. In order to
punish him for a preference which seemed to interfere with his
own suit, Athelstane, confident of his strength, ami to whom
his flatterers, at least, ascribed great skill in arms, had de-
termined not only to deprive the Disinherited Knight of his
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owerful succour, but, if au opiMfrtunity should occur, to make
nim feel the wei|(ht uf hin battle-axe.

De Bracy, and other knightH attached to '^riuce John, in
obedience to a hint from him, ha4l joined tlio party of the
challengers, John being desirous to secure, if possible, the
victory to that side. ( )n the other haml, many other knights,
both English and Norman, natives and strangers, tof)k jxirt

against the challengers, the more routliiy that the opposifo
hand was to bo led by so distinguished a champion a.s the Dis-
inherited Knight had approved hinisclf.

As soon as I'rinue John obsorvetl tliat the destined Queen of
the dav had arrivetl upon the field, assuming that air of cour-
tesy which sat well upon him when he was pleased to exhibit
it, lie rode forward to meet her, dolled his Uinnet, and, alight-
ing from his horse, assisted the Lady Rowena from her 8a«Cllo,
while his followers unciivered at the same time, and one of the
most distinguished dismounted to hold her palfrey.

'It is thus,' said Prince J()lui, 'that wo set the dutiful
example of loyalty to the Queen of Love aiul Beauty, and are
ourselves her guide to the throne which she must this day
occupy. Irfidies,' he sjiid, 'attend your Queen, as you wish in
your turn to be distinguished by like honours.'
So saying, the Prince marshalled Rowena to the seat of

honour opposite his own, while the fairest and mo.st distin-
guished ladies present crowded after her to obtain places as near
as possible to tneir temporary sovereign.
No sooner was Rowena seated than a burst of music, half-

drowned by the shouts of the multitude, greeted her new
dignity. Meantime, the sun shone fierce and bright upon the
polished anus of the knights of either side, who crowded tlie

opiwsite extremities of the lists, and held eager conference
together concorniug the best mode of arranging their line of
battle and supporting the conflict.

The heralds then proclaimed silence until the laws of the
touniey should be rehearscfl. These were calculated in some
degree to abate the dangers of the day— a precaution the more
necessary as the conflict was to be maintained with sharp
swords and pointed lances.

The champions were therefore prohibited t<^) thrust with
the sword, and were confined to striking. A knight, it was
announced, might use a mace or battle-axe at pleasure ; but the
•lagger was a prohibited weajjon. A knight unhorsed might
renew the fight on foot with any other on the opposite side in

viii.. IX— s
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the same oredicament ; but iuounte«l horsemen were in that
case furbicfdeii tu aiutail hiui. When any knight could force
his autagoniHt to the extremity of the MstH, so as to touch the
palisade with his person or arms, nuch opponent was obliged to
yield himself van«]ui8hod, and his armour and horse were
placed at the disposal of the cont^ueror. A knight thus over-
come was not permitted tu take tarther share in the combat.
If any combatant was struck down, and unable to recover his
feet, his st^uire or page might enter the lists and drag his
master out of the press ; but in that case the knight was
a(ljudged vanciuished, and his anus and horse declared for-

feited. The combat was to cease as Mwn as I'rinco John
should throw down his leading start', or truncheon— another
precaution usually takei< to prevent the unnecessary effusion of
blood by the too long endurance (tf a sport so desj^rate. Any
knight breaking the rules of the tounianient, or otherwiso
transgressing the rules of honourable chivalry, was liable to
be stript of his arms, an*l, having his Khield reversed, to be
placed in that posture astride upon the bars of the palisade,
and exposed to public derision, in punishment of his un-
kniglitly conduct. Having announced these precautions, the
heralds concluded with an exhortation to each good knight to
do his duty, and to merit favour from the Queen of Beauty
and of Love.

This proclamation having been made, the heralds withdrew
to their stations. The knights, entering at either end of the
lists, in long procession, arranged themselves in a double file,

precisely opposite to each other, the leader of each party being
m the centre of the foremost rank, a iwst which ne did not
occupy until each had carefully arranged the ranks of his party,
and stationed every one in his place.

It was a goodly, and at the same time an anxious, sight to
behold so many gallant champions, mounted bravely and
arrned richlv, stand ready prepared for an encounter so formid-
able, seated on their war-saddles like so many pillars of iron,

and awaiting the signal of encounter with the sanie ardour
as their generous steeds, which, by neighing and pawing the
ground, gave signal of their impatience.

As yet the knights held their long lances upright, ih' ir

bright points glancing to the sun, and the streamers with
which tuey were decorated fluttering over the plumage of tlie

helmets. Thus they remained while the marshals of the field

surveyed their ranks with the utmost exactness, lest either
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party had more or fewer than the appwintwl number. The
tale wfw fouiHl exactly eoii,i»k,te. 'Hie ninrshalH then with-
.Irew from the hsts mid Williuii. de Wyvil, with h voJi« of
thunder, pronounoed the Hi)(uul wohIh—'ii#«Wi alUr '

' 'J'ho
trumpetM Homi.ied m he HiH.ke ; the hihshth of the <ham|>i.>nH
were at once owemi and placed in the ro«trt ; the si.urs were
.la«hed into the HanlcM of the horses; and the twu forem.wt
ranlw of eitiier party ruxhe*! un<.n each other in full ifallou.
ami met in the mi.ldle of the \Uh with a sliock the sound of
which was heani at a mde's distance. Th.* rear rank of each
party advancwl at a slower jwice to «mst4iin the defeated, and
follow up the 8UcceH.s of the victors, of their jwrty

Ihe con.'Wiuences of the encounter were not instiintly seen,
for the duHt raise.! by the tramplinK <>f ho many steels dark-
ene<l the air, and it was a minute ere the anxious spectatiirs
cou d see the fate of the eiurounter. When the liKht liemme
visible, half the knights on aich side were dismountctf- some by
the dexterity of their wlversary's lance ; some by the suiKjri..r
weight and strength of opp<.nent8, which had b«jrne down l«.th
horse and man

; some lay stretched on earth as if never m..ro
to nse; some had already gained their feet, and were closing
liand to hand with those of their antugunist^ who were in the
same predicament; and several on l)oth .si<U.s, who had received
wounds by which they were disablcl. were stopping their
blood by their scarfs, and en.leavouring to extriwite tlitunsclvcH
from the tumult. The mounted knights, whose lances had
been almost all broken by the fury of the encounter, werenow closely engaged with their swords, shouting their war cries
ami exchanging bufre^ as if honour and life dependcl on the
issue of the combat.
The tumult was presently increased by the advance of the

second tank on eitlier siile, whi ;h, acting as a reserve, now
rushed on to aid their companions. The followers of Brian de
Bois-Guilbert shouted - ' fla ! /ie>m-seant ! Hmu-*,,uit .' '

l'..r
the Temple

! For the Temple !
' The opposite imty shouted

in amwer --'De^dicAado ! hesdkhado !
' wliich watchword they

too* from the motto upon their leaders shield.
The champions thus encountering each other with the

utmost fury, and with alternate success, the tide of battle
seemed to flow now toward the southern, now toward the

t.i.',.L*^Ki'i".'"'''J?.
""" """ "'""'' "' fhe Tpmplard' banner wlilch waa imlf

I

iL
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m I

IK 1

Hpleiulid iiniiour of the conili«tant« wam now defa
ftiid WihhI, oimI guve way at every utmke of t
Uittle axe. Ibe my plumaice, Hhom from the
uiM»n the breeze hke HiiowflakeH. All that wan

nnrthorn extromify of the \Mh, aM the one or thp other party
|.rev.i,|,„l. Mmutum the clar.jf of the blown n..d the «f,o..i;
o» the ooinbatant* iiuxe.1 fearfully with the m>iui<l of the
truiuiwtM, and dn.wnod the gnmm of th(we who fell, and lay
r.»liM« dcfencoleMH benoath the fet't of the hormM. The
!!l!'r'u . .'i""""' "/ ^'^ coniliatant« wai* now deface.! with duHt

the Hwonl and
crcHtM, drifteft

f , . — 7- — •. —"v". i„, iimi, won beautiful and
graceful in the niurtiul array had disapiieared, and what
WttM now viMible waM only calculutal to awake tem,r or
eoniiHtsrtion.

Yet Hu.'h is the fon-e of habit, that not only the vulimr

the conHict with a tl.nllinK mtero^t cert^iinly, but without aw,8h to withdrnw their eyes from a sight .so terrible. Here and
there indee.1. a fuir ..|.oek uiiKht turn i«tle. or a faint .scream
miglit be hear.1, as ft lover, a brother, or a huHUnd was .struck
from hi.s horHe. But, in general, the ladies around oneourttL'e.1
the comhatantM not only by dapping their httnd.s and waving
their veiLs and kerchiets, but even by e.xclainiiiig, ' Hmve lance

!

Good swonl
!

when any succes.sfu| thrust or blow took place
under their ol)servtttion.

Such iM'ing the interest taken by the fuir nex in thi.s blcx^ly
game, that of the men is J.e more easily un.lerstood. It
showed itself in loud acclamations .11.01. evcrj' change of for
tune, while all eyes were ,so rivetcl ,m the lists that the sijec
tutors seemed as if they themselves ha.l dealt and re(.-eivcd the
blows which were there so freely U'stowed. And In'tween
every pause was heard the voice of the liemld.s, e.xclaiming,
l-ight on brave knights! Man dies, but glory Hv.Nf ViM
on

:
deatji is better than defeat ! Fight on. Wave knights

!

for bright eyes behold your deeds
!

'

Amid the varied fortunes of the cmbat. the eyes of all
on. eavoured f^ discover the leu.lers of each ban.l. who, minglingm the thick of the fight, encouraged their companions both by
voice and example. a,th displaye.1 great feats of gallaiitrv'
nor did either Bois-Guilbert or the Disinherit«l Knight find ...
the ranks opposed to them a chan.pion who coul.l be termed
their unquestioned match. They repeatedly en.leavoured to

Zffjf"J rt "?r
• .'PT"' .'T

'»"""^' animosity, a...l aware
that the faU of either leadei- might be coiisidere.1 luj decisive of

I, <

'
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Tidory Sneh. liowover wum tho cr.»w.l an.l crmfu.loM that.
.iMriMK' the earlier mrt of th« ,,onHi(t. their ettort. to ,„eet we^
.inavttihhK. HIM they wen, rejK«it«.||y Heparato.! hy th« ««tfer-
iiew. .,f their fo lowers, eoch of'whoi,, wa« .mxioiis to wi„ honl.urhy lueMuri'^f \m HtroiiKth a««i,,.t the leader of the op,K«ite

But when the field InM-ame thin by the tiiinilwrs on either

?J"''J""'
-'"''•''^' t»»e»,«,lveH v«„,i,,iHh«l. had been ...in-

pellod t<, the extremity of the lintM, or fieei, otherwise ren.lemi
jiicai«ble ot eontinji.iiK the ntrife, the Tenii.lar and the Disi,,
herite.! ki.iKht at leiiKth eneountere.1 hand to hand, with all
the fury tliut iiu.rtal aniiuosity, ioi„e«l to rivalry of honour
ei.ul.1 inHpiro. S.ieh was the ad.fress of ea^^h in iMtrrviiiK ai.«
str.kinK. Imt the simctators broke forth into a unanfn.o.i'

miration
""^^ ^ expressive of their deliKht and ud-

But at this moment the jmrty of the Disinheritnl KniLdif
had the worst

;
the L'tRnntic arm of Pront-.le B«.-uf on the one

Hunk, ttiu the iMinderous strength of Athelstane on the other
>eurinK d/'Wi, and disi»ersii,« those imme<liat«.|y exposed to
tliinu. l-mding themselves fived from their immediate antairo-
nists, It seems to have .wcurrod to U)th these knights at thesome instant that they woui.l render the most decisive advan-
biKe to their i«irty by aiding the Templar in his eontest with
his rival.

1 urniiiK their horsos, therefore, at the same moment
tfie Aorman spurred ajjainst the l)isinherite<l Knidit on the
one side and the .Saxon <.n the other. It was utterly impos-
sible that the object of this ui.e.iual and uiiexiK.<-ted assault
c.uld have susUimed it, had be not been warned by a «eneral
cry from the smt-tators, who could not but take interest in one
exposed to siicli disa<lvaiitage.

'Beware
! k.waie ' Sir Disinherited !

' was sl.oute<l so univer-

r I'll H *''^'''V«''^,,l«'«a'"e aware of his .lunger ; and striking
a lull blow at the Templar, he reined back his steed in the

VuZTT'h "''im' ^K^'^iy^ *}»•-' ^-''arKe of Athelstane and
hront-de-Bo-u

. These knights, therefore, their aim being thus
eluded, rushed from opposite sides Ixitwixt the object of their
attvKk and the lemplar, almost running their horse-s against
em;h <.tlier ere they could stop their career. Recovering their
liorses, however, and wheeling them round, the whole three
jxirsued their united purpose of bearing to the earth the Dis
uinented Knight.
Nothing could have saved him except the remarknble

m
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strength and activity of the noble horse which he had won on
the preceding day.

'Itiis stood him in the more stead, as the horse of Bois Cuil-
bert was wounded, and those of Front-de-Ba-uf and Athelstane
were both tired with the weight o' their gigantic masters, clad
in complete armour, and with the preceding exertions of the
day- The masterly horsemanship of the Disinherited Knight,
and the activity of the noble animal which he mounted, enabled
him for a few minutes to keep at sword's point his three antag-
onists, turning and wheeling with the agUity of a hawk upon
the wing, keeping his enemies as far seijarate as he could, and
rushing now against the one, now against the other, dealing
sweeping blows with his sword, without waiting to receive those
which were aimed at him in return.
But although the lists rang with the applauses of his dex-

tenl>, it was evident that he must at last be overpowered

;

and the nobles around Prince John implored him with one
voice to throw down his warder, and to save so brave a knight
from the disgrace of being overcome by odds.

^
'Not I, by the light of Heaven

!

' answered Prince John

;

a **j°l
^P"°8al» who conceals his name and despises our

proffered hospitality, has already gained one prize, and may
now afford to let others have their turn.' As he spoke thus,
an unexpected incident changed the fortune of the day.

There was among the ranks of the Disinherited Knight a
champion in black armour, mounted on a black horse, large of
s|«e, tall, and to all appearance powerful and strong, like the
rider by whom he was mounted. This knight, who bore on his
shield no device of any kind, had hitherto evinced verj- little
interest in the event of the fight, beating off with seeming ease
those combatants who attacked hiui, but neither pursuing his
advantages nor himself assailing any one. In short, he had
lutherto acted the part rather of a spectator than of a party in
the tournament, a circumstance which procured him among the
spostators the name of I^ Xoir Faineant, or the Black Sluggard.
At once this knight seemed to throw aside his apathy, when

lie discovered the leader of his party so hard bestead ; for, setting
spurs to his horse, which was quite fresh, he came to his assist-
ance like a thunderbolt, exclaiming, in a voice like a trumpet-
call De8dicha(h, to the rescue !

' It was high time : for,
while the Disinherited Knight was pressing upon the Templar
iTontde-Bo-nf had got nigh to him with his uplifted sword •

but ere the blow could descend, the Sable Knight dealt a stroke
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on the head, which, glancing from the polished helmet, lighted
with violence scarcely abated on the chamfron of the steet^ \nd
Front-de-Bojuf rolled on the ground, both horse and man
Mually stunned by the fiiry of the blow. Le Noir Faineant
then turned his horse upon Athelstane of Coningsburgh ; and
his own sword having been broken in his encounter with ?ront-
de-Bceuf, he wrenched from the hand of the bulky Saxon the
battle-axe which he wielded, and, like one familiar with the use
oi the weapon, bestowed him such a blow upon the crest that
Athelstane also lay senseless on the field. Having achieved
this double feat, for which he was the more highly applauded
that It was totally unexpected from him, the knight seemed to
resume the sluggishness of his character, returning calmly to
the northern extremity of the lists, leaving his leader to coiie
as he best could with Brian de Bois-Guilbert. This was no
longer matter of so much difficulty as formerly. The Templar's
horse had bled much, and gave way under the shock of the
Disinhented Knight's charge. Brian de Bois-Guilbert rolled on
the field, encumbered with the stirrup, from which he was
unable to draw his foot. His antagonist sprung from horse-
lack, waved his fatal sword over the head of his adversar}', and
commanded him to yield himself; when Prince John, more
moved by the Temnlar's dangerous situation than he had been
by that of his rival, saved him the mortification of confessing
himself vanquished, by casting down his warder and putting
an end to the conflict.

It was, indeed, only the relics and embers of the fight which
continued to bum ; for of ihei few knights who still continued
in the lists, the greater part had, by t« lit consent, forborne the
conflict for some time, leaving it to be determined by the strife
of the leaders.

The squires, who had found it a matter of danger and diffi-

culty to attend their masters during the engagement, now
thronfrfid into the lists to pay their dutiftil attendance to the
wounded, who were removed with the utmost care and atten-
tion to the neighbouring imvilions, or to the (luarters prepared
for them in the adjoining village.

Thus endeil the nieniorable field of Ashby-de-Ia-Zouche, one
of the most gallantly contested tournaments of that age ; for
although <mly four knightj^, including one who was smothered
by the heat of his armour, had died upon the field, yet upwards
of thirty were desperately wounded, four or five of whom never
recovered. Several more were disabled for life , and those who

mitmmmi^mmmm ,^^Kj iauM
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escaped best earned the marks of the conflict to the grave with
them. Hence it is always mentioned in the old records as the
gentle and joyous passage of arms of Ashby.'
It beink now the duty of Prince John to name the knight

who had done best^ he determined that the honour of the day
remained with the knight whom the popular voice had termed
Is hoir Faineant. It was pointed out to the Prince, in im-
peachment of this decree, that the victory had been in fact won
by the Disinherited Knight, who, in the course of the day, had
overcome six champions with his own hand, and who had finally
unhorsed and struck down the leader of the opposite party.
But Prince John adhered to his own opinion, on the ground
th&t the Disinherited Knight and hia party had lost the day
but for the powerful assistance of the Knight of the Black
Armour, to whom, therefore, he persisted in awarding the prize.

To the surprise of all present, however, the knight thus
preferred was nowhere to be found. He had left the lists
immediately when the conflict ceased, and had been observed
by some spectators to move down one of the forest glades with
the same slow pace and listless and indifferent manner which
had procured him the epithet of the Black Sluggard. After
he had been summoned twice by sound of trumpet and
proclamation of the heralds, it became necessary to name
another to receive the honours which had been assigned to
him. Prince John had now no further excuse for resisting the
claim of the Disinherited Knight, whom, therefore, he named
the champion of the day.
Through a field slippery with blood and encumbered with

broken armour and the bodies of slain and wounded horses,
the marshals of the lists again conducted the victor to the foot
of Prince John's throne.

'Disinherited Knight,' said Prince John, 'since by that title
only you will consent to be known to ua, we a second time
award to you the honours of this tournament, and announce
to you your right to claim and receive from the hands of the
Queen of Love and Beauty the chaplet of honour which your
valour has justly deserved.' The Knight bowed low and grace-
fully, but returned no answer.

While the trumpets sounded, while the heralds strainetl
their voices in proclaiming honour to the brave and glory to
the victor, while ladies waved their silken kerchiefs and em-
broidered veils, and while all ranks joined in a clamorous shout
of exultation, the marshals conducted the Disinherited Kniglit

li i
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across the lists to the foot of that throne of honour which was
occupied by the Lady Rowena.
On the lower step of this throne the cham])iun was made to

kneel down. Indeed, his whole action since the fight had ended
seemed rather to have been upon the impulse of those around
him than from his own free will ; and it was observed that he
tottered as they guided him the second time across the lists.

Rowena, descending from her station with a graceful and dig-

nified step, was about to place the chaplet which she held
in her hand upon the helmet of the chanii>ion, when the
marshals exclaimed with one voice, ' It must not be thus ; his
head must be bare.' The knight muttered faintly a few words,
which were lost in the hollow of his helmet ; but their purport
seemed to be a desire that his casque "ight not be removed.
Whether from love of form or from curioyity, the marshals

paid no attention to his expressions of reluctance, but unhclmed
him by cutting the laces of his cas(jue, and undoing the fastening
of his gorget. When the helmet was removed, the well-fonned
yet sun-burnt features of a young man of twenty-five were
seen, amidst a profusion of short tair hair. His countenance
was as pale as death, and marked in one or two places with
streaks of blood.

Rowena had no sooner beheld him than she uttere<l a faint
shriek ; but at once summoning up the energy of her disposition,

and compelling herself, as it were, to proceed, while her frame
yet trembled with the violence of sudden emotion, she placed
unon the drooping head of the victor the splendid chaplet
which was the destined reward of the day, and pronounced in
a clear and distinct tone these words :

' I bestow on thee this
chaplet. Sir Knight, as the meed of valour assigned to this
days victor.' Here she paused a moment, and then firmly
added, 'And upon brows more worthy could a wreath of
chivalry never be placed !

'

The knight stooped his head and kissed the hand of the
lovely Sovereign by whom his valour had been rewarded ; and
then, sinking yet farther forward, lay prostrate at her feet.

There was a general consternation. Cedric, wlio had been
struck mute by the sudden appearance of his banished son,
now rushed forward, as if to separate him from Iloweua. But
this had been already accomplished l)y the marshals of the
field, who, guessing the cause of Ivanlioe's swoon, had hastened
to undo his armour, and found tiiat the head of a lance ha(l

penetrated his bre<asti)l.'>te and inflicted a wound in his side.

MittttMl^
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CHAPTER XIII

• Heroes, approach !
* Atrides thus aloud ;•SUml forth autinguisl.d from tlie circling crowd.Ye who by skill or niaiily force may claim

Your rivals to surpass and merit fame.
This cow, worth twenty oxen, is decreed
For hun who farthest sends the winged reed.'

Iliad.

THE name of Ivanhoe was no sooner pronounced than
It flew from mouth to mouth with all the celerity with
which eagerness couH convey and curiosity receive it

It was not long ere it reache<l the circle of the P^nce, whosebrow darkened a.s he heanl the news. Looking around him
however, with an air of scorn. ' My lords,' said he, 'and especially
you, Sir Pnor, what think ye of the doctrine the learned tell usconcerning innate attractions and antipathies ? Methinks that
1 telt the presence of my brother's minion, even when I least
guessed whom yonder suit of armour inclosed

'

Front-de-Boeuf must prepare to restore his fief of Ivanhoe '

said De Bracy, who having discharged his part honourably inthe toumament, had laid his shield and helmetaside, and a^in
mingled with the Prince's retinue.

^^
'Ay,' answered Wa,ldemar Fitzurse, 'this gallant is likely to

reclaim the castle and manor which Richard assigned to him

Front^deiuf
'" "'^^"^^'''^ generosity has since given U>

'Front-de-Boeuf,' replied John, 'is a man more willing toswallow three manors such as Ivanhoe than to disgorge one of
them, tor the rest sirs. I hope none here will deny my right
to confer the fiefs of the crown upon the faithful followers who
are around me, and ready to perform the usual militaiy service
in the room of those who have wandered to foreign countries'
and can neither render homage nor service when called upon

'

Ihe audience were too much interested in the question not
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A generous Pnnce! a most noble Lord, wEo thus takes uMnhimself the task of rewarding his feithful follower!

'

^
Such were the words whicTi burst from the train, expectants

pth^ofaVStir%utt rw rt^?^r£:'how the KniKht of Ivanhoe cou"d ple^ any aWfa^ fJT^
th.s "ince he (the Prior) was ^.nJi^t ScruSSfuSdrr

and entitled to none o^rpriX^s^^rth:^

gallant,' said he. Ms likelv to give^our H?Xj/uSl^disturh'ance. and to leave Front-de-Bt^uf in the3 MsZ,>,n of £gains ; he is severely wounded.'
^ possession of his

..f 'fft*^""®' 'T"*' ""i
**'"•'' ^'^ P"n«e John, 'he is victorof the day; and were he tenfold our enemy, or the devotedfriend of our brother, which is perhaps the s^l hfs wou,S«must be looked to; our own pUidSn shalf^tend hr^"""*'A stem smile curled the Prince's lip as he spoka Waldemar

fVnrr. f"f
^"""^ ^ T^y '^' I^»°h«« was al^y removedhcm the hste, and m the custody of his friends

^^^oved

1 was somewhat afflicted,' he said, 'to see the mnVf nf tl,«

pt?h^ ^/' a'Hl .Beauty, whose iverc.^ty ofTly tSsevent has changed into mourning. I am not a man^to iSnioved by a woman's lament for her lover, but this rmeLadv
that It could only be discovered by her folded hands and hpr

l-e'ht^d so mS'^'""^^' "'' ^"°"« •^«'^"' '«^ -J'- -

A;if^'ro^Kv^..Sliffrjir^f 3^h' S^fiT'Ta;-g.a,thou.nd. a bundle of ^^if rd'l' ct4T?f

hpr KiI!J''k *'^«^L-''"'
'"""''*''' «"'•' P""ce John, 'and amendher blood, by wedding tier to a Norman. She seems a SS.

ms
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and must therefore be at our royal disposal in marriage. How
sayest tbou, De Bracy? What thinxst thou of gaining fair

lands and livings, by wedding a Saxon, after the fashion of the

followers of the Conqueror t'

'If the lands are to mv liking, my lord,' answered De Brac^,
' it will be hard to displease me with a bride ; and deeply will

I hold myself bound to your Highness for a good deed, which
will fulfil all promises made in &vour of your servant and vassal.'

'We will not forget it,' said Prince John; 'and that we
may instantly 30 to work, command our seneschal presently to

order the attendance of the Lady Roweua and her com])anv—
that is, the rude churl her guardian, and the Saxon ox whom
the Black Knight struck down in the tournament— upon this

evening's banquet De Bigot,' he added to his seneschal, ' thou

wilt word this our second summons so courtoousljr as to gratify

the pride of these Saxons, and make it impossible fur them
HAain to refuse ; although, by the bones of Becket, courtesy to

them is casting pearls before swine.'

Prince John had proceeded thus fiur, and was about to give

the signal for retiring from the lists, when a small billet was
put into his hand.

' From whence ?
' said Prince John, looking at the person by

whom it was delivered.

'From foreign parts, my lord, but from whence I know not,'

replied his attendant. ' A Frenchman brought it hither, who
said he had ridden night and day to put it ip''o the hands of

your Highness.'

The Prince looked narrowly at the superscription, and then

at the seal, placed so as to secure the flox-8ilk with which the

billet was surrounded, and which bore the impression of three

fleurs-de-lis. John then opened the billet with apparent agita-

tion, which visibly and greatly increaseil when he had perused

the contents, which were expressed in these words—
' Take heed to yourself, for the Devil is unchained

!

'

The Prince turned as pale as death, looked first on the

earth, and then to heaven, like a man who has received news
that sentence of execution has been passed upon him. Recov-

ering from the first effects of his surprise, he took Waldeinar
Fitzurse and De Bracy aside, and put the billet in^o their

hands successively. 'It means,' he added, in a faltering voice,

'that my brother Richard has obtained his freedom.'
' This may be a false alarm or a forged letter,' sjiid De Bracy.

'It is France's own hand and seal,' replied Prince John.
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hJi* ilK''"^*v'^'
'*'*' ^'*='""«' '*o <*'»» «"' party to a

h21wh!f;**fl?
'* *'" ^ '"^^^ *^ '**«• Your fiijSieM mustbreaJi short thiH present mummery.'

«» uiusi

'The yw)meii and commons,' said De Bracy. 'must not hn
dismissed discontented for lack of their nbare Hi thTHil,^/

^
rhe day, said Waldemar, ' in not yet very far .pent -let thearcher shoot a few rounds at the taiet, aS the^riz^ ho adjudged. This will be an abundant ^IHhnent of the 1Wspromises, so far as this herd of Saxon serfs is concerned.

'

mJl^i^^^''^'^^TL"f'^
the Prince; ' thou remindest

^t ^; 5 • ^u ,* ***^' to pay to that insolent peasantwho yesterday insulted our person. Our banquet also iSlgo
tZW'^u^T ^« P™P<>««1. Were thisSny last hour ofpower. It should be an hour sacred to revenge and to pleasure •

let new cares come with to-morrow's new day
' '

^y}\ f""}^ i *u®
trumpets soon recalled those st)ectator8who had already begun to leave the field; and proclamationw,« made that Prince John, suddenly called by high and

h?S^- P"''''f "^^'T'
^^'^ •^>'*»" «»'''>•• to discSnti^ie

.nwflH^
""^"*'' ""^ to-morrow's festival

; nevertheless, that,
unwill ng so many good yeomen should depart without a trial
ot skiU, he WM pleased to appoint them, before leaving th«ground, presently to execute the competition of archery Jnanuled
for the morrow To the best archer a prize was to be awanl..!bemg a bugle-horn, mounted with silver, and a silken Uldric

of rilv^s*"rt
* "Jedallion of Saint Hubert, the patron

n.^^J'^'' *''^?' ?^T^" ** fi'«t presented them.selves as

^n^^^'^f^^'T^ fj'^?'^ T™ '*"««" *"d under-keepera
in the royal forests of Needwood and Chamwood. When how-
ever, the archere understood with whom they were to be
matched, uwards of twenty withdrew themselves fnm the
contest, unwilling to encounter the dishonour of almost certain
<leteat. For m those days the skill of each celebrate.! marks-man was as well known for many miles round him as the
qualities of a horse trained at Newmarket are familiar to thosewho freqaent that well-known meeting.
The diminished list of competitors for silvan fame still

anu.unted to eight. Prince .Tolin stej.ped from his royal seat
to view more nearly the i>ers.jns of these chosen yeomen, several
of whom wore the royal livery. Having sati..f,e<l his curiosity
by this mvestigation, he looked for the object of his resentment
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whom he observed standing on the same spot, and with the•MM^oomjosed ooantenance which he had exhibited upon the

h^hwl"*^' ""1 ^"f*^ ^^"' 'I guensed by thv insolent
babble thou wert no true lover of the long bow, and I see thoud««rt not adventure thy skill among such men^ men TsSnd

• Under favour, sir,' replied the yeoman, •
I have another

aKsSiS^*"""^ ^ "'"^^ *^''*^ ^^ *"**""« fJiscomfitur*

•And what is thy other reason ?
' said Prince John, who, forMme cause which perhaps he could not himself have explained.

teJtapainful curiosity respecting this individual.
Deoause, replied the woodsman, 'I know not if these yeo-men and I are used to shoot at the same marks ; and because.

T'^*!®!^^
know not how your Grace might relish the winning

dis l«wu
^"" ^ *"** unwittingly fallen under your

Prince John coloured as he put the question, ' What is thvname, yeoman t
•'

]^lw'ey,' answered the yeoman.
Then, Locksley,' said Prince John, ' thou shalt shoot in thy

turn, when these yeomen have displayed their skill. If thoii
earnest the prize, I will add to it twenty noble« ; but if thou
losest It, thou Shalt be stnpt of thy Lincoln green and scourged

bJi rt'

*

bowstrings, for a wordy and insolent

'And how if I refuse to shoot on such a wager?' said the
yeoman. Your Grace's power, supported, as it is, by so many
men-at-arms, may indeed easily strip and scourge me, but can-
not compel me to bend or to draw my bow '

vJ/^ ?r T'^"*^u'?7
**'''

f'^?®'"''
^'^ **>« P"n«e, 'the pro-

vost of the lists shall cut thy bowstring, break thy bow and
arrows,^ and expel thee from the presence as a faint-hearted
craven.

'This is no fair chance you put on me, proud Prince,' said
the yeoman to compel me to peril myself against the best,

fnf v.J^^'T*^L*"*^
Staffordshire, under the penalty ofinfamy if they should overshoot me. Nevertheless, f will obeyyour pleasure. ^

'Look to him close, men-at-arms,' .said Prince John, 'his
heart is sinking; I am jealous lest he attempt to esaipe the
tnal. And do you, good fellows, shoot boldly round ; a buck
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which let! to the IwU The contending aivlieni took theirstation , I, tun. at the bottom of the 8ou3.ern acce«87the dU-tance between that station and the mark allowing full ditanSj
for what was called a shot at rovers. The arohers haviM uif
.lously determined by, lot their order of pSn^^re^ to

tt '^^J'T 'J*^ •" «»«^io«. The sbort« were rentedby an oflioer of infenor nuJc, termed the provost of theiames

SAS^'^/u*^" "^.'^'^ «* ^« »«t« would hlvTOn'

if the SjfrSr*^
^^ condescended to superintend the s,SS

One by one the archers, steppinff forward, delivered their
fhafts yeomanhke and bravely. 0? twenty-fUr arrows shot

so near it that, considering the distance of the mark, it wasaccounted goo<l archery. Of the ten shafts which hrthe tergettwo within the inner nng were shot by Hubert, a forester iS

SrioT**
""'"• "^'^ **" accordingly p^nounced vie

'Now, Locksley ' said Prince John to the bold yeoman witha bitter smile, 'wilt thou try conclusions with hC or wiltthou^yield up bow. baldric, and quiver to the pS of The

'Sith it be no better,' said Lockslev, 'I am con^/^nt to try

Znf""'V^".?x''t'*'T *^* *hen r have shot two shaLSj^nder mark of Hubert's, he shall be bound to shoot one atthat which I shall propose.
'That is but fair,' answered Prince John, 'and it shall notbe refused thee. If thou dost beat this b^ggaA iSXrt fwill hU the bugle with silver pennies for tS

'

^
A man can do but his best,' answered Hubert; 'but my

SonrrtVer^.^^ "^^ '' "-*'"«^' ^"^ ' *-* "«* ^
The former target was now remove.1, and a fresh one of theS tri^fnW r /^.

'"?'?•
"l''«^*'

*h». ^^ victor in the

fw Tii'^"'¥ ^^^ "«**' ^ ^'r'
fi^t- ^k his aim with

placed on tlie string. At length he made a step forward,^d
raising the bow at the full stretch of his left an«, till the c;ntreor grasping-place was nigh level with his fece, he drew his bow-

ii»

. ])
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rtring to his ear. The arrow wbistleil through tlie air, and
lighted wjthin the iimer ring of the target, but not exactly in
the oentre.

'You have not allowed for the wind, Hubert,' Haid hix
anta^nwt, bending his bow, 'or that had been a better
shot.

So saying, and without showing the least anxiety to pause
upon his aim, Lookslev stept to the appointed station, and shot
*'» a|TOw as carelessly in appearance as if he hml not even

!?".*i**L 1 ?*/''•. ^^ *"* »I»eaking almost at the instant
that the shaft left the bowstnng, yet it alighted in the target
two inches nearer to the white siiot which marked the centre
than that of Hubert.

^t'^y *«* ''*^^' ^ Heaven I
' said Prince John to Hubert, 'an

thou suffer that runagate knave to overcome thee, thou art
worthy of the gallows !^

Hubert had but one set speech for all occasions. 'An your
HighnMs were to hang me,' he said, ' a man can but do his best
JNeyertheless, my jfrandsire drew a good bow '

'The foul fiend on thy grandsire and all his generation
!

'

interrupted John. ' Shoot, knave, and shoot thy best, or it shall
be worse for thee

!

Thus exhortetl, Hubert re8ume<l his place, and not neglecting
the caution which he had received from bin adversary, he made
the necessary allowance for a very light air of wind which had
just ansen, and shot so successfully that his arrow alighted in
the very centre of the target.

'A Hubert! a Hubert!' shouted the jwpulace, more in-
terested in a known person than in a stranger. ' In the clout

'

— in the clout ! a Hubert for ever
!

'

'Thou canst not mend that shot, Locksley,' said the Prince
with an msultine smile.

} j'l'
"'^**''^ ^^^^ ^^^ '"'"' however,' replied Locksley.

And letting fly his arrow with a little more precaution than
before, it li>,'hted right upon that of his competitor, which it
split to .shivers. The people who stood around were so as-
toiijslied at his wonderful dexterity that they could not even
give vent to their surprise in their usual clamour. 'This must
be the devil, and no man of flesh and blood,' whispered the
yeomen to each other ;

' such archery was never seen since a
bow was first bent in Britain.'

'And now,' said Locksley, 'I will crave your Grace's per-
mission to plant such a mark as is u.sed in the North Country

;
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ami weloino overy bmvo ywmnn who shall try a nUot at it to
will » Millie fmiii the iNinny Iamk |i« love« U«t.'

lie then t.in,e.l to Iohvo the liHtM. • I^,t y..ur Kuanls attend

I'riiKf.Johii iiimje a HJKnal tlmt mme aft^-iidunt^ ..h.>uld fol-low !,„„ ,„ ca^e of bi« encap ; but the cry of •Shnine •

Hhaiiie I

'

which burst from the .nuftitude induce?! him U a ter hi " un-
Kcnerons purpone.

MIX feet in length ,.erfectly HtralRht, and rather thicker timii ainuns thumb He U,gan t., nee! this with great compoMuw.
observing at the name tune tliat to ask a grxHl w.KxlHimn U>
sluM,t at a target. so broad m had hithert.. In^en u«e,l wa« to
put «lmme mK>n his Hkil

. ' For IiIm own p.irt,' he said, 'and ^the land where be wan bre.1 men would «« noon take for theirmurk King Arthurs round tjible, which held sixty knights
arouiul It. A child of seven years ohi,' he sai.l, 'might*'! tyonder target with a he^tdless shaft; but,' «.lde<l he, walking
deliberately to the other end of the lists, and sticking the
willow wand upright m the ground, 'he that hits that rod at
hvescore yards I call Inni an archer fit to bear both lx.w ami
quiver before a king, an it were the stout King Richard himself.'My grandsire said Hubert, '.Irew a goi^l l)ow at the battle
of Hastings and never shot nt such a mark in his life— and
neither will I. If this yeoman can cleave that n.d, I give him
the bucklers

; or rather, i yield to the devil that is in his
jerkin, and not to any human skill ; a man can but do his best
ami 1 will not shoot where I am sure to miss. 1 might as well
shoot at the edge of our parson's whittle, or at a wheat straw
or at a sunbeam, as at a twinkling white streak which 1 carl
hardly see.

'Cowardly dog!' said Prince John. 'Sirrah Locksley, do
thou shTOt; but if thou hittest such a mark, I will say thou
art the hrst mun ever did so. Howe'er it be, thou shalt not
cr()W over us with a mere show of superior skill.'

' 1 will do my best, as Hubert .say.s,' ansuered Locksley • 'noman can do more.'
So saying, he again bent his bow, but on tie present occasion

looked with attention to his weapon, and changed the strintr

S'l J!^ j'T^'','
*''' "^ '""««' *•"'>' rounfJ, having been a

htte frayed by the two former shots. He then took his aim
with some deliberation, and the multitude awaited the event

VOL. IX— 9
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jn brMthlMB Rileno*. fue anher rtndieatod their opinion of
hm Hkill

:
hiM unrow split th« willow rod anii».t whith it wiw

aiiueU. A jubilee of acekiuiutionM followetl; and uv«ii I'riiK'e
Jphii, in wimiratiuii of Loduleyn i.kill, loHt for an iiMtant h\»
dwlike to hw peraon. 'The-e twenty uoblea,' li« mid, 'which,
with the bude, thou haxt fniily won, arw thine own ; we willm^e them hfty if thou wilt uke livery and Hervioe with us aa
a yeoman of our body ijuanl. and be near to our perBon. For
never did so ntrong a aand bend a bow or so true an eye diraot
a shaft.

'

' Pa^on me, noble Prince,* aaid Ixxksley ;

' but I have vowed

J??**^ \V*T'"' . HS? «rvioe, it Hhould be with your royal brother
King Kicbird. Thew twenty nobles I leave to Hi.)«rt, who haH
this day drawn aH brave a Ih»w a»t his grandsire did at HaHtiiuM.
Had his modesty not refuaad the trial, he would liave hit Uio
wand as well as 1'

Hubert shook bis head as he received with reluetancr the
bounty of the stranger ; and Ix>ck8ley, anxious to escape further
ohservation, mixed with the crowjl, «nd was seen no ii^ire.

The victorious archer would not ptrhaps have escaped John'-<
attention w. easily, had not that Priuce had other subjects
anxious and more important inodiuition pressing upon bis min.i
at that instant He called updn his chamberliin as he gave
the signal for retiring from the lists, uid commanded him in-
stantly to gallop to Ashby and seek ..ut Isaac the Jew. "fell
the dog, lie said, 'to seiul me, before sundown, two thousand
crowns. He knows the security ; but thou inayst show him
this nnp for a token. The rest of the money must be paid at
York within SIX days. If he neglects, I will have the unbeliev-
ing villain s head. Ixrok that thou pass him not on the wsy •

for the circumcised slave vvw displaying his stolen fiuan'
amongst us.'

•'

So saying the Prince resumecl his horse, and retume.1 to
Ashby, the whole crowd breaking up and dispersing upon his
FcvtcAd

s

i)>l



CHAPTER XIV
In rough nwfpiificpnufl itmiyM.
Wh»-ii MiK'ient cliiv»lry libfiUy'il
The pomp ,( luT li«roic jpinieM,
And rrfi«to«l ehith itnil liiwiieil ilaniM
Anemhletl, at the rUrioii'. call,
In KMue proud cMtl«°it high anh'd hall.

WAKrOK.

A«hby. Thw wa« not tl»e «H„,e buil.li„K »f which t£
«tatelvrum8Htil iuterent the traveller, and which waJerect^l at a later peno,! Ky the Lonl H««ti««H High CImmC

lain of fcngland, one of the first victi».s of the tyranny of kS-.ml the Third, and yet better known as o„ orShaieHpoare'H

W.nW who, dunn. the Deriod of our hi8tLry, wa.s Tlmenn thR Holy Land. I'nnee J^hn, in the meanwf.ilc, cS
I.M «i«tle and d,«po.se(l of hi. .lomains without «crupl. aSseeking at i,re«ent to da./le menV eyen by hin hospitilitv' «"d

to render the banquet an iendid a^ possiW
ihe purvt-yors of the i'nnw-. wiu. exercised on tiiH and other||^ca«K.ns the fnll authority of royalty, ha.! swept thec-'nt^

Of a I that j,.»hi be collected which w..- ost^tMncl fit for then-
in..st«r .fail.! Guests also were invited in greai numbers
;'"l"' fl.e

.
-s,ty n. winch he then fuun.l iLself o coSrt-'

".,' .H,pnl«„ty Fnnt-e John had exten.led his invitation
"

.

\ r., „ "' "?*^' ^l"""
'""^ ^«"'''' '''""'•e^ a-" well as to theA-rman n**,!ity and gentry of the neighlK.urhoo*!. However

?tirA,SJf"^ on onlinary occasi..ns, the great nun.bers

u vio rill'iTf ;''r
'"'"'' '*""'*"^ »:>«HnnK'. an.l it was anubviouN po.nt of policy to secure p..i.ularit\ with their leaders.

i
r\

I b
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It was accordingly the Prince's intention, which he for some
time maintained, to treat these unwonted guests with a courtesy
to which they had been little accustomwl. But although no
man with less scruple made his ordinary habits and feelings

bend to his interest, it was the misfortune of this Prince that
his levity and petulance were perpetually breaking out, antl

undoing all that had been gained by his previous dissimulation.
Of this fickle temper he gave a memorable example in Ireland,

when sent thither by his father, Henry the Second, with the
purpose of buying golden opinions of the inhabitants of that
new and important acquisition to the English crown. Upon
this occa.sion the Irish chieftains contended which should first

offer to the young Prince their loyal homage and the kiss of

peace. But, instead of receiving their salutations with courtesy,

John and his petulant attendants could not resist the tempta-
tion of pulling the long beards of the Irish chieftains— a con-
duct which, as might have been expected, was highly resented
by these in.sulted dignitaries, and produced fatal consei^uences
to the English domination in Ireland. It is necessary to keep
these inconsistencies of John's character in view, that the reader
may understand his conduct during the preset t evening.

In execution of the resolution which he h d formed duriii;,'

his cooler moments, Prince John received <Jedric and i\tlicl-

stane with distinguished courtesy, and «x])re88ed his disappoint-
ment, without resentment, when the indisposition (if Koweiia
was alleged by the fonner as a reason for her no' attending
upon his gracious summons. Cednc and Athelstanc Aerc kitli

dressed in the ancient Saxon garb, which, although not unhand-
some in itself, and in the present instance composetl of costly
materials, was so remote in shape and appearance from that of
the other guests that Prince Jonn took great credit to himself
with Waldemar Fitzurse for refraining from laughter at a sight
which the fashion of the day rendered ridiculous. Yet, in the
eye of sober judgment, the short close tunic and long mantle
of the Saxons was a more graceful, as well as a more convenient,
dress thaii the garb of the Normans, whose undergarment was
a long doublet, so loose as to resemble a shirt or waggoner's
frock, covered by a cloak of scanty dimensions, neither fit l.i

defend the wearer from cold nor from rain, and the only puiixi.si^

of which appeared to be to display as much fur, embroidery, and
iewellery work as the ingenuity of the tailor could contrive t..

lay up<)n it. The Emperor ("harlemagne, in whose rei>,ni tlicv

were first introducctl, seems to have been very .sensible of flii;
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inconveniences arisinc from the fashion of this garment 'In

cloaks T If we are in bed they are no cover, on horseback thevare no protection from the wind and rain and XTS
Wevertheless, spite p this imperial objurgation, the shortcloaks continued in fashion <iown to^the tiuiL of which we treiV

1 hey were therefore in universnl use among Prince JoC
rnfT.L'^Q^

'^' long mantle, which fo^„ed^he upper garment of the Saxons, was hel.l in proportioi.ai deri.i.,,,. '
^ *"

1 he guests were seated at a. table which groaned under ther PriLv
^"^ "''^^ ^> """^"'"^ ««*''«^ho attended on

Ihl S^ • P'^g^^' J«ving exerted all their art in varyingthe forms »" which the onfinary provisions were serveT mhad succeeded almost a.s well as the modern profess^nf Zculinary art m rendering them ,)erfectly unlike their natumlappearance, ^.s des the,se dishes of .fomestic S „ tSwere various delicacies brought from foreign iS, 'and a

Sir^'l."^ "v r*'^' *•": ^«" *« «f tbe Smnel b ead and

St.igf:„^dSstr "^"^""^ ^^^ ^'^^ ™'-^ --^

ali?"«i''v
^^ luxurious, the Nonnan nobles were not, gener-al y speaking, an intemperate race. While indulging them-selves in the pleasures of the table, they aimed a? deSbut avoided exce.«, and were apt to attribute gluttony^.ddr .nkenness to the vanquished Saxons, a.s vices pecuHar lotheir inferior station. Prince John, indee.1, and Ese whSnr,„^^A u- 1 , ' ".'""'^ "uuii, uuieeii, ana those whocourted his pleasure by imitating his foibles, were apt to

!ess in the pleasures of the trencher and the
aeeU it is wo I Irnnarn tK.if l.;„ ,l^„il,

if to .excess ... u,e Pleasures ot the trencher and the^oble
;
and mdeea it is well known that his death was occasioned by a surfeit upon peaches and new ale. His conS.

co^n^^er " '"'''"*"" *^ ^''^ «""'"'-'^' mannLTf^ht

„fk^' .u'^
gravity, intemii)ted only by private sijrns to ear-hother, the Norman knights and nobles beheld he n^Tpr

andTshr'^ f'^tT'^ "'•' ^«^»"'' '' ' iCe^o the S

m

and fashion of which they were nmiccustome.1. And whX
the untaught Saxons unwittingly trangressed sevemi of oS w^l! r'^'^

';^^'''^'^'''* '>' tl.e%egu£n of Sfy. "nowIt IS well known that a man may with more impunity le guilj

t
*<?



134 IVANHOE

u

i: 1

of an actual breach either of real good breeding or of good
morals, than appear ignorant of the most minSte point of
fcduonable etiquette. >U8 Cedric, who dried his han^s with
a, towel, instead of suflFenng the moisture to exhale by wavingthem graoefuUy in the air, incurred more ridicule than his comh
panion Athektane, when he swallowed to his own single share

inL^ Av * "^'S^ pasty composed of the most Ixquisite
loreign delicacies, and termed at that time a 'karum pie."When, however, it was discovered, by a serious cross-examina-

T& that the thane of Coningsbureh— or franklin, as theNormans termed him- had no idea what he had been devour-
ing, and that he had taken the contents of the ' karum pie ' forkrks and pigeons, whereas they were in feet beccaficcL and
mghtmgales, his ignorance brought him in for an ample share

2n his lutton
'*®° ""'^ J"'**^ b^towed

.;J!fei°^A^* *^ ** '?,"^*'
l*«

«"<*
' ^"'^ '*»"« the goblet

circdated freely, men talked of the feats of the precedingtournament-of the unknown victor in the archery ^mes, of
the Bkck Knight, whose self-denial had induced him to with-

^^iTT ¥ ''?"?" t®
had won, and of the gallant Ivanhoe,who had so dearlv bought the honours of the day. The topics

were treatwi with militarv frankness, and the jest ;>nd laugh

'''°*i'":J!I?
}^^- ^}- ''^« »"^^ «< Prince J«hn alone wS

overclouded during these discussions
; some overpowering care

^^^ !P?*V**^*?'' "S^^*^
*"'' ,'* ^"*« «n'y "'hen he received

occasional hints from his attendants that he seemed to take
interest in what was ^sinjr around him. On such occasions
he would start up, (juafT a ' .p of wine as if to raise his spirits,
and then mingle in the convorsation by some observationmade abruptly or at random.
'We drink this beaker,' said he, 'to the health of Wilfred

of Ivanhoe, champion of this paasage of arms, and grieve that
his wound renders him absent from our board. Let all fill to
the pledge, and e.xpecially Cedric of Rotherwood, the worthy
rather of a son so promising.'

kI'Tk' T loi-d.' renlied Cedric, standing up, and placing on

} ft-^ •V'
untested cup, ' I yield not the name of son to the

disobedient youth who at once despises my command.^ and
relinquishes the manners and customs of his fathers

'

1 18 impossible,' cried Prince John, with well-feigned aston-

S'ted-' t r ^ * ^"'^^* ^^''''^^ ^ *" unworthy or
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horsemanship which you pr£ «o Sfv H« lift !
*"''^ ''^

brotfier/it need not be ?nqXd whlmnr 1 ""^ ^''^PF
learned the les«,n of fiL'Si'Sdien!:!''

"' '^"'" "^'^'" ^«

'We shall then have your willing sanction rrooil PpWri/. •

ivannoe that Sir Wdfred shall not ncur his father's displeasure by a«im entering upon that fief.'

'"

iJy St. Anthony !' answered the black-browed giant 'I willconsent tha^ your Highness shall hold me a sLSn if eitherCednc or W.ffred, or the best that ever b<,re Enghnh bl^

'AVhoever shall call thee Saxon, Sir Baron,' renlied CednVoftended at a mode of expression by which the Cans fee

do thee an honour as great as it is undeserved.'

lir^dtX ^Hhe strT.
"^'"^'' '"* ^'""^« •^"'•"'^ P«*"-

a...rteT'"^''' ^i '• ^' ' '">' '•?"''^' *'•« ""l^'e fedric speaks truth •

and his ra.^e may claim precedence over us as much in the leZhof the,r pedigrees as in the longitude of their cliks '
^
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^

•Tliey go before na indeed in the field, as deer before dom.'

Haul MalvoiNin.

'And witjj good right may they go before u« ; forget not,'
sjud Irior Aynier, 'the superior decency and decorum of
tlteir manners.'

'Their singular abstemiousness and temi^rance,' said De
Uraj;^, forgettmg the plan which promised him a Saxon bride

D '•

)^^*'.tL
' ^''^'* *^® courage and conduct,' said Brian de

Bois-duilbert, 'by which they distinguished themselves at
Hastuigs and elsewhere.'

While, with smooth and smiling cheek, the courtiers, each
in turn, followed their Prince's example, and aimed a shaft of
ndicule at Cednc, the face of the Saxon became inHamed with
passion, and he glancecl his eyes fiercely from one to another,
a.s if the <iuick succession of so many injuries had prevented
his replving to them in turn ; or, like a baited bull, who, sur-
rounded by his tonnentors, is at a loss to choose from among
them the immediate object of his revenge. At length he spoke
in a voice hall-choked with nassion ; and, addressing himself to
Fnnce John as the head and front of the oflFence which he had
received, ' Whatever,' he said, 'have been the follies and vices
ot our race, a Saxon would have been held nidering^ (the
most emphatic term for abject worthlessness) who should in
his own hall, and while his own wine-cup passed, have treated,
or suftered to be treated, an unoffending guest as your High-
ness has this day beheld me u.sed ; and whatever was the mis-
fortune of our fathers on the field of Hastings, those may at
least be sdent (here ho looked at Front-de-Bujuf and the
lemplar) who have within these few hours once and again
lost saddle and stirrup before the lance of a Saxon.'

' By my faith, a bitin>,' jest
!

' .said Prince John. ' How like
you It, sirs ? Our Saxon subjects rise in spirit and courage
become shrewd in wit and bold in bearing, in these un-
settled times. What say ye, my L.^ds ? By this good light,
1 hold It best to take our galleys and return to Normandy in
tune. •'

' For fear of the Saxons ?
' said De Bracy, laughing. ' We

snoiild need no weapons but our hunting si)ears to bring these
boars to bay.'

'A truce with your raillery, Sir Knights,' said Fitaurse

;

and It were well,' lie added, addressing the Prince, 'that your
Highness .should assure the worthy Uetlric there is no insult

« See Note 7.

J

'
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the mind of the te"rd h«i iL T'" "'S ""J;™™"" on

lib ondJrstondingCTwi ,,L,T '2".°'"?'' ""'"orvlned
would oblilmteK »„» rf h?t„- • "*f'°"?? oompliment
bowever, when the r,^r.,lii ^"'^ """"• "" »«« .ilent,

AU.ehtierfU.^nX'.^lI?^'' '^"' ""^ "'""''• 'T» sS

ho MS^±^^^^^ »„» of the

tJT^rtSSn^Sr?)™^^^^
by namini^pS J hn

t^,.""'^""'"««^bet^vixt the twoVT^

recimred that I should n,in,P « v.^ '. ^ " Highness has
••ere*! at our bannue Th s l^r"" '•""'V"'^

^' '•« '^"'«'n-

calls on the slave'to sing heS es of ft"
^'''''} "^'^ «"'^« '*

van.,uishe.l, while Dressed W ^« » Z •. r'"''**''"" "P«" t^e
[I- pmises WtheiX^^^ yL W//'n

"'^ '"'y"^''*' *« «'"«
'i'^-t in arms and in t e thp li T""; ^^""'"*" - *'»«

And the lips that I refiTsP t . T^''"^ '"•'^'?^ "^ '»'' ™^-«-

fimie, I tern, false a, . f1 V ^^T "» *« '»« well-earned

with iny life I ..uaff t n . i
*".!' T" '^'^ ">«"'*'"" them

I^ion-hearted ! '
'

"' *^"^^'* *" ^''^ ''^'^'th of Ridmnl the

l-ve"Sedthe' t!wXs*r\*^^^ T^^""
"''"'« -«"'J

b-her was so .^A^S^S^Si^'li:'-:!,';^^^
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ally the wine-cap to his lips, then iuHtantly set it down, to
view the demeanour of the company at this unexpected pro-
posal, which many of them felt it as unsafe to oppose as to
comply with. Some of them, ancient and experienced courtiers,

closely imitated the example of the Prince himself, raising
the goblet to their lips, and again replacing it before them.
There were many who, with a more generous feeling, exclaimed,
' Long live King Richard 1 and may he be speedily restored
to us

!

' And some few, among whom were Front-de-Boeuf
and the Templar, in sullen disdain suifered their goblets to
stand untastea before them. But no man ventured direotlv to
gainsay a pledge filled to the health of the reigning monarch.

Having enjoyed his triumph for about a minute, Cedrio said
to his companion, ' Up, noble Athelstane ! we have remained
here long enough, since we have requited the hospitable
courtesy of Prince John's banquet Those who wish to know
further of our rude Saxon manners must henceforth seek us in
the homes of our &thers, since we have seen enough of royal
banquets and enough of Norman courtesy.'

So saying, he arose and left the banqueting-room, followed
by Athelstane, and by several other guests, who, partaking of
the Saxon linet^e, held themselves insulted by ^e sarcasms of
Prince John and hiH courtiers.

'By the bones of St. Thomas,' said Prince John, as they
retreated, 'the Saxon churls have borne off the best of Uie day,
and have retreated with triumph !

'

' Conclamatum est, poculatum est,' said Prior Aymer :
' we

have drunk and we have i^houted, it were time we left our wine
flagons.'

'The monk hath some fair penitent to shrive to-night, that
he is in such a hurry to depart,' said De Bracy.

' Not so, Sir Knight,' replied the Abbot ;
' but I must move

several miles forward this evening upon m^ homeward journey.'
'They are breaking up,' said the Pnnce in a whisper to

Fitzurse; 'their fears anticipate the event, and this coward
Prior is the first to shrink from uie.*

' Fear not, my lord,' said Waldemar ;
' I will show him such

reasons as shall induce him to join us when we hold our meet
ing at York. Sir Prior,' he said, 'I must speak with you in

private before you mount your palfrey.'

_
The other guestH were now fa.st dispersing, with the excep

tion of those immediately cttached to Prince John's ikction and
his retinue.
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"Thig, then, is the result of your advice.' imiH !.« p.-tumng ft,, angry counteimnce umu MtTu^ - tlm^^^^^ ^""T|bo bearded at mv own hmiF.! K„ » j i .'.
*"*'^ ' «uould

that, on the n,ei .oundKv Ltw""''""
***""

"i"'"'''
'^'"'

off fij>n. me ^ if I fflu^e i^fn.s^r"''
'"*'"'' •""" *'""*'•' '"'*'*

their Murage." ® *'*® "^"^^ °'^*'^»°g *•" reanimate

ff^i
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CHAPTER XV
And jet he thinks — ha, hl^ ha, ha— he thinkal«m the tool and wrvant of hid will,
well let it lie ; through all the maze of troubleHU ploU and bow op|>iva«iou muat create,
I 11 ahape myaelf a way to higher thinn.
And who will any 't ia wrong 1

Batil, a Tragmly.

NO spider over took more pains to repair the shattered
meshes of his web than did Waldemar ^'itzurse to

I k .
*«""'*?, *""' combine the scattered members of PrinceJohn s oibal. Hw of these were attached to him from inclina-

tion, and none from iwrsonal regard. It was therefore necessary
that l<itzunw ahouki oiHin to them i.ew prospects of advantaae
and remind them of those which they at present enjoyed. Til
the younj,' and wild nobK>.s he hehl out the prosiiect of unpun-
ished license and uncontrolled revelry, to the ambitious that of
power, and to the covetous that of increased wealth ami ex-
tended domains. The leaders of the mercemmes received a
donation in gold- an argument the most persuasive to their
nnnds, and without which all others would have proved in vain
Promises were still more liberally distributed tban money by

PnlL'^ r '^^"A.'
*"''• '? ^"«' "°*^'"« ^*« 'eft undone thatcould determine the wavering or animate the disheartened. The

Si'Ik "5 '^i«H'^
he spoke of as an event altogether be-

Xn^Kffi I TT*'
"f Probability; yet, when he observel from the

doubtful looks and uncertain answers which he received, that
this was the apprehension by whicli the minds of his am)m
plices were most haunted, he boldly trmted that event, shoul.l
it mllv take place, as one which ought not to alter their
political calculations.

nol]!^''!?"''
returns,' said Pit/.iirse, 'he returns to enrich his

dS? nn? f ir'P? •^"'*'^'\
'^'Z^^'f ** *•>« e^e"«e of tho«e who

alarfd'^^t
'"•'" ^ '•'" Holj Land. He returns to call toa fearful reckoning those who, during his absence, have done
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e'fi^tlarofteX'^fe ^''T-ohment upon

PUIuhR asa rebel every Sronf S h; .
"^^ ""'';•. !" '^""' »"

Are ye afraid of his iM.Vor ' ZtJ .

''", '"^''•^ I'rii.eo John,
that Prince; 'weackS. J »' *'"'

'""I*"'
«>»fi"J«nt of

but thene are not th^ 1^3 K 'J tli"''"'"
^"''"''^ '^"'«''*

:

could encounter an an y f R L^r'- "i'
'*^" " ^^""'pion

muHt be alone. unfoE.l/ «nS,"''*T,LT'" '^^^^
gallant army have whitened tl !ZZ\ K ,,V'«>»e« of bin
"f his followers who have .vt.n^J ''^ Palestine. The few
this Wilired of Ivanhoi beS^ Sfi5*r t^'^H^^ ^'^^^r like

talk ye of RichaKl'8 St^fffi f-"t'"""''«" "'«"•. And what
those who objecterl sen nl<w n . fl \ i

Pfoceeded, in answer to
'•f Primotfeniiure Jreti ^i^'

«'«»«"^''« title

Robert of Nomandv thr • ^ ^'". f""' *'"*» of I>uke
William the iSf and U.I.""!*"*''""

"* f'«"* ««" ^ And yc?
were successive?; p efei^rto him iTX^ ""-'^ *'""' ^'••"thirs

Hubert had eveii merit Sif^^ Jin .
'^

'i'"' ^."^ "' ''« "«tlon
«a.s a bold knight rjoo<l I I^ ^ ^''""''i f*" "'«'«»"•

= be
the church, and to Sn « '„1T""' *" '"1 '^""'*' «'"> »<>

•ineror of the Holy sZUt "f''
" f""?^" «'"» " "»"-

."iserable prisoner fntl'S oTcaSy'L'^'^' ^ »''""' -"«
biiiiself to the will of th,. .w!.

'*'^"""''« '•ecause he opposetl
rule over them ts our' rS''V'" '''T.

**'*^ ^« «»'«»« not
blo.Kl royal the princ^Z isfe ctSed t^dK ''*^'" ^''«

power — that s ' said h« »,.^^*- * T- .„ ""'" the supremo
tiou will iJt proZL t1.e SS"? ^Tf^'

''»'» «ho.seelec-

•'•'bn n/ight be infiJ ^ h t bi>th SaT'f''. ^'l**
'>'"'«

ir;Ki:^t'!£IHF^-=-^^
suj),>ort.'

""""' *"® "»^'''ty «ere called on to

I-ulS^^r:;LZfce™rtK™wr' ?•"«.-'«?*-> ^ the
•vxpooted weight Sh?hen.hirnfi™ ''r f^*'^^'^'

had the
-f them consfnted to attend lb. !i^""''y^"^''^

^'**'*'«"- Most
the purpose of mJl,L„ .

P'^P^sed meeting at York, for
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It WM late at night when, worn out and exhausted with
hw various exertion*, however mtified with the result, Pitmrse.
retuminK t«> the Caatle of Ashby, met with De Braoy, who had
exchangwl his banqueting Kannents for a short ^reen kirlU',
with howj of the mtue cloth ami colour, a leathern cap or hen<l
piece, a idiort sword, a horn Hlung over his shoulder, a long-b»»w
ni his hand, and a bundle of arrows stuck in his belt. Had
F'.tsuree met this figure in un outer auattment, he would have
DMsed him without notic«, ax one of the yeomei: of the guard

;

b It finding liim in the inner hall, he looked at him with moro
attention, and recognisetl the Norman knight in the drees of an
English yeoman.

* What mummery is this, De Braoy f ' aaid Pitiurse, some
what angnly

; Ms thi» a time for Christmas gambols and luairtt
maskmgs, when the &te of our ma-ster. Prince John, is on thf
very verge of decision ? Why hast thou not l*eii, like mo.
unoiig these heartless cravens whom the very name i»f Kin^
Richanl terrifies, as it is said to do the children of tho
Saracens 1

'

• 1 have been attending to mine own business,' answered Do
Bracy, calmly, 'us you, Pitziirse, have been minding yours.'

' 1 minding mine own businoHs
!

' echoeil Waldemar ; '
1 liave

lieen engaged in that of Prince John, our joint patron.'
'As if thou hadst any other reason for that, Waldemar,' mu\

De Brac^, ' than the promotion of thine own individual interest

:

Come, Htzurse, we know each other : ambition is thy pursuit,
pleasure is mine, and they become our different ages. Ol
Pnnce John thou thinkest as I do— that he is too weak to be a
determined monarch, too tyrannical to be an easy monarch, t(M.
insolent and presumptuous to be a popular monarch, and U>»
fackle and timid to be long a monarch of any kind. But he is

a monarch by whom Fitzurse and De Bracy hope to rise and
thrive

;
and therefore you aid him with your policy, and I with

the lances of my Free Companions.'
'A hopeful auxiliary,' said Fitzurse, impatiently, ' playing th."

fool in the very moment of utter necessity. What on earth
rlost thou purpose by this absurd disguise at a moment so
urgent ?

'

'To get me a wife,' answered De Bracy, coolly, 'after the
manner of the tribe of Benjamin.'

' The tribe of Benjamin
!

' said Fitzurse. ' I comprehend theu
not

' Wert thou not in presence yeatereveu,' aaid De Brany,



IVANHOE
148

the
• when we heard the Prior Ayraer tell u* a tale in rmW t.romance which was smiir bv thn minatMi t n * iTn. .

•""

lle>U>min and the re>t of ij„ l.raeliliX,„t ,T Ji l .u
"'

they .wore b, „„r l,l«»l |,„iv ,;J ,hey ,oS,l ,;„nJ,Z

»™»i «ff fro,„ .;,,p„rh 'toSZi .11 ,.tai« Sr;

wmlth and honour are but the lot of hi of 4, & '

And should belong to none/ s<ud De Bmey ^X workof the Conquest Hhould be completod.'
"'O work

1 his IS no time for it at least/ sHid Fitzuiw • • tl,o „.., , u

sJ^ti 'V.™^''''"* '^ '^ !'^' ^^i-e.' «*i'i Do Bracv
; 'he will s-mn^ee the difference betwixt the supjK.rt of su.-h a luslv I.TtTfW a« m.ne.an.l that of u h..«rtless niol, . .4xon^.h^r

^ et I mean no immediate discovery of mysHf sj'cn I not in

rHW;ferrt^,,,-±.joyS.
. Lv. . u k •

°' ", *""" '**"'^' at Bnrton-on-'IVcnt Next
w ;. 'I{

^"''^ *'""" '^'t'"" ""^ 'ea<-h, and, falm way w,

"wn shape, play the courteous knight, rescue th'e unfor uZte

1 i M
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ae be tbe bnde and (l«m« of MHurioo Do Bmoy

'

A maryeUoui. jr nue plan,' mid Fitgurse, '•ml m I think

wwoation T for, m I think, thine own band ticH a« far off ««

.k* m*"y! '<"i'>ow must needM know,' Mid Do Br«jv 'it wa>the TompHr Brian do BoiH-Guillmrt that iha^oKhe enterpn»e whjch the ailventu™ of the n,on of BTjan."; mi^iSi

inn ^ aSi Jr""*."*«
»•»« ""*''»'^S ft*™ whom my vaJorouH•rm IB, afler chanffii|g my ira.h, to romjue the lady.'By luy halidmno, wid PitznrHe, 'the plan wa« worthr ofyourumte,! windon.! and thy ^denoe. WBr^y irj^o^feHpecuUly manifl..t«i in the projW <,f leivinir tl^tdv inT,

kL «ft
* aT ^^^^^?» friends but how thou wilt re.n.nhor afterwardM from the clutches of BoiH-Guilbert «coms rMdembly more doubtful. He h a falcon well ^.Smod .pounce on a partmlpo and to hold hi« prey J"'*"'"""

<"

He IS a lemphir,' said De Bracy, 'and cannot therefore rivalmo in my nian of wedding this hei;cH8
; and to attempruuah

dishonoural) a«a,„8t tho intended bride of De Ky_By Heaven were he a whole chapter of his order in his sindcperson, he dared not do mo such an injury t

'

^
this folh; Z™ T^^^ *•**

^ **'i'*y''
•*''* ^''*'""«N '^n put

of thA^v ^^^ "'l««"«'t'on. for well I know the obstinU

not thy folly be lasting as well as untimely.'

nf A. 1
^ ^ a''»*wered 1)0 Bracy, 'that it will be the workof a few hcHirs an.l I shall be at York at the head of my darinjand va prouH fellows, ,i« rea.ly to .s,mport any bold dLSi ^thy pjjhey can he to form one. ilV I hekr my commdes~

'ffiweV''r^'\V^'"r«
and nei«hi„« i thZt

of bekuty
• *" * *'"® ''"'«''*' ^ *"' *••« ""''^"^

'Like a true knisht
!

' repeate.1 Fitzurse, l(M)kin« after himhko a f.M,l, 1 .shouM «iy, or like a child, who will leave tl.;

SSl.Th";^"•''
"^•«<'»"'.''«'"I«ti"n toch'use the do.W

thistle that drives imst him. But it is with .such t.Kjls that 1
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must work - «i„| f„r whw,. advanUue T For timt nf « l^.^

i

VOL. IX— 10



CHAPTER XVI

!

M
' 'I

F«r in a wild, unknown to public riew,
From youth to ase a rererand herniit grew

;

The mou hi!) bed, tLo c«Te his humble cell,
His food the fniitis hit> drink the crystal well

;

Remote from man, with God he paas'd his days.
Prayer all his busineas, all his plea, re praise.

rAKMELL.

THE reader cannot have forgotten that the event of the
tournament was decided by the exertiDns of an nn-

. ,.„ ™own knight, whom, on account of the passive and
in. liferent conduct which he had manifested on the former
part of the day the si)ectators had entitle<l Le Noir Fninmnt.
11.18 knight had left the field abruptly when the victory was
ii^hieved

;
and when he was called upon to receive the wwarci

t.t his valour he was nowhere to be found. In the meantime,
will e summoned by heralds and by trumpets, the knight was
h..lding his course northward, avoiding all frequented paths,
and taking the shortest road through the W(j,k1lands Ho
Ijaused for the night at u small hostelry lying out of the or-
.luuiry route, where, however, he obtained from a wandering
minstrel news of the event of the tourney.
On the ne.xt morning the knight departed early, with the

mtei.tion of making a long journey ; the condition of his horse,
which he hail carefully spared during the preceding morning
being such as enabled him to travel far without the necessityolmuci repose. Yet his purpose was baffle<l by the devious
patJis through which he rode, so that when evening closed
m.on liiin he on y found himself on the fntntiors ,.f the West
l{.ding of Yorkshire. By this time In-th horse and man re
•liiireti refreshment, and it became necessary, morc.ver, to KmA
ont for some plm;e in which they might spend the night, whichwas nuw fast auprojiching.

o r *,
,

u
•

The place where the traveller found himself seemed unpro-

II IS
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likely to be reduced to the usual expedient of kuiS eL^Twho, on 8...h occasions, turned theirXrJ toS aiHUai

d

themselves 'own to meditate on their kdy miE whV -oak-tree for a canopy. But the Bh«,k K.. ght Ser h^d mm.8tw8« to meditate npon, or, l«i„^ ^ indiflbrent in love«« heseemed to be in war. wa<. not suffierently occupied by nZiLt

MttTuTh^r^i
JT ofThe^'''

"^"^ °' '^' ""^ *^« hunto'nho'ml'

The sun, by which the knight had chiefly directed his coursehad now sunk behind the Derbyshire hills oniS andev^cHort which he might take to pursue his journey was L llkeK

After having ,n vain endeavoured to select the most Ctenpath^ in h<.pes It might lead to the cottage of some herSanor the silvan lodge of a forester, and Wing rewatedlvShimself totally unable to deteriiine on a ?hdS^SeYnS
o'^l™.?*r'-

*^ '^'
f^^'y ^^^'^ horse^S^ri^t ttgon former occasions made him acquainted with the wonderfultalent possessed by these animals for extricating themSesand their nders on such emei^encies. ^ tnemseives

Ihe good steed grievously fatigued with so long a dav'oumey under a nder cased in mall, had no soo. e? foJnd Lthe slackened re.u.s that he was abandoned to his omi Sddanc/Imn he ^med to assume new strength and spirit ; ?nfwhe^as
^ZfC" *"^

"^f^ "^^H *«. *
*« *•?•"• otherwU thin bTu

S«Li^ "T^'
*" '^ P™."^ «f *e conAdence reposed in hinpncked up his ears, and assumed, of his own aSoS a mo^

turned off from the course pursued by the knight durin^Xday
;

but as the horse seemed confident in his See the riderabandoned himself to his discretion.
' ^'

aiiorJfi'l.'i^ '''"r*"*'
^"^ "^^ ^'^*I»^h soon after

sSmI Jv« !. i'""- 'J•"V"'''^^•'™'
*"•• *be tinkle of a

vS f / ® *^ •"!"«''.* ^' understand that he was in thovicinity of some chai.el or hermitage.
»» '" uio
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Aooordingly, he «oon reached an open plat of tnrf on the
opposite «Je of which a rock, risingWp% from a k^^J
"h7J^T '^'"^^i^ry. ""^ -«»ther-UerS,nt TtS
.«k« In^- I 7 u"i^^ '^ "'^ '" «»°»« Pl«««. anJ in othersoaks and holly bushes, whose roots found nourishiuent in the

,. m.l "f„«™«'
**^««i

«T. ^''^ precipices below, like Uie

flTT ^i^**"^**' Pver hm steel helmet, giving grace tothat wlboHe chief expression was terror. At the bottom of tlwrock, am leaning, as it were, against it, was constructed a rudehut. bu.lt clneav of the trunks of trees felled in the neighJuruig fores^ muf secured against the weather by haviiur its
crevices stuffed with moss mmgled with clay, '/he stein of ayoung fir-tr^ lopped of its bni^ches, with apiece ofwS Ued

Zue^Z 'tJ?'^
""^ P^'^ "Pf?«^' ^y *^« door, Ta rudeemb em of the holy cross. At a little distance on the righthami, a fountain of the purest water trickled out of the rockand was received ma hollow stone, which labour hml formo.i

into a rustic basin. Escapmg from thence, the stream murmureddown the descent bv a channel which ite course had long aotuand so wandered through the Uttle plain to lose itself in theneighbouniig wood.
Beside this fountain were the ruins of a very small chanelof which he roof had partly feUen in. The luuSiig, Xneutir^ had never been above sixteen feet long by twelve feet in

breadth, and the roof low in proportion, rested Znfoi"
concentnc arches which sprung &om the four comew of thi
building, each supported upon a short and heavy piUar. Theribs of two of these arches remained, though the roof had fallendown betwixt them

; over the others it remained entire Theentrance to this ancient place of devotion was under a very lowround arch, ornamentecr by several courses of that z^Z
moulding, resembling sharks' teeth, which aupears so oftenin
the more ancient Saxon architecture. A belfrfrose akive tho
poreh on four small piUars, within which hui7the gr^n aiS

time before heard by the Black Knight

Jlt^XT^^^^fi **".** 'l»ift«ce"e lay glimmering in twilight
before the eyes of the traveller, giving him good insurance ofodging for the n.ght

; since it was a special duty of those
hermits who dwelt m the woods to exereisVhospitality towards
benighted or bewildered passengers.

^ rowarus

Accordiugly, the knight took no time to consi.ler minutelythe particulars which we have detailed, but thanking St. Juliaii,
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on ? I pray vou. ravpronJ f„7i '
oarwiess is coming

from thJZxilff to ! n'™'*' ''•%Ty *« *»•*• '^« P«th
which, a« tWinSave aJIT"''

*"'' '^^'^ ^^^'"^ ^ * fo'd.

Thou wilt tZr; SiSrwaS!!!!:-?^ "' ^""^ P'^-

I'oliest tha evS-^Se f..>.r ^""i ."f™.'*-
''^ ^^^ ^^^^ t'"^

prevail on me U, hol.l Tf" "'/*".''• ^''' y"" «*'"" ^a"^'"

'I'.'u, wholiv^t V
£.'%"'""•

*r"'«''^- ' *^" tJiee, that

^s Idoubt i^ U 1 ! ^''''P "* ^''« ^'"""f-v -ill .h'sorvfd,uoubt It ,,s-hu,t uo right to refu.se .shelter to the wayW

m

i^SBfttfB
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f! I

when m distTWM Either open the door quickly, or. by the
roo<l I will beat it down and make entry forinyJf.' ^

Fnend wayferer,' replied the hermit, 'be not importunate
If thou nutt^t me to use the carnal weapon in mine owi.
defence, it will be e'en the worse for you

'

-hjlll ^"""'^"^'*.''i'**"*
""'^ of barking and RrowlinK,which the traveller had for some time heanl, i;^„,e extremely

lu«..t". K K ^V'l'T'*' t*l« ^'"K*** «»PP<«« that the hermit,aUrmed by his threat of making forcible entry, had called th.:
dogs, who made this cbmour to aid him in his defence, out ofsome inner recess m which they hafl been kennelled. Incense.1

fl!:'^^?^™*'"" *'".*''? ^^™'t'* P*"^ f«r making KotKl his
inhospitable purpose, the knij^ht struck the door so furiously
with his foot tliat posts as well as staples shook with violence

o;J 1
*'"*'"?"*«' no* «*"«« again to expose his <loor to aT *!i.''"l^' "'T **H^ **"* *'o»d, • Patience -patience

snare thy strength, good traveller, and I will presently undo'

thy ffiure""
"^^

'
"^ ****'"^ ^ """ ^ ''**'« **'

The door accordinriy was opened ; and the hermit, a large
strong-built man, m his sackcloth gown and hood, girt with a
rope of rushes stood before the knTght. He had in one handa lighted toreh, or link, and in the other a baton of crab-tree
so thick and heavy tliat it might well be termed a club. Tw,'.
larsre shaggy dogs, lialf greyhound, half mastiff, stood ready to
rush upon the traveller as soon as the door should be openedBut when the torch glanced uiion the lofty crest and goldenspu^ of the knight who stood without, tL hermit, afterin^
probably his original intentions, repressed the rage of his aux
ilianes, and, changing his tone to a sort of churlish courtesy
invited the knight to enter his hut, making excuse for h£
.Zu- 'T'^'^ *°v.uP*" ^'^ '"''«*' ^ft*"" 8"n8et» by alleging the
multitude of robbers and outlaws who were abroad, IJ ^h,gave no honour to Our Lady or St. Dunstan, nor t., those hohmen who spent life in their .service.

^

iJt^®
poverty of your cell, good father,' said the knight,

looking around him, and seeing nothing but a bed of leaves, a
crucifix nvlely carved m oak, a missal, with a rough-hewn tabi..and two stools, and one or two clumsy articles of furniture

-

the poverl. ofyour cell .should seem a sufficient defen.v
agaiast any nsk of thieves, not t(, mention the aid of two trust \
dogs, large and strong enough, I think, to pull down a sta.,
and, of course, to match ttith most men '



THE BLACK KNIGHT DEMANDS ADMiSS.ON AT The hermitage.

'— -.-•»——-
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until the tLSaSmLf^ ""'"^ "" P"*'*** "^ »««"'d«

,
Having said tiiia, he fixed his torch in a tmi^t^ K««-k i

6xeSt Tk:^\™> .""** ^« *^"'«''*' •ft«' locking long and

holbflM ««/ Jk T^"^ *° ^^* '^^e* th'n«« of your

oonoh for the night I~
'" ' •»" "» t«ke up my

iLfrS*,"!! '"'.'*' *>'• muttering wmethiro; .boul ™X

Miii
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tibow of • boM both in uliarnnoHH an<l wbitenen, Rome three or

MY»ble»mSr*' * °" *"'*• ** '* ***°"^' '"'*' "^ •"«*

The kni^t in oitler to fiillow so laudable an examnl©. Uiil
uide bis helmet, Him oorelet, ami tho jrrcater mrt of bid
•rmour, »nd Bboweil to the hermit a head thick curled with
yeUow bBU, high featurea, blue oyos, remarkably bright and
"I!«*liiig, a mouth well fonuo.1, having an upper lip clothe.1
with mouBtaobes Airker than bin hair, and bearing altogether
tne look ofa bold, .Unng, and enterpriMJng man, with whichnw strong form well correHponded.

E'^^
Il®"°'*L*"u'u

•*''**'''¥ ^ *"^*®' t*^ *»»« confidence of his
est, threw back his oowl, and showed a round bullet bead
longing to a man in the prime of life. IHh close-«haven

crown, sunjunded by a circle of stiff cirM black hair had
somethiMtbe appearance ofa parish ninfold begirt by its bidi
lied«j. The features expressefl nothing of monastic austerity
or of ascetic privations ; on the contraiy, it was a bold bluff
countenance with broad black eyebrows, a well-turned fore-
head, and cheeks as round and vennilion as those ofa trum
peter, from which descended a long and curiy black beard
Such a visage, joined to the brawny form of the holy man;
spoke rather of sirloins and haunches than of pease and pulse
fhis incongruity did not escape the guest. After he hadwith
ffreat difficulty aocomplished the mastication of a mouthful of
the dried pease, he found it absolutely necessary to request his
pious entertainer t^ furnish him with some liquor ; who replie<l
to his request bv placing before him a krge can of the purest
water from the fountain.

f""'"'^

'It is from the well of St. Dunstan,' said he, 'in which,
betwutt sun and sun, he baptised five hundred heathen Danes

l!^-J * fu
~ P'T®^ •« his name !

' And applying his black
beard to the pitcher, he took a draught much more moderate
in quantity than his encomium seemed to warrant.

•It seems to me, reverend father,' .said the knight, 'that the
small inarsels which y(ui eat, toffether with this holy but
soniewhuf thin beverage, have thriven with you marvellously
Xou apptvir a man more fit to win the ram at a wrestling-match
or the ring at a bout at (luarter- staff, or the bucklers at a
sword-play, than to linger out your time in this desolate wilder-
ness, saying masses, and living upon parched pease and cold

'Sir Knight,' answered the hermit, 'your thoughts, like

k
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thoi^ the iporant Iwty, are aoooMintt to the flMh u k

tank tU «™ »Z tt"Al^°fclr^
AWy,^

5^? which ..„ .p^i„^ Ctth.lUVjS
h.;h"?ls^ri ~^,tJsttchTiiii^sr-^slayman to crave thv name ?

'

»»»<"«. pennit a ainfiil

o^^stii z'zzt .tei^ 'ft% ?'
w true, the epithet holv but litini *

^"^
l^''^^ •*•''• ''

pmyye /or the name of my honourableST' '""*^'' ""^^

call me"'fn Ihlt^^tfe'•aSft^'?^^^^^
Copmanhur»t. men

the epithet oflCardwhSv^ '
'^"^'

t'-'^'^
*« '*

difltii^uiahed.'
*^^*'^' *''*"'*y ^ *"• «»« way ambitious to be

^^^e hermit could «can*|y forbear from smiling at hi« guest'k

' iTSfl
an»Jd njy more weighty meditations.'

th2\tTsoTn? "^"-^"^ ^""^ "P^" *»»« ^^^^^ "' Which

certainTnw f^r K u ''''m"'
e^f*"*"^" of hesitatfon; ns if „„Sl^ u"'''®

'^""•'^ ««' prudently in tnisfcine his avZThere was, however, as much of bold fti„kne«8 b the ki&t's
if

iMi
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It l

ooantoiiMM M WM poMible to be expnMed by fMtarai. His
mile, too, had •oioething lu i( inwutibly oomio, and nve anMmniM of fiuth •nd loyalty, with whkSi bis bo«t could not
rairain from 8ym|mtbi8ing.

*iJ^?*iif*°^"? *..°"l*® «'*°?« °' **o, the hermit went to
furtber side of the but, and (tpetied a butob, which wan

concealed wiUi great care and m>mo ingenuity. Out of tho
raceaMt of a dark doiet, into which tliit« aperture gave admit-
tanot, be brought a knra paaty, baked in a pewter platter of
iiniwnal i!uuen«on«. Tbis mighty diah he placed before bJH
gu«*, who, ufting bin ^wniard to cut it open, lost no time lamaking binwelf acquainted with its contents.

t\l b • i!?"5 'I** ?"** *¥ 8^ •'«'?«' ^ ^^ here
t

'
MiH

the knight to bis host, after having swallowed neveral hasty
iiiorselH of this reinforcement to the hermit's good cheer

About two months,' answered the &ther, baMtily.
By the true Lord,' answered the knight, 'everything inyour hermitage is miraculous. Holy Clerk ! for I would iiavo

been H«urn that the fat buck which fumisheil this venison luid
been runniiig on foot within the week.'

Tin- herniit was somewhat discountenanced by this observa-
tion

;
Hi,d, moreover he had made buta iKK,r Hgure while irazinum. t..o dinimution of the pasty, on which his guest was nmking

dpjH^rate inroads- a warfiwe in which his previous professioS
of ahHtirience left bim no pretext for joining

' I ha been in Palestine, Sir Clerk,' said the knight, stop-
!....« short o. a sudden, 'and I bethink me it is a custom there

whlr'^
"'* who entertains a guest shall assure bin: of the

Sr ^Tr" "^ '"" ^"^ ^y Partaking of it along with him.far be it from me to susnect so holy a man of aught inhos-
pitable

; nevertheless, I will be highly Iwund to you would youcomply with this Eastern custom.^
^

rJvTil! r,
"* *'«'y'""ny ^"e'nR ""ce bTr)ken. it seemed matter f.fnvalrv J^tween the u„est nnd the entertainer wl.i.h should dis-

Cll i" '^'V'l''"'*V*® •.
'""' *^'t'>o"«h the former had probably

fasted longest, jret the hermit fairly surpassefl him.
Holy Clerk, said the knight, when his hunger was appeased

I would gaffc my pood horse yonder against a zccchiii, that
tlmt same honest keeper to whom we are obliged for the
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Hnviiig niiMie this goodly moS,'Sl 'T*!^'
*'['* «'"^?''-

r.ewH«ary on his part but filling t^u **"^'r"*'"« «™"'8

hi- own at a Jmu2^ ^ ^" ®*"««"'*' ^''"K''^ ' '•>« emptied

' Holy Clerk Jinr." '"** "•.""'«' '^"mwer.

the cKkritTof the keeZ Af }ZT '""^ 7**"' '.* «^«" "P*"'

iff' «" ^iii''^'°-fc•^'"„^srilS
1:1

^:
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Credit me, it is better to enjoy the good which God sends thee,
than to be impertinently cunous how it comes. Fill thy cup,
and welcome ; and do not, I prav thee, by further impertinent
inquiries, put me to show that thou couldst hardly have made
good thy lodging had I been earnest to oppose thee.'

'By my faith,' said the knight, 'thou makest nie more curi-
ous than ever ! Thou art the most mysterious hermit I ever
met ; and I will know more of thee ere we part. As for thy
threats, know, holy man, thou speakest to one whose trade it

is to find out danger wherever it is to be met with.'

'Sir Sluggish Knight, I drink to thee,' said the hermit,
•respecting thy valour much, but deeming wondrous slightly
of thy discretion. If thou wilt take equal arms with me, I will

give thee, in all friendship and brotherly love, such sufficing

penance and complete absolution that thou shalt not for the
next tweh s months sin the sin of excess and curiosity.'

The knight pledged him, and desired him to name his

weapons.

'There is none,' replied the hermit, 'from the scissors of
Delilah and the tenpenny nail of Jael to the scimitar of Goliah,
at which I am not a match for thee. But, if I am to make the
election, what sayest thou, good friend, to these trinkets ?

'

Thus speaking, he opened another hutch, and took out from
it a couple of broadswords and bucklers, such as were used by
the yeomanry of the period. The knight, who watched his

motions, observed that this second place of concealment wa.s

furnished with two or three good long-bows, a cross-bow, a
bundle of bolts for the latter, and half a dozen sheaves of arrows
for the former. A harp, and other matters of very uncanon-
ical appearance, were also visible when this dark recess was
opened.

'I promise thee, brother Clerk,' said he, 'I will ask thee no
more offensive questions. The contents of that cupboard are

an answer to all my inquiries ; and I see a weapon there (here

he stooped and took out the harp) on which i would more
gladly prove ray skill with thee than at the sword and buckler.'

'I hope, Sir Knight,' said the hermit, 'thou hast given no
good reason for thy surname of the Sluggard. I do promise
thee, I suspect thee grievously. Nevertheless, thou art my
guest, and I will not put thy manhood to the proof without thine
own free will. Sit thee down, then, and fill thy cup ; let us

drink, sing, and be merry. If thou knowest ever a good lay,

thou shalt be welcome to a nook of pasty at Copmanhurst so

- J
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long as I »erve the chapel of St. Dunstan, which, please God,
shall be till I change my ^ey covering for one of green turf.
But come, fill a flagon, for it will crave .«!orae time to tune the
harp

;
and nought pitches the voice and .sharpens the ear like

a cup of wine. For mv part, I love to feel the grape at my
very finger-ends before fhey make the harp-strings tinkle.' •

See The Jolly Hermit. Note 8.

.
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CHAPTER XVII

At eve, within yon studious nook,
I ope my brass-embossed book,
Portray'd with many a holy deed
Of martyrs crown 'd with heavenly meed

;

Then, as my taper waxes dim.
Chant, ere I sleep, my measured hymn.

Who but would cast his pomp awi>y,
To take my staff and amice grey,
And to the world's tumultuous stage,
Prefer the peaceful Hermitaoe ?

Wabtok.

NOTWITHSTANDING the prescription of the genial
hermit, with which his guest willingly complied, he

. A* xu- .
"1 ^\ **? ^y """*'' ^ ^""g *Jie *»aT> to harmony.

Metiiiuks, holy father, said he, 'the instrument wants one
string, and the rest have been somewhat misrsed.'

'Ay, mark'st thou that?' replied the h ait; 'that shows
thee a master of the craft. Wine and wassail,' he added,

f*7?y ^1*'"^ H? ^^^ ®y^^~ '*" *^e fi^»lt of wine and wassail

!

I told AIlan-a-Dale, the northern minstrel, that he would
damage the harp if he touched it after the seventh cup, but
he would not be controlled. Friend, I drink to thy successful
periormanca
So saying, he took off his cup with much gravity, at the

same time shaking his head at the intemperance of the Scottish
harper.

The knight, in the meantime, had brought the strings into
some order, and aft«r a short prelude, asked his host whether
he would choose a siri-mte in the language of oc, or a lai in the
langu^e of ««;, or a rhelai, or a ballad in the vulgar English.'A ballad — a ballad,

' said the hermit, ' against all the ocs and
outs of France. Downright English am I, Sir Knight, and

* See Mlnatrelay. Note 9.

:»i
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downright English was ray patron St. Dunstan, and scorned t>c

and rt«/, as he would have scorned the parings of the devil's
li.M.I ; downright English alone shall be sung in this cell

'

M will iissay, then,' said the knight, ' a ballad composed by
a .Sax(jn gleemaii, whom I knew in Holy Land.'

It speedily api)eared that, if the knight was not a complete
master of the minstrel art, his taste lor it had at least been
cultivated under the best instructors. Art had taught him ti.

soften the faults of a voice which had little compass, and was
naturally rough rather than melh.w, am., in short, had done ail
that culture can do in supplying natural deficiencies. His per-
formance, therefore, might have been termed very respectable
by abler judges than the hermit, especially as the knight threw
into the notes now a degree of spirit, and now of plaintive
enthusiasm, which gave force and energy to the verses which
be sung.

THE CRUSADER'S RETURN

High deeds achieved of knightly fame,
Prom PaleHtine the champion came ;

The cross upon his shoulders borne
Battle and blast had diuim'd and torn.
Each dint upon his battcr'd shield
Was token of a fouffhten field

;

And thus, beneath his lady's bower,
He sung, as fell the twilight hour :—
•Joy to the fair ! — thy knight behold,
Pjturn'd from yonder land of gold,
lio wealih he brings, nor wealth can need
Save his good arms and battle-steed.

His spurs, to dash against a foe,

His lance and sword to lay him low

;

Such all the trophies of his toil,

Such— and the hope of Tekla's s " !

'Joy to the fair ! whose constant knight
Her favour fired to feats of might

;

Unnoted shall she not remain,
Where meet the bright and noble train

;

Minstrel shall sing and herald tell —
" Mark yonder maid of beaut" well,
"T is she for whose bright eyet ./as won
The listed field at Askalon !

' "Note well her smile ! it edged the blade
Which fifty wives to widows made,

hen, vain his sti-ength and Mahound's spell,
..oonium's tuiban'd soldau fell.

I

'/



160 IVANHOE

8«e«t thou her locks, whom- sunny glow
Half shows, half shades, her neck of snow 1

Twines not of them one goldt-n thread.
But for its sake a Paynirn bled."

'Joy to the fair !— my name unknowr
Each deed and all iU |.niis<' tliine own ;

Then, oh ! unbar this oimrliHh gate.
The night dew falls, tlie hour is late.
Inured tu Syria's glowing brcatli,

I feel the north bi-eeze chill as death
;

Let giateful love quell maiden sliame.
And grant him bliss who brings thee fame.'

During this performance, the hermit demeaned himself much
hke a firat-rate critic of the present day at a now opera. He
reclined back upon his seat with his eyes half .shut : now fold-
ing his hands and twisting his thumbs, he seemed absorbed in
attention, and anon, balancing his expanded i)alnis, he gently
flourished them in time to the music. At one or two favourite
cadences he threw in a little assistance of his own, where the
knight s voice seemed unable to carry the air so high as his
worshipful taste approved. When the song wa.s ended, the
anchorite emphatically declared it a good one, and veil sung.
'And yet, said he, 'I think my Saxon countrymen had

herded long enough with the Normans to fall into the tone of
their melancholy ditties. What took the honest knight from
home ? or what could he expect but to find his mistress agree-
ably engaged with a rival on his return, and his serenade, as
they call it, as little regarded - the caterwauling of a cat in
the gutter? Nevertheless, Sir Knight, I drink this cup to
*hee, to the success of all true lovers. I fear you are none ' he
added, on observing that the knight, whose brain began to be
heated with these repeated draughts, qualified his flagon with
the water pit^mer.

' Why,' said the knight, ' did you not tell me that this water
was from the well of your blessed pairon, St. Dunstan ?

'

J.
\^'' *'""'y'' "^"l the hermit, 'andlnaiiy a hundred of pagans

did he bapiise there, but I never heard that he drank any of
It. Everything should be put to its proper use in this world,
bt. Dunstan knew, as well as any one, the prerogatives of a
jovial friar.

And so saying, he reached the harp, and entertained his
guest with the following characteristic song, to a sort of derry-
down chorus,' appropriate to an old English ditty:—

' See Note 10.
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THE llAREFOOTED FRIAR

VU give thee, goo.1 fellow, a twelvwnoi.th or twain.To search huro,« through, froii. Hyzantii.n. to SiJn ;But neer shall you huU, hIiouM you search till you tiw.So happy a man us th,- iUr.looteU Friar.

Your kni«ht for his lady pricks forth in ar.erAnd IS brought home at iveMsoiiR priok'd through with a SMWI confess hun in huste- f.,r his lady desires *^
*^

'

No comfort on earth save the Ban^oted Friar's.

T^ZTT"^ \ ''I'"''' ' '"""7 « r'n^" •'«•" "^-en knownTo barter his robes for our cowl and our aown •

But which of us e'er felt the idle desire
To exchange for a crown the grey hoo«l of a Friar I

The Friar has walk 'd out, and where'er he has conKThe land and its fatness is uiark'd for his own •

He can roam where he lists, he vmi stop when he tins.
For every man s house is the Barefooted Friar's.

He -8 exwscted at noon, and no wight till he comes

For the best of the cheer, and the seat by the fire.
Is the undenicd nght of the Barefooted Friar.

He '8 expected at night, and the pasty 's made hot,
They broach tho brown ale. and they fill the black mt.Ami the goodwife wou.d wish the goodman in the mire^Ere he lack d a soft pillow, the Barefooted Friar.

Long flourish the sandal, the cord, and the cope,
The dread of the devil and tru.st of the Pope •

tor to gather life's roses, unscathed by the briar,
Is granted alone to the Barefooted Friar.

'By my troth,; said the knight, 'thou hast sung well andlustdy and in high praise of thine order. And, talking of the
devil. Holy Clerk, are you not afraid he may pay you a v si?during some of your uncanonical pastimes ?'

I uncanonical!' answered the hermit; ' I scorn the charge~l scorn it with my heels! I serve the duty of mv chanel
;luly and truly. Two masses daily, morning\nd Sngprimes, noons, and vespers, «ms, credos, pater, -'

^'

.said hS^gu'St""'''"''^''*
"'^'^'^'' ''^^" ^^^ '^"''''" '' '" «^'«"''

tandi^TfV'^"^''"f
''

'

-'"P"'*? *''" ^^™»*' '^' ««r «1J abbot

I St r'!
^ '^y.^vlien impertinent laymen should ask me if

1 kept every punctilio of mine order.'
VOL. IX— 11
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%'ht; 'but the devil is apt

goes about, thou knowest,

'True, holy father,' ftaid the
to keep an eye on Hucb exceptionH
like a roaring lion.'

'Let hiiu roar here if he dares,' xaid the Friar; 'a touch of

my cord will make hiui roar aa loud as the tongs of St Dunstan
himself did. I never feared man, and I as little fear the devil

and his imps. St. Dunstan, St Dubric, St Winibald, St.

Winifred, St Swibert St Willick, not forgetting St Thonius
a Kent and my own pour merits to speed,— I defy every devil

of them, come cut and long tail. But to let you into a secret,

I never speak upon such subjects, my friend, until after

moming vespers.'

He coaoged the conversation : &8t and furious grew the
mirth of the parties, and many a song was exchangea betwixt
them, when their revels were interrupted by a loud kcockin<;
at the door of the hermitage.

The occasion of this interruption we can only explain by
resuming the adventures of another set of our characters ; for,

like old Ariosto. we do not pique ourselves upon continuing'

uniformly to keep company with any one personage of our
drama.



CHAPTER XVIH
Aw«y! our journey lies through dell and dingle.
Where the bhthe fawn triiis by its timid mother,
Where the broad oak, with intercepting Ijoughg,
Chequers the »unlieam in the greensward alley—
Up and awa V ! for lovelyjmths sni these
To tread, when the glad Sun in on his throne

^u'']'^",''."'!^ '•"" »»''«• '^'"'n CynthU's lamp
With doubtful glimmer lights the dreary forest.

Ettrick Foretl.

WHEN Cedric the Saxon saw his son drop down sense-
le^ in the hsts at Ashby, his first impulse was to

.„ A *
order him into the custody and care of his own at-

tendants
; but the words choked in his throat. He could not

bring himself to acknowledge, in presence of such an assembly,
tlie son whom he hae renounced and dislnherite*!. He ordered
however, Oswald to keep an eye upon him ; and directed that
ofhcer, with two of his serfs, to convey Ivanhoe to Ashby as
.soon as the crowd had dispersed. Oswald, however, was antici-
pated in this good office. The crowd dispersed, indeed, but the
knight was nowhere to be seen.

•
t tuo

It was in vain tuat Cedric's cupbearer looked aroun.l for hisyoung master
:
he saw the bloody spot on which he had latelysunk down, bu* -^'- he saw no fonger ; it seemed a.s if the

aines had cor; from the spot. Perhaps Oswald- for
the isaxons w

< perstiticjus— might have adopted .some
such hypothec

1
.

.,t for Ivanhoe's disappeamnce, had he
\not suddenly u eye niwn a person attired like a squire,m whom he recognised the features of his feUow-servant (furth
.\iLxious concerning hi.s master's fate, and in despair at hi.s
sudden disappearance, the translated swineherd was scarchine
tor him everywhere and had neglected, in doing so, the con
:-eaIrnent on which Ins own safety depended. Oswald deemed
It Ins duty to secure Gurth, as a fugitive of whose fate his
master was to judge.

n
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Rone.-'ing hiM iiuiuiricM conconiing the fate of Ivanhoe, tlio
only infon:mtJon wliiclt tho cupliearer could crdlect from the
bystanders Wus that the knight had been raiHcd with care by
certain well-attirtd gro<>ni«, and placed in a litter belonging to
a lady among the i-^x" tuors, which had ininiediately transported
him out of the prow. Oswald, on receiving this intelligence,
resolved to return to his master for farther instructions, carry-
ing along with him Gurth, whom he considereil in some sort u.s

a deserter from the service ol' Ccdric.
The Saxon had been under very intense and agonising ap

prehensions coneerning his son, for nature had asserted her
n^hts, in spitu of the patriotic stoicism which laboured to
disown ber. But no sooner was he infonned that Ivanhoe wasm careful and probably in friendly, hamls than the paternal
anxiety, which had been excited by the dubiety of his fate
gave way anew to the feeling of injuretl pride and resentment
at what he tenned Wilfred's filial disobedience. 'Let him
wander his way,' said he; ' let those leech his wounds for whoso
sake he encountered them. He is fitter to do the jugglin-'
tncks of the Norman chivalry than to maintain the fame and
honour of his Knglish I'lestry with the glaive and brown-bill,
the good old weapons, of the country.'

* If to maintain the honour of ancestry,' said Rowena, who
was present, ' it is sufficient to be wise in council and bravis
in execution, to be Ixildest among the bold, and gentlest . moni;
the gentle, I know no voice, safe his fiither's '

' Be silent, Lady Rowena ! on this subject only I hear yon
not. Preoarc yourself for the Princes festival : we have been
summoned thither with unwonted circumstance of honour and
of courtesy, such as the haughty Normans have rarely used to
our race since the fatal day of Hastings. Thither will I go,
were it only to show these i)roud Nonnans how little the tatJ
of a son who could defeat their bravest can affect a Saxon.'

'Thither,' said Rowena, 'do I not go; and I pray you to
beware, lest what you ineiin for courage and obstinacy shall be
accounted hanlness of heart.'

'Remain at homo then, unpratefiil lady,' answered Cedrie;
' thme IS the hard heart, which can sacrifice the weal of an o],

P™'^''6'|i people to an idle and unauthorised attachment. I seek
the noble Athelstane, and with him attend the banquet of John
of Anjou.

He went accordingly to the Ivuniuet, of which we have already
mentioned the principal events. Immediately upon retiring'
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from the owtle, the Saxon tlwneg, with their attondante. tookhorse; «id It wm during the bustle wMch attendee!ffd^I
Gurth. The i.oble Saxon had returned from the banuueTLwe have «een, ,n no very placid Innuour. and wa3 but^
nretex for wreaku.« \m an^er uimn Hon.e one. 'Uetiyyll r
.e said~ 'the gjve.

: Oswald - -- Ilundebert ! Do^SliU
lairw

!
why leave ye the knave unfettered ?

'

Without dann« tu remonstruto, t 3 o nniMinionM of Gurthxmnd lum with a halter, as the rea-hent cur.^ whieh occS
fe Hubmitted to the ,,,H,rati.,n without reinonntrancrexS

that, dartiiiK u roproajchful l.H.k at hi« m-.ter, he said, SaCOines of loving your He«h an.l blood better than mine o^n.'
1 horse, and forward !

' said Cedric
'It » indeed full time,' «aid the noble Athelstane ; 'for

.f wo n,le not the faster, the worthy Abbot Waltheofi^s prepamtmns f )r a rere-suppcr ' will bo altoKether spoiled.'
^^

Ihe travellers, however, used such speed as to reach the

fc ri J„ I ^ ^'^'
'J"'T" "* ""«•«»* ^*«" descent, receive.1

t£r n
?J'*""\«'"'! »•'« I>f?fr «nd exuberant hospitality

of heir nation, wherein they indulged to a late, or rather aiimrly, hour; nor did they take leave of their reverend host

ieLS."'"""'"''
""^•' '^''' ''"• •^'•"''^^ ^'''^ hi„ra sITmJtuoul

As the CHVHlcado left the court of the monastery, an inci-
'lent happened somewhat alarming to the Saxons, who, of all
I.e..ple ofTiurope, were most a.ldicted to a superstitious observ-

1.0.-3 notions upa such subjects still to be found among our
.o .« ar antuiuities. For the Normans being a mixed mce^Z
.otter informed accor.l,ng/. M,e information of the times ha.l

« brought from h.-an.lii.,..wi, and j.iqued themselves upon
tinnking freely on such topics.

'

In the j.rosent inst^moc, the apprehension of in.iwnding evil
as UKspired by no ess res,,ectal,ie a orophet than a large lean

.'lack .log, winch, sitting upright, howled n.ost pitcously as theWomost ndors left the gate, an.l presently afterwanls, iirking
I. y ami jumping to and fro, .scome.1 bent upon attaching

it.scll to the party. °

«aK ,:^ivTaTr''iat7i;o,ri*?l?/r'o':i''
"'"'. ""•"-'•""« "•cnll"! n collation which— L. T.

•'^' "^""^ "*' regular supper haU made its appearance.
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I like not that mumo, fi»ther Cedrio,' said AtheiHUne: for
by this title of iwpect he wiw «ccudtouie<i to adflrcM him.
'Nor I either, uncle,' said Wamba; 'I greatly fear we shall

have to pay the piper'
*In Diy iuind,'Haid Athelntane, niK)n whose memory the Abbot ,.

Sood ale — for Burton Wiw already fumouH for that genial linuor
-—had made a favourahlo iiiiproHMiim -

' in my mind we iuul
better turn liack mid abide with the Abbot until the afternoon
It w unlucky to travel where your path u crossed by a monk,
a hare, or a howling dog, until you have eaten your next meal

'

Away
!

said Cedrio, impatiently ;
' the day is already Ujo

short for our journey. For the .log, I know it to be the cur
of the ruMway slave Ourth, a UNeless fugitive like its master.'

,
So saying, and rising at the same time in his stirrups,

impatient at the interrujption of his journey, he launched his
javelin at poor Fangs ; for Fangs it was, who, liaviug traced
his master thus far upon his t».len exjiedition, had here lo«t
nim, and was now, in his unwutli way, rejoicing at his re
appearance. The javelin inHicted a wound upon the animal's
shoulder, and narrowly mis-sed ])iniiiiig him to the earth ; ami
Fangs fled howling from the presence of the enraged than*-
Uurths heart swelle*! within him; for he felt this meditate!
slaughter of his feiithful adherent in a degree much deeper
than the harsh troatiuont he had himself receive*!. Having in
vain attempted to raise his hand U\ his eyes, he said to Wambii,
who, seeing his master's ill-humour, had prudently retreated t.I

the rear, * I pray thee, do mo the kindttess to wipe my eyes
with the skirt of thy mantle ; the dust ott'ends me. and these
bonds will not let me help myself one way or another.'
Wamba did him the service he required, and they rode side

by side for some time, during which (iurth i"aintaiiied a moo-ly
silence. At length ho could repress his fe- • igs no longer.

•Friend Wamba,' said he, 'of all those who are fools enough
to serve Cedric, thou •\loiie hast dexterity enough to make tliy
folly acceptable to him. Go to liim, therefore, and tell liiiii

that neither for love nor fear will Giirtli serve him longer. Ho
may strike the head from me, he may scourge me, he may
load me with irons, hut henceforth he shall never comtiel mo
either to love or to obey liim. (io to him, then, and tell him
that Gurth the son of lieowiilph renounces his .service.'

'Assuredly,' said WamJ.a, ' >no\ as I am, I shall not do yuiir
loo 8 errand. Cedric hath i.ov javelin stuck into his girdle,
and thou knowest he dues not always miss his mark.'
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•r MW not,' ropliwl (lurlh. 'how fio.>n he makex a mark ofme. YeHtenUy he left Wiltr«l. my young MuJtor: in hi" hiTo,lay ho luw. Htriven t.. kill beLe m?C t e , y£h vn,K creatMro tluu ever Hhowwl «.o kin.lnoH«. Br«^^ 4^^
St. DunHtan, St. W.thokl, St. K.lw«r.l »!,« ConfeHJor. a h eJeJv..ther SttxoM s«,nt in the mh.n.hir (lorCetlric neverC^^nany tliat wuh nut of 8.|xun linm^e. nu,\ all hin hijrha Ithe Haiue liiniUMhlevotion), I «i|| „ever fi.i^ive him I

'

lo iny thn.k.nK unw/ mul the .lenter, who wa« freoiientlvwont to act «« ,«aee.,mker in the family, 'our mS ia

T^r^ VT •'•"'K^.
»'"t ot.ly to affright Epo

.J you ob«ervo.l, he ro8« Tn \m Htirr.iiw, a- thereby moaninio overc«8t the „mrk
; an.l mo he wouhl have donl,Lt KaZ

MO I il Z^^ "^i-
"""' "";!''

-
'P '^••"•'^ '»'» think m

; but
• r**.tf javelin w.w well aimoa : I heunl it whizz thniuch

tl.e a,r with all the wmfl.ful mulev -hnce of him who3aiKl It ouivered after it hn.l j.itcht.l .. the gro md!"" lYwi hn-grot for having missed its mark, by the hog dear to StAnthony, I renounce him
'

'

** "*•

bS " *"*'*-'' *'""'•• ''^"''" »«*"«« '»'" t^

Meanwhile Cedric and Athelstane. the leaders of the troop
'

ronverHed together on the st.,to of the land, on the dis^nS
..t the royal fam ly. on the feuds an.l .juarr^ls anu). SeTo
...an nobles, ami on the chance which there wji** that tl
Xofi^r" ""'''" ^ f« *« fr«« ^^•^'"^^'ves from tieyoke of the Normans, or at least to elevate themselves intonational consequence and indei)en.lence, during the civil con-vulsions which were likely to ensue. On this%ubject CvScwas all animation. The restoration of the independence >'

.s|icnficed dome.stic hapiiincss aiul the interests of his ...p

,,..Hvi P i-\^ T^"^''^
*'"' ^''^'^ revolution ir ,.. -our of ti •

..ative English, it was neces.s«ry that they sho
'

' be unitodaniong themselves, and act un.lcr un acknowledged he«i The
..eeessity of ch,K)sing their chief from the Sa.xon ifi-rovalwas not only evident in itself, hut had been Zle Tsolenu
condition bv those whom Cedric had entrusted Sh hi.s ic e

though he had few mental awomplishmeuts or taleuts to

f|

'i;

^
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recommend him as a leader, he had still a goodly person, was
no coward^ had been accustomed to martial exercises, and
seemed willing to defer to the advice of counsellors more wise
tlian himself Above all, he was known to be liberal and
hospitable, and believed to be good-n-tured. But whatever
pretensions Athelstane had to be considered as head of the
fcjaxon confedertujy, many of that nation were disposed to prefer
to his the title of the Ladv Roweiia, who drew her descent
from Alfred, and whose father having been a chief renowned
tor wisdom, courage, aiiu generosity, his memory was highlv
honoured by his oppressed countrymen.

It would have been no difficult thing for Cedric, had he
been so disposed, to have placed himself at the head of a third
Crty, as formidable at least as any of the others. To counter

lance their royal descent, he had courage, activity, enerL'v
and, above all, that devoted attachment to the cause which hu.i
procured him the epithet of The Saxon, and his birth was in
tenor to none, excepting only that of Athelstane and his ward
Ihese qualities, however, were unalloyed by the slightest shade
ot selhshness

; and, instead of dividing yet further his weak-
ened nation by forming a faction of his own, it was a leadiiiL'
part of tedncs plan to extinguish that which already existeii
by promoting a marriage betwixt Roweiia and Athelstane
An obstacle occurred to this his favourite project in tiie
mutual attachment of his ward and hi.s .son ; and hence the
original cause of the banishment of Wilfred from the house t.f
his father.

• '''wmI**!?
"?easure Cedric had adopted in hopes that, dur

ing yViltred 8 absence, Rowena might reliiuiuish her preference
but m this hope he was disappointed— a disappointment which
might be attributed in part to the mode in which his ward
had been educated. Cedric, to whom the name of Alfred was
as that of a deity, had treated the sole remaining scion of thiit
great monarch with a degree of observance «uch as, perhaps
was in those days scarce paid to an acknowledged princess'
Kowena s will had been in almost all cases a law to his house

1 I'j L
^^^'^ himself, as if determined that her sovereignty

should be fully acknowledged within that little circle at least
seemed to take a pride in acting as the first of her subject^'
Ihus trained m the exercise not otdy of free will but despotic
authority, Rowena was, by her previous education, disposed
botli to resist and to resent any attempt to control her
aHcctious, or dispose of her hand contrary to her inclinations
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and to assert her I'mleDendpiipo Jn n «„ „ • l • i

now began on atxiotuit of the trouble she received on h^«account, thoroughly to detest.
received on his

skimmed milk to so hom.unible an act on A hll f ^
•'^

."I'KMence, and »., ,,m „„,,J aJib'ZwLS ohS ^
iti
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titie to reign over them whtn that independence should be
attained, yet when the meaixs of asserting these righte a«n^
to be discussed, he was stiU Athelstane the UnreaT-Kr
irresolute, procrastinutuig, and unenterprising. The warm andimpassionea exhortations of Cedric hid as little effecruJS
his impassive temper as red-hot balls alighting in the water

Su?S2d" ' ""^^ ""''•* *"' ^'"«''' -^ »- "-^%

a tiidSf.*^i' i^^ "^^''^ °**«^* ^ compared to spurring

?..M- J^'b **'^T®""»."P*'° "^^^ »«>°' Cedric fell back

Lferl. J^r"*' r* '^^^ ""'« "^'^ satisfaction fiom
conferring with her For, as his presence interrupted the discourse between the lady and her fevourite attendant upon thegaUantry and fate of^WUfred, Elgitha failed not to revenge

Sthlw-Tv. Tw ^T^^ ^y T''"^''^
to the overthro^w

ot Athelstane m the lists, the most disagreeable subject which
could greet the ears of Cedric To thisSurdy Saxon TherX
the day 8 journey was fraught with all manner of displeasureand discomfort

;
so that he more than once intemau/ curse<I

the tournament, and him who had proclaimed it, togetW will.
his own folly m ever thinking of going thither.
At noon, upon the motion of Athelstane, the travellerspaused in a woodland shade by a fountain, to repoTe their

aS Ia ^^^^ ""^ ^"''' provisions, with which the Lspitablo

XZ \Ti T ^"^'^^ interruptions rendered it imp^ible
for them to hope to reach Rotherwood without travelling all
nigbt, a conviction which induced them to proceed on their wayat a more hasty pace than they had hitherto used.

^

& I

; I
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CHAPTER XIX
A train of armed men, some noble dame
Bacortmg (so their soatter'd words discover'd.
As nnperceived I huug upon their rear),
iU* close at hand, and mean to pass the night
Within the castle.

*

Orra, a Tragedy.

THE travellere had now reached the verge of the wooded

E«7' *°f .r?.^^"^ ^'' t'Uinge into its recesses, held
.
dangerous at that time from the number ofoutlaws whomoppression and poverty had driven to despair, and who^upkd

t te? "»,?"''\'trg« ^^^^1 as could ^ks'ily bid deSe tothe feeble police of the period. From these rovers, howevernotwithstanding the lateness of the hour. Cedric and Athelstane accounted themselves secure, a« they had in attendanceten servant besides Wamba and Gurth. ihose ahi couU o?be counted upo^ the one being a jester and the other a cip
tive. It may be added that in travelling thus late throughthe forest. Cednc and Athelstane relied on their descent 3character as well as their coumge. The outlaws, whom t e.seventy of the forest laws had re.luced to this roving anddesperate mode of life, were chiefly peasants and Yeomen obaxon descent, and were gei erally supposed to respect thepemns and property of their countrynleu.

^
As the travellers journeyed on their way, they were alarmedby repeated cries for assistance

; and when they roT up t™leplace from whence they came, they were surprised to fin. ,i
horse-litter place.l upon the groundf beside wSlt^ Jj ,

"

woman, nchly dressed la the Jewish fashion, while an oli n u,

walked up and down with gestures of the deepest despair a.uwrung his hands as if affected by some strange'^disaster^ '

for some tS'T "'^ ^*^^1'^^."*^ «»'*
^'"l'"«'

^^^ ^''^ ^^^ <=«»!''
tor some tune only answer by invoknig the protection of all the

m

i
'<;"

'III

In]
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n'\ \

patriarchs 0. the 01.1 Testament successively against the sonsof Ishmael who were eon,in^ to smite them, tip and tlS

:?i r a{
*^'^ '^'^'^ " *«'"•"' ^^« »f York (for it was ourold friend) was at length able to explain that he had Wred abody guard of 8« men at Ashhy, to^4ther with mules forS^ing the itter of a sick friend. This imrty had undertokTiTto

escort hua as far as Do«ca.ter. Thiy h^ come thus fa? ksafety
;

but, having received information from a wood-'uttirthat there was a strong band of outlaws lying in wdt in the

fl^J.twr.*^''"-' f^'« "mercenaries id^ni? only teken

litW nfVf ^ "^7 *"*^ '"' daughter without the means
^?J "^'^f^Tu ''^ «f Jet'-eat. to be plundered, and probablymurdered, by the banditti, who they expected every Vomentwould bring do^n upon them. 'Woulcf it but pSaS vourvalours,' added Isaac, in a tone of deep humiliation 'Tpemkhe poor Jews to travel under your safeguard, I swear gThe
child of Israel since the days of our captivity which shaU h«more gratefully acknowledged.'

^ '^

r.J?T-*^i ^i^V "^'"^ Athelstane, whose memory was of that

?riflt^"ff
*^^>«^«<»':«« "P trifles of all kinds, buf^icularfytnflmg offences, 'dost not remember how thou did^bSusm the gallenr at the tilt-yard? Fight or flee, or comp™ndwith the outlaws as thou dost list, ask neith^ a'dTr^company from us

;
and if they rob only such as thee who Job allthe world, I, for mine own share, s4ll hold them'right honest

Cedric did not assent to the severe proposal of his companion 'We shall do better,' said he, 'to feave them twTof

next village. It will dimmish our strength but little • andwith your good sword, noble Athelstane, and the ad of 'those

fn^r^^'f' ^"""^^^^f
al^nned by tlie mention of outlaws in

S n.„T- 1. ^^^"""f'
suddenly .quitting her dejected posturead making her way through the aUendants to the palfrey ofthe feaxon lady, knelt down, an.l, after the Oriental Lhi^J h

Tt?"*'' '"'Tr- ^''i ^''« '""" ^'f Kowena's garm"'Ihen rising and throwing back her veil, she implored her n
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both believed, that she woSCi """* •^""'' '" "'»«»» they
suffer them to go forwlr „t,h„"P*^;'''' "r" t*"*"'. ^nd
for invself that I prartSs SL • • f^^^V"''- ' ^t is not
even /or that poor ohfL' know trtt?"^"*^' >•" '« '*

our nation is a light fault if If' •.* *'^. Y"^"« and to spoil

and what is it to us
"
he her it^l^''?*'

"^^ *^ ^Jhristians;

desert, or in the field ? But iJ s t tt"'
"' *^'? ^'t^' '» the

many, and dear even to you that I L!^ ,"*"•" ''^ ?»« dear to
person be transportedS cSl atl^n^" ^'^ ^^^^^'' ^'""^

protection. For. f evil ohL^- IV
ten«e™ess under your

aPl^;:^^tXil3^^i^;a:SSj^^ -de this

-e'n ;ou"n?afd '^JS^'^^t ?*' ^ f^-rdian, 'the
Lis life; Jew! thougMh^ 'be

'4 t"" '/''^f."•? '^ ?«"' «f
them in this extremfty Let thp n .?. A*' f'hnstiaus leave
mules and put the b^gagetfeZ '^i*''^ f *''" ^"'"Pter
may transport the Htff ami wl ''^

^5
V^'*^^- ^^ ""•««

man and his daughter'
"'''^ '^"^ ^«"«« <"«' the old

stanfo%atrcSt.-:n"^^^^^^^^^^^^ ^^^T} ^"^ A*'^^'-

rear of the whole part^Xm 'wlmt ' ^ -1''^ *^r«' ^^ the
them with his shield o^'boSbrntf"' ''' '^"'' ""^'^* attend

W, .«: ^tS thf?ati"oft ^''^T'^''
-^"-^^^d the

myself.'
'^ '"^^ "'^ "'""y « »>etter knight than

on^^ftralylfJV'^'' ^'' '"'^ ^'^ ^- h- own fate

pleased inVeUeiroJSrr'fr^ ^^^ ^-^
Utaljestofher imfeeCs^St ^T^\*^^^^^^^ ^o^ th«
her side.

"n^eiing s.ntor, requested Rebecca to ride by

prouk7m1li?^wheVmv"ln t '''' r^^^ ^'^'^' with
"iy protectres?'

^ "'^ ''"'"*>' "^'^^t be held a disgrltce U>

the'j'ingi: ^"JdtutwTrlfcr "" ^'^•^^•'>' '^^'^'^-d; for
and theapproachoftSll.f i'u

^''^'^' ^'"« s"fficiently a ert,

Amid the^ESe, GuS tV^t'n fr
'"!"''

^f 'r^^.'-'^P^e^^-e.'

0^ which removkl hfp;:^i&"upt\tnS ^t^^^^^^^

f1

iidii
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m\
1 :

i ,i

ffl 1J

conl with which his anns were bound. It was so nefflimntlv^fastened, t.erl«p« i„tentioiuilly. on the part of wifffhatOurth founJ no difficulty in frying his anns ulZlSl^,

The bustle had been considerable, and it was some tin.n

rest of the journey behind a servant, every one s^univVJ? tUf

aTwh^itttrrr H ''S'uX'iJsTustod

expectation of an attack from the outkws that it was not hehl

ThTZl*^ ^y V^ ''^*«"*'"» t« the cireumstanc^.

*« nnf rtT" ^t"'^
^''^ P^'^y *^'^^^"ed was now so narrow

^iSS^t and"£jn V"^ """* of convenience, above two rider.;aoreast, and began to descend into a dingle, traversed bv a.brook whose banks were broken, swampy, and ovSS Sth
fc'^rfr'- P^"« ''"•I Athelstane who wSTTt tle

pass but neither of them having had much pnujtice in warno better mode of preventing the danger occurre\l to them thanthat they should hasten through the defile as fast as oossiblAdvancing, therefore, without much order, theySjKS
J frnn?''/'? * ^"^ "^ ^^''" ^«"«*«'«' *J»«n they wereas3
n &' ^f" ^f^ '?^,?* *^"<'«' ""'^^ *° impetuosity to wt

'

ooffpr.ff r'? ^'?V"P''P,SP'* condition, it was^imposs beto offer effectual resistance. The shout of 'A white dmcon

'

a white dragon
! St. George for merry Engknd . '3 cries

actefof ^'xtrtf'""*'-
-,^'«>"^^ thfir Isumld c :

acter ot feaxon outlaws was heard on every side, and on eveivside enemies appeared with a rapidity of advance and atwkwhich seemed to multiply their number.
^'^

moment and^ri
''"'? ""'•" ™*''^ P"^«"«" ** t^e .sameinoment. and each under circumstances expressive of liischaracter. Cednc, the instant an enemy appLred lauiclat h,m his remaining javelin, which, taking 'Stter ef£ tthat which tie had hurled at Fangs, nailed tJ- inan asains

«S „r!r ^^""^^'^ his horse a^minst a second, drawing 1m.

furvlhat bit r" '""'' ""'^ «t"}"'g ^th such inconsider e

ovS him iidr*""
encountered a thick branch which hn.,,'

hTIoI •'
* .,

wa^^'hsarmed by the violence of his own bl.,wHe was instantly made prisoner, and pulled from his horse by
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cade, and the Jew u..,fL ,Z K. r
•
^'li'*'"*'"^

"' (ho caval-
the same misfortmie

'"»'f,'»'ter u. the rear, experienced

'.-^t t.!rrirn3^ ^y.-^'.-^^ showed
><. fe'reater sense. Ho vZ^H^dhM^ r^""'^ ^'^^ Pretended
t<

•

one of the domestics who Ss S^^^f " T'^ Wgingml irresolute hand, laid it a^Jt"' ,„ SI '^i'* *f * **"^y
several who approached him > .

® * '""'' •'rove back
effectual attemnfrs ccour his^ !

."""'%'^ ^-^^^^ thoughT
powered, the /ester at Z^^^^^ ''""""ff himself over-
I'l'inged into the thicke o^ f

himself from his horse.
fn^on, escaped from tl^eT/eVSr^ '^ *'" ^""*'™' «^-

i.e.i^tett /ound himself safe.
.ha. the captivity of a S;t^i;£trSa?

"setom^keofitnowlLrrhrv-eit
'

*''"''' ^"'^"'^ ™« *»»»'

«ime time a dog which ho r«^ • 'i
^^^^^ • ^"^ at the

"P and fawned u^n hi . .GuS' ' u
' ^ !\T' l'^^^^'^

he same caution, and theswiiSr • ''"T'^^ ^^^'"^ *ith
li'in. ' "" '"° •'swineherd immediately stood before

cries and that daX'ng^VswoldJ r'"''^''''-''
'''''^^ "^^a^ these

i.isonei'^
trick of the times,' said Wamba; 'they are all

'% lord!^rxr^^ ?r'''
'"p^^-^'y-

swTiid.'^
"'^ '''''^' ^"^ Athelstane, and Hundebert, and

said Gnrth, «how came they

III

Oswald.'

.'^" the name of God!
1'moi.ers? and to whom?'" j

rta(ij cKo.igh, and no other jjerson was
];.
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nady at all. And thoy are Drisoneni to green oaMooks aiwl

I^Jte
crab-apples that you shake down to your swine. Tnd

^ A^i he shed tears of unfeigned sorrow.
^

;
Whither ? and for what purpose ?

' said the Jester.
10 rescue Lednc.

•tH**^''"- wT°
'^nounced his service but now,' said Wamba.

^^
That, said Gurth, ' was but while he was fortunaterSot-

m^l *fe "ll'**"
**"

***"i
^'^ °^>^' * *•»•«! P«««n suddenlymade h.s appearance and commanded them both to haltFrom his dress and arms. Wamba would have conjSuml him

biterlffwt ^"*'**' '"'^^M J"«* »*^"«d his master"

well rSnTln V'''' ^"S^^:*""™ »hich it supported, as

TniL
calm and commanding expression of^Ws Voice

WkTT/. '"*'*' ^""' notwithstanding the twilight. rlSeWksley the yeoman who had been Victorious? und7rS
fr^;?.^"""'

circumstances, in th^ r-ntest fo; the prize of

rJflT^i "
***® meaning of all this,' said he, 'or who is it thatnfle and ransom and make prisoners in th^e foreste

?'

lou may look at their cas^ks close by.' said Wamba 'anrl
8ee whether they be thy children's coats or no^ for^tCkre aslike thine own as one green pea-cod is to another/ ^

oh.Lr that presently,' answered Locksley : 'and I

whpS vf'/"/"" -."^r r'' ^'''««' "«* t« «tir from the place

ne the better for you and your masters Ypt sbiv T m ,. V
render myself as lilfe these ,„en as pSfe ' ^' """'*

fcof^
'*^"^'

u^
""b'X'kled liis bjiUVic witi. the bugle took a

Wcff^rb^ ^Pi.'^"''/^^^ tJ^e™ to Wamba
; tfen£

IS fast w^f ??'^' '^"^':«P«'^ting his charges to them tc.

•Shin w! f

*« «f«"te lus nuqioses of reconnoitring,
fehall we stand fast, Gurth ?

' said Wamba ' or shall wp

equiS of": htf'f
'

''V^' ''^'''i^
"'"djle hLi all the^Ijage of a thief too much in readiness to be himself a true
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• Let him be the devil,' sai.l Ourth, ' an ho will W« ««„ k-no worse of wa t nir his rptnm if \1 k i . ,
"® *'*" '*

And I said Giirth, 'could take it on my halidome that I

Jm, Ini K
^^ J""®'^?^ lJ"n'"'« :

«'»'^"'<' I free your masteryou will have reason to think me the l>est friend vmi have Pvlr

ai'trerCiSher^l"' ^Y''^'
\"'" •^--'^-"17:aiiomer, or wdether 1 can draw a how as well or bptfpr tU„

or by moonlight, are matters which, as they do not onnZZyou so neither need ye busy yours'elves S, ctii? them

'

whisper STguX '"
,'^I

"'^"'^
'r"^"'-'

'^^d WambU b awnisper to burth, 'get them out how we can'

fnll„
" ^T.

^''?"t'' '^^'"'^ ^urth. 'Offend him not bv thvfolly, and I trust sincerely that all will go well'
^ ^

Ui
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CHAPTER XX
Wh«n »nlumn niffhu were long and drew.

And fore»t walks wiru lUrk and dim,How Hweetly nn the i.iljjriin'n oar
Wan wuut to Dteal thi- hennit'a hymn I

Derotion horrnwH MiwIl'b lon^
And Mimic took Dfvotion'H winH

!

Am. "w tile Wrd tiiat liaild tlie »un,
They soar to heaven, and aoaring ling.

The Hermit 0/ SI. Clement't fTell.

Cednc, with their mysterious guide, arrived at a smaloDenmg m the forest, in the centre of which grew an oak-

Upon hearing the sound of feet approaching, the watch in

^teheir't' 1?' *^^ ^'^«Pr '^ -dXt s'JSsd u iana cent their bows. Six arrows paced on the string wAr.
pointed towards the quarter from^hich the tmveTe™ a,.

with every token of respect and attachment, and aU sims andfears of a rough recention at once subsided
^

' nJrir
'' t^e Miller ?' was his first question.

<™r° u ?
'"'^ towards Rotherham.'

^ With how many ?
' demanded the leader, for such he seemed

NicE.'"'*
"'"' *"*^ ^^ ^"P" "^ ^«*y' ''f it please St.

^^' Devoutly spoken,' .said Locksley ; 'and where is Allan-a-
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wha^s the pl/r"*^"'*
"" "•'"•' '•»'' •» »"»• C*Pfin; '.nd

•Inhiaoell.'

a. our own, are canyinu . ban.l of Pn«o»erH tliitLr VaSthem closely, for even ifthey reach tL ca«tle Sfore we ooflSour force, our honour U concen.e.! to p-uunh them anJwe wTlIhn.l n.ean8 to do ho. Keep a clone watch onthSL. thereforeand d^patch one of your comrades, the Ii«h£t of f"t tobnnjj the news of the yeomen theroiibout' ^ ^
I hey i)romiNe<l implicit obedience, and denart^? w.fK „j

nty on tfieir different errandH. I.The meanSnTtirir l» f
"

a... h|H two com,«„io„«, who now l^ki uj^nL w tV^^^^^^

.

When they had reached the little moonlight da.le hav,',..,m front the reverend though ruinous d aoel am tL , 7^

(ill]" J^nAhl. . "T'?';
*•'« *-'•'"«'*' **'e farther fron.

Wrk„A„. 7'"y c'^•kfomb,' he added. ' I think it be evoH
hem£e r ^ '^' ^^""^ "^'"'"^ *'^'^'' *»•«>' "« ninging' in'£

In fact, the anchorite and his guest were performing at the

• Comf, trowl the brown bowl to me.
Bully boy, bully Iwv,

Come, trowl the browii Imwl to nie.
Ho .'jolly Jenkin. 1 .spy a knave in drinkine

Come, trowl the brown bowl to nit-.'

""""""«'

a flw"!!?'!??
''* '' 1?*

i'l «u"g,' said Wamba, who had thrown in

tnL ^ I.''*"
fl«""«hes to help out the chorus. 'ButTom the saints nan.e, ever expectell t<, have hear, such a Tolh;chant come from out a hermit's cell at midnigl^I' ^ ^

Many, that should I,' .said Gurth, 'for the jolly clerk of M

mi
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ComiiaiihurHt iit a known man, aiHt kilU luilf the deer Uiat nrft
Mtolen in tUm walk. Mm my timr the kwiM.r Iioh muiiikiinwl
to aw ..fticinl, and that hu will \m Htri|i|Nxl of bin cowl aod oi>iio
altoffetber if he keei> not liettcr iirdcr.'

While they were thnM H|)mkiuK, IxjckHley'i. loud and ropoaUMi
knfM'kn hod at leu^fth diHturbed the anchorite und hin guwt
By niy beatU,' naid the hermit, titoiipinK uliort in a gniu\

nounNb, • here come more lieniKlitwl gueMtM. I would not for
iny cowl that they found us in thin ytKHlly exereine. All men
have their enemie^ k«»o«I «ir SluKganl ; and there be tho«)
maliKnant enoujh to ttmstrue the hospitable refraihraent which
1 liave been offering to you, a weary traveller, for the r atter
of three short hours, into nheer druiikenne«M and debauchery,
vices alike alien to my profeiwion and my disposition.'

•Base calumniators!' replie«l the knight; 'I would I had
the chastisiijij J them. Nevertheless, Holy Clerk, it is true
tlu»t all have their enemies , aiul there be those in this very
and whom I would rather Ni«eak to through the ban of u>v
helmet than barefiiced.'

•Get thine iron jwt on thy head then, friend Sluggard, a«
quickly as thy nature will \H>nmt,' said the hermit, 'while I
remove these pewter flajjoiw, whose lat<> contents run strangely
in mine own pate; and to drown the clatter— for, in feitli, I

feel somewhat unsteady— strike into the tune which thou
Iwarest me sing. It is no matter for the wonls ; I scarce know
them myself
So saying, he struck up a tliunderi!ig A? ym/unJin chmari,

under cover of which lie removed the apparatus of their

ir**n®V' **V'®
^^^ knixht, laughing heartily, and arming him

self all the while, assisted his lust with his voice from time t

time as his luirth pennitteil.
• What devil's matins are you after at this hour ? ' said a

voice from without.
• Heaven forgive you, Sir Traveller

!

' said the hermit, whose
own noise, and perhaps his noctiimnl potations, prevented

H?"
recognising uccents which were tolerably familiar to him.

'Wend on your way, in the name of (Jod and St. Duu.stan,
«">d U'sturb not the deve*- ns of mo and my holy brother.'
'Mad priest,' answered t..3 voice from without, 'open to

Lockaley
!

'

' AH 's safe— all s riglit,' said the hermit to his companion.
•But who is he?' .said the Black Knight; 'it imports me

much to know.'
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' Who ia be I ' aimwervd the henuit ;

' I toll thee be U «
friend.'

'But what friend?' aiiMwored t le knight; 'for he uiay be
friend tu thee and nune of nttne

.

'

' What friend t ' ropiie«i the honuit ; 'that, now, U one of
the u..^tionH that m mora eaMJlv atiked than anHweml. What
friend I why, he Ih, now tliat I Insthink uie a little, the very
Haioe honest keeper I t4>ld thee of a while Hince.'

'Ay, aH honsMt a kee)ier an thou art a piouH bennit,' replied
the knight, ' I doubt it not. But undo the dour to biui before
he beat it from its hingeii.'

The dogs, in the meantime, which ha«l nia«le a dreadful
liaying at the conimenceuient of the iliHturbanee, seemed now
to recognise the voice of hiiu who Ht.M»d without ; for, totally
chanKing their manner, they ncmtcbe*! and whiuoil at the door,
at if interceding for his admission. The hermit siteeilily

unbolted his portal, and admitted Locksley, with his two
companions.

1 ^i
hermit,' was the yeoman's first tjuestion as soon as be

Ijebeld the knight, ' wliat boon companion luwt thou here ?

'

' A brother of our order,' repliwl the Friar, shaking his bead

;

' we have been at our orisons all night'
'He ic a monk of the church militant, I think,' answered

liockslev; 'and there be more of them abroad. 1 tell thee,
Friur, thou must lay down the rosaiy and take up the quarter-
Mtaff, .*e shall need every one of our merry men, whether
clerk or layman. But,' he atlded, taking him a step aside,
'art thou mad? to give admittance to a knight thou dost not
know ? Hast thou forgot our articles ?

'

' Not know him !

' replied the Friar, boldly, ' I know him as
well as the beggar knows his dish.'

' And what is his name, then ?
' demanded Locksley.

'His name,' said the hermit— 'his name is Sir Anthony of
Serabelstoue

; as if I would drink with a man, and did not
know his name

!

'

'Thou hast been drinking more than enough, Friar,' said
the woodsman, 'and, I fear, prating more than enough too.'
'Good yeoman,' said the knight, coming forward, 'be not

wroth with my merry host, fie did but afford nie the
h(jspitality which I would have compelled from him ;; he had
refused it'

'Thou compel
!

' said the Friar :
' wait but till i have changed

this grey gown for a green cassock, and if I luake not a .quarter-

(}i
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Rtaflf ring twelve upon tliy pate, I au neither true clerk nor
good woodsman.'

While he spoke thus, he stri])t oH' his gown, and appeared
in a close black buckram doublet and drawers, over wmch he
speedily did on a cassock of green and hose of the same colour.

'1 pray thee, truss my points,' said he to Wamba, 'and thou
shaft have a cup of sack for thy labour.'

'Gramercy for thy sack,' said Wamba; 'but think'st thou
it is lawful for me to aid you to trausmew thyself from a holy
hermit into a sinful forester 1

'

' Never fear,' said the hermit ;
'
I will but confess the p'ns ofmy

green cloak to my grey friar's frock, and all shall be well again.'
' Amen !

' answered the Jester. ' A broadcloth penitent should
have a sackcloth confessor, and your frock may absolve my
motley doublet into the bargain.'

So saying, he acconnno<lated the Friar with his assistance in

tying the endless number of points, as the laces which attached
the hose to the doublet were then termed.

While they were thus employed, Locksley led the knight a
little apart, and addressed him thus. 'Deny it not. Sir Knight,
you are he who decided the victory to tlie advantage of the
English against the strangers on the second day of the tour
uament at Ashby.'

' And what follows if you guess truly, good yeoman ?
' replied

the knight.

'I should in that case hold you,' replied the yeoman, 'u

friend to the weaker party.'

'Such is the du^ of a true knight at least,' replied the Black
Champion; 'and I would not willingly that there were reason
to think otherwise of ue.'

'But for my purpose,' said the yeoman, 'thou shouldst be as

well a good Englishman as a good knight ; for that which I have
to speak of concerns, indeed, the duty of every honest man, but
is more especially that of a true-born native of England.'

'You can speak to no one,' replied the knight, 'to whom
England, and the life of every Englishman, can be dearer than
to me.'

' I would Mrillingly believe so,' said the woodsman, ' for never
had this country such need to be supported by those who
love her. ^^-ar n;e, .nd I will tell thee of an enterprise
in which, if thou lie'st really that which thou seemest, thou
mayest take an honourable part. A band of villains, in the dis

guise of better men than themselve.s, have made themselves
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master of the person of a noble Englishman, called Cedric the
Saxon, together with his wurd and his friend Athelstane of
Coningsburgh, and have transported them to a castle in this
forest called Toniuilstone. 1 ask of thee, as a good knight
and a good Englishman, wilt thou aid in their rescue 1

'

'I am bound by my vow to do so,' replied the knight ; 'but
I would willingly know who you are, who request my assist-
ance in their behalf ?

'

' I am,' said the forester, ' a nameless man ; but I am the
friend of my country, and of my country's friends. With this
account of nie you must for the present remain satisfied, the
more especially, since you yourself desire to continue unknown.
Believe, however, that my word, when pledged, is as inviolate
as if I wore golden spurs.'

' I willingly believe it,' said the knight ;
' I have been

accustomed to study men's countenances, and I can read in
thine honesty and resolution. I will, therefore, ask thee no
further questions, but aid thee in setting at freedom these
i(ltl»ressed captives ; which done, I trust we shall part better
acquainted, and well satisfied with each other.'

' So,' said Wamba to Uurth ; for tlie P'riar being now fully

equipped, the Jester, having approached to the other side of the
hut, had heard the conclusion iif the conversation, 'so we have
got a new ally ? I trust the valour of the knight will be truer
metal than the religion of the hennit or the honesty of the
yeoman ; for this Locksley looks like a bom deer-stealer, and
the priest like a lusty hypijcrite.'

'Hold thy peace, Wamba,' said Gurth ; 'it may all be as
thou dost gue.ss ; but were the horned devil to rise and proffer
me his assistance to set at liberty Cedric and the Lady Rowena,
I fear I should hardly have religion enough to refuse the foul

fiend's offer, and bid him get tehind me.'

The Friar was now completely accoutred as a yeoman, with
sword and buckler, bow and (juiver, and a strong partizan over
his shoulder. He left his cell at the head of the party, and,
having carefully locked the door, deposited the key under the
threshold.

' Art thou in condition to do good service, Friar,' .said

Locksley, 'or does the brown bowl still niu in thy head?'
'Not more than a draught of St. Dunstui's fountain will

allay,' answered the priest; 'sijuiething there is of a whizzing
ill my brain, and of instability in my legs, but you shall pres-
ently see both pass away.'

t/it:>i
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So saying, he stepped to the stone basin, in which the
waters of the fountain as they fell formed bubbles which
danced in the white moonlight, and took so long a draught as
if he had meant to exhaust the spring.

' When didst thou drink as deep a draught of water before,
Holv Clerk of Copmanhurst J ' said the Black Knight.

' Never since my wine butt leaked, and let out its liquor by
r dlegal vent,' replied the P'riar, 'and so left me nothing to
». A but my patron's bounty here.'

Then plungmg his hands and head into the fountain, he
washed from them all marks of the midnight revel.
Thus refreshed and sobered, the jolly priest twirled his

heavy partizan round his head with three fingers, as if he had
been balancing a reed, exclaiming at the same time, ' Where be
those false ravishers who carry off wenches against their will ?

May the foul fiend fly off with me, if I am not man enough for
a dozen of them.'

|Swearestthou, Holy Clerk ?
' said the Black Knight.

'Clerk me no clerks,' replied the transformed priest; 'by
St. George and the Dragon, I an no longer a shaveling than
while my frock is on my back. When I am cased in my green
cassock, I will drink, swear, and woo a lass with any blithe
forester in the West Riding.'
'Come on. Jack Priest,' said Locksley, 'and be silent; thou

art as noisy as a whole convent on a holy eve, when the Father
Abbot has gone to bed. Come on you, too, my masters, tarry
not to talk of it — I say, come on ; we must collect all oav forces,
and few enough we shall have, if we are to storm the castle of
Reginald Front-de-Boeuf

'

'What! is it Front-de-Boeuf,' said the Black Knight, 'who
has stopt on the king's highway the king's liege subjects ? Is
he turned thief and oppressor ?

'

'Oppressor he ever was,' said Locksley.
'And for thief,' said the priest, ' I doubt if ever he were even

< A?°
honest a man as many a thief of my acquaintance.'

'Move on, priest, and be silent,' said the yeoman ; 'it were
better you led the way to the place of rendezvous than say
what suould be left unsaid, both m decency and prudence.'

!*'



CHAPTER XXI
Alas, how many hours and years have past,
Since human foritiH have round this table sate,
Or lamp, or tai>er, on its surfaci- gleam 'd !

Methinks, I limr the sound of time long pass'd
Still murmuring o'.t us, in the lofty void
Of these dark arches, like the ling'ring voices
Of those who long within their graves have slept.

Orra, a Tra/jedy.

WHILE these measures were taking in behalf of Cedrio
and Ins companions, the armed men by whom the
latt..- had been seized hurried their captives alone

towards the place of security where they intende<l to imprison
them. But darkness came on fast, and the paths of the wood
seemed but imperfectly known to the marauders. Thev were
comi)elled to make several long halts, and once or twice to re-
turn on their road to resume the direction which they wished
to pursue. The summer morn had dawned upon them ere thev
could travel in full assurance that they held the right path
But confidence returned with light, and the cavalcade now
moved rapidly forward. Meanwhile, the following dialogue
took place between the two leaders of the banditti •—

'It IS time thou shouldst leave us, Sir Maurice,' said the
lemplar to De Bracy, 'in order to prepare the second part of

DeUvCT?'"^"
" ^^^ "'^''*' *'*''" "^'"^"-est, to act the Knight

' I have thought better of it,' said De Bracy :
'
I will not

leave thee till the prize is fairly deposited in Front-de-BoMifs
castle There will 1 appear before the Lady Rowena in mine"wn shape, an.l trust that she will set down to the veheinence
of my passion the violence ..f which I have been guilty

'

r..,.i;Jfl! I* !''Y
'"'I'le thee change thy plan. Do Bnwy?'

replied the Kmght Templar.
'That concerns thee nothing.' answered his c(mn.ani.)n
1 would hope, however, .Sir Knight,' sai.l the Toini)lar,

m

t\
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'that this alteration of measures arises from no suspicion of my
honourable meaning, such as Fitzurse endeavoured to instil
into thee ?

'My thoughts are my own,' answered De Bracy ;
' the Bend

laughs, they say, when one thief robs another ; and we know,
that were he to spit fire and brimstone instead, it would never
prevent a Templar from following bis bent'

'Or the leader of a Free Company,' answered the Templar,
,
from dreading at the hands of a comrade and friend the in-

justice he does to all mankind.'
'This is unprofitable and perilous recrimination,' answered

iJe Uracy
; suffice it to say, I know the morals of the Temple

Order, and I will not give thee the power of cheating me out
ot the fair prey for which I have run such risks.'

Fshaw, replied the Templar, 'what hast thou to fear'
Ihou knowest the vows of our order.'

n *^'^o' m®^'' ^^^ P® ^^y> '^^^^ a'so how they are kept,
tome. Sir Templar, the laws of gallantry have a liberal inter
pretetion in Palestine, and this is a case in which I will trust
nothing to your conscience.'

' Hear the truth, then,' said the Templar ;
' I care not for

your blue-eyed beauty. There is in that train one who will
make me a better mate.'

' What
!
wouldst thou stoop to the waiting damsel ? ' said

De Bracy.

'No, Sir Knight,' said the Templar, haughtily. 'To the
waiting-woman wiU I not stoop. I have a prize among the
captives as lovely as thine own.'

i ?^ j**-r
?^^^' ^^^^ nieanest the fair Jewess

!

' said De Bracy

< M ^^' ^^^ Bois-Guilbert, ' who shall gainsay me t

'

JNo one that I know,' said De Bracy, ' unless it be your vow
ot celibacy or a check of conscience for an intrigue with a
J CW6SS.

'For^my vow,' said the Templar, 'our Grand Master bath
granted me a dispensation. And for my conscience, a man that
^las slam three hundred Saracens need not reckon up every
ittle felling, like a village giri at her first confession upon
Good Fnday eve.

'Thou knowest best thine own privileges,' said De Bracy.
Yet, 1 would have sworn thy thoughts had been more on the

old usurer s money-bags than on the l)lack eyes of the daughter.'
1 can admiri Ijoth,' answered the Templar; 'besides, the

old Jew IS but half-prize. I must share his spoils with Front-
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fle-BceuJ who will not lend us the une of his castle for nothinir
I mu8t have something that I can term exclusively my own hv
this foray of ours and I have fixed on the lovelv JewL as my
peculiar pnze. But. now thou knowest my /rift, thou wTltresume thine own original plan, wilt thou not? Thou hastnotbng, thou seest, to fear from my interference.'

iVo, replied De Bracy,
' I will remain beside my prize. What

thou sayest is passing true, but I like not the privileges acquiredby the dispensation of the Grand Master, and the merit^u red

S'.t"^'''?''
"^ *^r ^""'^^«** Sara^^ens. You have to3gS

JecSdil£es.'
^ ^ '*'"^'' ^'^^ ^^'^ scrupulous aSout

While this dialogue was proceeding, Cedric was endeavour-
nig to wring out of those who guarded him an avowal of their
character and purpose. ' You ~ hould be Englishmen,' said he

;

and yet, sa«red Heaven
! you prey upon your countrymen as

you were very Normans You shouirbe my neighbours, and.
It so. my friends; for which of my English neighbours have
reason to be otherw^e ? I tell ye, yeomen, that even tCamong ye who have been branded with outlawry- have had fromme protection

;
for I have pitied their miseries, and curst the

"upression of their tvraninc nobles. What, then, would you
ii.ive ot me ? or in what can this violence serve ye ? Ye arewrse than brute beasts in your actions, and will you imitate
theiu in their very dumbness ?

'

ft was in vain that Cedric expostulated witi. his guards, whohad too many good reasons fur their silence to be induced tohreak It either by his wrath or his expostulations. They con-tinued to hurry huu along, travelling at a very rapid rate, until,

n ,w tL f.
° '"'

r^""^'
""^ ^^«^ *^««'^' ^'««« Toniuilstone

lOH the hoary and ancient castle of Reginald Front-de-Ba.uf:
It uas a fortress of no great size, consisting of a donjon, or larireand high smiaro tower, surrounded by buildings%,f inferior
K..ght whicli were encircled by an inner eourtytrd. A ou™
e exterior wall was a deep moat, supplied with water from a

Ito^ to Mf /'^i.**'%T™'"'^' >'* "^'^^ considerable
niaitions to the strength of his castle, by buildinir toAversn|..m the outward wall, so as to flank it at Ivery a Se Thea-ress, as usua m castles of the period, lay through an arched

5 T' ""l T*""'",'^'
^^'*''' ^'^^ terminated and dtfonded by asin,ui turret at each corner.

^

t'edric no sooner saw the turrets of Front-de-Ba>ufs castle

t j

'Ij

l>..liJ

mi
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raise their grey and moss-grown battlements, glimmering in
the monimg sun above the woods by which they were sur-
rounded, than he instantly augured more truly conceminir the
cause of his misfortune.

• I did injustice,' he said, ' to the thieves and outlaws of these
woods, when I supposed Huch banditti to belong to their bands •

1 might as justly have confounded the foxes of these brakes'
with the ravening wolves of France. Tell me, dogs, is it my
life or my wealth that your master aims at? Is it too much
that two baxons, myself and the noble Athelstane, should hold
land in the countnr which was once the patrimony of our race ?

lut us, then, to death, and complete your tyranny by taking
our lives, as you began with our liberties. If the Saxon Cedric
cannot rescue England, he is willing to die for her. Tell your
^nnical niaster, I -^o only beseech him to dismiss the Lady
Kowena in honour and safety. She is a woman, and he need not
dread her

;
and with us will die all who dare fight in her cau.se

'

Ihe attenc^nts remained as mute to this address as to the
former, and they now stood before the gate of the castle. De
Bracy winded his horn three times, and the archers and cross-
bow men, who had manned the wall upon seeing their approach,
hastened to lower the drawbridge and admit them. The pnsoners
were compelled by their guards to alight, and were conducted
to an apartment where a hasty repast was offered them, of
which none but Athelstane felt any inclination to partake
Neither had the descendant of the Confessor much time to .In
justice to the good cheer placed before them, for their guards
gave him and Cednc to understand that they were to be ini-
pnsoned in a chamber ni)art from Rowena. Resistance was
vain

;
and they were compelled to follow to a large room which

nsmg on clumsy Saxon pillars, resembled those refectories and
chapter-houses which may be still seen in the most ancient part<
or our most ancient monasteries.
The Lady Rowena was next separated from her train, and

conducted, with courtesy, indeed, but still without consultin"
her inclination, to a distant apartment. The same alannin-
distinction was conferred on Rebecca, in spite of her father's on-
treaties, who offered even money, in this e.xtreiiiity of distress
that she might be pennitted to abide with him. 'Base im
believer, answered one of his guards, ' when thou iiast seen thy
lair thou wilt not wish thy daughter to partake it.' An.)
without farther discussion, the old Jew was fore )ly dragged I

oft m a different direction frou the other prisvuers 'I'lie
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domestics, after being carefully searched and disarmed, were
eonlmed m another part of the castle ; and Ilowena was refused

rhVtnTmllXitt' '*" ''"'^ ^"^ '^' ^*^"^"-

The apartment in which the Saxon chiefs wore confined for
to them we turn our first attention, although at ^resent used
as a sort of guard-ruun. had formerly been tlie great hall of the
mstle. It w^ now abandoned to n.eaner puri)08es, because
the present lord, among other additions to thJ conveniemT
security and beauty of his baronial residence, had erS anew and noble hall, who«e vaulted roof was supported by
lighter and more elegant pilkrs, and fitted up with that higher

SrhiSr' ^' ^'« ^"'"''"^"^ '^' ^--^^ -^'-»s««d

Cednc paced the aoartment, filled with indignant reflections
on the past ami on tlie present, while the apathy of his com-mnion served, instead of patience and philosophy, to defendLnn against everything mye the inconvenience of he preintnunuent; and so little di.l he feel even this last, thatKs
nnlv from tune to time roused to a reply by Cedric's animated
iind imjMissioned appeal to him.

«"iiumwii

'

'^>f I'^ilff"«' balf siMJaking to himself an.l half addressing
himself to Athelstane, 'it was in this very hall that my father
feasted with Torquil Wolfganger, when he^ntertaitdThe val
lant and unfortunate Harold, then advancing against the^orweglans who had united themselves to the rebel Tosti
It was in tins hall that Harold returned the magnaniinous
answer to the ambassador of his rebel brother. Oft have Iheard my facher kindle a.s he told the tale. The envoy of
losti was admitted when this ample room could .«carce contain
the crowd of noble Saxon leaders who were quaffing the blood-
red wine around their monarch.'

c u.uuu

I,-' A^"Pf/'T''' Athelstane, somewhat moved by this part ofhis fi-iends discourse, 'they will not forget to send us .son^ewine and refections at noon
: we had scarce a breathing-space

II. wed to break our ast, and I never have the benefit ..finy
yo.l wlien I eat immediately after dismounting from horseback
flmugl, the leeches recommend that practice

'

Tedric went on with his story without noticing this inter-
jectional observation of his n.end

"'' mw-r

bv'itfrnT^ "*"^'"*i''
'" '^•*'' ' •"""'^'' "I' tl»e hall, undismayclhy the frowning countenances of all around him, until he madeIns obeisanca before the throne of King Harold

'

ii]
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'"But should Tosti accept these terms." continnnH >.„

'"Seven feet of English ground," answered Harold fiercely

fillJ^f y V "^ '".*'' aeclanmtions, and cup and horn was

.tlL'^'f^
'"''^ P'^»^ •>"" ^th *" my soul,' said Athel

^Tf. f"o,"'^'
*""«"« "'^''^^«« to n>J palate.'

;.„ K® ™*?«<| «»^»jy.. continued Cedric, pursuing with anima

Tent ftti*an"/h'' 'u'^T'^^
"«* *^« "«»«''«'•. '^'^^^iL^^ T? ^'il

^'\*"y
J**"

»"»noa« answer of his injure.K .
^* """

*J*®? ^'^JJ*
*^»« distant towers of York and th

Kin^of Nn '^'f
layng the most undaunted valour, th^^

oravest tollowers. Who would have thought that unon fJ,..
P"^"^ day when this battle was won, thf very JraTwhlhwaved the.Saxon banners in triumph was fiUing^the Normasails, and imi)elln)g them to the fatal .hores of Sussex ?Wh
3d ht?.i;^""^^'

*^** "^'"''^' «'thin a few brief da^ZS uf!jTT. "" '"«™ «f his kingdom than the sharowhich he allotted in his wrath to the Norwegian invader ? Wl

m

Ziiw %*H"^f]. *^uf r"' "«We AthTtane^that I
?hT?ot defenr'J%?"*2^'

^""^ *^** ^^^ose father was^,
",'

a viFe Noman ?n ?L
^' «axon crown should be prisoners t..

such highT'i'vair^'
"''' ^'" '" "'^"'^ •'"'• ^--t«" hel.i

'It is sad enough,' replied Athelstane ; 'but I trust thev willhold us to a moderate rnn.som. At any rate, it cam ot Kho
I'Z'fJ:

'^"'^ "^ ?"*"«''^= '^"d yet. although {^H
S;tTore raT*'""r t^V'e^V''^/'"'"*^'-- ^ '««'^' "P »t T

oTthr;e;^^of^i:> ""' -"'^^ *'^ ''•^ ""'^'-"'^ '^ '^ is n,.,

__^may_be so,' answere.1 Cedric ; 'but I cannot look on that
' See Battle of SStamford. Note H.
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K wfe K
''*''*"'!. '^' '»*?'^«'""« otiier reflections thanthose which concern the iwMMinK uiouient or it» privatiwi"

f .h!!L*t**
»'«rf"* wan wrouKht, ,..y „oWe friend, ourSfethem knew not the art of nmking glan,, or of staining itrhe pnde of Wolf«an.orH father bmuKht an aSXm

ment, that breaks the golden light of (iod'n Messed day ii™
many, fantas ,c hues. The foreigner came here poorrCarl^
cnuging.ajid subservient, ready to dott" his cap tothe m^iiflst
native of the househoKl. He returned ,.»n,Zund ,St
tel his rapacious countryiuon of the wealth and the silnplicity
(.f the Saxon nobles -a folly, oh Athlestane! forebode*! Sf old
us well as foreseen by those decendants of Hengist and hi^

wlfir^?
*»'o retained the simplicity of their mannedWe made these strangers our bosom friends, our contidentS

servants
;
we borrowe.1 their artists ai„l their arts, and despis^

the honest siu.pl.citv ami hardihood with which our bravST
castors supported themselves ; and we became enervated bv.\orman arts long ere we fell under Norman arms. Far betterwas our homely diet eaten in peace and lil^rty, than theuxunous da.nt.es^^ the '.ve of which hath deliv;red us o^bondsmen to the foreign ccjiuiueror

'

'

'I should,' replied Athelstiu.e, 'hold very humble diet aluxury at present; and it astonishes .ne, noble Cedric, thatym can bear so truly in mind the memory of past deeds when
It au,,eareth you forget the very hour „f dinner

'

It IS time lost,' muttered Cedric anart and impatiently, '
to

speak to him of aught else but that which concerns his api^iite '

llie soul of Hardicamite hath taken iiossession of h m, andhe Irnth no nlea^ure save to fill, to swill, aiul to call for moreAlus
:

said he, looking at Athelstane with compassion, ' that so
.lull a spirit should be lodged in so goodly a fbrm ! Alas ' thatsuch an enterprise as the regeneration of England should turnon a hinge so m.perfect! VVedde.l to Rowena, indeed, hernoble and more generous soul may yet awake the litter
nature which is tonnd within Imn. Yet how should this be
while Rowena, Athelstane, and I myself remain the prisoners
ot this brutal marauder, aiul have l.een made so perhaps from

L":?^ 1
*''^ •'''."??'^ '''!"''' "">• •'•^•ty ""g''t bring to the

l^ power of his nation ?

'

e s o

t)J}
the Saxon was plunged in these painful reflections,

lie door of their prison opened and i,Mve entrance to a sewer
holding his white rod of olHce. This important person advanced

^^)-

f ™

'in
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mto the chamber with a gmvo j«oe. followe.1 by four atteiuUiit.

o?Tl?^K'lf **,H^ T'"^y with dinhoH. the 8ight andTmei
for all the in(H>i,voiiiei,eo ho ha<i in.dorKone. The wrsofiH w nattends 01. the feiwt v.ru .na«ko.l and citlketl ^

are£«,r-r'^''-^'"''^''^"*^'«*"«' '»'»"»'' yo» that wo

««,^^
ma«terT lell hiin, he continued, willinir to une thuopportunity to open a negirt ation for hi8 fUedZ '*^n«

maHtev, Repmh\ Front-de-Bu-uf 'at •ve^oT.;;' r^^h'oan have for. withholding our liUrty. ex4S Sh Swltl
Ivw *"».-""°'' »J"»««'f »t our expense. Whin tE li

AttlS^'^ir •" r"'?r cJ«^u«iHtance« JiVou^d doto that of a literal robber. Ut him name the mn.som at whid

'aShTK'^' -"^
u'lT*'- ^"J* k^»««'

»"« head.And tell Sir Reginald Front-de-Bwuf,' said Athlestan* 'thnt

iiriXXr^'h'^'1"! '''"' «halle.ie hi- ^o c^^^^^^^^

he mil not. under the«e circumstances, venture to rJfuiTt

'

Bewer'^miS^l ^ ^^^^ '"*'«''* y^'"' defiance,' answered the

TlL'
|"^"*'"'«^ 'eave you to your food.'

Ihe challenge of Athelstaue was dolivereil with nn „,u,.\pace; for a large mouthfol, which roquS tlTe exerei^^

SrthfeE ol'fi! "V^r^r' h-iSion consid mb'aamped tlie ettect of the bold defiance t contained Still

tokr'f'reviJ^f.Zt'^^f '' ^'"•™. -"ntcontesSltoKen 01 reviving spint in his compan on. whose i.rpvim.
ndifference had Begun, notwithstandii^ hi VesTct forAthestenes descent, to wear out his patience But CowIrd^^^^^^shook hands with him in token of his apprXtio,r Td was^mewhat gneved when Athelstane observeT^lW he wout
?m?i/»,*^r\-"°^

'"'" "•" I'>«»t-de-Ba.uf, if by so doinr
'

could hasten hi.s departure from a dungeon wliere thev

„

so much garhc into their pottage.' NotvdthsSn.; *»/ ^
t'^onof a relapse inti the'apathy o7 seS^^^ fe"'placed himself opposite to Atheistic, and soon s& t^^^^^^^

if tdthinei£w"^""*^-^ ^""'' i--«"tiet:is
V ctSs nu %i.r„ .1 f ""«»vered jet no sooner were ti.evictuals put there than he proved that the appetite of Lis
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f!Jiiti«i!'***^"
'""' •leHcended to him aloiiff with their other

Tlie oaptivo. had not lon^ enioywl their rofroHliiuent. how-
over, ere the»r attentioii wu« .fisturbeil oven from thiH nuwt
Herious occupation by th« l.lu«t of a horn winded before the
{{ate. It wa« rei»outed three tinien, with us much violence aM if
It had been blown before un enchanted castle by the destined
knight at whose HUuinionH lialln and tiwern, barbican and
battlement, were to roll off like a moniintf vapour. The
Saxons started from the table and Imstened to the window
But their curiosity was disapjiointed ; for these outlets only
.H.ked uMn the court of the castle, au.l the sound came from
l)eyond its precincts. The sunnuon^ however, seemed of
luiportanoe, for a considerable degree of bustle iustautly took
place in the castle.

'

Illli

VOL. IX— 13



CHAPTER XXII

Mj dMKhtcr t O my ducati f my daughtor I

• . . O Diy ChriitUii ilucaU I
V

JuttiM — tit* Law - my ducat* and my daughter t

Mtrehanl </ FmiM.

IEAVINO the Saxon chiefH to return to their banquet as soon
as their uMgrutifiwl t-urioHity Hbuuld permit them to at

-f tendtothecollHoftheirhulfsatiatedappetite, wehaveto
look in upon the vet more Hevere iuipriMonuient of I«uac of York
The poor Jew had been ha-stilv thrown into a dungeon- vault of the
castle, the floor of which wus deep lieneath the level of the ground
and very damp, being lower than oven the moat itnelC Tin'
only light wa« received through one or two loopholes far abow
the reach of the captive's liand. TheHO aijertures admitted, even
at mid-day, only u dim und uncertuin light, which wa« chungt'<l
for utter .brknesH long before the rest of the castle hati lost
the blessing of day. Uhttins and shuckles, which had been tlio
iJOrtiou of former caotives, from whom active oitertions to oscaiM-
had been appreheudetl, hung rusted and empty on the walls
of the prison, and in the rings of one of those sets of fetti-rs
there remained two mouldering bones, which seemed to haw
been once those of the human leg, as if the i»ri8oner had been
left not only to perish there, but to be consumed to a sl-elo* •.

At one end of this ghastly apartment was a large hre-gru^-
over the top of which wore stretched some transverse iron bars
half-devoured with rust.

The whole appearance of the dungeon might have appalled ,i

stouter heart than that of Isiuic, who, nevertheless, was m')iv
composed under the imminent pressure of danger than he had
seemed to be while affected by terrors of which the cause was
as yet remote and contingent. The lovers of the chase sa\
that the hare feels more agony during the pursuit of t!i.'

greyhounds than when she is struggling in their fangs.* Ami

nJ,.^'l'l!i
'/''"'

^.^'r *''' "," •"•'in'" wnrrnnt the aconracy of tbl* t>lf<>' "fnatural Uistori, wUkU we give ou lb.- autUorlly uf tUf Wurdour MS - 1, i
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tho. it in pmhtMe thM tlio Jew^ hy th« y«v rh»i.i»»,

ntinoratiru, lia<i that colebmtf.1 |miiiter existcfl nt tho iH.ri.yllio Jew remained without alt^ri.i hi. ,H,Hition . nearirth^

>rnir. *ne boltM Hcrcjiiiieil a« thev wit« witl..l»o»„ 4i
."'»'^"

.rmked an the wicket oi.Il aL 'K"i Tm' 'ife^fnlhwed by the two Saracen Hlave« of the'TempKtered th'a

Front-de-Bcpuf, a tall and stronK man, whoso life Jiad h^„
i^I7i'» public war or in private feuds' and^roiU a^d whmd hesitated at no mean, 'of extending his feS ihZt had

jxpressed the fiercer and more muIiKi.ant iMis.si.,a.s of the mindrhe scars with wh.ch hi. v.sa«e was .se.i.aid would, onfLTires

•lut 10 tne murks of honourable valour ; but, in the nwiiliAr•aseof Fron..de-Bo.uf, they only added to the feirStHf hisnuntenance. and to the drea.l which his prese'^e Ln re^f
I fonmdable baron was clml in a leathen. dSe fitted

lH.lt ir • 1 J "*" "•• weaj)on, excepting a poniard at his

n-tt;:7hat \::rrt^'^ri
the wei'ght'ofi bund

I risty Ke>s that hung at his right side.
I le black slaves who attended Front-de-B«fuf were striooed

"» their gorgeous apparel, a.ul attired in jerkinlTl trSs
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of ooarse linen, their sleeves being tucked up above the elbow,
xike those of butchers when about to exercise their functions iii

the akughter-house. Each bad in his hand a small pannier •

and, when they entered the dungeon, they stopt at the door
until Front-de-B(cuf himself carefully locked and double-locked
;t. Having tak n this precaution, he advanced slowly up the
apartment towards the Jew, upon whom he kept his eye fixed,
as if he wished to paralyse him with his glance, as some animals
are said to fascinate their prey. It seemed, indeed, as if the
sullen and malignant eve of Front-de-Bo-uf possessed some
portion of that supposed power over his unfortunate prisoner.
The Jew sale with his mo ith agape, and his eyes fixed on the
vage baron with such earnestness of terror that his frame

seemed literally to shrink together, and to diminish in size

— „ v..v.^.^v..oM,..vo f.uii.11 uio w;iiui uieuiMJu, Dui ne could
not even dotf his cap, or utter any word of supplication ; so
strongly was he agitated by the conviction that tortures and
death were impending over him.
On the other hand, the stately form of the Norman appeared

to dilate in magnitude, like that of the eagle, which ruffles up
Its plumage when about to pounce on its defenceless prey. He
paused within tliree steps of the corner in which the unfortunate
Jew had now, as it were, coiletl himself up into the smallest
poiisible .space, and made a sign for one of the slaves to approach.
The black satellite came forward accordingly, and, producing'
from his ba.sket a largo pair of scales and several weights, he laid
them at the feet of Front-de-Bci'uf, and again retired to tlie
respectful distance at which his companion had already taken
his station.

The motion.s of these men were slow and .solemn, as if there
impended over their stmls some preconception of horror and
of cruelty. Pront-de-Banif himself opened the scene by t]iu>
addressing his ill-fated cai»tive.

'Most accursed dog of an accursed race,' he said, awakini,'
with his deep and sullen voice the sullen echoes of his dungeon
vault, 'seest thou these scales ?

'

The unhappy Jew returned a feeble affirmative.
'In these very scales shalt thou weigh me out,' said the

relentless Biiroii, 'a thousand silver pounds, after the jii>t

measure and weight of the Tower of Ii<indon.'

'Holy Abraham!' returned the Jew, finding voice thm i
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dtuT; wfotLts ctT'
^''^''

T" -- --»> '^

«um a« a thourd poinds ^rX'," fCm ' '"'''
"-^f

•^'' *
ever blessed with the vision of Surh a .

-'!""''" ''^'^* ^^''^•''

within the walls of York ranlik .. . J

'"'' ^' /'^'"'"^ ^ ^^»t

tribe, wilt thou h^^tfe tiSrof tb r'"
*""' *''?* «^ "" '"^

thou speakest of.'
"^^ *'"'* '"'«*^ '^•'™ of«'lver that

' I am reasonable,' answered PV.- .i...i^,,i.f '«..,! .f -i i
scant, I refuse not gold. Af ' e rite ' ' '^'^^ •f„«''\'ir '«

each six pounds of silver thou l,..l', <v .'," '^^ "^ «"''! *'"•

from suet punishme^^^ri thy r^W^
;

Have mercy oj. „.e,"S k ,i^M '

'^Hoh .:['r:.j:r*^?r'-'old, and poor, and hebless. It were uriw.,
"

v . t
" ' J "'"

me. It IS a poor deed to crush a worm '
^""^ '" '" ""'^''^ "^'''•

thei?'folJirE^a'tt?? '"'''''^^= '"'"•^'^ •^''-- ^"

knaveiy. Feebirthou nm^o M % '^T ^"''^1 '" "^"•T and
heart Shan/'l^f^K^-t'f^^^^ '^^ ^^^her

-&?b^^iSS:^i:-.t£^^^^
•a„Ji2notl^^£,s;l;:s^r;r"'^^^^^^^^^

r:M^t:1K;ln^£E^^
l»»>e coraniice thou hw ! ri.iVr "i

"''''..l'™''* "" "w
.heebyth.t^iTL'-uii '

:ss;:?,fi't-,\"r,''i;<mr church teaches and bv flu. ll, V'-7 ^ .^^^^^ ^^^"'h

bind and to loose tbi.nv ,

'^^Vs. winch are given her to

Thisdungelrn^>;te frSr 'V"'-"''
""' I'^^-'I'^-y-

times more distin^E,! Tl V " / '"'^""i''--^ ten thou.san.l

walls, and;tir'Kt;h^:;erten'k:i. '^''^if^^ ^^;s^ved a long and lingering .Sh^ tHhi.,?iJi^ ^J;-

been in IJeSi.^ «L e e ir'V1' l'''Tf
= '"^ '" •^'^" '""^

of charcoal, a pair of bellows and a H i,I f
'

'\r{"f"^'.*y
one struck a light w-^h a Hi >) n, f i a '/"'•

..
^^*"'« ^I'o

•charcoal in the laL rust L^/' .''l
^''%«tI'or

< ispo.sed the

tioned, ande^S^\L^:^\^^i:^!^^y -",
glow.

"liLu lilt, luei Luuie to a red

'Seest thou, Isaac,' said Front-de-Ba.uf, 'the range of iron

"; *v '

* 1..

m
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bars above that glowiiic charcoal ?
' On that warm couch thou

shalt lie, stripped of thy clothes as if thou wert to rest on a
bed of down. One of these slaves shall maintain the fire

beneath thee, while the other shall anoint thy wretched limbs

with oil, lest the roast should burn. Now, choose betwixt such
a scorching bed and the payment of a thousand pounds of

silver; for, by the head of my father, thou hast no other
option.'

' It is impossible,' exclaimed the miserable Jew— ' it is

impossible that your purjwse can be real ! The good God of

nature never maHe a heart capable of exercising such cruelty
!

'

' Trust not t > that, Isaac, said Front-de-Eteuuf, ' it were h

fatal error. Dost thou think that I, who have seen a town
sacked, in which thousands of my Christian countrymen perished
by sword, by flood, and by fire, will blench from my purpose
for the outcries or screams of one single /etched Jew ? Or
thinkest thou that these swarthy slaves, who have neither law,

country, nor conscience, but their master's will — who use the

poison, or the stake, or the poniard, or the cord, at his slightest

wink— thinkest thou that theii will have mercy, who do not

even understand the language m which it is asked 1 Be wise,

old man ; discharge thyself of a portion of thy superfluous

wealth ; repay to the hands of a Christian a part of wliat thou

hast acquired by the usury thou hast practised on those of

his religion. Thy cunning may soon swell out once more thy
shrivelled purse, but neither leech nor medicine can restore thy
scorched hide and flesh wert thou once stretched on these

bars. Tell down thy ransom, I .say, and rejoice that at such
rate thou canst redeem thee froi i a dungeon the secrets of

which few have returned to tell. 1 waste no more words with

thee : choose between thy dross and thy flesh and blood, and
as thou choosest, so shall it be.'

' So may Abraliaiu, Jactjb, and all the fathers of our peoi)]e

assist me,' said Isaac, ' I cannot make the choice, because 1 have

not the means of satisfying your exorbitant demand !

'

' Seize him and strip him, slaves,' said the knight, ' and let

the fathers of his race assist him if they can.

The assistants, taking their directions more from the Baron's

eye and his hand than his tongue, once more stepped forwanl,

laid hands on the unfortunate Isaac, plucked him up from tlie

ground, and, holding him between tliera, waited the hard

hearted Baron's farther signal. The unhappy Jew eyed tlieii

||

See Torture. Note 12.
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countenances and that of Front-de-Bu-'uf, in hope of discovering
some .symptoms of rolentiii;,' ; but that of the BaMii exhibited
the same cold, half-sullcii, half-saroastic smile whicn had been
the prelude to his crueli

; and the savage eyes of the Saracens,
rolling gloomily under tlieir dark brows, acciuiring a yet more
sinister expression by the wliiteness of the circle which sur-
rounds the pupil.evinced rather the secret pleasure which they
expected from the approaching scene than any reluctance to be
its directors or agents. The Jew then looked at the glowing
furnace over which he was presently to be stretched, and seeing
no chance of his tormentor s relenting, his resolution gave way.

'I will pay,' he said, 'the thousand pounds of silver. That
is,' he added, after a moment's pause, ' I will pay it with the
help of my brethren ; for I must beg as a mendicant at the
door of our synagogue ere I make up so unheard-of a sum.
When and where must it be delivered ?

'

'Here,* replied Front-de-Bceuf—'here it must be delivered
;

weighed it must be— weighed and told down on this very
dungeon floor. Thinkest thou I will part with thee until thy
ransome is secure 1

'

' And what is to be my surety,' said the Jew, ' that I shall be
at liberty after this ransom is paid t

'

'The word of a Norman noble, thou pawnbroking slave,'
answered Front-de-Ba'uf—' the faith of a Norman nobleman,
more pure than the gold and silver of thee and all thy tribe.'

'I crave pardon, noble lord,' said Isaac, timidly, 'but
wherefore should I rely wholly on the word of one who will
trust nothing to mine t

'

heln it, Jew,' said the knight,

treasure-chamber at York,
akels, it would be thine to

:. pledge of security. This
have thee at advantage, nor
terms on which I grant thee

'Because l;hou canst not
sternly. 'Wert thou now

'

and were I craving a loan c

dictate the time of payment u

is mi/ treasure-chamber. Here I

Avill I again deign to repeat the
liberty.'

'I'he Jew groaned deeply. '(Jrant me,' he said, 'at least,
uith my own liberty, that of the cfunpanions with whom I
travel. They .scorned me as a Jew, yot tliey pitied my desola-
tion, and because they tarried to aid me by the way a s^ore of
iiiy evil hath come upon them ; moreover, they may contribute
III some sort to my ransom.'

' If thou meanest yonder Su..,.n churls,' said Front-de-Ba'uf,
' their ransom will depend upon other terms than thine. Mind
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thine own concerns, Jew, I warn thee, and meddle not with those
of others.'

'I am, then,' said Isaac, 'only to be set at liberty, together
with mine wounded friend ?

'

'Shall 1 twice recommend it,' said Front-de-Bujuf, 'to a son
of Israel, to meddle with his own concerns, and leave those
of others alone ? Since thou hast made thy choice, it remains
but that thou payest down thy ransom, and that at a short day.'

'Yet hear me,' said the Jew, 'for the sake of that very
wealth which thou wouldst obtain at the expense of thy

'

here he stoot short, afraid of irritating the savage Norman.
But Front-de-Bueuf only laughed, and himself filled up the
blank at which the Jew had hesitated. ' At the expense of my
conscience, thou wouldst say, Isaac ; speak it out— I tell thee
I am reasonable. I can bear the reproaches of a loser, even
when that loser is a Jew. Thou wert not so patient, Isaac,
when thou didst invoke justice against Jacques Fitzdotterel, for

calling thee a usurious blood-sucker, when thy exactions had
devoured his patrimony.'

'I swear by the Talmud,' said the Jew, 'that your valour
has been misled in that matter. Fitzdotterel drew his poniard
upon me in mine own chamber, because I craved him for mine
own silver. The term of payment was due at the Passover.'

' I care^ not what he did,' said Front-de-Boeuf, ' the question
is, when aall I have mine own ?— when shall I have the shekels,
Isaac?'

'Let my daughter Rebecca go forth to York,' answered
Isaac, ' with your safe-conduct, noble knight, and so soon as
man and horse can return, the treasure ' here he groaned
deeply, but added, after the i)ause of a few seconds— ' the
treasure shall be told down oti this very floor.'

'Thy daughter!' said Front-de-Bceuf, as if surprised, 'by
heavens, Isaac, I would I had known of this. I deemed that
vonder black-browed girl had been thy concubine, and I gave
her to be a handmaiden to Sir Brian de Bois-Guilbert, after the
fashion of patriarchs and heroes of the days of old, who set us
in these matters a wholesome example.'
The yell which Isaac raised at this unfeeling communicatiuii

made the very vault to ring, and astounded the two Saracens
so much that they let go their hold of the Jew. He availed
himself of his enlargement to throw himself on the pavement
and clasp the knees of Fronide Ba-uf.

'Take all that you have awked,' said he, 'Sir Knight; take
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ten times more-reihiee lue t.. ruin and t,i begifary if thouuilt,-nav p.nrce ».e with thy poniani, broif u.e on that
urnace

;
but spare niv (lauifht^r, .leliver her ui safety and

honour. As thou art >m. of won.an, spare the honour of a
helpless maiden She is the nna«eofn.y deceased Rachael -
she IS the last of six ple<lges of her love. Will you deprive awidowed husband of his sole remaining comfort? Will voureduce a father to wish that his only living child were laid
beside her dead mother, in the tomb of our fathers ?

'

1 wotild^ said the Norman, somewhat relenting, ' that I hadknown of this before. I thought your ra^e had foved nothing
save their money-bags.

"vmuig

'Think not so vilely of us, Jews though we be,' said Isaac
^.^^r to improve the moment of apparent sympathy; 'the

ited fox, the tortured wild-cat loves its young -the despised
and persecuted race of Abniham love their children '

'

'Be it so,' said Front-de-Bauf
; 'I will believe it in future.I^ for thy very sake. But it aids us not now ; I cannot help

«hat lias hap^ned, or what is to follow : my word is passed tS
luy comrade m amis, nor would I break it for ten Jews and
Jewesses to boot. Besides, why shouldst thou think evil is tocome to the girl, even if she became Bois-Guilbert's booty?'

Ihere wiU- there must:' exclaimed Isaac, wringing his
hands in agony

;
' when did Templars breathe aught but cruelty

to men and dishonour to women !

'

'Dog ofan infidel,' said Front-de-Ba^uf, with sparkling eye«
and not sorry, perhaps, to seize a i)retext for working himself
mto a passion, 'blaspheme not the Holy Order of the 'Femple of
Zion, but take thought instead to pay me the ransom thou
Imst promised, or woe betide thv Jewish throat

'

'

Robber and villain !

' said the Jew, retorting the insults of
ins oppressor with passion, which, however impotent, he now
tuu.ul It impossible to bridle, ' I will pay thee nothing- not one
silver penny will I pay thee- unless inv daughter is delivered
to me in safety and honour

!

'

'Art thou in thy senses, Israelite?' said the Norman,
^ttnily

;
has thy Hesh and blood a charm against heated ironand scalding oil ?

'I care not!' said the Jew, rendered desperate by paternal
affection

;
'do thy worst, ^y daughter is n.y flesh anfl blood,

•learer to me a thousand tunes than those limbs which thy
eruelty threatens No silver will I give thee, unless I were to
J'our It molten down thy avaricious throat ; no, not a silver

}^

li
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I)enny will I give thee, Nazurene, were it to save thee from the

deep damnation thy whole life lias merited ! Take mv life if

thou wilt, and say the Jew, amidst his tortures, knew how to

disappoint the Christian.'
• We shall see that,' said Front -de-Boeuf; 'for hv the blessed

rood, which is the abomination of thy accursed tribe, thou

shalt feel the extremities of fire and steel ! Strip him, slaves,

and chain him down upon the bars.'

In spite of the feeble struggles of the old man, the Saracens

had already torn from him his upper garment, and were prci-

ceeding totally to disrobe him, when the sound of a bugle, twice

winded without the castle, penetrated even to the recesses

of the dungeon, and immediately after loud voices were heard

calling for Sir Reginald Front-de-Boeuf. Unwilling to be found

engaged in his hellish occupation, the savage Baron gave tlie

slaves a signal to restore Isaac'H garment, and quitting the

dungeon with his attendants, he left the Jew to thank God for

his own deliverance, or to lament over his daughter's captivity

and probable fate, an his personal or parental feelings mi^^lit

prove strongest

'



CHAPTER XXIII

Nay, if the gentle spirit of moving words
Cau iiu way change you to a milder form,
I '11 woo you, like f luldier, at arms' end,
And love you 'gainst the nature of love, force you.

Two OentUmen of Verona.

THE apartment to which the Lady Rowena had been
introduced was fitted up with some rude attempts at
ornament and maguificeuce, and her being placed^there

might be considered as a peculiar mark of resnect not offered to
tlie other prisoners. But tiie wife of Front-ne-Ba'uf, for whom
it had been originally furnished, was long dead, and decay
and neglect had impaired the few ornaments with which her
taste had adorned it. The tapestry hung down from the walls
in many places, and in others was tarnished and faded under
the effects of the sun, or tattered and decayed by age. Deso-
late, however, as it was, this was the apartment of the castle
which had been judged most fitting for the accommodation of tlie

;Saxon heiress ; and here she was left to meditate upon her fate,
until the actors in thic nefarious drama had arranged the sev-
eral parts which each 0/ them was to perform. This had l)een
settled in a council held by Front-de-Bu;uf, De Bracy, and the
Templar, in which, after a long and warm debate concerning
the several advantages which each insisted upon deriving from
his peculiar share in this audacious enterprise, they had at
length determined the fate of their unhappy prisoners.

It was about the hour of noon, therefore, when De Bracy, for
whose advantage the expedition had been first planned, appeared
to i)rosecute his views upon the hand and possessions of the
Lady Rowena.
The interval had not entirely been bestowed in holding

council with his confederates, for De Bracy had found leisure
to decorate his person with all the foppery of the times. His
green cassock and vizard were now Hung aside. His long

'il

t- ; I
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luxuriant hair was traine<I to flow in quaint tressea down his

richly furred cloak. His beard was closely shaved, his doublet
reached to the middle of his leg, and the girdle which secured
it, and at the same time 8U{jported his ponderous sword, was
embroidered and embossed with gold work We have already
noticed the extruvajjant fashion of the shoes at this period, and
the points of Maurice de Brucy's might have challenged tho
prize of extravagance with the gayest, being turned up and
twisted like the bonis of a ram. Such was the dress of a
gallant of t' j ueriod ; and, in the present instance, that effect

was aided by the handsome person and good demeanour of the
wearer, whose manners partook alike of the grace of a courtier
and the frankness of a soldier.

He saluted Rowena by dofling his velvet bonnet, garnished
with a golden brooch, representing St. Michael trampOng down
the Prince of Evil. With this, he gently motioned the lady
to a seat ; and, as she still retained her standing posture, the
kn^t ungloved his right hand, and motioned to conduct her
thither. But Rowena declined, by her gesture, the proffered
comulirnent, and replied, ' If I be in the presence of my jailor,

Sir Knight — nor will circumstances allow me to think other
wise— it best becomes his prisoner to remain standing till she
learns her doom.'

' Alas ! fair Rowena,' returned De Bracy, ' you are in presetieo
of your captive, not your jailor ; and it is from your lair eyes
that De Bracy must receive that doom which you fondly expect
from biui.'

'I know you not, sir,' said the lady, drawing herself up with
all the pride of offended rank and beauty— 'I know you not

;

and the insolent familiarity with which you apply to me tin'

jargon of a truubadour turnis no apology for the violence of a

robber.'

'To thyself, fair maid,' answered De Bracy, in his fomior
tone— ' to thine owti cliarms be ascribed whate'er I have doui'

which pas.sed the respect due to her whom I havo chosen queen
of my heart and loadstar of my eyes.'

'I repeat to you, Sir Kni<^ht. that I know you not, and tlint

no man wearing chain and spurs ought thus to intrude himself

upon the presence of an unprotected lady.'

'That lam unknown to you,' said De Bracy, 'is indeed niv

misfortune; yet lot nie hope that De Bracy 's name has not

b'-'^n always unspoken when miii.strels or heralds have praised

ids of cavalry, whether in the lists or in the battlefield.'
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To heralds and to minstrels, then, leave thy praise. SirKniuht, replied Howena, 'more suiting for their mouth?thm
for tTime own

;
a.i.l tell lue uhich of them shall S'n "

«or m book of tourney, the memorable conquest of this n Jh t a
conauest obtaiiied over an ol.l man, followed by u few tinii.l
hinds

;
and Its booty, un uufortmmte maiden transiK.rted mrainst

he will to the castle of a robber V
"8a"i«i

You iifo unjust, La«ly R.,wena,' sai.l the knight, biting his
.ps ,n some confusion. an<l speaking in a tone more natural
to him than tliat of aflected gallantry which he had at firstmlopted

;
'youi^elf free frtjin passion, you can allow no excuse

for the frenzy c*^ another alth.^ugh cause<l by your own beaaty.'
I pray you. 3ir Knight,' said Rowena. 'to cease a language

so commonly used by strolling minstrels that it becomes nLt
the mouth of knights or nobles. C'ertes. you constrain me to
sit down, since you enter upon such commonplace terms, of
which each vile crowder hath a stock that might kst f^m
hence to Chnstmas.'

** "
•Proud damsel.' said De Bracy. incen.sed at finding his

gallant style procure<l him nothing but contempt 'proud
dnnisel, thou Shalt be as proudly encountered. K now, then, that
I have sunporteil my pretensions to your hand in the wav' that
best suited thy charm;ter It is meeter for thy humour to Ik)

lis T'
'" '^' **™' ^'"^

'" ^""'^'y

'Courtesy of tongue,' said Rowena, 'when it is n.sed to veil
cliurlishness of deed, is but a kni^rht's girdle around the breast
ot a base clown. I wonder not that the restraint api)ears to
gall you

: more it were for your honour to have retjuned the
dress and language of an outlaw than to veil the deeds of one
under an affectation of gentle language and demeanour.'

You counsel well, ladj',' sai.l the Norman ; 'and in the bold
language which best justifies bold action, I tell thee, thou shalt
never leave this castle, or thou shalt leave it as Maurice de
bracy s wife I am not wont to > baffled in my enterpri.ses
nor needs a Norman noble scrupulously to vin.licate his coiuliict
"

I mf^ maiden whom he distinguishes by the offer of his
Hand. Ihou art proud, Rowena, and th-.u art the fitter to bo
I'ly wife. JJy what other means couldst thou be raised to high
ix.nour and to pnncely place, saving by niv alliance ? How else
wouidst thou escape from the mean precincts of a countrv'
f^range, where Saxons herd with the swine which form their
\-aItii, to take thy seat, honoured as thou shouldst be, and

j-jl

fl
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flhalt be, amid all in England thut is distingaisbcd by beauty or
digititied by power t

'

'Sir Kuigbt,' replied Ilowoiio, ' the grantee which you contcimi
liath been my ghelter from iufiiucy ; and, trust me, when 1

leave it - shouhl tliat day ever arrive - it nhall bo witli ono
who has not learnt to despise the dwelling and manners in
.hich I have been brought up.'

'1 guess your meaning, lady,' said Do Bracy, 'though yon
may think it lies too obscure for my apprehension. But dream
not that Richard Ca-ur-de-Lit)n will ever resume his throne,
far less that Wilfred of Ivunhoe, his minion, will ever lea<I thee
to his footstool, to be there wclcomu«l an the bride of a favourite.
Another suitor might feel jealousy while he touched this striiij,'

;

but my firm purpose cannot be changed by a juission m childish
and so hojieless. Know, ludy, that this rival is in my power,
and that it rests but with me to betray the secret of his bein

'

within the castle to Front-de Bauf, whose jealousy will be moiv
fatal than mine.'

• Wilfred here
!

' said Rowena, in disdain ; ' that is as true
as tlmt Front-de-BtJuuf is his rival.'

De Bracy looked at her steadily for an instant. 'Wert
thou really ipjorant of thisi' said he; 'didst thou not
know that Wilfred of Ivanhoe tmvelled in the litter of the
Jew?—a meet conveyance for the crusader who.se dougliiy
arm was to conquer the Holy Sepulchre I ' And he laugUuil
BcomfuUy.

'And if ho i^ h re,' said Rowena, comi)elling herself to a
tone of indiHiereikcti, tliou<,'h trembling with an agony of ajinrc
hension which she coultl not supuress, 'in what is he the nviil
of Front-de-BcKuf ? or what has he to fear beyond a short im
prisonment and an honourable ransom, according to the use «if

chivalry t

'

'Rowena,' said De Bracy, 'art thou, too, deceived by tlie

common error of thy sex, who think there can bo no rivalrv
but that respecting their own charms? Knowest thou n.it

there is a jealousj^ of ambition anil of wealth, as well as (,t

love; and that this our host, Front-de- Bteuf, will push fmiii

his road him who opposes his claim to the fair barony n|

Ivanhoe as readily, eagerly, and unscrupulously as if he weiv
preferred to him by some blue-eyed damsel ? But smile on iii\

suit, lady, and the wounded champion shall have nothing lu

fear from Front-de-Bo;uf, whom else thou mayest mourn for. as
in the hands of one who has never shown comimssion.'
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•Save him, for the love of Heaven I ' mid Rowena her firm.

ne..s ^v.ng way under terror for her iovern impending fate

'

I cau-l will — It i» my t.iiriKwo,' «aid Do Bmrv 'for«^on Rowena conMenfa. to bo tL Lul of l>o bmvTlio is it.hall dare to put forth a violent hand „.,on her Sum - ho8on of her guardian - the oon,,Hu.io„ r/her youti St it

"

thy love most buy his protection. I am not ron.a • LlenouKh to further the fortune, or avert the fatV.J e whoT

'Thy language,' answered Rowena, 'hath in it« indifferentbluntnesr, something which cannot bo reconciled vri h S^horrors^ Heems to express. 1 l«!ieve not that hv pTnL ^80 Wicked, or thy pf.wcr so greut

'

' »""T***^ '"

'Flatter thyself, then, with that belief,' said Do Bmcv 'untilt.me shall prove it false. Thy lover lics'wounded Tthl; enJl
_
thy preferrerl lover lie is a bar betwixt Fru,.t-.lo-Rn,7a

hcauty. What vnll it cost In-yond the blow of a iKiniard orthe thrust of a mvelm, t<. silence his op,H,sitio« for ever? Navwere Front-de-k-uf afraid to justify* i deed s o^n lot t occeh bu give his patient a wrung dn.„ght, let t .e chamb 'r-

'And Cedric also,' said Rowena, repeating his word.>:— '
niv'loblo-my generous guardian! I ,fc.seived the ovil I bavoencountered, for forgetting his fate oven in that «f £. son

''

tedrics fate also depends uiK)n thy detemunation
'

" saidDe Braoy, ' and I leave thee to fonn it
' '

Hitherto, Rowena had sustained her part in this triin-one .vitji umhsniaved courage, but it Jas because sbe^b dnot •on.sidered the .anger as serious an.l in.minont. Her s
".s,t,on was naturally that wimh physiognomists considtV ashn,,er to fair complexions- nnld, timid, and gentle ; b" t t hadI'oen tempered, and, as it were, hanlened, by 'the cii; ms ancc

;» her ecfuca ion. Accustomed to .see the will of al eve" o'<^lnc himself- sufficiently arbitrary with others -Lnvet.v
S^confi?/''*'^'- t'

'"'* f"l-'ire/that sort of coumge a 1

enrof fL •'"''l"''-

*"«,^\f'^"' t''« '"^Wtual and constant dof-trence of the circle in which we move. She could scarce con-

I .'if4

u

M
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oeive the poMibilit^ of her will being oppoted, far leH that of
it! beina treated with tuUl ilinreKard.

Her haugbtinoM aiui liabit of dotuiiiation wan, therefore, »
fiotitioai character, inducoft over tltat which wan natural to
her, and it dewrted her when !ier eves were ofieneti to the
extent of her own lUnger, «m well as that of her lover and her
guardian; and when Hhe found her will, the nliKhteMt expre^
Hion of which wa« wont to ooniniand reHi»ect and attention, now
pkced in oppoHition to that of a luan of a strong, fierce, ami
detennined mind, who poMsesne*! the advantage over her, ami
wa« resolveti to use it, ahe tiuailed before him.

After casting her eye« around, h« if to look for the aid which
waH nowhere to be found, and aftor a few broken interjections,
she raised her handn to heaven, and buntt into a pastiion of
uncontrolle«i vexation and wjrrow. It was impossible to see so
beautiful a creature in Huch extremity without feeling for her,
anil Dc Bracy was not unmoved, though he was yet more cm
barrassed than touched. He had, in truth, gone too far f-.

recede
; and yet, in Rowena's present condition, she could not U>

act«<l on either by arguuients or threats. He pace«l the apart
inent to and fro, now vainly exhorting the terrified maiden to cnm
\mm herself, now hesitating conceniing his own line of condm t

' if,' thought he, ' I should be move«l by the tears and Hotmu
of this disconsolate damsel, what should I reap but the loss ,,f

those fair luipes for which I liave encountered so much risk,

and the ridicule of Prince .Fohn and his jovial comrades ? Ami
yetj'he said to himself, 'I feel myself ill framed for the , mi

i

which I am playing. I caimot look on so feir a fece while it i>

disturbed with agony, or on those eyes when they are drown.il
in tears. I would she had retained her original hauglitin s^
of disposition, or that 1 bad a larger share of Front-de-Bo iit -^

thrice-temiKjred hardness of heart
!

'

Agitated by these thoughts, he could only bid the im
fortunate Rowciia lie comforte«l, and assure her that as yet slio

had no reason for the excess f)f despair to which she was n.iw
giving way. But in this tjwk of consolation De Bracy w,i^

interrupted by the horn, 'hoarse-winded blowing far and keon,
which had at the sjvme time alarmed the other inmates of tlii^

castle, and interrupted their several plans of avarice and <,f

license. Of them all, jjerhaps, De Bracy least regretted tlio

interruption ; for his conference with the liiuly Rowena Ii.mI

arrived at a point where he found it equally difficult to prose-
cute or to resign his enterprisa
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And here we cannut but tliiiik it nocoMMry U) offer some
bettor proof tbau tlio iiu-iileiitx of tm idle Ulu to viuiJio^t*} t!"
mebiioboly reprweiilution of umiiuerM which hiw been junt lui.l
before the reader. It is xricvuiiM to think that th.j«) viilinnt
barouH, to whom) «ta«.l aKiiinst the crown the liberties ..f Kiw-
ttiid were imlebtwl for their .xi^ti-nco, xhouhl tbeiuxelveH haw
lieen mucU drtttdful oitpreVM.rH, »h<| cuiwhio of exce^seH contrary
not only to the kwM of IvoKlan.l, but to thowe of nature unil
liuiuanitv. But, ahih ! we have only to extmct from the induo-
tnouii Henry one of those numerous i«w«ttges which he luu
.•oliected froni (jontetniM.rary historians, to i.rovo that fiction
itselt can hardly reach tlie dark reality of the hom.rH of tht,
(ivrKMi.

The description ^iven by the auth<ir of the Sitx,,,, rhmthU
of the cruelties exercised in the rei«n of Kin>t Stephen by the
^'reat Ijarons and lords of (^tlcs, who were all Normans, afronls
.1 strong ijroofol the excesses of which they were caimbie when
tiioir {Missions were iiiHumerl. 'They (,'rievuusly oi.prcssed the
|H«.r peoule by building castles; and when tlioy were built,
tlievhilod them with wicked men, or rather devils, who seized
iM.tli men and women who they inuiKinod had any money, threw
them into prison, and put them to more cruel tortures than
the mart>Ts ever endured. They suUoeated some in mud and
Mi.siH>iided others by the feet, or the head, nr the thumKx kin-
•lliiiK fires l»elow them. They squeezed the heads of 's,.mo
with knotted cords till fhey pierced their brains, while they
threw others into duiiKcns swarmiiiK with seriHiiits, snakes,
iiiifi toads. But it would In; cruel to jiut the reader to the
Itiiin of perusiii}; the remainder of this de.scrii>tioii.'
As another instance of thes*; bitter Criiits of conquest, and

perhaps the strongest that (;aii Ihj quote.l, we may mention
that the rnncess iMatiMa, thou;,'h a daughter of the Kiiiu' of
Scotland, and afterwards both (^icei, of KiiKland, niece to
M>,'ar Athelinj,', and mother to the Kmi)ress of Uermany, the
daughter, the wife, and the mother of monarclis, was obli'.'etl,
diiniiK her eariy residence for educatinii i,, Kiifr|a„d, to assume
the veil of a nun, as the Hnly means ..( cscaiunj,' the licentious
jnirsuit of the Norman iiubles. This excuse she stated lK?fore
a great council of the clergy of Kngland, as the s.jle reason for
iier having taken the religious habit. The a.ssembled <'Iergy
admitted the validity of the plea, and the notoriety of the cir-
cumst-iiices upon which it was founded; giving thus an indubit-

i »

' ll.'nr.-g UM.,
VOL. is^:4

f
edit. 18U5, vol. vii. p. \iM.
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d\:^r \'7 "^T^^i^e testimony to the existence of that

iSfi 'w-"*t
^^

r^''^ *>* *?« *«« "twined. It was a

SlSL^nr '" knowledKe, they said, that after the conquest
of King Williain, his Noraan followers, elated by so irreat a

?ihi^^^VfP*"¥l*'l'^"1"«'«'* ^«»« «f their 4d8 amtheir goods, but mvaded the honour of their wives and of theirdaughters with the most unbridled license; and h^ce it h^sthen common for matrons and maidens of noble families ?.a^ume the veil, and take shelter in convents, notTSlled
thither by the vocation of God, but solely to nreserve tW
honour from the unbridled wickSness o?man ^

"'

r,.,Kl!r^!^i
««>««»t'0"8 '"ere the times, as announced by the

and we need add nothing more to vindicate the probability o

f

the scenes which we have detailed, and are about U> detail uLnthe more apocryphal authority of the Waldour MS

'M



CHAPTER XXIV
I '11 woo her as the lion woos his bride.

Douglat.

WHILE the scenes we have described were passing in
other parts of the castle, the Jewess Rebecca awaited
ner fate in a distant and sequestered turret. Hither

slie had been led by two of her disguised ravishers, and on
being thrust into the little cell, she found herself in the pres-
ence of an old sibyl, who kept murmuring to herself a Saxon
rlijrme, as if to beat time to the revolving dance which her
spindle was performing upon the floor. The hag raised her
head as Kebecca entered, and scowled at the fair Jewess with
the malignant envy which old age and ugliness, when united
w'th evil conditions, are apt to look upon youth and beauty.

' Ihou must up and away, old house-cricket,' said one of the
men

;
' our noble master commands it. Thou must leave this

chamber to a fairer guest'
'Ay,' grumbled the hag, 'even thus is service re<juited. I

liave known when my bare word would have cast the best man-
at-anus among ye out of saddle and out of service ; and now
must I up and away at the command of every groom such as
thou.'

'Good Dame Urfried,' .-.aid the other man, 'stand not to
reason on it, but up and awav. Lords' bests must be listened
Ui with a quick ear. Thou bast had thy day, old dame, but
thy sun has long been set. Thou art now the very emblem of
an old war-horse turned out on the biirren heath ; thou hast
had thy paces m thy time, but now a broken nuiblo is the best
ot them. Come, amble oft" with thee.'

' 111 omens dog ye both !
' .slid the old woman ;

' and a kennel
l>e your burymg-place

: May the evil demon Zernebock tear
nie hmb from limb, if I le.ivo my own cell ere I have spun out
tlie hemp on my di-statl"

!

'

H
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Answer it to our lord, then, old house-fiend,' said the
man, and retired, leaving Rebecca in company with the old
woman, upon whose presence she had been thus unwillingly

'What devil's deed have they now in the wind? ' said the
old lag, murmuring to herself, yot from time to time casting a
sidelong and malignant glance at Rebecca ; ' but it is easy t(.
guess. Bright eyes, black locks, and a skin like mper, ere the
pnest stams it with his black ungent ! Ay, it is easy to guess
why they send her to this Ime turret, whence a shriek could
no more be heard than at the depth of five hundred fathoms
beneath the earth. Thou wilt have owls for thy neighbours
lair one

;
and their screams wiU be heard as far, and as much

regarded, as thine own. Outlandish, too,' she said, markini;
the dress and turban of Rebecca. ' What country art thou of ?— a Saracen or an Egyptian 7 Why dost not answer ? Thou
canst weep, canst thou not speak 1

'

]Be not angry, good mother,' said Rebecca,
rhou needst say no more,' replied Urfried; 'men know a

fox by the tram, and a Jewess by her tt>iigue.'

'For the sake of mercy,' said Rebecca, 'tell me what I am
to expect as the conclusion of the vicjlence which hath dragged
me hither

!
Is it my life they seek, to atone for my religion ?

I will lay it down cheerfully.'

^u Tfe^ i^®'
™""""

'
ans^eret^ the sibyl

;
' what would taking

thy hfe pleasure them ? Trust me, thy life is in no peril. Sucli
usage Shalt thou have as was once thought good enough for
a noble Saxon maiden. And shall a Jewess like thee repine
because she hath no better? Look at me. I was as youii"
and twice as fair as thou, when Front-de-Boeuf, father of thi"^
Keginald, and his Normans, stormed this castle. My fathei
and his seven sons defended their inheritance from story to
story, from chamber to chamber. There was not a room, not
a step of the stair that was not slippery with their blood.
Ihey died— they died every man ; and ere their bodies were
cold, and ere their blood was dried, I had become the prey and
the scorn of the conqueror

!

'

'Is there no help? Are there no means of escape?' said

, m?^-, ^^'°'^'y~ "^'''>' ^o"'*! I re(juite thine aid.'
Ihink not of it,' said the hag; 'from hence there is no

escape but throuf,di the gates of death ; and it is late— late,' she
added, shaking her grey head, 'ere these open to n.s. Yet it
IS comfort to think that we leave Iwhind us on earth tho<o
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who shall be wretched as oursel/es. Fare thee well, Jewess '

Jew or Gentile, thy fate would be the same; for thou hast to
do with them that have neither scruple nor pity. Fare thee
well, 1 say. My thread is spun out ; thy task is yet to Win.'

'S'tay! stay! for Heaven's sake!' said Rebecca— ' stoy,
though It be to curse and revile me ; thy presence is yet some
protection.

'The presence of the mother of G(k1 were no protection,'
answered the old woman. ' There she staud.H,' pointing to a
rude ima^re of the Virgin Mary, 'see if she can avert the fate
that awaits thee.'

She left the room as she spoke, her features writhed into
a sort of sneering laugh, which made them seem even more
hideous than their habitual frown. She locked the door be-
hind her, and Rebecca might hear her curse every step for
its steepness, as slowly and with difficulty she descentleff the
turret stairs.

Rebec^ was now to expect a fate even more dreadful than
tliat of Rowena ; for what probability was there that either
softness or ceremony would be used towards one of her oppressed
race, whatever shadow of these might be preserved towards
a Saxon heiress 1 Yet had the Jewess this advantage, that
slie was better prepared by habits of thought, and by natun
strength of mind, to encounter the dangers to which she was
exposed. Of a strong and observing character, even from her
earliest years, the pomp uiul wealth which her father displayed
withm his walls, or which she witnessed in the houses of
other wealthy Hebrews, had not been able t(j blind her to the
precarious circumstances under which they were enjoyed. Like
Damocles at his celebrated banquet, Rebecca perpetually be-
lield, amid that gorgeous display, the swonl which was suspended
over the heads ot her people by a single hair. These reflections
liad tamed and brought down to a pitch of sounder judgment
a temper which, under other circumstances, might have waxed
liaughty, supercilious, and obstinate.
From her father's example and injunctions, Rebecca had

learnt to bear herself courteously towards all who approached
her. She could not indeed imitate his excess of subservience,
because she was a stranger to the meanness of mind and to tlu'
constant state of timid apprehension by which it was dictated ;

but she bore herself with a proud humility, as if submitting to
I lie evil circumstances in which she was placed as the daughter
ot a despised race, while she felt in her mind the consciousness

r.

mi d
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'

lilan 't ^T-,*»t'tl«d to .''«W a l""Klier rank from her merit

tto Lpfr'J'to™''^'
'^''^'''"^ "' ^^''^^""'^ i^'^i^^"^ P«"»itte.l

Thus preimrcl to expect adverse circumstances, ahe hadacquired the hrmness necessary for acting under tl e.n H*present situation required all her present of mi. .and si osuniinoned it up accord injjly.
' "^

few^lIl.fpKT'''"''^*""^*''"
apartment; but it affordedlew Jiopes either of escape or protection. It contained neitliorsecret passage nor trap-door, and, unless where the d^bvwhich she had entere.1 oined the main building, seemed^toScircumscnbed by tlie round exterior wall of th^e Turiet Tl^

irji/rr**' ^'* '' ^': '''•'^ '^'"gJ^ ^i"Jow opened ujoan embattled space surmounting the turret, which gave Rebek"at first sight, some hopes of escai.ing; but she foon& thad no communication with any ot'her part of the battlement

i^ir '^t*'^^'*'^"' ""' l>^l^ony. secured, a. usual by a

ES^<1 f ^T^'''"'f' *' *'"''^ * f«^^ »^«l^«'-« Bright^stationed for defending the turret, and flanking with their shotthe wall of the castle on that side.

thil^J"^
therefore iio hoi)e but in passive fortitude, and inthat strong reliance on Heaven natural to great and generouschamcters. ReWca, however erroneously taught to iCmethe promises of Scripture to the chosen people of Heaven d.not err m supposing the present to be their tour of trial orIvustmgthat the children of Zion would be one ly called

W ?' ^i^'^^ofthe Gentiles. In the meanwhilHu a olher showed that their present state was that of punishmmand probation, and that it was their especial duty to sufVe

^itnf'"-TS- lHrvP'""P*/«'^ to consider herself as Uevictim of nusfortune Rebecca had early reflected upon her ownstote, and schooled her mind to meet the dangers which lehad probably to encounter.
*

The prisoner treiubled, however, and changed colour, when astep was heard on the stair, and the door of the turret-chambe
slowly opened, and a tall man, dressed as one of thoVc Bkt
tL ,W t7- 7T- *^'l''-

»"'**»••*»»«. slowly entered, and si nthe door beh.nd h.m
; his cap, pulled down upon his brows

concea ed the upper part of his face, auu he hdd his mJ^tlein such a manner as to muffle the rest. In this guise as itprepared for the exocution of some deed, at the ffugk ,1which he was himself ashamed, he stood before the aflnghti'-l
prisoner

;
yet, ruffian as his .Iress bespoke him, he seemed at a



IVANHOE 215

'tt

^88to express what purpose had brought him thither, so thatRebecca, making an effort upon herself, had time to antTciSte

J^H ?S**°°- v.1^'
h^ already unclasped two costlyb3Sand a coUar which she hastened to proflbr to the suppoid

Se":^k iSvtr^
"^^"'^"^ *^^ ^ «-^'^^ ^'-^ avariceSt

'Take these,' she said, 'good friend, and for God's sake bemerciful to me and my agecf father ! The.se ornaments are ofvalue, yet are they trffling to what he would bestow to obtainour dismissal from this castle free and uninjured
'

Fair flower of Palestine,' replied the outlaw, 'these pearlsare orient, but hey y^eld in whiteness to your teeTh^ thediamonds are brilliant, but they cannot match your eyes • andever since I have taken up this wild trade, I have made a vow
to prefer beauty to wealth.'
'Do not do yourself such wrong,' said Rebecca ; ' take ransom

n i!f "'^K ^"'? *'" purchase you pleasure
; to^TZe

u.-> could only bring thee remorse. % Either wi 1 willindv
.satiate thy utmost wishes

; and if thou wilt act wisely tuumayest purchase ;,th our spoils thy restomtion to civfl sVjety-mayest obtain pardon for past errors, and be placed beyondthe necessity of committing' more.'
wyouu

'It is well spoken,' replied the outlaw in French, findinc it
.
.fficult probably to sustain in Saxon a conversatiorwhich

offt™KT""^ :r *''f '^"?"^««
'
'I'"* l^""w, bright %

a powerfiil alchemist, who knows how to convert into gold and
sifver even the rnsty bars of a dungeon gmte. Tle SrabS
Iftlu ^"^J^*«.lt« '^^ al«"'Wc ^vhich ,.411 di.stil from hinTail
Jie holds dear, without any assistance from my requests or thy

i;?nS„ ^^^ '^Tr ™"'^* ^' P'"^ ^y love and'beaut;. and
in no other com will I accept it.

wl^jJll'T ^"^aT
°"3'*^' •'^''' ^^^^<^<='^ i» the siune language inwhich he addressed her ;

' no outlaw had refused such offers

snnkon Tk" ^'\ '^'"'
''T *''^ '^^^^''^ '" ^^'^^' thou ha.stspoken, rhouart no outlaw, but a Norman -,-. Norman

hW fellSr^' 'I
^'*^•

.
^' ^' '? '"} '^'y ^«^i«»«- '^"J «-«" off-tins tearful ma.sk of outrage and violence

!

'

Guiiw a'
'''•''''

T'^ ^'""'f "^ *"'l7
'

•'^"•1 Brian de Bois-

KuE; nfTP"'f 1*''? """1^'" ^•"'" '"^ f''^*^' '^irt "0 trueS nfV!. t'
'"'* '" ^" ^^« y""tl» ^"<1 1^'uty a very

And 1 am one who wiU be more prompt to hang thy neck and
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MM with i)earl8 and diamonds, which so well become them,thanto depnve thee of these ornaments

'

••IK' w '^''** ?"*" ^"^^ ?^ ?•«'' «*''! Rebecca, ' if not my
r^. A. • *? **? '^''®

H*'"«^* '" common between us ; youwe a Chnstian, I am a Jewess. Our union were contniy tothe laws ahke of the church and the synagogue

'

It were so. indeed,' replied the Templar, kughing. 'Wed

Sir. 7^i ^t"'T'^- Not if she were the Queen

th« ™L Plf
•
,Hnow,be8.de.s sweet daughter of Zion, that werothe most Christian king to offer me his most Christiail daughter

with Languedoc for a dowrr, I could not wed her. It is alains

fLrr ^lu""^ *Vy """'h' otherwise than par amZ-,, as

hoSoide?'
I »'"» Templar. Behold t?e cross of my

like^Jh^^iu^.^^^ *° '''' "^'^ ^"^ 'on an occasion

„i,'„^°i
'^

L?**
^''.

^i*^ \¥ Templar, 'it concerns not thee,who art no believer in the blessed sign of our salvation.'

ftJ Sr *"
"^Lf^^^V **»«1»V said Rebecca; 'and mayGod foi^ive my belief if erroneous ! But you, Sir Knighr,wHat 18 yours, when you appeal without scruple to that whiel.you deem most holy, even while you are about to transgress

the most solemn of your vows a» a knight and as a man ..f
religion 7

'It is gravely and well preached, daughter of Sirach:'
answered the Templar; 'but, gentle Ecclesiastica, thy inar-
row Jewish prejudices make thee blind to our high privileire
Marriage were an enduring crime on the part of a Templar";

1 J!5^'®'^®/ !f^ ^ "•'^y practice, I shall speedily be al.
solved from at the next preceptory of our order. Not the
wisest ot monarchs, not his father, whose examples you mu-t
needs allow are weighty, claimed wider privileges than we po,,r
soldiers of the Temple of Zion have won by our zeal in its
defence. The protectors of Solomon's temple may claim license
by the example of Solomon.'

' If thou readest the Scripture,' said the Jewess, 'and tliu
lives of the saints, only to justify thine own license and
profligacy, thy crime is like that of him who extracts poison
trom the most healthful and neces-sary herbs.'
The eyes of the Templar flashed fire at this reproof.

Hearken, he said, 'Rebecca; I have hitherto spoken mildly
to thee, but now my language shall be that of a conqueror.
ihou art the captive of my bow and spear, subject to u)v



IVANHOE 817

wiU by the laws of all nations ; nor will I abate an inch of my
nght, or abstain from taking by violence what thou refunest to
entreaty or necessity.'

' Stand back,' said Rebecca— • stand back, and hear me ere
thou offer^t to commit a sin so deadly ! My strength thou
mayest indeed overpower, for God made women weak, and
trusted their defence to man's generosity. But I will proclaim
thy vUlainy, Templar, from one end of Europe to the other I
will owe t» the superstition of thy brethren what their com-
passion might refuse me. Each preceptory— each chapter of
thy order, shall learn that, like a heretic, thou hast sinned with
a Jewess. Those who tremble not at thy crime will hold thee
aocurwd for having so far dishonoured the cross thou wearest
as to follow a daughter of my people.'
'Thou axt keen-witted, Jewess,' replied the Templar, well

awre of the truth of what she spoke, and that the rules of his
order condemned in the most positive manner, and under high
penalties, such intrigues as he now prosecuted, and that in
some instances even degradation had followed upon it— 'thou
art sbaro-witted,' he said ; 'but loud must be thy voice of com-
plaint If It 18 heard beyond the iron walls of this castle ; within
these, murmurs, laments, appeals to justice, and scrdams for
help die ahke sUent away. One thing only can save thee,
Kebecca. Submit to thy fete, embrace our reUgion, and thou
Shalt go forth m such state that many a Norman lady shall
yield as weU m pomp as in beaut- to the fevourite of the best
lance among the defenders of the ''jmple.'
'Submit to my fate! ' said Rebecca; 'and, sacred Heaven!

to what fete? Embrace thy religion ! and what religion can
It be that harbours such a villain? Thou the best fence of
tbe lempfers! Craven knight ! — forsworn priest! I spit at
thee, and I defy thee. The God of Abraham's promise hath
opened an escape to his daughter— even from this abyss of
infamy

!

"^

As she spoke, she threw open the latticed window which led
to the bartizan, and m an instant after stood on the very verge
of the parapet, with not the slightest screen between her and
the tremendous deoth below. Unprepared for such a desperate
ettort, for she had hitherto stood perfect'y motionless, Bois-
VtiiUbert had neither time to intercept nor to stop her. As he
ottered to advance, she exclaimed, 'Remain where thou art
proud lemplar, or at thy choice advance ! — uue foot nearer'
and 1 plunge myself from the precipice ; my body .shall Ui

m



£18 IVANHOE

ill

OTushed out of the very fonn of humanity upon Uie stonen of
that oonityard ere it become the victim of thy brutality !

'

As she spoke this, she clasped her hands and extended them
towards heaven, as if imploring meroy on her soul before nhe
made the final plunge. The Templar hesitated, and a resolu
tion which had never yielded to pity or distress gave way to
his admiration of her fortitude. 'Clome down.' he said, 'rash
girl I I swear by earth, and sea, and sky, I wdl offer thee no
offence.'

•I will not trust thee, Templar,' said Rebecca; 'thou hast
taught me better how to estimate the virtues of thine order,
rbe next preceptory would grant thee absolution for an oath
the keeping of which concerned nought but the honour or the
dishonour of a miserable Jewish maiden.'

'You do me injustice,' exclaimed the Templar, fervently ;
'

I

swear to you by the name which I bear— by the cross on my
bosom — by the sword on mv side— by the ancient crest of mv
fathers do I swear, I will do thee no injury whatsoever! If
not for thyself, yet for thy father's sake forbear ! I will be his
mend, and in this castle he will need a powerful one.'

' Alas
!

' said Rebecca, ' I know it but too well. Dare I trust
thee?

I
May my arms be reversed and my na^e dishonoured,' said

Brian de Bois-Guilbert, ' if thou slialt have reason to complain
of me

!
Many a law, many a commandment have I broken,

but my word never.'

'I wU then trust thee,' said Rebecca, 'thus &r'; and she
descended from the verge of the battlement, but remainoil
standing close by one of the embrasures, or machieolles, as they
were then called. • Here,' she said, ' 1 take my stand. Remain
where thou art, and if thou shalt attempt to diminish by one
step the distance now between us, thou shalt see that the Jewish
maiden will rather trust her soul with God than her honour to
the Templar !

'

While Rebecca spoke thus, her high and firm resolve, which
corresponded so well with the expressive beauty of her counte
nance, gave to her looks, air, and manner a dignity that seemeil
more than mortal. Her glance quailed not, her cheek blanche<i
not, for the fear of a fate so instant and so horrible ; on the
contrary, the thought that she had her fate at her commanil,
and could escape at will from infamy to death, gave a yet
deeper colour of carnation to her complexion, and a yet more
brilliant fire to her eye. Bois-Guilbert, proud himself and
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Is'jSJ^if ^ •"' "«- «-»•«« ^«ty -0 ^.In^ted
^LjtU>w be peace between uh, Rebecca,' he »id

thi-^^tr'*' '"^^'^ ReK'-.p^i; but with

which you have seen mo B ia I "^J''*\ naturaJIy that
woman that tlSg^^J'-h^'n^'""''' ""^ '*'?"*''^ " *"
exercised it

;
but noT uZn nu^h iT^^'^'^^lr^^^''''"'* ^ '>»^«

Never did knight teketUiS M« ^^ '^rT ^'««»-
•levote*! totheffivoJhisCfKl T.'"'"'^ w'fh « heart more
the "laughter of a Lttv biz 1?" 5"""

'^f
?«"« Gui'bert. She,

••"t a ruinous towKd an u± ^*r
"'' '^^ "j" »»'« ''»'"«"«

few leagues of thrbar^VllIH"^ r'-'^'y'}'-^. "'^ ««™«
known wherever iIw^m nf^ Bourdeaux, her name was

an animation in which he MeG.nS f^ l i.
P'^^f""". *•»»»

Rebecca's presence « yen T!^|L!?
'""' ''5 consciousness of

•n«<le the mme of AdSdn V \ "'^
'^r^^'' '"^ Wood

court of Castile to tha? of Bi„^-''"*^"'r ^r*" fr"™ t''e

•luited? When I ritnrni^T*'"'"\i*^"'' '•««' '^a« ^ re-

nrohased rto"i/anTSlS. TJ ndLrteStft 'r'""'

revenge me of he? broken fifi 1.
' Z """ """^ ^'^^''}^ '*''* ^

f'-iled on myself Since that H«v I V
"'^' ^''"S?"ce has re-

life and its ties. MHrnSld L I'T '''"'™^"^ "lyself from
>>.-.;st be soothed 4 no td .Xlifr"\r '^""««*'«

»J«™«.
"" kindly hearth. Afv ^avo mZ1 i\

^^^ ^^^, ™»«* ^^''ow

>"'"^t outlive me to LS- tl,^„^^^''*"'>''
r' "« "<^'«Pri»g

At thefeetofm^s^^^^^^^ LJIT"] i'"""-'
?^ Bc^is-Guifbert^

a;.tK>ii the priv^ileK bdeSo.t' ''S^S^Jer"
'Alas!' said ReLS 'Sf V'" J'''''*^'"''^ ^'^^nothe^^

'- s,.eh an absolute S^rifii^r
"''''"*^«^^ ^^^^'^ compensate

ii

p
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'TUpomw f engeaiine, Rebecca,' wpUe^l the TempUr.
••nd the ntmp-vf i of ambitiou.'

«"p»r,

kl^if* "f»"'l'<'»e.' "«d Rebecca, 'for the aumnder -fUM ngbti whwL II r. deareitt to humanity.

'

'Say not m>, ih iJtii,' answered the Templar; 'revence in a
feMt for the gel ? And if they Imvo re»orved it, a« priest >

teU ul^ to themselve, n m l)e«ttu«« they hold it an enjoyment
too preciouH for the »». ^ - s»ion of mere mortal*. And ambition

•» 'w* **SP***'^ '
' ^"W 'I'-'tufb even the bliu of Heaven

itMir. He pan '.
. in, uent, and then wided, ' Rebecca ! nI...

wiM) could pr^'ei !,. tl t.» dishonour must have a proud an.l

*i5!T'r5''
"*"', " '."' '.'"" "'"«* **^ Nuy, start not,' Iw

added, it mu»; .. wuli iliine own consent, and on thine owi,
t«rn». Ibou n.i.st (>, t to shr.re with me hopes more e.\
tended than can 1 • vi-wed from t! e throneof a munaroh I Hear
nie ere you an,*, ^i.; ,,..».' ,. , refuse. The Templar
loBea, aa thou h.^L ,ai.i. I. ...u nghtw, his power ofW
agency, but he k m. < . ,

; .v and a limb of a mighty bodv
Iwfore which tltro^ .•. air i U remble— even as the single (b,.,
of rain which mix s with tli. ;v becomes an individual part ('t

that resistless oof i wlii"l. i.ai-t'nnines rocks and ingulftroyal
armadas. Such i swelling I1u.h1 is that powerful league. Of

u" ?J*fr*^ "'"''"'"
^ *'" "^' ^^^^^ niember, but already one <•(

the chief comuifitulers, und mav well aspire one day to hulil
the oatooii of Grand Master. The poor soldiers of the Temi.lc
will not alone place their foot upon the necks of kings ; a henm
Randall d monk can do that. Our mailed stop shall ascend tlu'ir
throne, our gauntlet sluill wrench the sceptre from their gripe
Wot the reign of v<.ur vaiiily-exi)eeted Messiah offers such ixuv.r
to your dispersed tribes as my ambition may aim at. I haw
sought but a kindred sjiirit to share it, and I liave found sudi
in thee.

' Sayest thou this to one of my people ?
' answered Rebeeci.

Bethink thee
'

'Answer me not,' said the Templar, 'by urging the differen.o
ot our creeds

;
within our secret conclaves we hold these niir^

ery tales in donsion. Think not we long remained blind to tli,.

imotical folly of our founders, who forswore every delight .,f

life for the uleasure of dying martyrs by hunger, by thir>r,
and by pestilence, and by the swords of savages, while thov
vainly strove to defend a barren desert, valuable oi ly in tho
eyes of superstition. Our order soon adopted bolder an.l
wider views, and found out a better indemnification for (ur
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.|li.mb.p, l,er fir«l ,r„r, «.. t,. retun, tlmi, " to Se uid^SfJacob for the ,,r„u,..ti„„ which He hul .IforiJhar 2 2!implore «» coiiliiiUMici- for her ..ml for herhi^L, i ,i.

imve no aiiianw -a iVazarene, and an eneinv to hpr fi.,fi.Bu the petition was already br^thed nor co -iJ all thJ,. !^
prejudices of her sect induce Rebj;:i'tS";irh it ^td.
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CHAPTER XXV
A d«nn-d cramp piece of penm«..hip „ ever I «w in „y life

,

She Stoops to Conqutr.

the toreh offo,e njke the lla™ \M^S\S.T'^ °"

Urmnercy for the few drops of thv »uiii4Hn»'' r.„l,.»i ii
ftacy; 'but Ihi. <h>m»el h.tt wept LZgh to^;,«£l,^
flowing of em ,mce the day. of St Niobe of whom K,
3eSd"5'fle^dX-r;:,5trsifB£

ana resolution. But where is Front-de-Boeuf 1 That hnm 1sounded more and more clamorously.'
He IS negotiatiiijr with the Jew, I supnose ' renlipd 7),.

^"^* "^ *'^^ ^"Sle. 'n.ou rnaycst know, by experience, L
prJbibiT's'i/iS's ^h'•i?•e„^'l^hf^red'"^;•in.?e^ ""*» ^'»''* '•• -">•'•"

ran to MoBee lent hia pagan horn.

L. T.
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lou.1 enough to .fflrvi'^^^^^^^^^^
boot. But we wiU make the vassals call him '

"""'l»«ts to

Jn LtXdThi!TvJ""'''',^^ Front.de.Ba.uf, who hu.l

which the reader .s acquainted, and had only Urr^^dT^ ^ivesome necessary directions.
"irrieu lo give

11, '.!f^"k
'**^- *''««'"«« of this cursed clamour,' .said Front de

ie 'looked Tit''^' •"^••1^ ' •"^^''« ""^' >^ '^i"W-

to teach me to write ' he 11^' 1" „li f'"'^*'""'
*"«'"Pt«'l

like spear.heads"and tod^bi Iid'LTolTl '"7"'
gare up the task.'

'"* ^'*^ shavehn^'

.'Give it me,' said the Templar. 'We havP tU,.t «f *i

Ihe Templar accordingly read it as follows : -

Cuith, the TO i,fBeo»„l,,b, the sirineliord-—

•

' '"' ''

)our allies and accomplices whomsoever, to wit, that
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whereas you have, without cause given or feud declared, wrong-
fully ana by masteir seized upon the person of our lord and
waster the said Cedrio ; also upon the person of a noble and
freebom damsel, the Lady Rowena of Hargottstandstede ; also

upon the person of a noble and ireebom man, Athelstane of

Ooningsburgh ; also upon the persons of certain freebtjrn men,
their cnickts ; also upon certain serfs, their bom bondsmen ; also

uprjn a certain Jew, named Isaac of York, together with his

daughter, a Jewess, and certain horses and mules : which noble
persons, with their cnichts and slaves, and also with the horses

and mules, Jew and Jewess beforesaid, were all in peace with
his MajestT, and travelling as li^e subjects upon the king's

highway ; therefore we require and demand that the said noblo
persons, namelv, Cedric of Rotherwood, Bowena of Hargott-
standstede, Athelstane of Ooningsburgh, with their servants,

cnidU8,aa.A followers, also the horses and mules, Jew and Jewess
aforesaid, together with all goods and chattels to them per-

taining, be, within an hour after the delivery hereof, delivered

to us, or to those whom we shall appoint to receive the same,
and that untouched and unharmed in body and goods. Failinj,'

of which, we Ho pronounce to you, that we hold ye as robbers

and traitors, and will wager our bodies against ye in battle,

siege, or otherwise, and do our utmost to your annoyance ami
der.lruction. Wherefore may God have you in His keeping.

Signed by us upon the eve of St. Withold's day, under the

Keat trvsting oak in the Harthill Walk, the above l^ing written
' a holy man, clerk to God, our Lady, and St. Dunstan, in the

chapel of Copmanhurst'
At the bottom of this document was scrawled, in the first

place, a rude sketch of a cock's head and comb, with a legend

expressing this hieroglyphic to be the sign-manual of Wamba.
son of Witless. Under this respectable emblem stood a cro&>,

stated to be the mark of Gurth, son of Beowulph. Then were

written, in rough bold characters, the words Le Noir Fainmiit.

And, to conclude the whole, an arrow, neatly enough drawn, was

described as the mark of the yeoman Locksley.

The knights heard this uncommon document read from

end to end, and then gazed upon each other in silent amaze-

ment, as being utterly at a loss to know what it could portend.

De Bracy was the first to break silence by an uncontrollable tit

of laughter, wherein he was joined, though with more modera-
tion, by the Templar. Front-de-Bieuf, on the contrary, seemed
impatient of their ill-timed jocularity.
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'I give yon plain warning,' he said, 'fair sirs, that you had
better consult how to bear yourselves under these circumstances
than give way to such misplaced merriment.'

'

' Front-de-BoBuf has not recovered his temper since his late
overthrow, said De Bracy to the Templar ;

' he is cowed at the
very idea of a cartel, though it come but fbm a fool and a
.swineherd.

'By St. Michael,' answered Front-de-Bauf, 'I would thon
couldst stand the whole brunt of this adventure thyself De
Bracy. These fellows dared not have acted with such incon-
ceivable impudence, had they not been supported by some
strong bands. ITiere are enough of outlaws in this forest to
resent my protecting the deer. I did but tie one fellow, who
was taken red-handed and in the feet, to the horns of a wild
stag, which gored him to death in five minutes, and I had as
many arrows shot at me as there were launched against yonder
target at Ashby. Here, fellow,' he added, to one of his attend-
iiiits, 'hast thou sent out to see by what force this precious
challenge is to be supported ?

'

'There are at least two hundred men assembled in the
woo<ls, answered a squire who was in attendance.

' Here is a proper matter
!

' said Front-de-Bu;uf ;
' this comes

of lendinj? you the use of my castle, that cannot manage your
undertaking quietly, but you must bring this nest ofhomets
iilmut my ears

!

'

'Of hornets!' said De Bracy, 'of stingless drones rather;
ii band of lazy knaves, who take to the wood and destroy the
veni.son rather than labour for their maintenance.'

'Stingless!' replied Front-de-Boeuf; 'fork-headed shafts of
acloth-yard in length, and these shot within the breadth of a
rrench crown, are sting enough.'

' For shame, Sir Knight
!

' said the Templar. ' Let us sum-
mon our people and sally forth upon them. One knight— a)-,
one man-at-arms, were enough for twenty such peasants.'

' Kiiough, and too much,' said De Bracy ;
' I should only be

ashiimed to couch lance against them.'
'True,' answered Front-de-Bceuf ; 'were they black Turks

or Moors, Sir Templar, or the craven peasants of France, most
\aliant De Bracy ; but these are English yeomen, over whom
we shall have no advantage, save what we may derive from our
amis and horses, which will avail us little in the glades of the
tjirest Sally, saidst thou ? We have scarce men enough to
lii'teud the castle. The b&st of mine are at York ; so is uU

vol.. IX— 15
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your band, De Bracy ; and we have scarcely twenty, besides

the htmdful that were engaged in this mad buHiness.'

•Tliou doHt not fear,' said the Templar, 'tliat they can
assemble in force sufficient to attempt tne castle t

'

' Not 80, Sir Brian,' answereil Front-de-Ba-uf. ' I'hese outlaws
have indeed a daring captain ; but without machines, scaling'

ladders, and experienced leaders, my castle may defy them.'

'Send to thy neighboars,' said the Teiaplar ; 'let them
assemble their people and come to the rescue uf three knights,

besieged W a jester and a swineherd in the baronial casue of

Reginald Front-de-Boeuf!'

'You jest, Sir Knight,' answered the baron ; 'but to whom
should I sendl Malvoisin is by this time at York with his

retainers, and so are my other allies ; and so should I liave

been, but for this infernal enterprise.'
' Then send to York and recall our people,' said De Bracy.
' If they abide the shaking of my standard, or the sight of my

Free Companions, I will give them credit for the boldest out-

laws ever bent bow in greenwoml.'

'And who shall bear such a message]' said Front-de-Boetit':
' they will beset every pn<^h, and rip the errand out of his bosom.

I have it,' he added, after pausing for a moment. ' Sir Templar,

thou canst write as well as read, and if we can but find tlie

writing materials of my chaplain, who died a twelvemonth siute

in the midst of his Christmas carousals
'

'So please ye,' said the wjuire, who was still in attendame,
'I think old Urfried has them somewhere in keeping, for love

of the confessor. He was the last man, I have heard her tell,

who ever said aught to her which man ought in courtesy to

address to maid or matron.'

'Go, search them out, Engelred,' said Front-de-BtEuf ; 'ami

then, Sir Templar, thou shalt return an answer to this luilJ

challenge.'
' I would rather do it at the' sword's point than at that of

the pen,' said Bois-Guilbert ; 'but be it as you will.'

He sat down accordingly, and indited, in the French language,

an epistle of the following tenor :
—

'Sir Reginald Front-de-Bteuf, with his noble and kniglitly

allies and confederates, receive no defiances at the hands »(

slaves, bondsmen, or fugitives. If the iierson calling himself

the Black Knight have indeed a claim to the honours of chivalry,

he ought to know that he stmds degraded by his present asso

ciation, and has no right to ask reckoning at the hands of guuil
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men of noble blootl Touching the prisoners we have made, we
do in Christian charity require you to send a man of religion
to receive their confession and reconcile them with God ; since
it is our fixed intention to execute them this morning before
noon, so that their heads, being placed on the battlements, shall
show to all men how lightly we esteem those who have bestirred
themselves in their rescue. Wherefore, as above, we require
you to send a priest to reconcile them to (iod, in doing vidch.
you shall render them the hist earthly service.'

This letter, being folded, was delivered to the squire, and by
him to the messenger who waited without^ as the answer to
that which he had brought.

The yeoman, having thus accomplished his mi-ssion, returned
to the headquarters of the allies, which were for the present
established under a venerable oak-tree, about three arrow-flights
distant from the castle. Here Wamba and Gurth, with their
allies the Black Knight and Locksley, and the jovial hermit,
awaited with impatience an answer to their suniinous. Around,
and at a distance from them, were seen many a bold yeomani
whose silvan dress and weather beaten countenances showed the
ordinary nature of their occupation. More than two hundred
had already assembled, and others were fast coming in. 7hoso
whom they obeyed as leaders were only distinguished from the
others by a feather in the cap, their dress, arms, and e<iuipment8
being in all other respects the same.

Besides these bands, a lass orderly and a worse-armed force,
consisting of the Saxon inhabitants of the neighbouring town-
ship, as well as many bondsmen and servants from Cedric's
extensive estate, had already arrived, for the purpose of assist-
ing in his rescue. Few of these were anned otherwise than
with such rustic weapons as necessity sometimes converts to
military purposes. Boar-sjjears, scythes, flails, and the like,
were their chief arms ; for the Nonnans, with tlie usual policy
of con(iuerors, were jeal,.is of permitting to the vanqiiislied
Saxons the possession or the use of swords and spears. These
nrcumstances rendered the assistance of the Saxons far from
being so formidable to the besieged as the strength o*" the men
themselves, their superior numbers, and the animation inspired
'»>• a just cause, might otherwise well have made them. It was
to the leaders of this motley army that the letter of the Templar
was now delivered.

Reference was at first made to the chaplain for an exposition
ot Its contents.
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By Ae crook of 8t Dunstau,' said that worthy ecclesiastic,
•whK* hath brought more sheep within the sheepfold than the
crook of e'er another saint in Paradise, I swear that I cannot
Mpound unto you this jargon, which, whether it be French or
Arabic, is tjeyond mv guess.'

He then gave the letter to Gurth, who shot* his hea.l
gruffly, and passed it to Wamba. The Jester looked at each
of the four comers of the paper with such a grin of aflfectcil
intelligence as a monkey is apt to assume upon similar ooca
siOM, then cut a caper, and gave the letter to Locksley.

' If iha long letters were bows, and the short letters broad
arrows, I might know something of the matter,' said the honest
yeoman

;
' but as the matter stands, the meaning is as safe, for

me, as the stag that 's at twelve miles' distance.'
'I must be clerk, then,' said the Black Knight; and takinj?

the letter from Locksley, he first read it over to himself, and
then explained the meaninjj in Saxon to his confederates.

'Execute the noble CedricI' exclaimed Wamba; 'by the
rood, thou must be mistaken, Sir Knight.'
'Not I, my worthy friend,' replied the knight, 'I have

explained the words as they are here set down.
'Then, by St Thomas of Canterbury,' replied Qurth, 'we

will have the castle, should we tear it down with our hands
!

'

'We have nothing else to tear it with,' replied Wamba;
'but mine are scarce fit to make mammocks ot freestone and
mortar.'

' 'T is but a contrivance to gain time,' said Locksley ; ' they
dare not do a deed for which I could exact a fearful penalty.'

'I would,' said the Black Knight, 'there were some one
among us who could obtain admission into the castle, and dis
cover how the case stands with the besieged. Methinks, as
they require a confessor to be sent, this holy hermit might at
once exercise his pious vocation and procure us the information
we desire.'

'A plague on thee and thy advice
!

' said the good hermit

;

' I tell thee. Sir Slothful Knight, that when I doff my friar s

frock, my priesthoo<l, my .sanctity, my very Latin, are put otT

along with it ; and when in my green jerkin I can better kill

twenty deer than confess one Christian.'
'I tear,' said the Black Knight— 'I fear greatly there i.« no

one here that is qualified to take upon him, for the nonce, this

same character of father coiife.'<8or ?

All looked on each other, and were silent
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'I see.' said Wamba, after a short pause, 'that the fool

must still be the fool, and put his neck in the venture which
wise men shrink from. You must know, my dear cousins and
countrymen, that I wore russet before 1 wore motley, and was
bred to be a friar, until a brain-fever came uoon me and left

me just wit enough to be a fool. I trust, witn the assistance

of the good hermit's frock, together with the priesthood,

sanctity, and learning which are stitched into the cowl of it, I

nhall be found qualified to administer both worldly and ghostly

comfort to our worthy master Cedric and his companions in

adversity.'
' Hath he sense enough, thinkst thou ?

' said the Black

Knight, addressing (turth.

' I know not,' said Gurth ; 'but if he hath not, it will be the

first time he hath wanted wit to turn his folly to account'

'On with the frock, then, good fellow,' quoth the Knight,

'and let thy master send us an account of their situation

within the castle. Then numbers must be few, and it is five

to one they may be accessible by a sudden and bold attack.

Time wears— away with thee.'

'And, in the meantime,' said Locksley, 'we will beset the

I)lace so closely that not so much as a fly shall carry news
from thence. So that, my good friend,' he continued, address-

ing Wamba, ' thou mayest assure these tyrants that whatever

violence they exercise on the ))erson8 of their prisoners shall be
most severely repaid upon their own.'

' Pax vohiscum,' saia Wamba, who was now muffled in his

religious disguise.

And so saying, he imitated the solemn and stately deport-

ment of a fiiar, and departed to execute his mission.
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CHAPTER XXVI
The hottest honte will oft be cool,

The tliillcMt will Rhow fin ;

The friar will often pUy the fool,

The fool will play the triu.

Old Song.

WHEN the Jester, anaved in the cowl and frock of the
hermit, and having hia knotted cord twisted round
his middle, stood before the portal of the castle of

Front-de-Bceuf, the warder demanded ofhim his name and errand.
' Paj! vobigcum,' ansiviereA the Jester, 'I am a poor brother

of the Order of St Francis, who come hither to do my office to
certain unhappy prisoners now secured within this castle.'

'Thou art a bold friar,' said the warder, 'to come hither,
where, saving our own drunken confessor, a cock of thy feather
hath not crowed these twenty years.'

' Yet I pray thee, do mine errand to the lord of the castle,'
answered the pretended friar; 'trust me. it will find good
acceptance with him, and *he cock shall crow, that the whole
castle shall hear him.'

'Gramercy,' said the ii^arder; 'but if I come to shame for
leaving my post upon thine errand, I will try whether a friar s

grey gown be proof against a grey-goose shaft.'

With this threat he left his turret, and carried to the hall
of the castle his unwonted intelligence, that a holy friar .stoml
before the gate and demande<l instant admission. With no small
wonder he received hi" master's commands to admit the holy man
immediately; and, having previously manned the entrance t<i

guard against surprise, he obeyed, without further scruple, the
commands which he had received. The hare-brained .self-conceit
which had emboldened Waniba to under'ake tliis dangenms
office was scarce sufficient to supjwrt him when he found himsolfm the presence of a man so dreadful, and so much dreaded, i.s

Reginald Front-de Ba«uf, and he brought out his 'Pax vobiscum,'
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to which he, in a gotnl measuro, trusted for supporting hischarMter,w,U, more anxiety and hesitation than .id I ut.e to

ZXlllf- *
'^
n 'T^'tA- B«^"f wus ac.custou.e.1 t!ot^M^n of aU mni^ troniblo in his presence, so that the timidity

of the suppose,! lather did not Kive him any cause of suspicioS^Who and whence art thou, priest ? ' said he
»P«*-«uu.

of S^%^ir'"'l'
"^«';«"^te'^''« J««ter 'I am a poor servant

of St Francis, who, travelhiiK throuKli this wilderness, liaveMen among thieves as Scripture hath it -t^uiJam'J^^^^
tncidtt 111 htrone,~ winch thieves have sent me unto this castle

;rr1.on?uibS%«&^'^" «" '''^ P«™- condemned by

^li^\
"/H' anfwerci Front-de-Ba-uf ; 'and canst thou tell

me, holv father, the number of those banditti ?

'

'dallant sir,' answered the Jester, 'nomen iUu fc«//o— theirname is legion. ^'

,h7f^^ T P^"'.,^« ""^^ numbers there are, or, priest,
thy cloak and cord will ill protect thee.'
'Aks !

'
said the supposed friar, 'mrmeum eructtmt, tliat is

say I was like to burst with fear ! but 1 conceive they may
bt^ what of yeomen, .hat of commons, at least live hundred

' What!
'

said the Templar, who came into the Imll that
inoment, muster the wusos .so thick here ? it is time to stille
such a mischievous brood.' Then taking Front- de-Bojuf asideKnow^t thou the prie.st ?

'

'

'He is a stranger from a distant convent,' said Front-de-
iJttut; 'I know him not.

fl.I T^®*"
trust him not with thy purpose in words,' answered

the lemplar. ' Let him cany a written order to Be Bracyscompany oj Free Compaiiion.s, to repair instantly to their
waster said In the meantime, and that the shaveling may
siLspect nothing j)ermit him to go freely about his task of
prepaniig these Sa.\on ho^s for the slaughter-house

'

'It shall be so,' said Front <ie-B<euf. And he forthwith
anpomtcd a domestic to conduct Wamba to the apartment
ttliere tednc and Athel.siaiio were confined.

I he impatience of Odiic lud been rather enhanced than
. iimnished by his coi.tinemcnt. He walked from one end of
lie hall to the other, with the attitude of one who advances

to cimrge an eueiny, or to storm the breach of a beleairuered
pla^e sometimes ejaculating to himself, sometimes addressing
.-^tUelstene, who stoutly and stoically awaited the i.ssue of the
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adventure, digesting, in the lueantime, with groat compostiro,
the liberal nieal which he had made at noon, and not greatly
intereiiting hinuielf about the duration of hia captivity, whiiii

he oonoluded would, like all earthly oviU, find an eml in

Heaven's good time.
' Fax vobiiicum,' said the Jester, entering the apartment

,

' the blessing of St. DuuMtan, 8t. Deniu, 8t. Duthoc, and ull

other saints whatsoever, be upon ye and about ye.'

'Enter freely,' answered Cedric to the supposed friar; 'wit i

what intent art thou come hither t

'

'To bid you prepare yourselves for death,' answered tli*'

Jester.

'It is impossible!' replied Cedrio, starting. ' Fearless aii<

I

wicked as thev are, they dare not attempt such open und
gratuitous cruMty I

'

'Alas ! \ said the Jester, 'to restrain them by their senso ot

humanity is the same as to stop a runaway horse with a bridli'

of silk thread. Bethink thee, therefore, noble Oedrio, and vou
also, gallant Athelstane, what crimes yon have committeii in

the flesh ; for this very day will ye be called to answer ut i

higher tribunal.'

'Hearest thou this, Athelstane t' said Cedric. 'We iiiu t

rouse up our hearts to this last action, since better it is w.'

should die like men than live like slaves.'

'I am ready,' answered Athelstane, 'to stand the worst n|

their malice, and shall walk to my death with as much cum
poBure as ever I did to niv dinner.'

' Let us then unto our holy jjear, father,' said Ctdria
' Wait yet a moment, good uncle,' said the Jester, in lil

natural tone ;
' better look long before you lean in the dark.'

' By my faith,' said Cedric, '1 should know that voice !

'

' It is that of your trusty slave and jester,' answered Wanilw.
throwing back his cowl. ' Had you taken a fool's a<lvi(v

formerly, you would not have been here at all. Take a foul >

advice now, and you will not be here long.'
' How meanest thou, knave 1

' answered the Saxon.
'Even thus,' replied Wamba ; 'take thou this fiwk ami

cord, which are all the orders I ever had, and march iiuii'il.

out of the castle, leaving me your cloak and girdle to take the

long leap in thy stead.'
' Leave thee in my stead !

' said Cedric, a.stonished at tlie

proposal ; 'why, they would hang thee, my poor knave.'

'E'en let them do as they ai-e pormittea,' said Wamba ;
' I
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troat— no dispamgement to your birth - that the son of Witle*w
»uay hang in a chain with aa much gravity aa the chain hunirupon his ancestor tlie aldemian.'

*
' Well, VVamba,' answered Ceilric, 'for one thing mil I mut

thy feHue^t And that w. if thou wilt nmko thJ exchaniTof
ganaenta with liord Athektajie iuHtea.! of me

*

'No, by St. Diiiwtan.' Riwwere,! Wamba; 'there were little
r|«won HI that (}ood right there in that the 8on of Witless
.hould suffer to save the son of herewanl; but little wisdom
there were m his during for the benetit of one whose fathers
were stran^rs to his.'

"i-uorM

'Villain, said Cedric, 'the fathers of Athebtane w«e
inonarohs of Engbnd !

'

«iuc«mmio weie

'They mightle whomsoever they pleased,' replied Wamba-

'I.et the old tree wither,' continued Ceilric. 'so the statelyhope of the forest be preserve.!. Save the noble Athelstone
lay trusty Wamba

!
it ,s the .luty of each who has Saxon bbS

... his veins. Thou and I w II abide fgether the utmtSt r^
of our injunous oppresson,, while I.e. free and .safe, shall arouS
tl.e awakened spirits of our countrymen to avenge us

'

Not so, father Cedric,' said Athelstane, grasp! W his hand

SelTunW • ^ *t'"lT
"""^ •'*" •i^andVntiiS

«ere not unbecoming his h.di race -'not so,' he continued-
I would ra her remain in tL's hUl a week wiAout food^ve

the pnsoner s stinted loaf or .Irink «ive the prisoner's meafure

IJIt ' J*^"
«™^™«« f'f opportunity to escape which the.laves untaught kindness has purveye.1 for his master'

,.r.v iVT u i^ wise men, sirs, said the Jester, 'and la
UUA^l ' !l"*' ""''i®

^^''"^. ''"'' ^'^^^^^ AtheUtane, the fool
> .an decide this controversy for ye, and save ye the trouble ofsraiiung courtesies any farther. I am like Jol^i-a-Duck^ marethat will let no man mount her but John-a-Duck. I came to^ue my master, and if he will not consent, basta ! I Tmhnt
Ko away home again Kind .servioe cannot lie chucked froml-and to hand hke a shuttlecock or stool-ball. I '11 hang for nowan but my own bom master.'

*"

u„i,.^rh,n?f?' v^'*
^^•'"''' ""'"• ;^thelstane, 'neglect not this

uppLTtunity. Your presence without may encourjme friends
tu ...ir rescue; your remainiiiij here would ruin us all?

i : -I

:
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'And U there any proapect, then, of reMue ftom without?
Mud tednc, luukuiK at the Jeiiter.

•Pronpect, iiidewll' echoed Waiiiba; 'let me tell you, when
Iou hll iny cloak, you are rtmpiied in u Keiieral'ii oawock. Fiv.'
undred men are there withouf, uml I wtut this moniiuK «••'« "'

their chief leaden. My fouln c»ip wum a caaque, and »iy bauhl.
a trunobeoit Well, we Hhall mo wluit good they will make U
exchanging a fool for a w'm uian. Truly, I fear they will !(.^.

in valour what they may gain in di«cretion. And no farewill,
uiaster, and be kin»l to poor Ourtli and hi« dog Fanga ; and Ki
iny cockwomb hung in the luill at Rotherwood, in memory tliat

I flung away my lifo for my muster, like a faithful — fool.' Tlir
last word came out with a sort of double expression, betwixt
jest and earnest
The tears stood in Codric's eyes. 'Thy memory shall 1m-

preserved.' he said, 'while fidelity and affection have hoiioui
upon earth I But that I trust I hIiuII Hnd the meauH of saviiif,'

Rowena, and tboe:, Athelstano, and thee also, my poor WaiiiUil
thou shouldst not overbear me in this matter.'
The exchange of dress was now accomplished, when a suddt.i

doubt struck ('<e<lrio.

'I kiiow no Unguage,' he said, 'but my own, and a few wor.l>
of their miuciug Norman. How shall I b^r myself like a
reverend brother?'

'The spell lias in two wonls," replied Wamba. ' Pax vobinniM
will answer all (queries. If you go or come, eat or drink, l»Ii-
or ban, Pax vobim-um carries you through it all. It is as u.sc'liil

to a firiar as a broomi*tiek to a witch, or a wand to a conjurer.
Speak it but thun, in a deep grave tone— Pax vobixum ~k'\^
irresistible. Watch and ward, knight and squire, foot and hi .!>..

It acts as a charm uiwn them alL I thiiUc, if they bring im
out to be hanged to-morrow, a« is much to be doubted tiny
may, I will try its weight uiwn the finisher of the sentence.'

'If such prove the case,' said his master, 'my religious onkis
are soon taken— Pax vobincum. I trust I shall remember tliu

bussword. Noble Athelstane, farewell; and farewell, my i.u,,i

bov, whose heart might make amends for a weaker head ; 1

will save you, or return and die with you. The royal bloo.1 .,t

our Saxon kings shall not be spilt while mine beats in my veins

:

nor shall one hair fall from the head of the kind knav • wlm
risked himself for his master, if Cedric's peril can prevfc.it it.

Farewell.'

•Farewell, noble Cedric,' said Athelstane; 'remember, it i.
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the tro* part of • fn»r to oucept i. treHbiuent, if you are ulUerwl
any.'

'Farewell, uiiole,' added WhiuIm ; 'aiid remeiuber /W eo-

h'lMmm.'

ThuM exhorted, Cedric Hallietl forth upon hi» ex|ioilitioii ; and
it waa not long ere be hnd ouciMioa to try tlie tbrcu of that Hpell

which bin Jester liad rcomimentlvil us ouiiiipoteiit. In a luw-
wched and duitky iKt'Ha^e, hy whinh hu eiideuvoure<I to work
hiH way to the ball (rf tbo catttle, be wat* iuterrupted by a feuiale

funii.

'Piu mburtim !
' Maid the psoudo friar, and was endeavouring

to hurry past, when a noft voice renlied, • Jit tolth ; qtmrnt,
dimiiu reiyntiiiiiuinw, pro mUftiemtiia tystni.'

I am somewLut de^,' replie<l Cwlric, in gwHl Snxon, and
at the same time muttered to bimHelf, ' A cunw on the fool
and his Fax vohlacum ! I have Iwit my javelin Ht the firnt

cant.'

It was, however, no unuHual thing U»r a priest of tliowe dayn
to be deaf of his Latin ear, and thi» the peri<on who now ad-
drewted Cedrio knew full well.

'I uray you of dear love, reverend father, she rt'i'iiotl in his
own language, 'that you will deign to viHit with your K'hoitly
comfort a wounded prinoner of this caHtle, ami luivo .sucl. com
passion upon him aixl ua m thy holy otlice teatliois. A'c\er
simli goo«l deed so highly advantage thy convent.'

'Daughter,' answereil Cedric, much eud»arra«8ed, 'my time
ill this castle will not permit me to exercise the jluties of mine
(trtice. I must presently forth : there is life and death uihui
uiy sj)eed.'

'Yet, &ther, let me entreat you by tlie vow you have taken
on you,' replied the suppliant, 'not to leave the oppressed antl
enilangered without counsel or succour.'
'May the fiend tly away with me, and leave me in Ifrin with

the souls of Odin and of Thor :
' answered Cedric, impatiently,

and would probably have prttceeded in the same tone of total
ili'l)arture from bis spiritual churac^ter, when the coll»j«juy was
interrupted by tbo harsh vtiice of Trfrie*!, the old crone of the
turret.

' How, minion,' said .she to the female speaker, ' is tins the
maimer in which you reouite the kindness which permitted thee
to leave thy prison cell yonder? Puttest thou the reverend
man to use ungracious language to free himself firom the im-
purtnnities of a Jewess?'

'

w
I

u
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J.t^.^^i\T'^ ^®'*™' *^*"'"K '"'"'^'f "f the informationto get clear of their inteiruption. ' Let me pm*. woman ! .sU

'Come thi« way, lather,' .said the old hm. 'thou artstranger in tbs castle, and canst not leave itW thout a Kui.leCome hither for I would speak with thee. And you, dJugh

£

of an accursed race, go to die sick man's chamber, and tenlh .,unt.l my return
; and woe betide you if you again quit it without my peniiiHsion !

'

^ -« u ymm wim-

irJftlif? '^^J^"^ Her importunities had .prevailed up.,,,

ployed her services where she hernelf would most gkdlv have

SSJS'";. ^^ ***" ^^«'^1.«.f ^he wounded IvanToe.* vKth a,

to JSn? V f'^\**'
their dangerous situation, andprom

to avail herself of each means of safety which occu;red, itebetJuhad lK.peji sometW from the presence of a man of relE,

^Se sS"w '^^ te K^'**'^ F?«t«ted into this g-S

Slh« nSrT^^f *u
™t»™ «.fthe supposed eccisti..

fevir rff f^
^^ •'^ addressing him, and interesting him i,



CHAPTER XXVII
Fond wretch ! and what canst thou wUt&
But deeda of sorrow, shame, and sin ?

Thjr deeds are proved - thou know'st thy fate IBut come, thy tale ! begin — begin.

But I have ,- iefs of other kind.
Troubles and sorrows niore severe :

Give me to ease my tortured mind,
Und to my woes a patient ear

;

And let me, if I may not fiml
A friend to help, tind one to heap.

Ckabbk'm HtUl o/Jutlict.

WHEN Urfned had with clamours and menaces driven
Rebecca back to the apartment from which she had
salhed, she proceeded to conduct tne unwilling Cedricmto a small apartment, the door of which she heedfuUy iecured.

I hen fetching from a cupboard a stoupof wine and two flagons,
•she pl«5ed them on the table, and said in a tone mther aSrt

i')!f„v frit'^l '"?• *
'i,"*"*.^''"'

."^'^°" 'f* S»^on, father.

m?f L LTJ* .1^ ^'""t^red, observing that Cedric hastened
not to reply; «the sounds of my native knguage are sweet tomine ears, though seldom hear/ save from the^to^ues 5 th^
wretched and degraded serfs on whom the proucf Normam.
uupo.se the meanest drudgery of this dwelling. Thou art a

( V-T'!: frl "nl?*''"'
*"*•' "^"^ '^ *!>«" art a servant ofUod a freeman. Thme accents are sweet in mine ear.'

t were^ methinks, their duty to comfort the outcast and
oppressed children of the soil.'

thl'&TtK" •

*
'

°' '^ ^^^y
f*'"*' ^^^^ ^^^' '«^e to revel ate board of their conquerors,' answered Urfried, 'than to hear

itfTn "^t^^'^^^untT'nei'; so, at least, report speaks of
e.n, of myself I can say little. This castle, ^r ten years,Ims opened to no pnest save the debaached Nonnan chaplair

J
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who partook the nightly revels of Pront-de-BcEuf, and he has
been long gone to render an account of his stewardship. Bui
thou art a Saxon -a Saxon priest, and I have one question to
ask of thee.

'I am a Saxon,' answered Cedric, 'but unworthy, surely of
the name of priest. Let me begone on my way. I swear I

will return, or send one of our fethers more worthy to hear your
confession.'

"^

•Stay yet a while,' said Urfried; 'the accents of the voice
which thou hearest now will soon be choked with the cold earth
and I would not descend to it like the beast I have lived. But
wine must give me strength to tell the horrors of my tale

k^ JP^*""®"
*>"' * °»P' '^'''^ »lrank it with a frightful aviditv

which seemed desirous of draining the last drop in the goblet.
It stupifie-s,' she said, looking upwards as she finislied her

draught, 'but it cannot cheer. Partake it, father, if you woul.i
hear my tale without sinking down upon the pavement
tedrjc would have avoided pledging her in this omiiiou*
conviviality, but the sign which she made to him expressed
impatience and despair. He complied with her request, an.l
answered her challenge in a large wine-cup ; she then procecLd
with her story, as if appeasetl by his complaisance.

'I was not bom,' she said, 'father, the wretch that thou now
seest me. I was free, wa.s happy, was honoured, loved, and was
beloved. I am now a slave, miserable and degraded, the sport
of my masters' passions while I had yet beauty, the object of
their contempt, scorn, and hatred, since it has passed away
l)ost thou wonder, father, that I should hate mankind, i..h1
above al, the race that has wrought this change in me ? Can
tlie wrinkled decrepit hag before thee, whose wrath must vent
itself m impotent curses, forget she was once the daughter ot
the noble thane of Tonpnlstone, before whose frown a thous;.ii.[
va.ssal8 trembled ?

'

'Thou the daughter of Tor(,.iil Wolfganger!' said (Vdiir.
receding as he siwke

; 'thou -thou -the daughter of tl..t
noble oaxon. my father's friend and companion in arms '

'

1 hy father s friend ! echoed Frfrie<l ;
' then Ce<lric Ciille.1 the

baxon stands lietore me, for the noble Hereward of Hotherwu...!
had but one son, whose name is well known among his eountu
men. But if thou art ('e<lric of Rotherwood, why this reli^'iou.
dress? hast thou too despaired of saving thy country ".n.l
sought refuge from onpression in the shade of the coinen't '

U matters not who I am,' said Cedric; 'proceed, mih..|t^
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woman, with thv tale of horror and guilt ! Guilt there must
be : there » guilt even in thy living to tell it.'

'There is— there is,' answered the wretched woman, 'deep,
hiack, damning guilt — guilt that lies like a load at ray breast—
guilt that all the iHjnitential fires of hereafter cannot cleanse.
Yes, in these halls, stained with the noble and pure blood of
my lather and my brethren - in these very halls, to have lived
the paramour of their murderer, the slave at once and the
iwrtaker ot his pleasures, was to render every breath which I
drew of vital air a crime and a curse.'
'Wretched woman!' exclaime<l Cedrie. 'And while the

friends of thy father— while each true Sa.xon heart, as it
breathe<l a requiem for his soul, and those of his valiant sons,
forgot not in their prayers the murdered Ulrica— while all
mourned and honoured the dead, thou hast lived to merit our
Irnte and execration— lived to unite thyself with the vile tyrant
who murdered thy nearest and dearest, who shed the blo<jd of
inJancy rather than a male of the noble lu.use of Tornuil Wolf-
«anger should survive -^- with him bast thou lived to unite
thyself, and in the Iwinds of lawless love !

'

'In lawless bands, indeed, but not in those of love ! 'answered
the hag; 'love will sooner visit the regions of eternal doom
than those unhallowed vaults. No ; with that at least I can-
not reproach myself: hatred to I'Vont-de-Ba-uf and his race
governed my soul most deeply, even in the hour of his guilty
endearments.

' You hated him, and yet you lived,' replied Cedrie ;
' wretch '

was there no poniard— no knife— no bodkin! Well was it
tor thee, since thou didst prize such an existence, that the
secrets of a Norman castle are like those of the grave. For had
I but dreamed of the daughter of Torquil living in foul com-
munion with the murderer of her father, the sword of a true

< w ,
^ '**""'* *''** ""* ^^*^" '" ^'J® '^'""' '>^ t''y l)arainour

'

'

Wouldst thou indeeil have done this justice to the name of
lorquil? said LInca, for we may now lay aside her assumed
name of Urfried

;
' thou art then the true Saxon report si)eaks

rhee; tor even withm these accursed walls, where, as thou well
sayest guilt shrouds itself in inscrutable mystery— even there
lias the name of Cedrie been sounded; ami I, wretched and
'lef,Taded have rejoiced to think that there yet breathed an
tveiiger of our unhappy nation. 1 also have had my hours of
Y'ugeance. I have fomented the quarrels of our f.ws, heated
' runken revelrj- into murderous broil. I have seen their bL.od

i'M^
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1 have l.car.1 their .lying groans ! Look on me, Cedric

;

are there not still left on this foul and &ded &ce soike trac,of the features of Torquil I

'

'Ask me not of them, Ulrica,' replied Cedric, in a tone ..fgnet mixed with abhoireuce
; 'these traces form such a resemblanoe a« arises from the grave of the dead when a fiend hasanimated the hfeleas corose.'

•Be it so,' answered llrica, 'yet were these fiendish features

variance the elder Prout-de-Ba-uf and his son Reginald ! The

Hft tirv^n
^'^\tt ^''!? "•"* [«"''.''«•*

'
butTeven^e m J

lift the veil and darkly intimate wliat it would raise the dea<l

^ '?5*Lf*""^- >"« ^"^^ ^^^ smouldering fire of diSpbwed between the tyrant father and his Lage son Whad I nursed, m secret, the unnatural hatred; i?blazed forthm an hour of drunken wassail, and at his own boaTfell my
oppressor by the hand of his own son: such are the ScrSs

added, looking up towards the roof, 'and bury in your fall allwho are conscious of the hideous mystery !

'

^

•And thou, creature of guilt and misery,' said Cedric, 'whatbecame thy lot on the death of thy ravisherf
Wuess It, but ask it not. Here -here I dwelt, till aire

premature age, has stamped its ghastly features on my counte-
nance-scorned and insulted where I was ouce obeyed, an.lcompe led to boun.l the revenge which had once sSlfl
TZ^J^V^T^A^^^^'''^'^ of a discontented meniil.

Z r T? ^"^ '''^'^^ curses of an impotent hag ; condennie.
to hear from my lonely turret the sounSs of revX in which

nr«r'*^'^ "' ^^"^ '^"^^ '^^ K^<««»« of new victims of

kI W**"' "*'? ^fi"^ >'*•' * ^^"^ ^'>'«J' 8t»U. I fear, regrets
the lost reward of thy crimes, as much as the deeds bV whi.l,
thou didst acouire that meetl, how didst thou dare to addres.
thee to one who wears this robe ? Consider, unhappy woman
what could the sainted Edwartl himself do for th^^f were I,;
here m bodily presence? The royal Confessor was end<Ave.l
by Heaven with power to cleanse the ulcers of the body ; hut
oiUy God Himself can cure the leprosy of the souL

'

nU- Ja *u"! P*^?
from me, stem prophet of wrath,' she tx

claimed, but tell me if thou canst, in what shall teni.in.te
these new and awful feelings that burst on my solitude. Wl,v
do deeds, long since dune, rise before me in new and irre.sistil.le
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horrors 1 What fate is prepared beyond the grave for her to
whom God has a»Higned on earth a lot of nuch unspeakable
wretchedness? Better had I ttirn to Woden, Herfiha, and
Zernebock, to Mista, and to Skogiik, the gods of our yet
unbaptised ancestors, than endure the drea<lful anticipation^
which have of late haunted my waking an(i my sleeping
hours

!

'

'I am no priest,' said Cedric, turning with disgust from thin
miserable picture of guilt, wretehedness, uud desiMiir— 'I am
no priest, though I wear a priestH garment.

'

'Priest or layman,' an.swere«l I'lrica, 'thou art the first I

have seen for twenty vears by whom (Jod was feared or man
regarded ; and dost thou bid me despair 1

'

' I bid thee repent,' said Ce<lric. ' Seek to prayer and {wnaiice,
and mayest thou find acceptance ! But I cannot, I will not,
longer abide with thee.'

' Stay yet a moment !

' said Ulrica ;
' leave mo not now, son

of mv father's friend, lest the demon who has governed my
life should tempt me to avenge myself of thy hard hearted
scorn. Thinkest thou, if Front do- Bfiuf found Cedric the Saxon
in his castle, in such a disguise, that thy life would be a long
one ? Already his eye has been upon thee like a falcon on his
prey.'

' And be it so,' said Cedric ;
' and let him tear me with beak

and talons, ere m^ tongue say one word which my heart doth
not warrant. I will die a Saxon — true in word, open in cleed.
I bid thee avaunt ! touch me not, stay me not ! The sight of
Front-de-Boeuf himself is less odious to me than thou, degraded
and degenerate as thou art.'

'Be It so,' said Ulrica, no longer interrupting him ; 'go thy
way, and forget, in the insolence of thy superiority, that the
wretch before thee is the daughter of thy fathers friend, (to
thy way

; if I am separated from mankind by my sufferings —
separated from those whose aid I mi^'lit most justly expect -
not less will I be separated from them in my revenge '. No
man shall aid me, but the ears of all men shall tingle to hear
j'f the deed which I shall dare to do ! Farewell ! thy scorn
has burst the last tie which seemed yet to unite me to my
kmd— a thought that my woes might claim the compassion of
ny people.

'Ulrica,* said Cedric, softened by this uppenl. 'hast thou
t>oriie n^ and endured to live throiiuli so nuicli guilt and su
"iNch misery, and wilt thou now yield to despair when tliiiio
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eyes are opened to thy crimes, and when repentance were thv
fitter oocunation!'

''

' Cedric, answered Ulrica, ' tJiou little knoweat the human
heart To act as 1 have acted, to think as I have thought
requires the maddening love of pleasure, mingled with tho
keen appetite of revenge, the proud consciousness of power
draughts too intoxicating for the human heart to bear, and yet
retain the power to prevent Their force has long passed away
Age has no pleasures, wrinkles have no influence, revenge itxelf
dies away m iranotent curses. Then conies remorse, with all
Its vipera, mixed with vain regrets for the i»8t and despair
for the future! Then, when all other strong impulses luive
ceased, we become like the fiends in hell, who may feel remorse
but never repentance. But thy words have awakened a new
soul within me. Well hast thou said, all is possible for tho.so
who dare to die ! Thou hast shown me the means of revenceMd be assured I wiU embrace them. It lias hitherto share-i
this wasted bosom with other and with rival passions ; hence
forward it shall possess me wholly, and thou thyself shalt say
that whatever was the life of Tlrica, her deaUi well becainu
the daughter of the noble Torquil. There is a foroe without
beleaguering this accursed castle ; hasten to lead them to the
attack, and when thou shall see a red flag wave from the turret
on the eastern angle of the donjon, press the Normans hard :

thev will then have enough to do withui, and you may win the
wail in spite both of bow and mangonel. Begone, I pray thee
follow thine own fate, and leave me to mine.'

Cedric would have inquired farther into the purpose whicli
she thus darkly announced, but the stern voice of Frontde
Bceuf was hM,rd exclaiming, 'Where tarries this loiterini,'
pnest ? By the scollop-shell of Compostella, I will maki' a
martyr of him, if he loiters here to hatch treason among mv
domestics

!

'

'What a true prophet' said Ulrica, 'is an evil consciemc
.'

But heed him not ; out and to thy people. Cry your Suxoii
onskujiht

;
and let them sing tiieir war-song of RoUo, if tlioy

will, vengeance shall bear a burden to it'
As she thus spoke, she vanished through a private door, and

Reginald Frontde-Joeuf entered the apartment Cwlric, with
some difficulty, compelled himself to make obeisance to tiie

haughty Baron, who returnetl his courtesy with a slight inclina
tion of the head.

'Thy penitents, father, have made a long shrift; it is tlio
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better for them, since it i^ the last thoy Bhall ever make. Ha«t
tliuu prepared them for death ?

'

*i fouml them,' said Oniric, in such French as he could
command, 'expecting the worst, from the moment they knew
into whose power they htid fiiUen.'

' How now, 8ir Fnar,' replied Front-de-Boeuf, ' thy speech
luethinks, smacks of a Saxon tongue 1

'

'

'I was bred in the convent of St Withoid of Burton,' an-
swered Ceilric.

• Ay ?
'
said the Baron

;
' it had been better for thee to have

been a Norman, and better for my puipose too ; but need has
no choice of messengers. Tluit St. Withoid's of Burton is a
howlet's nest worth the imrryiag. The day will soon come
that the frock shall protect the Saxon as little as the mail-
coat'

'Uod's will be done,' sjiid Cedrie, in u voice tremulous with
po-s-sion, which Front-de-Bu?uf imputed to fear.

'I see,' Maid he, 'thou dreamcst already that our men-at-
arms are in thy refectory and thy ale-vaultM. But do me one
cast of thy holy office, and, come what list of others, thou
shalt sleep as safe in thy cell as a Kuail within his shell of
prtK)f'

' Speak your commands,' said C'edric, with suppressed emo-
tion.

'Follow me through this passage, then, that I may dismiss
tliee by the postern.'

And as he strode on his way before the supposed friar,
Front-de-Bauf thus schfwled him in the jmrt which he desired
he should act
'Thou seest, Sir Friar, yon herd of Saxon swine, who have

ilaretl to environ thi.s castle of Toniuil.stone. Tell them what-
ever thou ha.st a mind of the weakness of this fortalice, or
aufjht else that can detain them before it for twenty-four hours.
Meantime bear thou this scroll. But soft— canst read. Sir
Priest ?

'

'Not a jot I,' answered Cedrie, '.save on my breviary; and
tLeii 1 know the characters, becau.se I have the holy service
by heart praised be Our Lady and St Withoid !

'

'The fitter massenger for my mir{)ose. Carry thou this
scroll to the castle of Philip de Malvoi.sin ; say it cometh from
iiie, and is written by the Templar Brian de Bois-Guilbert, and
tiiiit I pray him to send it to York with all the speed man and
li'irse can make. Meanwhile, tell him to doubt nothin-r, he

n';
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.S »i\
/" *•',"'« «'^ «>»»J beWi,,! cur batUemeiit. Sliain.

n»..\» * 7 "''""''' '* «'"'Pe"«"l to hide thu8 by A pack r

ttiMl tbe tramp of our ItorMw I 1 gay to thee, priest contrix..Home pant ottCue art to keep the kniven whereK^J^,,"our fheiKb bniiK "P their Uii.ce«. My vengeai.oe is L^e.^.Mhe w afiUoou tSat Hluuiben not tillL haS been iJSd'By my patron «amt,' Haid Ccdric. with deeper eneriry thanbocunie hjs cUmcter, 'and by every saint who hw ifSd adied in fciidand your commands shall be obeyed! Not uSaxon Hlialfstir from before these walK if I We art an.linfluence to detam them there

'

„„S®*^"%*'". ";'. ™***^ Pn*cti8er of the art of diwimuhition

limt from WauiUs more fertile brain. But nocessitv acc.n.ng to the ancient proverb, Hharpens invention a^ he m^JL^isomething u..der hi« cowl concerning the men in question£excoininunicated outlaws both to church and tL iSngdom '
/>exparrf/«M.,' answered Front de-Ba-uf, • thou Lt sDok.-n

iiVellCi&JhTi.**^t ^'"
""'"''rh «triP a fatTll:

W^ h i^tL .7^ r^*'".^™
«'»«'«f yonder salt channel,was It not he of St Ive.s whom they tie« to an oak-tree an.l

r^ni*? To\';T, *'"!'' they^.ere rising hTs mS a":!

(}llS S TW?n' :^ ^^'"" ^y^ ^^^ J««t w«« played l,vWltier of Middleton, one of our own companions-at!ari.,sBut they were Saxoas who robbed the chapefat St B^s fcup candlestick, and chalico, were they not ?^
^

Ihey were godless men,' answered Cedric.

Wi'tMdk"t'myhi*' ^«"*'—''"'"^'-J Cedric; '.t.

wk!!;^"*''®-^"^'
'" *'>« meanwhile, led the way to a posternwhere, passing the moat on a sin^de pknk they rSXl

Mie open held by a well turtihed sallvport
Begone, then; and if thou wilt do mine ermi.d, and ,f
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thou return hither when it ih .lono. thou «h«lt Me Saxon
flesh cheap w ever wa« h.^'. in the Mhauibleii of Sheifield.And, hark thee, thou Heenient U, l« a jolly confewwr ^m^
hither aft«r the onHbught, aiul thou hJt livZ^ct liXvoime as would drench thy wli.,le cunvent'

•Assuredly we hIieII meet again." anxwered Cedria
Something in hand the whilnt,' continued the Norman-

and, as they partem! at the poatem door, he thruHt into cXc's
^fflSS' ^l"^ A ^«'i.iy»«S'V.>^'"P' 'R««»ember. I wS |£yoff both cowl and hIciu if thou failestTn thy punnise.'

^
And fiill leave will 1 give thee U> do both,' answered Cedric

leavinp the poHtern, and stri<ling forth over the free fteldwUh
a joyfti step. 'If. when we meet next. I dernjrve not better"thine hand.' Turning then back towards the castle he threw

I'^T^L^^''* "^""^ '^' •'""«'' excUimin. at*thVJ.me
time, 'False Norman, thy money t.eriHh with thee

!

'

hront-de;Bajuf heard the wools imperfectly, but the action
"1 "TS"- Arfhers,' he calle.1 to the'warde«^7

Z

fS YS"'r''t' 'T* T*^" »T°» through yon „:;.„k':
itotkl Yet stay, he said, as his retainers were bending their

. "^.L Ti" "?Vi.*? T'\ *''"•" '" *•»«' »'i»n «nce «? have
.o better shift. I think he dares not betmy me ; at the worst

kpr«l''"HTAr*^ •?'•'? ^r' t'^^"
**>«"> I have saf.,?.

before me, and the other churl, his companion- him I mean
of Coningshurgh-Athelstane there, or what call they him
iheir very names are an encumbrance to a Nonnaii kmVhts
mouth, and have, as t were, a flavour of l«con. Give me astoup of wine, as jolly Prince John said, that I may washaway the relish

;
place it in the armoury, and thither lead the

Ilis commands Kere obeyed ; and, upon entering timt Gothic
amrtment. hung with many spoils won by his own valour and
that of h,« father, he found a flagon of wine on the massiveoaken table^ and the two Saxon captives under the guard of
four of his dependants. Front-de- Buuf took a long draught ofwme, and then addressed Ins imsoners ; for the manner in which
\ uuiba drew the cap over his face, the change of dress, the

a riitll .^"''^^"J'^''*'^;!
t^ Baron's im,.erfect ae<,.mint-

ee with the features of Cedrir, who avoide.l his Norman
non,l.bour8, and seldom stirred beyond his own domains, pre-

.ntll L'"] "'/'V-"''''"''^
*'"*^ *''« "»««» important of his

'•aptives had made his escape.
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OrllmtR of EnKlamV mu*I Front ile-B<Buf, 'how relish yo
your entertainiuent at Toniiijlstoiie t Are ye vet awwe wbatyour ^KiWjruid frntm^id^imrr ' iiwrit, for Moffiiur at the enter
taimiient of a pniice of tl»« lu.uw of Anjon t Have ye fonmttcn
how ye requite.1 the unmerited hospitality of the royal John?
Jiy Uod and 8t Denis, an ye pay not the richer mnaom. I

Jill kt^' "'' hy the fioet from the iron barn of these windows,
tiu tbe kites and hooded crows have madn skeletonii of you

'

Bpaak out, ye Suxon dogs - what hid ye for your worthlen hves ?How My you, you of RotherwcKxl ?

'

l.'tl°* ? i°'*
'• answere,! iH)or WamU; 'and for hanging ui.

b7 the feetj my hrain has been t4 jMy-tHrvy, tJ»ey say, ever
since the bipn was bound first round my head ; so tuminirme ujwi.le .lown may peradventure r«8toii uf,'ain.'

St. (ienevieve I
' said Front-de-Buiif, ' whut have we got here ?

And with the back of his hund he struck 'edrio's cup froi..

4K Z?Tu .
•'»'*«'-.»'"• throwihj^ oiwn ) s <olUr, (hscovercl

the &tal badge of servitude, the silver coUu. .-..und his neck.
Uiles - Ueuient- dogs and variety*

!

' exclaimed the fuiiou.
XMorman, 'what iiave vou brought me here?'

'I thiiik I can telfyou' sai<l De Bracy, who just enter...

I

the apartment "ITiis is (Jetlnc's clown, wt.o fougfit so manlni
a swriuish with Isaat! of York ttb(»Mt ii question of precedence

I shal settle it for them both,' replie<l Front-de-Buut

:

they sJiall hang on the same gallows, unless his master an.l
tins boar of Conmgsburgh will jwy well for their lives. 'I'li.

ff •.i"*.i'"® 'T' ^^y **" surrender; they must also can\
oft wiUi them the swarms that are besetting the castle, .siii;

Hcnbe a surrender of their pretendwl iuimunities, and live undn
us as serfs and vassals ; too Imppy if; in the new world tlmt i

abimt to begin, we leave them the breath of their nostril>
Uo, .said he to two of his attendants, 'fetch me the right
(.e<lnc hither, and I panlon your error for once ; the lutli.i

< A^"!! ,
•9'*'t""'« » fo«'l for a Saxon franklin.'

Ay but,' said Wani^ 'your chivalrous excellency will fiml

w^™ wore fools than franklins among us
'

' What means the knave ?
' wii.l Front-de-Ba'uf, l.M)king towanls

his followers, who, lingering an.l K.th, faltere.1 forth their beli.i
tnat, It this were not Ce.lric who was there in i.resence, tliev
knew not what was become of him.

'Saints .)f Heaven !' exclaimed De Bracy, 'he must have
escaped in the monk's garnients

!

'

' UurnutJi) uud ou/(f(.i(i<iuHtt --lnwil.il, , aii.l pr.'suuiptloii.
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'lioiidjt uf hell! echoed Front de-Btt>uf, 'it wm Uien the

iNiiir of Rotherwowl whom I uHhered to Uie postern, muI dia-
itiiHMd with my own hand« : And tliou,' he said to Wambiu
•whoM folly could overreach the wisdom of idioU yet more
jrroMi thm thyself - I will give thee holy orders — I will shav*
thy crown for thee

! I lero, 1^ Uieni tear the Huulp from his head,
and then pitch him lieadlong from the battlement* Thy trade
in toiest, caiwt thou j«».t now T

'

'You deiU with me better tlian your word, noble knight

'

whimpered forth jnior Wamba, who«e habitit t.f buffoonery were
not to be overcome even by the immediate pnmiMH-t of death •

' if you give me the red cap you propose, out of a simple m. iik
yiiu will make a cardinal.'

The poor wretch," naid De Bracy, 'is resolved to die in his
vfK»tion. Front-de-B.i.iif, you Hhail not slay liini. Give him
to me to make HiM)rt for my Free Companion.s. How Mayest
thou, knave ? VVilt thou take heart of grace, and go to the
wan* with me?'

' Ay, with my master's leave,' said Wamha ;
' for, look you

I iiiust not shj) colhir (and he touched tliat which he wore)
without his permission.'

'Oh, a Norman saw will soon cut a Saxon collar.' said De
Bracy.

'Ay, noble sir,' said Wamba, 'and thence goes the proverb—
Nonnaii mw on Kiialish oak,
On Kiigliiib neck a Norniitn yokej
Nornwin »|)ooii in KiikHiIi Ai»h,
And Knffland riilfd aa Nonnan* wish ;

Blithe world in EnKlnml never will be more.
Till Englnnd a riil of all the four."

'Thou dost well, De Bracy,' said Front-«le-Ba?uf, 'to stand
there listening U> a fool's jargon, when destruction is gaping
ror us ! Sotist thou not we are overreached, and that our pro
iH'sed mode of communicating with our friends without has
iK-eii disconcerte<i by this same motley gentleman thou art so
toiKl to brother } What views have we to expect but instant
stonu?

To the loittlements tliwii,' sjiid De Bracy ;
' when didst thou

t'ver see mo the graver for the tliought,s of battle? Call the
l.'im.lar yonder, and let him fight hut half as well f«tr his life
as he has done for his order. Make tlu.u U, the walls thyself
with thy huge bo.ly. Let me do iiiy i»oor endeavour in my
"wii way, and i tell tlioc the Sa.xon outlaws may as well attempt

I
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v

What a man of mould may.' answerfiH AtJiflla*„„ .

oonS?'''
'^'' ''"''t-»«B««"f. 'belong to thU Saxon's

pme without striking . blow for if
"" ""' "' ' *"

I
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agaio. I teU thee, the princes of the house of Anjou confernot their wards on men of such lineage as thine.'My hneage. proud Norman,' replied Athelstane, 'is drawnfrom a source more pure and ancient than that of a begKarivFrenchman, whose hviug ,.s won by selling the blood 5f thethieves whom he assembles under his paltrj standard. KiZlwere my anceston,, strong in war anS wise in council Xeveryday feasted ,n their hall more hundreds than thou ca*^?numler mdividua followers
; whose names have been sung by

minstrels, and their laws recorded by Witteimgemotes ; wiosebones were interred anud the pravers of saints, and ove^ whosetombs minsters have been builded.'

Jfuir ^uV\^l ^'^^^'' ^'^ Front-de-Bceuf, well pleased

hfth tt tt" fait •' ^'' ""'"'^" ''' ""^^^' ' ' *^*'^^«"

'As fairly as a captive can strike,' said De Bracy, with
apparent carelessness

;
' for he whose hands are tied should have

his tongue at freedom. But the glibness of reply, con.rado

'

oMjffowt^*^
Athels^ne, 'will not win^L freedom

To this Athelstane, who had already made a longer speech
than was his custom to do on any topic, however interesting
returned no answer. The conversation was interrupted by the
arrival of a menial, who announced that a monk demanded
admittance at the postern gate.

' In the name of St. Beiinet, the prince of these bull-
beggars said Front-de-Ba'uf, 'have we a real monk this time
or another impostor? Search him, slaves; for an ye suffer asecond impostor to be palmed upon you, I will have your eyes
torn out, and hot coals put into the sockets

'

r-i <

?\®.°'*-"'"® ^^^ extremity of your aPgei, my lord,' said

knni h 11
**

T*-n
'^^ ?hfyeling. Your squire Jocelyn

knows him well, and will vouch him to be Brother Ambrose amonk m attendance upon the Prior of Jorvaulx
'

'Admit him,' said front-de-B.euf; ' most likely he brings usnews from hi.s jovial ma.ster. Surely the devil keeps holiday,
.
nd the pnests are rcheve.l from duty, that they are strolling

t Inis wil.% through the country. Remove these prisoners : and
•Nixnii, think on what tliou hast heard.'

u;il
?'""'"''

"^H
-'^t'"-''«t^"<'. ''"' lionourable inipri.sonment.

wth due care of my b<mrd and of my c(,uch, as becomes n.y
r.ink, aiHl as IS due to one who is in treaty for ransom. More"
"ver, 1 hold him that deems himself the best of you bound to

''I



250 IVANHOE

anawer to me with his body for this aggression on my freedom.
Ihis defiance hath already been sent to thee by thy sewer ; thou
underheat it, and art bound to answer me. There lies mv
glova •'

'I answer not the challenge of my prisoner,' said Front-de-
Boeuf, ' nor shalt thou, Maurice de Bracy. Giles,' he continued,
hang the franklin's glove upon the tine of yonder branched

antlers
; there shall it remain until he is a free man. Should

he then presume to demand it, or to affirm he was unlawfully
made my prisoner, by the belt of St. Christopher, he will speak
to one who hath never refused to meet a foe on foot or on
horseback, alone or with his vassals at his back!'
The Saxon prisoners were accordingly removed, just as they

introduced the monk Ambrose, who appeared to be in great
perturbation.

'This is the real Deus vobiscum,' said Wamba, as he passed
*he reverend brother ;

' the others were but counterfeits.'
' Holy Mother !

' said the monk, as he addressed the assembled
knights, ' I am at last safe and in Christian keeping

!

'

'Safe thou art,' replied De Bracy, 'and for l/hristianity
here is the stout Baron Reginald Front-de-Bceuf, whose utter
abomuiation is a Jew ; and the good Knight Templar, Brian de
Bois-Guilbert, whose trade is to slay Saracens. If these are not
good marks of Christianity, I know no other which they bear
about them.

' Ye are friends and allies " our reverend father in God
Aymer, ^or of Jorvaulx,' said mc monk, without noticing the
tone of De Bracy's reply; 'ye owe him aid both by knightly
faith and holy chanty

; for what saith the blessed St. Augustin
in his treatise De Cioitate Dei '

'What saith the devil!' interrupted Front-de-Boeuf; 'or
rather what dost thou say, Sir Priest 1 We have little time to
hear texts from the holy tathers.'

'Sancta Maria!' ejaculated Father Ambrose, 'how prompt
to ire are these unhallowed laymen ! But be it known to yon.
^™ve knights, that certain murderous caitiffs, casting behiiKl
them fear of God and reverence of His church, and not regard
lug the bull of the holy see, Si qitis, aiuidmte Diafwlo '

Brother nnest,' said the Templar, 'all this v know or
guess at

;
tell us plainly, is thy master, the Prior, made ))ris-

oner, and to whom t

'

'Surely,' said Ambrose, 'he is in the hands of the men of
Belial, mfestfirs of these woods, and contemners of the holy
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text> " Touch not mine anointed, and do my prophets nought
of evil."'

' Here ia a new argument for our swords, sirs,' said Front-
de-BoBU^ tummg to his companions ; 'and so, instead of
reaching us any assistance, the Prior of Jorvaubc requests aid
at our hands T A man is well helped of these lazy churchmen
when he hath most to do ! But s\wak out, priest, and say at
.once what doth thy master expect fron: us?'
'. 'So please you,' said Ambrose, 'violent hands having been
limposed on my reverend superior, contrary to the holy ormnance
which I did already quote, and the men of Belial having rifled
his mails and budgets, and stripped him of two hundred marks
of pure refined gold, they do yet demand of him a large sum
besides, ere they will suffer him to depart from their uncircum-
cised hands. Wherefore the reverend father in God prays you,
as his dear friends, to rescue him, either by paying down the
ransom at which they hold him, or by force of arms, at your
best discretion.'

'The foul fiend quell the Prior!' said Front-de-Boeuf; 'his
morning's draught has been a deep one. When did thy master
hear of a Norman baron unbuckling his purse to relieve a
churchman, whose bags are ten times as weighty as ours ? And
how can we do aught by valour to free him, that are cooped
up here by ten times our number, and expect an assault every
moment ?

'

' And that was what I was about to tell you,' said the monk,
'lial your hastiness allowed me time. But, God help me, I
.in cl i, und these foul onslaughts distract an aged man s brain.
Nevertheless, it is of verity that they assemble a camp, and
mise a bank against the walls of this castle.'

'To the battlements!' cried De Bracy, 'and let us mark
wliat these knaves do without'; and so saying, he opened a
latticed window which led m a sort of bartizan or projecting
balcony, and immediately called from thence to those in the
aiiartnieiit— ' St. Denis, but the old monk hath brought
true tidings ! They bring forward mantelets and pavisses,'
iiii.l tlit> archers muster on the skirts of the wood like a dark
<loud before a hail-storni

'

Rej,'iiiald Front (leB<viif also looked out upon the field, and
iimnediately snatched his bugle; i.ad after winding a long and
loMil blast, commanded his men tfj their posts on the walls

'De Bracy, look to the eastern side vhere the walls are

' See Note 13.
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l! :

lowest Noble Bois-Guilbert, thy trade hath well taught thee
bow to attack and defend, look thou tc the western aide. I
myseJf will take post at the barbican. Yet, do not confine
your exertions to any one spot, noble friends ! We must this
day be everywhere, and multii j ourselves, were it possible, so as
to carry by our presence succour and relief wherever the attack
18 hottest Our numbers are few, but activity and courace
naay supply that defect, since we have only to do with rasotl
downs.

'But, noble knights,' exclaimed Father Ambrose, amidst the
bustle and confusion occasioned by the preparations for de-
ten^, will none of ye hear the message of the reverend father
in God, Aymer, Prior of Jorvaulx ? I beseech thee to hear me
noble Sir Reginald !

'

'Go patter thy petitions to Heaven,' said the fierce Norman,
for we on earth have no time to listen to them. Ho ! there

Ajiselm ! see that seething pitch and oil are ready to pour oil
tbe beads of these audacious traitors. Look that the cross-
bowmen lack not bolts.* Fling abroad my banner with the
old buU 8 head ; the knaves shall soon find with whom thev
have to do this day

!

'

'

'But, noble sir,' continued the monk, persevering in his
endaivours to draw attention, 'consider my vows of obedience
and let me discharge myself ofmy superior's errand.'
'Away with this prating dotard,' said Front-de-Boeuf ; ' lock

T uPl"* ® ^^f^^ ^ *®'^ ^'^ ^^^ *^^^ the broil be over
It will be a -i,, thing to the saints in Torquilstone to hear
aves and paters; they have not been so honoured, I trow
since they were cut out of stone.'

' Blaspheme not the holy saints. Sir Reginald,' said De
Bracy, 'we shall have need of their aid to-day before yon
rascal rout disband.'

'I expect little aid from their hand,' said Front-de-Bceuf
unless we were to Lurl them from the battlements on the

heads of the villains. There is a huge lumbering St Chris
topher yonder, sufficient to bear a whole company to tlie
earth.

The Templar had in the meantime been looking out oil tlio

proceedings of the besiegers, with rather more attention tlmn
the brutal Froiit-de Bteuf or his giddy companion.

'By the faith of mine order,' he said, ' these men approjii'l
with more touch of discipline than could have been judgei'

> See Bolts and Shafts. Note 14.

It'll
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however they come by it. See ye how dexterously they avail
themselves of every cover which a tree or bush affords, and
shun exposing themselves to the shot of our cross-bows ? I
spy neither banner nor oennou among them, and yet will I
j^e my golden chain that they are led on by some noble
kniffht or gentleman, skilful in the practice of wars.'

'I espy him,' said De Bracy ;
' I see the waving of a knight's

crest, and the gleam of his armour. See yon tall man in the
black mail, who is busied marshalling the farther troop of the
rascaille yeomen ; by St. Denis, I hold him to be the same
whom we called Le Noir Faineant, who overthrew thee, Front-
de-B(Buf, in the lists at Ashby.'

' So much the better,' said Front-de-Bceuf, ' that he comes here
to give me my revenge. Some hilding fellow he must be, who
dared not stay to a-ssert his claim to the tourney prize which
chance had assigned him. I should in vain have sought for
him where knights and nobles seek their foes, and right glad
am I he hath here shown himself among yon villain yeomanry.'
The demonstrations of the enemy's immediate approach cut

off all farther discourse. Each knight repaired to his post,
and at the head of the few followers whom they were abfc to
muster, and who were in numbers inadequate to defend the
whole extent of the walls, they awaited witih calm determina-
tion the threatened assault

iM-ii



CHAPTER XXVI II

ThU wandering race, severd from other men.
Boaat yet thejr intercounte with human arU;
The 8e»H, the woods, the deserts, which they haunt,find them ac.,uaintf.1 with their secret treasures

:

And unregarded herbs, and flower^ and blossoms,DwpUy undream'd-of iwwen when gathered by them.

The Jew.

OUR history must needs retrograde for the space of a few
pagM, to inform the reader of certain passages material
to bis understanding the rest of this important narra

tive. His own inteUigence may indeed have easily anticipate.1
that, when Ivanhoe sunk down, and seemed abandoned by all
the world, it was the importunity of Rebecca which prevailed
on her father to have the gallant younc warrior transported

?T* J • 1!** **l*¥ ^5"^ *•*'«•»' *^' <^^« time, the Jews in-
habited m the suburbs of Ashby.

It would not have been difficult to have persuaded Isaac tu
this sten in any other circumstances, for his disposition wasfand ana grateful But he had also the prejudices and scrup,
ions timidity of his persecuted people, and those were to be
conquered.

1.JW A^™''*™ '> exclaimed, ' he is a good youth, and inv
heart bleeds to see the gore trickle down his rich embroidereil
hacqueton, and his corslet of goodly price ; but to carry hi.n
to our house

! damsel, hast thou well considered ? He is a
Lhnstian and by our law we may not deal with the strangerand Wentile, save for the advantage of our commerce '

Speak not so, mv dear father,' replied Rebecca; 'we niav
not indeed mix with them in banquet and in jollity : but in
wounds and in misery the Gentile l)ecometh the Jew's brother

'

,
I would I knew what the Rabbi .lacob Ik-m Tudeia wcilil

opine on it, replied Isaac; 'nevertheless, the good yontl.
must not bleed to death. Let Seth and Reuben bear him to
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•Nay, let them pla«e him in my litter,' saiil Rebecca :
•
I wiU

mount one of the palfreys.'

' That were to exjHm thee to Uie uaze of those dogs of
iHhmael and of Edom,/ whis|)ere<l Iwmc, with a HUMpiciors ffhnce
towards the crowd of knights and squires. But Rebeo* was
already buH.e<| m carrying her charitable purpose into effect
and listed not what he said, until Isaac, seizing the sleeve of
her mantle, again exclaimed, in a hurried voice— 'Beard of
Aaron ! what it the youth i.eri8h : If he die in our custody,
sha 1 we not be held guilty of his blood, and be torn to pieces
by the multitude ?

*^

•
'?* "\'iP°* ^]^' "'y ^'^^^^ «aid Rebecca, gently extricat-

ing herself from the grasp of Isaac— ' he will not die unless we
abandon him

;
and if so, we are indeed answerable for his blood

to liod and to man.
'Nay,' said Isaac, releasing his hold, 'it grieveth me as

much to see the drops of his bloo«l as if they wer« so many
goi.len byzants from mine own purse ; and I well know that
the lessons of Minam, daughter of the Rabbi Manasses of By-
zantium, whose soul 18 in Paradise, have ina<le thee skilful in the
art ot healing, and that thou knowest the craft of herbs and
the force of elixirs. Therefore, do as thy mind giveth thee •

thou art a good damsel —a blessing, and a crown, and a song
()» rejoicing unto me and to my house, and unto the people of
uiy fathers. ^ ^

'j'he apprehensions of Isaac, however, were not ill founded •

and the generous and grateful benevolence of his daughter
exposed her, on her return to Ashby, to the unhallowed gaze
(.t Brian de Bois-Guilbert. The Templar twice passed and
repassed them on the road, Hxing his bold and ardent look on
the beautiful Jewess; and we have already seen the conse-
il'iences of the admiration which her charms excited, when

It threw her into the power of that unprincipled volup-

Vca lost no time in causing the patient to be transported
.<;ir temporary dwelling, and proceeded with her own hands

.o examine and to bind up his wounds. The youngest reader
of romances and romantic ballads must recollect how often the
females, during the dark ages, as they are called, were initiated
into the mystenes of surgery, and how frequently the gallant
knij,'lit submitted the wounds of his i)erson to her cure whose
eyes had yet more deeply penetrated his heart.
But the Jews, both male and female, possessed and prac-

:»•/
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tim\ tho incdical science in all its hranclies, and the monurclH
and powerful bttnuw of the tiii.o fr«iueiiily oouiiuitted them-
•elvw to the charge of Home e.\iiorience«l sage amonjr thiH dc
ipwed people when wounded or in HickneHs. 'J'Jie aid of th.-
Jewish physiownf* was not lesn eagerly Honght after, though a
gvneril belief orevailwl among the Chrintiaiw that the Jewisli
ratbins were deep y acjuainted with the oooult wciences. uikI
panicularly with the cabalititioal art, which had itM name and
oriffiu in the studies of the sages of Israel. Neither did tho
rabbins disown such acuuaintance with supernatural arts, which
added nothing— for what con Id add aught?— to thrhatred
with which the nation y/n-i reganled, while it diminished the
contempt with which that malevolence was mingled. A Jewish
magician might be the subject of eaual ahhorrenoe with a Jewish
usurer, but he could not be equally jlespised. It is, besidtN
probable, oonsnienng the wonderful cures they are said to
have performed, that the Jews p<H ossed some secrets of the
healing; art peculiar to themselves, and which, with the exclii
«ve spirit arising out of their condition, they took great cure
to conceal from the Christians amongst whom they dwelt

Ihe beautifiil Rebecca had been heedfully brought up" in ul!
the knr ledge proper to her nation, which her apt and power
Jul mind had retainetl, ai -anced, and enlarged, in the course ..f
a progr^s beyond her yeurs her sex, an<l even the age in which
she lived. Her knowlclge of medicine uul of the healing art
had been acquired un<ler an aged Jewe* s the daughter of uw
of then most -Jelebrated doctors, who loved Rebecca as her <.«.,
chilr^ and was believed to have commu:iicated to her secrets
which h«l been left to herself by her sage father at the *u.ic
time, Mid under the same circumstances. The fate of Miri,.iii
had indeed been to fell a sacrifice to the fanaticisms ot the
times

; but her secrets had survived in her apt pupil.
Rebecca, tlu.s endowed with knowledge as with b-^ -ity nas

universally revered and admired by her own tribe, wn. aliii„>t
regarded her as one of those gifted women mentioned in the
sacred history. Her father himself out of reverence for her
talents, which involuntarily mingled itself with his unbounded
attection, permitted the maiden a greater liberty than was
usually indulged to those of her sex by the habits of her peoi.lc
and was, as we have just seen, frequently guided by her opinion,
even in preference to his owa
When Ivanhoe reached the habitation of Isaac, he was still

lu a state of unconsciousness, owing to the profuse loss of bloud
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which hajl Ukeii place darliiK hw exertions in the IiMtrt. Reliecca
exainiiieti the wound, and havinK applieil to it Huch vulnerary
rouie<he8 an her art i.reHcribed, inft)nue<l her father that If
jever could be avertttl, of which the great bleeding rendumt
her little apijrehensive, and if the healing balsam of Miriaiu
retained its virtue, there was nothing to lear for Ium guewtV life,
and that he might with Hafetv travel to York with them on
the ensuing day. Isaac looked a little bhink at this annuncia-
tion. His chanty would willingly liave stopped short at Ashby,
or at most would Jia' left the wounded Christian to be tended
111 the house whore he was residing at present, with an assur-
ance to the Hebrew to whom it belonged that all exi^nses
sliould be duly dischargeo To this, however. Rebecca opposed
nmiiy reasons, of which we shall only mention two that liad
IKHjuliar weight with Isaac. The one was, that she would on
no account put the phial of precious balsam into the hands of
another physician even of her own tribe, lest that valuable mys-

url'/f ?"H*? discovcre<l
;
the other, that this wounded knight,

Wilfred of Ivanhoe, was an intimate favourite of Richard
taurde-Lion, and that, in case the monarch shonld return,
Isaac, who had supplie«l his brother John with treosurf^ to prose-
cute his rebellious pnqKises, would stand in no small need of a
powerful protector who enjoyed Richard's favour.

' Thou art speaking but sooth, Rebecca,' said Isaac, giving way
to these weighty arguments : 'it were an oHending of Heaven
to betray the secrets of the blessed Miriam ; for the goo«l which
J leaven giveth is not rashly to be squandered upon others,
whether it be talents of gold and shekels (jf silver, or whether it
IKJ the secret mysteries of a wise physician ; assuredly they
should be preserved to those to whom Providence hath vouch-
sjifed them. And him whom the Nazarenes of England call
the Lion's Heart— assuredly it were better for me to fall into
tlie hand^- " a strong lion of Idumea than into his, if he shall
have gc arance of my dealings with his brother. Where-
fore 1 win lend ear to thy counsel, and this youth shall jour-
ney with us to York, and our house shall be as a home to him
until Ins wounds shall be healed. And if he of the Lion Heart
'"fi" return to the land, as is now noised abroad, then shall
this Wilfred of Ivanhoe be unto me as a wall of defence, when
the king's displeasure shall burn high against thy father. And
it he doth not return, this Wilfred may natheless repay us oar
clmrges when he shall gain treasure by the strength of his
spi'iir and of his sword, even as he did yesterday ami this day

\UL. IX— 17
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?*"i. T"'
**»*>.y»"t'> w « «•'«• youth, 4imI keepeth th« liay

which he appointeth, »nd reHtoreth Uiat which he borroweth
•nd aaoooureth the Innelito, even the child of my fcther h
boun when it in enooiu|NiiMed by Mtruitg thieves aiid aoim of
Belial.

It WM not until evening wmi nearly cloned that Ivapdoe
^••"•torod to coniiciousueiM of )m Hitiiation. He awoke ftoni
a broken slumber, under the oonfuiie*! inipressioim which ar«
Mturally attendant on the recovery from a state of inHensibilit \

.

He wa« unable for some time to recall exictly to memory tlic
ciroumatanoefi which had preoedetl his fall in the liutu, or to
make out any connejte«l chain of the event* in which he tuid
bMH engaged upon the yesterday. A wenMC of woundH and iigury,
joined to great weaknem and (>xhauf*tion, waa mingled with tlif
recollection of blows dealt and received, of NteetlH rushing up«.ii
each other, overthrowing and overthrown, of shouts and cla>«li

ing of arms, and all the heady tumult of a confused fight. An
effort to draw aside the curtain of hit couch was in some clegnc
oooewful. although rendered difficult by the pain of his wound.
To his ^reat surprise, he found himself in a room magnitl

cently famished, hut having cushions instead of chairs to rest
upon, and in other resiHictM jHirtaking so much of Oriental
costume that he began to doubt whether he had not, duriii"
hw sleep, been transi)orte<l back again to the land of PalestiIl(^
rhe impression was increased when, the tapestry being drawn
aside, a female form, dressed in a rich habit, which part<K.k
more of the Eastern taste than that of Europe, glide<l throuKli
the door which it concealed, and was followed by a swarthy
domestic.

As the wounded knight was about to address this fair ai»

Eantion, she imposed silence by placing her slender finger upon
er ruby lips, while the atten .

. 't, approaching him, proceeded
to uncover Ivanhoe's side, ami the lovely Jewess satisfied her
self that the bandage was in its place, and the wound doin"
well. She performe<l her task with a graceful and dignitieil
simplicity and modesty, which might, even in more civilised
days, have served to redeem it from whatever might seem re
pugnant to female delicacy. The idea of so young and Ijeautif nl

a person engaged in attendance on a sick-bed, or in dressiii::
the wound of one of a different sex, was melted away and los^
in that of a beneficent being contributing her effectual aid h>
relieve pain, anH . avert the stroke of death. Rebecca's few
and brief (l-,recu-...i were given in the Hebrew language to lliu
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oM doroeMtio
; kiuI he, who had )«en frefiueutly her aMUtont in

minilftr cwmm, obeye<l them without reply!

. iTkf
^^**

"!i T '"'•'»«*» *'«'K'«P. however hamh they
iiiitfht have -wunde.! when utterwj by mother, lirnl. comiiii
from the beautiful Rebecva, the rou.u....c and .leuMng effect
which faii«;r hmchIwh to the chan.m pronounceil by some be-
nehcent fcirv, unintelligible, iiid«o.|. to the ear, hit from the
sweetne«H of uttoran.re and benignity of mimt which acorn-
l«nied them touching and aHoctin« to the heart. Without
nwkinjf an attempt at further .iue«tion, Ivanhoe -uffonhl themm Hilence to take the measures they thought mont pnuwr form recovery; and it wa« not until theno wore oompletJd, and
1..S kind physiciun about to retire, tliat bin ourimity ^uld
..o longer be HuppreH«e«l • Gentle maiden.' he began in th'

IJT It'' f"l *'"f^ ''? *''»"«''t nio«t likely U. \>e under-
stood by the turbaned aiid caftane<l d«m»el who stood before

B Tu P'^y >'""' ^«"*'8 'Maiden, of your courtesy '

But here ho wa-s ir> Tuptq.! b;r his fair physician, a smile
which she could scarce .uppress .liinpling for an instant a Cwhose general expression was that of contemplative melancholy.am of England, Sir knight, an.l speak tte Knglish tongue,
alflimiva mv dress and my lit.oage lK)f,.„g t<. another c.mat?.'

.\oble <^m8el-- again the Knight of Ivanhoe began,
.111.1 again Rebecca hastened to interrupt him

'Bestow not on me, Sir Knight,' she said, 'the epithet of
...ble. It 18 well you should sjiee-lily know that yoEr b-.nd
maiden is a poor Jewess, the tkughter of that Isaac of York to
«h..m you were so Utely a good an.l kind lord. It well be-comes him and those of his household to render to you such
tare ul tendance a.s your present state -ecescarily de»' • ds

'

1 know not whether the fair Roweiui would have b ; alto-
jjcther •«»ti8fied w,t the species of emotion with w , her
|lt:v..ted knight had hitherto gazed on the l^eautilai n atures, an«l
Hir form, and lu8trc,us eyes of the lovely Robe , - eyes whose
I'nliancy was shaded and, as it were, mello,. \ hy tL fringe
'f Ler long silken eyelashes, and ^ in,'-, a minsr.i would havecompared to the evening star darti, ,, ts rays through a bower

1 he im«T- ^f'f ^r""^?
^vas too gcxKl a Catholic to retain

fl^T Tf ^7;^'"'''" *°"''"''^'' \'Jewm^. This Rebecca ha.l
re.een, and for this very pun^se she had hastene<l to mention

ln,/wf?r™® """'^ '"'^?''' yet -for the fair and wise
•laughter of Isaac was not without a touch of female we kiicss

iM-
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— she could not but sigh internally when the glance of respect-
ful admiration, not altogether unmixed with tenderness, with
which Ivanhoe had hitherto regarded his unknown benefiictress,
was exchanged at once for a manner cold, composed, and col-
lected, and fraught with nc deeper feeling tluin that which
expressed a grateful sense of courtesy received from an unex-
pected quarter, and from one of an inferior race. It was not
that Ivanhoe's former carriage expressed more than that general
devotional homage which youth a'ways pays to beauty

; yet it
was mortifying that one word should operate as a spell to
remove poor Rebecca, who could not be supposed altogether
ignorant of her title to such homage, into a degraded class, to
whom it couid not be honourably rendered.
But the gentleness and candour of Rebecca's nature imputed

no fault to Ivanhoe for sharing in the universal prejudices of
his age and religion. On the contrary, the feir Jewess, though
sensible her patient now regarded her as one of a race of repro-
bation, with whom it was disgraceful to hold any beyond the
most necessary intercourse, ceased not to pay the same patient
an^. devoted attention to his safety and convalescence. She
informed him of the necessity they were under of removing to
York, and of her father's resolution to transport him thither,
and tend him in his own house until his health should be
restored. Ivanhoe expressed great repugnance to this plan,
which he grounded on unwillingness to give ferther trouble to
his bene&ctors.

' Was there not,' he said, ' in Ashby, or near it, some Saxon
franklin, or even some wealthy peasant, who would endure the
burden of a wounded countryman's residence with him until he
should be again able to bear his armour ? Was there no con-
vent of Saxon endowment, where he could be received ? Or
could he not be transported as far as Burton, where he was
sure to find hospitality with WaltheoflF, the Abbot of St.
Withold's, to whom he was related]'

'Any, the worst of these harbourages,' said Rebecca, with a
melancholy smile, 'would unquestionably be more fitting for
your residence than the abode of a despised Jew

;
yet, Sir

Knight, unless you would dismiss your physician, you cannot
change your lodging. Our nation, as you well know, can cure
wound.s, though wc deal not in inflicting them ; and in oiii

family, in particular, are secrets which have been handed ilown
since the days of Solomon, and of which you have alrejuh
exj>erienced the advantages. No Nazarenc —I crave your (m-
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giveneas, Sir Knight-no Ctiristian leech, within the four seas

moiSh^ ^°" ^ ^'' ^°"' *'°"'®* ^^^ *

'And how soon wilt thou enable me to brook it I' said
Ivanhoe, impatiently.

'Within eight days, if thou wilt be patient and conformable
to my directions,' replied Rebecca.
'By Our Blessed Lady,' said Wilfred, 'if it be not a sin toname her here, it is no time for me or any true knight to be

bedndden
;
and if thou accomplish thy promise, maiden. I

will pay thee with my casque full of crowns, come by them as
1 may. j ounw

'I wiU accomplish my promise,' said Rebecca, 'and thou
Shalt bear thine armour on the eighth day from hence, if thou
wilt grant me but one boon in the stead of the silver thou dost
promise me.

;lf it be within my power, and such as a true Christian
knight laav yield to one of thy people," replied Ivanhoe, 'I will
grant th^ boon blithely and thankfully.'

'Nay, answered Rebecca, 'I will but pray of thee to believe
hencetorward that a Jew may do good service to a Christian
^ithout desiring other guerdon than the blessing of the Great
rather who made both Jew and Gentile.'

'It were sin to doubt it, maiden,' replied Ivanhoe; 'and I
repose myself on thy skill without further scruple or question

I i^f^^ yo" will enable me to bear my corslet on the
eighth day And now, my kind leech, let me inquire of the
news abroad. What of the noble Saxon Cedric and his house-
hold ? what of the lovely Lady ' He stopt, as if unwiUing
to speak Rowenas name in the house of a Jew— 'Of her I
mean, who was named Queen of the tournament ?

'

'

'And who was selected by you, Sir Knight, to hold that
dignity, with judgment which was admired as much as vour
valour, replied Rebecca.
The blood which Ivanhoe had lost did not prevent a flush

h-om crossing his cheek, feeling that he had incautiously betrayed
his deep interest in Rowena by the awkward attempt he had
made to conceal it.

' It was less of her I would speak,' said he, 'than of Prince
.'ohn

;
and I would fain know somewhat of a faithftil squire.

and why he now attends me not 1'

_

' Let me use my authority as a leech,' answered Rebecca,
and enjoin you to keep silence, and avoid agitating reflections
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whdBt I appnse you of what you desire to know. Prince John
hatb broken off the tournament, and set forward in all haste
towards York, with the nobles, knights, and churchmen of his
party, after collecting such sums as they could wring, by
fair means or foul, from those who are esteemed the wealthy
of the land. It is said he designs to assume his brother's
crown.

'Not without a Dlow struck in his defence,' said ivanhoe
raising himself upon the couch, 'if there were but one true
subject in England. I will fight for Richard's title with the
best of them— ay, one to two, in his just quarrel!

'

'But tlmt you may be able to do so,' said Rebecca, touchiii"
his shoulder with her hand, 'you must now observe my direc
tions, and remain quiet.'

'True, maiden,' said Ivanhoe, 'as quiet as these disquieted
times will permit. And of Gedric and his household 1

'

^
His steward came but brief while since,' said the Jew&ss

panting with haste, to ask my father for certain monies, the
price of wool the growth of Cedric's flocks, and from him I

learned that Cedric and Athelstane of Coningsburgh had left
fnnce John s lodging in high displeasure, and were about to
set forth on their return homeward.'

I

Went any l^y with them to the banquet ?
' said Wilfred.

Ihe Lady Rowena,' said Rebecca, answering the question
with more precision than it had been asked— 'the Lady
Rowena, went not to the Prince's feast, and, as the steward
reported to us, she is now on her journey back to Rotherwoo.1
with her guardian Cedric. And touching your faithful squire

' Ha I
'
exclaimed the knight, ' knowest thou his name 1 But

thou dost, he immediately added, 'and well thou mayest, for it
was from thy hand, and, as I am now convinced, from thine
own generosity of spirit, that he received but yesterday a
hundred zecchins.'

'Speak not of that,' said Rebecca, blushing deeply; 'I .stv
how easy it is for the tongue to betray what the heart would
gladly conceal'

'But this sum of gold,' said Ivanhoe, gravely, 'my honour is

concerned m repaying it to your fatb^r.'

'Let it Ije as thou wilt,' said Rebecca, 'when eight days have
passed away

; but think not, and speak not, now of aught tli.it

may retard thy recovery.'
' Be it so, kind maiden,' said Ivanhoe ;

' it were most ungrate-
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nil to dispute thy commands. But one word of the fate of poor
Uurth, and 1 have done with «iue8tioning thea'

' I grieve to tell thee, Sir Knight,' answered the Jewess, 'that
he IS in custody by the order of Cedric' And then observing
the distress which her communication gave to Wilfred, she in
stantly added, 'But the steward Oswald said, that if nothing
occurred to renew his master's displeasure against him, he was
sure that Cednc would pardon Gurth, a faithful s^rf, andone who stood high in favour, and who had but committed this
error out of the love that he bore to Cedric's son. And he
said, moreover, that he and his comrades, and especially Wamba.
the Jester, were resolved to warn Gurth to make his escape^
^ted*^'

"* **^®
** '"* against him could not be miti-

' Would to God they may keep their purpose
!

' said Ivanhoe
;but It seems as if I were destined to bring ruin on whomsoever

hath shown kindness to me. My king, by whom I was honoured
and distinguished- thou seest that the brother most indebted tohim w raising his arms to gra«p his crown; my regard hath
brought res^int and troubfe on the fairest of her sex and

K-Tf"I- i**"*^ "!, ?" ^'^. "*3^ «^*y *!»'» P««r bondsman,
but for his love and loyal service to me ! Thou seest, maiden
what an lU-feted wreteh thou dost labour to assist ; be wise, and
let me go, ere the misfortunes which track my footsteps like
slot-hounds shaU involve thee also in their pursuit

'

iVay, said Rebecca, 'thy weakness and thy grief. Sir Knichtmake thee miscalculate the purposes of Heaven. Thou hast
been restored to thy country when it most needed the assist-
ance of a string hand and a true heart, and thou ha«t hum-
)le.l the pnde of thine enemies and those of thy king, when
leir horn wa.s most highly exalted : and for tae evif whichhou sustained, see^t thou not that Heaven has raised thee ahelper ai.J a physician even among the most despised of theand ? 1 herefore, be of good courage, and trust that thou art

.
eserved for .some marvel which thine arm shall work before
MS i,eope. Adieu; and having taken the medicine which I

t rLf"i ??. ^y *''^ ^^'"^ ."' ^«"^"' '^'^'"P««« t»'y«elf againto rest, that thou mayest be the more able to endure the
lonrney on the succeediiijr day.'

Ivanhoe was convinced by the reasoning, and obeyed the
d.rec ions, ofRebecca. The draught which ReubenadSlml
a^mnH « A A^

and narcotic quality, an.l .secure<l the patientsound and undisturbed slumbers. In the morning hiVkind

iii-si



M4 IVANHOE

physician found him entirely free from feverish symptoms, and
fit to undergo the fatigue ofa journey.
He was deposited in the horse-litter which had brought him

from the lists, and every precaution taken for his travellini;
witJi ease. In one circumstance only even the entreaties ol
Kebecca were unable to secure sufficient attention to the accou'
moda,tion of the wounded knight Isaac, like the enriched
traveller of Juvenal's Tenth Satire, had ever the fear of robberj
before his eyes, conscious that he would be alike accounted fair

Bime by the marauding Norman noble and by the Saxon outlaw
e therefore joumeved at a great rate, and made short halts ami

shorter repasts, so that he passed by Cedric and Athelstane, who
had several hours the start of him, but who had been delayed
bjr their protracted feasting at the convent of St. Withold's.
Yet such was the virtue of Miriam's balsam, or such the strength
of lyanhoe's constitution, that he did not sustain from the
burned journey that inconvenience which his Idnd physicitn
had apprehended.

In Mother point of view, however, the Jew's haste proved
somewhat more than good speed. The rapidity with which he
insisted on travelling bred several disputes between him and the
party whom he had hired to attend him as a guard. These men
were Saxons, and not free by any means from the national love
of ease and good living which the Normans stigmatised as
laziness and gluttony. Reversing Shylock's position, they had
accepted the employment in hopes of feeding upon the wealthy
Jew, aud were very much displeased when they found themselves
disappointed by the rapidity with which he insisted on their
proceeding. They remonstiated also upon the risk of damage
to their horses by th&se forced marches. Finally, there arose
betwixt Isaac and his satellites a deadly feud concerning the
quantity of wine and ale to be allowed for consumption at each
meal. And thus it happened, that when the alarm of danger
appraached, and that which Lsaac feared was likely to come
upon him, he was deserted by the discontented mercenaries, on
whose protection he had relied without using the means iieces
sary to secure their attachment.

In this deplorable condition, the Jew, with his daughter and
her wounded patient, were found by Cedric, as has already been
noticed, and soon afterwards fell into the power of De Bracj
and his confederates. Little notice tvas at first taken of the
horse-litter, and it might have remained behind but for tlie

curiosity of De Bracy, who looked into it under the impressiuu
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wounded 'iiia,;;'x:iSvS.i^ /^^ litter" c;;;;;;i;;ed':

Saxon outlaw" wUh V In r ^ '""^^ **"«» "'to the

^hhnselfand\rt:Xtnk!?r^H.^«i.?-
power of oaxon outlaws witli"wlw.;7 V"

""' "'*"' "*"en uito the
tection for himself aiTh.T frie 1 'V

''\!''*™'' '"'s'^" ^ ^ PK>-
be Wilfred of Ivanhoe ''' ^'""'^'y *^«*««1 liimself to

and levit":^^^^^^^ bin wi,d„e««
from doing the knight anylTun^l hf« hT^' ^-^''i^ted him
^•nd equafly intenlfcted iisQa^At^T'^i^'' condition.
H'lo would have had no scru»lp^\n* l°l ^. Pront-de-B«uf
cu^umstancea, the nvarcfimt o? .?"*>, ^^l^' T'^^^Wthf other hand, to liberate a «mV r

''^ ^^anhoe. On
Ronrena, as the eve^.t^^rfTe fournS;J^'T^ .''^ **»« WPrevious banishment from his foEr^' ^"l'"'^^*^ Wilfred^
of notoriety, was a pitd^ trltlet'f-' t'^ .'"?J^«

""^t^r
generosity A middle conSe Swi.t L f^' f ^« ^™«y'«
which he found himselfJaWe of rdontifr^

and evil was dl
two of his own squires toWr L. k^ il^'^'' ^^ commanded

7 one to approLhl^Ke SneJ tt
''''"''

"'i^
*^ «»««'

their master to say that the emn v S ^^Jj^^^ directed by
was employed to transport on7!^ .1 •

""^ *''' ^*^3^ ^^'^eni
been wounded in the scTffle O^f •"- """""^^^ ^^^^ tad
while the Knight Templar and ?L TT"! 1.* ^^rquilstone.
each mtent u^n dieir own "Lrl^ t^ ^^* ^'^« ^«^
treasure and the other o his Zlter^'ir'i,^" *'^« J«^'«
-conveyed Ivanhoe, still urn er Sie imfc ^' ^T^ « ^l^'^e^
to a distent apartment. ThseSLH-''*''""^"^''«°''-*de.
returned by these men to £t-d?B„ S'^K ""t

^^^^'-dingl^

tfem why they did not -keti^^^aSLf« ^;esW^
-U^ilS^' ^"S.-'tll:^ ?T^ '". '^-^ --th and
presumptuous as even to SvW.i'^/"*^ y^^"'*'' wax so
-'"wns and swineherds send See t" 'i r*'?"''

^"^ ^^^t
'|""s have turned sick me^,\s nurses 1"^ '^ ''^

'""' '"'""^^
fe'rown keepers of dying folkV' , ^.t' i

^^^"^ <-'omi)anions are
be. as^iled. To tKtdeSs'Vl r'l '

•'" "^^^^ ^' '^bout
exclaimed, raising his stentS v- ; ^^'?/^T"^ ^="a"'«

' be
rung a^ain-'te thekSS or f

'•*''.? "^^«« around

«'
J this truncheon ! '

'"'^"'*'"t'"^' '>' ^ will sp!;nter your bones
^he men sulkily reulied • T1...+ ti i • ,

y
c.>"e(l, J hat they desired nothing better
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tiian to go to the battlements, providing Front-de-fioeaf would
bear them out with their mtwter, who had commandeid them
to tend the dying man.'

'The dying man, knaves
!

' rejoined the baron ;
' I promise

thee, we shall all be dying men an we stand not to it the more
stoutly. But I will relieve the guard upon this caitiflf com-
panion of yours. Here, Urfried— h^f— fiend of a Saxon witch— hearest me not 1 Tend me this bedridden fellov since he
must needs be tended, whilst these knaves use their weapons.
Here be two arblasts, comrades, with windlaces and quarrells '

— to the barbican with you, and see you drive each bolt through
a Saxon brain.'

llie men, who, like most of their description, were fond of
enterprise and detested inaction, went io)rfully to the scei;
of danger as they were commanded, and thus the charge en

Ivuihoe was transferred to Urfried, or Ulrica. But she, whose
brain was burning with remembrance of iduries and with hopes
of vengeance, was readily induced to devolve upon Rebecca the
care of her patient

> 8c« ArblMt, etc. Note IS.

W\i



CHAPTER XXIX
acend the watch-tower yonder, valiant aolJier,
Look on the field, and My how goes the battle.

Schillck'h Maid of OrUatu.

A MOMENT of peril is often also a moment of open-
hearted kmdness and affection. We are thrown off
our guard by the general agitation of our feelings, and

betray the intensity of those which, at more tranquil periods
our prudenw at least conceals, if it cannot altogether suppress
them. In findnig herself once more by the side of Ivanhoe
Kebecca was astonished at the keen sensation of pleasure which
she expenenced, even at a time when all around them both
was danger, if not despair. As she felt his pulse, and inquired
alter his healtli, there was a softness in her touch and in her
accents, implying a kinder interest than she would herself hav*.
been pleased to have voluntarily expressed. Her voice faltered
and her hand trembled, and it was oi.ly the cold question ol
Ivanhoe, Is it vou, gentle maiden ?

' whicL recalled her to her-
self, and remmcied her the sensations which she felt were iK.t
and could not be mutual. A sigh escaped, but it was scarce
audible; and the questions which she asked the knight con-
cerning his state of health were put in the tone of calm frieiul
ship Ivanhoe answered her hastily that he was, in point ot
health, as well, and iietter, than he could have expected.

.u 'n
^"^ '^^^ Rebecca, to thy helpful skill'

He calls me dear Rebecca,' said the maicfen to herself, ' but
It IS m the cold and careless tone which ill suits the word. His
war-horse, his huniing hound, are dearer to him than the
despised Jewess

!

'My mind, gentle maiden,' continued Ivanhoe, 'is more
disturbed by anxiety than my body with imin. From the
speeches ot these men who were my warders ju.st now, I lejiriv
that 1 am a prisoner, and, if I judge aright of the loud huai-.sc
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-.a; or ho, 0.,, I pKtoct Row.JLK? kO^v" "^' "'"

intercept the supposed monk RebSr^fL? ^® *•**"•** ^"

to Ivanlioe the Kit ofC ermnd
^^''"^ *° communicate

le
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...troduction.
'
If I could b"f.Crytfe !lin

''^*'''* '>
wiiid(»w, that I ui jrht see Imw VkjI

'"y*^'*. ne Haul, ' to yonder
If I had but bow SshwtaLft n'"L^*'.,«"'"«

'» "^e to go !

it but a single blow for o^rdeltvema W *• *?" *"• '"'^^ *««
van. -I am alike nerveleL andTe^poiiei' /

' '" "*'" " '* '« '«

.^ou^d^ae^jl^^ -^^^^^^^^ 'the

,

Thou knowest nought o7 k'3 ^wtef"-' "^* ^»"^«''
thiH dead pause only iowH thatSh?men al^' tr^*''"*'^

'

t.. you a« I can wL p^e'*tlo„V' ^"'"^ *"'* ^««'"'«

l^^ttierrhl^"^^^^^^^^^ .Each
random shaft-—-

'

^" * ™** fo' t^e archers ; some

sl.e teSdedl tT^orthr^Tn'^^^^' « ^^ A™ Pace
«hieh they spoke

^^P"" ^'"'''^ ^«<^ *« the windoHf

-&7[m'eTd^„^i:^^^^^^ 'this is no
">h1 render me for evernnSrS'- *** ^f^undfand death,
»t least, cover thyilf wTth i^nl

^^n« g»ven the occasion
little of your peS^^^^^ EtTrl'-?^^"'

'^"^ «^- -
Ivi&T: ilirh^,,7X'^^^^^^ ^-*'- of
""('ient shield which sbpnl-L? •

P'^tect'on of tb" large
«i"'i»w, RebScT with tU^^'^ *^'''."'^'* tJ^« ^ower part of tKe

l^-"'''oe the prepaiSons whTch t£ r^^'*«t'«' ^^d report to
tlie storm IndAB^f^ Z .-

tne .assailants were making for

l-nliarbJVavittr £t'Z5't ^'^^ thus obtaineTwt
"" •''f,'le of the 3n bui£/K ' ^I^' ^^'^ ^^^^ «"
l>"-ed beyond the prSncts of^P^«^.rt'^."^* ""^^ ««« '^hat

^ -^^- of the outwJrSrto "^Z^^'Sj^^S^t
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t

'

tatedamault It wu an exterior fortifloation of nu giMt heigk
or strentfth, intended to protect the poatem-ipite, through whieli
Cedric nad been recently diBUiistioU by Front (le-Bceuf. Th«
oaitle uiOBt divided this HpeciuH of barbican from the rest of tlie

fortreiM, so that, in oaite of itH lieiu^ taken, it waa eai«y to cut
off the uouiniunication with the main building, by withdrawing.'
the temporary bridge. In the outwork waH a Hallyport corrc"
Hpondiiu; to the puxtern of the caatie, and the whole was Hiir

rounded by a strong i)uli»udo, Rebecca could obrarve, from
the number of men t)lace«l for the defence of thia post, that tlif

bcHieged entertained apprehensions for its safety ; and from the
mustering of the assailants in a direction nearly opposite to

the outwork, it seemed no less plain that it had been selecteil

as a vuhierable point of attack.

These appearances she hastily communicated to Ivanliw,
and added, ^The skirts of the wood seem lined with arolier><,

although only a few are advanced fix)m its dark shadow.'
' Under what banner ]

' asked Ivanhoe.
•Under no ensign of war whicli I can observe,' answereil

Rebecca.

•A singular novelty,' muttered the knight, 'to advance to

storm such a castle without pennon or banner displayecl:
Seest thou who they be that act as leaders?'

' A knight, clad in sublc armour, is the most conspicuous,'
said the Jewess; 'he ulonc is anued from head to heel, uml
seems to assume the direction of all around him.'

' What device does he bear on his shield ?
' replied Ivanhoe.

'Something resembling a bar of iron, and a padlock painteil

blue on the black shielcL '

' A fetterlock and shackle-bolt azure,' said Ivanhoe ;
' I kn^w

not who may bear the device, but well I ween it might now lie

mine own. Canst thou not see the motto ?

'

' Scarce the device itself ut this distance,' replied Rebecca :

' but when the sun glances fair upon his shield it shows as 1

tell you.'

'Seem there no other leaders?' exclaimed the anxious
inquirer.

' None of mark and distinction that I can behold from this

station,' said Rebecca; 'but doubtless the other side of the

castle is also assailed. They appear even now preparing tn

advance— God of Ziou protect us ! What a dreadhil sight I

Those who advance first bear huge shields and defences made

» Hee llerulUry. Note Itt.
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of pUnk ; the othem follow, bei !iug their bows aa they coine
on. They raise their bowH ! God of Moaes, forgive the cre*-
turea Thou hast iiuule

!

'

Het description wm here suddenly interrupted bv the signal
for assault, which was given by the blant of a shrill bugle, and
at once answered by a flourish of the Norman trunii>etH from
the battlements, which, mingled with the deep and hollow
clang of the nakers (& species of kettle-drum}, ret^trtcd in notes
of defiance the challenge of the enemy. The shouts of both
girticH augmented the fearful din, the assailants crying, 'St.
eorge for merry England

!

' and the Nonnans answering tlicm
with cries of ' £n amnt Ih- limrtf ! timuseant ! Hmumtnt I

Frtmtde-B<jn\f h la remtum-
!

' according to the war-cries of
their different commanders.

It was not, however, by clamour that the contest was to be
decided, and the desuerate efforts of the assailants were met by
an wiually vigorous defence on the part of the besieged. The
archers, trained by their woodland pastimes to the most effective
use of the long-bow, shot, to use the appropriate phrase of the
time, so ' wholly together,' that no point at which a defender
tould show the least part of his person escaped their cloth-
.\ard shafts. By this heavy discharge, which continued as thick
iiiid sharp as nail, while, r.otwithstanding, every arrow liad
its individual aim, and flow by scores together against each
embrasure and opening in the parapets, as well as at every
witidow where a defender either occasionally had post, or miglit
be su.spected to be stationed — by this sustained discharge, two
or three of the garrison were slain and several others wounded.
But, confident in their armour of proof, and in the cover wliieli
their situation afforde<l, the followers of Front-de-B<L'uf and his
allies showed an obstinacy in defence proiwrtioned to the fury
of the attack, and replie<l with the discharge of their largo
cross-bows, as well as with their long-bows, slings, and other
niisaile weapons, to the close and continued shower of armw.s

;

and, as the assailants were necessarily but indifferently pro-
tected, did considerably more damage than they received at
their hand. The whizzing of shafts and of missiles on both
sides was only interrupted by the shouts which arose when
either side inflicted or sustained some notable loss.

'And I must lie here like a bedridden monk,' exclaimed
lyaiihoe, 'while the game that gives me freedom or death is

played out by the hand of others ! Look from the winilow
once again, kind maiden, but beware that you are not marked



171 IVANHOE

i,

out onoe mora, and teU me if
bv Um Mohan beiMath. Look
tbmr ;r«t Mlvuioe to the storm.'

With pAtient courage, Htrengthened by the interval which
•be bad employed in menUl devotion, Rebecca again took iwMt
at tbe Utttoe, sheltering herself, however, so as not to be vinihle
from beneath.

I
What dost thou see, Rebecca T ' again demanded the woundinl

knisht
'Nothing but the cloud of arrows riving so thick as to dazzle

mneeyes, and to hide the bowmen who shoot them.'

.1 ' owinot endure,' said Ivanhoe ; 'if they press imt
nght on to carry the castle by pure force of arms, the archery

T*^'.^*'?^'.
"* "'^'® against stone walls and bulwarks. Lo-.k

for the Kniffht of the Fetterlock, &ir Rebecca, and see how he
bean himself; for as the leader is, so will his followen be.'

' 1 see him not,' said Rebecca.
•Foul craven!' exclaimed Ivanhoe; 'does he blench from

the helm when the wind blows highest ?

'

' He blenches not I — lie blenches not I ' said Rebecca, '
I we

him now
; he heads a Ixxly of men close under the outer bBrrior

of the barbican.* Thoy pull down the piles and palis&des
Uiey hew down the barriers with axes. Hih high black pliimo
float* abroad over the throng, like a raven over the fif Id < ! tho
slam. They have made a broach in the barrien— thoy ni-h
in— they are thrust back ! Pront-de- Ba?uf hrnds the defensors
I see his dgantic form above the press. They throng ag.111 to
the breach, and the pass is disputed hand to hand, and man b,
man. God of Jacob ! it is the meeting of tv -qrce tides — tho
conflict of two oceans moved bv adverse winds !

'

She turned her head from the lattice, as if unable longer to
endure a sight so terrible.

•Look forth again, H.-hecca,' said Ivanhoe, mistaking the
cause of her retiring; 'the archery must in uome degree have
(Wdsed, since they are now fighting hand to hand. Look apiin,
there is now less danger.'
Rebf' again looked forth, and almost immediately ex-

Di "?.*£? f^ prophets of the law
! Front-de-Bcpuf and the

f L • ?\f
nKnt hand to hand on the breach, amid the roar

of their followers, who watch the projn-ess of the strife. Heaven
strike with the cause of the oppressed and of the captive

!

'

She then uttered a loud shriek, and exclaimed, ' lie is down ! —
he 18 down !

'

See Barriers. Note 17.
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' fur our dear Lftdy's Mke,
• Who is dowij t cried Ivaiihue

;

tell me which hM &lieiit'

•The Bkck Knight,' ai>Mwere<l Rebeoo^ &intly; then, in-
«tantly again Hhouted with joyful c««cmei«- ' But no -but
no! the iMune of the L..r.l of HoMtH&j blensed I he in on foot
a|^m, and fight* ait if there were twenty men'n utrength in bin
Mingle arm. Hw nword ih broken— be MmitcbeH an axe from a
jeoinan— he itrmm Iront-de-ftruf witb blow on blow. The
fe'iant stoopB and tottern like an («k under the Mteel of thewoodmMi— be fallH— he talU

!

'

•Pront-de-BoBHf?' exclaimwl Ivanhoe.
'Pront-de Biiuf

'
ft..Mwere.l the JeweHi.. 'Hin men rush to

the rescue, beadeil b> the haughty Templar; their united foroe

TJ?® .L
' champion to pause. 'ITiey drag Pront-de- Btpuf

within thfc walk
'The asaaiUntM have won the barriers, have they notf said

Ivanboe.

'They have— they liave!" exclaimed Rebecca; 'ami they
jtrcsH the besieged hard iqwu the outer wall : some plant
lailikre, some swarm like Ijees, and endeavour to ascend uiwn
the shoulders of each other ; down go stones, beams, and
trunks of trees upon their heads and as fiist as they boar the
wounded to the rear, fresh men supply their phrm in the
assault. Great Go<l ! hast Thou given men Thine own image
Umt It should be thus cruelly defaced by the hands of their
brethren

!

'

'Think not of that,' said Ivanhoe ; 'this is no time for such
thoughts. Who yield? who push their way?'
'The ladders are thrown down,' replied Rebecca, shuddering;

'the soldiers lie grovelling under them iike crushed reptiles.'
The besieged have the better.'

'St. George strike for us!' exclaimed the knight; 'd the
false yeomen ^vo way ?

'

' No !

'
exclaimed Rebecca, ' they bear themselves right yeo-

nmtily. The Black Knight approaches the {wstem witb his
liii),'c axe ; the thundering blows which he deals, you may hear

I

horn above all the din and .shouts of the battle. Stones and
kninis are hailed down on the bold ci-mpion : he regards them
no iiiore than if they were thistle-down or feathers !

'By St. JoLxi of Acre.' said Ivanhoe, raising liimself joy-
ftilly on bin couch, 'methought there was but one man in
l-iijjlivnd that might do such a deed !'

' The p'.sterii gate shakes,' continued Rebecca— ' it crashes—
'.OL. IX— 18
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It 18 splintered by his blows— they rush in— the outwork is
won. Oh (rod

! they hurl the defenders from the battlements— they throw them into the moat. men, if ye be indeed
men, sparo them that can resist no longer

!

'

'The bridge— the bridge which communicates with the
castle— have they won that pass?' exclaimed Ivanhoe.

Wo, replied Rebecca
;

' the Templar has destroyed the plank
on which they crossed : few of the defenders escape<l with him
into the castle— the shrieks and cries which you hear tell the
fate of the others. Alas ! I see it is still more difficult to look
upon victory than upon battle.'

' What do they now, maiden ?
' said Ivanhoe ; ' look forth yet

again— this is no time to faint at bloodshed.'
'It is over for the time,' answered Rebecca; 'our friends

strengthen themselves within the outwork which they \m\o.
mastered, and it affords them so good a shelter from the foemen's
shot that the garrison only bestew a few bolts on it from
interval to interval, as if rather to disciuiet than effectually to
injure them.' ^

'Our friends,' said Wilfred, 'will surely not abandon an
enteronse so gloriously begun and so happily attained. no

'

I will put my faith in the good knight whose axe hath rent
heart-of-oak and bars of iron. Singular,' he again muttered t..

himself, if there be two who can do a deed of such derring-do '

'

A fetterlock, and a shackle-bolt on a field sable— what may
that mean? Seest thou nought else, Rebecca, by which tlie
Black Knight may be distinguished ?

'

'Nothing,' said the Jewess; 'all about him is black as the
wing of the night raven. Nothing can I spy that can mark him
further

;
but haying once seen bin; put forth his strength in

l)attle, methinks I could know him again among a thousand war-
riors. He rushes to the fray as if he were summoned to a biin-
• luet. Ihere is more than mere strength — there seems as if
the whole soul and spirit of the champion were given to every
blow which he deals upon his enemies. God assoilzie him of
tlie sm of bloodshed ' It is fearful, yet magnificent, to behold
liow tlie arm and heart of one man can triumph over hundreds

Reb''3ca,' said Ivaidioe, 'thou hast painted a hero; siuvlv
tliey rest but to refresh their force, or to provide the means of
crossing the moat. Under such a leader as thou hast spoken
this knight to bo, there are no craven fears, no cold-blooded
ffelays, no yieldnig up a gallant emprize, since the difficulties

' Derrinijtiii — (losperate courage.



IVANHOE 875

3
' 1

which render it arduous render it also glorious. I swear by the
honour of mv house — I vow by the name of my bright lady-
love, I would endure ten years' captivity to fight one day by
that good knight's sitle in such a (^uturel as this !

'

' Alas !
said Rebecca, leaving her station at the window, and

approaching the couch of the wounded knight, ' this impatient
yearning after action - this struggling with and repining at
your present weakness, will not fail to injure your returning
health. How couldst thou hoiMj to inHict wounds on others,
ere that be healed which thou thyself hast received ?

'

'Rebecca,' he replied, 'thou knowest not how impossible it

is for one trained to actions of chivalry to remain passive as
a priest, or a woman, when they are acting deeds of honour
around him. The love of battle is the food upon which we live— the dust of the melee is the breath of our nostrils ! We live
not — we wish not to live - - longer than while we are victorious
and renowned. Such, maiden, are the laws of chivalry to which
we are sworn, and to which we offer all that we liold dear.'

'Alas
!

' said the fair Jewess, 'and wliat is it, valiant knight,
save an offering of .sacrifice to a demon of vain glory, and a
passing through the fire to Moloch ? What remains to you a.s

the prize of all the blood you have .spilled, of all the travail
and pain you have endured, of all the tears which your deeds
have cau.sed, when death hath brt)ken the strong man's spear,
and overtaken the speed of his war-horse ?

'

'What remains? cried Ivanhoe. 'Glory, maiden— glory!
which gilds our sepulchre and embalms our name.'

' Glory
!

' continued Rebecca ;' ' alas ! is the rusted mail which
hangs as a hatchment over the champion's dim and mouldering
tomb, is the defaced sculpture of the inscription which the
ifniorant monk can hardly read to the intiuiring pilgrim— are
these sufficient rewards for the sacrifice of every kindly affection,
for a life spent mi.serably that ye may make others miserable ?

Or is there such virtue in the rude rhymes of a wandering
lianl, that domestic love, kindly affection, peace and happiness,
are so wildly bartered, to become the hero of those ballads
wlii(!h vagabond minstrels sing to drunken churls over tlieir

evening ale ?

'

_

' By the soul of Ilereward !
' replied the knight, impatiently,

'thou speakest, maiden, of thou knowest not what. Thou
wouldst (juench the pure light of cliivalry, which alone dis-
tinguishes the noble from tlio base, the ovMi'tle knight from the
churl and the savage; which rates our life fur, far beneath tlio

M'^'i
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piteh of our honour, raises us victorious over pain, toil, and
suffering and tewhes us to fear no evil but disgrnse. Thou
art no Christian, Rebecca ; and to thee are unknown those hi^h
feehnffs which swell the bosom of a noble maiden when her
lover lath done some deed of emprize which sanctions his flam..
Chivalry. Why, maiden, she is the nurse of pure and hi.r|,
affection, the stay of the oppressed, the redresser of grievance
the curb of the power of the tyrant Nobility were but .iiiempty name without her, and liberty finds the best protection
in her lance and her sword.

'I am, indeed,' said Rebecca, 'sprung from a iuce whoso
courage was- distinguished m the defence of their own land, hut

f ?k''*?J?t.°'**' ^^®°. ^^''?. y«* * n**'on' save at the comman.l
ot the Diety, or in defending their country from oppress!..,,.
The sound of the trumpet wakes Judah no longer; and Ii.m'
despised children are now but the unresisting victims of hostil,.

wn'°S^Sl:?PPJT'*'°x: .^f" l»^* **>«" «Hen. Sir Knigl.t

:

until the God of Jacob shall raise up for His chosen people a
second Gideon or a new Maccabeus, it ill beseemeth the Jewi.l.
damsel to speak of battle or of war.'
The high-mind^ maiden concluded the argument in a tone

of sorrow, which deeply expressed her sense of the degradati.,,,
of her people, embittered perhaps by the idea that Ivan!i,.e
considered her as one not entitled to interfere in a case of
honour, and incapable of entertaining or expressing sentiments
01 bonour and generosity.

'How little he knows this bosom,' she said, 'to imagine that
cowardice or meanness of soul must needs be its guests
because I have censured the fantastic chivalry of the Nazarenes

'

Would to Heaven that the shedding of mine own blood, dn.p
by drop, could redeem the captivity of Judah ! Nay, would toGod It could avail to set free my father, and this his benefactor
from the chains of the oppressor ! The proud Christian slu.uld
then see whether the daughter of God's chosen people dared not
to die as bravely as the vainest Nazarene maiden, that boasts
her descent from some petty chieftain of the rude and frozen
north

!

She then looked towards the couch of the wounded knight
He sleeps, she said ;

' nature exhausted by sufferance and
the waste of spints, his wearied frame embraces the first moment
ot temporary relaxation to sink into slumber. Alas ' is it acnme that! should look upon him, when it may be for the last
tune? When yet but a short space, and aose fair features
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^S h^ »»" longef animated by the bold and buoyant spirit
which forsakes them not even in sleep! When the nostril sWl
be distended, the mouth a«ape, the eyes fixed and bloodshot:
an(l when the proud and noble knight may be trodden on by
the lowest caitiff of this accursed castle, yet stir net when the
heel 18 lifted uu against him ! And my lather ! — oh, my fether '

evil 18 It with his daughter, when his grey liairs are not
remembered because of the golden locks of youth ! What know
1 but that these evils are the messengers of .Jehovah's wrath to
the unnatural child who thinks of a stranger's captivity before
a parents? who forgets the desolation of Judah, and looks
upon the comeliness of a GentUe and a stranger 1 But I will
tear this folly from my heart, though every fibre bleed as I rend
It away !

She wrapped herself closely in her veil, and set down at a
distance from the couch of the wounded knight, with her back
turned towards it, fortifying, or endeavoanng to fortify, her
initul not only against the impending evils from without, but
.1 .0 against those treacherous feelings which assailed her from

M^l



CHAPTER XXX
Approach the chamber, look upon his bed,
His is the passing of no peaceful ghost,
Which, as the lark arises to the sky,
'Mid morning's sweetest breeze and softest dew.
Is wing'd to heaven by good men's sighs and tears I

Anselm parts otherwise.

OldPlfly.

DURING the interval of quiet which followed the first
success of the besiegers, while the one party was pre-
paring to pursue their advantage and the other to

strengthen their means of defence, the Templar and De Bi

,

held brief counsel together in the liall of the castle.
•Where is Front-de Bauf ?

' said the latter, who had superin-
tended the defence of the fortress on the other side : 'men ^v
he hath been slain.'

' He lives,' said the Templar, coolly— ' lives as yet ; but had
he worn the bull's head of which he bears the name, and ten
Elates of iron to fence it withal, he must have gone down
efore yonder fatal axe. Yet a few hours, and Front-de-Bunif

18 with his fathers— a powerful limb lopped off Prince John's
enterprise.'

'And a brave addition to the kingdom of Satan,' said De
Bracy

;
' this comes of reviling saints and angels, and ordering

im^es of holy things and holy men to be flung down on the
beads of these rascaille yeomen.'

'Go to, thou art a fool,' said the Templar; 'thy super
stition 18 upon a level with Front-de-Boeufs want of faitli

;

neither of you can render a reason for your belief or unbelief.'
Benedicite, Sir Templar,' replied De Bracy, '

I pray yon to
keep better rule with your tongue when I am the theme of it.

By the Mother of Heaven, I am a better Christian man than
thou and thy fellowship

; for the bruit goeth shrewdly out, that
the most holy order of the Temple of Ziou nurseth not a few
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hereticB within ite boaom, and that Sir Brian de Bois-Guilbert
18 of the number.

'Care not for such renorts,' said the Templar; 'but let us
think of maJung good the castle. How fought these villain
yeomen on thy side t

'

Like fiends incarnate
' said De Bracy. 'They swui-med

close up to the walls, headed, as I think, by the knave who
'rj *1^ pnze at the archery, for I knew his horn and baldric.
And this 18 old Fitzurse'.s boasted policy, encouraging these
malapert knaves to rebel against us ! Had I not been armedm proof, the villain had marked me down seven times with
as little remorse as if I had been a buck in season. He told
every nvet on my armour with a cloth-yard shaft, that rapped
against my rib. with as little compunction as if my bones had
been of iron. But that I wore a shirt of Spanish mail under
my plate-coat, I had been fairly sped.'

' But you maintained your post t ' said the Templar. ' We
lost the outwork on our part.'

'That is a shrewd los.s,' said De Bracy; 'the knaves will
find cover there to assault the castle more closely, and may,
if not well watched, gain some unguarded comer of a tower*
or some forgotten window, and so break in upon us. Our
numbers are too few for the defences of every point, and the
men complain that they can nowhere show themselves, but they
are the mark for as many arrows as a parish-butt on a holiday
even. Front-de-Boeuf is dying too, so we shall receive no more
aid from his bull's head and brutal strength. How think you,
Sir Brian, were we not better make a virtue of necessity, and
compound with the rogues by delivering up our prisoners ?

'

'How !

'
exclaimed the Templar ; ' deliver up our prisoners,

and stand an object alike of ridicule and 'execration, as the
doughty warriors who dared by a night-attack to possess them-
selves of the persons of a party of defenceless travellers, yet
could not make good a strong castle against a vagabond troop
of outlaws, led by swineherds, jesters, and the very refuse of
mankind ? Shame on thy counsel, Maurice de Bracy ! The
nuns of this castle shall bury both my Iwdy and my shame, ere
1 consent to such base and dishonourable composition.'

'Let us to the walls, then,' said De Bracy, carelessly; 'that
man never breathed, Ije he Turk or Templar, who held life at
a lighter rate than I do. But I trust there is no dishonour in
wishing I had here some two scores of my gallant troop of Free
tompanions ? Oh, my brave lances ! if ye knew but how hard

\>L
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CnLffwu T®"^j'^f ^y V«*«d' ^«* soon would I see mv
iSfe would'th^Ir' t^^ "^^ «P?*" •' And ho^h"rt
wunter r "^ ""' ''*"'* *** *"**"'« y°" ««

nudc^wL?!?''*""
*^*'"

*'^V 't*'^
*^« '^«°>Plar. 'but let usmake what defence we can with thesoldiera who remain. THpv

' '^5
)*i?. ^' '

'
answered the Templar ; and thev hntl.ascended the battlements to do all that sES ^uld dicS a.

^^"IrrP"^^' in defence of the^T They ^i'agreed that the point of greatest danger W8« that o?LSS ,

fe oiS? -^AA *^" ^^""^ ^"^ possessed ?Eilve
1 he castle indeed, was divided from t£at barbican bvtL

the defenders' observation to this point, and take mSsK
m the defence elsewhere. To guard aeainst suoh nn A^n W-

Meanwhile, they agreed that De Bracy s&Tomm^d t

t

defence at the postern, and the Templar should keepS 1,a score of men or thereabouts as a body of reserTe rid

tesfortUtrT'^"^/'] "'i^*
be'suddeidyTlirte e

r,^L-T. J-
o^'^'^'can had also this unfortunate effect tliitnotwithstandmg the superior heights of the castle wTllsSbesieged could not see from them, with the same pi^tL,before, the operations of the enemy ; for some TtS^g?^ „ Jwood approm^hed so near the sallyport of the ouSk that ti eas,sa,lants migbt introduce into itThat^ver tbrSeThev thou! ?proper, not only under cover, but even withourthe knoS'
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.D.,ou, dejMhon of „i„d i„ck-.„, „ mSS^bv^Z,^
:,tr°^

tk. p„.e, of ch„„,i^ u.eir tiTm^3'^

guilty of by liberality to the church, stupifying by this minitheir terrors by the idea of atonement and f^rgiWl ?ndalthough the refuge which success thus purehaseTwas^o 'mn,«Ike to the peace of mind which foUows^n Srrrei^^.teZthan the turbid stunefaction procured by oS rSSheal hy and natura slumbers, it was still a st^te of JfiXref

vS'ofVrSntTr f' T^r^^'-}-^^'^^^^'^^^^^^vices 01 l-ront-de-Bauf, a hard and grp iig man avanV« w««predommant; and he preferred setting chuK'dchureJ^
at defiance to purchasing from them pardon and absoluSn^!^
the nnce of treasure and of manors, ^^orL the iwlr a„

?£idlr?;k:**r' J-^'y. characterise his alicS wChe said !• ront-de-Boiuf could assign no cause for his unbelief and

rCe? hlT Z ^l^^^'lV^hed faith; for the ba^n wodd h^vealleged that the church sold her wares too dear that thl

iiut the moment had now arrived when eartJi unrl «n •*

rnXrtS^'T^r *"^«'\'^'^ ey^'^ndThenThe^^baron s heart though hard as a nether millstone, became anoalledas he gazed forward into the waste darkness of futSritv THp

•nJhif^'^?V''^ll*>° impatience and agony 0^" mind

fig '^^bo^ol-'^'^'W
'^

™J-l*'"?
of the^,eV-awHk3

ohf f
*'>on-or combating with the fixed and inveterate

3ed i^th^''T*^°"7'^
f^"^"' '^^^^ «f mind ody to

S of^esTnt iT' ''T'^ ""^^'.'^ repentance, a dreadful

or be dLShed^ ^' * Preaentiment that it cannot cea.e

j^p^r^'^'
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Where be these dog-pnests now,' growled the baron, 'wl,,,Mt «uch once on their ghostly mummery T- whew be al th Junshod Carmelites, for whom old Front-de-Boeuf founded ,.convent of St Anne, robbing his heir of many a feir iScl
•

meadow, and nmny a fiit fieltf and close - where be theZlhounds now ? Swilhng I warrant me. at the ale. or playfnftl Sjuggling tncks at the bedside of some miserly chuVl^K
I nr^lf*'*'''^""'^*'

-'"%*;'>"»' their foundition binds the

t T^v^' :^T~ ungrateful viUains as they are ! -they su

.^n^^ ''h*^^hr«^«» d«8,«n yo"der common, unshriven «unhouseled
!

Tell the Tempbr to come hither ; he is a , i"

3;?nT/T'"'?"i?--
B»t no •*« *«"««"<««« myself to I

;

nor of h!^11 Tk^' ^"^^'K^"^' ""^^ '^^' neithS^of Ileav!nor of Hell. I have heard old men talk of prayer- prayer 1a

Xt^iTp-iZ^ ;;„Tf.

"°* ^ -"^ 0?Jbrii^w faii

Jit'T ^r't.f'f!r'?«-^'"f'' ««-'d a broken and shrill
voi(^ close by his bedside, 'to say there is that which he .hue'

'fhe evil conscience and the shaken nerves of Front-de B.. iifheard, in this strange interruption to his soliloquy, the ^. in.

bllwJli T^k'^^i^^^r*]'''^
*' *^« Huperstition of the ti..a>

believed, beset the beds of dyinc men, to distract their thoiid.i

.

«f^lS™ ff ^.T
tje me.Titations which concerned Uui,'

eternal welfare. He shuddered and drew himself tojrctl.,.i

nllLrr^wL^
summoning up his wonted resolution, he ex-

rS ^ t
^""^ ''^^ ^^^

''f
^^^ night-raven 1 Come before ... JcoucQ that 1 may see thee.

•I am thine evil angel, Reginald Front-de-Bceuf,' replied the
V01C6.

;„1^* ™l ^}^^^ thee then in thy bodily shape, if thou bestmdeed a fiend, replied the .lying knight; 'think not that I
will blench from thee. By the eternal dungeon, could I hut
grapple with these horrors that hover round me as I have .Imio
with mortal .angers Heaven or Hell (should never say that I

shrunk from the conflict
!

'

'Think 0.1 thy sins, Reginald Pront-de-Banif,' sai.l the
ahnost unearthly voice -'on rebellion, on rapine, on munle. :Who stirred up the licentious John to war against his mn
headed father— against his generous brother?'

i;o.f
• T ^^ ?."®It'

o^devil,' replied Front-de-Ba?uf, ' thm,
best in thy throat

! Not I stirred John to rebeUion- not I /
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alone; there were fifty knights and barons, the flower of fh«midland counties, better men never laid anco in Z Andmust I answer for the fault done by fifty IFauifiS" I d«<V

tZi if%P*TL""' ''"1"^ '"^ ^"-^h no^more Lt „ e dietpeace ^f^thou be mortal
; if thou be a demon, thy time tU?

tlns^castle has echoed -on the blood that is engSd ttt

Sltew^lt ralVe„«^ttr;:i:S^^^^^^^^^ ^f

coat of plate Art. thou fled ? art thou silenced?

'

"^
JVo, foul pamcide!' replied the voice- 'think nf fhv

temptress, the partaker of ray guilt Go leavp m« filfiT
^''^

sTa'aSf fr" "•?'' UlriciXalonVcrirteil'tT wh':^

ourSs and stmXTl ^"' ^ ^^*« ^''' ^^o -^d the

ot the tortures which anticipate Hell
!

'

'

inenacei TkIi J T-^'^'^.''*' '* '^t me with that gesture of

Xi:i„ed^thvTarae'"ot/l\' '^1
'f% renowned anceX

skuuTa mounteb bull 1 '
'''"^'"

r^'*
«"« ^^^-^J^^ t^e

"iine
o^*,/"°"«ta»n-bull, is now unnerved and powerless as

i

mi

i

HM'
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•ViU murferoua hag I 'replied Pront-de-B«uf- • detestable

MTOMh-owl 1 It IS then thou who art come to exult over theruitu thou hast auisted to Uy low
:

'

•Ay, Reginald Front-de-BoBuf,' answered she, 'it is Ulrica

'

- It » the daughter of the murdered Torquil Wolfganger ! -
it

SiVn'^^f l**'?
slaughtered sons

!
it is she who demands oC

£!!: 11 '^.ft ¥*•, ^««»«: fi't^er and kindretl, name aixl
fiwue— all that she has lost by the name of Front-de-B<juuf"

? ijiW J *"i".. u
* ^®" ."y *^'' *"««'. and I will be thine

1 will dog thee till the very instant of (fisaolution '

'

.», ,?t{f***"*
^"^'

'
"^claimed Front-de-Boeuf. 'that moment

Shalt thou never witness. Ho! Giles, Clement, and Eustace'St Maur and Stephen
! seue this damned witch, and hurl herfrom the battlements headlong; she has betrayed us to theSaxon

! Ho
!
St. Maur

! Clement ! felse-heartedWes, whe cwuiy yei

J;u if""-^^®" •?""' ''''"^* ^«'"'' »»d the hag, with a

T!^?l^'ii[^r:^^'' """""on % vassals around thee,doom them that loiter to the scourge and the dungeon. But
Jtnow, mighty chie^ she continued, suddenly changing her
tone, thou shalt have neither answer, nor aid, norXdienee
at their hands. Listen to these horrid sounds,' for the din ..C

aT
"^""nenced assault and defence now rung fearfully lo,„l

from the battlements of the castle; 'in that war-cry is thedownfaU of thy house. The blood-cemented fabric of Front-de
iteufs power tottOTs to the foundation, and before the foes he
most despised The Saxon. Reginald!- -the scorned Saxon
assails thy walls

! Why best thou hei«, like a worn-out ! ind

. n J
storms thy place of strength ?

'

Gods and fiends !

' exclaimed the wounded knight '
for

one moment's strength, to drag myself to the melie, and pe'risli
as becomes my name !

'

'Think not of it, valiant warrior!' replied she; 'thou shalt
die no soldier s death, but perish like the fox in his den, wlun
tne peasants have set fire to the cover around it.'

' Hateful hag
!
thou liest

!

' exclaimed Front-de-B(ruf ; ' niv
tollowers bear them bravely— my walls are strong and highmy comrades in arms fear not a whole host of Saxons, varv
they headed by Henpist and Horsa ! Tlie war-cry of tlio
lemplar and of the Free Companions rises high over tlie
conflict

;
And by mine honour, when we kindle the bk/in'

beacon for joy of our defence, it shall consume thee, body anl
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tJToL^ftMrihTch ^^^^^^^ ^^ -"Wy fire,

m utterly diabolical I

'

"* '^'^^ **» moamate fiend

rH.w the doom which aU thy fwwer ffm^^^^^^
ki.ow even

unable to avoid, thouJh it i IS^I 7 *^u'
"^'^ ?*.""»?« '"

hand. Markent tt the smoSdeC «M ^^"S
^^>'"' ^'''«

which already eddii in 3e f3 fl
* '"iffT**"^

^"P^"''
Di.lMt thou tliink it w^ bit tU T .t''«>"gh the ^mUrl

Hs of the ancient SaxoSJ-fiSH^aH^'r T' t^™'^"?!them - supply the.place of comfoSafvotE beHhi^hI Inca now relinqu shes ! But know if it^iu-^ .i. '
'"™

f..rt to know it, hat Ulrica is Knd tn f^J
^^« ^^ee com-

with thpelf the com^JS ofXpm.iHt.eTas'^S'l
'"*'''

chance of e,<X.KeStr^^^^^ the n.08t slender

y or aespair, the wretch now shouted with the shouts of

i
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th« flgbten, now mattered ounm on himwlf. on Dumkind aiwI
on jr«.ven ItaM, 'The «d ftw fl«hTti,rou^the thirk

with thee without my oomrnde. - all, all are thine that mrri«..ithew walk Thinkejt thou Front-.le.Ba,uf will be .inlledS
to^ alone f No

;
the intidol Ton.pl«r. the licentiou. ^ Brmy

-«S^- .u^
murdeniw struuipet, the men who aided my

enterpnaes, the dog Saxon* and aoour»ed Jews who are my

irJl!"iri,"Tl?
'.**' "***'] "*?'• .r r* K'^ly fellowship I

S^h«^n.^"»M7i!"'*"'.r^
Ha. h^ ha I- and he Uuiht.!n hufreniv till the vau ted roof rang again. ' Who laual...!

there ?'excJk,medPront-de-B«uf. in aftenSl mood, for the ,E

inT. "* '«*»nj'n«, upon h« ear- 'who Uughed there?
Ulnoj. wae it thou I "Speak, witch, and I forgive thee; fi.r
onlv thou or the Fiend of Hell himself could have Uugh«i atanob a moment Avaunt— avaunt !'

But it were impious to trace any farther the picture of theblasphemer and parricide's deathbed.



CHAPTER XXXI
Om* mon unto th« brMch, dwr fri.ndi, once vam.Of cUm th« w.n up with our Kn|{li.b d«d. ^
The m,ttle of yuur ,«,tun. - Htt uji .wmtThat you art worth your brwOiug.

JCing Utnry I',

CEDRIC, although not greatly confident in Ulrica's mes-Mwe, omitted not to communicate her proS to the

find th^tLl\"ttn*f ^i?•'''*':^ ?«y*«'«-^''S^l^

tage. ought to be.attenn.te7C-^;the"o^^^^^ ^^of liKing
*ne hands of the cruel Pront-de- Ba-uf.

the prisoners now in .„..„»..„» o. i„e cruel rront-de-Ba-i
,

The royal blood of Alfred is endangered,' said Sdri^

Knilht'
'"°"' '^ * "°^'* ^' •" •" P«"V 8aid the BUck

'^^t^i^T^J^-"- ' would ieo^rd*^a^•SSrlt^

that^alooT TLV^'^ *^' ^"".= '^^^ «"! I *«•"«* well
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I

thislrujtr**
"°"' ^'"^^ '•'""^'^ '"'"'"« *^« ^''^'t'^" •'<'

'Not. a jot I,' returned Cedric; ' I have never been wont t..study either how to take or ho^ to hold out thoTaS

iii^i^^" ^ n\" ^«^* *'"«"« *''« I'oremost; but my Lno.teighbours well know I am not a tmined soldier in the d dphne of wars or the attack of strongholds
'

Smce It stands thus with noble Cedric,' said Locksley 'I ammos willing to take on me the direction ^f the aTchSyfandt

SiSf r 2 "" ^^ '"^ trysting-tree an the deTei'iders bpermitted to show themselves over the walls without bei....

cr^h^^S'"^ "^ ""^ "« *-
"' • ^^-^ '3

if iHk^''^{.f**'"iP*'™*P''*"«^«''e'l t^e Black Knight; 'uiul

il ^] ''"^^* worthy to have a charge in these matters, a

The parts being thus distributed to the leaders thev com

tTeTsua^'
^^' """'*• '' "^'''^ '^' '^^'^ ^^ Sady'iri

nf IX-a^K
*^® ^'^'T "^^ *^™«'^' **»« Sable Knight sent noticeof the happy event to Locksley, requesting him at the same

nrZi; '^fP.Tl* '^f «bseVvation on the castle TnSprevent the defenders from combining their force for a sn

fe^"^i ^"i '"""^W '> «"t^«"* «l>i«l^ they had

tie rn^n wK*''* Titr^ '^T''"^
of avoiding, conscious that

JmrwSfl ^i' ¥ *^'"^ hasty and untrained volunteers,
imperf^Jly armed and unaccustomed to discipline, must, u,.,„

soldiers oTtt*^'''
^^^' f ^^' disadvantage with the vetera

aJmJ WhVf ^''™*", ^^^^^^' ^'^^ ^'^'^ ^'«11 provided «itharms both defensive and offensive; and who, to match the /.eal

Ifjf^ '^'"J fi-'^"-
^'''^'''' ^'-^^ '^" the confidence whi,!,anses fron; nerfect discipline and the habitual use of weapons.

1 he knight employed the interval in causing to be vm-

wh?oM? 1
^«l«^fl«*ting bridge, or long raft,\y mean fwhich he hoped to cross the moat in despite of the resistance

}U^r.Tf^- ^^'f r' ^ ^"'•'^ »* ««™e time, which the

WnfL.fi''' '^.^^^*^\^!^
i*

gave Ulrica l-isure to executeherplan of diveraion in their favour, whatever that might be.When the raft was completed, the Black Knight addressed
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hands which will not p^rudtZ Vnf ^
'""l*.

**^* "P«» "'y
ilay. Besides, it will ff?lr«l if ^k'^k'"*^ y*'" *»«*''«'

.mon us froiTYort unleL wp ri ^''^ ^oreeme., come not

discharge of ar- .vs u. •'^m.^^ut! ^'-T "r ,' **"" commence a

stand by me, .nd'k'r^ ;"/ \hru
"

tlT'raft l^f
"^''

''^t'iMoat whenevt tiio poisteru o o..r JL • I ®"*^'""»' '*^«'" ^^le

me boldly aci : /
. „<1 i „i"i' ^l^^ '!

thrown oi^^n. Follow
main wall of the'ca^ie L L^v nT'

^"" .^^"^^"^ "' «'«
vice, or are but iKmed toS -IT *' ^''^'^ "«* **>•« ber-

ths outwork, draw yZ k^H^trin^l n'J^''
^"" "'"".*^« *«P «f

quell with your shot whatevpp «} 11? ^''"' ^''' '^"'^ ™'nd you
Noble Ce/ric, S Tht, ^L ^TlKr"" '"7 * '^ ^

remain?'
^'^^ *"^ direction of those which

calf;z^^ i^uitfrisiL'
"" "" ^»" ^

• "-"

torget, and .wort." ^ "' '"«'" ''"' """ 'W Wiuet,

elilA^tik Tr'Svtjh:'K"n"«'^,j''f ,'«•"<" '»

»l»lt this day see the nakld^L, , ^^ *' h-mrfit- thoa.- . thj utt,fa."t^ X:,Vtht"ir>SoTa

4''»<fuSl''iil;ri:,t "' '"* «"'«°'»° "»

I'ri'leo.asthXthruTfor.rll*' "P""'^ 'h« temporary

threw hiSf n,r 5 u •?"'^^*' ^'o«ely followed by Cedric

Herhe^Zi'nTthtde"1v'rhi
'^""'^ *^1 oppoIiS:!

.1^:

I
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TWJ!r»,^ ^" rniM of the former drawbridge, which thelemplar had demolished m his retreat from the barbican

3Lf^
the counteipoise still attached to the upper part of tl.,'.

portal. The foUowers of the knight had no sucV slSter ; two
were instantly shot with cross-bow bolts, and two more fell
into the moat

;
the others retreated back into the barbican

The situation of Cedric and of the Black Knight was now
truly dangerous, and would have been still more so but for tli.>
constancy of the archers in the barbican, who ceased not toshower their arrows upon the battlements, distracting the atte.i-

J^HjL f T-^^* '"•'T *>/ ""^'f
'»*""«'*' *"d thus affording' a

respite to their two chiefs from the storm of missiles which must
otherwise have overwhelmed them. But their situation wa.
eminently perilous, and was becoming more so with everv
moment. '

h:'^**T °°
^fi

*"''
T^"^ ^® ^^y ^ tJ'e «oWier8 aro.in.l

tvil^t'^ 75"'^^''®? cross-bowmen, and let the.se two
dogs keep their station under the walls of the castle ? Hea\o

n)[f I?® aT^- f*^"*" ^''"' ^^^ battlement, an better maynot be. Get pickaxe and levers, and down with that hii.;.
pinnacle

!
pointing to a heavy piece of stone carved-work tlmt

projected from the parapet.
At this moment the besiegers caught sight of the red Ha.'upon the angle of the tower which Ulrica had described to

Lednc. Ihe good yeoman Locksley was the first who was
aware of it, as he was hasting to the outwork, impatient to ..ee
the progress of the assault.

Tn+L^"^®'' H!i*'"^'^~'.^^"7
S*- ^««^g« for England!

lo the charge .old yeomen! why leave ye the good knight
and noble Cednc to storm the pass alone ? Make in, nm.l
pnest, show thou canst fight for thy ro.sary - make in brave
yeoinen! — the castle is ours, we have friends within. See
yonder flag, it is the appointed signal- Torquilstone is ours'
1 hink of honour- thmlc of spoil ! ( )ne efibrt, and the place i«
ours 1

i,^**u S*V^® ^^} ^'^ f^'"""^ ^^' and sent a shaft rJL'Iit
through the breast of one ol the men-at-arms, who, under l)e
Jiracy s direction, was loosening a fragment from one of the bat
tiements to precipitate on the heads of Cedric and the Black-
Knight. A second .soldier caught from the hands of the dvin-man the iron crow with which he heaved at and had loosened
the stone pinnacle, when, receiving an arrow through his Iiea.l
piece, he dropped from the battlements into the moat a d.ad
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destroyed the reiLant7L dmXle ,1^^^two foremost, assailants, but alsoTc^^Eu k^ .*''".

planks over which they had crossed A1U„ }^^ ^"^^^ ^^* "*^

the boldest, even the stout FnW Mniilf -^ '^"?«'' *"^'

on the raft. Thrice did LocBev C\t "'S'?.
'""^^ ^"^^

Bmcy.and thrice did Ids ^owXund bi^k l^f,u^t^^^
armour of proof ^ '^^'^ '™™ *te knight's

%«rji4X3"r'eherir,' h.r '-if''''
:>->

as If it had been Slk or i„£l ' H. ,^ P" """"«''• »"

l..ve drowned twentviar-trumSS E CnWuTS T'!^

Uv,e.« »„ .. , t,-t=ff-«"4 o"5r,l3
I,

^^a nZ— T V'-,', ,
" "'i*s»»ve pnmacle an

1 e Brac^, who stdl heaved at his task wm,l7f To'
—

"' """

Pli^hed it, had not the voice of tl^ Templar " ' "^"'"-

I have striven

lii.s ear:
"" " '^^'^plar sounded close in

'All is lost T>.^ Bracy; the castle bums.'

i" vain t^ ext .^ ..J ft'*"'
" '^'' "''**^™ ^'^«-

With the stern coolness which formed tbp bn«;» ^<- u- l

' Saints of Paradise
!

' said De Rrnr.v < ,,,1. *. • . ,

There arp K., r...^
«i sally, tlirow the postern gate oneii

•1« ..m.n gate, „d atUek the barbitTn the'olfe ^d"^}
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7Z^J^V^\^^' ^. '"""^ ^« «l»*" defend ourselvesuntU we are reheved, or at least till they grant us feir quarter

'

It 18 wel thought upon,' said De fir^y; 'I wiU pky 1part Templar, thou wilt not fail me 1

'

^^ ^

h..^u """^ ^''''^' ^ *•" "°*-' said Bois-Guilbert. «Buthaste thee, m the name of God !

'

thf^?Jr^
tastily drew his men together, and rushed down tothe postern gate, which he caused instantly to be thrown one

Bli^kX^'uT *'^\^"'*« «^« the portentous streS oS
Ki? ^^* ^"^^

^i' ry '"""^'^ i« despite of De^racy aShis followers. Two of the foremost instantly fell, and the io

**'dS P^'^^t^^^^^lldingall their leader's eLrts' to stop the

pass'^fS'safS^'P^^^^^''^^^'^^^ '----« -'y

f^;fs;:.i!its'S >^bfer^^^^^^ ^-^ ^-^

fi.«.„ ^ • ?®.^ *^® 1®^*''' ""^P^'ed De Bra^jy, 'would you flv

Suainr 'tt 'f
'^''''^- '^ ^'^^' '^^' castle bums behK' (

i^ll con«~wS ,^^^'i
^''^- ^^" *'''"^?«> <'' J«* "^e forward :

A
jP "'s champion myself^

And well and chivalrous did De Braxjy that day maintain

S'-JL*%t' ^^ ^'.'l'"'"'^ •" **>« «'^" ^ars of thit d?Speriod. The vaulted passages to which the postem^.^
"

trance, and in which tibese two redoubte<i champions Enovfighting hand to hand, rung with the furious blows which tlvdealt each other, De Bracy with his sword, the Bh^k Kn ht

Wow whicrtho3 r; ^^* ^'"»^^ ,*^^ ^"™«» ^^''^ive,?

;

fnr nfK ^ ^^ '*^ fo™^ was partly parried by his sl.iel.lfor otherwise never more would I$e Bra^y have again n vlimb, descended yet with such violence on his crest that i
measure*! his length on the paved floor

'* ^^^^ ^'"

nvJh-
*'»^,e,De Bracy,' said the Black Champion, stoopin-rover Jnm, and holding against the bars of his helmet the J ',1

pomard with which the knights despatched their enemlV n

de fiLTrP^ f '•'" ^"^'«^'" "^
V'^'^y-'

yield thee, MauJk
' rS nnf • n "" 'vTa ^'o*^''"

"""^ ^"' a dead man.'

conqueror, lell me thy name, or work thy pleasure on me

a In'Lrchu'S..""'
'^' ^^""- '' «-^ - P---^'

vaJquishid^
^"'^^* whispered something into the ear of the

•I yield me to be true prisoner, rescue or no rescue,' an-
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swered the Norman, exchanging his tone of stem and deter-

""?n .1^^ t^ °°? °^^^^ ^''oug^ sul'en submission.
Go to the barbican, said the victor, in a tone of authority,

'and there wait my further orders.'
""ui/i.ijr,

'Yet first let me s&y' said De Bracy, 'what it imports thee
to know. Wilfred of Ivanhoe is wounded and a prisoner, and
*'

. ilJ^il j"l. T
^"""ng cattle without present help.'

Wilired of Ivanhoe!' exclaimed the Black Knight —' pris-
oner, a?<l Pensh! The life of every man in the castle shall
answer it ifa hair of his head be singed. Show me his chamber '

'

Ascend yonder winding stair.' said De Bracy; 'it leads to
his aimrtment. Wilt thou accept my guidance ? ' he added, in
a submissive tone.

^^

*i
'^^\

'i°
4^® barbican, and there wait my orders. I trust

thee not, De Bracy.
During this combat and the brief conversation which ensued,

tednc, at the head of a body of men, among whom the Friar
wius conspicuous, had pushed across the bridge a-^ soon as they
Niw the postern open, and drove back the dispirited and de-
siwiring followers of De Bracy, of whom some asked quarter,
some offered vam resistance, and the greater part fled towards
the courtyard De Bracy himself arose from the ground, and
east a sorrowful glance after his conqueror. 'He trusts me
not

.
he repeated

;
' but have I deserved his trust ? ' He then

lifted his swonl from the floor, took off" his helmet in token of
submission, and, going t» the barbican, gave up his sword to
Ijof sley, whom he met by the way.

'\f
the fire augmented, symptoms of it became soon apparent

in the chamber where Ivanhoe was watched and tended by the
•lewess Rebecca. He had been awakened from his brief slumber
I'y the noise of the battle

; and his aicendant, who had, at his
anxious desire, again placed herself at the window to watch
an.i report to him the fate of the attack, was for some time
Ijrcyented from observing either by the increa.se of the smoul-
.
ering and stifling vapour. At length the volumes of smoke

^^ Inch rolled into the apartment, the cries for water, which
wore heard even above the din of the battle, made them sensible
ot the progress of this new danger.
'The castle bums,' said Rebecca— ' it burns ! What can we

tto to save ourselves ?

'Fly, Rebecca, and save thine own life,' said Ivanhoe. 'for
no human aid can avail me.'
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'I will not fly,' answered Rebecc*; 'we will

periHh together. And yet, great God ! my father

be saved or

, .„ „ — myfether,
what will be his fate ?

'

At this moment the door of the apartment flew open, anrl

the Templar presented himHelf— a ghastly figure, for hisgildod
armour was broken and bloody, a:-'! the plume was partlj

shorn away, partly burnt from his casfjue. ' ibave found thee,
said he to Rebecca ;

' thou shalt prove I will keep my word
to share weal and woe with thee. There is but one path to

safety : 1 have cut my way through fifty dangers to point it to

thee ; up, and instantly follow me ! '

'

•Alone,' answered Rebecca, 'I will not follow thee. If thou
wert born of woman— if thou hast but a touch of human
charity in thee— if thy heart be not as hard as thy breastplate— save my aged fether— save this wounded knight

!

'

*A knight, answered the Templar, with his characteristic!

calmness— ' a knight, Rebecca, must encounter his fate, whether
it meet him in tne shape of sword or flame ; and who recks
how or where a Jew meets with his ?

'

'Savage warrior,' said Rebecca, 'rather will I perish in the
flames than accept safety from thee

!

'

' Thou shalt not choose, Rebecca ; once didst thou foil me,
but never mortal did so twice.'

So saying, he seized on the terrified maiden, who filled the

air with her shrieks, and bore her out of the room in his arms,

in spite of her cries, and without regarding the menaces and
defiance which Ivanhoe thundered against him. ' Hound of the

Temple— stain to thine order— set free the damsel ! Traitor

of Bois-Guilbert, it is Ivanhoe commands thee ! Villain, I will

liave thy heart's blood !

'

' I had not found thee, Wilfi-ed,' said the Black Knight, who
at that instant entered the apartment, ' but for thy shouts.'

' If thou be'st true knight,' said Wilfred, ' think not of me— pursue yon ravisher— save the Lady Rowena— look to the

noble Cedric
!

'

' In their turn,' answered he of the Fetterlock, ' but thine is

first'

And seizing upon Ivanhoe, he bore him otf with as Diuch

ease as the Templar had carried off" Rebecca, rushed witli him
to the iK)stern, and having there delivered his burden to the

care of two yeomen, he again entered the castle to assist in the

rescue of the other prisoners.

' t$eu Incident from Grand Cyrut. Note 18.

1
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One turret was now in bright Haines, which flashed out

luriouslijr from window and shot-hole. But in other prts the
great thickness of tlie walls anil the vaultetl roofs of tne upart-
luents resisted the nrogress of the flaiucs, and there the rage
of man still triumphed, as the scarce more dreadful elenjent
held mastery elsewhere ; for the besiegers pursued the defen«lers
of the castle from chandHjr to chamber, and satiatetl in their
blood the vengeance which hud K.ng animated them against
the soldiers of the tyrant Fn.nt-ile Bauf Most of the garrison
resisted to the uttermost ; few of them asked ciuarter ; none
received it. The air was filled with groans and clashing of
arms; the flo ra tvev<; slippery with the Wood of despairing and
expiring wretches.

Through this scene of confusion, Cedric rushed in quest of
Rowena, while the faithful Gurth, following him closely through
the melmi, neglectetl his own safety while he strove to avert the
blows that were aimed at his master. The noble Saxon was
so fortunate as to reach his ward's ajuirtment just as she had
abandoned all hopes of safety, and, with a crucifix clasped in
ii-fony to her bosom, sat in expectjition of instant death. He
committed her to the charge of Gurtli, to be conducte<l in safety
to the barbican, the road to which was now cleared of the
enemy, and not yet interrupted by the flames. This accom-
plished, the loyal Cedric hastened in <|uest of his friend Athel-
stane, iletermined, at every risk to himself, to save that last
scion of Saxon royalty. But ere Cedric penetrated as far as
the old hall in which he had himself been a prisoner, the inven-
tive genius of Wamba had procured liberation for him.self and
his companion in adversity.

When the noise of the conflict announced that it was at the
hottest, the Jester began to shout, with the utmost power of
his lungs, ' St. George and the dragon ! Bonny St. George for
merry England ! The castle is won !

' And these sounds he
rendered yet more fearful by banging against each other two
or three pieces of rusty armour which lay scattered around the
hall.

A guard, which had been stationed in the outer or ante-
room, and whose spirits were already in a state of alarm, took
iright at Wamba 's clamour, and, leaving the door open behind
them, ran to tell the Templar that foemen had entered the old
hall. Meanti.ne the prisoners found no difticulty in making
their escape into the ante-room, and from thence into the court
J the castle, which was now the last scene of contest. Here

'.I

II

i^ ^
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Bat the fieroe Templar, mounted on horseback, surrounded liv
Bevoral of the garrison both on liorse and foot, who hud uniu-l
their Btrength to ttiut of this ren<.wned lemler, in order U'
Hecure the laat chance of safety and retreat wlii(;li reiuttined u,
them. The drawbridge hud Ijeen lowero«l by his onlers, l)iit

tlie passage was beset ; for the urchers, who had hitherto only
annoyed the castle on thut si.le by their missiles, no soon.r
saw the flames breaking out, and the bridKe lowered, tlian tlu-y
thronged to the entrance, us well to prevent the escains of tli.-

gamson as to secure their own share of booty ere the cusil..
should be burnt down. On the other hand, a party of tht-
besi^ers, who had entered by the posteni, were now issuin-

°e\^^^j
^^^j^'ourtyard, and attacking with fun- the remnun"

ot the defenders, who were thus assaulted on hoth sides at
once.

Animated, however, by despair, und supported by the e.xanu.l<'
of their indomitable leader, the reniuiniuK soldiers of the eastlc
fought with the utmost valour ; and, being well armed, succeoil.

d

more than once in driving Itack the assailants, though niii. h
uifenor in numbers. Rebecca, placed on horseback before (.n,.

of the remplar's Saraoon slaves, was in the midst of the litil..

party
;
and Bois-Guilbert, notwithstanding the confusion of the

bloody fray, showed every attention to her safety. ReiMjuti'.Hv
Ik was by her side, and, neglecting his own defence, lulil
Ui .iv her the fence of his triangular steel-plated shield: and
aw •:; starting from his position by her, ho cried his wureii,
dajshed forward, struck to earth the most forward of the as
sailants, and was on the same instant once more at her bridle
rein.

Athelstane, who, as the reader knows, was slothful, but not
cowardly, beheld the female form wliuuj the Teiuplar protected
thus sedulously, and doubted not that it was Rowena wlmni
the knight was carrying off, in despite of all resistance wliiili

could be offered.

'By the soul of St. Edward,' lie said, 'I will rescue lii>r

from yonder over-proud knight, and he shall die by my
hand !

'

' ^

' Think what you do !

' cried Waniba ;
' the hasty hand catches

frog for fish; by my bauble, yonder is none of my Lady
Rowena, see but her long dark locks! Nay, an ye will not
know black from white, ye may be leader, but I will i)c n(j

follower; no bones of mine slmil be broken unless I know lor

whom. And you without anuour too! Bethink yoii, >ilk
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bonnet never kept out steel blade. Nav then if wilfi.l »iit
to water, wlful ,uu«t drench. Uru. SlriuL doLhheUtane! he c..ncluded. looneni,.^ the hoS S. h^T |
lilt i«rto kept upon the Saxon .« tunic.

oj"»atch a mace from the j^vonient, on which it lay benid...me whose dyin^ grasp had ju«t relinquished it, to runh on o

and left, levdhng a warrior at each blow. wa«, for AthelHtanel
;,'rt.at strength, now animated with unusual fury, but the work

(..i.lbert, whom he defieti in his lou.lest tone.
I urn, false-hearted Temphir ' let go her whom thou art

«.th these words, half-wheeling his steed, L iiia<le a denVeoujtte towards the Sa.xon a?d rising in'th^ sdmipV^ .
to take full advantage of the descent of the horse, he diL^hargcd
a fearful blow upon the head of Athelstane

\KII .said Wamba, that silken bjiinet keeps out no steel
flL'

.

bo trenchant was the Templar's weai>on, that it shore
"";«••, as It had been a willow twig, the tough and plaited

m.M e of the mace, which the ill-futcd Sa.xon reared \L p.irrv
tl..' .low, and, descending on his head, levelled him with the
CUl 111,

'/A/.; Beau-imntI' exclaimed Boi.s-Guilbert, 'thus be it to
e .naligners of the Temple knights :

' Taking advantege

1 i, "T^/fef *a-\«Pread by the fall of Athelstanefand
•alliiiK aloud, 'Those who would s„ve themselves, follow me '

'

le pushed aeross the drawbridge, dispersing the archers who
«oiil(l have intercepted them. He was followed by his Saramis and some five or six men-at-ani,s, who had mounted their
i">r>e>. ihe lemplars retreat wu.-, rendered perilous by the
'niUilH,-rs of arrows shot off at him and his party : but this did
not iirevent him from galloping round to the Imrbican, of which
;ieeor(ling to his previous plan, he supposed it possible De Bracv
iiiiirnt have been in possession.

I

I>o Bracy
! De Bracy

!

' he shouted, 'art thou there ?

'

1 am here, replied De Bracy, 'but I am a prisoner.'Un I rescue thee 1
' cried Bois-GuiUwrt.M replied De Bracy; ' I have rendered me, rescue or no

rcMue.
1 will l>e true prisvuer Save thyself; there are hawk,-i

IH.'tllL'

as

I'

•It
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abroad Put the leaa betwixt you aiul England ; I dare not wy
more.'

'Well,' answonnl the Templar, 'an thou wilt tarry there,

reuieuiber I lutvu reiloeuioti word and ulove. Be the hawks

where they will, ntetliinlu the walU uf the preoeutury of Tern

Kleatowe will be o«)ver suiKcient, and thither will I, like heruii to

er haunt.'

Having thus spoken, he ({alloiMsd off with bis followeni.

Tboee of the oa:itle who had not gotten to horse, still con

tinueil to ftght duH|)erately with the besiegers, after the <le|)tir

tare of the Teiuplur, but rather in despair of quarter than timt

they entertainccf any hope of escape. The fire was sprettdiiij;

rapidly throu^^h all parts of the custle, when Ulrica, who Imil

first kindled it, appeared on a turret, in the guise of oik> uf

the ancient furies, yelling forth a war-soM, such as was of jorc

raised on the field of battle by the scalds of the yet heatiicn

Saxons. Her long dishevollud grey hair flew Inck from her

uncovered head ; tlie inebriating delight uf gratified vengeaiiro

contended in her eves with the fire of insjinity ; and she braml

ished the distulV wliicli she hold in her hand, as if she had Ih-i'm

one of the Fatal .Sisters who spin antl abridge the threiid uf

human life. Tradition 1ms preserved some wild strophes of tlit-

barbarous hymn wliieli she chanted wildly amid that scene of

fire and of slaughter :
—

Whet the biialit stwl,

SoiiK of the VVIiite Dragon t

Kindle the ton-h,

Uaujjhter of HengtHt !

The steel gliiniiien not for the carving of the banquet,

It u hard, broad, and sliarply iioiiited

;

The torch gotith not to the bridal clianiber.

It steaniii and glitters blue with sulphur.

Whet the steel, the raven croaks '

Liffht the torch, Zernebock is yelling !

Whet the steel, sous of the 1 )ragon !

Kindle the torch, daughter of Hengist

!

The black cloud is low over the thane's cattle ;

The eagle aiTeams— he riclcs on its bosom.
Scream not, grey rider ol ihe sable cloud,

Thy l>aniiuet is |irc|iured !

The maidens of Valhalln look forth.

The race of Honj^ist will send them guests.

Shake your blitt^k tresses, maidens of Valhalla !

And strike yoiu loud timbrels for joy !

Many a haughty step Lends to your halls,
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Many* halimd hcml.

Dark tiu the «v«iiiiitf u|»ii tba thane'i CMtt«,
The bikok t'loiuli !('(''*' ruuml ;

8uuii «ball tluiy bu ntl u the broat o( tli» valiant t

The iiMtrovor of forest* ihfill ihake bin rrd craat agaiutt tkam.
He, thr brlKbt (wniuiiwr of iwlaueit.

Broad wavm hr hi* MuxiiiK baauar ;

Red, wide, and dunky,

Uvrr th« itrlfa of the vitliant

:

llii juy ia iu tba olaabiii^ iworda and broken bucklara
;

He iovaa to lick the hiiaing blood a» it bunts wsmi tnm the wooad I

All must neriih !

The swoni cleavath the halniat {

Tlie strong armour in pierced bjr the lane*

;

Fire deroureth the dwelling uf |>rinc**

;

Kiigineii break down the femieii of the battla.

All iiiiiiit |ierish '.

The race of Hengiitt in gone - -

The inline of Honn \» no more '

Hliriiik not then from your doom, sons of the aword I

Let yuur bindeii drink blotNl tike Mine ;

FesHt ye in the hanuuet of (daughter.

By the light of the blazing halls !

Strung he your hwmis while yuur blood is warm,
And spare neither for pity nor feur,

Fur vi'DgeHiice liiith but un hour
;

Strong hate itself shall expire !

I iiUo must iierish I

'

'l"he towering flames had now sunnounted every obstruction,

uiid rose to the evening rfkies one huge and burning ljeac*on,

scon tiir and wid*) through the a<ijaGent countrj'. Tower after
tciwt'r eriwhed down, with blazing roof and rafter ; and the
ciiiiil^itants were driven from the eourtvard. The vanquished,
ot wliom very few remained, scattered and escaped into the
m'i;,'lihi)iiriiig wood. The victors, ussenibling in large bands,
^'H/cd with wonder, not unmixed with fear, upon the flames,
ill which their own ranks and arms glanced (Uisky red. The
111.1 iliac fii,Mire of the Saxon Ulrica was for a long time visible on
tht' Ififty stand she had chosen, tossing her arms abroad with
wild exultation, as if she reigned empre.ss of the conflagration
wliich she had raised. At length, with a terrific crash, the
wliole turret gave way, and she perished in the flames wiiich
li;id consumed her tyrant. An awful pause of horror silenceil

eai'li murmur of the armed spectators, who, for the space of
several minutes, stin-ed not a finger, save to sign the cross. The

' Stc rirlca's ppath-Soii ;. Note 1!>.

m

I
)

-!



800 IVANHOE

voice of Locksley was then heard— ' Shout, yeomen ! the den
of t)rrant8 is no more ! Let each bring his spoil to our chosen
pla^ of rendezvous at the trysting-tree in the Harthill Walk

;

for there at break of day will we make just partition among
our own bands, together with our worthy allies in this great
deed of vengeance.



CHAPTER XXXII
Truat me, each state must have its policies :

Kingdoms have edicts, cities have their charters jtven the wild outlaw, in his forest-walk,
Keepa yet some touch of civil discipline;
For not since Adam wore his verdant apron.
Hath man with man in social union dwelt.
But laws were made to draw that nniou closer.

Old Play.

T^^rt^^'ti *^ ^"^^^ T» ^^^ gJ^Jes of the oak

Inl Ti*^" 5«"gj>« gfittered wTth all their pearla

V k f . .Y-
^^ ^^^^ ^^ 'ler fawn from the covert ofh.gh fern to the more open walks of the greenwL, and nohuntsman was there to watch or intercept the stetelv ha^Las he paced at the head of the antlerel henl ^ ^

tK H ^u-,. ^ !!«™ ,*" assembled around the tiysting-tree inthe HarthiU Walk where they had spent the night in refiShina

l\^£h' '"»»yT'*h hearing and recounting the events of

sstad nllST ri''' *^T%"^uP!"»^^^ ^^^^^ their suc-cess had placed at the disposal of their chief

much wS ir"* '1^^ ^'"y *?'««
:

'"'•' notwithstanding that

silendid .Wk'""^*'/.^^* •^*'^' "< Pl^te, rich armour, andsplendid clothing had been secured by the exertion, of theoauntless outkws. who could be appalfed b^no li^er when

^ttv Thf? IT '"
"'T ?* •^•^^*"^* *-«^ the laXfThe'

r

society, that no one ventured to appropriate any wart of theMShr it?ef
^"^^ •^"^ '''"'^«" --• *«^ ^' ^^

samp^tn'!?.^
o^rendezvous was an aged oak; not, however the

hrearlieT^±%'«y
^'^'^ ''^"ducted «»^th and wlmba inrne earlier part of the story, but one which was the centre of a

of TlTifstt"**^"*!" Sf ^ ""''^ of thedemolisSdrii:"I lorquilstone. Here Locksley assumed his seat - a throne i
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of turf erected under the twisted branches of the huge oak, and
the silvan followers were gathered around him. He assitnieil

to the Black Knight a seat at his right hand, and to Cedric a
place upon his left.

•Pardon my freedom, noble sirs,' he said, 'but in these
glades I am monarch : they are my kingdom ; and these my
wild subjects would reck but little of my power, were I, within
mv own domiaioLi, to yield place to mortal man. Now, sirs,

who hath seen our chaplain ? where is our curtal ftiar ? .{

mass amongst Christian men best begins a busy morning.' ^^)
one had seen the clerk of Copmanhurst. * Over God's forbode :

'

said the outlaw chie^ ' I trust the jolly priest hatu but abiddeii
by the wine-pot a liought too late. Who saw him since the
castle was ta'en?'

• I,' quoth the Miller, 'marked him busy about the door of a
cellar, sweariiig by each saint in the calendar he would taste
the smack of Front-de-Ba>ufs Gascoigne wine.'

' Now, the saints, as many as there be of them,' said the
captain, 'forefend, lest he has drunk too deep of the wine-butts,
and perished by the fell of the castle ! Away, Miller ! take
with you enow of men, seek the place where you last saw him,
throw water from the moat on the scorching ruins ; I will have
them removed stone by stone ere I lose my curtal friar.'

The numbers who hastened to execute this duty, considerinj?
that an interesting division of spoil was about to take plaie,
showed how much the troop had at heart the safety of tiitir

spiritual fether.

' Meanwhile, let us proceed,' said Locksley ;
' for when this

bold deed shall be sounded abroad, the bands of De Brac} , of
Malvoisin, and other allies of Front-de-Boeuf, will be in motion
against us, and it were well for our safety that we retreat from
the vicinity. Noble Cedric,' he said, turning to the tsaxon,
' that spoil is divided into two portions ; do thou make fh(ii(.'o

of that oest suits thee, to recompense thy people who were par
takers with us in this adventure.'
'Good yeoman,' said Cedric, 'my heart is oppressed with

sadness. The noble Athelstane of Coningsburgh is no more -
the last sprout of the sainted Confessor ! Hopes have perishfd
with him which can never return ! A sparkle hath liot'ii

quenched by his blood which no human breath can aj^aiii

rekindle! My people, save the few who are now with me,
do but tarry my presence to transport his honoured remains to

their last mansion. The Lady Rowcna is desirous to return U)

•^'"^
'Ih

\U

^'.Vii:.
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Rotherwood, and must be escorted by a sufficient force. I
should, therefore, ere now have left this place; and I waited,
not to share the booty, for, so help me God and St Withold!
as neither I nor any of mine will touch the value of a Hard— I
waited but to render my thanks to thee and to thy bold yeomen,
for the life and honour ycu have saved.'

'Nay, but,' said the chief outlaw, 'we did but half the
work at most ; take of the spoil what may reward your own
neighbours and followers.'

'I am rich enough to reward them from mine own wealth,'
answered Cedric.

'And some,' said Wamba, 'have been wise enough to reward
themselves

; they do not march off empty-handed altogether.
We do not all wear motley.'

"fhey are welcome,' said Locksley ; 'our laws bind none but
ourselves.'

'But thou, my poor knave,' said Cedric, turning about and
embracing his Jester, ' how shall I reward thee, who feared not
t^) give thy body to chains and death instead of mine t All
forsook me, when the poor fool was faithful

!

'

A tear stood in the eye of the rough thane as he spoke— a
mark of feeling which even the death of Athektane had not
extracted; but there was something in the half-instinctive
attachment of his clown that waked his nature more keenly
than even ^ef itself

'Nay,' said the Jester, extricating himself from his master's
caress, ' if you pay my service with the water of your eye, the
Jester must weep for company, and then what becomes of his
vocation 1 But, uncle, if you would indeed pleasure me, I pray
you to pardon my playfellow Gurth, who stole a week from your
service to bestow it on your son.'

' Pardon him !

' exclaimetl Cedric ;
' I will both pardon and

reward him. Kneel down, Gurth.' The swineherd was in an
instant at his master's feet. 'TiiEow and Esne' art thou no
longer,' said Cedric, tijuchinghim with a wand ; 'Folkfree and
Sacless * art thou in town and from town, in the forest as in
the field. A hide of land I give to thee in my steads of Wal-
I'lirgham, from me and mine to thee and thine aye and for
ever

; and God's malison on his head who this gainsays !

'

No longer a serf but a freeman and a landholder, Gurth
>*Iiruug upon his feet, and twice bounded aloft to ahnost his
own height from the ground.

' Thrall and bondsman. ' A lawful freeman.
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A smith and a file, he cried, ' to do away the collar from
the neck of a freeman ! Noble master ! doubled is my strength
by your gift, and doubly will I fight for you ! There is h
tree spirit in my breast. I am a man changed to myself ami
aU around. Ha, Fangs !

' he continued, for that fiiithful cur
seeing his naaster thus transported, began to jump upon hiiil
to express his sympathy, ' knowest thou thy master still 1

'

Ay, said Wamba, ' Fangs and I still know thee, Gurth
though we must needs abide by the collar ; it is only thou art
likely to forget both us and thyself.'T shall forget myself indeed ere I forget thee, true comrade,
said (iurth

; 'and were freedom fit for thee, Wamba, the master
would not let thee want it.'

'Nay,' said Wamba, 'never think I envy thee, brother
Wurth

; the serf sits by the hall fire when the freeman must
forth to the field of battle. And what saith Aldhelm of Malms-
^^"" " ™*'*®' * ^^^ ** * f®*8*^ 'ban a wise man at a fi»y."

'

The tramp of horses was now heard, and the Lady Rowena
appeared, surrounded by several riders, and a much stronger
party of footmen, who joyfully shook their pikes and clashed
their brown-bills for joy of her freedom. She herself, richly

11 u J-
•™°""*®^ °° * ^^^^ chestnut palfrey, had recovered

all the dimity of her manner, and only an unwonted degree of
paleness showed the sufferings she had undergone. Her lovely
brow, though sorrowful, bore on it a cast of reviving hope for
the future, as well as of grateful thankfulness for the pan
dehverance. She knew that Ivanhoe was safe, and she knew
that Athelstane was dead. The former assurance filled her
with the most sincere delight ; and if she did not absolutely
reioice at the latter, she might be pardoned for feeling the full
advantage of being fi^ed from further persecution on the only
subject in which she had ever been contradicted by her
guardian Cednc.
As Rowena bent her steed towards Locksley's seat, that bold

yeoman, with all his followers, rose to receive her, as if by
general instinct of coi'rtesy. The blood rose to her cheeks as
courteously waving her hand, and bending so low that her
beautiful and loose tresses were for an instant mixed with the
flowing mane of her palfrey, she expressed in few but apt words
her obligations and her gratitude to Locksley and her other
deliverers. ' God bless you, brave men,' she concluded— ' (Jod
and Our Lady bless you and requite you for gallantly periliiiii,'

yourselves m the cause of the oppressed ! If any of yuu sh. .ulil
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hunger, remember Rowena has food ; if you should thirst, she
hM many a butt of wine and bromi ale; and if the Normans
dnve ye from these walks, Rowena has forests of her own, where
her gallant deliverers may range at full freedom, and never
ranger ask whose arrow hath struck down the deer

^

' Thanks, gentle lady' said Locksley— ' thanks from my
company and myself But to have saved you requites itselfWe who walk the greenwood do many a ^vild deed, and the
Lady Kowena s deliverance may be received as an atonement

'

Again bowing from her palfrey, Rowena turned to depart •

but pausing a moment, while Cedric, who was to attend her'
was also taking his leave, she found herself unexpectedly close
by the prisoner De Bracy. He stood under a tree in deep
lueditation, his arms crossed upon his breast, and Rowena was
in hopes that she might pass him unobserved- He looked up
however, and, when aware of her presence, a deep flush of shame
euffused his handsome countenance. He stood a moment most
irresolute

; then, stepping forward, took her palfrey by the rein
and bent his knee before ner.

;Will the Lady Rowena deign to cast an eye on a captive
wijgnt— on a dishonoured soldier ?

'

'Sir Knight,' answered Rowena, 'in enterprises such as
youre, the real dishonour lies not in failure, but in success

'

Conquest, hidy, should soften the heart,' answered De
Piracy

;
let me but know that the Lady Rowena forgives the

violence occasioned by an ill-fated passion, and she shall soon
learn that De Bracy knows how to serve her in nobler ways

'

1 forgive you, Sir Knight,' said Rowena, 'as a Christian.'
Ihat means, said Wamba, 'that she does not forgive him

8it 8*11.

'But I can never forgive the misery and desolation your
madness has occasioned,' continued Rowena.

'Unloose your hold on the lady's rein,' said Cedric, coming
up. uy the bnght sun above us, but it were shame, I would
pin thee to the earth with my javeiin ; but be well assured, thou
Shalt smart, Maunce de Bracy, for thy share in this foul deed.'

_

He threatens safely who threatens a prisoner,' said De Bracy
;

m,
^"®° had a Saxon any touch of courtesy 1

'

I hen retiring two steps backward, he permitted the lady to
move on. •'

f}.^nl"'i' n^
tbey departed, expressed his peculiar gratitude to

him to R xi,
P'*^"' ^^^ earnestly entreated him to accompany

VOT,. IX— 20

n

tjf^^
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J^}^^'' ^^ f^^ '^^ 7® «"*"* ^^^^ dwire to carry
your fortunes on the point of your laiice, and reck not of laii<U
or goods

;
but war is a chanceful mistress, and a home is some-

fames desirable even to the champion whose trade is wanderini;
IJon hast earned one in the halls of Ilotherwood, noble knichtOedno has wealth enough to repair the injuries of fortune, an.iaU he has is his dehverer's. (Jome, therefore, to Rotherwoo.1,
not as a guest, but as a son or brother.'

'Cednc has already made me rich,' said the Knight- 'lie
has tauffht mo the value of Saxon virtue. To Rotherwood will
1 come, brave Saxon and that .speedily ; but, as now, premua
mattera of moment detain me from your halls. Peradventure
when I come hither, I will ask such a boon as will put even'
thy generosity to the test.'

^

' It is granted ere spoken out,' said Cedric, striking his readyhand into the gauntleted palm of the Black Knight— 'it is
granted ahready, were it to affect half my fortune

'

Va*?JT^\ ^I
promise 80 lightly,' said the Knight of the

M^wSle'adj •
^^ ^ ^ ^^ ^^^ ^ ^^*" "''•

fi.IL^''v'*'"*i-!2
«*y'' added the Saxon, 'that, during the

TT^",*r f^?"' °"^^^ Athelstane, I shall be an inhabitant
of the halls of his castle of Coningsburgh. They will be (.pen
to all who choose to partake of the funeral banquetinir • and Irk m name of the noble Edith, mother of the fiUlen prince -

, will never be shut against him who laboured so bravely
though unsuccessfuUy, to save Athelstane from Norman chains
and Norman steel.

'Ay, ay,' said Wamba, who had resumed his attendance on
his master, 'rare feeding there will be; pity that the noble
Athe^tane cannot banquet at his own funeral. But he '

con
tanned the Jester, lifting up his eyes gravely, 'is suppin- in
raradise, and doubtless does honour to the cheer

'

,
'Peace, and move on,' said Cedric, his anger at" this untimely

jest being checked by the recollection of Wamba's recent ser-
vices. Rowena waved a graceful adieu to him of the Fetterl..ck,
tbe Saxon bade God speed hun, and on they moved throuirh a
wide glade of the forest.

^

They had scarce departed, ere a sudden procession moved
trom under the greenwood branches, swept slowly round the
silvan amphitheatre, and took the same direction with Rowena
and her followers. The priests of a neighbouring convent, in
expectataon of the ample donation, or 'soul-scat,' which Cedric
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had propined, attended upon the car in which the body of
Athelstane was laid, and san^ hymns an it was sadly and slowly
borne on the .shoulders of his vassals to his castle of Conings-
burgh, to be there deposited in the grave of Hengist, from
wliom the deceased derived his long descent. Many of his
vassals had assembled at the news of his death, and followed
the bier with all the external marks, at least, of dejection and
sorrow. Again the outlaws arose, and paid the same rude and
spontaneous homage to death which they had so lately rendered
to beauty : the slow chant and mournful step of the priests
brought back to their remembrance such of their comrades as
hail feUen in the yesterday's affray. But such recollections
dwell not long with those who lead a life of danger and enterprise,
ami ere the sound of the death-hymn had died on the wind]
the (jutlaws were again busietl in the distribution of their spoil

'Valiant knight,' said Locksley to the Black Champion,
'without whose good heart and mighty arm our enterprise
must altogether have failed, will it please you to take from
that mass of spoil wliatever may best serve to pleasure you,
and to remind you of this my tiysting-tree ?

'

'I accept the ofler,' .said the Knight, 'as frankly as it is
given

;
and I ask permission to dispo-se of Sir Maurice de Bracy

at my own pleasure.'

'He is thine already,' said Locksley, 'and well for him!
else the tyrant > :> 1 graced the highest bough of this oak, with
as many of his tcee Companions as we could gather hanging
thick as acorns around him. But he is thy prisoner, and he is
sate, though h«' had slain my father.'

'De Bracy,' said the Knight, 'thou art free— depart. He
whose pnsoner thou art scorns to take mean revenge for what
IS past. But beware of the future, lest a worse Siing befall
tliee. Maurice de Bracy, I say beware !

'

De Bracy bowed low and in silence, and was about to with-
draw, when the yeomen burst at once into a shout of execra-
tion and dension. The proud knight instantly stopped, turned
buck, iolded his arms, drew up his form to its fiill height, and
exclaimed,

' Peace, ye velping curs ! who open upon a cry which
ye toUowed not when the stag was at bay. De Bracy scorns your
censure as he would disdain your applause. To your brakes and
eaves ye outlawed thieves ! and be silent when aught knightly
or noble IS but spoken within a league of your fox-earths.^

Ins ill timed defiance niigiit have procured for De Bracy a
valley of arrows, but for the hasty aiut imperative interference I
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of theoutlaw chief Meanwhile, the knight caught a horse by

vl,Ti' t rr\ "'^''^
'"M'

^'" t^«" "' tte stable; of
hront-(le-B<«uf Htood accoutred around, and were a valuable
part of the booty He threw himself upon the saddle a,.,l
gallope*! off tiirough the wootl.

„.J!L Li**'fi.^""'u-*..°*^'<^"'^ ^y **»'» 'nc'dent was somewhat
composed, the chief outUw took from his neck the rich h r,

Sr AibbJ.
'^"*'^ *"'"** *' ^* '*"^* °^ *"'*'*-''^^

^;2f
"^'^

'i"'?'**''
^'^ ?'''* *° '''™ o*" t^e Fetterlock, 'if youdisdain not to g«ce by your acceptance a bugle which^a"Enghsh yeoman Tias once worn, this will I n,»y you to keep aa memorial of your gallant bearing ; and If ye Lve aught J

t'£^A S i^?«»«**' f to
I

g'-'lant knight, ye chaLe to

Sf^** I^t^ '" ?"J: '^'e^* *»etween Trent and Tees, hI,,,!
three mots > upon the horn thus. Wa-m-koa I and it m^y welchance ye shall find helpers and rescue.'

tb«!.!fe^ifr S'^*^*^ ^^^ W""' *"<* ^nd«d once and again
the call which he described until tSe Knight had caught the nL.
*.rS^* I /«':/^« ^ft. bold yeoman,' said the Knight;and better lielp than thine and thy rangers would I never seek

tTe nill*J-rir*r'*
"'*^- ><! ^^en in his turn he winded

. w ^® greenwood rang.

1,1, u" ^^°!™ ^"'^ •''®*'^7'' ^><^ **•« yeonaan
> 'beshrew me anthou knowest not as much of woodcraft as of war ! Thou hastbeen a stnker of deer in thy day, I warrant. Comrades mark

these three mots, it ,s the call of' the Knight of the Fetterlock

ll'ii K
'^''^bears it, and hastens not to serve him at his need,'

1 will have him scoiirg«>d out ofour band with his own bowstrin.'

'

tham^^}"i! ^"u '®^*l' '
?,^«"tod the yeomen, 'and long live

t^S^^ ^"'^H
^^ the Fetterlock

! "^May he soon use our
service to prove how readily it will be paid.'

whU? K*^ ^"^ proceeded to the disti5bution of the spoil.

wt be performed with the most laudable impartiality, .itenth part of the whole was set apart for the church and for
pious uses; a portion was next allotted to a sort of public

J^v^Va' P^^ ^*^ assigned to the widows and children of tli.).se

^,1 «. V. i\'""
*^ be expended in masses for the souls of

amongs^ the^outhiws, according to their rank and merit ; and

mlBh^'in^ibl ZV^MsX hTnTiD^rlft".^
'^'"'**? "!"';• "O "^ o'^""

written wordsi
""""ses on hunting, not by musical characterH. but by
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tli« jndffment of the chief, on all such doubtful qnestiona an
occurred, was delivered with great shrewdness, and received with
alwolute Hubmission. The Black Knight was not a little sur-
prised to find that men in a state so lawletts were nevertheless
among themselves so regukrly and ecjuitably governed, and all
that he observed added to his opinion of the justice and judg-
ment of their leader.

When each had taken his own proportion of the booty, and
while the treasurer, accompanied by four tall yeomen, was trans-
porting that belonging to the state to some place of conceal-
ment or of security, the portion devoted to the church still
remained unappropriated.

' 1 would,' said the leader, ' we could hear tidings ofourjoyous
chaplain ; he was never wont to be absent when meat was to be
blessed, or spoil to be parted ; and it is his duty to take care of
these the tithes of our successful enterprise. It may be the
office has helped to cover some of his canonical irregularities.
Also, I have a holy brother of his a prisoner at no great distance,
and I would &in have the Friar to help me to deal with him in
due sort. I greatly misdoubt the safety of the bluff priest'

•I were right sorry for that,' said the Knight of the Fetter-
lock, • for I stand indebted to him for the joyous hospitality of
a merry night in his cell. Let us to the ruins of the castle

;

it may be we shall there learn some tidings of him.'
While they thus spoke, a loud shout among the yeomen

announced the arrival of him for whom they feared, as they
learned from the stentorian voice of the Friar himself, long
before they saw his burly person.

' Make room, my merry men !
' he exclaimed— ' room for

your godly fether and his prisoner. Cry welcome once more.
1 come, noble leader, like an eagle with my prey in my clutch.'
And making his way through the ring, amitfst the laughter of
all around, he appeared in majestic triumph, his huge partizan
in one hand, and in the other a halter, one end of which was
fastened to the neck of the unfortunate Isaac of York, who,
bent down by sorrow and terror, was dragged on by the
victorious priest, who shouted aloud, 'Where is Allan-a-Dale,
to chronicle me in a ballad, or if it were but a lay ? By St.

Hemiangild, the jingling crowder is ever out of the way where
there is an apt theme for exalting valour 1

'

'Ciirtal priest,' said the captain, 'thou hast been at a wet
mass this morning, a.s early as it is. In the name of St
Nicholas, whom hast thou got here?'

ifeil
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««i^ t*^ ®i*°i."? f'"*"' T' *^ "y '*««». noble oaptoin.'

u^V^ the clerk of CopiuanhurHt-'to my bow and to my
halberd, I should father «ay ; and vet I have r«leeiue<l liin.
by my divinity frr^ni a »„r8e captivity. Speak, Jew - have 1

not ransomed thee from Sathanas ?— have I not taught thee
thy credo, thy pater, and thine Aw A/aria t Did 1 not speii.l
tbe whole night m drinking to thee, and in expounding of

'For the love of God !' ejaculated the poor Jew, 'will ri.>

one take me out of the keeping of this mad— I mean this holy
man 7

•'

'How 's this, Jew T ' said the Friar, with a menacing aspect

;

dost thou recant, Jewt Bethink thee, if thou dost reW
into thme infidelitv, though thou art not so tender a« a Mu'k
ling pig— I would I had one to break my fest upon— tlioi,
art not too tough to be roasted ! Be conformable, Iswuj. un.i
repeat the words after me. A ve Maria !

'

' Nav, we will have no profenation, mad priest,' said Locks
ley; lat us rather hear where you found this prisoner of

•By St. Dunstan,' said the Friar, 'I found him where I

sought for better ware ! I did step into the cellarage to so..
what might be rescued there; for though a cup of burnt wine
with spice, be an evening's draught for an emperor, it wcr.'
waste, methought, to let so much good liquor be mulled at
once; and I caught up one runlet of sack, and was comin.' to
can more aid among these lazy knaves, who are ever to sock
when a good deed w to be done, when I was advised of a strunj,'
door. Aha ! thought I, " here is the choicest juice of all in
this secret crvpt; and the knave butler, bein;? disturbed in liis
vocation, hath left the key in the door." Ir berefore I went
and tound just nought besides a commod' of rusted chains
and this dog of a Jew, who presently i,, iered himself n.y
prisoner, rescue or no rescue. I did but efresh myself after
the tatigue of the action with the unbeliever with one Inim-
ining cup of sack, and was proceeding to lead forth my captive,
when, crash after crash, as with wild thunder-dint and levin
hre, down toppled the ma.sonry of an outer tower — marry l.e
shrew their hands tliat built it not the firmer ! — and bloeked
up the pa.ssage. The roar of one falling tower followed another.
1 gave up thought of life ; and deeming it a dishonour to one
ot my profession to pass out of this world in company with a
Jc i heaved up my halberd to beat his brains out ; but I

wji J\^'



IVANHOE 311

took pity on hw grev hun, and jmiged it better to Uy down
the partizan, and take up my (Spiritual weapon for hw con-
version. And truly, by the Memug of St. DunMton, the
Heed hati been sown in g.Mx| mn] -, only that, with Hpeaking to
him of raystenes througli the whole night, and being in a
manner lasting — for the few «lr»ughtK of wuik which I sharpened
my witB with were not worth niurking - my head is weflnigh

Hr^LL I'j .
*™^" ""* ' "'*" '''^*" exhttu«te«l. Gilbert and

Wibbald know in what state they found uie— nuite and clean
exhausted.'

'We can bear witncsss,' said (Jilbert; 'for when we had
cleared away the ruin, and by St. Dunstan's help lighte<l upon
the dungeon stair, we found the runlet of sack halfempty, the
Jew half-dead, and the Friar more than half— exhausted, as he
calls it.'

•Ye be knaves! ye lie!' retorte<l the offended Friar; 'it
wiw you and vour gonuaiidising coii'iianions that drank up the
ijWik, and called it your morning draught. I am a pagan, an
I kept It not for the captains own throat. But what recks it

T

I lie Jew IS converteil, and understands all I have told him
very nearly, if not altogether, as well as myself

'

'Jew,' said the captain, 'is this true ? Hast thou renounced
thine unbelief?'

'May I so find mercv in your eyes,' said the Jew, 'as I
know not one word which the reverend prelate spake to me all
this fearful night Alas ! I was so distraught with agony, and
fear, and grief, that had our holy father Abraham come to
preach to nie, he had found but a deaf listener.'

'Thou liest, Jew, and thou knowest thou dost,' said the
Fnar

; ^
I will remind thee but of one word of our conference :

th.ju didst promise to give all thy suKstance to our holy
order.'

'So help me the promise, fair sirs,' said Isaac, even more
alanned than before, ' as no such .sounds ever crossed my lips

!

Alas
:

I am an aged beggar'd man - 1 fear me a childless ; liave
ruth on me, and let me go I

'

'Nay,' said the Frair, 'if thou dost retract vows made in
favour of holy church, thou must do penance.'

.\ccordiiigly, he raised his liallM^nl, and would have laid the
staff of it lu.stily on the Jew's shoulders, had not the Blank
Knight stopped the blow, and thereby transferred the holy
tlerks rasentineiit to himself

'By St. Thomas of Kent,' said he, 'an I buckle to my gear,

I.!

t I

I

i/IfUl

III
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I !

I wil! tcaeh tbM, sir bqr lover, to mell with thin« own m&ttcrv
BMii^ri- ibine iron cue there

!

'

' *N *», be not wroth with me,' uid the Knight ; ' thou knowi-^t
I uit thy ^'roni friend and comrade'

*I ku' w no auoh thing ' answered the Friar; 'and defy thee
forn rr '

' 'ling coxcomb I

' IV, l>i'
. said the Knight, who deemed to take a pleasiiro

ID I '
vLjinj. hifl quondam htmt, MiaHt thon forffott4>ii how, tii.it

for \r <i\c -for 1 say nothing of the temptation <»f the flajjim
•.I'i t h-j >a«h' — thou didst break thv vow of fast and v^il ?

'

•riiiy frnnd,' Mid the Friar, olenohinL. his huge fist. 'I
wil itost. A (I 'luffetfuthee.'

'I ^tf1f f n-^ "' nresents,' said the Knight;* 'I him
00n*M to Uik. I. , as ft loan, but I will refiay thee witli
nhii • t's ,\c :. . jr thy prisoner there exacted in his traffic

'

' I vill 1. , .at presently,' said the Friar.
' ^ )la

!
trkn he captain, * what art thou after, mad Friar—

braw i ig beii-a.' .
. Mr trysting-tree ?

'

':>o Urawiiug.' sud the Knicht ; 'it is but a friendly inter-
change of courtesy. Frar, strike an thou darest; I will stami
thy blow, if thou wilt stand mine.'

'Thou hast the advantage with that iron pot on thy head,'
said the churchman; 'but have at thee. Down thou goe.Ht
an thou wert Goliath of Gath in his brazen helmet.'

'

The Friar bared his brawny arm up to the elbow, and putting
his full strength to the blow, gave the Knight a buflet timt
might have felled an ox. But hia adversary stwd firm as a ro<!k.

A loud shout was uttered by all the yeomen around ; for tlio

clerk's cuff was proverbial amongst theui, and there were few
who, in jest or earnest, had not had occasion to know its vij^our.

'Now, priest,' Eaid the Knight, pulling off his gauntlet, 'if [

had vantj^ge on my head, I will have none on my hand ; staml
&8t as a true man.

' Genam mmm dedi rapulatori - I have given my cheek to

the smiter,' said the priest; 'an thou canst stir me from the
spot, fellow, I will freely bestow on thee the Jew's ransom.'

So spoke the burly priest, assuming, on his part, high dc
fiance. Bit who may resist his fatel The buffet of the Kin"-lit

was cjiven with such strength and gootl-will that the Kriar
rolled heat! over heels upon the plain, to the great anmzcniont
of all the spectatt)rs. But he arose neither angry nor crestfalli n.

'Brother,' said he to the Knight, 'thou shouldst have u>eil

• See Kk'liard Cupur-dc-Llon. Note 20.



IVANHOE 313
thy •tmiffth with mora discretion. I had mumbled but a lamemas* an thou had»t broken my j«w. for the pSer dUv« tutUtw«t« the nether chops. NeUth^le.^./U^K'u £t^hi d i^^friendly witnewUmt iVil] exchange ,.o more cuffT with tC
l*t us put tUe Jew to rariwjm, Nince the leopard will not chauirehw HDots, and a Jew he will continue to Ih5

^ ^^^

Jew 8 oonvenion Hince he receivwl tliat buffet on the ear

'

there no^refS ^'^II T^T' '^" "' -nvor.iun^ wtt. i.inere no respect J— all nia«terN and no men ? I tell tliw* fflllnw

I had kept my ground uruler it. But an* thou Xt moreof ,t thou s^It learn can ^-ive as well as take.'
'^

Peace all! said the cai^n. 'And thou Jpw thml, «f

o^TrreUt^aS^'^^V" ''' "^ 43 thLtV^; Sit?
welnnot^r,^ L ™*'*" •'"""•"'"t'CN -in.! tru«t me that

.frSrihri^ '''•'*"'' '^™""««^- Think, therefore,of an offer, while I examine u nriwner .f another cast

'

BI...I K nlS^
'^ P«>"t-do-B«.u/s men taken t ' demaTde<l the

.^Su Thi «5 ' *''^^"'«'h of them were not worth a.Jirrtecu Ihe prisoner 1 ,H,,eak of « Mter bootv a iollvmonk mhng to visit his leman. an I may ju 1^7b7 his hS^

?X..T And between two yeome. was brundit tjefure



CHAPTER XXXIII

Flower of warriors,

How >d 't with TitUB Lartius ?

Mareiua. As with a man busiod about decrees,

Coudemuing some to d>'ath and some to exile,

Bausoming liim or pitying, threatening the other.

Coriolamu,

\\

m

THE captive Abbot's features and manners exhibited a

whimsical mixture of oSended pride, and deranged

foppery, and bodily terror.

' Why, now now, my masters 1
' said he, with a voice in

which all three emotions were blended. ' What order is this

among ye 1 Be ye Turks or Christians, that handle a churcli-

m&n t Know ^e that it is, manus imponere in servos Domini 1

Ye have plundered my mails, torn my cope of curious cut lace,

which might have served a cardinal. Another in my place

would have been at his excommunicabo iy>s; but I am placable,

and if ye order forth my palfreys, release my brethren, and
restore my mails, tell down with all speed an hundred crowns

to be expended in masses at the high altar of Jorvaubc Abbey,

and rL- your vow to eat no venison until next Pentecost, it

may be you shall hear little more of this mad frolic'

'Holy father,' said the chief outlaw, 'it grieves me to think

that you have met with such usage from any of my followers

as cjuls for your fatherly reprehension.'

'Usage!' echoed the priest, encouraged by the mild tone

of the silvan leader; 'it were usage fit for no hound of ;;ihi(1

race, much less for a Christian, far lesp for a priest, .ind

least of all for the prior of the holy commnnity of Jorvanlx.

Here is a profane and flrunken minstrel called Allan-a-Palc -

nebulo quidam— who has menaced me with corporal i)iiiiisli

ment— nay, with death itself, an I pay not down four hnmlivd
crowns of ransom, to the boot of all the treasure he hath alr(>.i<lv

robbed me of— gold chains and gymmal rings to an unkiinwn

idiii
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value ; besides what is broken and spoiled among their rude
hands, such as my pouncet-box and silver crisping-tongs.'

' It is impossible that Allan-aDale can have thus treated a
man of your reverend bearing,' replied the captain.

' It is true as the gospel of St Nicodemus,' said the Prior

;

'he swore, with manjr a cruel north-country oath, that he would
hang me up on the highest tree in the greenwood.'

'Did he so in very deed? Nay, then, reverend father, I

think you had better comply with his demands, for Allui-a-
Dale is the very man to abide by his word when he has so

pledged it'*

'Yon do but jest with me,' said the astounded Prior, with a
forced laugh ;

' and I love a good jest with all my heart. But,
ha! ha! ha! when the mirth has lasted the livelong night it

is time to be grave in the morning.'
' And I am as grave as a father confessor,' replied the outlaw

;

'you must pay a round ransom. Sir Prior, or your convent is

likely to be called to a new election ; for your place will know
you no more.'

'Are ye Chris' ians,' said the Prior, 'and hold this language
to a churchman i

'

' Christians ! av, marry are we, and have divinity among us
to boot' aaswered the outhiw. 'Let our buxom chaplain stand
forth, and expound to tliis reverend fisither the texts which con-

cern ihis matter.'

The Friar, half-drunk, half-sober, had huddled a friar's frock

over his green cassock, and now summixiing together whatever
iscraps of learning he had acquired by rote in former days—
' Holy father,' said he, ' Dens/aciat mlvam benignitatem vestram
— you are welcome to the greenwood.'

' What profane mummery is this ?
' said the Prior. 'Friend,

if thou be st indeed of the church, it were a better deed to show
nie how I may escape from these men's hands than to stand
ilueking and grinning here like a morris-dancer.'

'Truly, reverend father,' said the Friar, 'I know but one
mode in which thou mayest escape. This is St Andrew's day
with us : we are taking our tithes.'

' But not of the church, then, I trust, my good brother 1

'

Slid the Prior.

'Of church and lay,' said the Friar; 'ond therefore, Sir

M

. rommidRRry is Raid to have reoplvrd Rlmilar ('(insnlnti'>n from a rer-
ommander-ln-c-lilrf. fo whom hf nitnplninoil tbiit a Ki-uornl offluT had

' A
TJlln rommATiiiT-i -iii-rii it*i , n» wnniTi m* i'»t»ii|HH mill imii ii

used some such threat towards him as that lu the tixl.

II r

:ii f<-.

fP./
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1

fl

Prior, /acite vobis amlcos eh mammone iniquitatis— make your-
selTes friends of the mammon of unrighteousness, for no other
firiendship is like to serve your turn.'

'I love a jolly woodsman at heart,' said the Prior, softening
his tone; 'come, ye must not deal too hard with me. I can
well of woodcraft, and can wind a horn clear and lustily, and
hollo till every oak rings again. Come, ye must not deal too
hard with me.'

' Give him a horn,' said the outlaw ;
' we will prove the skill

he boasts of
The Prior Aymer winded a blast accordingly. The captain

shook his head.

'Sir Prior,' he said, 'thou blowest a merry note, but it may
not ransom thee ; we cannot afford, as the legend on a good
knight's shield hath it, to set thee free for a blast. Moreover, I

have found thee : thou art one of those who, with new French
graces and tra-li-ras, disturb the ancient English bugle notes.

Prior, that last flourish on the recheat hath added fifty crowns to

thy ransom, for corrupting the true old manly blasts of venerie.'
' Well, friend,' said the Abbot, peevishly, ' thou art ill to plea.se

with thy woodcraft. I pray thee be more conformable in tliis

matter ofmy ransom. At a word— since I must needs, for once,

hold a candle to the devil— what ransom am I to pay for walk-
mg on Watling Street without having fifty men at my back ?

'

'Were it not well,' said the lieutenant of the gang apart to

the captain, 'that the Prior should name the Jew's ransom, ami
the Jew name the Prior's ?

'

'Thou art a mad knave,' said the captain, 'but thy plan
transcends ! Here, Jew, step forth. Look at that holy Father
Kymet, Prior of the rich Abbey of Jorvaulx,* and tell us at wliat

ransom we should hold him ? Thou knowest the income of \\U

convent, I warrant thee.'

'0, assuredly,' said Isaac. ' I have trafficked with the good
fethers, and bought wheat and barlev, and fruits of the earth, and
also much wool. 0, it is a rich abbey-st«de, and they (lo live

upon the fat, and drink the sweet wines upon the lees, these

good fethers of Jorvaubt. Ah, if an outcast like me had surli ^i

home to go to, and such incomings by the year and by the month,
I would pay much gold and silver to redeem my captivity.'

'Hound of a Jew!' exclaimed the Prior, 'no one knows
better than thy own cursed self that our holy house of (ioil

is indebted for the finishing of our- chancel '

* Sm Note 21.
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' And for the storing of your cellars in the last season with

the due allowance of Gascon wine,' interrupted the Jew ; 'but

that— that is small matters.'

' Hear the infidel dog !
' said the churchman ;

' he jangles

as if our holy community did come under debts for the wines we
have a license to drink propter necessHatem et ad frigius depel-

lendiim. The circumcised villain bla-sphemeth the holy church,

and Christian men listen and rebuke hiui nut
!

'

'All this helps nothing,' said the leader. ' Isaac, pronounce

what he may pay, without flaying both hide and hair.

' An six hundred crowns,' said Isaac, 'the good Prior might

well pay to your honoured valours, and never sit less soft in nis

stall.^

' Six hundred crowns,' said the leader, gravely ;
' I am con-

tented— thou hast well spoken, Isaac— six hundred crowns.

It is a sentence, Sir Prior.'

' A sentence ! — a sentence
!

' exclaimed the band ;
' Solomon

had not done it better.'

' Thou hearest thy doom, Prior,' .said the leader.

'Ye are mad, my masters,' said the Prior; 'where am I to

find such a sum 1 If I sell the very pyx and candlesticks on

the altar at Jorvaulx, 1 shall scarce raise the half ; and it will

be necessary for that purpose that I go to Jorvaulx myself
;
ye

may retain as borrows ' my two priests.'

'That will be but blind trust,' said the outlaw; 'we will

retain thee, Prior, and send them to fetch thy ransom. Thou
ishalt not want a cup of wine and a collop of venison the while ;

and if thou lovest woodcraft, thou .shalt see such as your north

country never witnessed.'
' Or, if so please you,' said Isaac, willing to curry favour with

the outlaws, ' I can send to York for the six hundred crowns,

out of certain monies in my hands, if .so be that the most
reverend Prior present will grant me a (luittance.'

' He .shall grant thee whatever thou dost list, Isaac,' said the

faptain ;
' and thou shalt lay down the redemption money for

Prior Aymer as well as for thyself
'For myself! ah, courageous sirs,' .said the Jew, 'I am a

liroken and impoverished man ; a beggar's staff ra\i.st be my
l>()rtion through life, supposing I were to pay you fifty

trowns.'

'The Prior shall judge of that matter,' replied the caiitaiu.

' Boreha, or horrowB. Hiimifir; plodKt'x. Hi'ure our word to borrow,
bciause wc pledge ourselves to leatoro what Is lent.

I
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a good
'How tav you, Father AymerT Can the Jew afford
lansomY

' Canha afford a ransom ?
' answered the Prior. ' Is he not

inao of York, rich enough to redeem the captivity of the ten
tnbee of Israel who were led into Assyrian bondage ? I have
seen but httle of him mypelf; but our celUrer and treasurer
have dealt largely with him, and report says that his house at
York 18 so ful of gold and silver as is a shame in any Christian
land. Mwvel it is to all living Christian hearts that such
gnawing adders should be suffered to eat into the bowels of the
state, and even of the holy church herself with foul usuries
and extortions.'

'Hold, father,' said the Jew, 'mitigate and assuage your
choler. I pray of your reverence to remember that I force mv
monies upon no one. But when churchman and layman, prince
and prior, knight and priest, come knocking to Isaac's door
they bonrow not his shekels with these uncivil terms. It is

then, tnend Isaac, will you pleasure us in this matter, and our
day shall be truly kept, so Godsa' me ? "— and " Kind Isaac, if
ever you served man, show vourselfa friend in this need !

"
An.l

when the day comes, and I ask my own, then what hear I but
Damned Jew, and '' The curse of to)t on your tribe," and

all that may stir up the rude and uncivil populace asainst poor
strangers !

'^ *- r -© i

'Prior,' said the captain, 'Jew though he is, he hath in this
spoken well. Do thou, therefore, name his ransom, as lie

named thine, without farther rude terms.'

*i.'^?®
but ii<ro/a»no«M— the interpretation whereof,' said

the Prior, will I give at some other time and tide— would
place a Christian prelate and an unbaptised Jew upon the siimp
bench. But since ye reouire me to put a price upon tJiis

caiti^l telJ you openly that ye will wrong yourselves if you
take from him a penny under a thousand crowns.'

I

A sentence !— a sentence
!

' said the chief outlaw.
'A sentence!— a sentence!' shouted his assessors; 'the

Chnstian has shown his good nurture, and dealt with us
generously than the Jew.'

'The God of mv fothers help me !

' said the Jew ; ' wil
bear to the ground an impoverished creature ? I am this
childless, and will ye deprive me of the mjans of liveliliood

rhou wilt have the less to provide for, Jew, if thou
childless, said Aymer.

' Alas
! my lord,' said Isaac, ' your law jwrmits you not to

more

ye

d;iy

art
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know ho\r the child of our bosoiu in entwined with the strinm
uf our heart Rebecca ! daughter of my beloved Rachael I

were each leaf on that tree a zecchin, and each zecchin mine
own, all that mass of wealth would I give to know whether thou
art alive, and escaped the haud.s of the Nazarene

!

'

' Was not thy daughter dark-haired ?
' said one of the out-

laws; 'and wore she not a veil of twisted sendal, broidered
with silver?'

' She did !— she did !
' said the old man, trembling with eager-

ness as formerly with fear. ' The blessing of Jacob be upon
thee ! canst thou tell me aught of her safety ?

'

'It was she, then,' said the yeoman, 'who was carried off by
tiie proud Templar, when he broke through our ranks on yester-

eveu. I had drawn my bow to send a shaft after him, but
spared him even for the sake of the damsel, who I feared might
take harm from the arrow.'

' Oh !

' answered the Jew, ' I would to God thou hadst shot,

though the arrow had pierced her bosom ! Better the tomb of
her fathers than the dishonourable couch of the licentious and
savage Templar. Ichabod ! Ichabod ! the glory hath departed
from my house

!

'

'Friends,' said the chief, looking round, 'the old man is

but a Jew, natheless his grief touches me. Deal uprightly
with us, Isaac : will paying this ransom of a thousand^crowns
leave thee altogether penniless ?

'

Isaac, recalls to tnink of his worldly goods, the love of
which, by dint of inveterate habit, contended even with his
parental affection, grew pale, stammered, and could not deny
there might be some small surplus.

'Well, go to, what though there be,' said the outlaw, 'we
will not reckon with thee too closely. Without treasure thou
iimyest as well hope to redeem thy child fi-om the clutches of
.Sir Bnan de Bois-Guilbert as to shoot a stag-royal with a
headless shaft. We will take thee at the same ransom with
Prior Aymer, or rather at one hundred crowns lower, which
hundred crowns shall be mine cwn peculiar loss, and not
light upon this worshipful community : and so we shall avoid
the heinous offence of rathig a Jew merchant as high as a
Christian prelate, and thou wilt have six [five] hundred crowns
remaining to treat for thy daughter's ransom. Templars love
the glitter of silver shekels as well &» the sparkle of black eyes.
Hasten to make thy crowns chink in the ear of De Bois-Guilbert,
ere worse comes of it. Thou wilt find him, as our scouts liave

I
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brought notice, at the next preceptory house of his order.

Said I well, my merry mutes ?

'

The yeomen expressed their w(inf«d acquiescence in their

leader's opinion ; and Isaac, relieved of one half of his ai>pre-

hensions, by learning that his daughter lived, and might pos-

sibly be ransomed, threw himself ut the feet of the geneniiis

outlaw, and, rubbing his beard against his buskins, sought to

kiss the hem o his green cassock, llie captain drew himself

back, and extricated himself from the Jew's grasp, not without

some marks of contempt.
' Nay, beshrew thee, man, up with thee ! I am English

bom, and love no such Eastern prostrations. Kneel to GrMl,

and not to a poor sinner like me.'

'Ay, Jew,' said Prior Aymer, 'kneel to God, as represented

in the servant of His altar, and who knows, with thy sincere

repentance and due gifts to the shrine of St. Robert, what grace

thou mayest acquire for thyself and thy daughter Rebecca ?

I grieve for the maiden, for she is of fair and comely counte-

nance : I beheld her in the lists of Ashby. Also Brian de Buis-

Quilbert is one with whom I may do much : bethink thee how

thou mayest deserve my good word with him.'

'Alas! alas! ' said the Jew, 'on every hand the spoilers arise

against me : I am given as a prey unto the Assyrian, and u prey

unto him of Egypt.'
' And what else should be the lot of thy accursed race ?

'

answered the Prior; 'for what saith Holy Writ, verlmm Ihmiini

projecerunt, et sapientia e^t nulla In els— they have cast forth

the Word of the Lord, and there is no wisdom in them — pnip-

terea dabo muUeres eorum exterin— I will give their women to

strangers, that is to the Templar, as in the present matter --it

thesaurog eorum hurediOus alien'm— and their treasures to others,

as in the present case to these iioiiest gentlemen.'

Isaac groaned deeply, and began to wring his hands, and to

relapse into his state of desolation and despair. But the

leader of the yeomen led him aside.

'Advise thee well, Isaac,' said Locksley, 'what thou wilt do

in this matter ; my counsel to thee is to make a friend of this

churchman. He is vain, Isaac, and he is covetous ; at least

he needs money to supply his profusion. Thou canst easily

gratify his greed ; for think not that I am blinded by thy pre-

texts of poverty. I am intimately acquainted, Isaac, with the

very iron chest in which thou dost keep thy money-bags.

What ! know I not the great stone beneath the apple-tree, that.
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leadd into the vaulted chamber under thy garden at Yorkt'
The Jew grew as pale aa death. 'But fear nothing from mo,'
continued the yeoman, ' for we are ofold acquainte«l. DoHt thou
not remember the sick yeoman whom thy fair daughter Rebeceu
redeemed from the gyves at York, and kept him in thy house
till his health was restored, when thou didst dismiss him re-
covered, and with a piece of money ? Usurer as thou art, thou
didst never place coin at better interest than that poor silver
mark, for it has this day saved thee five hundred crowns.'
'And thou art he whom we called Diccon fiend-the-Bow 7

'

said Isaac ;
' I thought ever I knew the accent of thy voice.'

'I am Bend-the-Bow,' said the captain, 'and Locksley, and
have a good name besides all these.'

'But thou art mistaken, good Bend-the-Bow, concerning
that same vaulted apartment. So help me Heaven, as there is

nought in it but some merchandise which I will gladly part
with to you— one hundred yards of Lincoln green to make
doublets to thy men, and a hundred stave-s of SiMinish yew to
make bows, and one hundred silken bowstrings, tough, round,
and sound— these will I send thee for thy good-will, honest
Diccon, an thou wilt keep silence about the vaaJt, my good
Diccon.'

'Silent as a dormouse,' said the outlaw; 'and never trust
me but I am grieved for thy daughter. But I may not help it.

The Templar's lances are too strong for my archery in the open
field ; they would scatter us like dust. Hud I but known it

was Rebecca when she was borne off, something might have
been done; but now thou must needs proceed by policy.
Come, shall I treat for thee with the Prior?'

'In God's name, Diccon, an thou canst, aid me to recover
the child of my bosom !

'

'Do not thou interrupt me with thine ill-timed avarice,'
said the outkw, 'and I will deal with him in thy behalf.'
He then turned from the Jew, who followed him, however,

as closely as his shadow.
'Prior Aymer,' said the captain, 'come apart with me under

this tree. Men say thou dost love wine and a lady's smile
better than beseems thy order. Sir Priest; but with that I
have nought to do. I have heard, too, thou dost love a brace
of good dogs and a fleet horse, and it may well be that, loving
things which are '•ostly to come by, thou hatest not a purse of
gold. But I have never heard that thou didst love oppression
or cruelty. Now, here is Isaac willing to give thee the means
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of pleaaare and iMwtime in a bag containing one hundred mark8
of silver, if thy interoesaion with thine alW the Templar Hhali

avail to procure the freedom of his daughter.'
'In safety and honour, as when taken from me^' said the

Jew, 'otherwise it is no bargain.'
' Peace, Isaac,' said the outlaw, 'or I give up thine interest.

What say yon to this my purpose, Prior Aymer 1

'

'The matter,' quoth the Prior, 'is of a mixed condition:
for, if I do a good on the one hand, yet, on the other, it goet to

the vantage of a Jew, and in so much is against my conscience.

Yet, if the Israelite will advantage the church bv giving me
somewhat over to the building of our dortour,' I will take it on
my conscience to aid him in the matter of his daughter.'

'For a score of marks to the dortour,' said the outlaw

~

' Be still, I say, Isaac !— or for a brace of silver candlestickn to

the altar, we will not stand with you.'

•Nay, but, good Diooon Bend-the-Bow,' said Isaac, endeav-
ouring to interpose.

' Good_ Jew— good beast— good earthworm !
' said the yeo-

man, losing patience; 'an thou dost go on to put thy filthy

lucre in thelnlance with thy daughter's life and honour, by
Heaven, I will strip thee of every maravedi thou hast in tiie

worid before three dajrs are out
!

'

Isaac shrunk together, and was silent.

'And what plmlge am I to have for all thist' said the

Prior.

' Wl n Isaac returns successful through your mediation,'

said t. J outlaw, 'I swear bv St. Hubert, I will see that he

pays thee the money in good silver, or I will reckon with him
tor it in such sort, he had better have paid twenty such sums.'

'Well then, Jew,' said Aymer, 'since I must needs mediile

in this matter, let me have the use of thy writing-tablets -
thouffh, hold— rather than use thy pen, 1 would fast for twenty
four hours, and where shall I find one 1

'

'If your holy scruples can dispense with nsine the Jew'.-

tablets, for the pen I can find a remedy,' said the yeoman

;

and, bending his now, he aimed his shaft at a wild goose which
was soaring over their hsads, the advanced guard of a phalnn.\

of his tribe, which were winging their way to the distant nnil

solitary fens of Holdemess. The bird came fluttering down,
transfixed with the arrow.

'There, Prior,' said the captain, 'are quilL «w to supjily

' Uuituuf, ur duuiltory.
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ftll the monks of Jorraulx for the next hundred yean, an they
take not to writing ohronicles.'

The Prior aat down, and at trrcat leisure indited an epistle
to Brian de Bois-Uuilbert, and having carefully sealed up the
tablets delivered them to the Jew, saying, 'This will be thy
safo-oonduct to the proceptory of Teuipleatowe, and, as I think,
is most likely to accomplish the delivery of thy daughter, if

it be well backed with proffers of ailvaiiUge and commodity
at thine own hand ; for, trust me well, the good knight Bois-
Giiilbert is of their confraternity thiit do nought for nought'

' Well, Prior,' said the outlaw, ' I will detain thee no longer
here than to give the Jew a nuittance for the five hundred
crowns at which thy ransom is nxeil— I accept of him for my
paymaster ; and if I hear that ye boggle at allowing him in his
accompts the sum so paid by bim, St. Mary refiise me, an I
bum not the abbey over thine head, though I hang ten years
the sooner

!

'

With a much worse grace tlian that wherewith he had
,>eimed the letter to Bois-Guilbert, the Prior wrote an actiuit-
Unce, dischar^ng Isaac of York of five hundred crowns,
advanced to him in his need for acquittal of his ransom, ana
faithfully promising to hold true compt with him for that
StllU.

' And now,' said Prior Aymer, ' I will pray you of restitution
of my mules and palfreys, and the freedom of the reverend
bruthren attending upon me, and also of the gymmal rings,
jewels, and fiur vestures of which I have been despoiled, having
now satisfied you for my ransom as a true prisoner.'

'Touching your brethren. Sir Prior,' said Locksley, 'they
.shall have present freedom, it were unjust to detain them

;

touching your horses and mules, they shall also be restored,
with such spending-money as may enable you to reach York,
for it were cruel to deprive you of the means of journeying.
But as concerning rings, jewels, chains, and what else, you
luusi understand that we are men of tender consciences, and
wil] aot yield to a venerable man like jourself, who should be
dead to the vanities of this life, the strong temptation to break
the rule of his foundation, by wearing nngs, chains, or other
vain gauds.'

' Think what you do, my masters,' said the Prior, ' ere you
put your hand on tlie church's patrimony. These things are
inter res moras, and I wot not what judgment might ensue
were they to be handled by laical hands.'
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' I will take oaro of that, reverend Prior/ laid the hermit uf
C!opinanhur8t ; 'for I will wear them myself

'Friend, or brother,' said the Prior, in annwer to this solution
of his doubts, * if thou hast really taken religious orders, I pray
thee to look how thou wilt answer to thine official for the share
thou hast taken iu this dav's work.'

• Friend Prior,' returned the hermit, ' you an to know tlwt
I belong to a little diocese where I am my owu diocesan, uml
care as Tittle for the Bishop of York as I do for the Abbot <it

Joryaulx, the Prior, and all the convent.'
'Thou art utterly irregular,' said the Prior— 'one of those

disorderly men who, taking on them the sacred character with
out due cause, pro&ne the holy rites, and endanger the souls

of those who take counsel at their hands ; laptden pro ptim-
oondonantes tig, giving them stones instead of breaa, as tlie

Vnlmte hath it.^

'Nay,' said the Friar, 'an my brain-pan could have been
broken by Latin, it had not held so long together. I my,
that easing a world of such misproud priests as thou art of

their jewels and their ginicracks is a lawful spoiling of the^—atians.'^hThou be'st a hedge-priest,' ' said the Prior, in great wrath,
' excommunkabo vm.'

' Thou be'st thyself more like a thief and a heretic,' saiil

the Friar, equally indignant ;
' I will pouch up no such af

front before my parishioners a.s thou thinkest it not shame
to put upon me, although I be a reverend brother to tliee.

Osm ^m perfrlngam, I will break your bones, as the Vulgate
hath it'

' Hola
!

' cried the captain, * come the reverend brethren to

such terms ? Keep thine assurance of i)eace, Friar. Prior, an

thou hast not made thy peace perfect with God, provoke the

Friar no further. Hermit, let the reverend father depart iu

peace, as a ransomed man.'

The yeomen separated the incensed priests, who continiieil

to raise their voices, vituperatinj,' each other in bad Jjatin,

which the Prior delivered the more fluently, and the liennit

with the greater vehemence. The Prior at length recollected

himself sufficiently in be aware that ho was compromising lii>

dignitjT by squabbling with suoh a hedge-priest as the outlaw >

chaplain, and beiiig joined by his attendants, rode off with

considerably less i.oinp, and in a much more apostolical condi

» 8w Note 22.
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tion, _io fiir m worldly matters were cojicemed, than he had
exhibited before this rencoinitcr.

It remained that the Jew should prrxliice some ucnrity for

the mnsom which he was t<» jwy fui the Prior's account, as well
as upon his own. He gave, acc«>rdinffly, an order sealed with
his signet, to a brother of hi.s tril* tit York, reiiuintig him t«j

pay to the bearer the sum c»f a tliouNand crowns, and to deliver
certain merchandises specified in the note.

'My brother Shova,' he said, groaning deeply, 'hath the key
of my warehouses.'

' And of the vaulted ch»iiiiber,' whispered Locksley.
'No, no— may Heaven forefend !' said Isaac ; 'evil is the

hour that let an^ one whomsoever into that secret
!

'

' It is safe with me,' «ud the outlaw, * so be that this thy
scroll produce the sum therein nominated and set down. But
what now, Isaac 1 art dead ? art stupified ? hath the fiayment of
a thousand crowns put thy daughter's peril out of thy mind ?

'

The Jew started to his feet— ' No, l)iccon, no ; I will pres-
ently set forth. Farewell, thou whouj I may not call good, and
dare not, and will not, call evil.'

Yet, ere Isaac departed, the outlaw chief bestowed on him
this parting advice :

' Be liberal of thine offers, Isaac, and
snare not thy purse for thy daughter's safety. Credit me,
that the gold thou shalt spare in her cause will hereafter give
thee as much agony as if it were poured molten down thy
throat'

'

Isaac acquiesced with a deep groan, and set forth on his
journey, accompanied by two ta'l foresters, who were to be his
guides, and at the same time his guardn, through the wrM>d.

The Black Knight, who had seen with no .small interest these
various proceedings, now took his have of the outlaw in turn ;

nor could he avoid expressing his surjyrise at having witnessed
so much civil jjolicy amongst persons oa.st out from all the
ordinary protection and influence of the laws.

'Good fruit, Sir Knight,' said the yeoman, 'will sometimes
grow on a sorry tree ; ami evil times are not always productive
of evil alone and unmi.xed. Amongst those who are drawn
into this lawless state, there are, doubtless, numbers who wi.sh
to exercise its license with some moderation, and some who
regret, it may be, thut they are obliged to follow such a trade
at all.'

' And to one of those,' said the Knight, ' I am now, I presume^
-peaking?'

M
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'Sir Knu^ti' taid the outkw. 'wq hsvs oaoh onr Moret.
Tou we *wxaao to fonn your iuoguiMit of me, and I may use
my ooiyMturee touohiuji vou, thoush neither of our ahafts luiiy

hit the mark they are Hiiot At. But an I do not nray to be
admitted into your myetery, be not ufTended that I preservo
my own.'

'I crave tiardon, braTe outlaw,' said the Knight,
'
your rep^Mlf

I« juHt But it may be we shall meet bered%er with lem ot

oonoeabnent on either Bide. Meanwhile we put friends, do wu
uott'

'There ia mv hand upon it,' said Lookeley ; 'and I will m\\
it the hand or a true Englishman, though an outlaw for the

present'

'And there is mine in return,' said the Knight^ 'and I hold

it hcmoured by being olaspod with yours. For he that does

good, having the unumitM power to do evil, deserves pruiso

not only for the good which he oerfornis, but for the evil which
he forbears. Fare thee well, gallant outlaw !

'

Thus parted that fair fellowshiu ; and he of the FetterliM-k,

mounting upon his stnnig war-borse, rode off through the

forest.

^ni



CHAPTER XXXIV
Xifaf John. Ill ull th'o what, my M«ad.m U • r«ry Mrpent in uiy way

;

And whtrtM'ar this foot of miiK- doth tTMd,
Ut liM before mo. Dott th<>u uiidtnUiKl mo t

THTOB WM brave feasting in the Castle of York, to
which Priuce John Um] nmted thoHe nobles, pielatea,
and leaden by whose iissistanoc he hoped to carry

through hi8 auibitiouB projods uimm. hiw Jirothcr's throne.
Waldemar Pitiiine, his ubie uik! j)(»Iitic .igonf, was at necret
work among them, temperiiiK all t,> tliut pitch ol courage which
waM neoeasary m making an o\m\ de. laration ..f their purpose.
But their enterprise wa8 delayetl by ti.e abseiico of more thaii
one mam limb of the confederacy. The stubborn and darinir
though brutal, courage of Front-deBauf; the buoyant spirito
and bold bearing of De Bracy

; the Bagacity. martial experience,
and renowned valour of Brian de Bois-Guilbert, weie important
to the success of their conspiracy ; and, while cursing in secret
their unnecessary and unmeaning absence, neither John nor his
adviser dued to proceed without them. Isaac the Jew also
seemed to have vanished, and with him the hope of certain .sums
ot tmmey making up the subsidy for whith Prince J(Jin had
loiitracted with that Israelite and his brethren. This deficiency
wa.s likely to prove perilous in an emergency so critical

It was on the morning after the fall of Tornuilstone, that a
contused report began to spread abroad in the city of York that
Ue Bracy aud Bois-Guilbert, with their coufederate Front-de-
«.Hit, had been taken or .slain. Waldemar brought the rumour
to Pnnce John, announcing, that he feare«I its truth the more
that the^r had set out with a small attendance, for the purpose
ol committing an assault on the Saxon Cedric and his attendants
At another time the Prince would have treated this deed of
VKjIenee as a good jest ; but now that it interfered with and

/"

^MlMM^Ita



3S8 IVANHOE

impeded his am plans, he exclaimed against the perpetrators,
aud spoke of t'je oroken laws, and the infringement of public
order and of private property, in a tone wb'oh might huvo
become King Alfred.

• The unprincipled marauders
!

' he said ;
' were I ever to

become monarch of England, I would liang such transgressors
over the drawbridges of their own castles.'

'But to become monarch of England,' said his Ahithophel,
coolly, ' it is necessary not only that your Grace should endure
the transgressions of these unprincipled marauders, hut that
vou should afford them your protection, notwithstanding your
laudable zeal for the laws they are in the habit of infnngiiij,'.

We shall be iiiiely heljjed, if the churi Saxons should have
realised your Grace's vision of converting feudal drawbridges
into gibbets ; and yonder bold-spirited Oniric seemeth one to
whom such an imagination might occur. Your Grace is well
aware, it will be dangerous to stir without Front-de-Bceuf, De
Bracy, aud the Templar ; and yet we have gone too far to recede
with safety.'

Prince John struck his forehead with impatience, and tbeu
began to stride up and down the apartment

•The villains,' he said — 'the base, treacherous villaias, to
desert me at this pinch !

'

'Nay, say rather the feather-pated, giddy madmen,' said
"Waldemar, ' who must be toying with follies when such business
was in hand.'

' What is to be done t ' said the Prince, stopping short before
Waldemar.

' I know nothing which can be done,' answered his counsellor,
'save that which I have already taken order for. I come nut
to bewail this evil chance with your Grace until I had <lone
my best to remedy it'

'Thou art ever my better anji 1, Waldemar,' said the Prince;
'and when 1 have such a cliancellor to advise withal, the reij^n

of John will be renowned in our annals. What hast thou conj-

manded ?

'

' I have ordered Louis Winkelbrand, De Bracy's lieutenant,
to cause his trumpet sound to horse, and to display his banner,
and to set presently forth towanls the castle of Front-de-Btuiif,

to do what yet may be done for the --'ccour of our friends.'

Prince John's face flushed with the pride of a spoilt child,

who has undergone what it coucoives to ue an insult
'By the face of God:' he said, 'Waldemar Fitzurse, nmch



ivaxhoe
399

hast thou taken upon thee ! ami ovpr mnUt^^ *i
cause trumpet to bU, or UnnetoTSSln.r *"^ ^

and even the lo.s8 of .«inuterj£.S U fk^ J T^®'i *'!V^ ^!^'

Zt"^'
moment « if to eoUeci hi»S1efc«l^S,|?'SS

Templar ? where Pront-de-Ba-uf ?

'

^ ** "'^

«.d'Sfe.>'''
™'''°'"'

''" "'• "»"«' y°" 1«k of ««
' The worst news is not yet said ' answprpH n^ n~. j

;Thou ravest, De Bracy,' said Fitzurse, '
it cannot be

'

It IS as true as truth itself,' said De Bra^ 'I was hi,pn.soner, and spoke with him.' ^ ' "'"^

' W;Jk ?'i^''?™*"'*«^"®*' ^yest thou ? 'continued Fitzurse

»
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' And thou wert bis prisoner t ' said Waldemar ;
' be is then

at the head of a power t

'

' No ; only a few outlawed yeomen were around him, and to

theee his person is unknown. I heard him say he was about t(*

depart from them. He joined them only to assist at the storm-

ing of Tor^uilstone.'
' Ay,' said Fitsurse, ' such is indeed the fashion of Richard - -

a true knight-errant he, and will wander in wild adventure,

trusting ma prowess of bis single arm, like any Sir Guy or Sir

Bevis, while the weighty aft'airs of his kingdom slumliier, ami
bis own safety is endiuigered. What dost uou propose to du,

DeBncv?'
'11 I offered Richard the service of mv Free Lances, ami

he refused them. I will lead them to Hul^ seize on shipping',

and embark for Flanders ; thanks to the bustling times, a luun

of action will always find employment. And thou, Waldeuiar,

wiU. thou take lance and shield, and lay down thy policies, iiikI

wend along with me, and share the &te which God sends us ?

'

' I am too old, Maurice, and I have a daughter,' answered

Waldemar.
' Give her to me, Fitzurse, and I will maintain her as fits her

rank, wich the help of lance and stirrup,' said De firacy.

'Not so,' answered Fitzurse; 'I will take sanctuary in this

church of St. Peter; the Archbishop i« my sworn brother.'

During this discourse. Prince John had gradually awakened

from tm stupor into which he bad been thrown oy the un-

expected intelligence, and bad been attei.tive to the conversa-

tiou which passed betwixt his followers. 'They fall off frimi

me,' he said to himself: 'they bold no more by me than a

withered leaf by the bough when a breeze blows on it! lie!!

and fiends ! can I shape no means for myself when I urn

deserted by these cravens t ' He paused, and there was an

expression of diabolical paHsiuii in the constrained laugh with

which he at length broke in on their conversation.
' Ha, ha, ha ! my good lords, by the light of Our Lady's

brow, I held ye sage men, bold men, ready-witted men ;
yet ye

throw down wealth, honour, pleasure, all that our noble (.'iinie

promised you, at the moment it might be won by one UM
cast

!

'

' I understand you not,' said De Bracy. ' As soon as Riclmrd'.-

retum is blown abroad, he will be at the head of an army, and

all is tl.an over with us. I would counsel you, my lord, titlicr

to fly to France or take the protection of the Queen Mother.
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I seek no safety for myself,' said Prince John, haughtily;

that 1 could secure by a word spoken to my brother. But
although you, De Bney, and you, Waldemar Fitzurse, are so
ready to abandon me, I should not greatly delight to see your
lieads blackennig on Cliffonl's gate yonder. ITiinkest thou,
Waldemar, that the wily Archbishop will not suffer thee to bo
taken from the very horns of the altar, would it make his
peace with King Richard? And forgettest thou, De Bracy
that Kobert Estoteville lies betwixt thee and Hull with all his
forces, and that the Earl of Rssex is gathering his followers ?
It we liad reason to fear these hvies even before Richard's
return, trowest thou there is any doubt now which party their
lca,lers will take ? Trust me, Estoteville alone has strength
enough to drive all thy Free Lances into the Humber.' Walde-
mar I-itzurse and De Bracy looked in each other's faces with
blank dismay. 'There is but one road to safety,' continued the
I rince, and his brow grew black as midnight :

' this object of
our terror journeys alone ; he must be met withal

'

' Not by me,' said De Bracy, hastily ;
' I was his prisoner, and

lie took me to mercy. I will not harm a feather in his crest

'

Who spoke of liarming him ?
' said Prince John, with a

lianlened laugh; 'the knave will .say next that I meant he
should slay him. No -a pri.s..n were better, and whether
III Britain or Austria, what matters it ? Things will be but
aus they were when we comnienee.l our enterprise. It was
fimnded on the hoi)e that Richard would remain a captive in
Irennany. (,ar uncle Robert lived and died in the castle of
tanliri.

'Ay, but,' .said Waldemar, 'your sire Henry .sate more firm
in Ins seat than your Grace can. I say the best pri.son is that
which IS made by the sexton : no dungeon like a church-vault

'

1 have said my say.'

'Prison or tomb,' said De Bracy, 'I wash my hands of the
whole matter.

'Villain!' said Prince John, 'thou wouldst not bewray our
eounsel? ^

'Counsel was never bewrayed by me,' said De Bracv.
haughtily, nor must the name of villain be coupled with
iiiiiie

'

'Peace, Sir Knight
:

' .sai.l Waldemar; 'and you, good my
lonl, forgive the scruples of valiant De Bracy ; I trust I siiall
soon remove them.'

'That passes your elo,,Menco, Fitzursc,' replied the kmVlit

I

* I

k KaMMta
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'Whv, flood Sir Maurice,' rejoine<l the wily politician, 'startnot mhe Tike a scared steed, without, at leai^nsSerimr tluobject of your terror. 'Hnslliehard - but a daySe a?,dwodd have been thy dearest wish to have met^Sm Ci tuhM.d m the ranks of battle ; a hundred times I have he«5i thei

'Ay,' wid De Bracy, 'but that was, as thou sayest, hand t..hand, and in the ranL of battle! Thou never hearSnp
breathe a thought of assaulting him alone. andTn a fZs? '

Ihou art no good knight if thou dost scruple at it.' sai.lW^demar. «Was it in battle that Lancelot /e Lac mdX
S^tl?" T 1^""^] ''".^'^ *' "°t bv encountering gigantt-knights under the shade of deep and unknown forests ?

'

Ay. but I promise you,' said l)e Bracy, ' that neither Tristnimnor Lancelot would have been mateh, hiid to hand, for Ricm
Plantagenet, and I thiiJc it was not their wont to ike2against a single man.

.

'
Thou art mad, De Bracy : what is it we propose to thee ahijml and retained captain of Free Companions, whoS Sisare purehased for Pnnce John's service ? ^hou art appriseour enemy, and then thou scruplest, though thy patren s ;

tunes, those of thy comrades, thine own. and the Kid 1 o,u , rof every one amongst us, are at stake
'

'

life Trurt'I i^ ^' ^^^'
l^"""^^'

'^^^ ^« «»^« «>e myme. Irue. he sent me from his presence, and refused my

fel^n'.'rA'
I owe him neither favour nor allegianS; b t

1 will not lift hand against him.'

lan'cSl

"^' "''*
'

^""^ ^"'^ Winkelbrand and a score of thy

•nlt^L^If
«?fficient ruffians of your own,' said De Bracy;not one of mine shall budge on such an errand.'

wilf tH, f
" ^ obstinate, De Bracy?' said Prince John ; 'ami

SrtiS?'
'"®' '" """^^ protestations of zeal for my

thJ hTj^ ''''K'^'i
^* ?"^^ '

' ^ ^" ''^'^^ by you in au^ht

but this highway practice comes not within my vow '

nrinS"^
b'ther Waldemar • said Prince John. 'An t. hai.py

K ifJ K ;
?^y *^*^f' ^r^ "^'"•V. bad faithful servanis

nl«r hi *n "Y Ib^ ^« ^'^'^ P'^^ff^e*' ^'tb a factious

Enirf *^ blood of Thomas-a-BecU saint though he was.
stoinedUhesteps of his own altar. Tracy, Morville, Brito,' l..yal

» See Slayeri of Becket. Note 23.
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"ui ^n ^".''Jepts. your «»aj"eH, your spirit, are extinct ! and
although Kwiml.l PitBurse hath left a son. he has fallen off
from hiH father's hdelity and courage

'

'He has fallen off from neither,' sai.I Waldemar Fitzurse,
and since it may not better l.e. I wHl! take on me the conduct

of this perilous enten)nse. Dearly, however, did my father
purchase the praise of a zealous friend ; and yet did his proof
uf loyalty to Heiirv fall far short of what I am about to afford :

for rather would I assail a whole calendar of saints than nut
spear in rest against Cuur-de-Lion. De Bracy, to thee I must
trust to keep up the spirits of the doubtful, and to guard
Fnnee Johns person. If you receive such news as I trust to
send TOu, our enterprise will no longer wear a doubtful aspect.
Fage he said, 'hie to my lodgings, and tell my armourer to
1« there in readiness; and bid Stephen Wetheral, hnml
Ihoresby, and the Three Spears of Spyinghow come to me
instantly

;
and let the scout-master, Hugh Bardon, attend me

also. Adieu, my Pnnce, till better times.' Thus speaking, he
left the apartment.

"

'He goes to make my bmther prisoner,' said Prince John to
J)e Bracy, 'with us little touch of compunction as if it but
concenied the liberty of a Sa.\oii imiiklin. I trust he will
observe our orders, and use our dear Richard's person with all
due respect.

pe Bracy only answered liy a smile.
'By the light of Our Luly's brow,' said Prince John, 'our

onlers to him were most i.recise, tliougb it may be you heard
thein not, as we stoo<l together in the oriel window. Most clear
and Twsitive was our charge that Riclmnl's safety should be
cared for, and woe to Waldemar's bead if he transgress it

'

'

1 had better pass to his lodgings,' said De Bracy, 'and make
liiiu tully aware of your (trace's pleasure ; for, as it cjuite
escaped my ear, it may not perchance have reached that of
"aldeniar.

'Nay nay,' said Prince John, impariently. ' I promise thee
li|> lioard me; and, besides, I have farther occupation for thee
.Manrico, come hither; let me lean on thy shoulder.'

hey walked a turn through the hall in this familiar posture,
an.l I nnce John, with an air of the most confidential intimacy,
I.nM>eeded to say, 'What tliinkest thou of this Waldemar
f itzurse, ray De Bracy ? He trusts to be our Chancellor. Surely
we will pause ere we give an office so high to one who shows
evidently how little he reverences our blood, by his so readily
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undertaking thia enterprise against Richard. Thoa doet think,
I warrant, tlmt thou bast lost somewhat of our r^ard by tliv
boldly declining this unpleasin^ task. But no, Maurice '

I

rather honour thee for thy virtuous constancy. There are
things inost necessary to be done, the perpetrator of which we
neither love nor honour; and there may be refusals to nerve
us which shall rather exalt in our estimation those who deny
our request The arrest of my unfortunate brother fomw no
such good title to the high oifaoe of Chancellor as thy chivul
rous and courageous denial establishes in thee to the truncheon
of High Marshal. Think of this, De Bracy, and begone to thy
charge.'

'

• Fickle tyrant
!

' muttered De Bracy, as he left the presence

» *"«„"»noe; 'evil luck have they who trust thee. Thy
Uianoellor, mdeed ! He who hath the keeping of thy consci.n.e
shall have an easy chai^ge, I trow. But High Marshal of Kii«.
land I that, he said, extending his arm, as if to grasp the biitmi
of office, and assuming a loftier stride along the ante-chauilier—

' that is indeed a prize worth playing for
!

'

De Bracy had no sooner left the apartment than Prince
John summoned an attendant.

'Bid Hugh Bardon, our scout-master, come hither, as soon
as he shall have spoken with Waldemar Fitzurse.'
The scout-master arrived after a brief delay, during which

John traversed the apartment with unequal and diaonlered
steps.

' Bardon,' said he, ' what did Waldemar desire of thee ?

'

•Two resolute men, well acquainted with these nortliern
wilds, and skilful in tracking the tread of man and horse

'

' And thou hast fitted him ?

'

'Let your Grace never trust me else,' answered the master
of the spies. 'One is from Hexhamshire ; he is wont to trace
the Tynedale and Teviotdale thieves, as a bloodhound follows
the riot of a hurt deer. The other is Yorkshire bred, and 1ms
twanged his bowstring right oft in merry Sherwood; he know<
each glade and dingle, copse and high-wood, betwixt this nu<l

Richmond.'
"Tis well,' said the Prince. 'Goes Waldemar forth «iiL

them t

'

' Instantly,' said Bardon.
• With what attendant 3 ?

' asked John, carelessly.
'Broad Thoresby goes with him, and Wetheral, whom th.

call, for his cruelty, Stephen Steel-Heart; and three in.rili.rii
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men-at-arms that belongwl to Ralph Middleton's oanff : thev
are called the Spears of Spvii.Khow.'

*' '

"T 18 well' fuud Prince John ; then added, after a moment's
l«U8e, Bardon, It importB our service that thou keep a strict
watch on Maunce de Braoy, so that he shall not observe it.
however. And let us know of his »»otionc from time to time
with whom he converses, what he i)ropo8eth. Fail not in this!
as thou wilt be answerable.'

Hugh Bardon bowed, and retired.

Mf Maurice betrays uio," said Prince John— 'if he betrays
iiie, us his bearing leads me to fear, I will have his head, were
Kichard thundenng at the gates of York.'

ril^Wto^^irfM^ttftwItat



CHAPTER XXXV

o

ArooM the tiger of Hyrcaiiian deaerta.
Strive with the half-atarveil lion for hia prari
Leaaer the rink, than rouae the aluinberins Bra
Of wild fanaticiam.

"

Anonymoui,

UR tale now returns to Iwac of York. Mounted upon
a mula the gift of the outlaw, with two tall yeomen u,
act as hi« guard and guides, the Jew had set out for the

\v

....... tuo .leuioiiNnen casiie of lonimlst^ne, and the Jew lm<l
hoped to reach It before nightfall ; accordingly, having diMnissed
hj8 guides at the verge of the forest, and rewarded tlieni with a
piece of Sliver, he began to press on with such si)ee(l hs Ii,\

woanuess pemiitted him to exert. But his strength failed him
totally ere he had rwiched within four miles of the 'IVnn.le
court; racking pains shot along his back and throu^'h fiis

limbs, and the excessive anguish which he felt at heart lioini;
now augmented by bodily suffering, he was rendered altojjpther
incapable of proceeding farther than a small market tn«n
where dwelt a Jewish rabbi of his tribe, eminent in the merlicai
nrofession, and to whom Isaac was well known. Nathan lK?n
Israel received his suHering countryman with that kindness
which the law prescribed, and which the Jews i)nictise<l t.. .11. h
other. He insisted on his lietaking himself to repose, and n^ed
such remedies as were then in must repute t. che^k thenmnss
of the fever which terror, fatigue, ill-usage, and sorn.w had
brought upon the jioor old Jew.
On the morrow, when Isaac iiroposed to arise and pursue his

iourney, Nathan remonstrated against his puri)ose, In.th as
his ho8t and as his physician. 'It might cost liiin.' li.' sdd,
his life. But Lsaac replied, 'That more limn I e and d.atli

depciidcd iqwu his going that morning to Teniplest.mo.
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•To Templflstowe !
' said \m host with sarpriiw; again felt

his pulse, and then muttered to himself, ' His fever is abated,
yet seems his mind somewliat alienated an<l diiiturbed.'

' And why not to Temi>le!»towe
*

' un.swered his patient. ' I

nt thee, Nathan, that it is a dwelling of those to whom the
.ised Children of the Promise are a stumblinK-block and an

abomination ; yet thou knowest that uresHiiitf aflairn of traffic

ftometimes car^ us among these blomlthirstv Aaairenc sohliers,

and that we visit the preceiitc tries of the Templars, as well as
the commanderies of the Knights Hospitallers, as they are
called.'*

'I know it well,' said Nathan; 'but wottest thou that
Lucas de Beaumanoir, the chief of their order, and wliom they
term Grand Master, is now himself at Teuiplt'stowe ?

'

'I know it not,' said Isaac; 'our last letters fnuu our
brethren at Paris avised us that he was at that city, k'seech-
ii!K Philip foraid against the Sultan Saladine.'

' He hath since come to Knf,'laiid, unexiiected by his brethren,'
said Ben Israel; 'and ho couieth among them with a stmiig
and outstretched ann to correct and to punish. His counte-
nance is kindled in anger against those who have deiMirtetl fioiu

the vow which they have made, and great is the fear of tliose

sons of Belial. Thou must have heard of his name ?

'

'It is well known unto me,' said Isaac : 'the Gentiles deliver
this Lucas Beaumanoir as a man zejilous to slaying for every
iwint of the Nazaiene law ; and our brethren have termed him
a fierce destroyer of the Saracens, and a cruel tyrant to the
Children of the Promise.'

'And truly have they termed him,' said Nathan the pbyu-
cian. 'Other Templars may be moved from the pnqxise of
their heart by pleasure, or bribed by pmmise of gold and silver

;

but Beaumanoir i.s of a ditt'erent stump - hating sensuality,
•lespising treasure, and pres.sing forward to that which they
call the crown of martyrdom— the (Jod of Jacob «pcedi!y seiid
it unto him, and unto them all ! Snccially hath this proud
man e.xtended his glove over the children of Judali, as holy
David over Eilom, holding the umnler of a Jew to Ite an offer-
ing of as sweet .savour as the death of a Saracen. Impious
find false things has he said even of the virtues of our ine<ii-

eines, as if they were the devices of Satan— the liord rebuke
him !

'

' Nevertheless,' said Isaac, ' I must present myself at Temple-

' Sef Note 24.

vol.. IX— 1*2

1
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journey. Iho lUbbi IiMteiiotl with laUsrwt, and testified hisHywiMithy after the fR«hio« of his people, rendi^ur hi. dotl

.

««d «ayu«, 'Ah. my dauKhter I - aVmy d-5terIaS^Zthe beauty ofZ on I Alan! for the captivity of £»el r
Ihoii MXjHt, Haid Isoao, 'bow it 8tan<is with luo and timf

I «.ay not tarry. IVradventmx. the presence of thfsL
Beauinanoir fK;uij( the chief uian over them, may tun. B iu
|le Bo.M-0u.llH5rt fr.m. the ill which he doth . editkte, aid tSho may deliver to i>u ...v l^love.! lUughter KebeocT

Wo thm. Haul .Nttt.,..,, ben iHrael, 'un.I be wise, for wis-l,,,,,avaded Dan.e ,n the .i-u of lions into whi-h he Ss cLT ,.ay It go well with tLc.
, oven a« fhine heart wiMheth Yethou oanst. keep thi ron. the iTenenco of the Orand MaVt'..

deiiiht TLTbl'Y'jr^v '''^
r"'"'« «nd eJiVi

;

that tha.e accursed NazarenoH are not of one mind in tho |,ro

shLS ~rT^ '^t" 'T'f' ^ confoundeu and brougl. oshame
!

But do thou, brother, return to w- as if it were t.. thountse of thy fether and bring me won! h.m it hn« Z v
thee

;
and wel do I hope, thou wilt hrluu with fhee &,even the scholar of the wi.e Miriam, wl...., cure, the Gem Is

8landere<l a.s .f they had been wrought by ...ro.uancy.'
Inaac aceordmgly bade his friend farewell, and about an h.nir sriding broudjt hun before the precentory of Templestore.
rhi.i establishmemt of the templarn was seated amidst fair

in««lowH and i^istures. which the\levotion of the former pr"

wbiib fL r
*' 1""" "^^''' "^K'^^l by these knightN and

necessary. Two halberdiers, clad in black, guanled the draw-

l)on the wall with a funeral pace, resembling sjiectreH ,„.,re
than sohhers. The inferior officers of the order were tlu.s
dressed^ ever since their use of white garments, simihir to tho,o

certain felse brethren in the mountains of Palestine, ten.uM^f

iXr fU^'VT'''"'
^'"^ ^•?»?"'« ^'-^'^t dishonou; on the

rder. A kiught was now and then seen t<. cn,.s^ the *•<....! in
his l.mg white cloak, his head depressed on his breast, and hi.
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»m« fnlded. Thejr i«me«l each other, if they chanced t<> meet,
tilth a slow, aoleiun, aiid luute t^ruotitix ; fur Miwh wan the rule
of their order, iiuotiiiK thercu|ioii tho holy toxt«, * In many
woffU thou ahalt not avoid Hin,' ant* ' liit'v and death are in the
iMiwer (if the tongue.' In a word, th« Mturn, iwotio rigour «>f tli«

reiiiplodiNcipline, which Imd lnw. ho !ongM(;hftnge<I mr prtNligal
uiid licentiouit indulgencu, Hcemed nt oufo to have revived tit

Teuiplestowe under the Hovero eye (»f Ijiujii.^ lieaumanoir.
Iitaao i)auHe«I at tlif gate, to i-onMitlci how he might seek

entrance in the manner most likely to lM'H|»eak favour ; for he
wa« well aware that to hin unluiitpy nice the reviving fanaticiwni
«)f the order wa» not le«w dangerous than their unprinciitle*!
lii^ntiouxneM ; and that his religion would Ite the object of nate
and persecution in the one caNe, w hix wealth would liavo
exiKwod hiui in the other to the extortions of unrelenting
oppresaion.

Meantime, Lucas Ik&umanoir walked in a small garden he-
longing to the preceptorv, included within the precincts of its

exterior fortification, an<l held sad and mntidential communica-
tion with a brother of his order, who had come in his company
from Palestine.

'ITie Grand Master was a man advancwl in age, as was testified

hy his long gi-ey beard, and tin* shaggy grey eyebrows, over
hanging eyes of which, however, yeai-s had been unable to
i|uench the fire. A formidnblf warrior, his thin and severe
features retained the soldier's fit-rteness of exi»rcs.sion ; an ascetii'

bigot, they were no less marked by the enuiciation of abstinence,
iiiitl the spiritual pride of the self-satisfied devotee. Yet with
these severer traits of physiognomy, there was mixed somewhat
striking and noble, arising, doubtless, from the great part which
his high office called upon him to act anxmg mouarchs and
princes, and from the habitual exercise of supreme authority
over the valiant and high -bum knights who were united by tin?

rules of the order. His stature was t»ill, and his gait, un-
depressed by age and toil, was erect and stately. His white
mantle was shaped with severe regidarity, according to the
rule of St, Bernard himself, l>eing comjxised of what was then
tailed burrel cloth, exactly fitted t<t tho size of the wearer,
and l)earing on the lefl shoulder the tM-tungular cross jKHJiiIiar

to the order, formed of red cloth. No vair or ennino dorkcd
tliis garment; but in respect of his ago, the (irand Mastor. ii-^

permitted by the rules, wore bis iloulilct lined ami triiuiiu'd

Ml

Km
t ?1

'm
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I

'I

liu

i.i/

w

with the softest lambskin, dressed with the wool outwards
which was the nwrest approach he co.ild regularly make to tht>
use offtir, then the greatest luxury of dress. In his hand he
bore that snigular abacus, or stuff of office, with which TemDlais
are usually represented, having at the upper end a round plateon which was engraved the cross of the order, inscribe') witl.i,;
a circle or orle, as heralds tenu it. His companion, ul,„
attended on this great personage, had nearly the same tlress i„
all respects but his extreme deference towards hi.s superim
showed that no other eiiuality subsisted between them. Tlio

thTK'H \f'".'^ \T- •" ™"!^ ^t^^^"^
"«^ "' ^ li"e with

.n.7.'l"i^)h^^.^..^*
.J".«t «9 f" behind that Beaumanion-could speak to him without turning round his head.

tonrade, said the Grand Master, 'dear companion of my
battles and my toils, to thy faithful bosom alone ! can conH.!,my sopows. To thee alone can I t«ll how oft, since I came t..
this kingdom, I have desired to be dissolved and to be with tlie
just iNot one object m England hath met mine eye whic-Ii itcould rest u-on with pleasure, save the tombs of our brethren
beneath the massive roof of our Temple Church in yon, ei

LmlvTl^- 1' '''^r^
^'^''/' Kos

!
" did I excla'i^u in

temally, as I gazed upon these good soldiers of the cross, wherethey he sculptured on their sepulchres- " 0, worthy Wil iuin .1-
Mareschal! open your marble cells, and take to your re^e tweary brother, who wouldrather strive with a hundred thou.sun,lpagans than witness the aecay of our holy order '

"

'

It 13 but true,' answered Conrade Mont-Fitchet— '
it is buttoo true

;
and the irregularities of our brethren in England are

even more gross than those in France.'

_

'Because they are more wealthy,' answered the Grand Master

™^I<^ TV,"'^1
brother, although I should .something vaunt

myself. Thou knowest the life I have led, keeping each pci, rof my order, stnving with devils embodied and disembofi:./!stnkmg down the roaring lion, who goeth about .seeking who,'he mry devour like a good knight and devout prie-st, wheres,.

S^ n, ;n°'fv.rf\''"«f
?^'" ''? ^\''T^

S*- BernardLth prescrihe,!

atur. But, by the Holy 'remple ! the zeal which hath devouredmy substance and my life, v;ea, the very nerves and inarrow

^^lArV^^,**"^* ""^'y r'y '^'«™I''e I swear to thee, that

of o„r S^'"f*f°r
^''^ '^^' «till retain the ancient se'verit

ot our order, I look upon no brethren whom I can bring my
• See Note 25.
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^(jiil to embrace under that holy name. What sav our statutes,

tiiid how do our brethren observe tlieni ? 'I'hey should wear no
vain or worldly ornament, no crest upon their helmet, no pild

iiixiu stirrup or bridle-bit
;
yet who now go pranked out so

priMidly and so gaily as the poor soldiers ol" the I'emple ? They
are forbidden by our statutes to Uike one bird by means of

another, to shoot beasts with bow or arblast, to nalloo to a
hunting-horn, or to spur the hitrse after game ; but now, at

hiuiting and hawking, and each idle sport of wood and river,

who M prompt as the Templars in all tlit^se fond vanities?

They are forbidden to read, save what their superior permitted,
or listen to what is read, save such holy things as may be
recited aloud during the hours of refection ; but lo ! their ears

are at the command of idle minstrels, and their eyes study
empty romaunts. They were commanded to extirpate magic
ana heresy ; lo ! they are charged with studying the accursed
eabalistical secrets of the Jews, and the magic of the paynim
Saracens. Simpleness of diet was prescribed to them — root«,

pottage, gruels, eating flesh >/ut thrice a-week, liecause the
accustomed feeding on flesh is a dishonourable corruption of
the body ; and benolti, their tables groan under delicate fare.

Their drink was to be water ; and now, to drink like a Templar
is the boast of each jolly boon companion. This very garden,
fillt'd as it is with curious herbs and trees sent from the lilastern

climes, better becomes the harem of an unbelieving emir than
the plot which Christian monks should devote to raise their

homely pot-herb.^, And 0, Conrade ! well it were that the
relaxation of discipline stopped even here ! Well thou knowcst
that we were forbidden to receive those <levout women who at
tlie beginning were associated as sisters of our order, because,
saith the forty-sixth chapter, the Ancient Enemy hath, by female
.society, withdrawn anany fri>m the right path to parad-se. Nay,
in the last capital, being, as it were, the (;opest<ine \ihich our
blessed founder placed on the pure and uudefded doctrine which
lie had enjoined, we are prohibited from (jffering, even to our
sisters and our mothers, the kiss of afl'ection : iit onininm muU-
i-riim fitffiantur ftscula. I shame to sjjcak — I shame to think—
of tlie corruptions which have rushed in upon us even like a
llooil. The souls of our pure foumlers, the spirits of Hugh de
I'ayon and Godfrey de St. ( )mer, and of the blessed seven who
tiist joined in dedicating their lives to the service of the Temple,
are disturbed even in the enjoyment of paradi.se itself. I have
i^'dw them, Conrade, in tbo visions of the night : their sainted

ill!
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eyes shed teara for the sins and follies of their brethren. ui„|
/or the oul and sliauieful luxury in which they wallow "

Be:ii.

riTf /*J'^ 7k "-S'°"
?'""'^'-«-^t

;
awake

!
There is a .stain

in the fabric of the Temple, deep and foul as that left by tl,.:
Htrftiks of leprosy on tlie walls of the infected houses of o|,|

'

Ihe soldien. of the Cross, who shoul.l shun the glance of .woman as the eye of a liasilisk, live in open sin, not with tl.o
females of their own race only, but with the daughters of tli.
accursed heathen and more accursed Jew. Beaumanoir, tl.(M.
seepest

;
up, and avenge our cause ! Slav the sinners, maleand female Take to thee the bmnd of Phfneas ! " The visi,

,

,

fled, Conrade, but as I awaked I could still hear the clank nf
their mail, and see the waving of their white mantles. And 1
will do according to their word : I will purify the febric of theiemple

;
and the unclean stones in which the plairue is I willremove and cast out of the building.'

*
'-^1*

i®?'"'^
^^^' reverend father,' sai.l Mont-Pitchet, ' thestam hath become engrained by time and consuetude • let tin

retomation be cautious, as it is just and wise

'

'No, Mont-Fitchet,' answered the stern old man, 'it must
be sharp and sudden

; the order is on the crisis of its iiite
Ihe sobnetv, self-devotion, and piety of our predecessors ma.ieus powerful hiends

; our presumption, ^ur wealth, our luxun
have raised up against us mighty enemies. We must <'a.taway these nches, which are a temptation to princes ; we inu4
lay dowii that presumi)tion, which is an offence to them • wemust retorni that hcense of manners, whic. is a scandal to" the
whole Christian world ! Or -mark my wcrds-tbe order of
the Iemple will be utterly demolished, and the place theivnf

.ivr"°
°**^™ knoTOi among the nations.'

--™.. ^^^^,,^ ^.,„ a.... i ifii uiee, uonraae, that neither the
powers in Heaven nor the power/s on earth, will longer endure
the wickedness of this generation. My intelligence is sure -
the ground on which our fabric is reared is already under
mined, and each ad.lition we make to the structure of nur
greatness will only sink it the sooner in the abyss. We iim4
retrace our steps and show ourselves the faithful champion.
01 the Cross, sacrificing to our calling not alone cur blood imd
our lives, not alone our lusts and our vices, but our ease, ..ur
comforts, and our natural affections, and ' as men convince.!

' Si'e the l.-ith chapter of Levltlous.
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that many a pleasure which may bo lawful to others is for-

l)idden to the voweJ soldier of the Temple.

'

At this moment a squire, clothed in a threadbare ve»t.uent
— for the aspirants after this holy order wore during their
noviciate the cast-off garments of the knights— entered the
;,'arden, and, bowing profoundly Ijefore tne Grand Master,
stood s'lent, awaiting his permission ere he presumed to tell

his errand.

'Is it not more seemly,' said the Grand Master, 'to see this

Damian, clothed in the garments of Christian humility, thus
appear with reverend silence before his suiwrior, than but two
(lays since, when the fond fool was decked in a painted coat,

and Jangling as i)ert and as proud as any popinjay ? Speak,
Dainian, we pennit thee. Wnat is thine errand t

'

' A Jew stands without the gate, noble and reverend father,'

said the squire, ' who prays Ui speak with brother Brian de
liois Guilbert.'

'Thou wert right to give me knowledge of it/ said the
(irand Ma.ster ; 'in our pre>onco u preceptor is but as a coin-

nion compeer of our onier, who may not walk according to
liis own will, but to that of his Master, even according to the
text, "lii the hearing of the ear he hath ol)eyed me." It im-
jiiirts us especially to know of this Bois-Guilbert's proceedings,'
s;ii(l he, turning to his companion.

'Rei)ort. speaks him brave and valiant,' said Conrade.
'And truly is he so spoken of,' sjvid the Grand Master; 'in

our valour only we are not degenerated from our predece.ssors,

the heroes of the Cross. But brother Brian came into our
order a moody and disappointed man, stirred, I doubt me, to
take our vows and to renounce the world, not in sincerity of
siiiil, but as one whom some touch of light discontent had
driven into penitence. Since then he hath become an active
and earnest agitator, a munnurer, and a machinator, and a
leader amongst those who impugn our authority ; not consider-
ing that the rule is given to the Master even by the symbol of
tlie stuff and the rod— the ataff to support the infinnities of the
weak, the rod to correct the faults of delin<juents. Damian,'
lie eontiinied, 'lead the Jew to our presence.'

Tlie s(iuire departed with a profound reverence, and in a
few minutes returned, marshalling in Isaac of York. No nakeil
slave, ushered into the j.resence of some mighty prince, could
approach his judgment-seat with more profound reverence nnd
terror than that with which the Jew drew near to the presence

m

n

=!»' 'II

1!
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of the P^nd Master. When he had approached within the
rtistance of three yards, Beaumanoir made a sign with his stall
that he should come no farther. The Jew kneeled down on the
earth, which he kissed in token of reverence

; then rising, st...,.!
before the Templars, his hands fohJed on his bosom, his hea-l
bowed on his breast, in all the submission of Oriental slavery

Damian, sai.l the Grand Muster, 'retire, and have a guard
ready to await our sudden call ; an.l suffer no one to eiit.-r
the garden until we shall leave it.' The squire bowed an,!
retreated. Jew, continued the haughty old man, ' mark me
It suits not our condition to hold with thee long communica'
tion, nor do we waste words or time uiwii any one. Wherefore
be bnef in thy an-swers to what (juestions I shall a.sk thee, an.i
let thy words be of truth ; for if thy tongue doubles with me
1 will have it torn from thy misbelieving jaws

'

The Jew was about to reply ; but the Grand Master went
on—

' Peace, unbeliever
! not a word in our presence, save in

answer to our questions. What is thy business with our
brother Brian de Bois-Guilbert ?

'

i.>aac gasped with terror and uncertainty. To tell his tale
might be interpreted into scandalising the order; yet, unle-^
he told It, what hope could he have of achieving his daughter s

deliverence? Beaumanoir .saw his mortal apprehension, an.l
conrte.scended to give him some assurance.

' Fear nothing,' he .said, 'for thy wTetched person, Jew, .o
thou dealest upnghtly in this matter. I demand again to kiM <^y

from thee thy business with Brian de Bois-Guilbert ?

'

' I am bearer of a letter,' .stammered out the Jew, 'so please

^?*u Tuu®"** 7^^^^' ^ *^*^ S«o'' '^"'ght, from Prior Aynier
of the Abbey of Jorvaulx.

• Said I not the.se were evil times, Conrade ?
' said the MasterA ti-stercian prior sends a letter to a soldier of the Teini.k-

and can find no more fitting messenger than an unbelieving Jew
Give me the letter.'

The Jew, with trembling hand-s, undid the folds of his Arm.'
man cap, in which he had deposited the Prior's fciblets for the
greater seciintv, and was about to approach, with hand e\
tended and body crouched, to place it within the reach of his
gnm interrogator.

'Back, dog
!

' said the Grand Master ; ' I touch not mis
believers, save with the sword. Conrade, take thou the letter
from the Jew and give it to ma'
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Beanmanoir, being thus posscsf^ed of the tablets, inspected the
outside carefully, and then proceede«l to undo the i)m;kthread

which secured its folds. ' Reverend father,' said Conrade,

interposing, though with much deference, ' wilt thou break the

seal
?

'

'And will I notl' said Beauinanoir, with a frown. 'Is it

not written in the forty-secoml capital, He Ltrthmt LIterarum,

that a Templar shall not receive u letttT, iki nut from his father,

without communicating the same to the Grand Master, an*l

reading it in his presence?'

He then perused the letter in haste, with an expression of

surprise and horror ; read it over again more slowly ; then
holding it out to Conrade with one hand, and slightly striking

it with the other, exclaimed— 'Here is goodly stuff for one
Christian man to write to another, and Inith members, and no
inconsiderable members, of religious professions I When,' said

he solemnly, and looking up.vvrd, ' wilt Thou come with Thy
fanners to purge the thrashing- floor ?

'

Mont-Fitchet took the letter from his superior, and was
alwut to peruse it. 'Read it aloud, Conrade,' said the Grand
Master ;

' and do thou (to Isaac) attend to the purjtort of it,

for we will question thee concerning it.'

Conrade read the letter, which was in these words :
' Aymer,

by divine grace, prior of the Cistercian house of St. Mary's of

Jorvaulx, to Sir Brian de Bois-CJuilbert, a knight of the holy
order of the Temple, wisheth health, with the bounties of King
Bacchus and of my Lady Venus. Touching our present con-

dition, dear brother, we are a captive in the lianas of certain

lawless and godless men, who have not feared to detain our
person, and put us to ransom ; whereby we have also learned of

Front-de-Btcufs misfortune, and that thou hast escaped with

that fair Jewish sorceress whose black eyes have bcwitcned thee.

We are heartily rejoiced of thy safety ; nevertheless, we pray
thee to be on thy guard in the matter of this second Witcli of

En<lor ; for we are privately assured that your (ireat Master,
who careth not a bean for cherry cheeks and black eyes, conies

from Normandy tt) diniinisb your mirth and amend your mis-

doings. Wherefore we pray you heartily to beware, and to be

found watching, even as the Holy Text hath it, Inrenientur

ligihniten. And the wealthy Jew her father, Isaac of York,
having prayed of me letters in his behalf, I gave him these,

•viniestly advising, and in a sort entreating, that you do hold

the damse' to ransom, seeing he will pay you from his bags as

li

il

I
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t^lff!f 1,
^ ^""^ fifty damsels unon safer terns, whereof rtrust to have my part when we maVe merry together, asTue

brothers, not forgetting the wine cup. ForXt ski", o^M. t^'"'
'"^ ^""-

'• *"«* *«*•»'^ *^'«*'>«'

irom'TjS oTSvTSfutTheto'urTf m^lS^f
""'^

AyjiER Pk, S. M. JoRvoiiiEifcw.

«K;.wf*^f'""~"T'"^r,y°"' S^''^^" ''•'•'n hath not l,,,.'abulden witl. n.e an.1 will now sustain, around the neck of n

hounds.'
'"^'' "*'* wherewith he caUeS on his

' What sayest thou to this, Conrade ?
' said the Grand Master•Don of thieves! and a fit residence is a den of thieves for sS,

fn^Z- R^?' rt'"" ^Y *K*"»"^
«f ««d is upon U.S, and tl

the mfidels, when we have such churchmen as this Aymer Ar, I

Sh hTIf*^ Hi *'^^' ^y "^^'' '^""d Witch orEndor '

'
sairt he to his confidant, something apart

uf"r±?/„^f.f!!."':ir"^.d> I'^'haps by practice, withthe jargon of gallantrTfanT^s tiisTu^SfTnArpounde^ the passage nK ch embarrassed tU Gmnd Ma.ter tu^ '*. ^tf '*"^"*«« "^'^^ by worldlv men towards those wLI,.H,n,rl«„»i^ ° ^ V "J',''"""V "'en TOwaras those whi.tn

bS'&iisr '
•""' "" '"'''°'.'""' *" »»' «•«* "'«

' There is more in it than thou dost guess Conrarlfi • tl,v

heard. Thou shalt hear tfie Jew own it even now.' Then tu ,

Kir^tei&'-'^^^'^-^'^^r-^^^^^^
'Ay, reverend valorous sir,' stammered poo» .dnh.t

soever ransom a poor man may pay for her d •,-

"'
'

1 eace : said the Grand Master. ' This .

practised the art of healing, hath she not ?

'

'anf^kSffnf
'"''"'"'"'"^ *•'•' '^'^j ^* more confiden.-o

;

aiu knight and yeoman, squire and vassal, may bless tlie

i^nter hath
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fieaumanoir turned to Mont-Fit^hot with a grim «nile • Soo

Behold the ba}t« with which he fi.hes for souls, givlija S;space of earth yhfei,. exchange fi.r etenml happrerirerS
er. Wei! said our ble««e. rule. .V,«;«.rjM'n-utSZ Z^,tIponthehon! Down w.th the de«troVer !

'

said hrKEialoft h» mystic abacus, as if in defiance if therwen of dark^iicss. Thy daughter ^-orketh the curc^ I dmiKf nfr- !l l
went on to address the Jew, ' by word" an'dS 1^\'

*''"' ^
H..d other cabalistical rnvsterien

/

^''
'
*"'' ^'"'^^'

'Nay, reverend and brave knight,' answered Isaac 'but inchief measure bv a balsam of marvellous virtue/ '

. hZl ^ r "^1^^ T''^
'

'

«*''^ Bcaumanoir.
It was delivered to her,' answered Isaac, reluctantly 'bvMinam, a sage matron of our tribe'

c.uuuuiwy, oy

'Ah, false Jew!' said the Grand Master; 'was it not fromthat .same witch Minam, the abomination of whose enchar

SimrthTGi^y^M ^""»''''"''-^ ''''^ ChriSnTamirexciaimea ttoe Grand Master, crossing h mself 'Her bodvwas burnt at a stake, an.l her ashes were s^ttercd to^ofour winds
;
and so be it with n.e and mine order, if I do not aS"...eh to her pupil, and more also ! I will te^l her to throw

Sf ri'"-''"***'''" °\"r the «'^»<Hers of the blessed TenXrhere, Damian, spurn this Jew from the gate ; shoot himXdf he oppose or turn again. With hi.s daSgut^r wriill deal athe Chnstian law and our own high office warrant.'

thl7ecl^rv''^^tl"i «<f.
^'•''^rdinKiy. an.l expelled from

t e preceptorv, all his entreaties, and even his offers, unheard

noii.se^ot the Ilabbi, and endeavour, through his means to learn

tedlt'i^tr.r X ^ ''''^'''^ '' HeTad'hitK
\V l^i ^L "?."*'"'

' ^^ ^as »*>w tu tremble ^or her life

!(
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' Hi

Bay not my art is fraud ; all live hy M>eintng,
The bcfy;ar \ien» with it, nntl the fpiy uourtiar
Gaini htnd and title, rank and rule, by teeming

;

The clergy worn it not j and the bohl ioldier
Will eke with it hit lerviee. All odmit it,

All practice it ; and he who is content
Witd ihowing what he ia ahall have small credit
In church, or caui*, or »tate. So wogH the world.

Old Play.

ALBERT MALVOISIN, president, or, in the langjiaKo f.f

the order, precentor of the CHtabliahment of Teniiilo

^ stowe, was brother to that Philip Malvoisin who has

been already occasionally mentioned in thin history, and \vii>,

like that baron, in close league with Brian de Bois-Guilbert.
Among diswjlute and unprincipled men, of whom the Teniplt'

order include.' but t<Mi many, Albert of Templestowe niif;lit

be distinguished ; but with this difference from the audacioiiN

Bois-Guilbert, that he knew how to throw over his \ices and hi-

ambition the veil of hypocrisy, and to assume in his extcrinr

the fanaticism which he internally despised. Had net tlic

arrival of the Grand Master been so unexpectedly sudden, In'

would have seen nothing at Templestowe which might have
appeared to argue any n-'axation of discipline. And, ove-i

although surprised, and t*. certain extent detected, AM-
Malvoisin listened with such respect and apparent contr.

to the rebuke of his superior, and made sucn haste to reform

the particulars he censured — succeeded, in tine, so well in

!

jiving an air of ascetic devotion to a family which had 1m t ii

ately devoted to license and pleasure, that Lucas Beaiinuinoir

began to entertain a higher opinion of the preceptor's nlllral^

than the first appearance of the establishment nad incliiidl

him to adopt.

But these favourable sentiments on the part of the Gi'itil

Master were greatly shaken by the intelligence that .M^iit
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had received within n hoim« of reh'fn'on the JewiJih cantiveL
and, as wa« to be feared, tJio iwranuMir of a brother of the
order

;
and when AUwrt apitcared before him he wa» regarded

with unwontm Mt»Tnnes.s.

1

!

'''^e]*'''j"/''i;i '"«»•*''•'«. dedimted to the punwseg of the
holy order of the Feinide,' said the (Jmnd Master, in a severe
tone, a Jewish womun, broujrht hither l.v .. brother of relimon
by vourcoimiviinco, Xir IVeceptor,

'

Albert Mdvoisin was overwhehui.l with confusion; for tiie
unfortunate K('lKv.a lind Ih!»-ii confiiHMl in a remote and secret
jMirt of the buildiiiK, "nd every prtcaiition used to prevent her
resuience there from lHjin« known. He read in the looks of
Beiuimanoir ruin to B..is-(}uillH'rt and to himself, unless he
should Ih3 able to avert the ininendiiiK storm.
'Why are you mute ?' continued the Grand Master
' Is it pormitted to me to reply ?

' answered the preceptor,
in a tone of the deepest humility, although by the question he
on V meAiit t/i flmin nn inafmif'^ „..„,.„ f. ..•. t • •

,

only meant to gain an instant's smco for arrangVngfc'is Idea's."''
IMsrmitted,' said the (Jrand Master - 'sneak

'Speak, vou are jMsrmi.vc, ™m ,„u wrami Master- 's
and siiy, knowcst thou -he capital of our holy rule— /)e
rumnuhtmuhuH Tempi! in mnrta e!nt„te, qu! cum miserrimu
miilimfiiis irrsnntiir, j)roi>t,r Mrdifionem carnh f ' >

'Surely, most reverend father,' aiiswere.1 the precentor. 'I
have not risen to this office in the order, being ignorant of one
ot its most important prohibitions.'
-How comes it, then, I demand of thee once more, that thou

lia-t suRered a brother to bring a imramour, and that iMiramoi'r
a .l.'vyi.sb sorceress, into this holy phice, to the stain and i)ollu
tmii thereof? '

' A Jewish sorceress !

' echoed Albert Malvoisin, 'good angels
j:uard us

!

» o »

'Ay, brother, a .Tewish sorceress,' .said the Grand Master,
s on, y. I ha^^ sai.l it. purest thou deny that this Rebecca,
tJ... daughter of that wretche.l usurer l^uxc of York, and th^
mn] of the foul witch Miriam, is m.w -shame to be thouirhL
or spoken

. — lodged within this thy preccp'ory ?

'

'Your wisdom, reverend father,' answered the preceptor,
hath rolled aw-ay the darkiass from my understanding. Much

tnoT' r^^'*V"^'"^ " '-'."^''^ ^' ^""" "'e Bois-Guilbert
oe,„c,l so fondly besotted on the charms of this female, whom
Ueceivedmto this house merely to place a bar betwixt their

chaVaTaT*^''"'
*"''''' "* '^""^^ '" 'Salust communion with women of llsht
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ffrowiiiff intimacy, which el-»o might have hecn comenteil nr

the ox])enM of the h\\ of uur valiant and religioiiH brother.'

' Math nothing, .lie'i, hh yet i»8i«e<l betwixt them in brew-h

of bin vowT " (loniiinUmI the (traii.i MaHtcr.

•What: nndcr this rt)of t ' twid the preceptor, crofwing him

Helf; '8t. Magilalcho and the ten thousaiul virginH forbid'

No ! if I have Hinnotl in receiving her iiero, it wait in the err

ing thought tluit I might thii.<t bruuk off uur brother's henotti'd

devotion to thix Jowchh, which Hccmo<l t^) nie mo wild and

unnatural, that I could not but a^crilM) it to Home touch nf

initanity, more to bo cured by i»ity than reproof. But, niiice

your reverend wLsdom hath discovered this JewiHli quean to U>

a RoroeresH, perchance it may account fully for his enanioured

folly."

* It doth I
— it doth

!

' Haiti Beaumanoir. • See, brother Con

rade, the peril of yielding to the first devices and blandish

ment« of Satan ! We look upon woman only to gratify tlic

lust of the eye, and to take pleasure in what men call hor

beiiuty ; and the Ancient Enemy, the devouring lion, obtain-i

power over us, to complete, by talisman and spell, a work

which was bM|un by idleness and folly. It niuy Ixj that om-

brother Bois-Ouilbert does in this matter deserve rather nity

than severe chastisement, rather the siimwrt of the staff tlian

the strokes of the ro<l ; and that our admonitions and pray«'rs

may turn him from his folly, and restore him to his brethren.

' It were deep nity, ' said C'onrade Mont-Fitchet, 'to lose to

the order one of its best lances, when the holy community

most re<iuire8 the aid of its sons. Three hundred Saracens hath

this Brian de Bois-Ouilbert slain with his own hand.'

ITie bloo<l of these accursed dogs,' said the Grand Master,

•hiiall be a sweet and acceptable offering to the saints atid angels

whom they despise and blaspheme ; an<l with their aid will

we counteract the sjiells and charms with wtiich our brother is

entwined as in a net. He shall burst the bands of this Delilah

as Samson burst the two new cords with which the Philistines

had bound him, and shall slaughter the infidels, even heaps inx m
heaps. But concerning this foul witch, who hath tlung lior

enchantments over a brother of the Holy Temple, a.ssuredly she

shall die the death.'

'But the laws of England ' said the preceptor, who,

though delighted that the Grand Master's resentment, tlins

fortunately averted from himself and Bois-(fuilbert, had taken

another direction, began now to fear he was carrying it too far.
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'The lawi of RiiKlancl,' internijttfil Iknumanoir, '{leniiit ami
f«j.»iii i«ch Ju<Iko to oxwiitt! jii-fiio within his own JHristlirtioii,

The lamt jM«tty huMii iimy Hrri'st, trv, aiul coniluiiin u wif.li

fouiul with .. hiH own <ii>hiaiii. Ami .«li.ill tluit iM.wer Ik- ileiiitMl

to the Urniid Mnnter ot tliu 'IViii|il»! within a inweiilory of hit

i.nlerl No! vo will jntltfn ami cunih'nin. The witch chulliie
taken out of tho lami, ami the wirki>ilht>HH tlmnsol' Nliall Iw t'or-

Kiven. Prepare tho in,^tUi hall t'nr thi' trial of the horcere!«.s.

'

Albert >ralvoi!«in howeil an<l retiivd, not m give (liri>otioMi

for preparinff the Iwll, hut to Mwk ont Brian ile Boin (Juillwrt,

and communicate to biin how m.ittors wore likely tu tonninutu.
It woM not ioiiK ere ho foumi him, foaming with imiiunation
at a repulite he had anew Hustuinod from t'- f;»Ir Jewetw.
' The unthinking,' he Haiti — ' the ungruteful, . )om him who,
amidst bkxMland Hames, wouM havou.ved h : \u>: at the risk of
his own! By Heaven, Mulvoisin ! lalMideui. ' jof an«l raftcr<4

crackled aiid cmMhe«l around inc. I was the butt of a hundred
arnms ; they rattled on mine armour like liailHtoncH against a
latticed casement, and tho only use I made of my .shielil was for

her protection. This did I endure for her; and now the Helf-

willed girl upbraids me that I did not leave her to |»erish, and
refuses me not only the c'iglitcst prtMif <.fgratitude, but even the
most distant hojie that ever sla; will \m brought to grunt any.
riie devil, that ]HisHe.ssed her race with obxtinot^y, has i!on-

lentrated its full force in her sin^jlo jicrson !

'

'The devil,' said the preceptor, ' I think, {HtsMesHetl you both.
How oft liave I preache<l to you caution, if not continence ? Diil

' not tell you that there were enough w illiiiK Chri.stian dumscln
t(i be met with, who would think it sin to refuse so brave a
kiii<.'ht le don 'f'amourei • mircl, and you must neeils anchor
affection on a wilful, <:'.: ite .lewess ! By the mass, I think
old Lucas Beaumn!ioir gu. !s riffht, when he maintains she hath
cast a spell over ym.'

' Lucas Bei.uni;M!((ir
!

' sjiid Bois (fiiilliert, reproachfully ' Are
these your prec"'*io!is. Malvoisin ? Hast thou suffered the
ilotj a ;o learn tt u ilebecoa is in the preceptory ?

'

'I could I help it?' sjiid the preceptor. '1 neglected
nothing that could kecji secret your mystery; but it is lie-

tniyed, and whether by the <levil or no, the devil only can tell.

But 1 have turned the matter as I could; you are safe if you
rt'iionnce Hel)ecca. You are ])itie(l — the victim of magical
delusion. She is a sorceress, and mu.st suffer as such.'

'HUe shall not, by Heaven !
' said Bois-Guilbert

l.'v
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' By Heaven, she must and will
!

' said Malvoisin. ' Neither

you nor any one else can save her. Lucas Beaumanoir hutli

settled that the death ot'u Jewess will be a sin-uiferini|^ suDi

cibut to atone for all the amorous indulgences of the Kniglits

Templars ; and thou knowest he huth both the power and wilt

to execute so reasonable and pious a purpose.'

'Will future ages believe that sucli stupid bigotry ever e.\

isted !
' said Bois-Guilbert, striding up and down tne apartment.

'What they may believe, I know nut,' said Malvoisin, calmly
;

' but I know well, that in this our day clergy and laj^men, take

ninety-nine to the hundred, will cry " Amen " to the Graml

Master's sentence.'
' I have it,' said Bois-Guilbert. ' Albert, thou art my friend.

Thou must connive at her escape, Malvoisin, and I will tran.s

port her to some place of greater security and secrecy.'

' I cannot, if I would,' replied the preceptor :
' the mansion is

fdled with the attendants of the Grand Master, and others who

are devoted to him. And, to be frank with you, brother, 1

would not embark with you in this matter, even if I could hujie

to bring my bark to haven. I have risked enough already i\ >r

your sake. I have no mind to encounter a sentence of degnula

tion, or even to lose my preceptory, fur the sakf uf a paintcil

1)iece of Jewish flesh and blood. And you, if you will be guidetl

»y my counsel, will give up tlii.s wild-goose chase, and Hy your

hawk at some other game. Think, Bois-Guilbert ; thy present

rank, thy future honours, all depend on thy place in the order.

Shouldst thou adhere perversely tu thy passion for this Rebecca,

thou wilt give Beaumanoir the power of expelling thee, and he

will not neglect it. He is jealous of the truncheon which ho

holds in his trembUng gripe, and he knows thou stretchest thy

bold hand towards it. Doubt not he will ruin thee, if tliini

affordest him a pretext so fair as thy protecti n of a Jewisli

sorceress. Give him his scope in this matter, for thou canst

not control him. When the start' is in thine own firm gras|»,

thou mayest caress the daughters of Judah, or burn them, as

may best suit thine own humour.'
' Malvoisin,' said Bois-Guilbert, ' thou art a cold-blooded

'

' Friend,' said the preceptor, hastening to fill up the blank, in

which Bois-Guilbert would probably have plao'd a worse word
' a cold-blooded friend I am, and therefore more fit to give thee

advice. I tell thee once more, that thou canst not save Rebecca.

1 tell thee once more, thou canst but jierish with her. Go hie thee

to the Grand Master ; throw thi-sclf at his feet and tell hiui
'



IVANHOE 359

Not at his feet, by Heaven ! but to the dotard's very beard
will I say—

'

'Say to hiin, then, to liis beard,' continued Malvoisin, coolly,
'that vou love this captive Jewess to di.stnictiou ; and the more
tlu.u dost enlarge on thy passion, the greater will be his haste
to end it by the death of the fair enchantress

; while thou, taken
in flagrant delict by the avowal of a crime contrary to thine
oath, canst hope no aid of thy brethren, and must exchange all
thy brilliant visions of ambition and power, to lift perhaps a
mercenary spear in some of the petty (juarrels between Flanders
and Burgundy.'

'Thou speakest the truth, Malvoisin,' said Brian de Bois-
Guilbert, after a moment's reflection. 'I will give the hoary
bigot no advantage over me ; and for Rebecca, she hath not
merited at my hand that I should e.\pose rank and honour for
her sake. I will cast her off"; yes, 1 will leave her to her fate,
unless—

'

'Qualify not thy wise and necessary resolution,' said Mal-
voisin; 'women are but the toys which amuse our lighter
hours; ambition is the serious business of life. Perish a thou-
sand such frail baubles as this Jewess, before thy maidy step
Iiiiuse 111 the brilliant career that lies stretched before thee'
l'(.r the present we part, nor must we Ikj seen to hold close
conversation; I must order the hall for his judgment-seat.'

' What
!

' said Bois-Guilbert, ' so soon ?

'

'Ay,' replied the preceptor, 'trial moves rapidly on when
the judge has determined the sentence beforehand.'

'Rebecca,' said Bois-Guilbert, when he was left alone, 'thou
art like to cost me dear. Why cannot I abandon thee to thy
fate, as this calm hypocrite recommends? One effort will I
make to save thee; but beware of ingratitude! for, if I am
Hgaiii repulsed, my vengeance shall etpial my love. The life
and honour of Bois-Guilbert must not be hazarded, where con-
tempt and reproaches are his only reward.'
The preceptor had hardly given the necessary orders, when

lie was joined by Conrade Mont-Fitchet, who acciuainted him
witli the Grand Master's resolution to bring the Jewess to
instunt trial for sorcery.

'It is surely a dream,' said the preceptor; 'we have many
Jewish physicians, and we call them not wizards though they
work wonderful cures.'

^

"Hie (Jrand Master thinks otherwise,' said Mont-Fitohet

;

and, Albert, 1 will be upright with thee : wizard or not, it
VOL. IX—23
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were better that this miserable damsel die than that Brian

de fiois-Uuilbei-t should be lost to the order, or the order di

Tided by internal dissension. Thou knowest his high rank, his

fitmeinanus; thou knowest the zeal with which many of our

brethren regard him ; but all this will not avail him with f>ur

Grand Master, should he consider Brian as the accomplice, imt

the victim, of this Jewess. Were the souls of the twelve trilx's

in her single body, it were better she suffered alone than

that Bois-Guilbert were partner in her destruction.'

*I have been working him even now to abandon her,' said

Malvoisin ;
' but still, are there grounds enough to condemn

this Rebecca for sorcery f Will not the Grand Master chan<,'t'

his mind when he sees that the proofs are so weak 1

'

'They must be strengthened, Albert,' replied Mont-Fiteliet—
' they must be strengthened. Dost thou understand me 1

'

'I do,' said the preceptor, 'nor do I scruple to do aught tor

advancement of the order ; but there is little time to tinil

engines fitting.'

' Malvoisin, they must be found,' said Conrade ;
' well will

it advantage both the order and thee. This Templestowe is a

poor preceptory ; that of Maison-Dieu is worth double its value.

Thou knowest my interest with our old chief; find those wlm

can carry this matter through, and thou art preceptor nf

Maison-Dieu in the fertile Kent. How sayest thou ?'

'There is,' replied Malvoisin, 'among those who camo

hither with Bois-Guilbert, two fellows whom I well know

;

servants they were to my brother Philip de Malvoisin, and

passed from his service to that of Front-de-Bceuf It may 1h'

they know something of the witcheries of this woman.'
' Away, seek them out instantly ; and hark thee, if a byzant

or two will sharpen their memory, let them not be wanting."

'They would swear the mother that bore them a sorceress

for a zecchin,' said the preceptor.

'Away, then,' said Mont-Fiihet ; 'at noon the affair will

proceed. I have not seen our senior in such earnest prejiara

tion since he condemned to the stake Hamet Alfagi, a convert

who relapsed to the Moslem faith.'

The ponderous castle-bell had tolled the point of noon.

when Rebecca heard a trampling of feet upon the private stair

which led to her place of confinement. The noise announced

the arrival of several persons, and the circumstance mther

gave her joy ; for she was more afraid of the solitary visits ot

the fierce and passionate Bois Guilbert than of any evil that
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could befall her besides. The door of the chamber was un-

locked, and Conrade and the preceptor Malvoisin entered,

attended by four warders clothed in black, and bearing hal-

berds.
' Daughter of an accursed race

!

' said the preceptor, ' arise

and follow us.'

' Whither,' said Rebecca, ' and for what purpose ?

'

' Damsel,' answered Conrade, ' it is not for thee to question,

but to obey. Nevertheless, be it known to thee, that thou art

to be brought before the tribunal of the Grand Master of our
holy order, there to answer for thine offences.'

' May the God of Abraham be praised !

' said Rebecca, fold-

ing her hands devoutly ;
' the name of a judge, though an

enemy to my people, is to me as the name of a protector. Most
willingly do I follow thee

;
permit me only to wrap my veil

around my head.'

They descended the stair with slow and solemn .step, trav-

ersed a long gallery, and, by a pair of folding-doors placed at

the end, entered the great hall in which the Grand Master had
for the time established his court of justice.

The lower part of this ample ajMirtment was filled with

siiuires and yeomen, who made way, not without some diffi-

culty, for Rebecca, atteiuled by the preceptor and Mont-Fitchet,
and followed by the guard of halberdiers, to move forward to

the seat appointed for her. As she passed through the crowd,

her arms folded and her head depressed, a scrap of irnper was
thrust into her hand, which she received almost unconsciously,

and continued to hold without examining its contents. The
assurance that she possessed some fnend in this a^rful a.ssembly

gave her courage to look around, and to mark into whose pres-

ence she had beea conducted. She gazed, accordingly, upon
tlie scere, which we shall endeavour to describe in the next
chapter.

1:
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CHAPTER XXXVII

Stem was the law whieli bade its vot'ries leave

At human woes with huiiiaii hearts to grieve
;

Stem was the law, wiiieh ui the wiuuiiig wile

Of frank and harmless mirth forbade to smile

;

But sterner still, when high the iron rod

Of tyrant power she shook, and call'd that power of God.

I%fc i^idtUe Ago.

THE tribunal, erected for the trial of the innocent and

unhappy Rebecca, occupied the dais or elevated part of

the upper end of the ^reat hall— a platform which

we have already ilescribed as the place of honour, destined tn

be occupied by the most distinguished inhabitants or guests of

an ancient mansion.

On an elevated sejvt, directly before the accused, sat the

Grand Master of the Temple, in full and ample robes of tlowiii;,'

white, holding in his hand the mystic staff which bore the

symbol of the order. At his feet was placed a table, occiipieil

by two scribes, chaplains of the order, whose duty it was to

reduce to formal record the proceedings of the day. The Idiuk

dresses, bare scalps, and demure looks of these churchmen

formed a strong contrast to the warlike appearance of tlie

knights who attended, either as residing in the preceptory or

as come thither to attend upon their Grand Master. Tho pre-

ceptors, of whom there were four present, occupied seats lower

in height, and somewhat drawii back behinil that of their

superior ; and the knights who enjoyed no such rank in the

order were placed on benches still lower, and preserving; the

same distance from the preceptors as these from the (Jnuiii

Master. Behind them, but still upon the dais or elevated jior-

tion of the hall, stood the esquires of the order, in white dresses

of an inferior quality.

The whole assembly wore an aspect of the most proAmnd

gravity ; and in the faces of the knights might be pereeived

traces of military daring, united with the solemn carriage
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liecoming men of a religious profession, and which, in the
presence of their Grand Master, failed not to sit upon every
brow.

The remaining and lower part of the hall was filled with
guards, holding partisans, and with other attendants whom
curiosity had drawn thither to see at once a Grand Master and
a Jewish sorceress. By fur the greater part of those inferior

persons were, in one rank or other, connected with the order,

and were accordingly .listinguished by their black dresses. But
peasants from the neighbouring country were not refused admit-
tance ; for it was the pride of Bcaumanoir to render the edifying
spectjicle of the justice which he administered as public as

possible. His large blue eyes seemed to expand as ne gazed
around the assembly, and his countenance appeared elated by
the conscious dignity and imaginarj' merit of the part which
he was about to perfonn. A psalm, which he himself accom-
panied with a deep mellow voice, which age had not deprived
of its powers, commenced the proceedings of the day ; and the

sdleniii sounds, Venite, ejultemux Domino, so often sung by the
Teni])lars before engaging with earthly adversaries, was judged
by Lucas most appropriate to introduce the approaching tri-

umph, for such he deemed it, over the powers of darkness. The
deep prolonged notes, raised by a hundred masculine voices

accustomed to combine in the choral chant, arose to the vaulted

roof of the hall, and rolled on amongst its arches with the

plejising yet solemn sound of the rushing of mighty waters.

Wlien the sounds ceased, the Grand Master glanced his eye
slowly around the circle, and observed that the seat of one of

the preceptors was vacant. Brian de Bois-Guilbert, by whom
it had been occupied, had left his place, and was now standing

near the extreme comer of one of the benches occupied by
the knights companions of the Temj^le, one hand extending
Ills long mantle, so as in sotne degree to hi''.e )iis face ; while

the other held his cross-handleil sword, with the point of which,

Nlicathed as it was, he w^as slowly drawing lines upjn the oaken
rtuor.

' l'idmj)py man !
' raid the Grand Master, after favouring him

with a glance of compassion. ' Thou seest, Conrade, how this

lidly work distresses bun. To this can the light look of woman,
.tilled })y the Prince of the Powers of this we 1 bring a valiant

ami w.irtby knight ! Seest thou he caiuiot lo. v)n us ; he can
nut l(t(>k upon her; and who knows by wha .ipuLse from lii>

tiinr.entor his hand forms these cabalistic lines upon the floor?

': '" > M
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It may be onr life and safety are thus aimed at ; but we spit at

and defy the foul enemy. Semper Leo percutiatur t

'

This was communicated apart to his confidential follower,

Conrade Mont-Fitchet The Grand Master then raised lii^

voice and addressed the assembly.

'Reverend and valiant men, knights, precreptors, and com
panions of this holy oi > icr, my brethren and my children

!

you also, well-born and pious es((uires, who aspire to wear this

Holy Cross ! and you also. Christian brethren, of every degret-

!

— be it known to you, that it is not defect of power in us wliitli

hath occasioned the assembling of this congregation ; for, how-

ever unworthy in our person, yet to us is committed, with this

batoon, full power to judge and t*' ry all that regards the weal

of this our noly order. Holy St Bernard, in the rule of our

kni^htlv and religious profession, hath said, in the fifty-ninth

capital, that he would not that brethren be called together in

council, save at the will and command of the Master; leaving'

it free to us, as to those more worthy fathers who have pre-

ceded us in this our office, to judge as well of the occasion as of

the time and place in which a chapter of the whole order, or of

any part thereof, may be convoked. Also, in all such chapters,

it IS our duty to hear the advice of our brethren, and to proccecj

according to our own pleasure. But when the raging wolf liatli

made an inroad upon the flock, and carried off one menilier

thereof, it is the duty of the kinfl shepherd to call his comrades

together, that with bows and slings they may (luell the iuvailer,

according to our well-known rule, that the lion is ever to lie

beaten down. We have therefore summoned to our presence

a Jewish woman, by name Rebecca, daughter of Isaac of York —
a woman infamous for sortileges and for witcheries ; whereby
she hath maddened the blood, and besotted the brain, not rif

a churl, but of a knight ; not of a secular knight, but of uno

devoted to the service of the Holy Temple ; not of a knif,'ht

companion, but of a preceptor of our order, first in honour as

in place. Our brother, Brian de Bois-Guilbert, is well known ti>

o' selves, and to all degrees who now hear me, as a true ami

zealous champion of the Cross, by whose ari' many deeds nf

valour have been wrought in the Holy Land, and the Imly

places purified from pollution by the blood of those infidels who

defiled them. Neither have our brother's sagacity and prudence

been less in repute among his brethren than his valour and

' The reader la aKbin referred to the rules of the poor military brother-
hood of the Temple, which occur In the Workii of St. Bernard. — L. T.
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('iscipline ; insomuc. at kiii^htH, both in eastern awl western

lands, huve nuiiicd Ia ii<)iN-(iuill)ert tis one who may \.cll be

imt ill nomination as auccosHor to tliis lNit4M)n, when it !<hall

jilcttMe Heaven to release iih from the toil of bearin({ it. If

we were told that s.-»li a man, so honoured, and ho honour-

able, suddenly eaHting awif -efjard f(»r his character, his vows,

liis bretliicii, and his pn..^ .'ts, had ass«)ciated to himself a
Jewish damsel, wandered in this lewd comiNiny through solitary

places, defended heruorson in preference to his own, and, finally,

was so utterly blindeil and besotte<l by his folly, as to bring

her even to one of our own preccptorics, what should we say

l;ut that the noble knight was }>osseHscd by some evil demon,

or iiirtuenced by some wicked spell t If we could suppose it

otherwise, think not rank, valour, high repute, or anv earthly

consideration, should i)reveiit us from visiting him with punish-

ment, that the evil thing might be removed, even according to

the text, Au/erte malum ex cul/m. F<jr various and heinous are

the acts of transgression against the rule of our blessed order in

tliis lamentable history. 1st, He hath walked according to his

proper will, contrary to capital 3H, (fmxl nullum jujrtn proprlam
mlunttitem incedat. 2d, lie hath held communication with an
excoiinnunicated i)ersoii, capital .'»7, /7 fratres nmi - icipent

rum excommunicattH, and therefore hath a porti<>n w. itiiither'a

Mamnatha. 3d, He hath conversed with stri ..ge women, con-

trary to the capital, I't fnttren tion rnnrer' ,nr rum f ' -wl*
midierlbuit. 4th, He hath not avoided, nay, h^ iMi

feared, solicind, the kiss of woman, by which, sai.n v .

'

rule of our renowned order, f^t /utjiantur oitcufa, the sol.li* • of

tiie Cross are brought into a snare. For which heinc • a..d

multiplied guilt, Brian tie Bois-Guilbert sho; '•' be cut oti

ami cast out from our congregation, were he the right har.d

and right eye thereof.'

He paused. A low murmur v * through tne a.ssembly.

Some of the younger part, who hafi oeen incline<l to smile at

the statute Pe osrulin/uijicn'/is, lM?caiiie now grave enough, and
un.NJously waited what the (iraiid Master was iie.xt to propose.

'Such,' he said, 'and so great should indeed be the ])iinish-

ment of a Knight Templar who wilfully offended against the

rules of his order in such weighty points. But if, by means of

charms and of spells, Satan had obtained dominion over the

kniiilit, perchance because he cast his eyes too lightly upon a

damsel's beauty, we are then rather to lament than chastise his

backsliding; and, imposing on him only such penance as may

ii

If
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purify him from his iniquity, we are to turn the full edge of

our indignation upon the accursed instrument, which had sh

wellnigh occaHiuned his utter falling awu}'. Stand forth, there

fore, and bear witnesH, ve who have witncstied the.se unhaii|i}

doings, that we may judge uf the sum and bearing thereof; ami

judge whether our justice maybe satisfied with the punishment
of this infidel woman, or if we must go on, with a bleediii<{

heart, to the further proceeding against our brother.'

Several witnesses were calle<l upon to prove the risks to

which Bois-Guilbert exposed himself in endeavouring to suvt>

Rebecca fix>m the blazing castle, and his neglect of his personal

defence in attending to her safety. The men^ve these detuils

with the exaggerations common to vulgar minds which Imve

been strongly excited by any remarkable event, and their nut

ural disposition to the marvellous was greatly increased )>>

the satisfaction which the* evidence seemed to aH'ord to tlu'

eminent person for whoso information it had been delivere<l.

Thus the dangers which Bois-Uuilbert sunuuunted, in themsel vts

Hufiiciently gieat, became portentous in their narrative. Tlic

devotion of the knight to Rebecca's defence was e.xagf^eriiti'il

beyond the bounds not only of discretion, but even of the nu i-

1

irantic excess of chivolrous zeal ; and his deference to what .-liu

said, even although her language was often severe and upbniiil-

ing, was painted as carried to an excess which, in a man of his

haughty temper, seemed almost preternatural.

The preceptor of Templestowe was then called on to de.'scrilie

the manner m which Bois-Guilbert and the Jewess arrived at the

preceptory. The evidence of Malvoisin was .skilfully guar<le»l.

But while he apparently studied to spare the feelings of Bdis

Guilbert, he threw in, from time to tune, such hints as seenii'd

to infer that he laboured uucier some temporary alienation t,(

mind, so deeply did he appear to I'o enamoured of the danisol

whom he brought along with him. With sighs of penitenci",

the preceptor avowed his own contrition for having admitteil

Rebecca and her lover within the walls of the preceptory.

'But my defence,' he concluded, 'has been made m my cnn-

fession to our most reverend father the Grand Master : lie

knows my motives were not evil, though my conduct may have

been irregular. Joyfully will I submit to any penance he slialL

assign me.'
' Thou hast spoken well, brother Albert,' .said Beaunian(jir

;

'thy motives were good, since thou didst judge it rijjht to

oxrest thiuc erring brother in his career of precipitate fully.

'I i!

w
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But thy conduct wan wron^ ; a>< he that would stop a runaway
Ktoctl, and seizing by the stirrup instead of the briiile, receiveth

injury himself, iustt^d of accuiuplishing his uurpoM. Thirteen
IMiternosters are assigned by our pious founder for matins, anil

nine for vespers ; be those services doubled by thee. Thrice
ii-week are Templars permitted the use of flesh ; but do thou
ket-ii fast for all the seven days. This do for six weeks to come,
una thy nenance is accomplishetl.'

With hypocritical ItKik of the deepest submission, the pre-

ceptor of Templestowe bowed to the ground before his superior,

and resumed his seat.

'Were it not well, brethren,' said the Grand Master, 'that
we e.xamine something into the former life and conversation of
this woman, specially that we may discover whether she be one
likely to use magical charms and si>ells, since the truths which
we have heard may well incline us to suppose that in this

unhappy course our erring brother has been acted upon by
«(inie uifernal enticement and delusion ?

'

Herumn of Goodalricke was the fourth preceptor jiresent

;

the other three were Conrade, Malvoisin, and Bois-Guilbert
liiniself. Herman was an ancient warrior, whose face was
marked with .scars inflicted by the sabre of the Moslemah, and
had great rank and consideration among his brethren. He
aidse and bowed to the Grand Master, wlio instantly granted
him license of speech. ' I would crave to know, most reverend
fatiier, of our valiant brother, Brian de Bois-(iuilbert, what he
says to these wondrous accusations, and with what eye he hiuLself
now regards his unhappy intercourse with this Jewish maiden ?

'

' Brian de Bois-GuUbert,' said the (Jrand Master, ' thou hear-
est the (juestion which our brother of Goodalricke desirest thou
sliuuldst answer. I coniuiaud tlieo to reply to him.'

Bois-Guilbert turned his head towards the Grand Master
when thus addi^ssed, and remained silent.

'He is iK)ssessed by a dumb devil,' said the Grand Master.
' Avoid thee, Sathanas ! Speak, Brian de Bois-Guilbert, I con-
jure thee, bv this symbol of our holy order.'

Bois-(Juilbert made an ell'ort to suppress his rising scorn
and indignation, the e.xprcssion of whicli, he was well aware,
ftould have little availetl him. 'Brian de Bois-(}iiilbert,' he
answered, 'replies not, most reverend father, to such wild and
vajjue charges. If his honour be inipeache<l, he will defend it

witli his body, and with that sword which has often fought for

t'hristeudom.'

:f '^'
'I.

1
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' We forgive thee, brother Brian,' mid the Grand Maxtor

;

'though tiiat thou luutt boiiHted thy warlike achievementM U>

fore us iH u glorifyinu of thine own dee<i)S and conieth of the

Enemy, who tenipteth uh to exalt our own wonhip. But thou

haat our panlon, judging thou Hpeuke«t lem of thine nun

Huggestion than from the inipulMe of him whom, by Hmycn >

leave, we will ii^iiell and drive forth from our amembl^.' A
glance of diMluiti iiaMhed from the dark fierce eyes of I^ii-.

Uuilbert, but ho ninde no reply. 'Anil now,' pursueil the

Grand Manter, ' since our brother of Goodalricke'H <iueHtion lia^

been thus iujperiectiy anHweretl, pursue we our quest, brethn-n.

and with our mtron's assistance we will search to the bottuni

this mystery of iniiiuity. Let those who have aught to witness

of the life and conversation of thib Jewish woman stand furtli

before us.'

There was a bustle in the lower part of the hall, and wlu-n

the Grand Muster inauired the reason, it was replied, there was

in the crowd a bedridden man, whom the prisoner had restim'it

to the perfect use of his limbs, by a miraculous balsam.

The poor ^)easant, a Saxon by birth, was dragged forward to

the bar, terrified at the \)eua\ conse<iuences which he nii;;lit

have incurred by the guilt of having been cured of the palsy hy

a Jewish damsel. Perfectly cured ne certainly was not, for he

supported himself forward on crutches to give evidence. Must

unwilling was his testimony, and given with many tears ; Imt

he admitted that two years since, when resiiling at York, ho

was suddenly afflicteil with a sore disease, while labouring' tor

Isaac the rich Jew, in his vocation of a joiner ; that he hail

been unable to stir from his be<i until the remedies upplioil

by Rebecca's directions, and especially a warming and spicy-

smelling balsam, hud in some degree restored him to the ii-i' of

his limbs. Moreover, he said, she had given him a pot of tluit

precious ointment, and furnished him with a piece of money

withal, to return to the house of his father, near to Teiii]i!i'

stowe. 'And may it please your gracious reverence,' saitl the

man, 'I cannot think the damsel meant harm by me, thon^rli

she hath the ill hap to be a Jewess ; for even when I useil lur

remedy, I said the pater and the creed, and it never opemteil

a whit less kindly.'
' Peace, slave,' .said the Grand Mastei', ' and Iwgotie ! It

well suits brutes like thee to be tampering and trinketin^'

with hellish cures, and to be giving your labour to the sons

of mischief. I tell thee, the fiend can impose diseases for die

a
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1

vci Durpone of removinK them, in onlcr to bring into creilit

iouie diabolical faMliion of cure. Hant tliou that unguent of

whiih thou itpeakoHt
t

'

n- i i

Tlie iieawint, fumbling ui \m bownn with a trembling liaiid,

PhmIucwI a fimall box, bearing •«)me Hebrew charactern on the

ii.l which wa8, with most of the uutlience, a Kure proof that

the devil ha»l sUhhX aiMtthccary. B«uumanoir, after croHwng

liiiiijtelf, took the box into hiH luind, iin<l, lenrnwl in mtmt of

tho Piwteni tongueH, read with eaw the motto mi the lid -
The Lion of the Trilw of Judjih hath coii»iuere«l. 'Strange

.wers of SathanaM,' wiid he, ' which can convert Scripture into

i.la<i)hemy, mingling iRmoii with our iieceHmry Knid
! 18 there

no leech here who can tell uk the ingredients of thw myHtio

""Tw/nie<Hciners, as they called themselves, the one a monk,

the other a liarlwr, ai.i)eared, ami avouche«l thev knew nothing

of the materials, excepting that they HHVj.urwl of myrrh and

camphire, which they took to be Oriental herbs. But with the

true profesyjonal hatred to a HUccesMfiil practitioner of their art,

they insinuated that, since the mwlicine was beyond their own

kiiowle<lge, it must nece.Hsurily have been i:oniiK)unded from an

,inla»ful and magical plianimco|.u-ia ; since they themselves,

thou'di no conjurers, fully understiHsl every branch ot their

art so far as it might be exercised with the guxl faith of a

fliristian. When this nu'di(;al i search was endwl, the Saxon

iK'usaiit .lesired humbly to have biu^k the niclicine which he

liu.l found so salutary ; but the (iiand Master frowned severely

at tlie reciuest.
' What is thy name, fellow ?

'
said he to the

criiiitle.

' lli>,% the son of Snell,' answered the peasant.

'Then, Hii,% sou of Snell,' said the (Jrand .Master, I tell

tliee. it is l)etter to be iH'dridden than to accept the l)enefit ot

iiiiU'lievers' medicine that thou inayest arise and walk ;
lietter

K'licvuin iiiciii«;iiic iiit»i- H.W.. ...«,^ ..

to desiK.il intidels of their treasure bj- the strong jiaiid than to

jvolent gifts,

111, and do as I have said.

by tlio strong naiui man w
do them service for wages.

a(vt"iit of them licnevolent gifts, or

(io thou, and do as I have said.'

'Alack,' said the pea.saiit, 'an it shall not di8i)lea.se your

reverence, the lesson comes too late for me, for I am but a

maiuied man ; but I will tell my two brethren, who servo

tlie rich rabbi Nathan lien Samuel, that your mastership .says

it is more lawful to rob him than to render him taithtul

service.'
. ,

' Out with the prating vilkin '.

' said Beaumanoir, who was
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not prepared tu refute thiN practimi Applicntion of hifi K(^iior:il

iiiaxiiii.

HIkk, the mm of Siicll, witliilrow into tlin cmwiI, liiit, iiitt>r

cstefl in the fate «»f hi** ln'iijfurt • w, liii«iri'<l until lie mIhiiiM

leani her (itNini, even at tiie ri^k ut' npun eiictiiinturinK the tr<>Mii

of that Mevere judge, the torrur of which withere<l Iuh very lit>urt

within him.

At this period uf the trial, the Grand MaMter coiuniaii<i<'i|

Rebecca to unveil hernelf. OinsuiiiK' her lips for the fintt tim.',

uhe reit..c<l mtiently, but with dignity, 'Tlrnt it was not tii.'

wont of the daughterM of her iMsuple to uncover their faces wlun
alone in an axHenddy of strangitrs.' The sweet toneH of her
voice, and tlie suftnesN of her n^ply, iinpresstHl on the audicinf
a Hentitnent of pity and syiunathy. Hut buuuinanoir, in whcix,.

mind the suitpressiun of each feeling of humanity wh. h emilil

interfere with his imagined duty was a virtue of itself, reiM'at.«l

his commands that his victim should be unveiled, 'rheguanis
were about to remove her veil iiccordingly, when she stoo<l up
before the Grand Master, and said, * Nay, but for the lovi- ..t

your own daughters -alas,' she said, recollecting liers«'lf, 'v.'

nave no daughters !— yet for the remembrance of your motlit-t ^
for the love of your sister t, and of female «leceney, let me in.t

bo thus handled in yoai presence : it suit.i not a maiden to Iw

disrobed by such rude gnxims. will obey you,' she iiil<l.<l,

with an e.xjtression of jwriant sorrow in her voice, whicli liait

almost melted the heart of Beaumanoir himself; 'ye arc cl«lii-i

among your eople, and at your command I wdl show the

features of ..i. .li-fated maiden.'

-She withdrew her veil, and looked on them with a countcnamv
in which bashfulness (contended with dignity. Her excwilinj,'

beauty excited a murmur of .-lurprise, and the younger kiii^rliN

told each other with their eyes, in silent corros]Hindeiicc, th.it

Brian's best apology was in the ixiwer of her real ;;harms, ratlnr

than of her imaginary witchcraft. But Iligg, the son of .Smll,

felt most <leeply the effect produced by the sight of the ci.iintf

nance of his benefactress. ' liCt me go forth,' he said tc iIji-

warders at the door of the hall — ' let me go forth ! 'I'o hmk
at her again will kill me, for I have had a .share in munliiinj,'

her.'

' Peace, poor man,' sairl Rebecca, when she heard hi .x-

clamation ;
' thou hast done u>e no harm by speaking the tiutli ;

thou canst not aid me by thy complaints or lamentations.

Peace, I pray thee ; go home and save thyself.'
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Hi){g WM abnnt tn bfl thriiMt out by the coin]MUMioh of tlio

«uril«rM, who were n|)|>r(>hei|Nivo liwt hiit cluiiiorouM grivif nhoulil

liruw upon theiu ro|irt!henMiiiit, uiul uimui hiiuwlf piiiiiHhuieiit

but he proiiiiMCNi to bo nileiit, uii«l wim iwnuittod to reumiii.

The two men at annis with wboiu Albert MalvoiHiii bad nut
failed to uoiuuiunicate uimhi the iiii|Mirt of their teHtiiuoiiy, were
iiou culle<l furwanl. Thoii((b (juth were luirdeited and inflexible

villuinH, the night of the captive niuiden, as wi>l| ah her excelling
K'liiity, at Ant ap{)eareil to Htagger thoni ; but an exprenHive
glance from the preceptor of '1 uuiplcHttiwe restored tbom to
tlifir dogged oompoHure ; and they delivered, witli a precision
wliich would have 8eenie«l HunpiciouH to more iniitttrtial judges.
i-in-umHtAnceH either alU^ether fiutitiouH or trivial, nn«i natural
ill themHflveA, but rendered pregnant with HUMpicion by the
extiMgerated manner in which they wore told, and the Hinister

(iiiiiiiientary which the witnowteM aildeil to the factH. The
(•in-uiiiHtancea of their evidence would have been, in moilem
iluys divided into two claMMOH— those which were iniuiaterial

ikiiil those which were actually and phyMimlly ini{HiHHible. But
Ixitli were, in those ignorant and MUiMjrNtitious tiuien, easily
iTotlited as nroofs of guilt. The first class set forth tliat

KfkHra was neard to mutter to herself in an unknown tongue

;

that the songs she sung by tits wore of a stmngely sweet
Mtiiiiil, which made the ears of the hearer tingle ami his heart
thrill): tliat she sjwke at times to herself, and secmecl to look
upwanl for a r^ply ; that her garments were of a strange and
myotic fonn, unlike those of woiiien of giKxl repute ; tliat she
liail riii;,'s impressed with cabalistical devices, and tliat strange
fiiunifters were broidered on her veil. All these circumstances,
so iiiitiiral and so trivial, -vere gravely listened to as proofs, or
ut least as affording strong suspicions, that Rebecca liad unlawful
t'orresj)undence with mystic jM)wers.

But there was less etjiii vocal testimony, which the credulity
I'f the assemblv, or of the greater jwrt, greedily swallowed,
liMWt'ver incredible. Oi.e of the soldiers hu<l seen her work a
(.'urt' u})()n a wounded man brought with them U) the castle of
T<pr(|iiilstone. 'She did,' he said, 'make certain signs upon the
woiii'

' and repealed certain mysterious words, which he blessed
(loil he uiiilerstood not, when the iron head of a souare cross-
bow l..ilt disengaged itself from the wound, the bleeduig was
stanclied, the wound was closed, and the dying man was,
within the quarter of an hour, walking upon the ramparts, and
a.s:ji.sti!ig the witness in managing a mangonel, or machine for
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hurling stones.' This legend was prohably founded upon the

fact that Rebecca had attended on the wounded Ivauhoe when

in the castle of Tonniilstone. But it was the more difficult tn

dispute the accuracy of the witness, as, in order to produce real

evidence in support of his verbal testimony, he drew from his

pouch the very bolt-head which, according to his story, hail

been miraculously extracted from the wound ; and as the ircjii

weighed a full ounce, it completely confirmed the tale, however

miraci'lous.

His comrade had been a witness from a neighbouring battle-

ment of the scene betwixt Rebecca and Bois-(iuilbert, wlien she

was upon the i)oint of precipitating herself from the top of the

tower. Not to be behind his companion, this fellow stated that

he had seen Rebecca perch herself upon the parapet of the

turret, and there take the fonn of a milk-white swan, uikIit

which appearance she flitteil three times round the castle nf

Tonjuilstone ; then again settle on the turret, and once nidre

assume the female form.

Less than one half of this weighty evidence would have

been sufficient to convict any old woman, poor and ugly, even

though she had not been a Jewess. United with that tiital

circumstance, the body of proof was too weighty for Reln'cca s

youth, tliougii combined with the most exquisite beauty.

The (iraiid Master had collected the suffrages, and now in a

solemn tone demanded of Rebecca what she had to say against

the sentence of condemnation wliich he was about to ino-

nounee.

'To invoke your pity,' said the lovely Jewess, with a voiee

tremulous with emotion, ' would, I am aware, be as useless as

I should hold it mean. To state, that to relieve the siek ami

wounded of another religion cannot be dis])Ieasing to the

acknowledged Founder of both our faiths, were also unavail

ing ; to plead, that many things which these men — whom may

Heaven pardon ! have siioken against me are iini)os>ilili',

would avail me but little, since you believe in their jios.mImI

ity ; and still less would it advantage me to explain that the

peculiarities of my dress, language, and manners arc tlmst' nt

my people— I had wellnigh said of my country, but, alas! hc

have no country. Nor will I even vindicate myself at the ex

pen.se of my oppiussor, who stands there listening to tin' tic

tions and surmises which seem to convert the tyrant into the

victim. God be judge between him and me! but rather w iiM

I submit to ten such deaths as your i)leasure may diMnunce

i

J.
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against me than listen to the suit which that nnan of Belial has

urged upon me — friendles-s, defenceless, and his prisoner. But

he is of your own faith, and his lightest affirmance would weigh

down the most solemn protestations of the distressed Jewess.

1 will not therefore return to himself the charge brought against

me ; but to himself — yes, Brian de Bois-Guilbert, to thyself I

appeal, whether these accusations are not false 1 as monstrous

and calumnious as they are deadly ?

There was a pause ; all eyes turned to Brian de Bois-Guilbert

He was silent. ^, • ^.
' Speak,' she said, ' if thou art a man ; it thou art a thnstian,

spejik : I conjure thee, by the habit which thou dost wear— by

the name thou dost inherit— by the knighthood thou dost vauiit

— by the honour of thy mother — by the tomb and the bones

(if thy father — I conjure thee to say, are these things true 1
'

' Answer her, brother,' said the Grand Master, 'if the Enemy

with whom thou dost wTcstle will give thee power.'

In fact, Bois-Guilbert seemed agitfited by contending pas-

sions, which almost convulsed his fejitures, and it was with a

(•(.ustrained voice that at last he replied, looking to Rebecca—
'The scroll ! -the scroll!'

.

'Ay,' said Beaunianoir, 'this is indeed testimony! Ihe

victim of her witcheries can only name the fatal scroll, the spell

inscribed on which is, doubtless, the cause of his silence.'

But Rebeccjv put another interpretation on the words extorted

lis it were from Bois (Juilbert, and glancing her eye upon the

slip of parchment which she conrinued to hold in her hand, she

read written thereupijii in the Arabian character, ' Demand a

champion ! ' The murmuring commentary which ran through

the assembly at the strange reply of Bois-Guilbert gave

Ut'liecca leisure to examine and instantly to destroy the scroll

unobserved. When the whisper had ceased, the Grand Mas'^r

^P"ke.
' Rebecca, thou canst derive no benefit from the evidence of

iliis unhappy knight, for whom, as we well perceive,^ the

lliiouiy is yet too powerful. Hast thou aught else to say ?

'

'There is yet one chance of life left to me,' sai(l Rebecca,

even by you- own fierce laws. Life has been miserable —
iiiiscrahlc, at least, of late but I will not cast away the gift of

(lod while He atlords me the means of defending it. I deny

this charge : I maintain my innocence, and 1 declare the false

-

iiood of this accusation. I (rhallenge tlie privilege of trial by

cunibat, and will appear by my champion.'

I .!
'
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'And who, Rebecca,' replied the Grand Master, 'will lay

lance in rest for a sorceress 1 who will be the champion of a

Jewess 1

'

' God will raise me up a champion,' said Rebecca. ' It can-

not be that in merry England, the hospitable, the generous,

the free, where so many are ready to peril their lives for

honour, there \vill not be found one to fight for justice. But it

is enough that I challenge the trial by combat : there lies my
gage.'

She took her embroidered glove from her hand, and flung it

doMm before the Grand Master with an air of mingled simplicity

and dignity which excited universal surprise and admiration.

•\ :i

MMBMtfi rilMi ^1



"I CHALLENGE THE TRIAL BY COMBAT— THERE LIES MY GAGE."
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CHAPTER XXXVIII

There I tlirow my gage.

To prove it on thre to tho extremest point

Of martial dariug.
Richard 11.

EVEN Lucas Beaumanoir himself was affected by the

mien and appearance of Rebecca. He was not origi-

nally a cruel or even a severe man ; but with passions

by nature cold, and with a high, though mistaken, sense of

duty, his heart had been gradually hardened by the ascetic

life which he pursued, the supreme power which he enjoyed,

,111(1 the supposed necessity of sukluing infidelity and eradicat-

iii" heresy which he conceived jieculiarly incumbent on him.

\l\s fejitures relaxed in their usual severity as he gazed uwn
the beautiful creature l)efore liim, alone, unfriended, and de-

fending herself with so much spirit and courage. He crossed

himself twice, as doubting whence arose the unwonted softening

of a heart which on such occasions I'sed to resemble in hardness

the steel of his sword. At length he spoke.

'Damsel,' he said, 'ii the pity I feel for thee arise from any

practice thine evil arts have made on me, great is thy guilt

But I rather judge it the kinder feelings of nature, which

crieves that so goodly a form should be a vessel of perdition.

Repent, my daughter, confess thy witchcrafts, tani thee from

thine evil faith, embrace this holy emblem, au.l all shall yet

he well with thee here and hereafter. In some sisterhwKl ot

the strictest order shalt thou have time for prayer and fitting

penance, and that repentance not to be repented of. Ihis «<i

and live : what has the law of Moses done for thee that thou

shuuldest die for it]'
,

'
It was the law of my fathers,' said Rebecca ; it was delivere.

in thunders and in storms upon the mountain of Siiiai, in clou.l

and in fire. This, if ye are Christians, ye believe. It is, you

say, recalled ; but so my teachers have not taught me.

vol.. IX— 24

5 ^"1
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' Let our chaplain,' said Boaumanoir, 'Rtand forth, and tell

this obstinate infidel
-'

'Forgive the interruption,' said Rebecca, meekly; 'I am a

maiden, unskilled to dispute for my religion ; but I can die of

it, if it be God's will. Let me pray your answer to my demand
of a champion.'

'Give me her glove,' said Beaumanoir. 'This is indeed,' liu

continued, as he looked at the flimsy texture and slender finders,

'a slight and frail gage for a puri)Ose so deadly ! Seest thou,

Rebecca, as this thin and light glove of thine is to one of our

heavy steel gauntlets, so is thy cause to that of the Temple,

for it is our order which thou hast defied.'

'Cast my innocence into the scale,' answered x.-,becca, 'ami

the glove of silk shall outweigh the glove of iron.'

'Then thou dost persist in thv refusal to confess thy guilt,

and in that bold challenge which thou hast madel'
'I do persist, noble sir,' answered Rebecca.

'So be it then, in the name of Heaven,' said the Grand

Master; 'and may God show the right!'

'Amen,' replied the preceptors around him, and the word

was deeply echoed by the whole assembly.
' Brethren,' said Beaumanoir, ' you are aware that we mif,'lit

well have refused to this woman the benefit of the trial l-y

combat ; but, though a Jewess and an unbeliever, she is also n

stranger and defenceless, and God forbid that she should ask

the benefit of our mild laws and that it should be refused to her.

Moreover, we are knights and soldiers as well as men of relipii>n,

and shame it were to us, upon any pretence, to refuse proffered

combat. Thus, therefore, stands the case. Rebecca, the daughter

of Isaac of York, is, by many frequent and suspicious circuni

stances, defamed of sorcery practised on the person of a noble

knight of our holy order, and hath chjillenced the combat in

proof of her innocence. To whom, reverend brethren, is it ymr
opinion that we should deliver the gage of battle, naming him,

at the same time, to be our champion on the field 1

'

' To Brian de Bois-Guilbert, whom it chiefly concerns,' said

the preceptor of Goodalricke, ' and who, moreover, best knows

how the truth stands in this matter.'
' But if,' said the Grand Master, 'our brother B: ' be miiler

the influence of a charm or a spell— we speak but for the sake

of precaution, for to the ann of none of our holy order would

we more willingly confide this or a more weighty cause.'

'Reverend father,' answered the preceptor of Gooilalriike,
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' no spell can affect the chauipion who comes forward to fight

lor the judgment of Oo<l.'

'Thou sayest right, brother,' sjiul the Gr nd i* faster. ' Albert

MalvoiMin, give this gage of battle to Brian de B(jis-Guilbert.

't is our charge to thee, brother,' he continued, addrexsing hiui-

,self to fiois-Guilbert, ' that thou do thy battle manfully, nothing

doubting that the good cause Khali triumph. And do thou,

Rebecca, attend, that we amigu thee the third day from the

l)rc8ent to find a champion.'

•That is but brief space,' answered Rebecca, 'for a stranger,

who is also of another faith, to find one who will do battle,

wiigering life and honour for her cause, against a knight who
is called an approved soldier.'

' We niav not e.xtend it,' answered the Grand Master ;
' the

field must be foughten in our own presence, and divers weighty

causes call us on the fourth day from hence.'
' God's will be done

!

' said Rebecca ;
' I put my trust in Him,

to whom an instant is as effectual to sjive as a wnole age.'

"I'liou hast spoken well, damsel,' saitl the Grand Master;

'but well know we who can array himself like an angel of light.

It remains but to name a fitting place of combat, and, if it .so

Imp, also of execution. Where is the preceptor of this house ?

'

Alljert Malvoisin, still holding Rebecca's glove in his hand,

was speaking to Bois-Guilbert very earnestly, but in a low

voice.

' How
!

' said the Grand Master, ' will he not receive the

fc'agel'

'He will— he doth, most reverend father,' said Malvoisin,

slipping the glove under his own mantle. ' And for the place

of combat, I hold the fittest to be the lists of St. (ieorge

belonging to this preceptory, and used by us for military

exercise.

'It is well,' .said the Grand Master. 'Rebecca, in those

lists shalt thou produce thy champion ; and if thou failest to

do so, or if thy cliampion shall he aiscftmfited by the judgment
<if (kkI, thou shalt then die the deiitli of a sorceress, according

to (loom. Let this our judgment be recorded, and the record

read aloud that no one may pretend ignorance.'

One of the chaplains who acted as clerks to the chapter im-

mediately engrossed the order in a huge volume, which con-

tained the proceedings of the Templar Knights when .solemnly

assembled on such occasions ; and when he had finished writ-

in;,', the other read aloud the sentence of the (Jrand Master,

I 1

i'.
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which, when translate*! froui the Nonnan-French iu whi«rli It

was couched, was exiircssed us follows :
—

•Rebecca, a Jewens, (luiixhtcr of luaao of York, beinjf ut

tainted of sorcery, setlucrtion, and other (Umnable practice-,
prajitised on a knight of the niost hol^ order of the Tenipl.'
of Zion, doth deny tlio same, and saith that the teHtiuiony
deliverwl against her tliis day is false, wickeil, and disloyal

;

und that by lawful emme^ of her bo«ly, as hieing unable to
combat in her own behalf, she doth offer, by a champion
instead thore«)f, to avouch her case, he performing his loyal
devoir in all knightly sort, with such anus as to gage of battif
do fully apjwrtain, and that at her peril and cost. And there
with she proftered her gage. And the gage having been de
livered to the noble lord and knight, Brian de Bois-GuilU'it.
of the holy order of the Temple of Zion, he was appointed to

do this battle in liehalf of his order and himself, as iiijiiinl

and impaired by the practices of the appellant Wherefoic
the most revereml father and puissant lonl, Lucas Maniuis ot'

Beaumanoir, did allow of the said challenge, and of the saiil

ensoine of the appellant's body, and assigned the thirt' da\ tm
the said combat, the place being the inclosure called the IInIs

of St. George, near to the precoptory of Templestowe. Ami
the Grand Master apiwinted the appellant to appear tlu'iv

by her champion, on iwin of doom, as a iierson convietecl of
sorcery or seduction ; und also the defendant so to appear,
under the penalty of being hehl and adjudged recreant iu ia>o
of default; and the noble lord and most reverend father
aforesaid appointed the l»attle to be done in his own presence,
and according to all that is commendable and profitable in siicii

a case. And may God aid the just cause !

'

'Amen!' sai«l the Grand Master; and the word was eclioed

by all around, lleheeca spoke not, but she looked up to Heaven,
and, folding her bauds, remained for a minute without chanj^e
of attitude. She then modestly reminded the Grand Ma>ter
that she ought to be permitted some opportunity of free com
munication with her friends, for the purpose of making lier con
dition known to them, and procuring, if possible, some chauipion
to fight in her behalf.

'It is just and lawful,' said the Grand ]\Iaster; 'choose wli.it

messenger thou shalt trust, and he shall have free comnmnica-
tion with thee in thy prison-chamber.'

' Emoine si«nilfles pxousp.and Ihtp rolaten to the appellant'R privHesf of
appearing byUer champiun, lucxiusf of herown persuu ou accuiintut' liur si v.
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' Is there,' said Rebecca, ' auy one here who, either fur love

of a guod caUHe ur for ample hire, will do the errand of u dia-

tresHed bein^ 1

'

All were Hilent ; for none thought it nafe, in the prc-o'iue of

the Grand Master, to avow any intereHt in the caluniniatetl

hrisoner, lent he Hhould be suHpectod of leaning towurdH .ludui.sui.

Not even the pruHuect of reward, far lesH any feelingH of cuui-

])u»*sion alone, could sunnount this apprehension.

Kebecca stood for a few moments in indescribable anxiety,

and then exclaimed, ' Is it really thus ? And in English land

am I to be deprived of the })oor chance of safety which remains

tu uie, for want of an act ui charity which would not be refused

to the worst criminal ?

'

Higg, the son of Snell, at length replied, ' I am but a maimed
nmii, but that I can at all stir or move was owing to her charit-

able assistance. I will do thine errand,' he added, addressing

Kebecca, ' as well as a crippleil object can, and happy were my
iiiubs Heet enough to repair the mischief done bv my tongue.

Alas ! when I boasted of thy charity, I little thought I was
leading thee into danger

!

'

' (iud,' said Kebecca, ' is the disposer of all. He can turn

the captivity of Judah, even by the weakest instrument To
execute His message the snail is as sure a messenger as the

falctjn. Seek out Isaac of York— here is that will pay for

hurse and man — let him have this scroll I know not if it

!« uf Heaven the spirit which inspires me, but most truly do I

judge that I am not to die this death, and that a champion
will be raised up for me. Farewell ! Life and death are in thy

haste.'

The pea.sant took the scroll, which contained only a few

lines iu Hebrew. Many of the crowd would have dissuaded

him from touching a document so suspicious ; but Hi^g was
resolute in the service of his benefactress. 'She had saved his

li(j(ly,' he said, 'and he was confident she did ivA mean to peril

liis soul.'

' 1 will get me,' he said, 'my neighlwur Buthan's good capul,'

and 1 will be at York within as brief space as man and beast may.'

Hut, as it fortuned, he had no occasion to go so far, for

within a (juarter of a mile from the gate of the preceptory he
met with two riders, whom, by their dress and their huge
yellow caps, he knew to be Jews ; and, on approaching more
nearly, discovered that one of them was his ancient employer,

' l'ai)ul, I. c, horse ; in a more limited sense, wurkborse.

M
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Ifiaac of York. The other waH the Rahbi ben Sam -cl ; and both
liad appruucheti oh near to the nret^ptory om thoy (laroil, mi
heann|( ttiut tlie Urantl Master iiutl Huuuuon«Hl a uliapter tiir

the trial of a Horuereiw.
' Brother ben HauiueL' wid iHaac, ' my houI \h diMiuiete«l, ami

I wot not why. ThiH cliarKe of necromancy \h right often usoil

for cloaking evil practioeM on our tieople.'

'Be of good comfort, brother, naid the phyKician ; 'thmi

canst deal with the NazurenoH as one iKtHHeR^iiig the mamnimi
of unrighteouMne-sH, and canut thorefure purcluiHe immunity at

their handH : it ruleH the savage mindx of those ungotlly men.
oven aH the signet of the mighty Solomon was said to comumml
the evil genii. But what poor wretch comes hither uuon his

crutches, desiring, as I think, some speech of me ? r rionil,'

continued the physician, aildrcssing iligg, the son of Snoll, '
1

refuse thee not the aitl of mine art, but I relievo not with ihh-

asper tho.se who beg for alms upon the highway. Out u|m)|i

thee! Hast thou the italsy in thy legs? then let thy ham Is

work for thy livelihowl ; for, albeit thou best unfit for a sjK't'ily

l)ost, or for a careful shepherd, or for the warfare, or for tlu'

service of a hasty master, yet there be occupations IIhw

now, brother?' said he, interrupting his harangue to Inuk

towards Isaac, who liad bat glanced at the scroll which Ili;,'i.'

offered, when, uttering a deep groan, ho fell irom his nnile like

a dying man, and ley for a minute; inseasible.

The Rabbi now dismounted in great alarm, and hastily

apnlied the remedies which his art suggested for the recovery

of his coTP.p'^nion. He had even taken from his i)ocket a cii]!

ping apparatus, and was about to proceed to phlebotomy, wlicn

the object of his anxious solicitude suddenly revived ; but it

was to dash his cap from his lieail, and to throw dust on his

grey hairs. The physician was at first inclined to ascribe this

sudden and violent emotion to the efl'ects of insanity ; and, ail

hering to his original purimse, be^ran once again to handle lii^

implements. But Isaac s(jon convinced him of his error.

'Child of my sorrow,' he said, 'well sliould.st thou Imi calltil

Benoni, instead of Rebecca ! Why should thy death brioir i\i<\\u

my grey hairs to the grave, till, m the bitterness of my licart,

I curse Goil and die !

'

'Brother,' said the iiabbi, in great surprise, 'art thou a

father in Israel, and dost thou utter words like unto these ?

I tru.st that the child of thy house yet Hveth ?

'

' She livetli,' answered Isaac ;
' but it is as Daniel, who was
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called BelteKhazzar, even wticn within the den of the lionx. 8ho

iit captive unt4) thoHO men of Belial, ami they will wreak their

cruelty upon her, »|Niriug neither fur her youth nor her comely

favour. O! Hhe won an a crown of jjrcen imlniM to ray grey

liickH ; and Hhe uiUHt wither in ii ni^ht, like the ^ourd of Jonah !

Child ofuiy love !
-- child of my old aifo I— t>h, Keltecca, daughter

of Kachael ! the (UtrkneHS of the hIiuiIow of death hath encom-

|Mt'<)4e<l thee.'

' Yet rmt\ the ncroU,' Haiti the lUtbhi ;
' |teradventure it may

l)c that wo may yet find out u way of deliverance.*

' l)o thou rua«l, hruthcr,' anHwerod Isaac, ' fur mine eyen are

as a fountain of water.'

The ])hyHician read, but in their native language, the follow-

inj{ wonls :
—

'To Isaac, the hoii of Adonikiiin, whom the GentileR call

Iwiac of York, peace and the blcssinj,' of the promine l»e multi-

plied unto thee ! My father, I am ns one doomed to die for

that which my houI knowetli not, even for the crime of witch-

craft. \ly fnthcr, if a strong nian cnii Ihj found to do Imttle

for my cause with swurd and spear, ac<!ordin>f to the custom of

the NazarencH, and that within the lists of Templestowe, on the

tliird day from this time, pt-radventure our fathers' (loil will

j;ivc him Htreufjth to defend the iniuxjent, and her who hath

none to help her. But if this may not lie, let the virgins of our

pc(»l)le mouni for me as for one cast off, and for the hart that

IS stricken by the Ijunter, un<l for the flower which is cut down

iiy tlio scythe of the mower. Wherefore l(K)k now what thou

doest, and whether there Iw any rescue. One Nazarene warrior

iiiinht indeed liear arms in my behalf, even Wilfred, son of C'edric,

whom the Gentilef call Ivanhoe. But he may not vet endure

the weight of his armour. Nevertheless, send the tidings

unto him, my father ; for he hath favour among the strong men
of his people, an<l as he was our companion in the house of bond-

HKe, he may tind some one to do Iwttle for my sake. And say

unto him —even unto him— oven unto Wilfred, the son ofCedric,

that if Rebecca live, or if Rebecca die, she liveth or dieth wholly

free of tlie f,'iiilt she is charged withal. Anil if it be the will of

(Jnil that thou shalt be depriveil of thy diiujfliter, do not thou

taiTV, old mail, ill this land of bloodslieil and cruelty ; but l)etake

tliyself to Cordova, where thy brother liveth in safety, under

tlie siiadow of the throne, even of the throne of BoaMil the

Saracen ; for less cruel are the cruelties of the Moors uiit^i the

race of Jacob than the cruelties of the Nazarenes of England.'

Ill
In,
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Imm Iwtened with tolenble oompMore while Ben Samuel
Nftd the letter and Uien again reaumed the gestures and ex
olamationa of Oriental sorrow, tearing his nrmentA, besnrin

kling his head with dust, and ejaculating, 'My daughter ' mj
daughter ! flesh of my flesh, and bone of my hone t

'

' Yet,' said the Rabbi, * take courage, for this grief availeth
nothing. Qird up thy loins, and seek out this Wilfred, the
son of Cedrio. It maV be he will helo thee with counnel or

with strength; for tne youth liath lavuur in the eyes of

Richard, called of the Nasarenes Ca<ur-de-Lion, and the tiiliii^'<<

that he hath returned are constant in the liuid. It may \m

that he may obtain his letter, and his signet, oommandin^'
these men of blood, who take their luune from the Temple to

the dishonour thereof that they proceed not in their puriHistMl

wickedness.'

'I will seek him out,' said Isaac, 'for he is a good youth,
and hath compassion for the exile of Jacob. But he cantiot

bear his armour, and what other Christian shall do b«ttle for

the oppressed of Zion 1

'

'Nay, but,' said the Rabbi, 'thou speakest as one thnt

knoweth not the Gentiles. With gold shalt thou buy their

valour, even as with gold thou buyeHt thine own safety. Ht^ of

good courage, and do thou set forward to find out thw Wiifrtil

of Ivanhoe. I will also up and be doing, for great sin it wen-
to leave thee in thy calamity. I will hie me to the city of

York, where many warriors and strong men are assembled, aiMl

doubt not I will find amon^ them some one who will (lo l)jittle

for thy daughter ; for gold is their god, and for riches will they
pawn their lives as well as their lands. Thou wilt fulfil, my
brother, vm) \ -omise a^' I may make unto them in thy name !'

•Assuredly, brother,' said Isaac, 'and Heaven be praised that

raised me up a comforter in my misery ! Ilowbeit, grant tliem

not their fiill demand at once, for thou thalt find it the qiiah'ty

of this accursed people that they will ask pounds, and jier

adventure accept of ounces. Nevertheless, be it as thou wiliest,

for I am distracted in this thing, and what would my gold nvail

me if the child of my love should perish !

'

' Farewell,' said the physician, 'and may it be to thee us thy

heart desireth.'

They embraced accordingly, and departed on their several

roads. The crippled peasant remained for some time looking'

after them.

'These dog Jews!' said he; 'to take no more notice nf &
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frM guiH-brither than if I were a IhhmI »lave or a Turk, or a

circumoiMd Hehrew like thein«elve« ! They iniKht liave riiiiiK

me a manouH or two, however. I wiw ii<»t ohiigwi to briiig their

uiihalluweit HcrawU, and run the ri^k of beiiw J>ewit4.'he«l, a*

more folkii than one tohl me. And what cure I for the hit of

jfold that the wench gave me, if I «m to come to liurm from the

Itriest next EaMter at confi'MMioii, and lie oblinwl to dve him

twice at* much to make it up with him, luid Iw called tlie Jews

tlyiiig post all mv life, an it may hap, into the Uirgain » I think

1 wai« bewitchwf in earnest when i wan Itcsidc the girl !
But

it waH alwavH m with Jew or (Icntilc, whosoever came no«r her :

none could stay when she had an errand to go; and still,

whenever I think of her, 1 would give shop and tooU to save

herlifiB.'

i I
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CHAPTER XXXIX

e •!

maid, unrelenting and cold m thou art,

My bosom is proud as thine own.

Seward.

IT
was in the twilight of the day when her trial, if it could

be called such, had taken place, that a low knock was
heard at the door of Reljecca's prison-chamber. It dis-

turbed not the inmate, who was then engaged in the eveninj,'

prayer recommended by her religion, and which concluded with
a hymn we have ventured thus to translate into English :—

When Israel, of the LoiJ beloved,
Out of the land of bondage came,

Her fathers' (iod before her moved.
An awful ^uide, in smoke and flame.

By day, along the astonish 'd lands
The domly pillar glided slow

;

By night, Arabia's crinison'd sands
Keturn'd the fiery column's glow.

There rose the choral hymn of ])raise.

And trump and timbrel answer'd keen,
Anil Zion's daughters |)oui-'d their lays,

With priest's and warrior's voice lietwcen.
No portents now our foes amaze,

Forsaken Israel watiders lone
;

Our fathers would not know Thy waj's.

And Thou bust left them to their own.

But, present still, though now unseen.
When brightly sliiius the prosjwrous day.

Be thoughts of Thkk a cloudy screen
To temi>er the deceitful ray.

And oh, when stoops on .lud'ali's path
In shade and storm the frei|ueiit night,

Be Tnor, long-sulfeiing, slow to wrath,
A l)urning and a shining liifht !

Uur harps we left by rtaliel's streams.
The tyrant's jest," the (fentilc's scorn ;

i H
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No ccn.ser round our altnr bt>ams,
Ancl mute our timbrel, tninip, and horn.

But Tiiou ha.st said, tin; hlood of goat.
The flesh of rams, I will not prize ;

A contrite heart, an humble thouf;ht.
Are Mine accepted sacrihce.

When the sounds of Rebecca's devotional hymn had died
away in silence, the low knock at the dijor vas again renewed.
•

.; iter,' she said, 'if thou art a friend ; ai'..l if a foe, I have not
I .c means of refiising thy entrance.'

'I am,' said Brian de Bois-Guilbei i, entering the apartment,
'friend or foe, Rebecca, &s the event of this interview shall

inake me.'

Alarmed at the sight of this man, whose licentious passion
she considered as the nK)t of her misfortunes, Rebecca drew
backward with a cautious and alarmed, yet not a timorous, de-
meanour into the farthest corner of the apartment, as if deter-

mined to retreat as tar as she could, but to stand her ground
when retreat, became no longer possible. She drew nerself

into an attitude not of defiance, but of resolution, as one
that would avoid provoking assault, yet was resolute to repel
it, being offered, to the utmost of her power.

' You have no reason to fear me, Rebecca,' said the Templar

;

' or, if I must so (lualify my speech, you have at least now no
reason to fear me.'

' 1 fear you not. Sir Knight,' replied Rebecca, although her
short-drawn breath seemed to belie the heroism of her accents

;

'my trust is strong, and I fear thee not'
'You have no cause,' answered Bois-duilbert, gravely; 'my

former frantic attempts you have not now to dread. Within
your call are guards over whom I have no authority. They
arc designed to conduct you to death, Rebecca, yet would not
.-inlfer you to Im) insulted by any one, even by me, were my freiusy
-— for frenzy it is— to urge me so far.'

' ;May Heaven be praised !
' said the Jewess ;

' death is the
li'iist of my apprehensions in this den of evil.'

'Ay,' replied the Tcnplar, 'the idea of dwith is easily re-

reived by the courageous mind, when the road to it is sudden
iiiiil oi)eii. A thrust with a lance, a stroke with a sword, were
In me little; to you, a spring from a dizzy battlement, a
stroke with a sharp poniard, has no terrors, comi»ared with
what either thinks disgrace. Mark me 1 say this j»er-

haps mine own sentiments of honour are not less fantas-

* <E
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tic, Rebecca, than thine are ; but we know alike how to die f«r

them.'
' Unhappy man,' said the Jewess ;

' and art thou c<nidemiiecl

to expose thy life for principles of which thy sober
.i idgment

does not acknowledge the xolidity ! Surely this is a partin;,'

with your treasure tor that which is not bread. But deem

not 80 of me. Thy resolution may fluctuate on the wild ami

changeful billows of humau opinion : but mine is anchored (in

the Rock of Ages.'
* Silence, maiden,' answered the Templar ;

' such discourse

now avails but little. Thou art condemned to die not a sudden

and easy death, such as misery chooses and despair welcomes,

but a slow, wretched, protracted course of torture, suited t(j

what the (habolical bigotry of these men calls thy crime.'

' And to whom— if such my fate — to whom do I owe this
!

'

said Rebecca; 'surely only to him who, for a most selfish and

brutal cause, dragged me hither, and who now, for some unknnwn

purpose of his own, strives to exaggerate the wretched fate to

which he exposed me.'
' Think not,' said the Templar, ' that I have so exposed tliee

;

I would have bucklered thee against such danger with my own

bosom, as freely as ever I exposed it to the shafts which had

otherwise reached thy life.'

'Had thy purpose been the honourable protection of tlie

innocent,' sairt Rebecca, ' I had thanked thee for thy care ; as

it is, thou hast claimed merit for it so often that I tell thee

life is worth nothing to me, preserved at the price whicli tlidii

wouldst exact for it.'

' Truce with thine upbraidings, Rebecca,' said the Tct"
'

' I have my own cause of gnef, and brook not that

proaches should add to it.'

' What is thy purpose, then, Sir Knight 1
' said the .Tev

' speak it briefly. If thou hast aught to do save to witness the

misery thou hast caused, let me know it; and then, if sn it

please you, leave me to myself The step between time ami

eternity is short but terrible, and I have few moments tn

prepare for it.'

'i perceive, Rebecca,' said Bois-Guilbert, 'that thou (Ii'>t

continue to burden me with the charge of distresses wiiich nio-t

fain would I have prevented.'
' Sir Knight,' said Rebecca, ' I would avoid reproaches

what is more certain than that I owe my death to thine un-

bridled passion 1

'

)n\ \\,
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' You err— you err,' said the Templar, hastily, ' if you impute
what I could neither foresee nor prevent to my purpose or
agency. Could I guess the unexpected arrival of yon dotard,
«-hom some flashes of frantic valour, and the praises yielded by
fools to the stupid self-torments of an ascetic, have raised for

the present above his own merits, alwve common sense, above
nie, and above the hundreds of our order who think and feel

as men free from such silly and fantastic prejuilices as are the
grounds of his opinions and actions 1

'

'Yet,' s»,id Rebecca, 'you sate a judge upon me ; innocent—
most innocent— as you knew me to be, you concurred in my
condemnation; Pud, if I aright understoo<l, are yourself to
appear in arms to assert my guilt, and assure my punishment'

'Thy patience, inaiden,' replied the Templar. 'No rwe
knows so well as thine own tribes how to submit to the time,
and 80 to trim their bark as to make advantage even of an
adverse wind.'

'Lamented be the hour,' said Rebecca, 'that has taught
siii-h art to the House of Israel ! but adversity bends the heart
as fire bends the stubborn steel, and those who are no longer
their own governors, and the denizens of their own free

independent state, must crouch before strangers. It is our
curse, Sir Knight, deserved, iloubtless, by our own misdeeds
and those of our fathers : but you — you who boast your
freedom as your birthright, how much deeper is your disgrace
when you stoop to soothe the prejuilices of others, and that
against your own conviction ?

'

'Your words are bitter, Rebecca,' said Bois-Guilbert, pacing
the apartment with impatience, 'but I came not hither to
bandy reproaches with you. Know that Bois-CJuilbert yields
not to created man, although circumstances may for a time
induce him to alter his plan. His will is the mountain stream,
which may indeed be turned for a little space aside by the
rock, but fails not to find its course to the ocean. 'Phat scroll

wliich warned thee to demand a champion, from whom couldst
thou think it came, if not from Bois-(Juilbert ? In whom else
couldst thou have e.xcited such interest ?

'

'.\ brief respite from instant death,' sjiid Rebecca, 'which
will HttL avail me. Was this all thou couldst do for one on
'vhose heivd thou hast heaped sorrow, and whonj thou hast
Ill-ought near even U^ the verge of the tomb!'

'No, maiden,' said Bois-Guilbert, 'this was not all that I

purposed. Had it not been for the accursed interference of

'

i
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yon &natical dotard, and the fool of Goodalricke, who, beinj; a

Templar, affects to think and judge according to the ordinary

rules of humanity, the office of the champion defender hatl

devolved, not on a preceptor, but on a companion of the

order. Then I myself —such was my purpose— had, on the

sounding of the trumpet, appeared in the lists as thy champion,

disguised indeed in the fashion of a roving knight, who seeks

adventures to prove his shield and spear; and then, let Beau

manoir have chosen not one hut two or three of the brethren

here assembled, I had not doubted to cast them out of the

saddle with my single lance. Thus, Rebecca, should thine inno

cence have been avouched, and to thine own gratitude would 1

have trusted for the reward of my victory.'

'This, Sir Knight,' said becca, 'is but idle boasting- a

brag of what you would have done had you not found it con

venient to do otherwise. You received my glove, and my cham

pion, if a creature so desolate can find one, must encounter

your lance in the lists ; yet you would assume the air of my
friend and protector

!

'

'Thy friend and protector,' said the Templar, gravely, 'I

will yet be ; but mark at what risk, or rather at what certainty,

of dishonour ; and then blame me not if I make my stipulations

before I offer up all that I have hitherto held dear, to save the

life of a Jewish maiden.'

'Speak,' said Rebecca ; ' I understand thee not.'

' Well, then,' said Bois-Guilbert, ' I will speak as freely ns

ever did doting penitent to his ghostly father, when placed in

the tricky confessional. Rebecca, if I appear not in tlu'-e

lists I lose fame and rank— lose that which is the breath nf

my nostrils, the esteem, I mean, in which I am held by niy

brethren, and the hopes I have of succeeding to that niij.'htv

authority which is now wielded by the bigoted dotard Lucas de

Beaumanoir, but of which I should make a far different use.

Such is my certain doom, except I appear in anns against th\-

cause. Accursed be he of Goodalricke, who baited this tii))

for me ! and doubly accursed Albert de Malvoisin, who withluM

me from the resolution I had formed of hurling back the gluvc

at the face of the superstitious and superannuated fool \ylio

listened to a charge so absurd, and against a creature so \i\!i\\

in mind and so lovely in form as thou art
!

'

' And what now avails rant or flattery 1
' answered Rebei'i!u.

'Thou hast made thy choice between causing to be shed tlie

blood of au innocent woman, or of endangering thine own

MHil
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earthly state and earthly hojios. Wliat avails it to reckon

together? thy choice is maile.'

' No, Rebecca,' said tlie kniglit, in a softer tone, and drawing

nearer towards her, ' my choice is not made ; nay, mark, it is

thine to make the election. If 1 api)ear in the lists, 1 must
maintain my name in arms ; and if I do so, championed or

uuchampioned, thou diest by the Sv^ike and faggot, for there

lives not the knight who hath coped with me in arms on e<iual

issue or oif terms of vantage, save Richard C'cuur-de-Lion and
his minion of Iv>-.ahoe. Ivanhoe, as thou well knowest, is

unable to bear his corslet, and Richard is in a foreign prison.

If I appear, then thou diest, even although thy charms should

instigate some hot-headed youth to enter toe lists iu thy

defence.'

'And what avails repeating 'his so often ?
' said Rebecca.

' Much,' replied th j Tem])lar ;
' for thou must learn to look

at thy fate on every side.'

' Well, then, turn the tapestry,' said the Jewess, 'and let me
see the other side.'

' If I appear,' said Bois-Guilbort, ' in the fatal ILstfi, thou diest

by u slow and cruel death, in pain such as they say is destined

to the guilty hereafter. But if 1 appear not, then am I a
<legrade(l and dishonoured knight, accused of witchcraft and
of communion with infidels : the illustrious name which has
j;ri)wn yet more so under my wearing becomes a hissing and a
rejtrtmch. 1 lose fame— I lose '")nour— I lose the prospect of

such greatness as scarce empero: - attain to ; I sacrifice mighty
uiiiliition— I destroy schemes built as high as the mountains
wit'i which heathen suy their hejiven was once nearly scale<l

;

ami yet, Rebecca,' he added, throwing himself at her reet, 'this

;,'ro;itness will I sacrifice — this tiune will I renounce — this power
uill I forego, even now when it is half within my grasp; if thou
wilt say, " Bois-Guilbert, I receive thee for uiy lover."

'

' Think not of such foolishness, Sir Knight,' answered Rebecca,
' Ijut hasten to the Regent, the Queen Mother, and to Prince
.Itiliu ; they cannot, in honour to the English crown, allow of

the proceedings of your Grand Master. So shall you give

nie protection without sacrifice on your part, or the pretext of

rei[iiiringany requital from me.'
' With these I deal not,' he continued, holdi-i^, the train of

lior robe — 'it is thee only I address ; and what can counter-

bfiLiiice tliy choice ? Bethink thee, were I a fiend, yet death is

a worse, and it is death who is my rival.'

II
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*I weigh not these evils,' said Rebecca, afraid to provoke

the wild knight, yet e<iually determined neither to eiulure his

passion nor even feign to endure it. ' lie a man, be a Christian

:

If indeed thy faith recommonds that mercy which rather yum
tongues than your actions pretend, save me from this dread

ful death, without seeking a re«iuital which would change thy

magnanimity into base barter.'

•No, damsel
!

' said the proud Templar, springing up, ' thou

shalt not thus imj ose on me : if I renounce present tome and

future ambition, I renounce it for thy sake, and we will escajie

in company. Listen to me, Rebecca,' he said, again softeninj;

his tone ;
' England— Europe— is not the world. There are

spheres in which we may act, ample enough even for my am
bition. We will go to Palestine, where Conrade Marquis dt'

Montserrat is my friend— a friend fi^e as myself from tlie

doting scruples which fetter our free-bom reason : rather witli

Saladin will we league ourselves than endure the scorn of tlie

bigots whom we contemn. I will form new ijaths to greatness,

he continue<l, again traversing the room with hasty strides

;

' Europe shall hear the loud step of him she has driven fium

her sons! Not the millions whom her crusaders send tu

skughter can do so much to defend Palestine ; not the sahn's

of the thousands and ten thousands of Saracens can hew their

way so deep into that land fur which nations are striving, as

the strengtn and policy of me and those brethren whu, in

despite of yonder old bigot, will adhere to me in good and evil.

Thou shalt be a queen, Reliecca : on Mount Cannel shall we

pitch the throne which my valour will gain for you, and 1 will

exchange my long-desired batoon for a sceptre
!

'

*A dream,' said Rebecca

—

'an empty vision of the nij^lit,

which, were it a waking reality, affects mo not. Enough, that

the power which thou mightest acquire I will never share

;

nor hold I so light of country or religious faith as tu esteem

him who is willing to barter these ties, and cast away the bcmls

of the order of which he is a sworn member, in order to gratify

an unruly jiassion for the daughter of another people. Tut

not a price on my deliverance, Sir Knight— sell not a deed of

generosity— protect the oppressed for the sake of charity, and

not for a selfish advantage. Go to the throne of England

;

Richard will listen to my appeal from these cruel men.'

' Never, Rebecca
!

' said the Templar, fiercely. ' If 1 re-

nounce my order, for thee alone will I renounce it. Ambitinn

ahall remain mine, if thou refuse my love ; I will nut be fooled

kiit
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nil all hands. Stoop my crest to Richard ? — ask a boon of that

heart of pride ? Never, Rebecca, will I place the order of the

Temple at his feet in my person. 1 may forsake the order ; I

never will dexrade t>r liotray it'

' Now Ood be jjracious to me,' .said Rebecca, ' for the succour

of luau is welinigh hopeless !

'

'It is indeed,' .said the Templar; 'for, proud as thou art,

thou hast in me found thy match. If I enter the li.sts with my
.spear in rest, think not any human consideration shall prevent

my putting forth my strenjjth ; and think then upon thine own

fate — to die the dreadful death of the worst of criminals— to

be consumed upon a blazing pile — disjwrsed to the elements of

which our strange forms are so mystically composed — not a

relic left of that graceful frame, from which we could say this

lived and moved ! Rebecca, it is not in woman to sustain this

prosjiect— thou wilt yield to my suit'

' Bois-Guilbert,' answered the Jewes,s, 'thou knowe.st not the

heart of woman, or hast only conversed with those who are

lust to her best feelings. I tell thee, proud Templar, that not

ill thy fiercest battles hast thou displiued more of thy vaunted

coinage than has been .shown by woman when called upon t<j

sutler by affection or duty. I am my.self a woman, tenderly

nurtured, naturally fearful of danger, and impatient of pain ;

yet, when we enter those fatal lists, thou to fight and I to

sutler, I feel the strong assurance within me that my courage

shall mount higher than thine. Farewell. I waste no more
words on thee ; the time that remains on earth to the daughter

of Jacob must be otherwise spent : she must seek the Com-
forter, who may hide His face from His people, but who ever

opens His ejir to the cry of tho.se who .seek Him in sincerity and

ill truth.'

' We part then thus ?
' .said the Templar, after a short juvuse ;

'wtiull to Heaven we had never met, or that thou hadst

lieeii noble in birth and Christian in faith ! Nay, by Heaven !

when I gaze cm thee, and think when and how we are next to

meet, I conKl even wish myself one of thine own degraded

nation ; my hand conversant with ingots and shekels, .nstead

I'f spear and shield ; my head bent down before each petty

nulile, and my look only terrible to the shivering and bank-

rupt debtor— this could I wish, Rebecca, to \>e near to thee

in life, and to escape the fearful share I must have in thy

death.'

'Thou hast spoken the Jew,' said Rebecca, ' as the persecution
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of Huch as thou art han made liiiii. Heaven in ire has drivon

him irom his country, but industry has opened to him the iiiil\

ruad to ]K)wer and to influence which oppreHsion huH left iin

barred. Read the ancient hiutory of the i)eople of God, ami

tell me if those by whom Jehovah wrought hucu marvels auuin;,'

the nations were then a iieople tf misers and usurers! Ami
know, pioud knight, we numbet names amongst ub to wliiili

your boasted northern nobility is as the gourd compured with

the cedar— names that ascend far back to thoAO high times

when the Divine Presence shook the mercy-scat between the

cherubim, and which derive their splendour from no eartlily

prince, but from the awful Voice which bade their fathers he

nearest of the congregation to the Vision. Such were tl <)

princes of the House of Jacob.'

Rebecca's colour rose us she boasted the ancient glories df

her race, but faded as she adde<l, with a sigh, ' Such ver*- tim

f)rinces of Judah, now such no more ! They are trampled down

ike the shorn grass, and mixed with the mire of the ways. Wt
there are those among them who shame not such high descent,

and of such shall be the daughter of Isaac the son of Adoiiikam '.

Farewell ! I envy not thy blood-won honours ; I envy not tliy

barbarous descent from IVorthern heathens ; I envy thee not

thy faith, which is ever in thy mouth but never in thy heart

nor in thy practice.'

'There is a spell on me, by Heaven!' said Bois-Guilhert.

'I almost think yon besotted skeleton stmke truth, and that

the reluctance with which I part from thee hath something; in

it more than is natural. Fair creature
!

' he said, approaching'

near her, but with great respect, 's<t young, so beautiful, so

fearless of death ! and yet doomed to die, and with intaniy and

agony. Who would not weep for tlieel The tear, that has

been a stranger to these eyelids for twenty years, uioisten>

them as I gaze on thee. But it iiuist be— nothing may now

sjive thy life. Thou and I are but the blind instruments of

some irresistible fatality, that hurries us along, like ffuMy
vessels driving before the storm, which are dashed against each

other, and .so perish. Forgive me, then, and let us part at

least as friends p'vrt. I have assailed thy resolution in vain, and

mine own is fixed as the adamantine decrees of fate.'

'Thus,' said Rebecca, 'do men throw on fate the issue of

their o^vn wild passions. But I do forgive thee, Bois-Guilbei t.

though the author of my early tleatli. There are noble thini.'s

which cross over thy powerful muid; but it is the gan'jn of

i'f
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the sluggard, ami the weetls have riiNheil up, and conspired tu

choke the fair and whulcMtiuc bloMoiu.'
' Yets' Maid the TenipJHr, ' I uni, Rt>l(tH-oa, art thou hast 8ix)ken

uie, untaught, untamed ; and proud that, auiidNt a shoal of

empty fools and crafty big<jt.s, I have retained the pre-eminent

fortitude that places uie above tliein. I have lieeii a child of

battle from my youth upward, liinh in my views, steady and
iiiHexible in nursuin;,' them. Such must I remain -- proud,

iiiHexible, an(i unchanging ; and of this the world shall have
proof. But thou forgivest me, Rebecca ?

'

'As freely as ever victim fi»rgave her executioner.'
' Farewell, then,' said the Templar, and left the apartment.

The preccpt<tr Albert wait«(l im))aticntly in an adjacent

chamber the return of Bois-liuilbert.
' Thou hast tiirried long,' he saiil ;

' I have Iwen as if stretched

oil red-hot iron with very impatience. What if the Grand
Muster, or his spy Connule, had come hither? I had paid

(leiir for my complaisance. But what ails thee, brother 1 Thy
step totters, thy brow is as black as night. Art thou well,

B<ns(}uilbert?'

'Ay,' answered the Templar, 'as well as the wretch who is

iloonied to die within an hour. Nay, by the roo<l, not half so

well ; for there be those in such state who can lay down life

liku a cast-off garment. By Heaven, Malvoisin, yonder girl hath

wi'lhiigh unmanned me. I am half resolved to go to the Grand
Master, abjure the order to his very teeth, and refuse to act the

brutality which his tyranny has imposed on me.'
' Thou art mad,' answered Malvoisin ;

' thou mayest thus

indeed utterly ruin thyself, but canst not even find a chance

tiu'reby to save the life of this Jewess, which seems so precious

ill tiiiiie eyes. Beaumanoir will name another of the order

to defend his judgment in thy jjlace, and the accused will

as assuredly perish as if thou hadst taken the duty imposed
on thee.'

"Tis false ; I will myself take arms in her behalf,' answered

the Templar, haughtily ; 'and should I do so, I think, Mal-

vdisiii, that thou knowest not one of the order who will keep
liis saddle before the point of my lance.'

' Ay, but thou forgettest,' said the wily adviser, ' thou wilt

liave neither leisure nor opportunity to execute this mad pruj

t'ct. Go to Lucas Beaumanoir and sjvy thou hast renounced
thy vow of obedience, and see how long the dosnotic oltl man
will leave thee in personal freedom. The words shall scarce
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have left thv HpH, ere thou wilt either be an hundred (fvt

under gruuiiii, in the dungeon of the |)recei)tory, to abide trial

as a recreant kniglit ; ur, if bin opinion hoidH conceminff thy

possession, thou wilt be eigoving straw, darkness, and ciiMinx

in some <listant convent cell, stunned with exorcisms, uii>l

drenched with holy water, to expel the foul fiend which liath

obtained dominion over thee. Thou must to the lists, Brian,

or thou art a lo^t and dishonoured man.'
• I will break forth and fly,' said Bois-Ouilbert— ' fly to sum,'

distant land, to which folly and fanaticism Itave not vet foiiiMl

their wav. No drop of the bloo<l of this most excellent en i

ture shall bo spilled by my sanction.'

•Thou canst not fly,' said the preceptor : 'thy ravings Imw
exciteil suspicion, >nd thou wilt nut be iiemiitted to leave tli>'

preceptory. Go ..nd make the essuy : present thyself U'ixK

the gate, and command the bridge to be lowered, and mark

what answer thou shalt receive. Thou art surprised ami

offended; but is it not the better for thoe? Wert thou tn tly,

what would ensue but the reversal of thy arms, the disluiiiour

of thine ancestry, the de^radaticin of thy rank 1 Think on it.

Where shall thine old cumpanions in arms hide their Ii<m>U

when Brian de Bois-Guilbert, the best lance of the Templar, i-

proclaimed recreant, amid the hisses of the assembled iKiiijili'
'

What grief will be at the Court of France! With what jny

will the haughty Richard hear the news, that the knight tli.it

set him hard in Palestine, aiidwellnigh darkened his renown,

has lost fame and honour fur a Jewish girl, whom he could ni>t

even save hy so costly a sacrifice !

'

' Maivoisin,' said the Knight, 'I thank thee —^^thou lia>t

touched the string at which my heart most readily tlirilN !

Come of it what may, recreant shall never be added tn tlio

name of Bois-Guilbert. Would tu (lud, Richard, or any nt lii-

vaunting minions of England, would appear in these list-;!

But they will be empty — no one will risk to break a lance tur

the innocent, the forlorn.'

' The better for thee, if it prove so,' said the preccptur ;
' it

no champion appears, it is not l)y thy means that this unlucky

damsel shall die, but by the doom of the Grand Master, with

whom rests all the blame, and who will count that blaiiu' («r

praise and commendation.'

'True,' said Bois-Guilbert; 'if no champion appears, I am

but a part of the pageant, sitting indeed on horseoack in the

lists, but having no part in what is to follow.'
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•None whatever,' Raid Malvi.isin ' no more than the armed
image of 8t. Oeorgo when it luulteM jMirt of a prcxsefwion.'

'Well, I will resume luy resolution,' reniied the haughty
Templar. ' She luw de»pi,sc(l mo - repuluen me— reviled me

;

and wherefore should 1 otter up for her wlmtover of estimation
I have in the opinion of others ? Malvoisin, I will appear in
the lists.'

He left the aimrtment hastily as ho uttered these words, and
the preceptor followed, to watch and voiiHnn him in his reso-
lution ; for in Bois-Ouilbert's fame ho had himself a strong in
terest, expecting much advantage from his being one (lay at
the head of the order, not to mention the prefennent of which
Mont-Fitchet had given him hojics, on condition ho W(»uld
forward the condemnation of the unfortunate Ueltecca. Yet
although, in combating his friend's better feelings, ho itossessed

all the advantage which a wily, composed, selfish disposition
has over a man agitated by strong ami contending passions, it

rc(|uired all Malvoisiii's art to keep Bois-Guilbert steady to the
]»iiri)08c ho had prevailed on him to adopt. He wjis obliged to
watch him closely to prevent his resuming his purpose of flight,

to intercept his communication with the (irand ^faster, lest he
should come to ^n open rupture with his superior, and to
renew, from time to time, the various arguments by which he
endeavoured to show that, in ap^oiiritig as (;hampion on this
(K'casion, Boia-Giiilbert, without either accelerating or ensuring
the fate of Rebecm, would follow the only course by which he
could save himself from degradation and disgrace.
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CHAFTKIl XL

BhtdowK nvniint

!

UichnrtrN hiniw'ir M^in.

Richard lit.

WHEN the Blmk Knight— for it Iwoonios uoco'iiiy

to rt'Miiino the tniiii of bis adveiiture.-*— left tin-

tryHtiii{(-trui) of tlui {{ciiurouM outlaw, ho hchl lii^

way Htraight to a iieiKhhoiiring relijjio«iH houne, of unmll c.v

tent and roveimo, called the priory of .St. Botolph, to which the

wounded Ivanhoe had been removed when the rastle whm tiikcii,

under the iruithiiice of the faithful Uurth and the in«Kii<iiiitii<>ii>

Wambo. It in uiihccfts.sary at present to mention what ti ik

place in the interim betwixt Wilfred and hi.s deliverer ; miHh c

it to say that, after long and ynwo communication, mesMiij.'ei'"

were desimtched by the prior in hcveral directions, and iliat

on the Hucceeding morning; the Black Kni^dtt was about to >rt

forth on his journey, acconii>anied by the jester, Wamba, \\\w

attended as nU guide.

'Wo will meet,' he said to Ivanhoe, 'at ConingsbiirKh, flie

castle of the d&jeased Athelstane, since there thy father (Vibii-

holds the funeral feast for his noble relation. 1 wuulil -tf

your Saxon kindred together, Sir Wilfred, and become Ix'tttr

acquainted with them than heretofore. Thou also wilt niwt

me; and it shall be my task to reconcile thee to thy father.'

So saying, he took an att'ectionatc farewell of Ivanhoe. v\lio

expres,sed an anxious desire to attend ui)on his deliverer. But

the Black Knight wouhl not listen to the proposal.

'Rest this day; thou wilt have scarce strength emufili u<

travel on the next. I will have no guide with me but liunot

Wamba, who can play priest or fool as I shall \)C most in the

humour.'

'And I,' said Wamba, 'will attend you with all my hi(irt.

I would fain see the fea.sting at the funeral of Athelstane ;
fi'r,

if it be not full and frequent, bo will rise from the dead U> re

buke cook, .sewer, and cupbearer ; and that were a sight wuith

*" ill
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(teeinR. AlwavH, Sir KiiiKlit. I will ttmt your valour with
uittkiiig my exouHe tu my ma.<(t(*r I'mlric, in uuim luiiie uwit
wit hIiuuKI fail.'

'And huw Hhuuld uiy iHMtr vahiiir NUit-eed, Sir Jeitter, when
thy li^ht wit haltMt rew*lvti m.) timt.'

'Wity Sir KuiKht,' rt>|)lie«l tlit! .loxtor, 'may do much. He
in a quick, apprehensive knave, who wes his neiKhlxiur'M blind
side, anil knowit how to keep the lee tfu^'c when his jMDMionH are
MowiiifT high. But valour \h a rtturdy fellow, tliat makes all

Mplit. He nms against Ixith wind anil tide, and nuikes way not-
withstanding ; and, therefore, gooil Sir Knight, while l take
advantage of the fair wmther in nur noble master's temper, I

will exnect vou to bestir yourself when it grows rough.
'8ir Kni^fht of the Ketterloek, since it is your pleasure so to

Is' distinguishe«l,' stiid Ivanhoc, '
I fear me you luive chosen a

talkative and a troublesome fool to Iw your guide. But he
knows every path and alley in the woods as well us e'er a hunt«r
who fmiuents them ; and the jHstr knave, us thou hast partly
siHin, is as faithful us steel.'

'Nay,' said the Knight, 'an ho have the gift of showing mv
rood, i shall not gruud)!e with him that he desires to make it

pleasant Fare thee well, kind Wilfred ; I charge thee not to
attempt to travel till t4)-morrow at earliest.'

Ho saying, he e.xtende«l his hand to Ivunhoe, who pres.sed it

to his lips, tfsik leave of the jirior, nioiinteil his hiirst>, and de-
jMirted, with Wumlui for his connianitiii. Ivuidioe followed them
with his eyes until they were lost in the shades of thesurrouml-
in;,' fiirest, and then returned into the convent.

But shortly after matin-.song he re((uested to soo the prior.
'I'lie old nian cumo in haste, and inquired an.\ioiisly after the
state of his health.

'It is letter,' he said, 'than my fondest hope could have
anticipated ; either my wound has been sli;rhter than the effu-
>icin of blood led me to sunpose, or this balsjim hath wrought a
wonderful cure ujmmi it. 1 feel already as if 1 cmild Iwar my
iiiislct; and so much the l)etter. for thoiii,'lits pass in my mind
uliii-li render me unwilling to remain lit'ie ioii^'er in inaiitivity.'

'Xow, the saints forbid,' .siiid the jiriir, 'that the son of the
Saxon Cedric should leave our convent ere his wounds were
liwilod

! It were shame to our jmifcssion were we to sutler it.'

'Nor would I desire to leave your hos|)itable mof, venerable
tatluT,' said Ivunhoe, 'did I not feel myself able to endure the
j'liiiney, and comi)elled to undertake it.'

MM M
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'And what can have urged you to so sudden a departure ?

'

said the prior.

'Have you never, hnly father,' answered the knight, 'felt

an apprehension of appruachin;^ evil, for which yr i in vain

attempted to assign a cause? Have you never found your

mind darkened, like the sunny landscai>e, by the sudden cloud,

which augurs a coming tempest ? And thiukest thou not that

such impulses are deserving of attention, as being the hints uf

our guardian spirits that danger is impending t

'

'I may not deny,' said the prior, crossing himself, 'that

such things have wen, and have been of Heaven; but then

such communications have had a visibly useful scope and tend-

ency. But thou, wounded as thou art, what avails it tliuu

shouldst follow the steps of him whom thou couldst not aid,

were he to be assaulted?'

'Prior,' said Ivanhoe, 'thou dost mistake— I am stout

enough to exchange buffets with any who will challenge me to

such a traffic. But were it otherwise, may I not aid him, were

he in danger, by other means than by force of arms 1 It is but

too well faiown that the Saxons love not the Norman race, ami

who knows what may be the issue if he break in upon theui

when their hearts are irritated by the death of Athelstane, ami

their heads heated by the carousal in which they will indulge

themselves ? I hold his entrance among them at such a moment
most perilous, and 1 am resolved to share or avert the danger

:

which, that I may the better do, I would crave thee the use of

borne palfrey whose pace may be softer than that ofmy destrier.'
'

' Surely,' said the worthy churchman ;
' you shall have mine

own ambUng jennet, and I would it ambled as easy for your

sake as that of the abbot of St. Alban's. Yet this will I say

for Malkin,,for so I call her, that unless you were to borrow a,

ride on the juggler's steed that paces a hornpipe amongst t'le

eggs, you could not go a journey on a creature so gentle ami

smooth-paced. I have composed many a homily on her baik,

to the edification of my brethren of the convent and many \m>x

Christian souls.'

'I pray you, reverend father,' said Ivanhoe, 'let Malkin l>e

got ready instantly, and bid Gurth attend me with mine arms.'

'Nay but, fair sir,' said the prior, '1 pray you to reuieuil«r

that Ikfalkin hath as little skill m arms as her master, and tliat

I warrant not her enduring the sight or weight of your full

panoply. 0, Malkin, I promise you, is a beast of judgment,

' Destriir— war-horse.
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and will contend against an undue weif,dit. I did but borrow
ilie Fructm Temp«trum froiu tiie prient of St Bee's, and I

promise yoii she would not stir from the gate until 1 had
exchanged the huge volume for my little breviary.'

'Trust me, holy father,' said Ivanhoe, 'I will not distress
her with too much weight ; and if she calls a combat with me,
it is odd« but she has the worst.'

This reply was made while Gurth wa.s buckling on the knight's
heels a pair of large gilded spurs, capable of convincing any res-
tive horse that his best safety lay in being conformable to the
will of his rider.

The deep and sharp rowels with which Ivanhoe's heels were
now armed began to make the worth)r prior repent of his
courtesy, and ejaculate, ' Nay but, fair sir, now I bethink me,
luy Malkin abideth not the spur. Better it were that you
tarry for the mare of our manciple down at the grange, which
may be had in little more than an hour, and cannot but be
tractable, in respect that she draweth much of our winter fire-

wood, and eateth no com.'
' 1 thank you, reverend father, but will abide by your first

oflFer, as I see Malkin is already led forth to the gate. Gurth
shall carry mine armour ; and for the rest, rely on it that, as I

will not overload Malkin's back, she sliall not overcome my
IKitieuce. And now, farewell

!

'

Ivanhoe now descended the stairs more hastily and easily
than his wound promised, and threw himself upon the jennet,
caj,'er to escape the importunity of the prior, who stuck as
closely to his side as his age and fatness would jjenuit, now
sinj^ing the praises of Malkin, now recommencling cauti- n to
the knight in managing her.

'She is at the most ilangerous period for maidens as well
as mares,' said the old man, laughing at his owii jest, 'being
barely in her fifteenth year.'

Ivanhoe, who had otln'r web to weave than to stand can-
vussin>:f a jmlfrey's paces with its owner, lent but a deaf ear to
the iirior's grave advices and facetious jests, and having leapt
<in liis mare, and commanded his squire (for such Gurth now
ciillt'd himself) to keep close by his side, he followed the track
of the Black Knight into the forest, while the prior stood at the
gate of the convent looking after him, and ejaculating, ' St.

Mary ! how prompt and fiery be these men of war ! I would I

had not trusted Malkin to his keeping, for, crippled as I nni
with the cold rheum, I am undone if aught but good befalls

i? t - '
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her. And yet,' said he, recoUectinj? himself, ' as I would not

spare my own old and disabled limbs in the good cause of Olil

liigland, so Malkin must e'en run her hazard on the same

venture; and it may be they will think our poor house worthy

of some munificent guerdon ; or, it may be, they will send tln'

old prior a pacing nag. And if they do none of these, as great

men will forget little men's service, truly I shall hold me well

repaid in having done that which is right. And it is now well

nigh the fitting time to summon the brethren to breakfasst in

the refectory. Ah ! I doubt they obey that call more cheerily

than the bells for primes and matins.'

So the prior of St. Botolph's hobbled back again into the

refectory, to preside over the stock-fish and ale which were just

serving out for the friars' breakfest Pursy and important, lie

sat him down at the table, and many a dark word he threw

out of benefits to be expected to the convent, and high deeds

of service done by himself, which at another season would

have attracted observation. But as the stock-fish was highly

salted, and the ale reasonably powerful, the jaws of the bretli

reu were too anxiously employed to admit of their making inneh

use of their ears : nor do we read ofany of the firatemity who was

tempted to speculate upon the my.sterious hints of their superior,

except Father Diggory, who was severely afflicted by the tooth

ache, so that he could only eat on one side of his jaws.

In the meantime, the Black Champion and his guide were

pacing at their leisure through the recesses of the forest

:

the good Knight whiles humming to himself the lay of some

enamoured troubadour, sometimes encouraging by questions

the prating disposition of his attendant, so that their diu

logue formed a whimsical mi.Yture of song and jest, of whiiii

we would fain give our readers some idea. You are then tit

imagine this Knight, such as we have already described liim,

strong of person, tall, broad-shouldered, and large of bnne,

mounted on his mighty black charger, which seemed made on

purpose to bear his weight, so easily he paced forward under it,

liavmg the visor of his helmet raised, in order to admit freednui

of breath, yet keeping the beaver, or under part, closed, so that

liis features could Im but imperfectly distinguished. But his

ruddy, embrowied cheek-bones could be plainly seen, and the

large and bright blue eyes, that flashed from under the ilark

shade of the raised visor ; and the whole gesture and look of the

champion expressed careless gaiety and fearless confidence - a
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mind which was unapt to approhend danger, and prompt to defy

it when most imminent, yet ^vith whom danger was a familiar

thought, as with one whose trade was war and adventure.

The Jester wore his usual fantastic habit, but late accidents

had led him to adopt a good cutting falcliion, instead of his

woollen sword, with a targe to match it ; of both which weapons
he had, notwithstanding iiis profeission, shown himself a skilful

master during the storming of Torquilstone. Indeed, the in-

firmity of Wamba's brain consisted chiefly in a kind of impatient

irritability, which suffered him not long to remain quiet in any
posture, or adhere to any certain train of ideas, although he was
for a few minutes alert enough in performing any immediate
task, or in apprehending any immediate topic. On horseback,

therefore, he was perpetually swinging himself backwards and
forwards, now on the horses ears, then anon on the very rump
of the animal ; now hanging both his legs on one side, and now
sitting with his face to the tail, moping, mowing, and making a
thousand apish gestures, until his imlfrey took his freaks so

much to heart as fairly to lay him at his length on the green

grass— an incident which greatly amused the Knight, but com-
pelled his companion to ride more steadily thereafter.

At the point ^f their journey at which we take them up,

this joyous pair were engaged in singing a virelai, as it was
called, in which the clown b()re a mellow burden to the better-

instructed Knight ofthe Fetterlock. And thus run the ditty: —
Anna Marie, love, up is the sun

,

Anna Marie, love, morn is begun,

Mists are dispemiig, love, birds singing free,

Up in the nioming, love, Anna Mane.
Anna Marie, love, up in the mom.
The hunter is winding blithe sounds on his horn,

The echo rings merry from rock and from tree,

'T is time to arouse thee, love, Anna Marie.

Wamba.

Tybalt, love, Tybalt, awake me not yet.

Around my soft pillow while softer dreams flit.

For what are the joys that in waking we prove.

Compared with tlicse visions, O, Tybalt, my love ?

Let the birds to the rise of the mist carol shrill,

Let the hunter blow out his loud horn on the hill,

Softer sounds, softer pleasures, in slumber I prove, —
But think not I dreamt of thee, Tybalt, my love.

'A dainty song,' said Wamba, when they had finished their

carol, ' and I swear by my bauble, a pretty moral ! I used to

Ml
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i'ilt

:i:l

sing it with Ourth, once my playfellow, and now, by the grace o'

God and bis master, no less than a freeman ; and we once came
by the cudgel for being so entranced by the melody that wu
lay in bed two hours after sunrise, singing the ditty betwixt

sleeping and waking : my bones ache at thinking of the tune

ever since. Nevertheless, I have played the part of Anna Marie
to please you, &ir sir.'

The Jester next struck into another carol, a sort of comic

ditty, to which the Knight, catching up the tune, replied in the

like manner.
Knioht and Wamba.

There came three merry men from south, west, and north,
Ever more sing the roundelay ;

To win the Widow of Wycombe forth,

And where was the widow might xay them nay ?

The first was a knight, and from Tynedale he came,
Ever more sing the roundelay ;

And his fathers, God save us, were men of great fame.

And where was the widow might say him nay I

Of his father the laird, of his uncle the squire,

He boasted in rhyme and in roundelay
;

She bade him go bnsk by his sea-coal fire,

For she was the widow would say him nay.

Wamba.

The next that cajne forth, swore by blood and by nails,

Merrily sing the roundelay
;

Hur 's a gentleman, God wot, and hnr's lineage was of Wales,
And where was tlie widow might Kay him nay ?

Sir David ap Morgan ap Griffith np Hugh
Ap Tudor ap Rnice, quoth his roundelay

;

She said that one widow for so many was too few.

And she bade the Welshman wend his way.

But then next came a yeoman, a yeoman of Kent,
Jollily singing his roundclny

;

He spoke to the widow of living and rent,

And where was the widow could say him nay ?

Both.

So the knight and the squire were both left in the mire,

There for to sing their roundelay
;

For a yeoman of Kent, with his yearly rent,

There never was a widow could say him nay.

'I would, Wamba,' said the Knight, 'that our host of the

trysting-tree, or the jolly Friar, his chaplain, heard this thy

ditty in prai.se of our bluff yeoman.'
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'So would not I,' said Wamba, 'but for the horn that
hangs at your baldric'

' Ay,' said the Knight, ' this is a pledge of Locksley's good-
will, though I am not like to need it. Three mots on this
Imgie will, I am assured, bring round, at our need, a jolly band
of yonder honest yeomen.'

'I would say. Heaven forefend,' said the Jester, 'were it

not tliat that fair gift is a pledge they would let us pass
peaceably.'

'Why, what meanest thou?' said the Knight; 'thinkest
thou that but for this pledge of fellowship they would assault
us?'

'Nay, for me I say nothing,' said Wamba; 'for green trees
have ears as well as stone walls. But canst thou construe me
this, Sir Knight ? When is thy wine-pitcher and Uiy purse
better empty than full ?

'

' Why, never, 1 think,' replied the Knight.
' Thou never deservest to have a full one in thy hand, for so

siiuple an answer? Thou hadst best empty thy pitcher ere
tlum pass it to a Saxon, and leave thy money at home ere thou
walk in the greenwood.'

' You hold our friends for robbers, then ?
' said the Knight of

the Fetterlock.

'You hear me not say so, fair sir,' .said Wamba. 'It may
relieve a poor man's steed to take off his mail when he hath a
loiij,' journey to make ; and, certes, it may do good to the rider's
soul to ease him of that which is the root of all evil ; therefore
will I give no hard names to those who do such services. Only
I would wish my mail at home, and my purse in my chamber,
when I meet with these good fellows, because it may save them
some trouble.'

' »> are bound to pray for them, my friend, notwithstanding
the fair character thou dost afford them.'

Pray for them with all my heart,' .said Wamba ; ' but in
the town, not in the greenwood, like the abbot of St. Bee's,
whoiD they caused to say mass with an old hollow oak-tree for
his stall'

'% as thou list, WaniK' replied the Knight, 'these yeo-
"/'^""yby master Cedric yeomanly service at Torquilstone.'

,

1^^^ ^j^^^ ^^^ .^^ ^j^^ fashion

men
'Ay, truly,' answered Wamba;

of their trade with Heaven.'
' Their trade, Wamba ! how mean you ^

C'ii!liji;i!iioil.

that ?
' replied his

•Si
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• Marry, thus,' said the Jester. ' They make up a balanced

account with Heaven, as our old cellarer used to (»11 his

ciphering, as fair as Isaac the Jew keeps with his debtors,

and, like him, give out a very little, and take large credit for

doing so ; reckoning, doubtless, on their own behalf the seven

fold usury which the blessed text hath promised to chantable

• Give me an example of your meaning, Wamba ; I know

nothing of ciphers or rates of usage,' answered the Knight.

•Why,' said Wamba, 'an your valour be so dull, you will

please to learn that those honest fellows balance a good deed

with one not quite so laudable, as a crown given to a begKin«

friar with an hundred byzaiits taken from a fat abbot, or a wench

kissed in the greenwood with the relief of a poor widow.'

• Which of these was the good deed, which was the felony ?

interrupted the Knight.
., ., .^^ , .,

• A good gibe ! a good gibe !
' said Wamba ; keeping witty

company sharpeneth the apprehension. You said nothing so

well Sir Knight, I will be sworn, when you held drunken vespers

with the blutr hermit. But to go on.— The merry men (pf

the forest set otf the building of a cottage with the burmii-

of a castle, the thatehing of a choir against the robbiii}^ of a

church, the setting free a poor prisoner against the munler ot

a proud sheriff, or, to come nearer to our point, the deliveraiifc

of a Saxon franklin against the burning alive of a Nonnaii ban .11.

Gentle thieves they are, in short, and courteoift robbers
;
but

it is ever the luckiest to meet with them when they are ai

lie worst' „ . ,

• How 80, Wamba ?
' said the Knight.

'Why then they have some compunction, and are for making

up matters with Heaven. But when they have struck an even

baknce. Heaven help them with whom they next open tlie

account' The travellers who first met them after their gixxl

service at Torquilstone would have a woeful flaying.
^

And

yet,' said Wamba, coming close up to the Knight s side, there

be companions who are far more dangerous for travellers to

meet than yonder outlaws.' ...
' And who may they be, for you have neither bears nor

wolves, I trow ?
' said the Knight.

,

'Marry sir, but we have Malvoisins men-at-arms, saw

Wamba; 'and let me tell you that, in time of civil war a

halfscore of these is worth a band of wolves at any time, ihp

are now expecting their harvest, and are reinforced witli tin
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ftoldiora that escaped from Torquilstone ; so that, should we
m«et with a band of them, we aro like to pay for our feats of

arms. Now. I pray you, Sir Knight, what would you do if we
met two of them ?

'

' Pin the villains txj the earth with my lance, Wamba, if they
offered us any impediment.'

' But what if there were four of them t

'

'They should drink of the same cup,' answered the Knight.
'What if six,' contiiiue<l Wanilw, 'and we a.s we now are,

barely two ; would you not remember Lwrkuley's honi ?

'

'What! sound for aid,' exclaimed the Knight, 'against a
Rcore of such rascaille as these, whom one good knight could
drive before him, as the wind drives the withered leaves ?

'

' Nay, then,' said Wamba, ' I will pray you for a close sight

of that same horn that hath so powerful a breath.'

The Knight undid the clasp of the baldric, and indulged his

fellow-traveller, who immediately hung the bugle round his

onu neck.

'Tra-lira-la,' said he, whistling the notes; 'nay, I know my
gamut as well as another.'

' How mean you, knave f ' said the Knight ;
' restore me the

bugle.'

'Content you. Sir Knight, it is in .safe keeping. When
valour and folly travel, folly should bear the horn, because

she can blow the best.'

'Nay but, rogue.' said the Black Knight, 'this exceedeth

thy licenso. Beware ye tamper not with my patience.'

*lTge me not with violence, Sir Knight, said the Jester,

keeping at a distance from the impatient champion, ' or folly

will show a clean pair of heels, and leave valour to find out his

way through the wood as best he may.'

'Nay, thou hast hit me there,' said the Knight ; 'and, sooth

to say, I have little time to jangle with thee. Keep the horn
an thou wilt, but let us proceed on our jouniey.'

' You will not harm me, then 1
' said Wamba.

' I tell thee no, thou knave !

'

'Ay, but pledge me your knightly word for it,' continued

Wamba, as he approached with great caution.
' My knightly word I pledge ; only come on with thy foolish

self.'

' Nay, then, valour and folly are once more bocm companion-s'

said the Jester, coming up frankly to the Knif,'lit's side ;
' but,

ill truth, I love not such buffets as that you bestowe<l on tlio

m
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barlv Friar, when bis holiness rolled on the green like a Vmg
of the nine-pins. And now that folly wears the horn, let

valour rouse nimself and Htiake his mane ; for, if I mistake not,

there are comiiany in yonder brake that are on the look-out

for us.'

' What makes thee judge so I ' said the Knight.
' BecauHe I have twice or thrice noticed the glance of u

morrion from amongst the green leaves. Had they been honest

men, they had kept the path. But yonder thicket is a chuicc

chapel for the clerks of St. Nicholas.'

•By my faith,' said the Knight, closing his visor, 'I think

thou be'st in the right on 't.'

And in good time did he close it, for three arrows flew at

the same instant from the suspected spot against his head nnd

breast, one of which would have penetrated to the brain, hud it

not beien turned aside by the steel visor. ITie other two were

averted by the gorget, and by the shield which hung anjuitd

his neck.

'Thanks, trusty armourer,' said the Knight. 'Waniba, let

us close with them,' and he rode straight to the thicket. He
was met by six or seven men-at-arms, who ran against liitn

with their lances at full career. Three of the weajjons struck

against him, and splintered with as little effect as if they had

been driven against a tower of steel. The Black Knight's eyes

seemed to flash Are even through the aperture of nis visur.

He raised himself in his stirrups with an air of ine.xpre.ssilile

dignity, and exclaimed, * What means this, my masters
!

' The

men made no other reply than by drawing their swords and

attacking him on every side, crying, ' Die, tyrant
!

'

' Ha ! St. Edward ! Ha ! St. George
!

'said the Black Knight,

striking down a man at every invocation ;
' have we traitors

here?'

His opponents, desperate as they were, bore back from an

arm which carried death in every blow, and it seemed as if the

terror of his single strength was atont to gain the battle against

such odds, when a knight, in blue armour, who had hitherti

kept himself behind the other assailants, spurred forward with

his lance, and taking aim, not at the rider but at the steed,

wounded the noble animal mortally.
' That was a felon stroke

!

' exclaimed the Black Knight, as

the steed fell to the earth, bearing his rider along with him.

And at this moment Wauiba winded the bugle, fur the

whole had passed so speedily that he had not time to do so

I'M ifj

i
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sooner. The Rudden sound made the murderer* >iear hack onco
more, and Wamba, though so imperfectly woapmiod, did not
hesitate to rush in and assist the Black Knight tu rise.

' Shame on ye, fiilse cowards
!

' exclaimed he in the blue har-
ness, who seemcKl to lead the assailants, 'do ye Hy trom the
emptor blast of a horn blown bv a jester ?

'

Animated by his words, they attacked the Black Knight
anew, whose best refuge was now to place his liack against an
oak, and defend himself with his swurd. The felon knight,
who had taken another sjjcar, watching the moment when his
fonuidable antagonist was most closely pressed, galloped against
him in hopes to nail him with his lance against the tree, when
his purpose was again intercepted by VVamba. The Jester,
mnking up by agility the want of strength, and little noticed
by the men-at-arms, who were busied in their more important
object, hovered on the skirts of the fight, and effectually checked
the fatal career of the Blue Knight, by hamstringing his horse
with a stroke of his sword. Horse and man went to the ground

;

yet the situati.on of the Knight of the Fetterlock continued
very jprecarious, as he was pressed close by several men com-
pletely armed, and began to be fatigued by the violent exertions
necessary to defend himself on so many points at nearly the
same moment, when a grey-goose shaft suddenly stretched on
the earth one of the most formiflable of his assailants, and a
Imnd of yeomen broke forth from the glade, headed by Locks-
ley and the jovial Friar, who, taking ready and effectual part in
the fray, soon disposed of the ruffians, all of whom lay on the
spot dead or mortally wounded. The Black Knight thanked
his deliverers with a dignity they had not observed in his former
Itearing, which hitherto had seemed rather that of a blunt, bold
soldier than of a person of exalted rank.

'It concerns me much,' he said, 'even before I express my
full gratitude to my ready friends, to discover, if I may, wlio
have been my unprovoked enemies. 0})en the visor of that
Blue Knight, Wamba, who seems the chief of these villains.'

The Jester instantly made up to the leader of the as.sassins,

wild, bruised b): his fall, and entangled under the wounded steed,
lay incapable either of fliT;ht or resistance.

'Come, valiant sir,' said Wamba, ' I must be your armourer
as well as your equerry. I have dismounted you, and now I

H-ill unhelm you.'

So saying, with no very gentle hand he undid the helmet
of the Blue Knight, which, rolling to a distance on the grass,

viiL. IX— 2fl
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displayed to the Knight o( the Fetterlock griuled lookn, ami a

countenance he did nut expect to have Men under hucii circuin-

tancen.
' Waldemar Fitzunte

!

' he uid in afttonifihinent ;
' what cuiiM

urge one of thy rank and tieeming worth to ho foul an under-

taking]'
'Richard,' said the cautive knight, looking up to him, 'thou

knowest little of ninnkinn, if thou knowont not to what ambi-

tion and revenge can leutl everv child of A'lam.'
* Revenge 1

' answered the Black Knight ;
' 1 never wroii^'c<l

thee. On me thou luwt nought to revenge.'
' My daughter, Richard, whoHe alliance thou didat sconi -

woH that no injury to a Norman, whose blood is noble as thine

own?'
'Thy daughter

!

' replied the Black Knight ' A proper cnnse

of enmity, and followed up to a bloody issue ! Stand Wk, my
masters, I would speak to him alone. And now, Waldemar
Fitzurse. say me the truth : confess who set thee on this traitor-

ous deed'
' Thy father's son,' answered Waldemar, ' who, in so doing, did

but avenge on thee thy disobedience to thy father.'

Richard's eyes sparkled with indignation, but his better

nature overcame it. He pressed his hand against his brow,

and remained an instant gazing on the face of the huuibleil

baron, in whose features pnde was cbntending with .sliame.

"fhou dost not ask thy life, Waldemar ?
' said the King.

'He that is in the lion's clutch,' answered Fitzurse, 'knows

it were needless.'

'Take it, then, una.sked,' said Richard; 'the lion preys not

on prostrate carcasses. Take thy life, but with this condition,

that in three days thou shalt leave England, and go to hide

thine infamy r hy Norman castle, and that thou wilt never

mention the r j ofJohn of Anjou as connected with thy felony.

If thou art and on Engli.sh ground after the space I have

allotted thet, thou diest ; or if thou breathest aught that can

attaint the honour of my hou.se, by St. George ! not the altar

itself shall be a sanctuary. I will hang thee out to feed the

ravens from the very pinnacle of thine own castle. Let this

knight have a .steed, Ijocksley, for I see your yeomen have

caught those which were running loose, and let him deprt

unharmed.'
' But that I Judge I listen to a voice whose behests must

not be disputed,' answered the yeoman, ' I would send a shaft
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after the skulking villain that should spare hiui the lubuur uf

» loni( journey.'

*'rhuii bearest an fiii^lish heurt, LockMlny,' muiU the Blouk

KiiiKlit, 'and well doitt jutl^u thou art tho uiore bound to oljey

uiy FieheMt : I aui Kiulmnl uf England
!

'

At these words, |»n)ni)Uiiced in a torn* i)t' umjcsty suited to

the hif{h rank, and no le^.i tliritinKuiHhod eliuructer, ui' t'wur de-

Liuii, the yeomen at once knoele<l down iHstore Itiui, und ut tho

itaiue time tendered their allegiance, and implored pardon fur

their offences.

,

. . , .

' Rise, my friends,' Haid Rielianl, in a uracious tone, looking

on them with a countenance in which his habitual good humour
had already o*)n()uered the blaze of hasty resentment, und whono

features retained no mark of the lute detsperute tuntlict, ex-

cepting the Hush arising from exertion ~ ' urise,' he Mtid, ' my
friends ! Your misdemeanours, whether in forest or field, have

been atoned by the loyal services yuu rendere<l my distros.scd

subjecfM before the walls of Toniudstone, and the rescue yuu

have this day afforded to your sovereign. Arise, luv liegemen,

and Ite good subiects in future. And thou, brave L< »cksley
'

'Call me no longer Locksley, my Liege, but know mo under

the name which, I fear, fame hath blown too widely not to liave

reached even your royal ears : I am Robin Hood of Sherwood
Forest.'*

' King of outlaws, and Prince of gotxl fellows
!

' said the King,
' who hath not beard a name that has been borne as fur us

Palestine? But be assured, brave outlaw, that uo deed done

ill our absence, and in the turbulent times to which it hutli

given rise, sholl be rememberetl to thy disodvaijtu>,'c.'

' True says the proverb,' said Wamba, interposing his word,

but with some abatement of his usual petulance—
' When the cat is away,

The mice will play.'

' What, Wamba, art thou there ?
' suirl Richard ;

' I have been

HO long of hearing thy voice, I thought thou liadst taken Higlil.'

'
1 take Hight

!

' said Wamlia ;
' when do you ever find folly

sejiarated from volour ? There lie.s the trojihy of iiiy sword,

that good grey gelding, whom I heartily wish upon his legsupiin.

Conditioning nis master lay there houghed in his place. It is

true, 1 gave a little ground at first, for u motley jucket does

not brook lance-heads us u steel doublet will. But if 1 iuiij,'lit

' Kff Lui'kHley. Note I'O.

ffl

iOM



IVANHOE

not at tword's point, you will ({rant me that I toanded the

onset'

'And to good purpose, bonoHt Wauiba,' replied the KiiiK.

"Thy good iiervioe »h&\\ iiut be forgotten.'

*t'(^tmr! ntt^fititfr
!

' exclaiiued, in a »ul»iii«»ive t«iu', :i

voice near the KIiik''* xido ;
' uiy Lutin will curry lue no furthir.

but I cunfeHM my (li*tuUy trtviMoii, and \tr>\y loavo to liavo til>~M

lution before I aui led to execution !

'

Richard looked aroun<l and beheld the jovial Friar on lii^

kneeH, telling hix rowiry, while his ({uarter-ntaff, which had imt

been idle during the •ikiroii^ih, lay on the graM.-* beMide him.

His countenani <« wan gathered so as he thought might \»'^\

express the munt profoun<l oontrition, his cvch being tunu<l

up, and the comers of hi> mouth drawn down, an Wuiiiiit

expressed it, like the ta<«8eU at the mouth of a purne. Yet

tins demure affectation of extreme penitence was whimrtieull)

belied by a ludicrous meaning which lurked in hi.s huge tt>a

tures, and seemed to pronounce hiii fear and re])cntu)ice ulike

hypocritical.

'For what art thou cast down, mad priest?' said Iticlmnl;

'art thou aiVaid thy diocesan should learn how truly tii«.» ,\«^i

serve Our Lady and St Dunstan ? Tush, man' t'ciir it not:

Richard of England betrays no secrets that pass c er the

flagon.'

'Nay, most gnujious sovereign,' answered the Iienm'. well

known to the curious- in ])enny histories of Robin II il liy

the name of Friar Tuck, 'it is not the crosier I feur, l>iit the

sceptre. Alas ! that my sacrilegious fist should ever have iK'eii

applied to the ear of the Lord's anointed 1

'

'Ha ! lia ! said Richard, '.sits the wind there ? In truth, I

had forgotten the buffet, though mine ear sung after it lorn

whole (ray. But if the cuff was fairly given, I will be jinl^cil

by the good men around, if it was not as well repaid . "i. ii

thou thinkest I still owe thee aught, and will stand fortli tiir

another counterbuff
'

' By no means,' replied Friar Tuck, ' I had mine own returned,

and with usury : may your Majesty ever pay your debt- as

fully
!

'

'If I lould do so with cuffs,' said tlie King, 'my credit.irs

shouhl have little reason to complain of an empty exche(iui r.'

'And yet,' said the Friar, resuming his demure, hypocritiral

countenance, ' I know not what ]>enance I ought to perform tur

that most sacrilegious blow !

'
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'Speak no more of it, brother,' Maul the King ;' after having'

HtiKMl HO many cuffs trom payuiiuM antl miMMlievens 1 wen.>

voitl of reaaon to quarrel with the burt'tft of a clerk no holy ox

ill* uf CopiuanhurHt. Yet, mine liuneHt Friur, I think it wouhl
tit' liext Utth for the church nntl thyHolf that I mIiuuIiI |»nicuru

;t licenw to iinfrovk thee, anil retain thco aM a ycouian of our
};iianl, MerviiiK in caru uf our perHon, an furiuerly in attendance
u|Miii thu altar of 8t DuitHtan.

'My liiege,' tiaid thu Friar, *I humbly crave your pardon;
tttui ynu wuuld readily grant my excuHO, did you but know how
the din of lazinemt lian benet me. 8t. Diumtan— may ho lie

gruciuuM to UH ! — 8tandM quiet in hiH nidie, though I Nbould
forgut my orisons in killing a fat buck ; I Htny out of my cell

Hunietitnes a night, doing I wut not wluit ISt. Dunstau never
cduiulains —a quiet master be is, and a peaceful, as ever was
tiiuue of wood. Bnt to be a ye«>inan in atteixlance on my
-ivereign the King— the honour U „Teat, doubtlosn yet, if I

WTO but to step aside to comfort a widow in one cunier, or to

kill a deer in another, it woidd ln', " Where is the dog prie»t ?

"

Kin one. " Who haH seen tho ticcursod Tuck t " .say.s another.

"til unfroclhud villain destroys nmre veni^ou than Irnlf the

ciHiiitry besitWjs," says one ket>jH'r ; "And is bunting after

every shy doe in the country !

" quoth a >*ocond. In tine, ^ocmI

my Liege, i pmy you to leave me as you found me ; (jr, if in

aii;,'lit you desire to extend your lienevoU'iice to me, that 1

iiiiiy be considered us the poor dork o) St. Dunstan's cell

ill C'unmanhurht, to whom any small doiuitiou will be most
thankfully acceptable.'

'I understjuul tb<>e,' said the King, 'and tin- holy clerk shall

uave a grant of vert und venison in my wiHids of Whani-
cliffe. Mark, however, 1 will \»\t assign thee liree buck.-i every
reason ; but it that <lo not prove an ajwlogy for thy slaying

thirty, I am no Chri>Man kitij,'ht ni-r true king.'

'\our Grace may 1. • wi'l asstn I,' ^saitl the rriir, 'thut, »ith

tilt' grace of St. Dun^tiin I sii- i find the way ot multiplying
V'Hir most hxiunteouH gift.

'I nothing doubt i' goo(^ brotli'^r,' .siiid the King; and
a- venison is but >\r% t<iod, ur celsstrer shall have orders to

ticliver la tlii> a hiitt of sa<.*k, a rin »'t of Malvoisie, and tbrf?©

Iiii^slii'uils •)! lie r the first strike, yearly. If that will not

• |iii'iicli thy iiir- thou must (,'ome to court, and becouie

ai'tiuitiiited \s ^h ,iy butler.'

'But lor St. J)iiustanr said the Friar
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'A cope, a stole, and an altar-cloth shalt thou also have/

continued the King, crossing himself. 'But wo may not turn

our game into earnest, lest 6od punish us for thinking more on

our follies than on His honour and worship.'
' I will answer for my patron,' said the priest, joyously.

'Answer for th)r8elf. Friar,' said King Richard, souietliiiif,'

sternly ; but immediutely stretcliine out his Imnd to the her-

mit, the latter, somewliat abu.shcd, bout his knee, and 8ulut«-il

it. ' Thou dost less honour tu my extended palm than tu my
clenched fist,' said the monarch ;

' thou didst only kneel to the

one, and to the other didst prostrate thyself.'

But the Friar, afraid perhaps of again giving offence by con-

tinuing the conversation in too jocose a style— a fiilse step

to be particularly guarded against by those who converse with

monarohs— bowed profoundly, and fell into the rear.

At the same time, two additional personages appeared un

the scene.

\^ma



CHAPTER XLI

All hail to the lordlings of hi{;h degree,
Who live not more happy, though greater than we I

Onr iwstimes to see,

Under every green tree,

In all the gay woodland, right welcome ye be.

Macdonald.

THE new-comers were Wilfred of Ivanhoc, on the prior of
Botolph's palfrey, and Gurtli, who attended him, on the
knight's own war-horse. The astonishment of Ivanhoc

was beyond bounds when ho saw his master Ijcsprinkled with
blood, and six or seven dead bodies lying around in the little

glade in which the battle had taken place. Nor was he less
siiq)rised to see Richard surrounded by so many silvan attend-
ants, the outlaws, as they seemed to be, of the forest, and a
perilous retinue therefore for a prince. He hesitated whether
U) address the King as the Black Knight-errant^ or in what
other manner to demean himself towrrds him. Richard saw
his embarrassment.

'Fear not, Wilfred,' be said, 'to address Richard Plantage-
net as himself since thou seest him in the company of true
English hearts, although it may be they have been urged a few
steps aside by warm Engl'.sh blood.'

'Sir Wilfred of Ivanhc-e,' said the gallant outlaw, stepping
forward, ' my assurances can add nothing to those of our sover-
eign

;
yet, let me say somewhat proudly, that of men who have

suffered much, he hath not truer subjects than those who now
stand around him.'

'I cannot doubt it, brave man,' said Wilfred, 'since thou
art of the number. But what mean these marks of deatli
and danger— these slain men, and the blowly armour of my
Prince 1

'

'Treason hath been with us, Ivanhoe,' said the King; 'but,
thanks to these brave men, treason hath met its meed. But*
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now I bethink me, thou too art a traitor,' said Richard, smiliii;,'

— ' a most disobetlient traitor ; for were not our orders positive

that thou shouldst repose thyself at St Botolph's until thy

wound was healed 1'

' It is healed,' said Ivanhoe— ' it h not of more consequeme

than the scratch of a bodkin. But why— oh why, noble Prince,

will you thus vex the hearts of your faithful servants, and ex

pose your Ufe by lonely journeys and rash adventures, as if

it were of no more value than that of a mere knight-enant,

who has no interest on earth but what lance and sword nmy

procure him ]

'

•And Richard Plantagenet,' said the King, 'desires no more

&me than his good lance and sword may acquire him
;
and

Richard Plantagenet is orouder of achieving an adventure, wirli

only his good sword, and his good arm to speed, than if he lei

to battle an host of a hundred thousand armed men.'

• But your kingdom, my Liege,' said Ivanhoe — ' your kiiigdi on

is threatened with dissolution and civil war ; vour subjei t>

menaced with every species of evil, if deprived of their sovereiLn

in some of those dangers which it is your daily pleasure to iiiem,

and from which you have but this moment narrowly escappil.

• Ho ! ho ! my kingdom and my subjects !
' answered Ricliaid,

impatiently; 'I tell thee. Sir Wilfred, the best of them are

most willing to repay my follies in kind. For example, my

very faithful servant, Wilfred of Ivanhoe, will not jbey my

Eositive commands, and yet reads his king a homily, because

e does not walk exactly by his advice. Which of us has m<»t

reason to upbraid the other 1 Yet forgive me, my faithful W il

fred. The time I have spent, and am yet tu spend, in conedi!

ment is, as I explained to thee at St. Botfilph's, neces.>«iv\ m
give my friends and faithfnl nobles time to assemble tlieir

forces, that, when Richard's return is announced, he should 1 e

at the head of such a force as enemies shall tremble to face, imd

thus subdue the meditated treason, without even unsheatliinir

a sword. Estoteville and Bohun will not be strong eiiotigli to

move forward to York for twenty-four hours. I must li.i\e

news of Salisbury from the south, and of Beauchamp in A\ ar

wickshire, and of Multon and Percy in the north. The (liui-

cellor must make sure of Lon<lon. Too sudden an ai)pear,iiire

would subject me to dangers other than my lance and sw. id,

tliimgh W-ked by the bow of bt.ld Robin, or the quarter >t.ilt

of Friar Tuck, and the horn of the sage Wamba, may be aMe

to rescue me from.'
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Wilfred bowed in submission, well knowing how vain it was
to contend with the wild spirit of chivalry which so often im-

I)elled his master upon dangers which he mijc^ht easily have
avoided, or rather, which it was unpardonable in him to have
sought out The young knight sighed, therefore, and held his

peace ; while Richard, rejoiced at having silenced his counsellor,

though his heart acknowledged the justice of the charge he
had brought against him, went on in conversation with Kolin
Hood. 'King of outlaws,' he said, ' have you no refreshment
to offer to your brother sovereign ? for these dead knaves have
found me ooth in exercise and appetite.'

'In troth,' replied the outlaw, 'for I scorn to lie to your
Grace, our larder is chiefly supplied with ' He stopped,
and was somewhat embarrassecl.

' With venison, I suppose ?
' said Richard, gaily :

' better food
at need there can be none ; and truly, if a king will rot remain
at home and slay his own game, methinks he should not brawl
too loud if he finds it killed to his hand.'

' If your Grace, then,' said Robin, ' will again honour with
your presence one of Robin Hood's places of rendezvous, the
venison shall not be lacking ; and a stoup of 'e, and it may be
a cup of reasonably good wine, to relish it w; .^\.'

The outlaw accordingly led the way, followed by the buxom
monarch, more hapijy, probably, in this chance meeting with
Robin Hood and his foresters than he would have l:^n in

again assuming his royal state, and i)re8iding over a splendid
circle of peers and nobles. Novelty in society and adventure
were the zest of life to Richard Ca-ur-de-Lion, and it had its

highest relish when enhanced by dangers encountered and sur-

mounted. In the lion-hearted king, the brilliant, laut useless,

character of a knight of romance was in a great measure
realised and revived ; and the personal glory which he ac<iuired
by his own deeds of arms was far more dear to his excited
imagination than that which a course of policy and wisdom
would have spread around his government. Accordingly, his
reign was like the course of a brilliant and rapid meteor, which
shoots along the face of heaven, shedding around an uinieces-
sary and portentous light, which is insrtantly swallowed up by
universal darkness ; his feats of chivalry fiirnishing themes for

bards and minstrels, but affording none of those solid benefits
to his country on which history loves to pause, and hohl

"P as an example to posterity. But in his present company
Richard showed to the greatest imaginable advantage. He

$
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was gay, good-humoured, and fond of manhood ii^ every rank

of lire.
, .. .,

Beneath a huge oak-tree the silvan repast was ftastily pre

pared for the King of England, surrounded by men outlaws to

his government, but who now formed his court and his guanl.

As the flagon went round, the rough foresters soon lost their

awe for the presence of Majesty. The song and the iest were

exchanged, the stories of former deeds were told with advaii

tage ; and at length, and while boasting of their successtul

infraction of the laws, »io one recollected they were speaking in

presence of their natural guardian. The merry king, nothing

heeding his dignity any more than his company, laugheil,

quaffeit, and jested among the jolly band. The natural and

rough sense of Robin Hood led him to be desirous that tlie

scene should be closed ere anything should occur to disturb its

harmony, the more especially that he observed Ivanhoe's brow

clouded with anxiety. ' We are honoured,' he said to Ivanlioe,

amrt, ' by the presence of our gallant sovereign
;
yet I would

not that he dallied with time which the circumstances of \m

kingdom may render precious.' „ , . ,t j . j uri
'It is well and wisely .spoken, brave Robm Hood, said Wil-

fred, apart; 'and know, moreover, that they who jest with

Majesty, even in its gayest mood, are but toying with the

lion's whelp, which, on slight provocation, uses both fangs and

d&.ws
' You have touched the very cause of my fear,' said the out-

law. ' My men are rough by practice and nature ; the King

is hasty as well as good-humoured ; nor know I how soon cause

of offence may arise, or how warmly it may be received
;

it is

time this revel were broken off.'

'It must be by your management then, gallant yeoman,

said Ivanhoe ;
' for each hint 1 have essayed to give him serves

only to induce him to prolong it.'

'Must I so soon risk the pardon and favour ot my sover

eign 1 ' said Robin Hood, pausing for an instant ;
' but, by St

Christopher, it shall be so. I were undeserving Ins grace did

I nut peril it for his good. Here, Scathlock, get thee behin-

yonder thicket, and wind me a Norman blast on thy bugle, and

without an instant's delay, on peril of your life.'

Scathlock obeyed his cantain, and in less than five minutes

the revehers were startled by the .sound of his horn.

'
It is the bugle of Malvoisin,' said the Miller, starting t.» inj

feet, and seizing his bow. The Friar dropped the flagon, and

MMH
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grasped his qnarter-stafT. Waniba stopt short in the midst of

a jest, and betook himself to sword ana target. All the others

stood to their weapons.

Men of their precarious course of life change readily from

the banquet to the battle ; and to Richard the exchange
.seemed but a succession of pleasure. He called for his helmet
and the most cumbrous parts of his armour, which he had
laiil aside ; and while Gurth was pntting them on, he laid his

strict injunctions on Wilfred, under pain of his highest dis-

pleasure, not to engage in the skirmish which he supposed was
approaching.

' Thou hast fought for me a hundred times, Wilfred, and
I have seen it Thou shalt this day look on, and see how
Richard will fight for his friend and liegeman.'

In the meantime, Robin Hood had sent off several of his

followers in different directions, as if to reconnoitre the enemy

;

and when he saw the company effectually broken up, he ap-

proached Richard, who was now completely armed, and, kneel-

ing down on one knee, craved pardon of his sovereign.
' For what, good yeoman 1

' said Richard, somewhat impa-
tiently. ' Have we not already granted thee a full pardon for

all transgressions? Thinkest thou our word is a feather, to

be blown backward and forward between us ? Thou canst not

have had time to commit any new offence since that time 1

'

'Ay, but I have though,' answered the yeoman, 'if it be an
offence to deceive my pnnce for his own advantage. The bugle

you have heard was none of Malvoisin's, but blown by my
direction, to break off the banquet, lest it trenched upon hours

of dearer import than to be thus dallied with.'

He then rose Irom his knee, folded his arms on his bosom,

and, in a manner rather respectful than submissive, awaited the

answer of the King, like one who is conscious he may have

given offence, yet is confident in the rectitude of his motive.

The blood rushed in anger to the countenance of Richard ; but

it was the first tran.sient emotion, and his sense of justice in-

stantly subdued it.

''''he King of Sherwood,' he .said,
'

his wine-tla,sk to the King of England
but when you come to see me in merry
a less niggard host. Thou art right,

Let us therefore to horse and away,

liationt this hour. Tell me, bold Robin, hast thou never a

friend in thy band, who, not content with advising, will needs

idges his venison and
f is well, bold Robin !

Ijondon, I trust to be

however, good fellow.

Wilfred has been ini

r i'
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direct thy motions, and look miserable when thou dost presume

to act for thyselfr ,. , t ,

'Such a one,' said Robin, 'is my lieutenant, Little John,

who is even now absent on an expedition as &r as the borders

of Scotlwid ; and I will own to your Majesty that I am some

times displeased by the freedom of his counsels ; but, when I

think twice, I cannot be long angry with one who can have no

motive for his anxiety save zeal for his master's service.'

'Thou art right, good yeoman,' answered Richard ;' and if

I had Ivanhoe, on the one hand, to give grave advice, and

recommend it by the sad gravity of his brow, and thee, on the

other, to trick me into what thou thinkest my own good, I

should have as little the freedom of mine own will as any kin^'

in Christendom or Heathenesse. But come, sirs, let us merrily

on to Coningsburgh, and think no more on 't'

Robin Hood assured them that he had detached a party in

the direction of the road they were to pass, who would not fail

to discover and apprise them of any secret ambuscade ; and

that he had little doubt they would find the ways secure, or,

if otherwise, would receive such timely notice of the danger as

would enable them to fell back on a strong troop of archers,

with which he himself proposed to follow on the same route.

The wise and attentive precautions adopted for his safety

touched Richard's feelings, and removed any slight grudge wliicli

he might retain on account of the deception the outlaw cautain

had practised upon him. He once more extended his liaiid

to Robin Hood, assured him of his full pardon and future

fevour, as well as his firm resolution to restrain the tyrannical

exercise of the forest rights and other oppressive laws, by wliicli

so many English yeomen were driven into a state of rebellinn.

But Richard's good intentions towards the bold outlaw were

frustrated by the King's untimely death; and the Charter of

the Forest was extorted from the unwilling hands of King Jolin

when he succeeded to his heroic brother. As for the rest of

Robin Hood's career, as well as the tale of his treacherous

death, they are to be found in those black-letter garlands, once

sold at the low and easy rat« of one halfpenny —
Now cheaply juirchased at their weight in gold.

The outlaw's opinion proved true ; and the King, attended

by Ivanhoe, Gurth, and Waiuba, arrived without any interruii-

tion within view of the Castle of Coningsburgh, while the sun

was yet in the horizon.

Mrtm iMMHM
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There are few more beautiful or ntriking scenes in England
than are presented by the vicinity of this ancient Saxon fortress.

The soft and gentle river .Dun sweeps through an amphitheatre,

in which cultivation is richly blended with woodland, and on

a mount ascending from the river, well defended by walls and
ditche.s, rises this ancient edifice^ which, as its &ixon name
implies, was, previous to the Conquest, a royal residence of the

Viuga of England. The outer waUs have probably been added
by the Normans, but the inner keep bears token of very* ^reat

antiquity. It is situated on a mount at one angle of the inner

court, and forms a complete circle of perhaps twenty-iive feet

in diameter. The wall i.s of immense tuickness, and h propp^
or defended by six huge external buttresses, which project from

the circle, and rise up against the sides of the tower am if to

fitrengthen or to support it. These mas.sive buttresses are solid

when they arise from the foundation, and a good way higher

up ; but are hollowed out towards the top, and terminate in a
sort of turrets communicating with the interior of the keep

itself. The distant ap^rance of this huge building, with

these singular accompaniments, is as interesting to the lovers

of the picturesque as the interior of the castle is to the eager

antiquary, whose imagination it carries back to the days of the

Heptarchy. A barrow, in the vicinity of the castle, is pointed

out as the tomb of the memorable Hen^st ; and various luunu-

inents, of great antiquity and curiosity, are .siii'wn in the

iieiL'hbouring churchyard.*

When CcBur-de-Lion and his retinue approache«l this rude

yet stately building, it was not, as at present, surrounde<l by
external fortifications. The Saxon architect had exhausted his

art in rendering the main keep defensible, and there was no
other circumvallation than a rude barrier of palisades.

A huge black banner, which floated from the top of the tower,

announced that the obseciuies of the lat« owner were still in the

act of being solemnised. It bore no emblem of the deeea.sed's

birth or quality, for annorial bearings were thei» a novelty

among the Norman chivalry themselves, and were totally tin

known to the Saxons. But above the gate was another btvnner,

on which the figure of a white horse, rudely painted, indicated

the nation and rank of the deceased, by the well-known symbol
of llongist and his Saxon warriors.

.\11 around the castle was a .scene of busy commotion ; for

such funeral banquets were times of general and profuse

' Sue (.'antle of Conlngsburgb. Note 27.

'^Hf;
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hoapitality, which not only every one who oouH claim the most
distant connexion with the deceased, but all passengerH whatso
ever, wore invited to partake. The wealth and consequence ..f

the deceased Athelstane occasioned this custom to be observecl

in the fullest extent.

Numerous parties, therefore, were seen asoendinff and dc
scending the hill on which the castle wan situated ; and when the

King and his attendants entered the open and unguarded gates

of the external barrier, the space within presented a Hcene not

easily reconciled with the cause of the assemblage. In one

place cooks were toiling to roast huge oxen and fat sheep ; in

another, hogsheads of ale were set abroach, to be drained at the

freedom of all comers. Groups of every descri])tirin were to lie

seen devouring the food and swallowing the liquor thus at)an

doned to their discretion. The naked Saxon serf was drown iii<;

the sense of his half-year's hunger and thirst in one day «f

gluttony and drunkenness ; the more jtampered burgess luid

guild-brother was eating his morsel with gust, or curi'insjy

criticising the quantity of the malt and the skill of the brewer.

Some few of the poorer Norman gentry might also be seen, tli.-<

tinguished by their shaven chins and short cloaks, and not less so

by their keeping together, and looking with great scum on the

whole solemnity, even while condescending to avail themselve*

of the good cheer which was so liberally supplied.

Mendicants were, of course, assembled by the score, to^iether

with strolling soldiers returned from Palestine (accordin-; to

their own account at least); pe<llars were displaying; their

wares ; travelling mechanics were inquiring after employment

;

and wandering palmers, hedge-priests, Saxon minstrels, and

Welsh bards, were muttering prayers, and extracting niistimed

dirges from their harps, crowds, and rotes.' One sent fortli the

praises of Athelstane in a doleful panegyric ; another, in h

Saxon genealogical poem, rehearsed the uncouth and h.iish

names of his noble ancestry. Jestera and jugglers wore nut

awanting, nor ^.as the occasion of the assembly suiiposed to

render tne exercise of their profession indecorous or iiiipn.i)er.

Indeed, the ideas of the Saxons on the.'<e occasions were as

natural as they were rude. If sorrow was thirsty, there was

drink ; if hungry, there was food ; if it sunk dowii upon .uid

maddened the heart, here were the means supplied of mirth, i>r

• The crowth, or crowd, waa a speciei of violin. The rote a sort of

Ktiitar, or rather hurdy-RU '". the atrlnxs of which were manaeed by a
wheel, from which the Inii <ent took its name.

MiMiiiai
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At least of amnsement. Nor did the asstHtanta acorn to avuil

tliemselves of those ineanH of consolation, although, cvtTV now

ninl then, an if Huddenlv recollecting the camw whicli had

ItroiiL'ht them together, trie men gr<)jine<l in unison, while the

femateM, of whom inuny were present, raised up their voices

and shrieketl for very wite.

Such was the scene in the («istle yanl at Coningsburgh when

it wus ent«j^rcd hv Kidiunl and his followers. The seneschal or

steward deigne«l not to take notice of the jfroups of inferior

quests who were iwriK'tually entering ami withdrawing, unless

so tiir as was necessary to preserve (»nler ; nevertheless, he was

struck by the good mien of the Monarch ai»d Ivanhoe, more

especially as he imagined the features of the latter were foiniliar

ti> him. Besides, the approach of two knights, for such their

dress bespke them, was a rare event at a Saxon solemnity,

and could not but be reganletl as a sort of honour to the

(Kease*! and his family. And in his sable dress, and holding

in his haiul his white wand of office, this imiwrtant personage

made way through the miscellaneous assemblage of guests,

thus conducting Richanl and Iviuduie to the entrance of the

tower, (jurth and Wamba speedily found acquaintances in

the courtyard, nor presumed to intruile themselves any farther

until their presence should be required.

nm Mil
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I foand them winding of Marcello'i rorpM.

And i.b«re waa such a wilvnin nirludy.

Twist doleful Mtnga, leans and aad clegiM, -^

Such aa old grandames, watthing by th« d««d.

An wont to outwear the night with.
Old Half.

THE mode of entering the great tower of Coning8bur<,'li

Castle is very peculiar, and partakes of the ruilu >iiu

plicity of the earlv times in which it won erects 1. A
flight of steps, so deep and narrow an to he almoHt precipitous,

leads up to a low portal in the Huuth nide of the tower, by niiirh

the adventurous antiquary nmy still, or at least could a lew

years since, gain access to a small stair within the thickni>^> nf

the main waS of the tower, which \v*uU up to the third x\«Ty

of the building— the two lower being dungeons or vaults, wliidi

neither receive air nor light, save by a s^iuare hole in the tliiiil

story, with which they seem to have communicated by a laiMir.

The access to the upper apartments in the tower, which coii>i>t

in all of four stories, is given by stairs which are carrieil up

through the external buttresses.

By this difficult and complicated entrance, the good K'iiij,'

Richard, followed by his faithful Ivaiihoe, was ushered into

the round apartment which occupies the whole of the tliiril

story from the ground. Wilfretl, by the difficulties of the

ascent, gained time to muffle his face in his mantle, as it hail

been held expedient that he should not present himself to his

father until uie King should give him the signal.

There were assembled in this apartment, arountl a lar),'e

oaken table, about a dozen of the most distinguished represen-

tatives of the Saxon families in the adjacent counties. These

were all old, or at least elderly, men ; for the younger race, tti

the great displeasure of the .seniors, had, like Ivanhoe, broken

down many of the barriers which separated for half a century

nn
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the Norman Tioton from the vanqiiiabed Sucons. The down
out and aorrowftil loolu uf theHe venerable tuen, tlieir ntlenue

and their mournful pmtture, fonne<l a strung coutnwt tu the
levity of the revellerH on the outMide uf the cattle. l*heir grey
liickii and long full beanU, together with their anti^uo tunics
ui>d loose blacK luantlex, HuiteU well with the xingiilur ami lude
apartiuent in which they were tseutc'd, nntl guve the ajtiieurance

of a band of ancient wurHhipiterM of W(Mlvn, recallctl to lite to

uioum ovw the decay of their natiuiml glury.

Ueilric, Mated in eijual rank among his countrymen, Heeued
yet, by common consent to ui;t ax chief uf the nHwnibly. Upon
the entrance of Richard ^only known to hiui as the valorous
Knight of the Fetterlock) he arose gravelv, antl gave him wel-

cunie by the onlinary salutation, H'tifK kael, raising at the same
time a goblet to his he»d. The King, no stranger to the cus-

tiims ofhis English subjects, returiie<l the greeting with the ap
iir(i|)riate words, Drinr harl, and imrtook of a cup which was
handed to him by the sewer. Tiie Mune courtesy was ut}'ere<l

tu Ivanboe, who pledge<l his father in silence, suptjlying the
iisiml speech by an inclination of bis head, lest his voice should
have been recognised.

When this introductory ceremony was i)erfonne<l, Ceilrio

arose, and, extending his hand to Richard, conducted him into

a small and very rude chapel, which was e.xcuvated, as it were,

nut (if one of the external buttresses. As there was no oi)en-

iii:;, saving a very narrow loophole, the place would have oeen
nearly quite dark but for two flambeaux or torches, which
sliuwed, by a red and smoky light, the arched roof and naked
walU, the rude altar of stone, and the crucifix of the same
materit I

Before this altar was placed a bier, and on each side of this

bier kneeled three priests, who told their beads, and muttered
their prayers, with the greatest signs of external devotion.
For this service a splenditl 'soul-scat ' was paid to the convent
of St. Edmund's by the mother of the deceased ; and, that it

mlKlit be fully deserved, the whole brethren, saving the lame
sacristan, had transferre<l themselves to Coningsburgh, where,
wliile six of their number were constantly on guard in the
lierformance of divine rites by the bier of Athelstane, the others
failed not to take their sliare of the refreshments and amuse-
iiients which went on at the castle. In maintaining this pious
watch and ward, the good monks were particularly careful not
tu interrupt their hymns for an instant, lest Zerncbock, tU0

I I
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anoitnt Saxon ApoUyon, should Uy hi« olotches on tb* «1p

parted AtbeUtaiw. Nor were they leiw carofiil to prevent any

unhalluwetl layman from touching the i»ttll, which, havuw been

that used at the futieral of St. Edmun«l, wa» liable to be d»we

cmted if hamlioil by tlie profane. If, ni truth, thew att«ii

tiont oould be of any use to the decuanetl, be had some rij,'lit

to expect them at the bantU of the brethren of 8t. Edmun«l\,

uinoe, be»ide8 a huwlretl uiancuHe«» of cold paid down »« llif

BOul-ranHom, the mother of AtheUtane had announced her in

tention of endowing that foundation with the better part of tli«

lamU of the deceasetl, in order to maintain perpetual prayen

for his soul and tliat of her dowirte<l huHband.

Kichard and Wilfred followe«l the Saxon Cedrio n»t.> the

apartment of death, where, vlh their guide ooiuted ^iui Holeinn

air to the untimely bier of Athektane, they followed his example

in ilevoutly crossing tbeniHelves, and muttering a brief pmyer

for the weal of the depuvtetl soul.

This act of pious charity i)erfonnod, Cedric again motioned

them to follow him, gliding over the ^tone floor with a uimm'

less tread ; and, after ascending a few steiw, opened with greut

caution the door of a small oratory, which adjoined U) tiie

chapel. It was about eight feet square, hollowed, like the chapel

itself, out of the thickness of the wall ; and the loophole wlntli

enlightened it being to the west, and widening considerably »•<

it sloped inward, a beam of the setting sun found its way into

its dark recess, and showed a female of a dignified mien, unit

whose countenance retained the marked remains of majestic

beauty. Her long mourning robes, and her flowing wuuple

of black cypress, enhanced the whiteness of her skin, and the

beauty of her light-coloured and flowing tresses, which time

had neither thinnc' nor mingled with silver. Her countenance

expressed the deepest sorrow that is consistent with resignation.

On the stone table before her stood a crucifix of ivory, beside

which was laid a missal, having its pages richly illuminateil,

and its boards adorned with clasps of gold and bosses of the

same precious metal.
' Noble Edith,' said Cedric, after having stood a moment

silent, as if to give Richard and Wilfred time to look u\Mn the

lady of the raarsion, ' these are worthy strangers conae to take a

part in thy son jws. And this, in especial, is the valiant knight

who fought so bravely for the deliverance of him for whom we

this day mourn.'
,

• His bravery lias my thanks,' returned the lady ;
' although

; *Bl!

Htl
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it be the will of Hmvod that it Rhould be (iiApU^red in vain. I

thank too, bis courte«y, and tliut of liiM c<)in|Nininn, which hath

bntii^t tbeiD hither tu Uphold thu widow of AdvliiiK. the inuther

of Athelstauu, in her deeji hour of sorrow and lauientatioii. To

your care, kind kinHnwin, 1 entrant theiu, natinfied that they

will want no hoHpitalitv whicli theMe «ad whIIn can yet aRoni.'

The >{U08tM bowed deeply U> the moiiminK i»arent, ami with-

drew with their hospitable Kuitie.

Another winding ntair conducte«l them to an a])artment of

tiie same siie with that which they had first entered, occupy-

ing indeed the story immediately above. Pron> this nnm, ere

yet tlje door waa opened, proceeded a low and melancholy

strain of voc.il muHic. When they etitere«l, they found thoui-

HclveH in the i)resence of aliout twenty matroni* and maidens of

distinguished Saxon lineaRe. Four nuiidenH, Rowena Iwulintt

the choir, rai^^ed a hvnin for the soul of the deoeaHed. of which

we have only been able to decipher two or three staniaa :
—

DUKt unto (lUht,

To this all nnist,

Thi' "iriiit liath resign'd

Tlif fiiili'il I'l'rni

To wttiitc 'iiiil «orin:

Corruption cluirm bor kind.

TliroiiRii p»tliii unknown
Thy Nuiii hatli flown,

To spfk the rvaimi of woe,

Whore fiffy p»in

Shall )>urK« the itain

or actioni done below.

In that sad place,

By Mary'n Rrace,

Brief may thy dwelling be I

Till nravers and alniu.

And tioly iisalms,

Shall »et tlie Luptive frne.

While this dirge was sung, in a low and niclr^n- i. , "^nt, by

the female choristers, the others were divided inti. m»o Inuid'i,

(if which one was engaged in bedecking, with such eiubn .'Liry

a.s their skill and tast« could comiMiss, a large silken jMtU,

destined to cover the bier of Athelstane. while the others busied

themselves in selecting, fi-ora ba.skets of flowers place<l before

them, garlands, which they intended for the same mournful

linri)ose. The behavionr of the mai<lens was deconjus, if not

marked with deep affiction; but now and then a whisper
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or a smile called forth the rebuke of the severer matrons, ami
here and there might be seen a damsel more interested in

endeavouring to find out how her mourning-robe became lier

tluui in the dismal ceremony for which they wpre preparing'.

Neither was this propc ity (ifwe must needs confess the triitlij

at all diminished by the appearance of two straugt; knights,

which occasioned some looking up, peeping, and whisperin;;.

Rowena alone, too proud to be vain, paid her greeting to lur

deliverer with a graceful courtesy. Her demeanour was seriuus,

but not dejected ; and it may be doubted whether thoughts <it

Ivanhoe, and of the uncertainty of his fate, did not claim as

great a share in her gravity as the death of her kinsman.

To Cedric, however, who, as we have observed, was imt

remarkably clear-sighted on such occasions, the sorrow of his

ward seemed so much deeper than any of the other inaiilt;..s

that he deemed it proper to whisper the explanation, 'She

was the affianced bnde of the noble Athelstane.' It nmy liu

doubted whether this communication went a far way to in-

crease Wilfred's disposition to sympathise with the inoumtTs

of Coningsburgh.

Having thus formally introduced the guests to the different

chambers in which the obsequies of Athelstane were celehnitoij

under different forms, Cedric conducted them into a small Mom,
destined, as he informed theiu, fur the exclusive accomniiMlu

tion of honourable guests, whose more slight connexion with

the deceased might render tlieiu unwilling to join those wlii

were immediately affected by the unhappy event He assiireil

them of every accomnuxlation, and was about to withdriiw

when the Black Knight took his hand.

'I crave to remind you, noble thane,' he said, 'that whtii

we la«t parted you promised, for the service I had the fortune

to render you, to grant me a boon.'
' It is granted ere named, noble Knight,' said Cedric ; 'yet,

at this ;ia moment '

' Of that also,' said the King, ' I have bethought me ; hut

my time is brief ; neither does it seem to me unfit that, w hen

i^losing the grave on the noble Athelstane, we should (leiHi>it

tberein certain prejudices and hasty opinions.'

'Sir Knight of the Fetterlock,' said Cedric, colouring, ami

interrupting the King in his turn, ' I trust your boon regit nls

yourself and no other ; for in that which concerns the htininir

of my Vouse. it is scarce fitting that a stranger should niin

'Nor do I wish to mingle,' said the King, mildly, ' uiiles

0.

in
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su fur OS you will admit me to have an interest As yet you
liiive known me but as the Blaok Knight of the Fetterlock.

Know me now as Richard Pluntagenet'

'Richard of Anjou!' cxclaimeu /edric, stepping backward

with the utmost astuiii^hment.
' No, noble Oedric — Richard of England ! whose deepest

interest— whose deepest wish, is tu see her sons united with

each other. And, how now, worthy thane ! hast thou no knee

fur thy prince r
'To Norman blood,' said Cedric, 'it hath never bended.'
' Reserve thine homage then,' said the Monarch, ' until I

shall prove my right to it by my e<iual protection of Normans
and English.'

' Prince,' answered Cetlric, ' I have ever done justice to thy

liravery and thy worth. Nor am i ignorant of thy claim to the

iTiiwn through thy descent from Matilda, niece to Edgar Atheling,

and (laughter to Malcolm of Scotland. But Matilda, though of

the myiiT Saxon bhxxl, was not the heir tu the monarchy.'
'

I will not dispute my tit'd with thee, noble tliane,' said

Riclianl, calmly ;
' but I will bid thee look around ihee, and

see where thou wilt tind another to be put into the scale

ajfiiinst it.'

' .\n(l hast thou wandered hither, Prince, to tell me sol ' said

Ced.i^ — ' to upbraid me with the ruin of my race, ere the grave

ha-s closed o'er the last scion of Saxon royalty 1
' His counte-

nance tlarkenetl as he spoke. ' It was boldly— it was rashly

(lone I

'

' Not so, by the holy roo<l
!

' replied the King ;
' it was done

in the frank confidence which one brave man may repose in

another, without a shadow of danger.'
' Thou sayest well, Sir King— for K'ng I own thou art, and

wilt be, despite of my feeble opposition. I dare not take the

only mode to prevent it, though thou liast placed the strong

teniptivtion within my reach !

'

'And now to mv boon,' said the King, 'which I ask not

with one jot the less cmifnlence, that thou ha.st refused to

acknowledge my lawful .sovereignty. I rcijuire of thee, as a

man of thy word, on pain of being held faithlcs.s, man-sworn,

atnl "nidering,"' to forgive and rccoivo to tliv jNitcmal affec-

tion the goiKl knight, Wilfred of Ivanhoe. In this reconciliaticm

tluMi wilt own I have an interest - the hajiiiiness of my friend,

and tiie (luelliiig of dissension among my faitliful people.'

' lufuiuuus.

M
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• Ana this is Wilfred
!

' said Cedric, pointing to his son.

• My father ! — my &ther
!

' said Ivanhcje, prostrating himself

at Cedric's feet, ' grant me thy forgiveness
!

'

^

' Thou hast it, my son,' said Cednc, raising him up. 1 lie

son of Hereward knows how to keep his word, even when it

lias been passed to a Norman. But let me see thee use the

dress and costume of thy English ancestry: no short cloaks,

no cay bonnets, no fantastic plumage in my decent househol.l.

He that would be the son of Cedric must show himseii ..t

English ancestry. Thou art about to speak,' he added, sternly,

'and I guess the topic. The Lady Rowena must complete two

years' mourning, as for a betrothe<l husband: all our t>a.x.m

ancestc-8 would disown us were we to treat of a new union

for her ere the p-rave of him she would have wedded— hun so

much the most worthy of her hand by birth and anc^try - is

yet closed. The ghost of Athelstane himself would burst his

bloody cerements, and stand before us to forbid such dishonour

to his memory.'
, , , • j t. c

It seemed as if Cedric's words had raised a spectre
:

tor

scarce had he uttered them ere the d(K)r flew open, aiM

Athlestane, arrayed in the garments of the grave, stood ho

fore them, pale, liaggard, and like something ansen from the

d^' *

The effect of this apmrition on the persons present was

utteriy appalling. Ccdnc started back as far as the wail ol

the apartment would iHjnuit, and, leaning against it as one

unable to support himself, gazed on the hgure of his triou.

with eyes that seemed fixed, and a mouth which he appeared

incapable of shutting. Ivanhoe crossed lumsef, repeatnij,'

prayers in Saxon, Latin, or xNorman-Frencli, as they .jccurre.

to his memory, while Ricliard alternately said Benedicite, and

swore, ' Mort de ma vie /

'

, , j u i *
•

In the meantime, a horrible noise was heard below stairs,

some crying, ' Secure the treaehero.is monks - others Down

with them into the dungeon !
' - others, ' Piteh them from the

liicliest battlements
!

'

, , • i i. a
' In the name of (Jod 1 ' said Cedric, addressmg what seemed

the spectre of his departed friend, 'if thou art mortal, sponk.

— if a departed spirit, say for what cause thou dost revisit iis,

,.r if I can do an-^lit that can set thy spirit at repose. Living

or dead, iwble .\tl>elstane, speak to Cedric

!

,

'
I will,' said the si^ectre, very composedly, when J iia\e

~
> »i-« Uaising of AtheUtane. Note 'ii.
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collected breath, and when you give me time. Alive, saidst

tliou 1 I am aa much alive a« he can be who has ted on bread

and water for three days, which seem three ages. Yes, bread

and water, father Cedric ! By Heaven, and all saints in it^ bettor

foml hath not iMisseil my weasand fur three livelong (lays, and

by Uwl's providence it is tliat I am now here to tell it.'

'Why, noble Athelstane,' said the Black Knight, *I myself

saw you struck down by the tierce Templar towards the end of

the storm at Torquilstone, and, as 1 thought, and Wamba

reported, your skull wa*^ cloven through the teeth.'

'You thought amiss. Sir Knight,' said Athelstane, 'and

Wamba lied. My teeth are in good order, and that my sunper

shall presently find. • No thanks to the Templar though, whose

sword turned in his hand, so that the blade struck me flatlings,

Iwins,' averted by the handle of the good mace with which 1

warded the blow ; had my steel-cap been on, I had not valueil it

a rush, and had dealt him such a counterbuff as would have

spoilt his retreat. But as it was, down I went, 8tunne«l, iiideoi,

iiiit unwounde«l. Others, of both sides, were beaten down and

-lauKhtered above me, so that I never recovered mv senses

until I found myself in a coffin —an open one, by goo<l luck !

iilaml before the altar of the church of St. Hkhmmd's. I sneezed

iviieatedly— groaned - awakened, and would have ansen, when

tiie sacristan and ablxtt, full of terror, came running at the

noise, surprised, doubtles.s, and no way pleased, to Hnd the

man alive whose heirs they liad proposed themselves to be. I

aske<l for wine ; they gave me some, but it must liave been

hi},'hly medicated, for I slept yet more deeply than before, and

wakened not for many hours. I found my arms sw^.thwl down,

my feet tied so fast that ndne ankles ache at the very remem-

brance ; the place was utterly dark— the oubliette, as I suppo.so,

of their accursed convent, and from the clo.se, stifled, danip smell

1 conceive it is also used for a place of sepulture. I had strange

thoughts of what ha<l befallen me, when the door of mv dungeon

creaked, and two villain monks entered. They would have per

suailed me I was in purgatory, but I knew t«o well the pui^y,

short-breathed voice of the father abbut. St. Jeremy ! how dit-

ferent from that tone with which he used to ask me for another

slice of the haunch ! the dog has feaste<l with me from Christ-

mas to Twelfth Night.' ,,. , , ,

' Have patience, noble Athelstane,' said the King, ' take breath

- tell your story at leisure ; beshrew me but such a tale is as

well worth listening to a;j a romance.'

'|»,

T^,il
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' Ay bat, by the rood of Broineholm, there was no romance
in the matter

!

' said Atheltitane. ' A barley loaf and a pitdn'i

of water— that they gave me, the nigmrdly traitors, wbuui my
father, and I myself, liad enriched, wiieu their best reHuun i -^

were the flitches of bacon and measures of com out of wliidi

they wheedled poor serfs and bondsmen, in exchange for tlicir

prayers. The nest of fuul, ungrateful vipers— barley broad

and ditch water to such a putron as I had been ! I will smoke

them out of their nest though I bo excommunicated
!

'

,

' But, in the name ofOur Lady, noble Atbelstane,' said Ceilrii-,

in^asping the hand of his friend, 'how didst thou escape this

imminent danger t did their hearts relent t

'

'Did their hearts relent!' echoed Atbelstane. 'Do rucks

melt with the sun ? I should have been there still, had imt

some stir in the convent, which I find was their tirofe.s>ii,ii

hitherward to eat my funeral feast, when they well knew li<>\v

and where I had been buried alive, suuiuioncd the swanu nut

of their hive. I heard them droning' out their death-p.saliii>,

little judging they were sunj? in respect for my soul by tlmx'

who were thus famishing my bmly. They went, however, ami

I waited long for food ; no wonder— the gouty sacristan was

even too busy with his own provender to mind mine. At

length down be came, with an unstable step and a strong'

flavour of wine and spices about his person. Good cheer liail

opened his heart, for he left me a nook of (>asty and a tla>k >if

wine instead of my former fare. I ate, drunk, and was iiivi;.'i i

ated ; when, to add to my good luck, the sacristan, too tutty

to discbarge his duty of turnkey fitly, locked the door l)i'>i(k>

the staple, so that it fell ajur. 'ilie light, the food, the wine

set my invention to work. The staple to which my cliains

were fixed was more rusted than I or the villam abbijt had

supposed. Even iron could not remain without consuming' in

the damps of that infernal dungeon.'

'Take breath, noble Atbelstane,' said Richard, 'and partake

of some refi-eshment, ere you procee<l with a tale so dreatlfiil.

' Partake !
' quoth Atbelstane. ' I have been partiikiiij,' five

times to-day; and yet a morsol of that savoury ham were in it

altogether foreign to the matter : and I pray you, fair sir, U> d"

me reason in a cup of wine.'

The guests, though still agape with astonishment, j)h'du'od

their resuscitated landlord, who thus proceeded in bis story

He had indeed now many more auditors than those to whom

it was commeuced, for Edith, haviiiy given certain ncce-sny

I
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orders for arranging matters within the castle, had fallowed

the (lead-alive up to the strangers' ajuirtnient, atten«led by as

many of the guests, male an«l female, as cuuld squeeze into the
Muall room, while others, crowding the staircase, caught up an
erroneous edition of the stor}', and transmitted it still more
iiuiccurately to those beneath, whu again sent it forth to the
vulgar without, in a fashion totally irrecuncilublo to ths real

fact. Athlestane, however, went on as follows with the history

of his escape :
—

'Finding myself freed from the staple, I dragged myself
upstairs as well as a man loaded with shackles, and emaci-
ated with iasting, might ; and aft^r much groping about, I

was at length directed, by the sound of a jolly roundelay, to

the apartment where the worthy sacristan, an it so please ye,

was holding a devil's mass with a huge beetle-browed, broad-

shuuldered brother of the grey-frock and cowl, who looked much
nmre like a thief than a clergyman. I burst in upon them,
ami the fashion of my grave cl(»thes, as well as the clanking of

my chains, made me more resemble an inhabitant of the otner
worlil than of this. B<jth st<Kid aghast ; but when I knocked
down the sacristan with my fist, the other fellow, his pot-com-

IKiiiion, fetched a blow at me with a huge quarter-staff.'

'This must be our Friar Tuck, for a count's ransom,' said

Richard, looking at Ivanhoc.

'He maybe the devil, an he will,' sjiid Athelstane. 'For-

tinuitely, he missed the aim ; and on my approachhig to grapple
with him, took to his heels and nui for it. I failed not to set

uiy own heels at liljertj- by nicjins of the fetter-key, which

hiiiif,' amongst others at the sexton's l>elt ; and I had thoughts
of beating out the knave's bniins with the bunch of key.s, but

jrratitude for the n(H>k of pasty and the flask of wine which the
rascal had imparted to my captivity came over my heart ; so,

with a brace of hearty kii^ks, I left him on the floor, pouche<i

some leaked meat and a leathern l»ottle of wine, with which the
two venerable brethren had been regaling, went to the stable,

and fuund in a private stjill my own be.st imlfrey, which, doubt-
Ic s, had been set apart for the holy father ubWs particular

use. Hither 1 came with all tlie speed tht^ l»east coulrt conipa.ss

man and mother's son flyiii:^ before me wherever I came,
taking,' me for a siHJctre, the more ftspcciaily as, to prevent my
l>eiii;j recognised, I drew the ('ori>se-hood over my face. I hud
ii"t u'ained admitt^ince into my own castle, had I not iK'cn

- ii'[' H'll to be the attendant of ajiiygler who is making tiic

t
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people in the castle-yard very merry, considering they are

assembled to celebrate their lord's funeral. I say the sewer

thought 1 was dressed tu bear a part in the tregetour's uiiim-

mery, and su 1 gut aduiirtsion, and tlid but disclose myself tn

my mother, and oat a hasty morsel, ere I came in quest uf 3011,

my noble iiriend.'

'And you have found me,' said Ce«lrio, 'ready to resume our

brave projects of honour and liberty. I tell thee, never will

dawn a morrow so auspicious as the next for the deliveruiice uf

the noble Saxon race.'

' Talk not to mo of delivering any one,' said Athelstane ;
'
it

is well I am delivered myself. I am more intent on punishing.'

that villain abbot. He shall hang on the top of this Castle ui

Coningsburgh, in his cope and stole : and if the stairs be to«i

strait to admit his &t carcass, I will have him craned up t'roiu

without'

' But, my son, said E<lith, 'consider his sacred office.'

'Clonsider my three days' fast,' replied Athelstane; 'I will

have their blood every one of them. Front-de-Bojuf w)i.s

burnt alive for a less matter, fur he kept a good table for liis

prisoners, only put too much garlic in his last dish of nuttajje.

But these hjiiocritiml, ungratefid slaves, so often the self-

invited flatterers at my board, who gave me neither pottano

nor i^arlic, more or less - they die, by the soul of Hengist
!

'

'But the Pope, my noble friend,* ^avid Ccdric

•But the ifevil, my noble friend,' answere<l Athelstane,

' they die, and no nu»re of them. Were they the best monks

upon earth, the world would go on without them.'

'For shame, noble Athlestane,' said Cedric; 'forget such

wretches in the career of glory which lies open before thee.

Tell this Norman prince, Richard of Anjou, that, liou-heiirteil

as he is, he sliall not hold undisputed the throne of Alfred,

while a male descendant of the Holy Confessor lives to dis-

pute it.'

'How !

' said Athelstane, 'is this the noble King Richard ?

•It is Richard Plantagenet himself,' said Cedric; 'yet I

need not remind thee that, coming hither a guest of free will,

he may neither be iniuretl nor detained prisoner : thou well

knowest thy duty to nim as his host.'

'Ay, by my faith!' said Athelstane; 'and my duty as a

subject besides, for I here tender him my allegiance, heart and

hand.'

'My son,' said Edith, 'think on thy royal rights
!

'
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'Think on the freedom uf England, degenerate prince!'

said Cedric.

'Mother and friend,' said AtheUtune, 'a truce to your up-

braidings ! Bread and water and a dungeon are marvellous

inortifiers of ambition, and I ri« fruui the tomb a wiser man

than I descended int^) it Oneluilf uf those vain follies were

imtietl into my ear by that perfidious Abbot Wolfram, and

you may now judge if ho is & counsellor to be tru8te<l. Since

tlic»«3 plots were set in agitation, 1 have had nothing but

iiiirriea journeys, indigestions, blows and bruises, imprison-

ments, and stivrvation ; besides tliat they can only end in the

murder of some thousands of quiet folk. 1 tell vou, I will be

king in my own domains, and nowhere else ; and my first act

of dominion shall be to hang the abbot.'

' And my ward Rowena,' said Cedric — ' ' trust you intend

nut to desert her?'
' Father Cedric,' sai*! AthelstJine, ' Ije reasonable. The Lady

K..weiia cares not for uie ; she loves the little finger of my kins-

man Wilfred's glove better than my whole iwrson. There she

stands to avouch it. Nay, blush not, kinswoman ; there is no

siiiime in loving a courtly knight better than a country frank-

lin ; iin<l ilo not laugh neither, Rowena, for grave-clothes and a

thin visage are, (Jod knows, no matter of merriment. Nay, an

thou wilt neetls laugh, 1 will find thee a better jest. Give mo
thy hand, or rather lend it me, for I but a.sk it in the way of

iriemlship. Here, cousin Wilfred of Ivanhoc, in thy favour I

renounce and abjure Hey! by St. Dunstan, our cousin

Wilfteil hath vanished ! Yet, unless my eyes are still dazzled

witli the fasting I have undergone, I saw him stand there but

evt'ii now.'

All now looked around and inquired for Ivanhoc : but he had

vanished. It was at length discovered that a Jew had been to

swk him ; and that, after very brief conference, he had called

li.r (Jurth and his armour, anti had left the castle.

' Kair cousin,' said Athelstiine to Rowena, 'couhl I think that

this sudden disappearence of Ivanlioe was occasioned by other

tliiin tlie weightiest reason, I would myself resume '

But he hati no s(H)ner let go her hand, on first observing

that Ivanhoe had disapiieared, than Rowena, who ha«l fouinl her

vituiition e.xtremely embarrassing, had taken the first oppor

tuiiity to escape from the apartment.

Tertiiinly,' quoth AthelstJino, 'women are the least to Ije

tru-ted of all animals, monks tm(\ abbots excepted. I am an

!«•
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infidel, if I exMcted not thankH from her, and MrliapH n

kiiw to boot. TheHe cui-Hed ((rave-cIotheH have Mumy a M|iell

on them, every one Hien from me. To you I turn, noMi*

Kiti^ Richard, with the vowm of allegiance, which, an a lie^'e

subject
'

Bat Kin|[ Richard was gone also, and no one knew whither.

At length it was learned that he had haHt«)ned to the court

vard. summoned to his presence the Jew who had spoken with

Ivanooe, and, after a uiouient's speech with him, bad cuIIimI

vehemently to horse, thrown himself upon a steed, compel led

the Jew to mount another, and set off at a rate which, acconl

ing to Wambo, rendered the old Jew's neck not worth a penny !<

purchase.

'By my halidome!' said ^thelstane, 'it is certain thut

Zemebock hath poHsessed himself of my castle in my absence.

I return in my grave-clothes, a pledge restored from the very

sepulchre, and every one I sneaic to vanishes as soon as they

hear my voice! But it skills not talking of it. Come, niv

friends, such of you as are left, follow me to the banquet liail,

lest any more of us disappear. It is, I trust, as yet tolerably

fumishefl, as becomes the obsequies of an ancient Saxon nub!e

;

and should we tarry any longer, who knows but the devil amy
fly off with the supper ?

'

ii I
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CHAPTER XLIII

Be Mowbny'a lini no heavy in hU boMm,
That they may brvak hit ruaiiiing couner's baek,
And tiirow the rider headlong in the lieto,

A caitiff recreant

!

Itiekard II.

OUR scene now returns to the exterior of the castle, or
ureceptory, of Teuiplestowe, ubout the hour when the
bloody die wa» to \» cast for the life f.r death of Re-

becca. It was a scene of bustio and life, as if the whole vicinity
Ul iM)ured forth its inhabitants to a vill^je wake or ruml feast.
But the earnest desire to XwV. on blotsl and death is not pecul-
iar to those dark ages ; though, in the gladiatom) exercise of
smule combat and general tourney, they were habituated to the
blmidy spectacle of brave men falling by each other's bands.
Kveii in our own days, when morals are letter understood, an
execution, a bruising-niatoh, a riot, or a meeting of radical re-
formers, collects, at (sonniderable liazard to themselves, immense
crowds of spectators, otherwise little interested, except to see
Low matters are to be conducted, or whether the heroes of the
(lay are, in the heroic language of insurgent tailors, ' flints ' or
'dunghills.'

The eyes, therefore, of a very considerable multitude were
bent on the gate of the preceptory of Temnlestowe, with the
purpose of witnessing the processio!! ; while stdl greater numbers
liad already surrounded the tiltyard belonging to that establish-
ment. This inclosure was fomiel on a piece of level ground
luijdining to the preceptory, which had lieen levelled wiA care,
tiir the exercise of military and chivalrous sports. It occupied
the brow of a .soft and gentle eminence, was carefully iialisadi-d
around, and, as the Templars willingly invited spectators to be
witnes.ses of their skill in feats of chivalry, was amply supplied
with galleries and benches for their use.
On the pre.>^ent occasion, a throne was erected for the Grand

-Master at the east end, surroundeil with seats of distinction for
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the prweptor* ati<l kiiiditM of Uih onler. Over thews AmU',\

the aaured Htandard, ijaJletl Ar iiMmmttnt, whii^h woa theeiiKi;.'n,

M itN name wom the battle crv, of tlii' 'HMnplarH.

At the op]io«iite end of tliu \\*U was a pile of fimffotn, ••>

anmngetl aruuiul a stake, <le<'{>ly fixe«l iu the gruund, u- Im

leave a space fur the viutiiu wluiiii thity were deMtincd to

sume tu enter within the fatal circle, in onler to be cbaiiu'<l tM

the stake by the fettent which huuK rca«lv for the ptini<<»>.

Be; 'lie thiH deadly apimratiiH nUhmI four black slaves, wIium-

colour and African f»iUiir»M, thou hu little known in Kn^luinl.

appalled the multitude, wbo ^^uzeil on theui aH on diMuons ciii

ploye«l about their own di;()H)li<!al excnfijw;*. 'Wma njon stirr..)

iiof >Xfipting now and then, under tlio direction of one wlii

seenitwl tneir chief, to shift and replat:o the ready fuel. Tin y

lodk'Ml not on the innltitude. In fact, they seenietl inwii~ii>li>

of tlieir prenenDO, and of evorvthint? wive the dincharKe of their

o, homhie duty. And when, in si)c(H!h with each other. iIh-v

exitanded their blnhber lips, and showed their white fiin;;s, .it

if they f(rinne«l at the thnii^^htH of the exi)ected tragedy, tliB

startletl coinmonH could - 'iinjcly help believing tliat tlicv were

actually the familiar HjtiritM with whom the witch hud cnni

muned. und who, lier tiiiit; being out, Kt<XMl ready to assist in

her dreadful punishmciit. They whispered to ewjh other, .iml

communicateu all the loats wlii(;h Siitnn had jierformed during'

that busy and unh.ipjiy ptM >il, not failing, of courne, to i,'ive

the devil rather mon than iiis due.

'Have you not heard, tiithor Dennet,' quoth one Ixxir to

another advance<l in years, 'that the devil luw carried .iway

botlily the great Aixon thane, AtheUtune of Coningsburgli '

* Ay, but he brought him iKick though, by the blessin;' of

Uo<l und St. Diinstan.'
' How s that T ' sjiid a brisk young fellow, dreRse<l in a trn't'ii

cassock einbroidereil with gold, and having at bis heels iisttrnt l.nl

bearing ii li.trp upon his Iwek, which betriiyeil his vmaitinn. Tin'

Minstrel seemed of no vulgar rank ; for, Itesides the splerMlniir

of his gaily broidered doublet, ho wore around his nm-k a -iUer

chain, by which hung the ' wrest,' or key, with which he tmitMl hi.

harp. On his right arm was a silver plate, which, instea'i nt

bearing, as usual, the cognizance or Imdge of the Itaron tu wln^e

family lie belonge<l, had Iwirely the wonl Shkrwooo enpaved

upon it. 'How mean you by that?' .s<iid the gay Min-trel,

n\ing1ing in the conversjition of the pejisjints ;
'

I canie tu >''ek

one subject for my rhyme, and, by 'r Lady, I were glad to tiii'i iwa'
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'It in well ftToached,' mid tho oltler peamnt, 'that after

AtheiHtane of CuniiigHbur^h luul Iteeii iloatl futir wevlui '

'Tliat in iiiiiHmMible,' mitl the MiiMtrel ;
' I saw him in life

at the paMage of amis at A«hby de-la-Zouche.'
' Dead, however, he was, ur else tniriHlatwl/ mid the jroonnr

peamnt ;
' for I heanl tho uionliH of 8t. Kdniund'ii sinffinK tne

death 'h hjonn for hiui ; and, moreover, there waH a rich death-
iiiphI and dole ' . the CoHtle of (.'oninKMburgh, m right was ; and
thitlier luul I gone, but for Mabel ParkinN, wlio '

' Ay, dead wan AtholHtano,' mid tho old man, nliaking hiit

h«Ml, * and the more pity it wax, fur the old Snxon blood
'

' But, your ntory, my niai»tcrH — your story,' m'u\ tho MinHtrel,

mmiewhat impatiently.

'Ay, ay— conatrue UH the story,' mid n burly friar, who
hUhA betiide them, leaning on a |Mile that oxliibit^xl an appear-
an<% between a pilgrim'H Htatr and a qnarter-Mtalf, and pn>riably

acted aA either when oocaitinn wrveti-- 'your Htory,' mid the
Ht^ilwart churchman. ' Burn not daylight about it ; we have
rtliort time to spare.'

' An please your reverence,' wiid Dennet, ' a drunken priest

came to visit the socriHtun at St. Ethnund'H '

' It di>e« not please my reverence,* anxwcrwl tlio churchman,
'that there should lie such nn nninuil us a drunken priest, or, if

theru were, that u layman should so H]ioak to him. He mannerly,
my friend, and concluile the holy man only wrapt in meditation,

which makes the heud dizzy and foot unsteady, as if the stom-
ach wore filled with new wine : I have felt it myself.'

'Well, then,' un-iwered father Dennet, 'a holy brother came
to visit the sacristan ut >St. Edmund's a sort of hedge-iiriest

is the visitor, and kills half the dror that are stolen in the forest,

wild loves the tinkling of a pint-pot lietter than the sacring-bell,

and deems a flitch of liacon worth ten of his breviary ; for

the rest, a good fellow an<l a merry, who will flourish a quarter-
statf, draw a bow, and dance a Cheshire round with e'er a man
in York-shire.'

'That last part of thy s|ieech, Dennet,' said the Minstrel,
'liiis saved thee a rib or twain.'

.

' Tush, man, I fear him not,' said Dennet ;
' I am somewhat

•il'l anil stiff, but when I fought for the bell and ram at Don-
caster '

' Hut tilt' story— the story, my friend,' afjain said the Minstrel.
' Why, the talc is but this — Athelstane of Coningsburgh was

buried at St. Edmund's.'
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'That 's a lie, and a loud one,' said the friar, 'for I saw hini
borne to his own Castle of Coningsburgh.'

*Nay, then, e'en tell the story yourself, my inasters,' said
Dennet, turning sulky at these repeated contradictions ; and it

was with some difficulty that the boor could be prevailed on,
by the request of his comrade and the Minstrel, to renew Ins
tale. 'These two sober friars,' said he at length, 'since tliis

reverend man will needs have them such, had continued drink
ing good ale, and wine, and what not, for the best part of a
summer's day, when they were aroused by a deep groan, and a
clanking of chains, and the figure of the deceased Athelstane
entered the apartment, saying, " Ye evil shepherds !

"

'

' It is false, said the friar, nastily, ' he never spoke a word.'
'So ho ! Friar Tuck,' said the Minstrel, drawing him apart

from the rustics ; 'we have started a new hare, I find.'

'I tell thee, Allan-a-Dale,' said the hermit, 'I saw Athel-
stane of Coningsburgh as much an bodily eyes ever .saw a
living man. He had his shroud on, and all about him smelt
of the sepulchre. A butt of sack will not wash it out of my
memory.'

' Pshaw !

' answered the Minstrel ;
' thou dost but jest with

me!

'

' Never believe me,' said the Friar, 'an I fetched not a knock
at him with my quarter-staff that would have felled an ox, and
it glided through his body as it might through a pillar of

smoke
!

'

' By St. Hubert,' said the Minstrel, ' but it is a wondrous tale,

and fit to be put in metre to the ancient tune, " Sorrow came to

the Old Friar."

'

'Laugh, if ye hst,' said Friar Tuck ; 'but an ye catch me
singing on such a theme, may the next ghost or devil carry me
oflf with him headlong ! No, no— I instantly formed the pur-

pose of assisting at some good work, such as the burning of a
witch, a j adicial combat, or the like matter of godly service,

and therefore am I here.'

As they thus conversed, the heavy bell of the church of St.

Michael of Templestowe, a venerable building, situated in a
hamlet at some distance from the preceptor}', broke short their

argument. One by one the sullen sounds fell succcs.sively on
the ear, leaving but .sufficient space for each to die away in

distant echo, ere the air was again filled by rei)etition of the ir(in

knell. These sounds, the signal of the approaching ceremony,
chilled with awe the hearts of the assembled multitude, whuse



IVANHOE 433

eyes were now turned to the preceptory, expecting the approach
of the Grand Master, the champion, and the criminal.

At length the drawbridge fell, the gates opened, and a knight,
bearing the great standard of the order, sallied from the castle,

preceded by sLx trumpets, and followed by the knights precep-
tors, two and two, the Grand Master coming last, mounted on
a stately horse, whose furniture was of the simplest kind. Be-
hind him came Brian de Bois-Guilbert, armed cap-h,-pie in bright
armour, but withotit his lance, shield, and sword, which were
borne by his two es<|uires behind him. His face, though partly
hidden by a long plume which floated down from his barret-cap,
bore a strong and mingled expression of passion, in which pride
seemed to contend with irresolution. He looked ghastly pale,

as if he had not slept for several nights, yet reined his paw-
ing war-horae with the habitual ease antl grace proper to the
best lance of the order of the Temple. His general appearance
was grand and commanding ; but, looking at him with attention,
men read that in his dark features from which they willingly
withdrew their eyes.

On either side rode Conrade uf Mont-Fitchet and Albert
de Malvoisin, who acted as godfathers to the champion. They
were in their robes of peace, the white dr^ss of the order.
Behind them followed other companions of the Temple, with a
long train of esquires and pages clud in black, aspirants to the
honour of being one day knights of the order. After these
neoph)rtes came a guard of warders on foot, in the same sable
livery, amidst whose partizans might be seen the pale form of
the accused, moving with a slow but undismayed step towards
the scene of her fate. She was stript of all her ornaments, lest

perchance there should be among them some of those amulets
which Satan was supposed co bestow upon his victims, to deprive
them of the power of confession even when under the torture.
A coarse white dress, of the simplest form, had been substituted
for her Oriental gannents ; yet there was such an exquisite
mixture of courage and resignation in her look that even in

this garb, and with no other ornament than her long black
tresses, each eye wept that looked ui)nn her, and the most
hardened bigot regretted the fate that had converted a creature
so goodly into a vessel of wrath, and a waged slave of the
devil.

A crowd of inferior personages belonging to the precept(iry
followed the victim, all nioviii;^ with the utmost order, with
urins folded and looks beat upon the groi iid.

f..

\'>l.. IX-
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This slow procession moved up the gentle eminence, on tlie

summit of which was the tiltyard, and, entering the lists,

marched once around them from right to left, and when the\

had completed the circle, made a halt. There was then a

momentary bustle, while the Grand Master and all his attend

ants, excepting the champion and his godfathers, dismounted

from their horses, which were immediately removed out of tlie

lists by the esi^uires, who were in attendance for that purpose.

The unfortunate Rebecca was conducted to the black chair

placed near the pile. On her first glance at the terrible .spot

where preparations were making for a death alike dismaving t^i

the mind and painful to the body, she was observed to snuddor

and shut her eyes, praying internally, doubtless, for her lijis

moved, though no speech was heard. In the space of a minute

she opened her eyes, looked fixedly on the pile as if to familiarise

her mind with the object, and then slowly and naturally turned

away her head.

Meanwhile, the Grand Master had assumed his seat ; and

when the chivalry of his order was placed around and behind

him, each in his due rank, a loud and long flourish of the

trumpets announced that the court were seated for judgment.

Malvoisin then, acting as godfather of the char'^pion, stepped

forward, and laid the glove of the Jewess, which was the pled^'e

of battle, at the feet of the Grand Master.
* V )rous lord and reverend father,' said he, ' here standctii

the good knight, Brian de Bois-(juilbert, Knight x'recti>tor of

the Order of the Temple, who, by accepting the pleura of l^tile

which I now lay at your reverence's feet, hath become bound to

do his devoir in combat this day, to maintain that this Jewi-h

maiden, by name Rebecca, hath justly deserved the doom passed

upon her in a chapter of this most holy order of the Temple of

Zion, condemning her to die as a sorceress— here, I say. lie

standeth, such battle to do, knightly and honourable, if such

be your noble and sanctified pleasure.'
* Hath he made oath,' said the Grand Master, ' that his

quarrel is just and honourable ? Bring forward the crucifi.\ and

the Te igitur.'

'Sir and most reveren^l father,' answered Malvoisin, readily,

' our brother here present hath already sworn to the trntli of

his accusation in the hand of the good knight Coaradc de

Mont-Fitchet ; and otherwise he ought not to br orn, seeiiii,'

that his adversary is an unbeliever, and may tal oath.'

This explanation was sati.sfactory, to Albert's great joy .
iiir
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the wily knight ha<l foreseen the great difficulty, or rather imixjs-

sibility, of prevailing upon Brian de Bois-Guilbert to take such

an ( liith before the assembly, and had invented this excuse to

escape the necessity of his doing so.

Tlie Grand Master, having allowed tlie apology of Albert

Mulvoisin, commanded the herald to stand forth and do his

devoir. The trumpets then again flourished, and a herald,

stepping forward, proclaimed aloud, ' Oyez, oyez, oyez. Here
stiiTideth the good Itnight, Sir Brian de Bois-Guilbert, ready to

do battle with any Icnight of free blood who will sustain the

(jimrrel allowed and allotted to the Jewess Rebecca, to try by
iliauipion, in respect of lawful essoine of her own body ; and to

.sutii champion tne reverend and valorous Grand Master here

present allows a fair held, and equal jmrtition of sun and wind,

and whatever else appertains to a fair combat.' The trumpets

again sounded, and there was a dead pause of many minutes.
' No champion appears for the appellant,' said the Grand

Master. ' Go, herald, and ask her whether she expects any one

to do battle for her in this her cau.se.'

The herald went to the chair in which Rebecca was seated

;

and Bois-Guilbert, suddenly turning his horse's head toward that

end of the lists, in spite of hints on either side from Malvoisin

and Mont-Fitchet, was by the side of Rebecca's chair as soon as

the herald.
' Is this regular, and according to the law of combat 1

' said

Jlalvoisin, looking to the Grand Master.

'Albert de Malvoisin, it i.s,' answered Beaimanoir; 'for in

this appeal to the judgment of (Jod we may not prohibit parties

from having that communication with each other whicn may
best tend to bring forth the truth of the quarrel.'

In the meantime, the herald spoke to Rebecca in these terms :

' I)j..., )1, the honourable and reverend the Grand Master de-

mands of thee, if thou art prepared with a champion to do battle

tills day in thy behalf, or if thou dost yield thee as one justly

condemned to a deserved doom ?

'

' -Say to the Grand Master,' replied Rebecca, ' that I main-
tain my innocence, and do not yield me as justly condemned,
est I become guilty of mine own blood. Say to him, that I chal-

lenge such lelay as his forms will permit, to see if God, whose
o])j)(irtunity is in man's extremity, will raise me up a deliverer

;

and when such uttermost space is passed, may His holy will be
done

!

'

The herald retired to carry this answer to the Grand Master.

•'
!

y

'
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' God forbid,' s M Lucas Beauinannir, ' that Jew or Pai,';in

should impeach us of injustice ! Until the shadows be cast t'lmii

the west to the eastward, will we wait to see if a chaninitm
shall !

,
pear for this unfortunate woman. When the day is mi

far passed, let her prepare for death.'

'Ine herald communicate<l the words of the Grand Master to

Rebecca, who bowed her head submissively, folded her arms,

and, looking up towards heaven, seemed to expect that aid fnnii

above which she could scarce promise herself from man. Dur-
ing this awful pause, the voice of Bois-Guilbert broke upon lier

ear ; it was but a whisper, yet it startled her more than the

summons of the herald had appeared to do.

'Rebectvi,' .said the Templar, 'dost thou hear me 1

'

' I have no portion in thee, cruel, hard-hearted man,' said the

unfortunate maiden.
• Ay, but dost thou understand my words 1

' said the Templar

;

'for the sound of my voice is frightful in mine own ears. I

scarce know on what ground we stand, or for what purpose they

have brought us hither. This listed space— that cnair— tliese

faggots— I know their purpose, and yet it ap^tears to me iiko

something unreal— the fearful picture of a vision, which appals

my sense with hideous fantasies, but convinces not my reason.'
' My mind and senses keep touch and time,' answered Kebecra,

' and tell me alike that these faggots are destined to consume my
earthly body, and open a painful but a brief passage to a better

world.'

'Dreams, Rebecca— dreams,' answered the Templar— ' idle

visions, rdected by the wisdom of your own wiser Sadducees.

Hear me, Rebecca, he said, proceeding with animation ;
' u better

chance hast thou for life and liberty than yonder knaves and
dotard dream of. Mount thee behind me on my steed on

Zamor, the gallant horse that never failed his rider. I won him
in single figlit from the Soldan of Trebixond. Mount, I say,

behind me ; in one short hour is pursuit and inquiry far beliind

— a new world of pleasure opens to thee— to me a new career of

fame. Let them .speak the doom which I despise, and eiaso the

name of Bois-Guilbert from their list of monastic slaves I 1 will

wa.sh out with blood whatever blot they may dare to cast on my
scutcheon.'

' Tempter,' said Rebecca, ' begone ! Not in this k.st extremity

canst thou move me one hair's-breadth from my resting place.

Surrounded as I am by foes, I hold thee as my worst and most

deadly enemy ; avoid thee, in the name of God
!

'
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Albert Malvoisin, alarmeil ami impatient at the duration of
their conference, now advanced to interrupt it.

• Hath the maiden acknowledjje*! her ^uiit ?
' he <lemanded

of Bois-Guilbert ;
' or is she resolute in her denial ?

'

'She i8 indeed remlute,' said Bois-Guilbert.

'Then,' said Malvoisin, 'must thou, noble brother, resume
ihy place to attend the issue. The shades are changing on the
circle of the dial. Come, brave Bois-Guilbert— come, thou hope
of our holy order, and soon to be its head.'

As he spoke in this soothing tone, he laid his hand on the
knight's britUe, as if to lead him back to his station.

' False villain ! what meanest thou by thy hand on my rein 1

'

said Sir Brian, angrily. And shaking off his companion's grasp,
he rode back to the upper end of the lists.

' 'ITiere is yet spirit in him,' said Malvoisin apart to Mont-
Fitchet, ' were it well directetl ; but, like the Greek fire, it bums
whatever approaches it.'

The judges had now been two hours in the lists, awaiting in
vain the appearance of a champion.

' And reason good,' said Friar Tuck, 'seeing she is a Jewess

;

and yet, by mine order, it is hard that so young and beauti-
ful a creature should perish without one blow l^ing .struck in
her behalf ! Were she ten times a witch, provided she were
but the least bit of a Christian, my quarter-staff should ring
noon on the steel cap of yonder fierce Templar, ere he carried
the matter off thus.'

It was, however, the general belief that no one could or
would appear for a Jewess accused of sorcery ; and the knights,
instigated by Malvoisin, whispered to each otlier that it was
time to declare the pledge of Rebecca forfeited. At this instant
ii knight, urging his horse to speed, appeared on the plain

advancing towards the lists. A hundre<l voices exclaime<C ' A
champion ! — a champion !

' And, despite the prepossessions

ami prejudices of the multitude, they shouted unanimously as
the knight rode into the tiltyard. The second glance, however,
sorvod to destroy the hope that his timely arrival had excited.

His horse, urged for many miles to its utmost speed, appeared
to reel from fatigue, and the rider, h.owever undauntedly he
presented himself in the lists, either f'-om weakness, weariness,

or Vioth, seemed scarce able to support himself in the saddle.

To the summons of the herald, who demanded his rank, his

name, and purpose, t'^e stranger kniijht iinswered readily and
boldly, ' I am a good r. ight and noble, come hither to sustain
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:th lance and nword the just and lawful quarrel of thi» damsel,

ilebecca, daughter of Isiiac of Yurk ; Ut uphold the dt>oni pM
nounced against her to he false and truthless, and to defy Si;

Brian de Buis-Guilhert, us a traitor, murderer, and liar ; as 1

will prove in this tield witlj my bo<ly against his, hy the aid

of Owl, of Our Lady, and of Munseigeur St. George, the good

knijAt'
'The stranger must first show,' said Malvoisin, 'that he is

good knight, and of honourable lineage. The Temple seiulefh

not forth her champions against nameless men.'

'My name,' said the knight, raising his helmet, 'is better

known, my lineage more pure, Malvoisin, than thine own. 1

am Wilfred of Ivanhoe.'
' I will not fight with thee at present,' said the Templar, in

a changed and hollow voice. ' Get thy wounds healed, purvey

thee a better horse, and it may lie I will hold it worth my while

to scourge out of thee this boyish spirit of bravade.'

'Ha! proud Templar,' said Ivanhoe, 'hast thou forgotten

that twice didst thou fall before this lance 1 Remember the

lists at Acre ; remember the passage of arms at Ashby ; re-

member thy proud vaunt in the halls of llotherwood, .inil

the gage ot your gold chain against my relitiuary, that tlimi

wouldst do battle with Wilfred of Ivanhoe, and recover the

honour thou hadst lost! By that reliciuary, and the holy .elic

it contains, I will proclaim thee. Templar, a coward in eveiy

court in Europe— in every preceptory of thine order— unless

thou do battle without farther delay.'

Bois-Guilbert turned his countenance irresolutely towards

Rebecca, and then exclaimed, looking fiercely at Ivanhoe. ' Dog

of a Saxon ! take thy lance, and prepare for the death thou hast

drawn upon thee
'

'

' Does the Grand Master allow nic the combat ?
' sai '.

' I may not deny what thou hast challenged,' said

Master, 'provided the maiden accepts thee as hei !i

Yet I would thou wert in better plight to do battle,

of our order hast thou ever been, yet would I have tht

ably met with.'

'Thus — thus I am, and not otherwise,' said Ivanhoe

is the judgnient of Gotl — to His keeping I commend myself.

Rebecca,' said he, riding up co the fatal chair, ' dost thou aceept

of me for thy champion ?

'

'I do,' she said— 'I do,' fluttered by an emotion which tli"

fear of death had been unable to produce — ' I do accept tiiee m

iir-

'it
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the champion whom Heaven hath nent me. Yet, no— no— thy

wounds are iincured. Meet nut that proud man ; why shouldst

thou perish alno t

'

But Ivanhoe was already at his post, and had closed his

visor, and a^Mumed his lanoe. Bui.s-(iuilbert did the same ; and
his esnuire remarked, as he chispcd his visor, that his face,

which had, notwithstanding the variety of emotions by which he

had been agitated, continued during the whole morning of an

ashy paleness, was now become suddenly very much flusned.

The herald then, seeing each champion in his place, uplifted

ills voice, repeating thrice— Fniten ros (ii'iyihv, pmur rhemliers !

After the tnird cry, he withdrew to one side of the lists, and
again proclaimed that none, on jwril of instant death, should

dare by word, cry, or jvction to interfere with or disturb this

fair field of combat. The Grand Master, who held in his hand
the gage of battle, llelmcca's glove, now threw it into tho lists,

and pronounced the fatal signal words, Loiitufz alter.

The trumpets sounded, and the knights charge<I each other

in full career. The wearied horse of Ivanhoe, and its no less

exiiausted rider, went down, as all had expected, before the

well-aimed lance and vigorous steed of the Templar. This

issue of the combat all had foreseen ; but although the sjMsar

(if Ivanhoe did but, in comparison, touch the shield of Bois-

(JiiiUmrt, that chamnion, to tiie astonishment of all who beheld

it, reeled in his saddle, lost his stirrups, and fell in the lists.

Ivanhoe, extricating himself from nis fallen horse, was soon

mi foot, hastening to mend his fortune with his sword ; but his

antagonist arose not. Wilfred, placing his foot on his' breast,

and the sword's point to his throat, commanded him to jrield

him, or die on the spot. Bois-Guilbert returned no answer.

'Slay him not. Sir Knight,' cried the Grand Master, ' un-

shriven and unabsolved ; kill not body and soul ! We allow

him vamiuished.'

Ho descended into the lists, and commanded them to un-

lieliii the conquered champion. His eyes were closed ; the dark

red Hush was still on his brow. As thoy looked on him in

astonishment, the eyes opened ; but they were fixed an<l glazed.

The Hush passed from his brow, and gave way to the pallid hue
I if death. Unscathed by the lance of his enemy, he had died

a victim to the violence of his own contending i)assions.

This i.s inilecd the judgment of (Jod,' said the Grand Master,

looking upwards -
' Fiat cnluntas tun I

'

i
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CHAPTER XLIV

i', I.

80 ! now 't is ended, like an old wife's gtory.

Wkbstee,

WHEN the first moments of Hiirprise were over, Wilfred
of Ivanhoe tlemanded of the (Jraiid Master, as jml-e

... .

of the field, if he liad manfully and rightfully <l..ne
hiH duty m the combat.

'Manfully and rightfully hath it been done,' said the Grand
Master

; 1 oronounce the maiden free and guiltless. The arms
and the body of the deceasetl knight are at the will of tae
victor.

* I will not despoil him of his weapons,' said the Knight of
Ivanhoo, 'nor condemn his cori)so to shame : he hath foiidit
for Chnstendom. Gods arm, no human hand, hath this day
struck him down. But let his obse(|Hics be private, as becomes
th(m of a man who < 'e«l in an unjust uuarrel. And for the
maiden '

He was interrupted by a clattering of horses' feet, aflvanciii'
in such numbers and .so rapidly, as to shake the ground Ixffi.re
them

;
and the Black Knight galloped into the lists. He was fol-

lowed by a numerous band of men-at-anns, and several knirlits
in complete armour.

D
'• ^ n^l^ ^*®' ^® ^"*' '<^oking p-ound him. ' I had doomed

Bois-liuilbert for mine own propew, Ivanhoe, was this well,
to take on thee such a venture, and thou scarce able to kcei.
thy .saddle ?

'

' Heaven, my Liege, 'answered Ivanhoe, ' hath taken this prcu.l
man for its victim. He was not to be honoured in dying as v, ,iir

will had designed.'

'Peace be with him,' said Ricnarn, looking steadfastly un
the corpse, 'if it may be so ; he was a gallant knight, and lias
died m Ins steel harness full knightly. But we must waste no
time. Bohun, do thine office

!

'

A knight stepped forward from the King's attendants, and,
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liiving hiH hand on tho xhuuMer of Albert ile MalvuiMin, Haid,
' larrmt thee of high treason.'

The (trand Master had hitherto Ht<MMl astonioheii nt the

appearance of ho many nrriorH. M** now unnke.
* Who daren to arrest a knight of tins Temple of Zion, «\'ithin

tho girth of hin own preceptory, and in the prcHence of the

(trand Mautur ? and by who^<e authority in thin b4)ld outrage

offered 1

'

'
I make the arrest,' rojilicd tho knight ' I, Henry B<jhun,

Karl of Vjimex, Ijonl High Conittable of Kn^^lund.'

' And lie arruxtH MalvoiHin,' m'ul the King, raiding his visor,

' by the order of Richard I'lant^igenet, here ]ireHent. Conrade
Mont-Fitchet, it is well for thee thou art mm no subject of

mine. But for thee, Malvoisin, thou diest with thy br^

riiilip ere the world be a week older.'

'
I will resist thy doom,' said tho (>rand Mast«r.

'Proud Templar,' said the King, 'thou canst not: Iook up,

Hiid V. hold the royal standard of Knglund tl(»its over thy

ti'we.s instead of thy Temple banner! Bo w"se, lieaumanoir,

hihI make no liootless opiM>sition. Thy hani is in the lion's

iiKiiith.'

'
I will appeal to Rome against theo ' said tho Grand Master,

'for usurpation on tho ii'iniunities and privileges of our order.'

'Be it 80,' -aid tho Kiiit; ; 'but for thine own sake tax me
nut with usuqwrtion now. Dissolve thy chajtter, and depart

with th^ followers to thy next i)reeo]itory, if thou canst find

one which has not been made tlie srene of treasonable con-

»liiracy against the King of Kngland. < )r, if thou wilt, remain,

til share our hospitality, and lH.'hold our justice.'

' To be a guest in the house wh re I should command 1

'

said the Templar ; 'never! 'Jhapk' niise the Psalm, (,/mre

ftfrnmrunt gentex ? Knights, squires, d followers oi' the Holy
Teinplo, prepare tc> follow the banner .. Hfoii-mutt

.'

'

The Grand Master sn ,kc witli a dignity whic^h confronted

even that of England's king Iiimsclf and inspired courage into

his suri)rised auf' n'^mayed !• !;..ver.-i. They gathered around

him like the sher i ound tliu ,vatch-dog, when they hear the

bfiying of the wolf. But tliej eviiMHMl not tbo timidity of the

sfiired Hock : there were dark Imnvs of dctiiince, and looks

which menaced the hostility they d.-ircd not to profler in

wnnls. They drew together in a flark line of spears, from

which the white oloiiks of the knights wco visible among
the dusky garments of their retainers, like the lighter coloured
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edges of a sable cloud. The multitude, who had raised a
clamorous shout of reprobation, paused and gazed in silence on
the formidable and experienced body to which they had unwarily
bade def •vnce, and shrunk back from their front.

The Earl of Essex, when he beheld them pause in their

assembled force, dashed the rowels into his cnarger's sides,

and galloped backwards and forwards to array his followers,

in opposition to a bjind so formidable. Iliclianl alone, as if he
loved the danger his presence had provoked, rode slowly alon;,'

the front of the Temi)lars, calling aloud, • What, sirs ! Anion;,'

so many gallant knights, will none dare splinter a spear with

Richard ? Sirs of the Temple ! your ladies are but sunburned,
if they are not worth the shiver of a broken lance !

'

'The brethren of the Temnle,' said the Grand Master, ridin;;

forward in advance of their body, 'fight not on such idle Jimi

profane quarrel ; and not with thee, Richard of England, sliall

a Templar cross lance in my presence. The Pope and princes

of Europe shall judge our quarrel, and whether a Christian

prince has done well in bucklering the cause which thou hast

to-day adopted. If unassailed, we depart assailing no one.

To thine honour we refer the armour and household goods i,f

the order which we leave behind us, and on thy con^^i.-me
we lay the scandal and offence thou hast this tlay given to

Christendom.'

With these words, and without waiting a reply, the (iraml

Master gave the .signal of departure. Their trumpets sounded
a wild march, of an Oriental character, which formed the usual

signal for the Templars to advance. They changed their array

from a line to a column of march, and moved off as slowly as

their horses could step, as if to show it was only the will i>f

their Grand Master, and no fear of the opposing and ,sui)tMior

force, which compelled them to withdraw.
'By the .splendour of Our Ljidy's brow !

' said King Richard,
'it is pity of their lives that these Templars are not .so trusty

as they are disciplined and valiant.'

The multitude, like a timid cur which waits to bark till

object of its challenge has turned lii.s Itaek, raised a feeble

as the rear of the .sijiiadron left the ground.
During the tumult which atteinled the retreat of the T. n

plars, Rebecca .saw and heard iiotliiiig: .she was loeked in ilio

arms of her aged father, giddy, ami alnio,st senseless, with iho

rapid change of circum.stances around her. But one word tinni

Isaac at length recalled her scattered feelings.

the

ut
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' Let us go,' he said, ' my dear daughter, my recovered treas-

ure— let us go to throw ourselves at the feet of the good
youth.'

' Not so,' said Rebecca. ' no— no — no ; I must not at

this moment dare to speak to him. Alas ! I should say more
than No, my father, let us instantly leave this evil place.'

' But, my daughter,' said Isaac, ' to leave him who hath
come forth like a strong man with lii.s si)ear and shield, holding
his life as nothing, so he might redeem thy captivity ; and thou,

t(M), the daughter of a peoj)le .strange unto him and his— this is

service to be thankfully acknowledged.'

'It is— it is— most thankfully— most devoutly acknowl-
edged,' said Rebecca; 'it shall be still more so— but not
now— for the sake of thy beloved Rachael, father, grant my
request— not now !

'

' Nay, but,' said Lsaac, insisting, ' they will deem us more
tliiinkless than mere dogs

!

'

'But thou seest, my dear father, that King Richard is in

presence, and that
'

' True, my best— my wisest Rebecca. Let us hence— let us
luMice! Money he will laf^k, for he has just returned from
Palestine, and, as they say, from prison ; and pretext for

exacting it, should he need any, may ari.se out of my simple
traffic with his brother John. Away — away, let us hence

!

'

And hurrying his daughter in his turn, he conducted her
from the lists, and by means of conveyance which he had
provided, transported her safely to the hou.se of the Rabbi
Nathan.

The Jewes.s, who.se fortunes had formed the principal interest

of the day, having now retired unoKserved, the attention of the
jiopuiace was transferred to the Black Knight. They now filled

tlie air with ' Long life to Richard with the Lion's Heart, and
down with the usurping Templars !

'

' Notwithstanding all this lip-loyalty,' said Ivanhoe to the
Karl of Essex, 'it was well the King took the precaution to
Itiing thee with him, noble Earl, and so many of thy trusty
tiillowers.'

The Eiirl smiled and shook his head.

'(ifilliiiit Ivanhoe,' said Essex, 'dost thou know our nuister
Ml well, ami yet suspect him of tuking so wise a pre(%autioii

!

1 was drawing towards York, having heard that Prince John
was making head there, when I met King Riiihard, like a true
knight-errant, galloping hither to achieve in his own persou

I
''
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this adventure of the Templar and the Jewess, with his own
single arm. I accompanied him with my band, almost maucro
his consent.'

'And what news from York, brave Earl t ' said Ivanhoe •

will the rebels bide us there ?

'

' No more than December's snow will bide July's sun,' said
the Earl; 'they are dispersing; tad who should come postinj.'
to bring us the news, but John himself!

'

'The traitor!— the ungrateful, insolent traitor !
' said Ivan

hoe
; 'did not Richard order him into confinement ?

'

'0! he received him,' answered the Earl, 'as if they liad
met after a hunting party ; and, pointing to me and our men
at-arms, said, " Thou seest, brother, I have some angry men
with me

; thou wert best go to our mother, carry her my
duteous affection, and abide with her until men's minds are
pacified."

'

'And this was all he said?' inq^uired Ivanhoe; 'would imt
any one say that this prince invites men to treason by his
clemency ?

'

'Just,' replied the Earl, 'as the man may be said to invite
death who undertakes to fight a combat, having a dangerous
wound unhealed.'

'I forgive thee the jest, Lord Earl,' said Ivanhoe; 'but,
remember, I hazarded but my own life— Richard, the welfare of
his kingdom.'

'Tho.se,' replied J:>sex, 'who are specially careless of tlieir

own welfare are seldom remarkably attentive to that of others.
But let us haste to the cawtle, for Richard meditates puui.siiinj,'

some of the subordinate members of the conspiracy, though he
has pardoned their principal'
From the Judicial investigations which followed on this occa-

sion, and which are given at length in the Wardour Manuscript.
It appears that Maurice de Bracy escaped beyond seas, ami
went into the .service of Philip of P'rance while Philip de Mal-
voisin and his brother Albert, the preceptor of Teniplestowe,
were executed, although Waldeniar Fitzurse, the soul of the
conspiracy, escaped with banishment, and Prince John, t'nr

whose behoof it was undertaken, was not even censured liy liis

good-natured brother. No one, however, pitied the fate of the
two Malvoi.sins, who only suflered the death which they lunl

both well deserved, by many acts of falsehood, cruelty, aiM
oppression.

Briefly after the judicial combat, Cedric the Sa.xoii was
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snmmoned to the court of Richard, which, for the purpose of

(quieting the counties that had been disturbed by the ambi-

tion of his brother, was then held at York. Cedric tush'd

and pshaw'd more than once at the message ; but he refused

not obedience. In fact, the return of Richard had (^uenchetl

every hope that he had entertiiined of restoring a Saxon
dynasty m England ; for, whatever head the Sa.xons ini^ht

have made in the event of a civil war, it was j)lain that nothing
could be done under the undisputed dominion of Richard,
jjopular as he was by his personal go<id qualities and military

fame, although his administration was wilfully careless—- now
too indulgent and now allied to despotism.

But, moreover, it could not escape even Cedric's reluctant

observation that liis project for an absolute union among
the Saxons, by the marriage of Rowena and Athelstune, was
intw completely at an end, hy the mutual dissent of both
parties concerned. This was, indeed, an event which, in his

ardour for the Saxon cause, he coulc' not have anticipated ; and
even when the disinclination of both was broadly and plainly

inimifested, he could scarce bring himself to believe that two
Saxons of royal descent should scruple, on personal grounds, at

an alliance so necessary for the itublic weal of the nation. But
it was not the less certiiin. Rowena had always expressed her
repugnance to Athelstane, and now Athelstane was no less

jtlain and positive in proclaiming his resolution never to pursue
Ills addresses to the I^ady Rowena. Even the natural obstinacy
of Cedric sunk beneath these obstacles, where he, remaining on
the point of junction, had the task of dragging a reluctant pair

up to it, one with each hand. Ho made, however, a last

vigorous attack on Athelstane, and he found that resuscitated

sprout of Saxon royalty en, .igcd, like country squires of our
own day, in a furious war with the clergy.

It seems that, after all his deadly menaces against the abbot
of St. Edmund's, Athelstane's spirit t>i' revenge, what between
the natural indolent kindness of his own disposition, what
through the prayers of his mother Edith, attjiched, like most
liMlies (of the period), to the clerical order, had terniinated iit

liis keeping the abbot and his monks in the dungeons of

'''»ni?igsburgh for three days on a meagre diet. For this

ittnicity the abbot menaced liiui witli oxc^ommunip^ition, ami
iiiailo out a dreadful list of complaiiits in the bowels ami
stitiiiaeh, suffered by himself and his monks, in consctiuencc of

the tyrannical and unjust imprisonment they had siistaiiieil.

f!
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With this controversy, and with the means he had adopted to

counteract this clerical persecution, C'edric found the mind of
his friend Athlestane so fully occupied, that it had no room tor

another idea. And when Rowenas name was mentioned, the
noble Athelstane prayed leave to quad' a full goblet to lier

health, and that she might soon be the bride of his kin.sin.iri

Wilfred. It was a desperate case, therefore. There \\a>

obviously no more to be made of Athelstane; or, as Wainliti
expressed it, in a phrase which has descended from Saxon times
to ours, he wa^ a cock that would not fight.

There remained betwixt Cedric and the determination wliiih

the lovers desired to come to only two obttacles— his own <>\,.

stinacy, and his dislike of the Norman dynasty. The fori i.r

feeling graduallv gave way before the endearments of his wml
and the pride which he could not help nourishing in the faiiK of

his son. Besides, he was not insensible to the honour of jillyiri),'

his own line to that of Alfred, when the superior claims of the
descendant of Edward the Confessor were almndoned for ever.

Cedric's aversion to the Norman race of kings was also nimli
undermined— first, by consideration of the impossibility of

ridding England of the new dynasty, a feeling which goes fiir to

create loyalty in the subject to the king de facto ; and, secomlly,
bv the personal attention of King Richard, who delighted in the

blunt humour of Cedric, and, to use the language of the Wardour
Manuscript, so dealt with the noble Saxon that, ere he had Itoeii

a guest at -court for seven days, he h-vl given his consent to the

marriage of his ward Rowena and his son Wilfred of Ivanlioc
The nuptials of our hero, thus formally approved l\y his

father, were celebrated in the most august of temples, the iiohh^

minster of York. The King himself attended, and, from the

countenance which he afforded on this and other occasion- to

the distressed and hitherto degraded Saxons, gave them a s.ifer

and more certain prospect of attaining their just rights than
they could reasonably hope from the precarious chance ot a

civil war. The church gave her full solemnities, graced with

all the splendour which she of Rome knows how to apply witli

such brilliant effect.

Gurth, gallantly apparelled, attended as esquire hjhih liis

young master, whom he had served so faithfidly, and tlic m;v:

nanimous Wamba, de(;orated with a new ca]) and a must i.'ori:ioiis

set of silver bells. Sharers of Wilfred's dangers and adve^^ity,

they remained, as they had a right to expect, the i>artakei> of

his more prosperous career.
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But, besides this domestic retinue, these distiiiguished

nuptials were celebrated by the attendance of the high-born

Normans, as well as Saxons, joined with the universal jubilee

of the lower orders, that marked the marriage of t\vo individuals

jis a pledge of the future peace and huimony betwixt two n',ees,

which, since that period, nave been so completely mingled that

tiie distinction lias become wholly invisible. Cedric lived to

see this union approximate towanls its completion ; for, as the

two nations mixed in society and formed lutermarr'ages with

eiicli other, the Nonnans abated their scorn, and the Saxons

wore refined from their rusticity. But it was not until the

reiKM of Edward the Third that the mixed language, now termed

Kiif,'lish, was spoken at the court of London, and that the hostile

distinction of Norman and Saxon seems entirely to have dis-

ujipeared.
• •

i i

It was upon the second morning after this happy bridal

that tlie Lady Rowena was made acquainted by her haiidmuid

klj,'itlui, that a damsel desired admission to her presence, and

.-olieited that their parley niight be without witness. Rowena

wondered, hesitated, became curious, and ended by commanding

tiio damsel to be admitted, and her attendants to withdraw.

.She entered— a noble and commanding figure, the long white

vi'ii, in which she was slroudetl, overshadowing rather than

(Miii;ealing the elegance and majesty of her shape. Her

ileiiieiinour was that of respect, unmingled by the least shade

t'ither uf fear or of a wish to propitiate favour. Rowena was

ever ready to acknowledge the claims, and attend to the feelings,

of otlicrs. She arose, anil would have conducted her lovely

visitor to a seat ; but the stranger looked at Elgitha, and again

intimatetl a wish to discourse with the Lidy Rowena alone.

i;i;,'itlia had no sooner retired with unwilling steps th^n, to the

viiiprise of the Lady of Ivanhoe, her fair visitant Untried on

one knee, pressed her hands to her forehead, and l)end=-.ig her

luad to the ground, in spite of Rowena's resistance, kissed the

onibroidered hem of her tunic.
' What means this, lady ?

' said the surprised bride ; 'or why
do you offer me a deference so unusual V

'Because to you, lijuly of Ivanhoe,' .said Rebecca, rising

up and resuming the usual {[uiet dignity of her manner,

'1 may lawfully, and without rebuke, pay the debt ('' iTati-

niile which I owe to Wilfred of Ivanhoe. I am - ,ive

ilif lioldness which has oft'erod to you the homage my
couutiy— lam the unhappy Jewess tor whom your husband

i;.
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hazarfled his life against such fearful otlds in the tiltyard of

'I'eniplestowe.'

•Dani-'ol,' said Rowena, 'Wilfred of Ivanhoe on that <liiy

rendered back but in slight measure your unceasing clmrity

towards hini in his wounds and niisfurtiines. 8iieak, is there

aught remains in which he or I can serve thee ?

'

'Nothing,' said Rebecca, calmly, unless you will transmit to

him my grateful farewell.'

' You leave England, then 1
' said Rowena, scarcely recoverini,'

the surprise of this extraordinary visit.

' I leave it, lady, ere this moon again changes. My father

hath a brother high in favour with Mohammed fioabdil, Kiiij;

of Grenada : thither we go, secure of peac imd protection, (or

the payment of such ransom as the Mosiom exact from our

people.
' And are you not then as well protected in England ?

' said

Rowena. ' My husband has favour with the King ; the Kiii<,'

himself is just and generous.'

'Ladv,' said Rebecca, 'I doubt it not; but the people of

England are a fierce race, quarrelling ever with their neighboui-s

or among themselves, and ready to plunge the sword into the

bowels of each other. Such is no safe abode for the children

of my people. Ephraim is a heartless dove ; Issachar an dver-

laboured drudge, which stoops between two burdens. Not in a
land of war and blood, surrounded by hostile neighbours, and
distracted by internal factions, can Israel hope to re.st duriiii,'

her wanderings.'

'But you, maiden,' said Rowena—'you surely can have
nothing to fear. She who nursed the sick-bed of Ivanhoe,' she

continued, ri.sing with enthusiasm— ' she can have nctthitiir to

fear in England, where Saxon and Norman will contend who
shall most do her honour.'

'Thy speech is fair, lady,' said Relmcca, 'and thy puritose

fairer; but it may not be— there is a gulf betwixt us. Our
breeding, our faith, alike forbid either to pass over it. Fan-well •,

yet, ere I go. iiuiulge me one request. The bridal veil lianj^s

over thy fac^ , deign to raise it, and let me .see the features of

which fame speaks so highly.'
' They are scarce worthy of being looked upon,' .said Rowena

:

'but, expecting the same from my vi.sitant, I remove the veil.'

She took it oft" accordingly ; and, partly from the consciousness
of beauty, and partly from bashfulness, she blushed so intensely

that cheek, brow neck, and bosom were suffused with criHis((n.
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Rebecca blushed also; but it a momentary feeling, ami,
mustered by higher emotions, jki .-.lowly from her features like

the crimson cloud which changes coluur when the sun sinks
beneath the horizon.

'Ijadv,' she said, ' the countciance you have deigned to show
me will long dwell in my rememl)ra'";c. Tliere reigus in it

gentleness and godliinss ; and if a e of the world's prido
or vanities may mix with an expression so lovely, how should
we chide that which is of earth for bearing some colour of its

original ? Long, long will I remember your features, and bless

G(k1 Miat I leave my noble deliverer unit«d with '

She stopped short — her eyes tilled with tears. She hastily

wiped them, and answered to the anxious inquirers of Rowena—
' I am well, lady— well. But my heart swells when I think

of Torquilstoue and the lists of Templestowe. Farewell. One,
the most trifling, part ofmy duty remains undischarged. Accept
this casket ; startle not at its contents.

'

Rowena opened the small silver-chased casket, and perceived
a carcanet, or neckUice, with ear-jewels, of diamonds, which were
obviously of immense value.

.

'It is impossible,' she said, tendering back the casket. 'I

dare not accept a gift of such consequence.'

'Yet keep it, lady,' returned Rebecca. 'You have power,
rank, command, influence ; we have wealth, the source I .*ia of
our strength and weakness ; the value of these toys, . times
multiplied, would not influence half so nmch as your sli^ '<>st

wish. To you, therefore, the gift is of little value ; and to me,
what 1 part with is of much less. Let me not think you deem
so wretchedly ill of my nation as your commons believe. Think
ye that I prize these sparkling fragments of stone above 'ny
liberty ? or that my father values them in comparison to the
lioiiDur of his only child ? Accei)t them, lady— to me they
are \alueless. I will never wear jewels more.'

' You are then unhappy !

' said Rowena, atruck with the
manner in which Rebecca uttered the last words. ' 0, remain
with us ; the counsel of holy men will wean you from your
erring law, and I will be a sister to you.'

' No, lady,' answered Rebecca, the same calm melancholy
reigning in her soft voice and beautiful features ;

' that ma>
not be. I may not change the faith of my fathers like a
garment unsuited to the climate in which I seek to dwell ; antl

unhappy, lady, I will not be. He to whom I dedicate n;y
future life will be my comforter, if I do His will.'

VL'L. IX— 29

*
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• Have you then conventtt, to one of which you mean to
retire t ' asked Kuweiia.

' No, laily,' 8ai(l the JeweHS ;
' but among our people, siiue

the time of Abraham downwanls, have been women who htive
devoted their thoughts to Heaven, and their actions to worku
of kindness to men — tending the sick, feeding the hungry,
and relieving the distressed. Among these will Rebecca lie

numbered. Say this to thy lord, should he chfuice to inquire
after the fate of her whose life he saved.'

There was an involuntary tremour on Rebecca's voice, and
a tenderness of accent, which perhaps betrayed more than slie

would willingly have expressed. She hastened to bid Rowena
adieu.

•Farewell,' she said. 'May He who made both Jew nntl

Christian shower down on you His choicest blessings ! The
bark that wafts us hence will be unde^ weigh ere we can reueli

the port.'

She glided from the apartment, leaving Rowena suqirised
as if a vision had passed before her. The feir Saxon relufeil

the singular conference to her husband, on whose mind it uiude
a deep impression. He lived long and happily with Rowena,
for they were attached to each other by the bonds of early
affecti i

.
and they loved each other the more from the rec-ol-

lection c. the obstacles which had impeded their union. Yet
it would be inquiring too curiously to ask whether the recol-

lection of Rebecca's beauty and magnanimity did not recur tu

his mind more frequently than the fair descendant of Alfred
might altogether have approved.

Ivanhoe distinguished himself in the service of Ricliard,

and wa.s graced with farther marks of the royal favour. He
might have risen still higher but for the premature death of the
heroic C*jeur-de-Lion, before the Castle of Chaluz, near LinKi^'es.

With the life of a generous, but ra.sh and romantic, monaicli

Eerished all the projects which his ambition and his j,'eneru>ity

ad formed
; to whom may be applied, with a slight alteration,

the lines composed by Johnson for Charles of Sweden—
His fate was destined to n foreign strand,
A petty fortress and nn ' humble ' hand

;

He left the name at whicli tlie world grew pale,

To paint a moral, or adorn a tale.
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Ifan 1.— TnE Raxoeb op tiik Fohkht, p. 7

A MOST npnulblp (crlpvanoe of thnup aBCrlovwl tlnipn were Ihp ForoBt Ijiwa.

'Dii'Kf ii|iiir('t>Mlvp pnai'tnipntH wprp tlip pruiliicp of ilip Normnn <'imi|iirMi, for

tlip Snxon Ihwr of tlip chnfip witp mild ridI hiinianp : while thoHP of Wll-

llHm. pnthimliiHtlralljr attarhpd to the pxprrlMP and ItH rlRhtH, wprp to the
latit dp(n P tyrannical. The formation of thp New Korp»t Ix-arft pvldence
Ici Ma passion for hunting, whpre hp rpdiicid tunny n hnppy vlllaitP to the
rnndltlon of that one commpmorati-d hy my fripnd, Mr. William Htewart
Uoiie—

Amongst th« mini of the chiirrh

Th« mtilniKht ntrpn found a perch,
A melancholy place

;

The ruthleH Comiueror caat down,
Woe worth the deed, that little town.
To lengthen out his chaae.

1'hp dlRabling doga, which miRht bp npcpssary for kPpplnR flocka and
hinls, from rnnnlDR at thp dppr was called Inirlnii, and wns In scncal
use. Thp Charter of the Forest, dcslKncd to Ipsspn those pvlls, dpclarpit

lliiil lni|iiisltlon, or vIpw, for Inwln^ doKs shall lip madp every third year,
mill shall he then donp liy the vIpw and testimony of lawful men, not
DtherniKe : and tbpy whose doKS shall bo thpn found imlnwed shall kIvp
llirce .ihlllinRs for mercy ; nud for the fiiliire no ninn's ox sball be taken
fur liittin;,'. Such lawlnp also shall be done by the assise commonly used,

and which Is, that three claws shall 1)P cut off without the ball of the
rli;!it foot. See on this subject the IliHtnrivnl I^Kuny on thr Minjita Vharta
"t Kiny John (a most beautiful volume), by KIcbard Thomson. 11

Note 2. — Necro Sl.wes, p. 13

The .ipveip acouracy of somp crulcs hns ob.lectpd to the pomplpxion of
tlip slaver of Brian dp Bols-nnlll>ert. as Iwlnc totally out of costump and
rniprlely. 1 remember the snme objection ' Inc made to n set of sniili*

fiinctioiiiirles whom my friend, Mnt I,ewl». Introduced ns the guards and
mischief d"ln« satellites of the wicked Baron in his Ctintlv Siiirctrc. .Mnt
Irciilid llie olijectlon with iireat contempt, and averred In reply, that be
made the slaves black In order to ol)tnln a sfrlkln« effect of contrast, and
tliiit. could he have derive*! a slinil.ir advantage from makini; his heroine
liliic. Iilne she should have been.

I do not pretend to plead the Immunities of my order so hialily as this :

li'tt neither will I allow that the author of a modern anticgup romance Is
(hliyed to conllue himself to the Introduction of those manners only which
cm be proved to have al>solutpiy existed in the times he Is deplctlnc. so
that he restrain himself to such as are pinnsilile and natural, and contain
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fh.» ri .r".r''"'".'"'"- l"
"''" '•"'"' "' '''*• *''«t rnn hr mnrf n,..MMi

A«l«tlr warr om with whom they foiiKhl. nhoiild iiih> the nervlre nf ii„

Im !.™ ^/'.k'""
"•""" ""* ^" "' *•"• "•"""f"".-*! .« new m.Mer.? I

-?.i.T-L'
"•»«"•'•"••»"> PWlP* prcmf^ of tholr hnvlnu done «... ,h.r,.

|

they never did. Ueildei. there I* an Initanre Id romaoce.

.•.r.,K"'
""'P«vm". an ..x.Tllent JiiwUr nnd mlnxtrel. ,inderi.,„k ,„

Th. I'^r TH^SJ •*"'I""
''^' "'"'•*• '•' P'-"«<'n"'"' himself In dUKul-.. „,

-hi.- tr.'K, I"'^
*?"'«" '"^'y <'nilrMly BN hliKk a* Jet. ». that n..thlnw «„

?.h !nui *"r T*?' ?."" "J"<-"«''"'
"n l"«|H«ln8 hltn.olf on th- klnu- •..

Nogroea. therefore, muat have l)een icnown in Kugluud In th« dark u«
~"

NOTB 3. — C.NICHTH. p. 26

. ,TIl!.'*!!'/''"n..''"'
•"'•"'""• '•' whleh the HaxoDii iireni to have drKlCTHt«l

Iil.r! - ? '? ""•••"'">""• wmetlii...* free, immetlniea bondHin.n l,„i•Iwaya ranklnit nlxive an ordinary donuHtlc. whether Id the royni hi.u,.

J^ft k'ni^h/T..':'
',*" """'1'-".r" •"""••''• »"" ••"• '"m .""i. :

LVJ^? .o"i?rveDroi.firn'.':i- /.. 'r"
"'""^ "'""^

"
"• "" -"'' -"-<

NOTB 4. MOHAT AND PlQMB.NT, p. 28

T..T!!rr f"'*
/'•'"''" '""^ I'.v the Snxon«. nn we are lnform.Hl !„• MrTurner Morat was made of honey flavoured with the j,,ice of iii.ilh..Vrl.s

F-^?.?!^"^ " "'^,?'k'"*'
''''' "''"•"• ''"nix""^ of wine highly Hpl, ..1. aii.i•weetened also with honey ; the other ll<|iiori) need do explaoutlon -

I T

Note 5. — Sir Tbihtrkm. p. 41

t^Hi^LT". °" '""P'fK'' »I>I<I' the XormanH more formally Ropafrom that of rommoo life than the ternm of the cha»e The oinv,
their pursuit, whether bird or aiilniiil. changed their name eu. h y'»rthere were a hundred ronventlc.iml terms to 1m> Ignornnt of whirl, hbe without one of the diHtlngulshInc mnrks »f n gentleman The imay ronsult l>nme Juliana Ileiners' Ix.nk on the Rubject. The oil
thl« seenre wiih lmpute<l to the celi.bnited Sir Trl»treni. fanioiis f"
trasle Intrigue with the benutifnl YKolte, As the Normans r.'<riv..
amuaement of hunting strictly to themselves, the terms of this f.
.'argon were all taken from the Krcuch language

ratrd

Is of

. Mn.l

as III

i'a>liT

in i.f

r Ills

I III.'

irmal

Note 6. — Lines riioM Coleridge, p. 75

These lines are part of an iinpubllHhod poem by Coleridge, whose mus..o often tantalises with fragments which Indicate her piwcrs wli h.'manner In which she flings thorn from her betrays her ciiprUc,' v.i wlnw
unflnlahed sketches display more talent than the lalwurcd niasicV s ..r
others. '

TTonJmi-Tr^cIwxT"
'*°'°*"''* *"*' Minrtrelny,' preflxed to Rit«on'8 A,„k,il M.in.„l
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NOTB 7. — NlDRRiNo. p. ise

Th»r« wat notlila( rrniinted «<> lutiomliilnnii nmoiiK (hi- Haionri • to
m*rlt tbl« dligrarcfiil rpllhet. Kvimi Wllllnni thi> runnurror. hnlnl «« h«i« by tb'in, rndtlnurtl to draw a riiiiHUlt-ralilt* army nf AduIo-Hniodi to
bin itabtlanl bjr thrcalpnlnii to HiiKiiiatIm- tlumf who laid ut homf aa
nUrrlHo. narthollnua, I think, menilonii n Mlnillur |ilirai« which bad like
iDllufDcc on the Danea. — Li. T.

NoTB H. — Thb Jou.t IIrruit. p. 15T

A.I rradera. bowrvrr allKhtly «i'i|iiBlnl)><l wlih lilaok UMli-r. niiiat rpros-
nliH> In ib<> clerk of ('opnianhuml. Krlar 'I'lK-k. thf hiixoin vonfeaaor of
KubIn Ilood'a gang, the rurtal frlar of Kuuutaln'ii Abbey.

NOTB 0. — Ml.NNTIlELMy, p. ISH

The realm of Kranre, It la well known, wa* dlvldol Ix-lwlit tlip Norman
and Teutonic rare, who aimke the lanituave In whii-h the word 'yea' la

|iriinimnred aa waf, and the Inhabitant* of tht- Hoiitbi'rn rfxIouR. wlioae
nixwh, bearlna aotne affinity to the Itnlinn, pronoiini'i'd ihf nmni' word or.

The poets of the former race were calle*! mlnntrrlM. and their iMiemi* Innn ;

thoiie of the latter were termed froubu(/»Nr«, and their rouipoHllioim called
nirvfHteii and other namei. Illchard. a profcMm-d admirer of ttie JnyuiiH
Kclence In all Ita branchea, could Inillnte either the minalrel or troulmdoor.
It In leaa likely that be aboiild have been able to compoite or Mlntc an KnK-
llsh ballad: yet ao much do we wUh to aaalmllate hini of (he l.lnu lliurt
Id the Iwnd of warrlom whom he led, that the anacbrunlam. If there be
one, may readily b« forKlven.

NOTB 10. IIRRRT-DOWN ClIORHH, p. 160

It may be proper to remind the render that the chonia of ' derry-down *

I* auppoaed to be aa ancient, not only un the tlii m of the Heptarchy, but
*a those of tbe Drulda, and to have fiirnlHliml the chorus to the hyinna of
those venerable per>ona when they went to the wood to gather mliitletoe.

NOTB 11. — BATTI.R op STAMFORt>. p. ltX»

A preat topoeraphlcnl blunder occurred here In former edlflonii. The
bloody battle alluded to In the text, founht and won by Kln« Harold, over
his brother the ret)ellloui« Tostl. niid nn iiuxllliiry force of ItnneH or Norne-
men. was said. In the text and n coiTcsiiondlnis note, lo hiive tiiken place
at Stamford. In Lelceaterahlre. nnd upon the river Wellnnd. This Is a
mlnlHke Into which the Author ban been led by truxtluK to his memory,
nnd so confoiindlUK two places nf the some nnme. The Stamford. .StrnnJ;-
ford. or Staneford at which the battle reiilly was fouebt Is a ford upon
the river Oerwent. at the distance of alH>ut seven miles from York, and
Bitiiutwl In that large and opulent county. A loni; wooden In idire over the
IiiTwent, the site of which, with ouc renuilnlne buttresK. Is still shown to
the curious traveller, was i.irlously contested, one Norweclnn lone de-
fended It by his Hlngle arm. and was ni leniith plened with n sprnr thrust
tluniiirh the plunks of the brhUre from ii Iwmt licnealli.
The nelKhlHUirhoiid of Stumford. on the Iti-rwent. contnlns some niemo-

rl.ils of the battle. Horse-shoes, swords, nnd the bends of bnllM-rds. or
Mils, are often found there: one pliicc is called the • Hniies' well.' another
the 'Battle flats.' From a tradition that the weapon with which the Nor-
wegian champion was alaln resembled u pear, or, as others say, that the

p.
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trwirt or boat la which the »n\A\i>r flomwl nmlrr thf hriAar »o Ktrlkr ih»
blow had wirh a ahaiM*, ihi- i-iiiinirjr im"!!!)!!" ummlly tM>uiii n Kr<>*i Mmik.j
which li hrld at MtaDirord wlili aii iniiriHluiiiPiii rHllitl itip IVnr pli i. >

which. aflM- all, may b» a ci.rnipiloo of tiir KiH-ar i>lf fcaat. Kor n.

.

parilculara, Drakc'a HMnrn nf \ntk may i* rrfi-rriHi to. The Aiitii.M *
Btlaub* waa {miIqimI mil lo hlin, In itic ni<wt <il>ll>il>iu manner, l>y H«Inn
Itolt, Kaq., of Boaaal lloua*. Tbr baiil* waa ruuitui In luOtt.

N«>T« 13. — ToRTniK, p, in«

Thia horrid apecica of torture may rrmlmt the reader of that to wiii, i,

th» Hpanlarda aiibjerted (iiiallmoxln. In order to e»tort n dlxnivery i,r U^^
concealed wealth, lint, In fjiil. nn InBtame of almllar iMrlmrlly U i., i...

found nearer home and ornirH In the unniila of giiern Mnry'ii lime
talr'nit ao many other exnmplcn of nti'iM'lt.r. Krcry render iuiinI r ll..t
that, after the fall of the I'nilii.llc I hiir.h. and the ITeKliyterlnn rip i,i,

governmcQt had lH>en ealulillahed by law, the rank, and enpeiliill) i i,.

wealth, of the lilaho|ia. hIiIhiIn. iirlinx. nnd mo forth, were no lonijtr v. i..|

In ecclealaatica, but In lay Iniproprlnlora of the ehiirrh revenuea. or. iih i ...

Hcottlah lawyera called them, tltuliim of the temporalltlea of the Ihh. i .

thouRh havlDK no claim to the aplrltual cburueter of their i>redere»MMi . m
olDce.

Of theae laymen who were thna Invented with ecclealaalleni nvihu. -

aome were men of hlich birth and rank, like the faiuoua l^trd Janiea Hiniri
the prior of t«t. Andrew'*, who did not fall to keep for their own ii<. ih,'
renta, landa. and revenneai f the ehiireh. Hut If. on the other hnnti, tin tit
ulara were men of Inferlo* Importance, who had lieen Inductetl Irii., ii„
ofllce by the Inlereat of aome powerful |ierwin. It waa Keuerally unib'> I

that the new alilait ahould «rant for IiIm pntron'H iM>niili hiuIi leiiM-< ;,ii.i

conreyancea of the church liinda nnd tithea bh miRht afford their iirn. 1..1

the llon'a ahare of the iMK.Iy. Thi* whm the origin of tbrme wlm «.i.
wittily termed Tulehan ' lilahopa. Iieli , a >rt of Imnulnary 1 inle, wi,,,.,.

Imasp vaa aet up to enable hia patiou and principal to plunder tlir ;» ni-
flee under hla name.
There were other caaea. however. In which men who bad aot fnim< ..f

thcae accularlae<i benetlcea were dealrouH ..f retalnlni; them for lluii nsn
uae. without bavins the Inlluenre HUfllclent to eMtnlitlah tlieir purpis. nil
theae became freiiuently onuLle to protect tliemnelveB. however uiiwillin-
to aubmit to the exaetio' ' the feudal tyrant of the diatrlct.

Bannatyne, aecretary to jobn Knox, recounta n alnKulor course ,.i ..p
preaalon practlaed on one of those titular ablxitM by the Karl of Ciix^iiis. n
Ayrahlre. whoae extent of feudal Inlluenre was ho wide that be wii» ii<ii;,ily

termed the KIne of Carrlck. We kIvc the fact aa It otcnra in Hhiuuiiui. s

Journal, only premlalnic that the .lournnllat held bin muHter's ..|.iiiM.iis,

both with reapect to the Earl of ChhrIIIh ax an i.ppo«er of the kitm k |,:ii iv.

and aa being a deteater ol the priictlce of Kruntlnv church revcriu,., i„
titulars, inatead of their t»elnK devote<l lo plouH uiiea. aucli hm ilie >u!.:..ii
of the clergy, expenae if acboolH. and the relief of the nail I 1

lie minelea In the narrttive. therefore, a wellalewerved reeling of i.>..i;i

Hon auninat the tyrant who euuihiyed the torture, with a t.tne .11 ni,
ciile towards the pallcu>. aa If. after all. it hiid not lieen ill best.m. I .11

such an equivocal and amphibious cburueter us a titular ubhot 11. .n
titlea his narrative

T«B Eaol or Cauilii' TYaAMNV ao.mknt a Quice (i. f. Livi.so) Man

'Master Allan Ktewart. friend loi'nt>laiu .lames s^tewart of CiiiiImh li i.y

' A tutchim la a r»H'« kin iitiiir"<l. niirl |iliwp<1 beforea cuw wli.i lias loxt ii, . il:. m
indiioe the anlmul to part wi;!: Iier milk. The rPM'nihl.ini'e tietween aurh ,i tul h ui w 1

al>iiihup named to triuiauiit the cemiioralitiea of a beuettce to some uowirlHl i.-iujn 14

•aaily understood.
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tnriin* nf tb» Qii»»ii'i nirriipiiHl vmrt. •Itinlnrti ihv tuury of rriiMriKiii*;.

I III- talii Karl, lliliikliiK li>iiiwtr Kri-nlir lliuii nny kliitt hi lliunf i|imrlvr»,

ill tiTiiilm'tl til linvi* lliai w'tolr li»ni-tli'i- m* In- buil< illvcru uilii-riii lu |Miy •!
liiM iili'iiHiirf ; mill iMTaiioc lii> rmilil nut ilml Mir lui'iirlty nh IiIn Innallnlilv !>•
IH'iHr miiilriHl, ililit uli'.tt wim ili-vliml. tiim «u|i| Mr. aiImii. Iicliiit In riiiniwny
Willi llic l<Mlril iif llaruHuy iiiImi ii Ki-niii'il) i, wuit, liy tlif Karl «nil uIn
rrliiiilH. I'Dtli-nl til IvavH tlii< Hari-Kimril wliltli lii* Imil wllli tlii> l^alril, aDii
iiiiiii- III luaki* kikhI i'Iimt Willi tlir wiliI Ktirl. 'I'lir Hliii|illi'lty nf ihr Iniprti-

ili'fit limn wan auiltlruly abimi'd : and mi In- iwiimiI hi* tliiif with then I'vr-

lulii ilnyn, wtiirli III- illil In MiijIhiIi- wllti 'Hiiiiuhn Kriini-illi-. ilUrlf to lIlM

Willi Karl: nfti-r wlilrli tin- milii Mr. Alliin |iui»»i|. mIiIi i|iili>t I'liiiiiiany, tu
vIkII till- place ami iMiiimlK uf t'rimarauiii'l jliln Hl>liHi'y|, of whli'h the Mid
I'lirl In-Uik Kiin-ly ailvi-rtlmil. ili-ti-rniliii'il in |iut In iirurllri- tin- tyranny
Khlrh liinir iM-fiiri- III- hnil I'nni'i-lvi-il. .\iiit mi, mm kinit nf tin- rminlry, npprv-
lii'iiili-d tbr lalu Mr. Allan, nnd I'nrrli-d lilin to tin- limim- of IN-niiri-, whi-r«
(or n M-niHin h*> wan hnnntiriilily In iitnl iitlf ii prlioini-r I'un think Hiiy vntvr-
liiliiiiii-nt plt-ailnKi : Imi iifli-r thiit ri-rlflin dH.vn wi-ri- »pi-nl. iind Hint tbo
Tiirl I'liiilil nut ohlBln tht- ft-im nf t 'miaiiriiKiii-l iii'i'nrilinu tn liU awln apiH-lIti-,

hi-ili-ti-rinlni-d to prnvKlf • rullatlnn I'otild work that wlili'b ni-ltht-r diuni-r
iiiT HiipiH-r riMild do fnr a lonv tiroi-. And mi thf mild .Mr. Allan wa* i-ar-

riiil In n m-i'i-ft i-banilMT ; with hliu imiiM-d tin- houuiiralile Karl. bl« wur-
•hllirnl hrothvr, and atirh bm wi-rr Rppolnli-il In lM>m-rvantii at that hnniiuvt.
Ill till- c'hniulier thi-r«> waa a xrlt Irun I'lilnilny. iiiidi-r It a llr<- ; otbi-r vrlt
IMi.tlslnii wo* not m-t-n. The llmt rniirw wim - "My Lord Alihut," suld thi'

Kiiil, •
II will pleiiM- yiiii iiinfi-M hi'ri-. tliut with ymir own iiini«-nl ymi re

main In my nunpauy. Iiei'nnm- ymi Uiir-it nut loiunilt ynuriielf tu Ibe hundii
III nilii-rii." The AtilHit an*weri-<l, "Wmilil ymi, my Inril, that I Hhouid luake
a iiiiiiiiri-Ht lie fnr your pleaiiureT Tin- truth U, my lord. It Ih aKalmttuiy
will Ihot I am here; neither yet hnve I nny pleiiHiire In yniir i-nuipany."
"Hill yi- Mhall remain with me neverllii>li-HM iit iIiIm llnie.' auld the Karl.
"I Hill lint alile to reHlMt ymir will ond pleiiMiire." Hald the Alilmt, "In tbil
plaif." Ye niUHt then nlM-y me." Held the Kiirl ; iiiiil wllli that were pre-
ti'iiii'il unto him certain letti-rH to Hiilmi-rllie, nninnKHt which there wuh u live
yi'nrx' tuck, and a nineteen yearM' tuck, and n charter nf fen of all Ihe landit
iif riiiHHrniciicI, with all the claiim-H neceNMiiy fnr the Karl t..-hnNieii hlin to
lifll. Km- elf adultery. i<acrllei;i>, iippivHNlnii. Iiarluimiiit cruelty, and theft
tiiii|«(l iipnn theft. ile«ervfr hell, the Kreat KIna nf t'arrick can nn more
es(u|>c hell fnr ever than the Imprudent AhlMit t-Hcaiied the lire fur a Heamin
BM fnlliiWH.

.\fli'r that the Earl apled repiiKimuce. nnd saw tlint heomild not cnme tn
lil'< piirpnHc by fair lueanH. he ciiniMaiiili'il IiIh cnnkM to prepare the lianipiet ;

Biiil •;.. llrHt Ihcy llaye<l Mie Kliiep, that Ic tliey tnnk off the AhlHit'H cInatheN
fviii III IiIk Hkln. oinl next they Imiiml him tn the chimney IiIn Ickm tn the
•> nil mill his arinN tn the nflier : nnd si licy l>cuan tn lieet 1 1, r. feed

|

till' hi'i- siiiiietlmcH In IiIn liuttockN. Mniiii-tji' In his Icuh. NiimctimcM tn hli
nliiiiililiTs and arms: and that the inasl llll^'llt not Ihii-ti, Imt that II mlitht
r-'si in siippe. thiiy upared not thiniliini; with nil iliaKtIiii- ns a innk hasteH
r.ii-iiil iiiciili I l.nril. liMik tlinii In Nil' cruelly :i And that the iTylnu nf the
imwnililf man Hliuiild nut lie heard. \ icy dnseil hlH lunulli that the vnlce
Mi. Ill l.r siii|i|ii.(l. II iiijiy lie siisjii-iii'il lli!il Niiiiic parllzini nf the KUik'h
lli.iiiiliy'HJ murder was there. In Hint tnrment tlicy held Ihe pour man.
lill iii:ii iificn he cried fnr (loirs Make In (lis|iiiir|i lilni : lor he hail as nn-lkli-
ti.iil in Ins awiii : irsc as woiinl lniy iMiwiln- cnniii-li to slmrtfii his pain.
The Oiiiiiiiis KIni; of t'arrick and his cooks perielvlii« ihe roast to lie anciich.
iiiiiiiniinclHd It to lie tane fra Ihe lire and the Knri liliiiself.lH-nin Ihe urace In
tills inanuci :

" Urmilii-ilv. Jixus Marin, ,vnii arc the must nlistinate man
lliai !• I'l- 1 saw; ».'lf I had known thai ye hail iM'cn so sliililmrn, I would
Hut I'm- a thousand crowns have liaMilled .voti so : 1 never did so to man
Infill-.' .Von." And yet he rctiiriieil to the same pnuilci' within two days.
unil ii'.'isiMl not till that he nblalinil his fnienniHl p'li-i.nst, that Is. dial he
liuti i- I ail his pieces suhscryvit atsw^ttt as uuc hulf-iouhleU huud could do

I.'

^ !•_,.
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It. The Farl thlnklriR himsplf mire pnontrh no lon»r as hp had the half-
ronstfd Abbot in hiH iiwin k.epliiK. uiul yet U'Iiik aHhuiiiPd or liln presiii..?
by reason of bis fornicr .ruelly. left ilie pla.e of Dennie In the hands .,fcertain of hl« Hervanls. and the half-roiiHte*! Abbot to Im> kept there aN pilsoner. The LaIrd of HinKimy I of whose company the said AblHit liji,|
lieen entUwI. undeistandhiK (not the extremity), but the retalnlnj.' of il„.man, sent to the conrt, and raised letters of deliverance of the pers„ti „rthe man HcconlInK to the order, wbleh beinK disobeyed, the said Karl f,.rhis contempt was denounced rebel, and put to the home. But yet hone « ,-
there none, neither to the allllcled to be delivered, neither yet to the i.n'rrimser [(. c. procurer

|
of the letters to obtain any comfort thereby : t.'v Inthat tliiie «}od was despised, and the lawful authority was contVmne.l i,,

^^<•otlan<l. In hope of the sudden return and rcKlment of that cruel miir.l.i,-!-of her awln husband, of whose lords the said Karl was called one- a,„|
yet.oftener than once, he was aolemnly aworn to the Kins and to his Ue«eni.'

The .loumallst then recites the complaint of the Injured Allan Sle« nt
t ouimendalor of (fossraifuel. to the Uegent and I'rivy founcll. avenin- h\^havlUK been carried, partly by flattery, partly by force, to the black vaultof i (enure, a strong fortallce, built ou a rock overhanglni; the Irl.sb ( liiu
nel, where its rulus arc still visible. Here he stated he bad been r..nui,H,l
to execute lenses and conveyances of the whole churches and parsonau-s
beloUKliiK t<) the AblM'y of CrossraKuel. which he utterly refused as au mireasonable demand, and the more so that he had already conveyed lli.iu t.i.lohn Stewart of Cardonall, by whose interest he had l«-en made tCMiiiien-dator

1 he complainant proceeds ... state that he wa.s. after many m.nui .satrpt bound, and bis limbs exposed to (ire in the manner aircndv ,1...'

scilbcd, till, couipelled by excess of a>.'ony. be subscribed the charter andleases presented to him. of the contents of which he was totally iKuoiantA few days alterwards. bein« asain re.iuired to execute a ratilicalior, „fthese deeds Iwfore a notary and witnesses, and refusinj; to do .so he wisonce more subjected to the same torture, until his asouy was so cxc,..si've
that he exclaimed, • Kye ou you. why do you not strike your whinKers intowe. or blow me up with a barrel of powder, rath.'r than torture n„. il,us
uninercifully? up,m which the Karl .oiamanded Alexander Ulciiaid „n..of his atteiidants. to stop the patients nu.uth with a napkin, wliicl, wasdone accordinfc'ly. Thus be was once more compelled to submit (o lli.ir
tyranny, riie petition coiuluded witli slatiuK that the Karl, undw „ip-tenee of the deeds thus initiultoush obtained, had taken possession mC il,..

Tuvte ?^
"^
" " "'' *''"«••"'";"''. and enjoyed the prolits then„( for

Thedooiu of the Hegent and Council shows slUKularlv the total (tK.rimi
tlon of justice at this calamitous period, even In the most clamant .a-;,'.of
oppression. 1 be Council decliu.si intt^rfereucc with the course of ili,. ordi-nary Justice of the county (wliicli was completely under the said lO.irl .,(

( assllis conlr.d). and only enacted that be slionld forbear molesiat .1the uufortunnte CoiMmeiidalor. umler the surety „r two thousand ii.ls

ut^,, ,. .', V'"*
"l'l'"i"l'''' "1^" •" ke..p the peace towards ili,- , ..k-

«im!l^. '!'"1 "•"'«>'»". wl'" l'"<l a |.ension out of the same abba, v. l„ asimilar extent, and under the like peuaKv
Thecou.se<iueu.vsa(e (bus described byt'li.' .louruallst already >|u„i,.,l : -

n«iH!l'!.Vl''li''""*''
"'' "?'«»">• P«T<'"lvlnj,' that the ordlner Justic d

?emedv .1 ,1 in" ;'.""'"'r' "',";
*'' ""•""'<•'-"'• "PPlied his mind to (1„. mxt

tl^« nn.; » 7 !''"'• ''•' '''" '*'""'"« «'"'k IhP house of Iieiiiiie. wlu ,e

i^rt'Ln L, . "
,

""" """,', "!''<"""•• '"""'c bruit tlew fra Carrlck to (iallnwav.and so sudden y assembled herd and byre-man that pertaluwl to th- hand

^l/r^vu '•
""'' ""';,'",'" ""•• ""'• '"" '" ""^ '"'"* «"'"'' l".V lire to t ,n-

He was required and admonished by those that were within to be n.nre
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mnilcrntp. and not to hn^nnl himself s.. foollniilv. Hut no n.linonltlon would
l).l|., till Hint the wind of iin lini<|iitliiit.' lilnsi<-<l hlx nIioiiIiIim- iuuI Hhmi
(lased h.' from further pursuit In fury. Th.- I.alril of llarKiuiv had l«fi.ri>
piiriliest fohtalnMl) of the nuthorllles. l.llerH. charcInK all faithfull mil..
J«ls to the KlnsH MnJeMty to aHxlHt hiui aKalnsl that cruel tyrant aii<l
m.iii sworn traitor, the Karl of CasKllU; which lettei-H. with hi« private
»ritiii;;H, he pulillshnl. and shortly found sic .•oncurrence of Kyle and
CiuiynKhnme with his other friends, that the <'nrrl<k coinpanv drew hack
fru the house

: and so the other approached, furnished the house with i.iore
men. delivered the said Mr. Allan, and carried hini to Ayre. where puhllciv
III the market cross of the said town, he declared how cruelly he was en-
tre.Tted, and how the miirdere.l KIiik siilTered not sic tormeiit as he did
excpptlDB only he escaped the death : and, therefore, piihlldy did revoke all
things that were done In that extremity, and especially he revoked the suli-
scrlption of the three wrltlnj-s, to wit. of a fyve yelr tack and nineteen
.year lack, and of n charter of feu. And so the house remained, and remains
nil this day, the .th of Fehnmry l.-,71(. In the custmly of the sa'd Laird
of liarKaiiy aiid of his servants. And so cruelty was .lisappolnle<l of
proffelt present, and shall be efernnllle punished, uule.ss he earnestly re-
pent. And this far for the cruelty comniitled. to jtive oc.asion unto others
and to siKli as hate the monstrous dealins of degenerate nohility, to lookmore dl Igently upon their behaviours, and to pniut them f.utirunto the
world, that they themselves may he ashamed of their own l)easlllneMs and
thai the world may he advertised and admonished to ulihor detest" and
avoid the cotnpnny of all sic tyrants, who are not worthy of the society ofmen. hut ouKht to he sent suddenly to the devil, with whom they must burn
without end for their contempt of (iod. and cruelty committed afialnst his

ol'lier"'" Amen AmelT-"""
"'* ^''"""''' '"' """ '""' *" '"" "*'" ""'"l"*' ""to

Tills extract has been somewhat amende<l or modernised In orthoL-raidiv
to render It more IntelllKlhle to the s-eneral reader. I have to add that
the hennedlesof Kargany, who Interfered In behalf of the oppressed Abbotwere th.-mselvesa y.mnKer branch of the Cassllls family, but held dllTerent

delinnce""
"^'"^ I"'W«''f"l eu.uij,'h in tills ami other Instances to bid them

The ultimate Issue of this affair does not appear: but as the house of
(a.jslis are still in possession of the greater part of the feus uwl lease,which heloUKed to ( rossra«iiel Abliey. it is pnihabie the talons of the Kin«
of (arrl.k were strong enousli. in those disorderly times, to retain theprey which they had so mercilessly lixed upon.

1 limy also add. that it appears by s.uiie papers in my possession that
le officers or country keepers on the Hor.ler were accustomed t,. torment

NoTt: l.S. — Mantei.et.s .\nd Pavisses, p. 2."il

^''"''I'-lsw'Te temporary and movable defences formed of planks, underoyer of which the assailants advanced to tlie attack of fortified places of

em.,l ,:',l n'T.
"'"'" " ^'"'''':" "' ""'-''' ^'"'^^"'* eoverins the whole person.

enipi...\ea on the same occasions.

Note 14. — Boi.t.s and Sitafts. p. 2,'>2

The holt was the arrow peculiarly titled to the cross bow. as that of theun^-bow was called a shaft. Hence the Kusllsh proverb -1 •
I wM either

oht' f1h",M''n'""* "J
'•• ^'•'••"fj'^e a determination to make one uie oroiiKi oi iiie thinj; spoken of.

' Uauimtyue's Juuriwl,
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NoTB 15. — Arbi.ast, etc., p. 266

The arblaRt was a crotisbow, tlio windlare the machine used In bending
that weapon, and the quarrell, so called fruin Its gtiuareor dlamond-sh.i^eU
bead, waa the bolt adapted to it.

Note 16. — IlEitAi.DiiT, p. 270

The Author has been here upbraided with false heraldry. In bavins
charKcd metal upon metal. It should lie remembered, however, thai lur-

aidry had (miy its first rude origin during the crusades, and that all ih>'

minutis of the fantastic science were the work of .Ime. and Introduced m a
much later period. Those who think otherwise must suppose that the inid-

desH of ArmoirvrH. like the Goddess of Arms, sprung into the world ccini-

pletely equipped In ail the gaudy trappings of tiie department she presides
over.

ADDITIONAL KOTR

In corroboration of what is above stated, it may be observed, tliat

the arms which were assumed by <!odfrey of Buulo);ne himself, nflci' ilie

comjuest of Jerusalem, was a cross counter patent cantoned with four
little crosses or, upon a Meld nzure, displaying thus metal upon metal. The
heralds have tried to explain this undeniable fact in different modes : Imt
Feme gallantly contends that a priuce of Godfrey's iiualities should iidI be
bound by the ordinary rules. The Scottish NIsbet and the s me I'.ini'

Insist that the chiefs of the crusade must have assigned to d I'Jfrey iIiIm

extraordinary and unwonted coat-of-arms in order to induce those whu
should l)ehold them to make imiulrles ; and hence give them the iiajjie nf
arma ini/uirenila. But with reverence to these grave authorities, ii seeiiiit

unlikely that the assembled prluces of Rurope should have adjudpil t"

Godfrey a coat armorial so much contrary to the general rule. If siicli nil.'

had then existed ; at any rate. It proves that metal upon mei;il. inpw
accounted a solecism in heraldry, was admitted in other cases shnil.ir to

that in the text. See Feme's llliizon uf Uentrie, p. 238; editiou ir.^U.

Nisbet's Heraldry, vol. 1. p. li:{ ; second edition.

Note 17. — Bahbieks, p. 272

Every Gothic castle and city had, lie.vond the outer walls, a fortilicntion
composed of palisades, called the barriers, which were often the si .n.' ni

severe sktrmlHlies, as these must neces-sarily be carried before the umIIs
themselves could be approached. Many of those valiant feats ni nnus
which adorn the chivalrous pages of Froissart took place at the li;irrifrs

uf besieged places.

Note 18. — Incident ritoM GHA.VD CKBCS, p. 204

The Author has some Idea that this pas.sage is Imitated from Hie .npiuMr-

nnce of Phiiidaspes. before the divlue Mundane, when the city of I' ' > ';i is

on (Ire, and he proposes to carry lier Ifom the dames. Hut Hi if

there be one, would be rather too severely punished by the peiiaii . of

searching for the original passage through the interminable volumes uf the

Orand Cyniii.

Note 19. — TTi.iuca's Death-Sono, p. 299

It will readily occur to the antUiunry that these verses are intendwl t"

imitate the antique poeiry of the Scalds— the minstrels of the old Standi-

navlans— the race, n- he Laureate so happily terms them,

Btem to inflict, anil tstiibbora to endure,
Who smiled iu death.
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The poetry of the AdkIo Snx(in». after their cIvlllHntlDn and conversion. \\n^

of a different and aofter clinracter : Imt In the clrciiiiistiineeH of I liica she

limy he not unnaturally sii|i|iomikI to return to the wild Hiraius whiili aiii-

luated her forefathers during the time of I'aKuniMin and untaniiHl t'erocily.

NOTK 20. — UirilAHD ('lKtll-l)K-LlON, p. MIL'

The Interchange of a cult with the Jolly priest Is not entirely out of

olinracter with Richard I.. If romances read hlin arlcht. In the very curious

iMimance on the subject of his adventures In the Holy Land, and his return

iiiiiii thence. It Is recorded how he exclianKed a puKilistlc favour of this

natiu'e while a prisoner In Cerinany. His opponent was the son of his priu-

(•i|i:il warder, and was so imprudent as to (jive the challenge to this Imiler

111' Imffets. The Kinj; stood forth like a true man. and received a l)low

which stajtBered him. In requital, having previously waxwl his hand, a

practice unknown, I believe, to the ijenllemen of the modern fancy, he re-

turned the box on the ear with such Interest as to kill his antaKouist on

tile spot. See in Ellis's Spniiiuiix uf Hnylixh Hoiimiur, that of Cieur-

dt Liun.

Note 21. — JonvAiLX Abuky, p. .3H>

Thl.i Cistercian nl>!.-ey was sltuato In the pleasant liey of the river

.lore, or I're, In thc> Noiih Kidint: of Yorkshire. It «.i eiicied In the

year ll.'iO, and was d< stroye<I in l.":i7. Vnr nearly three ciniurles. the

ruins were left In a state nearly approachln»: to utter demolition : but at

leutflli they were traced out and cleared at the expense of Thomas Karl of

.\ylesb\iry. In the year INtlT. The name of the alibey occurs in a variety

(if forms, such as .lorvanlx. .lervaux. (ierveux. (icrvaulx. .lorvall. .lorevinii,

etc. In Whltaker'K iliktarii of Kirhmonilnlihe. vol. i.. a ground-plan of the

building is K'ven, LiOUk with notices of the monuments of the old abltuts

and other dignitariea which are still preserved (Lnin.'/).

Note 22. — IlEtMiK-PniESTS, p. ,324

It Is curious to observe, that In every state of society some sort of

Klinstly consolation is provided for the members of the community. thoui;h

ansemliled for purposes diametrically opposite to relitjion. A Kiiui; of liea-

uais liave their patrico. and the bandlttUif the .\iienninc have nnioui; them
persons acting as monks and priests. Iiy whom they are confessed, and who
pfiforin mass before them, rmiueslioualily. sucl! revirend persims, in siicli

u siM-lety. must accommodate their manners and tlieir morals to the com-
uiuuity in which they live; and if tliey can occasionally oblaili a deiiree of

reverence for their supposed s|ilritiial uifts. are. on most occjisb'us. loaded

Willi iinmerciful ridicule, as pos.se;- ^i..- a character inconsistent with aM
arminil them.

Hence the lightlnK parson In the oid piny of Sir John 0^^(l^7^'. anil the

finnniis friar of IJoliin Mood's band. Nor were siicb cliiu-.Ti'lcrs h\<-,\\.

I'liire exists a monition of tlie liisbop of IMirham aiialnsl irresular ilinnli

imti of this class, who associated themselves witii liorder robbirs. anil

il.snraled the holiest ollires of the priestly fiinrtioii. by celebrating' tbeiii

f"r the benefit of thieve;-, robbers, anil imiribM-e-s. amoUKst ruins ami in

raverns of the eartli. without re;,'ard to canonical form, and with torn and
illrty attire, and maimed rites, altogether Improper for the occasion.

NoTi; 2.3. - S1..VVKUS or Bkckkt, p. ,332

IteKlnald Fitzurse, William de Tracy. ITugh de Morvllle. and KIchard
Brito were the ;;entlemen of Ile!iry tlie Second's household who, instigated
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TLmM*a-B"ll«"**
"•"*""'""' "' **"' ""'"elKii, •1I..W the eelebrnf.d

NoTB 24. — PliECKPTOnlES, p. 337

.-J^K ".i?,''"*^'".!'"'
"' *•* KniKlifs Templars were called precept,,,!..,and the title of those who presldtHl In the order was preceptor -as imprincipal KnlBhts of 8alnt John were termed commanders, and their ho," ,commanderlea But these terms were sometimes. It Would seem «dIndiscriminately -Such an establlHhmeut formerly existed aT^fe^JleNewsam. In the West Biding, near Leeds {Laiitu).

^

NOTB 25. UT LEO SEMPER rKBIATlR, p. 340

In -".'J'm
°'"'"°"?''*» •" the Knights of the Temple, this phrase Is rep.at.,!

IL .. I

*^
°i

',"?'*• ""'• """" '» """""t ^"^'y 'hapter. as If I w«e

Z Ker;a?;rst°e'?s"ioT.?l.*;''
"""^ ^"""°' "" '"" *-'-« "" ''«"-'>•

NOTD 26. LOCKSLEV, p. 408

-hfiTTil"" 'f"'^' °' ."°'''° ""°^- ** '«»«" *••«' this celebrated outlawwhen In disguise, sometimes assumed the name of l-ocksley, from a vllluitewhere he was born, but where situated we are not distinctly told —

m luiS T^;a"i ,"'%*^,''."**' ° '""'^^'" '* '*'»'' """""^^'l '"""Ins ;.u,l,..,.r-

.K .; }ifr J*
" '"•"aOsl'l'' printed ahout the middle ,.f the 17th c.-niiirvwith he title of 4 A>,r Balla.l of Hold Kobi'. Hoo,l. »ho.. in,, hisbhtl 7calculated for the merman of StaffordHhl, But In the ballad Its'if itsays—
In Locksley town, in merry Nottiiigh«in»liire,

In merry sweet Lockiiley town.
There bold Robin Hood, he was born and wu bred,
Bold Robin of famou* renown.

Rltson says, It may serve quite as well for Derbyshire or Kent as forNottingham (Lainy).

Note 27.— Castle of Coningsbcrgh, p. 413

When I last saw this Interesting niin of ancient days, one of the vpry
few remaining examples of Saxon fortification, I was strongly ImpLssed
with the desire of tracing out a sort of theory on the subject, whicli lr„rasome recent acnualntance with the architecture of the ancieut .S. Mi'i.lii, ,.

vinns, seemed t,> me peculiarly inteiestlnu. I was, however, obli;;,,! l.v
ciiTuinstances to proceed on my Journey, without leisure to take mor.. il,uli
a trans ent view or Conlugsburgh. Vet llie Idea dwells so .strongly in n.v
mliid, that I foe onslderably teiiipttMl to write a page or two in (bliiiliuL-
at least the outline of my hyi)othesis. leaving better antiquaries to i„ii« t
or refute conclusions which are perli.ii.s to,) liustlly drawn

llioHc who have visited the Zetland lslnii,is are la.nlllar witU tlie ,1,..

scripllon of castles called by the inhabitants burghs, and bv tli,> llidi
landers— for they are also to be found both In the Western isles au<l ,.u

i.^f...?"',m"T' -:.''"1^- I'*'""«nt bas ..ugraved a view of the faiu„„s I

Ih inadllla in (.lenelg; and there are many others, all of them built .ll,i

HvV„ IJf"^
mode of architecture. whl.-h argues a people In the uiosi |Ki„ii

live state of society. The most perfect speciu.en Is that upon the isluuJ

l;„vi""*"' i""""". '? w" ^•"'n'and of Zetland, which is probably lu ih.- samu
state as when Inhabited.
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It l«a ilOKle round tower, tlip wall rurvlUB In slli?htly, and then tiirnlni!

outward again In the furin of o dlcphox, mi that tliP defendcrH uu the top
riilKbt the better protect the bORe. It la furined of rouKb Htonos, Belectud
with core, and laid In poumi's <ir clrcIPH. with much pompactnexH, but with-
out cement of any kind. The tower hsH never, to appearance, bad roollnR
of liny Hort : a tire was made In the centre of the apace which It incloses,

ami uriKlnally the bulldlni; was probably little more than a wall drawn aa
a Hort of screen around the great rouneil fire of the trll>e. But, although
the means or Ingenuity of the builders did nut cilcnd so far as to provided
roof, they supplied the want by constructing apartiaents In the Interior of
ilii^ wnllH of the tower Itself. The clrcuuivulliitlou formra a double tnclo-
sine, the Inner side of which was. In f. ct. two feet or three feet distant
from the other, and connected by a concentric ran);e n.' long flat stones,
thiiH forming a series of concentric rings or Mturl>'B of variouH heights,
rising to the top of the tower. Each of thesie stories, oi gnllcrlvs has four
windows, facing directly to the points of the compars. nnd rising, of course,
rcitiilariy above each other. These four perpendicular ranKe:i of windows
admitted air, and, the Are being Iclndled. Iieat. or smoke at least, to each of
the Kallerles. The access from gallery to gallery is eiiually primitive. A
palli. on the principle of an Inclined plane, turns round nnd round the
biilliling like a screw, and gives access to the different stories. Intersecting
eucli of them in its turn, and thus gradually rising to the top of the wall of
the tower. On the outside there are no windows: and I may add that an
imiosure of a miuare.or sometimes a round, form gave the lubaliitauts of the
liLiiuh an opportunity to secure any sheep or cattle which they might possess.

Such is the general architecture of that very early period when the
Northmen swept the seas, and brought to their rude houses, such as I have
ilescrllied them, the plunder of iiolished nations. In Zellanil there are sev-
eral scores of these burghs, occupying In every case cap.-s, headlands, islets,

and similar places of advantage singularly well chosen. I remember the
remains of one upon an Island in a siiuill lake near I.,i'rwlck, whi<'h at high
tide communicates with the sen, the access to which Is very Ingenious, by
niians of a causeway or dike, about three or four inches under the surface
of the water. This causeway makes a sharp angle in Its approach to the
burjih. The Inhabitanis, doubtless, were well ac<|uninled with this, but
strangers, who might approach in a hostile luuuiier. nnd were ignorant of
the curve of the causeway, w^ould pmlmbly plunge into the lake, which is
six or seven feet In depth at the least, ".'his must have lM>en the device
of soiae Vautian or Cohorn of those early linies.

The style of these buildings evinces tliat the architect possessed neither
the art of using lime or cement of any kind, nor tlie skill to throw an arch,
constrnct a roof, or erect a stair; and yet. with ail this igmirance. showed
great ingenuity In selecting the situation of burghs, and regulating th'
access to them, as well as neatness and regularity In the erection, since the
buildings themselves show a style of advance in liie arts scarcely consistent
with tlie ignorance of so many of tiie principal l)ranches of architectural
kuuwiedge.

1 have always thougln that one of the most curious and valuable objects
of aiifl(|uarles has been to trace the progress of society by the efforts made
In early ages to improve the rudeness of their first expedients, until they
(Ithir apjiroach excellence, or. as is most freipiently the case, ave supplied
by niw and fundamental discoveries, which supersede both the earlier and
ruder system and the Improvements whicli has been Ingrafted upon it. For
example, if we conceive the recent liiscovery of gas to be so mui'h Improved
ami adapted tu Uouiestic use as to supersede all other modes of producing
d(jmtstlo light, we can already supp.ise. some centuries afterwards, the
heads of a whole Society of Antiquaries half turned by the discovery of a
pair of patent snuffers, and by the learned theories which would be brought
forward to account for the form and purpose of so singular an Implement,

Ir.
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Following nfmf iwrh princ-lpip, I nni lnrlln<Hl to rptmrd the iilneiilar

C'ttRtleof OmlDKHbiirKh— I mpan the Haxon part of It— aHORtep Inadvaiicp
from tUe rude arehltfctiire, If it iIhucivi-ii tlii' uuiuc, wlili-li iiiU8t liuvf hfi'n

common to the Siixoiih om Iu other Norlhmen. The hulldcrN hud attaioeil ilii<

art of urIdk cemeot, and of rooHiiK a biilldluK— creot linprovemeDtii on tlic

original burKh. Hut In the round keep, a Hhiipe only seen In the nmsi
ancient castleH, the cbambem excavated In the thickneHs of the wbIIk mid
buttresMeg, the diOlculty by which a<'ce8s Is Kained from one atory to tlmsi!
above It, ConinKHburRh still retalnx the almpllclty of Its origin, and nIiows
by what slow dexrees man proceeded from occupyluK such rude and incoD-
venlent lodKloKR as were afforded by the Kalleriea of the Castle of Mouhh to
the more splendid areomniodatlonb of the Norman castles, with all tlieir

•tern and Gothic xraces.
1 am iKnorant If these remarks are new, or If ibey will be confirmed liy

closer examination : but I think that, on a hasty observation. ('oninKsliurKh
offers means of curious study to those who may wlnh to trace the hlxt r
of architecture back to the times preceding the Norman t'ouquest.

It would be hlKbly desirable that a cork model should be taken of ilie

Castle of Mousa, as It cannot be well understood liy a plan.
The Castle of ConlnKsburgb is thus described : —
' The castle is large, the outer walls standing on a pleasant ascent fruin

the river, but much overtopt by a high bill, on which the town Hlaiids.
situated at the head of a rich and magnificent vale, formed by an ninphl-
theatre of woody hiils. In which flows the gentle Dun. Near the niKilc Is

a barrow, said to be Ilenglst s tomb. The entrance Is flanked lo the k'li by
a round tower, with a sloping base, and there are several slmilur in the
outer wall ; the entrance has piers of a gate, and on the east side llie (llich

and bank are double and very steep. On the top of the churchyard wall In a
tombstone, on which are cut In high relief two ravens, or such-like lilnls.

On the south side of the churchyard lies an ancient stone, ridged like a
cofUn, on which is carved a man on horseback; and another man with »

shield encountering a vast winged serpent, and a man bearing a shield bvliiud
him. It was probably one of the rude crosses not uncommon lu (luiicb-
yards in this county. See It engraved on the plate of crosses fur this

volume, plate 14, tig 1. The name of Coningsburgh, by which this mstle
goes In the old editions of Che Britannia, would lead one to suppose it ihn
residence of the Saxon kings. It afterwards belonged to King llar.ild.

The Conqueror bestowed It on Wllilam de Warren, with all its privili'^fs

and Jurisdiction, which are said to have extended over twenty-eight towns.
At the corner of the area, which is of an Irregular form, stands the ^-iciit

tower, or keep, placed on a small hill of its own dimensions, on wliiili lin

six vast projecting liuttresses, ascending in a steep direction to piup and
support tlie building, and continued upwards up the side as turrets. The
tower within forms a complete circle, twenty-one feet in diaiiii ti r. tlic »,ills

fourteen feet thick. The ascent into the tower is by an exccedim; ilii'ii

flight of steep steps, four feet and a half wide, on the south side leadini; to

a low doorway, over which is a circular arch crossed by a great liairsimi

Rtnne. Within this door is the staircase which ascends straight IlinniL'li

the thickness of the wall, not communicating with the room ou tlic liist

floor, in whose centre is the opening to the dungeon. Neither oi' iliise

lower rooms is lighted except from a hole In the floor of the third st.iry ;

the room in which, as well as in that above It, is finished wltli lomiuict
smooth stonework, both having chimney-pieces, with an arch reslliit' ud

triple clustered pillars. In the third story, or guard-chamber. Is a small

recess with a loop-hole, probably a liedohamber, and In that floor alaive a

niche for a saint or holy-water pot. Mr. King Imagines this a Saxon lasile

of the first ages of the Heptarchy. Mr. Watson thus describes It. Krom
the first floor to the second story (third from the ground) is a nay l>y a
Stair In the wall Ave feet wide. The next staircase Is approaelD'd l)y a
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\tM*T\ tnd end* at thr fourth Rtory from the (trniind. Two rardH fron. th«
door, at the bead of tlila atair, la an iipenlnR nearlv ruM. a^-'er't; S> ^
trfading on the ledge of the wall, which dlinlnlHb.'a eUbl .ichea each atorj ,

and thia laat opening lo.-:da Into a room or chapel ten feet by t« Ire. nd
flfteenor aiiteen blvh, arched with freeRlooe, and aiipported by amall cir-

cular columna of the Baine, the capitals and archea Saxon. It haa an eaat
window, and on --ach aide In the wall, alMnit four feet from the Rroiind, a
stone baain, witu a hole and Iron pipe to convey the water Into or throueh
the wall. Thia chapel Is In one uf the biittreaaea. hut no Hlitn of It without,
for even the window, though larKC wllliln, la only a long narrow loophole,
H'-iircely to be aeen without, on the left aide of thiR chapel la a amall
oratory, elRht by alx In the thickneRs of the wall, with a niche In the
n-all. and enlightened by a like loophole. The fourth atair from the ground,
ten feet west from the cbapri door, IcadH to the top of the tower through
the thickneas of the wall, which at top Is hut throe ynrds. Kach story la

about Hfteen feet high, so that the tower will be sevenly-tlve feet from the
Kfound. The Inside forma a circle, whose diameter may lie alHmt twelve
(ect. The well at the tiottom of the dungeon la piled with stones,'—
Uougb'g Edition of Camden'a llrUannla. Second Edition, vol. ill. p. 267.

Note 28. — Uaihinu of ATUELaTA.Ne, p. 422

The resnacltatlon of Athelstane has been much crillcisert, as too violent
a breach of probability, even for a work of such fantastic character. It
was a Inurde-forcc, to which the Author was compelled to have recourse
by the vehement entreaties of his friend and printer, who was inconsolable
on the Sason being conveyed to the tomb.
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GLOSSARY

Of

WORDS, PHRASES, AND ALLUSIONS

iuArrt, ciaap, eooiitUnt
o( * iMWii uid • riag

ALDuuua, or ALOoaiiAit,
wu in ancient luon tlmei
* noblamu of Uw highMt
ruli

kumMiM or MAUumrBT, a
renownod lehoUr and
rhnrch-buUder of the 7th
cmtunr

Auii, tM pluck of a daer
AULAIT, croM-bow
Aui'T, a decree
AtTHVi'i Otb>, a remark-
>hle Roman buildlna In

Larbert pariah, BtirlinR-

•hire, rIemoUthed in 1743
AiiRK, aaraall lilTer TurkUh
ntin — ^tb penny

AuoiLzn, abaolT*
AcntTl HALDH U TOin,
RemoTe the evil from
among you

Atihd, appriaad, informed

BicA, TALI or, mentionad in
Psalm Uzzir. 6

BAxoaAU, a narrow band or
ailet

BARTROLIKDa, TaOMAt,
author of AnIiguUalej
llanica (1689)

Baita ! Enough I no matter
BtccAnco, a kind of black-
cap

But, feed (a fire)

BiKiDicm, MB riLi, Bleaa
you, my children

Biooiit, a child'a oap
Buci lAxcm, a burleaque
oftheBanetuaof the
Boman Hiaaal; a tumul-
tuoua uproar

BoABon^ king of Granada
and king of Malaga, both

vol.. IX— 'M)

InTentlon* a< regarda the
period of the novel

Boaaow, or BoaoH, bail,

Buretynhip, iilmlgn

Bow-BAMD, the left hand,
hence wide of the mark

BaoHiHolH, on the eant
cnaat of Norfolk, where n
priory woa built early in

the I'.'th century
Baowa-aaL, a nort of lul-

berd, painted brown, ami
carried by aoldicra and
watchmen

Banaiiia-HATCR, priie-flght

Bacrr, rumour, ifport
BtTLL-nooAa, a b«trie, spectra
BintiBL, or BoREL, coarae

cloth, frieze

Btiait, a Byzantine gold
coin, varying in value from
10a. to £1

Caialist, one veraed in

aecret acienren
Cap-X-pib, from head to foot

CArtTL, or CAPLE, a horao,
working horai^

CAaoacu, old French alWer
coln=:la. tkl. to 2b. lid.

Cayb, aoscm. Beware, I am
hen

CHAiinoic, frontlet or head-
piece for an armed horse

Chabiwooo, a foreat in

the north of Leicester-
shire

Chuh winb, wine of Chiox,
an island of Asia Minor;
it was celebrated among
the ancient Qreeka

CurroBD'soATB, in Clifford'a
Tower, beside the castle at
Tork, but it did not exiit
in Richard's reign

CLIFT WITHIIC TBI BIND,

mediaDval metbodof sweat-
ing coinage

Cironr, a pin in the centre of
a target fixing it to the
butt

COHOBB, or COBROBB, BaBOH
VAN, called the Dutch
Vauban, a skilful milltanr
engineer of the 17th
century

CoMMBMOATOB, holder of an
ecclesiastical benefice, aa
an addition to one already
held or in temporary trust

CoHrOSTBLLA, aCALLor BRBLL
or, the symbol of Bt.

James the Greater, wlioae
shrine was at Compoatella,
10 mllns from Corunna in
Spain

CoNrrrBoB, I confess
CoNixosBCBoH, Or kuning'i

(rijnwti's) burg, or kon-
ing'a burg—W\ntC» castle

Cat DB ouBBBB, a war-cry
Cross, a coin stamped with

a cross
Csown, or cbowtb, a species
of violin; CBOWDBB, a
fiddler

CtrRte, the portion of the
deer given to the hounds

CtrRTAL rRiAB, lower order
of friar, wearing a shoi't

gown or habit
Cot akd loro TAa, of every
kind

Cttrbbb, a kind of crape

DR COMIOMTOHnCS Tbmpli,
etc. (p. 349), concerning
the brethren in arms of the
holy community of the
Temple who frequent the
company of misguided

,f

K

I %n < >
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wniMn for th» tntMrat Inn
of lb«(r Heahljr liuU

r» LlrTinKlLmMIDM,
^ on IIm rMdInc <1 ktUn
DiHi voLn, IwU turn
D« nofmnm clahavi, Out
of tiM daptlu have I n«l|ml

Diaimv-Do, d*tp«r*te
eouraii*

DMrAMiBDx I By Ood t

pHTiin, wai^borM
Hire* OMaKNU, Ut It Iw
RUen tu Um who U mora
WDrtliy

DmH WACUT lALVAa, etc.
I

(p. 313), Ood kerp your
raTrnncs ufa

D«ui vouacva, Ood b* with '

yoii, prlmt
|OuiTODi, or ooRTaa, th« I

iloruiitory of » monutary
p«4rr, refimi., ho.»' wMh

i

I>«Aaoii or Wahtuit, »
'

monrter tkln by ona Mora
of Mora Hall. Aec Pfercy'a i

RrWlurta/AneUnt Portry I

D»nic HAIL, I drlok your

Duvaiatu, low-brad fallow*

Kauwui, monk of Cwtar-
hury, who wrote • HUlory
oj Knylanil and llTea of
An«<lm and other diatiu-
Rulahad Kairliah church-
men

El jkrkid, a Javelin uaed in
Oriental gamra, eapecially
In niock-flglitu on horaa-
faack

y^^ctovn, behind the taddle
l5«>r<WA, tlie Kroundwork or i

_
atnry of un epic

]KaicTHo. Set Liican'a witch
!

E*T«AOA, a allKlitly raiacd
j

platform i

Et vo»i»i gD««o, etc. (p.
'OR), And with you j O
most reverend maater, I
bewerh you, in your mercy

|

EDHAsrs, the rwincherd of i

OdyMiena. Sre (Mi/tt. xv. !

EicEms KXripiENriiaj except i

what ia to be cxiepted
I

ExroitHUNicABo voB, I ahall ;

excommunicate you

ri.ir»a-ni.u«, heraldic liliea
ninn, men of the rliht

aort

rLni-aiLi, Aoaa-Mlk
roLirau AMD aAcuaa, a bw-

ful freeman
fox.tABTIIa, fox-holra
KRAc«a»T, hol.1e«t, raadieat
ranooM or tni icLia, frae-
'lom granted to a leota
ailva<'ata to plead at the
Knitliiih bar

r«BcTi'i. TimroauM, r/le
I hrnnMr/i of Kunlnnd
"'.',*/*'.-'*"•' "/ Timft,
called Tlir fhrmiiilr of

1
SI. Alhnii'a, alw Vnxlon'i
t Hrimirlr

I

FiOTiAM (woana), rantlnc,
I bnuilia>tlc Jiirfon
rt'sTT i«N[iu<i, thiraty ban-

I

dieni or comnulea
|

OAHUHn, a Jew'a roba or

i

(cown
Oau LI coMiAV, Bewan of

;

the raven.
.

Oarlarp, a collection of
l>allad» or i.hort pocma

lOAUoa, Himay omamenU, '

Kimcracka
OiLiUAa LiTo, etc. (p. xxi).
To varioua carcaaea by
tuma ahe diea, And, Rriil-
in> with her (jory flnirpra,
triea, Till one of perfect
nrgana can be found. And
flbroua lun|r« nninjur'd by
a wound. (Rowe)

Olaive, a aword, apear
OoariL or 8t. NicoDiana, an
ancient apurioua writing,
called alao the Acts ofP Me "

Or .NDCratra, a lonx-winded
romance in 10 vola. f lt!49-M) by Mdlle. de 8cud< i

OriLDRR, a coin worth U. Hil.

Otmmal, oimhal, or obkil
RlKO, a aort of double ring

county naUtlne, go»c, .,,
fcythertahopaof M.ilMm

HiLOiNa, baae, cowanily
"»" »•*• TO *r. A»TH..!<y
PI«awer«iiBd«rhU.i»rui
pftn

HoDRi, a bnuity of the .M*
hammedan Ihiradiw

Hcaawa. rauaing . hum-
niiif in the head, W. .iw
methaglin, and mi i»,,
wa* thought to TOAi,,. II,;
h««l hum like the hlii.
from which the hnm-y ol
the malheglin waa takpunm MIR, or HiRuitii, a
ratainer, hired aervant

''."J"'-?.'.
'."•»"• "•• '"11 "I

the OM Saiona
IL BoRDocARf. Srr Tht /?,/!.

At Cnltnh; «r, A^h^n.
lurti nf flnruHn Alr,i,rh,.1
u-ilMhf Prineruni IWnn
ami Me Bfauh/ul ZnMhr,
In H. Weber'a'r«/rf(,/^(V
f.n»t 0(112), 1. 47r>

IRCH Mmrir, or Ml ,, jw, »n
lalaud in Loch Loniniul

IRTW Rca aACBAB, aiToimtwi
acred

Kaich rn, a pie contnining
nightingalea and bpi(«.
Bcoea (bUckcapa)

Kairr lr MoBiniRT, to twirl
about, flouriah a quarter-
staff

Faitr« voe nivoiRa, prrdx
CRRTALIIRa, Do your duty,
brnve knighta

*'!I7 ""''• """y o' the
fetter*

Fiat tolcrtab xnA, Tliy will
be done

FLAMBina, baating roasted

HAC4DRBCTR, or RACIBDT,
barque hua, a primitive
flreami

Hacqueton, or actor, a
quilted ve«t worn under
the coat of mail

HAruRo, the half of a ailver
penny

HucaiBT, or Hrksrt. meana
atallion, hence the white
hoi»e(p 413) aa the Saxon
enaign

HERRHir, piUage, marauding
Hrrtha, more correctly
NerthuB, tlie goddeaa Earth
of the ancient Slava of
Pruaaia

Hizhambhire, formerlya

Lac Ariotm, aour milk ; uc
DOLCR, aweet milk

Laibbix ALLIRl Let an:
1 away

!

' LAieiaBR, a gift

I

La Kotri di la Biacltj it
Dia Amodrb, the i)wn nl

I Beauty and of Lnv>-

1
Latro rAMoam, a nntecl

I robber

I
Ladriatr, Robert ftjiitjipy

LE DON D'AMOCREIse MKRrl,
the highest favour thit l,n e
can beatow

Lei-oase, the aafe nr slifl-

tered aide
L'BKrART O.iT*. th. fif.iled

child
Liard, amall Frcnili min,
current after the 1 Itli ,er.-

tury = one-third of .i hIImt
penny EngllBh

IX>OAR, JoHH, an ('li«|lldit

Bcottiah preacher, who
waa diamiaaed (l"*"'' for

intemperance.
Ldcah'b witch, Eriitlio. in

Phamaiia, Bk. \i

Marohnd, a cnntenip-
tuou« name fi>r M.ih.nn t.

Mahound and Terin.ii'aiiiit

figured as deviia ur .lrul>-
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lurJiianrai my*Uty.fitj»
Mill., Ii«tiwr». trunk
Mitviiuw, utainmy, turMrt

will**

MtMoci, ihaiMlMH ptaw,
(riMltmnt

MtMiru, (tvwani, i>ur-

\fyitr

Mtxi'irt, Ml ADglU'lMou
cuiii : »baut 'Ja. Ikl.

MfSuoxiL, military anginc

lur tbruwliiic ttuiiM

MtNi" iHroHiu ix inivn*
ItuMixi, to lay IiwhIi on
tlH! jwrraiiti u( tlw Luril

MtiAViui, vupiNir cuin =
IcM tluui • (itrtbluK

MtONfiKi Morocco, (osf*

Matiliu, dauKhUr of Mal-
I'ului Caiinora aiHi Mar
Kun-t, inarrie<l H»iiry I.

ut KiiKlaiiil, ami waa th»
ni^thcr "t th« Empr«M
MitiM^ with whom tlw
ti'it ubvimialy vunfoumla
hiT

M tcuaa, il«i<plt«

Mkli., nixlilir, biiiy oncaetf

Hum, or Mabk, old coin,

worth \'.i». W. ; a weight
- Kt'unrally K ouiicei

llHTt, or Ml»T, ons of th«
Valkyrin or Battle Maidena

Ho.ii or ROT DON, cor-
ri*i-U'ii Croylaiid or Crow-
laii't, waa Abtj4>t liifriilphMH

(IIH'V-llUU), reputed au-
thor of a ffintory of Ihr

}t"H'iitert/ of Crowtnn*lt
winch hA« been ahowu,
iiince fleott wrote, to be a
llilh ur 14th ceiitury Notion

HuuT, a bugle-call at the
ilnath uf a stag

MoRT ua HA vu! Death
I'f my life ! a atroiig

alflrmatlve

Mdti, tiutt'i upon the bng'e,
ili^in^tii-ihed in old trea-

tiwn on hunting, nut by
uiiiiial >'hara>:ter», but by
writtt*n worda

Mul'Nr CaKMKL, HOMAtTEaT
OF, the mother luonaAtery
uf the Canuelite order, on
tile couAt of Palestine

'•loiNT joTB St. Dims, a
war-ery of the Freiuh
CrtiitiMlers

M I'HBSsoK, author of the
S'luiji It/ Otsiim

Ml'SlAUIHE, or MUKADEL. a
meet wine made from
touiMjat grapea

Nibi;lo quidam, goo<l fur-

uuthiug fellow, acauip

Nlinwuoi), a royal forvat
bealile the Trent, Mlaflord-
•hire and lN>rl>y»hlre

NoHHJU, or KI!HU.»t, the
eutraila of a deiT

Nooa (of uaiity i, a iiiiartcr or
trlauguUr cut of pl«

OviLnm, dungeon, deap
pit or ahaft In a dungeon

OOTUrl'iOAVCI, inaulenir,
preaumptiiHi

Otib Uuu'a ruBBuua! Quit>

Impoaaible I Ood forliid I

Pab Aiimiu, illicitly. unUw.
fully

PaB9IBU.'i TAU. a FlliTjl

Tulr, in Ihr AMiiml h'lifh

Hth Stylr, by Thoraaa Par-
nell, a minor <jue«n Ainie
poet

PatbB'O, beggara' name for

I

their bedge-prient or orator
Pax vouaciiH, Peace be with
you

PAYNIM, IMlgall

Pbbbaht, Thohai, a keenly
obaervant naliiralixt and .

traveller of the IHth cen-

I '"T I

' Pbbia rT, acliarm iigaliut i

I diaaaae
{

Phimiai, or PmNiMAa, the

j

graudaun of Aarnu. Sre
Numbera lav. T, H

|

PoiTMcBT BOX, a box coutaln-
' ing perfiimea

I

PBortNBD, prondaed
I

pBorrBB MBCBaSlTATBH, etc.

I (p. 317), In caaa of necea-
Ity and to drive away the
cold

Pot to tbb robxb, declared
a rebel

Ptbt, magpie

QDABB raBMCBIDNT SBNTBa?
Why do the heathen rage '.'

I

Rabbi Jacob ben Tudbla.
I Poaalbly a confuaed al-

I

luaion to Beiijiiiidii ol

I

Tudela, a I'.'th leutury

j

8|iaiiish Jew, and reuuw ncd
' traveller

Raxcaillb, bane, ignoble

I

Kbal, a Spaniah ailvcr coin

\

r=ojd.

Rb<'Hcat, a aigiial to the

I

hotiiida to return from ful-

, lowing a faliie went
I

RRficousaB, rescue
Rax UBLBCTABITUR Pl!L-

cHiminiNB TUA, Tlie king

I

ahull rijoice in tliy beauty
JRhbno. a reindeer akin;

I

heute any piece of akin or

I
fur clothing

KiiM. rtirr wrrmx t«i. Srt
Clipl within tlw ring

Rotui, or Uaotr tub Oar-
«BR, tlie ancealor of (he
Nurinaua

Rihb, a aort of guitar, or
hurdy-giirily, the alringa

uf which were UMM(uil by
a wlwel Ira/ii)

Kvvm, BBBBIIUM or TML Srt
Premium of tlw rule*

KiTBurr, a auiall barrel

Ra', aAlX, idea*

Hai BINS BBU., auall bell uaail

at high niao
MT C'HBIaTurHBI, the (Mlron

aalnt of fureaterH; all

Image of the auliit worn aa
all ornament

8t. Ili'NaTAB, Hatnn talKt

aiel nrclihlahop >( CantrN
bury, Kth ceiilnrv

8t. HiLtiA or WifrTBY, •
Mortliuiubriau abbeaa of
tlie Till century, faiuoua
for her aalully life

St. NicHuLAa'a i LKaxa, rub-
bera, highwnymeii

Ht. NicouBHi'a. Sm Oua|)el
of 8t. Nic(Hb<mua

Bt. Oiibb, OoiirHBr i>B, more
geiwrally written Ueulliui
de Bt. Adheiuar

BAMiTva, BlacI. 5" Phick
aanctua

BCALLOP aHBLL. Srr CoUI-
poateiia

ScLAVBTN, nr Bl'LAVoNIIII,

a pllgriiu'a dnuk, reM>m-
bliiig a garment worn iu
Blavoidan countrica

Sbhfbr rBKi'tn-iATri, etc.

(p. iH7>, The r:i\eliihg

lion ia ever to Ije Iteateu

tlowll

BxmiAf., litihtailk atult

Biuil., M'al

BiMAKBE, nr HIM tR, a wnnan'a
looite liglit mlM*

BiMHKi. BBBAD, a rich 'weet
cake, luutle of hue tt'Mtl,

offered aa a gift at Chii.-t-

luaa and Kuhtcr, and c.-^ih'-

eiiilly the Kourtli bunJay
in l>-iit (HinuH'i Binida> >

8l gCIa, aCAOB-NTB lJIAIl<>Lo,

If any one at the |a^r-,tia

aitin of the devil

Sir Bevih, uf Hampton or
Bouthainpton, the hero Kil

a iiiediu'val romance
Sir Guv, of Warwick, tlie

hero of a in e d i ic v a I

romance
Sir John Oi.i>ca«tie. iu

K.li/aliethnn play rejected

liuui Shiikeapearv'a

If
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mmla, or Hiiani,

t» to

—"—"5} "» B^'ian, oMi of
M^Valkyrki or »Mh-

tOT-aoDBD, • alfxilb-kmiikl,
Mood-lMHiMt

oUiAB 0* Tmmio«d, ml-
tm or •|«ror of • aUla
en tiM MHthom ihoro* nf
tho BlMk ••, fooiHlMl
«*rly In th* I3ih pontury
uLini or MiXAn cnah-• • inrrot or upiwr
phamlwr

• ovL-ioAT, • fiworal duo
poM to tho ehnrrb

BmiMAL, youth
•tuci-mm, drM fab, im-
•ndly cod

trooirUU,, Ml okl Rn«ll»h
(<uno, KHBotUnc mom-
Nine ertekrt, pby«d by

GIX)S8ARY

fooi for niihllnc r«m;
tmum, Ik* hMMl

Torrt, (ttlivr), uunlvajy
TnAmnnr, {» tmiiWiimi,

tiiil »iniT (of
brtwodirhbtbofulli
un (atriko) of malt .tnm Ptmniu, cut oimi

'

tbo wino-aklu (lumlo- ,

ntriii), mmI w broocb ill*
'

cMk. ' Pratnurv ' nwy be <

• iliuii curruptluu of
'pnrtnfr'

va^muiT, iBMlaDco, pro-
uaipthm

Tack, laue
TiwrroB. tbo Mrrlco-book,
on wlUcB oath* wore twoni

Tnow AMD lira, thrall mhI

Tmiaix, Mff, bondaniM
Toll-dim (mlller't), the dbh

in whioh bo rocolved bit

T*inin>i>i, i'c>«ijnr<>r

THiNirriiia, .|pa|iii|r in, |n.
IrlKuliiii

Txmi, to |>ii»ii, |„Ma
TwiirTM Nmht, tlw M«

of tbn Kpl|>luuiy, wbb'h
falU iwnWo dnyt nfur
CbrlalaiH

,

UKDUini, to bo roaponalblo
I

fur

I

UiiHuuauJiii, lint havlni tv
rvlvnl tb« ii<'lMrl..t

I

I'aim, a ttl|<| n%

I

Vt PUOItllTl'l OM'tlLA, Lit
I all kiwiiiK Im- aviilihnl
Ut Lku, Bic. ,|,. ;m»i), IfX
the Hull alwitvn \m la'aii'ii

down ; r/. Miit« 'fi, p. ^ui

Vail, to hmcr, doff
V«ia, a kind of fur, bi<ll*vK.|

to lia»« livan that of tbo
oillilTCI

Vali tardkh, ana wniHoa
nai, K»nM».ll. tlwn, aiHl
do unt forgot nw

V«aT AMD viaiaoR, the
loroat tnxM and tlir ga^ie
amongat thmn

Vn rMT<(, pi I vat* llfo
ViiHAFv, OmrruT oi, an
Kngllah writer of the I2th
leiitiiry, wroti- Ilhirnin/
ut Kiehiinl, Kivg of thr
KHglith, in Ihf Holii Lnnil

Viaun LAiTiricAT, «to.
(p. »i4l), Win* maketh glad
the h«art of man

VlklLAi, a typo of oilrmwk abort pooM

ritlah prlna. ,|„
luvltod o»or H*n«ii4
tho Ha I on, and main,.!
til* dMigktor NowMia

Wam MAIt, To yo«r health
WA«TLn, bkAtOK or. .s,,

Urarw of Wantley
WAkiort, »lnnli N„«T«.
;» WAaum, Mr W,iH„
pott

WAaaAii, aio or »faw tt,i, ,.j

a health, toaal
*

WAiraL CAUa, eakaa maila
of tho •noat white »li»i
WMir

WaTLIH* •nMH', nil <MHo in an rood, ruuiilii,,'

from Uiivrr, thruiiyli |j,„
dun and York, t„ lu,
lii-lgbbuurboud uf .\, ».
•anIle-ou-Tyne

Wnira Hoaaa uhmn. s.,
Heiigixt

WuiTTta, a large knife
Wihpli, a veil or hiKxl
WrnaAomoTi, the Ain'ln.
•""II great I'uuiiiil Uf
parliament

Wo nail, Odin, ll.r .l,w
god of aiwlant Teutuuw
mytboloey

Zacrmr, or UQVtii, a Vi-ne-
tlan gold coin — aUiut 'it.

4<l.

Zaaaaaoca, or CiiuNitiin,
the BUck Ood or Urtilnf
tho Wonda and PruMiaa
lav*

1 ti
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tu*ii-*-DAU, tl TtaplMlow*, 480
Ambruw, VitiMr, MO
' AiiiM Maria, !•*•, up b tlw mui,' 3K
AiittuU, tofvh-bMnr, 47, BO
Arlikut, 'Ue, 4M
Arc bpry, touni«a«iit, VJH; Loskilty'i ikiU

,1, li, i3o,m,iKA
I

Ai-liU.UI. Sn tontnuamnX
Athi'Utaiw, H ; Joia* tlw TmnpUf' p*ity,

II J; alruck do»B l» Uw Bfacli Kuiibl,
I1U; tt Priao* Mkn's Uuuiwt, 13;!;!

Cmlriu'a MplnttWM tor, Ir; ; uiitil* I

firivHwr by D* ferary, 174 ; In Torquil-
,

tuiw, I Ml; hi* challMifa to yr>iut-<l<- I

Bo-ut, IW; offtrs to ranwMi bliiualf,

•ii*; rtnick down by Bui»4>ullbert,
.T, ; bU liumi, 414 , reapiwanuiM, 4£.',

I

va-, bit thrMU oinat iha Abbot u(
8t Kamuud'a, 4^, 440; n)UiH|ulabm
Ruwrnt, 4'J7

Aiithor'a bitrodactloii. Ii

Aymrr, Prior, trsnlUiw with Bol*-Oiill-
Iwrt, lU; BlMUrMtwf by Wambk, IT;
»t Kutbarwood, SU; in tha bauda of tlw
outlawa, 314 ; nunaa InMc'a nuiaout, 318

;

(Ivra lilm a lattar to Boiai^JuUbart, SL".'

;

qiurrela witb tba rriar, 324; tb« lattar
tu Boia^uilbart, 345

Biii!<ATTra't Jfmrniil, quoted, 4M
Bariluu, UurL, kcuiit-maatt t, 334
• Birvfnoted Firlar,' aong, l«l
tUrriem, u( madivTal oaatla, 2I'i, 4S8
Ik'tumaiiolr, Lucaa, Orand Uaatar, 339;

li'txna to laaae'a conptaint, 913; takea
Alljrrt Ualvolain to taak, 34U; |irFiiiU>-a

at Kebeci-a'a trial, 3GU; hia arntencp,
:iTJ; preaidea at the trial by combat,
iM: ileHea Kina Rtebard, 441

ll.jii.want, TempUra' banner, UB
11-' k. t, Hlavera of, 332, 4ri9

Itl.t'k Kiiijibt, reacuaa Ivanhoe, 118; loat
in the foreat, 140; at the Kriar'a hrr-
iuitt.!H, 19U; hia entertainment tbrro,
1'VI

: Ilia aong, ' Cruaader'a Return,' l.">'.>

;

rhillenRe to Torqoilatone, 223; leada
tlir itaaault, 272, 289; nwkea priaoiitr
v.- Bracy, 292; liberatt-a hiui. 3U7

;

arcvpta Lockalev'a horn, 'JM; eiiiian^en
cuSa with the Friar, 312 ; rcpaira to Be.

lotolpk'a, aW; kia aoof. 'Amm Maria,'
SUS; ioni, 'There caaa tkrae Barry
man,' 3M1; gtvaa bia horn tu Waalia,
3W; aat UM by aaaaaaiaa, 4l«)i at
Cuoin«abur|b, 41*; btda C'adrki ba
raconeilad to Iraoboe, 421

Bnla-Ouilbart, Brian da, on the way to
AahUy, 11; tbroataua Uurtb, lli; lua
w:i«»r abotl Kiiweua, Itti one o( tba
i'lialleiu|»ra, 1^2; uvartbruKU by l«au-
liiN', Ml; eui'ounter with Ivaiiixw uu
awoud duy, 117; overthrown by Noir
raiiwaiit, 119. found in Iha foreat, 171;
twita Oe Brary, INS; arena with
Krbei-ca in Tonjuilatuue, 21S; bia
hiatory, 21U; writaa an aiiawer to tba
t'lialleiuia, 22)1; acoma the idea uf
aurrender, 2TU; carriea off Rvliecca,
£H, 296; atrikea down AtbeUtone,
2117; cnunaelled by Albert Malvoiain,
ani, 3X7; hia attitude at Kebvcva'a
trUI, 3n7 ; bia urouoaaU to Kebecva,
379; be«a her forKlTenaaa, 3tt7i over-
thrown in the llata, 430

Bolta aitd abafU, 282, 4(i7

Bondamen, 4, 303
Burgha, in Zetland (8betlaod), 4«I

CAMOiii'a BrUannhi, Oough'a ed., quoted,

Caatilia, Karl of, hia cruelty, 4M
Ceiliic the Saxon, 18, 23; amitea off De

Bracy'a lance-liead, G9; attenda John 'a

banoiiet, 132 ; diaowua bia aon, l;M

;

driiiVato Rli'hard I., 137 ; retuma lioui',

KiO; aapirationa for a Biuou kiugduiu,
Ili7

; hia auRer againat Wilfrml, IGU ; cap-
tured by De Bracy, 174; aupeala to hit

captora, 187 ; a priaoner in Turquilatoui',
189; hia atory of King Harol.l. Is'.i;

exrliaiiKea dreaaea with Wamba, 2:14

;

waylaid by Ulrica, 237 ; aet frw by
Frout-ile-Bwuf, 24n; aupporU thi- Bl»i'ic

Knight'a aaaault, 289; tbauka Wauilia
aiid libertilea Qurth, 3n3; at Atlal-
xtine'a funeral, 417 ; refuaea tu kiic-el to
Kichard, 421 ; aumuoned to court. 444

Clmuipii)ii, dcmiuided by Rebet'ca. 'MjI

Chaae, i.-uiKUit^e ol, M*
Clergy, at tiuu uf tule, 14, 1», 31t<

l-f
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Cnichta, 8uon, 26, 462
Coleridge, line* from, 76, 462
' Com* trowl the brown bowl,' 179
t.undoUieri, 69
Coulngtburgh cue, 413, 4C0j iu iuterior
chambers, 4lt>

Copmauhorrt:, clerk of. See FrUr Tuck
* Cruuder'e Betuni,' aong, 169

Dl BtACT, Maurice, in John'* train, 09;
plot to carry off Rowena, 143 j twitted
by Boi»-Ouilbert, 185; scene with
Rowena, 203; screens Iranhoe, 206;

"US*"*" ""* •"''en'le'' of Torquilstone,
279

;
made prisoner by the Black Knight,

J»2j pardoned by Rowena, 305; liber-
ated by the Black Knight, 307 ; refuses
to waylay Richard, 329

Dedicatory Epistle to Dr. Dryasdust, xix
Dennet, father, the rustic, 430
Derry-down chorus, 100, 463
I >isiulierited Knight, ^er Ivanhoe
Dun, river, 413

"ct"i3'°418'
*^''' *' **' '"' '"' '^*' **' ""'

Drinks, Baion, 28, 462
Dryasdust, Dr., Dedicatory EpUtle to, xizDun Dornadilla, of Olenelg, 4U0
' Dust unto dust,' 419

Edith, Athelstane's mother, 418, 426
Edward, King, and the hermit, xiii
Elgitha, Ro^ena's maid, 28
England, state of, in time of Richard. 1 CO
English iu Palestine, 41
Essex, Earl of, 442
Exchequer of the Jews, 45

^*^°h ^"rth'a dog, 7, 32 ; wounded by
Cedric, lOb; recognises Ourth, 304

Fettoriock, Knight of. *>< Bhick Knight
Fttzurse, Waldemar, 73; strengthens the

waverers, 139; in counsel with John, 327

;

at Ricliard's mercy, 402
Forest, ranger of, 7, 451; laws, 451; of
Rotherwood, 1, 3.

Franklin, 2 ; household of, 24
Knar Tuck, roused by Black Knight, 149;
entertainment to him, IM; his song,
' Barefooted Friar,' 101 ; assumes the
outlaw's garb, 182; missing, 3(I2, 309;
bnugs in Isaac a prisoner, 309; rescued
from Torquilstone, 310 ; excliangi-s c-ulTs
with Black Knight, 312; quarrels with
Prior Ajmer, 324; helps to rescue
Black Knight, 401 ; entreats liis pard<.ii,*H

; onlooker at Templcstowe, 431

;

literary history of, xii, 4M
Front-de.B«.uf, RegiiuUd, 02 ; overthrown
by Ivsnhoe, 82; by the Bla<k Knight,
119; description of, 105; threatens
Isaac with torture, 198; makes Cedric
bis messenger, 243; wounded by Black
Knight, 273; deathbed, 281

Olosbabt, 405
Ooodalricke, Hermann of, 3G1

arand Cynu, Incident from, 294. 468
Orand Master. £e« Beaumanoir

"wirao^,-!]"^' ^^' ^•" '-«"""

**"J*P'
'».»•» '»"•'. <; threatened by

Bpis-Guilbert, 16; lets out the Palme?
54; acts squire to Ivanhoe, 95; repaid
Isaac, 98; stopped by the outUws, Ii4
>*,»*• the Miller at quarter-sUff, 107 ^

seised and bound, 1S3; escapes, 174:
goes to the Friar's hut, 179; hi. chal'

Harold, King, Cedric's tale, 189, 463
HarthiU trysting-tree, 301
Hedge-priests, 489
Heraldry, 270, 458
Hermit, Jolly. See Friar Tuck
Higg, son of Bnell, 302, 373, 376
' 1^*" ''**^* ''^***" o' knightly fame,'

Horses, Spanish, 11; Saracen, 13; prior of
St. Botolph's, 392

"

Hospitallers, 00
Hubert, Malvolsin's forester, 127
Hundebert, Cedric'a majorjomo, 27

'I 'll give thee, good fellow,' 161
Introduction, Auth r's, ix
Isaac of York, arrives at Rotherwood,
38

;
greeted kindly by the Palmer, 40

awakened by him, 61 ; leaves Rather'
wood with him, 64; shows his gratitude
to him, 57; at the tournament, (A.
repelled by Wamba's shield of br,iv>„,
71 ; with Rebecca at Ashby, 90; repaid
by Ourth 98; picked up by CedTic^
party, 1,2; captured by the barons, 174;
in tlie dungeon at Torquilstone, i'.H
threatened by Front-de-Bopuf I'ls^
objects to Rebecca succouring Ivanl,.*,'
2;>4; the Friar's prisoner, 309; i,aii,e.
Prior Ayiner's ransom, 317: given a
letter by Prior Aymer to the Teuiplar,
322; travels to Temulestowe, SIlO : inter-
view with the Grand Master, 3»;(; hears

RebSc^Ms' '*'"' ^"'*' '*""'''•'' '»

Israel, Nathan ben, KJO, 374
Ivanlioe, jousts iu Palestine, 43 ; eiifers the

lists at Asliby, 79 ; overthrows Bois-linil
bert, 81 ; John's suspicions of him s4
chooses Queen of Beauty, 80; iIltfr^h•l^
with s<iuiies of the vanquished, \H- .n-
eoanter with Bois Oiiilbert on wvun.l
day, 117; rescued by Black Kniglit. ll:i;

crowned by Rowena, 121 ; CedricV !iiii;,.r

againsi him, 108; in Torquilstone. -Mr.
nursed by Rebecca, 254 ; she descriu., t,.

him the assault, 209 ; rescued bv Blaik
Kuigbt, -.'SM; left at St Botolph's, 3!«i;

borrows the prior's jiiinet, Wi; i.,ii,«

Richard in the forest, 407; at CuiiiMi(»
burgh, 417 ; reconciled to his father, ) :!

rescues Rebecca, 438; marri^ige. 44i

source of name, xvi. tiee uhu Paluit:!.
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]rw%. time of Kichard I., 39, 46, BB, 386

John, Prince, hi« intriguea, CO; at the

touniiunent, 66 ; hi* luapicioni of Locki-

lev, 70, r28; of Iranhoe, 84; annoys

Fitiurie, 86, 80; hears of Richard'*

releaae, 124; hi* character, 132; hia

nidene** to Cedric, 136; plottinR at

Torlt, 327

JorvauU Abbey, 316, 46»

I ;; . ., i%. All" :', C2 ; at Templeitowe, 429,

,..«ki<ley, chiilcK Ur- .c OS ; noticed by
iluh.i, "0; (I'H-siiorvf turth, 105; «hoot«

..i .'.flhby, 12(ij joii . Waiuba and Ourth
in :he foceit, 170 Koo« to the Kriar'*

II'-, '79; I is chal :ng« to TorquiUtoiie,

;,',; ..;" <• attack the caatle, 271 ; hi*

ilrailly aUU, i^' . 322 ; diatributea the

npoils, 301 ; gives hia horu to the Blacic

KniKht, 308 ; reacuea liim, 401 ; declarea

his name, 403; ordera tlie falae alarm,

410 ; a name of Robin Hood, 4«X)

MAtKiR, prior of St. Botolpli'a jennet, 392

Milvoisin, Albert de, 318 ; expoatulates

with Bois-Guilbert, 351, 387 ; gives evi-

ilenie againat Rebecca, 3)i0 ; ahulBes with

the oath, 43( ; arreated, 441

Milvoisin, Philip de, 62, 82

Mantelets, JTil, 457
MiMlirine, Jewish, 2ij<i, 374 ; mediivval, 3C3

Miller, at qiiarter-ataff with Ourth, 107

Minatreley, 168, 453
Hont-Pitchet, Conrade, 340; reads Prior

Aymer'a letter, 343; procures falae wit-

neaaea, 3&I

Moral, 'iS, 452

NiORO alavea, 3, 430, 451

N'idering, 453
Nobility, time of Richard I., 1, 61 ; time of

Stephen, 209
Noir Faineant. Sfe BUcli Knight
' Norman aaw on Engliah oak,' 247

Normana, in England, 2, 447 ; dreas of, 132

;

language, 7, 40; license, 209; manners,
132

Northallerton, battle of, 41

Oswald, Cedric'a cupbearer, 26; invites

the Palmer to a goaaip, 47 ; aerures Ourth,

' Tyb.ilt, love, Tybalt,' 395
Oiitliiwa, 61, 171 ; catch Ourth at Aahby,

l>4 { attack Torquilstone, 271 ; distribute

ilie spoil, 3111. A«r Locksley
Ovley, llildwin de, 94

rALxiR, guides Bois-Ouilbert and Prior
Aymer, 20 ; at Rotherwood, 31 ; takes
pity on Isaac, 40 ; interview with
Rotrena, 48 ; wakens Isaac, 51 ; dia-

iloaea himaelf to Ourth, 54. See furlher
Ivanhoe

Paviaaei, 251, 457
Percy °a Rrliqnrs, drawn upon, xiii

Pigment, 28, 462

QcARKiLL, 266, 458
Queen of Love and Beauty, 72 ; Rowena aa,

88,113

RsBircA, at the tournament, 64, 67; at

Aahby, 96; reward* Ourth, 102; her
petition to Rowena, 173; captured by
l)e Bracy, 174; avofTed at by Urfried,

211; scene with Boie-Ouilbert in Tor-
quilstone, 215 ; take* charge of Ivan-

hoe, 254 ; deacribea the aaaault, 268

;

carried olf by Boi*-Oullbert, T*, Wl>;
led to trial, 365; falae witnra* againit

her, 3(i5; her defence, 30*!; evening
hymn, 37^ ; sconis Br'a-Ouilbert's pro-

posals, 384 ; at tlif siiUCe, 433 ; her de-

Uverance, 440 ; farewell to Rowena, 447

Rere-supper, 165
Richard Cceur-de-Lion. See Black Knight
Robin Hood. See Locksley
Rotherwood, forest of, 3 ; mansion, 21

Rowena, 18, 34 ; her apartment, 48 ; inter-

view with the Palmer, 49 ; chosen Queen
of Beauty, 88, 113; crowns Ivanhoe, 121

;

her relations with Cedric, 169; captured^
by De Brocy, 174; interview with him,

203; thanks Locksley and his men, 304 ;

forgives De Bra<'y, 305: chants Athel-

atane'a funeral dirge, 419 ; relinquiahed

by Atlielatane, 427 ; marriage, 44t> ; inter-

view with Rebecca, 447

St. Botolph's, prior of, 391 ; bis anxiety for

hia jennet, 2^2
St. Dunstan's cell, 148

St. Edmund's, monks of, 417, 423 ; sacristan

of, 424
St. John, Knights of, 66
Bt. Niobe, 222
Saracens, Boia-Ouilbert's attendants, 13,

196 ; music of, 76
Saxons, relations to Normans, 2, 447

;

cnichts, 26, 452 ; dress, 132 ; drinks, 28,

4r»2 ; funeral ceremonies, 414 ; heathen

gods, 285; hospitality, 27, 413; house-

hold, 24; language, 7, 40; manners, 133;

(MWtry, 299
Shafta and bulta, 252, 457
Sherwood Forest, A>« Rotherwood
Shetland (Zetland) burghs, 460
Slaves, negro, 13, 451

Stamford, Imttle of, 190, 4.'a

Stewart, Allan, torture inflicted on, 465

Tehplab, the. flee Bois-Ouilbert

Templt a, 66, 219 ; irregiilaritiea of, 340

;

preceptoriea, 337, 460 ; at Rebecca'a trial,

356
Templestowe, 33S ; Rebecca's trial at, 350

;

trial by combat at, 433
Templetbn, Laurence, Dedicatory Epistle

of, xix
' There came three merry men,' 396

Torquilstone, a**anlted by the outlaws, 268,

289; burning of, 291, 233; iU capture, 292

Torture, 198, 464
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lortj, Sum e«rl, IRfl, 483
TounMiDMit, at A»hby, es ; Uw« of, 73, 113 •

•ncounteri, 75, 114; Udln' delight in,

Triatram, Sir, 41. 4S2
Troubadonn, 1S8, 4fi3

Trygti^trM of the outlawa, 301
Tuck, AUr. ««e Friar Tuck

Ul«ic4, or Urfried, acoffa at Rebecca, 211

:

deatta-aong, 288, 458
Ul leo temper /frititur, 340, 460

VwoiiT, Ralph de, 62, 82

^if^'Sl? '•?••• •* *>" '»"»*. 5; miadi-recu Prior Aymer, 17; hia exoiiaaa to

Cedric, 32; at Cedrio'a ellwir, 36. „„quiahea laaae, 71; eaoa|N>a durin. ij,Bracya attack, 175; accoS^paX^wJz
Jjjr to the Friar'a, 170; hlartSSenT- to

cLmT^ k' "=5*«!««» Jreaaea with

bS?' ^: !r^^ ^'»" Front-le

w:!5Su!tkf^,Vir'"'" '^ -o^i*
"'

Wilfred See Iranhoe
Windlacc, 266, 4S8
Witchcraft, time of tale, 347, 3as

2ri<a>d, bugfaa la, 400
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INTRODUCTION TO THE ABBOT

FROM what is said in the Introduction to the Monastery,
it must necessarily be inferred that the Author consid-
ered that romance as something very like a failure. It

is true, the booksellers did not complain of the sale, because,
unless on very felicitous occasions, or on those which are
eijiially the reverse, literary popularity is not gained or lost

by a smgle publication. Leisure must be allowed for the tide
lH>th to flow and ebb. But I was conscious that, in my situa-

tion, not to advance was in some degree to recede, ar.d being
naturally unwilling to think that the principle of tlecjiy lay in

myself, I was at least desirous to know of a certainty whether
the degree of discountenance which I had incurred was now
owing to an ill-managed story or an ill-chosen subject.

I was never, I confess, one of those who are willing to sup-
pose the brains of an author to be a kind of milk, which will

not stand above a single creaming, and who are eternally harp-
ing to young authors to husband their eifurts, and to be chary
of their reputation, lest it grow hackneyed in the eyes of men.
Perhaps I was, and have always been, the more indifferent to
the degree of estimation in which 1 might be held as an author
because I did not put so high a value as many others upon
wiiat is termed literary reputation in the abstract, or at least

upon the species of popularity which hud fallen to my share

;

for though It were worse than affectation to deny that my vanity
was satisfied at my success in the department in which chance
had in some measure enlisted me, I was, nevertheless, far from
thinking that the novelist or romance-writer stands high in the
ranks of literature. But I spare the reader farther egotism on
this subject, as I have expressed my oi)inion very fully in the
Introductory Epistle tti the Fortunes of Niyel, first edition

;

and, although it be composed in an imaginary character, it is

as sincere and candid as if it had been written ' without my
gown and band.'

i
wli
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X INTRODrcnoN TO THE ABBOT
In A wonl, when I considered myself as liavinglKien un

succcHsful in the Monadery, I wa.i tempted to try whether Icould not restore, even at the risk of totally losinif, mv .„
called reputation by a new hazard. I lot,ked round my librHrv
and coufd not but observe that, from the time of Chaucer t.',that of Byron, the most popular authors had been the most
prolific, hven the aristarch Johnson ullowe. that the .luidit"
of readiness and Drofusion hml a merit in .tself. indei,^n.l..,'t
of the intrinsic yafue of the composition. Talking of ChurchillIbeheve who had little mcnit in his prejudiced eyes, hoallowci him that of fertility, with some such qualification »i
this— A crab-ai)ple can bear but cralw after all : but 'hero
18 a great difference in favour of that which bears a hir-e
quantity of fruit, however indifferent, and that which nnnlum
only a Jew. *

Looking more attentively at the patriarchs of literature
whose career was as long as it was brilliant, I thought I
perceived that in the busy and prolonged course of cxerti-.i,
there were no doubt occasional failures, but that still tlmsewho were favourites of their age triumphed over these n.is-

»J!!I*^K^
By the new efforts which they made, their errors

were obhterated, they became nlentified with the literature (,f
their country, and after havin^j long received law from the
critics, came in some degree to impose it. And when su.], a
writer was at length called from the scene, his death first i.m^.
the public sensible what a large share he had occupied in their
attention I recollected a passage in Grimm's Cwrespond^nv,'
that, while the unexhausted Voltaire sent forth tract after
tract, to the very close of a long life, the first impression ma.ie
by each as it appeared was that it was inferior to its prede-
cessors -an opinion adopted from the general idea that the
Fatnarch of terney must at last find the point from wlii,ii he
was to decline But the opinion of the public finally ninke.1m succession

^
le last of Voltaire's Esmys on the same footing,'

with those which had formerly charmed the French natio.i:
Ihe inference from this and similar facts seemed to n.e t.. 1«

n?ni"7 Tu' ^^^^ •^^'.' •'"^^'^'^ «f by the public, not somuch from their own intrinsic merit, as from extrinsic ideas
which readers had previously formed with regard to theni. •,m\
over which a wnt«r mifrht hone to triumph by imtience and by
exertion. There is a risk in the attempt

:

If he fall in, good-night, or sink or swim.
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But this is a clmuee incidcMit to every literary attempt, ami by
which men of a Nuiij,'iiiiie teiuiier are little uiove'l.

I may illustrate what 1 mean hy the feelings of nio8t men
ill travelling. If we have found any Htn<'e particularly tedious
or in an especial dejfree intere-sting, jwrticularly short or much
longer than we exuected, our imajjination.-) are «o apt to exag-
gerate the original impression that, on repeating the journey,
we usually find that we have consiilerably overrated the pre-
dominating quality, and the road appears to be duller or more
l)Ieasant, shorter or more tedious, than what we expected, and,
conseiiuently, than what is the actual case. It requires a third
or fourth journey to enable m to Ibrm an accurate judgment of
its beauty, its length, or its other attributes.

In the same manner, the public, judging of a new work, which
it receives perhaps with little expectation, if surprised into
applause, becomes very often ecstatic, gives a great deal more
iqiprobation than is due, and elevates the child of its immediate
favour to a rank which, as it allects the author, it is equally
dittieult to keep and painful to lose. If, on this occasion, the
author trenibles at the height to which he is raised, and becomes
ufruid of the shadow of his own renown, lie may iiuleed retire
fnjiii the lottery with the prize which he has drawn, but, in
future ages, his honour will be only in proportion to his labours.
If, on the contrary, he rushes again into the Iist.s, he is sure to
be judged with severity proportioned to the former favour of
th« public, if he be daunted by a bad reception on this second
occasion, he may again become a stranger to the arena. If; on
the contrary, he can keep his ground, and stand the shuttle-
cock's fate, of being struck up and down, he will probably, at
length, hold with some certainty the level in public opinion
which he may be found to deserve ; an<l he may perhaps boast
ut arresting the general attention, in the same manner as the
Bachelor Samson Carrasco of fixing the weathercock La Giralda
•
it Seville for weeks, months, or years, that is, for as long as the
will i shall uniformly blow from one (iiiarter. To this degree
ot popularity the Author had the hardihood to aspire, while,
III order to attain it, he assumed the daring resolution to keep
iiiiiself in the view of the public by frequent api»earaiices
betore them.

It must be added, that the Author's incognito gave him the
iiVQider courage to renew his attoiiii>ts to jilease the i)ublic, and
;iu .idvantage similar to that which Jack the (jtiaiit killer le-
ceiVL'd fiuui his coat of darkness. '

'"
'
••••In sending the Abliul foilh



xii imnoDvcnns to the abbot
M 80«)ii aftor tlio Mniiiisl,;-!!, he had iihoiI the well-known iirac
tice recuuiujt>ttile«l by BasMinio :

III m> mliiMililiivd, wh< II I hail limt una nhsft,
I sli"t aiiiitlu r 111 til.' <ilf Hiiiiii- (liK'il,

Tin- »c'lf miiiit' wav, witli iiiDh- mlvisvil watch,
To liiid the othir lurth.

And, to continue the Hiniile, his shults, like those of the Lesser

A)«. were discliarKed more reudily tlmt the archer was as iiiac

cessible to criticism, perHimully sjicaking, as the Grecian artlier
under his brother's sevenfold shield.

Shouhl the reader desire to know upon what principles tliy

Abbotyia» exjiected to anieii<l the fortune of the AJonaMmi, I

have first to request his atte'itioii to the Introductory Eiii'^tlo

addressed to the iuiaginary -..jitiiiii Clutterbuck— a niode Ijy

which, like his i)re«lecessors in this walk of fiction, the itiii

Author makes one of his tlnmatis itemuna; the means of lum
municatiuK lii« <Jwn sentiments to the public, somewhat ihdi.!

artificially than by a direct a«ldress to the readers. A pli!u>iii;'

French writer of fairy titles, Monsieur Fajon, author of the /A,"
tor^of Prince Solif, has set a diverting example of the same
machinery, where he introduces the presiding Genius of the land
of Romance conversing with one of the personages of the tale.

In this Introductory Epistle, the Author communicates, in

confidence, to Captiiin Clutterbuck his sense that the White
Lady had not met the fciste of the times, and his reasmi i;,r

withdrawing her from the scene. The Author did not det in it

equally necessary to be candid respecting another altenitiun.
Ihe Monmterif was designed, at first, to have contained soine
supernatural agency, arising out of the fact that Melrose lia.l

been the pk.ce of deposit of the great Robert Bruce's lu.irt.

Ihe writer shrunk, however, from tilling up, in this particiiLir,
the sketch as it was originally traced ; nor did he venture to

resume, in the continuation, the subject which ho had left nn
attempted in the original work. Thus, the incident ol tlie

discovery of the heart, which occupies the greater part ut tlie

Iiitro<luction to the Monmtery, is a mystery unnecessaril} intm
duceij, and which remains at last very imperfectly explained.
In this particular, I was haj)py to .sihroud myself by the exanii.le
of the author of Ctf/i'^ IVillitntiK, who never condescends to in-

form us of the actual contents of that iron chest which makes
such a figure in his interesting work, and gives the name to Mr.
Colman's drama.
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Tlt6 public hail Hoiiie oluiiii to imiuiro ii)t4) tlii'* nmttor, but
it seeineti inditrerent policy in tho Author to give the explunu-
tion. For, whatever praim> uiay lie due to the ingenuity wliioh

hriiigH to a general uoiiibiitatioii all the lootie threiidH ot u iiur-

nitive, like the knitter at the tiiiishing nt' her Mtucking, I uni
((retttly deceived if in umny cuweH a suiwrior advantage in not
iittainod by the air of reuhty which thu duKuiuncy of exuluna-
tiiiH attaches to a work writton on a «lifforent system. In life

itself, many things befall every mortal of which the individual
iipver knows the real cause or origin ; and wjre we to point out
tlie most marked distinction between a real and a fictitious

narrative, we would suy, that the former, in rufwrence to the
rt'iiiote causes of the events it relates, is ubscure, doubtful, and
mysterious; whereas, in tho latter caso, it is a part of the
author's duty to afford satisfactory dettiils upon the causfs of
th»* separate events he has recorded, and, in a word, to account
for everything. The reader, like Mungo in the Pinllmk, will

not be satisfied with hearing what he ia not made fully to com-
(irt'liend.

1 omitteil, therefore, in the Introduction to the AUmiI, any
ittteuiut to explain the previous story or to aiKilogise for uniu-
telii^ribility.

Neither would it have been prudent to Imve endeavoured to
prr>olaim, in the Introduction to the Ahlnit, the real spring by
which I hoped it might attract a greater degree of interest than
its immediate predecessor. A taking title, »t tho announcement
of a popular subject, is a recipe for success much in favour with
booksellers, but which authors will not always find efiicacious.

The cause is worth a moment's examination,
Tiiere occur in every country some peculiar historical char-

acters, which are, like a spell or charm, sovereign to excite
curiosity and attract attention, since every one in the slightest

<le;,Tee interested in the land which they belong to haslieard
much of them, and longs to hear more. A tale turning on the
fiirtuiies of Alfretl or Elizabeth in Englaiul, or of Wallace or
Bruce in Scotland, is sure by the very announcement to excite
jiulilic curiosity to a considerable degree, and ensure the pub-
lislicr's being relieved of the greater part of an impression, even
before the contents of the work are known. iTiis is of the
last importance to the bookseller, who is at once, to use a
teciinieal phrase, 'brought home,' all his outlay being repaid.

But it is a diflFerent cfwe with the author, since it cannot l>o

denied that we are apt to feel least satisfied with the works of

t t

%
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which we liuve In-en imlufwl, l»v titleH and luuiltttory ailvertim>-

lueiitH, tu eiitortuih oxa^»mt(!i| t)x{tiH;Uitiuim. Tho intuntioii »i

the work hax been untioiiuUx!, uiul iuii4coiioeive4i ur iiiiNn^pic

Neiitol, Atitl althoiii^h tho dilKciilty of executing the wnrk
again reutindH uh of IldtHpiir'n tuMk uf ' u'erwulking u current
roaring lou«l,' yet the advcnturor uiu«t look for njore ritliiiilc

if he &ilH tliun applauoe if ho uxeoutuM itis undertaking.
Notwithntanding a riHk whiuh nhould make authunt \m»>ti

ere they adopt a theme which, exciting general interest ami
curiosity, \» often the prejwirutive for diMapiniintment, yet it

would be an injudiciotiM regulution which mIioiiIiI deter the iMt
or )>ainter from attemptinjj to intriMlnce hiHtorical portmii^
merely from the liiflicidty of executing the task in a satinJiict..iy

maimer. Sjomething must lie trusteil to the generous imimlw,
which often thrusts an artist upon tieats of which he know.'s tliu

difficulty, while he trusts courage and exertion may uHbnl tlie

means of sunuounting it

It is especially when ho is sensible of losing ground with the
public that an author may bo justihed in using with wldruM
such selection of subject or title as is most likwv to procure .i

rehearing. It was with these feelings of Iiojhj ana apprehension
tliat I venture<l to awaken, in a work of fiction, the memory ot

Queen Mary, so interesting by her wit, her beauty, her mis-

fortunes, and the mystery which still does, and probably a!\Mi)>i

will, overhang her history. In doing so, I was aware that

&ilure would be a conclusive disaster, so that my task was
something like that of an .Micliantur who raises a spirit over
whom he is uncertain of possassing an effectual control ; and I

naturally paid attention to such principles of composition !i.s I

conceived were best suited t<, the historical novel.
Enough has been already said to explain the puqiose nt

composing the Abbot. The historical references are, as usual,

explained in the notes. That whith relates to Queen Marj's
escape from Lochleveii Castle is a more minute account of tluit

romantic adventure than is to Ije found in the histories ol the

period.

i M:
Abbotsfukd, Ul January 1831.



INTRODUCTORY EPISTLE

moM

THE AUTHOR OF tf^AFERLEY
10

CAFfAlN CLUTTERBUCK
Late or iim Majestv'i* Reoiment or iNrANTRv

Dear Captain—

I
AM sorry to observe, by your last fevoiir, that you dis-
approve of the numerous retrenchiuentH ami alterations
which I have been under the necessity of making on the

Manuscript of your friend, the lienedictine, and I willingly
make you the medium of apology to many who have honoured
me more than I deserve.

I admit that ray retrenchments have been numerous, and
leave gaps in the story, which, in y..ur original manuscript,
would have run wellnigh to a fourth volume, as my printer
a.ssiires me. I am sensible, besides, that, in consetiuence of the
liberty of curtadment you have alloweil me, some parts of the
story have been huddled up without the necessary details.
But, after all, it is better that the tmvcUers shouhl have to
step over a ditch than to wade through a morass : that the
render should have to suppose what may ea.sily be inferred
thnn be obliged to creep through i)ages of dull explanation.
1 have struck out, for example, the whole machinery of the
W lute Lady, and the poetry by which it is so ably supported
in the onginal manuscript. But you must allow that the
public taste gives little encouragement to those legendary sutier-
stitions which formed alteniately the delight and the terror of
our predecessors. In like manner, much is omitted illustrative
of the impulse of enthusiasm in favour of the ancient religion

ii
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in Mother Macdalen and the abbot But we do not feel deen
sympathy at this period with what was once the most powerful
and animatmg pnnciple in Europe, with the exception of that
of the fieformation, by which it wa.s successfully opposed.
You nghtly observe that these retrenchments have rendered

the title no longer applicable to the subject, and that some
other would have been more suitable to the work in its pre.sent
state than that of the abbot, who made so much greater figure
in the onginal, and for whom your friend, the Benedictine
seems to Iwve inspired you with a sympathetic respect I

must ^lead guUty to this accusation, observing, at the same
time, in manner of extenuation, that though the objection
might have \mn easily removed by giving a new title to the
work, yet, in doing so, I should have destroyed the necessary
cohesion between the present history and its predecessor the
Monastery, which I was unwilling to do, as the period and several
of the personages were the same.

After all, my good friend, it is of little consequence what
the work is called, or on what interest it turns, provided it
catches the public attention ; for the quality of the wine, could
we but ensure it, may, according to the old proverb, render the
bush unnecessary or of little consequence.

I congratulate you upon your having found it consistent
with prudence to establish your tilbunr, and approve of the
colour, and of your boy's livery (subdued green and pink). .As
:^u talk of completing your descriptive poem on the liuin^ „i
Aennaquhat. with Notes by an Antiquary, I hope you liav^
procured a steady horse.

I remain, with compliments to all friends, dear Captain, very
much '

Yours, etc. etc. etc.,

The Author of Waverlky.



THE ABBOT
A SEQUEL TO THE MONASTERY

CHAPTER I

Domum mansit, lanam fecit.

Ancient Roman Epitaph.

She keepit close the hous, and birlit at the qiihclu.

Gawain Douglas.

THE time which passes over our heads so imperceptibly

makes the same gradual change in habits, manners,
and character as in personal appearance. At the revo-

lution of every five years we find ourselves another, and yet

the same : there is a change of views, an<l no less of the light in

which we regard them, a change of motives as well as of actions.

Nearly twice that space had glided away over the head of Hal-

bert Glendinnin^ and his lady betwixt the period of our former

narrative, in which they played a distinguished part, and the

date at which our present tale commences.
Two circumstances only had embittere<i their union, which

was otherwise as happy as mutual affection could render it.

The first of these was indeed the common calamity of Scotland,

being the distracted state of that unhappy country, where
every man's sword was directed against his neighbour's bosom.
Glendinning had proved what Murray expected of him, a steady
friend, strong in battle and wise in council, adhering to him,
from motives of gratitude, in situations where by his own un-
biassed will he would either have stood neuter or have joined
the opposite party. Hence, when danger was near— and it was
seldom far distant— Sir Halbert Glendinning, for he now bore
the rank of knighthood, was perpetually summoned to attend
his patron on distant expeditions, or on perilous enterprises, ur

to assist him with his counsel in the doubtful intrigues of a
half-barbarous court He was thus freiiuently, and for a long

VOL. XI 1

m

kAil



i THE ABBOT

space, absent from his cestle and from his lady ; and to this
ground of regret we must add, that their union had not been
blessed with children, to occupy the attention of the Lady of
Avenel while she was thus deprived of hex husband's domestic
society.

On such occasions she lived almost entirely secluded from
the world, within the walls of her paternal mansion. Visitini;
amongst neighbours was a matter entirely out of the (luestion
unless on occasions of solemn festival, and then it was chiefly
confined to near kindred. Of these the Lady of Avenel liad
none who survived, and the dames of the neighbouring barons
aBected to regard her less as the heiress of the house ..f

Avenel than as the wife of a paasant, the son of a church-
vassal, raised up to mushroom eminence by the capricious
mvour of Murray.
The pride of ancestry, which rankled in the bosom of the

ancient gentry, was more oi^nly expressed by their ladies and
was, moreover, embittered not a little by the political feuds of
the time, for most of the Southron chiefs were friends to the
authonty of the Queen, and very jealous of the iwwer of
Murray. Ihe Castle of Avenel was, therefore, on all these
accounts, as melancholy and solitary a residence for its lady
as could well be imagined. Still it had the essential reroin-
mendation of great security. The reader is already aware that
tbe fortress was built upon an islet on a small lake, and was
only accessible by a causeway, intersected by a double ditch,
detended by two dr.*wbriclt,'e.s so that, without artillery, it
might in those days be considered as impregnable. It was only
necessary, therefore, to secure against surprise, and the service
ot six able men withm the castle was sufficient for that piirnftse.
It more serious danger threatened, an ample garrison was sui)-
plied by the male inhabitants of a little hamlet which, under
the auspices of Halbert Glendinning, had arisen on a small
piece of level ground, betwixt the lake and the hill, nearly
adjoining to the spot where the causeway joined the mainland.
Ihe Lord ot Avenel had found it an easy matter to procure in-
habitants, as he was not only a kind and beneficent over-lord,
but well mialified, both by his experience in anns, his high
character for wisdom and integrity, and his favour with the
powerful Earl of Mun-ay, to protect and defend those who
dwelt under his banner. In leaving his castle for any length
ot time, he had, therefore, the consolation to reflect that this
village afforded, on the slightest notice, a band of thirty stout
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men, which was more tliaii sutticient for its defence ; while the

families of the villagers, as was usual on such occasions, Hed to

the recesses of the mountains, drove their uittle to the same
places of shelter, and left the enemy to work tlieir will on their

iiiiserahle cottages.

One guest oidy resided generally, if not constantly, at the

Castle of Avenel. This was Henry Warden, who now felt him-
self less able for the stormy task imposed on the Reforming
clergy ; and having by his zeal given ^)ersunal offence to many
of the leading nobles and chiefs, did not consider himself

as perfectly safe unless when within the walls of the strong

mansion of some assured friend. He ceased not, however, to

serve his cause as eagerly with his pen as he had formerly

dune with bis tongue, and had engaged in a furious and
acrimonious contest concerning the sacritice of the mass, as it

was termed, with the Abbot Eustatius, formerly the sub-prior

of Kennaquhair. Answers, replies, duplies, triplies, quadruplies

fulluwed thick u^wn each other, and displayed, as is not unusual

in controversy, tuUy as much zeal as Christian charity. The
disputation very soon became as celebrated as that of John
Kno.x and the Abbot of Cro.ssraguel, raged nearly as fiercely,

and, for aught I know, the pubMcations to which it gave rise

may be as precious in the eye.-, of bibliographers.' But the

engrossing nature of his occupation rendered the theologian

not the most interesting companion for a solitary i'emale ; and
his grave, stern, and absorbed deportment, which seldom

showed any interest except in that which concerned his

religious profession, made his presence rather add to than
diminish the gloom which hung over the Castle of Avenel.

To superintend the tasks of numerous female domestics was
the jinncipal part of the lady's daily enii)loyment ; her spindle

and distaff, her Bible, and a solitary walk upon the battleuients

of the castle, or upon the causeway, or occasionally, but more
solduni, upon the banks of the little lake, consumed the rest of

the ilay. But so great was the insecurity of the periotl that,

wiien she ventured to extend her walk beyond the hamlet, the

warder on the watch-tower was directed to keep a sharp look-

out in every direction, and four or five men held themselves in

readiness to mount and sally forth from the castle on the

slightest appearance of alann.

' 'I'lie tracts which appcnred In the dispiitatlnn between the Scottish
UffiiinifT ntul Quentln Keiini'dy, .^liliDt of CrcissraKnel- are amon); the
Bcaici't ill Scottish bibiiogruiili}-. Sec .\CCiic"s l.lfc i.f Kiux, p. JoS.
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Thus stood affairs at the castle, when, after an absence of
several weeks, the Knight of Avenel, which was now the tiile

most frequently given to Sir Ilulbert Giendinning, was daily
exjjected to return lnjuie. Day after <hiy, however, passiid
away, and he returned not. Letters in those days were rarely
written, and the knight must have resorted to a secretary td
express his iutentioiis in that manner ; besides, intercourse t*f

all kinds was precarious and unsafe, and no man cared to j,'ive

any public intimation of the time and direction of a journev,
since, if his route were publicly known, it was always likely fie

might in that case meet with more enemies than friends upon
the road. The precise day, therefore, of Sir Halbert's return
was not fixed, but that which his lady's fond expectation hail
calculated upon in her own mind had long since passed, and
hone delayed began to make the heart sick.

It was upon the evening of a sultry summer's fhiy, when
the sun was half-sunk behind the distant western mouiitaiiis uf
Liddesdale, that the lady took her solitary walk on the battle-
ments of a range of buildings, which formed the front of tlio

castle, where a flat roof of flagstones presented a broad . kI

convenient promenade. The level surfece of the lake, imtiis-
turbed except by the occasional dipping of a teal-duck (,r

coot, was gilded with the beams of the setting luminarj, ami
reflected, as if in a golden mirror, the hills amongst which it

lay embosomed. The scene, otherwise so lonely, was occa-
sionally enlivened by the voices of the children in the village,
which, softened by distance, reached the ear of the lady in her
sohtaryr walk, or by the distant call of the herdsman, as he
guided his cattle from the glen in which they had pastured all

day, to place them in greater security for the night, in the
immediate vicinity of the village. The deep lowing ut the
cows seemed to demand the attendance of the milk-maidens.
who, singing shrilly and merrily, strolled forth, each with her
pail on her head, to attend to the duty of the eveniiij,'. The
Lady of Avenel looked and listened ; the sounds which she
heard reminded her of former days, when her most iinpurtant
employment, as well as her greatest delight, was to assist Dame

mL 1
'"""'^ and Tibb Tacket in milking the cows at Glendearg.

The thought was fraught with melancholy.
'Why was I not,' she said, 'the i)easant girl which in all

men s eyes I seemed to be ! Ilalbert and I had then spent our
life peacefully in his native glen, undisturbed by the phantnms
either of fear or of ambition. His greatest pride had then beeu
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to show the &ireRt herd in the halidorae ; his greatest danger
to repel some pilfering snatcher from the Border ; and the
utmost distance which would have divided us would have been
the chase of some out-lying deer. But, alas ! what avails the
blood which Halbert has ahed, and the dangers which he
encounters, to support a name and rank, dear to him because
he has it from me, but which we shall never transmit to our
posterity? With me the name of Avenel must expire.'
She sighed as these reflections arose, and, looking towards

the shore of the lake, her eye was attracted by a group of
children of various ages, assembled to see a little ship, con-
structed by some village artist, perform its first voyage on the
water. It was launched amid the shouts of tiny voices and the
clapping of little hands, and shot bravely forth on its voyage
with a favouring wind, which promised to carry it to the other
side of the lake. Some of the bigger boys ran round to receive
and secure it on the farther shore, trying their speed against
each other as they sprang like young fawns along the shingly
verge of the lake. The reslj for whom such a jouniey seemed
too arduous, remained watching the motions of the fairy vessel
from the spot where it had been launched The sight of their
sports pressed on the mmd of the childless Lady of Avenel.
'Why are none of these prattlers mine?' she continued,

pursuing the tenor of her melancholy reflections. 'Their
parents can scarce find them the coarsest food; and I, who
could nurse them in plenty— I am doomed never to hear a
child call me mother

!

'

The thought sunk on her heart with a bitterness which
resembled en^. so deeply is the desire of offspring implanted
in the female breast. She pressed her hands together as if she
were wringing them in the extremity of her desolate feeling,
as one whom Heaven had written childless. A large staghound
of the greyhound species approached at this moment, and,
attracted perhaps by the gesture, licked her hands and pressed
his large head against them. He obtained the desired caress
ill return, but still the sad impression remained.

' Wolf,' she said, as if the animal could have understood her
complaints, ' thon art a noble and beautiful animal ; but, alas !

the love and affection that I long to bestow is of a quality
higher than can fall to thy share, though I love thee much.'
And, as if she were apologising to Wolf for withholding

from him any part of her regard, she caressed his proud head
and crest, while, looking in her eyes, ho seemed to ai.... her
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what she wanted, or wliat he could do to show his attachment
At this moment a shriek of distress was heard on the shore,

from the playful grouu which had been lately so jovial. The
lady looked, and saw ttie cause with great agony.

The little ship, the object of the children's delighted atten-

tion, had stuck among some tufts of the plant which bears the

water-lily, that marked a shoal in the lake about an arrow-flight

from the shore. A hardy little bov, who had taken the lead

in the race round the mardn of tne lake, did not hesitate a

moment to striu oil' his ' vfrlie-coat,' plunge into the water, and

Bwim towards tne object of their common solicituda The lirst

movement of the lady was to call for help ; but she observed

that the boy swam strongly and fearlessly, and as she saw that

one or two villagers, who were distant spectators of the incident,

seemed to give themselves no uneasiness on his account, she

supposed that be was accustomed to the exercise, and that

there was no danger. But whether, in swimming, the buy had

struck his breast against a sunken rock, or whether he waij

suddenly, taken with cramp, or whether he had over-calculated

his own strength, it so happened that, when he had disem-

barrassed the little plaything from the flags in which it was

entangled, and sent it forward on its course, he had .scarce

swam a few yards in his way to the shore, when he raised him-

self suddenly from the water and screamed aloud, clapping liis

hands at the same time with an expression of fear and puin.

The Lady of Avenel, instantly taking the alarm, calleil

hastily to the attendants to get the boat ready. But this wiia

an affair of some time. The only boat permitted to be used

on the lake was moored within the second cut which intersected

the canal, and it was several minutes ere it could be unnidured

and got under way. Meantime, the Lady of Avenel, with

agonising anxiety, saw that the efforts that the poor buy

made to keep himself afloat were now exchanged for a faint

struggling, which would soon have been over, but for aid e(|iially

prompt and unhoped-for. Wolf, who, like some of that lar^'e

.species of greyhound, was a practised water-dog, had marked

the object of her anxiety, and, quitting his mistress's side, liad

sought the nearest point from which he could with safety plunge

into the lake. With the wonderful instinct which these imble

animals have so often displayed in the like circumstances, he

swam straignt to the spot where his assistance was sn much

wanted, and seizing the child's under-dress in his muuth, he

not only kept him afloat, but towed him towards the causeway,
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Tlte boat, having put off with a couple of men, met the dog

Imlf-way, and reheved him of his burden. They landed on the

ciiiiseway, close by the gates of the castle, with their yet lifeless

charge, and were there met by the Lady of Avenel, attended

by one or two of her maidens, eagerly waiting to administer

assistance to the sufferer.

He was borne into the castle, deposited upon a bed, and

every mode of recovery resorted to which the knowledge of

the times, and the skill of Henry Warden, who professed soine

medical science, could dictate. For some time it was all in

vain, and the lady watched with unspeakable earnestness the

pallid countenance of the beautiful child. He seemed about

ten years old. His dress was of the meanest sort ; but his long

curled hair, and the noble cast of his features, partook not of

that poverty of appearance. The proudest noble in Scotland

mi'ht have been yet prouder could he have called that child

his^heir. While, with breathless anxiety, the Lady of Avenel

gazed on his well-formed and expressive features, a slight shade

of colour returned gradually to the cheek ; suspended anima-

ti(ni became restored by degrees, the child sighed deeply, opened

his eyes, which to the human countenance produces the effect

nf li},'ht upon the natural landscape, stretched his arms towards

the lady, and muttered the word ' Mother '— that epithet of all

others which is dearest to the female ear.

'(jotl, madam,' said the preacher, 'has restored the child to

your . ishes ; it must be yours so to bring him up that he may

not e day wish that he hi.d perished in nis innocence.'

'It shall be my charge,' said the lady ; and again throwing

her anns around the boy, she overwhelmed him with kisses

and caresses, so much was she agitated by the terror arising

from the danger in which he had been just placed, and by joy

at his une.xpected deliverance.
' But you are not my mother,' said the boy, recovering his

recollection, and endeavouring, though faintly, to escape from

the caresses of the Lady of Avenel— ' you are not my mother.

Alas! I have no mother— only I have dreamt that 1 had one.

'
I will read the dream for you, my love,' answered the Lady

of Avenel; 'and I will be myself your mother. Surely God

has heard my wishes, and in His own marvellous manner hath

sent nic an object on which my affections may exmnd them-

selves.' She looked towards Warden as she spoke. 1 he preacher

hesitated what he should reply to a burst of pas,sionate feeling

which, jterhaps, ? jemed to him more enthusiastic than the occa-

!(
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8ion demanded. In the uiounwhile, the large staghound, Wdlf
which, dnpping wet as he was, had followed his mistress ii.t,',

the apartment, and had Hat by the bedside, a patient and .iiiiet

sijectator of all the means used for resuscitation of the beiiiir
whom he had preserved, now became impatient of remaining'
anv loncer unnoticed, and began to whine and fawn upon the
lady with his great rough paws.

'Yes,' she said, 'good Wolf, and you shall be remembered
also for your day s work ; and I will think the more of you for
having preserved the life of a creature so beautiful

'

But Wolf was not quite satisfied with the share of attention
which he thus attracted : he persistctl in whining and imw-
ing upon his mistress, his caresses rendered still more trouble-
some by his long shaggy hair being so much and thoroiiL'lilv
wetted, till she desired one of the domestics, with whom he
was fomihar, to call the animal out of the anartment. Wolf
resisted every invitation to this purpose, until his mistress iiosi-
tiveiy commanded him to be gone, in an angry tone ; when
turning towards the bed on which the boy still lay, half-awake
to sensation, half-drowned in the meanders of fluctuatin.'
delinum, he uttered a deep and savage growl, curled ui. his
nose and hps, showing his foil range of white and slmn.eiRMl
teeth, which might have matched those of an actual wolf and
then, turning round, sullenly followed the domestic outoVthe
apartment.

'It is singular,' said the lady, addressing Warden; 'the
animal is not only so good-natured to all, but so particularly
fond of children What can ail him at the little fellow whose
ufe he has saved ?

'Dogs,' replied the preacher, 'are but too like the human
race in their foibles, though their instinct be less erring than
the reason of poor mortal man when relying upon his own
unassisted powers. Jealousy, my good lady, is a passi(.ii not
unknown to them, and they often evince it, not only with
respect to the preferences which they see given by their iuasters
to individuals of their own species, but even when their rivals
are children. You have caressed that child much and eagerly,
and the dog considers himself as a discarded favourite.'

'It IS a strange instinct,' said the lady ; 'and from the
gravity with which you mention it, my reverend friend, I would
ahnost say that you supposed this singular jealousy of my
tevounte, Wolf, was not only well founded but instiHahle.
cut perhaps you speak in jest ?

'
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'I fleldoni jest,' answered the prcuchcr ; 'life was not lent to

m to lje expended in tbut idle uiirtli wiiich reseuibles the

uracklinf,' of thorns under the iH»t. i would only Imve yf»u

derive, if it no please you, thiri le-sson from what I tiave said,

that the liest of uur feelings, when indulged to excess, niay

)(ive pain to others. There is but one in which we may indulge

tu the utmost limit of vehemence of which our bosom is capable,

secure that excess cannot exist in the greatest intensity to

which it can be excited : I mean the love of our Maker.'

'Surely,' said the Lady of Avenel, 'we are commanded by
the same authority to love our neighbour ]

'

'Ay, madam,' said Warden, 'but our love to God is t-o be
unbounded ; we are to love Him with our whole heart, our
whole soul, and our whole strength. The love which the

precept commands us to bear to our neighbour has affixed to

It a direct limit and qualification : we are to love our neighbour

as ourself ; as it is elsewhere explained by the great command-
ment, that we must do unto him as we would that he should

do unto us. Here there is a limit and a bound even to the

most praiseworthy of our affections, so far as they are turned

upon sublunary and terrestrial objects. We are to render to

our neighbour, whatever be his rank or degree, that corresjwnd-

ini; jwrticjn of affection with which we could rationally exi^ect

we should ourselves be regarded by those .standing in the same
relation to us. Hence, neither husband nor wife, neither .son

nor daughter, neither friend nor relation, are lawfully to be

made the objects of our idolatry. The Lord our God is a
jealous God, and will not endure that we bestow on the creature

that e.\tremity of devotion which He who made us demands as

His own share. I say to you, lady, that even in the fairest

and purest and most honourable feelings of our nature there

is that original taint of sin which ought to make us pause and
hesitate ere we indulge them to excess.'

'I understand not this, reverend .sir,' said the lady ; 'nor do
I jiuoss what I can have now said or done to draw down on me
an admonition which has something a taste of reproof

' Lady,' said Warden, ' I crave your pardon if I have urged
aui;ht beyond the limits of my (luty. But consider whether,

in the sacred promise t(» be not only a protectress but a mother
to this poor child, your purpose may meet the wishes of the

noble knight your husband. The fondness which you have
lavished on the unfortunate, and, I own, most lovely, child has

met something like a reproof in the bearing of your household

'\''r



10 THE ABBOT

do^. Displeaae not your noble huRband. Men, m well m
Uliiuais, are jealous of the affections of those they love.'

'This is too much, reverend sir,' said the Lady of Aveiiel,

greatly offended. 'You have been long our guest, and have

received from the Knight of Avenel and myself tliat honour

and r^ J which your character and profession so justly

demand. But I am yet to learn that we have at any time

authorised your interference in our fiimily arrangement^ or

phiced you as a judge of our conduct towards eaon other. 1

pray this may be forborne in future.'

'Lady,' replied the preacher, with die boldness peculiar to

the clergy of his persuasion at that time, ' when you weary of

my admonitions, when I see that my services are no longer

acceptable to you and the noble knignt your husband, I Himli

know that my Master wills me no longer to abide here ; itnil,

Fraying for a continuance of His best blessings on your family,

will tnen, were the season the depth of winter, and the hour

midnight, walk out on yonder waste, arid travel forth tlirouirh

these wild mountains, as lonely and unaided, though far more

helpless, than when I first met your husband in the valley (if

Glendearg. But while I remain here, 1 will not see you en
from the true path, no, not a hair's-breadth, without making the

old man's voice and remonstrance heard.'
' Nay, but,' said the lady, who both loved and respected the

good man, though sometimes a little offended at what she (na-

ceived to be an exuberant degree of zeal, 'we will not part this

way, my good friend. Women are quick and hasty in their

feelings ; but, believe me, my wishes and my purtnises towards

this child are such as both my husband and you will approve uf.'

The clergyman bowed, and retreated to his own apartment.

*

5
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How Bte«dfa«t1y he fix'd his fyf• on me—
HU (lark e>'«ii ihininx throui;li forgotten tean—
Then strtttt-hM bU little aruiH, andcall'd in« mother !

What could I do ? 1 took the faiuitling home ;

I could not t«ll the imp he bad no mutuer.

Count Baiil.

WHEN Warden had left the apartment, the Ladv of

Avenel gave way to the feelings of tenderness which

the sight of the bov, his sudden danger, and his

recent escape had inspire ; and no longer awed by the stem-

nesH, as she deemed it, of the preacher, heaped with caresses

the lovely and interesting child. He was now in some measure

recuveied irom ^e consequences of his accident, and received

passively, though not witnout wonder, the tokens of kindness

with which he was thus loaded. The &ce of the lady was

.strange to him, and her dress dilferent and fur more sumptuous

than any he remembered. But the boy was naturally of an

undaunted temper ; and indeed children are generally acute

physiognomists, and not onlv pleased by that which is beautiful

in itself, but peculiarly quicK in distinguishing and replying to

the attentions of those who really love them. If they see a

person in company, though a perfect stranger, who is by nature

fond of children, the little imps seem to discover it by a sort of

freemasonry, while the awkward attempts of those who make
advances to them for the purjM)8e of recommending them-

selves to the parents usually fail in attracting their reciprocal

attention. The little boy, therefore, appeared in some de-

gree sensible of the Wy's caresses, and it was with difficulty

she withdrew herself from his pillow to atford him leisure for

necessary repose.
' To whom belongs our little rescued varlet 1

' was the first

question which the Lady of Avenel put to her handmaiden

Lilias, when they had retired to the hafi.

'To an old woman iu the hamlet,' said Lilias, 'who is even

if

I

.

Ji
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now oome ho far a.s the iiort«r'H lodge to inquire oonoeriiung ht,s

afety. In it your pluaHure tliat tthe be Mlmitt«(t i

'

* Is it my pleafiiire !
' iwid the liady r>f Avenol, eohoiiiK Uic

question with a Htron)( aiiceiit of tiiMpleaituro ami surpnHe ; 'i-an

you make any duubt of it ? What wonmu but iiiuHt pity tlu>

agony of the mother whoHe heart \n thnjbbing fur the nafcty < i

a child HO luvely !

'

' Nay, but, uiiuUui,' naid LiliuH, ' tluH wt/iuuii is to<» ^M to \«

the mother of the child ; 1 rather think she muMt be Lih gruixl

mother, or Home more diHtant reUtiou.

'

'fie nhe who Hhe will, LIIIuh,' ropiied the lady, 'whe niint

have an aching heart while the Hulity of a creature 8o lovely U
uncertain. Uo iuHtantly aitd bring her hither. Besides 1

would willingly learn Huuiethiiig cuncertiing his birth.'

Tjji «s 'oft the iiall, and presently afterwardH rcfurufd,

'I 1''.
' I a tall female very poorly dreHwetl, yet with more

|<u asion to decency and chitmlincHH than was u.sually onii-

*>! ed with such coarHc gunnentn. The Lady of Avenol kmrn
111 r figure the instant ^tllt' prcnented lierHelf. it was the iHsiijon

. I he family that, ui»on every iiiabbath, and on two cvciiiiiy>

in tha week beMiden, Ilenry Warden preachfd or lectured in tin'

ctiajtel at the castle. The extension of the I'rotestant faith w.i .

upon principle, as well as in good polic}', a primary object witli

the Knight of Avenel. The inhabitants of the villag(> \\vn

therefore invited to attend upon the instructions of liciiry

Warden, and many of tlieni were si)eedily won to the d«M trine

which their master and protector approved. These sen i ions,

homilies, and lectures liad made a great impression on the mind
of the Abbot Eustace, or Eustatius, and were a sutticient sjmr

to the severity and .sharpness of his controversy with his old

fellow-collegiate; and, ere Queen Mary was dfethroned. m!

while the Catholics still had considerable authority in ii,'

Border provinces, he more than once threatened to Itvy his

vas,sals, .ind a.<isail and level with the earth that stmngiiold of

heresy, the Castle of Avenel. But notwith.standing the alpl«its

impotent resentniciit, and notwithstanding ul.so the (lisiiiclina

tion of the country to favour the new religion, Henry War-len

proceeried without remi.ssion in his iab<jurs, and made \m ekiy

converts from the faith of Rome to that of the Reformed clnireli.

Amongst those who g-'ve most earnest and constjint attemliiiMi'

on his ministry was vhe aged woman, whose fonn, tall, and

otherwise too remarkable to be forgotten, the lady had of late

observed frefiuently as being conspicuous amongst the little

I
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Audianoe. She luul indeeil more than once (1esire<1 to know

who that tately-lookiiig woiuan wan, wHdhc appearaiico wa* no

much above the jMiverty of hor veMtineiitit. But the reply had

always been that Hho wum an EiiKliHhwnniaii, wh') waH tarrying

for a stiaaoQ at the lianilct, uml that no ouo knew more con-

cerning her. She now a-iked her after her nanie and birth.

' Magdalen (iru'wo U uiy name,' Haid tlie woman ;
' I come

„f the Oncraes of Heutherj,'ill, in Nicol ForeHt,* a {)eople of

ancient blood.'
, , , , ...

'And what make you,' continued the lady, 'w lar distant

from your home T

'

'
1 nave no home,' said Magdalen Om-ine :

' it was pumt by

your Border riderH ; my huslwind and my son were slain : there

IS not a drop's blood left in the veins of any one which is of

kin to mine.'
, . .

.

' That is no uncommon fate in these wild times, antt m this

uiiK'ttled l«nd,' -nid the lady ;
' the English liands have been

as deeply dye«l irj our bloini as over those of IScotsnien have

l)cen in yours.'

•You have right to say it. lady,' answered Magdalen Orirme;

'for men tcl! ofa tii'^o when thi^ <!astle was not strong eiuuigh

to save your father life, or to afford your mother and licr

infant a place of refu;,'e. Aiut why ask ye n)e, then, wherefore

I dwell not in mine own home, iind with mine own i)eople 1

'

'It was indeed an idle iiuesti.n,' answered the lady, 'where

misery so often makes wanderers ; but wherefore take refuge in

a hostile country ]

'

'My neighbours were Popish and mass-mongers,' said the

dill woman; 'it has pleased Heivven to give me a cleaier si^'ht

of the (Jospel, and 1 have tarried here to enj<<v the minisirv

of that worthy i..an Henry Warden, who, to the nraise and

comfort of many, teacheth 'he Evangel in truth and in

sincerity.'

' Are you poor ?
' again demande<l -lie liiuiy of Avenel.

'Yon "hear me ask alms of no on-,' answer*"' the English-

Wdiiian.

Here there was a pause. The manner >f tli. .man was, if

not disrespectful, it least inuch lesstliM-i frraf-Jous ; and she ap-

Cired to j;ive no encouragei nent to tar i it^r coiii Mnnicjttit )n. The

dy of .\venel renewed the conver ittion on a iliffer"nt topic.

'You have heard of the danger i- which your bo has been

placed r
> A (liHt.-ict of CumberlaDtl. lylii t'l. t<» tin- Soittlsh Border.

fi

y
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I have, lady, and how by an especial providence he wag
rescued from death. May Heaven make him thankful, and me I

'

' What relation do you bear to him ?

'

'I am his grandmother, lady, if it so please you; the only
relation he hath left upon earth to take clmrge of him.'

' The burden of his maintenance must necessarily be grievous
to you in your deserted situation 1

' pursued the lady.
' I have complained of it to no one,' said Magdalen Gnvine,

with the same unmoved, dry, and unconcenied tone of voice in
which she had answered all the former questions.

'I^ said the Lady of Avenel, 'your grandchild could lie

received into a noble family, would it not advantage both him
and you 1

'

' Received into a noble family 1
' said the old woman, drawing

herself up, and bending her brows until her forehead was
wrinkled into a ftovm of unusual severity ; 'and for what i»ur-
pose, I prav you ?— to be my lady's page, or my lord's iack-irian,

to eat broken victuals, and contend with other menials for the
remnants of the master's meal ? Would you have him to fan
the flies from my lady's face while she sleeps, to carry her tniin
while she walks, to hand her trencher *hen she feeds, to ride
before her on horseback, to walk after her on foot, to sing when
she lists, and to be silent when she bids ?— a very weathercdck,
which, though furnished in appearance with wings and plumage,'
cannot soar into the air— cannot fly from the spot where it is

perched, but receives all its impulses, and performs all its revo-
lutions, obedient to the changeful breath of a vain wmnan

!

When the eagle of Helvellyn perches on the tower of liaiier-

cost, and turns and changes his place to show how the wind sits,

Roland Gncme shall be what you would make him.'
The woman 8|K)ke with a rajjidity and vehemence which

seemed to have in it a touch of insanity ; and a sudden sense
of the danger to which the child must necessarily be exposod
in the charge of such a keeper increased the lady's desire to

keep him in the castle, if iKtssible.
' You mistake me, dame,' she said, addressing the old woman

in a soothing manner ;
' I do not wish your boy to Ihj in attend-

ance on myself, but upon the good knight, my husbjind. Wire
he himself the son of a belted earl, he could not better be trained
to arms, and all that befits a gentleman, than by the instruc-
tions and discipline of Sir Ilalbert Glendinning.'

'Ay,' answered the old woman, in the same style id' luttei

irony, 'I know the wages of that service —a curse when the

l)
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corslet is not sufficiently brightened, a blow when the girth

is not tightly drawn ; to be beaten because the hounds are at

fault ; to be reviled because the foray is unsuccessful ; to stain

his liands for the master's bidding in the blood alike of beast

and of man ; to be a butcher of harmless tleer, a murderer and

(leiaeer of Gotl's own image, not at his own pleasure, but at that

of his lord; to live a brawling rulHaii, and a common stabber

-exposed to heat, to cold, to want of ftKMl, to all the privations

of an anchoret, not for the love of Uod, but for the service of

Satan ; to die by the gibbet, or in some obscure skirmish ; to

.sleep out his brief life in carnal security, and to awake in the

eteniul fire which is never quenched.'
' Nay,' said the Lady of Avenel, ' but to such unhallowed

course of life your grandson will not be here exposed. My
husband is just and kind to those who live under his banner

;

and you yourself well know that youth have here a strict as

well as a good preceptor in the person of our chaplain.'

The old woman appeared to pause.
' You have named,' she said, ' the only circumstance which

can move me I must soon onward, the vision has said it : 1

must not tarry in the same spot— I must on— I must on, it is

uiy weird. Swear, then, that you will protA;ct the boy as if he

we- J your own, until I return hither and claim him, and I will

CO isent for a space to part with him. But especially swear,

lie shall not lack the instruction of the godly man who hath

placed the Gospel truth high above those idolatrous shavelings,

the monk- md friars.'

' Be satisfied, dame,' said the Lady of Avenel ;
' the bov

shall have as much care as if he were born of my own blood.

Will you see him now ?

'

' No,' answered the old woman, sternly ;
' to part is enough.

I f,'o forth on my own mission. 1 will not soften my heart by

useless tears and wailings, as one that is not called to a duty.'

' Will you not accept of something to aid you in your pilg.im-

ajfe
?

' said the Lady of Avenel, puttnig into her luind two crowns

of the sun. The old woman tlung them down on the table.

'Am I of the race of Cain,' she said, 'proud lady, thatyou

offer me gold in exchajige for my own flesh and bloo«l ?

'

'1 had no such meaning,' said the lady, gently ; 'norani 1

the proud woman you term me. Alas ! my own fortunes niigiit

liiivo taught me humility, even ha«l it not been Iwrn with me.'

The old woman seemed somewhat to rehix her tone ol

severity

I

!i;
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' You are of gentle blood,' she said, ' else we had not parleyed
thus long together. You are of gentle blood, and to such,' she
added, drawing up her tall fonn as she spoke, 'pride is as grace-
ful as is the plume upon the bonnet. But for these pieces of

fold, ladv, you must needs resume them. I need not money.
am well provide«l ; and I may not care for myself, nor think

how, or by whom, I shall be sustained. Farewell, and kwp
your word. Cause your gates to be opened and your bridjrps

to be lowered. I will set forward this very night. When 1

come again I will demand fron. you a strict account, for 1 have
left with you the jewel of my life ! Sleep will visit me bi>t in

snatches, food will not refresh me, rest will not restore uiy
strength, until I see Roland Gnume. Once more, farewell.'

' Make your obeisance, dame,' said Lilias to Magdalen Gnvme,
as she r'?tired— ' make your obeisance to her ladyship, and tliank

her for her goodness, as is but fitting and right.'

The old woman turned short round on the officious waiting-
maid. ' Let her make her obeisance to me then, and 1 will

return it Why should I bend to her ?— is it because her kirtle

is of silk, and mine of blue lockeram ? Go to, my lady's waitin^;-

woman. Know that the rank of the man rates that of the
wife, and that she who marries a churl's son, were she a kinf,''s

daughter, is but a peasant's bride.'

Lilias was about to reply in great indignation, but her mis-
tress imposed silence on her, and commanded that the old

woman should be safely conducted to the mainland.
'Conduct her safe !

' exclaimed the incensed waiting-woman,
while Magdalen Grneme left the apartment ;

' I say, duck iier in

the loch, and then we will see whether she is witch or not, as

everybody in the village of Ixwhside will say and swear. I

marvel your ladyship could bear so long with her insolence.'

But the commands of the lady were obeyed, and the ohl dame,
dismissed from the Ciistle, was committed to her fortune. .Slie

kept her word, and did not long abide in that place, leavins: the

hamlet on the very night succeeding the interview, and wander-
ing no one asked whither. The Lady of Avenel inquired under
what circumstances she had appeared among them, but could
only learn that she was believed to be the widow of some man
of conseciuence among the Gncnies who then inhabite<l the

Debateable Land, a name given to a certain portion of territory

which was the fretiuent subject of dispute betwixt Scotland anil

England
; that she had suffered great wrong in some of the

frequent forays by which that unfortunate district was wasted,

I
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and had been driven from her dwelling-place. She had arrived

in the hamlet no one knew for what puriiosc, and was held by

some to be a witch, by others u zealous Protestant, and by

otliers again a Catholic tlevotee. Her language wan mysterious,

and her manners repulsive ; and all that could be collected

from her conversation seemed to imply that she was under the

iutluence either of a spell or of a vow — there was no saying

\vhit;li, since she talked as one who acted under a powerful and
external agency.

Such were the particulars which the lady's inijuiries were

able to collect concerning Magdalen Gneme, beuig far too

meagre and contradictory to authorise any satisfactory deduc-

tion. In truth, the miseries of the time, and the various turns

of fate incidental to a frontier country, were perpetually chas-

ing from their habitations those who had not the means of

defence or protection. These wanderers in the land were too

often seen to excite much attention or sympathy. They re-

ceived the cold relief which was extorted by general feelings

of humanity ; a little excited in some breasts, and perhaps

rather chilled in others, by the recollection that they who
{rave the charity to-day might themselves want it to-morr'^w.

.Magdalen Gnvme, therefore, came and departed like a shac^ v

from the neighbourhood of Avenel Castle.

The boy w-liom Providence, as she thought, had thus strangei

.

plat-ed under her care, was at once established a favourite with

the lady of the ca.stle. How could it be otherwise ? He became

the object of those affectionate feelings which, finding formerly

no object on which to expand themselves, had increased the

gloom of the castle, and embittered the solitmle of its mistress.

To teach him reading and writing as far as her skill went, to

attend to his childish comforts, to watch his boyish sports,

became the lady's favourite amusement. In her circumstances,

where the ear only heard the lowing of the cattle from the dis-

tant hills, or the lieiivy step of the warder -»s he walked upon
Ills iMwt, or the haU-envied laugh of her maiden as she turned

Iier wheel, the api)earance of the blooming and beautiful boy
j;ave an interest which can hardly be conceived by those who
live amid gayer or busier scenes. Young Roland was to the

Lilly of Avenel what the flower which occupies the window of

^ome s(jlitary captive is tn the iwor wight by whom it is nursed

and cultivated — something which at once excited and repaid

Ikt care ; and in giving the boy her affection, she felt, as it

were, {grateful to him for releasing her from the state of dull

viii. XI—
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apathy in which she bad usnaliy found herself daring the
absence of Sir Halbert Glendinning.

But even the chaniis of thJH blooming favourite were unable
to chase the recurring apprehensions which arose from lier

husband's procrastinated return. Soon after Roland Gruiue
became a resident at the castle, a groom, despatched by .Sir

Halbert, brought tidings that business still delayed the kniglit
at the court of Holyrood. The more distant period which the
messenger had assigned for his master's arrival at length glided
away, summer melted into autumn, and autumn was about to
give place to winter, and yet he came not

riiMlMMM



CHAPTER III

A"

The waning harvest-moon shone broad and bright,

The warders horn was heard at dead of night,

And while the folding portals wide wen flung.

With trampling hools the rocky pavement rung.

Lbydkn.

ND you, too, would be a soldier, Roland 1
' said the Lady

of Avenel to her young charge, while, seated on a stone

chair at one end of uie battlements, she saw the boy

attempt with a long stick to mimic the motions of the warder

as he alternately shouldered, or ported, or sloped pike.

' Yes, lady,' said the boy, for he was now familiar, and replied

to her questions with readiness and alacrity ' a soldier will

I be ; for there ne'er was gentleman but who belted him with

the brand.'

'Thou a gentleman!' said Lilias, who, as usual, was in

attendance; 'such a gentleman as I would make of a bean-

cod with a rusty knife.'

' Nay, chide him not, Lilias,' said the Lady of Avenel, ' for,

beshrew me, but I think he comes of gentle blood ; see how it

musters in his fece at your injurious reproof.'

' Had I my will, madam,' answered Lilias, ' a good birchen

wand should make his colour muster to better purpose stilL'

'On my word, Lilias,' said the lady, 'one would think you

had received harm from the poor boy ; or is he so far on the

frosty side of your favour because he enjoys the sunny side of

mine r
' Over Heaven's forbode, my lady !

' answered Lilias ;
' I

have lived too long xith gentles, I praise my stars for , to

light with either follies or fantasies, whether they rel to

beast, bird, or boy.'

Lilias was a favourite in her own class, a spoiled domestic,

and often accustomed to take more license than her mistress

was at all times willing to encourage. But what did not please
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the Lady of Avenel she did not choose to hear, and thus it

was on toe present occasion. She resolved to look more close

and sharplv after the boy, who had hitherto been committed
chiefly to tne management of Lilias. He must, she thought,

be bom of gentle blood ; it were shame to think otherwise oi

a form so noble and features so fair; the very wildne-ss in

which he occasionally indulged, his contempt of danger and
impatience of restraint, had in them something noble : a8sure(lly

the child was born of high rank. Such was her conclusion, and

sh* acted upon it accordingly. The domestics around her, less

jealous or less scrupulous than Lilias, acted as servants usuttlly

do, following the bias, and flattering, for their own purposes, the

humour, of the lady ; and the boy soon took on him those airs

of superiority which the sight of habitual deference seldom

fails to inspira It seemed, in truth, as if to command uere

his natural sphere, so easily did he use himself to exact and
receive compliance with his humours. The chaplain, indeed,

might have interposed to check the air of assumption wiiich

Roland Gneme so readily indulged, and most prooably woiilil

have willingly rendered him that favour ; but the necessity of

adjusting with his brethren some disputed points of chunh
discipline had withdrawn him for some time from the ca.stle,

and detained him in a distant part of the kingdom.
Matters stood thus in the Castle of Avenel, when a winded

bugle sent its shrill and prolonged notes from the shore of the

lake, and was replied to cheerily by the signal of the warder.

The Lady of Avenel knew the sounds of her husband, and

rushed to the window of the apartment in which she was

sitting. A band of about thirty spearmen, with a pennun

displayed before them, winded along the indented shores of the

lake, and approached the causeway. A single horseman rode

at the head of the party, his bright arms catehing a glance of

the October sun as he moved steadily along. Even at that

distance, the lady recognised the lofty plume, bearint; the

mingled colours of her own liveries and those of Glendouwyiie,

blended with the holly-branch ; and the firm seat and di^'nitied

demeanour of the rider, joined to the stately motion »( the

dark-brown steed, sufficiently announced Halbert Glendinnin>;.

The Imly's first thought was that of rapturous joy at her

husband's return ; her second was connected with a fear which

had sometimes intruded itself, that he might not alt4tj,'ctlier

approve the peculiar distinction with which slie had treated lier

orphan ward. In this fear there was implied a cousciuusuess

MMIil
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that the fiivour she had shown him was excessive ; for Halbert

Glendinning was at least as gentle and indulgent as he was

finn and rational in the intercourse of his household ; and to

her, in particular, his conduct had ever been most affectionately

tender. . , • j ^

Yet she did fear that, on the present occasion, her conduct

might incur Sir Halbert's censure ; and hastily resolving that

she would not mention the anecilote of the boy until the next «

(lay, she ordered him to be withdrawn from the apartment by

Lilias. J
'

I will not go with Lilias, madam, answered the spoiled

child, who had more than once carried his point by persever-

ance, and who, like his betters, delighted in the exercise of such

authority— * I will not go to Lilias's gousty room ; I will stay

and see that brave warrior who comes riding so gallantly along

the «irawbridge.' ,

' You must not stay, Roland,' said the lady, more positively

than she usually spoke to her little favourite.

'I will,' reiterated the boy, who had already felt his con-

sequence, and the probable chance of success.

' You will, Roland !
' answered the lady ;

' what manner of

word is that 1 I tell you, you must go.'

' " Will," ' answered the forward boy, ' is a word for a man,

and "must " is no word for a lady.'

'You are saucy, sirrah,' said the lady. 'Lilias, take hm
with you instantly.'

i • j ^i
'
1 always thought,' said Lilias, smiling, as she seized tlic

rehictant boy by the arm, ' that my young master must give

place to my old one.'
, , . , . i j < u tu

' And you too are malapert, mistress, said the lady, tlatn

the moon changed, that ye all of you thus forget yourselves 1

Liliius made no reply, but led off the bov, who, too proud to

offer unavailing resistance, darted at his benefactress a gjance

which intimated plainly how willingly he would have defied

her authority had he possessed the power to make good his

point. .„.

Tlie Lady of Avenel was vexed to find how much this tntling

circumstance had discomposed her at the moment when she

ought naturally to have been entirely engrossed by her bus-

hand's return. But wc do not recover composure by the mere

feeling that agitation is mistimed. The glow of displeasure

had not left the lady's cheek, her ruffled deportment was not

yet entirely composed, when her husband, unhelmeted, but still
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wearing the rest ofhis arms, entered the apartment His appear
anoe baniHhed the thoughts of everything else ; she rushed
to him, olaaped his iron-sheathed frame in her arms, and kissed
his martial and manly face with an affection which was at (iiite

evideiit and sincere. The warrior returned her embrace and
her mress with the same fondness; for the time which liad
passed since their union had diminished its romantic ardour
Serlwps. but it had rather increased its rational tenderness, mid
ir Halbert Olendmning's long and frequent absences from \m

castle had prevented affection from degenerating by habit into
indifference.

When the first eager greetings were paid and received, the
lady gazed fondly on her husband's face as she remarked ^
You are altered, Halbert : you have ridden hard and far

to-dav, or you have been ill ?

'

' I have been well, Mary,' answered the knight— ' passing well
have I been

; and a long ride is to me, thou well knowest, Imt
a thing of constant custom. Those who are bom noble may
slumber out their lives within the walls of their castles and
manor-houses

; but he who hath achieved nobility by his .mn
deeds must ever be in the saddle to show that he merits his
advancement'

While he spoke thus, the lady gazed fondly on him, as if

endeavouring to read his inmost soul ; for the tone in which he
spoko was that of luolancholy depression.

Sir Halbert Glendinning was the same, yet a different person
from what he had appeared in his early years. The tiery
freedom of the aspiring youth had given place to the steady
and stem composure of the approved soldier and skilful
politician. There were deep trace.? of care on those mhk
features, over which each emotion used formerly to pass like
light clouds across a summer .sky. That sky was now, ii,,t

perhaps clouded, but still and grave, like that of the sober
autumn evening. The forehead was higher and more }«ie thai,
ill early vouth, and the locks which still cIustcro«l thick and
dark on the warrior's head were worn away at the temples, not

u- *u^'
*'"* ^^ ^^^ constant pressure of the steel cap, or liclint!.

His beard, according to the fashion of the times, grew slniit

and thick, anil was turned into mustachios on the upper liji, a<; 1

peaked at the extremity. The cheek, weather-beaten anil en,-

browned, !ud lost the glow of youth, but showed the vii;.rous

complexion of active and confirmed manhood. Hallxirt dl'i-
dmning was, in a word, a knight tr< ride at a king's right hand,

^^irfMMil^^iriM
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to bear his banner in war, and to be his counsellor in time of
peace ; for his looks expressed the considerate ftnunens which
can resolve wisely, and dare boldly. Still, over these noblo
features there now spread an air of dejection, of which, pcr-

luips, the owner was not conscious, but which did not esca|)o

the observation of his anxious and atTectionatc partner.

'Something has happened, or is ab<jut to happen,' said the
Lady of Ayenel ;

' this sadness sits not on your brow without
cause— misfortune, national or particular, must needs be at
hand'

'There is nothing new that I wot of,' said Halbert Glendin-
ning ;

' but there is little of evil which can befall a kingdom that
may not be apprehended in this unhappy and divided realm.'

'Nay, then, said the lady, 'I see there hath really been
some fetal work on foot My Lord of Murray has not ho long
detained you at Holyrood, save that he wanted your help in

.some weighty purpose.'
' I hp-ve not been at Holyroo<l, Mary,' answered the knight

;

' I have been several weeks abroad.'
' Abroad ! and sent me no word !

' replied the lady.
' What would the knowledge have availed, but to have ren-

dered you unhappy, my love ?
' replied the knight ;

' your
thoughts would have converted the slightest breeze that curled
your own lake into a terajMist raging in the German Ocean.'

' And have you then really cros-sed the sea ?
' said the lady,

to whom the very idea of an element which she had never seen
conveyed notions of terror and of wonder— 'really left your
own native land, and trodden distant shores, where the Scottish
tongue is unheard and unknown ?

'

'Really, and really,' said the knight, taking her hand in

affectionate playfulness, ' I have done this marvellous deed—
have rolled on the ocean for three days and three nights, with
tlie deep green waves dashing by the side of my pillow, and
Imt a thin plank to divide me from it.'

'Indeed, my Halbert,' said the lady, 'that was a tempting
i>f Divine Providence. I never bade you unbuckle the sword
friiiu your side, or lay the lance from your hanfl ; I never \nu\o

yuii sit still when your honour called you to rise and ride ; but
are not blade and spear dangers enough for one man's life, and
why wtiuld you trust rough waves and raging seas ?

'

" We have in Gemiany and in the Low Countiies, as they
are called,' answered Glendinning, 'men who are united with
us in feith, and with whom it is fitting we should unite in

1 i
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'

»lliano0. To some of these I was despatched on businesH ns

important as it wan secret I went in safetv, and I returned

in security : there is more danger to a man s life betwixt this

and Holyrood than in all the seas that wash the lowlaniU oi

Holland'
'And the country, my Halbert, and the people,' said tho

lady, ' are they like our kindly Soots t or what oearing havt>

they to strangers?

'

'They are a peoijle, Marv, i trong in their wealth, whiih

renders all other nations wealc, a id weak in those arts of war

by which other nations are strong.'
' I do not understand you,' said the Uuly.
' The Hollander and the Fleming, Marv, pour forth thoir

spirit in trade, and not in war ; their wealth purchaseH tlit'in

tne arms of foreign soldiers, by whoMe aid they defend it.

They erect dikes on the sea-shore to protect the land wliii-h

they have won, and they levy regiments of the stubborn

Switzers and hardy Germans to protect the treasures which they

have amassed. And thus they are strong in their weakness

;

for the very wealth which tempts their masters to despoil them

arms strangers in their behalf.
' The slothful hinds !

' exclaimed Mary, thinking and feeling

like a Scotswoman of the period ;
' have they hands, and ii^'lit

not for the land which bore them ? They should be notclieit

off at the elbow !

'

'Nay, that were but hard justice,' answered her husbaiui;
' for their hands serve their country, though not in battle, like

ours. Look at thest- barren hills, Mary, and at that deep

winding vale by which the cattle are even now returning from

their scanty browse. The hand of the industrious Fleming

would cover these mountains with wood, and raise com where

we now see a starved and scanty sward of heath and lin^. it

grieves me, Mary, when I look on that land, and think wimt

Benefit it rai^'ht receive from such men a.s I have lately seen

men who seek not the idle fame derived from dead ancestors,

or the bloody renown won in modem broils, but tread alon;'

the land as preservers and improvers, not as tyrants ami

destroyers.'

'These amendments would here be but a vain fancy, my
Halbert,' answered the Lady of Avenel :

' the trees would In;

burned by the English foemeu ere they ceased to be shrubs, ami

the grain that you raised would be gathered in by the tirst

neighbour that possessed more riders than follow your truia
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Why shoiiltl yon repine at thi»t The fate that nuule you

Scotsman by birth ^hve you head, an<l heart, and hand tu

uphold the name as it must mmU be uplield.'

'It save mti no name to uphold,' Haid Halbert, imcing the

floor slowly ;
* my arm haa been foremost in every strife, my

voice has been hwird in every council, nor have the wiiteHt

rebuked me. Tlio crufty Lethington, the deep and dark

Morton, have held secret council with me, and Grange and

Lindf^ay have owned that in the field I did the devoir of a

((allant icnight ; but let the emergence be passed when they

need my head and liand, and they only know me as son of

the obscure porti«»ncr of (tlendearg.'

This was a theme which the lady always dreaded ; for the

rank oonferre«l on her husband, the favour in which he was

belli by the powerful Earl of Murray, and the high talents by

which he vindicated his right to that rank and that favour,

were qualities which rather increased than diminished the envy

which was liarboured against Sir Halbert Glendinuing among a

proud orintocracy, as a person originally of inferior and obscure

liirth, who had risen to his present eminence solely by his

(wrwnal merit. The natural firmness of his mind did not en-

»ble him to despise the ideal advantages of a higher pedigree,

which were held in such universal esteem by all with whom he

converse*! ; and so open are the noblest minds to jealous incon-

sistencies, that there were moments in which he felt mortified

timt his lady should possess those advantages of birth and high

descent which he himself did not enjoy, and regretted that his

iuiiwrtance as the proprietor of Avenel was ({uulified by his

lK)sses.sing it only as the husband of the heires.s. He was not so

unjust as to permit any unworthy feelings to retain permanent

possession of his laind, but yet they recurred from time to

time, and did not e.scape his lady's anxious observation.
' Had we been blessed with children,' she was wont on such

"iccisions to say to herself — ' had our blood been unitetl in a son

whu might liave joined my advantages of descent with my
husband's personal worth, these painful and irksome reflec-

tions had not disturljcd our union even for a moment. But
the existence of such an heir, in whom our affections, as

well as our pretensions, might have centred, has been denied

to us.'

With such mutual feelincs, it cannot be wondered that it

(.'live the lady pain to hear ner husband verging towards this

tii{)ic of mutual discontent. On the present, as on other similar
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oooMon*. sb« «ndflavour»d to divert tbe knight'a thoaghta from
ihi» painful channel.

• How oan you,' she mu[, ' sufTer younelfto dwell upon thin^-i

which profit nothinu ? Have you iiuleed no name to upholil I

You the K<Jo<l and the brave, tlio wino in council ami the Mtrun^j

in battle, liave you not to Hupport the reputation voi.r own
doedfl have won —a reputation more honourable tnan nmt>
ancoHtry can Mupply t (Jood men love and honour you, fho
wicke«l fear and the turbulent obey yon ; and is it not iitt ks

»ary you should exert youraelf to cnaiire the endurance of tlwt
lovei that honour, that wholesome fear, and that nece8.s«ry

obedience T

'

As she thus Npoke, the eye of her husband cauubt from lier^

oounffe and comfort, antl it lightened h.<« he took her hand imd
retilicKl, ' It is moat tnte, my Alary, and I deserve Uiy rel»iikt,

who forget what I am, in repining because I am not what I

oauufitbe. I am now what the moHt famed anoeMtors of tliii>«

I envy were, the mean roan raised into eminence by bin own
exertions ; and sure it is a boast as honourable to have those

capacities which are necessary to the foundation of a family as

to be descended from one who itosse^sed them Komu centuries
before. The Hay of Luncjurty who bciiueuthed his blocjdy yoke
to his lineage, the "dnrk jjrey man' who first founded :lie

house of Douglas, had yet less of ancestry to boast than I have.

For thou knowest, Mary, that my name derives itself fVoni a line

ot ancient warriors, although my immediate fore&thers pre

ferred the humble station in which thou didst first find Umn
and war and counsel are not less proper to the house of (ilcn

donwyne,* even in its most remote decendants, than to the

proudest of their baronage.'

He strode across the hall as he spoke ; and the lady smileii

internally to observe how much his mind dwelt upon the pre-

rogatives of birth, and endeavoured to establish his elaiins,

however renmte, to a share in them, at the very moment when
he affected to hold them in contempt. It will easily be guessed,

however, that she permitted no symptom to escape her that

could show she was sensible of the weakness of her huslmml - a

1)crspii;acity which perhaiw his proud spirit oouUl not very easily

lave brooked.

As he returned from the extremity of the hall, to which lie

bad stalked while in the ict of vindicating f\i9 title oi the

house of Glendonwyne in its most remote branches to the full

MMI^UiAAkilri
^_-
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privile^w tif ftrii*t«jcnicy, * Wht^ro,' Iio Haiti, ' U Wolf? I liuvciiut

Mwn iiim aiiivu my rottini, and lie wom iiHiially the tint to

wetuHOfl nijr h4>iiie-u()iiiin){.'

' Wolf/ Haiti tlie lativ, witii n Hlit^h* >let(rce of eiubarraHHUient,

fiir which, per)>liu|iM, .slie muiiIiI Imvi* Ittuml it tiitKf'iilt ttt tiHMi((ii

aiiy rmituii even t< > lu>rHi)lt' ' Wolf in (.•haiiietl up for the preitent.

He hiith been xiirly to my |mi>,'«'

'

' Wolf cliainetl up antl Woll' surly to your jm^'e !
' anHwerctI

8ir Ilalbert Glentlitniint;. ' Wolf never wux Murly t<» any one ;

ami the chain will eitht^r lirouk hit* Mpitit ur rentier biin xavot^e.

So Iio, tliere— Het Wolf free diroctly.'

He wait obeved ; and the htige tlo^ ruHhetl into the hall,

dixturbin^ by hiM unwielily und UiiHterouM ^'amliolM the whole

tH'Diiouiy of reelH, ruckH, hihI distatl's with which tliu uiaiilenH of

the household were euipl<i\i.i| when the arrival of their Itird waa

a nignal to tiiem to witlidraw, antl extructing from LiliaH, who
wait Mummotted to put them again in order, the natural oUterva-

tiuii, 'That the lalrd'ii pet wuh an troubleHonie an the lady's

IMige.'

'And who in this pa?c, Mary?' Maid the kniKht, IiIh atten-

tion ugain oalletl to tl.c .-^uhjcct by tlit! oliservution of the waitint;-

woiuun — 'who ix tins \m^o. wliom every >iiic HccinH to weitfli in

the liakniM with my ol'l trieiul and favourite, Wolft When
•lid you aspire to the dii;iiil\ of k<'.>ping a page, or who m the

Uiyr
'I trust, my Halbert,' wiid the lady, not without a blush,

'you will not think your wife cntitleil to le»6 attendance than

uther ladies of her quality ?

'

' Nay, Dame Mary,' answered the knight, ' it is enough you

desire such an attendant. Yet I Irnve never loveil to nurse such

iiselesa menials. A latly's page— it may well suit the jirond

Eii){lish dames to have a sleniler youth to bear their trains tiro u

bower to hall, fan them when they slumber, and totich the hvc

for them when they please to listen ; but our Scottish m;.' i is

,

were wont to be above such vanities, and our Scottish y ;vh

oii>,'ht to be bred to the spear antl the stirrup.'

'Noy, but, my husbamX' said the lady, 'I did but jest wht-n

I culled this boy my page ; he is in stiotii a little orphan whom
we suvetl from perishing in the lake, and whom I have sintie

kept in the castle out of cliarity. Lilias, bring little Roland

liitlier.'

Koland entered acconlingly, and, flying to the lady's side,

took hold of the pkits of her gown, and then turnetl round and

u
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gazed with an attention, not iinminglcd with fear, upon tlie

stately form of the knight. * Roland,' said the lady, 'go kiss

the hand of the noble knight, and ask liiiu to be thy protec!t(.r.

But Roluiid obeyed not, and, keening his station, continued to

ffiusi fixftUy and timidly on Sir Ilalliert Glendinning. '(Jo to

the knight, boy,' said the lady; ,vliat dost thou fear, eliil,l|

Go kiss Sir llulbert's hand.'
' I will kiss no hand save yours, lady,' answered the boy.
• Nay, but do as you are connnanded, child,' replied the lady.

' He is dashed by your presence,' she said, apologising to \w\
husband ;

' but is he not a handsome boy ?

'

'And so is Wolf,' said Sir Halbert, as he patted his hiifje

four-footed favourite, 'a handsome dog ; but he has this dciiibie

advantage over your new favourite, that be does what he \i

commanded, and hears not when he is praised.'
'Nay, now you are displeased with me,' replied the lady:

• and yet why should you be so ? There is nothing wrong "in

relieving the distressed orplian, or in loving that which is in

itself lovely and deserving t>f affection. But you have seen
Mr. Warden at Edinburgh, and he has set you against the
poor boy.'

' My dear Mary,' answered her husband, ' Mr. Warden better
knows his place than to presume to interfere either in \our
affairs or in mine. I neither blame your relieving this 1m ij" nor
your kindness for him. But I think, considering his birth and
prospects, you ought not to treat him with injudicious fondne>s,
which can only end in rendering him unfit for the hunilile

situation to which Heaven has designed him.'
' Nay, but, mv Halbert, do but look at the boy,' sai.l the

lady, 'and see whether he has not the air of being intended by
Heaven for something nobler than a mere peasant. May he
not be designed, as others have been, to rise out of a humble
situation into honour and eminence ?

'

Thus far had she proceeded, when the consciousness that she
was treading upon delicate ground at once occurred to lier, and
induced her to take the most natural but the worst of all courses
on such occasions, whether in conversation or in an actual boj;,

namely, that of stopping suddenly short in the illustration
which she Lid commenced. Her brow crimsoned, and that of

Sir Halbert Giondinning was slightly overcast. But it was only
for an instant ; for he was incapaUe of mistaking lii.s lady s

meaning, or supposing that she meant intentional disrespect
to him.

ii!
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' Be it as you please, my love,' he replied ;
' I owe you too

much to contradict you in aught which may render your
solitary mode of life more endurable. Make of this youth what
you will, and ^ou have my full authority for doing so ; but
remember he is your charge, not mine. Reu mber he hath
limits to do man's service, a soul and a tongue to worship God

;

breed him, therefore, to be true to his country and to Heaven ;

and tor the rest, dispose of him as you list. It is, and ohall rest,

jiiur own matter.'

This conversation decided the fate of Roland Gneme, who
frmu thenceforward was little noticed by the master of the
maiitiion of Ayenel, but indulged and favoured by its mistress.

This situation led to many important consequences, and, in

truth, tended to bring forth the character of the youth in all

its broad lights and deep shadows. As the knight himself
seemed tacitly to disclaim alike interest and control over the
iiiime«liate favourite of his lady, young Roland was, by circum-
stances, exempted from the strict discipline to which, as the
retainer of a Scottish man of rank, he would otherwise have
lieen subjected, according to all the rigour of the Jige. But the
stewartl, or master of the household— such was the proud title

assume*! by the head doine.'«tic of each petty baron— deemed it

not advisable to interfere with the favourite of the lady, an(l

esjiecially since she had brought the estate into the present
fiimily. Mastei ^asper Wingute was a man experienced, as he
often boasted, in the ways of great families, and knew how to
keep the steerage even, when wind and tide chanced to be in
contradiction.

This prudent personage winked at much, and avoided giving
opportunity for further offence, by retiuesting little of Roland
({nenie beyond the degree of attention which he was himself
disposed to pay ; rightly conjecturing that, however lowly the
l»lnee which the youth might hold in the favour of the Knight
of Avenel, still to make an evil report of him would make an
enemy of the lady, without securing the favour of her husbanti.
With these prudential considerations, and doubtless not without
an eye to his own ease and convenience, he taught the boy as
ninoh, and only as much, as he chose to learn, readily admitting
whatever apology it pleased his pupil to allege in excuse for
iilleness or negligence. As the other persons in the castle to
whom such tasks were delegated readily imitated the prudential
con(lu(!t of the major-domo, there was little control used towards
Roland Grasme, who, of course, learned no more than what a
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very active mind, and a total impatience of absolute idleness,
led him to acquire upon his own account, and by dint of his
own exertions. The latter were especially earnest when the
lady herself condescended to be his tutoress or to examine his
progress.

It followed also, from his quality as my lady's favourite, that
Itoland was viewed with no peculiar good-will by the followers
of the knight, many of whom, of the same age, and apparently
similar origin, with the fortunate page, were subjected to Hevere
observance of the ancient and rigorous discipline of a feudal
retainer. To these, Roland GKwne was, of course, an object of
envy, and, in conseouence, of dislike and detraction; but the
youth possessed qualities which it was impossible to depreciate.
Pnde and a sen^e of eaxly ambition did for him what severity
and constant instruction dd for others. In truth, the youthful
Rojand displayed that early flexibility both of body and miiHi
which renders exercise, either mental or bodily, rather mutter
of sport than of study ; and it seemed as if he acquired acci
dentally, and by starts, those accomplishments which earliest
and constant instruction, enforced by freijuent reproof and
occasional chastisement, had taught to others. Such military
exercises, such lessons of the period, as he found it agreeahle
or convenient to apply to, ho learned so perfectly as to (;!>n-

found those who were ignorant how often the want of constant
application is compensated by vivacity of talent and ardent
enthusiasm. The lads, therefore, who were more rej;iilarly

trained to arms, to hor omanship, and to other necessary
exercises of the period, while they envied Roland Gneine the
indulgence or negligence with which he seemed to be treated,
had little reason to boast of their own superior acquirements

.

a few hours, with the |)owerful exertion of a most energetic will,

seemed to do for him more than the regular instriHJtion of

weeks could accomplish for others.
Under these advantages, if, indeed, they were to be termed

such, the character of young Roland began to develop itself.

It was bold, peremptory, decisive, and overbearing
;
generous

if neither withstood nor contradicted ; vehement and i)as.si(inate

if censured or opposed. He seemed to consider himself as

attached to no one, and respon.sible to no one, except his

mistress
; and even over her mind he had gradually acciiiireil

that species of a.scendency which indulgence is so apt to occasion.
Anil although the iiuiuediule followers and dei)endaiit.« of .Sir

Halbert Glendinning saw his asceudeucy with jeulonsy, and
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often took occasion to mortify hia vanity, there wanted not

tJiose who were willing to acquire the favour of the Ladv of

Avenel by humouring and taxing \mTt with the youth whom
tihe protected ; for although a favourite, as the poet assures u.s

has no friend, he seldom fails to have both followers and

tiuttcrers.

The partizans of Roland Gnenie were chiefly to be found

aiiiungst the inhabitants of the little hamlet on the shore of

the lake. These villagers, who were sometimes tempted to

compare their own situation with that of the immediate and

cDiiMtant followers of the knight, who attended him on his

frequent journeys to Edinburgh und elsewhere, delighted in

considering and representing themselves as more proiwrly the

subjects of the Lady of Avenel than of her husband. It is true,

her wi.sdom and affection on all occasions di.scountenaneed the

(listinction which was here implied ; but the villagers persisted

ill tliinking it must be agreeable to her to enjo^ their peculiar

and undivided homage, or at least in acting as if they thought

so ; and one chief mode by which they evinced their sentiments

was by the respect they paid to young Roland Griume, the

favourite atten^nt of the descendant of their ancient lords.

Tliis was a mode of flattery too pleasing t<j encounter rebuke

or censure ; and the opportunity miich it aflbrded tlie youth to

forui, as it were, a party of his own within the limits of the

ancient biurony of Avenel, added not a little to the audacitv

decisive tone of a character which was by nature bold,anil

impetuous, and incontrollable.

Of the two members of the household who had manifested

an early jealousy of Roland Gnvme, the prejudices of Wolf were

e<i.^ily overcome ; and in process of time the noble dog slept

witli Bran, Luath, and the celebrated honnds of ancient days.

Hut Mr. Warden, the chaplain, lived, antl retained his dislike to

tlie youth. That good man, single-minded and benevolent as

he really was, entertained rather more than a reasonable idea

of tlie respect due to him as a minister, and exatited from the

inhabitants of the castle more deference tlxan the haughty young

lia^'c, proud of his mistress's favour, and i)etulant from youth

aii.l situation, was at all times willing to jmy. His bold and
free demeanour, his attachment to rich dress and decoration,

his inaptitude to receive instruction, and his hardening himself

Mi;ainst rebuke, were circumstances which induced the gtnxl old

man, with more haste than charity, to set the forward i)age ilown

us a vessel of wrath, and to pre-sjige that the youth nursed that

I 'i
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pride and hanghtiness of fipirit which goes before ruin and de-
struction. On the other hand, Roland evinced at times a marked
dislike, and even something like contempt, of the chaplain.
Most of the attendants and followers of Sir Halbert Glendinning
entertained the same charitable thoughts as the reverend Mr.
Warden

J but while Roland was fevoured by their lady, and
endured by their lord, they saw no policy in making their
opinions public.

Roland Gncme was sufficiently sensible of the unplea.sant
situation in which he stood ; but in the haughtiness of his heart
he retorted upon the other domestics the distant, cold, and
sarcastic manner in which they treated him, assumed an air df

superiority which compelled the most obstinate to obedionoe,
and had the satisfiwtion at least to be dreaded, if he was heartily
hated.

ITie chaplain's marked dislike had the effect of recommend
ing him to the attention of Sir Halbert's brother, Edward, who
now, under the conventual appellation of Father Ambrose,
continued to be one of the few monks who, with the Abbtit
Eustatius, had, notwithsbinding the nearly total downfall nf

their faith under the regency of Murray, been still permitted to

linger in the cloisters at Kennuquhair. Respect to Sir Hailtert

had prevented their being altogether driven out of the abbey,
though their order was now in a great measure suppres.se<l, aiid

they were interdicted the public exercise of their ritual, and
only allowed for their suuport a small pension out of their once
splendid revenues. Fattier Ambrose, thus situated, wa,s an
occasional, though very rare, visitant at the Castle of Avenel,
and was at such times observed to pay particular attention to

Roland Graeme, who seemed to return it with more depth of

feeling than consisted with his usual habits.

Thus situated, years glided on, during which the Knight of

Avenel continued to act a frequent and important jMirt in the

convulsions of his distracted country; while young (Smiiie

anticipated, both in wishes and persctnal accomjdisliments, the

age which should enable him to emerge from the obscurity of his

present situation.

lb '



CHAPTER IV

Amid their cup« tliat freely flow'd.

Their revelry and mirth,

A youthful lord Ux'd Vakiitine

With base aud douhtfu) birth.

ValeHline aiul (frson.

WHEN Roland Gm'roewas a youth about seventeen years

of age, he chanced one summer morning to descend to

the mew in which Sir Halbert Glendinning kept his

hawks, in order to superintend the training of an eyas, or young

hawk, which he himself, at the imminent risk of neck and limbs,

had taken from a celebrated eyrie in the neighWurhood, called

(iledscraig. As he was by ao means satisfied with the attention

which had been bestowed on his favourite bird, he was not slack

in testifying his displeasure to the falconer's lad, whose duty it

was to have attended upon it.

' What, ho ! sir knave,' exclaimed Roland, ' is it thus you

feed the eyas with unwashed meat, as if you were gorging the

foul brancher of a worthless hoodie-crow ? By the mass, and

thou hast neglecteil its castings also for these two days!

Think 'st thou I ventured my neck to bring the bird down from

the i-rag that thou sliouldst spoil her by thy neglect 1
' And to

add force to his remonstrances, he conferred a cufF or two on the

negligent attendant of the hawks, who. shouting rather louder

than was necessary under all the circum.stances, brought the

master falconer to his assistance.

Adam Woodcock, the falconer of Avenel, was an Englishman

by birth, but so long in the service of Glendenning that he had

lost much of his national attachment in that which he had

fonned to his ma.ster. He was a favourite in his department,

jealous and conceited of his skill, as masters ofthe game usually

are : for the rest of his character, he was a jester and a parcel

lM>et (i|ualities which by no means abated ins natuml conceit),

a jolly fellow, who, though a sound Protestant, loved a tlHgon

of ale better than a long sermon, a stout man of his hands when

1
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need reqnired. true to his master, and a little presuming on his

interest with nim.

Adam Woodcock, such as we have described him, by no means
relished the freedom used by young Unume in ohastisin^,' \m
assistant. ' Hev, hev, my lady's page,' said he, stepning between

his own boy ana Roland, ' fair ana softly, an it like your ^'ilt

iaoket— hands oflf is &ir play— if my boy has done amiw, 1 can

Dcat him myself, and then you may keep your hands soft.'

'I will beat him and tbeo too,' answered Roland, witlntiit

hesitation, ' an ye louk not better after your business. 8ce Imw
the bird is cast away between you. 1 found tlie carelesa lurtlane

feeding her with unwashed Hesh, and she an eyas.'

'

'Go to,' said the &lconer, 'thou art but an eyas thyself,

child Roland. What know&st thou of feeding ? I say tliut the

eyas should have her meat unwashed until she becoincs a

brancher: 'twere the ready wav to give her the frouneo, to

wash her meat sooner, and so knows every one who knows a

gled from a &lcon.'
' It is thine own laziness, thou felse English blood, that dust

nothing but drink and sleep,' retorted the imge, 'and leaves that

litber lad to do the work, which he minds a.s little a.s thuii.'

' And am I so idle then,' said the falconer, ' that have tlirvc

cast of hawks to look after, at perch and mew, and to ily them
in the Held to boot ?— and is my lady's page so busy a nmn
that he must take me up short?— And am I of &]se Kii;'lish

blood ? I marvel what blood thou art— neither Englandei imr

Scot— fish nor flesh— a bastard from the Debateable Land, with

out either kith, kin, or ally ! Marry, out upon thee, foul kiU',

that would fain be a tercel gentle
!

'

The reply to this sarcasm was a box on the ear, so well

applied that it overthrew the falconer into the cistern in whiili

water was kept for the benefit of the hawks. Up started Adaiii

Woodcock, his wrath nowise appeased by the cold immersion,

and seizing on a truncheon which stood by, would have soon

requited the injury he had received, had not Rolaml luiil his

liand on his poniard, and sworn by ull that was sacred that, if

he offered a stroke towards him, he would shcjvthc the hiade in

his bowels. The noise was now .so great that more than one

of the household came in, and amongst others the major donio,

a grave per8«)nage, already mentioned, whose gold chain and

white wand intimated his authority. At the appcarame of

' There Ih a rtlfTt'ri'noe amoDKHt anthnrltlpH how lone the ncKtllu^' liawk
should be fed with fleah which hai prevloiiily been waataed.

¥h
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this dignitary, the strife was for the present nppcasetl lie

eiiibnice*!, however, »« favourable an (ipportiniity t<> read

Koliind Ora'uie a shrewd lecture on the impropriety of his de-

iHjrtnient to his fellow-menials, and to assure him that, shouhl

hctonnnunicate this fray to his miister (who, thoiiK''' ""* "" o"«

of liis frequent exiwditicms, was speedily exi»e<!te«l to return),

which but for respe(;t to his lady ho would most certainly <io,

the resilience of the culprit in the ('astle of A vonel would be but

of brief duration. ' But, however,' added tlio prudent master of

the household, ' I will report the matter first to my ladv.'

' Very just— very right, Master Wingate,' exclaimed several

voices together ;
' my lady will consider if daggers are to be

drawn on us for every idle wonl, and whether we are to live in

a iireiloKiered household, where there is the fear of Go<i or

amoii},'st drawn dirks and 8hari> knives.'

The object of this general resentment darted an angry glance

around him, and suppressing with dithculty the .iesiro which

iir;,'t'<l him to reply in furious or in contemptuous language.

n'liinieil his dagger into the .scabKard, l(M)ked disdainful!^

iiriitnid upon the assembled menials, tunieil short upon his

iu'fl, iind pushing aside those who stood betwixt him and the

(ioor, left the aimrtment.
' This will be no tree for my nest,' said the falconer, ' if this

cock-sparrow is to crow over us as he seems to do.'

' lie struck me with his switch yesterday,' saiil one of the

grooms, 'because the tail of his worship's gelding was not

triiumeii altogether so as suited his humour.'

'And I promise you,' said the laundress, 'my young master

will stick nothing to call an honest wo.nan " slut " and " quean
"

if there be but a 8i)eck of soot upon his iMind-collar.'

'
If Master Wingate do not his errand to my lady,' was the

general result, ' there will be no tarrying in the same house

with Roland Gneme.'
The uiasier of the household heard them all for some time,

and then, motioning for universal silence, he addressed them

with all the dignity of Malvolio himself. - ' My masters— not

fxr^jetting you, my mistresses— do not think the worse of me
that 1 proceed with as ninch care as haste in this matter. Our

ma>tor is a gallant knight, and will have his sway at liotne and

ahmail, in woud and field, in hall and Uiwer. as the saying is.

Our lady, my Iwnison upon her 1 is also a noble person of long

descent, and rightful heir of this plwie and barony, and she

also loves her will ; as for that matter, show me the woman who
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doth not Now, iihe hath favouretl, doth favour, and will favi "ir

this javkanape, for wliat good purt about him I know rmt,

save that as one noblo ladv will love a uieiwan di% and unntlior

a screamiug uopinjay, and a third a Barbary ape, ho doth it

pleaae our nools dame to 8et her aifectionH upon this Ktmy ttlf

of a paoe, for nought that I oaii think of, save that hIio wu». the

Muae of his being saved— the more 'h the pity— from drowiiiii<,'.'

And here Master Wingate made a uause.
' I would have been \m caution for a grey groat, againiit salt

water or fresh,' said Roland's adversary, the fidconer ;
' marry.

if he crack not a rope for stabbing or for snatching, I will W
content never to horKl hawk again.'

' Peace, Adam Woodcock,' 8aid Wingate, waving hiH huml -
' I prithee, pea«e, man. Now, my ladv, liking this Hprin^alil,

as aforesaid, ditfers therein from my lord, who loves never a

bone in his skin. Now, is it for me to stir up strife lictuixt

them, and put as 'twere my fingor betwixt the bark uml the

tree, on account of a pragmatical youngster, whom, nevertlu'liss,

I would willingly see whipi)cd forth of the barony? Have

patience, and this boil will break without our meddling. I have

been in service since I wore a beard on my chin, till now that

that beard is turned grey, and I have seldom known any mie

better themselves even by taking the lady's iiart against the

lord's ; but never one who did not dirk himself if he took the

lord's against the lady's.'

' And 80,' said Ldias, ' we are to be crowed over, every

one of us, men and women, cock and hen, by this little up-

start? I will try titles with him first, I promise y<iii. I

&ncy. Master Wingate, for as wise as you look, you will lie

pleased to tell what you have seen to-day, if my lady cum-

mands you ?

'

' To speak the truth when mjr lady commands me,' ausweretl

the prudential major-domo, ' is in some measure mv dut}-. Mis

tress Lilias ; always providing for and excepting those causes in

which it cannot be spoken without breeding mischief and incoii

venience to myself or my fellow-servants ; for the tongue of a

tale-bearer breaketh bones as well a.s a Jeddart staff.'

'

' But this imp of Satan is none of your friends or I'elhiw-

servants,' said Lilias ; 'and I trust you mean not to stand up

for him against the whole family besides ?

'

' A a|)<>deg of liattle-axp, on cnUtHl an bolDK In pniwcial u*<> in thai niult'iit

bureb, whose armorial bearlDgs still represent an uruivd burxfman lji';iu<liAli-

Ing such a weapon.
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'Credit me, Mi.stra«!.H liilia*,' roplictl tho Honior, ' Hhoiihl I we
the tiuie ftttiiiK, I would with ri;(lit kchmI will ^'ive liiiii a liek

with the rough Miiin uf my tutigut>.'

' Hiiuugh will, MiMter Wingate, aiiHwereil Lilioa ; 'then trust

me, hiH song hIihII Houn be laid If my miMtrotM iIdcm not lutk me
wlmt Im the mutter below Htuin before k!io lie ten uiinutett of
tiiiio older, she is no bum woman, and my name is nut Lilius

Knulboume.'

In pursuance of her plan, MiHtreK>> Lilias failed nut to present
herself before her mistress with all tho exterior of one who is

|His.ieMsed of an important secret — that is, she iuul the comers
uf lior mouth turnoil down, ht>r eyes raised up, her lips pressed
as fiist together as if they h:ul Ixson sc>we<i up, to prevent her
l)iublting, and an air of urim mystimi importance diH'used over
her whole iierson and demeanour, whicli seemetl to intimate,
*1 know something which I am resolved not to tell vou !

'

Lilias liad rightly road her mistress's temper, who, wise and
K'ichI as she was, was yet a daughter of grandame Eve, aii<l

ciiiild not witness this mysterious bearing on the jiart of lior

wiiitiug-woman without longing to ascertain the secret cause.

For a suaco, ^Irs. Liliiis was olxiurute to all inquiries, sigliod,

turned ner eyes up higher yet to Hcivven, liopeti for the Imnt,

luit had nothing particular to comnmiiieate. All this, as was
most natural and pro|)er, only stimulated the lady's (;uriosity

;

neither was her importunity to lie parried with - 'Tlrnnli (JikI,

I tun no makebate - no t^ile-bearer - thank (t(hI, I never envied
any one's favour, or was anxious to pro{>ale their misdemetmour
-only, thank God, there has been no bhxMlshed and murder in

the house— *,hat is all.'

'Blixxlshed and munler!' exclaimed the lady, 'what does
the quean mean 7 If you speak not plain out, yuu shall luve
something you will scarce be thankful fur.'

'Nay, my laily,' luiswereil Lilias, eager tu disburden her
mind, or, in Chaucer's phrase, to 'unbuckle her mail,' 'if yuu
tml me si)eak uut the truth, yuu must not be moved with
wlijit might displttase you : Roland Gra-me has di.-keil Adam
WijiHlcock -that is all.'

'(tiMxl Heaven!' sjiid the lady, turning pale as ashes, 'is
tl'.e man slain ?

'

'No, madam,' replied Lilias, 'but slain he would have been
if there had not been rwidy help; but maybe it is your lady-
'^liil's jtleasure tlmt this young esquire shall ponianl the
servants, as well as switch an<l baton them ?

'

^'UTT" ^*'



f

'."

t?

)i

I F.

M THB ABBOT

•Go Ui, minioti.' wd the Uuly, 'you »rc iian«y ; toll th«
nwHter of the houHelioM to attend me iiiNtaiitlr.'

LiliM lioHlcned to Heek out Mr. Wingate, and hurrj- him fn
hii ladvH preHenoei iipeakinK «»" » word in »«eaiion Ui him on the
way, * I l»ve rat the stone ft-trowlinj<, look that you <lo not let

itMtand HtilL'

The Ht«w«rd, too pmdential n perwn to oommit hiniwir
otherwiHc, .vuswered hy a sly look and a nod of intelliwiM'
and prewntly after stood in the proMnoe of the Ulv ..f

Avenel, with a lot* of great respect for his Udy, partly rial
partly aHt< tM and an air of great Hagftoity, which mferrwl no
ordmwry conceit of himwlf

* How i« this, Winpite,' mid tli- lady, 'and what role do vou
I.eep III '^he. cmtle, that the donie,Htic« of Sir Halbert Oleii.lin-
ningdriiw » ctagwer on each other as in a cavern of tliiivcs
and murderers J Is the wtmndwl man mnch hurt t and wlmt— what linlh boeoine of the unhappy hoyt'

•'ITierp =« no one wounded as yet, madam,' replied he o( the
golden ci.«in; 'it pasHeM niyiKXjr skill to sjiy how many nmv
be wounded before I'ascbf,' if sonip rule be not taken with tlii",

vouth ; not but the youtii is a fiiir youth,' he aildetl, com-ctin;;
hiniHeif, 'and able at his exenise; but Homewhat to» rt-juiy

witli the ends of his fingers, the ^titt of his riding-switcli, aiiii

tiH) txiint of his dagger.'

•Ami whose faidt is that, <iM the la<ly, 'but yours, who
should have taught him better diinripline than to brawl (ir tu
draw his dagger 1'

' If it please your ladyship >o to impose the blame on me,
answered the steward, 'it is my part, doubtless, to liear it : only
I submit to your consideration that, unless I nailed his wchik.ii
to the scabbard, 1 could no more km) it still than I couM tix

quicksilver, which defied even the skill of Raymond Lulliiis.'
' Tell me not of Ravmond Lulliu.><,' said the Iwiy, losing' jw

tience, 'but send me the chanlain hither. You grow all nfyou
too wise for me diirin^ your lord's long and repeated alwinei
I would to God Wk attiiirs would pennit him to remain nt home
and rule his own household, for it nasses my wit and skill

:

'God forbid, my lady!' said ttie old dfomestic, 'that vuii

should sincerely think what you are now pleasetl to «iy : yur
old servants might well ha\>e that, after so many ve.irs .iiitv.

you wojild do their service more jiistii-e than to distrust their

grey hairs, because they cannot rule the iMjevish hunioui of a

Easter.



THE ABBOT m
«ecn be«d, which tho ownor carneH, it inay be, a br»ce of

Lhet hiKher than bec«»mM liim.' ..... ^ . .„..
'

Ive uio,' nia the la.ly ; 'Sir Halljcrfn return uiuHt mm

be ex,*ote.l .Uily. an-l ho ^\\\ hK,k into thene '"•ttern hnuMelf --

^ve lue, I HttV, Wiugttte, without nayiiiK more of it 1 know

S aw 'one«t ana ! believe tho boy in |«tulai,t ;
ana yet I

ih .k it i» my favour which hath net all of yuii H«aiiwt him.

The .towJNl bowea ana retire.1, after haviim »«««' «J««f

»

i„ ft iicona attempt t*) cxpl' ' i the motives on which lie actwl

' TinK* ttrrive.1; but iH^ither from him a» he My
J^semlh comfort. On the c.ntrary. nhe fouml Inn. a.M-

wl I in pUin tennn, t« lay t.. the a.H.r of her H.aulKen.e al

Sr li-turUceH which theW temi^r of Holan.l ( ra-ine hjul

^rJ y oecaMionea, or mi«ht hereafter ,K«aM,on ... thejam.ly^

•I 3.1' he Hai.1, * honoure.1 Imly, that you IijmI ae.Knea to be

r le I Cme in the out«>t of thin nrntter. n.th .t .h e««y U. «tein

evil in the fountain, hut luira to HtruRulo ..Ka...Ht .t .. Uw

Su.n You, hono.,re<l mmhi... - a wonT wh.eh I ao ..ot uw

S..K to ihe vain forms of thi. w..rhl. but becaune I have

:^e ttl »na hcmourea you an an honourable ana an elect

L\v vou I Hav uuMlam, mve been please*!, amtrarj t« my

ir!ir^.riirne«7c;>ulll. to raise this l^y from hi. station into

one ai)proachi.i« to your own.
, ,

. ,
,

'Wluit mean you, revere..a s.r 1 sa.a the Uuly. ' "f^e

uaul. thU ;rth Ime ; is there a««ht i.. my ao.ng bo that aoc»

not In-H-ome my clwracter ai.a uuahty T

"
• ais"„te%.ot. ...a.la....,' ^M the Frt.nac.ous preache .

'v„ur l«nevolent purpose i.. taking i-harfto ol this youth, or

V tittrto Sve hi.Tthi^ no .han.ctor.of pu«e. .f such was

V. .Lure; tho..«h what tho eaucatu.n ot a b..y ... the

tmi. ofi fVuale cJ.. t«..a to, s.ive t.. ..-Ktaft f"l>l'«'T,
'"^J

eff i.ly m co..ceit ana arrogance, it l..u^ses n.y
V";*i''««

, . scover. But I bla.no you ...oro

^^'"-f'VS '';;,; JHiJf^
littlf tare t<. tfuara Inn agahist the nenis of hi> condition, or

;

'tuLoainl tumble a spfrit natural^; »-"« '^>.. ^^^'^^^^
a.Hl i.ni«itient. You have bn)unht

".'^'V' ..V tZ Lee of
..„1.; .lolighte.l with the Iniautv ot h.s fur tt..a the grace "t

his nuuljols, vou have lx.u..a him with .... tetters betitt...K tho

ft nv^^of S ais,K.sitio... You have let h.m grow up as

unav T^^^^^ stillate..a..t of the torcst. a,.a ..ow

;:"re s^r^Irise<l, a.,a call out for assist.u.cc, whe.. he lH>g.ns to

r.n„j., n;na, ana tear, Hc.-..ra.ng t.. h.s
Vj-'l'^.V^f"f;, . . ...^^

'Mr. Waraen,' said tho laay, co.is.aerably otlendcd, jou
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are lay husbanfl's ancient frienrl, and I believe yotir love sin.om
to hiiii and to his lioiisehold. Yet let me say, that wlicn 1

asked you for counsel, I exj)ected not this asperity of rel.iike.

if I have done wrong in loving this poor orphan lad more tliaii

others of his class, 1 scarce think the error merited such M'vcre
censure ; and if stricter discipline wore required to keep his
fiery temper in order, it ought, I tiiink, to be considered tlmt
I am a woman, and that, if 1 have erred in this matter, it he
comes a friend's part rather to aid than to rebuke me. I wuiild
these evils were taken order with before my lords return. He
loves not domestic discord or domestic brawls ; and 1 woiiM
not willingly that he thought such could arise I'rom one wIkhu
I favoured. Wliat do you counsel me to do ?

'

'Dismiss this youth from your service, madam,' replied the
preacher.

' You cannot bid me do so,' said the lady— ' you caimot, a.s

a Christian and a man of humanity, bid me turn awav'au
unprotected creature against whom my favour— my injudiciuus
favour, if you will — has reared up so many enemies.'

'It is not necessary you should altogether abandon him,
though vou dismiss him to another service, or to a calling better
suiting his station and character,' sjiid tlie preacher ;

' elsewhere
he may be an useful and protitable member of the coiiiiiinii-

weal; here he is but a makebate and a stumbling-bluck of

offence. The youth has snatches of sense and of intelli^'ence,

though he lacks industry. I will myself give him letters idm-
mendatory to Olearius Schinderhausen, a learned professm- at

the famous university of Leyden, where they lack an un.ier-

janitor ; where, besides gratis instruction, if God give him the
grace to seek it, he will enjoy tive merks by the year, and the
professor's cast-off suit, which he disparts mth biennially.'

"Phis will never do, good :\Ir. Warden,' said the !ady, scarce
able to suppres- a smile; 'we will think more at large iiihhi

this matter. In the meanwhile, I trust to your remonstrances
with this wild boy and with the family for restraining tiiese

violent and unseemly jealousies and bursts of passion ; and 1

entreat you to press on him and them tlieir duty in this respect
towards God and towards their master.'

' You shall be obeyed, madam,' said Warden. ' On the next
Thursday I exhort the family, and will, with God's blessini:, so

vrestle with the demon of wrath and violence which hath
entered into my little flock that I trust to hound the w^lf (jut

of the fold, as if he were chased away with ban-d(jgs.'
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This was the part of the conference from which Mr. Warden

ilerivcd the ^aeatest lileasnre. The pulpit was at that time the

same powerful engine fur atfecting popular feeling which the

press luus since become, and he hatf been no un»ucce!«ful

jtrwvcher, as we have airejidy seen. It followed as a natural

,

coiiseiiuence that he rather over-estimated the powers of his

own oratory, and, like sou of his brethren about the i)eriod,

WHS glad of an opportunity to handle any matters of importance,

whether public or private, the discussioi: of which could be

dragged into his (iiscourse. In that rude age the delicacy

was unknown which prescribed time and place to personal

exhortations ; and as the court preacher often addressed the

king individually, and dictated to him the conduct he ought

to observe in matters of state, so the nobleman himself, or

any of his retainers, were, in the chapel of the feudal castle,

ohm incensed or appalled, as the case might be, by the dis-

cussion of their private faults in the evening exercise, and by
spiritual censures directed against them specitically, personally,

and by name.

The sermon by means of which Henry Warden purposed to

restore concord and good order to the Castle of Avenel bore

tor text the well-known words, ' Ho who striketh with the sword
si ill perish by the sword,' and was a singular mixture of good
sfiisft and powerful oratory with pedantry and bad taste. He
enlarged a good deal on the word 'striketh,' which he assured

his hearers comprehended blows given with the point as well a.s

with the edge, and more generally shooting with hand gun,

cross-lxiw or long-bow, thrusting with a lance, or doing any-

thing whatever by which death might be occasioned to the

adversary. In the same manner, he proved satisfactorily

that the word ' sword ' comprehended all descriptions, whether
backsword or brsket-hilt, cut-and-thrust or rapier, falchion or

scimitar. ' But if,' he continued, with still greater animation,

'the text includeth- ill its anathema those who strike with any
of tiidse weapons which man hath devised for the exercise of

his open hostility, still more doth it comprehend such as from
tht'ir fonn and size are devised rather for the gratification of

privy malice by treachery than for the destruction of an enemy
prepared and standing upon his defence. Such,' he proceeded,

looking sternly at the place wliere the page was seate<l on a
cushion at the feet of his mistress, and wearing in his crimson
belt a gay dagger w ith a gilded hilt— ' such, more especially,

I hold to be those implements of death which, in our modem
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and fantastic times, are worn not only by thieve?, and cut

throatH, to whom they most properly belong, but even by tliii>e

who attend upon women, and wait in the ciiambers of iKniniir

atle ladies. Yes, my friends, every species of this uiili:i|i|iy

weapon, framed for all evil and for no g<x»d, is conipnluiiilcil

under this deadly denunciati<m : whether it beastilet, wlnCli we
have borrowed from the treacherous Italian, or a dirk, wlmli
is bpme by the savage Highlandmeii, or i. whinger, whidi is

carried by our own Border thieves and cut-throats, or a iIikI.

geon-dagger, all are alike engi les invented by the devil liiuiMH,

for ready implements of deadly wrath, sudden to execute, .imi

difficult to he parried. Even the common sword-iind-biuklcr
brawler demises the use of such a treacherous and nmli;;iiaiit

instrument, which is therefore fit to Iw u.sed, not by niou ur

soldiers, but by those who, trained under female (lisiipline,

become themselves effeminate hermaphrodites, having ii male
spite and female cowardice added to the infirmities and evil

passions of their masculine nature.'

The effect which this oration produced upon the assciubled

congregation of Avenel cannot very easily be described. The
lady seemed at once embarrassed and onended ; the iiioniais

could hardly contain, under an affectation of deep attentidn, tiie

joy with which they heard the chaplain launch Lis tlnindiis at

the head of the unpopular favourite, and the weapon wliidi

they considered as a badge of affectation and finery. .Mrs.

Lilias crested and drew up her head with all tin deep iVit j.ride

Ok grntiii-jd re:^entment ; while the steward, observing a : triet

neut.ality of aspect, fixed his eyes upon an old scutclioKn on the

opposite side of the wall, which he seemed to examine wiiii the

utmost accuracy, more willing, perhap.s, to incur the ecnsmo o(

being inattentive to the senuon than that of seeming td li>ton

with marked approbation to wh<'* api)eared so distastetiil tu his

mistress.

The unfortunate subject of the harangue, whom natnif had

endowed with pas,sions which had hitherto found no oDtrtual

restraint, could not disguise the resentment which lie Idt at

being thus <lirectly held up to the scorn, as well as the n n-iiie,

of the a.ssembled inhabitai *s of the little world in wliirji lit;

lived. His brow grew red— his lip grew pale— he set liis ft'eth

— he clenched his hand, and then with mechanical nad'ness

ifrasped the weapon of which the clergyman had j.'iMii s'

^us a character ; and at length, as the preacher hei;;liti'iied

oolouring of his invective, he felt his rage become - un-
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governable that, fearful of Y .anied into some deed of

desperate violence, he rose nit. .orsed the chapel with hasty

steps, and left the conjn-egJit:,m.

The preacher was su: prised into a sudden pause, while the

fiery youth shot across him like a flash of lightning, regarding

liini us he passed, us if' ho had wished to dart from his eyes the

same ])0wer of blighting and of consuming. But no sooner had

he (;ros.sed the chapel, and shut with violence behind him the

(loor of the vaulted entrance by which it connnunicated with

the castle, than the impropriety of his conduct supplied

Warden with one of those happier subjects for ehxpience, of

which he knew how to take advantage for making a suitable

imi-res.sion on his hearers. He paused for an instant, and then

pronounced, in a slow and solenm voice, the deep anathema

:

'

lie hath gone out from us Iwcau.se he was not of us : the sick

man hath been offended at the wholgsome bitter of the

medicine— the wounded patient hath flinched from the friendly

knife of the surgeon— the sheej) hath fled from the sheepfold

and delivered himself to the wolf, bcaiuse he could not assume

the quiet and humble conduct denuinded of us by the great

Shepherd. Ah! my brethren, lieware of wnvth— beware of

pride ~ beware of tiie deadly and destroying sin which so often

shows itself to our frail eyes in the garments of light ! What
is our earthly honour? Pride, and pride only. What our

earthly gifts and graces 1 Pride and vanity. Voyagers speak

of Indian men wtio deck themselves with shells, and anoint

ti eniselves with pigments, and Iwast of their aitire as we do of

our ndserable carnal advantages. Pride could draw down the

moniing-star from Heaven even to the verge of the pit. Pride

ami self-oj)inion kindled the tianiing sword which waves us

off from Paradise. Pride made Adam mortal, and a weary

wanilerer on the face of the earth which he had else been at

this day the immortal lord of Pride brought amongst us sin,

and doubles every sin it has brought. It is the outpost whif;h

the devil and the flesh most stubbornly maintain against the

assiuilts of grace ; and until it bo subdued, and its barriers

levelled with the very earth, there is jnore ho])e of a fool than
of the sinner. Rend, then, from your bosoms this accursed

shoot (if tlie fatnl ai)]de : tear it up by the roots, though it be

twisted with the chords of your life. Proiit by the example of

the miserable sinner that has ])asscd from us, ami endirace the

means of grace while it is called to-day ore your conscience is

seared as with a firebraini, ami your ears deafenetl like those of

I ,i.

is
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the adder, and your heart hardened like the nether millstone.

Up, then, and be doing : wrestle and overcome ; resist, and tlie

enemy shall flee from you. Watch and pray, lest ye fal' into

temptation, and let the stumbling of others be your warning;

and your example. Above all, rely not on Yourselves, for such

self-confidence is even the worst symptom of the disorder itself

The Pharisee perhaps deemed himself humble while he Ht(io|)eii

in the Temple, and thanked God that he was not as other inun,

and even as the publican. But while his kness touchol the

marble pavement, his head was as high as the topmost pinnacle

of the Temple. Do not therefore deceive yourselves, and offer

false coin, where the purest you can present is but as (Iross

:

think not that such wul pass the assay of Omnipotent Wi.siloai.

Yet shrink not from the task because, as is my boundeu diity

I do not disguise from you its difficulties. Self-searching' cai

do much— meditation can do much — grace can do all.'

And he concluded with a touching and animating exhortation

to his hearers to seek Divine grace, which is perfected in human
weakness.

The audience did not listen to this address without lieing

considerably affected; though it might be doubted wliefher

the feelings of triumph excited by the disgiaceful retreat of

the favourite page did not greatly qualify in the minds of

many the exhortations of the preaAer to charity and to

humility. And, in feet, the expres.sion of their countenances
much resembled the satisfied, triumphant air of a set of children,

who, having just seen a companion punished for a fault in

which they had no share, con their task with double glee, both

because they themselves are out of the scrape and because the

culprit is in it.

With very different feelings did the Lady of Avenel seek her

own apartment. She felt angry at Warden having made a

domestic matter, in which she took a personal interest, the

subjoct of such public discussion. But this she knew the ffnxl

man claimed as a branch of his Christian liberty as a preacher,

and also that it was vindicated by the universal custom <>( iiis

brethren. But the self-willed conduct of her protege tx(i\mh\

her yet deeper concern. That he had broken throujfli, in so

remarkable a degree, not only the resi)ect due to her presence,

but that such was paid to religious admonition in those days

with which peculiar reverence, argued a spirit as untauieiible as

his enemies nad represented him to possess. And yet, so far m
he had been under her own eye, she had seen no more of that



liil

THE ABBOT 45

fiery spirit than ajipoared to her to Ixxjome his years and his

vivacity. This oi»iiiioii lui^'ht Vje foiiiuied in soiiio (lej,'iee on

partiality ; in some dejjree, t(jo, it might be owing to the kinil-

ness and indulgence which she had always extended to him
;

but still she thought it impossihlo that she could be totally

mistaken in the estimate she hail torme<l of his tharacter.

The extreme of violence is scarce consistent with a course of

continued hypocrisy (although Lilias charituhly hinted that in

some instances they were hapi-My united), and therefore she

cuuld not exactly trust the renort of others against her own

experience and observation, 'llic thoughts of this onihan U<y

clung to her heartstrings with a fondness for which she herself

was unable to account. He seemed to have been sent to her

by Heaven to fill up those intervals of languor and vacuity

which deprived her of much enjoyment. I'erhaps ho was not

less dear to her because she well saw that he was i« favourite

with no one else, and because she felt that to give m up was

to afford the judgment of her huslMind and (ithcr a triumph

over her own— a circumstance not ([uite indifferent to the beat

of spouses of either sex.

In short, the Lady of Avenel formed the internal resolution

that she would not desert her Duge while her page could be

rationally protected ; and, with the view of ascertaining how

far this might be done, she caused him to be summoned to her

presence.



CHAPTER V

In the wild gtortn,

The seaman hfw« hU inast <luwn, and the mc.-chant
Heaves to the liillowx Wiircii lie once deem'd precious

;

80 |>rineo and |K-er, 'niiU |Mi|iular contentions,
Cast off their favourites.

Old Play.

IMCS

iHi|ienIT
was some time ere Roland Oncme appeared. The

senger (his old friend Lilias) had at first attempted t

the door of his little apnrtiucnt, with the charitable jmr-

l>ose, doubtless, of enjoying the confusion, and markin;; the

demeanour, of the culjjrit. But an oblong bit of iron, ydejit a
bolt, was passed acro.ss the door on the inside, and previ'iited

her benign intentions. Ldias knocked, and called at intervals,

'Roland— Roland Gneuie — J/r«^T Roland Uncnie (an cm
phasis on the word 'Master'), 'vill you Ixj pleased to uiidn the

door? What ails you?— are you at your prayers in privato,

to complete the devotion which you left unfinished in puhlif .'

Surely we must have a screened sejit for you in the chapel, that

your gentility may be free from the eyes of common folks:'

Still no whisper was heard in reply. 'Well, Ma-ster Holaiid,'

said the -/aitmg-maid, ' I must tell my mistress that, il she

would have an answer, she must either come herself ov ^mt\

those r- -"..r d to you who can beat the door down.'
|W '

D ur lady ?' answered the page from within.
'y-

.. the door and j-oii shall hear,' answenil the

waitii : 'I trow it becomes my lady's niessa^'e tu lie

listenc .e to face ; an<l I will not, for your idle pliMMire,

whistle It through a key-hole.'

Your mistress's name,' said the }>age, opening tlio 1

'is too fair a cover for your impertinence. What s,i\s

la<ly?'

'That you will be pleased to come to her directly, in

withdrawing-room,' answered Lilia.s. 'I presume she Im^

-

mr,

inv

the

line



THE AhWYT 47

tlirootions for yon concernioR the fonns to be olwervwl in

ieuviiig chaiiel in future.'
,

' A\y to my liwly thut I will diroctly wait on her, answprptl

tlie v&ge ; aii«l, retiiniinK into his ai>artnjent, he once more

lotk"«l the (Umh- in tlio face of the waitinK'-niaitl.

' iiare courtesy !
' niutt«re(l Lilian ; and, returning to her

mistress, ac«iuainted her that Roland Onume would wait on

her when it suited his convenience.

' What ! is that his phrase or your own addition, Lilias T

sHi.1 the lady, coolly.
, . . j- .i

' Nay, madam,' replied the attendant, not directly answering

the iiuekiop. *he looked as if he could have said much more

imiiertinent things than that, if 1 had been willing to hear

them But here he comes to aaswer t.r himsell.'

Roland Ora-me entered the aimrtment with a loftier mien

and somewhat a higher colour than his wont; there was

eiulxirrassment in his manner, but it was neither that of lear

iKjr (if penitence.
^ ^i •

i

' Young man,' said the lady, ' what trow you I am to think

ofyjur conduct this day?'
. , , ,• j

'if it has offended you, madam, I am deeply grievetl, replied

^'I'o have offended me alone,' replied the lady, ' were but little.

You have been guilty of conduct which will highly offend your

muster— of violence to your fellow -servants, and of di.sresi)ect

to (Jod Hiuself, in the person ci His ainlms.sa(lor.'

' Permit me again to reply,' sai<l the page, thut, it 1 have

ofteixled my only mistress, friend, and benefactress, it includes

the sum of my guilt, and deserves the sum of my penitence.

Sir Halbert Glendinning calls me not servant, nor do 1 call

him ina.stor : he is not entitled to blame me for chastising an

insolent groom ; nor do I fear the wrath of Heaven for treat-

ing' with scorn the unauthorised interferenca of a meddling

preacher.' , . ^ . ,

The liady of Avenel had before this .seen symptoms m her

favourite of boyish petulance and of impatience of censure or

reproof. But his present demeanour was of a graver and more

rleteniiined character, and she was for a moment at a loss how

she should treat the youth, who seemed to have at once

assumed the character not only of a man, but of a l)old and

ilettTinined one. She paused an instant, and then assuming

the dignity which was natural to her, she said, ' Is it to me,

Roland, that you hold this language t Is it for the purpose ot

>-fl!
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making mo ropont tlio tivoiir I have slM)wn you that vi.ii

•leclare yciiirHolf iinlciMMuleiit both of lui earthly and n Hmvf'nk
ina«ter? Have you forKott«n wlint yon were, ami to what ili,.Um of my jirott<cti.)n woiilii .siKH>.iily uKain reiliice you t

'

•liinly,' Mtiii the !««(•, *
I have forgot nothing : I rcniPUiU'r

but t«io much. I know that, but for you, 1 shouhl have
l>eriHhe«l in yon blue naves,' [...iiiting, m ho sjioke, to the lake
which wa^ween through tiie wimlow, agitated by the we>t,rn
w;nd. 'Your goo«lne.sH has ^ono farther, madam : you li.n,.
brotectcjl me against the malice jf others, and against my .w„
folly \ou are free, if you are wilh.ig, to abandon the ori.liai,
you liave reare«l You liave left nothing undone by him an.l
he complanw of nothing. And vet lady, do not think I have
been ungratefu! : I have endured something on my part nlii. h
I would have borne for the sake of no one but my Une
uictreaM.

'For my sake!' Haiti the lady ; 'and what is it that I .mi,
have subiected you to endure, which can be remembered with
other feelings than those of thanks and gnvtitude ?

'

•You are too just, mmlam, to require me to be thankful r„r
tlie cold neglect with which your husband has uiiitormlv
treated me— neglect not unminglod with fixed aversion. \„'„

are too ju.st, maflam, to reouire mo to be grateful for the .on.
Htant ami unceasing marks of 8Cf)rn and malevolence wiili
which I have been treated by others, or for such a homily as
that with which your reverend chaplain has, at my expense
this very day regaled the iusseml.led household.'

•Heard mortal ears the like of this !
' .said the waiting niai.l

writh her hands expanded, and her eyes turne<l up t.i Heaven'
•he speaks as if le wero .son of an earl, or of a belted kni-ht
the least penny !

'

The page glanced on her a look of supreme contemi.t l)ut

vouchsafed no other " <swer. His mistress, who began t.. I.'il

herself .seriously of .1, an.l yet .sorry for the youths iullv,

took up the same to..„.

^

' Indeed, Roland, you forget yourself so strangely,' sjiid >lio,

'that you will tempt me to take serious measures to lnwer vuii

in your own opinion by reducing you to your proper .station in

society.

•And that,' added Lilia.s, 'would bo be.st done by tnniinf,'

him out the .same beggar's brat tliat your ladyship twk
him in.

'Liliaa speaks too rudely,' continued the lady, but she li;u
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itpuken the truth, young inaii ; nor do I think I ouffht to KiMre

tluit pride which huth ho completely timiLMi vuiir head. You
buvA been tricke«l up with Hno t(iiniieiitM, ami treutiHl like the

soil of a gentleiuan, until yuu lutve t'orKot the fountain of your

cliurlish blood.'

'Craving your )Hirdon, most honourable niaihini, Liliiw hath

not spoken truth, nor doen your ladyship know auglil of my
ilesceiil hich should entitle you to treat it with such decided

!tc(tm. 1 am no beggar's brat : my grondiiiothur begged from

110 one, here nor elsewhere ; she would liave i)erishe«i sooner

uii the bare moor. We were harried out and uriven from our

liuiiK, — a chance which has happetl elsewhere, and to otheni.

Aveiiel Caatle, with its lake and its towers, wiis not at all

times able to protect iu inhabitants from want and desolution.'

'Hear but his assurance!' said Lilias ; 'he upbraids "ly

Ittdy with the distresses of her family
!

'

'It bad indeed been a theme more gratefully spared,' 8aid

tbe lady, atTecteil nevertheless with the allusion.

' It was necessary, matlam, for my vintlication,' saitl the

pa^'e, ' or I had not even hinted at a word that might give you

uain. But believe, honoured lady, I am of no cliurl's blood.

My proper descent I know not ; but my only relation has said,

uikI my heart has echoed it W'k and attested the truth, that I

aui sprung of gentle blood, and dewrve gentle usage.'

'And u]K)n an assurance so vague as this,' said the ludy,

'do you propose to expect all the regard, all the iirivilegos,

betitting high rank and distinguished birth, and become a
contender for concessions which are only due to the noble?

Go to, sir, know yourself, r the master of the household shall

make you know you are liable to the iscourgc as a malapert

boy. You have tasted too little the discipline tit for your age

and station.'

'The master of the household >iill taste of my dagger ere

I tiste of his discipline,' s;i ill the page, givit / way to his re-

straiiieil passion. 'Lady, ' aavc l)Cfi> t»*K Ion the vassal of a
puiitmitle, and the slave u .silver hi, (.-it If m iinist hence
torth find .some other to answer ymir cull . I let tiini be of

birtli iiiid spirit mean enough to brook the scom of your menials

ami to call a church va.s.sal his master.
'
I have deserved this insult,' siiitl the laif uring deeply,

'for so long enduring and fo.^tciiiig yi ii' li»!;,'i»iie,

sir. lieave this ca.stle to-nij.'lit. I will sci uieiins of

subsistence till you tiiid some honest modi ^^utt, though
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I (mt vour inwfniiaiy (rmmldur will lio above all othen sav«>

thoM or rapine and violeMi«. fiefrono, Hir, and nee i:iy fuce m.
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mora.

The page threw hiuiHelf nt her feet in an aifoiw of mirniw.

•My dear and honounxl niiMtreHH ' he miid, !• i waM uiiali|i>

to bring out another Hyllablo.
' Arise, sir,' mid the lady, ' ond let go my mantle : hyiMnrisj

is a poor cloak for ingratitude.'

'lam incapable of either, madam.' uid the |)age, flpriii<.'iiii;

ap with the nasty start uf nuwion which belonged to hit rii|ii<l

and impetuous temper. 'Iliink not 1 meant to implore |Hr

mission to reside here ; it has been long my determniatiiin ti:

leave Aveuel, and I will never forgive mvnelf for havin;.' \h't

mitted you to say the word " begone " ere I said, '*
I leavo ymi.

'

I did but kneel t<» ask your lorgiveneMs for an ill-coiwi.lt'rei|

word used in the height of dinpTeaMure, but which ill Ui ame
my mouth as addressed to you. Other grace I asked not ; ym
have done much for me, but I repeat, that you better know
what you ^ourbelf have done ;'.in what I have suffere.!.

'Koland,'said the lady, houi" viiat appeased, and relciitiii^;

towards her fiivourite, 'you ha«l me to appeal to when you
were aggrieved. You were neither called upon to suffer wrimt;

nor entitled to tosent it when you were under my protet-tion.'
• And what,' said the youth, ' if I su>tained wrong froui tlio>e

you loved and &voured, waH I to disturb vour peace with idl.'

tale-bearings and etenial complaintH ] No, madam ; 1 have

borne my own burden in silence, and without disturbint; you
•./ith murmurs ; and the reRi)ect which you accuse me of want-

ing furnishes the only reason why 1 luive neither apiwalid to

you nor taken vengeance at my own hand in a nmnn.r tar

more effectual. It w well, however, that we jjaH. I \\n- not

bom to be a stipendiary, favoured by his mistre.sH until mine 1

bv the calumnies of others. May Heaven multiply itn (liMJci-st

blesfcings on your honoured head ; and, for your sake, 1
1 .jm nl!

that are dear to you !

'

He was about to leave the apartrceut, when the latl- •••iled

upon him to return. He stoon still, wliih m,,' thus jul i. ,<'ti

him :

I
It was not my intention, nor would '

'oe just, i'\<n in

the height of njy displeasure, to dismiss you without the iman'
of support : take this jjurse of cold.'

' Forgive me, lady,' said the hoy, 'and let me go hcnto with

the consciousnes.s that I have not been degraded to thi- point

of accepting alms. If ray poor services can be plucetl aL'ain-t

bic^t^'''
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the expense of my «p!«rel ami my maintennnce, I only remain

(lelitor to you for my life, iiml tluit ulono i» a dobt which I can

iiovpr repay ; put up then tlmt puri.t<. ui'd only my inHtead that

vou ill) not part from me in anRer.'

N... not in anger,* laid the ludy, ' in mirrow rather for your

wiU'uliieiw ; but take the Kol«l — vi,u wiiiiiot hut need "t.

•May 0«)d evennore blosH . .o; tl - ki.;. tone and the

liiiil wonl! but the goM I cai.uot t.*' .
I ».» »blc of body,

Hi,.l .lo not lack friondn w. whullj a. >ou n-ay think
;
for tlie

tiino may cjme that I may yet «how hij wlf more tliankful

tlmii by mere woriU." He threw himnelf on his kneen, kinHod

tl,« hand which she did not withdraw, and then liastily left the

"' Lil'iiw for a moircnt or two kept her eye luce<l on her miHtrciw,

who looket' inusually imiIc tliut Hhe neeuied ttb«»ut t^. faint

;

hut the I 'i\ iHtantly recovered herself, And declining the

u.-sistanc3
." ^ her atteiubnt offered her, walked to her own

Biiartiuent

f
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CHAPTER VI

Thou hast each secret of the household, Francw.
I dare be sworn thou hast been in the buttery
Steeping thy curious humour in fat ale,
And in the butlf r',s tattle— ay, or chattinc
With the glib waiting-woman o'er her comfito—
These bear the key to each domestic mystery.

Old Play.

UPON the morrow succeeding the scene we have described
the disgraced favourite left the castle ; and at breakfiist-
time the cautious old steward and Mrs. Lilias sat in the

apartment of the latter nersonage, holding grave converse on
the important event of the day, sweetened by a small treat of
comfits, *-; which the providence of Mr. Wingate had a.l,le,l a
little flask of racy canary.

• He is gone at last,' said the abigail, sipping her glass : 'andnere IS to his good journey.

'And he is gone like a wild duck, as he came,' continued .Mrs.
Lihas

;
no lowering of drawbridges or pacing along causeways

Ka «7:.H^^"*J*^'.^*' I"'?^^'* «'^'" the boat which they milthe Little Herod (more shame to them for giving the name

K;nf«n!> r .r f*^_r'"^-r*^-J'"^")'
^"'l ^as rowed himself by

&«! J i^%/"nt-^''*^« ^^ *''« '°<'^»' ^"^ «ff and away with
himself and left all his finery strewed about his room. I wonder

TrfJ'i^ r^" ^" *';»™l'eiy out after him- though the tbinj,'s
are worth lifting too.

hnl?„S*^'?- ^}^^^T. J^"'^'''r
'^"'^^vered the master f.f the

nousenoirt
; ,„ the which case I am fi-ee to think they will not

long cumber the floor.'

'And now tell me, Master Wingate,' continued the damsel,
do not the very cockles of your heart rejoice at the house iKjingnd of this upstart whelp, that flung us all into shadow ?

'
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•Why, Mistress Lilias,' replied Wingate, '&& to rejoicing—
those who have lived as long in great families as has been my
lot will be in no hurry to rejoice at anything. And for Roland

(Ineme, though he may be a gitod riddance in the main, yet what

says the very sooth proverb, " Seldom cumes a better."
'

' Seldom comes a better, indeed
!

' echoed Mrs. Lilias. ' I

say, never can come a worse, or one half so bad. He might

have been the ruin of our poor dear mistress (here she used

her kerchief), body and soul, and estate too ; for she si)ent

more coin on his apparel than on any four servants about the

house.'

'Mistress Lilias,' said the sage steward, ' I do opme that our

mistress requireth not this pity at your hands, being in all

resi)ects competent to take care of her own body, soul, and

estate into the bargain.'

' You would not mayhap have said so,' answered the waitmg-

woman, 'had you seen how like Lot's wife she looked when

young master took his leave. My mistress is a good lady, and

a virtuous, and a well-doing lady, and a well-spoken of— but I

would not Sir Halbert had seen her last evening for two and a

plack.'

'Oh, foy ! foy ! foy
!

' reiterated the steward ;
* servants should

hear and see, and say nothing. Besides that, my lady is utterly

devoted to Sir Halbert, as well she may, being, as he is, the

most renowned knight in these juirts.'

' Well— well,' said the ubigail, ' I mean no more harm ;
but

they that seek least renown abroad are most apt t(^ find tpiiet

at home, that 's all ; and my lady's lonesome situation is to be

considered, that made lior fain to take up with the first beggar's

brat that a dog brought her out of the lech.'

'And, therefore,' said the steward, 'I say, rejoice not too

much or too ha.stily. Mistress Lilias ; for if your lady wished a

favourite to pass away the time, depend upon it, the time will

not pass lighter now that he is gone. So she will have another

tJivourite to choose for herself, and be assured, if .she wishes

such a toy, she will not lack one.'

' And where should she choose one, but ani<ing her own tried

mill faithful servants,' said Mrs. Lilias, 'who have broken her

hread and drunk her drink for so many years ? 1 have known

many a ladyas high as .she is that never thought either of a

friotui or favourite beyond their own waiting-woman always

i\avin:;f a i)roper respect, at the same time, for their old and

faithful master of the household, Master Wiiigate.'

( ;

i^
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Truly, Mistress Lilias' replied the steward, 'I do partly .ee

sW M^'/'^w y«".!t««*> b»i I «»o"bt your bolt wilf til

,tel
¥***«« being with our lady a.s it likes you to 8upp„>

It wiU neither beyourcnmped pmners, Mistress Lilias- si M^ak'

lli iiT m1*^«,?"®
respect -nor my silver hair org.Menchain, that will fi 1 u^ the void which Roland Gramme ...hne«l8 leave m our lady's leisure. There will bea learned ynun«dmne with some new doctrine; a learned le.x;h with some newdrug

;
a bold cavalier, who will not be refused the favour .,f

7Cry fl'k '"'""j;^ *l* """"'"S *^ ^^^ "n«
;
a cunning harper

stLr^"^ -Y^-
*^'

,^f
"* «"* "f woman's breast, as they ay

SS ir^ R>f10 did to our poor Queen- these are the sortof fo^ who supply the loss of a well-favoured fevourite, and man oW steward or a middle-aged waiting-woman.'

-„J^ h ™P"«« I^ilias.
'
you have experience, Master Wingate

InA ^1 ^
'"'"i'^, ™r ?*"*«' '^""'^ '«*^« «ff !»•« pricking JnthS

Ihere will be a Papistne among us next, for what should I .eeamong master s clothes but a string of gold beads ? I pr,.,niseyou aves and credos both ! I seized on them like a falcon
'

nn^V I?- T^r ^.^''V^* •' "«*'' '^''^ *bc «tew"i sagaciously
nodding his hea<l; 'I have often noticed that tliTboy hJ\
strange observances which savoured of Popery, and that lio uasvenr jealous to conceal them. But you will find the Cutlmli,.
under the I resbvtenan cloak as often as the knave under rl.e
finars hood -what then? we are all mortal. Right i,ro„erWs thev are,' he added, looking attentively at then.,' ' L\may weigh four ounces of fine gold.'

'vlfj ^v' 'J*^®
.*^®™ ™elted down presently,' she sai.l.

betore they be the misguiding of some iMjor blinded soul.

'

Very cautious, indeed, Mistress Lilias,' said the .stewarl
nodding his head m assent.

'I will have them made,' said Mrs. Lilias, 'into a pair ut
shoe-buckles

; 1 would not wear the Pope's trinkets or whatever
has once borne the shape of them, one inch above my in>tei.,

T^ 5®^ diamonds instead of gold. But this is what has con'e
ot leather Ambrose coming about the castle, as demure as a <at
that is about to steal cream.'

' Father Ambrose is our master's brother,' said the steward,
gravely.

'Very true, Master Wingatc,' answered the dame; M.i.t is
that a good reason why he should pervert the king's liege sub
jects to rapistne ?
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'Heaven forbid, MistresH Lilias,' answered the sententious

major-domo; 'but yet there are worse folk than the Papists.'
' I wonder where they are to be found,' said the waiting-

woman, with some asperity ;
' but I believe, Master Wingate,

if one were to speak to you i .ut the devil himself^ you would
say there were worse pcopl'- than Satan.'

'Assuredly I might say .so,' replied the stewanl, 'supposing
that I saw Satan standiii<:^ at uiy ellHjw.'

The waiting-woman starte«l, and having exclaimed, 'God
bless us!' added, 'I wonder. Master Wingate, you can take
pleasure in frightening one thus.'

' Nay, Mistress Lilias, I had no such purpose,' was the reply
;

' but look you here— the I'apists are but put down for the
present, but who knows how long this word " present " will last ?

There are two great Popish earls in the north of England that
abominate the very word " lieformation "

: I mean the North-
umberland and Westmoreland earls, men of power enough to
shiike any throne in Christendom. Then, though our Scottish
King be, God ble.ss him, a true Protestant, yet ho is but a boy

;

ami here is his mother that was our Queen— 1 trust there is

no harm to say Grod bless her too— and she is a Catholic ; and
niaiijr begin to think she has harl but hard measure, such as the
Haiiiiltons in the west, and some of our Border clans here, and
the Gordon.s in the north, who are all wishing to see a new
world

;
and if such a new world should chance to come up, it is

like that the Queen will take Imck her own crown, and that the
mass and the cross will come up, and then down go pulpit.s,

Geneva gowns, and black silk skull-caps.'
' And have you. Master Jasper Wingate, who have heard the

Word, and listened unto pure and precious Mr. Ilenry Warden—
have you, I say, the patience to speak, or but to think, of Popery
coming down on us like a storm, or of the woman Mary again
making the royal seat oi' Scotland a throne of abomination ?

No marvel that you are so civil to the cowled monk, Father
.\inbrose, when he comes hither with his downcast eyes that
he iiever raises to my hwly's face, and with his low .sweet-toned
voice, and his licimdicitcs, and his beiii.sons ; and who so ready
tu take them kindly as Master Wingate ?

'

' .Mistress Lilias,' replied the butler, with an air which was
intoiided to close the debate, 'there are reasons for all things.
If I received Father Ambrose debonairly, and surtered hinj t<j

steal a word now and then with this same Iloland Gramme, it

was not that I cared a brass boddle for his benison or malison

Vy.
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either, bnt only because I respected my master's blood. And
who can answer, if Mary come in again, whether he may iirir,

be as stoat a tree to lean to as ever his brother hath prnvoii

to us T For down goes the Earl of Murray when the (jiii'on

comes by her own again ; and good is his luck if he can

keep the head on his own shoulders. And down goes our

knight with the Earl, his patron ; and who so like to mount
into his empty saddle as this same Father Ambrose? The
Pope of Rome can scon dispense with his vows, and then wc
should have Sir Edward the soldier, instead of Ambrose tli?

priest'

Anger and astonishment kept Mrs. Lilias silent, while her

old fhend, in his self-complacent manner, was making known
to her his po itical speculations. At length her resentment

found utteranoe in words of great ire and scorn. ' VVliat,

Master Wing^ » ! have you eaten my mistress's bread, to say

nothing of my master's, so many years, that you could live to

think of her being dispos-sessed of her own Castle of Avenel
by a wretched monk who is not a drop's blood to her in the

way of relation? I, that am but a woman, would try first

whether my nwk or his cowl was the better metal. Shame
on you. Master Wingate ! If I had not held you as so old

an acquaintance, this should have gone to my lady's ears,

though I had been called pickthank and tale-pyet for my
pains, as when I told of Rohnd Gncme shooting the wild

swan.'

Master Wingate was somewhat dismayed at perceiving that

the details which he had given of his far-sighted political views

had produced on his hearer rather suspicion of his tidelity

than admiration of his wisdom, and endeavoured as hastily as

possible to apologise and to e.xp]ain, although internally ex-

tremely offended at the unreasonable view, as he deemed it,

which it had pleased Mistress Lilias Bradboume to take oi his

expressions ; and mentally convinced that her disapprohatinn

of his sentiments arose solely out of the consideration that.

though Father Ambrose, supposing him to become the niastcr

of the castle, would certainly require the services of u st{nvard,

yet those of a waiting-woman would, in the supposed circiim-

stances, be altogether superfluous.

After his explanation had been received as explanations

usually are, the two friends seimrated ; Tjiiias to attend the

silver whistle which called her to her mistress's chandn-r, and

the sapient major-domo to the duties of his own depart merit.
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They parted with less than their usual degree of reverence am!
repu^; for the steward felt that his worldly wisdimi v.s
rebuked by the more disinterest-ed attachment of the waiting-
woman, and Mistress Lilias firadliuunie was compelled to
consider her old friend as something little uetter than a
time-server.
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CHAPTER VII

When I hae a saxjionce under my thumb,
Then I get on-dit in ilka tciwn

;

But when I nni ptiir, tlivy uid roe gae by,

poverty parts good uoniiKiny !

Old Song,

WHILE the departure of the page afforded subject for

the conversation which we nave detailed in our last

chapter, the late favourite was far advancer! on liis

solitary journey, without well knowing wliat was its object, «:

what was likely to be its end. He had rowed the skiff in whiili

he left the castle to the side of the lake most distant from tlie

village, with the desire of escaping from the notice of the in

habitants. His pride whispered that he would be, in lii.s (li>

carded state, only the subject of their wonder and compassion

;

and his generosity told hiin that any mark of sympathy wliidi

his situation should excite might be unfavourably renorte'l ;it

the castle. A triHing incident convinced him he lia*4 little ti

fear for his friends on the latter Mfore. He was met by a yoim;,'

man some years older than himself, who had on former occasi..ns

been but too happy to be permitte<l to share in his sports in \\\c

subordinate character of his assistant. Ralph Fisher approarliecl

to greet him with all the alacrity of an humble friend.

'What, Master Roland, abroad o'l this side, and without
either hawk or hound ?

'

'Hawk or hound,' .said Roland, 'I

to ugain. I have been dismissed

-

castle.'

Ralph wrs surprised. ' What ! you are to pass intu the

knight's service, and take the black-jack and the lance ?

"

Indeed,' replied Roland Gm-me, ' I am not; I am now Icav

ing the service of Avenel for ever.'

'And whither are you going then ?
' said the young jioavint.

' Nay, that is a question which it craves time to answer : I

will never jierhaps halloo

-that is, I have left the
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have tliat manor to dotonuino yet,' replied the disgraced

favourite.
' Nay, nay,' wid Kaliili, ' I warmiit you it \h the miiuc to you

which way you go : luy luily wtiuld nut disniiNH you till she

had put Home lining into the pouuhoH ut'yuur doublet.'

'Sordid slave!' said Uolund Ura>me, 'dost thou think I

would have accepted a himn from one who was giving me over

a prey to detraction and to ruin, at the instigation of a canting

pnest and a meddling serving-wonian 1 The bread that I had
bought with such an alms would have choked me at the first

mouthful'

Ralph looked at his quondam friend with an air of wonder
not unmixed with contempt. 'Well,' he said at length, 'no

(n'casion for passion— each man knows his own stomach best

;

but, were I on a black moor at this time of day, not knowing
whither I was going, I should be glad to have a broad piece or

two in my pouch, come by them as I could. But perhaps you
will go witn me to my father's— that is, tor a night, for to-

morrow we expect my uncle Menelaus and all his folk ; but, aa

1 said, for one night
'

The cold blooded limitation of the offered shelter to one
nigiit onlv, and that tendered most unwillingly, offended the

pride of the discarr'' ivourite.

'
1 would rather .^'oep on the fre.sh heather, as I have done

many a niirbt on less occasion,' s:. .^ Roland Groime, ' than in

the smoky *rrfit of y v'/'i»r m smells of peat-smoke and
..

'

ail
* you are so nice,' replied

)e glad to smell a peat-fire, and

iis(|iiebaugh vu •" ^'

' You may cnooi^e, i.
,

Ralph Fisher; 'you ina,

uMiuebaugh too, if you j -urnev long in the fashion you propose.

YfMi might ha\ said " God-a-iuercy for your proffer," though
;

it is not every one will put tl;em.selves in the way of ill-will by
harbouring a discarded serving-man.'

''alph,' said Roland Grieme, ' I would pray you to remember
that I have switched you before now, and this is the same riding-

wuiid which you have tasted.'

Ralph, who was a thickset clownish figure, arrived at his

full strength, and conscious of the most complete personal

superiority, laughed contemptuously at the threats of the

slit,'lit-made stripling.
' It may be the same wand,' he said, ' but not the same hand

;

ami that is as good rhyme as if it were in a ballad. Look you,

my lady's page that was, when your switch was up, it was no

P
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fear of yon, bnt of your betters, that kept mine down ; ami I

wot not what hin«lers niff from clearing olil HCoroH with tliis

liazel riin^', and Mhowiu^ you it was your ladvH livery iiiat

which 1 M|Nireil, and nut your Henh ami bliKHl, >laHter lioluinl.'

In the midst of IiIh raj^e, Roland (iriiuio won just wiNcenoii;:li

to see tlwt, by continuing this alUtrcatiun, he woulil Mulijct

himself to very rude treatment from the boor, who was so miuli
older and stronger than hiuiKeif ; and while bis antagonist, witli

a sort of jeering laugh of defiance, seemed to p»^v(3ce the cmi-

test, he felt the full bitterness of his own degn. <;d conditimi,

and burst into a passion of tears, which he in vain endeavourtMl
to conceal with both his hands.

Even the rough churl was moved with the distress of his

quondam companion.
* Nay, Master Roland,' he 8ai<l, ' I did but as 't were jest with

thee ; I would not harm thee, man, -.vere it but for old acquaint
ance sake. But ever look to a man's inches ere vou talk of

switching ; why, thine arm, man, is but like a spindle compureil
to mine. But hark, I hear old Adam Woodcock hallooing tu

his hawk. Come along, man, we will have a merry aftenioou,

and go joUily to my father's, in spite of the peat-smoke ainl

usquebaugh to boot. Maybe we may put you into some lionest

way of winning your bread, though it 's hard to come by in these

broken times.'

The unfortunate page made no answer, nor did he witlulruw

his hands from his face, and Fisher continued in wlmt lie

ima^ned a suitable tone of comfort.

'Why, man, when you were my lady's minion, men held

you proud, and some thought you a Paitist, and I wot not what

;

and so, now that you have no one to bear you out, you mu-l
be companionable and hearty, and wait on the minister's ex

aminations, and put these things out of folks' head ; and if lie

says you are in fault, you must jouk your head to the .stie.nn ,

and if a gentleman, or a gentleman's gentleman, give yen a

rough word, or a light blow, you luust only say, "Thank mu
for dusting my doublet," or the like, as I have done by \nii.

But hark tt) Woodcock's whistle again. Come, and I will ttadi

you all the trick on 't as we go on.'

'I thank you,' said Roland Grajme, endepvouring to a^sunic

an air of indifference and of superiority ;
' but I have another

path before me, and were it otherwise, I could not tread in

yours.'

'Very true, Master Roland,' replied the clown; 'and every

hi!
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iiuiii knows hiH own inutterx lie^t, and so I will not keep you

from the {wtb, uh you say. (Jive ua a urip of your liuml, ntun,

for uuld lanK >*yue. What ! not clu^ \muM eru wo |»iirt t - well,

so be it— a wilful iniin will have Iiih way, au«l -<o farewell, utul

the bleHsing of the morning to you.'

'Good-morrow— j(iMj*l morrow,' suid Holukid, hoHtily ; ami
the down walke*! liKbtlv otV, whistling; an he went, and glad,

iipparently, to be rid of an auiiuuintutico who.se ulaiuiH mi^ht
Ijti troublesome, and who ha<l no longer the meuuH to be service-

able to him.

Holand Gneine compelled him-ielf to wulk on while thev were

within .sight of each other, that hi.s former intimate might not

augur any vacillation of purito-se, or uncertainty of object, from

his remaining on the same s^xjt ; but the et*'ort wax a painful one.

He seemed ntunned, a.s it were, and f^iddy ; the earth on which

he stood felt aa if unsound, and ({uakin;; under his fcot like the

surtace of a bog ; and he had once or twice nearly fallen, though

the path be trode was of firni greensward. He kept resolutely

iiiuving forward, in spite uf the internal agitation to which these

symptoms belonged, until the distant form of his acquaintance

(lisapi>eared behind the slope of a hill, when his heart failed at

once ; and, sitting down on the turf, remote from human ken,

he gave way to the natural expressions of wounded pride, grief,

and tear, aui! wept with unrestrained profusion and unqualitied

bitteme.ss.

When the first violent paroxysm of his feelings bad subsided,

the deserted and friendless youth felt that mental relief which

usually follows such discbarges of sorrow. The tears continued

to chase each other down his cheeks, but they were no longer

aocoiupanied by the same sense of desolation : an afflicting yet

milder sentiment was awakened in bis mind bv the recollection

of his benefactress, of the unwearied kindness wliich bad attached

iier to him, in .spite of many acts of provoking petulance, now
rei'ollected as onences of a deep dye, which had protected him
a;,'ainst the machinations of otiiers, as well an against the con-

seiiiiences of bis own folly, and would have continued to do so,

hail not the excess of bis presumption comiwUed her to withdraw
iier protection.

'Whatever indignity I have borne,' be .said, 'has been the
just reward of my own ingratitude. And have I done well to

accept the hospitality, the more than maternal kindness, of my
protectress, yet to detain from her the knowledge of my religion ?

But she shall know that a Catholic has as much gratitude as

i
i

Ijlii

-\
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» Puritan : tl^t I Iwve hoen tiioiightlen fiut not wicked ; that
in my wildait roomeiitM I imve luvetl, i <uect«d, and honitiiri<l

her ; and that the orplian boy might iiuWl be hee«lleNM, hut
waM never u'lgratefuir

He tunie<i, an thene thouKhtn pafMe<l through hiit mind, ami
began hastily tu retread \nn fuotMtepH tuwards the oaHtle. But
he checked the tiritt eagenieMt of hin repentant haste whon ho
reflected on the soom and contempt with which the &mily wfre
likely to Me the return of the fugitive, liumbled, &n they inii^t

necemaril^ suppose him, into n Hupplicant, who requesteil |iiir

don tor his &uit, and pennisHion to return to his service. He
slackened his pace, but he Htotxl not still.

' 1 care not,' he resolutely detenuined ;
• let them wink, pfiint,

nod, sneer, speak of the conceit which is humbled, of the priile

which has had a fall — I care not ; it is a {>enance due tu my
folly, and I will endure it with uatience. But if she alsu, my
benefactress— if she also should think me sordid and wt-uk-

spirited enough to beg, not for her jwrdon alone, btit fur a re-

newal of the advantages which I derived fit)m her f&voat- hrr

suspicion of my meannei^s I cannot— I will not brook.'

He stooil still, and his jrnde, rallying with constitutimial

obstinacy agaitist his more ju^t feelitig, urged that he woiilij

incur the sconi of the Liuly of Avenol rather than obtain her

favour by following the course 'vhich the first ardour of his

repentant feelings had dictated to him.
'If I had but some plausible pretext,' he thought — 'some

ostensible reason for my return, some excuse to allege whidi
might show I came not as a degrade<l supplicant or a discarileil

menial, I might go thither ; but as I am, I cannot : my heart

would leap from its place and burst'
As these thoughts swept through Ins mind, something jiassed

in the air so near him as to dazzle his eyes, and almost to hnisli

the plume in his cap. He looked up— it was the favourite tiil

con of Sir Halbert, which, flying around his head, sceninl to

claim his attention, as that of a well-known friend. Hnland
extended his arm, and gave the accustomed whoop, and th.' tiil

con instantly settled on his wrist, and began to prune ifseif.

glancing at the youth from tiuio to time an acute aiid lirilliaiit

beam of its hazel eye, which seemed to ask why he caresseil it

not with his usual fondness.
' Ah, Diamond !

' he said, as if the bird understood him, ' thou

and I must be strangers henceforward. Many a gallant >touii

have I seen thee make, and many a brave heron strike duwa;
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hut that U all (totie *n(l over, and there im no hawkint; mure
tor ine 1

'

' And why not, Master Roland,' Haid Adam^ Woodcock, the

&luouer, who canto at tliat inMtnnt from liehind a few alder

liUMhefl which had concealed him from view -
' why Hhould there

be no more hawking (or yuu ? Why, man, whiit were our life

without our HpurtM ? Thou knowVt the jolly old Hung—
And ratbrr would Allan in duiiK<'<>ti ti<*.

Tb*n lire at large where th<* trtliDii cannot Hy ;

And Allan woulil rnthtT lie in S«<xtoirk fmund.
Than live where hu foUow'd nui tliu m«rr} hawk and hcuiut.'

The voice of the falconer waM hoirty and fnendly, and the

tone ill which he half Hiing, luilf-rucitcd IiIm rude ballad implied

honest irankneHrt and cordiality. But roniombrance of their

(quarrel, and ita cun(te«iuence>t, emlMirraHscd Roland, and pre-

vented his reply. The falconer saw hi^ hesitation, imd gucNw'
the I'auHe.

'What now,' said he, 'Master Roland ? do yon, who are halt

ail Kiiglishman, think that I, who am a whole one, would koe)

nil anger againnt you, and you in distress ? That were like mm'
(it the Scots — my nianter'H reverence always excepted - wh..

cnii he fair and falHc, and wait their time, and keep their mind,

as they Ray, to themselveH, and touch iM)t and flagon with ywi,

Hiiil hunt and hawk with jou, and, after all, when time Herve'*.

imy otf some old feud with the iKiint of the dagger. Cani!i>

Yorkshire has no memory for such old sores. Whv, man, an,

you had hit me a rough blow, maylx) I would rather have takvtii

It from you than a rough wonl from another ; for you havt- a

gooil notion of falconry, though you stiviid up for washing thm

meat fur the eyases. So give us your hand, man, and bear i

malice.'

Roland, though he felt his proud blmxl rebel at the f"> si

arity of honest Adam's address, could not resist its dow ,'ht

friiiikncss. Covering his face with the oiio hand, he he out

till' other to the falconer, and returned with readiiie>> his

friendly grasp.

'Why, this is hearty now,' said Wootlcock; 'I always .said

you had a kind heart, though you have a spice of the devil in

yiir <lis|H)sition, that is certain. I came this way with the

tiilciin on purpose to find you, and yon half-bred liiWuird tuld

uw which way you tcMik flight. You ever thought Um} much
of that kestril-kite, Master Roland, ami he knows nought of

^1mil

l! I

I
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it^

•port, after aII, but what *•« caught from yoa. I uw h"\\ it

md been betwixt vou, nn I >ieiit him out of my company with
a wanioii ; I would rathet !iave a rifler on my penih than a (uIh-

knave at my elbow. And now, Master Roland, tell me wlutt
way wing yet'

* That M aH Uod ploo«e«,' replied the page, with a aigh which
he could not suppreHM.

•Nav, man, never droop a feather for being ca»t off/wiil
the falconer ;

' who knows but you may mm the betti-r iuhI

fairer flight for all thin yet ? Look at Diamond there ; t i, a
noble bird, and »hown gallantly with bin IkkmI and bells ami
jenseM ; but thoh) in nion)^ a wild fulcon in Norway that wixill
not change properticH with him. And that in what I wi.ul.l

say of you. You are ni. longer n>y lady's page, and you will

not clothe so fair, or fce<l i»o well, or sleep so soft, or slmw w.

gallant What ' all that ? if you are not her page, ym «n>
your own man, and may go where you will, without uiimliri;'

whoop or whistle. The worst is the loss of the sjtort, but wh«
knows what you may como tot They say that Sir IlallHrt
himself— I »\wak with rovcrenco - was once glad to k' the
abbot's fon^ter, and now ho has hounds and hawks of his (.wn,

and Adam Woo«lcock for a falconer to the b«x»t'

'You are right, and say well, Adam,' answered the ymitli,

the b'ood mantling in his cheeks :
' the falcon will soai lii;,'lior

without his bells than with them, though the bells be ma "e nf

silver.'

'That is cheerily spoken,' replied the falconer ; '"nd wliither

nowt'
' I thought of going to the Abbey of Kennafiuhair,' answereii

Roland Onciue, *to ask the counsel of Father Ambrose.'
'And jojr go with you,' said the falconer, 'though it is likely

you may find the old monks in some sorrow : they say the

commons are threatening to turn them out of their cells, and
make a devil's mass of it in the ohl church, thinkin;,' tiiey liavo

forborne that sport too long ; and troth I am clear oi the sime
opinion.'

"Then will Father Ambrose Iw the better of haviuj,' a friend

beside him !

' sjiid the page, manfully.
'Ay, but, my young fearnought, replied the falcni.or, 'the

friend will scarce bo the ^jetter of being iMjsuie Father Ainlim^e

;

he may come by the reader's lick, and that is ever the \Mir<t

of the battle.'

'I care not for that,' said the jMige; 'the dread of a lick
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«hoiild not hold me buck : but I fonr I m.;y hring trouble

between the broiherN by visitiii); Fiither Anibnwe. I will tarry

to niRht at St. Cuthl«rt'N cell, wboro the olil prieMt will give

ine a nigbt'K nhclter ; and I will soiid to Fatbor Anibrofte to

ask hit aflvtce before I g» down to tbc convent.'

'By Our Ijndy.' naid tbc fnlconcr, 'iumI tbnt iH n likely iilnn I

And now,' be eontinue<l, exobungini; bin i'mnkneHN of manner for

a mri of awkward eiubarruHMnivnt, hh if be bnd M>mewbat t^t

My that be hod no ready mouiiM to brin^; out — ' iind now, yon

wot well that I wear a tN>ucb for niv bawkn' meiit,' and mo forth,

but wot you what it ih lined with, Nlimtor Holund T

'

'With leather, to lie wiire,' ro))lie<l Koland, Homewbat mir
priced at the hetiitation with which Adam Wootlcock OHked a

i|ueHtion apparently so Mimiile.

* With leather, lad ?
' wid W<KMl(H)ck ; 'ay, and with xilver to

the boot of that. See bore,' he Muid, Hhowins a xecret Mit in

the lining of Ium \)im of oflice — here tlioy are, tliirty pood Harry
groattt aft ever were Htruck in bliitT old H.d'H time, and ten of

them are right heartily ut your ncrvice ; and now the murder
\n out.'

Roland'ff first idea was to refuse this aniUHtance : but bo

recollected the vowh of buniility wbi<-b bo bad juHt taken uiMin

liiiii, and it occurred that tbi.s wuh the opitortunity to put bin

new-fonned rcHolution to the test. AsHuniinf? a strong com-

mand of himself, he answered Adiun WcMKlcock with as much
fhinkness as his nature p«>nnittod bim to wear, in doing wimt
wax so contrary to bis inclitiutions, that be Hcccpt<?<l tbankfully

of his kind oner, while, to s(Hitbe bis own reviving pride, be

could not help adding, ' He hoped soon to re«iuite the obligation.'

'That as you list — that us you list, young nimi,' said the

falconer, with glee, counting out and delivering to his young
friend the supply he had so generously offered, and then adding

with great cheerfulness— ' Now yoi' niiiygo tbrougb the world ;

for he that can back a horse, wind a horn, Imlloo ii greyhound,

l!y ii hawk, and play at sword and buckler, with n whole jMiir

of shoes, a green jivcket, and ten lily wliite groats in bis jM)ucb,

may bid Father Care bang himself in bis own jesses. Farewell,

and (lod be with you !

'

So saying, and as if desirous to avoid the thanks of his

fi'inpanion, be turned hastily round, and left Roland Graeme to

pursue bis journey alone.

> Sfi- BaK for Hawks' Mvat. Note 2.

VOL. XI— 5



CHAPTER VIII

The sacred tapers' lichtH are gone,

Grey moss has clad the altar stone,

The holy image is oVrthrown,
The bell has ceased to toll.

The long ribb'd aisles are burst and shrunk.
The holy shrines to ruin sunk,
Departed is the pious monk,
God's blessing on his soul

!

HedMva.

THE cell of St. CHthbert, as it was called, marked, or was

supposed to mark, one of those resting-places wliidi

that venerable saint was ^)lejised to assign to his nimiks,

when his convent, being driven from Lindisfeni by the Dams,
became a peripatetic society of religionists, and, bearing tliiir

patron's body on their shoulders, transported him from place to

place through Scotland and the laorders of England, until lie «.is

pleased at length to spare them the pain of carrying him farther,

and to choose nis ultimate place of rest in the lordly towers ot

Durham. The odour of his sanctity remained behind liiiii .it

each place where he had granted the monks a transient respite

from their labours ; and proud were those who could iis>ij,'n

as his temporary resting-place any .spot within their vieinity.

There were few cells more celebrated and honoured than that

of St. Cuthbert, to which Roland Gnvme now bent liis u;iy,

situated considerably to the north-west of the great AliKey «(

Kennaquhair, on which it was dependent. In the iieigliliiir

hood were some of those reconiniendiitions which weighed with

the experienced priesthood of Rome in choosing their sites lur

places of religion.

There was a well, possessed of some medicinal qualities,

which, of course, claimed the ^sjlint for its guardian and patiiii,

and occiisionally produced some advantage to the recluse whn

inhabited his cell, since none could reasdiiably expect to liemlit

by the fountain who did not extend their bounty to the saint s
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chaplain. A few roods of fertile land afforded the monk his

jilot of garden groun.l ; an eminence well clothed witjj trees

ruse behind the cell, and Hheltcred it from the north and the

east, while the front, oi)eninK to tliu south-west, looked up a

wild but pleasant valley, down which wandered a lively brook,

which battled with every stone that interrupted it8 passage.

The cell itself was rather plainly than rudely constructed—
a low Gothic building with two small apartments, one of which

served the priest for his dwelling-place, the other for his chapel.

As there were few of the secular clergy who tlurst venture to

reside so near the Border, the assistance of this monk in spiritual

affairs had not been useless to the community whde the

Catholic religion retained the a.sccndeucy, as he could marry,

christen, and administer the other sacraments of the Roman
Ciiureh. Of late, however, as the Protestant doctrines gained

gniund, he had found it convenient to live in close retirement,

and to avoid, as much as possible, drawing upon himself obser-

vation or animadversion. The appearance of his habitation,

however, when Roland Graeme came before it in the close of

tlie evening, plainly showed that his caution had lieen finally

iiietlectual.

The page's first movement wi,s to knock at the door, when
he observed, to his surprise, that it was open, not from being

left unlatched, but because, beat oft" its upper hinge, it was only

fastened to the door-post by the lower, and could therefore no
ion^'er perform its functions. ISomewhat alarmed at this, and
receiving no answer when he knocked and called, Roland began

to look more at leisure upon the exterior of the little dwelling,

l)ef<>re he ventured to enter it. The Howers, which hatl Ijeen

trained with care against the walls, seemed to have been

recently torn down, and trailed their dishduouretl garlands on
tlie earth ; the latticed window was broken and da.shed in.

Tin; ^'urden, which the monk had maintained by his constant

laltniir in the highest order and beauty, bore marks of having
liiM'ii lately trode down and destroyed by the hoofs of animals
and the feet of men.

Tlie sainted spring had not escaped. It was wont to rise

li 'Mtath a canopy of ribbed arches, with wliich^ the devotion of

cliler times haa secured and protected its 'healing waters,

Tliese arches were now almost entirely demolished, and the

stnnes of which they were built were tumbled into the well, as

if tnr the purpose of choking up and destroying the fountain,

which, as it had shared in other days the honour of the saint,

'^'

1 ^

lu

h fi



68 THE ABBOT

was, in the present, floomod to partnke his nnpopnlarity. Part
of the ro<jf had l)eei) ])\il\e<\ down from tiie house itself, und an
attempt had been niatle witli crows and lovers upon one of tli(>

aii;,des, by whicli several larjje corner-stones had been forced nut
of their place ; but the solidity of ancient masonwork had
proved too great for the time or patience of the assailants, and
they had relinquished their taiik of destruction. Such diiapi

dated buildings, after the lapse of years, during which natnn*
has gradually covered the effects (jf violence with creeping plants
and with weather-stains, exhibit, amid their decay, a nielanclioiy

beauty. But when the visible effects of violence appear raw
and recent there is no feeling to mitigate the sense of devasta
tion with which they impress the spectators; and such was now
the scene on which the youthful page gazed, with the paintui
feelings it was (qualified to excite.

When his first momentary surprise was over, Roland Gm i".e

was at no loss to conjecture the cause of these ravages. The
destruction of the Popish edifices did not take place at ome
throughor' Scotland, but at different times, and accordinj; U,

the spirit which actuated the Reformed clergy, some of wlioiii

instigated their hearers to these acts of demolition, and others,

with better taste and feeling, endeavoured to protect the ancient
shrines, while they desired to see them purifiea from the olijccts

which had attracted idolatrous devotion. From time to time,

therefore, the populace of the Scottish towns and villages, when
instigated either by their own feelings of abhorrence for I'dpisli

superstition or by the d(x;trines of tlie more zealous preaclicis,

resumed the work of destruction, and exercised it upon sonie

sequestered church, chapel, or cell, which had esovped the first

burst of their indignation against the religion of Rome. In

many places, the vices of the Catholic clergy, arising out nf

the wealth and the corrii])tion (»f that tremendous hierardiy,

furnished too good an ajtology for wreaking vengeance ii-,!'
•)

the splendid edifices which they inhabited ; and of this ai
»

'

Scottish historian gives a remarkable instance.

'Why tnonm ye,' said an aged matron, seeing the discontent

of some ol ihc citizens while a stately convent was burnt hy

the multitude -^ ' why mourn ye for its destruction'? It yoii

knew half the flagitious wickedness which has been i)eri)etratt(l

within that house, you would rather bless the Divine judirment

which permits not even the senseless walls that screeneil such

profligacy any longer to cumber Christian ground
!

'

But although, in many instances, the destruction of the
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Roman Catholic buildings might be, in the matron's way of
jiKJgiiig, an act of justice, and in others an act of policy, there

is no doubt that the humour of demolishing monuments of

ancient piety and munificence, and that in a poor country like

.Scutlanu, where there was no chance of their being replaced,

was both useless, mischievous, and barbarous.

In the present instance, the unpretending and <iuiet seclusion

of the monk of St. Cuthbert's had hitherto saved him from the
general wreck ; but it would seem ruin had now at length
reached him. Anxious to discover if he had at least escaped
personal harm, Roland Gramme entereil the half-ruined cell.

The interior of the building was in a state which fully justi-

fied the opinion he had formed from its external injuries. The
few rude utensils of the solitary's hut were broken down, and
lay scattered on the tloor, where it seemed as if a fire had been

ide with some of the fri^uents to destroy the rest of his

\i 'erty, and to consume, in particular, the rude old image of

St. t'litlibert, in his episcopal habit, which lay on the hearth,

like Dagon of yore, snattered with the axe and scorched witli

tiie Hames, but only partially destroyed. In the little apart-

ment which .served as a chapel, the altar was overthrown, and
tiie four huge stones of which it had been once comjwsed lay

.scattered around the floor. The large stone crucifix which
occupied the niche behind the altar, and fronted the supplicant
while he paid his devotion there, had been pulled down, and
(lashed by its own weight into three fragments. There were
marks of sledge-hammers on each of these

;
yet the image had

been saved from utter demolition by the size and .strength of

the remaining fragments, which, though much injured, retained

enouj,'h of the original .sculpture to show what it had been
intended to represent.'

Roland Grajuie, secretly nursed in the tenets of Rome, saw
with iiorror the profanation of the most sacred emblem, accord-

ing to his creed, of our holy religion.

It is the biidge of our redemption,' he .said, ' which the
felons have dared to violate ; would to God my weak strength

were able to replace it— my humble reverence to atone for the
sacrilege

!

'

He stooped to the task he first n' litated, and with a sudden,
and to himself almost an incredible exertion of power he lifted up
the one extremity of the lower shaft of the cross, and rested it

upon the edge of the large stone which served for its pedestal.

' Stf L'eU of St. ruthbert. Note 3.

: I
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Encouraged by this success, he applied his force to the otbef

extremity, and, to his own astonisuuient, succeeded so tiir as

to erect the lower end of the limb into the socket, out of which

it had been forced, and to place this fragment of the iiiiajje

upright.

while he was employed in this labour, or rather at the very

moment when he had accomplished the elevation of the fra^r-

ment, a voice, in thrilling and well-known accents, spoke behiiul

him these words :
' Well done, thou good and faithful servant

:

Thus would I again meet the child of my love— the hope of i^y

aged eyes.'

Roland turned round in astonishment, and the tall om-
manding form of Magdalen Gneme st<x)d beside him. She was

arrayed in a sort of loose habit, in form like that worn by jitui-

tents in Catholic countries, but black in colour, and approach-

ing as near to a pilgrim's cloak as it was safe to wear in a

country where the suspicion of Catholic devotion in many places

endangered the safety of those who were suspected of attaili-

ment to the ancient faith. Roland Gnume threw himself at her

feet. She raised and embraced him, with affection indeed, but

not unmixed with gravity which amounted almost to sternness.

'Thou hast kept well,' she said, 'the bird in thy bosom.'

As a boy, as a youth, thou hast held fast thy faith ainoiij,'st

heretics : thou hast kept thy secret and mine own anioiif,'st

thine enemies. 1 wept when I parted from you -—I, who seKloni

weep, then shed tears, less for thy d»=ath tiian for thy .si)iiitiial

danger. I tlared not even see thee to bid thee a last farewell

;

my grief my swelling grief had betrayed me to these luTcties.

But thou hast been faithful ; down— down on thy knees lietorc

the holy sign, which evil men injure and blaspheme - ilown and

praise saints and angels for the gr.ace they nave done tiiee, in

E
reserving thee from the leprous plague which cleaves to the

ouse in which thou wert nurtured !

'

'If, my mother— so I must ever call you,' replied (Jmnie—
' if I am returned such as thou wouldst wish me, thou nui.st

thank the care of the pious Father Ambrose, wii(;se iiistnutions

confirmed your early precepts, and taught me at once to be

faithful and to be silent.'

' Be he blessed for it
!

' said she— ' blessed in tiie cell and in

the field, in the pulpit and at the altar ! The saints rain bless-

• An expression used by Sir Ualpli Tercy, slain In the bnttle of llwlg^lT

Moor in 1404, when <l.vin«, to express his having preserved uiistaiuid ha

fidelity to the house of Laneaster.
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ings on him ! They are just, and employ his pioua care to

counteract the evils which his fletesten brother works against

the realm and the church. But he knew not of thy lineage ?

'

'1 could not myself tell him that,' answered Roland. 'I

knew but darkly from your words that 8ir Halbcrt Ulcndinning

liolils mine inheritance, and that I am of blood an noble as runs

in the veins of any Scottish baron ; thcso are things not to be

furgotten, but for the explanation I must now look to you.'

'.Vud when time suits thou shalt not look for it in vain.

Bill men say, my son, that thou art bold and sudden ; and
tin (SO who bear such tempers are not lightly to be trusted with

what will strongly move them.'

'Say rather, my mother,' returned Roland iJneme, 'that I

am laggard and cold-blooded ; what patience or endurance can
yi»ii require of which he is not capable who for years has heard
his religion ridiculed and insulted, yet &iled to plunge his

(lajiger mto the blasphemer's bosom

!

Be contented, my child,' replied Magdalen Gneme ;
' the

time, which [then and even now demands patience, will soon

ripen to that of cU'ort and action
;
great events are on the

will!,', !Uid thou— thou shalt have thy share in advancing them.
Thnii hast relinquished the service of the liady of A venel ?

'

'
I have been dismissed fi-om it, uiy mother - I have lived to

be (lisniissed, as if I were the meanest of the train.'

' It is the better, my child,' replied she ;
' thy mind will be the

more liardened to undertake that which must be performed.'

'Let it be nothing, then, against the Lady of Avenel,' .said

the jiiige, 'as thy look and words seem to imply. I have eaten

her brepd— I have experienced her favour; I will neither

injure nor betray her.'

'Of that hereafter, my son,' said she ; 'but learn this, that

it is nut for thee to capitulate in thy duty, and tf) say this will

I ilii, and that will I leave undone. No, Roland ! God and
mail will no longer abide the wickedness of this generation.

Siest thou these fragments — knowest thou what they repre-

sent \ —and canst thou think it is for thee to make distinctions

amongst a race so accursed by Heaven that they renounce,

viokite, b!a.spheme, and destroy whatsoever we are coniniandeii

t'l believe in, whatsoever we are commanded to revorence ?

'

.\s she spoke, she bent her head towards the l)rokpii image,

witli a eount«nance in which strong resentment and zeal were
miii^'ii'd ttith an expression of ecstatic devotion ; .she raised her
left hand aloft as ni the act of making i>. vow, and thus pro-

-i}l

i
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ceeded :
' Bear witness for me, blessed symbol ofour salvati.m -

bear witness, holy saint, within who-se violated temple we stand,
that as it is not for vengeance of my own that my hate \mrs\ivl
these people, so neither, for anv favour or earthly nlltctiiii

towards ai.y amongst them, will I withdraw my hand from tlip

plough, when it shall imisn through the dp"otcd furrow ! Hour
witness, holy saint, once thyself a wanderer and fugitive- as «e
are now— bear witness. Mother of Mercy, Queen of Hcavon-
bear witness, saints and angels

!

'

In this high strain of enthusiasm she stoofl, raising her eye>
through the fractured roof of the vault to the stars whicii now
began to twinkle through the pale twilight, while the Ion/,' j;rpy

tresses which '
; down over >her shoulders waved in the iiij^ht

breeze, which the chasm and fractured windows a<lniitte(l

freely.

Roland 6ra;me was too much awe<l by early habits, as well

as by the mysterious import of her words, to ask for furtliir

explanation of the purpose she obscurely hinted at. Kor diil

she farther press him on the subject ; for, having concluiU'd Ikt

prayer or obtestation, by clasping her hands together with
solemnity, and then signing herself with the cross, she tv^m
addressed her grandson, in a tone more adapted to the (idinarv
business of life.

'Thou must hence,' she said, 'Roland — thou must Ikikc,

hut not till morning. And now, how wilt thou .shift for tliy

night's quarters? Thou hast been more softly bred than hImii

we were companions in the misty hills of Cumberland am!
Liddesdale.'

'I have at least preserved, my good mother, the iiatiits

which I then learned— can lie hard, feed sparingly, and think

it no hardship. Since I was a wanderer with thee f)n tlio hills, 1

have been a hunter, and fisher, and fowler, and each (d tlie^^f

is acou.stomed to sleep freely in a worse shelter than sacrilege

has left us here.'

' Than sacrilege has left us here
!

' said the matron, reiicatinj;

his words, and pausing on them. ' Most true, my son : and
God's faithful children are now worst sheltered when they Iddfre

in God's own house and the demesne of His blessed saints. We
shall sleep cold here under the night-wind, whicli whistles

through the breaches which heresy has made. They shall lie

warmer who made them — ay, and through a long hereaf'itr '.

Notwithstanding the wild and singuhr expression »( this

female, she appeared to retain towards Roland Graniu, HI a

MMM
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strong (legree, that . '*\«tionate ami sedulous love which women
bear to their iui.>tliiigH, and the children depeiulent on their

ci -e. It 8eon.3.' t"
' she would not penuit liini to <lo aught

for hiniKoli' vhich in ibnner (htyx her attention had been UHcd

to do for him, and tliat she considered the tall Hiri^tling before

her as being eciually <lependent on her careful atteiition aH when
lie waM the orphan child who had owed all to her atl'ectionate

solicitude.

'What hast thou to eat nowl' she said, as, leaving the

elmitel, they went into the deserted habitation of the priest

;

'ur what means of kindling a fire, to defend thee from this raw

and inclement air ? Poor child ! thou hast made slight pro-

vision for a long journey ; nor hast thou skill to help thvself by
wit, when means are scanty. But Our Latly has j)lace(i by thy

side one to whom want, in all its forms, is as familiar as plentv

and splendour have formerly been. And with want, Kolanu,

come the arts of which she is the inventor.'

With an active and oflicious diligence, which strangely con-

tra.sted with her late abstracted and high tone of t^atliolio

devotion, she set about her domestic arrangements fttr the

evening. A pouch, which was hi(Ulen under her garment, pro-

duced a flint and steel, and from the .scattered fragments around
ftlidse pertaining to the image of St. Cuthbert scrupulously

excepted) she obtained splinters sutKcicnt to raise a sparkling

and cheerful fire on the hearth of the deserted cell.

'And now,' she said, 'for needful food.'

'Think not of it, mother,' said Roland, 'unless you yourself

feel hunger. It is a little thing for me to endure a night's

abstinence, and a small atonement for the necessary trans-

gression of the rules of the church upon which I was compelled

durin;,' my .stay in the castle.'

' Hunger for myself! ' answered the matron. ' Know, youth,

that a mother knows not hunger till that of her child is

satisfied.' And with allectionate inconsistency, totally dilVevent

truui her usual manner, .she added, ' Roland, you mu.st not fast

;

ymi have dispensation
;
you are young, and to youth food and

sleep are uece.ssaries not to be dispensed with. Husband your
stren^'th, my child ; your sovereign, your relifjion, your country

riHiuire it. Let age macerate by fast and vigil a body which
i:ui only suffer ; let youth, in these active times, nouri.sh the

limlis and the strength which action requires.'

While she thus spoke, i\w scrip, which had produced the

means of striking fire, furni.shed provision for a meal ; of which
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she herself scarce partook, but anxiously watched her eharf?e,

tiJting a pleasure, resembling that of an epicure, in each uiorsel

which he swullowed, with a youthful amwtite which abstiiu'iice

had rendered unusually sharp. Uuland readily obeyed hor rec

ominendations, and ate the foo<I which she so aflectiomitt'ly

and earnestly placed before hiiu. But she shook her head wheii

invited by htm in return to partake of the refreshment her own

cares had furnished; and when his solicitude became more

pressing, she refused him in a loftier tone of reiection.

•Young man,' she said, 'you know not to whom, or of wimt,

you speak. They to whom Heaven declares its puri>ose must

merit its communication by mortifying the senses ; they have

that within which requires not the superfluity of earthly niitri

ment, which is necessary to those who are without the .s])liere

of the Vision. To them the watch spent in prayer is a refresh-

ing slumber, and the sense of doing the will of Heaven is a

richer banquet than the tables of monarchs can spread U'tiirc

them ! But do thuu sleep soft, my son,' she said, relapsing' tmiii

the tone of fanaticism into that of maternal aft'ection ami

tenderness— ' do thou sleep sound while life is but youn>,' with

thee, and the caret 'f the day can be drowned in the slumbers

of the evening. Different is tny duty and mine, ami us ditVerent

the means by which we must (qualify and strengthen (uiisi'lves

to perform it. Prom thee is demanded strength of body t'nitii

mo strenjifth of soul.'

When she thus spoke, she prepared with ready a<lilr('ss a

pallet-couch, composed partly of the dried leaves wliidi h;ul

once furnished a bed to the solitary, and the guests whn

occasionally received his hospitality, and which, neglected liy

the destroyers of his humble cell, had remained little distiirlied

in the comer allotted for them. To these her care added some

of the vestures which lay torn and scattered on the floor. With

a zealous hand she selected all such as appeared to have made

any part of the sacerdotal vestments, laying them aside as

sacred from ordinary purposes, and with the rest she made,

with dexterous promptness, such a bed as a weary man miirht

willingly stretch himself on ; and during the time she was pre

paring it, rejected, even with acrimony, any attempt wliii Ii the

yotith made to assist her, or any entreaty which he ur^'ed that

she would accept of the place of rest for her own use. ' Sleei>

thou,' said she, ' Roland Gnfiue— sleep thou— the perseeuteil,

the disinherited orphan— the son of an ill-fated mother— sleeii

thoQ ! I go to pray in the chapel beside thee.'

MM mmmtHmaam
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The manner was too enthusiastically earnest, too obstinately

finn, topennit Roland Gncme to dispute her will any farther.

Yet he felt some shame in giving way to it. It seemed as if

she had forgotten the years that ha<l passed away since their

mrting ; and expected to ijeet, in the tall, indulged, and wilful

youth whom she had recovonxl, the passive obedience of the

child whom she had left in the Ciwtlo of Avenel. This did not

fail to hurt her grandson's characteristic and constitutional

pride. He obeyed, indeed, awed into submission by the »• ' len

recurrence of former sulwrdination, and by feelings of a vOtion

and gratitude. Still, however, he felt the yoke.

' Have I relinqui.shed the hawk und the liound,' he said, * to

become the pupil of her pleasure, as if I were still a child 1 I,

whom even my envious mates allowed to be superior in those

exercises which they took most pains to acquire, and which

came to me naturally, as if a knowledge of them had been my
birthright T This may not, and must not be. I will be no re-

claimed sparrow-hawk, who is carried hooded on a woman's

wrist, and has his quarry only shown to him when his eyes ure

uncovered for his flight. I will know her purpose ere it is

proposed to me to aid it.'
. , ,

These and other thoughts streamed through the mind of

Roland Graeme ; and, although wearied with the fatigues of the

day, it was long ere he could compose himself to rest.



CHAPTER IX

Kneel with me— iwfsr it— 't U not in word* I trntt,

8«vc wlien thoy 're fenced with nn appeal to Heaven.

Old I'lay.

AFTER (tasping the night in that nound Hleep for wliich

agitation anrt fatigiio hud prepared him, nolum) nas

- awakened by the fre-sh morning air, and by thu I»>juus

of tlie rifling 8un. His first feel'ng wa» that of 8ur])rist>. for,

instead of !-)oking forth from a turret window on the witters df

the Lake of Avenel, which was the pro»i)ect his fonner ii|>.trt-

nient afforded, an unlutticed aperture gave him the vit>w nf

the demoliflhed garden of the banished anchorite. He sat up

on his couch of leave.s, and arranged in his memory, not with

out wonder, the siiigukr events of the preceding day, wliicli

appeared the more sur])rising the more he considered them. He
had lost the protectress of iiis youth, and, in the same day. lie

had recovered the guide and guardian of his chihlhrxid. The
former deprivation he felt ought to be matt«r of unceasiiii; re-

gret, and it seemed as if the latter could hardly be the siiipjett

of unmixed self-congrattdation. He remembered this jiorson,

who had 8to(j<l to him in the relation of a mother, as t'i|iia!ly

affectionate in her attention and absolute in her authority. .\

singular mixture of love and fear attended upon his early re-

membrances as they were connected with her ; and the fear that

she might desire to resume the same absolute control over his

motions — a fear which her conduct of yesterday did not tend

much to dissipate— weighed heavily against the joy of this

second meeting.

'She cannot mean,' said his rising pride, 'to lead and ilirein

me as a pupil, when I am at the age of judging of my own

actions ?— tins she caimot mean, or meaning it, will feel herself

strangely deceived.'

A sense of gratitude towards the person against win mi his

heart thus rebelled checked his course of feeling. He roisied
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the thooj^tn which involuntarily anxw In hiB mfnil an he

wotiltl liftve rewistefl bu wttual iiiHtiwiUon of the foul fiend

;

„,„1, to aid him in his utruKKle, he felt for hi« beiid*. But, in

his hasty deimrture from the Ctwtle of Avenel, he had forgotten

ttiia left them behind him.

'This is yet wt>rse,' ho said ; 'hut two things I leame<i of her

under the most deadly cliurgo of m-recy — to tell my beatls.

m\ to conceal that 1 did so , and I have kept my word till

now and when she shall ask me for the rosary, 1 must sav I

have forgotten it! Do I deserve she should lielieve me when

1 my I have kept the secret of my feith, when I set K) light by

its syiiilx)!
1

'

. • 1 r i L-

Me pace<l the His»r in anxious agitation. In met, his

attu.hinent to his faith was of a nature very diflferent from

tliut which aiiiinate«l the enthusiastic matron, but which, not-

withstanding, it would have Iteen his last thought to relin»iuisli.

The early ch.irges iiupresse<l on him by his |{randniother

had l«en instilletf into a miud and memory of a cliaractor

iMjiiiiiarly tenacious. Child as he was, he was proud of the

loiifidence rejwsed in his discretit.n, and resolved to show that

it had not been rashly entrusted to him. At the same time,

liis resolution wa.s no more than that of a child, and must,

necessarily, have gradually fade<l away under the operation

iMith of precept and example, during his residence at the Castle

(if Avenel, but for the o.xliort^itions ..f Father Ambrose, who, in

Ills lay estate, had Iwen calle<l Edward (llendmnmg. I his

zealous monk liad been apprised, by an unsigne<l letter placed

ia his hand by a pilgrim, that a child educated in tlie Catholic

faith was now in the Castle of Avenel, perilously situateii (so

was the scroll expressed) as ever the three children who were

cast into the fiery furnace of persecution. The letter threw

niion Father Ambrose the fault shoulil this solitary lamb,

\inwillinsly left within the <lemesnes of the prowling wolf,

heii.uie his final prey. There needed no farther exhortation to

the imink than the idea that a soul might be eu(hingered, and

that a Catholic might become an aijostiite ; and he made his

vi-its more frequent than usual to the Castle of Avenel, lest,

tlipiui,'li want of the private encouragement and instruction

whirli" he always found some opportunity of dispensing, the

cliiirch should lose a proselyte, and, according to the Romish

crei'tl, the devil acquire a soul.

Still these interviews were rare ; and though they encour-

ageil the solitary boy to keep his secret and hold fast hia
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raligiun, they were neither freauent luir long enough to iiis|Mrr

him with anything beyuud • blind attaclunont U> the fthstrv

MioeM which the priest reouiuniended. He adhered to the forms
of hii religion, mther becauHe he felt it wuuld be (liHhoiMiiinihle

to ciiange that of HIh fathem than from any rational cr)nvi>'tii,ii

or sincere belief of itx uiyMteriouii doctrit es. It waa a iirim ipul

part of the diHtinctiun which, in hiv u«u opinion, singlctl him
out from thow with whom he lived, and gave him an adclitional,

though ait internal and concealed, rouHOu fur contcniiiing tlii,>t>

of the houHohohl wht» Hhowe«l an uiidiiigaiKe<t <liNlike «»t liini,

and for hanlening himself against the instructionH ol the

chaplain, Henry Wartlen.

'The &natic preacher,' he thought within himself, tluriii);

some one of the chaplain's fretiuent discounes against the

Churuh of Rome, 'he Tittle knows whose ears are receiving' hi>

nrofane doctrine, and with what contempt and abhorreiK-o they

hear his blasphemies agaiimt the holy religion by which kin^s

have been crowned and for which martyrs have died !

'

But in such proud feelings of defiance of heresy, aH it was

termed, and of its professors, which associated tue Ciitholic

religion with a sense of generous independence, and that «( tlie

Protestants with the subjugation of his mind and tem]>cr to the

direction of Mr. Wanlen, began and ended the faith of lioLiml

Onvme, who, indenendi>ntly of the pride of singularity, -'uj-ht

not to understand, and had no one to ex|)ound to liim. the

]>eculiaritie8 of the tenets which he professed. His ri;.'ret,

therefore, ut missing the rosary which hud been ciuivt'ytil to

him through the hands of Father Ambrose was ratlicr tlie

shame of a soldier who has dropped his cockade, or UuV^a uf

service, than that of a zealous votary who had forgotten a

visible symbol of his religion.

His thoughts oil the subject, however, were mortifyin::, .iihI

the more so from apprehension that his ncu^ligence must nach
the ears of his relative. He felt it coula l» no one Int >he

who \aA secretly trausmitteil these beads to Father .\iiiliriise

for his use, aiul that his carelessness was but an iiiditFereiit

re<iuital of her kindness.
' Nor will she omit to a.sk me about them,' m\i\ lie tu

himself; ' for hers is a zeal which age cannot quell ; and if >he

has not quitted her wont, my answer will not foil to iinense

her.'

While he thus communed with himself. Magdalen (irmie

entered the apartment. ' The blessing of the morning un yuur
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youthfbl head, my non/ nhe miil, with a Bolemnity of expreMion

which thrilletl the youth tf» thn heart, ito mA and earneMt «ua

the lieuediotion How from her lijw, in a tone where devotion

wax l»lcnde«l with affection. ' And thou hant Mtartcl thui« early

from thy couch to i«tch the fimt breath of the «lawn t But it

in not well, luy Roland. Enjoy Hluniber while th«»n cani«t ;
the

time iH not far Iwhind when the waking eye must lie thy

portion an well as mine.'

She utt«red these word** with an affectionate and anxious

tone, which showeil that, devotional m were the habitual

exercis98 of her mind, the thoughti* of her nuntlinK yet bound

her to earth with the cordri of human affection and tiaiwion.

But «he nhode not lone in a taitod which she proliubly

reirwnled aa a momentary dereliction of her imaginary high

calling.
• Come,' she said, ' youth, up and be doing. It w time

tlwt we leave this place.'
.

' And whither do we go 1
' said the young man ;

' or what is

the object of our journey T

'

, . . •

Tho matron stepped back, and gared on him with sur]>nse,

not unmingled witn displeasure.

'To what uurjiose such a (luestion]' she sjud.'is it not

enough that I lead the way ? Hast thou live«l with heretics

till thou hast leameil to install the vanity of thine own private

imlK'uient in place of due honour ami obedience ?

'

' The time,' thought Roland (»nDiue within himself, ' is al-

reinly come when I must establish my froeilom or lie a willing

thrall for ever. I feel that 1 must siteedily look to it.

Slio instantly fulfilled his forelKxling, by recurring to the

theme by which her thoughts seemed most constantly engrosHcd,

although, when she pleaised, no one could so perfectly disguise

her religion.
,

'Thy beads, my son— hast thou told thy beads ?

Roland Gnome coloured high ; he felt the storm was ap-

proaching, but 8Corne<l to avert it by a fiilseho<Ml.

'1 have forgotten my rosary,' he said, 'at the Uastle of

Avend.'
' Korgotten thy rosary

!

' she exclaimed ;
' false l)<)th to ro-

Wiivm and to natural duty, hast thou lost what wiis sent so far,

luid at such risk, a token of the truest affection, that shoiihl

have been, every bead of it, as dear to thoe as thine eyeluiils ?

'

'I am grieved it should have so chanced, mother,' replied tlie

youth, 'and much did I value the token, as cuniiii',' from you.

For wiiat vemains, I trust to win gold enough, when I push my

MM
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way in the world ; and till then beads of black oak, or a rosarv
of nuts, must serve the turn.'

' Hear him !

' said his grandmother ;
• young as he is, he lidtli

learned already the lessons of the devil's school ! The n.sarv
consecrated by the Holy Father himself, and sanctified by liis

blessing, is but a few knobs of gold, whose value may \k> re-
placed by the wages of his profane labour, and whose virtue
may be supnlied by a string -f hazel nuts ! This is heresy
So Henry Warden, the W(T w!.,:, i;u-a|.c« the flock of the Sliei.-

herd, hath taught thee to peak and to th;' k.'

'Mother,' said Roland h,i rie, '1 uui no heretic: I believe
and I pray according to t':r rules <>f our church. This lui.^tor-

tune I regret, but I cannot auicud \L.

'Thou canst repent it, though,' replietl his spiritual directress— ' repent it in dust and ashes, atone tor it by festing, prayer,
and penance, instead of looking on me with a countenuiiee as
light as if thou hadst lost but a button from thy cap.'

'Mother,' said Roland, ' be appeased ; 1 will remember my
fault m the next confession which I have space and opportunity
to make, and will do whatever the priest may require of me in
atonement. For the heaviest fault I can do no more. But,
mother,' he added, after a moment's pause, ' let me not incur
your further displeasure, if I ask whither our journey is boiimi
and what is its object. I am no longer a child, but a man, ari(i

at my own disposal, with down upon my chin and a sword hy
my side

; I will go to the end of the world with you to do y.mr
pleasure, but I owe it to myself to inquire the purpose ami
direction of our travels.'

'You owe it to yourself, ungrateful boy!' replied his rela-
tive, passion rapidly supplying the colour which age had loii"
chased from her features. ' To yourself you owe nothing yon
can owe nothing; tome you owe everything— your life when
an mtant— your support when a child— the means of instruc-
tion and the hopes of honour; and. sooner than thou sh'ulUt
abfindon the r-^ble cause to which I have devoted thee, would 1
see thee lie a corpse at my feet

!

'

Roland was alanned at the vehement agitation with which she
spoke, and which threatened to overi)ower her aged frame • and
he hastened to -eply— ' I forget ncithing of what I owe to you,
my dearest mother ; show me how my blood can testif\' nn-
gratitude, and you shall judge if I spare it. But bliiidfoia
ooedience has in it as little merit as reason.'

'Saints and angels
!

' replied Magdalen, 'and do I hear these



THE ABBOT 81

ironls from the child of my hopes, the nursling bv whose bed

1 have kneeled, and for whose weal I have wearied every saint

ill Heaven with imijers? Koland, bj; obe»lience only canst

tliiiii show thy affection and thy gratitude. What avails it

tliiit you might perchance adopt the course I proi^se to thee,

were it to be fully explained ? Thou wouldst not then follow

my coummml, but thine own judgment; thou wouldst not do

the will of Heaven, communicated through thy best friend, to

whoui thou owest thine all ; but thou wouldst observe the

blinded dictates of thine own imperfect reason. Hear nie,

Roland I a lot calls thee — solicits thee - demands thee -- the

prmidest to which man can be destined, and it uses the voice of

thine earliest— thy best - thine only friend. Wilt thou resi-st it ]

Then go thy way— leave me here ; my hoi)es on earth are gone

ami withered. I will kneel me down before yonder profaned

altar, aud when the raging heretics return, they shall dye it

with the blood of a martyr
!

'

' But, my dearest mother,' said Rolanil Gneme, who.He early

recollections of her violence were formidably renewed by the.se

wild expressions of reckless jiassion, ' I will not forsake you - I

will ahiile with you : worlds shall not force me from your side.

1 will protect— I will defend you ; I will live with you, and die

for you
!

'

i t -n
'One word, my son, were worth all these ; .say only, " I will

oliey you.
, t -ii i i

' Doubt it not, mother,' replied the youth, ' I wnll, aud that

with all my heart ; only .
.

_

'Nay, I receive no tiualilications of thy promise, said Mag-

dalen Gneme, catching at the word, ' the obedience which I

reiiuire is absolute ; and a blessing on thee, thou darling memoi^

of my beloved child, that thou hast power to make a promise

so hard to human pride ! Trust me well, that in the design in

whieh thou dost emVmrk thou hast for thy partners the mighty

and the valiant, the power of the church, and the pride of the

noble. Succeed or fail, live or die, thy name .shall be among

those with whom success or failure is alike glorious, death or

life alike desirable. Forwartl then - forwanl ! life is short, and

our plan is laborious. Angels, saints, and the whole ble.ssed

host of Heaven have their eyes even now on this barren and

blighted land of Scotland. What say I? On Scot lain 1 f

Their eye is on m. Roland — on the frail woinan, on the iiie.v-

perieiiced youth, who, amidst the ruins which .sju-rilege iiath

made in the holy place, devote them.selves to God's cause, and

Vol. XI—
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thtft of their lawful sovereign. Amen, so be it ! The blessed

eves of saints and martyrs, which see our resolve, shall witness

the execution; or their ears, which hear '>ur vow, shall hear
our death-groan drawn in the sacred cause

!

'

While thus sii-iiking, she held Roland Uncme firmly with

one hand, while she pointed upward with the other, to leave

him, as it were, no means of protest against the obtestation to

which he was thus made a party. When she had finished her

appeal to Heaven, she left Inm lio leisure for farther hesitation,

or for asking any explanation of her purpose ; but, passing with

the same ready transition as formerly to the solicitous atten-

tions of an anxious parent, overwhelmed him with questions
concerning his residence in the Castle of Avenel, and the (iui.!ities

and accomplishments he had acquired.
' It is well,' she said, when she had exhausted her inquiries

:

'my »ay goss-hawk* hath been well trained, and will soar iii^fh;

but those who bred him will have cause to fear as well as to

wonder at his flight. Let us now,' she said, 'to our UKirnin;,'

meal, and care not though it be a scanty one. A few lioiirr'

walk will bring us to more friendly quarters.'

'fhey broke their fast accordingly on such iragments as re-

mained of their yesterday's provision, and immediately set out

on their ferther journey. Magdalen Gneme led the way, with

a firm and active step much beyond her years, and iftoland

Graeme followed, pensive and anxious, and far from satislied with

the state of dependence to which he seemed again to be reduce(l.

'Am I for ever,' he said to himself, 'to be devoured with the

desire of independence and free agency, and yet to be fur ever

led on by circumstances to follow the will of others ?

'

' See Note 4.

-. s



CHAPTER X
She dwelt unnoticed and alone.

Beside the springs of Dovt —
A maid whom there was none to praiM,

And very few to love.

WORDSWOHTH.

IN
the course of their joarney the travellers spoke little to

each other. Magdalen Gra-me chanted, from time to t" le,

in a low voice, a part of some one of those beautiful old

Lfitin hymns which belong to the Catholic service, muttered an
ave or a credo, and su passed on, lost in devotional contempla-

ti'iii. The meditations of her grandson were more bent on
mundane matters ; and many a time, as a moorfowl arose from

the heath and shot along the moor, ntteri":f his bold crow of

ilefiance, he thought of the jolly Adam Woodcock and his trusty

f;oss hawk ; or, as they passed a thicket where the low trees and
bushes were intermingled with tall fern, furze, and broom, so

JUS to form a thick and intricate cover, his dreams were of a

roebuck and a brace of gazehounds. But frequently his mind
returned to the benevolent and kind mistress whom he had
left behind him, offended justly, and unreconciled by any effort

of his.

'My step would be lighter,' he thought, 'and so would my
heart, could I but have returned to rre her for one instant, and
to siy, " Lady, the orphan boy was wild, but not ungrateful !

" '

Travelling in these divers moods, about the hour of neon
they reached a small straggling village, in which, as usual, were

seen one or two of those predominating towers, or peel-houses,

which, for reasons of defence elsewhere detailed, were at that

time to be found in every Border hamlet. A brook flowed

lieside the village, and watered the valley in which it stood.

There was also a mansion at the end of the village and a little

way separated from it, much dilapidated and in very bad order,

but appearing to have been the abode of persons of some con-

sideration. The situation was agreeable, being an angle formed

'!! K
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by the f^tream, Wring three or four large sycamore-trees, which

were in full leaf, and served to relieve the dark appearance of

the mansion, which was built of a deep-red stone. The hmise

itself was a large one, but was now obviously too big for the

inmates ; several windows were built up, especially those which

opened from the lower story ; others were blockadeil in u less

substantial manner. The court before the door, which had (nice

been defended with a species of low outer wall, now ruininis,

was paved, but the stones were completely covered with hw^

grey nettles, thistles, and other weeds, which, shooting^ iij)

betwixt the flags, had displaced many of them from tlieir

level. Even matters demanding more peremptory atteiitioii

had been left neglected, in a maimer which ar^ed .sloth or

poverty in the e.\treme. The stream, undenuining a pfnt of

the bank near an angle of the ruinous wall, had brouj,'lit it

down, with a comer turret, the ruins of which lay in the hcil

of the river. The current, interrupted by the ruins which h

had overthrown, and turned yet nearer to the site »( die

tower, had greatly enlarged the breach it had made, and was

in the process of undennining the ground on which the Imibe

itself stood, unless it were speedily protected by suthcient

nil!WArlcs

All this attracted Roland Graeme's observation, as they

approached the dwelling by a winding path, which gave them,

at mtervals, a view of it from different points.

' If we go to yonder hou.se,' he said to his mother. ' I trii>t it

is but for a short visit. It looks as if two rainy days iVom the

north-west would send the whole into the brook.'

• You see but with the eyes of the body,' said the old woinaii

;

'God will defend His own, though it be for. Ven and despised

of men. Better to dw^ell on the sand, under His law, than tly

to the rock of human trust.'

As she thus spoke, they entered the court before the old

mansion, and Roland could observe that the front of it had

formerly been con,siderably ornamented with carved wmk, iii

the same dark-coloured freestone of which it was built. Hut all

the.se oniaments had been broken down and destroyeil, and

only the shattered vestiges of niches and entablatures now

strewed the place which they had once occupied. The largor

entrance in front was walled up, but a little footpath, whirli

from its appearance, seeme<l to be rarely trodden, led to a sniall

wicket, defended by a door well clenched with iron headed

nails, at which Magdalen Grieme knocked three times, pausing
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betwixt each ktioclc, until she hoard an answenng tap from

within. At the last knock, the wifikcc was opened hy a pale

thin female, who sui<l, 'Jieiw/lrti nui rmiiint in nomine Drmini.

They entered, and the portress hastily shut behind them the

secured. .

The female led the way through a narrow entrance, into a

vestibule of some extent, mvad with stone, and having benches

of the same solid material ranged around. At the uoper end

was an oriel window, but some of the intervals fonued by the

stone shafts and mullions were blocked up, so that the apart-

ment was very gloomy.
,

, . , ,, . -

Here they stjpped, and the mistress of the mansion, tor

such she was, embraced Magdalen Gra;me, and greeting her by

the title of sister, kissed her, with much solemnity, on either

side of the face.
, , . . l

' The blessing of Our Lady be upon you, my sister, were her

next words ; and they left no doubt upcjn Roland's mind re-

specting the religion of their hostess, even if he could have

suspected his venerable and zealous guide of resting elsewhere

tlian in the habitation of an orthodox Catholic. Ihey spoke

together a few words in private, during which he had leisure

t(; remark more particularly the appearance of his grandmother s

friend.
, . i i i i j

Her age might be betwixt fifty and sixty ; her looks had a

mixture of melancholy and unhappiness thct bordered on dis-

outent, and obscured the remains of beauty which -'ge had

.^till left on her features. Her dress was of the vW jst and

most ordinary description, of a dark colour, and, like Magdalen

Grii'iue's, something approaching to a religious habii. Strict

neatness and cleanliness ot person seemed to intimate that, if

poor, she was not reduced to stiualid or li t-broken distress,

and that she was still sufficiently attached to life to retain a

taste for its decencies, if not its elegancies. Her inanner, as

well as her features and appearance, argued an original con-

dition and education far ahove the meanness of her present

appearance. In short, the whole figure was such as to

3xcite the idea, ' That female must have had a history worth

knowing.' While Roland Gru'ine was making this very

fetlection, thr -hispers of the two females ceased, and the

mistress of thu mansion, approaching him, looked on his face

and person with much attention, and, as it seemed, some

interest.
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This, then, she said, addressing his relative, 'is the cliilc!

of thine unhappy daughter. Sister Magdalen; and hin., the
only shoot from your ancient tree, you ate willing to devote to
tne good cause ?

'Yes, by the rood,' answered Magdalen Grajme, in her usiial
tone of resolved determination, 'to the good cause I Hevote
'I'ro. nesh and fell, smew and limb, body and soul

!

'

' rhou art a happy woman, Sister Magdalen,' answered lier
companion, that, fifted so high above human affection an.!miman feeling, thou canst bind such a victim to the horns .,f
the altar. Had I been called to make such sacrifice— to plimire
a youth so young and fa" into the plots and bloodthirsty deulmgs of the time, not the patriarch Abraham, when he lerl

^" "^ *' mountain, would have rendered more melancholy

She then continued to look at Roland with a mournful aspect
of compassion, until the intentness of her gaze occasionecl his
colour to nse, and he was about to move out of its inHiieiico
when he was stopped by his grandmother with one hand, while
with the other she divided the hair upon his forehead, which
was now crimson with bashfulness, while she added, with a
mixture oi proud affection and firm resolution— 'Ay, hiok at
him well, my sister, for on a fairer face thine eye never rested

ij'i *^®V ,
^''^ '"'"' '^f*®'"* 'o"g separation, felt as the

worldly tee), and was half shaken in my purpose. But no wind
can tear a leaf from the withered tree which has Ioiil' heen
stripped of its foliage, and no mere human casualty can awaken

devot"
'

'"^ings which have long slept in the calm .if

While the old woman thus spoke, her manner gave the lie
to her assertions, for the tears rose to her eyes while she added
But the fairer and the more spotless the victim, is it mtmy sister the more worthy of acceptance ?

' She seemed <dad'
to escape from the sensations which agitated her, and instantly
added, 'H3 will escaue, my sister : there will be a ram caii.dit
in the thicket, and the hand of our revolted brethren shall nnt
be on the youthful Joseph. Heaven can defend its own rights
even by means of babes and sucklings, of women and beardless

'Heaven hath left us,' said the other female: 'for our sins
and our fathers' the succours of the blessed saints have aban-
doned this accursed land. We may win the crown of martyrd. mi,
but not that of earthly triumph. One, too, whose prudence
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was at this deep crisis so indispensable, has been called to a
better world. The Abbot Eustatius is no more.'

' May his soul have mercy
!

' said Magdalen Graome, ' and
may Heaven, too, have mercy upon us, who linger behind in

this bloody land ! His loss is indeed a perilous blow to our
enterprise ; for who remniij.s behind possessing his far-fetchud

fxpcnence, his self-devoted zeal, his consummate wisdom, and
Ills undaunted courage! He hath fallen with the church's
standard in bis hand, but God will raise up another to lift

tir blessed banner. Whom have the chapter elected in his

room ?

'

' It is rumoured no one of the few remaining brethren dare
accept the office. The heretics have sworn that they will permit
110 future election, and will heavily punish any attempt to create

a new abbot of St. Mary's. Conjuraverunt inter se principes,

dkentes, Projiciamus laqums ejus.'

' Qmmque, Domine 1
' ejaculated Magdalen. ' This, my sister,

were indeed a perilous and fatal breach in our band ; but I am
(inn in my bel'ef that another will arise in the place of him so
uiitiinel} removed. Where is thy daughter Catherine ?

'

'In tue parlour,' answered the matron, 'but ' She
lix)ke<l at Roland Gra;me, and muttered something in the ear
of her Mend.

' Fear it not,' answered Magdalen Grseme, ' it is both lawful

and necessary ; fear nothing from him : I would he were as

well grounded in the faith by which alone comes safety as he
is free from thought, deed, or speech of villainy. Therein is

the heretics' discipline to bo commended, my sister, that they
train up their youth in strong morality, and choke up every
inlet to youthful folly.'

'It is but a cleansing of the outside of the cup,' answered
her friend— ' a whitening of the sepulchre ; but he shall see

Catherine, since you, sister, judge it safe and meet. Follow us,

ynutli,' she adiled, and led the way from the apartment with
her friend. These were the only words which the matron had
addressed to Roland Gneme, who obeyed them in silence. As
tiiey paced through several winding passages and waste ajiart-

ments with a veiy slow step, the young page had leisure to

make some reflections on his situatioii — reflections of a nature
wliith his ardent temper considered as specially disagreeable.

It seemed he had now got two mistresses, or tutoresses, instead
of one, both elderly women, and both, it woidd seem, in league
to direct his motions according to their own pleasure, and for

i
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the accomplishment of plans to which he was no party. Tliis,

he thought, was too much ; arsuing, reasonably enough, ttmt

whatever right his grandmutHer and benefactress hud to

guide his motions, she was neither entitleti to transfer lier

authority or to divide it with another, who seemed to aHuinne,

without ceremony, the same tone of absolute command nver

bim.
• But it shall not long continue thus,' thought Roland ;

'
I

will not be all my life the slave of a woman's whistle, to pi

when she bids, and come when she calls. No, by St. Andrew

;

the hand that can hold the lance is above the control ot the

distaff. I will leave them the slipped collar in their humls on

the first opportunity, and let them execute their own devices

by their own proper force. It may save them both from jieril,

for I guess what they meditate is not likely to prove either sate

or easy : the Earl of Murray and his heresy are too well rooted

to be grubbed up by two old women.'

As he thus resolved, they entered a low room, in wiiieli a

third female was seated. Tliis apartment was the first lie liad

observed in the mansion which was furnished with moveaiile

seats, and with a wooden table, over which was laid a pieee ot

tapestry. A carpet was spread on the floor, there was a },'rate

in the chimney, and, in brief, the apartment had the air of lieiii;,'

habitable and inhabited.

But Roland's eyes found better employment than to make

observations on the accommodations of the chamber; f'ui tlii>

second female inhabitant of the mansion seemed soinetliin;'

very different from anything he had yet seen there. At lus

first entry she had greeted with a silent and low obeisiune the

two aged matrons, then glancing her eyes towards Rcjhiiid, she

adjusted a veil which hung Imck over her .shoulders so as to

bring it over her face — an operation which she perforitied with

much modesty, but without either affected haste oreuibarrassed

timidity.

During this manoeuvre, .ioland had time to observe tliat

the face was that of a girl apparently not much past sixteen.

and that the eyes were at once soft and brilliant. T" these

very favourable observations was added the certainty that tlie

fair object to whom they referred possessed an excellent sliape,

bordering perhaps on emlKmimnt, and therefore ratliei that

of a Hebe than of a sylph, but beautifully formed, iuid sIkiwii

to great advantage by the close jacket and pettico-it whiili

she wore after a foreign fashion, the last not quite lung
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enough to conceal a very pretty foot, which rested on a bar
of the table at which she sate ; her round arms and taper

fiiilj'ers very busily employed in -?pairing the piece of tapestry

which was spread on it, which exhibited several deplorable

tissures, enough to demand the utmost skill of the most expert
soninstress.

It is to Ite remarked, that it was by stolen glances that
Roland Gncme contrived to ascertain these interesting particu-

lars ; and he thought he could once nr twice, notwithstanding
the texture of the veil, detect the damsel in the act of taking
.similar cognizance of his own i)erson. The matrons in the
meanwhile continued their se])arate conversation, eyeing from
time to time the young iMiople, in a manner which left nolancl

in no doubt that they were the subject of their conversation.

At length he distinctly heard Magdalen Gra>me say these words
—

' Nay, my sister, we must give them opportunity to speak
together, and to become ac(iuaint^>il ; they must be personally

known to each other, or how shall they be able to execute what
they are entrusted with ?

'

It seemed as if the matron, not fully satisfied with her friend's

reasoning, continued to offer some objections ; but they were
borne down by her more dictatorial friend.

'It must be so,' she said, 'my dear sister; let us therefore

go forth on the balcony to finish our conversation. And do
yon,' she said, addressing Roland and the girl, 'become ac-

(juainted with each other.'

With this she stepped up to the young woman, and raising

her veil, discovered features which, whatever might be their

ordinary complexion, were now covered with n universal blush.
' Llritiim i*it,' said Magdalen, looking at the other matron.
' I7.r Ikitum,' replied the other, with reluctant and hesitat-

ing; ac(iuiescence ; and again adjusting the veil of the blushing

girl, she dropped it so as to shade, though not to conceal, her

Countenance, and whispered to her, in a tone loud enough for

tlie page to liear, ' Remember, Catherine, who thou art, and for

what destined.'

The matron then retreated with Magdalen Grwme through

one of the casements of the apartment, that opened on a large

hnjad balcony, which, with its ponderous balustrade, had once

run along the whole south front of the building which faced the

brook, and formed a pleasant and commodious walk in the open
air. It was now in some places deprived of the balustrade, in

others broken and narrowed ; but, ruinous as it was, could still

i ib>
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be ated as a pleamnt promenade. Here then walked the two
ancient damee, busied m their private convenation ; jret not ^o

mach 80 but that Rjland couiii obHenre the matrons, as their

thin forms darkened the casement in passing or repassing before
it, dart a slance into the apartment, to see how matters were
going on there.



CHA1»TE11 XI

Life Uth ita May, and it U mirthful then

:

Tb* wuod> art vocal, .'<ii<i tliv How«r> ail otiour ;

Ita very blaat lia» tiiirtli in 't— and tli« nuiJena,

The while they tluii their vloaki to akrevu their kirtlaa,

Laugh at tlie rain that wet* them.
Old Play.

CATHERINE wm at the happy age of innocence and
buoyancy of npirit when, after the first moment of em-
barrassment was over, a sittiatiun uf awkwardness like

tliut in which she was suddenly left to make aotjuaintance " ith

u hiimlHome youth, not even known to her by name, struck iier,

in .s|)ito of herself, in a ludieruus point of view. She bent her
l>eiiiitiful eyes ujMn the work with which she was bu8ie<l, and
with'iuiinite gravity sato out the two first turns of the matrons
u|Kiii the balcony ; but then glancing her deep blue eye a little

tuwurds Roland, and ob8er>'ing the embanusHuient under which

lie laboured, now shifting on his chair, and now dangling his

cup, the whole man evincing that ho was perfectly at a loss how
to open the conversation, she could keep her composure no
longer, but, after a vain struggle, broke out into a sincere,

though a very involuntary, fit of laughing, so richly accom-
panied by the laughter of her merry eyes, which actually glanced
through the tears < hich the eti'ort filled them with, and by the

waving of her rich tresses, that the goddess of smiles herself

never looked more lovely than Catherine at that moment. A
court page would not have left her long alone in her mirth

;

but Roland was country-bred, and, besides, having some jeal-

ousy, as well as ba8hfuliies.s, he took it into his head tliat he
was himself the object of her inextinguishable laughter. His
endeavours to sympathise with Catherine, therefore, could cany
liiui no farther than a forced giggle, which had more of dis-

jilea-sure than of mirth in it, and which so much enhanced that
of the girl that it seemed to render it impossible for her ever to

bring her laughter to an end, with whatever anxious pains tihe

fl

J "1



THE ABBOT

> fr

m. -. -

1:M

Ubonnd to do «o, For every one )um felt that when « pamx
yum of laughter has wizetl iiiiB, at a niMbocomiiiK time ihhI

lilaue, the cff<»rtn which he makes to Huppreiw it, i»ay, the very

Hen.se uf the iinpruiiriety of Kiviii^' way to it, t«n<l only to aiii,'

nient and |iruloii)< tho irremfttiblu inipulrto.

It waH uniluubtutlly lucky for t'athcrint;, an well an for Unlm .|.

that the latter did not Hltare in the exccMHive mirth uf the fonmr.

Fur Heateil an nhe van, with her hack t^i thecuMsmont, CutliiMiin-

cuultl ctisily eMcatie the observution of the two matrunn diiriii;;

the cuurne uf their promenade ; whereas Oricnie wax mo plucfij,

with hin side to the window, that hit* mirth, had he Hliare*! tliat

of bin companion, would have been iuHtantly visible, and i*i>ii|il

not have iailud to ((ivo ofl'ence to the {MintoiuweH in i|iiL>>tinti.

He sate, however, with mme im)tatienee, until Catherine h.nl

exhausted either her i>uwor or her desire of lau^hinK. and ui-

retuniing with kuo<I grace to the oxorciso of her needle, nnd

then he ohservetl with Home drynesN, tlmt 'There Heenicd nn

great occaMiou torecumm(<nd to them to improve their ac<|iiii!iit

ance, as it seemed that they were already ttderably famihiii.

Catherine had an extreme desire to set otf ui^m a fresh s('<>rt>,

but she repressed it strongly, and fixing her eyes un her sviik,

replied by asking his pardon, and itromising tu avoid tniuiv

offence.

Roland had sense enough to feci that an air of utVcmltMl

dignity was very much misplaced, an<l that it was with a \tiy

dinerent bearing he ought to nuHJt the deep blue eyes wliidi

had borne such a hearty bunion in the laughing scene. Id'

tried, therefore, to extricete himself as well a.s he could I'lnm

his blunder, by assuming a tone of currc-iponding gaiety, .tinl

requesting to know of the hy niph, ' How it was her pleasiiii- tlmt

they should proceed in improving the acquaintance wliicli Lad

commenced so merrily.'
' That,' she said, ' you mu.st yourself discover

;
perhaps I have

gone a step too far in opening our interview.'

'Suppose,' sjiid Roland (iniMue, ' wo should begin a.s in a tale

book, by asking eiwh other's nanios tuul histories.'

'It is right well imagined,' said Catherine, 'and .showx an

argute judgment. Do you l)egiii, ami I will listen, ami only

put in a question or two at tlin dark i)arts of the story. ('(Hue,

unfold then your name and history, my now acquaintance.'

• I am called Roland Grieme, and tluit tail old woman is luy

g-.-andmother.'
' And your tutoress 1 Good, Who are your parents 1

'
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They are both dowl,' repliotl Roland.
• Ay, but who were they 1 Y.mi km/ imrentA, I prodiime t

'

' I HUpiK)t«e Ko,' wiiil KoIuikI, * l.iit I huv« nover \hmh\ ahle to
It'iirii iiiiuh of their hintory. My futhor wiw n Scottish kniKht,
who ilifil KttlhiHtly ill hiH Mtirriiiw ; my ninthcr wiw n (tni'iiie

ot'iluatherKill in thu UcUiteublo imu*\ : iiioKt of hor fHiiiily were
killiMl when the DeUiteiibk) country wan burne»l by the Lord
Mtixwell nnd HerrioH iit'('ucrhiVL>r(H'k.'

' U it luiiK ngo ?
' Maid the danisel.

' Httl'ure I woM born,' answered the lMi>,'e.

'That uiuHt be a jp-eat while n'lwe,' mid she, shaking her
liwid icmvely ; 'look you, I cannot weep for them.'

'It iiee«lM not,' Hai(l the youth, 'they fell with honour.'
',Sj much for your lihejige, fair .sir,' replietl Ium comiianion,

'of whom I like the living siiet-imen fa k'1"ii«o at tho caMcment)
far U'ss than th(j»*e that are dead. Yuur much hoiiounnl ((r-'^nd-

iiKither looks an if she could make one weep in »«nl carnext.
.\iiil now, fair xir, for your own ptfrwm ; if you tell nol the tale
fiUir, it will lie cut short in the middle : Mother Bridget
iKiiises loiijjer and longer every time she |hw.scm the window,
aiicl with her there is as little mirth as in the i^ve of your
.trn't'>tors.'

' .My tale is soon told. I was introduced into the Castle of
.\v('iii'! to be pHKC to the lady of the mansion.'
'She is a strict IIu;,'uciM)t, is she not? ' sai<l the maiden.
' .\s strict as CaJvin liimself. But my grandmother can play

tlie I'liiitan when it suits her purjxtse, and she had some plan
(ifhor.nvn for quartering me in the castle ; it wouhl have tailed,
hi.wever, after we had remained several weeks at the handet,
but for HU unexpected master of ceremonies '

' And who was that ?
' «iid the girl.

' \ large black dog, Wolf by namo, who brought me into the
'^-»l day in his mouth like a hurt wihl duck, and pre-
-fiitt'd 1110 to the lady.'

A most respectable introduction, truly,' said Catherine;
and what might you learn at this same castle ? I love dearly

til kiinw what my acquaintances «in do at need.'
'Tu lly a hawk, halloo to a hound, Iwck a horse, and wield

lance, how, and brand,'

'And to boast of all this when you have learned it,' said
Catherine, ' which, in France at least, is the surest accoraplish-
meut of a page. But proceed, fair sir; how came your
Huguenot lord and your no le.ss Huguenot latly to receive

, 1!

If!
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and keep in the fiunily so perilous a person as a Catholic

' Because they knew nut that part of ^.y history, which from

infancy I had heen taught to Keep secret; and becau.se my
grand-dame's fc aier zealous attendance on their heretic chuplain

had laid all this suspicion to sleep, most &ir Calipolis,' sain the

page, and in so saying he edged his chair towards the .seat of

the &ir (querist.

' Nay, but keep your distance, most gallant sir,' an.swered

the blue-eyed maiden, 'for, unless I greatly mistake, the.se

reverend ladies will soon interrupt our amicable conference if

the acc[uaintance they recommend shall seem to proceed beyond

a certain point ; so, teir sir, be pleased to abide by your station,

and reply to my questions. By what achievements did yon

prove me qualities of a page, which you had thus happily

acquired f
Eoland, who be^n to enter into the tone and spirit of the

damsel's conversation, replied to her with becoming spirit.

• In no feat, feir gentlewoman, was I found inesroert, wherein

there was mischief implied. I shot swans, hunted cats, fright-

ened serving-women, chased the deer, and robbed the orchanl.

I say nothing of tormenting the chaplain in various ways, for

that was my duty as a good Catholic'
' Now, as I am a gentlewoman,' said Catherine, ' I think thei«

heretics have done Catholic ^tenance in entertaining^ so all

accomplished a serving-man ! And what, fair sir, might have

been the unhappy event which deprived them of an inmate

altogether so estimable 1

'

' Truly, feir gentlewoman,' answered the youth, ' your real

proverb says that the longest lane will have a turning, and mine

was more— it wa.s, in fine, a turning off.'

' Good !

' said the merry young maiden, ' it is an apt i)lay on

the word. And what occasion was taken for so important a

catastrophyT Nay, start not for my learning, I do knnw the

schools—m plain phrase, why were you sent from .service ?

'

The page shrugged his shoulders while he replied, ' A Av\x\.

tale is soon told, and a short horse soon curried. I made

the falconer's boy taste of my switch ; the falconer threatened

to make me brook his cudgel. He is a kindly clown as well as

a stout, and I would rather have been cudgelled by him than

any man in Christendom to choose ; but I knew not his (jiialities

at that time, so I threatened to make him brook the stah, and

my lady made me brook the " Begone " ; so adieu to the i)age's
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office and the fiiir Castle of Avenel. I had not traveled far

before I met my venerable parent. And so tell your tale, fiur

geutlewoman, for mine is done.'
' A happy grandmother,' said the maiden, ' who had the luck

to find tne stray page just when his mistress had slipped his

leash, and a most lucky page that has juiuped at once from a

page to an old lad3^'s gentleman-usher

!

' Ail this is nothing of your history,' answered Roland Gneme,
who began to be much interested in the congenial vivacity of

tbis facetious young gentlewoman— ' tale for tale is fellow-

travellers' justice.'

' Wait till we are fellow-travellers, then,' replied Catherine.
' Nay, you escape me not so,' said the page ;

' if you deal

not justly by me, I will call out to Dame Bridget, or whatever

your dame be called, and proclaim you for a cheat.'

' You shall not need,' answered the maiden. ' My history is

the counterpart of your own ; the same words might almost

serve, chaise but dress and name. I am called Catherine

Seyton, and I also am an orphan.'
' Have your parents been long dead ?

'

'That 18 the only question,' said she, throwing down her fine

eyes with a sudden expression of sorrow— ' that is the only

(|uestiun I cannot laugh at.'

' And Dame Bridget is your grandmother 1

'

The sudden cloud passed away like that which crosses for

ail instant the summer sun, and she answered, with her usual

Hvely expression, ' Worse by twenty degrees— Dame Bridget is

my maiden aunt'
'Over God's forebode

!

' said Roland. ' Alas ! that you have

such a tale to tell ! And vhat horror comes next t

'

'Your own history, exactly. 1 was taken upon trial for

service

' And turned off for pinching the duenna, or affronting my
lady's waiting-woman 1

'Nay, our history varies there,' said the damsel. 'Our

mistress broke up house, or had her house broke uji, which is

the same thing, and I am a fi-ee woman of the forest.'

'And I am as glad of it as if any one had lined my doublet

with cloth of gold,' said the youth.

'I thank you for your mirth,' said she, 'but the matter is

not likely to concern you.'
' Nay, but go on,' said the page, ' for you will be presently

interrupted ; the two good dames have been soaring yonder on

iiii

m
M
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the balcony, like two old hoovled crows, and their croak grows
hoarser as night comes on ; they will wing to roost presently.

This mistress of yours, &iT gentlewoman, who was she, in (ind's

name?'
'0, she has a fiiir name in the world,' replied Catherine

Seyton. ' Few ladies kept a fairer house, or held more gentle-

women in her household ; my aunt Bridget was one of lier

housekeepers. We never saw our mistress's blessed face, to lu

sure, but we heard enough of her ; were up early and duwn
late, and were kept to long prayers and light food.'

' Out upon the penurious old beldam
!

' said the piage.

• For Heaven's sake, blaspheme not
!

' said the girl, with an

expression of fear. ' God pardon us both ! I meant no harm.

I sijeak of our blessed St. Catherine of Sienna !— may God
forgive' me that I spoke so lightly, and made you do a great

sin and a great blasphemy ! This was her nunnery, in which

there were twelve nuns and an abbess. My aunt was the

abbess, till the heretics turned all adrift.'

' And where are your companions ?
' asked the youth.

' With the last year's snow,' answered the maiden— ' east,

north, south, and west : some to France, some to Flanders,

some, I fear, into the world and its pleasures. We have gut

permission to remain, or rather our remaining has bee; con-

nived at, for my aunt has great relations among the Kerrs, and

they have threatened a death-feud if any one touches us ; and

bow and spear are the best warrants in toese times.'
' N^, tnen, you sit under a sure shadow,' said the yo"tli

:

'and I suppose you wept yourself blind when St. Catherine

broke up nousekeeping berore you had taken arles ' in her

service ?

'

' Hush ! for Heaven's sake,' said the damsel, crossing herself.

' no more of that ! But I have not quite cried my eyes out,

said she, turning them upon him, and instantly again bendin.'

them upon her work. It was one of those glances which would

require the threefold plate of brass around the heart, more

than it is needed by the mariners to whom Horace recouiniends

it. Our youthful page had no defence whatever to otter.

' What say you, Catherine,' he said, ' if we two, thus strangely

turned out of service at the same time, should give our two most

venerable duennas the torch to hold, while we walk a merry

measure with each other over the floor of this weary world ?

'

'A goodly proposal, truly,' said Catherine, 'and worthy the

* Anylici— earnest money.
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madcap brain of a discarded page ! And what shifts does youi

worship propose we should live oy ?— by singing ballads, cat-

ting purses, or swaggering on the highway 1 for there, I think,

you would find your most productive exchequer.'

'Choose, you proud peat!' said the page, drawing off in

huge disdain at the calm and unembarrassed ridicule with

which his wild proposal was receive<l. And as he spoke

the words, the casement was again darkened by the forms

of the matrons ; it opened, and admitted Magdalen Graeme

and the mother abbess, so we must now style her, into the

apartment

TOL. 3tt—7
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CHAPTER XII

Kay, hear me, brother ; I am elder, wiaer,

And holier than thou. And age, and wiadom.
And holiness, have peremptory claims.

And will be luten'd to.

Old Play.

WHEN the matrons re-entered, and pat an end to the

conversation which we have detailed in the last

chai>ter, Dame Magdalen Grteme thus addressed her

grandson and his pretty companion :
' Have you spoke togetlier,

my children ? Have you ba;ome known to each other as fellow-

travellers 01) the same dark and dubious road, whom ciiai.ce

hath brought together, and who study to learn the tempers and

dispositions of those by whom their perils are to be shared ?

'

It was seldom the light-hearted Catherine could suppress a

jest, so that she often spoke when she would have acted more
wisely in holding her peace.

' Your grandson admires the journey which you propose so

very greatly that he was even now preparing for setting out

upon it instantly.'
' This is to be too forward, Roland,' said the dame, address-

ing him, 'as yesterday you were over slack; the just mean
lies in obedience, which both waits for the signal to start and

obeys it when given. But once again, my children, have you

so perused each other's countenances that, when you meet, in

whatever di^ise the times may impose upon you, you may
recognise each in the other the secret agent of the mighty work

in which you are to be leagued ? Look at pach other, know
each line and lineament of each other's countenance. Learn

to distinguish by the step, by the sound of the voice, by the

motion of the hand, by the glance of the eye, the partner whom
Heaven hath sent to aid in working its wilL Wut thoii knnw

that maiden, whensoever or wheresoever you shall again meet

her, my Roland Qraeme t

'
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As readily as truly did Roland answer in the affirmative.

'And thou, my daughter, wilt thou again remember the

features of this youth 1

"iVuly, mother,' replied Catherine Seyton, 'I liave not seen

go many men of late that I should immediately foraet your
grandson, though I mark not much about him that is deserving

of flpecial remembrance.'

'Join hands, then, my children,' said Magdalen Gneme ; but,

in saying so, was interrupted by her companion, whose con-

ventual prejudices had been gradually giving her more and
more uneasiness, and who could remain acquiescent no longer.

'Nay, my good sister, you forget,' sa^d she to Magdalen,
' Catherine is the betrothed bride of Heaveu ; these intimacies

cannot ba'
' It is in the cause of Heaven that I command them to em-

brace,' said Magdalen, with the full force of her powerful voice
;

'the end, sister, sanctifies the means we must use.'

'They call me lady abbess, or mother at the least, who
address me,' said Dame Bridget, drawing herself up, as if

uD'eiided at her friend's authoritative manner; 'the Lady of

lleathergill forgets that she speaks to the abbess of St.

Catherina'
' When I was what you call me,' said Magdalen, 'you indeed

were the abbess of St. Catherine ; but both names are now
gone, with all the rank that the world and that the church gave

to them ; and we are now, to the eye of human judgment, two
poor, despised, oppressed women, dragging our dishonoured old

age to a humble grave, fiut what are we m the eye of Heaven ?

Ministers, sent forth to work His will, in whose weakness the

strength of the church shall be manifested, before whom shall

be humbled the wisdom of Murray ami the dark strength of

Morton. And to such wouldst thou apply the narrow rules of

thy cloistered seclusion 1 or hast thou foi^otten the order which
I showed thtoC from thy superior, subjecting thee to me in these

matters 1

'

'On thy head, then, be the »^candal and the sin,' said the

abbess, sullenly.

'On mine be they both,' said Magdalen. 'I say, embrace
each other, my children.'

' But Catherine, aware, perhaps, how the dispute was likely

to terminate, had escaped from the apartment, and so dis-

appointed the grandson at least as much as the old matron.

'She is g' e,' said the abbess, 'to provide some little re-

s' I
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treshment But it will have little savour to those who dwell
iu the world ; for I, at least, cannot dispense with the ruios to
which I am vowed, because it is the will of wicked uien to
break down the sanctuary in which they wont to be ohservtMl.'

'It is well, luy sister,' replied Magdalen, 'to pay wich even
the smallest tithes of mint and cummin whicli the cIiuilIi
demands, and I blame not thy scrupulous observance of tlie

rules of thine order. But they were established by the cIiuilIi,

and for the church's benefit ; and reason it is that they slunilci

give way when the salvation of the ciiurch herself is at stake.'
The abbess made no reply.

One more acquainted with human nature than the inexperi
enced page might have found amusement in comparing tlie

different kinds of fanaticism which these two females exhibited
The abbess, timid, narrow-minded, and discontented, cluuf,' to

ancient usages and pretensions which were ended by the Uefur-
mation, and was in adversity, as she had been in prosperity,
scrupulous, weak-spirited, and bigoted ; while the fiery and
more lofty spirit of her companion suggested a wider field of
effort, and would not be limit«d by ordinary rules in the
extraordinary schemes which were suggested by her bold und
irregular imagination. But Roland Gneme, instead of traimi;;

these peculiarities of character in the two old dames, only
waited with gre<it anxiety for the return of Catherine, expeeting
probably that the proposal of the fraternal embrace would be
renewed, as his grandmother seemed disposed to carry matters
with a high hand.

His expectations, or hopes, if we may call them so, were,
however, disappointed ; for, when Catherine re-entered on the
summons of the abbess, and placed on the table an earthen
pitcher of water, and four wooden platters, with cups of the
same materials, the Dame of Heathergill, satisfied with the
arbitrary mode in which she had borne down the opposition
of the abbess, pursued her victory no farther— a mofleration
for which her grandson, in his heart, returned her but slender
thanks.

In the meanwhile, Catherine continued to place upon the
table the slender preparations for the meal of a recluse, which
consisted almost entirely of colewort, boiled, and served up in

a wooden platter, having no better seasoning than a little salt,

and no better accompaniment than some coarse barley-breiul in

very moderate quantity. The water-pitcher already mentioned
furnished the only beverage. After a Latin grace, delivered by
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the abbess, the gaests sat down to their npare entertainment.

The Himplicity of the tare appeareil to proAuce no diataste in

tite females, who ate of it mmlerutely, but with tlie usual appear-

ance of appetite. But llulatxl Gni'ine had l)een used tu oetter

cheer. 8ir Halb^rt Glendinnin^, who atVec-tud even an unusual
degree of nobleness in his hounekeeping, maintaine<l it in a
tttyle of genial hospitality which rivalled that of the northern
buritns of England. He might think, perhaps, that by doing
so he acted yet more completely the part for which he was born
— that of a great baron and a leader. Two bulhxiks and six

sheep weekly were the allowance when the l>aroii was at home,
aud the number was not greatly diminished during his absence.

A boll of malt was weekly brewed into ale, which was used by
the household at discretion. Bread was baked in proportion for

the consumption of his domestics and retainers ; and in this

scene of plenty had Roland Gneme now lived for several years.

It formed a bad introduction to lukewarm greens and spring

water ; and probably his countenance indicated some sense of

the difference, for the abbess observed, ' It would seem, my son,

that the tables of the heretic baron, whom you have so long
followed, are more daintily furnished than those of the suffering

daughters of the church ; and yet, not upon the most solemn
nights of festival, when the nuns were permitted to eat their

iwrtion at mine own table, did I consider the cates which
were then served up as half so delicious 8j> these vegetables

and this water, on which I prefer to feed, rather than do
aught which may derogate from the strictness f>f iuy v(jw. It

shall never be said that the mistress of this house made it

a house of feasting when days of darkness and of aHliction

were hanging over the Holy Church, of which I am an un-

worthy member.'
' Well hast thou said, my sister,' replied Magdalen Gneme ;

'but now it is not only time to suffer in the good cause, but to

act in it. And since our pilgrim's meal is ti^ished, let us go
apart to prepare for our journey to-morrow, and to advise on
the manner in which these children shall be employed, and
what measures we can adopt to supply their thoughtlessness
and lack of discretion.'

Notwithstanding his indiff'erent cheer, the heart of Roland
fira'me bounded high at this proposal, which he doubtetl not
Would leafl to another tete-<l-tett' betwixt him and the i)retty

novice. But he was mistaken. Catherine, it would seem, had
no mind so far to indulge him ; for, moved either by delicacy
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or caprice, or some of those indescribable shades betwixt the imd^

and tne other with which women love to tease, and at the Mime

time to captivate, the ruder hcx, she reiiiiii«lo«l the abbesn that

it waM necessary she Mhould retire for an hour liefore vcHpers

:

and, receiving the ready and approving nod of her suiicrinr,

she arose to withdraw. But, before leaving,' the apartment, slie

made obeisance to the matrons, bending herself till her liuii<l,>t

touched her knees, and then made a lesser reverence to Roluiui,

which consisted in a slight bend of the body and gentle deiirts

sion of ^e head. This she performed very demurdy ; but tlie

Sarty on whom the salutation was conferred thought he cdulil

iscem in her manner an arch and mischievous exultation uver

his secret disappointment 'The devil take the saucy girl,' he

thought in his heart, though the presence of the abbess should

have repressed all such profane imaginations, 'she is as liani

hearte<l as the laughing hvsana that the story-books tell of:

she has a mind that I shall not forget her this night at

least'

The matrons now retired also, giving the page to understand

that he was on no account to stir from the convent, or to .show

himself at the windows, the abbess assigning as a reason the

readiness with which the rude heretics caught at every occasiijn

of scandalising the religious orders.

'This is worse than the rigour of Mr. Henry Warden him-

self,' said the page, when he was left alone ; 'for, to do him

justice, however strict in requiring the most rigid attention

during the time of his homines, he left us to the freedom of

our own wills afterwards ; ay, and would take a share in our

pastimes, too, if he thought them entirely innocent But these

old women are utterly wrapt up in gloom, mystery, and self-

denial. Well, then, if I must neither stir out of the gate nor

look out at window, I will at least see wlmt the inside of the

house contains that may help to pass away one's time ;
per-

adventure I may light on that blue-eyed laugher in some comer

or other.'

Going, therefore, out of the chamber by the entrance opi"isito

to that through which the two matrons had departed (for it

may be readily supposed that he had no desire to intrude (Mi

their privacy), he wandered from one chamber to another,

through the deserted edifice, seeking with bojish eagerness

some source of interest or amusement. Here he passed

through a long gallery, opening on either hand into the little

cells of the nuns, all deserted, and deprived of the few
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trifling articles of furniture which tlie rules of the order

"*

"ffbinls are il..wu,' th(.uKlit the iMi^e ; *but whether they

will tina theuisolves worse off in tlieoinui air than m thcNe jlttinp

imrrow cages, I leave iny lady "I'Ihjss an.l my venerable relative

to settle tetwixt them. 1 think the wil.l young lark whom they

have left behind them .would like l^est to sing umlcr Ood « tree

*

A winding stair, strait and narrow, as if to remind the nuns

of their duties of fast and maceration, led down to a lower

suite of apartments, which (K-cupied the ground st«ry of tlie

house These rooms were even more ruinous tiuiii those whicli

he iuui left ; for, having encountered the first fiiry ot the as-

«iilants by whom the nunnery had been wasted, the windows

Wl been dashed in, the doors broken down, and even the par-

titions betwixt the apartments in .some places destroved. As

he thus stalked from desolation to desolation, and began to

think of returning from so uninteresting a research to the

chamber which he had left, he was suri)n.sed to hear the low

of a cow very close to him. The sound was so unexpect«rt at

the time and place that Roland Grwiue started as if it had

been the voice of a lion, and lai.l his hand on his dagger, while

at the same moment the light and lovely form of Catherine

Seytoii presented itself at the door of the apartment from which

the sound had issued. ..,, x. < • *i „
'Good even to you, valiant champion ! said .she ;

since the

days of Guy of Warwick, never was one more worthy to encounter

"'•Cow'^^said Roland Gnunie, 'by my faith, I thought it had

l)oeu the devil that roared so near me. Who ever heard ot a

convent containing a cow-house
I

'

, <wi •„„

'Cow and calf may conic hither now, an.swered latlicnne,

'for we have no means to keep out either. But 1 advise you,

kind sir, to return to the place from whence you came.

' Not till I see your dmrge, fair sister, .nnswon!.! RolaiKl,

mid made his way into the apartment, m spite of the halt-

serious, half-laughing remonstmnces of the girl.
.

The poor solitary cow, now the only severe recluse within

tlie nunnery, was quartered in a spacious chamber, which iiait

i.iice been the refectory of the convent. The roof was j^raced

with groined arches, and the wall with niches, from which the

images had been pulled down. These rcnmants o archi-

tectural ornaments were strangely (contrasted witli the rude

ir
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orib conntniotod for th« cow in one oonier of the apartnipnf
and the Htack of fo«l<lor which woh iiile<l lienide it for her
food.*

• By my feith,' mid the i»ko, ' Uronihio \h more lonlly lo«l;,'('.|

than any one here I

'

'You hud \mt remain with her,' wiid Catherine, 'and Hiiiiply

by your filial attention!) the offspring Hhe has had the ill luck
to lose.'

/ 1 will romiiin, at least, to help yon to preinro her ni^iit's
lair, pretty Catherine,' said Roland, neizing ui)on a pitchfork.
•By no means,' sai«l Catherine ; 'for, beMitleM that you know

not in the least how to do her that service, vou will brinj; u
chiding my way, and I get enough of that in the reguUr course
of things.'

' Wlmt
! for accepting my assistance ?

' said the page— ' for
accepting iw^ assistance, who am to be yimr confederate in *.iiie

deep matter of import ? That were altogether unreasonulilo
;

and, now I think on it, tell me, if you can, what is this uiiulity
emprise to which I am destined t

'

•Robbing a bird's nest, I should suppose,' said Catlierine,
• considering the champion whom they have selected'
•By my faith,' said the youth, 'and he that has taken a

falcon's nest in the scaurs of Po!moo«lie has done sometiiin;?
to brag of, my fair sister. But that is all over now : a uiiir

rain on the ne.st, and the eya.ses and their food, waslu'd or
unwashed, for it was all anon of cramming tlieso worthless
kites that I was sent upon my present travels. Save that I

have met with you, pretty sLster, I could eat my dagger hilt

for vexation at my own folly. But, as we are to be fellow
travellers

'

• Fellow-labourers, not fellow-travellers,' answered the j,'irl

;

• for to your comfort Iw it known, that tlm huly abbess an.l I

set out eariicr than you and your rpsi»octed relative to nionow.
and that I partly endure your conipaiiy at present because it

may be long ere we meet again.'

'% St. Andrew, but it shall not, though,' answcrol
Roland; 'I will not hunt at all unless we are to hunt in

couples.'

'1 suspect, in that and in other points, we mu.st do us we
are bid,' replied the young lady. ' But hark ! I hear my aunt s

voice.'

The old lady entered in good earnest, and darted a se\.'ro

' See Nunnery of St. Brlilgct. Note 0.
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ffUiice at her niece, while Rnlaml )ia ' the ready wit to busy

hiiiiMelf about the hniter of the cow.
' The youiiK K«ritlotuaii/ mid Catherine, graveljr, ' is helping

uie to tic the cow up fanter to her Mtake, hh* I hnd that last

iiiKlit, when Hhe put her head r)ut of window and lowed, she

alaniietl the whole village ; and ' we mIuII be Huspected of for-

cer)- among the hereticN if tlie^ du not diHcuver the cause of

the apparition, or Iom our cow if they do.

'

' Relieve yourself of that fear,' said the abbess, somewhat
ironically ;

' the person to whom xlie is now sold comes for the

aniinal presently.
' (iooQ-night, then, my poor companion,' said Catherine,

EnttiiiK the animal's shoulders ;
' I hone thou host £sUen into

itiil hands, for my happiest hours of late have been spent in

teiidiuf; thee. I wonld I had been bom to no better task !

'

' Now, out upon thee, mean-spirited wench !
' said the abbess

;

' \» that a ftpeech worthv of the name of Scyton, or of the

month of a sister of this bouse, treading the iiath of election ;

and to be spoken before a Htranger youth, too! Go to my
oratory, niinton ; there read vour Hmm till I come thither,

wlieii I will read you such a lecture as sliall make you price

the blessings which you possess.'

Ciitherine was about to withdraw in silence, casting a half-

sorrowful, half-comic glance at Roland Urwuie, which seemed

to say, ' You see to what your untimely visit has exposed me,'

when, suddenly changing her mind, she came forward to the

pa^e, and extended her hand as she bid him gootl evening.

Their minis liad pressed each other ere the astonisheil matron

could interfere, and Catherine hud time to sav, ' Forgive me,

wiotlier ; it is long since we have seen a face that looked with

kindiiesH on us. Since these ilisf)rderH have broken up our

peaceful retreat all lias been gI«Hjiu and malignity. I bid this

youth kindly farewell, bectiuse he has come hither in kindness,

and tK^ciiuse the mlds are great that we may never again meet
in this world. I guess better than he that the ."^-liemes on
whicli you are rushing are too mighty for your maiiugenient,

iiuil that you are now setting the stone a-roliing which must
surely crush you in its descent. 1 bid farewell,' she added,

'to Miy fellow-victim !'

This was spoken with a tone ( f deep and serious feeling,

alto!,'ether different from the usual levity of Catherine's manner,

and plainly showed that, beneath the giddiness of extreme
youth and total inexperience, there lurked in her bosom a

im
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'f|t

«leepcr jxwirer of iwnse and feeling than her conduct had hitherto

exwewmV
. i i i ,

iIm abbeMH reiunined a niouient Hilont fiftflr xlw had left the

room. The prtrtKJWsd rebtiko diwi on her tongue, and nhe n\t

pnarod Htnick witli the «Iocp and fi)reb*wlinK t«ino in wliicli Ii.t

nioce had ^wketi h«r gmA evert. She led the way in HiliMiit- to

the a|>artment which thoy had formerly occupieti, and where

there WM pr»paroil a snudl refection, a« the ablKjus teriindl it,

ooniisijng of milk awl barley-bread. Magdalen Gm-ine, miih

raoned to take share in this collation, api)oared from a.i adjoin

i»g apartment ; but Catherine wan seen no more. 'Hiere was

little said during the hasty meal, and after it was finished

Roland Onpme was dismissed to tlio nearest cell, wb«re M)m

preparations had been made for hin repose.

The strange cireumstancex in which he found himself had

their usual effect in preventing slundw from hastily deiwond

ing on him, and he could distinctly limr, bv a hiw but earnest

murmuring in the apartment which he had left, timt the

matrons continued in deep consultation to a late hotir. As

they separated, he hoard the abbess distinctly expre.s.s herself

thus :
* In a won!, my sister, I venerate your 'haracter una tlie

authority with which rny superiors have inves. ed you
;
yet it

seems to me that, ert' enterinr on this perilous course, we

should cor'sidt some > i' the fatlurs of the church.'

•And how anrl wli- re are we to find a faithful bishot. or

abbot at whom to ask ounsel? The faithful Eustatiiis i> no

more: he is withdni\Mi from a world of evil, and from the

tyranny of heretics. May Hwvven and Our Lady assoilzie hiiu

of his sir.s, and abridge the i)enance of his mortal intirniitic-

:

Where shall we find another with whom to take coui\sel
'

'

'Heaven w'il provide for the chuieh,' sa. i the abWss ;
'ami

the faithful lathers who yet are suffered to remain in tlif Inmse

of Kennaiiuhair will pro(!eed to elect an al.bot. They \m i iM't

suffer the .staff to fall «biwn, or the mitre tn be unlilled, U<r the

threats of heresy.'
, , ^

' Tliat will I learn to-morrow,' said Magdalen (»n.nie :
.' vt

who now takes the office of an hour, save U> iwirtuke willi tlif

spoilers in their work of plunder ? 'ro-morr. w will tei ns )t om-

of the thousand saints who are .sprinig from the hou-^e of N

Mary's continues to look down on it in its misery, hurewen.

my sister, we meet at Edinburgh.'

'Jimedicitf, I ' answered the aW)ess, and they iKtrte.'

•To Kennaquhair and to Edinburgh we bend 01. \V.'
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thought RoUntI Gnrme. ' That iiifoniwtiun have I purchaMod

by a (deeplesM huur : it !<uiti« woll with my purp<Me. At Ken-

luuiuhair I shall nee Father AuibnMH: ; at Rdiiil'urKh I shall iiii<l

the meaiM of ithapintt my own ctitirMe thruu){h thio buatling

world, without bunleiiiiiK my afiectionate relation; at Blin-

burxh, too, I shall mihj ii^aiii the witching novite, with her blue

eye!4 and hor provoking sniiiu.' lie tell OMluep, and it was toeyo* and hor pr«m)king

ilrcam of Catherine Scyton.

km



CHAPTER XIII

What, Dagon up asain! I thoaght we had hurl'd him
Down on the threshold never more to rise.

Bring wedge and axe ; aud, neighbours, lend your hands,
And rive the idol into winter fagots !

AltheUtane, or the Converkd Punr.

ROLAND GRiEME sle^t long aiid sound, and the sun

was high over the hurizon when the voice of his com-

panion summoned him to resume their pilgrimage ; and

when, hastily arranging his dress, he went to att«nd her ciill, tlie

enthusiastic matron stood already at the threshold, itreititreil

for her journey. There was i .1 all the deportment of tins re

markable woman a promptitu le of execution, and a sternnesK

of perseverance, founded on the fanaticism which she nursed !<o

deeply, and which seenied to absorb all the ordinary purimses

ana feelings of mortality. One only human afl'ection ^'learned

through her enthusiastic energies, I ^e the broken glimpses nf

the sun through the rising clouds ut a storm. It was lier ma-

ternal fondness for her ^ndson — a fondness carried Hlnuist to

the verge of dotage in circumstances where the Catholic religion

was not concerned but which gave way in.stantly when it cliaiiced

either to thwart or come in coutac* with tlie more settled pur-

pose of her soul, and the more devoted «luty of her life. Her

life she would willingly have laid down to save, the earthly object

of her affection ; but that object itself .she was ready to iiazard,

and would have been willing to sacrifice, could the restoration

of the Church of Rome have been purchased with his IiIimmI.

Her discourse by the way, ex(;ei)ting on the few (x;casion> in

which her extreme love of her grandson found opiwrtunity to

display itself in anxiety for his hcidth and accommodation,

tumeu entirely on the <luty of raising up the fallen htmoiirs of

the church, and replacing a Catholic sovereign on the tlinme.

There were times at which she hinted, though very obscurely



THE ABBOT 109

and distantly, that bHo herself was foredoomed by Heaven to

perform a part in this important task ; and tliat she had more

than mere aaman warranty for the zejil with which she engagetl

in it. But on tJhis subject she exprewsetl herself in such general

language that it was not easy to decide whether she made any

actual pretensions to a direct and siijiernatural call, like the

celebrated Elizabeth Barto , commonly called the Nun of Kent ;

'

or whether she only dwelt upon the general duty which was in-

cumbent on all Catholics of the time, and the pressure of which

she felt in an extraordinary degree.

Yet, though Magdale.i Unume gave no direct intimation of

her pretensions to be considered as something beyond the

ordinary class of mortals, the tlemeanour of one or two persons

amongst the travellers whom they occasionally met» as they

entered the more fertile and populous part of the valley, seenieil

to indicate their belief in her sui^rior attributes. It is true

that two downs, who drove before them a herd of cattle ; one

or two village wenches, who seemed bound for some merry-

making ; a strolling soldier, in a rusted morion ; and a wander-

ing student, as his threadbare black cloak and his satchel of

books proclaimed him, ytVk^HetX our travellers without ob.serva-

tion, or with a look of contempt ; and, moreover, that two or

three children, attracted by the a})i)earance of a dress so ne»vrly

resembling that of a pilgrim, jonie<l in hooting an<l calling,

' Out upon the mass-monger
!

' But one or two, who nour-

ishe»l in their bosoms respect for the downfallen hierarchy,

casting first a timorous glance a'round, to see that no one

observftu them, hastily crossed them.selves, bent their knee to

Sister Magdalen, by which name they saluted her, kissed her

hand, or even the hem of her dalmati(iue, received with humility

the benedicite with which she repaid their obeisance ;
and then

starting up, and again looking timidly round to see that they

had iKJcn urobservefl, hastily resumed their journey. Even

while within sight of jwrsons of the i)revaiiing faith, there were

individuals bold enough, by folding their arms and Ixinding

their head, to give distant and silent iutimati(jn that they

reoogni.sed Sister Magdalen, and honoured alike her person and

her purpose.

She failed not to notice to her grandson these marks of

honour and respect which from time to time she received.

'You see,' she said, 'my son, that the enemies have been unable

altogether to suppress the good spirit, or to rout out the true

' See Note 6.
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seed. Amid heretics and schismaticH, spoilers of the chiinh's

lands, and scotfers at saints and sacraments, there is left a

remnant.'
' It is true, my mother,' said Iloland Gneme ;

' but methinks

they are of a (quality which can help us but little. See yuu nut

all those who wear steel at their side, and bear marks of lietter

quality, ruitie (Mist as they would i)ast the meanest beggars!

TOr those who give us any marks ot sympathy are the poorest

of the poor, and most outcast of the needy, who have neitlier

bread to share with us, nor swords to defend us, nor skill to

use them if they had. That poor wretch that last kneeled to

you with such deep devotion, and who seemed emaciateil by

the touch of some wasting disease within, and the grasp of

poverty without— that pale, shivering, miserable caitiff, liow can

be aid the great schemes you meditate 1

'

' Much, my son,' said the matron, with more mildness tlian

the page perhaps expected. 'When that pious son of the

church returns from tne shrine of St. Kingan, whither lie now

travels by my counsel, and by the aid of good Catholics— wlieii

he returns healed of his wasting malady, high in health ami

strong in limb, will not the glory of his faithfulness, and its

miraculous reward, speak louder in the ears of this besotted

people of Scotland than the din which is weekly mode in a

thousand heretical pulpits 1

'

' Ay, but, mother, I tear the saint's hand is out. It is long

since we have heard of a miracle performed at St. Ringan's.'

The matron made a dead pause, and, with a voice tremulous

with emotion, asked, 'Art thou so unhappy as to doubt the

power of the blessed saint ?

'

' Nay, mothe/,' the youth hastened to reply, ' I believe as the

Holy Church commands, and doubt not St. Ringan's power of

healing; but, be it said with reverence, he hath not of late

showed the inclination.'
' And has this land deserved it f ' said the Catholic matron,

advancing hastily while she si)()ke, until she attained the sinn-

mit of a rising ground, over which the path led, and then stand-

ing agniii still. ' Here,' she said, ' stood the cross, the limits

of the halidome of St. Mary's - hero, on this eininenee, from

which the eye of the holy pilgrim might first catch a view uf

that aneient monastery, the light of the lam!, the abode <if

saints, aii<l the grave of monarclis. Where is nov*- that emblem

of our faith ? It lies on the eiirtli, fi shapeless libick, frnin which

the broken fragments have been carried oil', for the meanest
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uses till now no semblance f.f its original form remains. Look

towards the east, niy son, where the sun was wont t glitter on

stately spires, from which crosses an.l be. s have now been

hurled, as if the land had been invaded once more by barbarous

heathens— look at yonder battlements, of which we can. even

at this distance, descry the i)artial demolition ;
and ask it tbis

land can expect from the blessed saints, whose shrines and whose

imaijes have been profaned, any other miracles but those ot

vengeance ? How long,' she exc];uined, looking upward— ho%

long shall it be delayed ?
' She paused, and then resumed with

enthusiastic rapidity, 'Yes, my son all on earth is but for a

Bcriod- joy and grief, triumph and desolation, succeed ea«h

lither like cloud and sunshine ; the vineyard sha I not be for

ever tro<ldeu down, the gaps sliall be amended and the fruitful

branches once more dressed and trimmed. Iwen this day—
av even this hour, I trust to hear news of importance. Dally

not - let us on ; time is brief, and judgment is certain.

She resumed the path which led to the abbey— a path which,

in ancient times, was carefully marked out by posts and rails,

to assist the pilgrim in his journey; these were now torn up

and destroyed A half-hour's walk placed them m front of

the once splen d monastery, which, although the church was

as yet entire, L not escaped the fury ot the times The long

range of cells &..d of apartments for the use of the brethren

which occupied two sides of the great square, were almost

entirely ruinous, the interior having been consumed by hre,

which only the ma.ssivc architecture of the outward walls had

enabled them to resist. The abbot's house, which fonned the

third side of the square, was, though injured, still inhabited,

and afforded refuge to the few brethren who yet rather by

connivance than by actual authority, were pemitted to remain

at Kennaquhair. Their stately offices, their plea.sant gardens,

the magnificent cloisters constructed for their recreation w;ere

all dilapidated and ruinous ; and some of the building materials

had apparently been put into requisition by persons m the

village and in the vicinity, who, formerly va.ssals of the monas-

tery, had not hesitated to appropriate to themselves a part o

the spoils. Roland saw fragments of Gothic pillars richly

Kvrved, occupying the place of door-posts to the meanest huts

;

and here and there a mutilated sUvtiie, inverted or laid on it«

8ide, made the door-post or threshol. of a wretched cow-house.

The church itself was less injured than the other buildings of

the monastery. But the images which had bc'ii placed m the
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numOTous niches of itii column!) and buttresses, having all fallen

under the charge of idolatry, to which the superstitious (levd-

tion of the Papists IdmI justly exposed them, had been broken
and thrown down, without much rofjard to the preservation nf

the rich and airy canopies and pedestals on which they were
placed ; nor, if the devastation had stopped short at this point,

could we have considered the preservation of these monuments
of antiquity as an object to be put in the balance with tlie

introduction of the Reformed worship.

Our pilgrims saw the demolition of these sacred and vener-

able representations of saints and angels— for as sacred and
venerable they had been taught to consider them— with very

different feelings. The antiquary may be permitted to regret

the necessity of the action, but to Magdalen Groiuie it seenietl

a deed of impiety, deserving the instant vengeance of Heaven— a sentiment in which her relative joined for the moment iw

cordially as herself Neither, however, gave vent to their feel-

ings in words, and uplifted hands and eyes formed their only

mode of expressing them. The page was about to approach the

great eastern gate of the church, but was preventetl by \n>

guide. 'That gate,' she said, 'has long been blockaded, tliat

the heretical rabble may not know there ftill exist amonj; tiie

brethren of St. Mary's men who dare worship where their i)rc(le-

cessors prayed while alive, and were interred when dead ; follow

me this way, my son.'

Roland wncme followed accordingly ; and Magdalen, casting'

a hasty glance to see whether they were observed (for she liad

learned caution from the danger of the times), commanded lier

grandson to knock at a little wicket which she jKiinted out to

him. 'But knock gently,' she added, with a motion exi)ressive

of caution. After a little space, during which no answer was
returned, .='he signed to Roland to repeat his sumuions tor

admission ; and the door at lenjfth partially opening, disci.\ ered

a glimpse of the thin and timid porter, by whom the duty was

performed, skulking fr :n the observation of those who stood

without, but endeavouring at the same time to gain a sif,'lit of

them without being himself seen. How different from the

proud consciousness of dignity with which the porter of autiont

days offered his imporfcint brow and his goodly ifersoii to tlio

pilgrims who repaired to Kennatinhair ! His solemn ' I/itKite,

mei filii,' was exchanged for a tremulous 'You cannot enter

now : the brethren are in their chambers.' But when Maif-

daJen Grjeme asked, in au under tone of voice, 'Hast thou for-
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gotten me, my brother t ' he changed his apologetic refusal to

•Enter, my honoured sister— enter speedily, for evil eyes are

upon us.'

They entered accordinglv, and having waited until the porter

had, with iealous haste, barred and bolted the wicket, were

conducted oy him through several dark and winding passages.

As they walked slowly on, ho sjioke to the matron in a sub-

dued voice, as if he feared to trust the very walls with the

avowal which he communicated.

'Our fothers are assembled in the chapter-house, worthy

sister— yea, in the chapter-house — for the election of an abbot.

Ah, benedicite! there must be no rir-jing of bells— no high

mass— no opening of the great gatas now, that the people might

see and venerate their spiritual father ! Our fathers must hide

themselves rather like robbers who choose a leader than godly

priests who elect a mitred abbot.'

' Regard not that, my brother,' answered Magdalen Gncme ;

'the first successors of St. Peter himself were elected, not in

sunshine, but in tempests ; not in the halls of the Vatican, but

in the subterranean vaults and dungeons of heathen Rome

;

they were not gratulated with shouts and salvos of cannon-shot

ami of musketry, and the display of artificial fire— no, my
brother, but by the hoarse summons of lictors and pnetors,

who came to drag the fathers of the church to martyrdom.

From such adversity was the church once raised, and by such

will it now be purified. And mark me, brother ! not in the

proudest days of the mitred abbey was a superior over chosen

whom his office shall so much honour as he shall be honoured

who now takes it upon him in these days of tril dation. On
whom, my brother, will the choice fall 1

'

' On whom can it fall— or, alas ! who would dare to reply to

the call— save the worthy pupil of the sainted Eustatius, the

i,'0(p<l and valiant Father Ambrose 1

'

'
I know it,' said Magdalen ;

' my heart told me, long ere your

lips had uttered his name. Stand forth, courageous champion,

ami man the fatal breach ! Rise, bold and experienced pilot,

and seize tho helm while the tempest rages ! Turn back the

battio, bra raiser of the fallen standard! Wield ci-ook and
sliii'', iiobit hepherd of a scattered flock.'

'
I pray yon, hush, my sister

!

' said the porter, opening a

door which led into the great church, 'the brethren will be

presoiitly here to celebrate their election with a solemn mass

;

1 must marshal them the way to the high altar : all the

I
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VuL. XI -
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offices of this venerable house have now devolved on one poor

decrepit old man.'

He left the church, and Magdalen and Roland remainod

alone in that great vaulte»l space, whose style of rich yet chaste

architecture referred its origin to the early part of the II th

century, the best period of Gothic building. But the uielies

were stripped of their images in the inside as well as the out-

side of the church ; and in the pell-mell havoc the tombs of

warriors and of princes had been included in the demolition of

the idolatrous shrines. Lances and swords of antique size,

which had hung over the tombs of mighty warriors of former

days, lay now strewed among relics with which the devotion of

pilgrims had graced those of their peculiar saints ; and the

n^ments of the knights and dames, which had once lulu

recumbent, or kneeled in an attitude of devotion, where their

mortal relics were reposed, were mingled with those of the saints

and angels of the Gothic chisel, which the hand of violence had

sent h^idlong from their stations.

The most &tal symptom of the whole appeared to be that,

though this violence hatl now Vieen committed for many month;',

the mthers had lost so totally all heart and resolution that

they had not adventured even upon clearing away the ruhl)ish,

or restoring the church to some decent degree of order. This

might have been done without much labour. But terror had

overpowered the scanty remains of a body once so powerful,

and, sensible they were only suffered to remain in this aiuient

seat by connivance and from compassion, they did not venture

upon taking any step which miglit be construed into an a.ssertion

of their ancient rignts, contenting themselves with the secret

and obscure exercise of their religious ceremonial, in as unosten

tatious a manner as was possible.

Two or three of the more aged brethren had sunk nnder the

pressure of the times, and the ruins had been mrtly Hearcd

away to pennit their interment. One stone had been iaitl over

Father Nicolas, which recorded of him in special that he had

taken the vows during the incumbency of Aobot Ingelruni, the

period to which his memory so frequently recurred. Another

flagstone, yet more recently deposited, covered the boil}' of

Philip the sacristan, eminent for his aquatic excursion with tlie

phantom of Avenel ; and a third, the most recent of all, hove

the outline of a mitre, and the words /ficjmvt Kugtatittji M-lxm:

for no one flared to add a word of commendation in favour

of his learning and strenuous zeal fc- the Roman Catholic faith.
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Magdalen Gncme lookwl at and penised the brief records of

these monuments 8ucce«sively, and pause*! over that of Father

Eustace. 'In a go<xl hour for thyself,' she said, 'but oh! m
an evil hour for the church, wert thou called from us. Let thy

gnirit be with us, holy man ; encourage thy successor to tread

in thy footsteps ;
give him thy bold and inventive cajMvcity, thy

zeal, and thy discretion ; even thy niety exceeds not his. As

^<lle spoke, a side door, which closed a jMiKsago from the abbot s

house into the church, was thrown open, that the fathers mi^ht

enter the choir, and conduct to the high altar the superior

whom they had elected.
, j., , xl

In former times, this was one of the most splendid ot the

many pageants which the hierarchy of Rome had devised to

attract the veneration of the faithful. The perio<l during which

the abbacy remained vacant was a state of mourning, or, a.s

their emblematical phrase expressed it, of widowhoo<l— a melan-

choly term, which was changed into rejoicing and triumph

wiieu a new suiieritjr was chosen. When the folding-doors

were <in such solemn ocwisions thrown open, and the new abbot

aniieared on the threshold in full-blown dignity, with ring and

iiiitr.!, and dalinati(iue and crosier, his hoary standard-bejvrers

iiiid liis juvenile dispensers of incense preceding him, and the

venerable train of monks behind him, with all besides which

ci'uld announce the supremo authority to which he was now

raised, his appearance was a signal for the magnificent *''<'"^''''

to rise from the organ ami music-loft, and to l»e joined by the

corresi>onding bursts of AllAul<,h from the whole assembled

congregation. Now all was changed. In the midst of rubbish

and desolation, seven or eight old men, bent and shaken, as

much by grief and fear as by age, shrouded hastily in the

proscribed dress of their order, wandered like a proces-sion of

spectres from the door which IimI been thrown oijen, up through

the encumbered passage to the high altar, there to instal their

elected superior a chief of ruins. It was like a band of be-

wildered travellers choosing a chief in the wilderness of Arabia ;

(ir a shimvreckcd crew electing a captain upon the barren island

on whicn fate has thrown them.
.

They who, in poaeefiil times, are most ambitious of authority

aiiiung others, shrink from the competirion at such eventful

periods, when neither ease nor ]Mirade attend the possession of

it, and when it gives oidv a painful ))re en ; ^nce 'loth in danger

and in labour, and exposes the ill fated cli. ffiiii! v< the munnurs

of his discontented associates, as well as U. the iirst assault of
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the common enemy. But he on whom the office of the abKit
of St Mary's was now conferred had a mind fitted for the
situation to which he was called. Bold and enthusiastic, yet
generous and forgiving; wise and skilful, yet zealous ami

Srom^ he wantoa but a better cause than the support of »
eeaying superstition to have raised him to the rank of a truly

great man.
_
But as the end crowns the work, it also forms the

rule by which it muHt be ultimately judged ; and those wIk),

with smoerity and generosity, tight and tall in an evil caun',
gMterity can only compassionate as victims of a generous hut

tal error. Amongst these we must rank Ainbrosius, the last

abbot of Kennaqubair, whose designs must be condemned, tt.s

t^eir success would have riveted on ScoUand the chains uf

antiquated superstition and spiritual tyranny; but who^e
talents commanded respect, and whose virtues, even from the
enemies of his &ith, extorted esteon.
The bearing of the new abbot served of itself to dignify

a ceremonial which was deprived of all other attributes (if

grandeur. Conscious of the peril iii which they stood, ainl

recalling, doubtless, the better days they had seen, there huu;;

over his brethren an appearance of mingled terror, and jfrief,

and shame, which 'iduced them to hurry over the oftici; in

which they were engaged, as something at once degrading ami
dangerous.

But not so Father Ambrose. His features, indeed, ex])res,se(l

a deep melancholy, as he walked un the centre aisle, amid I lie

ruin of things which ho considered an holy, but his brow was

undejected, and his step firm and solemn. He seemed tu

think that the dominion which he was about to receive de-

pended in no sort upon the exteniai circumstances under wliicli

it was conferred ; and if a mind so finn was accessible to sorrow

or fear, it was not on his own account, but on that of the church
to which he had devoted himself
At length he stood on the broken steps of the high altar,

barefooted, as was the rule, and holding in his hand his ])astoial

staff, for the gemmed ring and jewellefl mitre had liocnme

secular spoils. No obedient vassals came, man after man, to

make their homage and to offer the tribute which shouhl jnu-

vide their spiritual sujHjrior with palfrey and tranpiiifjs. Xu
bishop assisted at the solemnity, to receive into the nigher ra?iks

of the church nobility a dignitary whose voice in the lejrislature

was OS potential as his own. With hasty and maimed rites,

the few remaining brethren stepped forward alternately to give
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their new abbot the kiM of ncaro, in token of fratemnl aflec-

tion and spiritual hoinogo. Monn waa then hastily performed,

but in such precipitation a» if it had l«en hurrieu over rather

to satisfy the scruples of a few youths, who were impatient to

Het out on a hunting |)nrty,' tlwn as if it inade the most solemn

iMrt of a solemn ordination. The othciating priest faltered a:*

lie Hiioke the service, and often looked around, us if he ex])ecte<l

to Iw interrupt«<l in the midst of his oftioj ; and the hrethren

listened as to that which, short as it was, they wishe«l yet more
abridged.

These symptoms of alann increased as the ceremony pro-

ceeded, and, as it seenie«l, were not caused by mere apprehen-

sion alone ; for, amid the pauses of the hymn, there were heard

without sounds of a very different sort, bcginuiug faintly and

at a distance, but at length approaching close to the exterior

of the church, and stunning with dissonant clamour those

en^'aged in the service. 'Hie winding of horns, blown with

no regard to hannony or concert ; the jangling of IhjIIs, the

thumping of drums, the squeaking of iMigjiipes, nijd the clash

of e}'mbals ; the shouts ot a muTtitutle, now as in laughter,

now as in anger ; the shrill tones of female voices, and of those

of children, mingling with the deeiwr clanumr of men, formed

a Babel of sounds, which first drowned, and then awed into utter

silence, the othcial hynnis of the convent. The cause and result

of this extraordinary interruption will be explained in the next

chapter.

> gee Hunting Mass. Note 7.
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CHAPTER XIV

Not the Willi Ifillow, when it breaks ita harrier,

Not the wild wind, ew;apin|{ fruni it* cavern,

Not the wild liend, thut nini)(lvs both tooKher,
And pours their nue u|M)n the ri|ieniDff hisrreet.

Can match the wild freaks uf this mirthful meeting—
Comic, yet fearfUl ; droll, and yet destructive.

1%« Compiraetj.

THE tnonltH ceaned their snnR, which, like that nf tlie

ohoriRters in the legend tt\' tlie Witch of Berkley, ilie<l

away in a quaver of conhtertiation ; and like a flix-k cf

chickens disturbed oy the pretence of the kite, they ut Hrst

made a movement to (lisiMsrHe and Hy in dilTerent directiitiis,

and then, with despair rather than hope, huddleil thenisolve.s

around their new abb(it; who, ret^tining the lofty and (iiwlis

mayed look which had di},M!ified him through the whole ceremony,

stood on the higher step of the altiir, us if desirous to Ite the

most conspicuous mark on which diih),'t'r might discharge itself,

and to save his companions by his self-devotion, since he cuiild

atford them no other protection.

Involuntarily, as it were, Magrlaien Gneme and the ])a(.'e

stepped from the station which hitherto they had occupied iiii

noticed, and approacheil to the altar, as desirous of Khariii;,' the

fate which approached the monks, whatever that might Ik?.

Both bowed reverently low to the abbot ; and while Mugdalcn
seemed about to speak, the youth, looking towards the main

entrance, at which the noise now roared most loudly, a:ul which

was at the same time assailed with much knocking, laid his hand

uiMjn his dagger.

The abbot motioned to both to forliear. 'Poiice, my sister,'

he said, in a low tone, but which, being in a different key fnnii

the tumultuary sounds without, coidd Iw distinctly heani even

amidst the tumult— 'jteaTO,'lie sjiid, 'my sister; let the nfw

superior of St Mary's himself receive and reply to the grateful
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•MsUmatioM uf tho vawwIh wlm como to colehrate hiH iniitalU-

tion. And thou, my son, forbear, I cliiinru 'live, to touch thy
earthly wea^ii ; if it iH tho nloisuro of oui • i ttectrewt that her

shrine be this day deHeenitctt by de«d.>< of violence, and polluted

by blood-shedding, let it not, I rlwr^e thee, happen through

the deed of a Catholie Mon of tho church.'

The noise and knm ki'ig at the outer ^te became now every

moment louder, and \ jieeH were heard nn|>aticntly demanding
admittance. The ablmt, with lU^nity, and with a step whiuli

even the emergency of duti^'er rendere«l neither fnltering nor

precipitate, moved towards tho portal, and demande<l to know,

in a tone of authority, who it was that diHturbe<l their worship,

and what they deHire<i

There wa^ a moment's silence, and then a loud laugh from

without. At length a voice replied, ' We desire entrance into

the church; and when the door is oiiened you will soon see

who we are.'

'By whose authority do you require entrance 1' said the

father.

'By authority of the right rcverciul lioni Abbot of Un-
reason,' * replied the voice from witho.it ; ond, from the laugh

which followed, it seemed as if there was something highly

luilierous couched under this reply.
'
1 know not, and seek not to know, your meaning,' replied

the abbot, 'since it i.s jtrobably a rude one. But lx?gone, in the

miiiie of God, and leave Ilis servants in peace. I Bi^eak this us

having lawfid authority to command here.'

'()l)en the door,' said another rude voice, 'and we will try

titles with you, sir monk, and show yuu a sui>erior we must all

'Break open the doors if he dallies any longer,' said a third,

'and down with the carrion monks who woulil bar us of our

privilege !
' A general shout followed. ' Ay, ay, our privilege I

—our privilege ! Down with the doors, and with the lurdane

monks if they make opposition !

'

The knocking was now exchanged for blows with great

hammers, to which the doors, strong as they were, must soon

have given way. But the obbot, who saw resistance would be

ill vain, and who did not wish to incense the assailants by an

attempt at offering it, besought silence eainestly, and with

difficulty obtained a hearing. 'My children,' said he, ' I will

save you from committing a great sin. Tlie porter will pres-

• See Note 8.
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ently ando the gut©— he in gone to fet«h the koy«
j

maftnti'mc.

I pmy yoH to considwr with y'>'ir»elve<i if yoii »re in a Ktate of

mind to cro<«»i the holy throwhold.'

'TUlyT»iley for your I'»i>iHtryI' wm «iuiwer«d from with

out ; ' we Me in the inoorl oi the monkii when they «ru iuerri«<r>t,

and that is when they sup beef-brewJH for leiit«n-k«il. .S<>, it'

Cr porter hath not the mmt, let him come speedily, or ue

ve away readily. Said I well, oomradeH?'

'Bravely wtd, atwl it Khali be aH bravely done,' Mid tlie

multitude ; aiid hwl not the keys arrived at that moment, hihI

the porter in hasty terror performed hiH office, throwing huh

ih.9 great door, the populace would have naved him the troiillo.

The inatant he had done 80, the affrighted ianitor Hed, like one

who has drawn the buita of a flood-gate, and expects t<. be over

whelmed by tbe i-ushing inundation. The monk.'>, with one

consent, bad witlidrawn uiemselves behind the abbot, who alone

kept his station, about three yard;* from the entraiue, showing

no signs of fear or perturbation. His brethren, partly encour-

aged oy his devotion, partly ashamed to dosort luro, and |>artly

animated by a sense of duty, remained htnldled cloee t4>Kt>tlier

at Uie back of their superior. There wa« a ioiid lan>;}i ain!

huaa when the doors were opened ; but, contrHry !< what npirlit

have been exi)ected, no crowd of enraged at^^ail.•lnt^ rut-lio'l into

the (diuroh. On the contrary, there was a cry of ' A huh :

halt! to ofder, my masters! and let the two reverend failii'r>

greet each other, as beseems theiu.'

The api»earance of the crowd who were thus oalleil to order

was grotesque in the extreme. It was composed of men, women,

and children, ludicrously disguised in various habits, and jire-

senting groups equally diversified and grotesque. Here one fel-

low with a horse's head painted before him, and a tail behind, itnd

the whole covered with a long foot-cloth, which was suimosed

to hide the body ot the animal, ambled, caracoled, pranced, and

plunged, as he performed the celebrated part of the liolibv-

norse,* so often alluded to in our ancient drama, and which

still flourishes on the stage in the battle that concludes Biiyes >

tragedy. To rival the address and agility displayed by this

character, another i)eTsonage advanced, in the more fonnidul'le

character of a huge dragon, with gilded wings, open jaws, imd

a scarlet tongue, cloven at the end, which made various tl1ort^

to overtake and devour a la«i, dressed as the lovely S)d>itJi.

daughter of tihe King of Egypt, who fled before him ;
while a

» Sec Note 9.
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uwrtial 8t Georse, groUsiuiuely aniied with « Roblet (or a helmet
and a spit fur a laiico, ever ttn*l anon iiit«rfere<l, and iimipeliccl

the monater t(> reliiKjuUh Wih prev. A bear, a wolf, and one or
two other wild animaU, nlayeii their parts with the dtMsretion

of Snag the j'^iner ; for the dt»F^ided ureforenco which they gave
to the UN or their hind legs whm Hunioieiit, without anv formal
Annunciation, to atwure the iD<>Kt timorous HjievtutorM that they
had to do with habitual biuo<l<t. There hum u i^roop of oiitlawH,

with Robin HounI and Little J<4)n at their head '— tlie IwHt rep
roxentation exhibited at the time ; and no great wonder, Binct-

moMt of the actorM were, by prufeasion, thelnni^heii men and
thieves whom they proHented. Other maH«{ueraderM there were,
of A less marked description. Men were disguiited aH women, and
wunien as men ; ohildreu wore the thvsn of atfe«I people, and
tottered with orutoh-sticks in their baini/, furred i^twns on their

little baolcs, and caps on their ruuud heads ; while ifranditires

aAMiimed the infiuitine tone as well as the dress of children.
Be^iides these, many had their faces painted, and wore their
shirts over Uie rest of their drcM ; while oolourtMl poHteboanl
Slid ribbons furnished out decorationn for others. TIiom who
wanted all these properties, blacketl their faceH, and tuniu<l their
jackets inside out ; and liius the transmutation of the whole
assembly into a set of mad grotemjue mummers was at ouoe
cuinuleted.

The pause which the masqueraders mode, waiting apiMkrently

for some ^rson of the highest authority amongst them, gave
those within the abbey church full time to observe all these
absurdities. They were at no loss to comprehend their purpose
and meaning.

Few readers can be vriorRnt that, at an early period, and
during the plenitu''

only connived «c.

'

as the inhabituv

now in hanti, :>•. \

only permittetk i:

times puerile at>'

her powt'r, the Church of Rome not
.r. 'icouraged, such .natumalian licenses

iv > luhair and the neighbourhood had
': '. 'ilgar, on «uoh occasiotr , were not
uj ;^ed, by a number of gambols, some-
rous, sometimes immoral and profane,

to indemnify tboi. nives for tiie privations and {lenances ini-

jKtvSt'd on them at olher seasons. Hut, of all other topics for

(mrles(iue and ridicule, tlio rites and ceremonial of tlio church
itself were most freiiuentlv resortwl to ; iiml, strange to .say,

witli^ the approbation of the clergy themselves.

While the hierarchy flourishrtl in full glory, they do not

' SeTNote 10.

i

f-4



Itt THE ABBOT

appear to have dreade<i the consermences of pnffering the people

to become bo irreverently femilmr with things sacrtd
: they

then imagined the laity to be much in the contlition of a

labourer's horse, wliich noes not submit to the bridle and tlie

whip with greater reluctance because, at rare intervals, he is

allowed to frolit at large in his iiasture, and fling out his lioels

in clumsy gambols at the master who usually drives him. But,

when times clianged— when doubt of the llonuin Catholic di«

trine, and hatre«l of their priostlu»o<l, h«l possesswl the Rcfonneil

party— the clergy discoveretl, too late, that no small incMuiveii

fence arose fron> the established practice of games and merry

makings, in which they themselves, and aU they held initst

sacred, were made the subject of ridicule. It then Itecaine

obvious to duller jjoliticiaiis than the Romish churchmen, that

the same actions have » very different tendency when done in

the spirit of sarcastic insolence and hatred than when .utcd

merely in exuberance of rude and uncontrollable spirits. They,

therefore, though of the latest, endeavoured, where they \vu\ any

remaining influence, to discourage the renewal of these imle

corous festivities. In this iwrticiilar, the Catholic clergy were

joined by most of the Refonned preachers, who were more

shocked at the profanity and immorality of many of tlieso

exhibitions than disnose<l to profit by the ridicidous li^rht in

which they placed the Church of Rome and her obscrviinccs.

But it was hmg ere these scandalous and u.nnoral siM)rts ci-nM

be abrogated: the rude multitude continued attacheil to their

fevourite pastimes ; and, both in England and Scotland, the

mitre of the Catholic, the rochet of the Ref(»rmed, bishop, iiml

the cloak and band of the Calvinistic divine, were, in turn,

compelled to give place to those jocular personages, the 1'hik.'

of Fools, the Boy Bishop, and the Abbot of Unreason.*

It was the latter personage who now, in full cost time, made

his approach tt) the great door of the church of St. Marys,

accoutred in such a manner as to form a airicature, or i>ractital

parody, on the costume and atteiulants of the rcji! snporior,

whom he came to bejird on the very day of his instuUatidn, in

the presence of his clergy, and in the chancel of Ins church.

Tlie mock dignitary was a stout made, undersized fellow, wh.sc

thick .«<iuab formhiwl Ummi rendered grotes(|ne by a .-iii.plc

mentid paiii.oh, well stiilVeil. He wore a mitre of IcatluM, "itli

the front like a grenadier's cn]\, adorned with movk embroidery

' Kroin tlio IntProstInK trnvpl fiilllli'd .1ii<i-/.(.«iM«. It Hconis tin' «!«"

burlesque cvremunles were pructised iu lUc Greek t'UurcU.



THE ABBOT 12B

snrl trinkets of tin. This surmounted a visage the nose of

which was the most prominent fcjiture, beinj< of unusual size,

and at least as richly gemmed as his head gear. His robe was
" buckram, and his c(ii>e of tamvus, curiously i>ainted, an»l cut

inu. open work. On one shoulder was fixed the |)ainted figure

of an owl ; and he bore in the right hand his jmstoral staft', and

ill the left a small mirror having a handle to it, thus resembling

a celebrated jester, whose adventures, translated into English,

were whilom extremely popular, and which may still be pro-

cured in black letter for abo"t one sterling pound per leaf

The attendants of this mock dignitary had their proper

dresses and equimge, bearing the same burlesque resemblance

to the officers ot tlie convent which their leader did to the

superior. They followed their leader in regular procession, and

the motley characters, which hud waited his arrival, now

crowded into the church in his train, shouting as thev came—
' A hall— a hall ! for the venerable Father Howleglas, the leamed

Monk of Misrule, and the Right Reverend Abbot of Unreason !

'

The discordant minstrelsy of every kind renewed its din :

the boys shrieked and howled, and the men laughed and

hallooed, and the rfomen giggled and screamr d, and the beasts

pjared, and the dragon walloped and hisseil, and the hobby-

horse neighed, pranced, and cajiered, and the rest frisked and

frolicked, clashing their hobnaile«l shoes against the j)avement,

till it sparkled with the marks of their energetic capnoles.

It was, in fine, a scene of ridiculous confusion, that deafened

the ear, made the eyesgiildy, and must have altogether stunned

any indifferent spectator ; the monks, whom personal appre-

hension and a consciousness that much of the popular enjoy-

ment arose from the ridicule being directed against them, were,

moreover, little comforted by the reflection that, bold in their

ilisgui*}, the raummers who whooped and capered around them

mij,'lit, on slight provocation, turn their jest into earnest, or at

least proceed to those pnictical pleasantries which at all times

arise so naturally out of the frolicsome and mischievous disjiosi-

tioii of the populace. They looked to th'eir abkit amid the

tumult, with such looks as landsmen cast upon the pilot when

tiie storm is at the highest - looks which express that thev are

devoid of all hope arising from their own exertions, and not

very confident in any success likely to attend those of their

I'alinurus.

Tilt' abbot himself s-eenied at a stand: he felt no fear, but

lie was sensible of the danger of expressing his rising indigna-

ill
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tion, which he wiw scarcely able to 8Ui)nrefl8. He made a

gesture with hi« hand as if coinmamling Milence, which was at

firet only replied to by reiloubled Hhont«, and peals of wild

htaghter. When, however, the same motion, and as uearl} in

the same manner, had been made by Howleglas, it was iiu

mediately obeyed by his riotous companionB, who expei twl

fresh food for mirth in the conversation betwixt the real and

mock abbot, having no small confidence in the vulgar wit and

impudence of their leader. Accordingly, they began to shout,

• To it, &thers— to it
!

'
' Fight monk, fight madcap : ul.bot

against abbot is fiiir play, and so is reason against uurea.sm..

and malice against monkery
!

'

' Silence, my mates !
' said Howleglas ;

* cannot two learnal

fiithers of the church hold communion tt^ether, but you must

come here with your bear-garden whooo and halloo, as if you

were hounding forth a mastiff upon a mad bull 1 I say, silence 1

and let this learned father and me confer touching matters

affecting our mutual state and authority.'

' My children ' said Father Ambrose.

'My children too— and h.ippy children they are !
' said Lis

burlesque counterpart ;
' many a wise child knows not its uwu

father, and it is well they have two to choose betwixt.'

'if thou hast aught in thee, save scoffing and ribaldry,' said

the real abbot, ' permit me, for thine own soul's sake, to speak

a few words to these niisfiuide<l men.'
' Aught in me but scoffing, sayest thou 1

' retorted tlio .Milwt

of Unreason ; 'why, reverend brother, I have, all that Pennies

mine office at this time a-day : 1 have bee^ ale, and brandy

wine, with other condiments not worth mentioning ; and for

speaking, man — why, speak away, and we will have turn alx.ut,

Iflce honest fellows.'

During this discussion the wrath of Magdalen Graiiif liad

risen to the uttermost ; she approached the abbot, and, I'latinj;

herselfby his side, said in a low and yet distinct tone - ' Waive

and arouse thee, father ; the sword of St. Peter is in tiiy liand

— strike and avenge St. Peter's patrimony ! Bind them in tiie

chains, which, being riveted by the church on earth, are riveted

in Heaven
'

' Peace, sister
!

' said the abbot ;
' let not their madness

destroy our discretion— I pray thee, peace, and let me do mine

office. It is the first, peradventure it may be the last, tnne I

shall be called on to discharge it.'

' Nay, my holy brother
!

' said Howleglas, ' I rede you, taice
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the holy suter's advice : never throve convent withont woman's

counsel'
' Peaoe, vain man !

' said the abbot ;
' and you, my

brethren
'

' Nay, nay
!

' said the Abbot of Unreason, ' no speaking to

the lay people until you have conferred with your brother of

the cowL I awear bv bell, book, and candle that no one of

my congregation shall listen to one word you have to say ; so

you haa as well addresti yourself to me who will'

To escape a conference so ludicrous, the abbot again at-

tempted an appeal to what respectful feelings might yet re-

main amongst the inhabitants of the halidonie, once so devoted

to their spiritual superiors. Alas ! the Abbot of Unreason

had only to flourish his mock crosier, and the whooping, the

Imllooing, and the dancing were renev^d with a vehemence

whicli would have defied the luj- ;;ntor.

'And now, my mates,' said the AulA of L^nreaaon, 'once

af^ain dight your gabs and be hushed ; let us see if the cook of

Keiinaquhair will fight or flee the pit'

There was again a dead silence of expectation, of which

Father Ambrose availed himself to atldress his antagoni.^t, ^fto-

in<; plainly that he could gain an audience on no other tei'ma.

'Wretched man !

' said he, ' hast thou no better employmeuc for

thy carnal wit than to employ it in leading these olinA and
iielpless creatures into the pit of utter (brkness?'

"Truly, my brother,' replied Howleglas, ' 1 can see little

ditTerence betwixt your employment and mine, save that you
make a sermon of a jest and I make a j&st of a sermon.'

' riihappy being,' said the abbot, ' who hast no better sub-

ject of pfeasantr} than that which should make thee tremble,

iiu sounder jest than thine own sins, and no better objects

for laughter than those who cun absolve thee from the gudt of

them
!

'

'Verily, my reverend brother,' said the mock abbot, 'what

m say might be true, if, in laughing at hy])ocrites, I meant to

ian^'h at religion. Oh, it is a precious thing to wear a lung dress,

with a ginlle and a c(»wl : we become a holy pilkr of Mother
t'hi:rch, and a boy must not play at ball against the wails for

feitr of breaking a painted window
!

'

'And will you, my friends,' said the abbot, looking round

speaking with a vehemence which secured him a tranijuil

{:

and

audience for sometime— 'will you suffer a profane buffoon,

within the very church of God, to insult His ministers ? iMuuy
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of yon— afl of you, perhaps— have lived under my holy pmle-

cessors, who were calle«l upon to rule in this church where

I am called upon to suffer, if you liave worldly goodH, they

are their gift ; and, when you 8conie«l nt)t to accept better

gifts— tiie merc> and forgiveness of the church— were tlitj

not ever at your command ?— did we not pray while you were

jovial, wake while you slept ?

'

Some of the good wives of the halidome were wont to say

Abbot of Unrejvson ; but his jest met in this
BO,' said

instance

the

butinsutiico uuK slight applause, and Father Ambrose, having

gained a moments attention, hastened to improve it.

« What
!

' said he ; ' and is this grateful— w it seemly— is it

honest -to assail with scorn a few old men, from whose preile

cessors you hold all, and who.se only wish is to die in piuee

among these fragments of what was «)nce the light of the luiid,

and whose daily prayer is, that they may be removed ere that

hour comes when the last simrk shall be extinguished, uiid the

Und left in the darkness which it has chosen rather than li«lit ?

We have not turned against yoij the edge of the spirituul

sword, to revenge our temiwral i)ersecution ; the tempest uf

your wrath hath despoiled us of land, and deprived us ulmtttt

of our daily food, but we have not repaid it with the thiiiiders

of excommunication ; we only pray your leave to live aiul die

within the church which is our own, invoking God, Our liUily,

and the holy saints to pardon your sins, and out own, iiiidis

turbed by scurril buffoonery and blasphemy.'

This speech, so different in tone and termination from that

which the crowd had expected, produced an effect upon their

feelings unfavourable to the prosecution of their frolic. The

morris-dancers stood still, the hobby-horse surceased his itx\m-

ing, pipe and tabor were mute, and ' silence, like a heavy c h.iiJ,

seemeif to descend on the once noisy rabble. Several ..I the

beasts were obviously moved to compunction : the bear imiM

not restrain his sobs, and a hu«e fox was observed to wiiie iiis

eyes with his tail. But in especial the dragon, lately so tnrmi-

dably rampant, now relaxed the terror of his claws, uncoikMl his

tremendous rings, and grumbled out of his fiery throat iii a

repentant tone, 'By the mass, I thought no harm m e.\ertisiii;,'

our old pastime, but an I had thought the good father wmiM

have taken it so to heart I would as soon have played y>ur

devil as your dragon.'
,

In this momentJiry pause, the abbfjt stoo*l amongst the

miscellaneous and grotesque forms by which he was surrounded,



THE ABBOT 127 li^

triumphant as St Anthony, in Callot's TemptationH ; but

Howleglas would not ho reHiKn \m purpoHe.
' And how now, my masters

!

' said he ; '\n this fair play or

no ? Have you not chuHen me Abbot of Unreaauii, and ih it

lawful for any of you to liHtea to common sense to-day ? Was
I not formally electod by yuii in itolunin clmuter, held ni Luckie

Martin's change-houso, and will ymi now desert nie, and give

up your old pa-stime ;iiul privilege ? I'lay out the play ; and

he that speaks the next word of" sense or reason, or bids us

think or consider, or the like of that, which liefits not the day,

1 will have him solemnly ducke<l in the mill-dam !

'

The rabble, mutable as usual, huzzaed, the y\\ie and tabor

struck up, the hobby-horse pranced, the beasts roared, and

even the repentant (Iragoii began again to cuil up his spires

and prepare himself for fresh gauilKilH, But the abbot might

still liave overcome, by his elo<iuence a;td his entreaties, the

nittlifious designs of the revellers, had not Dame Magdalen

Gmmo given loose to the indignation which she had long

supnressetl.
' rn-offers,' she said, ' anu men of Belial — blasphemous heretics

and truculent tyrants
'

' Your patience, my sister, I entreat and I command you
!

'

said the abbot ;
' let me do my duty : disturb me not in mine

office.'

But Dame Magdalen continued to thunder forth her threats

in the name of popes and councils, and in the name of every

saint from St. Michael downward.
' My comrades

!

' said the Abbot of Unreason, ' this good

dame hath not spoken a single word of rea.son, and thereiti

may esteem herself free from the law. But what she spoke

was meant for reason, and, therefore, unless she confesses

and avouches all which she has stiid to be nonsense, it shall

j)ass for such, so far as to incur our statutes. Wherefore,

lioly dame, pilgrim, or abbess, or whatever thou art, be

nuite with thy mummery or Itoware the mill-dam. We will

have neither spiritual mtr teuqwral scolds in our diocese of

rnreason !

'

.\s he siHike thus, he e.xtondod his hand towards the old

wuiiuin, whde his followers shouted, ' A doom — a tlooni !
' and

]treiMired to second bis ])iiriiose, when lo ! it was sn<hlenly

frustrated. Roland (Jr.riiie bad witnessed with indignation

the insults olTorcd to his old spiritnul preccjttor, but yet had
wit enough to rellect he could render him uu assistance, but

:d;

ri
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might well, by ineffeotiTo interferenoe, make matten worse.

But when he mw his aged relative in danger of personal

iolence, he gave way to the natural impetuosity of his teni|)or,

and, stepping forward, struck bis poniard into the bodv of the

Abbot of Unreason, whom the blow instantly prostrateci or 'he

pavement

a j^iji i



CHAPTER XV

I"

A* when in tamult* rise the ignoble crowd,

llwl are their niotionn, and their tongne* we loud,

And stones and brands in rattling furies fljr,

And all the rustic arras which fury can supply—
Then if some grave and pious man ap|iear,

They huah their noise, and lend a listening ear.

Dryokn'h Firga.

ADREADFUL shout of vengeance was raised by the

revellers, whose sport wax thus so fearfully interrupted

;

but, for an instant, the want of weapons amongst the

nuiltitude, as well as the inflamed features and brandished

Kiuiard of Roland Gneme, kept them at bay, while the abbot,

trror-struck at the violence, implored, with uplifted hands,

pardon for bloodshed committed within the sanctuary. Mag-

dalen Gneme alone expressed triumph in the blow her descend-

ant had dealt to the scoffer, mixed, however, with a wild and

anxious expression of terror for her grandson's safety. 'Let

him perish,' she said, 'in his blasphemy— let him die on the

holy pavement which he has insulted
!

'

But the rage of the uiultitude, the grief of the abbot, the

e.xultation of the enthusiastic Magdalen, were all mistimed and

unnecessary. Howleglas mortally wounded as >e was supposed

to be, sprang alertly up from the floor, calling aloud, ' A miracle

— a miracle, my masters ! as brave a miracle as ever was wrought

in the kirk of Kennaquhair. And I charge you, my masters,

as yuur lawfully chosen abbot, that yon touch no one withoiit

my command. Yon, wolf ami l)ear, will guard this pragmatic

yitnth, but without hurting him. And you, reverend brother,

will, with your comrades, withdraw to your cells ; for our

fiinference has ended like all conferences, leaving each of his

"wn mind, as before ; and if wo fight, both you, and your

I'rothren, and the kirk, will luivo the worst on t. Wherefore.

li.'.'jk up your pipes and begone.'

VllL. XI—
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The hubbub wm beginning a«ain to awaken, but still Fiitlier

AmbroM heHitateti, hh uncortuin to what path \i\n <luty ralKil

him, whether to &oe out the iireseiit «tunu or to reMrve liim

self for a better moment. HIh brother of UnreaHon obHcrvt'<t

his difficulty, ami Haid, in a tone more natural and leiw alTectiHl

than that with which he had liitlierto .tuntained hirt chanu-tcr,

' We came hither, my ^^^M\ sir, inoru in mirth tlian in iniM-liict

:

our bark is wonse tlian our bito; and, e^^^H)cittIly, we uiean jmh

no personal harm ; wherefore, draw oJf whije the play in K'""! ;

for it is ill whistlin)/ for a hawk when she is once on the Hi«tr,

and worse to snatch the (luarry from the ban-dog. Let tlif„,«

fellows once begin their brawl, and it will be t<K> uiucli lur

madness itself, let alone the Abbot of Unreason, to bring tlum

back to the lure.'

The brethren crowded around Father ^Vmbrosius, and jtiiru'ii

in urging him to give place to the torrent. The present nvel

was, they said, an ancient custom which his predecessors liail

Sermitted, and old Fathei- r^icliolas himself had pluyeil ilie

lagon in the days of the Abbot Ingelrani.

•And we now reap the fruit of the seed which they have s«

anadvisedly sown,' said Ambrodius : 'they taught men to make

a mock of what is iioly, what wonder that the descenduiits nf

scofTers become robbers and plunderers 1 But be it a« you li>t,

my brethren— move towards the dortour. And yon, dumo. I

command you, by the authority which I liave over you, ami liv

your resi)ect for that youth's safety, that you go with us with

out fartner speech. Yet, stay — what are your intentions

towards that youth whom you detain prisoner ? Wot y<'," he

continued, addressing Howleglas in a stem tone of voice, 'iliat

he bears the livery of the house of Avenel ? They wIk- tear

not the anger of Heaven may at least dread the wratli ul'

man.'
• Cumber not yourself concerning him,' unswere«l Ilowkirlas.

'we know right well who and what lie is.'

•Let me pray," said the abbot, in a toiie of entreaty, 'tliat

you do him no wrong for the rush dee<l which he attemiited in

his imprud'^nt zeal.'

'
I say, cumber not yourself al)out it, father,' answii.il

Howlegljis ; 'but move off with your train, male and fem.ilt;, »t

I will not undertake to save yonder slie-saint from the iliukiiiy

stool. And as for bearing (jf inaliiie, my stomach lias im riiuiii

for it; it is,' he added, c)apj>ing liis hand on his portly l>ell,v,

• too well biimbasted out with straw and buckruin :
grameiry



THE AHIK/r 13t

to them lK)f,h— they kept out tliut iimmIcup'r (lAfn^ *« *©" *"

a Milttii comlot ooiilil have <l<)ti(>.'

ill tttot, the h(Miie<lri\uii iMxiianl of UultiiMl (ini'iiie hwl
liKht«<l iiiMtti the Htiiihii;; of tlr; tirtitioiH iniiiiiitIi, which tho

Al)l»<jt of l'iirwi."M>n won' a.-, a ]»iirt of his chuniutoriHtic «ireH:s

and it won uiiiy the force of tlii' blow which iiud pruHtruteil that

revereiMl |)erMuii un the }0^>uih1 for a iiioinent.

SiitiHfieil in Home iiet(reu by this iniurx uMsuraiiceH, aiul com-
jK'lle*! to give way Ut siiiierior force, tlio Abbot AmhrtMiiiH M-
tire<l from the church at the head of the uioiiliH, and left tho

court free for the revcllerH to work their will. But wild and
wilful an theHe riot«>r.H were, thoy accouiiuuied the retreat of

thu relij^onixtH with none of thoHe nhoiitH of contempt and
derision with which they ha*! at lirHt haile<l them. The abbotH

discourse had atTucted M>tue of them with remorse, othen with

simme, and all with a transient degree of resjR'ct. Thcv re-

iiitiined silent until the lant monk had di.sappeare<l through the

siile<hH>r which communicated with their tlwclling place, and
even then it cost some exhortations on the jmrt of llowleglas,

smiie ctiprioles of tho hobby-horse, and some wallops of tho

(Inigou, to rouse once more the rebuked spirit of revelry.

' And how now, my masters? ' said the Abbot of rnreawn ;

' and wherefore hnik oi\ me with such blank .lack-a-licnt vis-

affes ? Will you lose your old pastime for an old wife's tide of

sjtiiits ami purgatory ? Why, I tliought you would have maile

!ill split long since. Come, strike up, talnir and haq> - strike

up, fiddle and rcbe<'k : (hince and U? merry t«»(lay, ami let

fare come to-morrow ! Bear and wolf, lof»k to your prisoner

;

prdiice, hobby ; hiss, dragon, and hallijo, Intys ! we grow older

ivery moment we stjuid idle, and life is too short to be i*\)eut

ill playing niumchance.'

This pithy exhortation was attended with the effect desired.

Tiiey fumigatwl the church with burnt w«k»1 an 1 feathers in-

stead of incense, put foul water into the holy-water l»asins, and

niflirateil a paro<ly on the church service, the mock ablmt

iilii.iiiting at the altar ; they sung Imlicrous and inde<'ent

|i.nuilies to the tune.i of church hymns; thoy violat<>d what

(>tr vestments or vessels l»elonging to the abbey they could

lay their hands upon ; •u-.d, jilaying every freak which tho

wiiiia of the moment n uld suggest to tlieir wild (yipricc, at

l<'ii;.'tli they fell to more lasting deeds of demolition, pulled

ilowii and destroyed some carved wotnl-work, dashed out the

iKiiiited windows which hml esoaiH.'d fori'ier violence, and, in

I'll

IJ

riH
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thoir rigoroaR fleaii'l) after sculpture ilwlitaitwl U) i«loUtry, lief;.'iii

to tteMtroy wliat oniniiientH yet nMii:iiiH<«l oiitira ii|M)n the toinl*'*

aiMl around the ortniiftM of tho |iillurH.

'flie Mpirit of (ieiuuliriuii, liku other toHtOM, iiicroRMW by in

dulgeiioe : fruiii these lighter ntt<>iti|itM <it iiiimshief, tlie iimn'

tuiuultuuuH part uf tho itiratiiiK beKuii to meditate duMtruvtion

on a luoro exteiidccl noale. ' Ijot uh houve it down altogethttr,

the old crowH nest,' iKtcaiiio a Kf^iieral cry amoiiK them ; ' it hu-t

nerved the Pope und his rcMikn Um long
' ; and up they ..trucli a

ballad wbiob wa* then popular among the lower claHoeit
:

'

*Thr I'ai|i, thut nuKan full uf pritla,

Hath hltniltMl im owcr Uiik,

For where the blithl the blind doth Itad,

No marvel l«ith f(at wrang.
Like tiriui-e aiui king,

He led the ring

Ur all inii|tiity.

Sins hay trix, trim-io.trii.

Under the gmmwood tfM.

The biaho|> rich, he coiihl nut preach

For iiiortiiig with th*- luititmi

;

The ailly fri-^r Iwhored to (leech

For awmnim as he paaaee ;

The curate hia nreed

He could not read, —
Shame ftt' the coinpany t

Sins hay trix, trim-go-tiix,

Uiider the gnHjiiwood tn-e.'

Thundering out this choruH of a notable huntin{(-8ong, whidi

had been preeued into the Hcrvice of Ho-iie itolemical [
ft, tlio

foUowera of the Abbot of Uiireiwon were turning every nioini'iit

more tumultuous, und getting Iwyond the luHuogement evfn oi

that reverend prelate liiniHclf, when a knight in full itriiKntr,

followed by two or three men at armn, entered tlio rliuich.

and in a stem voice commanded them to forbear their liuimis

mummery.
His vi«or was up, but, if it hatl been lowered, tliecognl/anie

of the li(»lly-brancn sufficiently di«tinguished Sir HuIIktI (ili'it

dinning, who, on his homeward nmd, was passing tliri>(i-li ilio

village of Kennaiiuhair ; and, moved iMjrliaps by anxiety tni his

brother's safety, had come ilirectly Ut the church on licaiin;,' of

the uproar.
' Mrhat is the meaning of this,' he said, * my masters ? Are

See • The Palp, tliat Pann.' Note 11.
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ye Christian men, mhI the kxtm'n nubjcetii, and jr«t waNt« ami

iltfslmy church an<l cluiiMiol like mt iiuiny timlhenM I

'

All Htowl Hilent, though dcHibUecH tlwre wero aevetml di»>

splM>inted and HUipriaed at receiving chiding iniitead of thauku

fruiu HO lealouH a nroteHtant

Tiie dragon, indeed, did at length take upon hiui to be

!ipukeMman, and growled from the depth of hui painte«t maw,

that thev did but Mweep Popery out of the oburcb with th«

bcwmi or deatmction.
' Wtiat ! my friend^' replied Sir Ilalbert (ilendinning, ' think

vou this niutnming and maHqning haH not nutre of Popery in it

than have thene Htone walls t Take the leprony out of yuur Henh

lie<t)it> you iipeak of purifying stone walls : abate your insolent

liceni«e, whicli lends but to idle vanity and sinful eicees ; and

know, that what you now practise is one of tlie profane and

un:«emly sportM introduced by the priests of Rome themselvea,

to uiiHlead and to brutify the souls which fell into their net'
' Marry come up — are you there with your bears t ' muttered

the dragon, with a draconio sullenneHs which was in good keep-

ing with his character ;
' we bad as good have been Komans still,

if wtf are to have no fireedom in our pastimes t

'

'l)<Mt thou repl^ to me sol' saia Halbert Glendinning ; 'or

i^ there aity pastnue in grovelling on the ground there like

a I^Kuntic kail-worm t Get out of thy painted case, or, by my
knighthood, I will treat you like the beast and reptile you nave

uuMJe yourself.'

' Beast and reptile !
' retorted the offended dragon ;

' setting

a.ii(le yuur knigbthood, I bold myself as well a bom man as

thv^if.'

The knight made no answer in words, but bestowed two

m\i blown with the butt of his lance on the petuhiiit dragon,

that, hud not the hoops which constituted the ribs of the

mucliiiie been pretty strong, they would hardly liave saved

tli)s»' of the actor from being brokon. In all haste the masquer

oreiit out of his disguise, unwilling to abide a third buffet from

the lunce of the enraged knight And when the ex-dragon

*UhA on the floor of the church, he presented to Halbert

(Jlendiiiniiig the well-known countenance of Dan of the Howlet-

hirst, an ancient comrade of his own, ere fate hud raised him so

hijfh ulxjve the rank to which lie was born. The down looked

sulkily upon the knight, a.s if to upbraid him for his violence

towards an old ac«iuai!itnnce, and Glendinning's own good nature

reproiiclieJ him for the violence he had acted upon hiui.

Il
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'
I did wrong to strike thee,' lie said, 'Dan ; but in truth I

knew thee not : thou wert ever a mad fellow. Come to Avenel

Castle, and we shall see how my hawks fly.'

' And if we sIkjw him not falcons that will mount as merrily

as rockets,' said the Ahhot of Unreason, 'I would your honour

laid as hard on my bones as you did on his even now.

'How now, sir knave,' suid the knight, 'and what lias

brought you hither 1' ,„„,,, i
•

,

The ablxit, hastily ridding himself of the false noai%^ iri

mystified his physiognomy, and the suppltiraentary b^Uy w iicli

made up his disguise, stood before his master m his real cliar-

acter of Adam Woo<lcock, the falconer of Avenel.

'How, varlet! ' said the knight ; 'hast thou dared to cimie

here, and disturb the very house my brother was dwellim,' iii !

'And it was even for that reason, craving your honours

pardon, that I came hither ; for I heard the country was to lie

up to choose an Abbot of Unreason, and "Sure," thought I,
"

that can sing, dance, leap backwards over a broadsword, and

am as good a fool as ever sought promotion, have all chance of

carrying the office ; and if I gain my election, I may stjinl Ins

honour's brother in some stead, supposing things tall -j^UiihW

outatthekirkof St. Mary's."' ,„.„,. . i n
' Thou art but a cogging knave,' said Sir Halbert, and well

I wot that love of ale and brandy, besides the humour of tu,i

and frolic, would draw thee a mile, when love of my house

would not bring thee a yard. But, go to— carry thy roi>tirers

elsewhere— to the alehouse if they list, and there are crowns

to pay your charges ; make out the day's madness without

doing more mischief, and be wise men to-morrow ;
and here-

after" learn to serve a good cause better tliau by actiiii,' like

buflbons or ruffians.'

Oliedient to his master's mandate, the falconer was ooUect

ing his d:.iCouraged followers, and whispering into their ears -

' Away, away— face is Latin for a cjuidle. Never mind the good

knight's Puritanism — we will play the frolic out over a stand

of double ale in Dame Martin the brewster's barn-yard. Draw

off, harp and tabor, bagpipe ai;d drum, mum till you are out

of the churchyard, then let the welkin ring again ;
im.ve on,

wolf and bear— keep the hind legs till you cross the kirk stile.

and then show yourselves beasts of mettle ; what devil sent

him here to spoil our holiday ! But anger him not, my hearts

;

bis lance is no goose-feather, as Ban's ribs can tell.'

' By my soul,' said Dan, ' had it been another than ui}
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ani'ient comrade, I would have made my father's old fox ' fly

ulM)ut his ears !

'

' Hush ! — hush ! man,' replie*! Adam Woodcock, ' not a word

that way, sm you value the safety of your bones ; what, man !

we must take a clink as it passes, so it is not bestowed in

(l(j\vnright ill-will'

' But I will tiikp 10 such thint,',' «iid Dan of the Howlet-

liirst, suddenly resi.Htiny the efforts of Wcxnlcock, who was drag-

},'iiig him out of the cliurch ; when, the quick military eye of

Sir Halbert Glendinning detecting Roland Gnume betwixt his

two guards, the knight exclaimed, 'So ho! falconer - Wood-

cofk— knave, hast thou brought my lady's jMige in mine o»ni

livery to assist at this hopeful revel of thine, with your .volves

and bears 1 Since you were at such munimings, vou might, if

ym would, have at least saved the credit of my household by

dressing him up as a jackanapes. Bring him hither, fellows !

'

Adam Woodcock was too honest ami downright to permit

Ijjauie to light upon the youth when it was undeserved. ' I

swear,' he said, ' by St. Manin of Bullions ' *

' And what hast thou to do with St Martin 1

'

' Nay, little enough, sir, unless when he sends such rainy

days that we cannot fly a hawk ; but I sav to your worshipful

kiiij,dithood that, as I am a true man
' As you are a false varlet, h^d been the better obtestation.'

' Nay, if your knighthood allows me not tt) speak,' said

Adam, ' I can hold my tongue ; but the boy came not hither

by my bidding, for all that'
^

'But to gratify his own malapert pleasure, I warrant me,

.said Sir Halbert Glendinning. ' Come hither, young springald,

and tell me whether you liave your mistress's license to be

so far absent from the castle, or to dishonour my livery by

miiiuling in such a May-game V
'Sir Kalbert Glendinning,' answered Roland Gneme, with

st(>adiness, ' I have obtained the permission, or rather the com-

iiiaiids, of your lady to dispose of my time hereafter according

to my own pleasure. I have been a most unwilling spectator

of this May-game, since it is your pleasure so to call it ; and I

only wear your livery until I can obtain clothes which bear no

such Ijadge of servitude.'
, • , o-

'How am I to understand this, young man 1 said Sir

1 f„j. _ „n old-fashioned brondaword wns often so called.

= Tlie Saint Swilliln. or weepInK Saint of Scotland. If Ills festival |4lh

July, iii-ovc wet, forty days of rain are cxiicctcd.
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1 H^^^B

Halbert Glendinning ;
' speak plainly, for I am no reador nf

riddles. That niv Tadv tavoured thee, I know. What hu^t

thou done to disoblige her, and occasion thy dismissal 1

'

'Nothing to speak of,' wiid Adam Woode(»ck, answering fur

the boy; 'a foolish »iuarrel with me, which was more foolislily

told over again to my honoured lady, cost the poor boj his

place. For my part, I will say freely that I was wrong fiMm

beginning to end, except abrjut the wa-hing of th3 eyas's meat.
There I stand to it that I was right.'

With that, the good-nj.iured falconer repeated to his master
the whole history of the s(iuabble which had brought llnlaiiij

Graeme into di.sgrace with his mistress, but in a manner s.,

favourable for the page that Sir Halbert could not but susi)ect

his generous motive.
' Thou art a gooil-uatured fellow,' he said, ' Adam Wij(j(|-

cock.'

'As ever had falcon upon fist,' said Adam ; 'and, for that

matter, so is Master Roland ; but, being half a gentleman by

his office, his blood is soon up, and so is mine.'

'Well,' said Sir Halbert, 'be it as it will, my lady has acti 1

hastily, for this was no great matter of offence to discard th

lad whom she had trained up for years ; but he, I doubt uut,

made it worse by his prating; it jumps well with a pririHi>e,

however, which I had in my mind. Draw off these people,

Woodcock ; and you, Roland Gra-me, attend me.'
The page followed, him in silence into the abbot's iKin^e,

where, stepping into the first apartment which he found open,

he commanded one of his attendants to let his brother, Ma-ter
Edward Glendinning, know that he desired to speak with him.

The men-at-arms went gladly off to join their comrade, Adam
Woodcock, and the jolly crew whom he had assembled at I)ame

Martin's, the hostler's wifr -"ud the page and knight were left

alone in the apartment. Sn Halbert Glendinning paet'd the

floor for a moment in silence, and t^^en thus addres.^ed his

attendant

:

'Thou mayest have remarked, stripling, that I have tmt

seldom distinguished thee by much notice— I see thy enl.mr

ri,?es, but do not speal till thou hcarest me out. I say, I have

never much distingui.shed thee, not because I did not .^ee that

in thee which I might well have praised, but becaise I >a\v

something blameable, which such praises might liavc niade

worse, 'rhy mistress, dealing according to her pleasure in lier

own household, as no one had better reason or title, had jjieked
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thoo from the rest, :;r .od tlioo more like a relation than
a domestic

;
and if tl' . ..dst show sumo vanity and iiotulaneo

miller siieli distine^iun, it were injustice not t^ s-iy that thi>u
hast nri.tited »;..tli in thy exercises ard in thy l)reediii^', and
liast shown many sparkles of a gentle and manly .si>irit. More-
over, it were ungenerous, havin;; hrcd thee up freakish and
tiery, to dismiss thee to want or wandering' for showing' that
very peevishness and impatience of discipline which aro> "din
thy too delimte nurture. 'J'herefore, and for the credit . : my
own household, 1 am determined t(t retain tliee in my train,
until I can honourably dispose of thee elsewhere, with a fair
j)rospect of thy goinf,' throu^di the world with credit to the
house that brought thee uj).'

ff there wa-s something in Sir IIal})ert Glendinning's si)eech
which flattered Roland's pride, there was also much that, Jic-

enrding to his mode of thinking, was an alloy to the compli-
iiieut. And yet his conscience instantly told him that he
(lught to accept, with grateful deference, the offer which was
made him by the husband of his kind i)rotectress ; and liis

l)ru(lence, however slender, could not but admit he should
ciitor the world under very different auspices as a retainer of
Su' Ilalbert Gleiidinning, so fameil for wisdom, courage, and
iiiHiience, from those under which he might partake the wan-
ilcrings, and become an agent in the visionary s(;liemes for
such they appeared to him -of Magdalen, his relative. Still,
a strong reluctance to re-enter a service from which he had
been dismis.sed with contempt almost counterbalanced these
considerations.

Sir Ilalbert looked on the youth with surimse, and resumed :

' You seem to hesitate, young man. Are your own prospect.s
«i Hiviting that yon should pause ere you accept thcjse which
1 shuuld offer to you 1 or must I remind you that, although you
have offended your benefactress, even to the point of her dis-
missing you, yet I am convinced, the knowledge that you have
piuo ungnided on your own wild way, into a world so disturbed
as iiurs of Scotland, cannot, in the upshot, but give her sorrow
ami jKiin

; from which it is, in gratitude, your (hity to preserve
li'T, no less than it is in common wisdom your duty to accept
my offered protection, for your own sake, where body and .soul
are alike endangered .should you reiuse it.'

Iloland Cineme rej)lied in a respectful tone, but at the .same
time with some spirit, 'I am not ungrateful for such coun-
tenance as has been afforded me by the Lord of Avenel, and

1^1.11' ...nm
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I am glad to learn, for the first time, that I have not had the

miMfortuno to be utterly beneath his obHcrvation, as I h.iil

thought. And it is only needful to show nie how I can testily

niy duty antl my gratitude towards my early and constiint

benefactress with my life's hazard, and I will gladly peril it."

He stopiwd.
' These are but words, young man,' answered Glendiiiiiinj.'

;

'large protestations are often used to supply the place nt

effectual service. I know nothing in which the peril of yum

life can serve the liady of Avenel ; I can only say, she will he

pleased to learn you huve adopted some course which iimy

ensure the safety of your person and the weal of your si ml.

What ails you, that you accept not that safety when it is ort'ereil

your
*My only relative who is alive,' answered Roland —'at least

the only relative whom I luive ever seen, has rejoined me simc

I was dismissed from the Castle ot Avenel, and I must eoiiMilt

with her wliether \ can adopt the line td which you now call

me, or whether her increasing infirmities, or the autlmiity

which she is entitled to exercise over me, may not recpiiro me

to abide with her.'
' Where is this relation ?

' said Sir Halbert Glendinning.
• In this house,' answered the page.
' Go, then, and seek her out, said the Knight of Avenel :

' more than meet it is that thou shotddst have her approliati.'H,

yet worse than foolish would she show herself in denying it.

Roland left the apartment to seek for his grandmother, ami

as he retreated the abbot entered.

The two brothers met as brothers who loved each other fondly,

yet meet rarely together. Such indeed was the case^ Their

mutual affection attiiched them to each other ; but in every

pursuit, habit, or sentiment connected with the discords v( the

times the friend and counsellor of Murray stood opjKiseil to

the Roman Catholic priest ; nor, indeed, could they have liehl

very much society together without giving cause of otleiue ant!

suspicion to their confederates on each side. After a cln-e

embrace on the part of both, and a welcome on that

abbot. Sir Halbert Glendinning expressed his satisfaction

he had come in time to appease the riot raised by llnw

and his tumultuous tbilowers.

'And yet,' he .said, 'when 1 look on your garments. I intlie'

Edward, I cannot help thinking there still remains an Al'lnn of

Unreason within the bounds of the monastery.'

the

that
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' An(! wherefore caq) at my pirmeiits, brother Halbcrt ?

'

.sjiid the ubbot; 'it is the spiritiiiil uriiiniir of my calliii},', iiiul,

!is such, beHceins nie as well as breastplate and Ijaldric becoiues
ymir own bosom.'

' Ay, but there were small wisdtmi, niethinks, in imtting on
armour where we have no power to fiKJit : it is but a ihingeroiis
ttMiierity to defy tiie foe whom wt^ cannot resist.'

'For that, my brother, no one win answer,' said the abb«»t,

'liiitil the luittle be foujjht ; and, were it even as you say, me-
thinks a brave man, thou^'li desitorute of victory, wuuld rather
desire to ficht and fall than to resi^'u sword and shield on some
nuvin and (lishonourable comiKPsitiuii with his insulting antngo-
iiist. But let not you and me make discord of a theme on
which we casinot agree, but rather stay an<l jtartake, though a
heretic, of my admi,ssion feast. You need n(»t fear, my brother,
that your zeal for respiring the primitive discipline of the church
will, on this occasion, lie oficnded with the i > profusion of a
eoiiventual banipiet. The days of our ohl . tji.. Abbot Boni-
f:iro are over ; and the superior of St. Mary's nas neither forest.s

111 11' fishings, woods nor jmstiires, mir cornfields ; neither flocks

imr lienls, buck.s nor wdd-fowl, granaries of wheat nor store-
houses of oil and wine, of ale and of mead. The refectioner's
itficc is ended ; ami such a meal as a hermit in romance can
niVer to a wandering knight is all we have to set before you.
But, if you will share it with us, we .shall eat it with a cheerful
heart, and thank you, my brother, for your timely protection
aj.'ainst these rude seoflFers.'

' -My dearest brother,' .said the knight, ' it grieves mc deeply
I cannot abide with you ; but it would .sound ill for us both
were one of the Reformed congregation to sit down at your
admi.ssion faist ; and, if I «iii ever have tlie sati.sfaction of
atfurdiiig you effectual protection, it will be much owing to my
remaining unsu.spected of countenancing or approving your
reli<,'ioiis rites ami ceremonies. It will demand wliatevcr con-
sideratioii I can ac(iuire among my owji friends to shelter the
tinld man who, contrary to law and the edicts of jtarliamcnt,
has ilarod to take u\} the office of abbot of St. Mary's.'

'Trouble not yourself with the ta.sk, my brother,' replied
Fatlier Amltrosiu,s. 'I would lay dowii my dearest blood to
know that you defended the church fur the church's sake ; liut,

wiiilo you remain unhapjnly her enemy, I wouhi not that you
eiidamiered your own safety, or dimini-^lied ymir own .•(.niforts,

for the .sake of my individual protection. But who comes

i
. i»
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hither to diatnrb the few minutes of fraternal i inunicatinn

which our evil fate allows us 7

'

The door of the aiiurtinent opeiio<l as the abbot Hpoko, ami
Dame Magdalen untercd.

' Who is this woman ]
' said Sir HaUfcrt Glcndinning, soimc

what sternly, 'and what dues she want ?

'

'That you know me not,' said the matron, 'signifies little
; I

come by your own unler, to ^'ivo my fiee consent that the stiiii

ling, Roland Cincme, return to your service ; and, having saiil -
.,

I cuml»er you no longer with my itresencc. Peace be with ym,

:

She turned to go away, but was stopped by the inquiries .t

Sir Halbert Ulendinning.
' Who are you ?— what are you ?— and why do you not awnit

to make me answer 1

'

'I was,' she renlied, 'while yet I belonged to the worlil, ;i

matron of no vulgar name ; now I am Magdalen, a poor jiil

grimer, for the sake of Holy Kirk.'

'Yea,' said Sir Ilalbert, 'art thou a Catholic? I thiiii;,'lit

my dame said that Roland (inume came of Rcfonned kin.'

'His father,' said the matron, 'was a heretic, or rather nno

who regarded neither orthodoxy nor heresy— neither the teiiiplo

of the church or of antichrist. I, too— for the sins of the tiiniN

make sinners— have seemed to conform to your unhailMwod

rites ; but I had my dispensation and my absolution.'
' Yo'i see, brother,' said Sir Halbert, with a smile of nie.uiin;,'

towards his brother, 'that we accuse you not altogether witliniit

grounds of mental equivocation.'

'My brother, you do us injustice,' replied the abbot; 'tlii>

woman, as her bearing may of itself warrant you, is not in In r

perfect mind. Thanks, I must needs say, to the persccutidn uf

you; marauding barons and of your latitudinarian clergy.'

'I will not dispute the point,' said Sir Halbert; 'the oviU

r' "> ti'Tie are unliappily so numerous that both chureliu> may
'

. n and have enow to spare.' So saying, ho leaiRMJ

' .. ..indow of the apartment and winded his bugle.
' '

) you .Hound your horn, my brother ?
' said the aljlmt

:

e ppent but few mhiutes together.'

•Alas!' .said the elder brother, 'and even these few liivc

been sullied by disagreement. I sound to horse, my bnitlur,

the rather that, to avert the consequences of this day's r.i>liiK'v.

on your part requires ha.sty eff<jrt.^ on mine. Damo, ynii will

oblige me by letting your young relative know that wo hm f

instantly. I intend not that he shall return to Avenel with
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me ; it woui'l lew! to new tniarrcl'^ betwixt him and my house-

hitlrl : at luttHt, to tjunits which his proud lieurt onuld ill hrook,

and my winh \h to do him kindness, lie shall, therefore, k<>

f(>rward to H«linbur)(h with one of my retinue, whom I Hhall

dend haek to say what has chanced here. You seem rejoiced

lit this T ' he athled, ti.xinj,' his eyes keenly on Magdalen Gnvmc,
who retumeil his gaze with calm indifierenco.

'I would rather, ' she saiil, 'that Roland, a jKjor and friend

loss ort)han, were the jest of the world at large than of tlie

menials at Avenel
'

' Fear not, «lame, he shall bo scorned by neither,' auxwered
the knight.

' It majr be,' she replied — ' it may well be ; but I will trust

more to his own bearing than to your countenance.' She left

the room as she spoke.

The knight looked after hor as she denarted, but tume»l

iii-itaiitly to his brother, and expressing, in the most affectionate

t<rnis, his wishes for his welfare and happiness, craved his leave

to dejiart. ' My knaves,' he s«iid, * are too busy at the ale-stand

t > leave their revelry for the enijity breath of a bugle-horn.'
' You have freed them frftm higher restraint, Halbert,

'

answered the abbot, 'and therein taught them to rebel against

ydiir own.'
' Fear not that. Kdward,' exclaimed Halbert, who never gave

liis brother his. monastic name of Ambrosius ;

' noiio obey the

iiiinmand of real duty so well as these who are free from the

olis rvance of slavish boiidage.'

He was turning to depart, when the abbot said, ' liCt us

not yet |)art, my brother; here comes some light refreshment.

Leave not the house whii;h I must now will mine, till force expel

iiio from it, until you have at least broken bread with me.'

The poor lay brother, the same who acted as norter, now
entered the apartment, l)eixring some simple refresnment and
a riask of wine. 'He had found it,' he said with officious

iiiiiiiility, by rumujaging through every nook of the cellar.'

The knight filled a small silver cup, and, <iuatHng it off, asked

Ills Ill-other to pledge him, observing, the wine was Bacharac,

of tlio first vintage, and great age.

'Ay,' said the poor lay brother, 'it came out of the mwk
which old Brother Nicholas— may his soul be happy 1 — wa.s

ttiint to call Abbfit Ingelram's corner; and Abbot Ingelram wns

broil at the convent of Wiirtzburg, which I understand to be

utar where that choice wine grows.'

\i I.,
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True, my reverend 8ir,' said Sir Halbert ;
' and therefore I

entreat in;^ brother and you to pledge me in a cup uf thi^

orthodox vintage.'

The thin old porter lookctl with a wiHhful clance towanlo

the abbot. ' />> tvniitm,' mul hin Huperior ; and the old muii

Mized, with a trembling hHiid, a leverage to which he had Uvu
long unacuuHtomed, drained the cup with protracte<l dellKlit,

as n dwelling uii the Havuur and ))erfunie, and net it down with

a melancholy Hmile and Hhake of the head, as if bidding a<licii

in future to such delicious potations. The brothers Kmiliil.

But when Sir Halbert mot jnc 1 to the abbot to take up lii-.

oup and do him reason, the abb<jt, in turn, shook his heati, urn I

replied, 'Thin i.s no day for the abbot of St. Mary's to eiit tin'

fat and drink the sweet In wi^^er from Our Lady's well,' liu

added, filling a cup with the limpid element, ' I wish you, my
brother, all happiness, and, above all, a true sight of your

spiritual errors.

'And to you, my beloved Edward,' replied Glendinnin^. 'I

wish the free exercise of your own free reason, and the discharKc

of mot? important duties than are connected with the idle iiaino

which ^'^ou nave so rashly oHsuiued.'

The brothers parted with deep regret; and yet each, nufi

dent in his opinion, felt somewhat relieved by the altHciicc nf

one whom he respected so much, and with whom he cmiM
agree so little.

Soon afterwards the sound of the Knight of Avenel'i^ tnini

1)ets was heard, and the abbot went to the top of the tower,

rom whose di.smantled battlements be could soon seethe liorx;

men ascending the rising ground in the direction of the draw-

bridge. As he gazrd, Magdalen Gnume came to his side.

'Thou art come,' he said, 'to catch the last glimpse of thy

grandson, my sister. Yonder he wends, under the charge uf

the best knight in Scotland, his faith ever excepted.'

'Thou canst r witness, mv father, that it was no wish

either of min, of Roland's, replied the matron, ' whiih

induced the Knight of Avenel, as he is called, again to entertain

my grandson in his household. Heaven, which confuuuils t!ie

wise with their own wisdom, and the wicked with their own

policy, hath placed him where, for the services of the cbiirdi, I

would most wish him to be.'

' I know not what you mean, my sister,' said the ablwt.

'Reverend father,' replied Magdalen, 'hast thou never lieanl

that there are spirits powerful to rend the walls of a ca>t!e
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asunder when onre Admitte*!, whiuii yet cannot ent«r the Iioiimo

iinleiMi they are iiivite^l, iiuy, ilru^Keii over the threHhold ?

'

Twice bath Kohiiiil (ini'iiio Imh>ii tliiis drawn into the household

of Avenel by tiioNe who nuw hoiil the title. Let them iuok to

the itwiie.'

Ho saying, she left the turret ; und the abbot, after iNiUHins

a niuinent on her words, which ho iuiputcd t<> the unsettled

^tate of herniinil, followed down the winding .nt^iir to miebruto

u.^ adniifwion to IiIm hi^h olhee by faHt untl prayer, instead of

revelling and thanlcHgiving.

' Hec InabiUtjr of EtU Hplrlti to enter a llnuie unlnrlted. Note 12.

i
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CHAPTER XVI

Youth ! thou wear'Ht to nianhooj now.
Darker lip ami linrkvr liniw,

Htatflirr i<t('|>, iii«r<' |K-iiiiivi> niirii,

III thy fact' Hiid unit art* M-rii :

Thou mimt now Viniok iiiii|iii){ht watches,

Take thy fuoil ami it|Kirt l)y itniitchea I

For tlif t;<i>»l>ul uii*i the jval,

Thou welt wiiiit to liivi' tlie >ie«t,

Graver follieii iiiUHt tliuu follow,

Hut an )M-ii<M-lei», faliie, uml hollow.

Lift, a Poem.

YOUNG Roland (Jni'ine now trotted miily forward in tlie

train of Sir HaUwrt (tiendinnin^'. He wan relieved In ni

litH .iioHt galling apprelieiiHioii the cncoiiiitcr of Mii>

scorn and taunt which might {Missilily luiil iiis iniuuMliate return

to the CaHtle of Avenel. 'There will he a chaiif^c ere thev >ee

mo again,' he thought to himself; '
I Khali wear the coat of plate,

instead of the green jerkin, and the Htcel morion for the iHHiiKt

and feather. They will Iks l)old that may venture to hicuk i

gihe on the man-at-arms for the follies of the imge ; and I tni-t

that, ere we return, I shall have ilone something more worthy

of note than hallooing a hound after a deer, or scramblin a

Cj ig for a kite's nest. He could not, indeed, help nmrv
that his grandmother, with all her religious preju(fic<?s lean

it would seem, to the other side, had con.sent«d st remlil) m
his re-entering the service of the house of x\.eiiol; .mil yet

more at the mysterious joy with which she took ''fve of liim

at the abbey.

'Heaven,' said the dame, as she kis ' her youn^ rclutidii,

and bade him farewell, 'works its own work, even b} the lian<ls

of those of our enemies who think themselves the stromrot

and the wisest. Th(m, my child, be ready to act upon tlic cill

of thy religion and country ; and remember, each earthly lioml

which thou canst form is, compared to the ties which bind tlio^
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1,1 tliPiii, like the 1<niw flux to the twistwl cnhlo. Thnii hant

not ftirjjnt the fiu-e or furm of tho ilunisc*! I'nthoriiio S«»ytiiii ?

'

Uolitii)! would huvo rtMili«il in tht> iii'Kiitivo, hut the word

.,'i'MH'il to Htick in hi)* ttirutt, iiiitl Mut{<bliMi cni-'iiuKHl hor

exhortntioiiH.

'Thou iiiUHt not fiiri;t't Iier, my son; mid \wro I entrust

thi'O with It token, whi •'
I t tint tho.: dilt sjtcodily find iin

(p|>|M»rtiinity of <U;livorinK witi» u, an*' Mjcrecy intc her own
haml.'

She nut hero into P.oliind'M hniu' u very xnittll |Niekot, of

whifh hIii> a;(iun enjoined him to take the Hirictcst cure, unti to

siilVcr it to he neen hy ni one sjive Caiiierino Seyton, who, slio

a^'aih fvcry unnmeHsurily) reminded him, wiw tho youiiK nmiik>n

he linii met on tho |irocedin;; day. >Shu then hoAtoweil on him
Iter so' . bonetiiction, imd Uuie (i<Ml s|mhhI him.

V > ^* Homethin,i( in her nmnnor and her conduct which

iiiipl ' ystery : hut Roland (incnie was not of an tn^o or

temiiei to wuHto much time in endeavouring to defipher her

liiwinin;^. All that wasohvious to his |)erceiitioii in the present

journey jmimiHcd iiieusuu; and novelty. He n-joici-d tliut ho

was travollint; towards Edinhuriurh, in order to assume the

tliiinicter of a man, and lay aside that of a U»y. Ho was

(leli;,'htc<l to think that he would have an opiHirtunity of rejoin-

in;; Catherine Soyton, whoso ltri>{ht eyes and lively mannefH

limi made so favoiirahle an impression on his imagination;

ami, as an inexiierienced jet hi;,d> spirited youth, entering' for

tlietirst time uiMin active life, his heart Ixmnded at tho thoujjht

that he was about to see all those scenes of courtly splendour

ami warlike adventures of which the followers of iSir H.ill)ert

used to lK.ast on their occasional visits to Avenel, to the

wuiidennent and envy of t' ise who, like Koland, knew courts

ami oamjts only by liearsa; >uid were condemiieil to the solitiry

•ijKirts and almost monastic seclusion of Avcncl, siirroiiiidcil by
it> lonely lake, and onibosomcd amonj,' its iiathless mountains.

'They shall mention my name, he saiil to himself, ' if the risk

nf my life can imvcliase me o]tport unities of distinction, and
Catlierine Seyton's saucy eye shall rest with more respect on

the (listii)<,'uishc(l s.ildier than that with which she laughed to

si'orii the raw and iiiexi»erience.l \Miie.' There was wantiii;,'

hut one accessory to complete the sense of rapturous excitation,

and he iwssessed it by lM)in^' once more mom ed on the biick

"f a tiery ami active horse, instead of jtloddii iloiijf on foot,

as had been the case duriii;: the preceding day.s.

VOL. XI— 10
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Impelled by the liveliness of his o"!! spirits, which so mjiny

circuinstaiices tended naturally to exalt, UolantI (inL-nic's vuiii.

and hin laujrlitcr were .soon distinguished amid the tranipliiii^'

of the horses of the retinue, and more than once attracted tlu'

attention of their leader, who remarked with satisfaction that

the youth replied with j,'ood-humoured raillery to such of the

train as jested with him on his dismissal and return to tlie

service of the house of Avenel.

'I thought the holly-branch in your bonnet had ln'oii

blighted. Master Roland 1
' said one of the men-at-arms.

'()nly pinched with half an hour's frost; you see it flourisin's

as green as ever.'

*It is too grave a plant to flourish on so hot a soil as that

head-piece of thine, Master Roland Grasme,' retorted the other,

wlio was an old equerry of Sir Halbert Glendinning.

•If it will not flourish alone,' said Roland, 'I will mix it

with the laurel and the myrtle ; and I will carry them so near

the sky that it shall make amends for their stinted growth.'

Thus speaking, he dashed his spurs into his hcjrse's siiles,

and, checking him at the same time, compelled him t<j o.xiMnte

a lofty caracole. Sir Halbert GleniUnning looked at tlie de-

meanour of his new attendant with that sort of melaiiihiily

pleasure with whicli those who have long followed the puisnits

of life, and are sensible of their vanity, regard the gay, young,

and buoyant spirits to whom existence as yet is only iiope

and promise.

In the meanwhile, Adam Woodcock, the falconer, stiiiijied

of his mastiuing habit, and attired, according to his r.ink ;iih1

caUing, in a green jerkin, with a hawking-bag on the one >iile

and a short hanger on the other, a glove on his left hand wlmh

reached half-way up his arm, and a bonnet and feather uym
his bead, came after the party as fast as his active little

Galloway nag could trot, and immediately entered intcj parley

with Roland Gramme.

'So, my youngster, you are once more under shadow ot the

holly-branch ?

'

' And in case to repay you, my good friend,' answered Rolaml,

'your ten groats of sdver.'
' Which, but an hour since,' said the falconer, 'yoii had nearly

paid me with ten inches of steel. On my faith, it is written

in the book of our destiny that I must brook your da^^rer,

after all.'

'Nay, siHjak not of that, my good friend,' said the youth, ' I

HUB
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would rather have broache<l my own bosom tliaii yours ; but
who couhl have known you in the muiiiuiinf,' dress you wore?'

' Yes,' the falconer resumed, for botli as a poet and actor he
liatl his own professional siiare of selfcunceit, 'I think I was as
^'(hhI a Howlegiiis as ever played part at a IShrovetide revelry,

and not a mucii worse Abbot of rnreason. I defy the Oul
Knemy to unmastjue nie when I cluKjse to keep my vizani on.

What the devil brouj^ht the knij^iit on us before we had the
^jame out? You would have heard me halloo my own new
Ijfdlad with a voice should have reaelie<l to Henvick. But I

pray you, Master Roland, be less free (»f cold steel on slight

(M'casions ; since, but for the stulHnj; of my reverend doublet, I

hail only left the kirk to take my jilace in the kirkyard.'

'Nay, spare me that feud,' said Koland Gneme, 'we shall

have no time to fight it out ; for, by our lord's command, I am
ImiMid for Edinburgh.'

'1 know it,' wiid Adam Woodcock, 'and even therefore we
sliail have time to solder uji this rent by the way, for Sir Halbert
has appointed me your companion and guide.'

' .\y ? and with what jjurjtose ?
' siiil the page.

'That,' said the falconer, 'is a ([uestion I cannot an.swer
;

Imt 1 know that, Ikj the food of the eyases washed or unwashed,
ami, indeed, whatever becomes of ])erch and mew, I am to go
witii you to Edinburgh, and see you safely delivered to the
liogent at Holyrood.'

'How, to the Regent?' said Roland, in surprise.
'
.\y, by my faitli, to the Regent,' replied Woodcock ;

' I

]>rfpiiuse you that, if you are not to enter his service, at least

ydii are to wait upon him in the character of a retainer of our
knight of Avenel.'

'I know no right,' said the youth, 'which the Knight of

-Vvenel hath to transfer my service, supposing that I owe it

to liiniself.'

'Hush— hush !

' said the falconer ;
' that is a question I ad-

vise no one to stir in until he has the mountain or the lake,

III the march of another kingdom, which is better than either,

lictwixt him an<l his feudal su|»erior.

'Hut Sir Halljert (Jlcndinning,' sjiid the youth, 'is not my
t'l'iiiial superior; nor has he aught of authority

'

'I pray you, my son, to rein your tongue,' answered Adam
WiKidwHjk; 'my lord's displeasure, if you provoke it, will bo
wmso to aj)pease than my lady's. The touch of his least finger

were heavier than her hardest blow. And, by my faith, he is

i:
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a man of steel, as true and as pure, but as hard and as pitiless.

You remember the Cock of Capperlaw, whom he hanged over

his gate for a mere mistake— a poor yoke of oxen taken in

Scotland, when he thought he was taking them in English land I

I loved the Cock of Capperlaw ; the Kerrs had not an honcster

man in their clan, and they have had n»en that might have Ijeeii

a pattern to the Border— men that would not have lifted under

twenty cows at unce, and would have held themselves dis-

honoured if they had taken a drift of sheep or the like, but

always managed their raids in full credit and honour. But see,

his worship halts, and we are close by the bridge. Ride up—
ride up ; we must have bis last instructions.'

It was as Adam Woodcock said. In the hollow way descend-

ing towards the bridge, which wa? still in the guardianshiii u\

Peter Bridge-Ward, as he was called, though be was now very

old. Sir Halbert Glendituiing halted his retinue, and beckoned

to Woodcock and Grscme to advance to the head of the train.

'Woodcock,' said he, 'thou knowest to whom thou art to

conduct this youth. And thou, young man, obev di-screetly ami

with diligence the orders that shall be given thee. Curl) thy

vain and peevish temi)er. Be just, true, and faithful ; and

there is in thee that which may raise thee many a degree almve

thy present station. Neither shalt thou— always supposing'

thine eiforts to be fair and honest— want the protection and

countenance of Avenel.'

Leaving them in front of the bridge, the centre tower nf

which now began to cast a prolonged shade upon the river, the

Knight of Avenel turned to the left, without crossing the riMr,

and pursued his way towards the chain of hills within whose

recesses are situated the Lake and Castle of Avenel. Tliere

remained behind, the falconer, Roland Gncme, and a doine>ti(;

of the knight, of inferior rank, who was left with tb >iu to li " ik

after their horses while on the road, to carry their bagga{,'e, and

to attend to their convenience.

So soon as the more numerous body of riders had turned otT

to pursue their journey westward, those whose route lay acmss

the river, and was directed towards the north, summoned the

bridge-ward, and demanded a free passage.

'I will not lower the bridge,' answered Peter, in a voice

querulous with age and ill-humour. 'Come Papist, conio

Protestant, ye arc all the same. The Papists tlireatened us

with purgatory, and fleeched us with pardons ; the Protestant

mints at us with his sword, and cuittles us with the liberty of
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conscience ; but never a one of either says, " Peter, there is your

penny." I am well tired of all this, and for no man shall the

bridge Ml that pays nie not ready money ; and I would have

you know I care as little for Geneva as for Rome, as little for

homilies as for pardons -. and the silver pennies are the only

passports I will hear c'

'Here is a proper "Id chuflf!' said Woodcock to his com-

panion ; then raising liis voice, he exclaimed, ' Hark thee, dog
,— bridge-ward — villain, dost thou think we have refused thy

namesaKe Peter's pence to Rome, to pay thine at the bridge of

Kennauuhair 1 Let thy bridge down instantly to the followers

of the house of Avenel, or by the hand of my father, and that

handled many a bridle rein, for he was a bluff Yorkshireman
— I say, by my father's hand, our knight will blow thee out of

thy solan-goose's nest there in the middle of the wat«r, with the

light falconet which we are bringing southward from Edinburgh

to-morrow.'

The bridge-ward heard, and muttered, ' A plague on falcon

and falconet, on cannon and demi-cannon, and all the barking

bull-dogs whom they halloo against stone and lime in these our

(lays ! It was a merry time when there was little besides handy
blows, and it may be a flight of arro'.vs that harmed an ashler

wall as little as so many hailstones. But we must jouk and

let the jaw gang by.' Comforting himself in his state of

diminished consequence with this pithy old proverb, Peter

Bridge-Ward lowered the drawbridge, and permitted them to

pass over. At the sight of his white hair, albeit it discovered

a visage equally peevish through age and misfortune, Roland

was inclined to give him an alms, but Adam Woodcock pre-

vented him. ' E'en let him pay the penalty of his former

churlishness and greed,' he said ;
' the wolf, when he has lost his

teetli, should be treated no better than a cur.'

Leaving the bridge-ward to lament the alteration of times,

which sent domineering .soldiers and feudal retainers to his

l)la('e of passtige, iusteail of pejiceful pilgrims, and reduced him
to liet'ome the oppressed, instead of playing the e.xtortioner, the

travellers turned them northward ; and Adam Woodcock, well

aeiiuainted with that part of the country, proposed to cut short

a considerable portion of the road by traversing the little vale

ot'drlendearg, so famous for the adventures which befell therein

(luring the earlier part of the Benedictine's Manuscript. With
these, and with tlie thousand commentaries, representations

and misrepresentations to which they bad given rise, Roland

Hi
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Orffime was, of course, well acquainted ; for in the Castn of

Avenel, as well as in other great establishments, the inmates
talked of nothing so often, or with such pleasure, as of the

private affairs of their lord and lady. But while Roland whs
viewing with interest these haunted scenes, in which thiii;,'s

were said to have passed beyond the ordinary laws of nature,

Adam Woodcock was still regretting in his secret soul tlie

unfinished revel and the unsung ballad, and kept every now
and then breaking out with some such verses as these :

' The friara of Fail drank berry-brown ale.

The beHt that e'or was tasted ;

The monks of Melrose made gude kale
On Fridays, when they fasted.

St. Monance' sister.

The grey priest kist her—
Fiend save the company t

Sing hay trix, trim-go-trix,

Under the greenwood tree I

'

'By my hand, friend Woodcock,' said the page, 'though I

know you for a hardy Go.spellor, that fear neitlier f?aint nor

devil, yet, if I were you, I would not sing your profane suiifjs

in this vtdley of Glendearg, cousidering wliat lias happened lieie

before our time.'
' A straw for your wandering spirits I ' said Adam Wood-

cock ;
' I mind them no more than an earn cares for a istriiij,'

of wild geese ; they have all fled since the pulpits were filleil

with honest men, and the people's ears with sound doctrine.

Nay, I have a touch at them in my ballad, an 1 had but Imd

the good luck to have it sung to end ' ; and again he set o!l i»

the same key :

' From haunted spring and grassy ring
Troop Rohlin, elf, and fairy ;

And the kelpie must tlit from the black bog-pit,

And the brownie must not tarry
j

To limbo lake

Their way they take.

With sj\irce the pith to flee.

Sing hay trix, trim-go-trix.

Under the greenwood tree !

I think,' he added, 'that, could Sir Ilalbert's patience have

stretched till we came that length, he would have had a hearty

laugh, and that is what he seldom enjoys.'
' If it be all true that men tell of his early life,' said Rolniid,

' he has less right to laugh at goblins than most mcu.'
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' Ay, if ic be all tnie,' answered Adam Woodcock ;
' but who

can ensure uh of that? Moreover, these 'vcre but talcs the
monks used to suU us simple laymen withti 1 ; they kii«'. that

fairies and hobgoblins brought aves and imternosters into repute

;

but now we have given up worship of" images in wood and stone,

iiiethinks it were no time to be amiid of bubbles in the water or
shadows in the air.'

' However,' said Roland Gra'me, ' as the Catholics say they
do not worship wood or stone, but only as entblcms of the holy
saints, and not as things holy in themselves '

' Pshaw Ipehaw !

' answered the falconer ;
' a rush for their

prating. They told us another story when these baptised idols

of theirs brought pike-staves and sandalled shoon n-om all the
four winds, and whillied the old women out of their com and
their candle-ends, and their butter, bacon, wool, and cheese, and
when not so much as a grey groat escaped tithing.'

Roland Gneme had been long taught, by necessity, to con-
sider his form of religion as a profound secret, and to say
nothing whatever in its defence when assailed, lest he should
lir.'iw on himself the suspicion of belonging to the unpopular
iiinl exploded church. He therefore suflered Adam Woodcock
to triumph without farther opposition, marvelling in his ovn
iniiid whether any of the goblins, formerly such active agents,

wotdd avenge his rude raillery before they left the valley of
(ilendearg. But no such consec^uences followed. They passed
the night quietly in a cottage \\\ the glen, and the next day
resumed their route to Edinburgh.

!l i
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rrsi

Edina! Scotia's darling seat,

All hail tliy (mlaces and towers,

Where once, lK.>nt>ath a monarch's feet.

Sate legislation's sovereign powers I

BUK.V8.

^HIS, then, is Edinburgh?' said the youth, as the

fellow-travellers arrived at one of the heights to tlie

southward, which commanded a view of the ama
northern capital— * this is that Edinburgh of which we have

heard so much 1

'

' Even so,' said the falconer ;
' yonder stands Auld Reekie

;

you may see the smoke hover over her at twenty miles" dis-

tance, as the goss-hawk hangs over a plump of youii^' wiM
ducks; ay, yonder is the heart of Scotland, and each tlimli

that she gives is felt from the edge of Solway to Duncansliay

Head. See, yonder is the old Castle ; and see to the rij,'lit, mi

yon rising ground, that is the Castle of Craigmillar, whidi 1

have known a merry place in my time.'
' Was it not there,' said the page in a low voice, ' that the

Queen held her court ?

'

* Ay, ay,' replied the falconer— 'Queen she was then, thipu;;h

you must not call her so now. Well, they may say wliat they

will— many a true heart will be sad for Mary Stewart.een it' all

be true men say of her ; for look you, Master Roland, she wa^

the loveliest creature to look ui)on that I ever saw witli ^^\\\

and no lady in the land liked better the fair flight of a tJih'ii.

I was at the great mat«h on RosHn Moor betwixt Hothweil

he was a black sight to her that Bothwell — and the liiicii dl'

RosHii, who could judge a hawk's flight as well as any iimii in

Sco*-land : a butt of Rhenish and a ring of gold was the waiter,

and it was flown as fairly for as ever was red gold and l)iii;ht

wine. And to see her there on her white palfrey, that flew a<

if it scorned to touch more than the heather blossom : ami to

hear her voice, as clear and sweet as the mavis's whistle, mix
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amo: , "• jolly whooping an<l whistling ; and to mark all the
nobles ting round her — happiest he who got a word or a
jiKjk - tearing through moss uikI hagg, and venturing neck and
limb to gain the jiraise of a bold rider, and the blink of a bonny
(liieen's bright eye ! She will see little hawking where she lies

now ; ay, av, pomp and pleasure pass away as speedily as the
«ap of a tiilcon's wing.'

' And where is this jKKir queen now confined 1
' said Roland

Gnume, interested in the fate of a woman whose beauty anil

grace had made so strong an impression even on the blunt and
wireless character of Adam Woodcock.

' Where is she now imprisoned ?
' said honest Adam ;

' why,
ill some castle in the north, they say. I know not where, for

my i>art, nor is it worth while to vex one's selfanent what cannot
be mended. An she had guided her power well whilst she
had it she had not come to so evil a pass. Men say she must
resign her crown to this little baby of a prince, for that they
will tnist her with it no longer. Our master has been as busy
as his neighbours in all this work. If the Queen should come
to her own again, Avenel Castle is like to smoke for it, unless
he makes his bargain all the better.'

' In a castle in the north Queen Mary is confined ?
' said the

pajje.

' Why, ay - '\ey say so, at least. In a castle beyond that
great river -. i.icu cones down yonder, and looks like a river;
but it c branch of the sea, ?nn as bitter as brine.'

il among!* iS.\ her ur 'ects,' .said the page, with some
emouc:: 'is i' -• • \t ill adventure anything for her
relief?'

''Fhat is a kit) ,ue.stion,' said the falconer; 'and if you
ask it often, Ma.^'' t i,jland, I am fain to tell you that you will

be luewr ' up yourself n. some of those castles, if they do not
prefer twisting your head off, to save farther trouble with you.
Adventure anything ! L(<rd, why, Murray has the wind in his
pooj) now, man, am! flies so high and strong that the devil a
wilier of them can iiiaich him. No, no ; there she is, and there
Aw must lie, till Heaven send her deliverance, or till her son
lias the management of all. But Murray will never let her
loose again, he knows her too well. And hark thee, we are
now Iwund tor Holyrood, where thou wilt find plenty of news
and of courtiers to tell it. But, take my counsel, and keep a
ealiu sough, as the Scots say : hear every man's counsel, and
keep your own. And if you haj) to learn any news you like,

I
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w Ti iV w'^^"!'
^^'^ ^'^ »•"*,'.*" '»""°'"" 'direct in the c/ius,.,

>iir old Mr. Win«ato wiys -nt.d he knows court cattle well
that If you are to . I oM King Coul is come alive again, y.,,.
Hhoul.1 turn It off with. " An.l i. ho, ii. truth ? I heard not ofit

'

an.i should «oeui no more moved than if one told you. by w.'vof novelty, that old Kin« Coul was .lead and buried. Wheiv
fore, look well to your beariuK, Mr. Koland. for I promise vni.
vou come among a genemtion that are keen as a huiiTvhawk And never be dagger out of sheath at every wry wo,,"!
you hear sicken ; for you will H„d w> hot blades as yoursHland then wd be lettmg of blo,^ witho. „ advice either of le...ii
or almanack.

.^""^ "^J*" Ti It "*"''•
( *•". ^' """^ »»«» cautious, ,nygood friend, said Gmmn; ' b„t, blessed Lady, what g.;«||

house .8 that which is lying all i„ ruins so close to the city '

l,uZ !hl ^TF'f^u*^ ''^- tl'^/^^'bot of Unreason here. an,|

rni
*°® gawbol by buri.ing the church ?

'

There again now,' replied his comimnion, 'you go d..un
the wind like a wild haggard, that min.ls neither lure nor W-k
that 18 a question you should have asked in as low a tone a. Ishall answer it.

'If I stay here l.jng,' said Roland Gra>me, 'it is like I sl,,,ll
lose ttie '"atural use of my voice ; but what are the ruins then ?The Kirk of Field,' said the fiilconer, in a low and in,
pressive whisper, laying at the .same time his finger on his li„
ask no more about it

; Homeb<,dy got foul olay, and somcl-o'lv
got the blame of it; and the game began tliere which perl,..,;.may not be played out in our time. Poor Henry DaniW '

t.be an as^ he understowl somewbit of a hawk ! but they ^mhim on the wing through the air himself one bright moonlif,'l,t

The memory of this catastrophe was so recent that the i>,, -e

ff ffi * I." T" '"'*'
^''T'

'^^'" ^^^ ««^^hed ruins in M,
u- u -^u J

P|'»c«; .«"<• the accu.sjitioi.s against the Queen tu
which It had given ri.se. came over his mind with such strm^tl,

Z^^f^T *''^««'"P^'"^" he had begun to entertain fov l,er
present lorioru situation.

n«iVT'
'"?'''"^'

"^'V''''^
agitating state of mind which aiin.

partly from horror, but more from anxious interest and curi-Miv
thatjouiig Gra-ine found him.self actually traversi,..r the ..vm,.

thuXr r.£ '"'*"'
f "' ^"*''J""'' «ke the echoes Of di,>ta„tthunder rolling among the mountains.
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' Now/ lie thonght — ' now or never nhttll I become a man,

uiiil bear my jmrt in thoHO iit>t>il<4 whiub tbe Hiiu|ilii inlutbitanti*

lit' iiiir liauilotx r(>|KMtt to ein-li other iim it' tboy wen« wruuKbt by

lN>iii|{H of u xtiiHTJor onliT to tht-ir own t I will know nuw
wherefore the KniKbt of Avenel carrioH hin crcHt m> nuich uUive

thoMe of tbe neiKblMinrint; Uin)iiiii;e, an<l liow it in tliut men,

by vuluur >in«I wiH<lt>ni, work tli<>ir way from tbe liiMbleiiKrey

I'out to the cloak of Mtarlut umi ^''lit- Men sjiy I have not

niuch wimIoui to reeoiiinMiul nie ; ant if that lie true, couraKO

iaii!4t do it ; for 1 will \m a uian umon^Ht living inon, ur u ileiul

corpse amoiiKxt the dead.'

Pruin tbew dreuum of ambition bo tume<l bii* tbongbtti to

thorte of pleasure, and lN>;;an to form many conjecturvM when

uiid where he hIiouM mm Catherine Seytun, and in what manner
their aoiiuaintunee wan to Iw renewed. With such cunjwtureM

he wiM amusing; biiuHelf, when he found that they bad eittc "I

tiie eitv, and all other feelingn were HU.><lH)ntled in the .soii>«;!

lit iriihly aHtoniHbment with which an innabituut of the eui.

i> itil'ectod when, for the first time, be linds biniHelf in

streets uf a largo and ihi])uIou.<4 city, a unit in tlio wid«

tliHiisanils.

The princi|)al street of Kdinbiirgh was then, an now, <

tlic most MiMicious in Euroiie. The extreiiio beiglit (>t

houses, and the variety of (Jotbic jjubles, and Ittittlemeiit-

iialci lilies, by which tbe sky line on each side was crowiie>l 1

tfiiiiiiittteil, to||fethor with the width of tbe street itself, h ^^^at

have struck with sunirise a more practised eye timn tb. nf

jniiiig Grieine. The iMipulation, close packed within ti»»« walls

of the city, and at tiiis tinio increased by the numlier .f the

lords of the King's iwrty who had thronged to Rtlinbur^h t«j

wait upon tbe Regent Murray, absolutely swarmed lik' Ws
oil the wide aiwl stately street. Instead of tbe shop » idows.

vvliich are now calculated for the <lisplay of goods, tli. -^iers

had their open booths projecting on tbe street, in .iirh, -<

ill the fa.shion of the modern bfiz-irs, all was exp* I whii t

tlii'v had upon sale. And though the couimoditK»> *ere not

of the riclie.st kinds, yet Gninio thfiugbt he beheld tbe wealth

of the whole world in tbe various bales of Flanders cloths aius

till" s]iecimens of tapestry ; ami at other places tbe display of

iloiiiestic utensils ami jtit^ces of plate struck him with wondci

Till' slight of cutlers' InKitlis, furnished with swords and poniards,

wliich were manufactured in Scotland, and with pieces of

defensive armour, importetl from Handers, added to his sur-
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prine ; and at every Hteft he fniiml ho much to ailmire ati<l

t«> fpue upon tliat A ini WiNMlitiK'k hiui no little ilitKciilty

in provailuiK on hii U> iwlvanco thn>:it(h Huch a w>)>ii<> nf

encluuitnient.

The siKht of tho rrowiU whi«tli rtlloil th« Htreotw wuh ••<|iimII\

a Hubjoct of wonder. Here a uny Ituly. in lior niulHer, or xilkin

veil, traced Ikt way doliuatvly, a ^ent toman- UMhor making » iv

for her, a lM^(e lH'arin){ up her train, and a waiting Kflntleuoin.iii

uarrj'ing nor HiWIo, tluM intiuiatintt that her pur|M)H<> ui~

t<iwanl)« th«* I'liiinli. Thvro ho miKiit Hee a Kr*Mip <if citi/.i ii>

Itending the muiii way, with their Nlmrt Kl«>niish cloakM, wiili*

trouHorx, and hi){h niiHxl douhletn — a fanhion to which, us m-ll

an to their Ujunet and feather, the tScotN w«>re long fiiithtul.

Then, again, tame tlie c'.erKynian himself, in hii4 hiack (it'iii'« i

cloak and Wnd, lending a grave and att4>ntivo ear t4)th<>i|{.

oourHe of hov ral persons wlio ac(!om]tanie<l him, and who u> iv

doubtleiw holding Kcrious eonverxe «>n tho religious smIiJim r

he wai about to treat of Nor did there lack [uissengers <<( .1

difl'erent claw< and apitearanee.

At every turn, Koland (Srsi'mo might »eo a gallant nitil."

along in the newer or Pri'inh m<Mlo, his doublet slaslifd, ami

his pointH of the same colours with the lining, his long s\m>i<|

on one side, and his ])oiiiurd on the other, Ix^hind him a lunly

o^ st4)ut serving-men, pro|Hirtioiied to his cntato and i|iialitv,

all of whom walke<l with the iiir of military retiiiners, ainl

were armed with «word and buckler, the latter InMug a suimII

round shield, not unlike the Highland target, having a stcl

spike in the centre. Two of these parties, each headed In'

a ))er8on of inii)ortance, cluuicoil to meet in the very ci ntie

of the street, or, as it was called, 'tlio crown of the cau-c

way'— a post of honour as teiiaciniisly asserted i.i i^coiliiid

as that of giving or taking the w.ill used to be in the im re

southern part of the islaml. The two leaders mMiig of fi|i 1

rank, and, most proltably, either aniniated by political di-'

or by recollection of some feudal enmity, marcned cli sc »]>[<•

each other, without yielding a!i inch to the right or tlic Ictt ;

and neither showing the least icirjiose of giving way, tli^'V

stopped for an instant, and then <lrc\v their swords. Tliiir

followers inutated their ex.uuole ; atiout a score of weapon^ at

once flashed in the sun, and tlicre w.ts .in immediate clatter "t

swords and bucklers, while the followers on either side cried

their nia-ster's name: the one shouting. 'Help, a Ijeslie I a

Leslie !
' while the others answered with .shuut.s of ' ii^ytoii !

—
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S<»yton I ' with the nchlitiniial i>imnin>,' A< ,.»«. ' Set on— let on

;

\n>nr the knavBH to t\w nmHUif '.

'

U the falconor fouiiil ilillii-iilty iii K'-ttiiiK tho \Mge to K"
f.rwiinl Iteforo, it wiis ii..w |M'rli'i'tly iin|>Mv.il»lo. Ho n»inwl up

\,\* liiirMe, olapiMHl his hamU, nmi, ildi^'htvil with the frav,

iriiMl ami Rh»ut<)«l an fii,«t iir* iiiiy nt' tliosu who wen; actuully

fiitfutfetl in it.

Th« nuims uml frien tliiiA nrisin^ on tho lli^hkitti*. am it wiih

.jillwi, drew into the qiiarrol twi> or thm» ythvr iwrtiew of

pMitlouicn ttutl their wrviintn, ItCMiiU'H wtnu' ninKl*' |)aMMeii){erH,

wIki, hearing a fray tiotwixt th<>.xe two «listinguiMho<i naiues

tiM.k i»art in it, either for l<»ve or liatre<l.

'I'ho combat became now very «hnrp, an«l although the

n»(irtlttn«l-bu(?kler men nm«ic more -datter anil noiw tliun they

liiil real damage, yet noveral ko<mI (miIh wore dealt among them ;

mill thone who wore rapier* —a moro fonnidablo weaiKtn tlian

tilt! onliuary Scottish Hwords - gavi* and nnwived (lungentuM

W(iinid«. Iwo men were already stretched on the oauHoway. and

the |«rty of Seyton began to give ground, U'lng much inferior

in niniiber Ut the other, with which wvoral of the ritiKonx

liitil united themHelveM, when young Uolund (Sni'mo, Itcholding

th'ir Imder, a noble gentleman, fighting bravely, and hard

iin'«>ed with numl)orH, coulil withhold no longer. 'Adam
W Iciii-k,' he said, *an you 1k) h man, draw, and let us take

]i,ii! «itli the Seyton.' And, without waiting a reply, <ir listen-

iii:.' to the falconer's carneHt ontrejity that ht; would leave

:il 11' a strife in which he had no concern, the fiery youth

Milling from his horse, drew his short sword, and shouting like

tiu' rest, 'A Seyton! -a Seyton! Set on! - set on! 'thrust

f .rward into the throng, and struck down one of those who was

jiiv~-.ing hardest ujion tlio gentleman whose cause he es|)oused.

riiis sudden reinforcoment gave spirit to the weaker iMirty,

ttiiu began to renew the coinltiit with nnicb alacrity, when ftiur

lit' the magistrates of the city, iii>tinguishcd by their velvet

cloaks and gold chains, came up with a guard of hallierdieis

.iml citizens, armed with long weapons, and well iwrciistomed to

•iich service, thrust lK)lilly forward, and compelled the swords-

men to separate, who immediately retreated in different diree-

tiiiiis. leaving such of the wounded on both sides as had been

iliNihled in the fray lying on the street.

The falconer, wlio had Itecn tearing his lieard for anger at

Ills cuuirade's rashness, now nule up to him with the horse,

which he had caught by the bridle, and lux'osted him wi^li

.1
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' Master Roland — master goose— master madcap— will it

please you to ){et on horse, and budge ? or will you remain lieru

to be carried to prison, and mwle to answer for tiiis prt>tt\

day's work ?

'

*rhe page, who had begun his retreat along with the Seyttms,

juHt as if he iiad l>een one of their natural allies, was by tlii>

unceremonious application made sensible that he was acting a

foolish jMirt ; ana, ol)eying Adam Woodcock, with some simim- nf

shame, he sprung actively on horseback, and upsetting with

the shoulder of the animal a city-oflicer who was making towards

him, he began to ride smartly down the street, along with liis

companion, and vim quickly out of the reach of the hue and

cry. In fact, rencounters of the kind were so common in IMin-

burgh at that perioil that the disturbance seldom excited uiihIi

attention after the affray was over, unless some person of con-

sequence chanced to have fallen, an incident which imposeil on

his friends the duty of avenging his death on the hrst lun-

venient opportunity. So feeble, indeed, was the arm of the

police, that it was not unusual for such skirmishes to last tiir

Lours, where the jmr^ies were niimerous and well matched.

But at this time the Regent, a man of great strength of char

acter, aware of the mischief which usually arose from such acts

of violence, had prevailed with the magistrates to keep a con

stant guard on foot, for preventing or sei)arating such atVrays

as had happened in the present case.

'J'he falconer and his young companion were now ridiiij; down

the Canongate, and had slackened their pace t« avoid attract

ing attention, the rather that there seemed to be no appearance

of pursuit. Roland hung his head as one who was eonscidiis

his conduct had been none of the wisest, whilst his companion

thus addressed him :

'Will you be pleased to tell me one thing. Master K^iland

Gnume, and that is, whether there be a devil incarnate in you

or no 1

'

'Truly, Master Adam Woodcock,' answered the jiaifc, 'I

would fain hope there is not.'

'Then,' said Adam, 'I would fain know by what other intlii

ence or instigation you are perpetually at one end or the oilier

of some bloody brawl? What, I pray, haa you to do witli

these Seytons and Leslies, that you never heard the names of

VI your life before 1

'

'You are out there, my friend,' said Roland Granue, '1 liave

my own reasons for being a friend to the Seytons.'

=^^^4
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*They must have been very sccrot reasons, then,' answered

A'lam Woodcock, ' for I think I could have wagered you had

never known one of the name ; and I am apt to believe still

tiiat it was your unhallowed passion for that clashing of cold

iron, which has as much charm for you as the clatter of a brass

jtiiii hath for a hive of Vmjcs, rather than any care either for

Seyton or for licslie, that persuaded you to thrust your fool's

k'iid into a ijuarrel that noways ctmcerned you. But take this

fur a warning, my young master, that if you are to draw sword

with every man who dmws sword on the Highgate here, it will

he scarce worth your wliile to sheathe billM* again for the rest of

your life, since, if I guess rightly, it will scarce endure on such

terms for many hours— all which I leave to your serious con-

(iideration.'

' By my word, Adam, I honour your advice ; antl I promise

you that I will practise by it as faithfully as if I were sworn

aiiprentice tt) you, to the trade and mystery of bearing inyself

with all wisdom and safety through the new paths of life that

I ;un about to be engaged in.'

' And therein you will do well,' said the falconer, 'and I «fo not

i(iiiirrel with you. Master Roland, for having a grain oyer much

^liirit, because I know one may bring to the hand a wild hawk,

wliicli one never can a dunghill hen ; and s(j betwixt two faults

you have the best on 't. But, l)esides your pecidiar genius for

(liijirrelling and lugging out your side companion, my dear

Master Rolami, you have also the gift of peenng under every

woman's muffler and screen, as if you exi)ected to find an old

a(<inaintance. Though, were you to sjiy one, I should be as

iiiiiih surprised at it, well wotting how few you have seen of

these same wihl-fowl, as 1 was at your taking so deep an interest

even now in the Seyton.'

'Tush, man! nonsense and folly,' answered Roland (Jra-me;

'I but sought to see what eyes these gentle hawks have got

iindor their hood.'

'Ay, but it's a dangerous subject of inquiry,' said the

falconer; 'you had better hold out your bare wrist for an eagle

lo percii upon. Look you. Master Roland, these pretty wild

^'oese cainiot be hawked at without risk : they have as many
(livings, boltings, and volleyings as the most gamesome quarry

that liilcon ever flew at. And Inisides, every woman of them is

inannetl with her husbind, or her kind friend, or her brother,

or Imr cousin, or her sworn servant at the least. But you licfil

lue not, Master RolantL thougli I know the game so well
:
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eye is all on that pretty damsel who trips down the gate before
us ; by my cartes, I will warrant her a blithe dancer either in

reel or revel— a pair of silver uiorisco bells would become tlieso

Eretty ankles as well as the jesses would suit the fairest Norway
awk.'

'Thou art a fool, Adam,' said the page, ' and I care imt a
button about the girl or her ankles. But, what the foul fifml,

one must look at something
!

'

•Very true, Master Roland Graime,' said his guide, 'but lot

me pray you to choose your objects better. Look you, tliorc

is scarce a wouuin walks this Highgate with a silk screen ur a
pearlin muffler, but, as I said before, she has either gentleuuiii-

usher before her, or kinsman, or lover, or husband, at lior

elbow, or it may be a l)race of stout fellows with sword ani!

buckler, not so far behind but what they can follow cldse.

But you heed me no more than a goss-hawk minds a yelli.w

yoldring.'

'0 yes, I do— I do mind you indeed,' si: id Roland Gmine
;

' but hold my nag a bit— I will be with vou in the exeliaiijjc nf

a V aistle.' So saying, and ere Adam Woodcock could Hni-li

the sermon which was dying on his tongue, Roland Griunif. to

the falconer's utter astonishment, threw him the bridle of liis

jennet, jumped off horseback, and pi -sued down one of tlie

closes or narrow lanes, which, opening under a vault, teniiinato

upon the niain street, the very maiden to whom his frieml liad

accused him of showing so much attention, and who had tiiniwl

down the pass in (juestion.

' St. Mary— St. Magdalen— St. Benedict— St. Barnabas
:

'

said the poor falconer, when he found himself thus suililciily

brought to a pause in the midst of the Canongate, and siiw liis

young charge start off like a madman in (juest of a damsel wliom
he had never, as Adam suitposed, seen in his life before -

' St.

Satan and St. Beelzebub ^ for this would make one swear >aiiit

and devil —what can have come over the lad witli ;i Manioii

!

And what shall 1 do the whilst 1 He will liave his throat cut,

the poor lad, as sure as 1 was born at the foot of Roselteny

Toi)i'in.r. Could I find some one to hold the horses ! But tlioy

are as sliarp here north-away as in canny Yorkshire liciself,

and quit bridle, (juit titt, as we say. An t could but see one

of our folks now, a holly-sprig were worth a gold tassel ; or

could I but see one of the Regent's men ; but to leave the

horses to a stninger, that 1 cannot ; and to leave the place

while the lad is in jeopardy, that I wouot.'
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We must leave the falconer, however, in the midst of hia

distress, and follow the hot-heatled youth who was tho cause of

his pen)lexity.

'llie latter part of Adam Woodcock's sajje remonstrance had

been in a },'reiit measure lost upon R(jlaiul, for whose benefit

it was intenilcd ; because, in one of the female forms which

tripped alonj,' the street, luullled in a veil of striped silk, like

the women of Brussels at this day, his ej-e had discerned some-

tliiiifj which closely resembled the exciuisite shape iiiid spirited

ix.'iiring of Catherine Seytoii. Duriiif,' all the j^rave advice

which the falconer was dinuinj,' in his ears, his eye continued

intent upon to interestinj^ an object of observation ; and at

length, as the damsel, just about to dive under one of the

anilied passages which afforded an outlet to the Canongate

friiui the houses beneath (a passage graced by a projecting

.shield of arms, sui)ported by two huge foxes uf stone), had

lifted her veil for the purpose perhaps of descrying who the

horseman was who for some time had eyetl her so closely,

\ iiig Roland saw, under the shade of the silken plaid, enough

of the bright azure eyes, fair locks, and blithe features to

iinluce him, like an inexperienced and rash madcjip, whose wil-

ful ways never had been traversed by contradiction, nor much
subjected tu consideratiijn, to throw the bridle of his horse into

Adam Woodcock's hand, and leave him to play the waiting gen-

tlt'iiian, while he dashed down the paved court after Catherine

iSeyton — all as aforesaid.

Women's wits are i)roverbially quick, but apparently those

of Catherine suggested no better expedient than fairly to betake

hoi>olf to speed of foot, in hopes of battling the page s vivacity,

by ;:etting safely lodged before he could discover where. But
a youth of eighteen, in pursuit of a mistiess, is not so ea.sily

iiutstripped. Catherine Hed across a paved court, decorated

with large formal vases of stone, in which yews, cypresses, and
other evergreens vegetated in sombre suUenness, and gave a
inrrespondent degree of solemnity to the high and heavy build-

in;; in front of wliich they wc^re placed as ornaments, aspiring

tow.iiils a siiuare jiortion of the blue hemisphere, (M)rresponil-

iii;,' exactly in extent to the iiuadrangle in which they were

>t.'itioned, and all around which rose huge black walls, exh'bit-

iii;; windows in rows of five .> iries, with heavy architraves over

eiuli, beiiring armorial ami . ligioiis devices.

Through this court Catherine 8eyton tlasiied like a huntwl

due, making the best use of those pretty legs which had
VOL. XI—H
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attracted the commendation even of the reflective and cantii ns

Adam Woodcock. She hastened towards a larjje do«jr in iIh-

centre of tlic lower front of the court, pulled the b«jbbin lill

the latch flew up, and ensconced herself in the ancient nmn>inii.

But if she fled like a doe, Roland (incnic followed with ilie

speed and ardour of a youthful stii^'hoiind, loosed for the tn i

tune on his prey. lie kei)t her in view in spite of her etioit
,

for it is remarkable what an advanta<,'e in sucli a race ih.'

gallant who desires to see possesses over the maiden who wi>lii'

not to be seen — an advanta^'o which I have known counter

balance a great stjvrt in point of distnnce. In short, he >.iw

the waving of her screen, or veil, at one corner, heard the \;[]>

of her foot, light as that was, as it cros.sed the court, ami

caught a glimpse of her figure just as she entered the idmr

of tJhe mansion.

Roland Gra'me, inconsiderate and headlong as we li.ive

described him, having no knowledge of real life but from the

romances which he had read, and not an idea of checking liim

self in the midst of any eager impulse, posses.sed, besides, uf

much courage and readiness, never hesitated for a monieni tn

approach the door through which the object of his search

disappeared. He too pulled the bobbin, and the latch, tin

lieavy and massive, answered to the sunimons, and arose,

mge entered with the same precipitatit)n which had nmik

his whole proceeding, and found himself in a large ball,

vestibule, dimly enlightened by 'atticed ca.sements of ](aiiittM|

glass, and rendered yet dimmer through the exclusion ot ik'

sunbeams, owing to the height of the walls of tho.se buililii!i.'s

by which the courtyard was enclosed. The walls of the 'nail

were surrounded with suits of ancient and rusted armour, in

terchanged with huge and ma.ssive stone .scutcheons, bej-rinj.'

double tressures, fleured and countcr-fleured, wheat-sheaves,

coronets, and so forth — things to wliicli Roland Gra-me uavo

not a moment's attention.

In fact, he only deigned to ob.serv'e the figure of Catlicviiie

Seyton, who, deeming herself .safe in the hall, had stoppeil t"

take breath after her course, and was reposing herselt' l^r a

moment on a large oaken settle which stood at the upper end

of the hall. The noise of Roland':- entrance at once distiirlMd

her ; .she started up with ii faint .scream of surprise, and esraiied

through one of the .several folding doors which oi)ene«i iiitu ilii>

apartment as a connnon centre. This door, which RoIjuhI ( iva ine

instantly approached, opened on a large and well lighted gall'My,

1.1
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at the upper end of which lie cutild haw several voices, ami the

noise of liiisty ste\)s upltioiichiiiy townrds the Imll, or vestilmle.

A little recalled to solier thoujiht by an aiipearunce of serious

il;inj,'er, he was deliheratinj,' whether he should stand fast nr

retiTe, wlien Catherine 8eyton reentered frnni a side (locr,

ruiuiiu},' towards him with as nnich speed as a few minutes

since she had tied frum him.
'
( )h, what mischief hroU'jht you hither 1

' she said. ' Fly - Hy,

or you are a detid man ; or stjiy - they come - ilif.dit i.s impos-

sible : sjiy you came to ask for Jjord .Seyton.'

She sprunj? from him and disappeared through the iloor hy

which she had made her second appearance ; and, at the same

instant, a pair of larj^e foldint?-doors at the ujtper eml of the

^rallery flew open with vehemence, and six or seven younj;

^'entlemen, richly dressed, pressed forwanl into the apartment,

htivini,', f«»r the greater part, ti.eir swords drawn.

'Who is it,' .said one, 'dare intrude on us in our own

iii.iii-^ion
?'

1 /• 1

Cut him to pieces,' said another; 'let Inm pay for tins

(liy s in.solence and violence ; he is some follower of the Kothes.'

•No, by St. Mary,' sjiid another; 'he is a follower tif the

anil tiend and emiobled clown, llall.crt (Jlcndiimin-,', who takes

thf style of Avenel - once a church -vassal, now a pillaj,'er of

the church.' ... , , „
'it is so,' .said a fourth; 'I know hnn i.y the holly .sprij;,

which is their co^'uizance. lSc<-ure the door ; he must answer

fur this in.solence.'

'I'wo of the Kidlants, "lastily drawinj; their wcapon.s, pas.se<l

on to the door hy which Rohmd had entered the hall, and

stationed themselves there a,; if to prevent his escape. The

others advanced on (Jra'ine, who had just sense en(ju^di to

peiveive that any attempt at resistance wouUl be alike fruitless

and imprudent. At once, and by various voices, none of which

sninided amicably, the pa^ie was rwiuired to .say who he was,

whence he came, his name, his erraiul, and who sent him hither

The number of the (juestions demanded of him at once afiorded

a nioiuentary a]ioloi;v for his remaining,' silent, and ere that

liiief truce had elapsed a personuj^e entered the hall, at whose

aitearance those who had j,'atheied fiercely around Roland fell

h.iik with respect. •
i i

This was a tall man, whose dark hair was already grizzled,

tlioUKh his eye and hauj(hty features retained all the animation

tit youth. The up^ier part of his person was undressed to his
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I follanfl shirt, whose ample fold" were stninrd with Wood. I^iit

he wore a mantle of cniiison, lined with rich fur, cost anniiiil

him, which Hupplied the deficiency of his dress. On his IumiI

he had a criuLson velvet Ixmiiet, looi)ed up ju one sida wiili ,1

small jroldcn chain i>f many links, which, going thrice aMuinl
the hat, was fastened hy a medal, agreeable to the fiisliiuii

amongst the grandees of the time.

'Whom have you here, sons and kinsmen,' said he, ' umiiimI

whom you crowd tlnis roughly ? Know you not that the slicltir

of this roof should secure every one f-iir treatment who .shall

come hither either in fair peace or in open and manlv
hostility ?

'

' But I.t my lord,' answered one of the youths, ' is a knave
who come.s on treacherous espial

!

'

' I deny the charge,' said Roland Gra-me, Ixjldly ;
' I came tn

inquire after my Lord Seyton.'

'A likely tale,' answered his accu.sers, 'in the mouth of a

follower of Glendinning.'

'Stay, young men,' said the Lord Se)i:on, for it wa.< tli.it

nobleman himself, 'let me look at this youth. By Heaven, it

is the very same who came so boldly to my side not very iii.iny

minute.s since, when some of my own knaves bore tliPuiM'lves

with more respect to their own worshipful safety than tn mine'

Stand back from him, fur he well deserves honour and a I'rieniily

welcome at your hands, instead of this rough treatniont.'

They fell back on all side.s, oliedient to Lord Seytnns

command.s, who, taking Roland Gneme by the hand, tlmnkeil

him for his prompt and gallant assisttvnce, adding, tii.it lie

nothing doubted 'the same interest which he had taken in lii^

cause in the afiray brought him hither to in(][uire after iiis

hurt.'

Roland bowed low in acquiescence.
' Or is there anything in which I can serve you, to .sIkjw my

sen.se of your ready gallantry 1

'

But the page, thinking it best to abide by the apolo^ry tor

his visit which the Ijord Seyton had so aptly himself siiirirested.

replied, 'That to he assured of his lordshij)'s safety hail lieen

the only cause of his intru.sion. He judged,' he added, ' he hail

seen him ree*»ive some hurt in the affray.'

'A trifle,' said Lord Seyton ; 'I had but .stripped my doiihlet,

that the chirurgeon might put some dressing on the paltry

scratch, when these rash boys interrupted us with their

clamour.'
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Roland Gi,« .ue, mnkin)^ n low <)l)oisftnpe, wns now nliout to

'Ipjiiirt, fur. relievPfl frmii the (lanj;er of \m\\ii treated a* a kj»v,

!m l)0>?aii lie o fear that his coiniMuiion, Aduiii WiK)d('<ifK,

wliinH ' e l" d so uiicerenioniimsly quitted, would either hriiig

liiui into 8ome farther dilemma by ventiiriii},' into the hotel in

iiiiest of him, or ride off and leave him Itehind «lt(>j,'ether. But

Lord Seyton did not permit him to esoajjc so easily. 'Tarry,'

lit' said, 'young man, and let me know thy rank and name.

Tiic Seyton has of late been more wont to see friends and

t(iili)wers shrink from his side than to receive ;>.id from

strangers; hut a new world may come round, in which he may
Imve the chance of rewarding his well-wishers.'

'My name is Roland (ira-me, my lord,' answered the youth,

'a pa^'e, who for the present is in the service of Sir Halbert

lilonilinning.'

'
I said so from the first,' said one ot the young men ; 'my

life 1 will wager that this is a shaft out of the heretic's cjuiver

-ii stratagem from first to last, to injeer into ynur confidence

SI line espial of his owji. They know how to teach both boys

ami women to play the intelligencers.'

'That is false, if it bo spoken of me,' said Koland ; 'no man
in Scotland should toach nie such a foul part

!

'

'
I believe thee, boy,' said Lord .Seyton, ' for thy strokes were

tmi fair to be (lealt upon an uiulorstanding with those that were

to receive them. Credit me, however, I little eximcted to have

help at need from one of your master's household ; and 1 would

kiiiiw what moved thee in my quarrel, to thine own endangering ?

'

'So please you, my lord,' said Koland, 'I think my master

himself would not have stood by and seen an honourable man
Imrne to earth by odds, if his single arm coiild help him. i^uch

at least is the lesson we were taught in chivalry at the Castle

otAvenel'
' The good seed hath fallen into good ground, young man,'

suiil Seyton ;
' but, alas ! if thou practise such honourable war

in these dishonourable days, when right is everywhere borne

iliiwn by mastery, thy life, my poor boy, will be but a short

line.'

•Let it be short, so it be honourable,' said Roland (tra-me

;

'uml permit me now, my lord, to connnend me to your grace,

ami ti> take my leave. A comrade waits with my horse in the

street.'

'Take this, however, young man,' said Lord Seyton,* undoing

' See Note 13.
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><

from liiH bonnet tbe golden chain and medal, ' and wear it for

my 8ako.'

Witli no little pride Roland Uni-uio accepted the Rift, whidi

he hastily fastened around IiIh bonnet, uh he hud Heen gallants

wear Huch an ornaniont, and, renewini; hiH obeituincc to tlit>

baron, left the liall, traverHe<l the court, and api>eare«l in the

street, just an Adnui Woodc<x;k, vexetl and anxiouH at bin delay,

had determined to leave the horneH to their fate anil K'> m
queHt of \m youthful comrade. * VVhoHe bum bast thou broken

next 7
' he exclaimed, greatly relieved bv his apueurunct',

although his countenance indicated that he had patiseu throii^'li

an agitating Hcene.

'Ask me no questions,' said Roland, leaping gaily on his

horse ; 'but see bow short time it takes to win a chain of goM,

pointing to that which he now wore.
' Now, God forbid that thou hast either stolen it or reft it

by violence,' said the felconer; 'for, otherwise, I wot not hnw

the devil thou couldst compass it. I have been often here, ay,

for months at an end, and no one gave me either uhuin or

medal.'

' Thou see"* I have got one on shorter acquaintance with

the city,' answered the page ;
' but set thine honest hcai t at

rest : that which is fairly won and freely given is neither leit

nor stolen.'

'Marry, hang thee, with thy fanfarona' about thy nerk!'

said the falconer ;
' I think water will not drown nor lifinp

strangle tbee. Thou hast been discarded as my lady's pa>;i', {«

come in again as my lord's squire; and, for following a imlili'

young damsel into some great household, thou gettest u ( li.iin

and medal, where another would liave had the baton across lii>

shoulders, if he missed having the dirk in his body. But here

we come in front of the old abbey. Bear thy good luck with

you when you cross these paved stones, and, by Our Lady, mhi

may brag Scotland.'

As he spoke, they checked their horses, where the liu},'t' iM
vaulted entrance to the abbey or Palace of Holyrood cn^-t'il

the tenuination of the street down which they had proctiMliMi.

The courtyard of the palace oi)ened within this gloomy imrcli,

showing the front of an irregular pile of monastic buildini;-,

one wing of which is .still extant, fonuing a part of the iinHhrn

palace, erected in the days of Charles 1.

At the gate of the porch the falconer and page resigned their

' See Note 14.
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horses to the servin;,' iiiiui in uttj-ndaiioo ; the fiilooiu'r ••mn-

imimliMf.' him, witli itii uir of aiithority, tit carry then .siifcly t<»

till' «Uil»U's. 'We folltiw,' hu Hiiiil, 'tho Kni^'ht of AvimicI.

We niiiHt Uiur tjiirselves tor wliiit we ure liere,' suitl lie in a

whi.Hiier to Uolani' 'fur every one here is lonkeil on uh tliev

iluiiiean theiuselve.s ; an<l he that is t<M» UKxlcNt must to the wail,

ti* the proverb wiys ; therefore, cock thy l)onnut, man, un«l let

UM brook the causeway bravely.'

Assuming, therefore, an air of consequenre cor-"'iponiliiih'

to what he 8Upp<jse<l to l)e his maHter's imiH)rtunc( >iil (juiility,

A<liim Wooilcock le«l the way into tho courtyard of the Palace

of Holyrooil.

; ti
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CHAPTER XVIIl

A 1 .V T''." "^y ^ «l«u«le«l. Oannaitl,
Ana the vex d cean uln-fm « troubl«l lUp,
Beneath a lund kI««iii of iMirtinK »imshine.
Wiich hlmnUr liungH o'er .liik.outiiit.d Im.Jg.
WJiil,. Jactiou.- douht. |ui yet, if tliey Imve xtrangthTo front the u|i«u battle.

*

AlbiuH, a Pwiii.

T^Lrf'l''- ^T Tl""^^ '''?/''« «"*™"^« •>< the courtvunl and nnpL.^e. his ifmdo to give him a „,un.n,t

.

E LfL^ AM :•;"•
"VI

''"^« "ever Hcen Huch a seen,. ;iiiiH Detore. And this is IfolynxM - the resort of th*. ,„Ai., »

and gay. and the fair, an.l the\vise. and the i^^^^^^^^^

'""""

Ay, marry 18 it!" said W„«Klcock ; 'but I wisli I .•.„1,1
hoo<l thee as they do the hanks, for thou stares aT wildly

thee safely housed, for thou lookost wild as a goss-hawk
'

.JJJ^,
""feed no common si-ht to I{i,Iand, the vestihuie .t ,pala<!e, traversed by its various croups ^- ^ome m.lian \u

Kaiety, some nensive, and a,.,.nrontly {veij,d.e.l chC. by .1concerning tfie state or eonconmi themselves. I er

Sr^t""",'' ''^' '"'^

"'i"'"^'"*
y^' c.<.mmanding lo k. .

sS 1? I

'""'
"^^H l.«i»t""«^'^ ;

'IxTc the M.hlier, in butt ,u„iSi '"*'' '"^'?'^
^'Tl>^

""^'"'^ *"'« pavement, an.l l,i-^vhiskered n„„Pr I,., and frowning brow looking an hahi.n;.!
vincli porhaiis was m.f always made ;; I:

ehanee ..f .fangor winch porhai.s was not alwa/s made
there again passed my lonl's sorving-man, high of heartS V ii''m

"''"'"
;: ''r'"^'^*^''-

"'"• •"« "'"iter's.,,.,.,,,

full of ! 1 ''.";.""\r"'^.
'"^k and dej.ressod mien ; the ..(„.,,

II of his brief authority, elbowing bis betters, and i.o^^iKI
his benefactors out of the luad ; the p,o„.l pHest i „ ,

•

Ia Wtter l,enofice
;
the piou.l baron,' who sough a gra•hurch lan,U the robber chief, who came to solicit a pan t„

li-
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th* Injuries he hwl iiiflirtwl on Iiih ii«iKlilM)urN ; the plunitored

tVuiiklin, who i!iuiio to Mwk vciixbuiicu for that which iiu luul hint-

*lf receive* I. Benitles, therw wils th« iniiMterinK ami tliM|Mwiti(>ii

Iff kiwhIm uikI Holtliern ; the tl(!H)MitchiiiK of iiieNstdijjtTM, anil the

recoivinK theui ; tho truniiiliiiK uml n<«iKhini( of honwH witbuut

tilt! Kttte ; the HaHhinu of uruiH, and ruHtiin>{ of plumes, awl

jiiiKhnu of HpurH, within it. hi >*liort, it waM that gav and

*I>len(lnl confuMion in which tho eye of youth neen all that

iH brave and brilliant, and that of experience much tliat i*

tl.mbtful, deceitful, faUe, anti hollow - hojKjH that will never be

mtitied, prouiiseM which will never be tultilled, pride in the

di^uise of buiuility, and inxulence in that of firank aitd

geiieruUH bounty.

As, tired of tho eager and enraptured attention which

the l»age gave to a scene *> new to him, Adam Wootlcock

endeavoured to get him to move forward, before his exulteranoe

of astonishment shouhl attnu.'t tho obHervation of the sliarp-

witted denizens of the court, the falconer himself liocame au

uhject of attention to a gay menial in a dark green l)onnet and

feather, witli a cloak of a corresiM>ndinL' colour, laid down, as

till" phrase then wont, by six l)ri)atl Iwrs of si.ver lace, and

weltetl with violet and silver. Tho words of recognition burst

from both at once. ' What ! Adam W(Mj«lcock at court
!

' and

'What! Michael Wing-thoWind -and how runs the liackit

greyhound bitch now ?

'

'The waur for the wear, like ourselves, Adam, eight years

this grass — no four legs will carry a dog for ever ; but we keep

her for the breeil, and so she 'scapes Btirder dmrni. But why
stand you gazing there ? 1 promise you, my lord has wishetl for

yuii, and asked for you.'

'My Lord of Murray asked for me, and he Regent of the

kiu},'dom too
!

' said Adam. ' I hunger and thirst to pay my
iliity to my g<xMl lord ; but I fancy his good lordship remem-

bers the day's sport on Carnwutb Mo<ir ; ami my Druunnelzier

t'ulcoii, that beat the hawks from the Uln «( Man, and won his

Itinlship a hundred crowns from the Southern btiron whom they

culled Stanley.'

'\ay, not to Hatter thee, Adam,' siiid his court friend, 'he

remembers nouglit of thee, or of thy falcon either. He hath

riowii many a higher flight since that, and struck his quarry too.

But come— come hither away ; 1 trust we are to be good com-

rades on the old score.'

' What
!

' said Adam, ' you would have me crush a pot with

.!

iii
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you ? but I must first dispose of my eyas, where he will neitli<fr

have t,'irl to chase iiDr lad to draw sw(»rd upon.'
' Is the youngster such a one ]

' sai*! Miciiael.

' Ay, by my liood, he Hies at all game,' replied Woodcock.

'Then had he bett«r come with us,' said Michael Wing the

Wind ;
' for we cannot have a proper carouse just now, only 1

would wet my lips, and so must you. I want to hear the news

from St. Mary's before v::,i .oi- -.cy lord, and 1 will let you know-

how the wind sits up .. oudor.'

While he thus spo .% be led the v .y to a side door which

opened into the cou. ; and thrf;ad'ng several dark passa^'es

with the air of one w.m |-i "w 'lie most secret recesses of the

palace, conducted them to a small matted chamber, where he

placed bread and cheese and a foaming flagon of ale before the

falconer and his young companion, who immediately did justice

to the latter in a hearty draught, which nearly emptied the

measure. Having drawn his breath, and dashed the froth trinn

his whiskers, he observed, that his anxiety for the boy had nuide

him deadly dry.

'Mend your draught,' said his hospitable friend, a;,'!iiii

supplying the flagon from a pitcher which stood beside. '
1

know the way to the buttery-bar. And nov/, mind what 1 say.

This morning the Earl of Morton came to my lord in a mighty

chafe.'

'What! they keep the old friend.ship, then?' .said Wood
cock.

'Ay, ay, man, what else?' said Michael; 'one hand must

scratch the other. But in a mighty chafe was my lionl of

Morton, who, to say truth, looketh on such occasions altot(etlier

uncanny, and, as it were, fiendish ; and he says to my lord fur

I was in the chamber taking orders about a cast of hawks that

are to be fetched from Darnaway ; they match your long winded

falcon.s, friend Adam.'
' I will believe that when I see them fly as high a pitch,'

replied vV^oodcock, this professional observation forming a <nit

of i)arenthesis.

'However,' sjiid Michael, pursuing his tale, 'my Lmd «i

Morton, in a mighty chafe, asked my Lord llegent wlietlu > he

was well dealt with— " For my brother," said he, " should have

had a gift to be commendator of Keniuuiuhair, and to have all

the temporalities erected into a lordship of regality for his

benefit; and here," said he, "the false monks have lia<l the

insolence to choose a new abbot to put his claim in my brother's
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way ; and, moreover, the rascality of the iieiglibourliood have
burnt and phui'lered all that wa-s left in the aljlicy, so that my
brother will not have a house to dwell in when he hath ousted
the lazy hounds of priests. " And my lord, seeinj,' him chafed,
said mildly to him, " These arc shrewd tidinj,'s, Douglas, but
I trust they be not true ; for Halhert Ulendinniiig went south-
ward yestenhiy with a baud of spears, and assuredly, had either
of these chances happened, that the monks had presumed to
ell jose an abbot, or that the altbey had been burnt, as you say,

lie had taken order on the spot for the punishment of such
insolence, and had despatchetl us a messenger." An*! tlie Earl (jf

Morton replied Jn'ow 1 pray you, Adam, to notice that 1 say
this out of love to you and ycnir lord, and also for old comrade-
ship ; and also because Sir Halbert hath done nic good, and
may again ; and also because I love not the Earl of Morton,
as indeed more fear than like him -so then it were a foul deed
ill you to betray me. — " But," siiid the Ejirl to the Regent,
"take heed, my lord, you trust not this (ilendinning too far:

lie comes of churl's blood, which was never true to the nobles."
By St. Andrew, these were his very words. "And liesides," he
said, "he hath a brother a monk in St. MaryX and walks aU
by his guidance, and is making friends on the Border with
Biiocleuch and with Feniieherst,' and will join hand with
tlieni, were there likelihood of a new world." Ami my lord
answered, like a free noble lord as he is :

" Tush ! my Ijord of
Morton, I will be warrant for (ilendinning 's faith ; and for his
brother, he is a dreamer, that thinks of nought but Iwok and
breviary ; and if such hap have chanced as you tell of, I look
to receive froni Glendinning the cowl of a hanged monk, and
the head ofa riotous churl, by way of .sharp and smhlen justice."
And my Lord of Morton left the place, and, as it seemed to me,
somewhat malcontent. But since that time my lord has asked
me more than once whether there has arrived no messenger
from the Knight of Avenol. And all this I have told you, that
you may frame your discourse to the best i)urpose, for it seems
to me that my lord will not he well pleased if aught has hap-
peiied like what my Lord of Morton said, and if your lord hath
not ta'en strict orders with it.'

There was something in this communication which fairly

blanked the bold visjige of Adam Woodcock, in spit« of the
reinforcement which his natural hardihood had received from
the lierry-brown ale of Holyrootl.

' Both these Border chieftains were m-eiit friends of yuet-n Mary.
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' What was it he said about a churl's head, that grini h>T>\

of Morton ?
' said the discontented falconer to his friend.

' Nay, it was my Lord Regent, who sf id that he expect«ii, if

the abbey w s injured, your knight would send him the lua.l

of the ringleader among the rioters.'

' Nay, but is this done like a good Protestant,' said Ailam

Woodcock, 'or a true Lord of the Congregation ? We used to

be their white-boys and darlings when we pulled down ino

convents in Fife and Perthshire.'
' Ay, but that,' said Michael, ' was when old mother Rcune lii'M

her own, and her great folks were deterniine<l she should Iimvo

no shelter for her hejid in Scotland. But, now that the prii'>ts

are fled in all (jiiarters, and their houses and lands a.e ;,'ivon

to our grandees, they cannot .see that we are working the work

of reformation in destroying the jmlaces of zealous Protestjints.'

' But I tell you St. Mary's is not destroyed !
' said Woodcdik,

in increasing agitation ; ' some trash of painted windows tlure

were broken — things that no nobleman could have brookeil in

his hou.se; some stone saints were brought on their niarpiw

bones, like old Widdringtou at Chevy Chase; but as fir tire

raising, there was not so much as a lighted lunt anKiUgst ns

save the match which the dragon had to light the burnini; tow

withal, which he was to spit against St. George; nay, 1 liail

caution of that.'

'How! Adam Woodcock,' stiid his comrade, 'I trust tlmu

hadst no hand in such a fair work ? Look you, Adam, 1 wore

loth to terrify you, and you just come from a journey ; Imt I

promise you, E&,rl Morton hath brought you down a "maidon
'

from Halifax, you never saw the like of her; and she'll (.ksp

you round the n^ -id your head will remain in her arms.
' Pshaw

!

' ans • .' dam, ' I am too old to have my lioail

turned by any mu. them all. I know my Ijord of Murtmi

will go as far for a uuxom lass a.s any one ; but what tlie devil

took him to Halifax all the way 1 and if he has got a gamo-ter

there, what hath she to do vnth my head ?

'

' Much— much 1
' answered Michael. ' Herod's daughter, wlm

did such execution with her foot and ankle, danced nut nun s

heads off more cleanly than this maiden of Morton.' T i- an

axe, man — an axe wliich falls of itself like a .sa.sh window, ami

never gives the headsman the trouble to wieii. it.'

'By my faith, shrewd device,' said Woodcock; 'Heaven

keep us free on t

> See Note 15.
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The page, seeing no end to the conversation hetwlxt these

two old comrades, and anxious, from what he had heard, con-

cerning the fate of the abh<jt, now iutcrrnj)ted their conference.

'Methinks,' he said, 'Adam Woodcock, thou hadst better

deUver thy master's letter tu the Rejjeiit ; (juestionless he hath

therein stated what has chanced at Konnaiiuh'-'ir, in the way

uiost advantageous for all coiiceriiod.'

'The boy is right,' said Michael Wing-the-Wind, 'my lord

will be very impatient.'

'The child hath wit ciiou^'h to keep himself warm,' sjiid

Adam Woodcock, producing fr.iin his iiawkins l>ag his lord's

letter, addressed to the liirl of Murray, 'and f<tr that matter so

iiave I. So, Master Roland, you will e'en please to present this

yourself to the liord Regent ; his presence will 1«5 better graced

iiy a young page than by an old falconer.'

' Well said, canny Yorkshire !

' rejjlied his friend ,

' and but

now you were so earnest t(j see our g(M)d lord ! Why, wouldst

tliiiu put the lad into the noose that thou inayest slip tether

tlij'self ? or dost thou think the maiden will clasp his fair young

neck more willingly than thy old sunburnt weasfind ?

'

' Go to,' answered the falconer :
' thy wit towers high an it

could strike the <iuarry. I tell ther the youth has nought to

fear : he had nothing to do with the gamliol. A rare gambol it

was, Michael, as madcaps ever playcil ; and I had made as rare

a ballad, if we had had the luck to get it sung to an end. But

mum for that— ^arc, as I said before, is Ijjitiii for a candle.

Carry the youth to the presence, and 1 will remain here, with

bridle in hand, ready to strike the spurs up to the rowel-hea<ls, in

case the hawk flies my way. I will soon i)ut .Soltra Edge, I trow,

lietwixt the Regent and nie, if ho means nic less than fair play.'

'Come on then, my lad,' said Michael, 'since thou must

needs take the spring l>efore .^anny Yorkshire.' Si> saying, he

li'd the way throus^h winding })assiiges, closely followed by

Ruland Gnwme, until they arrived at a lar;,'e wiiidlnj,' stone

stair, the steps of which were so long and broad, and at the

same time so low, as to render the ascent uncommonly easy.

When they had ascended ab ut the height of one story, the

t;uide stepped aside, and pushed open the door of a tlark and

f^luomy ante-chamber ; so dark, indeed, that his youthful com-

]>auion stumbled, and nearly fell down upon a low step, which

was awkwardly placed on the very tlireshoM.

'Take heed,' said Michael Wing-tlie-Wind, in a very low tone

of voice, and first glancing cautiously round to see if any one

i
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listened -'take heed, my yoiiiiK friend, for those who fiiU , n
tLi -ie boards seldom rise ajjain. .Seest tliou that,' he added, in

a still lower voice, puiiitin^' to some dark crimson stains on the
floor, on which a ray of iijjht, sliot through a small apertuio,
and traversing the general gloom of the apartment, fell witli

mottled radiance— ' seest tlu.u that, youth ? Walk warily, fur

men have fallen here Ijefore you.'
' What mean you ?

' said the page, his Jlesh creeping, thoii;,'Ii

he scarce knew why. ' Is it blood t

'

•Ay, ay,' said the domestic, in the same whispering tone, a-iil

dragging the youth on by tlie arm. ' Blood it is -~bi:^ this is

no time to ciue-stion, or even to look at it. Blood it is, foully

and fearfully she<l, as foully and fearfully avenged. Tlio

blood,' he added, in a still more wiutious tone, 'of Seigiiicr

Davi<l.'

Roland Gnwme's heart throbbed when he found himself sn

unexpectedly in the scene of llizzio's slaughter— a catast-.opht!

which had chilled with horror all even in that rude age, wliidi

had been the theme of wonder and pity through every cotta^ru

and castle in Scotland, and had not escaped that of A\eiiol.

But his guide hurried him forward, jtermitting no furtlur

question, and with the maimer of one who has already tiimpeitil

too much with a dangerous subject. A tap which he made at

a low door at one end of the vestibule was answered by a

huissier, or usher, who, opening it cautiously, received Miclme^^
intimation that a page waited tiie Regent's leisure, who brcmj,'lit

letters from the Knight of Avenel.
'The council is breaking up,' said the usher; 'but give me

the packet; his Grace the Regent will presently see tlie

messenger.'

'The packet,' replied the page, 'must be delivered into tiio

Regent's own hands ; such were the orders of my master.'

The u.sher looked at him from head to foot, as if surjiriscil

at his boldness, and then replied, with some a.sperity. "Say
you so, my young master ? Thou crowest loudly to be Imt ;i

chicken, and from a country barn-yard too.'
' Were it a time or place,' said Roland, 'thou shouldst see I

can do more than crow ; but do your duty, and let the lie^'eiit

know I wait his pleasure.'

'Thou art but a pert knave to tell me of my duty,' said tlie

courtier in office ; 'but I will find a time to show you you are

out of }'ours; niea>'.while, wait there till you are wanted.' '^n

saying, he shut the door in Roland's face.
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Mick-wl Win),'-the-Wiii(l wlm liad sliruiik from his youthful

o-imiianiou during tliis iiiU'vcalioii, accortlinj,' to the established

iiiuxini of courtiers of .ill ranks, ami in all a^^es, now transgressed

their prudential line of i-onduct so far as to come nj» to him

once more. 'Thou art a hopeful youn;,' siiringald,' said he,

'and I see right well old Yovkshire had reason in his caution.

Thou hast been Hve minutes in the court, and hast cmployetl

thy time so well as to make a ])i<wcrfiil and a mortal enemy out

of the usher of the council-chamber. Why, man, you might

almost as well have offended the deiuity butler !

'

'I care not what he is,' said Koland (Jranie ;
' I will teach

whomever I speak with to .speak civilly to me in return. I ilid

not come from Avenel to be browbeaten in Holyrood.'

' Bravo, my lad '.

' said Michael ;
' it is a fine spirit if you can

but hold it ; but see, the door opens.'

The usher appeared, and, in a more civil tone of voice and

manner, said that his Grace the Regent would receive the Knight

(if Avenel's me.s.sage ; an<l accordingly marshalled Roland GraMue

the way into the aiMirtment, from whi(;h the council had been

just di.smis.sed, after finishing their consultation.s. There was

in the room a long oaken tiible, surrounded by stools of the

sauie wood, with a large elbow-chair, covered with crimson velvet

at the head. Writing materials and papers were lying there in

apparent disorder ; and one or two of the privy-councillors who

had lingered behind, assuming their cloaks, bonnets, und swords,

,i:id bidding farewell to the Regent, were departing sl.iwly by

a large door, on the opposite side to that through which the

page entered. Apparently the Eiirl of Murray ad made some

jest, for the smiling countenances of the statesmen expres.sed

that sort of cordial reception whicli is paitl by courtiers to the

condescending pleasantrie.-i of a i)rince.

The Regent him.self wa.s laughing '^artily as he said, 'Fare-

well, my lords, and hold me renie.. ./ored to the Cock of the

North.'

He then turned slowly round towards Roland (}ra'me, and

the marks of gaiety, real or assumed, disapi)eared from his

countenance as completely as the passing bubbles leave the

(lark mirror of a still profound lake into which a traveller has

cast a .stone ; in the course of a minute his noble features had

assumed iieir natural expression of deep and even melancholy

gravity.

This distingui.shed .statesman, for as such his worst enemies

acknowledged him, possessed all the external dignity, as well as
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almost all the noble iiiialities, which could grace the power that
heenjove<l; uiid had he Hiicceedeil to the throne an his lu^^iti

mate inheritance, it is jtroltjible he would liuve been recorded us
one of Scotland's wisest and >,Twitest kin{,;s. But that he ht-ll
his authority by the deposition and iniiirisonnient of his sistt-r

and benefactress was a crime which those only can excuse wim
think ambition an apoloj,'y for in','ratitude. He was dresstd
ulainly in black velvet, after the Flemish fashion, and wore in
his hife'h-crowned hat a jewelled clasi», which looped it up on onu
side, and formed the only ornament of his apparel. lie Imd
his poniard by his side, and his sword lay on the council taldi'.

Such was the per-onaye before whom Roland Gneme mnv
presented himself, with a feelinjj of breathless awe, very dirterent
from the usual boldness and vivacity of his temper. In liut,
he was, from education and nature, forward, but not imputk-nt,
and was much more easily controlled by the moral superiority^
arising from the elevated talents antl renown of those witli
whom he conversed, than by pretensions founded only on rank
or external show. He might have braved with indifference tlio

presence of an earl, merely distin-fuished by his belt and coroiu'i

;

but he felt overawe<l in that of the endnent soldier and states
man, the wielder of a nation's power, and the leader of her
armies. The greatest and wisest are tiattered by the deferenco
of vouth, so graceful and becoming' in itself; and Murray t.x.k,

with much courtesy, the letter from the hands of the abiished
and blushing page, and answered with complaisance to the im
perfect and half-muttered greeting which he endeavoured to
deliver to him on the part of Sir Halbert of Avenel. He even
paused a moment ere he broke the silk with which the letter

was secured, to ask the page his name, so much he was struck
with his very handsome features and form.

'Roland Graham,' he said, repeating the words after the
hesitating page, ' what, of ihe (Jrahams of the Lennox ?

'

'No, my lord,' replied Roland; 'my iwirtnts dwelt in t!ie

Debatcable I^and.'

MuiTay made no farther inquiry ; but proceeded to reail liis

despatches, during the perusal of which his brow be^an to

assume a stem e.xjm'ssion of displeasure, as that of one \\\u>

found something which at once siii-jji-ised and disturbed liini.

He sate down on the nearest seiit, frowned till his eyelnnws
almost met together, read the letter twice over, and was tlun
silent for several nn'nutes. At length, raising his head, liis ew
encountered that of the usher, who in vain endeuvyured t(j
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exchange the look of eager ami furiiais ub»ervation with which

he ha«r been peru.sing the Ucgents features for that open

and unnoticing expression of coiintununce which, in hH)king

at all, Heenus oh it it Haw and marked nothing a cast of

Icjok which may be practised with advimtage by all those, of

whatever degree, who are admitted to witness the familiar

and unguarded hours of their superiors. Great men are as

jciiious of their thoughts us the wife of King Candaules

was of her charms, and will as readily ])unish those who

liave, however involuntarily, beheld them in mental dishabille

and exposure.
' Leave the apartment, Hyndman,' said the Regent, sternly,

' and carry your observation elsewhere. You are too knowing,

sir, for your post, which, by special order, is destined for nien

of blunter capacity. So ! now you look more like a fool than

you did (for Hyndman, as may easily be supposed, was not

a little disconcerted by this rebuke) ; keep that confused stare,

and it may keep your office. Begone, sir
!

'

The usher departed in dismay, not ftjrgetting to register,

it uongst his other causes of dislike to Roland Grauie, thut he

liud been the witness of this <lisgraceful chiding. When ho

iiad left the apartment, the Regent again adtlressed the page.
' Your name you say is Armstrong ?

'

' No,' replied Roland, ' my name is Grame, so please you —
R(jland Gruime, whose forbears were designate^, (jf Heathergill,

ill the Debateable Land.'

'Ay, I knew it was a name from the Debateable Land.

Hast thou any accjuaintance in Edinburgh?'

'My lord,' replied Roland, willing rather to evatle this ques-

tion than to answer it directly, for the prudence of being silent

with respect to Lord Seyton's adventure immediately struck

hiiu, ' 1 have been in Edinburgh scarce an hour, and that for

the first time in my life.'

'What! and thou Sir Halbort Glendinuing's page?' said the

Regent.

'I was brought up as my lady's page,' said the youth, 'and

loft Avenel Castle for the first time in my life - at least .since

my ciiildliood— only three days since.'

'Jly lady's page!' repeated the Eiirl of Murray, as if .speak-

ing to himself; 'it was strange to .send his lady's jMige on a

matter of such deep concernment. Morton will say it is of a

jiii't'e with the nomination of his brother to be abbot ; and yet

ill some sort an inexperienced youth will best .serve the turn.

V,lL. XI— 12
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been taught, young uian, in thy duuKbtyWhat hast thou
apprenticeHhip 1

'

'Tu hunt, my lord, an<l to hawk,' said Roland Gm>me.
'To hunt uouevM, and to hawk at ouzels

?
' said the Ke^'ciit,

smiling ;
' for hucIi are the H])ortH of ladies and their followers.

'

Unt'me'ti cheek reddened deeply a8 ho replied, not witliciit

some emphasis, 'To hunt red-deer of the first head, and to

iitrike down herons of the highest soar, my lord, which, in

Lothian speech, may be termed, for aught I know, coneys uikI

ouzels ; also, I can wield a brand and couch a lance, according'

to our fiorder meaning ; in inland speech these may be termetl

water-^ags and bulrushes.'

'Thy speech rings like metal,' said the Regent, 'and i

pardon the sharpness u' it for the truth. Thou knowest, then,

what belongs to the duty of a man-at-arms ?

'

'80 fur as exercise can teach it, without real service in the

field,' answered Roland Grtume; 'but our knight permitted
none of his household to make raids, and I never had the guud
fortune to see a stricken field.'

' The good fortune
!

' repeated the Regent, smiling soniewiiat

sorrowfuTlv ;
* take my word, young man, war is the only game

from which both parties rise losers.'

'Not always, my lord,' answered the page, with his charac-

teristic audacity, 'if fame speaks truth.'

'How, sir?' said the Regent, colouring in his turn, ami
perhaps suspecting an indiscreet allusion to the height which

tie himself had attained by the haj» of civil war.

'Because, my lord,' said Roland Gni'me, without change (*f

tone, ' he who tights well must have fame in life or honour in

death ; and so war is a game from which no one can rise a

loser.'

The Regent smiled and shook his head, when at that

moment the door opened, and the Ejvrl of Morton presenteil

himself.

'I come somewhat I: <tily,' he said, 'and I enter unan-

nounced, because my news are of weight. It is as I said

:

Edward Glendinning is named abbot, and
'

* Hush, my lord
!

' said the Regent, ' I know it, but
'

'And perhaps you knew it before I did, my Lord of Murray,'

answered Morton, his dark red brow growing darker and redder

as he spoke.

'Morton,' said Murray, 'suspect me not— touch nut mine

honour ; I have to suffer enough from the calumnies of tues,
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let me not have to contend with the iuiju8t Aiispioions of my
friends. Wo are not alone,' said he, recuUectinK hiniHelf, 'or

I could tell you more.'

He led Morton into one of the deep enihmsureH which the

windows formed in the massive wall, and which afforded a
retirinKplace for their converHiiijj a])art. In thin recess, Roland
observed them speak t<>>?cthor with much earnestness, Murray
appearing to be grave anil cirncst, and Morton having a jealous

and offended air, which seemed gradually to give way to the

assurances of the lleijent.

As their conversation grew more earnest, they l)ecame gradu-

ally louder in speech, having jicrhaps forgotten the presence of

the i>age, the more readily as his position in the apartment
placed oim out of si^ht, so that he found himself unwillingly

jirivy to more of their discourse than he cared to hear. For,

nii(?e though he was, a mean curiosity after ihe secrets of others

fiiid never heen numbered amongst lloland's fiiilings ; and, more-

over, with all his natural rashness, he could not hut doubt the

sif'ety of becoming privy to the secret discourse of these pi>wer-

fui and dreaded men. Still, he could neither ton his ears nor

with propriety leave the apjirtment ; and while lie thought of

some means of signifying his presence, he had alrejidy heanl .so

much that to have pro<luced himself suddenly would have been
as iiwkwanl, and perhaps as dangerous, as in nuiet to abide

tiie end of their conference. What he overheard, however, was
but an imperfect part of their connnunication ; and although

an expert nolitician, acquainted with the circumstances of the

times, would have had little difliculty in tracing the meaning,

yet Koland Gramme could only form very general and vague
conjectures as to the import of their discourse.

'All is prepared,' said Murray, 'and Lindesay is setting for-

ward. She must hesitate no longer ; thou secst I act by thy

coimsel, and harden myself against softer considerations.'

'True, my lord,' replied Morton, 'in what is necessary to

frain power you do not hesitate, but go boldly to the mark.

But are you as careful to defend and preserve what you have
won ? Why this establishment of domestics around her ? Has
not your sister men and maidens enough to tend her, l)ut you
must consent to this supertliious and <langerous retinue 1

'

'For shame, Morton! a princess, and my sister, couM I do
less than allow her due ten<lance ?

'

'Ay,' replied Morton, 'even thus fly all your shafts smartly

enough loosened from the bow, and not unskilfully airneo,

«Aii
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but a hrenth of fiHiHHh nftection ever oroHHCH in tho mid volley.

anrl HwayN the arrow fruiii the mark.'

'Say not so, 'lorton!' replied Murray; 'I have both darcil

an<l done
'

'Yen, enouffh to ^ain, but not enough to keejt; reckon nut

that «he will think und act thus. You have wounded her d(>f|ily

both in pride and in (lowcr ; it si^niticH non;;ht tliat you wouM
tent now the wound with uiiiivailiuff nalveH ; oh matters stJtml

with you, you must forfeit the title of an affectionate hrotlicr,

to hold that of u UM and detenuincd Htatesnuin.'

'Morton! ' said Mumiy, with some im]>atience, 'I brook u»t

them taunts ; what I have done I have done ; what I iniist

farther do, I must ami will ; but I am not made of iron like

thee, and I caimot but remember. Enough of this— my piir

pose holds.'

'And I warrant me,' said Morton, 'the choice of tlie>o

domestic consolations will rest with
'

Here he whispered names wl)i<!h escaped Roland nniine's

ear. Murray replie<l in a similar tone, but so much raised

towards the conclusion of the sentence that the page lieanl

these words— 'And of him I hold myself secure, by (Jlciitlin

ning's recoramen«lation.'

'Ay, which may be as much trustworthy as his late eoiidiict

at the Abbey of St. Mary's ; you have heard that his brotlici s

election has taken place. Your favourite Sir Halbert, my jnni

of Murray, has as mu(;h fratornul atl'ei;tion as yourself

'By Heaven, Morton, that taunt demanded an unfrioiiiilv

answer, but I jmrdon it, for your brother also is concorntil

;

but this election .shall be annulled. I tell you, Earl of Morton,

while I hold the sword of stiite in my royal nephew's name,

neither lord nor knight in Scotland shall dispute my authority;

and if I bear with insults from my friends, it is only wliile I

know them to be such, and forgive their follies for their t'aitli

fulne.s.s.'

Morton muttererl what seemed to Iw some excuse, and ilie

Regent answere<l him in a milder tone, and then suljuintij,

'Besides, I have another pledge than (ilendinning's rccouiiiiiii

dation for this youtli's fitlelity : his nearest relative lias i)l,ii('il

herself in my hands as his security, to be dealt withal a> lii^

tloings shall deserve.'

'That is something,' replied Morton ; 'but yet, in fair Jovc

and good-will, I must still pray you to keep on your ;,ni.irii

The foes are stirring again, as horse-Hies and hornets l»cc uue
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hugy no doon a« the storm Mast i^ uvcr. (StHtryo of S«'ytoii whm

iTtuwitiK the caii(*owiiy thi-i iiiiiriiiii« with a scuri! ot" iiilmi iit hi«

Iwiek, and had ii riitlh! with my liieml^^of the littiiHe uf IajmIIo ;

they met ut the Tniii, ami wcil- li^^hliiij; hard, wlion the itrovust,

with hit* Kimrd of imrtiwuis «iiiiit' in thirdsmnii, and ntavod

them asunder with their hallH-rds as men jwirt doj,' and Ix-ar.'

'lie hath my order for Mm-ii iritertcivmr,' said the Ue^jent.

' IhiM any one lieen hurt ?

'

'(tcofKO of Jteyton liimsi'lf, hy hhuk Ualijh li«'sHe ; the devil

take the ranier that ran not thron;,'li fmni >ide to .side! Kaljih

lias a bhKMly eo.Xi-oml>, hy a hlow from a mes.san iMi^e whom
iiolK)dy knew; Diek Hey ton of \Vind\;,'owl is run through the

arm : and two ^ullants of the Ijeslies have sulVered jihIelK)tumv.

Tliis is ail the gentle hlood which has Urn sullied m tlio revel

;

but a yeoman or two on iM»tli sides have had inMies Itrokeii and

ears cropiwd. The hostler wives, who are like to Iks tlie only

losers by their miscarriage, have dragged the knaves off the

street, and are crying a drunken eoronacii over them.'
' You take it lightly, Douglas,' said the Regent ;

' 'tese bnals

and feuds would sliame the capital of the (Jreat Turk, let alone

that of a Christian and lleformed state. But, if I live, this gear

sliall 1)6 ameniled ; and men shall siy, when they read my story,

tliat if it were my cruel haji to rise to jiuwer hy the dethrone-

iiiciit of a sister, I emi»loyed it, when gaineil, for the benefit of

the commonweal.'
'.Vnd of your friends,' replied Morton; 'wherefore I trust

for your insbint onler annulling the election of this hirduno

!ibh<3t, Edward (Jleiuhnning.'

You shall he presently satisfied,' said the Regent, and.

steinung forward, he l)egan to call 'S<t ho, Hyndman !

' when
sufloenly his eye lighted on Roland (Jra'nio. ' By my tliitli,

Douglas,' .sa.d he, turning to his friend, ' here have lieen three

at counsel
!

'

'Ay, but only two can keep counsel,' said Morton; 'the

galliard must be disjwpscd ol.'

'For shame. Mortem an orphan boy I Hearken thee, my
child. Thou hast told me some of thy accomplishments — canst

tliou .spejik truth ?

'

'Ay, my lord, when it serves my turn,' replieil (Ira'me.

' It shall serve thy turn now,' sjiid the llegcnt ; 'and false

1 d shall Iw thy destruction. How much hast thou heard or

understood of what we two have spoken together !

'But little, my lord,' replied Roland Cianie, lM>ldly, 'which

('
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met iiiy AppretienHion, sAvinj,' that it Heoinc«I to me a» if ii.

w»methinK you «loiibt««l tli« &itb of the KiiiKht of Avend
under wIhim roof I mam nurtured'

'

' Aim! what haiit thou t« nay (Mi that jwint, young mnn '

'

continued the Rei^nt, tiending his eye« u|>on him with a kwn
and strong exnrefwion of ubHorvation.

* 'Hiat,' Haifl the iNi>{e, * deiKHuU on the quality of thf»Hfl nlm
Hneak againttt liii* liuiiour wliono Kruad I luive long oaten. It"

they bo my inferiors, I jiay they lie, and will maintain what I

Hay with my Imt^ni ; if my e«iuaU, i^tiil I »»ay they lie, and will
do battle in the «iuiirrcl, if they li«t, with my sword ; if my
superiors 'he pauned.

•Proceed boldly, «aid the Regent. ' What if thy Kuperiurs
said aught tliat nearly touched your master's honour ?

'

' I would say,' replied (trH-me, ' that he did ill Ut slander th«
absent, and that my master was a man who ooidtl rcndir an
account of his actions to any one who hhould manfully dcuiaml
It of him to his face.'

'And it were manfully said,' replied the Regent. 'What
tbinkest thou, my liord nf Morton?'

*I think,' replied Morton, 'that if the younj,' pilliani
resemble a certain aiicion* friend of ours as much in the cr itt

of his diswjsition as ho does iu eye and in brow, there may l,o

a wide difference lietwi.xt what ho nienn.s and what ho sneaks.'
' And whom meanest thou that ho resembles so closely ?

'

said Murray.
'Even the true and trusty Julian Avcnel," replied Morton.
•But this youth belongs to the Debateahle Land,' said

Murray.
' It may be so ; hut Julian was an outlying striker of veni

son, and made many a far ca.st when ho had a fair iloe in

chase.'

'Pshaw!' said the Regent, 'this is but idle talk. Il.ro,

thou Hyndman — thou curiosity,' cjiUing to the usher, who iinw

entered, 'conduct this youth to his .oiiij)anion. You will both,'

he said to (Jni'ine, 'keep yourselves in raidiness to travel on
.short notice.' And then motioning to him courteously to with
druw, he broke up the interview.
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0/-1 J'taif.

THE usher, with ffmvity which ill c.nmilcil a jealous
sciiwl, cotHliu'ted Ritlaiiil (iraine to a lowor apartment,
wht-ro ho futiiiii his i-omnKK', tlio falcmer. The iiiat'i

ot ..thco then hrit'fiy acqiiaiiitt'd tliciii that this would be their
resi.leiice till his (irat;o's further orders ; that they were Ui go
to tlu- pautrv, to tlie huttery, to the cellar, and to the kitchen,
at tliu usual hours, to receive the ailowaiues k'f.'oiiiinjr their
station —instructions which Adam Woodcock's old familiarity
with the court made him jierfcctly understand. ' For your
k'ds,' he said, 'ynii must j;o to the hostelry of St. Michaels, in
re.spect the iMiIaco is now full of the domestics of the greater
nobles.'

No sooner was the usher's hack firned than Adam e.xclainied,
with all the glee of ea^er curiosity, ' And now. Master Rolandi
the news -the news; cimie, unbutton thy iiouch and jfivf?
us thy tidings. What says the Uc>,'ent ? Asks he for Adam
\V(...dc(K;k? And is all .soldered up, or mu.st the Abbot ..f

I iirca.Hon strap for it
?

'

'All is well in that quarter,' .said the pa;,'c ; 'and for the
rest --— But, hey-day, what ! have you taken the chain and
medal olf from my bonnet?'
'And meet time it was, when yon usher, vine),'ar far-ed roj,'ue

tlmt ho is, Itegau to inquire what Popish tranf,'am you were
wt'.irinj,'. By the mass, the nietiil would have l>een confiscated
forconscience sjike, like your other rattle tnijivonder at Avenel,
which Mistress Lilias bears about on lier shoes ui the guise of a

-it
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pair of shoe-buckles. This comes of carrying Popish nicknackets

about you.'

'The jade!' exclaimed Roland Gra;me, 'has she melted

down my ros,iry into buckles for her clumsy hoofs, which will

set off sucii a garnish nearly as well as a cow's might ? But,

hang her, let her keep them ; many a dog's trick have I placed

old Lilias, for want of having something better to do, an<l tlio

buckles will serve for a remembrance. Po you remember tliu

verjuice I put into the comfits, when old Wingate and .she were

to breakfast together on Easter morning 1

'

'In troth do I, Master Roland; the major-domo's nuMitli

was as crooked as a hawk's beak for the whole morning after

wards, and any other page in your room would have tasted the

discipline of tne porter's lodge for it But my lady's favimr

stood between your skin and many a jerking. Lord send ymi

may be the better for her protection in such matters !

'

' I am at least grateful for it, Adam ; and I am glad you put

me in mind of it.'

' Well, but the news, my young master,' said Woodc(»ck —
' spell me the tidings ; what are we to fly at next ? What did

the Regent say to you 1

'

'Nouiing that I am to repeat again,' said Roland Granne,

shaking his head.

'Why, hey-day,' said Adam, 'how prudent we are bceoine

all of a sudden ! You have advanced rarely in brief spai-e,

Master Roland. You have wellnigh had your head broken, nm\

you have gained your gold chain, and you have made an enemy,

Master Usher to wit, with his two legs like hawks' jjerdies,

and you have had audience of the first man in the rejvlni, and

bear as much mystery in your brow as if you had flown in

the court-sky ever since you were hatched. I believe in my
soul you would run with a piece of the egg-shell on your lieail

like the curlews, which — I would we were after them ajin'm -

we used to call whaups in the halidomc and its neighboiirli" I

But sit thee down, boy ; Adam Woodcock was never the lad i .

seek to enter into forbidden secrets— sit thee down, and I will '^i<

and fetch the vivers ; I know the butler and the imntlor ol nld.'

The good-natured falconer set forth upon his emmd, l>ii-y

ing himself about procuring their refreshment; .and (Inrin;; liis

aksence Roland (Jra'nie aluuidoned himself to the straii^'e, enm

])licated, and yet heart-stirring reflections Ut whi<di tlie events

of the morning had given rise. Yesterday he was of neither

mark nor likelihood, a vagrant boy, the attendant on a relative

tmmma
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of whose sane judgment he himself had not the highest opinion
;

but now he had become, he knew not why, or wherefore, or to

what extent, the custodier, as the Scotiish phmse went, of some
important state secret, in the safe keeping of which the Regent
himself was concerned. It did :<<it aiminish from, but rather

added to, the interest of a situation so unexpected that Roland
himself did not perfectly undcrstjiiid wherein he stood com-
mitted by the state secrets in which he had unwittingly l)ccome

particiiMitor. On the contmry, he felt like one who looks on a
romantic landscape, of which he sees the features for the first

time, and then obscured with mist and driving temitest. The
im|>erfect glimpse which the eye catches of rocks, trees, and
other objects around him adds double dignity to these shrouded
mountains and darkened abysses, of which the height, depth,

and extent are left to imagination.

But mortals, especially at the well-api)etised age which
precedes twenty years, are seldom so much engaged either

ny real or conjectural subjects of speculation but that their

earthly wants claim their hour of attention. And with many
a smile did our hero, so the reatler may term him if he will,

hail the reappearance of his friend Adam Woodcock, bearing

on one platter a tremendous portion of boiled beef, and on an-
other a plentiful allowance of greens, or rather what the Scotch
c'.ill lang-kale. A groom followed with bread, salt, and the
other means of setting forth a meal ; and when they had both
placed on the oaken table what they bore in their hands, the

falconer observed that, since lie knew the court, it had got
harder and harder every day to the poor gentlemen and yeomen
rctiiiners, but that now it was an absolute Haying of a flea for

the hide and tallc v. Such thronging to the wicket, and such
churlish answers, and such bare beef-bones, such a shouldering
at the buttery-hatch and cellarage, an 1 nought to l)e gained
lieyond small insufficient single ale, or at best with a single
' straike' of malt to counterbalance a double allowance of water.

'By the muss, though, my young friend,' said he, while he
saw the food disappearing fast under Roland's active exertions,
' it is not so well to lament for forinf-r times as to tiike tin;

advaiitiige of the present, else we are like to lose on both
sides.'

So saying, Adam Woodcock drew his chair towards the table,

unsheathed his knife (for every on i c^irricd that minister of

festive distribution for himselO, and imitated his young com-
panion's example, who for the moment had lost his anxiety for

''#
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the future in the eager satisfaction of an appetite sharpened by
youth and abstinence.

In truth, they made, though the materials were sufficiently

simple, a very respectable meal at the expense of the royal

allowance ; and Adam Woodcock, notwithstanding the deliberate

censure which he had passed on the household beer of tlie

palace, had taken the fourth deep draught of the black-jack
ere he remembered him that bo had spoken in its dispraise.

Flinging himself iollily and luxuriously back in an old Daiisko
elbow-chair, and looking with careless glee towards the pajrc,

extending at the same time his right leg, and stretching the

other easily over it, he reminded his companion that he liail

not yet heard the ballad which he had made for the Abbot of

Unreason's revel. And accordingly he struck merrily up v-ith

' The Pope, that pagan full of pride,

Hat) blinded us full lang '

Roland Graeme, who felt no great delight, as may be supposed,
in the falconer's satire, considering its subject, began to siwitrh

up his mantle and fling it around his shoulders, an action which
instantly interrupted the ditty of Adam Woodcock.

'Where the vengeance are you going now,' he said, 'tlum

restless boy? Thou hast (juicksilver in the veins of ..lee to a

certainty, and canst no more abide any douce and sensible com-
muning than a hoodless hawk would keep perched on my wrist

!

'

' Why, Adam,' replied the page, ' if you must needs know,

I am about to take a walk and look at this fair city. One may
as well be still mewed up in the old castle of the lake, if one is

to sit the livelong night between four walls, and hearken to

old ballads.'

'It is a new ballad, the Lord help thee !
' replied Adam,

' and that one of the best that ever was matched with a rousing

chorus.'

'Be it so,' said the page, 'I will hear it another day, when
the rain is dashing against the windows, and there is neither

steed stamping, nor spur jingling, nor feather waving in the

neighbourhood, to mar my marking it well. But, even now,

I want to be in the world, and to look alM)ut me.'
' But the never a stride shall yon go without mo,'.sai(l tlie

falconer, 'until the llegent shall take you whole and sound off

my hand ; and so, if you will, we may go to the hostelrie of St.

Michael's, and there you will sec company enough, but throii^'h

the casement, mark you me ; for as to raml)ling through tlio
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street to seek Seytons and Leslies, and having a doze, joles

drilled in your new jacket with rapier and poniard, I will yield

no way to it.'

'To the hostelrie of St. Michael's, then, with all my heart,'

sai<l the page ; and they left the jialaee accordingly, rendered

to the sentinels at the gate, who had now taken their posts for

the evening, a strict account of their names and busine.ss, were

dismissed through a small wicket of the close-barred portal,

and soon reached the inn or hostelrie of St. Michael, which

stood in a large courtyard, off the main street, close under the

descent of the Calton Hill. The place, wide, waste, and uncom-

fortable, resembled rather an Kasteni caravan.sary, where men
found shelter indeed, but were obliged to supply themselves

with everything else, than one of our modem urns—
Where not one ccnfort sliall to those be lust,

Who never ask, or never foi-l, the cost.

But still, to the inexperienced eye of Roland Gneme, the bustle

and confusion of this place of public resort furnished excitement

ancl amusement. In the large room, into which they had rather

found their own way than been ushered by mine host, travellers

and natives of the city enteretl and departed, met and greeted,

gamed or drank together, forming the strongest contrast to the

stern and monotonous order and si'ence with which matters

were conducted in the well-ordered household of the Knight of

Avenel. Altercation of every kind, from brawling to jesting,

was going on amongst the groups around them, and yet the

noise and mingled voices seemed to disturb no one, and indeed

to be noticed by no others than by those who composed the

group to which the speaker belonged.

The falconer passed through the apartment to a projecting

latticed window, which fonued a sort of recess from the room

itself; and having here ensconced himself and his comnai'.on,

lie called for some refreshments ; and a tapster, after ne had

shouted for the twentieth time, accommodated him with the

remains of a cold capon and a neat's tongue, together with a

pewter stoup of weak French rin-d*'-ptiys. ' I'etch a stoup of

brandy-wine, thou knave. We will be jolly to-night, Master

Roland,' said he, when he sav; himself thus accommodated, 'and

let care come to-morrow.'

Hut Rolanfl had eaten too lately to enjoy the gotul cheer

;

and feeling In's curiosity nmch sharper than his api)etite, he

made it his choice to look out of the lattice, which overhung

li i
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a large yard surrounded by the stables of the hostelrie, and fbd

his eyes on the busy sijrnt beneath ; while Adam WoodecM-k,

after he had comiMired liis com{)aniun to the Laird of Mac

Farlane's geese, who liked their play better than their meat,'

disposed of his time with the aid of cup and trencher, occasi.m-

ally humming the burden of his birth-strangled ballad, and

beating time to it with his fingers on the little round tal.le.

In this exercise he was freouently interrupted by the exclama-

tious of his companion, as lie saw something new in the yard

beneath to attract and interest him.

It was a busy scene, for the number of gentlemen and Mulijes

who were now crowcletl into the citv had filled all spare stables

and places of public reception with their horses and military

attendants. There were some score of yeomen dressing their

own or their masters' horses in the yard— whistling, siii<,'in^',

laughing, and upbraiding each other, in a style of wit wliich

*^he good order of Avenel Castle rendered strange to Rulaiul

Graeme's ears. Others were busy reimiring their own anus, ur

cleaning those of their masters. One fellow, having just b<m','ht

a bundle oi" twenty spears, was sitting in a comer, employed in

painting the white staves of the weapons with yellow and

vermilion. Other lackeys led large staghounds, or wolt(l(.;,'.s,

of noble race, carefully muzzled to prevent accidents to

passengers. All came and went, nnxed together and separated,

under the delighted eye of the imge, whose imagination had

not even conceived a scene so gaily diver'jified with the olijects

he had most pleasure in beholding ; so that he was peri)etiially

breaking the ([uiet reverie of honest Woodcock, and the incntal

progress which he was making in his ditty, by exclaiming, '
Kudk

here, Adam— look at the Ixmny bay horse ; St. Anthony, what

a gallant forehand he hath got ! And see the goodly j,'rey,

which yonder fellow in the frieze iacket is dressing asawkwanlly

as if he had never touched aught but a cow ; I would I were

nigh him to teach him his trade ! And lo you, Adam, the i^ay

Milan armour tliat the yeoman is scouring, all steel and Mlvcr,

like our knight's prime suit, of which old Wingate makes siwli

account. And see to yonder pretty wench, Adam, who i<inies

tripping through them all with her milk-pail ; 1 warrant me she

has had a long walk from the loaning ; she has a staniuiel waist-

coat, like your favourite Cicely Sunderland, Master Adam '.

'By my hood, lad,' answered the falconer, ' it is well <"i/hee

thou wert brought up where grace grew.

» ISee The Monaatery. Note 10, p. 377.1

Even in the Castle

mmmt
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of Avenel thou wert a wild-blootl enuiigh ; but liadst thou been
nurtured here, within a Hight-shot of the court, thou liad^t

been the veriest craek-heuip of u jiage that ever wore feather in

thy bonnet or st«el by thy dide ; truly, 1 wish it may end well

with thee.'

' Nay, but leave thy senseless humming and drumming, old
Adam, and come to the window ere thou hast drenched thy
senses in the pint-pot there. See, here comes a merry minstrel
with his crowd, and a wench with him, that dances with bells

at her ankles ; and see, the yeomen and i)ages leave their horses
and the armour they were cleaning, and gather round, as is

very natural, to hear the music. Come, old Adam, we will

thither too.'

' You shall call me " cutt " if I do go down,' said Adam ;
' you

are near as good nunstrelsy as the stroller can make, if you luid

but the grace to listen to it.'

'But the wench in the stanunel waistcoat is stopping too,

Adam ; by Heaven, they are going to dunce ! Frieze jacket

wants to dance with stammel waistcoat, but she is coy and
recusant.'

Then suddenly changing his tone of levity into one of deep
interest and surprise, he exclaimed, ' Queen of Heaven ! what
\A it that I see 1

' and then remained silent.

The sage Adam Woodcock, who was in a sort of languid

deffcee amused with the jiage's exclamations, even while he
professed to despise them, became at length rather desirous to

set his tongue once more a-going, that he uiij^'ht enjoy the

superiority afforded by his own intimate tamiliarity with all the

circumstances which excited in his youug companion's mind so

much wonderment.
' Well, then,' he said at last, ' what is it you do see. Master

Roland, that you have become mute all of a sudden t

'

Roland returned no answer.
'

'_ say. Master Roland Gnvmc,' said the falconer, ' it is manners

in iiiy country for a man to speak when he is spoken to.'

Roland Gneme remained silent.

' The murrain is in the boy,' said Adam Woodcock, ' he has

jutrod out his eyes and talked his tongue to pieces, I think !

'

The falconer nastily drank oil' his can of wine, and came to

Roland, who stood like a .'itatue, with his eyes eagerly bent on

the courtyard, though A<lani Woodcock was unable to detect

amongst the joyous scenes which it exhibited aught that could

dos<" /e such devoted attention.

riite.
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•The lad is mazetl
!

' said the falconer to himself.

But Roland Onuiiie had good reasons for his guritrine,

though they wore not such as he could communicate to his

companion.

The touch of the old minstrel's instrument, for he hail

already begun to play, had drawn in several auditors from the

street, when one entered the gate of the yard whose api)eur

ance exclusively arrested the attention of Roland Grame. He

was of his own age, or a gowl deal younger, and from iiis

dress and bearing might be of the same rank and calling,

having all the air of coxcombry and pretension which accorded

with a handsome, though slight and low, figure and an elegant

dress, in mrt hid by a large purple cloak. As he enteretl, he

cast a gmnce up towards the windows, and, to his extreme

astonishment, under the purple velvet bonnet and white

feather, Roland reco^jnised the features so deeply impressed on

his memory, the bright and clustered tresses, the laughing

full blue eyes, the well-formed eyebrows, the nose with tiie

slightest possible inclination to be aijuiline, the rubv lip, of

which an arch and half-suppressed smde seemed the habituul

expression— in short, the form and face of Catherine Seyton

:

in man's attire, however, and mimicking, as it seemed not

unsuccessfully, the bearing of a youthful but forward page.

' St. George and St. Andrew ! exclaimed the amazed Roland

Gneme to himself, * was there ever such an audacious quean '.

She seems a little ashamed f her mummery too, for she holds

the lap of her cloak to hei ace, and her colour u heightened

;

but, &,nta Maria, how she threads the throng, with as firm

and bold a step as if she had never tied petticoat round her

waist! Holy saints! she holds up her riding-rod as if she

would lay it about some of their ears that stand most in her

way ; by the hand of my father ! she bears herself like the

very model of pagehood. Hey ! what ! sure she will not strike

frieze jacket in earnest 1
' But he was not long left in doulit

;

tor the lout whom he had before repeatedly noticed, standing in

the way of the bustling page, and maintaining his place with

clownish obstinexjy or stupidity, the advanced riding-rod was,

without a moment's hesitation, sharply applied to his shoulders,

in a manner which made him sprin*: aside, rubbing the part of

the body which had received so unceremonious a hint that it

was in the way of his betters. The party injured growled

forth an oath or two of indignation, and Roland (Jnenie 1hm;:iii

to think of tlyiu^' downstairs to the ass: stance of the trun^lutod
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Catherine j
but the laugh of the yard was against fnczo

jacket, which indeed had, in thuso duy,s, small cbanco of fair

play in a (quarrel with velvet and embroidery ; so that tho

fellow, who was a menial in the iiui, slunk Itock to tinish hi.s

task of dressing the bonny grey, laughed at by all, but most

by the wench in the sttimmel waistcoat, his fellow-servant,

who, to crown his disgrace. ha«l the cruelty to cast an applaud-

ing smile upon the author of the injury, while, with a treedom
mure like the milkmaid of the town than she of the plains, she

accosted him with — ' Is there any one you want here, my
pretty gentleman, that you seem in such haste t

'

'
I seek a sprig of a lad,' said the seeming gallant, * with a

gprig of holly in his cap, black hair, an<l niack eyes, green

jacket, and the air of a country coxcomb ; I have sought him
through every close and alley in the C'anongate — the fiend gore

him!'^
' Why, God-a-mercy, nun !

' muttered Roland Gncme, much
bewildered.

'
I will u)quire him presently out for your fair young worship,'

said the wench of the inn.

'Do,' said the gallant squire, 'and if you bring me to him
yon shall have a groat to-night, and a kiss on Sunday when
you have on a cleaner kirtle.'

' Why, God-a-mercy, nun !
' again muttered Roland, ' this is

a note above E La.'

In a moment after the servant entered the room, and ushered

in the object of his 8uq)rise.

While the disguisetl vestal looked with unaba.shed brow,

and bold and rapid glance of her eye, through the various

parties in the huge old room, Roland Gra;mo, who felt an in-

ternal awkward sense of bashful confusion, which he deemed
altogether unworthy of the bold and dashing character to which

he aspired, detenninetl not to be browbeaten and put down by
this singular female, but to meet her v. ith a glance of recogni-

tion so sly, so penetrating, so e.xpressively humorous, as should

show her at once he was in possession of her secret and ma.ster

of her fate, and should compel her to humble herself towards
him, at least into the look and manner of respectful and depre-

cating observance.

This was extremely well planned ; but, just as Roland hvn\

called up the knowing glance, the suppressed smile, the shrowil,

intelligent look which was U) ensure his triumph, he encountufetl

the bold, firm, and steady gaze of his brother or sister imge.

t :i
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who, casting on him a falcon glance, and reoogniRing him at

once a8 the object of bin search, walked up with the most mi
concerned look, the most free and undaunted composure, ami
hailed him with ' You, sir holly-top, I would speak with you.'

The steady coolness and assurance with wnicb these words

were uttered, although the voice was the very voice he liml

heard at the old convent, and although the features more nearly

resembled those of Catherine when seen close than when vieweil

from a distance, pro<lueed, nevertheless, such a confusion in

Roland's mind that he became uncertain whether he was imt

still under a mistake from the iteginning ; the knowing slircwil

ness which should have animated his visage faded into a sheepish

bashfulness, and the half-suppressed but most intelligible smile

became the senseless giggle of one who hiughs to cover his own
disorder of ideas.

' Do they understand a Scotch tongue in thy country, Imlly

top t ' said this marvellous specimen of metamorphosis. '

I

said I would speak with thee.'
' What is your business with my comrade, my young cliick

of the game 1
' said Adam Woodcock, willing to step in to bis

companion's assistance, though totally at a loss to account tor

the sudden disappearance of all Roland's usual smartness ami

presence of mind.
'Nothing to you, my old cock of the perch,' replied the

gallant ; 'go mind your hawks' castings. I guess by your \tnj!

and your gauntlet that you are squire of the body to a sort of

kite."*.'

He laughed as he spoke, and the lau^h reminded Roland so

irresistibly of the hearty fit of risibility m which Catherine had

indulged at his expense when they first met in the old nunnery,

that he could scarce help exclaiming, 'Catherine Seyton, by

Heavens!' He checked the exclamation, however, and only

said, 'I think, sir, we two are not totally strangers to each

other.'

'We must have met in our dreams, then,' said the youth;

'and my days are too busy to remember what I think on at

nights.'
' Or apparently to remember upon one day those whom yuii

may have seen on the preceding eve,' said Roland Gricnie.

The youth in his turn cast on him a look of some surjiriso,

as he replied, 'I know no more of what you mean than does

the horse I ride on ; if there be offence in your words, yon

shall find me as ready to take it as any lad in Lothian.'

Mft
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' Yoa know well,' said Roland, ' though it pleaws you to use

the language of a stranger, that with you I nave no purpose to

quarrel.
' Let me do mine errand, then, and he rid of you,' said the pMe.

'Step hither this way, out of thut old leathern fist's hearing.

They walked into the recess of the window, which Roland
had left upon the youth's entrance into the ajHirtment. The
messenger then turned his bock on the company, after casting

a hasty and sharp glance around to see if they were observed.

Roland did the suiuc, and the imge in the pur|)le mantle thus

addressed him, taking at the same time from under his cloak

a short but beautifully-wrought swurd, with the hilt and orna-

ments upon the sheath of silver, massively chased and over-

>,'iMed :
' I bring you this weaiwn from a friend, who gives it

you under the solemn condition that you will not unsheathe

it until you are commandcfl by your rightful sovereign. For
your warmth of temi)er is known, and the presumption with

which you intrude yourself into the quarrels of otners ; and,

therefore, this is laid upon you as a penance by those who wish

you well, and whoso hand will intluenco your destiny for good
or for evil. This is what I was charged to tell you. So if you
will give a fair word for a fair sword, and pledge your promise,

with hand and glove, good and well ; and if not, I will carry

back calibum to those who sent it.'

' And may I not ask who these are ?
' said Roland Oneme,

udiniring at the same time the beauty of the weapon thus

offered him.
' My commission in no way leads me to answer such a ques-

tion,' said he of the purple mantle.

'But if I am onended,' said Roland, 'may I not draw to

defend myself 1

'

'Not this weajwn,' answered the sword-bearer; 'but you
have your own at command, and, besides, for what do you wear
your poniard 1

'

'For no good,' said Adam Woodcock, who had now
approached close to them, ' and that I can witness as well as

liny one.'

'Stand back, fellow,' said the messenger; 'thou ha.st an
intrusive, curious face, that will come by a buflfet if it is foimd
where it has no concern.'

' A buffet, my young Master Malapert 1
' said Adam, drawing

liack, however; 'best keep down fist, or, by Our Lady, buffet

will beget buffet
!

'

Vol,. XI— 13
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'Be patient, AcUtn VToodoock,' uid Roland Grtcme; 'nri<l

let me prey you, fair Hir, Hiiice by nucIi ail(<ition you cImh,>c

for the present to bo adilrcst^ed, may I not barely unshcutlic

thiH fair weapon, in pure HJuiulicity of dcHiro to know whutli<>r

HO &ir a hilt and scubbuni uro matched with a behttin''

bUde ?

'

* By no manner of nicant*,' wid the metwenger ; 'at a word,

you u)U8t take it under tliu promise tliiit vou never drtiw it

until vou receive the coniuiundH of your lawful Hovereign, or ymi

muHt leave it alone.'
' Under that condition, and coniinc from your friendly IiuihI,

I accept of the sword,' Huid Rotaiuf, takins it from hin liarnl
;

'but credit me, thiit if wo aro to work togetljcr in any weiv'lity

emprise, an I am induced to lx;lieve, Home conhdence and (>|K'h-

ness on your part will be necc.s>uiry to give the right iuipuKi; to

my zeal. I presH for no more ut present, it is enough that }ou

understand me.'
' I understand you !

' said the page, exhibiting the appear

ance of unfeigned surprise in his turn. * Renounce me if I ii>i '.

Here you stand jiggctin^', und sniggling, and looking cuniiini,',

as if tnere were some mighty nutten of intrigue and cnniiiion

understanding betwixt you and uie, whom you never set ymir

eyes on before
!

'

' What !

' said Roland Oranne, ' will you deny that we have

met before ?

'

'Marry that I will, in any Christian court,' said the ntlicr

'And will you also deny, said Roland, 'that it was recdiu

mended to ua to study each other's features well, that, in wli.it

ever disguise the time might impose upon us, each sIkiiM

recognise in the other the soeret agent of a mighty wurk!

Do not you remember that Sister Magdalen and Dame
Bridget

'

The messenger here interrupted him, shrugging ii|> lii>

shoulders with a lot)k of compassion — ' Bridget and ^Iaj.'ilaliii

!

why, this is madness and drciuning! Hark ye, Master Hi illy

top, your wits are gone on wool -feathering ; comfort yuiirsclt'

with a caudle, thatch your brain-sick noddle with a wnollou

nightcap, and so God be with you !

'

As he conclude<l this polite parting address, Adam W It'ock.

who was again seated by the table on which stood the imw

empty can, said to him, ' Will you drink a cup, young man. in

the way of courtesy, now you have done your errand, and li-tv;u
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to a K<^^t M(in({T' antl withuu. waiting fur an aiiflwer, he com-
iiieiictiil his <litty —

*Tli" Pol*-, thut ixij^iiii full of |>iiili',

liatli liliri'lol iH lull l:iii'4
'

It is prolialtlu that tho ^mmI wiiio had itiailc soiiio innovation

in tht) faiconer'tt hruin, othiTwitu h«) wuiilil have rtNMtllcvtetl

«hu ihuiger of intruiluciiig anytliin^' liko {xilitiuul ur {iuluuiiual

pIcaHantry into a puhlie us.senihla;rc, at a tinio when nien'H

niindH were in a state of ^roat irritability. To do him justice,

he iierceived hix error, ami Htoppvd .short no rnxm an he miw tliat

the word 'Pope' ba4lat once interrupted tho rwparate convorm-
tiunH of tho various ^KirticM which were aMHciidiled in the aitart-

nient ; and that many bc;,'an to dmw tliiMnseivcs u\\, bridle, Unik

bi;;, and prepare to take (wrt in the imitcnthng brawl- while

uthors, more dei^ent and cautious persons, hastily itaid down
their lawing, and prepared to leave the place ere Imd Hhould
come to wonte.

And t«) worse it waH soon likely to come ; for no sooner did
WtHMlcock'H ilitty reach the ear of the stranffer \>r^e, than, uu-

liftinx his ridinn-rwl, he exclaimed, ' He who speaks irreverently

uf the Holy Father of the chun;h in my presence is the cub of

a heretic wolf-bitch, and I will switch him as 1 would a mongrel
cur!'

• And I will break thy youn^ pate,' said Adam, ' if thou
(lurest to lift a finger to me.' And then, in defiance of the young
Drawcansir's threats, with a st4)ut heart and dauntless acceiitt

he again uplifted the stave,

* The Pope, tbnt |)n(!itn full of pride.

Hath blinded
'

But Adam was able to proceed no farther, being himself un-
loitunately blinded by a stroke of the impatient youth's switch
lunoss his eyes. Knraged at once by the smart and the indignity,

tlie falconer started up, and darkling as he was - for his eyes
witered too fast to i)ermit his seeing anything -he wouhl soon
li.ive been at close grijis with his iiisoleiit advorsary, bad not

Ikiilaiid Gneme, coiitmry to bis nature, playod for once the

Ijruiiont man and the peacemaker, and thrown himself ljetwi.xt

tlieiii, imploring Woodcock's jiaticncc. 'Yon know not,' ho
siiit!, 'with whom yon have to ilo. And thou,' addressing the
messenger, who .stood .scornfully laughing at A<laui s rage, 'get

thee gone, whoever thou art; if thou lie'st wliat 1 gues3
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thw, tnoo well knoww* thow are earnest reMOiiH why t\mt

•'Hkmj liurtt liit it ri«lit for once, holly top, mul tli« Kiillaiil,

'tlioiiKh I KiieHHyoii tlntw your Ixiwata vonturc. liere.iiost, Ih

this yamiiui Imvo a in.ttle of wine to wunh tho wiiiart out of liix

ayw, anil fli«ro in a. French crown for hiiu.' So nayiiiK, '"«

threw the piece of uu.ncy on the tahle, and left the apttrtnunt

with a quick yet steady iiace, looking tiriuly at rij^ht and l«'tt.

as t to defy interruption, and snapping hi« tingern at two ,,r

throe respectable burKh«*ris who, decfaring it wan a shame tliitt

any one should be suffered to rant and ruffle in defence of tli..

Foiw, were labouring to find the hilts of their swonls, whirli Im.l

got for the present unliappily entangled in the IbUU of tluir

cloaks. But, as the adversary was gone ere any uf them iw.l

reached his wea|s)n, they did not think it necessary to misliiiitJH.

cold iron, but merely observetl to each other. * This is more iliau

masterful violence, to see a jioor man stricken iu the face just

for sJngiiiK u ballad ttgain.st the Whore of Babylon! If tlio

Pope's champion -i are to Ije uangsters in our very chillier

houses, we slwU s. on have the ohl shavelings back again.

'

•The provoHt hould look to it,' said .uiother, 'and Imve

some five or six armed with partisans, to ctmie in n\i»n the iirnt

whistle to U'lwh tlufse gallmitw their lesson. For, look yim,

neighbour Lu^'leatHer, it is not for tleceiit householders liku

ourselves to be bniwlini,' with the goilless grooms and pert iiai,'.s

of the nobles, that re bred up to little else save bloodshed iiii.i

blasphemy.'
' For all that, neighbour,' said Lugleather, ' I woui.l Imve

curried that youngster as pro|)erly as ever 1 curried a litinl'-

hide, had not the hilt of my ImIIh) been for tho in.stant Uvuml

my gra-p , and before I could turn uy girdle, gone wi>- lay

master

:

. , , •

'Ay,' said the others, 'the devil uo with him, ..ml l-'i't'

abide with us; 1 give my rede, neigiibours, tliat we pa \' lie

lawiiig, and be stepping liom»nvard, like brother and lirotl. r;

tor old St. Giles's is tolling curlew, ami the .street grows d.-ui; -r

ous at night.'

With that the good burghers adjnstea their <!l( aks ami piv

pared for their departure, while lie that seemed the lirisk-

the three, laying his liantl on liis Andrea Ferrara, <.1im rwii,

'That they that spoke in praise of the Pope on tlw lli^lii?i>te

of Edinburgh had beat bring the sword of St. l'et( to tend

them.'
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Whits the illhumonr pxrited Ity th« insulonw of th« young

KriHtocrat wuM thiix evuttomtin^ in i>iii|>ty iiitMUMt', KoIaiui

Urii'iiie luul to control tlin fur iiioro xoriouM ih<li^iutioii of

Aiiaiu Wwxlcofk. ' Why, iimn, it wax but n Mwit^'h m'ttmn tlie

uiHzainl; blow your iiomc), *lry your uyoH, ami you will mie all

the better fur it.'

'By this light, which I cannot Noe,' mid AtUni Woodcock,
'tbou haat been a falw triund t(j luc, young man, m<ither

taking up my rightful quarrel nor letting luo tight it out
myrmV

' Py for shame. Adam Wootlcock,' roulied the youth, deter-

mined to tuni the tableM «in him, and Itecitme in turn the
uounMellor of good onler and {Muweable <lunie<inour -

' I nay,

fy for Hhame ! Alan, that you will H\)«o.k thuH ! Here are

yiiu tient with me, to prevent my inn(K»;nt youth getting into

Hiiares
'

'
I wish your innocent youth were cut Hhort with a Italter,

with all mjr heart! ' n&iA Adam, who bt^an to see which way
the atimunition tended.

-'And instead of netting before me,' contiinieit Roland, 'an

example of patience and wtbriety Ijecoming the talconer of 8ir

Halbert Ulendinning, you <iuatl° mc otf 1 know not how many
Ha^^ons uf ale, besiden a gallon of wine, and a full meaHure of

strong waters
!

'

'It wa8 but one small i ittle,' sai<l jK)or Adam, whom con-

iiHiwcr

(lefen>:ve warfare.

M'iiiusneHS of his own iiidt.scretion now reducol to u merely

It was enough to pottle yon Imn<' "Uiely, however,' said the

page. 'And then, in.stead of goini; t.> \>t^[ to .sk-ep oH" your
Ii(|ii()r, ijiu-*t you sit singing your roi.sterin^' songs about pope.s

and pagans, till you liave g(jt your eyes ainiost switched out of

your lie;i t ; and lut for my interference, wlmni your drunken
iii!,'nititu(ie accu.M!.H of deserting \ nu, yon galliard would have
(III ytjur thriHit, for ho was whipping ouf a wliingor us broad us

my li:in<l ami as slwr]' as a ruzor. And these are lessons fur

an iiii'xperieuced yuuih ! Oh, Adam! out upon you' -out
iilHtii you !

'

'.Marry, amen, ami with all my heart, said Adam: 'out

iiiM>n uiy folly for eximcting anything but imjiertinont ruiliery

in>iii ti pjige like thee, that, if he saw his lather in a scraj)©,

>«<iu!<l laugh at him, iiisteml of lending him aid !

'

'Nay, but I will lemi you aid.' .said the iki^v. :itill laughing
;

' that is, I will lend thee aid to thy cliamber, good Adam, where

M

•
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thou shalt sleep off wine and ale, ire and indignation, and
awake the next luurniug with a^ much fair wit oh nature ha.s

blessed thee withal. Only one thing I will warn thee, good
Adam, that henceforth and for ever, when thou railest at mu
for being somewhat hot at hand, and rather too prompt to out
with poniard or so, thy admonition shall serve as a prologue to

the memorable adventure of the switching uf St. Michael's.'

With such condoling expressions he got the crestfallen

falconer to his bed, and then retired to his own pallet, where it

was some time ere he could &11 asleep. If the messenger wlioni

he had seen were really Catherine Seyton, what a masculine

yirai^o and termagant must she be ! and stored with what an

inimitable command of insolence and assurance ! The brass on

her brow would furbish the front of twenty pages ; 'and 1

should know,' thought Roland, 'what that amounts to. And
yet, her features, her look, her light gait, her laughing eye,

the art with which she disposed the mantle to show no more
of her limbs than needs must be seen— I am glad she had at

least that grace left— the voice, the smile— it must have been

Catherine Seyton, or the devil ui her likeness ! One thing is

good, I have silenced the ecemal predications of that ass, Adam
Woodcock, who has set u;< for being a preacher and a governor

over me, so soon as he hf s left the hawks' mew behind nim.'

And with this comfortable reflection, joined to the happy

indifference which youth hath for the evsnts of tht morrow,

Roland Graeme fell &st asleep



CHAPTER XX

m'0

Now have yoa reit me from my staff, my guide,

Who taught my youth, aa men teauh untamed falcon^

To use my strength discreetly— I am reft

Of comrade and of counsel I

Old Play.

IN
the grey of the next morning's dawn there was a loud

knocking at the gate of tlie hostelrie, and those without,

proclaiming that they came in the name of the Regent,

were uiHtuutly utlmitted. A moment or two afterwardis, Michael

Wing-the-Wind stood by the bedside of our travellers.

' Up !— up !
' he said, ' there is no slumber where Murray hath

work ado.'

Both sleepers sprung up, and began to dress themselves.
' You, ol(l friend,' said Wing-the-Wind to Adam Wo<Klcock,

'must to horse instantly, witli this packet to the monks of

Ketma(|uhair, and with this,' delivering them as he spoke, 'to

t!.. Knight of Avenel.'
' As much as commanding the monks to annul their election,

1 11 warrant me, of an abbot,' quoth Adam Woodcock, as he

put the packets into his bag, ' and charging my master to see

It done. To hawk at one brother with another is less tlian Lir

play, methinks.'
' Fash not thy beard about it, old boy,' said Michael, ' but

betake thee to the saddle presently ; for if these orders are not

obeyed there will be bare walls at the kirk of »St. Mary's, and
it may lie at the Castle of Avenel to boot ; for I heard my Lord
(itWlorton loud with the Regent, and we are at a pass that we
caunut stand with him aneut tntles.'

' But,' said Adam, ' touching the Abbot of Unreason — what
say they to that outbreak ? An they be shrewishly disjMistMl,

1 were better pitch the packets to Satan, ami take the othor

side of the Border for my bield.'

' Oh, that was ^tassed over as a jest, since there was little harm
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done. But, hark thee, Adam,' continued his comrade, ' if there
were a dozen vacant abbacies in your road, whether of jest or

earnest, reason or unreason, draw thou never one of their niitriN

over thy brows. The time is not fitting, man; besides, (uir

maiden longs to clip the neck of a fat churchman.'
'She shall never sheer mine in that capacity,' said the

fidconer, while he knotted the kerchief in two or three d(.iil.le

folds around his sunburnt bull-nock, calling out at the same
time, 'Master Roland — Master Roland, make haste ! we must
back to perch and mew, and, thank Heaven more than our dwn
wit, with our bones whole, and witJiout a stab in the stoiimeli."

•Nay, but,' said Wing-the-Wind, 'the pace goes not Uuk
with ^ou : the Regent has other employment f)r nim.'

'Saints and sorrows!' exclaimed the falconer, 'Master
Roland Gramme to remain here, and I to return to Avenel!
Why, it cannot be : the child cannot manage himself in this

wide world without me, and I question if he will stoop tn any
other whistle than mine own ; there are times I myself can
hardly bring him to my lure.'

It was at Roland's tongue's end to say something conoerniiii;

the occasion they had for using mutually each other's priKltMue

:

but the real anxiety which Adam evinced at parting with him
took away his disposition to such ungracious raillery. The
falconer did not altogether escape, however, for, in turnini,' iiis

face towards the lattice, his friend Michael caught a glini]isf i.f

it, and exclaimed, ' I prithee, Adam Woodcock, what hast thou

been doing with these eyes of thine 1 They are swelled tM the

starting from the socket
!

'

' Nought in the world,' said he, after casting a deprecatinj,'

ghtnce at Roknd Gramme, ' but the effect of sleeping in this

a d truckle without a pillow.'
' Why, Adam Woodcock, thou must be grown stran;:ely

dainty, said his old companion ;
' I have known thee sleep

all night with no better pillow than a bush of liii^', and
start up with the sun as gleg as a falcon ; and now thine eyes

resemble
'

' Tush, man, what signifies how mine eyes look now ?
' said

Adam. 'Let us but roast a crab-apple, pour a pottle i it ale

on it, and bathe our throats withal, thou shalt see a ciian^'e

in me.'

'And thou wilt be in heart to sing thy jolly ballad alnnit

the Pope ?
' said his comrade.

' Ay, that I will,' replied the falconer, ' that is, when we have
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left this quiet town five miles bebii'd us, !• yon will take your
liiibbv and ride so far on my way.

' Nay, that I may not,' said Michael ;
• I can but stop to

mrtake your mornmg draught, and see you (airly to horse
;

1 will see that they saddle them, and toast the orab for thee,
witiiout loss of time.'

During his absence the falconer took the page by the hand.
'May I never hood hawk again.' said the good-natured fellow,
'if I am not as sorry to part with you as if you were a child of
mine own, craving pardon for the freedom ; 1 cannot tell what
makes me love you so much, unless it be for the reason that I

loved the vicious devil of a brown Galloway nag, whom my
master the knight called Satan, till Master" Warden changed
his name to Seyton

; for he said it was over boldness to call a
beast after the King of Darkness '

'And,' said the page, 'it was over boldness in him, I trow,
to call a vicious brute after a noble family.'

'Well,' proceeded Adam, 'Se}'ton or Satan, I loved that nrg
over every other horse in the stable. There was no sleeping
oil his back : he was for ever fidgeting, l»olting. rearing, biting,
kiikiiife uid giving you work to do, and maybe the niea.sure
nfyoiir ok on tlve luuither to the boot of it all. And 1 think
1 li.vo yo lietter than any la^l in the castle for the self-same
ijiialities.'

Tliauks— thanks, kind Adam. I regard myself bound to
yuii for the good estimation in which yon hold me.'
'Nay, interrupt me not,' said the falconer; 'Satan was a

gootl nag. But, I say, I think I shall call the two eyases
after you — the one Roland and the other (irtvme ; and, while
Adam Woodcock lives, be sure you have a friend. Here is to
thee, my dear son.'

Roland most heartily returned the gra.sp of the hand, and
Woodcock, having taken a deep.draught, continued his farewell
spoecli.

'Tiiere are three things I warn you against, Roland, now
that you are to tread this weary world without my experience
tn assist you. In the first place, never draw dagger on slight
occasion : every man's doublet is not so well stuHeda- a certain
aliiKits that you wot of. Secondly, fly imt at every pretty girl.

like a merlin at a thrush ; you will not always win a gold chain
tor your labour ; and, by the way, here I return to you your
taiifaroiia

; keep it close, it i.s weighty, and may benefit you at
a iiiiuh more ways than one. Thirdly, and to conclude, as our

m
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worthy preacher says, beware of the pottle-pot : it has drenched

the judgment of wi«er men tbm jou. I could bring some

instances of it, but I dare.Hay it needeth not; for if you shoulil

forget your own niishapH, you will scarce fail to remember mine.

And 80 farewell, my dear «on.'

Roland returned his f,'oo(l wishes, and failed not to send his

humble duty to his kind lady, charf,'ing the lalconer at the siime

time to express his regret that he should have offended her,

and his determination so to bear him in the wtjrld that she

would not be ashamed of the generous protection she had

atforded him.

The falconer embraced his young friend, mounted his stout,

round-made, trotting luig, which the serving-man who itaij

attended him hold ready at the door, and took the road to tlie

southward A sullen and heavy sound echoed from the horses

feet, as if indicating the sorrow of the good-natured rider. K\ ery

hoof-tread .seemed to tap upon Roland's heart as he bean 1 his

comrade withdraw with so little of his usual alert activity, ami

felt that he was once more alone in the world.

lie was roused from his reverie by Michael Wing-the Wiml.

who reminded him that it was necessary they should instantly

return to the palace, as my Lord Regent went to the si's>icins

early in the morning. They went thither accordinj,'ly, ami

Wing-the-Wind, a favourite old domestic, who was admit leil

nearer to the Regent's person and privacy than nrnny wIi.im.

posts were more ostensible, soon introduced Gm;me intu a sin.ill

matted chamber, where he liad an audience of the present heail

of the troubled state of Scotland. The Earl of Murray «as

clad in a sad-coloured moniing-gown, with a cap and slipiiirs uf

the .same cloth ; but, even in this easy dishabille, lieM his

sheathed rapier in bis hand— a precaution which he aduptcil

when receiving strangers, rather in compliance with the earnest

remonstrances of his friends and partizans than from any per

sonal apprehensions of his own. He an.swered with a silent

nod the respectful obeisance of the page, and took one or two

turns through the small apartment in silence, fi.\ing his kieii

eye on Roland, as if he wished to j)enetrate into his very mhiI.

At length he broke silence.

' Your name is, I think, Julian Gra>me ?

'

' Roland Gnume, my htrd— not Julian,' replied the paire.

' Right— I was misled by .some trick of my memory. Hnl.iml

Graeme, from the DebateabJe Land. Roland, thou knuwest the

duties which belong to a lady's service 1

'



THE ABBOT S03

'I should know them, my lord,' renlied Roland, 'having
been bred so near the pet son of my Lady of Avenel ; but
I trust never more to practise them, as the knight hath
promised

'

'Be silent, young man,' said the Regent ; 'I am to speak,
and you to hear and obey. It is necessary that, for some si»aee
at least, vou shall again enter into the service of a lady, who
in mnk hath no eiiual in Scotland ; and this service accom-
plished, I give thee my word as knight and prince that it shall
<'l>en to you a course of ambition such as may well gratify the
aspiring wishes of one whom circumstances entitle to entertain
much higher views than thou, x will take thee into my house-
hold and near to my person, or, at your own choice, I will give
you the command of a foot-company

; either is a preferment
which the proudest laird in the land, might be glad to ensure
for a second son.'

' May I presume to ask, my lord,' said Roland, observing
the Earl paused for a reply, ' to whom my poor services are in
the Hrst phwe destined ?

' You will be told hereafter,' said the Regent ; and then, as
if overcoming some internal reluctance to speak further him-
self, he added, *or why should I not myself tell you that you
arc about to enter into the service of a most illustrious— mo.st
unhappy, lady —into the .service of Mary of Scotland.'
'Of the Queen, my lord? ' said the page, unable to repress

his sim)ri.se.

' ( )f her who was the Queen !
' said Murray, with a singular

mi.xture of displeasure and embiirra.ssment in his tone of voice.
' You mu.st be aware, young man, that hci son reigns in her
stead.'

He sighed from an emotion partly natural, perhaps, and
partly a.ssumed.

'Aiid am I to attend upon her Grace in her place of
imprisonment, my lord ?

' again demanded the page, with a
strai^fhtforward and hardy simplicity which somewhat discon-
certed the .sage ami ))owerful statesman.

'SI' is not imprisoned,' answered Murray, angrily, 'God
forl.i he should : she is only secjucstrated from stjvte affairs,

aiiil .in the business of the public, until the world be so
etfectuailv .settled that .she nniy enjoy her natural and uncon-
trolled freedom, without her royal <li.sitositiou being exposed to
the practices of wicked and designing men. It is for this

purpose,' he added, ' that, while she is to be furnished, as right is,

't I
;

*



MM THE ABBOT

with sach attendance as may befit bor present secluded state,

it becomes necessary that those placed around her are pei'M>ii-<

on whose prudence I can have reliance. Yuu see, thert>ti>ri>,

jrouare at once called uu tu discharge an office most bonouralilu

in itself, and HO tu discharge it that you may make a frieml nf

the Regent of Scotland, liiuu art, I have been told, a singulaiiy
apprehensive youth ; and I {lerceive by thy look tluit thou t|<i>t

already understand what I would say on this matter. In this

schedule your ]>articular points of duty are set down at li'ii;.'tli

;

but the sum required of you is lidelity— I mean fidelity u,

myself and to the state. Yuu are, therefore, to watch cMiy
attempt which is made, or inclination displayed, to open any

communication with any of the lords who fiave become l^andtis

in the west— with Hamilton, Seyton, with Fleming, or the like.

It is true that my gracious sister, reflecting unun the ill ciiaiices

that have happened to the state of this poor kingdom, frum evil

counsellors who have abused her royal nature in time jiast,

hath determined to seque.strate herself from state atVairs in

future. But it is our duty, as acting for and in the name i>f

our infant nephew, to ^uard against the evils which may aii^u

from any mutation or vacillation in her royal res(iliitic>n>.

Wherefore, it will be thy duty to watch, and report to imr lady

mother, whose guest our sLster is for the present, whatever

may infer a disposition to withdraw her person from the ulace

of security in which she is lodged, or to open connnunii-atinn

with those without. If, however, your observation .-hmiM

detect anything of weight, and which may exceed lueii' mis

picion, fail not to send notice by an especial messenger {<> me
directly, and this ring shall be thy warrant to order Ik use ami

man on such service. And now begone. If there be halt' the

wit in thy head that there is apprehension in thy ltK)k, thmi

fully comprehendest all that I would say. Serve nic tjiitlitully,

and sure as I am belted eivrl thy reward shall be grejit.'

Roland Grieme made an obeisance, and was about to ilejiart.

The liirl signed to him to remain. 'I have trusted tiieo

deeply,' he said, ' young man, for thou art the only one 'it licr

suite who has been sent to her by my own recounuendatidii.

Her gentlewomen are of her own noinination : it were ton hard

to have barred her that privilege, though some there were wliu

reckoned it inconsistent with sure policy. Tiioii art ytiiiii:,'

and Imndsonie. Mingle in their follies, and see they coyer ui>\

deeper de.signs under the appearance of female levity ;
if tiie}

do mine, do thou countemii le. For the rest, bear all ileconuu
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and respect to the person uf thy mifltress : she is a princosH,

though a most unhappy one, and hath been a queen, though
now, alas ! uu longer such. Pay, therefore, to her all honour
and respect consistent with thy fidelity to the King and me.

And now, farewell ! Yet stay— you travel with Lord Lindesay,

11 uian of the old wurld, rough and hune.st, tiiough untaught

;

,vbe that thou offend him not, for he is not patient of raillery,

uud thou, I huvo heard, art a crack-hulter.' This he saitl with

a smile ; then added, ' 1 cuuld have wished the Lonl Lindesay's

mission had been entrusted to some other and more gentle

noble.'

' And wherefore should you wish that, my lord ?
' said

Murton, who even then entered the afiartuicnt ;
' the council

have decided for the best ; we have had but too many proofs

(if this lady's stubbonmess of mind, and the oak that resists the

sharp steel a.\e must be riven with the rugged iron wedge.

And this is to be her page ? My Lord Regent huth doubtless

instructed you, young man, how you shall guide yourself in

tiiese matters ; I will add but a little hint on my iwrt. You
iire going to the castle of a Douglas, where treuunery never

tlnives : the first moment of suspicicju will be tlio liist of your

lito. My kinsman, William Douglas, understands no railleiy,

and if he once have aiuse to think you false, you will waver in

the wind from the ojistle Itattlements ere the sun set upon his

anger. And is the lady to have an almoner withal 1

'

'Occasionally, Douglas,' sfiid the Regent; 'it were hard to

deny the spiiitual consolation which she thinks essential to

lier salvation.'
' You are ever too soft-hearted, my lord. What ! a false

])riest to communicate her lamentations, not only to our un-

friends in Scotlan<l, but to the Guises, to Rome, to Si)ain, and

I know not where !

'

' Kear not,' said the Kogent, ' we will take such order that no
treachery shall happen.'

'Look to it, tlien,' said Morton; 'you know my mind
rosiMJcting the wench you have consented she shall receive as a

waiting-woman — one of a family which, of all others, luis ever

boea devoted to her and inimical to us. Had we not been

wary, she would have been purveyed of a page as much to her

]iuri)ose as her waiting-damsel. I ''Oitr a rumour that an old

mad Romish pilgrimer, who pas' ^ for t least half a saint

among them, was employed to fiiul a fit subject'

'We have escaped that danger at least,' said Murray, 'and
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converted it into a point of advantage by sending thin bfiy of

Giendinniug'N ; and for her waiting-damHel, you cannot griid^'e

her one poor maiden instead of her four noble Marys and ull

their silken train 1

'

'I caro not so much for the waiting-maiden,' said Mortnn,
' but I cannot brook the uhuonor : I think priests of all per

suasions are much like each other. Here is Jolui Knox, wlm
made such a noble puller-down, is ambitious of beoomin^' n
setter-up, and a founuer of schools and colleges out of the ubTtcy

land«^ and bishop.s' rents, and other spoils of Rome, which tliu

nobility of Scotland liave won with their sword and how, und
with wnich he would endow new hives to sing the old drone.'

'John is a man of Qtod,' said the Regent, 'and his scheme i:i

a devout imagination.'

Tlie se<Iate smile with which this was spoken left it impos-

sible to conjecture whether the words were meant in apprulutiitn

or in derision of the plan of the Scottish Reformer. Tiiriiint;

then to Roland Gneme, as if he thought he had been long enou^'h

a witness of this conversation, he bade him get him presently to

horse, since my Lord of Lindesay was already mounted. The
page made his reverence, and left the apartment.

Guided bv Michael Wiug-the-Wind, ne found his horse ready

saddled and prepared for the journey in front of the luihu-e

porch, where hovered about a score of men-at-arniH, wliune

leader showed no small symptoms of surly impatience.
' Is this the jackanape p^e for whom we have waited thus

long ?
' said he to Wing-the-Wind. ' And my Lord Ruthven will

reach the castle long before us
!

'

Micliael a.ssented, and added that the boy had been detivined

by the Recent to receive some parting instructions. The
leader made an inarticulate sound in his throat, expressive df

sullen acquiescence, and eallitig to one of his domestic attend-

ants, ' Edward,' said he, ' take the gallant into your charge, and

let him speak with no one else.'

He then addressed, by the title of Sir Robert, an elderly

and respectable-looking gentleman, the only one of the imrty

who seemed above the rank of a retainer or domestic, and

observed that they must get to horse with all .speed.

Dnrin}* this discourse, and while they were ridinfj slowly

along the .street tif the suburb, Roland had time to examine

more accurately the looks and figure of the baron who was at

their hca 1.

Lord Lindesay of the Byres was rather touched than stricken
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with yean- His upright stature and strong limbfl still showed
hiui full> efiual to all the exertions und futigiiCM ut' war. Hi^
thick eyebrows, now iMirtiuily i(rizzle«l, lowered, over large eyes
full of tlark lire, which seenietlyet darker from the uncouiuion
depth at which thev were set in his head. His features,

naturally strong and tiarsli, had their sternness exaggerated by
une or two scars received in battle. These features, naturally
calculated to express the harsher imssions, were sliudcd by an
open steel cap, with a proiecting front, but having no visor,

over the gorget of which fell the black and grizzled W'ard of the
grim old haron, and totally hid the lower jtart of lii.s fiice. The
rest of his dress was a Uwse butt-coat, which had once been
lined with silk and adorned with embroidery, but which seemed
much staine<l with travel and damagetl with cuts, received prob-
ably in battle. It covere<l a corslet which hud once been of
polished steel, &irly gilded, but was now somewhat injuretl with
rust. A sword of antique make and uncommon .-ize, framed to
be wielded with both hands, a kiiui of •weaiK>n which was then
beginning to go out of use, hung from his neck in a baldric,

and was so disposed as to traverse his whole iierson, the huge
hilt apiiearing over his left shoulder, and the iioint reaching
wellnigh to the right heel, and jarring against his spur as ho
walked. This unwieldy weapon could only be unsheathed by
pulling the handle over the left shoulder, for no human arm
was long enough to draw it in the usual manner. The whole
eijuipment was tluvt of a rude warrior, negligent of his exterior
even to misanthropical sullenness ; and the short, harsh,
haughty tone which he used towards his attendants belonge*!
to the same unpolished character.

The personage who rode with Lord Lindesay at the head of
the party was an absolute contrast to him in manner, fonn, aiul

features. His thin and silky hair was already white, though
he seemed not above forty-five or fifty years old. His tone of
voice was soft and insuiuating; his fonn thin, .spare, and bent
by an habitual stoop ; his jkiIo cheek was expressive of shrcw<l-
ness an»l intelligence ; his eye was tjuick though placid, and his
whole demeanour mild and conciliatory. He ro«le an ambling
nil},', such as were used by ladies, clergymen, or others of peace-
ful [ffofessions ; wore a nding habit of black velvet, with ^ cap
and feather of the same hue, fastenoil up by a goldeii medal

;

and for show, and as a mark of rank rather than for use, carried
a walking sword (as the short light rapiers were calleil), without
any other anm>, ott'ensive or defensive.
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The party had now quitted the town, and proceeded, at

A steady trot, tuwanU the west An they proneouted tlieir

journey, Roland Grasme would gladly have learned sotnothin^'

of its purpose and tendency, but the countenance of the per

sonage next to whom lie hud l»cou placed in the train diacouru^'i'il

ail apprr>a('h t«) faniiliaritv. The baron himRolf did not liMik

more grim and iuaccetMiulo than his feudal retanier, wlmse
grisly beard fell over his uiouth like the iiortcullis before tlio

gate of a castle^ as if tor t' e purixMe of preventing the e^Mra|K>

of any word oi which absolute necessity did not demand the

utterance. The re.<«t of the train seeined under the same t^fi

turn influence, and journeyed on without a word bein^ exchun^'f i|

amongst them, more like a troop of Carthusian finars than it

party of military retainers. Roland Unvme was surpri8ett :it

ih\» extremity of discipline ; for even in the household of tlK>

Knight of AvencI, though somewhat distin^^uished for the acuii

racy with which decorum was eufirirced, a journey was a peril m1

of license, doring which jest and song, and everything witliin

the limits of becoming mirth and pastime, were freely penuitttMJ.

This unusual silence was, however, so &r acceptable that it

gave him time to brin;' any shallow of judgment which he ix>s

sessed to council on his own situation and prospects, wliiili

would have appeared to any rea^nable person in the highest

degree thiiigerous and pcnilexing.

It was quite evident that he had, through various cirfum
stances not under his own control, formed contradictory con

nexions with b«jth the contending factions by whose strife the

kingdom was distracted, without being properly an adherent
of either. It seemed also clear that the same situation in the

household of the deposed Queen, to which he was now proinoteil

by the influence of the Regent, had been destined to hun by his

enthusiastic grandmother, Magdalen Grteme ; for on this siili

ject the words which Morton had dropped had been a my nf

light; yet it was no less clear that these two persons, the One
the declared enemy, the other the enthusiastic votarj', of the

Catholic religion ; the one at the head of the King's new
government, the other, who regarded that govemnient as a

criminal usurpation, must have required and expe<;te(l very

different services from the individual whom they hail thus

united in recommending. It required very little reflec-tion tn

foresee that these contradictory claims on his services mi^'lit

speedily place him in a situation where his honour as well as

his life might be endangered. But it was not in Kuland
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(Jwme'j nature to nnticiimto evil Jvfore it came, or to premre
t.i foinliat iliHionlti»w U>ft»it' they mlveil. 'I will Neo thiH
lH-iiiitifnl uimI iiiit..rtmuite Miir) Stowart,' sai.l ho, 'of whom we
luvo heanl w. imiiih, uihI then jIm-io ttiti Iw tiiiiu dioiiifh to
.Uk'niHiie whetluT I will Iw kiiiKHiiiuu or oiietuwiimn. None of
tlH'iii can My I luive kiv»'ii wonl .ir [.roiniMe to either of their
lii.tii.iw

; tor tl-j have led me iij» ami <|.*wii like a bliml Billy
wilhunt KiviiiK .110 uny li^ht into whut I was to ilo. But it
wus lucky that gnin DouglaH mmo into tbo RegentH closet this
inoriaiig, otherwiHe I IijmI never got free of iiim without plight-
UiK uiy troth to do all the Fiirl woul.l have me, which HeemetL
alter all, but foul pluv t4j the iKJor imprisoueU hwly, to pUce her
jKige as an OHpial on her.'

Skipping tliuM lightly oyer a matter of such conw(iaence.
the thoughts of the hare brained Iwy went a-wool-gathering
ftfter more apeablc topics. Now he admired the (lothic towera
ot Barnljougie, rising trom the »<eii-beuten rock, and overhjoking
one of the most glorious landscaiHJS in .Scotland ; and now ho
Hwiii to consider what notable siH»rt for the houmls and the
hawks must be afforded by ijie variegated ground over which
tlitv travel ed ; an<l now lie comparpd the steady and dull trot
at wuch they were then nrose<'uting their journey with the
•IHiKhtof weeping over hill ami (bio in pursuit of his favourite
j-lxTts. Ad under the ii.lluence of these joyous recollections.
If ;,'ave bis horse the sour, and made him execute a gamliade
he mstantly incurred the censure of his grave neighlnjur, who
hinted to him to keen the jwice, and move ciuietly and in order,
unless he wished such notice to Iw tiik.n of his eccentric move-
ments as was likeiv to be verj- displcusing to him.
The rebuke and the restraint un<ler which the youth now

f'liind himself brou«ht hack t.. his recollection his 'late g(KMl-
huMi..iire<l and aecoinin..datiii!,' associate ami guide, Adam
Ji""lcock ; and from that topic his imagination made'a short
Hi^-'ht to Avenel Castle, to the (piiet and niicontined life of its in-
hahitants, the jroodness of his early protectress, not fdrgetting
tilt' denizens of its stables, kennels, and hawk-mews. In a brief
iwice, fvll these subjects of meditation gave way to the resem-
blance of that riddle of w.Miiankind. Catherine Seyton, who
appeared before the eyo of his mind now in her female form
now m her male attire, now in h,th at once, like .some strange
dream, which presents to us the same individual under two
clitlerent characters at the same instant. Her mysterious pres-
ent also recurred to his recollection — the swurd which he now

VUL. XI 14
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wore at hin Hide, and wh'eh Im wah not to draw, mvc hy nnu
uuuid of IiIm let^itiiiuiU' >verei((i> ' Hut the key of tliix luyMtfry

li« judK«<l hu wttM likely to Hiid in the iiwuo of hi. pn-HMit

journev.

With such thoutfhtM iMuwitiK through hio luiiid, Uolmid
Urwme tux;oiiiiHiiiie<i the mrty of Ijord hiiidcMiy to the (^ii't ul
Ferry, which thoy itaHHe«i in veMHoU tliat Itiy in riuidiiiess tor

tli(jm. They enoountere<I no adventure wtuttever in th*>ir |ki.s

HOKe, excepting one iHirse Iwing huued in getting inti tlu!

boat - an aiuciuent very common on Hucb o(;(!ttMioiw, until u tt>w

yean af(o, when the ferry wan completely regulated. Wlmt
waM more peculiarly ctiaracteriMtic of the olden age wus the

diw.'hurge of a culverin at the liarty firuin the batt)enieiit> «t'

the old fvvHtle of KoHythe, on the north ^i'le of the furry, tin-

lord of which happened to iiave Mome puMiu or private ((uarrel

with the Lord LindeMty, and took thio nnxle of exprt'H,><iii^^ his

reHentment The inituit, however, an it wu^ lianidoNs, rciiiaiiic<|

unnoticed and unavenged, nor did anjtliiitg cIho o(;cur uorth

notice until the hand httilconiewhcri- IiO<'hlevenh]irend it> imi^-

nificent Hheft of waters to the heaiun c<t' a bright suninter'^ huh

The ancient caHtle, which occupies an i-land neurit in liie

centre of the Uke, recalled to the ini;;o that <it° Avonul, iii uliich

ho had been nurturc«l. But the lakr uas luudi larp-r, .mil

adorned with nevernl iMetn LcmdeH that m uliiili tin? I'tri^^

won Hituatod ; and iimteuil of being eniUtsoiiieil iii liil!" iiki

that of Avenel, hotl u}M)n the Noutuern Hide only a >iiii'iiili(i

mountainouH Hureen, being the dcHcent of one of the honiuiiil

hilU, u»d on the other wan surrounded by the exten.'-ivu ami

fertile plain of Kinross. Holand (im-ine lookeil with M>iiie

degree of di.sinay on the water-girdletl fortress, which tlica, a.>

now, consisted only of one large donjon-keep, surrounded with ii

courtyanl, with two round tlanking towers at the angle.-', which

contained within its circuit sonic other buildings of inferiur im

portance. A few old trees, clustered together near the rustle,

gave some relief to the air of desolate seclusion ; but yet the

t>age,
while he gazed upon a building so sequestrated, (oiiiil imt

)Ut feel for the situation of a captive princess doomed t" dwell

there, as well as for his own. ' I must have been Ixirn. he

thought, ' under the star that presides over ladies and luki" of

water, for I ainnot by any means escape from the .service < if the

one or from dwelling in the other. But if they allow ine lu't

the fair freedom of my .sport and exercise, they shall liml it a>

hard to conftne a wild drake as a youth who can swim like one.
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The hftiid had now mu^hal tho vAa^ of tlio wntrr, ami one
of the \»Tty mlvan.iiiK diM|»luye«l liord liiriilt>.s«y'H jHniiion, wnv
mii It reitwteiUy to uiul fro, while thiit lNir..ii himself blow a
lUmorom* blant on Ihf hu^lo. A liiiiiiifr was prowntly <liH|.lH>wl
from the r<K»f .>f the .aHtle in roj^ily to thos.. Hi^mlM, luul <.rit< (tr

two fiRiires wero men UuhM jw if miiutHjriiiK a boat which lay
(lost) to tliH inlut.

'It will \h3 wimo timo ero they .an wmU mk with the Ixiat,'
>ai.l the ccMiijmnion of the lionl Liii.le-«iy ; should w not .lo
well U> prooeed to the t<»wii, iin*l iimiy ourselves in »,itue lietter
(tnler, ere w«< apiMuir lieforo

'

' Yoii may do an you list, Sir Robert,' repliwl Lin.les.iy. 1 have
neither time nor temper to w.ntfl on ,Hiii!h vanities. Ni.e luw
cost me inaiiya Imr.l ri.le, «;>.! muHt not now tjike oHeii.-«< at
the throa<U(«re eloak uii.l Miihxi lioiililet that I nm arniv ! in
It is the livery to which >.ho hiis bmiij^ht all Scthin.!.'

' l)o not s|i6ak ho ImrHlilv,' xnitl Sir R..»Hirt ;
' if she hath

(lone wnrng, she hath .learly abio.1 it ; nn.l in losing,' all r»»al

imwer, .>ne wouM not .leprive her of the little external Imnmie
due at once to a lady and a priiK^ess.'

' I f«iy t(»you tmce nioru, .Sir ILdwrt M»>lville," replie.! Fiindeaay
Mo as you will

;
for mo, I am now t.H) ol.l to dink myself a.s a

(gallant t«) Krace the Iwiwer .)f dames.'
'The bower of dames, my lor.1

!

' sai.l Melville, I.Kikiii« at the
ni.le ol.l tower : 'is it y..n dark an.l «riite.l .astle. the nriwm of
u captive (^ueeii, to which y..ii pvo so j;ay a name ?

'

'Name it as you list,' 'replie<l Lindesjiy ; 'li,i,l the Recent
.lesire«l to t.^ .id an envoy capable to sjHsak to a captive .nieen
there are many ;,'allants in his curt who would have courted
tho .H'ijisioii t. ;!iaki speeches .»ut of AmotHs m' (i,i,il or the
Mnu'.r -t n ,

..7.\' W. .(.lit when ho sent blunt ol.l Fiimlesay,
.^•>'',,. (rtvik to a misjjuided woman, as her fonncr

he kiiu'W >

Ilii- ' . . ^
:

not t' '<:
.-h

not ('iiiu''

lU'lll'- III I-.

So ,sa.!n

mi.l, wrappiii- Ins ri.lin^'-d.Kik around him, lay .lown at lazy
lon^'ih uiM.i. the swanl, t.. await the arrival ..f the Ixwit which
WHS iH.w seen rowing' from the .tastle towar.ls .1 j .shore Sir
Knk-rt^ Melville, who ha.l als.. <li.sm..uiit€.l, walked at short turns
to and fro iiiH)n the JMiik, hi.s anus cr..sse.l on his breast
otten looking to the castle, and di.splayiiig in his countenance a

• !
(•'•

;
:-.»sent state ren.ler iiecessjiry. I soiifrht

ji 'VI! .
. it has Iwen thrust uiion me ; and I will

r ,.M>i; with m.tre f.)rni in the .li.s.-lmrj,'e \>f it than
tu..ked to such an occu|Miti.»n.'

liurtl Lindesay threw himself fnuii h.irseback.

f,

*

i/>
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mixture of sorrow and of anxiety. The rest of the party sate

like statues on horseback, without moving so much as the

points of their lances, which they held upright in the air.

As soon as the boat approached a rude quay or landing-idaco

near t.> chich they haa stationcil themselves, Lord Linde.siy

started up ^rom bis recumbent posture, and asketl tiie iierson

who steered why he had not brought a larger boat with hiui to

transport his retinue.
. .

•So please you,' replied the boatman, 'because it u the onler

of our lady that we bring not to the castle more than four

persons.'
' Thy lady is a wise woman,' said Lindesay, ' to suspect me

of treachery ! Or, had I intended it, what was to hinder us trom

throwing you and your comrades into the lake and filling' the

boat witn my own 'ellows V
The steersman, on hearing this, made a hasty Hignal to his

men to hack their oars, and hold off from the shore which tliey

were approaching.
, . , , ,

' Why, thou ass,' said Lindesay, ' thou didst not think tliat .

meant thy fool's head serious harm T Hark thee, frieml. with

fewer than three servants I will go no whither; Sir llnlifrt

Melville will require at least the attendance of one doiiiestio

;

and it will be at vour peril and your lady's to refuse us ;ul

mission, come hither as we are on matters of great nutiinial

concern.'

The steersman answered with firmness, but with ^reat

civility of expression, that his orders were positive to iirin^' im

more than four into the island, but he offered to row biuk to

obtain a revisal of his orders.
' Do .so, my friends,' said Sir Robert Melville, after he hail m

vain endeavoured to persuade his stubborn companitjii U< cuii-

sent to a temporary abatement of his train : 'row back V; the

castle, sith it will be no better, and obtain thy lady's urdcrs

to transport the Lonl Lindesay, myself, and our ntimie

hither.'
' And hearken,' said Lord Lindesay, ' take with yoi> tins

page, who comas as an attendant on your lady'.s ^juest. I>i^-

mount, sirrah,' said he, addressing Roland, 'and enibaik with

them in that boat.'

'Ami what is to become of my horse
?

' said Granio ;
I am

answerable for him to my master.'

'I will relieve you of the charge, said Lindesay :
'thjii wilt

have little enough to do with horse, saddle, or britUe fnr ten
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yean to come. Thou mavest take the halter an thou wilt : it

may stand thee in a turn.

'If I thought HO,' said Roland but ho was interrupted

by Sir Robert Melville, who said to liim, good-humouredly,
' Dispute it not, young friend : resistance can do no good, but

may well run thee into danger.'

Roland Gncme felt the justice of what he said, and, though

neither delighted with the matter nor manner of Lindf ay's

address, deemed it best to submit to necessity, and to e-oibark

without further mmonstrance. The men plied their oars. The
iiuay, with the party of horse stationed near it. receded from

the page's eyes, the castle and the islet seemetl to draw near

ill the same proportion, and in a brief space ho landed under

the shadow of a huge old tree which overhung the landing-

place. The steersman and Gramme leaped ashore ; the boatmen
remained lying on their oars ready for further service.

«(»r

I 'J

i((



CHAPTER XXI

Could valour anght avail or people's love,

France had not weut Navarre h brave Henry slain ;

If wit or beauty could cuin|ias8ion move,
The Rose of Sttotland had not wept in vain.

Lewis, Elegy in a Royal Mautolcum.

y4 T the gate of the courtyard of Lochleven appeared tlie

/-\ stately fonn of the Lady of Loclilevcii, a female whusc
jL \. early charma had captivated James V., by whom she

became mother of the celebrated Itege'it Murray. As siie wii,^

of noble birth, beiii}? a diiiighter nf the house of Mar, and of

great beauty, her intimacy with James did not prevent her

being afterwards sought in honourable marriage by many nti\

lants of the time, among whom she had preferred Sir William
Douglas of Lochleven. But well has it been said,—

Uur pleasant vices

Are made the whips to scourge us.

The station which the Ijady of Ii«K!hleven now held as the wife

of a man of high rank and interest, and the mother of a huvfiil

family, did not prevent her nourishing a iHiinful senst* of

degradati(»n, even while she was proud of the talents, the

j»i)wer, and the staticm of her son, now prime nder of tlio staie,

out still a pledge of her illicit intercourse. 'Ihul James done

to her,' she .said in her se(!ret heiirt., 'the justice he owed her,

she had seen in her .son, a,s a source of uiunixed delight iiinl of

unchastened pritle, the lawfid monarch of Scotland, and one nf

the ablest who ever swayed the sceptre. 'JTie house of .M.ir,

not inferior in antiquity or grandeur to tltat of Druninioinl,

would then have also Ixwisted a (picen among its daughicr ,

and e.scAi)ed the stain attached to female frailty, even when it

has a royal lover for its aiwhigv.' While such feelings j)revi'i|

on a bosom naturally proud an(i severe, the.v had a correspoml

ing effect on her countenance, where, with the remains of greiit
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beauty, were mincled traits indicative of inward discontent and
jieevish melancholy. It perhaps contrihut^d to increase thin
liabitual temperament, that the Ijady fjochleven luui adopted
uncommonly rigid and severe views of religion, imitating in
her ideas of Refonned faith the very worst errors of the
Catholics, in limiting the benefit of the Gosi^l to those who
pnifess their own speculative tenets.

In every respect, the unfortunate Queen Mary, now the com-
pulsory guest, or rather prisoner, of this sullen laflv, was ob-
noxious to her hostess. Lady Lochlcven disliked her as the
(laughter of Mary of Guise, the legal possessor of those rights
over James's heart and hand of which she £onceive<I herself
tt) have been injuriously denrive<l ; and yet more so as the
professor of a religion which she detested worse than paganism.
Such was the dame who. 'h stately mien, an<l sharp yet

handsome features, sh.. , ,i ,y her bhvck velvet coif, inter-
rogated the domestic who steereil her bjirge to the shore, what
had Iwcome of Lindesay an<l Sir Rol>ert Melville. The man
related what had passed, and she snnled scornfully as she
replied, 'Fools must lie flattered, not foughtcn with. Row
Iwtck - make thy excuse as tli<»ii (-juist— sny Ijord Ruthven hath
already reached this castle, and that he is imi)atiei'<^ for liord
Lindesay's presence. Away with thee, Rimdal — yet stay, what
galopin is that thou hast brought hither t

'

'So please you, my lady, he is the page who is to wait
upon

'

'Ay, the new male minion,' said the Lady Ij(K*hleven ; 'the
female attendant arrived yesterday. I shall have a well ordere*!
lioii.se with this lady and her retinue ; but I trust they will
.soon hnd some others to undertake su(!h a charge. Begone,
Rjintlal ; and you (to Roland (JniMiio), follow inc to the ganlen.'
She led the way with a slow and stately step to the small

garden, which, inclosed by a stone wall ornamented witli

stjttues, and an artificial fountain in the centre, extended its

(lull jMirterrcs on the side of the courtyard, with which it coni-
iiiuiiicatcd by a low and arched portjil. Within tlu^ narrow
lirciiit of its formal and limited walks, M.iry Stewart was now
learning to jwrfonu the weary jwirt of a prisoner, which, with
little interval, she was doometl to sustain during the remainder
'if lier life. She was followed in her slow and melancholy
exercise by two female attendants; but in the first glan<H!
which Roland (Jneme bestowed upon one so illiistrimis by
birth, so distinguished by her beauty, accomplislnuents, and

ii
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misfortuneH, he was senRible of the presence of no other tlmii

the unhappy Queen of Scotland.

Her iaoe, her form, have been so deeply impressed upon the

imagination that, even at the distance ut nearly three ceutiirius,

it is unnecessary tu remind the most ignorant and uuinforineil

reader of the striking; traits which characterise that remurkuljlt-

countenance, which sueuis at uiice tu cumbine our ideas of the

majestic, the pleasing, and the brilliant, leaving us tu dunltt

whether they express most happily the queen, the beauty, <>r

the accomplished woman. Wnu is there that, at the viiy

mention oi Mary Stewart's name, hius not her counten.iin'o

before him, familiar as that of the mistress of his youth, or t)ii>

&vourite daughter of his advanced age ? Even those who li'el

themselves compelled to believe all, or much, of what \u-r

enemies laid to ner charge, cannot tliink without u sigh u|ii>ii ,i

countenance expressive of anything rather than the foul ciiiiits

with which she wa.s charged when living, and which still con

tinue to shade, if not to blacken, her memory. That brow, >o

truly open and regal; those eyebrows, so regularly grjuitul,

which yet were saved from the charge of regular insipidity tiy

the beautiful effect of the luizel eyes which tliev overHiclicil,

and which seem to utter a thousand histories ; the nose, with

all its Grecian precision of outline ; the mouth, so well j)roiior

tioned, so sweetly formed, as if designed to speak nothing,' Imt

what was delightful to hear ; the dimpled cnin ; the stately,

swan-like neck— form a countenance the like of which we know

not to have existed in any other cliaracter moving in tlitit

class of life where the actresses as well as the actors conimaufl

general and undivided attention. It is iu vain to .say that tiie

portraits which exist of this remarkable woman are not like

each other ; for, amidst their discrepancy, each pos.ses.se.s general

features which the eye at once acknowle<lges as i)eculiar to the

vision which our imagination has raised while we rejul lur

history for the first time, and which lias been impressed uiion

it by the numerous prints and pictures which we have ^on.

Indeed, we cannot look on the worst of them, however detiiieiit

in point of execution, without saying that it is meant tor i^ieen

Mary ; and no small instiince it is of the power of beiiut> .
tint

her channs shouhl have remaiuod the subject i\ot merely "l

admiration, but of warm and chivalrous interest, after tin

lapse of such a length of time. We know that by far the \u"<

acute of those who, in latter days, have adopte«l the uiitavnur

able view of Mary's character, longed, like the executioner lieloro
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his dreadful toxk was {icrforined, tu kisH the fair hand of her on
whom he was abuut to uerfuriii so horrible a duty.

Dressed, then, in a (lecp inoiirninj^ robe, and with all those

charms of face, sluipo, an<l manner with which faithfid tradition

has made each .eatlur familiar, Mary Stewart advanced to meet
the Jjady of Lochteven, whu, on hor part, endeavoiiretl to conceal

dislike and apprehension under the appearance of respectful

indifference. The truth \vu.s, that she had e.xi>crienced re-

(teatedly the Queen's superiority in that species of disguised

yet cutting sarcasm with which women can successfully avenge
themselves for real and substantial injuries. It may be well

(ioubtetl whether this talent was not as fatal to its iH)sset«or

as the many others enjoyed by that highly gifted, but most
unhappy, female ; for, while it often afforded her a momentary
triumph over her keepers, it tailed not to exasperate their

resentment ; and the satire and .sarcasm in which she had
iiidulgetl were freciuently rettiliate<l by the deep and bitter hard-
ships which they had the power of intiicting. It is well known
that her death was at length ha.stened liy a letter which she wrote
to Queen Elizabeth, in which .she treated her jealous rival and
the Countess of Shrew.sbury with the keenest irony and ridicule.

As the ladies met together, the (^ueen said, bending her
head at the same time in return U> the olieisance of the Lady
Luchleven— ' We are this day fortunate : we enjoy the company
"four amiable hoste.ss at an unusual hour, and during a perioil

which we liave hitherto been permitted to give to our private
exercise. But our good hostess knows well she has at all times
access to our pre.sence, and neetl not observe the useless cere-

mony of re(|uinng our permission.'

'I am sorry my presence is deemed an intrusion by your
(trace,' said the I<aily of Lochleven. ' I came l»ut to announce
the arrival of an addition to y(jur train,' motioning with her
lianil towards Roland Gncme, ' a circumstance to which ladies
are seldom indifferent.'

'Oh! I crave your ladyship's pardon ; and am bent to the
earth with obligations for the kindness of my nobles — or my
sovereigns, shall I call thuni ? ~ who have permitted me such a
respectable addition to my jtersonal retinue.'

'They have indeed studied, madam,' sjiid the Lvdy of Ij<wh-
leven, 'to show their kimlne.ss towards your Grace, .something
at the risk perhaps of sound policy, and I tru.st their doings
will not be misconstrued.'

'Impossible!' .saiil the Queen; 'the bounty which permit.-;

U::
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the dauffht«r of so many kingH, and who yet is queen of the

n»lm, the attendance uf two waiting-wuinen and a boy, jh u

ffrace which Mary ijtewart can never sufficiently acknowledge
Why ! my train will be etiual to that of any country dauie in

this your kingdom of Fife, saving but the lock of a gcntlouian

usher and a pair or two of blue-coated serving-men. But I

must not forget, in my selfish joy, the additional trouble aii<l

charges to wliich this magnificent augmentation of our train

will put our kind hostess and the whole house of Lochleven.

It is this prudent anxiety, I uni aware, which clouds yuur limws,

my worthy lady. But bu of gooil cheer: the crown of Scotlanil

has many a &ir manor, and ^our affectionate son, and my no
less affeistionate brother, wdl endow the good knight your
husband with the best of them, ere Mury should be disnn.s,seil

from this hospitable castle from your ladyship's lack of means
to support the charges.'

' 'ITie Douglasses of Lochleven, madam,' answered the lady,

' have known for ages how to discharge their duty to the stjite,

without looking for reward, even when the task was iKitli

irksome and dangenjus.'
' Nay ! but, my dear Ijochleven,' said the Queen, ' you are

over-scrupulous : I pray you accept of a ;,'(MHlly manor ; wliat

should support the Queen of Scotland, in this her princely court,

saving her own crown-lands ; and who shoidd minister to tin;

wants of a mother, save an af^'ectionate soti like the Earl nf

Murray, who possesses so wonderfully both the power anil

inclination ? Or said you it was the danger of the task wliiih

clouded your sinooth and hospitaV>le brow ? No doubt, a jki^'c

is a formidable addition to ray body-guard of females ; and I

bethink me it must have been for that reason that my }inr>\ of

Lindesay refused even now to venture within the rcjieh of a

force so fonnidable, without being attended by a comjietent

retinue.'

The Lady Lochleven started, a-id looked something suri>rised

;

and Mary, suddenly changing her manner from the smooth,

ironical affectation of mildness to an accent of austere comniund,

an<l drawing up at the same time her fine person, said, witli

the full nuijesty of her rank, ' Yes ! lijidy of Lochleven, I know-

that Riithven is already in the epistle, and that Lindesjiy waits im

the bank the return of^your barge to bring him hither alon},'\vitli

Sir Robert Melville. For what puqwse tlo these nobles come ?

and why am I not in ordinary decency apprised of their arrival ?

'

'Their purpose, madam,' replied tne Lady of Lochleven,
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' they must themselves expluin ; hut u formal annunciation were
Heedless, where your Grace iiutli attendants wlm can play the
espial su well.'

'Alas! poor FleminK
'
said the t^uecn, turniui,' to the elder

of the female attendanVs, ' thou wilt he tried, condemned, and
gihbeted for a spy in th«f pmison, iRK^une thou didst chance
to cross the great hull wliilc my good ImuU of Lwhleven was
iwrleymg at the full lutch ot her voice with her pilot Handul.
i'ut bUclt wool in thy curs, girl, as you value the wearing of
them longer. lleuicndKir, in the tJastIo of Lochloven, ears and
tongues are matters not of use. hut for show merely. Our
good ho8t«8s can he<ir, as well us siicuk, for us all. We e.\cuse
your further attendance, my lady hostess,' she said, once more
addressing the object of her resentment, 'and retire to prepare
for an interview with our reliel lords. We will use the ante-
clumher of our sleeping aiwrtment as our hull of audience.
You, young man,' she proceede«l, addressing Roland Uruine, and
at once softening the ironical shaqmcss of her manner into
good-humoured raillery ' yoti, who are all t.ur male attendance,
from our Lord High Chaml>erluin down to our least gulopin,
follow us to prepare our court.'

She turned, and v.alked slowly towards the castle. The
Lidy of Lochleven folile^l her arm.-, tuid smiled in hitt«r resent-

ment, as she watched her retiring steps.

'The whole male attendance ! she muttered, repeating the
Queen's last words, 'and well for tliee had it lieen had thy train

never been larger' ; then turning to Rohuul, in whose way she
had stooil while making this pause, she niaile room for him to

l>ass, saying at the sjime time, 'Art tluui already ejives-

droppiugt follow thy mi.stre.ss, minion, and, if thou wilt, tell

her what I have now said.'

Roland Gr.emc hastene<l after his royal niistre.ss and her
attendants, who had just entered a jiostern gate communicating
Itetwixt the castle and the small garden. They asceii<le<l a
winding stair as high as the second story, which was in a great

measure occupied by a suite of three rtsjius, o{»ehihg into each
other, aiul assigned us the dwelling of the «i|itive prince.s,s.

The outermost was a small hall or ante-room, within which
iipenetl a large parlour, and from that again the Queen's bed-
room. AiM)ther small ajmrtment, which opened into the sjime

parlour, contained the l)eds of the gentlewomen in waiting.

Roland Gru'inc stopped, as liecame his station, in the outer

must of these ai»artments, there to await such orders as luight

[^t
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lie oominuiiirtAted to liin<. From tho ^itod winHnw of the ronm

he WW liindpsnv, Mplvilln, ami their jiill(iwt>rs iliMeinhnrk ; itiitl

ubflerve«l that tlioy were met nt thct-axtlo f^iito \>y n thini ii)i|ilt>,

to whom LimloMtkv nxclaiiiKHl, in \m loml hursh v(»ioe, ' My linril

of Ruthven, yuii luivo the Mtiirt of iih
!

'

At thiA im<taiit the ]»aKu'x ntt«ntion w.ih called to a hur-f of

h^iiteriiuil Hohn fnim the inner niNtrtment, ami to the hinrit>i|

cjat^ulatiohH of the terrilie<l femiucM, which loil him alintist in

Htantlv to hnxton to thoir asKintance. When ho enterc<l, lii>

saw that the C^ueeii hod thrown herwlf into thn large fliuir

which stood nearest the door, and woh Hohliing for breath in u

strong fit of hysterical aH'oction. The elder female sumMjrtcil

her in her amiH, while the younger bathed her face with water

and with tears alternately.
' Hasten, young man I' said the elder lady, in alarm — * Hy —

call in assistance ; she is swooning !

'

But the Queen ejaculated in a faint and broken voice, ' iStii

not, I charge you !— call no one to witness , I am better -

1

ahall recover instantly.' And, indeed, with an effort which

seemed like that of one struggling for life, sho sate up in Iut

chair and endeavoured to r&sunio her comimsure, whilt> ii<>r

features yet trembled with the violent emotion of body ami

mind which she had inulergone. ' 1 am ashamed oi' my wcik

ness, girls,' she said, taking the hands of her attendants ;
' Imt

it is over— and I am Mary Stewart once more. Tlie siivairc

tone of that man's voice — my km>wledgeof his insolence tlic

name which he named— the purjwse for which they conic, may
excuse a moment's weakness, and it sliall be a moment's only.'

She snatched from her head the ctirch, or caii, which Imd Iximi

disordered during her hysterical agony ; shrHik down the tlii' k

clustered tre.s.se8 of dark brown which had l)een before vtilt-il

under it ; and, drawing her slender fingers across the laltyiiniii

which they formed, she arose from the chair, and stood like the

inspired image of a Urecian prophetess, in a ukmmI which par-

took at once of sorrow and pride, of smiles and of tears. ' We
are ill appointed,' she said, 'to meet our reltel subjects; but,

as far as we may. we will strive to i)re.scnt ourselves as bfcoiiu's

their queen. Follow me, my maidens,' she saitl ;
' what says

thy &vourite song, my Fleming?—
My maids, come to my diessiiiK-lwwpr,

Ami deck my nut-brown hair ;

Where'er ye laid a plait before.

Look ye lay ten times niair.
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' Bhn tiilM, when nho had rciMsntod with a Ktnile the«e
linw of an old bullud, *vi. donee hiw nirciwly rohbod me of the
orrlinary decoration'^ of my muk ; and the few thnt tuiture g^ye
me liave been destrnytd hy i*om)w and by fear.' Yet, whiU* «lie

s|H>lic thus, nhc airaiu l«>t her Hiender tinf(erH stmy thrunj^h the
wiitlomesM of tho beautiful treaoos which veiled her kiucly neck
iiiiil Hweliin^ iHtMum, att if, in her a};onv of mind, xhe luid not
iilrojjethor lost the ciinsciousni-NM of her unriviille«l chaniiH.

Kolund (Jnenie, on whose youtli, ine.\|)uricncc, and ardent Bentte

of what wa8 diiniifie*! and h)vely the donieunour of sm fair and
hi^'h lx)ni a litdy wrought like the chann of a luajjician, !«to«Mi

riHiteil to the mM>t witli surimne and intcrent, lon^'ing to hazard
his life in a miarrel so fair an that which Mary Stewart's must
iieeds be. She liad be«^n bre<l in France — she was (Rtssessed

of the most distin}{uisho<l beauty — she had reigned a lyieen,

and a Scottish iiuoon, to wlioui knowleil^'e of character was
ii> ft^/iontial a.s the uso of vital air. In all these (ra|Micities

.M;ir>- WiiH, uf all women on the earth, most alert at |M»rcoiving

ami iisiiiif th« advantages which her charms (javo her over
iiliiiost all who came within the sphere of their inHuence. She
wist on Polanil a glance which might have melteil a heart of
stone. 'My poor boy,' she said, with a feeliii;; partly real,

IKvrfly iK)litic, 'thou art a stranger to us, .xoiit to this doleful
(•ii|itivity from the society of some tender mother, or sister, or
iiiiiiilen, with whom you had freeilom to tread a gay measure
round the Maypole. I grieve for vou ; but you are the only
uiiilo in my limited household— wilt thou ol»ey my orders ?

'

'To the death, madam,' said Gncrae, in a determined tone.

'Then keep the door of mine apartment,' .said the Queen —
' keep it till they offer actual violence, or till we shall be fitly

urrayed to receive these intrusive visitors.'

'I will defend it till they pass over my l»ody,' said Roland
(iraine, any hesitation which he had felt concerning the line
(if 'iinduct he ought to pursue being completely swept a'l: y
l»y the impulse of the moment.

Not so, my g(M)d youtli,' an.swered Mary— 'not so, I com-
tiiaiiil thee. If I have (me faithful subject beside me, much
need, (Jod wot, I have Jo caro for his safety. Resist them but
till tliey are put t » the shame of using actual violence, and
then ^'ive way, I charge you. Remember my commands.' And,
with a smile expressive at once of favour jind of authority, she
tiinuMl from him, and, followed by her attendants, entered the
bedroom.

1i
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The jroiinjfMt pauRed for half a Moond ere iihe follnwed
her cdiitmiiiuii, and luade a MiKiial to Kolaiid (ilniiiin with \w,
hand, lie lia«l been alreadv Ioiik awaro tlmt thiM watt CatlM-rim.
Soytoii a cirouiniitaiioe wliiuh csoidd not much Hiinirim- a youth
of quiiik int«lleotM, who rticoUuitUxl tlie Hort ol niy«tt>ri..ii,

diNooiirso which iuul iMWMed betwixt the two nmtn)nM nt tli^

detiorto<i nunnery, and on which bis uieetinir with (.^athtrin..

in thii* |)laco !<epnie«l t<» coMt mo much li|{ht. Yet, «uuh was tju.

entfroHNuii,' ellwt of Mury'ii preitenoe, that it Nuiiuounte«l f«.r the
nioiuent even tlio foeliiij^H of a youthful lover; and it wa ii,.t

until (Jiitlierino 8eyton hod dtxapiieareil that Roland beuim to

ouiudder in what relation they wens to stand to each ..tlii-r.

'8hu liuld up her hand to uie in a coniuiandiii); nmnncr.' In*

thoujfht; 'iwrbapH »he wanted to conHrni my uuhkino (i>r iht.

execiitioii of the Qucoh'h couimandrt ; for I think she <oiii.l

scarce purjKJHo to ncare me with the sort of diwipline wlii.h

she mlministered to the unmn in the frieze jacket and t.t iM«,r

Adam VVoo»lc«)ck. But we will wee to that anon ; meiiiitiiiic,

let us do justice to the trust reposeil in us hy this iiiiliai)|iy

Queen. I think my Lonl of Murray will hiniHoIf own tli.it it i>

the duty of a faithful page to defend his kdy uKainst intrusion
on hf privacy.*

Acconlinglv, ho stepiied to the little vestibule, wudo fast,

with lock and bar, the <loor which oitened fnmi thence to ilio

large Htairca.so, and then sat himself down to attend tlic r<-Milt.

He hod not long to wait : a rude and strong hand first c-siiyinl

Uj lift the latcli, then pushed and shook the door with vidtiKe,
and, when it resisted his attempt to open it, exclaimed, ' I'imIo

the tloor there, you within !

'

•Why, and at whose command,' said the page, 'am I l>

undo the door of the apartments of the Queen «>f Scotluiul ?

'

Another vain attemi>t, which made ninge and Mx iiiiKle,

showed that the imiwtient applicant without would williiijjly

have enteretl altogether regardless of his ciuUlenge ; but at

length an answer was returned.

'Undo the door, on your peril : the Lonl Lindesay comes td

8{)cuk with the Lady Mary of Scotland.'
' The Lord Linde.say, as a Scottish noble,' answered the n.ij.'o,

' must await his sovereign's leisure.'

An earnest altercation ensued amongst those without, in

which Roland distinguished the remarkably harsh voict; of

Linilesay in reply to Sir Rolicrt Melville, who app»>areil to havo

been using some suuthing langiiugo - ' ^'o ! uu ! no ! 1 tell tiiee
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no ! I will place a |ietanl njjniimt tlio iliNir mthcf t)mn he Uiilko<i
liy »!»'»»•'»«»»'« woiiiHii, himI U'unlpil hy nu iiisnlont ftH.tUiy.'

'Yet, at loaxt ' wiid Mdville, 'W'tim try fair iiicaiiM in iho
fimt iiiHtanoe. VitilBm-o to a Uuly woiilil xtaiii ytmr Ncutc-houti
fi.r ever. Or Await till my Umi Kiitlivun I'oineH.'

'I will Await no Umger,' Haiii Lindemiy ;
' it in Uigh time tho

biiHine<M wore doiio, aiuI we on our return to the courn il. But
thou iimyeHt try thy fair play, tw tlmij i-nllent it. whil«^ I caiimj
my train U> |iro|Mre the iHJt«nl. 1 mme liitlur |trovi<lc<l with
ax k«hh1 Kiin|Hiwiler ah blew up tli»- Kirk of Field.'

' For (iiA H Hake, lie |>atient,' mui Mi-lvillo ; and, approAi-hinK
the docjr, he xaid, aM NiieakinK Ut thoHO within, ' l«t the i^iiNin
know that I, her Taithful Mcrvant, Koliert Melville, do cntrnut
her, lor her own wke, and to nrevent worne conHcquenoeM, tluit
hIio will undo the door, and admit Ix)rd LindeMay, who brinK« u
nii'«Mion from the council of Ntute.'

'I will do your errand to the Queen,' wiid the iiafje, 'and
re|M>rt to you her answer.'

He went to the dtxir of the l»e«lidmmher, and, taitpin^ aftainnt
it Kontly, it wan opone«l by tho elder lady, to wlmm he com-
iriunicate*! his errand, and returned with dire«!ti..n.s fnuii the
t^ieen to a<lmit Sir Robert Melville and Ijonl LindcHay.
Kitliiml (incuio ruturnoil to the vestibule, and oitencd the door
wvonlinply, into which the liord Lindesiiy strode, with tho air
if a soldier who has fought his way into a comiucrtMl fortress;
while Melville, deeply tlejeoted, fitllowod him more slowly,

' I draw you to witness and to record,' siiid tho \ttmo to thi»
last, 'that, save for the es|H5cial connuands of tho (^ueen, I

Would have made good the entrancje, with my lic-^t strongtli
and my best bloo«l, against all Scotland.'

'Be silent, young man,' said Melville, in a tone of grave
rebuke : 'add not brands to tire ; this is no time to make a
tluurish of thy boyish (;hivalry.'

'She has not appeared even yet,' said Lindosay, who had
iKiw reached the midst '»f the jiarlour or audience-room ; 'how
call you this trifling?

'

'latience, my lord,' repliod Sir Roliert, 'time i)re.sscs not;
ami Ijord Ruthven hath not as yet descended.'
At this moment the d«K)r of tho inner a)mrtment o]H>nc4l,

and Queen Mary presented hcrs«'lf, a<lvancing with an air of
IM'culiar grace and majesty, and seeming tot^illy unrulllod,
either by the visit or by tho rude manner in hich it had k'cn
onrorcetl Her dress was a robe of black velvut ; a small ruti;

m
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I

open in front, gave a full view of her beautifully-formed chin

and neck, but veiled the bosom. On her head she wore a small

cap of lace, and a transparent white veil hung from her

shoulders over the long black robe, in large loose folds, so that

it could be drawn at pleasure over the face and person. She
wore a cross of gold around her neck, and had hei rosary of

gold and ebony hanging from her girdle. She was closcly

followed by her two ladies, who remained standing behind lior

during the conference. Even Lord Lindesay, though tlic

rudest noble of that rude age, was surprised mto something'

like respect by the unconcerned and majestic mien of her

whom he had expected to find frantic with impotent passion, nr

dissolved in useless and vain sorroT?, or overwhelmed with tlio

fears likely in such a situation to assail fallen royalty.
' We fear we have detained you, my Lord of Limlesay,' said

the Queen, while she courtesied with dignity in answer to his

reluctant obeisance ;
' but a female does not willingly receive

her visitors without some minutes spent at the toilette. Aleii,

my lord, are less dependent on such ceremonies.'

Lord Lindesay, casting his eye down on his own travel-

stained and disordered dress, muttered something of a hasty

joumey, and the Queen paid her greeting to Sir Robert ^lel-

ville Mrith courtesy, and even, as it seemed, with kindness.

There was then a dead pause, during which Lindesay looked

towards tht door, as if expecting with impatience the coUeiigiie

of their embassy. The Queen alone was entirely unembarrassed,

and, as if to break- the .silence, she addressed Lord Lindesay,

with a glance at the large and cumbrous sword which he wore,

AS already mentioned, hanging from his neck.
' You have there a trusty and a weighty travelling com

panion, my lord. I trust you expected to meet with no enemy
nere, against whom such a formidable weapon could be neces-

sary ] It is, methinks, somewhat a singular ornament for a court,

though I am, as 1 well need to be, too much of a Stewart to

fear a sword.'

'It '£ not the first time, madam,' replied Lindesay, briiijiiiift

round the weapon so as to rest its point on the ground, and

leaning one hand on the huge cross-handle
—

' it is not the first

time that this weapon has intruded itself into the presence of

the house of Stewart.'

'Possibly, my lord,' replied the Queen, 'it may have done

service to my ancestors. Your ancestors were men of loy.ilty.'

'Ay, madam,' replied he, 'service it hath done; but such as
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kinffs love neither to acknowledge nor to reward. It was the
service which the knife renders to the tree when trimming it

to the quick, and depriving it of the superfluous growth of
rank and unfruitful suckers, which rob it of nourishment.'

' You talk riddle.", nijr lord,' said Mary ;
' I will hope the

explanation carries Lothinj,' insulting with it.'

' You shall judge, lUiidaiu,' answered Lintiesay. ' With this
good .sword was Archibald Douglas, Earl of Angus, girded on
the memorable day when he acquired the name of BcU-the-Cat,
for dragging from the presence of your great-grandfather, the
third James of the race, a crew of minions, flatterers, and
favourites, whom he hanged over the bridge of Lauder, as a
warning to such reptiles how they approach a Scottish throne.
With this same weapon, the .same inflexible champion of Scottish
honour and nobility slew at one blow Spens of Ivilspindie, a
courtier of your grandfather, James the Fourth, who had dared
to speak lightly of him in the royal presence. They fought

the brook of Fala ; and Bell-the-Cat, with this blade,near trie

good to be alanued even by this tenible history. May I ask
how a blade so illustrious passed from the house of Douglas to
that of Lindesay ? Methinks it should have been preserved as
a consecrated relic by a family who have held all that they could
do against their king to be done in favour of their country.'

' Nay, madam,' said Melville, anxiously interfering, ' a.sk not
that (juestion of Lord Lindesay. And you, ray lord, for shame— for decency, forbear to reply to it.'

'It is time that this lady should hear the truth,' replied

Lindesay.

'And be a.ssured,' said the Qreen, 'that she will be moved to
anger by none that you can tell her, my lord. There are cases
in which just scorn has always the mastery over just anger.'

'Then know,' said Lindesay, 'that upon the field of Carberry
Hill, when that false and infamous trait(jrand murderer, James,
sometime Earl of Bothwell, and nickname<l Duke of Orkney,
offered to do personal battle with any of the associated nobles
wlio came to drag him to justice, I accci)ted his challenge, and
was by the noble Earl of Morton gifted with his good sword
tliiit I might therewith fight it out. Ah ! so help me Heaven,
had his presumption been one grain more, or his cowardice tjnt>

grain less, I should have done such work with this good steel
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on his traitorous cori)se that the hounds and carrion-crows

should have found their morsels daintily carved to their use
!

'

The Queen's courage wellnigh gave way at the mention t if

Bothwell's name— a name connected with such a train of guilt,

shame, and disaster. But the prolonged boast of Lindesay giivu

her time to rally herself, and to answer with an appearance of

cold contempt— ' It is easy to slay an enemy who enters nut

the lists. But had Mary Stewart inherited her father's swonl

as well as hi? sceptre, the boldest of her rebels should not unon

that day ha/e complained that they had no one to cope withal.

Your lordship will forgive me if I abridge this conference. A
brief description of a bloody fight is long enough to satisfy a

lady's curiosity ; and unless my Lord of Linde.sav has some-

thing more important to tell us than of the deeds which old

Bell-the-Cat achieved, and how he would himself have emulated

them, had time and tide permitted, we will retire to our private

apartment ; and you, Fleming, shall finish reading to us yonder

little treatise Des Rodommtades E»}xignolks.'
' Tarry, madam,' said Lindesay, his complexion reddening in

his turn ;
' I know your quick wit too well of old to have sought

an interview that you might sharpen its edge at the expense

of my honour. Lord Ruthven and myself, with Sir Roltert

Melville as a concurrent, come to your Grace on the part of the

secret council, to tender to you what much concerns the safety

of your own life and the welfare of the state.'

• The secret council
!

' .said the Queen. ' y what powers

can it subsist or act, while I, from whom it holds its character,

am here detained under unjust restraint 1 But it matters not

;

what concerns the welfare of Scotland shall be acceptable to

Mary Stewart, come fi-om whatever quarter it will ; and for what

concerns her own life, she has lived long enough to be weary of

it, even at the age of twenty-five. Where is your colleague, my
lord ; why tarries he 1

'

' He comes, madam,' said Melville, and Lord Ruthven entered

at the instant, holding in his hand a packet. As the Qiicpii

returned his salutation, she becaino deadly pale, but instantly

recovered herself by dint of strong and sudden resolution, just

as the noble, whose apjiearance seemed to excite such emotions

in her bosom, entered the apartment in company with (Jeorge

Douglas, the youngest son of the Knight of Lodilevon, who,

during the absence of his father and brethren, iicted n ; seneschal

of the castle, under the direction of the elder Lady Loehleven,

his father's mother.
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CHAPTER XXII

I give this heavy weight from olf my head,
And this unwieldy sceptre from my hand ;

With mine own tears 1 wash away my balm,
With my own hand I give away my crown,
With mine own tongue deny my sacred state,

With mine own breath release all duteous oaths.

Richard II,

IORD RUTHVEN had the look and bearing which became
a soldier and a statesman, and the martial cast of his

~J form and features procured him the jjopular epithet of
(irevsteil, by which he was distinj,'iiislied by his intimates, after
the hero of a metrical romance then f,'enerally known. His dress,

which wa.s a Duficoat embroidered, had a half-military character,
but exhibited nothing of the sordid negligence which distin-

guished that of Lindesay. But the son of an ill-fateil sire, and
the father of a yet more unl'urtunate lauiily, bore in his look
that cast of inruspieiui's melancholy by which the physiogno-
mists of that time pretended to distinguish those who were
predestined to a violent and unhappy death.

The terror which the presence of this nobleman impressed
on the Queen's mind arose from the active share he had borne
iu the slaughter of David Rizzio ; his fa'". • having presided
at the perpetration of that abominable crime, although so weak
froni long and wasting illness that he could not euuure the
weight of his armour, having arisen from a sick-bed to commit
a murder in the presence of his sovereign. On that occiision

his son also had attended and taken an active part. It was
little to be wondered at that the Q; -en, considering her con-
dition when such a deed of horror was acted in her presence,
sliDuld retain an instinctive terror for the principal actors in the
nnirder. She returned, however, with grace the salutation of
Lord Ruth' .ml extended her hand to (leorge Douglas, who
kneeled anu .^ssed it with respect — the first mark of a subject's
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homage which Roland Grteme had soon any of them render '<:

the captive sovereign. She returned his greeting in silence,

and there was a brief pause, during which the steward of tlm

castle, a man of a sad brow and a severe eye,
i
laced, uiirlcr

(leorge Douglas's directions, a table and writing materials ; ami

the page, obedient to his mistress's dumb signal, advanced :t

large chair to the side on which the Queen stood, the talile

thus forming a sort of ))ar which divide<l the Queen ami licr

l)ersonal followers from her unwelcome visitors. The stewjinl

then withdrew, after a low reverence. When he had closed tlu'

door behind him, the Queen broke silence. ' With your favour,

my lords, I will sit ; my walks are not indeed extensive enough

at present to fatigue me greatly, yet I find repose somethinj,'

more necessary than usual.'

She sat down accordingly, and, .shading her check with hor

beautiful hand, looked keenly and impres.sively at each of llie

nobles in turn. Mary Flemuig applied her kerchief to lii'v

eyes, and Catherine Seyton and Roland Gnemc exchanged a

glance, which showeii that both were too deeply engros.se(l with

sentiments of interest and commiseration for their roynl mistnvs

to think of anything which regarded themselves.
' I wait the purpose of your mission, my lords,' said the

Queen, after she had been seated for about a minute without a

word being spoken— ' I wait your message from those you ciil

the secret council. I trust it is a petition of pardon, ami a

desire that I will resume my rii,.itful throne, without usinj,'

with due severity my right of punishing those who have dis

possessed me of it 1'

' Madam,' replied Ruthven, ' it is painful for us to speak

harsh truths to a princess who has long ruled us. But we

come to offer, not to implore, pardon. In a word, madam, we

have to propose to you, on the part of the secret council, that

you sign tnese deeds, which will co.itribute greatly t(i tli.;

pacification of the state, the advancement of God's Word, and

the welfare oi' your own future life.'

' Am I expected to take these fair words on trust, my lord f

or may I hear the contents of these reconciling papers ere I am

asked to sign them ''

'

. .

' Unquestionably, madam ; it is our purpose and wish y< m
should read what you are required to sign,' rejdied Ruthven.

'Required?' replied the Queen, with some emphasis; 'l)iit

the phrase suits well the matter. Rejxd, my lord.'

The Lord Ruthven proceeded to read a formal instrument,
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running in the Queen's name, and setting forth that she ha«l
been ca led, at an early a«e, to the administration of the crown
and realm of Scotland, and had toiled diligently therein, until
she was m body and sjiirit so wearied out and disgusted that
she was unable any longer to endure the travail and itain of
state affairs

; and that, since God had blessed her witli a fair
.iiid hoiieful son, she was desirous to ensure to him, even while
she yet lived, his succession to the crown, which was his by
n;,'ht of hereditary descent. ' Wherefore,' the instrument i)ro-
teeded, ' we, of the niotherly affection we 'lear to our said son
have renounced and demitted, and, by these our letters of free
good-will, renounce and demit, the crown, govennuent, and
guiding of the realm of Scotland, in favour of our said son, that
he may succeed to us as native prince thereof, as much as if
we had been removed by disease, and not by our own proper act.
And that this demission of our royal authority may have the
iiiore full and solemn effect, and none pretend ignorance, we
give, grant, and commit full and free and plain power to 'our
trusty cousins. Lord Lindesay of the Byres and William Lord
liuthven, to appear in our name before as many of the nobility
dergy, and burgesses as may bo assembled at Stirling, and
there, in our name and behalf, publicly, and in their presence,
to renounce the crown, guidance, and government of this our
kingdom of Scotland.'

The Queen here broke in with an air of extreme surprise
' How IS this, my lords ?

' she said. ' Are my ears turned rebels,
that they deceive me with sounds so extraordinary ? And yet
It IS no wonder that, having conversed so long with rebellion,
they should now force its language upon my understanding.
feay I ami mistaken, my lords— say, for the honour of your-
selves and the Scottish nobility, that my right trusty cousins
lit Lindesay and Ruthven, t«o barons of warlike fame and
ancient line, have not sought the prison-house of their kind
mistress for such a purpose as these words seem to imply.
.Say, for the sake of honour and loyalty, that my ears have
deceived me.'

'No, madam,' said Ruthven, gravely, 'your ears do not
deceive you

; they deceived you when they were closed against
t lie preachers of the Evangel, and the honest advice of your
faithful subjects ; and when they were ever open to flattery of
I.ickthanks and traitors, foreign cubiciilars and domestic minions,
file land may no longer brook the rule of one who cannot rule
herself; wherefore I pray you to comply with the last remain-

. I

(
'

1
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ing wish of your subjects and coun 'lore, and st)are yourself

aud us the further agitation of niu> .so painful.'

' And is this all my loving subjects re<iuire of nie, uiv lord i

'

said Mary, in a tone of bitter irony. *Do they really stint

themselves to the easy boon that I should yield up the crown,

which is mine by birthright, to an infant which is scarcely

more than a year old ; iling down my sceptre, and take un a

distaft'1 O no! it is too little for them to ask. That otiur

roll of parchment contains something harder to be complin 1

with, and which may more highly task my readiness to coiujil)

with the petitions of my lieges.'

'This parchment,' answered Ruthven, in the same tone of

inflexible gravity, and unfolding the instrument as he spoke,

'is one by which your (ifrace constitutes your nearest in blood,

and the most honourable and trustworthy of your subjwts,

James Earl of Murray, regent of the kingdom during tlie

minority of the young King. He already holds the appoint-

ment from the secret council.'

The Queen gave a sort of shriek, and clamping her hamls

together, exclaimed, ' Comes the arrow out of his quiver ?— out

of my brother's bow? Alas! I looked for his return froiu

France as my sole, at least my readiest, chance of deliveriince.

And yet, wlien 1 heard that he had assumed the govenimeiit,

I guessed he would shame to wiel<l it in my name.'

'I must pray your answer, madam,' said Lord Ruthven, 'to

the demand of the council.'
' The demand of the council

!

' said the Queen ;
' say rather

the demand f a set of robbers, impatient to divide the simil

they have seized. To such a demand, and sent by the nioutli

of a traitor, whose scalp, but for my womanish mercy, slioiiM

long since have stood on the city gates, Mary of Scotland has

no answer.'
' I trust, madam,' said Lord Ruthven, ' mv being unaci^ept

able to your presence will not add to your obduracy of resolii

tion. It may become you to remember that the death of tiie

minion, Rizzio, cost the house of Ruthven its head aud leailer.

My father, more worthy than a whole province of such vile

sycophants, died in exile, and broken-hearted.'

The Queen clasped her hands on her face, and, resting; lior

arms on the table, stooped down her head and wept so l)itti'i!y

that the tears were seen to find their way in streams Ijetweeii

the wliite and slender fingers with which she endeavoureil tu

conceal them.
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' My lonls,' sai<l Sir Robert Melville, ' thiH is tot) niueli rijjoiir,

I'lider your lordHhiits' favour, wo ciiiiio hither, not tt» revive oUt
Krief's, but to timl the iiHMJe ot'iivuiilin;,' new ones.'

'Sir Kobert Melville,' mini liuthveii, ' wo best know fur what
Iiur])OHe we were delegated hither, and wherefore you weruHOiue-
what uunecessarily Huiit to attend us.'

'Nay, by my hand,' said Lord Lindesay, 'I know not why
we were cumbered with the pmil knight, unless he comes in

|ilace of the lump of sugar which pothicars put into tiitnr whole-
some but bitter medicaments, to please a froward child — a
needless labour, nicthiuks, where men have the means to make
them swallow the physic otherwise.'

' Nay, my lords, said Melville, ' ye best know your own secret

instructions. I conceive I shall best obey mine in striving to

mediate between her Grace and you.'
' Be silent, Sir Robert Melville,' said the Queen, arising, and

her face still glowing with agitation as she spoke. ' My kerchief,

Fleming : I sliame that traitors should liave power to move me
thus. Tell me,' proud lords, she adtled, wiping away the tears

as she spoke, ' by what eaithly warrant can liege subjects pre-

tend to challenge the rights of an anointed sovereign, to throw
off the allegiance they have vowed, and to take away the crown
trom the head on which Divine warrant hath placed it.'

' Madam,' said Ri'thven,' I will deal plainly with you. Your
reign, from the dismal fiehi of Pinkie Cleuch, when you were a
Ijabe in the cradle, till now that ye stand a grown dame before

us, Imth been such a tragedy of losses, disasters, civil dissensions,

und foreign wars that the like is :iot to be found in our chronicles.

The French and English have, with one consent, made Scotland

the battlefield on ^hich to fight out their own ancient (quarrel.

For ourselves, every man's hand hath been against his brother,

nor hath a ye-— >n««.(l over without rebellion and slaughter,

exile of noble;- •
. ssingoftheconinions. We may endure

it no longer ..efore, as a prince to whom (iud hath
refused the j :

' kening to wise counsel, and on whose
doalings and

,
no blessing hath ever descended, we pray

yiui to give way to other rule and governance of the lantl, that

a remnant may yet be saved to this distracted realm.'
' My lord,' said Mary, 'it seems t« nie that you tling on my

unhappy and devoted head those evils which, with fiir more
justice, I may impute to your own turbulent, wild, and unttime-

iiltle dispositions: the frantic violence with which you, the

magnates of Scotland, enter into feuds against each other, stick-

i
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ing at no cruelty to (fmtify your wrath, taking (Wp revenge fur

the Mli)(hteMt oft'enceN, ami sHtinK at (lulinnce thtwe wise luus

wliiuh your ancesttjii iiiarle for Htaiichiiif^ of Hiich cruelty,

rebollinK aKaiivt the iawfiil authority, and hearing yourHelven
OH if there wsre no kUy in the land, or rather as if each wen;
king in hi.s own promiMiH. And now ^'ou throw the bUuie on
rae— on me, whoso life Has been embittered— whose sleep has
been broken— whose hajipinesM ims been ".recked by your dis

sen^ions. Have I not myself been oblifjed to traverse wilds ami
mountains, at the bead of a few faithful followers, to maintain
peace and to put down oppression ? Have 1 not worn harness
on my person, and carried pistols at my saddle : fain to lay aside

the soreness of a woman, and the dignity of a queen, that I

might show an example to my followers ?

'

_

' We grant, madam,' said Lindesay, ' tliat the affrays ocai-

sioned by your misgovernment may sometimes have st irtled

you in the midst of a masc^ue or galliard ; or it may bo that sucli

may have interrupted the idolatry of the mass, or the Jesuitical

counsels of some French ambassador. But the longest ami
severest journey which your Grace has taken in my memory
was from Hawick to Hermit, ,'a Castle ; and whether it was flir

the weal of the stat«, or (or your own honour rests with your
Grace's conscience.'

The Queen turned to him with inexpressible sweetness of tore

and manner, and that engaging look which Heaven had assigni-

'

her, as if to show that the choicest arts to win men's affections

may be given in vain. 'Lindesay,' she said, 'you spoke not tj

me ih this stem tone, and with such scurril taunt, yon fair

summer evening, when you and I shot at the butts against the

Earl of Mar and Mary Livingstone, and won of them the even
ing's collation, in the privy garden of St. Andrews. The Master
of Lindesay was then my frieiul, juid vowed to be my soldier.

How I have offended the Lord of Lindesay I know not, unless

honours have changed manners.'

Hard-hearted as he was, Lindesay seemed struck with tin's

une.xi)ected appeal, but almost insta.itly replied, ' Madam, it is

.well known that your Grace could in those days make fools of

whomever apjirooched you. I pretend not to have been wiser

than others. But gayer men and better courtiers soon jostlcil

aside my rude homaj,'e, and I think that your Grace cai t

but remember times when my awkward attempts to take the

manners that pleased you were the sport of the court popinja>s,

the Marys and the Frenchwomen.'
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' My lonl, I grieve if I have nffiMnlwl you thnniKh idle gaiety,'

wiiil the Queen, *an«l can but say it was nioHt unwittingly
(lone. You are fully rovMnK^l ; for throuj,'li gaiety,' lAie Maid
with a sigh, 'will I nevur ollcnd any one more.'
'Our time in waiting, madam,' said l/ird Uutliven ;

' I muHt
pray your decision on this weighty matter whicli 1 have sub-
uiitted to you.'

'What, my lord!' 8ai<l the Queen, 'upon the instant, and
without a moment's time to deliberate ? 'Jan the council, as
they term themselves, expect this of me .

'

'Madam,' replied Kuthven, 'the council l,old the opinion
that, since the fatal term which jtassetl betwxt the night of
King Henry's murder and the day of t'arljerry Hill, your Orace
should have held you preiMiretl for the measure now propose<l, as
the easiest escape from your numerous chmgers and dilhculties.'

'Great God!' exclaimed the Queen; 'and is it as a boon
that you propose to me, what every Christian king ought to
regard as a loss of honour equal t<j the loss of life ! You take
from me my crown, my iwwer, my subjects, my wealth, my
Ktate. Wliat, in the name of evt!ry saint, can you offer, or do
you offer, in refjuital of my compliance ?

'

'We give you pardon,' answered Ruthven, sternly; 'we
give you space and means to sjjcnd your remaining life in peni-
tence and seclusion ; we give you time to make your jieace with
Heaven, and to receive the pure Gosi)el, which you Imve ever
rejected and persecuted.'

'I'he Queen turned mle at the menace which this .speech, as
well as the rough and inflexible tones of the sjieuker, seemed
(listinctlv to infer. 'And if I do i..)t comply with your request
so uercel); urged, my lord, what then follows?'
She said this in a voice in which fouuile and ti.iturul fear

was contending with the feelitifs of iu.siilted dignity. There
as a pause, as if no one cure*' jtuni to the question a dis-

tinct answer. At length Rut.. . .spoke. 'There is little need
to tell to your Grace, who are well read both in the laws and
ill the chronicles of the realm, that nuirder and adultery are
crimes for which ere now qi'.ocns themselves have suffered
death.'

' And where, my lord, or how, found you an aecu.sation so
horrible against her who stands before you 1

' said Queen Mary.
' 'I'he foul and oflious calumnies which have poisoned the general
mind of Scotland, and have placed nie a nelpletis prisoner in
your hands, are surely no proof of guilt 1

'

t

I I
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' Wo need look for no further proof/ re|ilie<l the uteni lioril

Ruthveti. 'than the HhttineletM niunriaKe lietwixt thu widttw <,f

the niiiniereil am) the Ituuler of the tuntl of uiunlorerH ! They

that joinoil htmdN in the fatal month of May hod ulmnlj

uniteit heartM and coiinsul in the deed which ])recedei| thttt

niarriage hut a few brief wcekM.'
' My lord — my lonl

!

' Haid the Queen, cageri^, * romeuilier

well there were more consentH than mine to that iatal union

that moHt unhappy act of a most unliappy life. The evil Hte|i.s

adopted by sovereigns are often the suggestion of bad cinm-

sellors ; but these counsellors are worse than fiends who teuijit

and betray, if they themselves are the first to call their unfortu-

nate princes to answer for the consetiuences of their own a<lvice.

Heard ye never of a bond by the nobles, my lonls, recomnieml-

ing that ill-fated union to the ill-fated Mary 7 Methinks, \\eroit

carefully examined, we shouht see that the names of Morton, iiml

of Lindesay, and of Kuthven may [>e found in that bond, wliic-h

Kwsed me to marry that unhappy man. Ah ! stout and lii\al

rd Henries, who never knew guile or dishonour, you \md
your noble knee to me in vain, U> warn me of my danger, and

wert yet the first to draw thy gtXMl sword in my cause vt\m\ 1

suffered for neglecting thy counsel ! Faithful knight and true

noble, what a difference betwixt thee and those counsellurs uf

evil who now threaten my life for having fallen into the simre^

they spread for me !

'

• Madam,' said Ruthven, ' we know that you are an orator

;

and perhaps for that reason the council has sent hither iiumi

whose converse huth been more with the wars than with the

language of the schools o- the cabals of state. We but desire

to know if, on assurance of life and honour, yo will deuiit the

rule of this kingdom of Scotland 1

'

' And what warrant have I,' said the Queen, * that ye will

keep treaty with me, if 1 should bjirter my kingly estate lor

seclusion and leave to weep in secret?'
' Our honour and our word, madam,' answered Ruthven.

'They are too slight and unsolid pledges, my lord,' saiil tlie

Queen ;
' add at least a handful of thistle-down to give them

weight in the balance.'

'Away, Ruthven,' said Lindesay; 'she was ever deaf to

counsel, save of slaves and sycophants : let her remain by her

refusal, and abide by it
!

'

'Stuv, my lord,' said Sir Lv .t Melville, 'or rather permit

me to have but a few minutes' private audience with her Grace.
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If my praienoe with you could avail aucht, it muHt he as a
mediator ; do not, I coniure you, leave the castle, or break off

the conferenofc until I bring you word how her Grace Hhiill

finally stand dispoMed.'
• We will remain in the hull,' *4aid Lindesftv, ' for hall an

hour's space ; but in dcMoiMin;; our wonls uruf our pletlgo of
honour, she has touched the hniiiMirof my name : let her look
liurNolf to the course hIiu Iihh to ^tuniiie. If tlie linlf-hour shouhi
IMi-is jiway without her detomiiniiiK to comply with tlie duuiaiHU
of the nation, her career will Itc brief enough.'
With little cerentony the two noblen left the R)Ntrtnicnt,

traver!»e<l the vcHtibiilc, and dc.sccnde<l tlio windin;; .ntairs, the
clash of Lindesay'H huge xwonl being heanl aH it rang against
each step in his dewent. (Jeorge Douglas followeil them, after
exchanging with Melville a gesture of suq)risc and synqMithy.

As soon as they were gone, the Queen, giving way to grief,

fear, and agitation, threw herself into the seat, wrung her hands,
and seemed to abandon herself to dcs))air. Iler female attend-
ants, weeping themselves, endeuvourutl .tv to pray her to l»e

cimiposed, and Sir Robert Melville, kneeling at her feet, made
the same entreaty. After giving way to a jMissionate burst of
sorrow, she at length sjiid to Nlclville, ' Kneel not to nie, Melville
— mock me not with the homage of the jwrson, when the heart
is far away. Why stay you behind with the deposotl — the con-
demned T— her who has but few hours {Mjrchance to live ? You
have been favoured as well as the rest ; why do you continue the
empty show ofjpititude and thankfulness any longer than they ?

'

'Madam,' said Sir Robert Melville, 'so help me Heaven at
my need, my heart is as true to you as when you were in your
highest place.'

'True to me ! —true to me '.

' repeated the Queen, with : ome
scorn ;

' tush, Melville, what signifies the truth which walks
hand in hand with niy enemies' falsehood ? Thy hand aiul thy
sword have never been so well aciiuaintcd that I can tru<t
thee in aught where manhood is required. Oh, Seyton, for thy
bold father, who is both wise, true, and valiant •

'

Roland Gncrae could withstand no longer his ean.-<1 desire
to offer his services to a princess so distressed and so iK,t.utifiil.

'If one sword,' he said, 'madam, can do anything to l»ack the
wisdom of this grave counsellor, or to defend your rightfid
cause, here is my weRiM)ii, and here is my hand ready to draw
and use it' And raising his sword with one hand, he laid the
utiier upon the hilt
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As he thug held up the weapon, Catherine Seyt(Mi exclaimed,
' Methinks I see a token from my father, madam

'
; and im-

mediately crossing the apartment, she took Roland Gneme liy

the skirt of the cloak, and asked him earnestly whence he Lud
that sword.

The page answered with surprise, ' Methinks this is no pres-

ence in which to jest. Surely, damsel, you yourself best know
whence and how I obtained the weapon.'

'Is this a time for folly'' said Catherine Seyton. 'Un-
sheathe the sword instantly !

'

' If the Queen commands me,' said the youth, looking towards
his royal mistress.

'For shame, maiden
!

' said the Queen ;
' wouldst thou insti-

gate the poor boy to enter into useless strife with the two must
approved soldiers in Scotland ?

'

'In your Grace's cause,' replied tlie page, 'I will venture my
life upon them

!

' And as he spoke he drew his weapon partly

from the sheath, and a piece of parchment, rolled around the

blade, fell out and dropped on the floor.

Catherine Seytoii caught it up with eager haste. 'It is

my father's handwriting,' she said, 'and doubtless wnveys
his best duteous advice to your Majesty ; I knew that it was

prepared to be sent in this weapon, but I expected another

messenger.'

'By my faith, fair one,' thought Roland, 'and if you knew
not that I had such a secret missive about me, I was yet mure
ignorant'

The Queen cast her eye upon the scroll, and remained a few

minutes wrapped in deep thought. ' Sir Robert Melville,' she

at length said, 'this scroll advises me to submit myself to

necessity, and to subscribe the deeds these hard men have

brought with them, as one who gives way to the natural fear

inspired by the threats of rebels and murderers. You, Sir

Robert, are a wise man, and Seyton is both sagacious and

brave. Neither, I think, would mislead me in this matter."
' Madam,' said Melville, ' if I have not the strength of l)u(ly

of the Lords Herries or Seyton, I will yield to neither in zeal fur

your Majesty's service. I cannot fight for you like these l<jrils,

but neither of them is more willing to die for your service.'

'I believe it, my old and faithful coun.sellor,' said the Queen,

'and believe me, Melville, I did thee but a moment's injustice.

Read what my Lord Seyton hath written to us, and give us

thy best counsel.'
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He glanced over the parchment, and instantl" replied, ' Oh

!

my dear and royal mistress, only treason itself could give you
other advice than Lord Seyton has here expressed. He, Herries,

Huntly, the English ambassador Throgmorton, and others,

your niends, are all alike of opinion that whatever deeds or

mstruments you execute within these walls must lose all force

and effect, as extorted from your Grace by duresse, by suffer-

ance of present evil, and fear of men, ancl harm to ensue on
your refusal. Yield, therefore, to the tide, and be assured that,

ni subscribing what parciiments they present to you, you bind
yourself to nothing, since your act of signature wantfi that
which alone can make it valid, the free will of the grantor.'

* Ay, so says my Lord Seyton,' replied Mary ;
' yet methinks,

for the daughter of so long a line of sovereigns to resign her
birthright, because rebels press upon her with threats, argues
little of royalty, and will read ill for the fame of Mary in future

chronicles. Tush ! Sir Robert Melville, the traitors may use
black threats and bold words, but they will not dare to put
their hands forth on our person ?

'

'Alas ! madam, they li»ve already dared so far, and incurred
such peril by the lengths which they have gone, that they are

but one step irom the worst and uttermost'
'Surely,' said che Queen, her fears again predominating,

'Scottish nobles would not lend themselves to assassinate a
helpless woman 1

'

'Bethink you, madam,' he replied, 'what horrid spectacles

have been seen in our day ; and what act is so dark that some
Scottish hand has not been found to dare it ? Lord Lindesay,

besides his natural sullenness and hardness of temper, is the
near kinsman of Henry Darnley, and Ruthven hivs his own deep
and dangerous plans. The council, besides, speak of proofs by
wTit and word, of a casket with letters— of I know not what'

' Ah ! good I.ielville,' answered the Queen, ' were I as sure of

the even handed integrity of my judges as of my own innocence
— and yet

'

'Oh! pause, madam,' said Melville; 'even innocence must
sometimes for a season stoop to injurious blame. Besides, you
are here

'

He looked round .md paused.

'Speak out, Melville,' said the Queen, 'never one approached
my person who wished to work me evil ; and even this poor

l)age, whom I have to-day seen for the first time in my life, 1

can trust safely with your communication.'
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' Nay, madam, answered Melville, ' in such emergence, and
he being the bearer of Lord Seytou's message, I will venture to

say before him and these fair ladies, whose truth and fidelity I

dispute not — I say, I will venture to say, that there are other

modes besides that of open trial by which deposed sovereigns

often die ; and, that, us Mtichiavel saith, there is but one step

betwixt a king's prison and his grave.'
' Oh ! were it but swift and easy for the body,' said the un-

fortunate princess, ' were it but a safe and happy change for the

'i soul, the woman lives not that woulil take tlio step so soon as

I ! But, alas ! Melville, when we think of death, a thousand
sins, which we have trod as worms beneath our feet, rise ii|»

against us as fluniing serpents. Most injuriously do they accuse

me of aiding Darnley's death
;

yet, blessed Jjady ! I afforded

too open occasion for the suspicion : I espoused Bothwell.'

'Tnink not of that now, madam,' said Melville, 'think rather

of the immediate mode of saving yourself and son. Comply
with the present unreasonable demands, and trust that better

times will shortly arrive.'

' Madam,' said Roland Grame, ' if it pleases you that I should
do so, I will presently swim through the lake, if they refuse nie

other conveyance to the shore ; I will go to the courts successively

of England, France, and Spain, and will show you have sub-

scribed these vile instruments from no stronger impulse than
the fear of death, and I will do battle against them that say

otherwise.'

The Queen turned her round, and with one of those sweet
spailes which, during the era of life's romance, overpay every
risk, held her hand towards Roland, but without speaking; a
word. He kneeled reverently and kissed it, and Melville again

resumed his plea.

' Madam,' he said, ' time presses, and you must not let those

boats, which I see they are even now preparing, put forth im
the lake. Here are enough (jf witnesses— your ladies— this

bold youth— myself, when it can serve your cause effectually,

for I would not hastily stand conuuitted in this matter; hut
even without me here is evidence enough to show that you
have yielded to the demands of the council tlirough force ami
fear, but from no sincere and unconstrained assent. Their
boats are already manned for their return; oh! permit your
old servant to recall them !

'

'Melville,' said the Queen, 'thou art an ancient courtier,

when didst thou ever know a sovereign prince recall to l\!i
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presence subjects who had parted from him on such tenns as

those on which these envoys of the council left us, and who
yet were recalled without submission or apology? Let it cost

me both life and crown, I will not again conuuand them to my
presence.'

' Alas I madam, that empty form should make a barrier

!

If I rightly understantl, you are not unwilling to listen to real

and advantageous counsel ; but your scruple is saved, I hear

them returning to ask your final resolution. Oh ! take the advice

of the noble feeyton, and you may once more command those

who now usurp a triumph over you. But hush ! I hear them in

the vestibule.'

As he concluded .speaking, George Douglas opened the door
of the apartment, and marshalled in the two noble envoys.

' We come, madam,' .said the Lord lluthven, ' to request your
answer to the proposal of the counsel.'

' Your final an.swer,' said Lord Lindesay; 'for with a refiisjvl

you must couple the certainty that you have precipitated your
fate, and renounced the last opportunity of making peace with
God, and ensuring your longer abode in the world.'

' My lords, ' saiil Maiy, with inexpressible grace and dignity,

'the evils we cannot resist we must submit to : 1 will sub.>>Tibe

these parchments with such liberty of choice as my condition

permits me. Were I on yonder shore, with a fleet jennet and
ten good and loyal knights around me, I would subscriljc my
sentence of eternal condemnation as soon as the resignation of

my throne. But here, in the Castle of Lochleven, with deep
water around me, and you, my lords, beside me, I have no
freedom of choice. (Jive mo the pen, Melville, and bear witness

to what I do, and why I do it.'

' It is our hope your Grace will not .supiif)se yourself com-
pelled, by any apprehensions from us,' said the Lord Ruthven,
'to execute what must be your own voluntary (l';ed.'

The Queen had already stooped towards the talile, and placed

tli3 parchment before her, with the pen between her fingers,

ready for the important act of signature. But when Lonl
Ruthven had done speaking, she looked up, stopi)ctl short, and
threw down the pen. ' If, " she said, ' I am expected to declare

I give away my crown of free will, or otiierwi.se than because I

am compelled to renounce it by the threat of worse evils to my-
self and my subjects, I will not j)ut my name to such an untruth
— not to gain full possession of England, France, and Scotland

!

all once my own, in pos.session, or by right.'

<i

Hi
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' Beware, madam,' said Lindesay, and snatching hold of the

Queen's ann with his own gauntleted hand, he jiressed it, in

the radeness of his passion, more closely, perhaps, than he was
himself aware of— ' beware how you contend with those who are
the stronger, and have the mastery of your fate !

'

He held his grasp on her arm, bendmg his eyes on her with
a stem and intimidating look, till both Ruthven and Melville
cried ' Shame !

' and Douglas, who had hitherto remained in a
state of apparent apathy, iiad made a stride from the door, as
if to interfere. The rude l»aron then «iuitted his hold, disguising
the confusion which he really felt at having indulged his passion
to such extent under a sullen and contemptuous smile.

The Queen immediately began, with an expression of pain,
to bare the arm which he had grasped, by drawing up the sleeve
of her gown, and it appeared that his t,Tipe had left the pur])lL'

marks of his iron fingers upon her flesh. ' My lord,' she said, ' u.s

a knight and gentleman, you might have .spared my frail arm s(»

severe a proof that you have the greater strength on your side,

and are resolved to use it. But I thank you for it — it is tlui

most decisive token of the terms on which this day's business
is to rest. I draw you to witness, both lords and ladies,' she sjiiil,

showing the marks of the grasp on her arm, ' that I subscribe

these instruments in obedience to the sign-manual of my Lurd
of Lindesay, which you may see imprinted on mine arm.' *

Lindesay would h&\r spoken, but was restrained by his

colleague Ruthven, who .said to him, ' Peace, my lord. Let
the lady Mary of Scotland ascribe her signature to what
she will, it is our bu.siness to procure it, and carry it to the

council. Should there be debate hereafter on the manner in

which it was adhibited, there will be time enough for it'

Lindesay was silent accordingly, only muttering within his

bejird, ' I meant not to hurt her ; but I think women's flesh

be as tender as new-fallen snow.'

The Queen meanwhile suliscribed the rolls of parchment
with a hasty indifl'erence, as if they had been matters of sligiit

consequence, or of mere formality. When she had perforuied

this painful task, she arose, and, having courtesied to the lords,

was about to withdraw to her chamber. Ruthven and ISir

Robert Melville made, the iirst a formal reverence, the secniid

an obeisance, in which his desire to acknowledge his sympathy
was obviously checked by the fear of aj)pearing in the eyes nt

his colleagues too partial to his former mistress. But Lindesay

» See The Keslgnatlon of Qiiocn Mary. Note 16.
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itood motionless, even when they were preparing to withdraw.
At length, as if moved by a sudden impulse, he walked round
tiie table which had hithert<fbeen tietwixt them and the Queen,
kneeled on one knee, took her hand, kissed it, let it fall, and
arose. ' Lady,' he said, ' thou art a noble creature, even though
thou hast abused God's choicest gift.s. I pay tliat devotion to

thy manliness of spirit which I would not nave i)aid to the
power thou hast long undeservedly wielded : I kneel to Mary
Stuart, not to the Queen.'

' The Queen and Mary Stewart pity thee alike, Lindesay,' said
Mary— ' alike they pity, and they forgive thee. An honoured
soldier hadst thou bee.i by a king's side ; leagued with rebels,

what art thou but a good blade in the hands of a ruilian ?

Farewell, my Lord R ithven, the smoother but the deei«r
traitor. Farewell, Meh ille. Alayest thou find masters that can
understand state policj better, and have the means to rewanl it

more richly, than Mary Stewart ! Farewell, George of Douglas
;

make your respected grand-dame comprehend tnat we would
be alone for the remainder of the day. God wot, we have neeil

to collect our thoughts.'

AH bowed and withdrew
; but scarce had they entered the

vestibule ere Ruthven and Lindesay were at variance. ' Chide
not with me, Ruthven,' Lindesay was heard to say in answer
to something more indistinctly urged by his colleague — ' ciiide

not with me, for I will not brook it ! You put the hangman's
office on me in this matter, and eve:, the very hangman hath
leave to ask some pardon of those on whom he does Iiis otiice.

1 would I had as deep cause to be this la«ly's friend as I Jiuve

to be her enemy : thou shouldst see if 1 spared limb and life in

her quarrel.'
' Thou art a sweet minion,' said Ruthven, ' to fight a lady's

quarrel, and all for a brent brow and a tear in the eye ! Such
toys have been out of thy thoughts this many a year.'

' Do me right, Ruthven,' said Lindesay. ' You are like a
polished corslet of steel : it shines more gaudily, but it is not a
wliit softer— nay, it is five times harder—than a Glasgow breast-

plate of hammered iron. Enough. We know ea<.*h other.'

They descended the stairs, were heard to summon their

boats, and the Queen signeil to Roland Gneme to retire to the
vestibule, and leave her with her female attendants.

VOL. XI— 10



CHAPTER XXIII

Give me a morsel on the greensward rather,

Coarse as you will the cooking. I<et the fresh spring
Babble beside my napkin, and the free birds,

Twittering and chirping, hop from bough to bough.
To claim the crumlis I leave for pert|uisites

;

Your prisou-feasts I like nut.

Tht iruuUtman, a Drama.

ARECESS in the vestibule was enlightened by a small

windov;, at which Roland Gnunie stationed biuiself tu

mark ^he departure of the lords. He could see their

followers mustering on horseback under their respective banners,

the western sun glancing on their corslets and steel caps as tliey

moved to and fro, mounted or dismounted, at intervals. On the

narrow space betwixt the castle and the water, the Lords Kuth-

ven and Lindesay were already moving slowly to their boats,

accompanied by the Lady of Lochleven, her grandson, and their

principal attendants. '1 hey took a ceremonious leave of each

other, as Roland could discern by their gesture**, and the boats

put off from their landing-place ; the boatmen stretclied to

their oars, and they speedily diminished upon the eye of the

idle gazer, who had no better employment than to watch their

motions. Such seemed also the occupation of the Lady IjolIi-

leven and George Douglas, who, returning from the landing;

place, looked frequently back to the boats, and at K?ii^'th

stopped, as if to observe their progress, under the window at

whicli Roland Gneme was stationed. As they gazed on the

lake, he could hear the la<ly distinctly say, ' And she lias bent

her mind to save her life at the expense of her kingdom ?

'

' Her life, madam !
' replied her son ;

' I know not «iio would

dare to attempt it in l.ie "astle of my father. Had 1 dreamt

that it was with such purpose that Lindesay insisted on bring-

ing his followers hither, neither he nor they should have jiasseil

the iron gate of Lochleven Castle.'
' I speak not of private slaughter, my son, but of open trial,
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condemnation, and execution ; for with such she has been
threatened, and to such threats she has given way. Had she
not more of the &l8e Guisian blood than of the royal race of

Scotland in her veins, she had bidden them defiance to their

teeth. But it is all of the same complexion, and meanness is the
natural companion of proHigacy. I am discharged, forsooth,

''rom intruding on her gracious presence this evening. Go thou,

my son, and render tlie usual service of the meal to this uii-

queened queen.'

'So please you, lady mother,' said Douglas, 'I care not
greatly to approach her presence.'

' Thou art right, my son ; and tlierefore I trust thy prudence,
even because I have noted thy caution. She is like an isle on
the occ tu, surrounded with shelves and quicksands : its verdure
fair and inviting to the eve, but the wreck uf many a goodly
vessel which hatn approached it too rashlv. But for thee, my
son, I fear nought ; and we may not, witn our honour, suffer

her to eat without the attendance of one of us. She may die

by thejudgment of Heaven, or the fiend may have power over
her in her despair ; and then we would be touched in honour to

show that, in our house, and at our table, she had all fair play
and fitting usage.'

Here Roland was interrupted by a smart tap on the shoulders,

reminding him sliarply of Adam Woodcock's adventure of the

])rece(Ung evening. He turned round, almost expecting to see

the page of St. Michael's hostelrie. He saw, indued, Catherine

Seyton ; but she was in female attire, differing, no di)ubt, a
great deal in shape and materials from that which she had worn
when they first met, and becoming her birth as the daughter of

a great baron, and her rank as the attendant on a princess.
' So, fair page,' said she, ' eaves-dropping is one of your {)age-like

(inalities, I presume ?

'

' Fair sister,' answered Roland, in the s«?'o tone, ' if some
friends of mine be as well acquainted with the rest of our

mystery as they are with the arts of swearing, swaggering, and
switching, they need ask no page in Christendom for further

insight into his vocation.'
' Unless that prettj speech infer that you have yourself had

the discipline of the switch since we last met, the probability

wliereof I nothing doubt, I profess, fair page, I am at a loss to

conjecture your meaning. But there is no time to debate it

now— they come with the evening meal. Be pleased, sir imge,

to do your duty.'
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Four Borvants entered bearins dishes, preceded by the ume
stem old steward whom Roland nad already seen, and followed

by Cieorge DouHan, already mentioned as the grandson of the

Lady of Locbleven, and who, acting as seneschal, repre8ent«(l

spon this occasion his father, the lord of the castle. He
entered with his anns folded on his bosom, and his looks liciit

on Uie ground. With the asHistance of Roland Gnnme, a talilo

was suitably coveretl in the next or middle apartment, on

which the domestics placed thoir burdens with great reverenri',

the steward and Douglas bending low when they had seen the

table properly adorned, as if their royal prisoner had sat at tlie

boaid in question. The door opened, and Douglas, raising his

eyes hastily, cast them again on the earth, when he perceived

it was only the Lady Mary Fleming who entered.
' Her Grace,' she said, ' will not eat to-night.'

' Let us hope she mav be otherwise persuaded,' said Dougla.s

;

'meanwhile, madam, please to see our duty performed.'

A servant presented bread and salt on a silver plate, and the

old steward carved for Douglas a small morsel in succession

from each of the dishes pr&sented, which he tasted, as was tlieii

the custom at the tables of princes, to which death was often

suspected to find its way in the disguise of food.

•The Queen will not then come forth to-night ?
' said

Douglas.
' She has so determined,' replied the lady.
' Our further attendance then is unnecessary : we leave you

to your 8upi)er, fair ladies, and wish you good-even.'

He retired slowly as he aimo, and with the same air of deep

dejection, and was followed by the attendants belonging to the

castle. The two ladies sjito tlown to their meal, and Roland

Grreme, with ready alacrity, prepared to wait upon thoin.

Catherine Seyton whispered to her companion, who replied with

the question, spoken in a low tone, but looking at the pajje —
' Is he of gentle blood and well nurtured ?

'

The answer which she received seemed satisfactory, for she

said to Roland, ' Sit down, young gentleman, and eat with your

sisters in captivity.

'

'Permit me rather to perform my duty in attending

them,' said Roland, anxious to show he was possessed of the

high tone of deference prescrilwd by the rules of chivalry

towards the fair sex, and especially to dames and maidens (ff

quality.
' You will find, sir page,' said Catherine, ' you will have little
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time allowed you for your meal ; wiiMto it iK>t in ceremony, or

you may rue your politciiess ere to inorrovr moniinK.'
* Your speech is too free, muitluii,' Hiiid the eMer lady ; 'the

modesty of the youth iiiay teiioh you more httiiij; fashionH

towardn one whom to-diiy you have seen for the first time.'

Catherine Scyton cast down lier eyes, but not till she had
given a single gluni-c of inexpressihle archnesH towards iloland,

whom her more grave companion now addressed in a t4)ne of

protection.

'Regard her not, young gentleman ; she knows little .>f the
world, save the forms of a country nunnory : take thy place at

the board-end, and refresh thyself after thy journey.'

Koland Granne obeye<l willingly, as it *as the first foal he
had that day tasted ; for Lindesay and his followers seemed
regardless of human wants. Yet, notwithstanding the sharp-

ness of his appetite, a natural gallantry of nisposition, the desire

of showing nim.self a well-nurture<l gentleman in all courtesies

towards the fair sex, and, for aught 1 know, the pleasure of

assisting Catherine Seyton, kept his attention awake, during the

meal, to all those nameless acts of duty an<l service which
gallants of that age were accustomed to render. He carved

with neatness and decorum, and selected duly whatever was
nost delicate to place before the ladies. Ere they could form

a wish, he sprung from the tjible ready to comply with it—
poured wine — tempered it with water removed and exchanged

trenchers, and performed the whole honours of the tidile, witk

an air at once of cheerful diligence, profound respect, and grace-

ful promptitude.

When he observed that they had fniished eating, he hastened

to offer to the elder lady the silver ewer, Iwisin, and napkin,

with the ceremony and gravity which he would have used

towards Mary herself He next, with the sjiine decorum, having

supplied the basin with fair water, presented it to Catherine

Sej-ton. Apparently she was determined to disturb his self-

possession if possible ; for, while in the act of bathing her hands,

she contrived, as it were by accident, to Hirt some drops of

water upon the face of the assiduous assistant. But if such

was her mischievous puri)osc she was coni])lotely disiippointed
;

for Roland (iraMue, internally pi(|uing himself on his self-coni-

niand, neither laughe<l nor was discomposed ; and all that the

maiden gained by her frolic was a severe rebuke from her

companion, taxing her with nial address ami indecorum.

Catherine replied not, but sat pouting, something in tin' huinoiir

l!
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of a ipoilt child, who watches the oppurtunity of wreaking upon
some one or other itK roMontnient for a tleHervext repriinaml.
The Ladv Mary Fleming, in the meanwhile, wbh naturally

well pleanea with the exact and reverent observance of tlio

page, and said to Catherine, after a fovuurable glance at Roland
Oneme, *You might well say, Catherine, our companion in
captivity was well bom and gently nurtured. I would not
make hiin vain by my uraiKC, but his »crviccs enable iir to dis
jwnse with those which Oeorgo Douglas cjindescends not to
afford us, save when the Queen is herself in presence.'
'Umph! I think Imrdly,' answered Catherine. 'George

Doug as lA one of the most handsome gallants in Scotland, and
t isDleasure to see him even still, when the gloom of Lochlevcn
Castle has shed the same melancholy over him that it has done
over everything else. When he was at Holyrood, who would
have said the young sprightly Oeorge Douglas would have been
contented to play the locksman here in Lochloven, with no
caver amusement than that of turning the key on two or throe
helpless women t A strange tiflice for a knight of the blee«lin«
heart

;
why does he not leave it to his father or his brothers ?

'

'Perliaps, like us, he has no choice,' answered the liaily
Fleming. ' But, Catherine, thou hast used thy brief space at
court well, to remember what George Douglas was then.

'I used mine eyes, which I suppose was what 1 was designed
to do, and they were worth using there. When I was at the
Munnerv, they were very us-eless appuitenances ; and now I nni
at Lochleven, they are good for nothing, save to look over that
eternal work of embroidery.'

' You speak thus, when you have Ijccn but a few brief hours
amongst us : was this the maiden who would live and die in a
dungeon, might she but luivo pennis.sion to wait on her gracious
queen 1

'

' Nay, if ycu chide in earnest, my jest is ended,' said Catherine
Seyton. ' 1 would not yield in attachment to my poor go<l-

mother to the gravest dame that ever hud wise saws upon her
tongue, and a double-starched ruffaround her throat -— you know
I would not. Dame Mary Fleming, and it is putting shame <in

me to say otherwise.'

'She will challenge the other court lady,' thought Roliiml
Gnume — 'she will to a certainty lling down her glove, and if

Dame Mary Fleming hath but the soul to lift it, we may liavf

a combat in the lists !

' But the answer of Lady Mary FlcniiiiK
was such fcs tr.nis away wrath.
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•ThoM Mt a good t..inl,' nhe miid, ' my ('athorino, and a fiiith-

fiil ; but Heaven pitv him who Mhnl| btve oii» il u creiitiiro 8o
beautiful to dolight nini, and a thitiK wi mifu-hioviMirt to tonnent
him : thou art tit to drive twenty huHltniidH ntark mud.'

' Nay,' said (<atberiue, rcMumiiijj the full career of her careless

gon<)-bumour, 'he muHt Imj half-witted Iwforehand that f;ivcH

me such an opiHirtunity. But I am ghul you are not angry
with me in sincerity,' cutting hor^clf hm hIic nihiUo into the armn
iif her friend, and eontinuinK, withatonoof a]M)logeticfondne.'<N,

while she kiHoed her on eitlicr side of the face - ' You know, my
ilear Fleming, that 1 have to ijontetid Itoth with my fathers
lofty pride and with my mother's high Hpirit. (ukI blest* them !

they nave left me these gootl qualities, having small portion
to give besides, as times go ; and no I am wilful and saucy

;

hut let me remain only a week in this custlo, and oh, my dear
Fleming, my spirit will be as chastised and as humble as thine
own.'

Dame Maiy Fleming's sense of clignity, and love of form,
could not resist this affectionate aiuieul. She kissed (Catherine
Scyton in her turn utfectionately ; while, answering the last part
of her speech, she sjiid, ' Now, Our Lidy forbid, dear Catherine,
that you should lose aught that is beseeming of what becomes
so well your light heart and lively humour. Keep but your
sharp wit on this side of madness, and it omwioI but \>e a blessing
to us. But let me go, mad wench — I hear her (Jrace touch
her silver call.' And, extricating herself from Catherine's grasp,
she went towards the door of Queen Mary's apartnient, from
which was heard the low tone of a silver whistle, which, now
only used by the boatswains in the navy, was then, for want
(if Dolls, the ordinary nicslo by which hidies, even of the very
highest rank, summoned their domestics. When she had made
two or three steps towards the door, however, she tumecl back,
and advancing to the young couple whom she left together, she
said, in a very serious though a low tone, ' I trust it is inii>ossiblo

that we can, any of us, or in any circumstances, forget that, few
as we are, we form the househ(jld of the (^leen of Scotland

;

and that, in her calamity, all boyish mirth and childish jesting
can only serve to give a grojit triumph to her enemies, who have
already found their account in objecting to her the lightness of
every idle folly that the young and the gay practised in her
court.' So saying, she lefit the apartment.

Catherine Scyton seemed much struck with this remon-
stranca She suffered herself to drop into the .seat which she
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. ad onittad when she went to embrace Dame Mary Plemin;'.
anit tor aome time rented her brow upon her baiida ; kIijIu

Holand Orrme looked at her earnestly, with a mixture „f
emotions which perhaps he himself ooulii neither have anaiystd
nur explained. As she raised her face slowly from the \HM\m
to which a momentary feeling of self-rebuke bad depreiMvfl ir,

her eyes encountered those of Roland, and became gradunlly
animated with their usual spirit of malicious drollery, wliii h
not unnaturally excited a similar expression in those ol tlii>

e({ually volatile iwge. They sat for the space of two mimii.s,
each looking at the other with great seriousaess on tli^.r ti-a

tures, and much mirth in their eyes, until at length Cathcrinu
was the first to brouk silence.

• May I pruy you, fair sir,' she began very demurely, ' tu tell

me what you see in uiy fuoe to arouse looks so extromoly
sagacious and knowing as those with which it is your worship i

pleasure to honour me T It would seem as there were smuo
wonderful confidence and intimacy betwixt us, fair sir, if oni! is

to judge from your extremely cunning looks; and so help iiie,

Our Lady, as I never saw you but twice in my life before.'
' And where were those happy occasions,' said Roland, '

if I

may be bold enough to ask the auestiun ?

'

• At the nunnery of St Catherine's,' said the damsel, ' in

the first instance; and, in the suvond, during five minutes ufa
certain raid or foray which it was your pleiwure to nmke into

the lodging of my lonl ami father. Lord Seyton, from wlii.li,

to my surorise, as prolmMy to your own, you returned wiili a
token of niendship and favour instcuil of broken bones, whi('

were *he more proliabic reward of your intrusion, consiiltT-..^

the prompt ire of the house of Soyton. I am deeply mortiHeiJ,'

she added, ironically, 'that your recollection should mniire
refreshment on a subject so important ; and that my men "iry

should be stronger than yours on such an occasion is truly

humiliating.'
' Your own memory is not so exactly correct, fair luistRNs,'

answered the page, ' se^'-}? you have forgotten meetiii'; rlio

third, in the hostclrie oi i^'. Michael's, when it pleased ymi in

lay your switch across the face of my comrade, in onkr. I

warrant, to show that, in the house of Seyton, neillur llic

Erompt ire of it*< descendants, nor the use of the doiiMit mihI

ose, are subject to Sali({ue law, or confmed to the use of the

males.'

'Fair sir,' answered Catherine, looking at him with (,'itat
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«taadin«M and M>ine AiirprtNe, ' » 'eiw ynnr fair wiu Iwvo fnr-

Baken you, I am at a Ium* what t ctjiijecture of voiir meaning.'
•By my troth, fair miBtreiw,' i iwwerwl Roland, 'and were I

ait wiM a warkiok m Michael Scott, I could Hcarce ratdle the
dre D you read nie. Did I not Hoe yuu luHt night in the
hoAtelrie of 8t Michael's t Did yuu nut bring me thin nword,
with command not t«) draw it huvo at tho comnmnd of my
native and rightful sovereign T And Imvo I not dune a« vou
required met Or ih tho HWi.rd n piwo of lath, my won! a bul-

ruHJi, my memory a dream, and my eyon g«xMl fur nought—
eHpiabi which corbieH might pick out of my hewl ?

'

• And if your eyes serve you not more truly on other occa-
tna than in your vision of St. Michael,' said Catherine, '

Iflions

know not, the pain apart, that tho corhies would do you any
great injury in the deprivatiun. But hark, the bell ; hush, for
Uoil's sake, we are inter, jpted

'

The damsel was right; for no sooner had the dull t'jll of
the castle bell begun to resound through the vaulted apart-
ment than the door of the vestibule flew ut>en, and the steward,
with his severe countenance, his gold chain, and his white rod,

entered the apartment, followed by the same train of domestics
who had phiced the dinner on the table, aiid who now, with the
same ceremonious formality, began to remove it.

The stetTtefd remained motionloss as some old picture, while
thv '.omestics did their office ; and when it was acconipliHhed,

everything removed fnnu the uMo, and the board itself taken
from its tressels and disiM>.sc(l against the wall, he said a'oud,
without addressing any one in ]iarticiilar, and soniewliat in the
tone of a herald rea<ling a |)roclamation, ' My noble lady. Dame
Margaret Erskine, by marriage Douglas, lets the Ijady Mary of

Scotland ami her attendants to wit, that a servant of the true
Evangel, her reverend chaplain, will to-night, as u.sual, expound,
lecture, and catechise, according to the forms of the congregation
of Gospellers.'

' Hark you, my friend, Mr. Dryfesdale,' «vid Catherine, ' I

understand this announcement is a nightly form of yuiirs.

Now, I pray ^ou to remark, that the I^ady Fleming mid 1 - for

I trust your insolent invitation concerns us only - have chosen
St. Peter's {uithway to Heaven ; so I see no on. wlimii your
godly exhortation, catet^hise, or lecrture can lienefit, except in;^

this j)tK)r page, who, being In Satan's hand a.s well as yourself,

hi! 1 1 better worship with you than rcuiaiii to cumber our better

advised devotions.'
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The jMige was wollnigli giving a round denial to the asser-
tions which this speech implied, when, renienibering what had
l»ssed betwixt him and the Kegent, and seeing Catherine's
finger raised in a monitory iashion, he felt himself, as on former
occasions at the Castle of Avenel, obliged to submit to the
task of dissimulation, ami followed D^esdale down to the
castle chapel, where he assisted in the devotions of the evening.
The chaplain was named Elia.s Henderson. He was a man

in the prime of life, and potssessed of good natural parts, care-
fully improved by the best educjition which those times afforded.
I'o these iiualities were added a faculty of close and terse reason-
ing, and, at intervals, a flow of haijpy illustration and natural
eloquence. The religious faith of Roland Gncme, as we have
already had opportunity to observe, rested on no secure basis,
but was entertained rather in obedience to his grandmother's
behests, and his secret desire to contradict the chaplain of
Avenel Castle, than from any fixed or steady reliance which he
placed on the Romish creed. His ideas had been of late con
siderably enlarged by the scenes he had passed through ; and
feeling that there was shame in not understanding something
of those political disputes betwixt the professors of the ancient
and of the Reformed faith, he listened, with more attention than
it had hitherto l)een in liis nature to yield on such occasions,
to an animated discussion of some of the principal points of
difference betwixt the churches.

So passed away the first day in the Castle of Jjochleven ; and
those which followed it were, for some time, of a very monoto-
nous and uniform ten'T.
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CHAPTER XXIV

T is a weary life this . . .

Vaults orerhead, aud grates and bars around me,
And my sad hours spent with as sad companions,
Whose thoughts are brooding o'er their own mischances,
Far, far too deeply to take part in mine.

The Woodsman,

THE course of life to which Mary and her little r »tinue

were doomed was in the last def,Tee secluded a:i<l lonely,

varied o ily as the weather permitted or rendered im-

possible the Queen's usual walk in the garden or on the bat-

tlements. The greater part of the uiuming she wrought with

her ladies at those pieces of needlework many of hich still

remain, proofs of her indefatigable application. At such hours

the page was permitted the freedom of the castle and islet ; nay,

he was sometimes invited to attend George Douglas when he

went a-sporting upon the lake or on its margin— opportunities

of diversion which were only clouded by the remarkable melan-

choly which always seemed to brood on that gentleman's brow,

and to mark his whole demeanour— a sadness so profound

that Roland never observed him to smile, or to speak any word
unconnected with the inmiediate object of their exercise.

The most pleasant part of Roland's ilay was the occasional

space which lie was permitted to pass in personal attendance

on the Queen and her ladies, together with the regular dinner-

time, which he always spent with Dame Mary Fleming and
Catherine Sejiion At these periods, he had frequent occasion

to admire the lively spirit and inventive imagination of the

latter damsel, who was unwearied in her contrivances to amuse
her mistress, and to banish, for a time at least, the melancholy

which preyed on her bosom. She danced, she sung, she recited

tales of ancient and modern times, with that heartfelt exertion

of talent of which the pleasure lies not in the vanity of display-

ing it to others, but in the enthusiastic consciousness that we

tlfil
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possess it ourselves. And yet these high accomplishments were

mixed with an air of rusticity and hare-briiiiied vivacity which

seemed rather to belong to .some villuL'e maid, the ccKjuettc nt'

the ring around the Maypole, than to the high-bred desceiulunt

of an ancient baron. A touch of audacity, altogether short ( >f'

effrontery, and far less approaching to vulgarity, gave, a.s it

were, a wil(biess to all that she did ; and Mary, while defending

her from some of the occasional censures of her grave comimniun,
compared her to a trained singing-bird escaped from a cage,

which practises in all the luxuriance of freedom, and in full

f)Ossession of the greenwood bough, the airs which it huii

earned during its earlier captivity.

The moments which the {lage was permitted to pass in the

presence of this fascinating creature danced so rapidly away
that, brief as they were, they compensated the weai-y dulness

of all the rest of the day. I'he space of indulgence, however,

was always brief, nor were any private interviews betwixt him
and Catherine permitted, or even possible. Whether it were

some special precaution resjjecting the Queen's household, or

whether it were her general ideas of propriety. Dame Fleming

seemed particularly attentive to prevent the young people i'lum

holding any separate con-espondence together, and bestowed,

for Catherine's sole benefit in this matter, the full stock (jf

prudence and experience which she had acquired when luotlier

of the Queen's maidens of honour, and by which she had gained

their hearty hatred. Casual meetings, however, could not lie

prevented, unless Catherine had l)een more desirous of sluin

ning, or Roland Gramie less anxious in watching for, them. \
smile, a gibe, a sarcasm, disarmed of its severity by the aivli

look with which it was accompanic<l, was all that time permitted

to pass between them on such occasions. But such pa-ssing inter

views neither afforded means nor opportunity to renew the dis

cussion of the circumstances attending their earlier acquaintume,

nor to i)ermit Roland to investigate more accurately the ni\s

te.nous apparition of the page in the purple velvet cloak at the

hostelrie of St. Michael's.

The winter months slipped heavily away, and spring was

already advanced, when Roland Gneme observed a gradual

change in the manners of his fellow-prisoners. Having no

business of his own to attend to, and being, like those ut his

age, education, and degree, sufHciently curious conceniing what

passed around, he began by degrees to suspect, and finally to

be convinced, that there was something in agitation among hi^i
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companions in captivity to which they did not desire that he

should be privy. Nay, he became ahiiost certain that, by some

means unintelligible to him, Queen Mary held corre8])oude)<co

beyond the walls and waters which surrounded her prison-house,

and that she nourished some secret hope of deliverance or

escape. In the conversations betwixt her and her attendants

at wnich he was necessarily present, the Queen couhl not always

avoid showing that she was acquainted with the events which

were passing abroad in the world, and which he only heard

through her report. He observed that she wrote more and
worked less than had been her former custom, and that, as

if desirous to lull suspicion asleep, she changed her manner
towards the Lady Lochleven into one more gracious, and
which seemed to express a resii,'ned submission to her lot.

'They think I am bhnd,' he sun I to himself, 'and that I am
unfit to be trusted because 1 am so young, or it may be because

I was sent hither by the Regent. Well ! be it so ; they may
be glad to confide in me in the long run ; and Catherine StByton,

for as saucy as she is, may find me as safe a confidant as that

sullen Douglas, whonj she is always running after. It may be

*''ey are angry with me tor listening to Master Elias Hender-

;.-i. ; but it was their own fault for sending me there ; and
it the man speaks truth and gt^jd sense, and preaches only

the Word of God, he is as likely to be right as either Pope or

councils.'

It is probable that in this last conjecture Roland (xra-nie had

bit upon the real cause why the ladies had not entrusted him
with their coun.sels. He had of late had several conferences

with Henderson on the subject of religion, and had given him

to understand that he stood in need of his instructions, although

he had not thought there was either prudence or necessity for

(•(iiifessing that hitherto he had held the tenets of the Church

of Rome.
Klias Henderson, a keen propJigator of the Reformed faith,

li:i(l sought the seclusion of Lochleven Castle with the express

{mrposeand e.xpectation of making converts from Rome amongst

tho domestics of the dethroned Queen, and confirming the faith

of those who already hold the Protestant doctrines. Perhaps

his hopes soared a little higher, and ho might nourish some

expectation of a proselyte more distinguinhed, in the person of

the deposed Queen. l3ut the jwrtinacity with whicii she and

her female attendant refused to see or listen to him rendered

Buch hope, if he nourished it, altogether abortive.

'f
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The opportanity, therefore, of enlarging the religions iii-

fonnation of Roland Gnenie, and bringing nim to a more due
sense of his duties to Heaven, was haiuid oy the good man as a
door opened by Providence for the salvation of a sinner. He
dreamed not, indeed, that hs was converting a Papist, but suth
waa the ignorance which Roland displayed upon some material
points of the Reformed doctrine, that Master Henderson, while
praising his docility to the Lady Lochleven and her grand.sdii,

seldom failed to add, tliat his venerable brother, Henry Wanlt'ni
must be now decayed in strength and in mind, since he foniKl

a catechumen of his flock so ill-grounded in the principles of his

belief For this, indeed, Roland Grawe thought it was un-
necessary to assign the true reason, which was his having made
it a point of honour lo forget all that Henry Warden taii>,'ht

him, as soon as he was no longer compelled to read it over as
a leason accjuired by rote, 'i'he lessons of his new instructor,
if not more impressively delivered, were received by a more will-

ing ear and a more awakened understanding, and the solitude
of Lochleven Castle was favourable to graver thoughts than the
page had hitherto entertaine<l. He wavered yet, indeed, as one
who was almost persuaded ; but his attention to the chaplain's
instructions procured him favour even with the stem old dame
herself; and he was once or twice, but under great precaution,
permitted to go to the noighbourinj,' village of Kinross, situated
on the mainland, to execute some ordinary commission of his

unfortunate mistress.

For some time Roland (ilra'me nii.<,'ht be considered as stand-
ing neuter betwixt the two mrties who iidiabited the water-
girdle<l Tower of Lochleven ; but, as he rose in the opinion of
the lady of the castle and her cliai»Iain, he perceivetl, with
great griet; that he lost ground in that of Mary and her female
allies.

He came gradually to be sensible that he was regarded a> a

spy upon their discourse, and that, instead of the ease witli

which they had formerly converscil in his presence, without
suppressing any of the natural feelings of anger, of sorrow, nr

mirth which the chance topic of the moment happened to call

forth, their talk was now jfuardedly restricted to the most in<lil

ferent subjects, and a studied reserve observed even in theii

mode of treating these. This obvious want of confidence was
accompanied with a correspondent change in tlieir i)eisnii,il

demeanour towards the unfortui.atc pa^. The Queen, »lio

had at first treated him with marked courtesy, now scarce si)oke

-'W
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to him, save to convey some necessary command for her service.
The Lady Fleming restricted her notice to tlie most dry and
disUvnt expressions of civility ; and Catherine Seyton liecanje
bitter in her pleasantries, and shy, cross, and jiettish in any
intercourse they had together. What was yet more provoking,
he saw, or thought he saw, marks of intelligence k wixt George
Douglaa and the beautiful Catherine Seyton ; and, sharpened
by jealousy, he wrought himself uhuost into a certainty that
the looks which they exchanged conveyafl matters of deep aiul
serious import. 'I»Jo wonder,' he thought, 'if, courted by the
son of a proud and powerful baron, she cmi no longer spare a
word or look to the poor fortuneless page.'

In a word, Roland v .eme's situation became truly dis-
agreeable, and his heart naturally enough rebelled against the
injustice of this treatment, which deprived him of the only
comfort which he had received for submitting to a confine-
nient in other resi»ects irksome. Ho accused Queen Mary and
Catherine Sej'ton (for concerning the opinion of Dame Fleming
he was indifferent) of inconsistency in being displeased with him
on account of the natural conse<iucnoes of an order of their own.
AVhy did they send him to hear this overjwwcring preacher?
The Abbot Ambrosius, he recollected, understood the weakness
of their Popish cause better, when he enjoined him to repeat
within his own mind aves, and credos, and paters all the while
old Henry Warden preached or lectured, that so he might secure
himself against lending even a momentary ear to his heretical
doctrine. 'But I will endure this life no longer,' said he to
himself, manfully ;

' do thev suppose I would betray my mistress,
because I see cause to doubt of her religion ? That would be a
serving, as they say, the devil for God's sake. I will forth into
the world ; he that serves fair ladies may at least expect kind
looks and kind words ; and I bear not the mind of a gentleman,
to submit to cold treatment and suspicion, and a life-long cap-
tivity besides. I will .speak to George Douglas to-morrow when
we go out a-ii.shing.'

A sleepless night was spent in agitating this magnanimous
resolution, and he arose in the morning not perfectly decided
ill his own mind whether he shonlil abide by it or not. It
liiippened that he was sin. • '.ned by the Queen at an unusual
liMiir, and just as he was about to go out with (jieorge Dougla.s.
He went to attend her coinmands in the garden ; but, as he had
ills angling-rod in his hand, the circumstance announced his
previous intention, and the Queen, turning to the Lady Fleming.
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said, ' Catherine muBt devise some other amasement for ur, mn
bonne nmie : our discreet page has already made his party fur

the day's pleasure.'

'I said from the beginning,' answered the Lady Fleniiiit;,

'that your Grace ought not to rely on being favoureid with tlio

company of a youth who has so many Huguenot acquaintances,

and nas the means of amusing himself &r more agreeably thun
with us.'

'I wish,' said Catherine, her animated features reddtMiiii},'

with mortification, 'that his friends would sail away with liim

for good, and bring us in return a page— if such a thing can lie

found— faithful to his Queen and to his religion.'

'One part of your wishes may be granted, madam,' suid

Roland Gneme, unable any longer to restrain his sense of tliu

treatment which he received on all sides ; and he was about to

add, * I heartily wish you a companion in my room, if such can
be found, who is capable of enduring women's caprices witlnmt
going diHtnvcted.' Luckily, he recollected the remorse wliich

he had felt at having given way to the vivacity of his temper
upon a similar occasion ; and closing his lips, imprisoned, initil

it died on his tongue, a reproach so misbecoming the presence
of majesty.

' Why do you remain there,' said the Queen, ' as if you were
rooted to the parterre 1

'

* I but attend your Grace's commands,' said the page.
' I have none to give you. Begone, sir

!

'

As he left the garden to go to the boat, he distinctly heard
Mary upbraid one of her attendants in these words :

' You see

to what you have exposed us
!

'

This brief scene at once determined Roland Grime's rcsdln-

tion to quit the castle, if it were possible, and to impart his

resolution to George Douglas without loss of time. That
gentleman, in hi.s usual mood of silence, sate in the stern »(

the little skiff which they used on such occasions, triinniins his

fishing-tackle, and, from time to time, indicating by si.irns t.i

Gneme, who pulled the oars, which way he should row. When
they were a furlong or two from the castle, Roland rested
the oars, and addressed his companion somewhat abru]itly
'I have something of importance to say to you, under y(

pleasure, fair sir.'

The pensive melancholy of Douglas's countenance at (mee
gave way to the eager, keen, and startled look of one whn
expects to hear something of deep and alanuing import.

(Ill

our



THE ABBOT 257

'I $m wearied to the very death of this Castle of Lochleven,'

continued Roland.
' Is that all 1

' said Douglas ;
' I know none of its inhabitants

who are mach better ^leawd with it'

' Ay— but I am neither a native of the house nor a prisoner

in it, and so I may reasonably deHire to leave it.'

'You might de.siro to nuit it with eiiual rca.son,' answered
Douglas, 'if you were Itotii the one ami the other.'

' But,' said Roland Gnunie, ' 1 uin nut only tired of living in

Jjochleven Castle, but 1 am determined to quit it.'

'That is a resolution more easily taken than executed,'

replied Douglus.
' Not if yourself, sir, and your lady mother choose to consent,'

answered the page.

'You mistttke the matter, Roland,' said Dougla.s : 'you will

find that the consent of two other persons is equally essential

— that of the Lady Mary, your mistress, and that of my uncle

the R^ent, who ]>laced you about her person, and who will

not think it proper that she should change her attendants so

soon.'

' And must I then rema. whether I will or no 1
' demanded

the page, somewhat appalled at a view of the subject which
would hove occurred sooner to a person of more experience.

'At least,' said George Douglas, 'you must will to remain
till my uncle consents to dismiss you.'

'Frankly,' said the page, 'and speaking to you as a gentle-

man who IS incapable of betraying me, I will confess that, if I

thought myself a prisoner here, neither walls nor water should
confine me long.

'

' Frankly,' said Douglas, ' I could not much blame you for

the attempt
;
yet, for all that, my father, or uncle, or tne earl,

or any of my brothers, or, in short, any of the King's lords into

whose hands you fell, would in such a case bang you like a dog,

or like a sentinel who deserts his post ; and I promise you that

you will hardly escape them. But row towards St. Serfs

Island : there is a breeze Irom the west, and we shall have
sport, keeping to windward of the isle, where the ripple is

strongest. We will speak more of what you have mentioned
when we have had an hour's sport.'

Their fishing was successful, though never did two anglers

j)ursue even that silent and unsocial pleasure wHth less of verbiil

nitercourse.

When their time was expired, Douglas took the oars in his

VOL. XI— 17
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turn, and by his order Roland GnDme steered the boat, directing,'

her course upon the landing place at the castle. But bo also
toDped in the midst of Iuh course, and, lookinc around him,
said to Mnome, 'There is a tiling which I could mention t/i

thee ; but it is so deep a secret that even here, surrounded as
we are by sea and sky, without the possibility of a listener, I

cannot prevail on myself to s)»oak it out'
'Better leave it Hn»|)okcn, hit,' unnwercjl Roland Gncme, 'if

you doubt the honour of him who alone cnn heir it.'

'I doubt not y(mr honour,' rcnlicil (Jeorge Douglas; 'but
you are young, imprudent, and cliangeful.'

' Young,' said Roland, ' I am, and it may be imprudent

;

but who hath informed you that I am changeful ?

'

'One that knows you, perluips, better than you know your-
self,' replied Douglas.

'I suppose you mean Catherine Seyton,' said the page, his
heart rising as he spoke ;

' but she is herself fifty times nuire
variable in her humour than the very water which we are flatt-

ing uDon.'

'My young a<?quaintance,' said Douglas, 'I pray you to
remember that Catherine Seyton is a lady of blood and birth,

and must not be lightly spoken of.'

'Master George of Douglas,' said Gneme, 'as that siwech
seemed to be made under the warrant of something like a threat,

I pray you to observe that I value not the threat at the estiiua
tion of a fin of one of these dead trouts ; and, moreover, 1 woiiM
have you to know that the champion who undertakes the dcfenoo
of every lady of bloo<l and birth whom men accuse of change
of faith and of fisishion is like to have enough of work on iii»

hands.'

'Go to,' said the seneschal, but in a tone of good-huninnr,
'thou art a foolish boy, unfit to deal with any matter more
serious than the casting of a net or the flying of a hawk.'

' If your secret concern Catherine Seyton,' said the pafje,
'

I

care not for it, and so you may tell her if you will. I wot ('lie

can shape you opportunity to speak with her, as she lias ere

now.'

The flush which passed over Douglas's face made the iia^e

aware that he had alighted on a truth when he was, in ia<t,

speaking at random ; and the feeling that he had done so wiis

like striking a (bigger int4t his own heart. His comimniim,
without further answer, rcsuiiicd the oars, and pulled lustily

till they arrived at the island and the castle. The servant's
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received the pnHliice of their H|M)il, ami tlic twn fiMher^, tiiniiii)(

fnnn each other in Hileiivo, went eiich U» liis Hevorai a|iurtuient.

Kulttncl (ini'Uie hml M|M>nt ttUtiit uii hour in ((runihhnKu^uinst

Catherine Hoytun, the l^iieiMi, the Ue^ent, and tiie whole lioura

(if liMchleven, with (leor^'e U<iii;;laH at the head «ti' it, when tlie

time apurutvhod that his duty called liini to attcnti the meal uf

Queen Mary. Ah he arranged his dress for tiiis iiur]HiHe, ho

l^rudged the trouble, which on similar occasions he used, with
iNiyisn foppery, to consider aa one of the most ini]M>rtant dutioM

of hifl day ; and when he wont to take his ulaco l>ohind the

chair of the Queen, it was with an air of otTenueti dignity which
could not escape her ohservation, anil probably ap|)eared to her

ridiculous enough, for she whi»i)ered sometlnnK in French to

her ladies, at which the Lady l<1einin>; lau>,'hed, and Catherine
amieareil half diverted and half disconcerted. This pleasantry,

of which the subject was conceale<l from him, the unfortunate

pa^e received, of course, as a new offence, and called an
additional degrcr of sullen dignity into his mien, which miKht
have exposed him to farther raillery, but that Mary appeared
disposeii to make allowance for aixl comiiassionute his feelings.

With the peculiar tact and delicacy which no woman ]h)s-

sessed in greater |)erfection, she began to soothe by degrees the

V6.xe<l .spirit of her magnanimous attendant. The e.\cullencc of

the fish which he had taken in his e.xpedition, the high flavour

and beautiful red colour of the trouts, which have long given

distinction to the lake, led her first to express her thanks to

her attendant for so agreeable an addition to her table, ospoinally

upon a jour tie jfiinf ; and then brought on impiiries into the

place where the fish had been tjiken, their size, their peculiarities,

the times when they were in season, ami a comparison lietween

the Ljchleven trouts and those which are found in the lakes

anil rivers of the south of Scotland. The ill-humour of Roland
(Jrifuie was never of an obstinate chanicter. It rolled away
like mist before the sun, ami he was easily enj,'iigcd in a keen
and animated dissertation about Lochleven trout, and sea trout,

and river trout, and bull trout, ami (tliar, which novor ris(> to a
tly, and par, which some su])ik)sc inttiut salmon, ami 'herliiigs,'

which frequent the Nith, ancf 'veiidisses,' which are only found
in the Castle Ijoch of Lochmalwn ; ami he was hurrying on
with the eager impetuosity and enthusiasm of a young sports

mail, when he observed that the smile with which the (jnctM:

at first listened to him died languiilly away, ami that, in spiti;

of her efforts to suppress them, tears ruse to her eyes. He

-r
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Htoppetl HndHenly Mhort, ami, ilistrpHsml in hit turn, Ankml, 'if

he ntwl hiwi the iniMturtune iiiiwittingly to ^ive iliH|ilettMiir« to

her Uraoet'
' No, my ]HX)r b«)y,' m|ilie«l the Qiicini ;

* but, on you nuiiiU^rfil

up the kiKeH and riven of my kingdom, imuKiniition uiimti><l

me, tui it will *lo, and Hnatvhcd me from theno dreary wuIIh uwiiy

to the romantic HtreiuuM of N'itlm«lale and the royul towers of

I/)chinaben. O land, which my fathers have so long rule<l ! nf

the pleaHures whi(;h you extend ho Ireoly your (jueen ih now
depnve<l, an<l the poorest heggar, who may wander free from

one landwanl town to another, would scorn to change iutei

with Mary of Scotland
!

'

'Your HighneHM,' said the Lady Fleming, 'will do well to

wit. .draw.'

'Come with me then, Fleming,' said the Queen: 'I woulii

not burden hearts so young as tnese are with the sight of my
sorrows.'

She accompanied these words with a look of melanclmly
compassion towards Roland and Catherine, who were now lutt

alone together in the apartment.

The page found his situation not a little embarra.sHing ; fur,

as every reader has experienced who ma^ have chancel to Im

in such a situation, it is extremely ditncult to maintain tlio

full dignity of an offended {wrscm in the presence of a beautiful

girl, whatever reason we may have for being angry with ln-r.

atherine Seyton, on her part, sate still like a lingering gimst,

which, conscious of the awe which its presence imi>ose.s, is

charitably disposed to give the poor confused mortal wlumi it

vi.sit8 time to recover hi.s senses, and comply with the jnuml

rule of demonology by Hi>eaking first. But as Uolaiid son; I

in no hurry to avail hiin.self of her condescen.sioii, .she cjirrifil it

a .step farther, and herself o|)ened the conversation.

'I pray you, fair sir, if it may be i>erniitted me to ili>iiiil)

your august reverie by a question so simple, what may 1iim(

become of your rosary 1

'

'It is lost, madam— lost some time since,' said Uol.-iml,

partly embarrassed and partly in<Hgnant.

'And may I ask farther, sir,' siii(l Catherine, 'why you liavi'

not replaced it with another? I have half a mind,' she s.iiil,

taking from her pocket a string of ebony beads adonied witli

gold, 'to bestow one upon you, to keep for my sake, just to

remind you of former acciuaintaiice.'

There was a little tremulous accent in the tone with which
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rlipsfl wools were ilelivore.!, wliidi ,it onre put to fli-'lit Uolnmi
(JrviriBH rewntnient, iiimI hri.iiKlit liim to Cntheriiio's xiiie •

Ititt Hhe inHtAiitly rnHiinimi fho Im>M mtii finii luro-nt wliifli wan
more familiar to her. *

I <li<l not l.iil v.,ii,' she m'u\, ' come anil
jtit HO aUmhy iiie

; for tli*. ncqimintmico that i ^iK^keofluw
been stiff ami cold, ilua<l niid burioti, for thix many a (lay

'

' Now Heaven forbitl
!

' wiiil tlio iwjjo, 'it luu* only Hlept ; and
now that you dcMre it Mhoiild uwako, fair Catherine, believe
me that a pledge of your returning' favour

'

'Nay, i»y,' said Catherine, witldiolding the rowry, towards
which, M he t.|)oke, ho extended his haml, '

I luive elmnffe<l my
luind on better reflection. What should a heretic do with tlieNO
holy beadii, that have been bleswKl by the Father of the church
himself?

Robnd winced ffrievouHly, for he saw plainly which way the
discourse was now likely to tend, and felt that it must at all
events be embarrassiny. ' Nay. but, ' he .said, ' it wa« a.s a token
of your own regard that you olfercfl them.'

' Ay, fair sir, but that regard attended the faithful subject,
the loyal and pious Catholic, the indivirlual who wiw so solemnly
ilevoteil at the same time with myself to the simie Krand duty •

whioh, you must now understand, was U) serve the churc-h and'
Queen. To such a perstni, if you ever heard of him, was my
rn>?anl due, and not to him who associates with heretics, and is
alwut U) become a renegado.'

' I should scai-ce believe, fair mistress,' said Roland, indig-
nantly, ' that the vane of your favour turiie«l only to a Catholic
wind, considering that it ptunts so iilainly to Ceorge Douglas,
who, I think, is both kingsman and l'ri)testaiit.'

'Think better of George Douglas,' sjiid (Catherine, 'than to
believe and then checking herself, as if she had spokoii too
much, .she went on, 'I assure you, fair Master lioland, that all
wiio wish you veil are sorry for you.'

'Their numbjr is very few, I believe," answered Roland,
'aii.l their sorrow, if they feel any, not deei»erthat ten minutes'
fiiiio will cure.'

' Thoy are more numerous, and think more deeply concerning
you than you seem to be aware,' answered Catherine. ' But
perhaps they think wrong. You are the best judge in your own
athiirs

; and if you prefer gold and church lan.ls to honour aii.l
oyalty, and the faith of your fathers, why should you Iw
hampered in conscience more than others ?

'

' May Heaven bear witness for me,' said Roland, ' that if I

!

!

H

I

»
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entei'tain any difterence of opinion — that is, if I nourish any

doubts in point of relif^ion, they liave been adopted on the

conviction of my own mind, and the suj,'j(estion of my own

conscience
!

'

' Ay, ay, your conscience— your conscience
!

' repeated slie

with satiric emphasis — ' your conscience is the scape-goat ; I

warrant it an able one : it will bear the burden of one of the

best manors of the Abbey of St. Mary of Kennaquhair, lately

forfeited to our noble Lord the King by the abbot and com

munity thereof for the high crime of fidelity to their religious

V and now to be granted by the High and Mighty Traitor,

aiia dO forth, James Kirl of Murray, to the good squire of

dames, Roland Gneme, for his loyal and faithful service us

under-espial and deputy-turnkey for securing the person of his

lawful sovereign. Queen Mary.'
' You misconstrue me cruelly,' said the page— ' yes, Catherine,

most cruelly. God knows I would protect this poor lady at the

risk of my life, or with my life ; but what can I do— what can

:.ny one do for her?'
' Much may be done— enough may be done— all may be done

— if men will be but true and honourable, as Scottish men were

in the days of Bruce and Wallace. Oh, Roland, from what uii

enterprise you are now withdrawing your heart and hand,

through mere fickleness and colilness of spirit
!

'

' How can I withdraw,' said Roland, ' from an enterprise

which has never been communicated to me t Has the yueen,

or have you, or has any one, communicated with me iuhjii

anything for her service which I have refused? Or have

you not, all of you, held me at such a distance from your

counsels as if 1 were the most faithless spy since the da} s of

Ganelon 1
'

*

'And who,' said Catherine Seyton, 'would trust the sworn

friend, and pupil, and companion of the heretic preacher

ilonderson'? Ay, a proper tutor you have chosen, instoail of

the excellent Ambrosius, who is now turned out of house ami

homestead, if indeed he is not languishing in a dungeon, for

withstanding the tyranny of Morton, to whose brother tlie

temporalities of that noble house of God have been gifted away

by the Regent.'
' Is it possible ?

' said the page ;
' and is the excellent Father

Ambrose in such distres.s 1

'

' He would account the news of your falling away from th

i~See Note 17.
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faith of your fethers,' answered Catherine, 'a worse mishap than
fujght that tjTanny can inflict on himself.'

' But why, said Roland, very much moved— ' why should you
suppose that— that — that it is with me as you say ?

'

'1)0 you yourself deny it ?
' replied Catherine ; 'do you not

lulniit that you have drunk the poison whi(!h you should have
(lashed from your lips ? Do you deny t' .i* it iiow ferments in
your veuis, if it has not altogcthr- i :rr u>tfc^.i tlie springs of
life ? Do you deny that you have ^ .>,it doilbis, as ,• u proudly
term them, respecting what popes iiid '•omicil.- hi ,e declared
it unlawful to doubt ofl Is not ,"..,;• faith wai jring, if not
overthrown ? Does not the heretic p\ . xhor h .. ist his conquest 1

Does not the heretic woman of this prison-house hold up thy
example to others ? Do not the Queen and the Lady Fleming
believe in thy falling away ? And is there any except one—
yes, I will speak it out, and think as lightly as you please of
lay good-will— is there one except myself that holds even a
liugenng hope that you may yet prove what we once all believed
of you 1

'

' I know not,' said our pwr page, much embarrassed by the
view which was thus uresented to him of the conduct he was ex-
pected to pursue, and by a \mmn in whom he was not the less
interested that so long a residence in Ijochleven Castle, with
no object so likely to attra(;t his undivided attention, had taken
l>lace since they had first met - '

I know not what yon expect
(if me, or fear from me. I was sent hither to -.ttend Qiieep
Mary, and to her I acknowledge the duty of a -(ervant through
lite and death. If any one had expected service (jf anotlier
kind, I was not the party to render it. I neither avow nor dis-
claim the doctrines of the Reformed Church. Will you have
the truth ? It seems to me that the profligacy of the Catholic
clergy has brought this iudgmeiit on their own heads, and, for
aught I know, it may be for their reformation. But, for be-
traying this uidiappy Queen, God knows I am guiltless of the
jli'Might. Did I even believe worse of her than as her servant
I wish —as her subject I dare - - to do, I would not betray her

;

tar from it— I would aid her in aught which could tend to a
tair trial of her cause.'

' Kiiough ! — enough !

' answered Catherine, cksjjing her hands
together

;
' then thou wilt not des(Mt us if any means are pre-

sented by whicli, placing our royal mistress at freedom, this
vase may be honestly tried betwixt her and her rebellious
subjects *

'

;!;

: if
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'Nav, but, feir Catherine,' replied the page, 'hear but
what the Lord of Murray said when he sent me hither

'

'Hear but what the rlevil said,' replied the maiden, 'rather
than what a false subject, a felse brother, a false counsellor,
a false friend said ! A man raised from a petty pensioner (ti'i

the crown's bounty to bo the counsellor of majesty, and the
prime distributor of the bounties of the state ; one with wIkjih
rank, fortune, title, consequence, and power all grew up like a
mushroom by the mere warm good-will of the sister whom, in

requital, he hath mewed up in this place of melancholy
seclusion ; whor i, m further requital, he has deposed ; and whom,
if he dared, he would murder !

'

' I think not so ill of the Earl of Murray,' said Roland
Graeme ;

' and sooth to speak,' he added, with a smile, ' it would
require some bribe to make me embrace, w" h firm and desperate
resolution, either one side or the other.'

'Nav, if that is all,' replied Catherine Sevton, in a tone
of enthusiasm, 'you shall be guerdoned with prayers from
oppressed subjects— from dispossessed clergy — from iusulteil

nobles— with immortal praise by future ages— with ea<,'or

gratitude by the present— with fame on earth and with felicity

in Heaven ! Your country will thank you— your Queen will be
debtor to you — you will achieve at once the highest from the
lowest degree in chivalry— all men will honour, all women will

love you— and I, sworn with you so early to the accomplisli-
ment ofQueen Marv's freedom, will— yes, I will love you better
than— ever sister loved brother

!

'

' Say on—^ say on
!

' whispered Iceland, kneeling on one knee,

and taking her hand, which, in the warmth of exhortation,
Catherine held towards him.

' Nay,' said she, pausing, ' I have already said too much —
far too much if I prevail not with you, far too little if I <lo.

But I prevail,' she continuetl, seeing that the countenance of the

youth she addressed returned the enthusiasm of her own - '
I

prevail ; or rather the good cause prevails through its own
strength— thus I devote thee to it.' And as -he spoke she

approached her finger to the brow of the astonistietl youth, and,
without touching it, signed the cross over his forehead ; stooped
her fece towards him, and seemed to kiss the empty space in

which she had traced the symbol; then startmg up, and
extricating herself from his grasp, darted into the Queen's
apartment.

Koland Grsfime remained as the enthusiastic maiden had left
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him, kneeling on one knee, with breath withheld, and with eyes
hxed upon the space which the fiiiry fi^n^ of Catheiine Seyton
had so lately occupied. If his thoughts were not of unmixed
delight, they at least pai

,
..ok of that thrilling and intoxicatinir

though mingled, sense of pain and pleasure, the most overpower-
ing which life offers in its blended cup. He rose and retired
slowly

;
and although the chaplain, Mr. Henderson, preached on

that evening hi.", best sermon against the errors of Popery Iwould not engage that he was followed accurately through thetram of his reasoning by the young proselyte, with a view towhose especial beneht he had handled the subject

11

n
,1
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CHAPTER XXV
And when Ijove's torch hath set the heart in flame,

Conies Seignur Reason, with his saws and cautions.

Giving sucli aid as the old grey-beard sexton,

Who from the church-vault drags his crazy engine,

To ply its dribbling ineffectual streamlet

Against a conflagration.

Old Play.

IN
a muring mood, Roland Graeme upon the ensuing morn-

ing betook himself to the battlements of the castle, as a

spot where he niij,'ht indulge the course of his thick-ooiiiini,'

fancies with least chance of interruption. But his place of re

tirement was in the present case ill chosen, for he was presently

joined by Mr. Elias Henderson.
' I soufht you, youn^ man,' said the preacher, ' havinj,' to

speak of something which concerns you nearly.'

The page had no pretence for avoiding the conference wliicli

the chaplain thus oflFered, though he felt that it might prove ;in

embarrassing one.
' In teaching thee, as far as my feeble knowledge hath per-

mitted, thy duty towards God,' said the chaplain, ' there are

particulars of your duty towards man upon which I was uii

willing long or much to insist. You are here in the service uf

a lady, honourable as touching her birth, deserving of all coiii-

passion as respects her misfortunes, and garnished with even

but too many of those outward qualities which win men's re!,^iril

and affection. Have you ever considered your regard to this

Lady Mary of Scotland in its true light and bearing 1
'

'1 trust, reverend sir,' replied Roland Gramme, 'that 1 am
well aware of the duties a servant in my condition owes to liis

royal mistress, especially in her lowly and distressed eondition,'

'True,' answered the preacher; 'but it is even that hoiie>t

feeling which may, in the Lady Mary's case, carry thee intu

great crime and treachery.'
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• How 80, revorend sir ?
' repliwl the page ; • I profess I under-

stand you not.'

• I speak to you not of the crimes of this ill-advised lady,'
said the preacher ;

' they are not subjects for the ears of her
sworn servant. But it is enough to say that this unhappy
person hath rejected more offers of grace, more hopes of glory,
than ever were held out to earthly princes ; and that she is

now, her day of favour being passed, sequestered in this lonely
castle, for the commonweal of the people of Scotland, and it

may be for the lenefit of her own soul.'

' Reverend sir,' said Roland, somewhat impatiently, ' I am
but too well aware that my unfortunate mistress is imprisoned,
since I have the misfortune to share in her restraint myself,
" which, to speak sooth, I am heartily weary.'

' It is even of that which I am about to speak, ' said the
chaplain, mildly ;

' but first, my good Roland, look forth on tho
pleasant prospect of yonder cultivated plain. You see, where
the smoke arises, yonder village standing half-hidden by the
trees, and you know it to be tho dwelling-place of peace and
industry. From space to space, each by the side of its own
stream, you see the grey towers of barons, with cottages inter-
spersed

; and you know that they also, with their household,
are now living in unitv— the lance hung upon the wall and the
sword resting in its sheath. You see, too, more than one fair
church where the pure waters of life are offered to the thirsty,
and where the hungry are refreshed with spiritual foo<l. What
woulfl he deserve who should bring fire and slaughter into so
fair and happy a scene— who should bare the swords of the
gentry and turn them against each other— who should give
tower and cottage to the flames, and slake the embers ..ith the
blood of the indwellers t What would he deserve who should
lift up again that ancient Dagon of sujierstition whom the
worthies of the time have beaten down, and who should once
more make the churches of God tlio high places of Baal?'

' You have limned a fi-igbtful picture, reverend sir,' said
Roiiind Graime

;
' yet I guess not whom ycju would charge with

tiie ]tuq)()se of effecting a change so horrible.'

'(lod forbid,' replied the preacher, 'that I should say to thee,
thou art tho man. Yet beware, Roland Gra;nie, that thou, in
^^o^ving thy mistress, bold fast the still higher service which
till 111 owest to the pesuie of thy country and the i)r(>sperity of
lier inhabitants ; else, Roland Grreine, thou niayest be the very
man upon whose head will fall the curses and assured punish-
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ment due to such work. If thou art won by the song of these
sirens to aid that unhappy lady's escape from tliis place of
penitence and security, it is over with the peace of Scotland's
cottages and with the prosperity of her palaces ; and the balie
unborn shall curse the name of the man who gave inlet to the dis-
order which will follow the war l)etwixt the mijtherand the son.'

' I know of no such plan, reverend sir, ' answered the pa^e,
'and therefore can aid none sui-h. My duty towards the (iueen
has been simply that of an atttjndaut ; it is a task of whi(.li, at
times, I would willingly have been freed ; nevertheless '

'It is to premre thee fur the enjoyment of something more
of liberty,' said the preacher, 'that I have endeavoured to im
press upon you the deep responsibility under which your oiVue
must be discharged. George Douglas hath told the Luly Locli-
leven that you are weary of this service, and my intercessicm
hath partly determined her good ladyship that, as your dis-

charge cannot be granted, you shall, instead, be employed in

certain commissions on the mainland, which have hitherto boon
discharged by other persons of confidence. Wherefore, come
with me to the lady, for even to-day such duty will be impu.^od
on you.'

' I trust you will hold me excused, reverend sir, ' said tlie

page, who felt that an increase of confiden-. e on the part ol' tlio

lady of the castle and her family would render his situutiun
in a moral view doubly embarrassing, 'one cannot serve twn
masters ; and I much fear that my mistress will not hold me
excused for taking employment under another.'

' Fear not that, ' said the preacher ;
' her consent shall lie

asked and obtained. I fear she will yield it but too easily, as
hoping to avail herself of your agency to maintain corre-

spondence with her friends, as those falsely call themselves
who would make her name the watehword for civil war.'
'And thus,' .said the page, 'I shall be exposed to sii.si)i(ion

on all sides ; for my mistress will consider me as a .spy placed
on her by her enemies, s«« hig me .so far trusted by them ; and
the Ijiidy Lochleven wih never cea.se to su.spect the possibility
of my betraying her, because circumstances put it into my
power to do so ; I would rather remain as I am.

There followed a pause of one or two minutes, during which
Hemloivon looked steadily in Roland's countenance, as if do
sirous to ascertain whether there was not more in the answer
than the precise words seemed to imply. He failed in this

point, however ; for Roland, bred a page from childhood, knew
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how to assamea sullen pettish cast of countenance, well enough
calculated to hide all ititernul emotions.

I understand thee not, Roland,' said the preacher, ' or rather
thou thinkest on this matter more deeply than I apprehended
to be in thy nature. MethouL'ht the delight of going on shore
with thv bow, or thy gun, or thy angling-rod, would have borne
away all other feelings.'

'And so it would,' replied Roland, who iierceived the danger
of suffering Henderson "s luiit-rui.sed suspicions to become fully
awake— '1 would have thought of nothing but the gun and
the oar, and the wild water-fowl that tempt me by sailing
among the sodg&s yonder so far out of thght-shot, had you not
spoken of my going on shore as what was to occasion burning
of town and tower, the downfall of the Evangel, and the up-
setting of the mass.'

'Follow me, then,' said Henderson, 'and we will seek the
Lady Lochleven.'

They found her at breakfast with her grandson George
Douglas. 'Peace be with your ladyship !

' said the preacher,
bowing to his patroness ;

' Roland Gni-mo awaits your order.'
' Young man,' said the lady, ' our chaplain hath warranted

for thy fidelity, and we are determined to give you certain
errands to do for us in our town of Kinross.'

'Not by my advice,' said Douglas, coldly.

'I said not that it was,' answered the lady, something
sharply. ' The mother of thy father may, I should think, bo
old enough to judge for herself in a matter so simple. Thou
wilt take the skiff, Roland, and two of my peojile, whom
Dryfesdale or Randal will order out, and fetch oft certain stuff

of plate and hangings which should last night be lodged at
Kinross by the wains from Edinburgh.'

' And give this packet,' said Georf,^e Dougla-s, ' to a servant
of ours, whom you will find in waiting there. It is the report

t« my father,' he added, looking towards his grandmother, who
ac(|uiesced by bending her head.

' I have already mentioned to Master Henderson,' said Roland
Grivnie, ' that, as my duty requires my attendance on the Queen,
her Grace's permission for my journey ought to be obtained
before I can undertake your commission.'

' Look to it, my son,' said the old lady, 'the scruple of the

youth is honourable.'

'Craving your ]>ardon, madam, I have no wish to force

myself on her presence thus early,' said Douglas, in an nidif-

ll^
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ferent tone ;
' it might diaplease her, and were no way acreeaWo

to mo.'

'And I,' said the Lady Lochleven, ' although her temper
hath been more gentle of late, have no will to uiulergo, witli
out neccHsity, the rancour of her wit.'

•Under your permission, madam,' said the chapUin, 'I will
myself render your request to the Queen. During my lun^'

residence in this house she hath not deigne<i to see mo in
private, or to hear my doctrine

; yet so may Heaven pr()Hi)or
my labours, as .ove for her soul, and desire to bring her intu
the right path, was my chief motive for coming hither.'

'Take care. Master Henderson,' said Douglas, in a tone
which seemed almost sarcastic, ' lest you rush hastily on an
adventure to which you have no vocation

; you are leariitil,
and blow the adage, Ne accesaeris in consilium nisi vocatJ.
Who hath required this at your hand 1

'

'The Master to whose service I am called,' answered the
Ereacber, looking upward— ' He who hath commanded inc to
e eamest in season and out of season.'

' Your acquaintance hath not been much, I think, with
courts or princes,' continued the young esquire.

'No, sir,' replied Henderson, 'but, like my master Knox, I

see nothing frightful in the fair face of a pretty lady.'
' My son,' said the Lady of Lochleven, ' quench not the gotnl

man's steal : let hiui do the errand to this unhappy princess.'
'With more willingness than I would do it myself,' said

George Doii}<ks. Yet something in his manner appeared to
contradict his words.

The minister went accordingly, followed by Roland Graine,
and, demanding fui audience of the imprisoned princess, was ad
mitted. He fourid her with her ladies engaged in the daily
task of embroidery. The Queen received him with that coui (tsy
which, in ordinary cases, she used towards all who approaclioil
hfcr and the clergyman, in ojwiunghis commission, ws obviously
somev.hat more embarrassed than he had expected to be. ' The
good Iia.V of liochleven, may it i)lease your Grace '

He made a short imuse, during which Mary said, witli .i

smile, ' My Grace would, in truth, be well pleased were the
Lady of Fiodileven our ffxid lady ; but go on — what is the will

of the good Lady of Lochleven ?

'

'She desires, madam,' said the chaplain, 'that your (iiace
will >nnit this young gentleman, your page, Roiand Gnrine,
to !.^ to Km^'ws, to look after some household stuff and
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hangings, sent hither for the better furnishing your Grace's

apartments.'

"fhe Lady of Lochleven,' said the Queen, * unes nee<Ue8s

ceremony, in reuucMtiii^ our penuiHHJon tor that which utands

within her own ptcuHuru. Wu well know tliut thin young uuntle-

man'8 attcntlance on uk hud not Ijeen ho lon^' pennitte«l were

lie n( thought to be wore at the conmiund of that good htdv

than ^t oui». But we cheerfully yield consent tluit he Nliall

^'o on her errand ; with our will we would doom no living

'

creature to the captivity which wo ourselverf must flufl'er.'

'Ay, madam,' answered the preacher, 'and it in doubtless

natural for humrnity to quarrel with its priMon-house. Yet
there liave been those who have found that time spent in the

house of temporal captivity may '« bo eaiployed as to redeem
us from spiritual slavery.'

'I apprehend your meaning, sir,' replied the Queen, 'but I

have heard your apostle — I have heard Master John Knox
;

and were I to be }>erverted, I would willingly resign to the

ablest and most powerful of heresiurchs the poor honour he
might acquire by overcoming my faith and my hope.'

' Madam,' said the preacher, 'it is not to the talents or skill

of the husbandman that Uod gives the increase : the words
which were offered in vain bv him whom you justly call our
apostle, during the bustle ami gaiety of a court, may yet find

better acceutance during the leisure for reflection which this

place aiTorus. God knows, lady, that I speak in singleness of

heart, as one who would as soon compare himself to the im-

mortal angels as to the holy man whom you have named.
Yet would you but condescend to apply to their noblest use

those talents and that learning which all allow you to be
possessed of— would you afford us but the slightest hope that

you would hear and regard what can be urged against the

blinded superstition and idolatry in which you were brought up,

sure am I, that the most powerfully gifted of my brethren, that

even John Kiiox himself, would li;i 'on hither, and account the

rescue of your single soul from the nets of Romish error '

' I am obliged to you and to them for their charity,' said

Mary ;
' but as I have at present but one prcsence-chaiuber, I

would reluctantly see it converted into a Huguenot synod.'

'At least, madam, be not thus obstinately blinded in your
errors ! Hear one who has hungered and thirsted, watched
and prayed, to undertake the good w(jrk of yijur conversion,

and who would be content to die the instant that a work so

M
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advanta^ns for yourself and so beneficial to Scotland were
aajoinplwhed. Yes, lady, could I but shake the reniainlii>{
pillar of the heathen tenmle in this land— and that pennit \m
to term your faith in the delusions of Rome— I could be content
to die overwhelmed in the ruins !

'

•I will not insult your zeal, sir,' replied Mary, 'by saying
yoi are more likely to make siKirt ror the I'hilistines than to
overwhelm them : your charity ehiinis uiy thanks, for it is

warmlv expressed, and may be truly purposed. But believe us
well of me as I am willing to do of yuu, and think tliat I may
be at) anxious to recall you to the ancient and only road us
you are to teach me your new by-ways to Paradise.'

•Then, madam, if such be your generous punHjse,' said
Henderson, eagerly, ' what hinders tliat we should deiticate some
part of that time unhappily now too much at your Orace's dis
posal to discuss a question so weighty ? You, by reiM)rt of all
men, are both learned and witty ; and I, though without sucii
mlvantages, am strong in my cause as in a tower of defeM(!(\
Why should we not spend some sjmce in endeavouring to dis
cover which of us hath the wrong side in this important matter ?

'

' Nay,' said Queen Mary, • I never alleged my force was
strong enough to accept of a combat en champ chm with a
achokr and a jwlemic. Besides, the match is not equal. You,
sir, might retire when you felt the battle go against you^
while I am tied to the stake, and have no permission to say the
debate wearies me. i *- juld be alone.'

She coi ftesied lov .. him as she uttered these words ; and
Henderson, whose zeal was indeed ardent, but did not extend to
the neglect of delicacy, bowed in return, and prepared to with-
draw.

* I would,' he said, 'that my earnest wish, my niost zealous

Erayer, could procure to your Grace any blessing or comfort,
ut especially that in which alone blessing or comfort is, as

easily as the slightest intimation of your wish will remove me
from your presence.'

He was m the act of departing, when Mary said to him witli

much courtesy, * Do me no injury in your thoughts, good sir

:

it may be, that if my time here be protracted longer— as surely
I hope it will not, trusting that either my rebel subjects will re-

pent of their disloyalty, or that my faithful lieges will obtiin
the upper hand— but if my time be here protracted, it may Ite

I shall have no displeasure in hearing one who seems so reason-
able and compassionate as yourself, and I may liazard your
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contempt by endeavonring to recollect and repeat the reasons
which Hchoulmen nml eoiiiicilM ^ivo for tiie faith that w in nie,

jiltli«)Uf,'h I fear timt, (jo«l l.elit me ! my lAtiii haH desertwl uie

with HIV other |MMHeNHioiiN. This lunnt, however, he for anotlier

(luy. Meanwhile, Hir. let the Jjiuly of Ijoohleven employ my
IMitfe a« she lists ; I will not iittonl suspicion hy sjiuikin); u word
toliim beftire he mm. Uolaiid (Jniiiie, my friond, lose not an
iijUHjrtuiiity of amusiiij,' thysuif: diiiico, sing, run, and leap
all niuv lie ilone merrily on the nuiinlund ; but he must have
more than (quicksilver in his veins who would frolic here.'

'Alas I madam,' said the jireacher, ' to what is it you exiiort

the youth, while time passes and eternity summons ! Can our
salvation be ensure<l by idle mirth, or our good work wrought
out without fear and trembling ?

'

' I cannot fear or tremble,' replied the Queen :
* to Mary

Stewart such emotions are unknown. But, if wcciting and
sorrow on my part will atone for the boy's enjoying an hour of
boyish pleasure, Iw assured the ponance slmll l»e duly jMiid.'

'Nay, but, {jTaeious lady,' wiid the preacher, 'in this you
ffre&t\y err : our tears and our sorrows are all t<M> little for our
own faults and follies, nor can we transfer them, as your church
falsely teache.s, to the benefit of others.'

'May I pray you, sir,' answered the Queen, 'with as little

offence as such a prayer may import, to transfer yourself else-

where ? We are sick at heart, and may not now Ihj distnrlied

with further controversy ; and thou, Kolund, take this little

l)urse'— Then turning to the divine, she said, showing its

contents, — ' Look, reverend sir, it contains only those two or

three gold testoons — a coin which, though bearing m3<iwn poor

features, I have ever fouml more active against me than on my
side, just as my subjects take arms against me, with my own
name for their summons and signal. Take this purse timt thou

uiaye.st want no means of amiisenieiit. Fail not — fail not to

bring me back news from Kinross ; oidy let it lie such as, with-

out suspicion or offence, may be told in the iiresence of this

reverend gentleman, or of the good Ijady Lochleven herself.'

The last hint was t(X» irresistible t() Ije witlist(M)d ; and
Henderson withdrew, half- mortified, half-pleased with his recej)-

tion ; for Mary, from long habit and the address which was

natural to her, had learned, in an extraordinary degree, the art

of evading discourse which was disagreeable to her feelings (^r

prejudices, without affronting those by whom it was proffered.

Roland Graeme retired with the chaplain at a signal from

Vol. Xi— 18
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liiH lady ; bat it did not mcapo him that, m he left the room,
NtepuitiK backwanU and nuikitiK the deep obeiMiince due t.'.

wyalty, Catherine HevUm hold np her Hiendor foreflnffer, with
a KMture which be alone could witnom, an<l which Heouied tn
Hay, ' Kemeinber what Iiom )nihwj«| lictwixt uh.'

The young iNige had now IiIh loMt churffe from the La«ly of
Uwhieven. ' There are revolH, ' nhe said, ' thi« day at the villajji'.

My son's authority is, aa yet, unable to prevent these con
tinned working of the ancient leaven of folly which the Uonjish
priests have kneaded into the very sotils of the Scottish
peasantry. I do not command thee t<» abstain horn them
that wouhl be only to lay a snare for thy follv, or to teach tint)

falsehood ; but enjoy those vanities with moderation, and niuik
them as sotuething thou must soon learn to renounce and con-
temn. Our cliamborkin at Kinross, Luke Lundin— Doctor,
aa he foolishly oalleth himself— will ac4iuaint thee what is tolM)
done in the matter about which thou goost Remember tlmu
art trusted ; show thyself, therefore, worthy of trust'
When we recollect that Roland Ununie was not yet nineteen,

and that he had siHJnt his whole life in the solitary Castle of
Avenel, exceptinjj the few hours he had passed in lilinburK'li,

and his kte residence at Lochleven, the latter perio«l luivin;,'

very little served to enlarge his acquaintance with the i>uy
world, we cannot wonder that his heart beat high with Ik.jio

and curiosity at the prosiHMit of partaking the sport even of a
country wake. He liastened to his little cabin, and turned over
the wardrobe with which, in every respect becoming his stutimi,
he had been supplied from Rlinburgh, probably by order of tlio

Earl of Murray. By the Queen's command he had hitherto
waited upon her in mourning, or at least in sad-coloured raiment.
Her condition, she said, admitted of nothing more gay. But
now he selected the gayest dress his wardrobe afforde«l, com
posed of scarlet, slashed with black satin— the royal colours i.f

Scotland
; combed his long curlefl hair ; disposed his chain anil

medal round a beaver hat of the newest block ; and witli tlie

gay falchion which had reached him in so mysterious a manner
hung by his side in an embroidered belt, his apparel, added to

his natural frank mien and handsome figure, formed a most
commendable and pleasing specimen of the young aailanl of
the period. He sought to make his parting reverence to the
Queen and her ladies, but old Dryfesdale hurried him to the
boat

' We will have no private audiences,' he said, ' my master

;



THE ABHOl' f75

nnoe yoa are to be truiiUsii with Homowhat, we will try at leant
to «ave thee from the toiuptation of opiiortunity. UihI help
thee, chihl,' he ad(]«<i, with a jflaiico of eoiitompt at Iuh jpiy
clothes, 'an the bear-want be yonder from St Audrews, have a
care thou eo not near him.'

'And whereft^re, I pray you T' raid Roland
'Lest he take thee for one (»f hiM runaway jackanapeH,'

answered the steward, Nniilint; •*ourly.

' I wear n it my clotheM at thy cont,' Haid Koland, indignantly.
'Nor at thino own either, my non,* repliwl the stewanl, 'elno

would thv KMb more nearly resemble thy merit and thy xt^ition.'
Rohind (Snpme Huitprewtc«t with difficulty the n!|iartcu which

arose to his li^w, and, wrapping his scarlet mantle around him,
threw himself uito the boat, which two rr»wers, themselves urged
by curiosity to see the revels, pulk>*l stoutly tt)wanls the west
end of thf Uke. As they put oil, Roland thought he could
discover the face of Catherine Seyton, though carefully with-
drawn from observation, iHjeping fr«im a loophole to view his
departure. He pullet! off his hat, and held it up as a token
that he saw and wisheil her adieu. A white kerchief waved for
a second across the window, and for the rest of the little voyage
the thoughts of Catherine Seyton disputed ground in his breast
with the exiKKJtations excite«l by the appnwhing revel. As
they drew nearer and nearer the shore, the sounds of mirth and
music, the laugh, the lialloo, and the shout came thicker uium
the ear, and in a trice the boat was moored, and Roland (Jranie
hastened in quest of thecliamlwrlain, that, Imiiig informed what
time he had at his own disiwsal, he might lay it out to the best
advantaga

'i,



CHAPTER XXVI

Boom for the master of the rin;;, ye swains,
Divide your crowded ranks ; before him march
The rural iiiiustrelsy, the rattling drum,
The clamorous war-pipe, and far-echoing horn.

SoMGKViLLE, Eurttl Sport*.

NO long space intervened ere Roland Gn»me was able

to discover among the crowd of revellers, who gam-
bolled upon the open 8})ace which extends betwixt

the village and the lake, a person of so great importance as

Dr. Luke Lundin, upon whom devolved officially the charge
of representing the lord of the land, and who was attended for

support of his authority by a piper, a drummer, and four sturdy
clowns armed with rusty halberds, garnished with iwrty-coloured
ribbons— myrmidons who, earlv as the day was, had already

broken more than one head in the awfiil names of the Laird of

Lochleven and his chamberlain.'

As soon a& this dignitary was informed that the castle skill'

had arrived, with a gallant, dressed like a lord's sor ^t the least,

who desired presently to speak to him, he adjusted his ruff anil

his black coat, turned round his girdle till the garnished hilt of

his long rapier became visible, and walked with due solemnity
towards the beach. Solemn indeed he was entitled to be, even on

less important occasions, for he had been bred to the veneraliie

study of medicine, as those acquainted with the science very

soon discovered from the aphorisms which ornamented his dis-

course. His success had not been equal to his pretensions

;

but as he was a native of the neighbouring kingdoni of Filo,

and bore distant relation to, or dependence upon, the ancit'iit

family of Lundin of that ilk, who were bound in close friendsliii>

with the house of Lochleven, he had, through their ii'torest,

got planted comfortably enough in his present station upon

the banks of that beautiful lake. The profits of his chanil>cr

lainship being moderate, especially in those unsettled times, he

' See Scottish Fairs. Note 18.
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had eked it out a little with some practice in his original profes-

sion ; and it was said that the innabitauts of the village and
barony of Kinross were not more effectually thirled (which may
be translated enthralled") tij the baron's mill than they were to the
medical monopoly of the chamberlain. Woe betide the family

of the rich boor who presumed to depart this life without a
I)a8sport from Dr. Luke Lundin ! for if his representatives had
aught to settle with the baron, as it seldom happened other-

wise, they were sure to tind a cold friend in the chamberlain.

He was considerate enough, however, gratuitously to help the
])oor out of their ailments, and sometimes out of all their other
distresses at the same time.

Formal, in a double proportion, both as a physician and as

a person in office, and proud of the scraps of leaniing which
rendered his language almost universally unintelligible. Dr.
Luke Lundin approached the beach, and hailed the page as he
advanced towards him. 'The freshness of the morning upon
you, fair sir. You are sent, I warrant me, to see if we observe
here the regimen which her good ladyship hath prescribed, for

eschewing all superstitious ceremonies and idle anilities in these
our revels. I am aware that her good ladyship would willingly

have altogether abolished and abrogated them. But as I had
the honour to quote to her from the works of the learned
Hercules of Saxony, omnis ruratio est vel rnnonka velcoacta—
that is, &ir sir— for silk and velvet have seldom their Latin ad
unffuem— every cure must be wrought either by art and induc-
tion of rule or by constraint ; and the wise physician chooseth
the former. Which argument her ladyship being pleased to
allow well of, I have made it my business so to blend instruc-

tion and caution with delight

—

fiat niirtio, as we say— that I

can answer that the vulgar mind will be defecated and purged
of anile and Popish fooleries by the medicament adhibited, so
that the prima' due being cleansed. Master Henderson, or any
other able pastor, may at will throw in tonics, and effectuate a
perfect moral cure, tuto, cito, jui-unde.'

' I have no charge. Doctor Lundin,' replied the page
'Call me not doctor,' said the chamberlain, 'since I have

laid aside my furred gown and bonnet, and retired me into this

temporality of chamberlainship.'
' Oh, sir,' said the i)age, who was no stranger by report to the

character of this original, 'the cuwl makes not the monk,
neither the cord the friar : we have all heard of the cures
wrought by Doctor Lundin.'

i
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' Toys, young sir— trifles,' answered the leech, with grave Ah-
clamation of superior skill; 'the hit-or-miss practice of a poor
retired gentleman, in a short cloak and doublet. Marry, Heaven
sent its blessing; and this I must say, better fiishioned medi
ciners have brought fewer patients through — lunga roba cmia
ecimzta, saith the Italian— ha, fair sir, you have the language ?

'

Roland Graeme did not think it necessary to expound to
this learned Theban whether he understood him or no; but,
leaving that matter uncertain, he iX)ld him he came in quest of
certain packages which should have arrived at Kinross find

been placed under the chamberlain's charge the evening before.
' Body o' me !

' said Doctor Lundin, ' I fear our common
carrier, John Auchtermuchty, hath met with some mischance,
that he came not up last night with his wains : bad land tliis

to ioumey in, my master ; and the fool will travel by night too,

although— besides ail maladies, from your tussis to your pestin,

which walk abroad in the night air— he may well fall in with
half a dozen swashbucklers, who will ease him at once of liis

baggage and his earthly complaints. I must send forth to

iiiquire after him, since he hath stuff of the honourable house-
hold on hand ; and, by Our liady, he hath stuff of mine too —
certain drugs sent me from the city for composition of my
alexipharmics

; this gear must be looked to. Hodge,' said he,

addressing one of his redoubted body-guard, 'do thpu and i'oby

Telford take the mickle brown aver and the black cut-fciiled

mare, and make out towards the Keiry Craigs,* and see wlmt
tidings you can have of Aiichtemiuchty and his wains ; 1 trust

it is only the medicine of the pottle-pot— being the only nDi/im-
mentiim which the beast useth — which hath caused him to tiirry

on the road. Take the ribbons from your halberds, ye knaves,
and get on your jacks, plate-sleeves, and knapscuUs, that your
presence may work some terror if you meet with op])osers.' He
then added, turning to Roland Gramme, ' I warrant me we shall

have news of the wains in brief season. Meantime it will i)lpaso

you to look upon the sports ; but first to enter my poor Iodj,'irii:

and take your morning's cup. For what saith the school of

Salerno—
Poculiim, mane haustum,
Kestaurat naturam exhauatam ?

'Your learning is too profound for me,' replied the page;
'and so would your draught be likewise, I fear.'

' See Note 10.

\m
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Nota whit,feir8ir : a cordial cup of sack, impregnated with
wormwood, is the best anti -pestilential draught ; and, to speak
truth, the pestilential miasmata are now very rife in the
.atmosphere. We live in a happy time, young man,' continued
he, in a tone of grave irony, 'and have many blessings un-
known to our fathers. Here are two sovereigns in the land
a regnant and a claimant ; that is enough of one good thing'
but, if any one wants more, he may find a king in every
peel-house m the country ; s*), if we lack government, it is not
for want of governors. Then have we a civil war to phleboto-
mide us evenr year, and to prevent our population from starving
for want of food

; and for the same purpose we have the plague
proposing us a visit, the best of all recipes for thinning a land
and converting younger brothers into elder ones. Well, each
man in his vocation. You young fellows of the sword desire to
wrestle, fence, or so forth with some expert adversary ; and for
my part, I love to match myself for life or death against that
same plague.

As they proceeded up the street of the little village towards
the doctors lodgings, his attention was successively occupied
by the various personages whom he met, and pointed out to the
notice of his companion.
•Do you see that fellow with the red bonnet, the blue jerkin

and the great rough baton in liis hand ? I believe that clown
hath the strength of a tower : he has lived fifty years in the
world, and never encouraged the liberal sciences by buying one
pennyworth of medicaments. But see you that man with the
fades ffinpocraticaf said he, pointing out a thin peasant,
with swelled legs, and a most cadaverous countenance ; ' that I
call one of the worthiest men in the barony : he breakfasts,
luncheons, dines, and sups by my advice, and not without my
medicine

; and, for his own single part, will go farther to clear
out a moderate stock of pharmaceutics than half the country
besides. How do you, my honest friend ?

' said he to the party
in question, with a tone of condolence.
'Very weakly, sir, since I took the electuary,' answered the

patient; 'it neighboured ill with the two spoonfuls of iHjase-
porridge and the kirn-milk.'

' Pease-porridge and kini-milk ! Have you been under medi-
cine these ten years, and keep your diet so ill ? The next
moniing take the electuary by itself, and touch nothing for
s'x hours.* The poor object bowed and liiui>ed off.

The next whom the doctor deigned to take notice of was a

fi
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lame feUow, by whom the honour was altogether undeserved,
for at sight of the mediciner he began to snuffle away in the
crowd as fast as his infirmities would permit

' There is an ungrateful hound for you,' said Doctor Lundin :

' I cured him of the gout in bis feet, and now be talks of the

cbargeableness of medicine, and makes the first use of his re-

stored legs to fiy from his {jbysioian. Hiapodagra bath become
a chiragra, as honest Martial bath it : the gout has got iuti) his

fingers, and he cannot draw his purse. Old saying and true—
Prsemia cum poscit raedicus, Sathan est.

We are angels when we come to cure, devils when we ask pay-
ment ; but I will administer a purgation to his purse, I warrant
him. There is his brother too, a sordid chuff. So ho, there

!

Saunders Darlet ! you have been ill, I hear 1

'

'Just got the turn, as I was thinking to send to your honour,
and I am brawly now again; it was nae great thing that
ailed me.'

' Hark you, sirrah,' said the doctor, ' I trust you remember
you are owing to the laird four stones of barley-meal and a bow
of oats ; and I would have you send no more such kain-fowls
as you sent last season, that looked as wretchedly as patients
just dismissed from a plague-hospital; and there is hard money
owia^^ besides.'

' I was thinking, sir,' said the man, more Scotico, that is,

returning no direct answer on the subject on which he was
addressed, 'my best way would be to come down to your
honour, and take your advice yet in case my trouble should
come back.'

* Do so then, knave,' replied Lundin, 'and remember what
Ecclesiasticus saith— " Give place to the physician : let him not
go firom thee, for thou hast need of him."

'

His exhortation was interrupted by an apparition which
seemed to strike the doctor with as much horror and .suri)rise

as his own visage inflicted upon sundry of those persons whom
be had addressed.

The figure which produced this effect on the Esculapius of

the vilWe was that of a tall old woman, who wore a \\vj\\-

crowned hat and muffler. The first of these habiliments addeil

apparently to her stature, and the other served to conceal the
lower part of her face, and as the hat itself was slouched, little

could be seen besides two brown cheek-bones, and the eyes of

swarthy fire, that gleamed fit)m under two shaggy grey eye-
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brows. She was (Iressetl in a long dark-coloured robe of unusual
fashion, bordered at the skirts and on the stomacher with a
sort of white trimming resembling the Jewish phylacteries, on
which were wrought the characters of some unknown language.
She held in her hand a walking-staff of black ebony.

'By the soul of Celsus,' said Dr. Luke Lundin, 'it is old
Mother Nicneven herself; she hath come to beard me within
mine own bounds, and in the very execution of mine office

!

" Have at thy coat, old woman," as the song says. Hob Anster,
let her presently be seized and committed to the tolbooth

;

and if there are any zealous brethren here who would give the
liag her deserts, and duck her, as a witch, in the loch, I pray
let them in no way be hindered.'

But the myrmidons of Doctor Lundin showed in this case
no alacrity to do his bidding. Hob Anster even ventured to
remonstrate in the name of himself and his brethren. ' To be
sure he was to do his honour's bidding ; and for a' that folk
said about the skill and witcheries of Mother Nicneven, he
would put his trust in God, and his hand on her collar, with-
out dreadour. But : lie was no common spae-wife, this Mother
Nicneven, like Jean Jopp that lived in the Brierie Baulk. She
had lords and lairds that would ruffle for her. There was
Moncrieff of Tippermalloch, that was Popish, and the laird of
Carslogie, a kend queen's man, were in the fair, with wba
kend how mony swords and bucklers at their back ; and wiey
would be sure to make a break-out if the officers meddled with
the auld Popish witch-wife, who was sae weel friended ; mair
especially as the laird's best men, such as were not in the castle,
were in Edinburgh with him, and he doubted his honour the
doctor would find ower few to make a good backing if bkdes
were bare.'

The doctor listened unwillingly to this prudential counsel,
and was only comforted by the faithful promise of his satellite
tliat

' The old woman should,' as he expressed it,
' be ta'en canny

the next time she trespassed on the Iwunds.'
'And in that event,' said the doctor to his companion, 'fire

anil fagot shall be the best of her welcome.'
This he spoke in hearing of the dame herself, who even then,

and in passing the doctor, shot towards him from under her
grey eyebrows a look of the most insulting and contemptuous
superiority.

' This way,' continued the physician— ' this way,' marshalling
his guest into his lodging ;

' take care you stumble not over a

%
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retort, for it is hazardous for the ignorant to walk in the wavs
ofart'

•'

Tha page found all reason for the caution j for, besides
stuffed birds, and lizards, and snakes bottled up, and bundlets of
simples made up, and other parcels spread out to dry, and ail

the confusion, not to mention the mineled and sickening smells,
incidental to a druggist's stock-in-trade, he had also to avoid
heaps of charcoal, crucibles, bolt-heads, stoves, and the other
furniture of a chemical laboratory.

Amongst his other philosouhical qualities, Doctor Limdiii
foiled not to be a confused sloven, and his old dame house
keeper, whose life, as she said, was spent in 'redding him up,'

had trotted off to the mart of gaiety with other and youii},'er

folks. Much clattering and jangling therefore there was among
jars, and bottles, and vials, ere me doctor produced the salutif-

erouR potion which he recommended so strongly, and a search
equally long and noisy followed among broken cans and cracked
pipkins ere he could bring forth a cup out of which to ilrink

it. Both matters being at length achieved, the doctor set the

example to his guest, by quaffing off a cup of the cordial, and
smacking his lips with approbation as it descended his gullet.

Roland, in turn, submitted to swallow the potion which his

host so earnestly recommended, but which ne found so in-

sufferably bitter that he became eager to escape from the

laboratory in search of a draught of fair water to exjMjl tlie

taste. In spite of his efforts, he was nevertheless detained hv
the garrulity of his hosty till he gave him some account of

Mother Nicneven.

_
'I care not to speak of her,' said the doctor, 'in the open

air, and among the throng of people : not for fright, like yon

cowardly dog, Anster, but because I would give no occasion for

a fray, having no leisure to look to stabs, slashes, and broken

bones. Men call the old hag a prophetess ; I do scarce believe

she could foretell when a brood of chickens will chip the shell.

Men say she reads the heavens ; my black bitch know.s as much
of them when she sits baying the moon. Men pretend the

ancient wretch is a sorcereas, a witch, and what not ; hiti'r hw,

I will never contradict a rumour which may bring het to the

stake which she so justly deserves, but neither will I believe

that the tales of witchtc which they din into our ea.-s are aught

but knavery, cozenage, and oid women's fobles.'

' In the name of Heaven, Avhat is .she then,' said the iwge,
' that you make such a stir aboot her ?

'
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' She is one of those cursed old women,' replied the doctor,
'who take currently and iuiiiudently uiwn themselves to act
as advisers and curers of the sick, on the strength ofnome trash
of herbs, some rhyme of Hitella, some julep or diet, drink or
cordial.'

' Nay, go no farther,' said the page ; 'if they brew cordials,

evil be their lot and ull their j>artakcrs !

'

•You say well, younji man,' sai.l Doctor Lundin ; 'for mine
own part, I know no such pests to the commonwejilth as these
old incarnate devils, who haunt the chamljers of the brain-sick
l»atient8, that are mad enough to suffer them to interfere with,
disturb, and let the regular progress of a learned and artificial

cure, with their syrups, and their juleps, and diascurdium,
and mithridate, and my Lady What-shall-cairum's jrowder,
and worthy Dame 'frashem's pill ; and thus make widows and
orphans, and cheat the regubr and well-studie<l physician, in
order to get the name of wise women and skeely neighbours,
and so forth. But no more on 't. Mother Nicneven ' and I

will meet one day, and she shall know there is danger in dealing
with the doctor.'

' It is a true word, and many have found it,' said the page ;

' but, under your favour, I would fain walk abroafl for a little

and see these sports.'

'It is well moved,' said the doctor, 'and I too should be
showing myself abroad. Moreover, the play waits us, young
man ; to-day, totus mundm agit hiMrion i;

.' And they sallied
forth accordingly into the mirthful scene.

See Note 20.
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CHAPTER XXVII

See on yon verdant lawn, the gaAering crowd
Thickenii anwiii ; the buxom nviiiplm advance,
Udherd l>y jolly clowns ; distinftionii cease,
Lost in the common joy, and the bold slave
Leans on his wealthy niaster unreprovetl.

SuMEKViLLR, Rural Sports.

THE reappearance of the dignified chamberlain on the
street of the village was eagerly hailed by the revellers

k- u u ^ I*
P'®*'*''® *^** *^6 V^y> or *ln»matic representat ion,

which had been postponed owing to his absence, was now full
surely to commence. Anything like an approach to this most
interesting of all amusements was of recent origin in Scotliiml,
and engaged public attention in proportion. All other siiorts
were discontinued. The dance around the Maypole was ur
rested, the ring broken np and dispersed, while the duiueis
each leading his partner by the hand, tripped off to the .silvan
theatre. A truce was in like manner achieved betwixt a ln^'e
brown bear and certain mastitts, who were tugging and pullin>'
at his shaggy coat, under the mediation of the bear-wanl anil
half a dozen butchers and yeomen, who, by dint of 'stvvinj; ami
tailing, as It was technically termed, separated the unfortunate
animals, whose fury had for an hour past been their chiefamuse-
ment. The itinerant minstrel found himself deserted by the
audience he had collected, even in the most interestin-? pa.ssa:,'e

of the romance which he recited, and just as he was sendin;,'
about his boy, with bonnet in hand, to collect their oblations.
He indignantly stopped short in the midst of HoAtra/ <ii,d

Lilian, and, replacing his three-stringed fiddle, or rebeck, in

its leathern case, followed the crowd, with no good-will, to the
exhibition which had superseded his own. The juggler had
ceased his exertions of emitting tlame and smoke, and was con-
tent to respire in the manner of onlinary mortals rather than
to play gratuitously the part of a fiery dragon. In shurt, all
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other sports were suspended, so eaj?erly did the revellers throng
towards the place of representation.

Tliey would err j,yrcatly who sliouhl regulate their ideas of
tlii.i dramatic exhibition ujwn those derived from a modem
^heatn' ; for the rude shows of 'riiesi)is were far less different
fnm those exhibited by Kuripidcs on the stage of Athens, with
all its magnificent der-orations and jMiiup of dresses and of
scenery. In the present case there were no scenes, no stage,
no machinery, no pit, box, and gallery, no box-lobby; and,
what might in poor Scotland be some consolation for other
negations, there was no taking of money at the door. As in the
devices of the magnanimous B()ttom, the actors had a greensward
plot for a stage, and a hawthorn bush for a greenroom and
tiring-house; the spectators being accommodated with seats
on the artificial bank which had been raised around three-
fourths of the playground, the remainder being left open for

the entrance and exit of the performers. Here sate tixe un-
critical audience, the chamberlain in the centre, as the i)erson
highest in office— all alive to enjoyment anil admiration, and all

therefore dead to criticism.

The characters which appeared and disappeared before the
amused and interested audience were those which fill the
earlier stage in all nations— old men, cheated by their wives
and daughters, pillaged by their sons, and iniiK>sed on by tlieir

domestics, a braggadocio captain, a knavish pardoner or qua-s-
tionary, a country bumpkin, and a wanton city dame. Amid
all these, and more acceptable than almost the whole put to-
gether, was the all-licen.sed fool, the Gracioso of the Spanish
drama, who, with his cap fashioned into the resemblance of a
coxcomb, and his bauble, a truncheon terminated by a carved
figure, wearing a fool's cap, in his hand, went, came, and
returned, mingling in every scene of the piece, and interrupting
the business, without having any share himself in the action,

and ever and anon transferring his gibes from the actors on
tiie stage to the audience who sate around, prompt to applaud
the whole.

The wit of the piece, which was not of the most polished
kind, was chiefly airected against the superstitious practices
of the Catholic religion ; and the stage artillery had on this

occasion been levelled by no less a person than Doctor Lundin,
who had not only commanded the manager of the entertain-
ment to select one of the numerous satires which had been
written against the Papists (several of which were cast in a

I

i
1
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dnunatio fom), but had even, like the Prince of Denmark,
caused them to insert, or, according to his own phrase, to iiifuae,

here and there, a few pleaHantries of his own penning on the
same inexltauHtible subject, hoping thereby to mollify the rigour
of the Lady of Lochleven towards pastimes of this deHcriptiim.

He &ile(l not to jog Roland's elbow, who wab sitting in Htate

behind him, and recommend to his particular attention tliusu

&vourite piusa^^ As for the page, to whom the very idea of

such an exhibition, simple as it was, was entirely now, he beliulil

it with the undiminished and ecstatic delight with which men
of all ranks look for the first time on dramatic representution,
and laughed, shouted, and clapped his hands as the perfonimnce
proceeded. An incident at leu^h took phuse which eflectuully

broke off his interest in the business of the scene.

One of the principal personages in die comic part of the

drama was, as we have already said, a quustionary or panloner,
one of those itinerants who hawked about from place to place
relics, real or pretended, with which he excited the devotion ut

once and the charity of the populace, and generally deceived
both the one and the othei. The hypocrisy, impudence, aiid

profligacy of these clerical wanderers had made them tlie

subject of satire from the time of Chaucer down to that of

Heywood. Their present representative failed not to follow

the same line of humour, exhibiting pig's bones for relics, and
boasting the virtues of small tin crosses, which had been Hhakon
in+he holy porringer at Loretto,and of cockle-shells, which had
been brought fit)m the shrine of St. James of Compostella, all

which he disposed of to the devout Catholics at nearly as hi','h

a price as antiquaries are now willing to pay for liaubles of

similar intrinsic value. At length the panloner pulled from

his scrip^ a small phial of clear water, of which he vaunted the

quality in the following verses :
—

' Liatneth, gnde people, everiche one,
For in the londe of Babylone,
Far eastward I wot it lyetli,

And is the first londe the sonne etpieth,

Ther, as he cometh fro out the ai ;

In thin ilk londe, as thinketh me,
Right as holie legvndes tell,

Snottreth from a roke a well,

And falleth into ane bath of ston,

AVher cha.st Suaanne, in times long gon
Was wont to wnsh her hodie nnd um.
Mickle vertiie hath tliat streme.

As ye shall se er that ye pas,
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•mnle by thii little glw.
Through iiishtiiH cold and ilaytb hota,
HiderwATit I haw it brim){l)t t

Hath a wife iiiada alip or slida,

Or • maidun atnpp'd aatde,

Putteth this wntfr under her neae,
VTold ahe uold ahe, the ahall aneae.'

The jest, as the reader skilful in the ttntiqiie langtiaffe of the
drama must at onoe perceive, turned on the tuiino nivot as in
the old minstrel tales of the Jirinkimj-I/tn-n <>/ Ktng Artkar
and the Mantle made A mig». But the audieutie wore neither
learned nor critioal enough to challenge its want of originality.
The potmit relic was, after such gnmaoe an*l buffoonery as
befitted the subject, presentetl successively to each of the female
personages of toe drama, not one of whom sustained the sup-
posed test of discretion ; but, to the infinite delight of the
audience, snened much louder and longer than perhaps they
themselves had counted on. The jest seemed at \asi worn
threadbare, and the pardoner was jMissing on to some new
njeasantry, when the jester or clown of the drama, jwHsessing
himself secretly of the phiul which contained the wondrous
liiiuor, applied it suddenly to the nose of a young woman,
who, with her black silk muffler, or screen, drawn over her
face, was sitting in the foremost rank of the 8i>ectator8, intent
apiwrentlv upon the business of the stage. The contents
of the ^nial, well calculated to sustain the credit of the
pardoners legend, set the damsel a-sneezing violently, an ad-
mission of frailty which was received with shouts of rapture
by the audience. These were soon, however, renewe<l at the
expense of the jester himself, when the insulted maiden extri-
cated, ere the paroxysm was well over, one hand from tlie folds
of her mantle, and bestowed on the wag a buffet, which made
him reel fiilly his own len^h from the iMirdoncr, and then
acknowledge the favour by instant prostration.

No one pities a jester overcome m his vo«%ition, and the
clown met with little sympathy when, risin.i,' from the ground
and whimpering forth his complaints of llarsh treatment, he
invoked the assistance and .sympathy of the audience. But
the chamberlain, feeling his own di^rnity insulted, ordered two
of his halberdiers to bring the culprit l)efore him. When these
official persons first approache<l the virago, she threw herself
into an attitude of finn defiance, as if determined to resist their
authority ; and from the sample yf strength and spirit which

ta
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she had already di»»|)layo(i they showed no alacrity at execut-
ing their commiiMion. Hm on half a minute's reflection, the
damwl chanced totally ! .t attitude and manner, foldefl her
cloak around her anii* ii ,. Aeni and maiden-like fashion, mul
walked of her own accoi I tu tho presence of the great nmn,

i'.' wo manful satellites. As 4k
• Hid more especially as she st...,.!

'idgment-seat, the maitlen »li>

ist ity of step, and natural nmv
iir hi female beauty know to Ih!

reu or, her neat russet-coloured
J t'jo same colour, displayed n

,^j V '. Her feeciires were concealed
by the screen; but th'^ n-t. r moso tr .vity did not prevent
hu pretensions to be a oi i, .t f ' • .„ , , ! we have hinted
at, saw enough to jud^'t^ a . uabl • * ^ ^^.oco by the wunple

. "? J^"*' ""''ever, u ,! ,.,-, • i '.;« austerity of manner
And how now, saucy <iu. ui !

' . ,\ ,o medical man of drti.e
what have you to say wh I aho l-i > order you to be ducked'

in the loch for lifting yoc hand u, i Uc i.ian in my presence ?

Marry, replied the oulprit, 'bticn.se I juc^e that your
honour will not think the cold ba*.h necessary for my etini
plaints.

'

'A pestilent jade,' wiid the doctor, whispering to Roland
lir»me, and I 11 warrant ner a good one : her voice is us nweet
***

^?"IP; ..^V**
wy. pretty maiden,' said he, 'you show us

wcndeHul little of that countenance of yours ; be pleased t..

throw aside your mufilor.'

•I trust your honour will excuse me till vq are more iirivate
'

answeretl the maiden
;

' for 1 have acquaintance, an.l I .«liuiii,'l

hke ill to be known in the country as the poor girl whom that
scurvy knave put his jest upon.'

'Fear nothing for thy good name, my sweet little mo<lieuiii
of candied manna !

' replied the doctor ;
' for I protest to you .is

1 am chainberluin of Lochleven, Kinross, and so forth, that the
chaste Susanna herself could not have snuffed that elixir with-
out sternutation, being in truth a curious distillation of refti-
fied acetum, or vinegar of the sun, prepared by mine own hands.
Wherefore, as thou .sayest thou wilt cume to me in private
and express thy contrition for the offence whereof thou lu ^t

been guilty, I command that all for the present go forward as if

no such interruption of the prescrilwd course had taken place.
The damsel courtesied and tripped back to her place. The
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pkv proQMdfld, but it no iuu^r attnustad Um attimtion of

Th« vaioe, the figure, and what the veil permitted to be
86011 of the neck and treHHeM, of the village damsel bora do
Htroug a roHembhuice t*) tlio.se of Cuthoriue 8eyton that he felt
like one bewildered in the mttim of a cliaiigeful and stupifying
dream. The memorable Mcone of the bostelrio runlied on hit)

re^oiloction, wi Ji all itH doubtful und marvollou« uircum»(tance«.
Were the taleti of enuhuntutcnt which he liud read in romances <

realii(e«i in this extraordinary girl i Could she transport herself
from the walled and guarded Uastle of Ltwhleven, moated with
it* liniail lake (towards which he cast back a look as if to aacer
Uim itwa« still in exi.stonce), and watched with such scrupulous
WHO AH the safety of a nation demanded. Could she surmount
all these obstacles, and make .such careless aud dangerous use
of her liberty as U) engage herself jjublioly in a quarrel in a
village lair? Uoland was unable to determine uhether the
exertioiw which it mu.st Irnve cost her to gain hor nretMloin or
the use to which she liad \,nt it renilered liur the most un-
accountable creature.

Lost in these modiUtiims, he kept his gaze fixeil on the
Kubject of them; and in every casual motion discovered, or
thought he discoveretl, v.,uji!»hii,jj whicl. reminded him still

more strongly of Citherine .St .ton. It (n;curre«l to him more
than once, indeeil, tliat ho mi-clit lie deceiving himself by ex-
ivggerating some (Msual lik«nf> into absolute identity. But
then the meeting at the hostclne of St. Michaels retumo<l to
his mind, and it seemed in the highest degree improbable that,
under such various ciiciimsUinces, mere imagination should
twice have found opportunity to ulay him the self- ime trick.
This time, however, Ik deterinined to have his doubts resolved,
and for this puq> isc- ho sate during the rest of the play like a
Kreylioinid in the slip, ready to .spring upon the hare the instant
that she was started. The d.inisel, whom he watched atten-
tively lest she .shouM escape in the crowd wlicn the spectacle
was closed, sut« as if perfo«;tly unconscious tIi;U she was ol>

served. But the worthy dixitor marked tin; direct luii of hi.-

eyes, and magnanimously suppressed his own inchnation to
become the Theseus to this Hipjiolyta, in deference to the rights
ot hospitality, which enj"incd him to forliear interference with
the pleasurable pursuits of his young friend. He j»a.sscd one
or two formal gibes upon the h.\ed attention wliich the page
paid to the unknown, aud upon his uwu jealousy ; adding, how-

V!>L. x;— 19
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ever, that if both were to be nresented to the patient at once, he
had little doubt she would think the younger man the 80un<ier
prescription. ' I fe \r me,' he added, ' we shall have no news
of the knave Auchtermuchty for some time, since the veriiiii>

whoui I sent after him seem to have proved corbie-messengers.
So you have an hour or two on your hands. Master Page ; and
as the minstrels are beginning to strike up, now that the play
is ended, why, an you incline for a dance, yonder is the green,
and there site your partner. I trust you will hold me perfect in

my diagnostics, since I see with half an eye what disease y( u

are sick of, and have administered » pleasing remedy.

DUcernit sapienR res (as Chambers hath it) quas coufondit ascllus.'

The pa^c hardly heard the end of the learned adage, or tlie

charge which the chamberlain gave him to be within reach, in

case of the wains arriving suddenly, and sooner than expected,
so ea^r was he at once to shake hiui»elf free of his leariieil

associate and to satisfy his curiosity regarding the unknown
damsel. Yet, in the haste with which he made towards her, lie

found time to reflect that, in order to secure an opportunity of

conversing with her in private, he must not alarm her at tirst

accosting her. He therefore composed his manner and gait, and
advancing with becoming self-confidence before three or four

country-fellows who ware intent on the same design, but knew
not so well how to put their reiiuest into shape, he acquainted
her that he, as the deputy of the venerable chamberlain, re-

quested the honour of her hand a» a partner.

'The venerable chamberlain,' sjiid the damsel, frankly, reach

ing the page her hand, ' does very well to exercise this part i)f

his privilege by deputy ; and I suppose the laws of the revels

leave me no choice but to opt of his faithful delegate.'

'Provided, fair damsel, ' said the page, this choice of a dele-

gate is not altogether distasteful to you.'

'Of that, fair sir,' replied the maiden, ' I will tell you more
when we have danced the first measure.'

Catherine Seyton had admirable skill in gestic lore, ami was

sometimes called on to dance for the amusement of her royal

mistress. Roland Gra>Mie had often been a spectator of her skill,

and sometimes, at the Queen's command, Catherine's paitner

on such occasions. He was, therefore, iwrfectly acfjuainted «'tli

Catherine's inwle of dancing ; ami observed that his itrescnt

partner, in grace, in agility, in ({uickness of ear, and precisinn

of execution, exactly resembled her, save that the Scottish jig

n riMM Ml MlflHT
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vhich he now danced with her required a more violent and
rapid motion, and more rustic agility, than the stately i>avens,
lavoltas, and courantoes which he had seen her execute in the
chamber of Queen Mary. The active duties of the dance left

him little time for reflection, and none for conversation ; but
when their pas de deux was finished, amidst the acclamations of
the villagers, who had seldom witnessed such an exhibition, he
took an opportunity, when they yielded up the green to another
couple, to use the privilege of a partner, and enter into conversa-
tion with the mysterious maiden whom he still held by tlie hand.

'Fair partner, may I not crave the name of her who has
graced me thus litr?'

'You may,' said the maiden; 'but it is a question whether
I shall answer you.'

' And why ?
' asked Roland.

'Because nobody gives anything for nothing, and you can
tell me nothing in return which I care to hear.'

' Could I not tell you my name and lineage, in exchange for
yours ?

' returned Roland.
' No !

' answered the maiden, 'for you know little of either.'
' How 1

' said the page, somewhat angrily.
' Wrath you not for the matter,' said the damsel ;

'
I will

show you in an instant that I know more of you than you do
of yourself.'

' Indeed
!

' answered Gneme ;
' for whom tlii i do you take me ?

'

'For the wild falcon,' answered she, 'whom a <log brought in
his mouth to a certain aistle, when he was but an unfledge*!
evas ; for the hawk whom men dare not let fly, lest he should
clieck at game and pounce on carrion ; whom folk must keep
hooded till he has the proper light of his ey^s, and can discover
good from evil.'

' Well— be it so,' replie<i Roland Gra;me ;
' I guess at a part

of your parable, fair mistress mine ; and perhaps I know as much
of you as you do of ine, and can well dispense with the informa-
tion which you are so niggard in giviii;(.'

' Prove that,' said the maiden, 'and I will give you credit for
more penetration than I judged you to ho gifted withal.'

'It shall be proved insttantly,' said Koiand (iriome. 'The
first letter of your name is S and the last N.'

'Admirable !

' said his partner ; 'guoss on.'
' It pleases you to-day,' continual Roland, ' to wear the snoo«l

and kirtle, and perhaps you may be seen to-morrow in hat and
feather, hose and doublet.'
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'h^^^ *''*"'^
'

~ '" *^® ''^o"*
• yo" have hit the very white

'

said the damsel, suppressing a great inclination to laugh
You can switch men's eyes out of their heads, as well as theheart out of their bosoms.

These bst words were tittered in a low and tender to„e
which, to Roland 8 great mortification, and somewhat to his .li.'
pleasure, was so far from allaying, that it greatly inercaso.l. his
partners disposition to laughter. She could scarce comi...so

fnJ;^^ kT'^'.^^ f •
''?''^'

l^^ y"» •'••^•1 *'»«"g''t ^y I'^'-l ->
formidable, extricating it from his hold, 'you would net have
grasped it so hard

; but I perceive you know me so fully th it
there is no occasion to show you my face.'

'Fair Catherine,' said the i>age, 'he were unworthy ever to^ve seen you, far less to have dwelt so long in the .s«me
service, and under the same rcK)f with you, who could mistake
your air, your gesture, your step in walking or in danciii-. the
turn of your neck, the symmetry of your form : none couhl 1«
so dull as not to recognise you by so many proofs ; but f..r me
1 could swear even to that tress of hair that escapes from un.ler
your muffler.

^

•And to the face, of course, which that muffler covers,' said
the maiden removing her veil, and in an instant endeavoiirinir
to r^-^lace it She showeti the features of Catherine ; but an
unusual «legree of iwtulant impatience inflamed them when
trom sonie awkwardness in her management of the muffler sl,e
was unable again to adjust it with that dexterity which was a
principal accoinplishment of the coquettes of the time

1 he fiend nve the rag to tatters !
' said the damsel, as the

veil fluttered about her shoulders, with an accent so earn"st
and decided that it made the page start. He looked again at
the damsel s fece, but the infonnation which his eyes received
was to the same purport a-s before. He assisted her to adjust
her muffler, and both were for an instant silent. The dainsel
spoke hrst, for Roland Gncme was overwhelmed with snn)rise
at the contrarieties which Catherine Seyton seemed to includem her person and character.

•You are surprised,' said the damsel to him, 'at what .v<m

T n «** J !• *''® *™^''' ^^''"<'*' ^^^^ females nieii are least
otall htted for men to become women

; yet you yourself are in
danger of .such a change.'

•r in danger of becoming effeminate
!

' .said the page

.wC®^ y**"' /"''
^l'

*''^ *^''^"P»s of your replv,' sai.l the damsel.
When you should hold fast your religion, because it is as.sailed
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on all sides by rebels, traitors, and heretics, you let it glide out
of your breast bke water Rnv.ped in the Imnd. IfyonTe
driven from the feith of your lathers fn.n. fear of a tiitorjs
not that womanish ? It y,,u are c.joled by the cunninJr^
inents of a trumpeter of heresy, or the j.mises of a P,Sc
old woman, is not that womanish ? If y!,,, are brilM>d by t eho,« of spoil and preferment, is not that womanish ? Andwhen you wonder at my venting a threat or an execration
should you not wonder at yourself; who. pretending t<. a gent?ename, an.1 asp.nng t« knighthood, «u/be at thS .same timecowardly, silly, and self-intereste«l ?

'

'I would that a man would bring such a charge
!

' said themge; 'he should see, ere his life was a minute ofder, whethe?
he had cause to term me coward or no

'
«»«5iner

Beware of such big words,' answered the maiden; 'you
«i.d but anon that I sometimes wear hose and doublet.'

But remain still Catherine Seyton, wear what you list ' said
the page, endeavouring again to possess himself of her handYou indeed are pleased to call me so,' replied the maiden
eva,hng his intention, ' but I have many othef names b^S"'And will you not reply to that,' said the page, ' by which you
are distinguished l^eyond every other maide-. in Sc.tlan.l ?

'

llie damsel unaUurcd by his praises, still kept aloof andsung with gaiety a verse from an old ballad—
' O some do call me Jack, sweet love,

And some do call iiic Gill

;

Rut when I ride to Holyrood,
My mime is Wilful Will.

J!F^}^} ^il'
'

'
exclaimed the pajre, impatiently

; '.say ratherW.U the Wisp -Jack with the I^nteVn, for never >is such
a deceitful or wandering, meteor '

'

'If I be such,' replied the maiden, ' I a.sk no fools to follow
ne. If they do .so, it is at their own pleasure, and must be on
tlieir own proper peril.'

'Nay but, dearest Catherine,' .said Roland Gntme, 'be forone iiLstant serious.'
'

.

'
If you will call me your dearest Catherine, when I have

f-nven you so many names to choose upon,' replied the damsel,
1 would ask you how, supposing me for two or three hours nf

iN.v life escain^d fT<n.i yonder tower, you have the cruelty to

'in 'Il!,£w
'*"""'.'•",'.'"'' *•'« ""'y "»«"y •"0'»«»t.s I have

••^een iierhaps for months ?

ft Ml
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Ay, bat, fajr Cathenne, there are moments of deep aii<
true feeling which are worth tea thousand years of the live
hest inirtii; and such was that of yesterday, when you

i wu"**""*^
*'*** ^

'
*^emanded the damsel, hastily.

When you approMhed your lipn so near to the sign you had
traced on uiy forehead.

'Mother of Heaven !
' exclaimed she, in a yet fiercer tom>

and with a more masculine maimer than she had yet exhibited'
Uthenne Sevton approach her lips to a man'? brow, and thou

that man ! Vassal, thou best
!

'

The page stood astonished ; but, conceiving he had aknne.l
the damsel s delicacy by alluding to the enthusiasm ofa moment
and the manner in which she had expressed it, he endeavoured
to talter forth an apology. His excuses, though he was unable
to give them any regular shape, were accepted by his com
panion, who had mdeed suppressed her indignation after its
tirst explosion. Speak no more on 't,' she said. • And now let
us part; our conversation may attract more notice than is
convenient for either of us.'

• Nay, but allow me at least to follow you to some sequestereti
place. ^

' You dare not,' replied the maiden.
'How,' said the youth, 'dare not? where is it you dare l'..

where I dare not follow T

'

^ h 1

' You fear a will o' the wisp,' said the damsel ; ' how woul.l
you fjMje a hery dragon, with an enchantress mounted on its

.w u® f'"" ^^'S ^'"^ ^"™®' °' Sir Greysteil,' said the paL'e

;

but be there such toys to be seen here ?

'

_
'1 go to Mother Nicneven's,' answered the maid ; 'and slie

IS witch enough to rein the homed devil, with a red silk threa.l
tor a bndle, and a rowan-tree switch for a whip.'

1 1 will follow you,' said the jMige.

'Let it be at some distance,' said the maiden.
And wrapping her mantle round her with more success t)i,in

on her former attempt, she mingled with the throng, .uid
walkeil towards the village, heedfully followed by RmI.mmI
lirft'ine at some distance, and under every precaution whicii he
eould use to prevent his purpose from being observed

mmm MMIM ^



CHAPTER XXVIII

Yes, it is she whose ryes lookM on thy childhoml,

And watch'J with tiviiililiin; hojie thy ilawii of youth,

That now, with tlicse same eyelialls diiutiiM with age.

And diuiiiier yet witli team, iiefit thy dihhouour.

Old Play.

AT the entrance of the principal, or indeed, so to speak,

the only, street in Kinross the damsel, whose steps

L were pursued by Roland Gnume, cast a glance behind

her, as if to be certain he had not lost trine of her, and then

plunged down a very narrow lane which ran betwixt two rows

of poor and ruinous cottages. She paused for a second at the

door of one of those miserable tenements, again cast her eye up

the lane towards Roland, then lifted the latch, opened the door,

and disappeared from his view.

With whatever haste the page followed her example, the

difficulty which he found in discovering the trick of the latch,

which (fid not work quite in the usual maimer, and in pushing

open the door, which did not yield to his first effort, delayed

for a minute or two his entrajice into the cottjige. A dark and

smoky passage led, as usual, betwixt the exterior wall of the

liouse and the ' luillan,' or clay wall, which served as a partition

iwtwixt it and the interior. At the end of this jMissage, and

through the partition, was a door leading into the ' l>en,' or inner

chamber of the cottage, and when Roland (inume's hand was

upon the latch of this door, a female vdice promiunced, 'Jiene-

dirtm qui cenhit in nimiine Domini, damnanduit i/iti in nomine

iiiimici.' On entering the apartment, he j>erceived the figure

which the chamberlain had pointed out to him as Mother Nic-

ueven, seated beside the lowly hearth. But there wa^s no otlior

}iersoii ill the room. Roland Gneme gazed around in surprise

at the disappearance of Catherine Seyton, without paying much
regard to the suppo.sed sorcere.ss, until she attracted and riveted

his regard by the tone in which she asked him — ' What seekest

thou herel'

ii
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'I seek,' said the page, with much embarrassment —'

I

But his answer was cut short when the old woman, drawin,r
her huge grey eyebrows sternly together, with a frown wln.C
knitte(l her brow into a thousand wrinkles, arose, and erecting
ber^lf up to her full natural size, tore the kerehief from her
hea(^ and seizing Roland by the arm, made two strides across

r 1 X r n ? .,
ap»rtiuent to a small wine m through which the

liglit fell full on her face, and showed the astonished youth tiie
countenance of Macdalen Gneme. 'Yes, Roland,' she suid
thine eyes deceive thee not : they show thee truly the features

of her whom thou hast thvself deceived, whose wine thou hast
turned into gall, her bread of joyfiilness into bitter poison, her
hope into the blackest despair. It is she who now demands i.f
toee, what seekest thou here 1— she whose heaviest sin towards
Heaven hath been, that she loved thee even better than the
weal of the whole church, and could not without reluctance
surrender thee even in the cause of God— she now asks vou
what seekest thou here ?

'

While she spoke, she kept her broad black eye riveted on the
vouth s face, with the expression with which the eagle re"ard.s
his prey ere he tears it to pieces. Roland felt himself at the
moment in(»pable either of reply or evasion. This extraordinary
enthusiast had preserved over him in some measure the asceiid-
encv which she had acquired during his childhood ; and besides
he knew the violence of her passions and her impatience of
contradiction, and was sensible that almost any reply whicii he
could make was likely to throw her into an ecstasy of rage. He
was therefore silent ; and Magdalen Gra-nie procee<led with
increasing enthusia.sm in her apostrophe— ' Once more, what
seek St thou, false bov?— seekst thou the honour thou liast
renounced, the faith thou hast abandoned, the hopes thou ha.st
destroyed ? Or didst thou seek me, the sole protectress of tliy
youth, the only jwrent whom thou hast known, that thou niayest
trample on my grey hairs, even as thou hast already trauiiiled
on the best v-ishes of my heart 1

'

'Pardon me, mother,' said Roland Gra-nio ; ' but, in truth
and reason, I deserve not your blame. I have been treated
amongst you— even by yourself, my revered iwirent, as well as
by others— as one who lacked the common attributes of free-

will and human reason, or was at least deemed unfit to exercise
them. A land of enchantment have I been led into, and spells

have been cast around me — every one has met me in disguise -
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every one has spoken to me in parables— I have been like one
who walks m a weary and bewildering dream ; and now you
blame me tlmt I have not the sense, and judgment, and steadi-
nras of a waking, and a disenchanted, and a reasoitable man
who knows what he is doing, and wherefore he does it ! If one
must walk with masks and spectres, who waft themselves from
place to pkce as it were in vision rather than reality, it might
shake the soundest faith and turn the wisest head. I aou^t,
since I must needs avow my folly, the same Catherine Seyton
with whona you made me first acuuainted, and whom I most
strangely find m this village of Kinross, gayest among the
reveller^ when I had but just left her in the well-guarded
Castle of Lochleven, the sad attendant of an imprisoned Queen
I sought her, and in her phice I find you, my mother, more
strangely disguised than even she is.'

• And what hadst thou to do with Catherine Seyton ? ' said
the matron, sternly ;

' is this a time or a world to follow maidens
or to dance around a Maypole ? When the trumpet summons
every true-hearted Scotsman around the standard of the true
sovereign, shalt thou be found loitering in a lady's bower 1

'

' No, by Heaven, nor imprisoned in the rugged walls of an
island castle

!

' answered Roland Gneme. ' I would the blast
were to sound even now, for I fear that nothing less loud will
dispel the chimerical visions by which I am surrounded.'
'Doubt not that it will be winded,' said the matron, 'and

that so fearfully loud, that Scotland will never hear the like
until the last and loudest blast of all shall announce to moun-
tain and to valley that time is no more. Meanwhile, be thou
but brave and constant. Serve God, ami honour thy sovereign
Abide by thy religion. I cannot — I will not— 1 tfare not ask
thee the truth of the terrible surmises 1 have heard touching
thy falling away— perfect not that accursed sacrifice ; and yet,
even at this late hour, thou mayest be what I have hoped for
the son ofmv dearest hope. What say I ? The son of my hope ?

1 hou shalt be the hope of Scotland, her boast and her honour !

J'^e" t"y wildest and most foolish wishes may perchance be
fulhlled. I might blush to mingle meaner motives with the
noble guerdon I hold out to thee. It shames me, being such
as 1 ain, to mention the idle passions of youth, save with
•^""^mpt and the purpose of censure. But we must bribe
children to wholesome medicine by the offer of cates, and
vouth to honourable achievement with the promise of pleasure.
Mark me, therefore, Roland. The lovo of Catherine Seyton

m
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will follow him only who shall achieve the freedom of her
mistress ; and believe, it may be one day in thine own power tu

be that happy lover. Cast, therefore, away doubt and feur,

and prepare to do what religion calls for, what thy country
demands of thee, what thv duty as a subject and as a servutit

alike require at your hand ; and be assured, even the idlext or

wildest wishes of thy heart will be most readily attained by
following the call of thy duty.'

As she ceased sneaking, a double knock was heard against
the inner door. l%e matron, hastily adjusting her muffler
and resuming her chair by the hearth, demanded who was
there.

' 8ahe in nomine aancto,' was answered from without.
' Salvete et vos,' answered Magdalen Oneme.
And a man entered in the ordinary dress of a nobleman's

retainer, wearing at his girdle a sword and buckler. ' I sought
you,' said he, 'my mother, and him whom I see with you.'

Then addressing himself to Roland Oncme, he said to him,
' Hast thou not a packet from George Douglas t

'

' I have,' said the mge, suddenly recollecting that which had
been committed to his charge in the morning, ' but I may not
deliver it to any one without some token that they have a right

to ask it'

' You sav well,' replied the serving-man, and whispered into

his ear, "The packet which I ask is the report to his father,

will this token suffice ?

'

'It will,' replied the page, id taking the packet from his

bosom, gave it to the man.
' 1 will return pres(

cottage.

Roland had now sufficiently recovered his surprise to accost

his relative in turn, and request to know the reason why he
found her in so precarious a disguise, and a place so dangerous.
' You cannot be ignorant,' he said, ' of the hatred that the

Lady of Lochleven bears to those of your— that is of our

relijfion
;
your present tlisguise lays you open to suspicions of

a different kind, but inferring no less hazard ; and whether as a

Catholic, or as a sorceress, or as a friend to the unfortunate
Queen, you are in etjual danger, if apprehei ded within the

bounds of the Douglas ; and in the chamberlain who administers
their authority you have, for his own reasons, an enemy, and a

bitter one.'

' I know it,' said the matron, her eyes kindling with triunipb j

presently,' said the serving-man, and left the
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•I know that, Tain of his schoolcroft and carnal wisdom, Luke
Luh'tin views with jealousy and hatred the blessings which the
sainta have conferred on my prayers, and on the holy relics,
before the touch, nay, before the bare presence, of which disease
and death have so often been known to retreat, I know hewouW rend and tear me ; but their is a chain and a muzzle on

u .1 ;T? *2?* 8»'«>l restrain his f„ry, and the Muster's servant
shall not be offended by um until the Master's work is wrought
When that hour comes, let the shatlows of the evening descend
on me in thunder and in tempest : the time slmll be welcome
that relieves my eyes from seeing guilt, and my ears from
hstemng to blasphemy. Do thou but be constant

; play thy

^rif^if"? P'uJ'®** T^ *'" I''"y "'»« ;
a'"J «ny release shall

be like that of a blessed martyr whose ascent to Heaven angels
hail with psalm and song, while earth pursues him with hiss
and with execration.

As she concluded, the serving-man again entered the cottage.

.^^ A" " *?" tlie time holds for to-morrow night*^
What time ? what holds ?

' exclaimed Roland Gncme. ' I
trust 1 have given the Do'iylas's jMicket to no wrong '

'Content yourself, young man,' answered the serving-man :

'thou hast my word and token.'
•I know not if the token be right,' said the page ; 'and I

care not much for the word of a stranger.'
' What,' said the matron, ' although thou mayest have given

a packet delivered to thy charge by one of the Queen's rebels
into the hand of a lo;ral subject— there were no great mistake
in that, thou hot-brained boy !

'

'By St Andrew, there were foul mistake, though,' answered
the page

;
it is the very spirit of my duty, in this Hrst stage of

chivalry, to be faithful to my trust ; and had the devilmven
me a message to discharge, I would not— so I had plighted
my faith to the contrary— Iwtray his counsel to an angel of
light.

"

'Now, by the love I once bore thee,' said the matron 'I
could slay thee with mine own hand, when I hear thee talk of
a dearer faith being due to rebels and heretics than thou
owest to thy church and thy prince

!

'

' Be patient, my !:ood sister,' said the serving-man ;
'
I will

Siy.e,h'm siifh rca8!)n< as shall counterbalance the scruples
which beset him : the ^pirit is honourable, thou/(li now it may
"® "'stimed and misplaced. Follow me, young iimii.'

Ere I go to call this stranger to a reckoning,' said the page

Iw
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to the matron, • is there nothing I oan do for yonr oomfort hM
afetrt

• Nothing,' she replied— ' nothing, save what wiU lead more
to thine own honour ; the saints who have protected me thus
fitf wiU lend me succour as I need it Tread the path of
glorv Uiat is before thee, and only think of me as the creatur(> w
earth who will be most delighted to hear of thy fiune. Follow
thestranger ; he hath tidings for you that you little expect'
The stranger remained on the threshold as if waitinR for

Roland, and as soon as he saw him put himself in motion lie

moved on before at a nuick paca Diving still deeper down the
lane, Roland peroeived that it was now bordered by buildiiiKs
upon t^e one side only, and that the other was fenced by a
Bugh old wall, over which some trees extended their branches.

V**"ii "*^* good way farther, they came to a small door in
the waU. Roland s guide ^used, looked around for an instant
to see if any one were within sicht then taking a key from
hw pwjket opened the door and entered, making a sign to

1 rV /^""°® *° '^Uo* ^'™- He did so, and flie stranger
locked the door carefully on the inside. During this operation
the ^age had a moment to look around, and perceived that he
was in a small orchard very trimly kept
The stranger led him through an alley or two, shadod by

trees loaded with summer-fruit, into a pleached arbour, where,
taking the turf-seat which was on the one side, he motione<l to
Roland to occupy that which was opposite to him, and, after
a momentary silence, opened the conversation as follows :

• You
have asked a better warrant than the word of a mere stranger
to satisfy you that I have the authority of George of Douglas
for possessing myself of the packet entrusted to your charge ?

'

' It is precisely the point on which I demand reckoning of
you,' said Roland. ' I fear I have acted hastily ; if so, I must
redeem my error as I best may.'
'You hold me then as a perfect stranger?' said the man.

' Look at my hce more attentively, and see if the features do
not resemble those of a man much known to you formerly.

'

Roland gazed attentively ; but the ideas recaUed to his mind
were so inconsistent with the mean and servile dress of the
person before him that ho did not venture to expre.ss the
opinion which he was irresi.stibly induced to form.

' Yes, my w»n,' said the stranger, observing his embarrfis.s-

ment, 'you do indeed see before you t.ie unfortunate Father
Ambrosius, who once accounted his ministry crowned in your



THE ABBOT an

Sreaenrfttion from the snares of heresy, bat who is now eon-
emned to lament thee hh a castaway

!

'

Roland Oneme's kindness of heart was at least^iial to his

viTacity of temper : be could not bear to see his anviont and
honourad master and spiritual guide in a situation which in-

ferred a change of fortune no niclauchuly, but, throwing himself
at his feet, grasped his knees and wept uloud.

' What meaui these tears, my sou ? sii il the abbut ;
' if they

are shed for your own sins and follies, surely they are gmciuus
showers, and may avail thee much ; but weep not, if ttiey fiill

on my account. You indeed see the superior of the com-
munity of St. Mary's in the dress of a poor swordor, who give.s

his master the use of bis blade and buekjer, and, if neo«lful, of
hi.s life, for a coarse livery coat, and fi>ur marks by the year.

But such a garb suits the time, and, in the period of the church
militant, as well becomes her prelates an ntaff, mitre, and crosier

in the davs of the church's triumph.'

'Bjr what &te,' said the page — 'and yet why,' added he,

checking himself, 'need I ask? Catherine Seyton in some
sort prepared me for this. But that the change should be so
absolute, the destruction so complete !

'

'Yes, my sou,' said the Abbot AmbrosiuH, 'thine o>vn eyes
beheld, in my unworthy elevation to the abbot's stall, the last

especial act of holy solemnity which shall be seen in tite church
of St. Mary's, until it shall pleu.H0 Heaven to turn back the
captivity of the churck For the pre.sent, the shuplierd is

smitten — ay, wellnigh to the earth, the Hmiks are wjittered,

and the shrines of .saints and inartyrn, and piou.s benefactors
to the church, are given to the owls of night and the .satyrs of
the desert.'

'And your brother, the Knight of Avenel— could he do
nothing for your protection 1

'

'He him.self bath fallen under the sns])icion of the ruling
powers,' said the abbot, 'who are as uiiiust to their friends a.-.

they are cruel to their enemies. I cDuId not j,'rieve at it, <lid

I hope it might estrange him from his cause ; but I know the
soul of Halbert, and I rather fear it will drive him to prove
his fidelity to their unhappy canse by some dee«l which may
be yet more destructive to the church, and more offensive U>

Heaven. Enough of this ; and now to the business of our
meeting. I trust you will hold it sutlicient if I jmss my word
to you, that the packet of which you were lately the bearer
was designed for my hands by George of Douglas ?

'
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' Then,' mU\ the pK((e, ' in Qeargp of Donghui '

' A true friend to hiM Uueen, Koiami ; and will aoon, I trust,
have his eveibopened to the eiTor» <»f hiH - initiottlled— church.'

'But wliat 18 he Ut his father, and what to the Lady of
Lochleven, who has been att a mother to him ?

' aaid the page,
impatiently.

•'Hie best friend to both, in time and through eternity,'
said the abbot, 'if he shall prove the happy instrument ftir

redeeming the evil they liave wrought, and are still working.'
'Still,' Haiti the itage, 'I like not that good service wliicli

begins in broai;h of truMt.'

'I blame nut thy scrunles, my son,' said the abbot; 'hut
the time which lias wrenched asunder the allegiance of Chri.s

tinns to the church, and of subjects to their king, has dissolved
til the lesser Ijonds of stwiety ; and, in such days, mere huniuti
ties must no more restrain our progress than the brambles uikI
briers, which catch hold of his gnnnents, should delay the jMitli

of a pilgrim who travels to jmy his vows.'
'But, my father ' saul the youth, and then stopt .short

in a hesitating manner.
'Si)eak on, my 8<m,' said the abbot— 'speak without fear.'

*I«t nie not offend you, then,' said Roland, 'when I siiy,

that it is even this which our adversaries cliarge against iin,

when thoy say that, shaping the means acconling to the end, we
are willing to commit great moral evil in order that we iiiny

work out eventual good.'

'ITie heretics have playe<l their usual arts on you, my mu,'
said the abbot ;

' they would willingly deprive us of the power of
acting wisely and secretly, though their jwssession of suiK'rior

force forbids our contending with them on the terms of equality.
They have reduced us to a stiite of exhausted weakness, nii(l

now would fain proscribe the me»ins by which weakness, tIirou;;li

all the range of nature, supplies the lack of strength, iiml

defends itself against its potent enemies. As well might tin-

hound Sivy to the hare, " I se not the.se wily tunis to escape iiif,

but contend with me in pitched battle," as the armed an<l iMtwcr
ful heretic demand of the down-trodden and oppressed Catlu.lit;

to lay aside the wisdom of the serpent, by which alone they muy
again Iioikj to raise up the Jerusjileni over which they weep,
and which it is their duty to rebuild. But more of this horc.ilt.r.

And now-, my .son, I command thee on thy faith to tell me truly

and particularly what has clianceil to thee since we jwrted, niicl

what is the present state of thy conscience. Thy relation, our

fc^jid
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MRter Mullen, in a woniau of ovivtlunt fpftM, hletuKxl with a
zeal whiun iieitli(>r doiiht nor ilanpT mii qiienoh : but yet it m
notaienlaltit);tfthcrac<H>nliii^' to kutiwlntlfri! ; whereiMre, my ikuii,

I would williiighr Iw uiywlf lliy iiitt'rr<»Kator aiitl thy cuuiiMelliir

in these dayx of (larknuHM uml stmtu);t>tu.'

With the resiHJct wliirh h« <»we<l to liiH first iimtructor,

Roland Unt-ine went raiiiMly thruii^h tlic cveiitH which the
reader in act{imiiite<l witn , and while ho iliM);iiiHed not fruui

the prelate the iinpreHMion whidi hmi lieen luade on U\n mind hy
the argumontH of the |>rom;lior HendotKon, he accidentally, and
almost involuntarily, gave his father confeHsor to undarwtand
the influence which Catlierine 8eyt4)ri had acquired over his tuind,

• It iH with joy I i- cover, my duareHt win,' replicil the
abbot, 'that I luive arrived in time to urreHt thee on tin- ver^'e

of the precipice to which thou wcrt u|iiir(iachin)r. Thexe (loubtN

of which you complain are tho wimmIs ^^hich natumlly ^cw up
in a strong soil, and re«iuire the i-arefui hand of th<> hu>liuii<lniau

to eradicate them. Thou must Ktudy a little vi.luuic, >\hich I

will impart to tlieo in fitting tini»>, in which, hy Our liitdy'n

grace, I have phiced in somewhat u rieurer lit'ht than liiroto

fure the points debuted liotwixt us and these lieri-tiis, wliosow
among the wheat the same tares which were foniicriy jir'^ily

mingled with the good seed by tho Alhigenses and the liulliirls.

But it is not by reason alone that you must \io\)e to eonquur
these inflinuati<mH of the enemy. It is sometimes by tiiiioly

resistance, but oftener by timely flight. You must shut your
ears against the arguments of th(> hercsiurch, when circum-
stanoes permit you not to withdraw the f(X)t from his i'oni|)uny.

Anchor your thoughts u]>on tho service of Our liady, while he
is expending in vain hi.s heretical sophistry. Are you unable
to maintain your attention on Heavenly objects, think rather

on thine own earthly pleasures than tempt Providence and the
saints by giving an attentive ejir to the eiTiiig doctrine : think
of thy hawk, thy hound, thine aiiKliiig-rod, thy sword aiul

buckler— think even of Catherine S«'ytoii, rather than give thy
soul to the lessons of the tempter. Alas ! my son, believe not
that, worn out with woes, and bent more by affliction tliau by
years, I have forgotten the eftect of beauty over the heart of

youth. Even in the watches of the night, broken by thoughts
of an imprisoned queen, a distracted kingdom, a church laid
waste and ruinous, come other thoughts than these suggest,

and feelings which belonged to an earlier and happier course of

life. Be it 80— we must bear our load ati we may ; and not in

i-J
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vain are these pasaion? implanted in our breast, since, as now
in thy case, they may come in aid of rssolutiona founded u\u>u
higher Krounds. Yet beware, my son - this Catherine Seyton
is the daughter of one of Scotland's proudest, as well as most
worthy barons ; and thv state may not suffer thee, as yet, to
aspire so high. But thus it is— Heaven works its purposes
through human folly; and Douglas's ambitious affection as
well as thine shall contribute alike to the desired end.'
'How, my father,' said the i)age, 'my suspicions are then

•rue ! Douglas loves
'

' He does ; and with a love as much misplaced as thine own

;

but beware of him — cross him not— thwart him not'
'Let him not cross or thwart me,' said the page ; ' for I will

not yield him an inch of way, had he in his body the soul of
every Douglas that has lived since the time of the Dark Giev
Man.'*

^

' Najr, have patience, idle boy, and reflect that your suit
never interfere with his. But a truce with these vanities,

.

let us better employ the little space which still remains to us
to si>end together. To thy knees, my son, and resume tlie

long-interrupted duty of confession, that, happen what may,
the hour may find in thee a faithful Catholic, relieved from tlie

guilt of his sins by authority of the Holy Church. Could 1 but
tell thee, Roland, the joy with which I see thee once more jtut

thy knee to its best and fittest use ! Quid diets, mifili ?

'

' Culpas mms,' answered the youth ; and, according to tlio

ritual of the Catholic Church, he confessed and received absolu-
tion, to which was annexed the condition of performing cerlaiu
enjoined penances.

When this religious ceremony was ended, an old man, in tlie

dress of a oeasant of the better order, approached the arbour
and greeted .he abbot. 'I have waited the conclusion of your
devotions,' he said, 'to tell you the youth, is sought af- r by
the chamberlain, and it were well he should appear without
delay. Holy St Francis, if the halberdiers were to seek him
here, they might sorely wrong my garden-plot : they
office, and reck not where they tread, were each step
jessamine and clove-gillyflowers.

'We will spee<l him forth, my brother,' said tiie abbot;
'but alas! is it possible tluit such trifles should live in your
mind at a crisis so awful as that which is now imi)cndin<; ?

'

'Reverend father,' answered the proprietor of tlie garden, i^t

< ^.: Mute 21.
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such he was, 'how oft nhall I pray you to keep yonr high
oouiiml for high niinda like your own? What have you
required of me, that I have not granted unre«iNting!y, though
with an aching heart

*

'

• I would require of y ;u to be yourself, my brother,' said the
Abbot Ambrosius :

' to remember what you were, and to what
your early vows have bound you.'

•I tell thee, Father Ambrosius,' replied the gardener, 'the
patience of the best saint that ever said paternoster would be
exhausted by the trials to which you have put mine. What
1 have been, it skills not to speak at present : no one knows
better than yourself, father, what I renounced, in hopes to find
ease and quiet during the remainder of my (kys ; and no one
better knows how my retreat I: ,8 been invaded, my fruit trees
broken, my flower-beds trodden down, my quiet friglitened
away, and my very sleep driven from my bed, since ever this
iKK>r Queen, God bless her ! hath been sent to Loclileven. I

blame her not : being a nrisoiier, it is natural she should wish
to get out from so vile a hold, where there is scarcely any place
even for a tolerable garden, and where the water-mi.sts, as 1 am
told, blight all the early blossoms — I say, 1 cannot blame her
for endeavouring for her freedom ; but why I should be drawn
into the scheme; why mv harmless arbours, ti.».* I plauted
with my own hands, should become places of privy cfiuspiracy

;

why my Uttle quay, which I built for my own fishing-boat,
should have become a haven for secret embarkations ; in short,
why I should be dragged into matters where both heading and
hanging are like to be the issue, I profess to you, reverend
father,! am totally ignorant'
'My brother,' answered the abbot, 'you are wise, and ought

to know '

'I am not— I am not— I am not wise,' replied the horti-
culturist, pettishly, and stopping his ears with his fingers ; 'I
was never called wise, but when men wanted to engage me in
some action of notorious folly.'

' But, my good brother,' said the abbot
' 1 am not good, neither,' said the jHjevish gardener— ' I am

Jieither good nor wise. Had 1 been wise, you would not have
been admitted here ; and were I good, uiethiiiks I sljould send
you elsewhere to liatch plots for destroying the quiet of the
country. What .signifies disputing al»out queen or kin;,', when
men may sit at peace sub umlira vitis .»«/ ? And so would 1 do,
after the precept of Holy Writ, were I, as you term me, wise or
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good. Bat sach as I am, my neck in in the yoke, and you
make me draw what weight vou list Follow me, youngster.
* his reverend &ther, who makes in his jock-man's dress nearly
as reverend a figure as I uivself, will agree with me in one
thinj^ at least, and that is, that you have been long enough
here.'

•Follow the good &tber, Roland,' said the abbot, 'and
remember my words— a day is approaching that will try tie
temper of all true Scotsmen ; may thy heart prove feithful as
the steel of thy blade

!

'

The page bowed in silence, and they parted ; the gardener,
notwithstanding hi» advanced age, walking on before him very
briskly, and muttering as he went, partly to himself, partly to
his companion, after the manner of old men of weakenetl
intellects. 'When I was great,' thus ran his maunderinj;,
•and had my mule and my ambling palfrey at comman«l, I

warrant you I could have as well Hown through the air as have
walked at this pace. I had my gout and my rheumatics, an<l

an hundred things besides, that hung fetters on my heels ; un(t
now, thanks to Our Lady and honest labour, I can walk with
any good man of my age in the kingdom of Fifft Fy upon it,

that experience should oe so long iu coming
!

'

As he was thus muttering, his eye fell upon the branch of a
pear-tree which drooped down for want of support, and at once
forgetting his haste, the old man stopped and set seriously
about binding it up. Rohind Grteme had both readiness, neat
ness of hand, and good-nature in abundance : he immediuteiy
lent his aid, and in a minute or two the bough was supported,
and tied up in a way perfectly satisfactory to the old man, who
looked at it with great complaisance. 'They are bergamots,'
he said, 'and if you will come ashore in autumn, you shall

taste of them ; the like are not in Lochleven Castle. The
garden there is a poor pinfold, and the gardener, Hugh Houk
ham, hath little skill of his craft; ; so come ashore, Master I'a^te,

in autumn, when ycu would eat pears. But what am I think-

ing oft ere that time come, they may have given thee sour

Cars for plums. Take an old man's advice, youth, one who
th seen many days, and sat in higher places than thou canst

hope for : bend thy sword into a pruning-hook, and make a

dibble of thy dagger -— thy days shall be the longer, and thy
health the better for it— and come to aid me in°my garden,

"

" imping,' whichand I will teach th 3e the real Frcoh fa.-ihion of ' —.j... .„,

the Southron call gratiiug. Do this^ and do it without loss uf
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time, for there is a whirlwind coming over the land, and only
those shall escape who lie too much l^neath the storm to have
their bou|;ha broken hy it'

So saying, he dismissed Roland Gncme through a differeut
door from that by which he had entered, signed a cross and
pronounced a benedicite as they parted, and then, still mutter-
ing to himself retired into the garden, and locked the door ou
the inside.

yk



CHAPTER XXIX
Pray God she prove not masculine ere long !

King Hmry VI.

DISMISSm) from the old man's garden, Roland Grtpme
found that a grassy naddock, in which sauntered two
cows, the property of the gardener, still separated him

from the village. He paced through it, lost in meditation mmi
the words of the abhot. Father Ambrosius had, with success
enough, exerted over him that powerful influence which the
guardians and instructors of our childhood possess over our
more mature youth. And yet, when RoUud looked back iiixm
what the father had said, he could not but suspect that he lm.|
r»ther sought to evade entering into the controversy betwixt
the churches than to repel the objections and satisfy the doul.ts
which the lectures of Henderson had excited. ' For this he liad
no time,' said the page to himself, ' neither have I now calmnessmd learning sufficient to judge uiwn points of such magnitii.ie
Besides, it were base to quit my faith while the wind of fortune
sets against it, unless I were so placed that my conversion
should It take place, were free as light from the imputation of
Mlf-mterest I was bred a Catholic— bred in the faith ..f
Bruce and Wallace — I will hold that faith tiU time and reason
shall convince me that it errs. I will serve this poor Queen as
a subject should serve an imprisoned and wronged sovereign.
Ihey who placed me in her service have to bhune themselves :

they sent me hither, a gentleman trained in the paths of
loyalty and honour, when they should have sought out some
truckling, cogging, double-dealing knave, who woul.l have heon
at once the observant page of the Queen and the obseqnious

^y of her enemies. Since I mu-st choose betwixt aidinj? hihI
betraying her, I will decide as becomes her servant and licr

subject
;
but Catherine Seyton -- Catherine Seyton, belove.1 \<y

Wpuglas, and holding me on or off as the intervals of litr

leisure or capnce will permit- how shall I deal with the

11
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ooqnette ? By Heaven, when I next have an opitortiinity, she
shall render me some reoxon fur her conduct, ur I will break
with her forever 1

'

As he formed this doughty reHoliition, he crossed the stile

which led out of the little inclosure, and was almost immediately
greeted by Dr. Luke Liindin

'Ha! my most excellent young friemi,' said the <loctor,

' from whence come you ? — l»ut I note the pWe. Yoh, neigh-

bour Blinkhoolie's garden is a pleosiuit rendezvous, iuul you are

of the age when lads look after a bonny lass with one eye and
a daintv plum with another. But hey ! you look subtri-ste and
melancholic : I fear the maiden has provetl cruel, or the plums
unripe; and surely, I think neighlxiur BlinkluMilie's damsons
can scarcely have been well preserved throughout the winter
— he spares the saccharine juice on his confects. But cour-

age, man, there are more Kates in Kinross ; and for the im-

mature fruit, a glass of my double distilletl ftqiuj mirahilis I

probatum eat.'

The page darted an ireful glance at the facetious physician
;

but presently recollecting that the name ' Kate,' which had pro-

voketl his displeasure, was proVwibly but introdur^ed for the sake
of alliteration, he suppressed his wrath, and only asked if the
wains had been heard of

' Why, I have been seeking for you this hour, to tell you that

the stuff is in your boat, an<t that the ixHit wait^ your pleasure.

Auchtermuchty had only fallen into company with an iclle knave
like himself, and a stoup of aqiiavitai between them. Your
boatmen lie on their oars, and there have alre»uly Imjcu made
two wefts from the warder's turret, to intimate that those in

the castle are impatient for your return. Yet there is time for

you to take a slight repast ; and, as your friend and physician,

I hold it unfit you should face the wnter-breeze with an empty
stomach.'

Roland Gneme had nothing for it but to return, with such

cheer as he might, to the place where his bout was moored cm
^he beach, and resisted all offer of refreshme;it, although the

doctor promised that he should prelude the wjllation with a
gC: "le appetiser— a dec<»ction of herbs, gfitherod and distilled

by himself. Iiidee<l, as Kolimd bad not fiirijolten the contents

of his morning cup, it is possible that the recolK'i-tiim induetd

him to stand firm in his refusal of ull food to whith suili

an un^uilatable jnt'face was the |)roliiniiiiiiv. As tlify |ia.-sfd

towards the boat (for the ceremonious pulitencss uf the wi rtl'V

iillilili
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af^K^ tf'^/n
P^'* the page to go thither without

attendance), Roland Gneme, amidst a group who seemed to beaMembled around a uarty of wandering niu«i;;ian8. distinguishe.!.
as he thought, the .fresa of Catherine Seyton. He sho^k hiin-
self clear from his attendant, and at one spring was in the mi.ist
of the crowd and at the side of the .huSser 'Catherine.' ,ewhispered, • is it well for you to be still here ?- will you not
return to the castle 1' »" yuu noi

•To the devil with your Catherines and your castles''
answered the maiden, snappishly; 'have you not had timeenough already to get nd of your follies? Begone! I desire
not your farther company, and there will be danger in thrust-
ing it upon me.

'" luriist

B.'iI1Y'.^"u '^J^^"^ ^ ''anger, fairest Catherine,' replied
Koland, why will you not allow me to stay and share it with

Intruding fool' said the maiden, 'the danger is all on
thine own side : the nsk is, in plain terms, that I strike theeon the mouth with the hilt of iny dagger.' So saying .she
tumetl haughtily from him, and moved tlirough the crowd" who
gave way in some astonishment at the masculine activity with
which she forced her way among them.
As Rolani^ though much irritated, prepared to follow, hewas CTanpled on tBe other side by Dr. loike Lundin, who

reminded him of the loajled boat, of the two wefts, or sigimLs
with the flag, which had been made from the tower, of the
danjfer of the cold breeze U) an empty stomach, and of thevanuy of sp.dmg more time upon coy wenches and .sour
plums. Roland was thus in a manner, dragged back to hi.s
boat, and obliged to bunch her forth upon his return to Ljch-
leven Lastle.

That little voyage was speedily accomplished, and the iMuje
was greeted at the land.n--place by the severe and cau>^c
welcome of old Dryfesdale. ' So, young gallant, you are cenie
at last alter a -lelay of six hours, and after two signaLs frum
the castle ? But, I wrarrant, some i.Ue junketing hml oeuupiod
you too deeply to think of your service or your duty. WIuto
18 the note of tne pkte and hou.sehol(l stulf? Tray Heaven it
hath not been diniinislicd un ler the sleeveless care of so vciin.'
a gadabout

!

'

'Diminished under my mre, sir stfwunl ?
' ret^.rted the iKiye.

angrily
;

say so ni cirnest, an.l by Heaven your grey Lair shall
hardly protect your saucy Kjiigue

!
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A truce with your Bwaggenng, young esquire,' returned the
steward; we have bolts and dungeons for brawlers. Go tomy lady and swagger before her, if thou darest ; she wiU give
thee proper cause of offence, for she has waited for thee foaa
and impatiently. ^

' And where then is the \m\y of Lochleven ? ' said the page :

for I conceive it is of her thou speakest'

I '/^V"/ "tP" ®'f ^ repliejl Dryfescble
; 'or who besides theLady of Lochleven hath a right to command in this castle

!

'

, Ihe Lady of Lochleven is thy mistress,' said RoUnd
lirame; but mine is the Queen of Scotland.'

.
Ihe steward looked at him fixedly for a moment, with an

*!I
"> which suspicion and dislike were ill concealed by an

affectation of contempt 'The bragging cock-chicken,' he said.
willbetray himselfW his rash crowing. I have marked thy

altered manner in the chapel of late - ay, and your changing
of glances at meal-time with a certain idle (bn.sel, who, like
thyself, laughs at all gravity anrl goodness. There is some-
thing about you, my master, which should be looked to. But

i?°"i T u .u"°* T^^^^"" ^"^ ^^y «< I^hleven or that
other lady hath a nght to command thy service, thou wilt find
them together in the Lady Mary's ante-room.'
Roland hastened thither, not unwilling to escape from the

ili-natured penetration of the old man, and marvelling at the
same time what peculmrity could have occasioned the Lady of
lAjchlevens being in the Queen's aiwrtinent at this time of the
afternoon, so much contrary to her u,sual wont His acuteness
instantly penetrated the meaning. ' She wishes,' he concluded,
to see the meeting betwixt the Queen and me on my return

that sbe may form a guess whether there is any private intelli-
gence or understanding betwixt us. I must be guarded.'

With this resolution he entered the ;«rlour, where the
Queen seated in her chair, with the Ladv Fleming leaning
upon the back of it, had already kept the Lady of LochleveS
stending in her presence for the space of nearly an hour, to
the manifest increase of her very visible bad-humour. Rolknd
tricnie, on entenng the apartment ma<le a deep obei.sance to
the Queen and another to the la<ly, and then .sto.Kl still as if
to await their further question. SiHjakiiig almost together, the

pt&.r t""?'!.*"'''
'^•- y'»""« '"a", yo" are retunie.1 at

^ngth 1 And then stopi^d iii<Iignantly sh..rt. while the Queenwent on without regarding her- ' Roland, you are welcome home
to us

;
you have proved the true dove and not the raven. Yet I

.('

tm
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MB sore I oouUl have forgiven von if, once diBmiaaed from tliiji

water-ciroled ark of ours, you had never again returned to us.

I trust you have brought back an olive oranoh, for our kind
and worthy hostess has chafed herself much on aooount of

your long ab-enoe, and we never needed more some symbol of

peace and reconciliation.'

'I grieve I should have been detained, madam,' answeretl

tiie page ;
' but, from the delay of the person entrusted with

the matters for which I was sent, I did not receive them till

late in the dav.'
' See you there now,' said the Queen to the Lady Lochleven

;

'we could not persuade you, our dearest hoetetts, that your
household goods were in all safe keeping and surety. True it

is, that we can excuse your anxiety, considering that these

august apartments are so li'^ntily fumiK.bed that we have not

beoi able to offer you even the reliefof a stool during the long

time vou have afforded us the pleasure of your society.'
' The will, madam,' said the ladv— ' the will to offer Riich

accommodation was more wanting than the means.'
' What !

' said the Queen, looking round, and affecting

surprise, ' there are then stools in this apartment— one, two —
no less than four, including the broken one— a royal garniture

!

We observed them not ; will it please your ladyship to sit ?

'

' No, madam, I will soon relieve you of my presence,' replied

the Lady Lochleven ;
' and, while with you, my aged limbs can

still better brook fiitigue thJem my mind stoop to accept of con-

strained courtesy.'
' Nay, Lady of Lochleven, if you take it so deeply',' said tlie

Queen, rising and motioning to her own vacant chair, ' I would

rather you assumed my seat
;
you are not the first of your

family who has done so.

The Lady of Lochleven courtesied a negative, but seemed

with much difficulty to suppress the angry answer which roise

to her lips.

During this sharp conversation, the page's attention bad

been almost entirely occupied by the entrance of Catheiino

Seyton, who cai.ie from the inner apartment, in the usual dross

in which she attended upon the Queen, ai\d with notliin}; in lior

manner which marke<l either the hnrry or confusion ineiilenl tu

a hasty change of disguise or the conscious feur of detection in

a perilous enterprise. Roland Gneme ventured to make her an

ooeisance as she entered, but she returned it with an air <•' the

utmost indifference, which, in his opinion, was extremely incon-
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littent with the circntnHtancefl in which thuy stood towardu each
other. 'Surely,' he thought, 'flhe cannot tn reafion expect to
bully me out of Uie belief due to mine own eyes as xhe tried to
do ooncerning the apparition in the hoHtelne of 8t. Michael's.
I will try if Icannot make her feel tlwt this will be but a vaiu
task, and that confidence in me is the wiser and safer course to
pursue.'

These thoughts had passed rapidly through his mind, when
the Queen, having finished her alterc.»tion with the lady of the
(«stle, a^n addressed him — ' What of the revels at Kinross,
Roland Gnome ? Methought they were gay, if I may judge from
some fiunt soumhi of mirth and distant music which found their
way so fiw as these grated windows, and died when they entered
them, as all that is mirthfiil must. But thou lookest as sad as
if thou hadst come from a conventicle uf the Huguenots

!

'

'And so perchance he hath, iua«lani,' replied the liady of
Lochleven. at whom this side-shaft was launched. '

I trust, amid
yonder idle fooleries, there wanted not some jwuring forth of
doctrine to a better purpose than that vain mirth which, blazing
and vanishing like the crackling of dry thorns, leaves to the
fools who love it nothing but dust and ashes.'

'Mary Fleming,' said the Queen, turning round and drawing
her mantle about her, ' I would that we had the chimney-grate
Rupolied with a fiigot or two of these same thorns which the
Lady of Lochleven describes so well. Methinks the damp air
from the lake, which stagnates in these vaulte<l rooms, renders
them deadly cold.'

•Your Grace's pleasure shall be obeyed,' said the Lady of
Lochleven ;

' yet may I presume to remind you that we are
now in summer ?

'

'I thank you for the infonnation, my good lady,' said the
Queen; ' for j>ri8oner8 better learn their calendar from the
mouth of their jailor than from any change tliey themselves
feel in the seasons. Once more, Roland Grrenie, whiit of the
revels t •

'They were gay, madam,' said the page, 'but of the usual
sort, aud little worth your Highness 's e»ir.'

*0h, you know not,' said the Queen, 'how very indul^'eiit my
ear has become to all that speaks of frcodoin iuhI the ple^-isures
III" the free. Methinks 1 woulil rather have seen tliej,'i*y viilaxers
ilaiice their ring round the MfiyiK)ie than Imvo witnessed the
lost stately masijues within the iirecinets of a iMiliu;e. Tlie

absence of stone walls, the sense that the green turf is under
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the foot which may tread it free and unrestrained, is worth all
that an or nplendour can add to uiura courtly ravelit.'

*I trust, Haid the Lady Locfaleven, addreming the page in
her turn, ' there wore amongst these foUiee none of the riots n\

disturbances to which they hu naturally lead t

'

Roland gave a slight j^lance to ratherine Seytun, as if to
besDoak her attention, om ho ropliod, ' I witnexHed no oflfenoc,

madani, worthy of marking— none indoeii of anv kind, save that
a bold damsel made her hand somewhat too tamiliar with tli»!

cheek of a player-man, and ran some hazard of being ducked in
the hike.'

As he uttered these words he cast a ha«ty glan' at Catherine

;

but she sustained, with the utmost sprenity of . ,4nner and
countenance, the hint which he had deemed conUl not luivo
been thrown out before her without exciting some fear anil
confusion.

'I will cumber yonr Grace no longer with my presenoc,'
said the Lady Lochleven, 'unless you have aught to com-
mand me.'

'Nought, our good hostess,' answered the Queen, 'unless it

be to pray you, that on another occasion you deem it not need-
ful to postp«meyonr better employment to wait so long uiton us.'

' May it please you,' a«lded the Lady Lochleven, ' to command
this your gentleman to att<3nd us, that I may receive some
account of these matters which have been sent hither for your
Grace's use t

'

' We mav not refuse what yon are pleased to require, mailam,'
answere*! the Queen. '(Jo with the lady, Roland, if our tciii

mands bo indeed necessary to thy doing so. We will hear U>-

morrtm the history of thy Kinross pleasures. For this inV'lit

we dismisH thy attendance.'
Roland Gnume went with the Lady of lochleven, who f lilni

not to ask him many «niestions concerniiig what had passo.1 at
the sports, to which he rendered such answers as wen; \u>»t

tu-^ ^ '"''• P'*'®!* ''"y suspicions which she might entertinn
of his (lisi)o.sition to favour Queen Mary, taking especial care t..

avoid all allusion to the apparition of Mivg<hilon Gra'ine and <.l

the .Ahlx)t Ainl)ro«iu.H. At length, after iindergoin;,' a Ion;,' arvl
somewhat close examination, ho wa« dismissed with siuli .x
j)ros.sions .vs, coming from the reserved and stem IjJidy »f L.m1i

leven, might seem to express a degree of favour and coiintenanif.
His first care was to otjUiin sfime refreshment, whicli was

more cheerfully afforded liiu) by a good iiatiircd pantler than by
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DryfisMlale, who was, on thin owiixion, much dispoMed to abide
by the fiwhion of Puddiii{{-liiini HuiiHe, where

They who laiiH' not thi- tint lall

0«t no more rnuit till the nt-xt meal.

When Roland Ont'uie had fiiiiHho<l hi« rettaMt, having his
digmimal from the Queen for the evening, and beinc lit* . in-
clined for such society as the caHtle iiffonle»l, he nU>\e into the
garden, in which he liad permission to s{«n(l his leisure time,
when it pleased him. In this pla<;«, the inKeniiity of the con-
triver and disposer of the walks had exerteil itself to make the
most of little space, and by screens, both of stone ornamented
with rude sculpture and hedf^es of living green, hail endeavoured
to give as much intricacy and variety as the confined limits of
the garden would admit.

Here the young man walked sadly, considering the events of
the day, and comparing what had dropiicd from the abbot with
what heliad himself notice<l of the demoanoiirof 0«Hirge Douglas.
• It must be so,' was the iMuiiful l»ut inevitable conclusion at
which he arrive*' — ' it must be by his aid that she is thus
enabletl, like a phantom, to transport herself from place to place,
and to appear at pleasure on the mainland or on the islot. It

must be so,' he reiHjated once more ;
' with him she liolds a clo.se,

secret, and intimate correspondence, altogether inconsistent with
the eye of &vour which she has sometimes cast upon me, anil

destructive to the hoijes which she must have known tbese glances
Imve necessarily inspired.' And yet (for love will hope vsl re

reason despairs) the thought rusheil ini his mind that it was
possible she only encouraj^ Douglas's jtassion so far as miglit
serve her mistress's interest, and that she was of t<Ki flunk,
noble, and candid a nature to hold out to himself \ut\ieH which
she meant not to fulfil. I<ost in these various conjectures, he
seated himself upon a bank of turf, which conimaniled a view
of the lake on the one side, and on the other of that fi-ont of
the castle along which the Queen's ai)artments were situated.
The sun haffnow for some time set, and the twilight of May

was rapidly fading into a serene niglit. On the lake, the ex-
panded water rose and fell, with the slightest and softest influ-

ence of a southern breeze, which scarcely dimpled the surface
over which it passed. In the distuiico was still seen the dim
outline of the island of St. Serf, once visited by many a sandalled
pilgrim, as the blessed siwit troililen by a man of God : now
neglected or violated, as the refuge of lazy priests, who had
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with justice been compolletl to give place to the sheep and tho
heifers of a Protestant baron.
As Roland gazed on the dark speck, amid the lighter blue of

the waters which suiTounded it, the mazes of polemical discussion
again stretched themselves before the eye of his mind. Ifail
these men justly suffered their exile as licentious drones, the;

robbers, at once, and disgrace of the busy hive ; or had the hand
of avarice and rapine expelled from the temple not the ribald.-,

who polluted, but the faithful priests who served, the shrine in
honour and fidelity ? The arguments of Henderson, in this con
templative hour, rose with double force before him, and could
scarcely be parried by the appeal which the Abbot Ambrosi us
had made from his underr-anding to his feelings— an appeal
which he had felt more forcibly amid the bustle of stirring lite

than now when his reflections were more undisturbed. It re-
quired an effort to divert his mind from this embarrassuig topiu

;

and he found that he best succeeded by turning his eyes U,
the front of the tower, watching where a twinkling light still

streamed from the casement of Catherine Seytou's apartment,
obscured by times for a moment, as the shadow of the fair in-
habitant passed betwixt the taper and the window. At length
the light was removed or extinguished, and that object of specula-
tion was also withdrawn from the eyes of the meditative lover.
Dare I confess the fact, without injuring his character for ever
as a hero of romance 1 These eyes gradually became heavy

;

speculative doubts on the subject of religious controversy, and
anxious conjectures concerning the state of his mistress's affee
tions, became confusedly blended together in his musings ; the
fatigues of a busy day prevailed over the harassing subjects uf
contemplation which occupied his mind, and he fell fast asleep.
Sound were his slumbers, until they were suddenly dispelled

by the iron tongue of the castle bell, which sent its deep and
sullen sounds wide over the bosom of the lake, and awakened
the echoes of Bennarty, the hill which descends steeply on its

southern bank. Roland started up, for this bell was always
tolled at ten o'clock, as the signal for locking the castle gatl'.^,

and placing the keys under the charge of the seneschal, lie
therefore hastened to the wicket by which the garden c(nii

municated with the building, and had the mortification, just as
he reached it, to hear the bolt leave its sheath with a discordant
crash, and enter the stone groove of the door-lintel.

' Hold— hold,' cried the page, ' and let me in ere you lock the
wickjf
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The voice ofDr}'fcsflale replied from within, in his usual tone
ofimbitteredsullenness, 'The hour is past, fair master

; you like

not the inside of these walls ; even make it a complete holiday,

and spend the night an well as the day out of bounds.'
'Open the door,' exclaimed the indignant p»ige, 'or by St.

Giles I will make thy gold chain smoke for it
!

'

' Make no alarm here,' retorted the impenetrable Dryfesdale,

'but keep thy sinful oaths and silly threats for those that regard
them. I do nune office, and carry the keys to the seneschal.

Adieu, my young master ! the cool night air will advantage your
hot blood.'

The steward was right in what he said ; for the cooling

breeze was very necessary to appease the feverish fit of anger
which Roland experienced, nor did the remedy succeed for some
time. At length, after some hasty turns made through the
garden, exhausting his passion in vain vows of vengeance,
Roland Gramme began to be sensible that his situation ought
rather to be held as matter of lau.,'hter than of serious resent-

ment. To one bred a sportsma;., a night spent in the ojien air

had in it little of hardship, and the poor malice of the steward
seemed more worthy of his contempt than his anger. ' I would
to God,' he said, 'that the grim old man may always have
contented himself with such sportive revenge. He often looks

as he were capable of doing us a darker turn.' Returning,
therefore, to the turf-seat which he had formerly occupied, and
which was partially sheltered by a trim fence of green holy,

he drew his mantle around him, stretched himself at length on
the verdant settle, and endeavoured to resume that sleep which
the castle bell had interrupted to so little purjjose.

Sleep, like other oarthly blessings, is nigganl of its favours

when most courted. The more Roland invoked her a il, the
further she fled from his eyelids. He had been completely
awakened, first by the sounds of the bell, and then by his own
aroused vivacity of temper, and he found it difficult again to

compose himself to slumber. At length, when his mind was
wearied out with a maze of unpleasing meditation, he succeeded
in coaxing himself into a broken slumber. This was again
dispelled by the voices of two persons who were walking in the
garden, the sound of whose conversation, after mingling for

some time in the page's dreams, at length succeeded in awaking
him thoroughly. He raiscil himself from his reclining posture
i.i the utmost astonishment, »vhi(!h the circumstance of iicaring

two persons at that late hour conversing on the outside of the

H

\\^
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watchfully giiarded Castle of Lochleven was so well calculated
to excite. His first thought wa.s of supernaturul beiiiL's his
next, upon some attempt on the part of Queen Mary's fri'en.U
and followers; his last was that George of Douglas, possessed
ot the keys, and having the means of ingress and egress at
pleasure, was availing himself of his office to hold a rendezvr,„s
with Catherine Seyton in the castle garden. He was confiruit'.lm this opinion by the tone of the voice which asked in a low
whisper ' Whether all was ready t

'



CHAPTER XXX
In some breasts passion lies oonccard and silent,
Like war's swart jwwder in a eastlo vault,
Until occasion, like tlie linstock, lights it ;

Then comes at once the lightning anil the thunder.
And distant echoes tell that all is rent asunder.

Old Play.

ROLAND GR^ME, availing himself of a breach in the
holly screen, and of the assistiuice of the full moon,
which was now arisen, had .i perfect opportunity, him-

self unobserved, to reconnoitre the persons and the motions of
those by whom his rest had been thus unexpectedly disturbed

;

and his observations confirmed his jealous apprehensions. They
stood together in close and earnest conversation within four
yards of the place of his retreat, and he could easily recognise
the tall form and deep voice of Douglas, and the no less remark-
able dre.'^s and tone of the page at the hoste'rie of St. Michael's.

' I have been at the door of the page's apartment,' .said
Douglas, ' but he is not there, or he will not answer. It is fast
bolted on the inside, as is the custom, and we cannot pass
through It; and what his silence may bode I know not'

' You have trusted him too far,' said the other— 'a feather-
heaued coxcomb, upon whose changeable mind and hot brain
there is no making an abiding impression.'

'It was not I who was willing to trust him,' said Douglas;
but I was assured he would prove friendly when called upon,

[»' -' Here he .spoke so low that Roland lost the tenor of
his words, which was the more provoking as he was fully aware
that he was him.self the subject of their conversation.

'Naj,' replied the strange- more aloud, 'I have on my side
put him oft with fair words, wMch make fools fain; but now,
if you distrust him at the push, deal with him with your
dagger, and so make open imssage.'
'That were too rash,' said Douglas; 'and besides, as I told
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you, the door of his apartment is shut and bolted. I wrtl essay
again to waken him.'

GwDmo instantly comprehended that the ladies, having been
Bomehow made aware of his being in the garden, had secured
the door of the outer room in which he usually slept, as a sort
of sentinel upon tliat only access to the Queen's apartment^
But then, how came Catheiiue Seyton to be abroad, if tlie
Queen and the other lady were still within their chambers, and
the access to them locked and bolted ? ' I will be instantly at
the bottom of these mysteries,' he said, 'and then thank Alis
tr^s Catherine, if this be really she, for the kind use which slio
exhorted Douglas to make of his dagger ; they seek me, as 1

comprehend, and they shall not seek me in vain.'
Douglas had by this time re-entered the castle by the

wicket, which was now open. The stranger stood alone in tlie
garden walk, his arms folded on his breast, and his eyes eust
impatiently up to the moon, as if accusing her of betrayiir
him by the magnificence of her lustre. In a moment Roland
Graeme stood before him. 'A goodly night,' he said, '[Mis-
tress Catherine, for a young lady to stray forth in disguise, and
to meet with men in an orchard

!

'

'Hush !

'
said the stranger page— ' hush, thou foolish patch,

and tell us m a word if thou art friend or foe.'

'How should I be friend to one who deceives me by (Mir
words, and who would have Douglas deal with me with hi>
poniard ?

' replied Roland.
'The fiend receive George of Douglas and thee too, thou

born madcap and sworn marjdot!' said the other; 'we shall
be discovered, and then death is the word.'

•Catherine,' said the page, 'you have dealt falsely mv\
cruelly with me, and the moment of explanation is now come :

neither it nor you shall escape me.'
'Madman!' said the stranger, 'I am neither Kate iinr

Catherine
:
the moon shines bright enough surely to know the

hart from the hind.'

'That shift shall not serve you, fair mistress,' said the pairo,
laying hold on the lap of the stranger's cloak ;

' this time, at
least, I will know with whom I deal.'

'Unhand me,' said she, endeavouring to extricate herself
from his grasp; and in a tone where anger seemed to conteml
with a desire to laugh, 'Use you so little discretion towards a
daughter of Seyton ?

'

But as Roland, encouraged perhaps by her risibility to sn\>-
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Eose his violence was not uni)anlonahly offensive, kept hold on
er mantle, she said, in a sterner t<jiie of unmixed resentment,

' Madman, let me go ! there is life and death in this moment.
I would not willingly hurt thee, and yet beware !

'

As she spoke, she made a sudden effort to escape, and in
doing so a pistol which she carried in her hand or about her
person went oft'.

This warlike sound insUintly awakened the well-warderl
castle. The warder blew his hdrii, and Imgan to toll the ca.stlo
bell, crying out at the same time, ' Fy, treason ! — treason ' crv
all!— cry all!'

"'

The np^arition of Catherine Seyton, which the page had let
loose in the first moment of astonisliment, vanished in dark-
ness, but the plash of oars was heard, and in a second or two
five or six harquebusses and a falconet were fired from the
battlemenia of the castle successively, "h if levelled at some
object on the water. Confounded with tliese incidents, no
way for Catherine's nroteetion (supposing her to be in the boat
which he had heard put from the shore") occurred to Roland,
save to have recourse to George of Douglas. He hastened for
this purpose towards the apartment of the Queen, whence he
heard loud voices and much trampling of feet. When he
entered, he found himself added to a confused and astonished
group, which, assembled in that apartment, stood gazing upon
each other. At the upper end of the room stood the Queen,
equipped as for a journey, and attended not only by the liady
Fleming, but by the omnipresent Catherine Seyton, dressed in
the habit of her own sex, and bearing in her hand the casket
in which M.-'t kept such jewels as she ha«l been permitted to
retain. At the other end of the hall was the Lady of Loch-
leven, hastily dressed, as one startled from slmnljer by the
sudden alarm, and surrounded by domestics, some bearing
torches, others holding naked swords, partizans, pistols, or such
other weapons as they had caught up in the hurry of a night
alarm. Betwixt these two parties stood George of Douglas,
his arms folded on his breast, his eyes bent on the grountl, like
a criminal who knows not how to deny, yet continues unwilling
to avow, the guilt in which he has been llete<'te<l.

' Speak, George of Douglas,' said th.i Lady of Lochleven—
' speak, and clear the horrid suspicion which rests on thy name.
Say, "A^Douglas was never faithless to his trust, and I am a
Douglas.'' Say this, n^v dearest son, and it is all I ask thee to
say ^o clear thy nan.j. !ven under such a foul charge. Say it
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s but the wile of those mihapny women and this false b«iy
which plotted an escape so fiital to ycotlaiid, so destructive
to thy father's house.'

' Madam,' said old Dryfesdale, the steward, ' this much do 1

say for this silly i>age, that he could not Iw accessory to unlock
ing the doors, since I myself this night bolted him out of the
castle. Whoever limned this uight-pieco, the lad's share in if

8cem.s to have been small.'

'Thou liest, Dryfcsdiiic,' said the lady, 'and wouldst tlm-w
the blame on thy nmster's house, to save the worthless life of
a ginsy boy.'

'His death were more desirublo to mo than his life,' answered
the steward, sullenly ;

' but the truth is the truth.'

At these words, Douglas raised his head, «lrew up his figure
to its full height, and si)oke boldly and seclately, as one whose
resolution was taken. 'Let no life be endangered for me. 1

alone
'

'Douglas,' said the Queen, interrupting him, 'art thou mad?
Speak not, I charge you.'

'Madam,' he replied, bowing with the fleepest respect, 'gladly
would 1 obey your comiuutiils, but they must have a victim, anil

let it be the true one. Yes, madam,' be continued, addressin;;
the Lady of Lochleven, ' I alone am guilty in this matfcr. I?

the word of a Douglas has yet any weight with you, believe
me that this boy is innocent ; and on your conscience I chaijre
you, do him no wrong ; nor let the Queen suffer hanlsbip for

embracing the opportunity of freedom which sincere loyalty ~

which a sentiment yet deeper offered to her acceptance. Yes!
I had planned the escape of the most beautiful, the mos' per-
secuted of women ; and far fiom regretting that I, for a while,
deceived the malic 3 of her enemies, I glory in it, and »• uust
willing to yield up life itself in her cause.'

'Now, may God have compassion on my age,' said
of Lochleven, 'and enable me to bear this load of i;

Princess, bom in a luckless hour, when will you c-

the instrument of seduction and of ruin to all who ai)i»i<ii.(li

you ? ancient hou.se of Lochleven, famed so long for biitii

and honour, evil was the hour which brought the deceiver
under thy roof!'

' Say not .so, madam,' rcjilied her grandson ;
' the old honours

of the Douglas line will be outshone when one of its descend
ants dies for the most injured of queens— for the most lovely

of women.'
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' Douglas,' saiil the Queen, 'must I at this moment— ay, even
at this nioni»iit, when I nmy lose a fuitiiful subject for ever—
chiile thee for forgettinj,' wimt is ('uo to nie us thy qiioe'i 1

'

' Wretched boy,' said tho <listnict(Ml Ijjidy ofliiKhlevcn, 'hast
thou tiiMen even thus far into the snare (»f tiiis Mr»al»itish woman ?— Iiast tlioii iMirterwl thy name, thy aik!;,'tanco, thy knightly
oath, thy duty to thy iMirents, thy country, and tliy (Jod, for
a fcij^ned tear, or a sickly smile, from lijt- which Hattere<l the
infinn I'rancis — lured to death the idiot Darnley— rea«l luscious
poetry with the minion Chastelar - minK'led in the lays of lovo
which were sun^ by the beggar Hiz/.io - and which were joined
in rapture to those of the foul and licentious Bothwell 1

'

'Blaspheme not, madam!' said Douglas; 'nor you, fair

Queen, an«l virtuous as fair, chide at this moment the presump-
tion of thy vassal : Think not that the mere devotion of a
subject could have moved me to the part I have been iterform-
ing. Well you deserve that each of your lieges should die for
you; but I have <lono more— have done that to which lovo
alone could compel a Douglas : I have disstMublod. Farewell,
then, queen of all hearts, and empress of that of Douglas I

When you are freecl froni this vile bondage — as treeil you shall
be, if justice remains in Heaven -and when you load with
honours and titles the hapi)y man who shall deliver you, cast
one thought on him whose heart w(udd have des-.ised every
reward for a kiss of your hand —cast one thought on his fidelity,

and drop one tear on his grave.' And throwing himself at her
feet, he seized her Imnd, and jjressed it t(j his lips.

'This before my face !

' exclaimed the Lidy of Lochleven—
'wilt thou court thy adulterous jMiraniour before the eyes of a
Ijarent ? Tear them asunder, and put him under strict ward !

Seize him, ujton your lives !
' she added, seeing that her attend-

ants looked on each other with hesitation.
' They are doubtfid,' sjiid Mary. ' Save thyself, Douglas, 1

vomniand thee
!

'

He started up from the floor, and only exclaiming, 'My
lii'e or death are vours, ami at your disjHfsal !

' drew his
sword, and broke through those who stood betwixt liim and
the door. The enthusiasm of his onset was too sudden and
too lively to have l)een resisted l/y anything short of the most
(lei-iiled opposition ; and as be was both loved an<l feared by
his father s va.ssals, none of them would oiler him any actual
uij ury,

The Lady of Lochleven stood a.stonished at his suddeii
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escape |Ani I Bnrroundcil,' she Hai.l, 'by traitors t U.n
biui, villains : — pursue, sUih, cut liini down I

'

'He cannot leave the islan.!, mmUin,' said Dryfesdale, intn
fennK :

' I have the key of the Ixwt chain.'
But two or three voices of those who pursued from curiosirv

or command oJtlieir mistress exclaimed from heiow, that I,,.had cast himself into the lake.
' Brave Douglas still

!

' cxcluirticd the Queen. ' ( )h, true ai.l
noble heart, that prefers death to imprisonment !

'

'I'ireup.m him !' said the Ludy of Lochleven : 'if there 1,.,

here a true servant of his father, let him shoot the runaL'uio
dead, and let the lake cover our slumie I

'

The report of a kui. or two was heard, but they were i-n,!,
ably shot rather to obey the lady tlian with any purp-L- „f
hitting the mark : and Ramlal immediately entering, saitl thnt
Master George I.ad been taken up by a boat from the cu>tlt.
which lay at a little distance.

' Man a barge and pursue them I ' said the lady
It were quite vain,' said Randal ;

' by this time they arc

A*Yu ^ '®' """ * *''°"*^ **** *^'^"'6 "ver the moon '

And has the traitor then escaped?' said the latly, press!,,,,
her huads against her forehead with a gesture of despair :

' iU'
honour of our house is for ever gone, and all will be deeiinMl
accomplices in this ba e treachery

!

'

^

' Lady of Lochleven,' said Mary, advancing towards licr
you have this night cut off my fairest hopes : you have tiiintdmy expected freedom into bondage, and da.shed away tli." (111,

ot jov in the very instant I was advancing it to my lips: -mA
yet 1 feel for vour sorrow the nity (hat you deny t.. n.ii,...
Gladlv would I comfort you if 1 might ; but as 1 may i.ot, 1

would at least part from you in charity.'
•Away proud woman!

' said ti '-idy ; 'who ever knnv s..

well as thou to deal the deepest won .ids under the pictii.cc .,1

kindness ami coiirt«sv ? Who, since the great traitor, nmM
ever so betray with a kiss ?

'

•liady Douglas of Lochleven,' said the (^lecn, 'in tliis
moinent thou canst not offend me— no, not even by tliy coiiiM-
and unwomaidy ]angua.^'e, held to ,.ie ir. the presence oi ineniuls
and armed retainers. I have this ni-ht owed so mu.li to uw.
member of the house of Whleveu as to cancel wliatovcr its
mistress can do or .say in the wihlnoss of her i«ission

'

We are bounden to you. Princess,' said U.ly Loehlevm,
putting a strong constraint on herself, and passing from her
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tone of violenco to that of hitter irony ; '..nr iKVir lioiiso hath
1" .11 hut Kehiom gnujwl with royal hmiiK nixl will Imnlly, with
iny choice exisliaiixe their roiiKh honesty for such court honour
us Mary of Scotland has now to IwHtow.'

"niey,' replioil Alary, 'who knew ko well how to take may
think theuiHelves excusocl from tUv ••hli>(ution inu'liwl in receiv-
m«. And that I Irnve now litllo to otler m the tiiult of the
DouKlasMes and their allies.'

•F ar nothing, madam,' replied the Luiy of Ii«K!hleven, in
tiio wme bitter ttHie, 'you retain an exchwiwer which neither
your OTO pnKhijality can dmin nor vour oHended country tlo-
jmve you of. While you have fair wonls and delusive smiles
at command, you need no other l.ribes to lure youth to folly.'

• u f^"®*" '^''^ * ""^ un>,Tutitied j^lance on a larjje mirror
which, hanging on one side of the aimrtment, and illuminated
l>y the torchlight, retlecte<l her beautiful face and i^rson
'Our ho8te.ss grows complaiwmt,' she said, 'my Fleming; we
had not thought that grief and cai.tivity had left us .so well
storejl with that sort of w. ilth which ladies prize mo.st .learly

'

.„ *P"'^
Grace will drive this .severe woman frantic,' said

Hemiiig, in a low tone. 'On my knees 1 implore you to
remember she is already dreadfully ortende<l, and that we are
in her power.

'I will not spare her, Fleming,' answered the Queen • 'it is
against my nature. She returned my honest Hymmthy with
insult and abu.se, and 1 will gall her in return. If her words
s^re too blunt for answer, let her use her poniard if she dare !

'

' fhe Lady Lochleven,' said the I^ady Fleming aloud, ' would
surely do well now to withdraw and to leave her Grace to
repose.

' Ay,' replied the lady, ' or to leave her (Jrace and her Grace's
luinions to think what silly fly they may next wra). their meshes
iilxjut. My elde.st son is a widower - were he not more worthy
the tlattenng hopes with which you have seduced his brother 1

I IMP, the yoke ofmarriage has Ijcen alrea<ly thrice fitted on ; but
the tliurch of Rome calls it a .sacrament, and its notaries may
ileem it one in which they cannot too often participate.'

' And the votaries of the Church of Geneva,' replied Mary
colounng with indignarion, 'as tiie^ deem marriage no .sjicra-
iiieni;, are said at times to di.spense with the holy ceremony.'
Iben, as if afraid of the conseciuences of this home allusion
to the errors of Lady Lochleven 's early life, the Queen added,
tome, my Fleming, we grace her too much by this alterca-

• ^1
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tion : we will to our fileepinfc a))artnieiit If nhe would diiitiirli

UM again tonight, .the iiiUHt utiuHe the door t4i be forced.' .So

Haying, >'lie retired to \>ut botlnxmi, followed hv her two woiikmi.

Liwly Loelileven, Htuiiiietl uw it were '»y this hwt Hurcjumii, umi
not the letw deeply incenMxl thut xhe hud druwn it uptin litT^'lt',

remained like a Htatue on the HiM>t which she hud ocuu]>io<i whtMi
she received an ulfront m HuKrant. Dryfesdule and llundul
endeavoure<l to rouse her to ruuollectiun by quwtionH.

' Wliat in your honourable hidyship's pleaHure in the
preuiiHes ?

'

'Siiall we not double the Hentinels, and place one up<*n the
boats and another in the ^^arden ?

' said liundal.

•Would you timt despatcheH were sent to Sir William ;it

Edinburfdi, to actjuaint liiiu with what has hupnened ?
' tlu-

nianded Dryfestlak ; 'and ought not the place of Kinross to !«
aknued, leitt there be force uiton the shores of the lake ?

'

' Do all as thou wilt,' said the lady, collecting herself, umt
about to deiMvrt. 'Thou luist the name of a good solilier,

Uryfesdale, take all j)recaution8. Sacred Heaven ! that 1 sin mid
be thus openly insulted !

'

• Would it be your pleasure,' said Dryfesdale, hesitating,
' that this person — this lady — be more :<everely restrainod ?

' No, vassal
!

' answerejl the lady, indignantly, ' njy revenge
stoops not to so low u gratification. But I will have njore worthy
vengeance, or the tfmib of my ancestors sliuU cover n>y shumc

:

'

' And you shall have it, madam,' replied Dryfesclule. ' Kre
two suns go down, you shall term yourself amply revenged.'
The lady made no answer, i)erhai)s did not hear his words,

as .she pre.sently left the apartment. By the command of

Dryfe " ue, the rest of the attcndunts were disniLssctl, some td

do thv, duty of guard, others to their repose. The steward
himself remained after they had ull departeil ; and Uoland
(Jncnie, who was alone in the apartment, was suipriseil to see

the old soldier advance towards him with an air of greater eor

diality than he had ever before a.ssumed to him, but which >at

ill on his scowling features.
' Youth,' he said, ' I have done thee .<«ome WTong : it is tliiiie

own fault, for thy behaviour hath seemed as light to me as the

feather thou weare.st in thy hat; and surely thy fantastie

apparel, and idle humour of mirth and folly, have made me
construe thee something harshly. But I saw this night frcin

imr casement, as I looked out to .see how thou had.st disposeii

of thyself in the garden —I saw, I say, the true etforts which
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thou dfdot make to ihtmu tlie coiiiiNinion of the perfiily of him
who is no InUi't'T wurtliy to Ito mll»'<l hy his fUfh.^r's name, hut
must Iw cut oil' from hU housi> like i\ rotten hntuch. I wim just
iilHMit Ui iHtiuo to (I.y iwsistnmt' when the pistol went off; iin.i

the warder u fiilso knnvc, whom 1 siis|M'ct to Iw lirilteil fur the
•I ••' wiw himself for.wl t.tf,'ive the iilarni, whii-h, iHTchunie,
till then ho hud wilfullv withheld. To utnn,., therefore, for my
injustice towards you, 1 woidd willingly n-ndor you h I'lturteMy,

if you would accept of it from my hiuuls.'

'May I first emve to know what it is ?
' replieil the p««e.

'Simnly to curry the news .,f this discovery to Molyr.MHl,
where thou muyost do thyself much Kfi'te, as well with the Fiirl
(il Morton and the Regent himself as witli Sir William V. j^iun,

seeing thou hast seen the matter from end to end, >. < ^lo
fiiithful part therein. The mukinjf thine own fortr • v :l Ito

thus lodj^etl in thine own hand, when I trust tlu.u wit .: irttnge
thyself from foolisii vanities, und learn to walk in this worhl us

.. who thinks upon the next.'

.Sir steward,' said Roland (Jneme, '
I thank you for your

(Durtftsy, but I may not do your errand. I puss that I um the
(/ueen's sworn servant, un<i muy not l»e of counsel af,'ainst her.
Hut, setting this ujMirt, methink.. it were u had nwnl to Sir
William of LiM-hleven's favour to Ito the tirst to tell liim of liis

son's defwtion
; neither would the Regent Iw over well jdeased

to hcfir the infidelity of hi.i vassjil, nor Morton to learn the
tiilsehiKxl of his kinsman.'

' Um !

' wiid the steward, making that inarticidate sound
which e.\i)rosses suri»rise mingled with displeasure. ' Nay,
then, oven lly where ye list ; for. giddy-pated as ye may hn,
jtHi know how to bear you in ' " wtrld.'

'I will show you my esteem less seltisli han ye think
for,' said the iwige ; 'for I hold th and mirth to be better
than gravity and cuiuiin^, - -.y, and in the end to Ihj a niat<-h
fur them. You never h il me less, air steward, than you do
at this momen*;. I knnv ,,,-i will give me no real contidence,
and I am re ilv^d to coci i no false protestations as current
loin. Resuii j _, )jir old c;iurso : suspect me as much and watch
me as closely as you will, I bid you defiance. You have met
with your match.'

'By Heaven, young man,' said the steward, with a look of
hitter malignity, 'if thou darest to attempt any trem-hcry
towards the house of Lochleven, t' y hfeid shall blacken in the
sun from the warder'>* turret

!

'
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' He cannot commit, treachery who refuses trust,' said xW

page
; 'and for my head, it stands as securely on my shoulders

as on any turret that ever mason built.'

^
'Farewell, thou prating and speckled pie,' said Dryfesdale,

•that art so vain of thine idle tongue and variegated coat

'

Beware trap and lime-twig.'
' And fare thee well, thou hoarse old raven,' answered tin-

page
; 'thv solemn flight, sable hue, and deep croak jir." no

fcliarms against bird-bolt or hail-shot, and that thou niayost lin.l.

It is open war betwixt us, each for the cause of our mistivss
and Qod show the right

!

'

'Amen, and defend Ilis own people!' said the steward. '1

will let my mistress know wliat addition thou hast made to
this mess of traitors. Good-night, Monsieur Featherpate.'

'Good-night, Seignior Sowersby,' replied the page; and,
when the old man departed, he betook himself to rest.

hf



CHAPTER XXXI
Pouon'd— ai fare ! dead, forsook, cast off

!

Kitig John.

H^JF?? *^7 ^•'•^"'^ ^^'"e n^ight be of the Castle
Lochleven, however much he might wish that the

.

plan for Mary's escape ha.l been perfected, 1 quest on
It he ever awoke with more pleasing feelinjfthan on thTmonHig after George Douglas's plan for accomplishing Lrdever-

Tl hlni.rff .''' "»?""•>«'?t<>«'l tfic innuen,lo of the abbot,

beyton, but on the Queen
; and in the .second place, from tiieor of exphination winch had fiken place betw xt the stewardu.d him, he felt himself at libert>- without any breS. of.unour towards the family of Lochleven, to contribute iS^bes

Queens es«ipe; and, independently of the good-will which he

road to the favour of Uatherine Se>lon. He now sou-'I.t but

thi'CrY ?:"*"™ ^''' '''^M'« '-1 dedicated himself o
I .task, and fortune was propitious in affording hiu. onewinch was unusually favourable.
At the ordinary hour of breakfast, it was introduced by the

TuiTf' r •""'"' ^"™'^' *'"^' '^•'^ •'^«"" '^•^ 't was place^l onhe boanl in the inner apartment, sai.l to Roland (Jnme, withglance of sarcastic import, 'I leave you, my young sr to

hrvtv 5 TT' *
'"^^

l'^'^!'
*^^ •^•"i rendered o the Liy-Mary by one belongmg to the house of J)ouglas

'
^

sJlilnA . fl
''"^'^ *""* '"'"^'I''^' '^'"' ''*^'''>- t^'^re the name,'NulKoland, the office were an honour to him '

.>tlemi.?fWn i^^'^f.^'j^^^outreiAyhv^ to this bravade,

Ze bl-S K-^ 1*^
^^'^ '•*'' ""^ ^•"••"- ^'••'""'e, thus left

imiSp «!l if'"'f^'
as one engage.1 in a labour of love, toimitate, aa weU as he could, the grace and courtesy with which

I
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George of Douglas was wont to render his ceremonial service

at meals to the Queen of Scotlan<l. There was more than

youthful vanity, there was a generous devotion, in the feeliiii;

with which he took up the fcisk, as a brave soldier assumes tli«

place of a comrade who has fallen in the front of battle. ' 1 am
now,' he said, 'their oidy chaMpiou; and, come weal, cduio

woe, 1 will be, to the best of my skill and power, as faitlii'iil,

as trustworthy, as brave, as any Douglas of them all could

have been,'

At this moment Catherine Seyton entered alone, contrary to

her custom ; and not less contrary to her custom, she entered

with her kerchief at her eyes. Roland Grauue approached her

with beating heart and with downcast ey ^s, and asked her in a

low and hesitating voice whether the Queen were well.

'Can you suppose it?' said Catlierine ; 'think you lior

heart and body are framed of steel and iron, to endure tiie

cruel disappointment of yestereven, and the infamous taunts

of yonder Puritanic hag 1 Would to Gtjd that I were a man,

to aid her more eifectually
!

'

'If those who carry pistols, and batons, and poniards,' saiil

the page, 'are not men, they are at least Amazons, and that

is as formidable.'
' You are welcome to the flash of your wit, sir,' replied the

damsel ;
' I am neither in spirits to enjoy n(tr to reply to it.'

' Well, then,' saitl the page, 'li.st to me in all serious tiiitli.

And, first, let me say, that the gear last night had been sniootiier

had you taken me into your counsels.'
' And so we meant ; but who could have guessed that Master

Page should choose to pass all night in the garden, like some

moon-stricken knight in a Spanish romance, instead of beiiii,'

in his bedroom, when Douglas came to hold communieatiou

with him on our project?'

'And why,' said the page, 'defer to so late a moment so

important a confidence ?

'

' Because your communications with Henderson, and — with

pardon— the natural impetuosity and fickleness of your disjiii>i

tion, made us dread to entrust you with a secret of such con-

sequence till the last moment.'
' And why at the last moment ?

' said the page, ofieiuled at

this fi-ank avowal— ' why at that or any other moment, since 1

had the misfortune to incur .so much suspicion ?

'

'Nay, now you are angry again,' said Catherine; 'and to

serve you aright 1 shouhl brwik off this talk ; but 1 will t>e
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magnanimous, and answer your (luestion. Know, then, our
reason for trusting you was twofold. In the first place, wo
could scarce avoid it, since you slept in the room through
which we had to pass. In tlio second place

'

'Nay,' said the page, 'you may dispen.se with a second
reason, when the first makes your confidence in me a case of
necessity.'

' Good now, hold thy pejice,' said C^atherine. 'In the second
place, a.s I said before, there is one foolish person among us
who believes that Roland (irsuine's heart is warm, though liis

head is giddy ; that his blood is pure, though it boils too hastily
;

and that his faith and honour are true as the loadstar, though
his tongue sometimes is far less than discreet.'

This avowal Catherine repeated in a low tone, with her eyes
fixed on the floor, as if she shunned the glance of Roland while
she suffered it to escape her lips. 'And this single friend,'

exclaimed the youth in rapture — ' this only one wlio would do
justice to the poor Roland Gncme, and whose own generous
heart taught her to distinguish tetween follies of the brain and
faults of the heiirc — will you not tell me, dearest Catherine,
to whom^ I owe my most grateful, my most heartfelt thanks 1

'

'Nay,' .said Catherine, with her eyes still fixed on the ground,
' if your own heart toll you not

'

'Dearest Catherine ! said the page, seizing upon her hand,
and kneeling on one knee.

' If your own heart, I sa)', tell you not,' said Catherine,
gently disengaging her hand, 'it is very ungrateful; for since
the maternal kindness of the Lady Fleming '

The page started on his feet. ' By Heaven, Catherine, your
tongue wears as many disguises us your person ! But you only
mock me, cruel girl. \ou know the liady Fleming has no
more regard for any one than hath the forlorn princess who is

wrought into yonder piece of old figured court-tapestry.'
'It may be so,' said Catherine Scyton, 'but you should not

speak so loud.'
' Pshaw !

' answered the page, but at the same time lowering
his voice, ' she aires for no one but herself and the Queen.
.\rid y(ju know, besides, there is no one of you whose ojjinion I

value, if I have not your own. No — not that of Queen Mary
herself

' The more shame for you, if it be so,' said Catherine, with
great composure.

' Nay, but, fair Catherine,' said the page, 'why will yuu thus

I'l

>i
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damp my ardour, when I am devoting myself, body and soul
to the cause of your mistress?'

'

'It is because in doing so,' said Catherine, 'you debase a
cause 80 noble by naming along with >t any lower or muro
selfish motive. Believe me,' she said, with kindling eyes, itn.l
while the blood mantled on her cheek, 'they think vilely itn.l
felsely of women— I mean of those who deserve the name wlm
deem that they love tho gratification of their vanity, or tlio
mean purpose of engrossing a lover's admiration and affetti..,
better than they love the virtue and honour of the man ili. r
may be brought to prefer. He that serves his religion, .'li,

^r"*i\- '"^ country with ardour and devotion need n ,t

plead his cause with the commonplace rant of romantic passioi
the woman whom he honours with his love becomes his de^tdi
and her corresponding affection is engaged to repay his gloriou^
toil.

'You hold a glorious prize for suoh toil,' said the youth
bending his eyes on her with enthusiasm.

'Only a heart which knows how to value it,' said Catherine
He that should free this injured princess from these duii<re..i,<
and set her at liberty among her loyal and warlike nuhlcs, wli„s,'
hearts are burmng to welcome her— where is the maiden in
{Scotland whom tho love of such a hero would not honour weio
she sprung from the blood royal of the land, and he the otlsi)rin -
of the poorest cottager that ever held a plough !

'

'I am determined,' said Roknd, "to take the adventure
lell me first, however, feir Catherine, and speak it as if yon
were confessing to the priest— this poor Queen, I know she i-

unhappy— but, Catheniie, do you hold her innocent ? She i<

accused of murder.'
'Do I hold the lamb guilty, because it is assailed })v the

wolf? answered Catherine. 'Do I hold yonder sun polinte.I
bec<aii(se an earth-damp sullies his beams ?

'

The page sighed and looked down. ' Would my conviction
were as deep as thine! But one thing is clear, that in thi.
captivity she hath wong. She rendered herself up on a ctwhu
ation, and the terms have been refused her. I will embruce
her (luarrel to the death

!

'

' Will you — will you, indeed ?
' said Catherine, takin? his

hand in her turn. ' Oh be but firm in mind, us tiion art b.".l(l in
deed and quick in resolution

; keep but thy plij^dited fliitli, an.

I

after ages shall honour thee as the saviour of Scotland :

'

'But when I have toiled successfully to win that Leah,
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bonour, thou wilt not, my Catherine,' said the page, 'condemn
me to a new term of service for that Rachel, love ?

'

•Of that,' said Catherine, again extricatinif her hand from
bis gra^p, ' we shall have full tune to speak ; but honour is the
elder sister, and must be won the first.'

I °!?^ "u'
^^^ ^^^' *"»*'^i"ed the page

; 'but I will venture
fairly for her, and man can do no more. And know, fair
Catherine— for you shall see the very secret thought of my
lieart— that not honour only, not only that other and fairer
sLster, whom you frown on me for so much as mentioning, but
the stem commands of duty also, compel me to aid the Queen's
deliverance.'

' Indeed !

' said Catherine ; 'you were wont to liave doubts
on that matter.'

'Ay, but her life was not then threatened,* replied Roland.
' And is it now more endangered than heretofore ? ' asked

Catherine Seyton, in anxious terror.
' Be not alarmed,' said the page ; but you heard the terms

on which your royal mistress parted with the Lady of Lochleven 1

'

'Too well— but too well,' said Catherine; 'alas! that she
cannot rule her princely resentment, and refrain from encoun-
ters like these

!

'That hath passed betwixt them,' said Roland, 'for which
woman never forgives woman. I .saw the lady's brow turn
pale, and then black, when, before all the nienzie, and in her
moment of power, the Queen humbled her to the dust by taxing
her with her shame. And I heard the outh of deadly resent-
ment and revenue which she muttered in the ear of one who,
by his answer, will, I judge, be but too ready an executioner of
her will.'

' You terrify me,' said Catherine.
'Do not so take it ; call up the masculine part of your spirit

;

we will counteract and ilefeat her plans, Ihj tliey dangerous
as they may. Why do you look upon me thus, and weep ?

'

'Alas !

' said Catherine, ' because you stanil there before me
a living and breathing man, in all the adventurous glow and
enterprise of youth, yet still possessing the frolic .spirits of
chiiflhood— there you stand, full alike of generous enterprise
afid childish recklessness ; and if to-day, or to-morrow, nr some
such brief space, you lie a mangled and lifeless cori>se tlie

tloor of these hateful dungeons, who but Catherine Se. will
h". the cause of your brave and gay career l)eing broken short
as you start from the goal J Alas ' she whom you have chosen

( 1

If^

. I

fi\

i
'
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to twine your wreath may too, probably have to work your
Bhroud

!

'

'And be it so, Catherine,' said the page, in the full glow of
youthful euthuMiaMm ; 'and do thou work my shroud! and if

thou grace it with such tears as fall now at the thought, it will

honour my remains more than an earl's mantle would my living;

bo<ly. But shame on this faintnev of heart! the time :;ra\T>

a firmer mood. Be a woman, Catherine, or rather be a man ;

thou canst be a man if thou wilt.'

Catherine dried her tears, and endeavoured to smile.
' You must not ask me,' she said, ' about that which so niiicli

disturbs your mind
;
you shall know all in time— nay, you shoniil

know all now, but that Hush ! here . )mes the Queen.'
Mary entered from her apartment, paler than usual, iind

apparently exhausted by a sleepless night, and by the painful
thoughts which had ill supplied the place of repose

; yet the
janguorof her looks were .so far from impairing her beauty tliat

it only substituted the frail delicacy of the lovely woman iiir

the majestic grace of the Queen. Contrary to her wont, lier

toilette had been very hastily despatched, and her hair, which
was usually dressed by Lady Fleming with great care, e.scapiiij,'

from beneath the head-tire, which had been hastily adjusti'il,

fell, in long and luxuriant tresses of nature's own curling, dvur
a neck and bosom which were somewhat less carefully veiled
than usual.

As .she stepped over the threshold of her apartment, Catherine,
hastily drying her tears, ran to meet her royal ndstr&ss, ami
having first kneeled at her feet and ki.s.sed her hand, instantly

rose, and placing her.^elf on the (jther .side of tlie Queen, seenieil

anxious to divide with the Luidy Fleming the honour of sup
porting sind assisting her. The page, on his part, advanced
and put in order the chair of state, which .she usually occupied,
and naving placed the cushion and footstool for her accnm
modation, stepped back, and stood ready for service in the

place usually occupied by his predecessor, the Vf iing .seneschal.

Mary's eye rp«ted an instant on him, and couhf not but remark
the change Oi person.s. Hers wa.'; not the female heart wliirh

could refuse compa.ssion, at least, to a gallant youth who had
suffereil in her cause, although he had been guided in his

enterimse by a too presumptuous pa.ssion, and the Wdids
' Poor Douglas !

' escaped from her lip.s, perhaps unconsciously,

as she leant herself back in her chair, and put the kerchief to

her eyes.
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'Yes, gracious madam,' wvin therine, assiiminf? a cheerful

manner, in order to cheer hor > reign, 'our gullaut knight is

indeed banished — the adventun; was not reserved for him ; but
he has left behind him a youthful 3S4uirc as much devoted to

your Grace's service, and who, by ne, makes you tender of his

hand and sword.'

'If they may lii aught avail ^ .• Grace,' said Roland
Unumo, bowing profoundly.

' Alas
!

' said the Queen, ' what needs Jiis, Catherine ?— why
prepare new victims to be involved in, and overwhelmed by, my
cruel fortune? Were we not better cease to struggle, and our-

.sclves .sink in the tide without further resistjince, than thus
drag into destruction with us every generous hejirt which makes
an effort in our favour ? I have had but t(M) much of plot and
intrigue around me, since 1 was stretched an orjjhan child in

Miy very cradle, while contending nobles strove whifh should
rule in the name of the uncon.scious innixjcnt. Surely time it

were that all this busy and most dangerous coil shoulil end.

Let me call my prison a convent, and my seclusion a voluntary
sequestration of myself from the world and its ways !

'

'Speak not thus, madam, Ijcfore your faithful servants,' said

('atherine, 'to discourage their zejd at once and to break their

hearts. Daughter of kings, be not in this hoiir so unkiii'^dy.

Come, Roland, and let us, the youngest of her followers, .,li..w

ourselves worthy of her cause : let us kneel before her ,tstool,

and implore her to bo her own magnanimous self ' And '. \<'-

ing Roland 6ra;me to tho Queen's seat, they both kneeled dv,wn

before her. Mary raised herself in her chair, and sat eretit,

while, extending one hand to be kissed by the page, she

arranged with the other the clustering locks which shade(' he
bold yet lovely brow of the high-spirited Catherine.

'Alas! ma mignonne,' she wiid, for so in fondness she often

nalleu her young attendant, 'that you should '>'is desj)crateiy

nii.x with my unhappy fate the fortune of yom young lives

!

Are they not a lovely cou])lc, my P'leming 1 and is it not heart

rending to think that I must be their ruin ?

'

'Not so,' .said Roland (intme ;
' it is we, gracious sovereign,

wlio will be your deliverers.'
^ Ex orihm parvulorum !' said the Queen, looking upward,

'if it is by the mouth of these children that lloaveu calls mo
tn resume the .stately thoughts which bocoiue my birth and my
rights. Thou wilt grant them 'J'liy ])rotecti(in, and to mn the

power of rewarding their zeal
!

' Then turning to Fleming,

. i

it
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she instantly added, 'Thou knowest, my friend, whether tomake those who have served me happy was not ever Marv s
lavounte pastime. When I have been rebuked by the Htern
preachers of the Calvinistic heresy, when I have seen the fierce
countenances of my nobles averted from me, has it not Iwen
because I mixed in the hannless pleasures of the young luid
Kay, and, rather for the sake of their happiness than my own
have mingled in the mu8«iue, the «ong, or the dance, witli tlie
youth of my household? Well, 1 repent not of it, tlioinl.
Knox termed it sin, and Morton degradation. I was Imppy
because I saw happiness around me; and woe betide t lie
wretched jealousy that can extract guilt out of the overflow
ings of an unguarded gaiety ! Fleming, if we are restored to
our throne, shall we not have one blitheKome day at a blitlie
some bridal, of which we must now name neither the bride nor
the hndegroom ? But that bridegroom sliall have the barony
of BUireowrie, a fair gift even jt a queen to give, and tlmt
bnde s chaplet shall be twined with the fairest pearis tlwt ever

M ™ ^?!J°"
'" *^® depths of Loch Lomond ; and thou thyself

Mary Fleming, the best dresser of tires that ever busked (he
tresses of a queen, and who would scorn to touch those of miy
woman of lower rank— thou thyself shalt, for my love, twine
tbo,. into the bride's tresses. Lo k, my Fleming, sui.iiose
th oi: such clustered locks as those of our Catherine, they would
not put shame upon thy skill.'

So saying, she passed her hand fondly over the head of lier

youthful fevourite, while her more aged attendant replied de-
sponoently, 'Alas ! madam, your thoughts stray far from Innne

'

They do, my Fleming,' said the Queen; 'but is it well or
kind m you to call them back ? God knows, they have kei)t the
perch this night but too closely. Come, I will recall the },'uy

I^?!?*?'
n^"® '* ^"* ^ punish them. Yes, at that blithesomo

bndal Mary herself shall forget the weight of sorrows and the
toil of state, and herself once more lead a measure. At whose
wedding wa? it that we last danced, my Fleming ? I think
care has troubled my memory— yet something of it I should
remember ; canst thou not aid me ? I know thou canst.'

'Alas! madam,' replied the lady
' What !

' said Mary, ' wilt thou not help us so far ? This is

a peevish adherence to thine own graver opinion, which holds
our talk as folly. But thou art court-bred, and wilt well

understand me when I say, the Queen commands Lady Fleming
to tell her where she led the last " branle."

'



'( i

THE ABBOT 887

With a face deadly jwlo, and a mien as if she were about to
."ink iiit«) the earth, tho court bred diimo, no longer dariiu; to
ri'fuKe obe(iience, fuitcrod out — ' (imcious lady — if my memory
I'rr Mot— it was at a musi(iie in Ilolyrood— at tlio marriage of
iSeboxtian.'

The unhappy Queen, who had liithert4) listened with a melan-
(jholy smile, provokt^l by the roluctunne with whit.'h the Lady
Flemips hrou^r't out her storv, at this ill-fatud word intcrruptoil

her with a shri k so wild antl loml that the vaulted a]Kirtuieut

rang, and both Koland and Catherine sprung to their feet in
the utmost terror and alanu. Meantime, Mary seemed, by the
train of horrible ideas thus suddenly excited, surjirised not only
Iteyond self-con)mand, but for the moment beyond the verge of
reason.

' Traitress !
' she said to the Ija<ly Fleming, ' thou wouldst

slay thy sovereign. Call my French guards — u mol !— »> moi I

men FraH\ain ! I am beset with traitors in mine own palace—
they have munlered my husband. Rescue ! — rescue ! for the
Queen of Scotland!' She started up from her chair; her
features, late so exquisitely lovely in their paleness, now in-

flamed with the fury of frenzy, and resemblin},' those of a
Bellona. ' We will take the tieM ourself,' she .said ;

* warn the
city - warn Lothian and Fife— sadtlle our Spanish baib— and
bid French Paris see our petronel bo char{,'cd ! Better to die
at the head of our brave Scotsmen, like our gnmdfather at
Flodden, than of a broken heart, like our ill-starred father !

'

' Be patient— be composed, dearest sovereign I ' said Cathe-
rine ; and then addressing Ijady Fleming angrily, she added,
' How could you say aught that reminded her of her husband ?

'

The word reached the ear of the unhapity princess, who
caught it up, speaking with great rapidity. ' Husbaiul ! — what
husband ? Not his most Christian Majesty ; he is ill at ease —
he cannot mount on hoi.ieback. Not him of the Lennox ; but
it was the Duke of Orkney thou wouldst saj-.'

' For God' • love, madam, be i)aiieiit I ' said tho Luly Fleming.
But the Queen's excited imagination could l)y no entreaty

be diverted from its course. 'Bid him come hither to our aidj'

she said, 'and bring with him his lambs, as he calls them—
Bowton, Hay of Talla, Black Ormiston. and his kinsman Hob.
Fie ! how swart they are, and how they smell of siilphui I

What! closeted with Morton? Nay, if the Douglas and the
Hepbuni hatch the coniplot together, the bird, when it breaks
the shell, mW scare Scotland, will it not, my Fleming?'

VOL. XI— 22
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%'

'She jfTOWH wilder and wilder,' said Fletninpr; 'we have tin.

ijianv liearorH for those NtmiiKC wordn.'
' Roland,' Miid C!at herine, ' in tho name of (iimI, begone ! Ymi

cannot aid u.s here. Leave uh t«> deal with her alone. Away
awav !

'

Sne thrust him to the door of the ante-room ; yet even wIh-m
he liad entere*' that apartment and Hhiit the dtxir, he cimM
still hear the Qiicen talk in a loud and determine<l tone, .hm

if giving forth onlers, until at length the voice died away in ii

feeble and continued lamentation.

At this crisiM Catherine entered the ante-room. 'Be not too
anxious,' she 8aid, 'the crisis i.s now over; but keep the dcMir

fast— lot no one enter until she is more conii)Osed.'
* In the name of God, what does this mean ?

' said the page
;

•or what was there in the Lady Fleunng's words to excite sn
wild a transport ?

'

'Oh, the Lady Fleming— the Ijady Fleming,' said Catheriup,
repeating the words imiwtiently— ' the Lady Fleming is a fu.l :

she loves her mistress, yet knows so little how to express lier

love that, were the (iueen to ask her for very iwisim, she would
deem it a iwint of duty not to resist her commands. I eoiilil

have torn her starchetl head-tire from her fonnal head. Tiic

Oiieen should have as s(M)n ha<l the heart out of my Inxly as

the word " Seljastian " out of my lips. That that piece of weaved
tauestry .should be a woman, an(l yet not have wit enougli t»

tell a lie
!

'

' And what was this story of Seba.stian ?
' said the page. ' By

Heaven, Catherine, you are all riddles alike !

'

'You are as great a fool as Fleming,' returned the impatient
maiden. ' Know ye not, that on the night of Henry Darn!e> s

murder, and at the blowing up of the Kirk of Field, the Queen's
absence was owing to her attending on a masque at Ho1jt(mm1,

given by her to grace tho marriage of this .same Sebastian, who,

himself a favoured servant, married one of her female attendants,

who was ncivr to her person ?

'

' By St. Giles,' .said the page, ' t wonder not at her pa.s.sion.

but only marvel by what forgetfiilnoss it was that she could

urge the Lady Fleming with such a ciuestion.'
' I cannot account for it,' .said Catherine ;

' but it seems as

if great and violent grief or horror sometimes fil)scijre the

memory, and .spread a cloud, like that of an exploding cannoM,

over the circumstances with which they are accompanied. But

I may not stay here, where I 'ame not to moralise with }iiur
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wiwloii but Hiin|ily to e<Mi| my ruMctitincnt a;;niiMt that iiiiwiHo

Lady lieiiiiiig, which I think hath imw Mitncwhat uUitcHi, ho
that I Mhull LMiiluru her pru!<i>iicu witlioiit any <leMire to ilttuuiKO

lither her curch or vasnuii'e. Meuiiwhile, koci) lust that
tloor : I woiihl not for my life that any of" these heretics saw
lier in the unhaiijiy state which, ImniKlit on her as it has Iweii

l.y the Huceess ot tht-ir own (lialxdicul |>I<(ttinj.'s, they would
not stick to cull, in their snuWiii),' i-unt, the jiuljjment of
Pnjvidence.'

She left the apartment just as the latcli of the outward
iltior was raised from without. Hut tlie liolt, which Rolaml
iiad drawn on the inside, resisted the efforts of tijo iterson

tlesintus to enter.
' Who is there ?

' m'ul (ira-nie aloud.
' It is I,' replied the harsh and yet low voice of the steward

Dryfesdttle.
* You cannot enter now,' returned the youth.

'Ami wherefore?' demanded Oryfesdale, 'seeing I come hut
to do my duty, and iixjuire what mean the .shrieks from the

a|)artment of the Moabitish woman. Wherefore, 1 »ay, .'^inco

such is mine erranil, can I not enter?'

'ISimply,' replied the youth, 'Iteeause the l)olt is drawn, and
I have no fancy to unch) it. I have the right side of the door
to-day, as you had last night.

'

' Thou art ill-advised, thou nialai rt boy,' replied the stew-

ard, 'to 8])eak to me in such fashion; but I shall inform my
lady of thine insolence.'

' The insolence,' sjiid the l>age, ' is nimnt for thee (»nly, in

fair guerdon of thy dLscourtcsy to me. For thy lady'.s informa-

tion, I have answer more courteous : you may .say that the
(^iieen is ill at ease, and desires to be disturbed neither by
visits nor me.s.sivges.*

' 1 conjure you, in the name of (Jod,' .said the old man, with
more .solemnity in bis tone than he ba<l hilbcrtu used, 'to let

iiic know if her malady really gains power on ber I

'

'She will have no aid at your band or at your lady's;

wherefore, begone, ••nd trouble us no more : we neither want,

nor will accept of, aid at your bands.'

With this positive reply, the steward, grumbling and dis-

satisfied, returned downstairs.

•

I •
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It U the cam* of IcinK* to be uttenJed

By ilavf*, who tak« their huiiionn for • wamat
To break iuto tlir blotMly iiouH« uf life,

And on the winking of autboiity

To undentand • law.

King JoKm.

THE Lad^ of Loohleven sat alone in her chamber, on
deavouring with sinoero but iniperfect zeal to ttx her

eyes and her att'^ntion tm the black- lettered Bible which
la^ before her, bound in velvet and embroidery, and adunied
with massive silver cbsps and knosps. But she found her

utmost efforts unable to withdraw h^r mind firom the resentful

recollection of what had last nigin \\a^ ;ied betwixt he and tlio

Queen, in which the latter had with siich b*** '<- taunt reminded
her of her early and long-retMSiited tmdsgression.

*Whv,' she said, 'should I resent so deeply that annthor
reproaches mo with th>* which I have never ceased to iniiko

matter of blushing ..yself t And yet, why should tliis

woman, who reaps — at least, has rcai)ed— the fruits of my
folly, and has jostled my son aside from the throne— wliy
should she, in the fa«e of all my domestics and of her owii,

dare to upbraid me with my shame ? Is she not in my power ?

Does she not fear me? ita! wily tempter, I will wrestle witli

thee strongly, and with better suggestions than my own evil

heart can supply !

'

She again to<ik up the sacred volume, and was eiideavourinu'
to fix her attention on its contents, when she was distiirlK'.l
by a tap at the door of the room. It oiwned at her coiiinmiid.
and the steward Dryfesdale ei»tered, and stood before her witii
a gloomy and perturbed expression on his brow.

'What has chanced, Dr) fesdale, that thou lookest thus
'

'

said his mistress. ' Have there been evil tidings of my son or
of my grandchildren ?

'
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No, My,' rtipiieA Drvfewlule, 'but you were deeply in-

iiult«<l Uwt night ami ! reur luo tliou art ajt deeply avenged

thin Ml here in the chaplain ?morning.
* What mean yuu by biiitH mo dark, and a 4uestion ao

giiililen T The cluplain, uh vou well know, w abwnt at Perth

upon an awiembly uf the bretiiron.'

'
I care not,' an8were«i the Hteward ;

' he in but a priest of

Baal.'
' Dryfesdale,' mid the lady, atemly, ' what meaneot thou ?

I have ever bearrl that in the Low CountrieH thuu didst henl

with the Anabaptist proacherH — thone boar* which tear up the

vintage. But the uiuiiHtry which 8uit« mo and my house must

content mv retaitiont.'

'
I would I had ^ood ghostly counHel, though,' replied the

Kteward, not attendniji to hIh uiiHtress's rebuke, and seeming to

siHjiik to himself. ' 'i iiis woman of Moab '

'Hjieak of her with reverence,' said the Udy : 'she is a

king's daughter.'

'Be it so,' replied Drvfesdale ;

*

hIic goes where there is

little difference betwixt ner and a beggar'8 child. Mary of

Scotland is tlying.'

'Dying, and in my castle!' said the lady, starting up in

alann ;
' of what disease, or by what accident ?

'

' Bear patience, lady. The ministry was mine.'

'Thine, villain and traitor! how didst thou date
*

'
I heard you insmied, lady— 1 heard you demand venge-

ance ; I promised you should have it, and I now bring tidings

of it'

' Dryfesdale, I trust thou ravest ?
' said the lady.

'I rave not,' replied the steward. 'That which was written

of me a million of years ere I saw he light must be executed

by me. She hath that in her ve* that, I fear me, will soon

stop the springs of life.'

'Cruel villain,' exclaimed the lady, 'thou hast not poisoned

her?'

' And if I had,' said Dryfesdale, 'what does it so greatly

merit ? Men bane vermm ; why not rid them of their enemies

so ? In Italy chey will do it for a cruizuedor.'
' Cowardly ruffian, Injgone from my sight

!

'

'Think better of my zeal, lady,' said the steward, 'and

judge not without looking around yon. Lindesay, Ruthven,

and your kinsman Morton j)oniardea Kizzio, and yet you now

.see no blood on their embroidery; the Lord Semple stabbed
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the Lortl of Sanmihar— does his bonnet sit a jot more awrr
on ins brow? What noble lives in Scotland who has not lia.!

a share, for iwlicy or revenge, in some such dealing ? And win,
imputes It to them ? Be not cheated with names : a daguer
or a draught work to the same end, and are little unlike ,i

glass phial imprisons the one, and a leathern sheath the other •

one deals with the brain, the other sluices the blood. Yet I
say not I gave aught to this lady.'

'

' What d: st thou mean by thus dallying with me ? ' said the
lady; 'as thou wouldst save thy neck from the rope it merit-
tell me the whole truth of this storj' ; thou hast long been
known a dangerous man.'

' Av, in my master's service I can be cold and sharp as my
sword. Be it known to you that, when last on shore, I cun-
suited with a woman of skill and power, called Nicneven, of
whom the country has rung for some brief time past. Fim,1.s

asked her for charms to make them beloved, misers for nie.ins
to increase their store ; some demanded to know the future —
an idle wish, since it cannot be altered ; others would have an
explanation of the past— idler still, since it cannot be recalled.
I heard their queries with scorn, and demanded the means of
avenging myself of a deadly enemy, for I grow old, and may
trust no longer to Bilboa blade. She gave me a packet,
" Mix that," said she, " with any liquid, and thy vengeance is

complete."

'

'Villain ! and you nii.xed it with the food of this imprisoned
lm^^, to the dishonour of tliy master's house 1

'

'To redeem the iiisultc'l honour of my master's house, I

mixed the contents of the packet with the jar of succory water.
They seldom fail to drain it, and the woman loves it over all.'

'It was a work of hell,' said the Lady Lochleven, 'both the
iLsking and the granting. Away, wretched man, let us see if

aid be yet too late !

'

' They will not admit us, madam, save we enter by force. I

have l)een twice at the door, l)ut can obtain no etitrance.'
' We will beat it level with the ground, if newlful. .And

h(dd— summon Randiil hither instantly. Randal, hero is a fmil
iuu\ evil chance befiillen

; .send ofl' a boat instantly to Kinross
the chamberiain Luke Luiidin is said to have skill. Fctcdi nlf,

too, that foul witch Nicneven; she shall first contenurt hir
own spell, and then be burned to a.shes in the island of St. i>rr\'.

Away— away. Tell them to hoist sail and ply oar, as ever they
would have good of the Douglas's hand

!

'
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' Mother Nicneven will not be lightly found, or fetched hither
on these conditions,' answered Dryfesdale.

'Then grant her full assurance of safety. Look to it, for

thine own life must answer for this lady's recovery.'

'I might have guessed that,' said Dryfesdale, sullenly ; 'but
it is my comfort I have avenged mine own cause as well as

She hath scoil'ed and scripped at me, and encouragedyours.

her saucy minion of a page to ridicide my stilV gait and slow
speech. I felt it borne in upon me that I '

'

on them.'

'Go to the western turret,' said the lady, 'and remain there
in ward until we see how this gear will terminatt. I know thy
resolved disposition : thou wilt not attempt escape.'

' Not were the walls of the turret of egg-shells, and the lake
sheeted with ice,' sjiid Dryfesdale. 'I am well taught, and
strong in belief that man does nought of himself ; he is but the
foam on the billow, which rises, bubbles, and bursts, not by its

own effort, but by the mightier imi)ulse of fate which urges
him. Yet, lady, if I may advise, amid this zeal for the life of
the Jezebel of Scotland, forget not what is due to thine own
honour, and keep the matter secret as you may.'
So saying, the gloomy fatalist turned from her, and stalked

off with sullen composure to the place of confinement allotted
to him.

His lady caught at his last hint, and only expressed her fear

that the prisoner had partaken of some unwholesome food, and
was dangerously ill. The castle was soon alarmed and in con-
fusion. Randal was despatched to the shore to fetch off liundin,

with such remedies as could counteract poison ; and with farther

instructions to bring Mother Nicneven, if she could be found,
with full power to pledge the Lady of Lochleven's word for her
safety.

Meanwhile, the Lady of Lochleven herself held parley at the
door of the Queen's apjirtment, and in vain urged the page to

she said, ' thine own life and thy lady's are
T say, or we will cause the door to be i)roken

undo it

' Foolish boy

!

at stake. Open,
down.' •

' I nuiy not open the door without my roy.il mistress's orders,'

answered Roland. ' She has been very ill, and now she sluniliors ;

if you wake her by using violence, let the consequence Ite on
you and your followers.'

' Was ever woman in a strait so fearful
!

' e.xclaimed the Lady

' II

n

\u
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of Lochleven. ' At least, thou rash hoy, heware that no one
tastes the food, but especially the jar of succory water.'

She then hastened to the turret, where Dryfesdale had com-
posedly resigned himself to imprisonment. She found him
reading, and demanded of him, ' Was thy fell potion of speedy
operation ?

'

'Slow,' answered the steward. 'The hag asked me which I

chose ; I told her I loved a slow and sure revenge. " Revenge,'
said I, " is the highest-flavoured draught which man tastes upon
earth, and he should sip it by little and little, not drain it up
greedily at once."

'

'Against whom, unhappy man, couldst thou nourish so fell

a revenge ?

'

' I had many objects, but the chief was that insolent page.'
' The boy ! thou inhuman man,' exclaimed the lady , ' what

could he do to deserve thy malice 1

'

'He rose in your favour, and you graced him with your
commissions— that was one thing. He rose in that of ( dorge
Douglas also — that was another. He was the fovourite of the
Calvinistic Henderson, who hated me because ray spirit disowns
a separated priesthood. The Moabitish Queen held him dear—
winds from each opposing point blew in his favour; the olil

servitor of your house was held lightly among ye ; above all,

from the first time I saw his face, I longed to destroy him.'
' What fiend have I nurtured in my house

!

' replied the lady.
' May God forgive me the sin of having given thee food and
raiment

!

'

' You might not choose, lady,' answered the steward. ' Long
ere this castle was builded— ay, long ere the islet which su,staiiis

it reared its head above the blue water— I was destined to
be your feithful slave, and you to bo my ungrateful mistress.
Remember you not when I plunged amid the victorious Frencli,
in the time of this lady's mother, and brought off your luisl);iii<l,

when those who had hung at the same breasts with him danvl
not attempt the rescue? Remember how I plunged int> iii.'

lake when your grand.son's skiff was overtaken by the tenii)e>t,
boarded, an(\ steered her sjife to the land. \m\y, the .serv.uit

of a Scottish baron is he who regards not his own life or that
of any other, save his master. And, for the death of the woman,
I had tried the potion on her sooner, had not Master Geort;t'
been her taster. Herd .th— would it not be the happiest now.
that Scotland ever heard? Is she not of the bloody Guisian
stock, whose sword was so often red with the blood of G(jir^
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saints ? Is she not the daughter of the wretched tyrant James,
whom Heaven cast down from his kingdom and his pride, even
as the king of Babylon was smitten ?

'

' I'eace, villain !

' said the ladv, a thousand varied recollec-

tions thronging on her mind at the mention of her royal lover's

name— * peace, and disturb not the ashes of the dead— of the
royal, of the unhappy dead. Head thy Bible ; and may God
grant thee to avail thyself better of its contents than thou hast
yet done !

' She departed hastily, and as she reached the next
apartment, the tears rose in her eyes so hastily that she was
compelled to stop and use her kerchief to dry them. ' 1 expected
not this,' she said, ' no more than to have drawn water from the
hard flint, or sap from a withered tree. I saw with a dry eye
the apostasy and shame ofGeorge Douglas — the hope ofmy son's
house, the child of my love ; and yet I no\s veep for him who
has so long lain in his grave — for him to v,i m I owe it that
his daughter can make a scoffing and a jest of ni} name ! But
she is his daughter; my heart, hardened against her for so
many causes, relents when a glance of her eye places her father
unexpectedly before me ; and as often her likeness to that true
daughter of tl i house of Guise, her detested mother, has again
continued my resolution. . But she must not— must not die in

my house, and by so foul a practice. 'I'hank God, the operation
of the potion is slow, and may be counteiacted ! I will to her
apartment once more. But Oh ! that Imrdened villain, who.se

fidelity we held in such esteem, and had such high proof of!

What miracle can unite so much wickedness and so much truth
in one bosom !

'

The liady of Lochleven was not aware how far minds of a
certain gloomy and determined cast by nature may be warped
by a keen sense of petty injuries and insults, combining with
the love of gain, and sense 't' self interest, and amalgamated
with the crude, wild, and indi;.;jsted fanatical opinions which this

man had gathered among the crazy sectaries of Germany ; or

how far the doctrines of fatalism, which he had embraced .so

decidedly, sear the liiiman conscience, by representing our actions

as the result of inevitable necessity.

During her visit to the prisoner, Roland had communicated
to Catherine the tenor of the conversation he had had with her
at the door of the apartment. The quick intelligence of that

lively maiden instantly comprehended the outline of what was
l)elieved to have happened, but lier prejudices hurried her be-

yond the truth.

n
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'They meant to have poisoned us,' she exclaimed in horror,
'and there stands the fatal li(iuor which should have done tiw
deed! Ay, as soon as Douglas cea.sed to be our taster, diir

food wa»< likely to be fatally seasoned. Thou, Roland, win.
shouldst have made the essay, wort readily doomed to die with
us. Oh, dearest Lady Fleming, pardon — pardon for the injuries

I said to you in my anger : your words were prompted by lieu vin
to save our lives, and especially that of the uij ured Queen. Hut
what have we now to do ? That old crocodile of the lake will lie

presently back to shed her hypocritical tears over our dyiuj,'

agonies. Lady Fleming, what shall we do ?

'

'Our Lady help us in our need !
' .she replied ; 'how should I

tell, unless we were to make our plaint to the Regent ?

'

'Make our plaint to the lievil,' .said Catherine, impatiently,
'and accu.se his dam at the foot of his burning throne ! 'I'lie

Queen still sleeps; we must gain time. The poi,soning luig

must not know her .scheme has miscarried ; the old envenonud
spider has but too many ways of mending her broken welt.

The jar of succory water,' .said .she - ' Roland, if thou best :\,

man, help me : empty the jar on <^he chimney or from the
window ; make such waste among iie viands as if we h;iil

made our usual men], and leave the fragments on cup jind

porringer, but taste nothing as thou lovest thy life. 1 ttill

sit by the (iueen, and tell her, at her waking, in what a teiir

ful pass we stand. Her sharp wit and ready spirit will te.uli

us what is best to be done. Meanwhile, till further ndtii-e,

observe, Rolan(l, that the Queen is in a state of torpor : that

Lady Fleming is indisposed— that character (.speaking in a
lower tone) will suit her best, and save her wits some laliour

in vain. I am not so much indisposed, thou understandest.'
' And I ?

' said the page
'You !

' replied Catherine, 'you are quite well ; who thinks
it worth while to poison puppy-dogs or pages ?

'

'Does this levity become the time ?
' asked the page.

' It does— it does,' answered Catherine Seytoii ;
' if the (^leen

approves, I see plainly how this disconcerted attempt may d.)

us good .service.'

she went to work while she spoke, eagerly assisted hy

Roland. The breakfast-table soon displayed the appearance
as if the meal had been eaten as usual ; and the ladies retired

as softly as possible into the Queen's sleeping-apartment. .\t

a new summons of the Lady Lochleven, the page undid tlie

door, and admitted her into the ante-room, asking her panloii
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for having withstood her, allcfifiiis in oxonse that the Queen
had fallen into a heavy sliinihor since she had broken her fast.

' She has eaten and drinikon, then ?
' said the Lady of

Lochleven.

'Surely,' replied the page, 'according to her (Jrace's oidinary

custom, unless upfni the fast;^ of the church.'

'The jar,' she said, hastily exaniinin^ it, 'it is empty ; drank

the liady Mary tlie wliulo of tliis water ?

'

'A large part, niudani ; and 1 heard tie Lady Catherine

Seyton jestingly upbraid the Ijady Mary Fleming with having

taken more than a just share of what remained, so that but

little fell to her own lot.'

' And are they well in health ?
' said the Lady of Lochleven.

'Lady Fleming,' .said the page, 'complains of lethargy, and
looks duller than usual ; and the I^ady Catherine of Seyton

feels her head somewhat more giddy than is her wont.'

He raised his voice a little as he said these words, to appri.se

the ladies of the part assigned to each (jf them, and not, perhaps,

without the wish of conveying tf> the cars of Catherine the page-

like jest which lurked in the aHotment.
'

I will enter the (Queen's be<lchamber,' said the Lady Loch-

leven ;
' my business is express.'

As she advanced to the door, the voice of Catherine Seyton

was Ik vrd from within. ' No one ca>i enter here ; the Queen
.sleeps.'

'
I will not l)e controlled, young lady,' replied the Ijady of

Lochleven ; 'there is, I wot, no inner bar, and 1 will enter in

your despite.'
' There is, indeed, no inner bar,' answered Catherine, firmly,

' but there are the staples where that bar should be ; and into

those staples have I thrust mine arm, like an ancestress of your

own, when, better employed than the Douglasses of our day.s,

she thus defended the bedchamber of her sovereign against

murderers. Try your force, tlioii, and sec whether a Seyton

cannot rival in courage a mrudeii of the house of Douglas.'
'
I dare not attempt the pass at such risk,' said the Lady of

Lochlevea. 'Strange, that this princess, with all tli;it justly

attaches to her as blameworthy, should preserve such em])ire

over the minds of her attendants 1 Damsel, I give thee my
honour that I conic for the (Queen's safety and .advantage.

Awaken her, if thou lovest her, and jtrny her leave that I may
enter. I will retire from the door the whilst.'

'Thou wilt not awaken the (^leen '
' said the liady Fleming.

i
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• What choice have wo ?

' said the ready-nritted maiden, ' iiiik^
vou d^m it better to wait till the Udy Lochleven herself i)la\s
ladv of the bedcliuuiber. Her tit of jMitience will not kst loiiu
and the Queen must be premred to meet her.'

• But thou wilt bring back her Grace's tit by thus disturl.iinr
her. "

'Heaven forbid !

' replied Catherine ; 'but if so, it must i.,iss

for an etfect of the poison. 1 lioi)e better things, and that t|„.

Queen will be able wiien she wakes to tbrm lier own judgiiuntm this terrible crisis. Meanwhile, do thou, dear liudy Flemin.r
practise to look as dull and heavy as the alertness of thy siiiijt

will permit.'
'

Catherine kneeled by the side of the Queen's bed, and, ki..
ing her hand repeatedly, succeeded at last in awakening witlh.ut
alarming her. She seemed surprised to tind that she was ready
dressed, but sate up in her bed, and appeared so perfecth- i-i.iii

posed that Catherine Seyton, without tiirthcr preamble, jud-. ,1

it safe to inform her of the predicament in which they >ui(.
placed. Mary turned pale, and crossed herself again and uf^ain
when she heard the imminent danger in which she had stood
But> like the Ulysses of Homer—

Hardly waking yet.
Sprang in her miud the momentary wit,

and she at once understood her situation, with the dangers and
advantages that attended it.

'We cannot do better,' .she said, after her hasty confereiK (>

with Catherine, pressing her at the same time to' her boscm,
and kissing her forehead— ' we cannot do better than to Inllnv,

the scheme so happily devised by thy quick wit and bultl allir.
tion. Undo the door to the Lady Looldeven. She shall m.it
her match in art, though not in perfidy. Fleming, draw cl,.>t?

the curtain, and get thee behind it- thou art a better tiic

woman than an actress; do but breatlie heavily, and, if tl

wilt, groan slightly, and it will top thy part. Hark .' lU ,

come. Now, Catherine of Medicis, may tli\' spirit inspire \ui\

for a cold northern brain is too blunt for this .scone !

'

Ushered by Catherine Seyton, and stcpi)iiig as light as -i,,

could, the Lady Lochleven was .shown into the twilight aii.ii!

ment, and conducted to the side of the coiicli, where .Mai\
pallid and exhausted from a sleepless night and the subseiim :;i

agitation of the morning, lay extended so listlessly as uii^'li'

well confirm the worst fears of her hostess.
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' Now, God forgive iis our sins
!

' saiil the Jtp\y o' Lo'-Yhvr-,
forgetting lier jiride, and tlirowing lie..4elf o, her knees by i a
side of the bed ;

' it is ton true — sIjo is murdered !

'

' Who is in the chamber ?
' said Mary, as if awaking from

a heavy slr-'p. « Seyton, Fleming, wiiere are you ? 1 heard a
strange voice. Who waits ? Call C(jiireeIIes.'

'Alat.! lier memory is at Hdlyrood, though lier body is at
Lnchleveu. Forgive, niachim,' continued the hid}', ' if I call
your attentioi; to me. 1 am Ahirgaret Erskine, of the hou.se of
•Mar, by marriage Lady Douglas of Lochleven.'

'Oh, our gentle hostess,' answered the Queen, 'who hath
such care of our lodgings and of our diet. We cumber you too
much and too long, good Lady of Lochleven ; but we now trust
your task of ho.spitality is wellnigh ended.'

' Her words go like a knife through my lieart,' .said the Lady
of Lochleven. 'With a breaking heart, I pray your Grace to
toll me what is your ailment, that aid may be had, if there be
yet time ?

'

'Nay, my ailment,' replied the Queen, 'is nothing worth
telling, or worth a leech's notice: my limbs feel heavy— my
liftirt feels cold —a j>risoiier's limbs and heart are rarely other-
wise. Fresh air, methinks, and freedom would .soon revive me

;

hut as the estates have ordered it, death alone can break my
prison doors.'

' Were it possible, madam," said the lady, 'that your liberty
could restore your perfect health, I would myself encounter
the reseiitment of the Regent— of my .son, Sir William -- of my
whole friends, rather than you should meet your fate in this
castle ?

'

'Alas! madam,' .said the Lady Fleming, who conceived the
time propitious to show that her own address had been held
too lightly of ; 'it is but trying what good freedimi may work
ni>on us ; for myself, I think a free walk on the greensward
would do me much good at heart.'

The Ijady of Lochleven rose from the bedside, and darted a
l-onetrating look at the elder valetudinary. ' Are you so evil-
disposed, liady Fleming ?

'

' Evil-di.sposed indeed, madam,' replied the court dame, 'and
more especially since breiikfast.'

' Help ! — help !

' exclaimed Catherine, anxious to break off a
conversation which boded her schenu's no good — 'help ! I say— help ! the Queen is about to pass away. Aid her, Lady Loch-
leven, if you be a woman !

'

I I

i
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The lady hastened to 8iipi»ort the Queen's head, who, turn
inff her eyes towRrds her with an air of j,'roiit lftnf,'iu)r, exclaiuied,
"nmnks, my dearest Ijudy of liochlevtui ; notwithstandiiij;
some jiassagos of late, I have never nns«!onstrue<l or misdoubted
vour ali'ection to our house. It was proved, as I have heard,
before 1 was born.'

The liady Lochlcven spning from the floor, on which slic

had aj,'ain knelt, and havin}( jHiced the apartment in great dis
order, flung oi)en the lattice, as if to get air.

•Now, Our Lady forgive me!' said Catherine to herself;
' how deep must the love of sarcasm be implanted in the breasts
of us women, since the Queen, with all her sense, will risk ruin
rather than rein in her wit

!

' She then adventured, stooj)!!!!,'

over the Queen's person, to press lierarm u-ith her bund, sayings
at the same time, ' For (jfo<l s sake, madam, restrain yourself!

'

'Thou art too forwanl, maiden,' said the Queen; but iiii

mediately added, in a low whisi)er, ' Forgive me, Catherine ; Imt
when I felt the hag's murderous hands busy alxnitmy head and
neck, I felt such disgust and hatred that I must have said
something or died. But I will be schooletl to better behaviour,
only see that thou let her not touch me.'

' Now, God l)e praised !
' said the I^ady ofliochleven, withdraw-

ing her head from the window, 'the l»oat comes as fast as sail

and oar can send W(x»d through water. It brin;{s the leech iiml

a fomale— certaiidy, from the ajuiearance, the very person I whs
in quest of. Were she but well out of this castle, with unr
honour safe, I would that she were on the top of the wildest

mountain in Norway
; or I would I had been there myself, ere

I had undertaken this trust
!

'

While she thus expressed herself, sfavnding apart at one
window, Roland Gra;me, from the other, watched the boat burst

ing through the waters of the lake, which glided from its side

in ripple and in foam. He, too, became sensible that at the

stern was seated the medical chamberlain, clad in his bliuk
velvet cloak ; and that his own relative, Magdalen Gncme, in

her assumed character of Mother Nicneven, stood in the bow,

her hands clasped together, and pointed towards the cjistle, anil

her attitude, even at that distjuiee, expressing enthusiastic

eagerness to arrive at the landini^-pliice. They arrivecl there

accordingly ; and while the supposed witch was detained in a

room beneath, the physician was ushered to the Queen's ai);iit-

ment, which he entered with all due professional solennn'ty.

Catherine had, in the meanwhilo, fallen back from the (^ueon'
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bod, and taken an oiiiMirtunity.to wliiHjHjr to Roland, *Me-
thinks, from the iiiforniutioii of the tliicailliare velvet cluak

and the Holenin l)card, there wmild ins little tntiible in haltering
yonder as«. But thy K'undniother, lloland thv grandiuuther's

zeal will ruin us, if she ^'et not a hint to disseniole.'

lloland, without lojdy, ;,'li(led towards the door of the ajMirt-

niont, crossed the iNirlour, and safely entered the ante chaniher ;

but when he attempted to pass farther, the word ' Back ! liack !

'

echcHHl from (>no to the other by two men armed with carabines,

convinced him that the lituly of Lochleven's suspicions liad not,

even in the midst of her alarms, been so fiir lulleil to sleep as

to omit the precaution of stationing,' sentinels on her prisoners.

He wa« compelled, therefore, to return to the parlour, or audience
chamber, in which ho found the lady of the uistle in conference
with her learned leech.

'A truce wth your cant phrase and your solemn fopjiery,

Lundin,' in such terms she accosted the man of art, 'and let

me know instantly, if thou canst tell, whether this lady hath
swallowed aught that is less than wholesouie.'

* Nay, but, goo<l lady— honoured patroness to whom I am
alike bondsman in my medical and official capacit}', deal reason-

ably with me. If this, mine illustrious jMitient, will not answer
a iiuestion, saving with sighs and moans ; if that other honour-
able lady will do nought but yawn in my face when I inquire

after the diagnostics ; and if that other young damsel, wuo 1

profess is a comely maiden
'

'Talk not to me of comeliness or of damsels,' said the Lidy
of liixjlileven ;

' I say, are they evil-disposetl ? In one word, man,
have they taken poison — ay or nu ?

'

'Poisons, mailaui,' said the Iwirncd loeirli, 'are of various

sorts. There is your animal poison, as tlie Lrjuis iifniiius,

as mentioned by Dioscoridos and (Jalcn ; there are mineral

and semi-mineral puisciiis, as those coniiiounded of sublimate
regulus of antimon)', vitriol, and the arseniual suits ; there are

your poi.sons from herbs and ve;{etablos, .is the aijua cyudta-

laria', opium, aconitum, cantharides, and the like ; there are

also
'

'Now, out upon thee for a learnetl fool! An<l I myself
am no better for expecting an oracle from such a log,' said the
lady.

'Nay, but if your ladyship will have patience. If I knew
what food they have imrtaken of, or could see but the remnants
^f what they have last eaten ; for as to the external and internal
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.k!i^**^' '?^''
'u

"*':' ^''^ K'i" :
'"^n'' "lo that hag hither ; .I.eBhaU avouch what it wa« tlmt .he hath given ^ the ImX

^Xx:,^.&r"'' "*"' '''"•"'''^"" ^'"'" --•''

'

Hnl^'ll!' ''*-r
"*"

T"""^ ""J^**
^''^ ignorant,' «ucl the mortiluddocto- veihn«, however, ]m romarlc under the Utin ver'and 8tcpi)irig aport into u comer to watch the result

In a luinuto or two Mugdaleu Gnuuio entered tho'umrt.utnf

!J*f^ 1''^''/' *^''' ^•"• "" 'Affectation of disguise. She u t

even to be con.sciou.s, and who foflowe<l her with an airembarrassment and timnhty, which was probably owing to tluir

Sf. !J K t^' «"|fnatural power, coupled with the effect ,.„.

thett nfr I

"'"' "•"*'A'"'te«l demeanour. She co..irnnt...l

fJn
^'7,°"^^«'''i'even, who seemed to endure with high dis,l,.iiithe conhdence of her air and manner.
Wretched woman!' said the lady, after essavinc f..r imoment to bear her down, before she'^'a.hlresso.ufe .^,y I,'stetely seventy of her look, ' what was that innvdcr whid/tlH .^""f u *

•^r'"** i *'"'* ^""''^' ^y "'A'ne Jasper Dryl...
dale, that he might, work out with it some slow and stVret
vengeance ? Confess its nature and properties, or, by the ho u

IowctT'^
'

^'^' **'"' *" ^'" ^'"* '^^^^ before the sun t

a DmIX',' ^'f JSf^eUulen Oneme in reply, 'and when became

mvpnA . U ^r^u ' TV ""'""""hed of his mcins „frevenge that he shoiild seek them at the hands of a ....or andsohtary woman ? The towers in which your captives p ne a
into unpitied grav-es yet stand fast on their foundation

; thecrimes wrought m them have not yet burst their vaults a^n .loryour men have still their cross-k.ws, pistolets, and da'i'
••'

j'frZeUeT/'"'
*^ '"'^ '' '^'^ '^' '"^^ --"^- -''^

wb^/T'-r' ''"'I'-

''*'"•' ?"' *''^ ^"'>' of I^"c-hleven---l>ur

let them be confronted together.

OrH? "7 '^''"*'

^''''V
'•^tHiners the labour,' replio.1 Ma-.lalenOiwme. r came not here to be confronted witl, a b^ise ^ru,m..nor to answer the interrogatories of .Jan.es's heretical lenmn.came to speak with the Queen of Scotland. Give place there

'

'
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And while the Li<ly of Ijochloven st<x)d confounded at her
boMnesH, and at tlio roiiruoch nhe iitul cast upon licr, Mag-
dalen Oncme Htroile ita-xthor intutlie Iwdcluimbcr of the Queen,
mill, kneelinjj on the Hour, nmilo a «ilut<ition aM if, in the*

Oriental fashion, she mount to toiieh the earth with her fore-
lioaii.

' Hail, Princess !
' nhe sjiid - 'hail, tUiujfhter of many a king,

but graced above them all in that thou art called to suffer for
the true faith ! — hail to thee, the pure gold of whoso crown Ium
l)een tried in the seven-times-heatctl furnace of aftliction — hear
the comfort which (Jod and Our liady send thee hy the mouth
(if thy unworthy servant. Hut first ' and st.M)ping her head
she crossed herself repeatedly, anil, still ujsjn her knees,
appeared to be nutidly reciting some formula of devotion.

' .Seize her and «img her to the massymore I To the deepest
.lungeon with the sorceress, whose muster, the devil, could
aliino have inspired her with boldness enough to insult the
mother of Douglas in his own castle!' Thus spoke the in-
ccn.sed Lady of Lochleveii.

But the physician presumed to interpose. 'I pray of vou,
honoured madam, she \m permitted to take her course without
interruption. Peradventurc we shall learn something concern-
ing the no.strum .she hath ventured, contrary to law and the
rules of art, to adhibit to these ladies, through the medium of
the steward Dryfesihde.'

' For a fool,' replied the Laily of Ii<ichleven, ' thou ha.st coun-
selled wisely. I will bridle my resentment till their conference
be over.'

' fiod forbid, honoured lady,' said Pcxitor Luudin, ' that you
sill >uld suppress it longer — nothing may more endanger the
frame of your honoured Insly ; and truly, if there l»e witchcraft
in this matter, it is held by the vulgar, and even by solid

authors on demonology, that three scruples uf the a.shes of the
witch, when .she hath been well anil carefully burned at a stake,
is a grand cutholicon in such matter, even as they prescribe
rn'tiis canln rahidi— a hair of the dug that bit tin' jiaticnt — in
cases of hydrophobia. I warrant neither treatment, being out
of the regular practice of the scIhhiIs ; but, in the present ca.se,

there can be little harm in trying the conclu.sion upon this old
necromancer ami quack.salver : Jiat e,rjh'n'miiitHm, as we say,
In rorptre vili.'

' Peace, fool
!

' said the lady, ' she is alwut to sjieak.'

At that moment Magdalen Gneme arose from her knees, and

'I*
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tumad her ootintonance nn tho (jiiooii, at tho mmo time ndvaiic
iiig hor fu<»t, cxtciiiliiig lior iiriii, uiul nsHiiiiiin^r tho mien ami
attitiiite of a »ibyl in frenzy. An li«r tiwy liuir t\i>aU't\ \m,\
friiui Ixsnoiith her cuif, ami her oyo f{lctuno<l firu from inulcr it-.

i^lumny eyebrow, the effect of her oxprnsnivi!, though eiiitti'iatc-l,

foatiireH wum lieiKhtvned l>y nn onthiisiaxin nppniuchiri;; i,

inNAiiity, ami her a))i)earan(^e struck with awe ail who ucro
|ircMcnt. Her eyes l<»r a time glanreil wijiliy aroiinti, an if sccii

iiij{ for Homethint; to aid her in colkfting her {Hiwerx nf e.\|iri',

mon, ami her li|w had a nervous and quivmn^; motion, as
thoHO of one who would fain Niieak, yet rfjeets an inadtMiuatt;

the wonU which prewnt theni«elves. Mary liernelf euii);lit the
infection an if by a nort of inaL'netic Influence, ami raising

hernclf from her bed, without UinK able to withniw jur
eyeH from those of Maj,'dalen, waited as if for the oracle of a
pythoneMH. She waited not lon^j ; for no sofuier liad the
enthusiant oollecteil herself than her >;aze liccame intensely
steady, her features assumed a determined energy, ami wlicn
she bo(;an to sjieak the words (lowed fmm her with a iinilii.e

fluency which might have iMissed for inspiration, and uliii li,

perhaps, she herself misttniK for such.
* Arise,' she said, ' Queen of France and of England ! Arise,

lioness of Scotlami, antl Iw not dismayed, tliough the nets nf

the hunterM liave encircled thee! St(x»p not to feign with ilic

false ones, whom thou shalt soon meet in the field. The isMU!

of liattle is with the (Jod of armies, but by liattle tliv i'aii.-(>

shall be tried. Liv a.siile, then, the arts of lower mortals, ami
a.ssume those which liecome a oueen ! True defendtT of thu

only true faith, tho armoury of Heaven is open to thee ! Faith
ful daughter of the ehu • ii, take tlic keys of St. Peter, to liiml

and to loose! Royal Princess of the land, take the swonl of

St. Paul, to smite and to .shear! There is (la'liii.>s in tliy

destiny; but not in these towers, not under the ule of their

haughty mistress, shall that destiny be closed. Ii. other lan.ls

the lioness may cnjueh to the oower of the tigress, but not in

her own : not in Scotland shall tlie (^ueen of Scotland Inn;'

remain cajttive ; nor is the fate of the royal Stuart in tlie hands
of the traitor Dougla,s. Let the Ljidy of Ii<x;lil«'ven douMe her

bolts and deepen her tlungeon.s, they shall not retain tlioe.

Each element .sliall give thee its assistance ere thou shall con-

tinue captive : the land .shall lend its eartluniakes, tho water

its waves, the air its temi)e.sts, the fire its devouring llanics, to

desolate this bouse, rather than it shall continue the place of



THE AimOT 955

thy criPtivi'ty. ITcAf this ami tromlilo, all yo who fight apiinst

tlie liglit, (or Hho Miyx it to whniii it hutli Ih>cii nsntirotl
!

'

8he wan Mileiit, nii<l the iiHtohiHhol |thy.<<iriiui wiiil, ' If there

w!is ever pm i'«»7v/« /«»»<', or iMws«>HHoii ili'inoniiic, in our ilayH,

there \h a -iovil H|H>ukiiig with that woinan's ti>ii;,'iio
!

'

'I'ractieo,' Haiti the bidy of LM-hh-vcii, ri't-ovfriii^; her sur-

prise— 'hero IH ull itractitte uiul iiii|M(.sturu. To the ihiiiKcon

with lier
!

'

'\dv\y of Ijochlcven,' said Ahiry, iirisin^r fnun lior l>o(l, anil

eomiiiK forward witli her wontod di>,'iiity, 'ere you mako arrest

oil uny one in uur preseiiee, hear me hut one word. I have
done you some wroiij,' : I lielievod ^ou privy to the murderous

fiur|Mwe of your vassal, and I dw;eive<l you in sullcriii;,' you to

lelieve it luid taken effect. I did you wroii);, liiidy of liooh-

leveii, for I pereeivo your purjMise to aid me was sincere. We
tasted not of tlie li<iuiil, nor are wo now .siuk, fwive that wo
laiij^uish for our freedom.'

'It is avowe<l like Mary of Scotland,' said Maj,'dalon (iranio;

'and know, besides, that had the (^ucen drained thodrau^dit to

the dre^s, it was harmless as the water from a sainted spring.

Trow ye, proud woman,' she atlded, adilressing herself to the

liiuly of Ijochloven, 'that I — I -would have I'een the wretch

to put {Miison in the hands of a servant or vassal of the liousttof

liiH^hleven, knowing wlmui that house eontainod ? as soon would
1 have furnished drug to slay my own daughter

!

'

*Am I thus bearded in mine own lastle?' said the lady;

'to the dungeon with her! She shall ubye what is due to the

vender of poisons and practiser of witchcraft.'

' Yet hear me for an instant, lifidy of Loclileveii,' said Mary ;

'and do yiHi,' to Magdalen, 'be silent at my comiii;iiid. Your
steward, lady, has by confession attempteil my life and those

of my household, and this woman hath done her liest to save

them, by furnishing him with what was harmless, in ]ilace of

the fatiil drugs which he exiiei:tod. Metliinks 1 jiropose to you
but a fair e.xchaiige when f say I forgive your vassjil with all

my heart, and leave vengeance tndipdand to his conscience,

so that you also forgive the boldness of this woman in your

jiresence ; for we trust you do not hold it as a crime that she

substitiiteil an iiimwent Uweiage for the mortal poison which

was to have drenched our cup?'
'Heaven forefend, madam,' said the lady, 'that I should

aecount that a eriiiie whicih saved the houst^ of Douglas from a

foul breach of honour and hospitality ! We have written to our
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son touchmg our vassal s delict, and he must abide his d,.,,,,,
which. will „.ost likely bo death. Touching this woiuun ;trade is daninable by Scripture, and is mortally punished b ti owise laws of our ancestry : she also must abi.le her doom '

And have I then,' said the Queen, 'no claim on the JKmseof Loch even for the wrong I have so ne^irly suHered w t

their walls? I ask but in requital the life of a frail un.l

!'

w-oman whose bnim, as yourself may judge, seems sonieJ.ut
allected by years and suffering.'

""-""Kit

'If the Lady Mary,' replied the inflexible Lady of Lo,|,.
xeven 'hath been menaced with wrong in the hous. ,,l^oug aa. it may be regarded as some compensation that hncompots nave cost that house the exile of a valued sonread no more for me, my gracious sovereign,' saidMagdalen Gneme, 'nor abase yours^elf to ask so mtcli as
grey hair of my head at her hands. I knew the risk at wl.i,|,
1 served my church and my queen, and was ever prompt tupay my poor lile as the ransom. It is a comfort to think tl.at
111 slaying me, or in restraining my freedom, or even in injuii,,.^£ Iv'S P^ fin '',

^^'^^
'i'*"'^'^

^'^"^^ ''"»«•"• «'"' ^'^^i- -
breach of their solemn written assurance of safety.' An.l taking from her bosom a paper, she handed it to the Queen

O.iL'V ^-^If'"." ^««"™"co of safety in life and limb,' sai.lS nf h"^''
r\'i'!^^ ^J=TP a"«i go, luuler the han.l a,„l

seal of the chamberlain of Kinross, grante.1 t(. Ma-.lal.n
Orra^me, commonly calle.1 Mother Nicneven, in consideration ofher consenting o {.ut herself, for the space of twenty loi.r

leven '
''^'l"""'''^' *'*'"" *'»*' »™' ^'•'^ of the Castle ol Lo,l,-

HalS"'"''^'' ^'''fu^^ '^'V'
*""""« to the chamberlain, •|.,.v

dared you grant her such a protection ?

'

It was by your ladyship's orders, transmitted by Randal
as he can bear witness,' replied Doctor Lundin ; 'nay, 1 ain
only like the pharmacopolist, who compounds the druis atifr
theorder of the mediciner.'

'I remember -I remember,' answered the lady; 'but Imeant the as.surance only to be used in case, by re.si.lin- i„
another jurisdiction, she could not have been apprehe.Jnl
under our warrant.

lK,ZrvfJ*ir'^'";'
"*''! .'"

J^"*^''"'
'^'^^ ^dy of L<.chleven isbound by the action other deputy in granting the ass.iran.r.

xMadam, rephed the lady, 'the house of Douglas luue
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ijeyer broken their safe-coiKluct, and never will : too deeply
did they suffer by .such u breach of trust, exercised on them
.selves, when your Grace's ancestor, the .second James, in
deiiance of the rights of ho.si„t.ilitv, and of his own written
itssurance of .safety poniarded the brave fiirl of Douyks with
I.I.S own hand, and within tn^ yanls of the .social Urd atulnch he had just before sat the King of Scotland's honoured

'Motl)„.;s,' said the Queen, carelessly, 'in consideration of
so very ecent and enormous a tragedy, vhich I think only
(luaiced «>nie six-score years agone, the Douglasses should
ua.o shown themselves le.ss tenacious of the company of their
sovereigns than you I^dy of Lochleven, seem to l4 of' mine.'

Letllandal .said the lady, ' take the hag back to Kinross,
and set her at full liberty, discharging her from our bounds in
future, on peril of her head. And let your wisdom (to the
chamberlauO keep her company. Ami fear not for your
character, though I .send you in such company; for, granting
her to be a witch, it would be a waste of fagots t.. burn you
for a wizard. •'

The crestfallen chamberlain was preparing to depart: but
Mag( alen Gncme, collecting herself, was about to reply, when
the Queen iuterp.;.scd, .saying, ' (J„(,d mother, we heartily thank
you tor your unfe-gned zeal tow.irds our person, and pray you
as our liege woman, that you abstain from whatever may lead
you int-j personal danger

; and, further, it is our will that you
.ieparc without a word of farther parley with any one in this
ca.stle. boT thy present giienlon, take this small reliiiuiirv it
was given to us by our uncle the Cardinal. an<l hath ha.l the
benediction of the Iluly Father himself; and now depart in
peace and m silence. Fur you, learned sir,' continued the
Queen, advancing to the (hjctor, who made liis reverence in a
manner doubly embarra,ssed, by tlie awe of the (Queen's pies
euee, which inade hini fear to do too little, and by the appre-
hension of his lady's displeasure, in ca.se he shoul.l chance to
dn too much — 'for you, learned sir, as it was not your faidt
tliougli surely our own good furtune, that we did not need
}oiir skill at this time, it would not become us, however
iircuni.stanced, to suffer our leech to leave us without such
'^nierdon as we can offer.'

With these words, and with the grace which never forsook
i.T tliougli, in the present case, there might lurk under it a
little gentle ridicule, she offered a .small embroidered purse to
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the chamberlain, who, with extended hand and arched hack.

his learned face stooping until a physiognomist might Imxc

tractisod the metoposcopical science upon it, as seen finn

nhind Iwtwixt his gambadoes, was almut to accept of the pru

fessional recompense offered by so fair as well as illustrious ,1

hand. But the lady interposed, and, regarding the chaniltci

lain, said aloud, ' No servant of our house, without insbiutly

relintpiishing that character, and incurring withal our liigiipst

displeasure, shall dare receive any gratuity at the hand of tlu-

Lady Mary.'

Sadly and slowly the chamberlain raised his depres.>;e(l

stature into the perpendicular attitude, and left the apartuicnt

dejectedly, followed by Magdalen Gnome, after, with unite l»iit

e.vnessive gesture, she had kissed the reliquary with which the

Qiieen had presented her, and raising her clasped hands uiid

uplifted eyes towards Heaven, had seemed to entreat a bene-

diction upon the royal dame. As she left the castle, and went
towards the quay where the boat lay, Holand Gnunie, anxious
to connnunicate with her if po.ssible, threw himself in her Wiiv.

and nn'ght have succeeded in exchanging a few words with licV,

as she was guarded only by the dejected chamberlain and iiis

halberdiers, but she seemed to have taken, in its most strict

and literal acceptation, the command to be silent whicli she

hud received from the Queen ; for, to the repeated signs of hor

grandson, she only replied by lapng her finger on her lij).

Doctor Lundin was not so reserved. Regret for the haiidsiinio

gratuity, and for the compulsory task of self-denial imposed (Hi

him, had grieved the spirit of that worthy officer and leariu'il

mediciner. 'Even thus, my friend,' said he, squeeziiii,' the

page's hand as he bade him farewell, 'is merit rewarded. !

came to cure this unhappy lady ; and I profess she well deserves

the trouble, for, say what they will of her, she hath a most

winning manner, a sweet voice, a gracious smile, and a innst

majestic wave of her hand. If she was not poisoned, say, my
dear M i,ster Roland, was that fault of mine, I being ready tit

cure her if she had? and now I am denied the porniissi.iii tn

accept my well-earned honorarium. Galen ! Ilipixicrati's

!

is the graduate's cap and doctor's .scarlet brought to this pass

!

Frttstra fatigamus reme<fiis tcfjros !

'

He wiped his eyes, stepped on the gunwale, and the Imat

pu.shed off from the shore, and went merrily across the lak",

which was dimpled by the sunnner wind.'

' See Supposed Conspiracy against the Life of Mary. Note 22.

I



CHAPTER XXXIII

I

Death distant ! Nc alas ! he '.s ever with us,

And shakes tin- dart at us in all our actings :

He lurks within mr ciiii, while we're in health;
Sits by our sick-ltt-d, nioi'ki> our iiii'diciues

;

We cannot walk, or sit, or ride, or travel,

But Death is by to seize us when he lists.

I'he Sjianiah Father,

FROM the agitatini,' scene in the Queen's presence-cham-
ber, the Ludy of Lochleven retreateil to her own apart-

ment, and ordered the steward tu be called before her.
' Have they not tUsarnied thee, Dryfesdale ?

' she said, on
seeing him enter, accoutred, as usual, with sword an<l dagger.

' No !
' replied the old man ;

' 1k>w should they ? Your lady-

ship, when you commanded nie to ward, said nought of laying

down my arms ; and, I think, none of your menials, without
your order or your son's, dare a})pr()ach Jasper Dryfesdale for

such a purpose. Shall I now give up my sword to you ? It is

worth httle now, for it has fought for your house till it is worn
down to old iron, like the panther's old cliijijiing knife.'

' You have attempted a deadly criino — poison umler trust.'

'Under tru.st— hem ! 1 know not what your lady.slii)> thinks
of it, but the worhl without tliinks thi^ tru.st was givoii you
even for that very end ; ami }ou wduM have been well ulV luid

it been so ended as I proposcfl, and you neither the worse nor
the wiser.'

'Wretch! ' exclaimed tlio lady, 'ami fool as well as villain,

who could not even execute the crime he had planned I

'

'I bid as fair for it as man ciiuM,' replied Dryfe-dale. '1

went t') a woman — a witch and a Papist. If I found not jioison,

it was because it was otherwise predestined. I tried fair for it

;

but the half-done job may be clouted, if you will.'

'Villain! I am even now aliout t(t send oft' an express mes
senger to my son, to tjike order Imw tliou >li(iulilst be disposed

of. Prepare thyself for death, if thou canst.'
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II

ii

!

ii

'He that looks on death, lady,' answered Dr}'fosdale, 'as tlidt
whioh he may not shun, and which has its own fixed and fert.iin
hour, is ever preparetl for it. Ho that is handed in May will eat n.

,

Hauties ' in niidsuinnier— so there is the moan made for the <i|i|

serving-man. But whom, pray i, send you on so fair an erraml (

'

'There will be no lack of messengers,' answered his mistress.
•By my hand, but there will,' replied the old man : 'yuiir

castle is but poorly manned, considering tiie watches that yon
must keep, having this charge. There is the warder and two
others whom you discarded for tampering with Master George •

then for the warder's tower, the bailie, the donjon— five men
niount each guard, and the rest must sleep for the most jiart
in their clothes. To send away an '

r man were to harass
the sentinels to death— unthrifty mis..se for a household. To
take in new soldiers were dangerous, the charge requiring tried
men. I see but one thing for it : 1 will do your errand to Sir
William Douglas myself.'

'That were indeed a resource! And on what day within
twenty years would it be done ?

' said the lady.
' Even with the speed of man and horse,' said Drj'fesdale

;

' for though I care not much about the latter days of an old
serving-man's life, yet 1 would like to know as soon as may be
whether my neck is mine own or the hangman's.'

' Holdest thou thy own life so lightly ?
' said the lady.

'Else I had wrecked more of that of others,' said the pre-
destinarian. ' What is death ? it is but ceasing to live. And
what is living ? a weary return of light and darkness, slocj.injr

and waking, being hungered and eating. Your dead man noeds
neither candle nor can, neither fire nor feather-bed ; and the
joiner's chest serves him for an eternal frieze jerkin.'

' Wretched man ! believest thou not that after death comes
the judgment!

'

'Lady,' answered Dryfesdale, 'as my mistress, I may not
dispute your words ; but, as spiritually speaking, you are still

but a burner of bricks in Iv^pt, ignorant of the freedom of
the saints; for, as was well shown to mo by that gifted man,
Nicolaus Schiitterbach, who was martyred by the bloody bislin|p

of Munster, he cannot sin who doth but execute that wliicli is

predestined, since
'

'Silence!' said the lady, interrupting him. 'Answer me
not with thy bold and presum|>tuous blasjibemy, but hear uie.

Thou hast been long the servant of our house

faacakes.
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• The born servant of tlie I)onj,'Ia.s ; they have had the l)est

of me : I served them Mince I left Ixjckerbie. I was then ten

years old, and you may soon add the threescore to it.'

'Thy foul attenijit has niiswirried, s.) thou art guilty only

ill intention. It wore a deserved deed to han;; thee on the

warder '.s tower; and yet, in thy present mint., it were but

giving a soul to Satan. I take tlune offer, then. Go hence

;

here is my packet ; I will add to it but a line, to desire him to

send me a faithful servant o* two to ctjniplete the garrison.

Let my son deal with you as he will. If thou art wise, thou

wilt make for Lockerbie so soon as thy fof)t touches dry land,

and let the packet find another bearer; at all rates, look it

miscarries not.'

'Nay, madam,' replied he, 'I was bt rn, as I said, the

Douglas's servant, and i will be no corbie-iuessenger in mine
old age : your message to you: son shall be done as truly by
me as if it concerned another man's neck. I take my leave of

your honour.'

The lady issued her commands, and the old man was ferried

over to the shore, to pnjceed on his extruurdinary pilgrim-

age. It is necessary the reader should acconiijany him on his

journey, which Providence had determined should not be of

long duration.

On arriving at the village, the steward, although his disgrace

had transpiretl, was readily acconiuKulated wth a horse, by the

chamberlain's authority ; ami the roads bt ",.;,• by no means
esteemed safe, he associated himself with Autlitoiniiichty, the

coiianon carrier, 'i< order to travel in his eoiiipany to Ijdinbuigh.

The worthy waggoner, according to the esUiblished custom
of all carriers, .stage-coachmen, and other persons in public

authority, from the earliest days to the present, never wanted
guod reasons for stopping upon llio loud as often as he would

;

and the place which had most cnjitivatiuii for him as a resting

place was a change-house, as it was teniiod, not very distant

from a romantic dell, well known by the name of Keiry Craigs.

Attractions of a kind very dill'cient from tlu/se which arrested

tlie progress of John Ancht(Mniuchty and his wains .still con-

tinued to hover round this roui.intic spot, and none has vi.sit- I

its vicinity without a desire to remain long and to return soo :.

Arrived near his favourite 'howtf,' not all the authority of

Dryfesdale, much diminished indeed by the rumours ..f his dis-

grace, could prevail on the carrier, obstinate as tht rutes

which he drove, to pass on without his accustomed halt, for
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which the distance he had travelled furnished little Or no pre-
tenoe. Old Keltie, the landlord, who has bestowed his name
on a bridge in the neighbourhood of his quondam dwelling,
received the carrier with his usual festive cordiality, and ii.l!

{'ourned with him into the house, under pretence of imiwrtant
•usinesa, which, I Itelieve, consisted in their emptying together
a mutchkin stoup of usquebaugh. While the worthy host mi.l

his guest were thus employed, the discarded steward, witii a,

double portion of moroseness in his gesture and look, walked
discontentedly into the kitchen of the place, which was occupie(l
but by one guest. The stranger was a slight figure, scarce above
the ase of boyhood, and in the dress of a jMige, but bearing uii

air of haughty aristocratic boldness, and even insolence, in iiis

look and manner that might have made Dryfesdale conclude lie

had pretensions to superior rank, had not his experience tau!,'lit

him now frequently these airs of superiority were assumed by
the domestics and military retainers of the Scottish nobility.
' The pilgrim's morning to you, old sir,' said the youth ; 'ydtj

come, as I think, from Lochleven Castle. What news of our
bonny Queen 1 A fairer dove was never pent up in so wretched
"i dovecot

!

'

' They that speak of Lochleven, and of those whom its walls
contain,' answered Dryfesdale, 'speak of what concerns the
Douglas ; and they who speak of what concerns the J)ouj,'l,is

do it at their penl.'
' Do you speak from fear of them, old man, or would you

make a quarrel for them ? I should have deemed your ;ii,'e

might have cooled your blood.'
' Never, while there are empty-pated coxcombs at each corner

to keep it warm.'
'The sight of thy grey hairs keeps mine cold,' said the buy,

who had risen up and now sat down again.

'It is well for thee, or 1 had cooled it with this holly rod,'

replied the steward. 'I think thou be'st one of those sw.i-h

bucklers, who brawl in ale-houses ami taverns; and win., if

words wore pikes, and oaths were Andrew Ferraras, would odii

place the religion of Babylon in the land once more, and tlie

woman of Moab upon the throne.'
' Now, by St. Bennet of Seyton,' said the youth, ' I will strike

thee on the face, thou foul mouthed old railing heretic !

'

'St. Bennet of Seyton!' echoed the steward ; 'a proper

warrant iy St. Bennet's, and for a proper nest of wolf-birds like

the Seytons! I will arreat thee as a traitor to King Jaiues



THE ABBOT 363

and the good Regent. Ho! John Aiichtermuchty, raise aid
against the king's traitor!'

So saying, he laid his liand on the yotith's collar, and drew
his sword. John Anchtenniiclity loolced in, but, seeing the
naked weapon, ran fasicr out than he entered. Keltic, the
lan<Uord, stood by and helpod neither juirty, only exclaiming,
' (ientlemen !

— gentlemen ! for the love of Heaven
!

' and so forth.

A struggle ensued, in which the young niun, chafecl at I)ryfes-

dfile's boldness, and unable, with the ejvse he expected, to cxtri-

fTite himself from the ohl man's deteruiined grasp, drew his
dagger, and, with the speed of light, dealt hnn three wounds in

the breast and body, the least of which was mortal. The ol«i

man sunk on the ground with a deep groan, and the host set
up a piteous exclamation of siiri)rise.

'Peace, ye bawling hound
!

' said the wounded steward ; 'are
dagger-stabs and dying men such rarities in Scotland that you
.thould cry as if the house were fivlling ? Youth, I do not for-

give thee, for there is nought betwixt us to forgive. Thou hast
done what I have done to more than one ; and I suffer what I

have seen them suffer : it was all ordained to be thus and not
titherwise. But if thou wouldst do me right, thou wilt senil

this packet safely to the hands of .Sir William Douglas ; and
see that my memory suffer not, as if I would have loitered on
mine errand for fear of my life.'

The youth, whose passion had subsided the instjint he had
done the deed, listened with symjiathy and attention, when
another person, muffled in his chjak, entered the apartment,
and exclaimed— ' Good (ifod ! Dryfes(lale, and expiring

!

'

'Ay, and Dryfesdale would that he had been dead,' answered
the wounded man, 'rather than that his ears had heard the
words of the only Douglas that ever was false ; but yet it is

better &s it is. Ox»d my murderer, and the rest of you, .stand

back a little, and let me .speak with this unhappy apostate.

Kneel down by me, Master (Jeorge. You have heard that I

failed in my attempt to t&ke away that Moabitish stumljling-

block and her retinue? I gave them that which I thought
would have removed the temptation out of thy path ; and this,

though I had other reasons to show to thy niotner and others,

I (Ud chiefly purpose for love (tf thee.'

'For the love of me, base poisoner!' answered Douglas,
' wouldst thou have committed so horrible, so unprovoked a
murder, and mentioned my name with it

?

'

' And wherefore not, George of Douglas?' answered Dryfes-
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(We, ' Breath is now scarce with mo, but I wohH sj^nfl my
last gasp on this argument. Hust thou not, despite the hoiii.nr
thou owest to thy mrents, the faith that is due to thy religion,
the truth that is due to thy king, been so carried awav by the
charms of this beautiful sorceress, that thou wouklst have
heliMjd her to escniKS from her prison-hou o, and lent her thiiio
arm again to ascend the throne, which she liad made a plate i.f

abomination ? Nuy, stir not from mo - my hand, though fast

stiffening, has yet force enough U) hold thee. What dost tiioii

aim at— to we<l this witch ot Scotland ? 1 warrant thee, tlioii

mayest succeed : her heart and liund have been oft on at a
cheaper rate than thou, f.jol that thou art, would think tlivself
happy to iMiy. But, should a servant of thy father's house have
seen thee embrace the fate of the idiot Darnley, or of the villain
Bothwell— the fate of the murdered fool, or of the living pirate— while an ounce of ratsliano would have saved thee ?

'

'Think on God, Dryfesdale,' said George Douglas, 'and leave
the utterance of those horrors. Repent if thou canst; if liot,

at least be silent. Seyton, ai<l me to support this dyin;,'

wretch, that he may compose himself to better thoughts, li

it be possible.'

'Seyton !
' answered the dying man — ' Seyton ! Is it by a

Seyton 's hand that I fall at last ? There is something of retri-
bution ill that, since the house had nigh lost a sister by my
^^y, I'ixing his fading eyes on the youth, he added, ' He
hath her very features and presence ! Stoop down, youth, and
let me see thee closer : I would know thee when we meet in

yonder world, fijr homicides will herd together there, and I have
been one.' He pulled Seyton's face, in spite of some resistance,
closer to his own, looked at him fixedly, and added, ' Thou hast
begun young ; thy career will be the briefer— ay, thou wilt !«
met with, and that anon ; a young plant never throve that was
watered w^*h an old man's blood. Yet why blame I thee?
Strange turns of fate,' he muttered, ceasing to address Seyton,
' I designed what I could not do, and he has done what he diil

not perchance design. Wondrous, that our will should ever
oppose itself to the strong and uncontrollable tide of destiny -

that we should strive with the stream when we might drift

with the current ! My brain will serve me to question it n.j

farther. I wouhl Scluifferbach were here. Yet why? I am
on a course which the vessel can hold without a pilot. I'aie

well, George of Douglas
; I die true to thy father's house." He

fell into convulsions at these words, and shortly after expired.
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Seyton and Dotiglas stcxMl lintkiii^ on the <1ying man, and
when the scene was fluscd, tlio former was the first to s|)eak.

'As I live, Douglas, I meant not this, ami am sorry; but he

laid hands on me, and compelled me to defend my freedom, as

I Itest might, with my da^'^'er. If he were ten times thy friend(and follower, I can hut say that I am sorry.'

'I blame thee not, Seyton,' wiid l)ou;,das, 'though I lament
the chance. There is an ovorrulin;,' ih>stiiiy alwve us, though
not in the sense in which it was viewed by that wretched man,
who, beguiled by some foreign m.vstfig(»gue, useil the awful word
as the ready apology for whatever he chose to do. We nui.,t

examine the packet.'

They withdrew into an iinier room, and remained deep in

consultation, until they were distiirlwd by the entrance of

Keltie, who, with an enilnirrassed countenance, asked Master
George Douglas's pleasure res|>ectiiig the disposal of the body.

'Your honour knows,' he added, 'that I make my bread by
living men, not by dead cori)ses ; and old Mr. Dryfesdale, who
was out a sorry customer while he was alive, occu[»ies my
public room now that he is deceased, and can neither call for

ale nor bnindy.'

'Tie a stone round his neck,' wud Seyton, 'an<l when the

sun is down, have him to the Loch of Ore, heave him in, and
let him alone for fintling out the bottom.'

' Umler your favour, sir,' sjiid (ieorge Dougla.s, ' it shall not

be so. Keltie, thou art a true fellow to me, and thy having

been so shall advantage thee. Send or take the body to the

chapel at Scotland's Wall, or to the cliiirch of Ballingry, and
tell what tale thou wilt of his having fallen in a brawl with

some unruly guests of thine. Auclitermuehty knows not else,

nor are the times so peaceful as to admit close looking into such

accounts.'

'Nay, let him tell the truth,' siiid Seyton, '.so far as it harms
not our scheme. Say that Henry Seyton met with him, my
good fellow. I care not a brass boddle for the feud.'

' A feud with the Douglas was ever to be feared, however,'

said George, displeasure uiingliug with his natural deep gravity

of manner.

'Not when the best of the name is on my side,' replied

Seyton.
' Alas ! Henry, if thou meanest me, I am but half a Douglas

in this emprize— half head, half heart, and half hand. But I

will thuik on one who can never be forgotten, and be all or
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more than any of my ancestors was ever. ..^...v, „., ,^

Henry Seyton did the deed^ but beware, not a word of me
Keltic, sny it wa,-

Let Auohtennuchty carry this juicket (which he had reseal,.,!
with his own sijjnet) to my father at K»liiibargl» ; and heru i-

to pay for the funeral expennes and thy loss of custom.'
•And the washing of the floor,' said the landlord, 'whirl,

will be an extraordinary job; for blood, thoy say, will scarcik
ever cleanse out'

'But as for your plan,' said Oeor«e of Douglas, addre«.Hii,.'
Seyton, as if m continuation of what they hiwl been k-liire
trejiting of, 'it has a good face ; but, under your fav(»ur, you
are yourself too hot and too young, besides other reasons whicjf
are much against your playing the iwrt you propose.'
'We will consult the fa»' >r abbot upon it,' said the youth

'Do you ride to Kinross to-night
?

'

'Ay, so I purpose,' answered Douglas; 'the night will be
dark, and suits a muffled man.' Keltic, 1 forgot, there shoiil.l
ho a stone laid on that man's grave, recording his name, tinil

his only merit, which was being a faithful servant to the
Douglas.

'What religion was the man of?' said Seyton; 'he iiseil

words which make me fear I have .'*ent Satan a subject kforc
his time.'

' I can tell you little of that,' said (Jeorge Douglas ; 'ho was
noted for disliking both R(mie and (Jeneva, and simke of liKhls
he had learned among the fierce sectaries of Lower Germany

;

an evil doctrine it was, if we judge by the fruits, (iod koi'ii

us from presumptuously judging of Heaven's secrets!'
' Amen !

' said young Seyton, ' and from meeting any en-
counter th's evening.'

' It is not thy wont to pray so,' said George Douglas.
'No! I leave that to vou,' replied the youth, 'when you

are seized with scruples of engaging with your father's vassals.

But I would fain have this old man's biocMl olV these hands (.f

mine ere I shed more. I will confess to the abljot to-niglit, and
I trust to have light penance for ridding the earth of .such a
miscreant. All I sorrow for is, that he was not a score of years
younger. He drew steel first, however, that is one comfort.'

• See Note 23.



CHAPTER XXXIV

Ay, Pedro. Come yuu lirri' with iiioak nnJ lantern,

LJiddrr of M|ieH ami othrr iiiiMUinliiiie tu<ilii?

Why, yokiuKntvr, thuu inayest rhrat th« ulJ duenna,
Flatter thv waitiuK-wuiiian, briU' thi- valet;

But kuuw, that 1 Ikt I'litlit-
r
jiluy th<' ^'ryiihun,

Tanielewand itlff|>lesii, |inNif to Iniiiil m- iiriU',

And guard the hiddt'ii tii'usun- uf her lii'uuty.

TUt H/Kiiiish Fiither.

THE tenor of our Uvle carTies us back to tlio (Jastle of

Lockleven, where we take iij> tlie order of events on the

suuie reumrkuble tlay hh wiiirh L>r\ lesdale had been dis-

missed from the castle. It was (tast noon, the usual iiour of

tlinner, yet no preparations seemed niaile for the (Queen's enter-

taiinuent. Mary herself iiad retired into her own amrtmcnt,
where she was closely ent{at^e<l in writini,'. Her attentfants were
together in the prc-ence chandwr, and much disposed to sjiec

ulate oil the delay of the dinner ; for it may Iw re(;ollected that

their breakfast had been interruptetl. ' 1 believe in my con-

science,' said the IHij^e, 'that, having found the poisoning

scheme miscarry, by having gone t<j the wrong merchant tor

their deadly wares, they are now about to try how famine will

work upon us.'

Lady Fleming was somewhat alarmed at this surmise, but

comforted herself by observing, tliat tlu; cliimney of the kitchen

had reeked that whole day in a manner which contnidicted the

supposition. Catherine 8eyton presently exclaimed, ' They were

bearing the dishes across the court, marshalled by the Lady
Lochleven herself, dressed out in her highest and stitfest ruff,

with her partlet and sleeves of cyprus, and her huge old-

fashioned farthingale of crimson velvet.'

'I believe, on my word,' said the page, approaching the

window also, 'it was in that very farthini'ale that she capti

vated the heart of gentle King Jamie, which procured our pool

Queen her precious Ivirgain of a brother.'
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•ITwt limy Imnlly Im», Muster Uolaml,' nnswoml th« Li.ly
Fleiiiiii»;, wliit wuh tt j^rmt nMonler itf the eliHiit,n>« of fuMliion,
'Hiiieotho fartliiiijjulos caiiio first in wli«n tlio Qiiet'ii He>,'fiit
went to St. An<ir«WH, iift«r tiiu Uittlo ».f l'iiiki«, uiitl w«ro tlitn
oalie^l tYrtutjtiri/hin '

She would liave prtHjewled Jiirtlior in thin iniijortunt AU
cuiwioH, but was interrupted liy the entrance of the Udy of
liochleven, who preceded the servantM beuriii« the disheH, uii.l

fonually dischurKed the dutv of tttstinu each of them, huh
HeiniiiK regretted, in court ly phra.se, that the liiuly of Wli
leven Hhould Iwve undertaken so troiillesomo anotVice.

' After the Htraiige inciilent of tliis day, niacUuj," «iid the
latly, *it w net!e8nary for my houuiir and thutof my .son that
I lurtake wimtever Ih offered to my involmitary jfuest. |'lea>e
to inform the Ijady Marj- tliat I atten.l tier comnunids.'

'Her Majesty,' rephVd Lidy FlominK, with due emphasis on
the word, ' shall Iw informed thai the Lidy Lochlevon waits.'
Mary apiieared instantly, and addressed her liostfss with

courtesy, which even approached to .s(»methinL' more ciinlial

'This is nobly done, Lidy bwhleven,' .she said; 'for, th<iii^'li

we ourselves apprehend no danj,'er under your roof, our ladies
have been much alarmo«l by this morning's chance, and our
meivl will be the more cheerful f«)r your presence and as.suraiice.
Please you to sit down.'
The lijidv Lochlcven olwyed the Queen's commands, and

Roland i)erfonned the olHce of carver and attendant as usual.
But, notwith.standi(ig what the (jjueon had said, the meal was
silent and un.social ; and every cftbrt wliic^h Mary made to e.xcite

some conversation <lied awny under the .solemn and chill replies
of the \Mi\y of Ii<x;hleven. At Ienf,'th it l»ecaiue plain that (lie

Queen, who luwl considered these advances as a condeseensimi
on her part, and who i)iqued herself justly on her powers nf
pleasing, became otlended at the repulsive conduct of her hostess.
After looking with a significant glance at liady Fleming and
Catherine, .she slightly shrugged her .^^lioulders and reniaiiii'd

•silent. A pause ensued, at the end of which the Lidy Douglas
sjwke— ' I i)erceive, madam, I am a check on the mirth of this
fair company I pra^ you to excuse me ; I am a widow alone
here in a most penlous chaii'e, deserted by my grandson, lie

trayed by my servant ; I am little worthy of the grace yi.u do
me in ottering me a seat at your table, where I am aware tluit

wit and pa.stime are usually expected from the gu» st.s.'

'If the Lady Lochleven is serious,' .said the Queen, 'we
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wotwler by what >ii!ii]>liL'it) .slio e.x|H»cts our present menU to l»o

.<<«aH<)he«i with mirth, if nha in ii widow, shu livi<H hoiiouretl

itiitl ut>UMiitrullo«l At thu head of her late hii.<tliiiiiil s hoiisitholil.

Hut 1 know lit leuHt of uno widowml woinnti in the world before

whom the wonln "doHertiou " iind " Itetruyul " oiijjht never to he
mentioned, Hince no one Ium been mwie ko bitterly ueqimintecl

with their imi»ort.'

'
I meunt not, miiduni, to remind you of your niisfortiineH by

tlie mention of mine,' unswcred the liudy Louhle\en, and there

was again a deep Hilence.

Mary at lengtlt addresMoil Lidy Fleming. ' We ean eominil

HO deadly Hin.s here, mn Imhuh; where we are so well wurtled

tiiid looked to ; but if we could, this Carthusian silence might
bt> useful art u kind of penunto. if thou hast atljusted my
wimple umiHs, uiy Fleming, or if Catherine hath made :i wry
stitch in her broidery when she was thinking of something

else than her work, or if Uoland (iraiiie hath missed a wild

duck on the wing, and broke a 4Marre! pane ' of glass in the

turret window, us chanced to him a week since, now is the time

to think on your sins and t(j repent of them.'

'Madam, I speak with all reveicnoe,' saiti the I^dy Loch-

leven ; 'but 1 ant old, and claim the privilege of age. .Mcthink.s

your followers might tind titter subjects for reiient.mte than

the trifles you mention, and so mention - once more, 1 rave

your pardon — as if you jesteil v\ith sin and repenUince hoth.'

'You have been our taster, Ijiidy LiK-hleven, said the Queen,

'I pen;eivo you would eke out your duty with that <if our

father confessor; and since you ( noose that our conversation

should be serious, niav I ask you why the Hegent's promise -

since your son so .styles himself has not In-en kept to me in

til tt respe<3t ? From time to time tins ])romise has l»een renewed,

and as constantly broken. Methinl;s those who jiretend them-

selves to so much gra\ityand sanctity shonlil not deltar from

others the religious succours which their consciences ro<juire.'

' Madam, the Earl of Murmy was indeed weak enough,' said

the Lady Lochleven, ' to give so l;ir way to your unhappy
iiejudices, and a religioner of the I'ojte presented himself on

lis part at our t<jwn of Kinross. Hut the Douglas is lord of his

own ca.stle, and will not i)ermit his threshitid to be ilarkemsd,

no, not for a .single moment, by an emissary bclunghig to the

Bishop of Rome.'

' Itlaiiiiiiiil'Rimprd ; UteraUy, furoied like the head u( a quarrel, or urrow
fur ttlc iiooslmw.

VOL. XI— 24
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'Methinks it were well, then,' said Mary, 'that my Lord
Regent would send me where there is less scruple and more
charity.'

' In this, madam,' answered the Lady Lochleven, ' you mis-
take the nature both of charity and of religion. Charity givetli

to those who are in delirium the medicaments which may avail
their health, but refuses those enticing cat€s and liquors which
please the palate but augment the disease.'

'This your charity, Lady Lochleven, is pure cruelty under
the hypocritical disguise of friendly care. I am oppressed
amongst you as if you meant the destruction both of my body
and soul ; but Heaven will not endure such iniquity for ever,
and thev who are the most active agents in it may speedily
expect their reward,'

At this moment Randal entered the apartment, with a look
80 much perturbed that the liady Fleming uttered a faint
scream, the Queen was obviously startled, and the Lady of
Lochleven, though too bold and proud to evince any marked
signs of alarm, asked hastily what was the matter.

'Dryfesdale has been slain, madam,' was the reply — 'mur-
dered as soon as he gained the dry land by young JVfaster Heniy
Seyton.'

It was now Catherine's turn to start and grow pale. ' Has
the murderer of the Douglas's vassal escaped? ' was the lady s

hasty question.
' 'fhere vas none to challenge him but Old Keltic and the

carrier Auchtermuchty,' replied Randal, ' unlikely men to .stay

one of the frackest ' youths in Scotlancl of his years, and wliu

was sure to have friends and partakers at no great distance.'
' Was the deed completed ?

' said the lady.

'Done, and done thoroughly,' said Randal :
' a Seyton selduin

strikes twice. But the botly was not despoiled, and your hoiioiii s

nacket goes forward to Edinburgh by Auchtermuchty, who leaves

Keltic Bridge early to-morrow ; marry, he has drunk two bottles

of aquavita; to put the fright out of his head, and now sleeps

them off beside nis cart avers.'
'

There was a pause when this fatal tale was told. The Queen
and Lady Douglas looked on each other, a,s if each thought Imw
she could best turn the incident to her own advantage in tlie

controversy which was continually kept alive betwixt them,
Catherine Seyton kept her kerchief at her eyes and wept.

' Boldest — most forward.
' (.'art-tiurse».

,
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'You ^ee, madam, the bloody maxims and practice of the

deluded Papists,' said Lady Lochleveii.
' Nay, madam,' rejjlied the Queen, ' say rather you see the

deserved judgment of Heaven ujwn a Calvinistical poisoner.'
' Dryfesdale was not uf the Church of Geneva or of Scotland,'

said the Lady Lochleven, hastily.

'He was a heretic, however, replied Mary. 'There is but

one true and unerring guide ; the others lead alike into error.'

' Well, madam, I trust it will reconcile you to your retreat

that this deed shows the temiKsr of those who might wish you
at liberty. Bloodthirsty t)rrant8 and cruel mcn-quellers are

they all, from the Clan Kanald and Clan Tosach in the north

to the Ferniherst and Buccleuch in the south, the murdering
Seytons in the east, and

'

'Methinks, madam, you forget that I am a Seyton?' said

Catherine, withdrawing her kerchief from her face, which was
now coloured with indignation.

' If I had forgot it, fair mistress, your forward bearing would
have reminded me,' said Lady Lochleven.

' If my brother has slain the villain that would have poisoned

his sovereign and his sister,' said Catherine, ' I am only so far

sorry that he should have spared the hangman his proper task.

For aught further, had it been the best Douglas in the land, he
would have been honoured in falling by the Seyton's sword.'

'Farewell, gay mistress,' said the Ijady of fjochleven, rising

to withdraw ;
' it is such maidens as you who make giddy-

fpj^hioned revellers and deadly bniwlers. Boys must needs rise,

forsooth, in the grace of some sprightly diunsci, who thinks to

dance through life as through a French galliard.' She then made
her reverence to the Queen, and tulded, 'Do you also, madam,
fare you well till curfew time, when I will make, jKirchance, more
bold than welcome in attending upon your supper board. Come
with me, Randal, and tell me mon" of this cruel fact.'

"Tis an extraordinarj- chance,' said the Queen, when she

had departed ; 'and, villain as he was, I would this man had
been spared time for repentance. We will cause something

to be done for his soul, if we ever attiiin our liberty, and
the church will permit such grace to a heretic. But, telj me,

Catherine, ma mlgnonm'— this brother of thine, who is so
" frack," as the fellow called him, bears he the same wonderful

likeness to thee as formerly ?

'

' If your Grace means in temper, you know whether I am so

frack as the serving-man spoke him.'
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'Nay, thou art prompt enough in all reasonable conscience,'
replied the Queen ; 'but thou art my own darling notwithstand'
ing. But I meant, is this thy twin-biuther as like thee in form
and features as formerly ? I remember thy dear mother alleged
It as a reason for destining thee to the veil that, were ye both
to go at large, thou wouldst surely get the credit of some of tliv
brother's mad pranks.'

' I believe, madam,' said Catherine, ' there are some unusually
simple people even yet who can hardly distinguish betwixt iis,

especialhr when, for diversion's sake, my brother hath taken a
female dress,' and, as she spoke, she gave a<iuick glance at
Roland Grssme, to whom this conversation conveyed a ray of
light welcome as ever streamed into the dungeon of a captive
through the door which opened to give him freedom.

' He must be a handsome cavalier this brother of thine, if he
be so like you,' replied Mary. ' He was in France, I think, for
these late years, so that I saw him not at Holyrood.'

' His looks, niadam, have never been much found fault with,'
answered Catherine Seyton ;

' but I would he had less of that
angry and heady spirit which evil times have encouraged amongst
our young nobles. God knows, I grudge not his life in your
Grace's quarrel, and love him for the willingness with which he
labours for your rescue. But wherefore should he brawl with an
old ruffianly serving-man, and stain at once his name with such a
broil and his hands with the blood of an old and ignoble wretch ?

' Nav, be patient, Catherine ; I will not have thee traduce
my gallant young knight. With Henry for my knight, and
Roland Grscme for my trusty squire, methinks I am like a
princess of romance, who may shortly set at defiance the
dungeons and the weapons of all wicked sorcerers. But my
head aches with the agitation of the day. Take me La Mir dfs
Hhtnires, and resume where we left off on Wednesday. Our
Lady help thy head, girl, or rather may she help thy heart '. I

asked thee for the Sea of Histories, and thou hast brought Lx
Cronique d'Amour I

'

Once embarked upon the Sea of ffistorieji, the Queen con-
tinued her labours with her needle, while Lady Fleming and
Catherine read to her alternately for two hours.
As to Roland Gneme, it is probable that he continued in secret

intent tipon the CAronirle of /jore, notwithstanding the censure
which the Queen seemed to pass uiwn that branch of study. He
now remembered a thousaiKl circumstances of voice and manner,
which, had his own prepossession been less, must surely have
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discriminated the brother from the sister : and ho felt ashamed
that, having as it were by heart every i>articiilar of Catherine's

gestures, words, and manners, he should have thought her, not-

withstanding her spirits and levity, capable of assuming the bold

step, loud tones, and forward assurance which accorded well

enough with her brother's hasty and masculine character. lie

endeavoured rejieatedly to catch a glance of Catherine's eye,

that he might judj,'C how she was clisposed to look uijon him
since he had made the discovery, but he was unsuccessful ; for

Catherine, when she was not reading herself, seeiried to take so

much interest in the exploits of the Teutonic Knights against

the heathens of Esthonia and Livonia, that he could not surjjrise

her eye even for a second. But when, closing the book, the

Queen commanded their attendance in the garden, Mary, perhaps

of set purpose (for Roland's anxiety could not escape so practised

an observer), afforded him a favourable opportimity of accosting

his mistress. The Queen commanded them to a little distance,

while she engaged Lady Fleming in a particular and private

conversation ; the subject whereof, we learn from another au-

thority, to have been the comparative excellence of the high

standing ruff and the f-illing band. Roland nmst have been
duller and more sheepiftii than ever was youthful lover if he
had not endeavoured to avail himself of this opportimity.

' I have been longing this whole cvem'ng to ask of you, fair

Catherine,' said the page, ' how foolish and unapprehensive you
must have thought me, in being caimble to mistake betwixt

your brother and you t

'

'The circumstance does indeed little honour to my rustic

manners,' said Catherine, ' since those of a wild young man were

so readily mistaken for mine. But I shall grow wiser in time ;

and with that view I am determined not to think of your follies,

but to correct my own.'
' It will be the lighter subject of meditation of the two,' said

Roland.
' I know not that,' sjiid Catherine, very gravely ;

' I fear we
have been both unpardonabiy foolish.'

' I have been mad,' said Roland — ' unpardonabiy mad. But
you, lovely Catherine

'

'I,' said Catherine, in the same tone of luuisual gravity,

'have too long suffered you to use such expressions t^nvards nio.

I fear I can permit it no longer, and I l>Iame myself for the

pain it may give you.'

'And what can have happened so suddenly to change our
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relation to ea«h other, or alter, with such sudden cruelty, your
whole deportment to me ?

'

•I can hardly tell,' replied Catherine, 'unless it is that the
events of the day have impressed on my mind the necessity c.l"

our observing more distance to each other. A chance similar
to that which betrayed to you the existence of my brother may
make known to Henry the tenns you have used to me ; andf
alas

!
his whole conduct, as well as his deed this day, makes me

too justly apijrehensive of the conscfjueiices.'
' Pear nothing for that, fair Catherine,' answered the page '

I

*"
mL *° protect myself against risks of that nature.'

'

That 18 to say,' replied she, ' that you would fight with my
twin-brother to show your regard for his sister 1 I have heard
the Queen say, in her sad hours, that men are, in love or in
hate, the most selfish animals of creation ; and your careless
ness m this matter looks very like it. But be not so much
abashed

; you are no worse than others.'
You do me injustice, Catherine,' replied the page, ' I thought

but of being threatened with a sword, and did not remembe in
whose hand your fancy had placed it If your brother stood
before me, with his drawn weapon in his hand, so like as he is
to you in word, person, and favour, he might shed my life's blood
ere 1 could find in my heart to resist him to his injury.'

• Alas
!

'
said she, ' it is not my brother alone. But you

remember only the singular circumstances in which we have
inet in equality, and I may say in intimacy. You think n.-t
that, whenever I re-enter my father's house, there is a gulf
between us you may not pjvss but with peril of your life
Your only known relative is of wild and singular habits, of a
hostile and broken clan,* the rest of your lineage unknown •

forgjve me that I speak what is the undeniable truth.'
'Love, my beautiful Catherine, despises genealogies,' answered

Koland Grasme.

i fe^®/?*^'
^"V^ "''' "''^ *^® ^^^^ Seyton,

'
rejoined the damsel.

Ihe Queen, thy mistress and mine, she will intercede. ( >li

!

drive me not from you at the moment I thought my.self most
happy

: And if I shall aid her deliverance, said not yourself
that you and she would become my debtors ?

'

• u'^f
Scotland will become your <lebtors,' said Catlieriiie.

But for the active effects you might hope from our gratitu.le,

BJd'L'h.vfm.r'''".'*;.'!'!.:.'"'',''''':,''"''
"•* ^-'ij*-' al>l.. t.. lln<] security for thoir
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you must remember I am wholly subjected to my father ; and
the poor Queen is, for a lone time, more likely to be dependent
on the pleasure of the nobles of her imrty than possessed of

IKJwer to control them.'
' Be it so,' replied Roland ;

' my deeds shall control prejudice

itself: it is a bustling world, and I will have my share. The
Knight of Avonel, high as he now stands, rose from as obscure

an origin as mine.'

'Ay,' said Catherine, 'there spoke the doughty knight of

romance, that will cut his way to the imprisoned princess

through fiends and fiery dragons
!

'

' But if I can set the princess at large, and procure her the

freedom of her own choice,' said the page, 'where, dearest

Catherine, will that choice alight ?

'

' Release the princess from duresse, and she will tell you/
said the damsel ; and, breaking off the conversation abruptly,

she joined the Queen so suddenly that Mary exclaimed, half-

aloud
' No more tidings of evil import— no dissension, I trust, in

my limited household ?
' Then looking on Catherine's blushing

cheek and Roland's expanded brow and glancing eye — 'No—
no,' she said, ' I see all is well. Ma petite mujnonm, go to

my apartment and fetch me down — let me see— ay, fetch my
pomander box.'

And having thus disposed of her attendant in the manner
best qualified to hide her confusioii, the Queen added, speak-

ing apart' to Roland, ' 1 should at least have two grateful

subjects of Catherine and you ; for what sovereign but Mary
would aid true love so willingly ? Ay, you lay your hand on
your sword

—

yoxa jyetite Jlamlx-rge It rim there. Well, short

time will show if all the good be true that is protested to us.

I hear them toll curfew from Kinro-^s. To our chamber ; this

old dame has promised to be with us again at our evening
meal. Were it not for the hope of speedy deliverance, her

presence would drive me distracted. But I will be patient'
' I profe.s.s,' adid Catherine, who just then entered, ' I would

I could be Henry, with all a man's privileges, for one moment

;

I long to throw my plate at that confcct of pride, and for-

luullty, and ill-nature

!

The Jjady Fleming reprimanded her ynun},' conijianinn for

this explosion of impatience, the Queen lau^Oied, .uul they went
to the presence-chamber, where almost iunnediat ^y entered

supper and the lady of the castle. The Queen, strong in her
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prudent resolutions, endured her presence with cieat fortiturle
and equanimity, until her patience was disturbeKl by a now
form, which had hitherto made no part of the ceremonial of
the castle. When the other attendant had retired, Ilaiidnl
entered, bearing the keys of the castle fastened upon a chain,
and, announcing that the watch was set and the gates lockeil,
delivered the keys with all reverence to the Lady of Lochleven!
The Queen and her ladies exchanged with each other ii

I
j°^ disappointment, anger, and vexation ; and Mary said

aloud, ' We cannot regret the smallness of our court, when wo
see opr hostess discharge in person so many of its offices. In
addition to her charges of principal steward of our household
and grand almoner, she has to-night done duty as captain iA'

our guard.'

And will continue to do so in future, madam,' answered
the Lady Lochleven, with much gravity ;

' the history of Scot-
land may teach me how ill the duty is performed which is
done by an accredited deputy. We have heard, madam of
»vountes of later date, and as little merit, as Oliver Sinclair.' •

' Oh, madam,' replied the Queen, ' my father had his female
*8 well as bs male favourites : there were the Ladies Sandilands
and Ohfauat,* and some others, methinks ; but their names can-
not survive in the memory of so grave a person as you.'
The Lady Lochleven looked as if she could have slain the

Queen on the spot, but commanded her temper, and retired
from the apartment, bearing in her hand the ponderous buncii
of keys.

•J L^
God be praised for that woman's youthful frailty

.'

'

said the Queen. ' Had she not that weak point in her character,
I might waste my words on her in vain. But that stain is the
very reverse of what is said of the witch's mark : I can make
her feel there, though she is otherwise insensible all over. But
how say you, girls— here is a new difficulty. How are these
keys to be come by ? There is no deceiving or bribing this
dragon, I trow.'

'May I crave to know,' said Roland, ' whether, if your Grace
were beyond the walls of the castle, you could find means of cim
veyance to the firm land, and protection when you are there I

'

'Trust us for that, Roland,' said the Queen; 'for to that
point our scheme is indiffi3rent well laid.'

1
A favourite, and said t" he an unworthy one, of .Tames V

„,-.J„L"."°"'''
"'.these ladles and n third frail favourite of James, are

preserved In an epigram too yaillard for quotation.
•'"'"lo. »
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"Then, if your Grace will permit me to speak my mind, I

think I could be of some use in this matter.'

'4^9 how, my good youth ? Speak on,' said the Queen, 'and

fearlessly.'
' My patron, the Knight of Avenel, used to compel the

youth educated in his household to learn the use of axe and

hammer, and working in wood and iron ; he used to speak of

old northern champions who f(»rged their own weapons, and
of the Highland captain, Donald nan Ord, or Donald of the

Hammer, whom he himself knew, and who used to work at

the anvil with a sledge-hammer in each hand. Some said

he praised this art because he was himself of churl's blood.

However, I gained some practice in it, as the Ijady Catherine

Seyton partly knows, for since we were here I wrought her a

silver brooch.'

'Ay,' replied Catherine, 'but you should tell her Grace that

your workmanship was so indifferent that it broke to pieces

next day, and I flung it away.'
' Believe her not, Roland,' .siid the Queen ;

' she wept when
it wa.s broken, and put the fragments into her bosom. But

for your scheme— could your skill avail to forge a second set

of keys?'

'No, madam, because I know not the wards. But I am
convinced I could make a set so like that hateful bunch which

the lady bore off even now, that, could they be exchanged

against them by any means, she wtjuld never dream she was

possessed of the wrong.'

'And the good dame, thank Heaven, is somewhat blind,'

said the Queen ;
' but then for a forge, my boy, and the means

of labouring unobserved ?

'

' The armourer's forge, at which I use<l sometimes to work

with him, is the round vault at the bottom of the turret ; he

was dismissed with the warder for being supi)osed too much
attached to George Douglas. The people are accustomed to

see me work there, and I warrant I shall find some excuse that

will pass current with them for putting bellows and anvil to

work.'

'The scheme has a promising fiice,' siiid the Queen ;
'about

it, my lad, with all speed, and beware the nature of your work

is not discovered.'
' Nay, I will tnke the liberty to draw the bolt against chance

visitors, so that I will have time to put away what I am work-

ing upon before I undo the door.'



378 THE ABBOT

place where it
^

' Will not that of itself attract suspicion, in a
IB so current already ?

' said Catherine.
•Not a whit,' replied Roland; 'Gregory the armourer an.l

evenr good hammerman, locks himself in%ficr, hel^C son

l

masterpiece of cmft Besides, something mu«t be risKd '

"

fart we then to-night,' said the Queen, 'and God Wp.

srr^z^ .d'e?"
"»» «-- .b«" ^'^:>



CHAPTER XXXV
It U a tiiM of danger, not of nv«l.

When churchmen turn to niaiiquen.

SixtnUh Father.

THE enterprise of Roland Gneme appeared to prosper.

A trinket or two, of which the work did not surpass the

substance (for the materials were silver, supplied by

the Queen), were judiciously presented to those most likely to

be inquisitive into the labours of the forge and anvil, which

they Uius were induced to reckon profitable to others and harm-

less in itself Openly, the page was seen working about such

trifles. In private he forged a number of keys resembling so

nearly in weight and in fonn those which were presented every

evening to the Lady Lochleven, tliat, on a slight inspection, it

would have been difficult U> perceive the diflfereuce. He
brought them to the dark rusty colour by the use of salt and

water ; and, in the triumph of his art, presented them at length

to Queen Mary in her presence-chamber, about an hour before

the tolling of the curfew. She looked at them with pleasure,

but at the same time with doubt. ' I allow,' she said, 'that the

Lady Lochleven's eyes, which are not of the clearest, may be

well deceived, could we pass those keys on her in place ofthe real

implements of her tyranny. But how is this to bo done, and

which of my little court dare attempt this tour de jongleur with

any chance of success ? Could we but engage her in some

earnest matter of argument ! but those which I hold with her

always have been of a kind which make her grasp her keys

the faster, as if she said to herself— " Here I hold what sets me
above your taunts and reproaches." And even for her liberty,

Mary Stuart could not stoop to speak the proud heretic fair.

What shall we do ] Shall Lady Fleming try her eloquence in

describing the last new head-tire from Paris ? Alas ! the good

dame has not changed the fashion of her head-gear since Pinkie

field, for aught that I know. Sliall my mignonne CatherinQ
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8inIff to her one of those touching aim which draw the v«»n'
Bouls out of me and Roland Oni-met Ahwl Dame MiirKiiiet
Douglas wou!«l rather hear a Huguenot (Mahn i)f Cli'iuont
Marot, sung to the tune of /MyiUez-vwi, Mlt> emlmmir.
Cousi. ., and liego couiisellorM, what in to be done, for our wits
are really astray in this matter ? Must our man-at-arms and
the champion of our bodv, Roland Orwme, manfully asmuilt
the old lady, and take the keys from her par wtie du fait >

'

•Nay! with your Grace's jwrniission, said Roland, 'I do
not doubt being able to manage the matter with more distre-
tion ; for though, in your Grace's service, I do not fear

'

'A host of old women,' interrupted Catherine, 'each ariueil
with rock and spindle

; yet he has no fancy for pikes and
Krtizans, which might rise at the cry of " Help ! a Douglas a

tuirlaa !

"

'

• Thev that do not fear fair ladies' tongues,' continued the pti^e
•need dread nothing else. But, gracious liege, 1 am welliii^'ll
satished tlmt 1 could pass the exchange of these keys on tlio
lA(ly Lochleven ; but I dreail the sentinel who is now plunted
nightly in the garden, which, b^' necessity, we must traverse.'

• Our last advices from our friends on the shore have promised
us assistance in that matter,' replied the Queen.

'And is your Grace well assured of the fidelity and watch-
fulness of those without ?

'

'For their fidelity I will answer with my life, and for their
vigilance I will answer with my life. I will give thee instant
proof; my faithful Roland, that they are ingenuous and trusty
as thyself Come hither. Nay, Catherine, attend us; we
carry not so deft a page into our private chamber alone. Make
fast the door of the parlour, Fleming, ami warn us if you hear
the least steu— or stay, -o thou to the door, Catherine (in
a whisper), thy ears ant ly Avits are both sharper. G,„»\
Fleming, attend us thy . (And again she whispered) Her
reverend presence will • as safe a watch on Roland as thine
can, so be not jealous, mignnnne.'
Thus speaking, they were lighted by the Lady Fleming into

the Queen's bedroom, a small apartment enlightened by a pro-
jecting window.

Look from that window, Roland,' she said ;
' .see you amoni^st

the several lights which begin to kindle, and to glimmer palely
through the grey of the evening from the village of Kinross —
seest thou, I .say, one solitary spark apart from the others, and
nearer it seems to the verge of the water ? It is no brighter at
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this diatance than the torch nf the {Hxir Klow-womi, and yet, my
Kood vtMith, that light iH more dear to Nfary 8t«wnrt than everv

star that twinklen in tho bhic vault oriiniveii. By that Hi);nal,

I know that more tlian one true heart iH pluttin); my deliver-

ance ; and without that conHcioiixnexH, and the ho))e of freedom

it gives me, I had Ion); since MUMJited to my fate and (he<i of a
broken heart. Plan atust plan haH been formed and abandoned

;

but still the light glimmer^*, and while it glimmern my hope

lives. Oh ! how many evenings Imvo 1 sat musing in despair

over our ruined 8cbomes, and scarce honing that 1 should again

see that blesi^ed signal ; when it has suudenly kindled, and, like

the lights of 8t BImo in a temjiest, Itmuuht liuite and consola-

tion where there wan only dejection an<l desimir
!

'

' If I mistake nut,' answore«l Roland, 'the auulle shines from

the house of filinkluNilie, tho muil-garilencr.'

'Thou hast a goo<l eye,' suid the (^ueon; 'it is there where

my trusty lieges— U<mI und the saints jMitir blessings on them !

— hold consuTtjition for my deli veraiicft The voice ofa wretched

captive would die on these blue wutors long ere it could mingle

ill their councils, and yet 1 mii hold communication— I will

confide the whole to thee - 1 tiiu about to usk those iaithful

Abends if the moment for the great attempt is nigh. Place

the lamp in the window, Pleining.'

She ooeyed, and iniuiediately withdrew it. No sooner had
she done so than the light in the cottage of the gardener dis-

appeared.
' Now, co'int,' said Queen Mary, ' for my heart beats so thick

that I cannot count myself.'

The La«ly Fleming began deliberately to cf»unt one, two,

three, antl when she had arrived at ten tho light on the shore

showed its pale twinkle.
' Now, Our Lady be nraised !

' said the Queen ;
' it was but

two nights since that tlie alisence of the light remained while

I could tell tliirty. The hour of deliverance approaches.

May God bless those who labour in it with such truth to me !
—

alas ! with such hazard to themselves— and bless you too, my
children ! Come, wo must to the audience chauiiter again. Our
absence might excite suspicion, sliould they serve supjier.'

They returned to the presence-chamber, and the evening

concluded as usual.

The next morning, at dinner-tiino, an unusual incident oc-

curred. While Lady Douglas of Locbleveii perrormed her daily

duty of assistant and taster at the Queen's tiible, she was told
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• nmn-at-annR hod amved, rennnuiendetl by her son, bat witJh
*""

S^
^*^' *" **'*'*' *"''*" ^'""' ^^^ he briMight by word „(

' Hath tie jfiven you that token ?
' demandeti the lady.

Randal
"**

''' *" ^ ^^"^^ *""' ^"""^ ladyship't. ear/ reiilial

'He doth well,' said the lady ; 'tell him to wait in the hall
But no— with your permigsion, uiadaui (to the Qween) let
bitn attend me here.

^ ^ '^>.

'Since you are pleased to receive your dome«tic8 in my ureseno^ aaid the Queen, ' I cannot c li(«we
'

1

'% 'nfinuitiesiuust p1(».h1 my cxcuhp, ma«lam,' replied tlio
lad'

; the life I muHt leoil hero ill «uit with the years wliidi
hfl A iw^TOd over my head, und c(>iui)el.s me to waive oeremoniui

'

"V iiy gowl Imly,' replied the Queen, 'I would then- wcr.'
-

uijht in this your castle more strongly compulsive than tlic
obweb chains of ceremony ; but Ijolts and bars are hunler
matters to contend with.'

As she spoke, the j^rson announced by Randal entered fl..-
ro(.m, and KoUnd Gnwue at once rocounised in him the Al<l".t
Arabrosius.

I

What is your name, good fellow ?
' said the Udy.

Mward Glendinuing,' answered the abbot, with a H.nUible
reverence.

'Art thou of the blood of the Knight of Avenel?' mikl tlu-
Lady of Lochleven.

!
Ay. niaflttui, and that nearly,' replied the pretendcfl soldici
It 18 likely enough,' said the ludy, 'for the knight is tii,.

son oi his own good works, and hixn risen from obscure liiieu".'
to his present high rank in the estate. But he is of sure In h
and approved worth, and his kinsman is welcome to us V.,u
hold, unquestionably, the true faith ?

'

'Do not doubt of it, madam,' said the disguised churchman
Ha«t thou a token to me from Sir William Douglas f

' sjiid
the lady.

;l have, madam,' replied he; 'but it must be said in
private.

'Thou art right,' said the lady, moving towards the recess
ot a winilow ; ' say ir what does it consist ?

'

' In the words of an old bard,' replied the abbot
' Repeat them,' answered the Ia*ly : and he uttered, in a low

tone, the lines from an old poem called The liowltt '—
' See Note 24.

Ma
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'0, DougUa! DouglMt
Trn<ler anil true'

' Trusty Sir John Hollaml
!

' wiul the Tjiidy TVmglaM, apoHtro-

libiHing tno poet, '» kinder liojirt never inspired n rhviiie, nnd
the DougloM H honour wuh over on thy harn Ntrin^ ! Wo receive

you amonu our foiloWi*rM, Olendinnin^. Hut, Randal, mco that

he keep the outer ward only, till we mIwiII hear ntoro touching

him from our hoii. Thou tuare.it nut the ni^'ht air, (ilen-

dinning 1

'

' In the cauNO of the Imly before wlumi I Htand, I fear

nothing, niaiUni,' auMWored tiio disguii^ed abbot.

't)ur garriHon, then, is Htronger by one trustworthy soldier,'

Mtid the matron. ' Go to the buttery, and let them make
much of thee.'

Wh«n the Ijady Ijochleven ha«l retired, the Queen »»aid to

Roland (irtcuie, who was now almost constant I v in her com-
pany, ' I Hpy comfort in tliat stranger s (rountooancu ; I know
not why it should lie ho, but 1 am well persuaded he is a
friend.'

' Your Grace penetration does not dereivo you,' answere*!

the page ; and ]u) infomned her that the abbot of St. Mary's

liiiiiflelf played the imrt of the newly-arrived soldier.

The Queen crossed herself, and looked upwards. ' rnwi»rthy

sinner that I am,' she said, ' that for my sake a man ho holy,

and so high in spiritual otlice, should wear the gurh < a base

sworder, and run the risk of dj-ing the death of a traitor 1

'

' Heaven will protect its own servant, ma«1am,'Mii(l Citherine

Seyton ; 'his aid would bring a blessing on our undt'r'aking,

were it not a' eady blest for its own sake.'

'What I admire in mv spiritual father,' said Rolaml 'was

the steady fi-ont with wh. h he looked .m me, without giving

the least sign of former acfiun-Mitam-c I did not think the

like was pos.sible, since I have i-usol to l^^lieve that Henry
was the same person with CatliLrine

' But marked you not how astucioii<ly ti . »h\ father,' said

the Queen, 'eluded tlie questions ut" the wiiman Ijochleven,

telling her the very trurh, which t ,she weivc ' n.it h.s such ?

'

Roland thought in liis In irt that, wbfn nio truth was

spoken for the purpo.se i,( de< <'i\ in;-', it was litt U^tter than a

lie in di.sguise. But it is 'time to agitate such ([uestions

of conscience.
' .\nd now for the l'u 1 froii! the shore 1' cxftlainifd

Catherine j 'my Ix-^tau teil me wo cshall see this night two

mi
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lights instead of one gleam from that garden of Eden. An,]
then, Koland, do you play your part manfully, and we will
dance on the greensward like midnight fairies

!

'

Catherine's coniecture misgave not, nor deceived her In
the eveiung two beams twinkled from the cottage, instead of
one

;
and the page hwird, with beating heart, that the new

retainer was orderetl to stand sentinel on the outside of tin-
castle. When he mtimated this news to tlio Queen, she lidcl
her hand out to hnn

; ho knelt, and when he raised it u, ],l

lips in all dutifiil homage, he found it was damp and luld ,,

marble. 'For God's sake, madam, droop not now — sink not
now

!

'Call upon Our Lady, my liege,' said the Lady FleminR-
'call upon your tutelar saint.'

'Call the spirits of the hundred kings you are descended
from ! exclaimed the juige

; 'in this hour of need, the rcsolii
"On of a monarch were worth the aid of a hundred saints.'
'Oh ! Roland Gramme,' sjiid Mary, in a tone of deep despond

ency, be true to me ; many have l)t?n false to nie. Aliis '

1

have not always been true to myself! My mind nnsgives me
that 1 shall die in bondage, and that this bold attempt will
cost all our lives. It was foretold me by a soothsiiyer in
France that I should die in prison, and by a violent deatli
and here comes the hour. Oh, would to God it found me
prepared

!

•Madam,' said Catherine Soyton, 'remember you arc ii

gueen. Better we all died in bravely attempting to gain <mr
freedom than remained bore to be iwisoned, as men rid them
of the noxious vermin that haunt old houses.'

' You are right, Catherine,' .siid the Queen ; 'and Mary will
bear her like herself. But, alas ! your young and buoyant
spirit can ill spell the causes which have broken mine. For-
give me, my chi'dren, and ilirewell for a while ; I will i.reiwire
both mind and body for this awful venture.'
They separated, till again called together by the tolliiii; of

the curfew. The Queon appeared grave, but firm and re.xohe.!

:

the Lady Fleming, with the art of an c.xjierienccd comti.i,
knew perfectly how to disguise her inward tremors ; Catherini' s

eye was fired, as if with the boldness of the project, and llic

half-smile which dwelt upon her l)wxutiful mouth seemed (n

contemn all the risk nd all the (ronsequonces of diseovei v

;

Roland, who felt how much success dci»ended on his own
address and boldness, summoned together his whole presonco
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of mind, and if he found liis spirits flag for a moment, cast

his eye upon Catherine, whrnu lie thought he had never

seen look so beautiful. ' I may be foiled,' he thought, ' but,

with this reward in prospect, they must bring the devil to

aid them ere they cross nie.' Thus resolved, he stood like

a greyhound in the slips, with hand, heart, and eye intent

upon making and seizing opportunity for the execution of their

project.

The keys had, with the wctuted ceremonial, been presentcil

to the liady iKicldeven. She stood with her Ivick to the case-

ment, which, like that of the Queen's apartment, coiiunaiided a

view of Kinross, with the church, which stands at some distance

from the town, and nearer to the lake, then connected with the

town by straggling cottagers. With her bfick to this casement,

then, anil her fivce to the table, on which the keys lay for an

instant while she tasted the various dishes which were placed

there, stooii the Lwly of Lwhleven, more provokingly intent

than usual —so ut least it Keemo<l to her prisoners — ufKon the

huge and heavy bunch of iron, the implements of their

restraint Just when, having fmishe<". her ceremony as taster

of the Queen's table, she was about to take up the keys, the

page, who stood beside her, and bail handed her the dishes in

succes.«ion, looked si<lewise t<j the chun;hyard, and exclaimed

he saw corpse-candles in the v.iult. The Lady of I/»chleven

wa- not without a touch, though a slight one, of the super-

stitiims of the time : the fate of her sons made her alive to

omens, and a corpse-light, as it was called, in tin family burial-

place boded death. Slie turned her head towards the casement
— saw a distant glinuuering - forgot her charge for one second,

and in that second were lost the whole fruits of her former

vigilance. The page held the forged keys inider his cloak, and
with great dexterity exchanged them for the rejd ones. His

utmost address could not prevent a slight clash as he took up
the latter bunch. 'Who touelios the keys?' said the lady;

and while the page answered that the sleeve of bis cloak had

stirred them, she lookeil round, jjossesscd herself of the bunch

which now occujued the place of tin; genuine keys, and again

turned to gaze on the su]>iiosed (•oq)sc ciindles.

'I hold these gleams,' slic sjiid, after a monient's coi\sidera-

tion, ' to come, not from the clinrcbjard, but from the hut of

the old gardener HIinkhoolie. 1 wonder what thrift that churl

tlrives, that of late lie hath ever had light in his house till the

niglil grew deep. I thought hiiu an industrious, iteaceful man.

VOL. .\i— uo
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t

Ifhetumsresetter of idle companions and night-walkers, tlia
place must be nd of hmi.

• He may work his baskets, perchance,' said the page, desir-
ous to stop the train of her suspicion.

' Or nets, may he not ?
' answered the lady.

I

Ay, madam," said Roland, 'for trout and salmon.'
Or for fools and knaves,' replied the lady; 'but this shall

be looked after tomorrow. I wish your Grace and your
company a good evening. Ran(kl, attend us.' And Itan.lal
who waited m the antechamber after having surrendered liis
bunch of keys, gave his escort to his mistress as usual, while
leaving the Queen's apartments, she retired to her own.

• ro-morrow !

' said the page, rubbing his hands with glee as
he repeated the lady s last words ;

' fools look to to-morrow, and
wise folk use to-night May I pray you, my gracious liege, to
retire tor one half-hour, until all the castle is composed to rest

'

1 must go and rub with oil these blessed implements of our
fireedom. Courage and constoncy, and all will go well, provide<l
our friends on the shore fail not to send the boat you spoke of

'

! ear them not,' said Catherine, 'they are true a,s steel -
if our dear mistress do but maintain her noble and roval
courage. * ^

'Doubt not me, Catherine,' replied the Queen; 'a while
since I TOs overborne, but I have recalled the spirit of my
earlier and more sprightly day^ when I used to accompany my
armed nobles, and wish to be myself a man, to know what lilo
it was to be m the fields with sword and buckler, jack and
knamcap

!

''

' Oh, the lark lives not a gayer life, nor sings a lighter and
Siyer song, than the merry soldier,' answered Catherine. ' Yimr
race shall be in the midst of them soon, and the look of .such

a hege sovereign will make each of your host worth three in the
hour of need. But I must to my task.' '

'We have but brief time,' said Queen Mary: 'one of tlio
two hghte m the cottage is extinguished

; that shows the boat
18 put oflF.

'They will row very slow,' said the page, 'or kent where
depth permits, to avoid noise. To our several tasks I will
communicate with the good father.'

At the dead hour of midni),'ht, when all was silent in the
castle, the i)age put the key into the lock of the wicket which
openedjnto the garden, and which was at the bottom ol .i

• Bee Demeanour of Queen Mary. Note 25.
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staircase which descended from the Queen's apartment * Now,

turn smooth and softly, thou good bolt,' said he, ' if ever oil

softened rust
!

' and his precautions liad been so effectual that

the bolt revolved with little or no gound of resistance. He
ventured not to cross the tliresliohl, but exchanging a word

with the disgui8e<l abbot, asked if the boat were ready.

•This half-hour,' said the sentinel. 'She lies Iwneath the

wall, too close under the islet to be seen by the warder ; but I

fear she will hardly escape his notice in putting off again.'

' The darkness, said the page, ' ancf our profound silence,

may take her off unobserved, as she came in. llildebrand has

the watch on the tower— a heavy-headed knave, who holds a

can of ale to be the best head-piece upon a night-watch. He
sleeps for a wager.'

, t •» n
'Then bring the Queen,' said tlic abbot, 'and I will call

Henry Sejrton to assist them to the boat.'

On tiptoe, with noiseless step and suppressed breath,

trembling at every rustle of their own apnarel, one after

another 3ie fair prisoners glided down the winding stair, under

the guidance of Roland Graeme, and were receive* at the

wicket-gate by Henry Seyton and tlie churchman, 'fl. "ormer

seeuied instantly to take upon himself the whole direo^ion of

the enterprisa ' My lord abbot,' he said, ' give my sister your

arm ; I will conduct the Queen, and that youth will have the

honour to guide Lady Fleming.'

This was no time to dispute the arrangement, although it was

not that which Roland Grieme would have chosen. Catherine

Seyton, who well knew the garden iwitli, tripped on before like

a sylph, rather leading the abbot than receiving assistance;

the Queen, her native sjiirit prevailing over female fear and a

thousand painful reflections, moved steadily forward, by the

assistance of Henry Seyton ; while thr Lady Fleming eucum-

Ijered with her fears and her help'essness Roland Granie, who

followed in the rear, and who bore under tlie other arm a packet

of necessaries belonging to the Queen. The door of the garden,

which communicated with the shore of the islet, yielded to o!\e

(f the keys of which Roland had possesse<l himself, althoii},'l|

not until he had tried several —a moment of anxious terror and

expectation. The ladies were then iKirtly letl, itartly earned,

to the side of the lake, where a boat with six rowers attemlod

thfiiH, the men couched along the bottom to secure them from

observation. Henry Seyton placed the Queen in the stern •

the abboi offered to assist Catherine, but she was seated by
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the Queen's sicie before be cnnbl utter bis proffer of help
;
and

Roland Unenje was just lifting? Lidy Fleming <>ver the Imt sul.',

when a thought siifldeuly occurred to him, and excluiininK,

• Forjjotten — forj,'ottcn 1 wait for nic Itut oim lialf minute,' he re

plai:o<l on the shore the helpless lady of the iM-dchamher, tlinw

the t^ii.'iMi':' ]»acket into the l)oat, and sped back throuj,'ii tlio

garden with the noiseless siMJcd of a bird on the wing.

' By Heaven, ho is false at last
!

' said Seyton ;
' 1 ever

'He is as true,' said Catherine, 'as Heaven itself, and that

I will maintain.'
, , , -e ^ r

'Be silent, minion,' said her brother, 'for shame, it not lor

fear. Fellows, put oflF, and row for your lives !

'

, .
i

' Help me— help me on board
!

' said the deserted Laily

Fleming, and that louder than prudence warranted.

' Put oflF— put oflF! ' cried Henry Seyton ;
' leave all behind,

so the Queen is safe.'
, . , r, i

• • i •
i

' Will you permit this, madam ? said Catherine, imploringly

;

•you leave your deliverer to death.'

'I will not,' said the Queen. 'Seyton, 1 command you to

stay at every risk.'
. , , . . . i

• Pardon me, madam, if I disobey,' said the intractable young

man ; and with one hand lifting in Lady Fleming, he began

himself to push ofli" the boat.

She was two fathoms' length from the .shore, and tiie rowers

were getting her head round, when Roland Grieme, amvini,',

bounded from the beach, and attjvined the boat, overturning,'

Seyton, on whom he lighted. The youth swore a deep but sni.

pressed oath, and stopping Grscme as he stepped towanls llie

stem said,
' Your place is not with high-born «lanies ; ketn> at

the head and trim the vessel. Now give way— give way. Row,

for God and the Queen !

'

The rowers obeyetl, and began to pull vigorously.

• Why did you not muffle the oars ] said Roland Gramo

;

' the dash must awaken the sentinel. Row, lads, and get rmt >
.1

reach of shot; for had not old Hildebrand, the warder, sup),,.,!

upon poppy-porridge, this whisimring must have wake«l luni

'It was all thine own delay,' said Seyton ; 'thou .shalt reckon

with me hereafter for that and other matters.'

But Roland's apprehension was verified too instantly i«

permit him to reply. The sentinel whose slumbering ha.l

withstood the whispering, was alarmed by the dash o the (lars.

His challenge was instantly heard. ' A boat— a boat
!
bruig to,
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or I shoot!' And, as they continued *<> plv the'r oars, he

,alled aloud, ' Treason '. - troiis.m ! runs the bell of the rastle.

aud .lischarge.1 his har-iuclMiss at the boat The ladies crowde.

each other like stiirtled wild fowl, at the Hash and rei)ort ol

the i.iece, while the men urged the rowers to the utmost speed.

Thev heard more than one ball whiz along the surface ot the

lak^ at no great distance from their little bark ;
and from the

'JL'hts which glanced like meteors from window to window, it

was evident the whole castle was alarmed, and their escape dis-

oov6r6(l T
' Pull

!
' again exclaimed Seyton ;

' stretch to your oars, or 1

will spur you to the task with my dagger ;
they will launch a

^LTfs'^caS' for,' said Roland ;
' I locked gate and wicket

on them when I went back, and no boat will stir from the island

this ni«ht, if doors of good oak and bolts ot iron can keep men

within stone walls. And now I resign mjr office of porter of

Lochleven, and give the keys to the Ke pie s keeping.

As the heavy keys plunged m the lake the abbot who till

then had been repeating his prayers, exclaimed, INow bless

thee, my son! for thy ready prudence puts shame on us al.

'
I knew,' said Marj', drawing her breath more freely, as

they were now out of reach of the musketry-' I knew my

.s.iuire's truth, promptitude, and ,sagacity I must have him

,lear friends with my no less true knights, Douglas and beyton

,

but where, then, is Douglas V ,111 „„;„„ „f
' Here, madam,' answered the deep and melancholy voice ot

the boatman who sat next her, and who acted as steersman.

'Alas! was it you who stretched your body before me, said

the Queen, ' when the balls were raiinng around us 1

'Believe you,' said he, in a low tune, 'that Douglas would

have resigned to any one the chance of protecting his Queen s

life with his own 1

'

, 1 ^ „, *„« fr,,m
The dialogue was here mterrupted hy .1 «l'"t or two from

one of those small pieces of artillery called talc-onets, then used

in defending e^stles. The shot was too vague to have any

etVect, but the b.oadcr flash, the deeper sound the 1
»«'• retur

which was made by the mi.lnight echoes of Benna^ •• terrihed

and imposed silence on the liberated pnsoners. ll.e lv«t was

alongside of a rude .luay or landing-plaoo running out from a

garden of considerable extent, ere ai.y of then, a-am "tten.pted

to speak. They landed, and while the abbot returned thanks

Bee Escape of yutii-n M:iiJ- f'ym Loclileven. Nuto "JO.
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aloud to Heaven, which had thus far favoured their enterDnse,

Doufflas enioyeil the best reward of his desperat* undertakii.K'.

in conducting the Queen to the house of the gardener. Y.t

not unmindful of Roland Grojme, even m that moment of

terror and exhaustion, Mary expressly commanded Seyton t.,

mve his assistance to Fleming, while Catherine voluntarily, and

^thout bidding, took the arm of the nage. Seyton presently

) jsijrned Lady Fleming to the care of the abbot, aUeging he

must look after their horses ; and his attendants, disencumber

ine themselves of their boat-cloaks, hastened to assist him.

While Mary spent in the gardener's cottage the few minutes

which were necessary* to prepare the steeds for their departure,

she perceived in a comer the old man to whom the garden

belonged, and caUed him to approach. He came as it were

with reluctance. . , , , ^ i i.i.

'How. brother,' said the abbot, 'so slow to welcome thy

roval Queen and mistress to liberty and to her kingdom

;

The old man, thus admonished, came forward, and, in good

tenns of speech, gave her Grace ioy of her deliverance.

The Queon returned him thanks in the most gracious manner

and added, ' It wUl remain to us to offer some immediate reward

for vour fidelity, for we wot well your house has been .ong

the refuge in which our trusty servants have met to concert meas-

ures for our freedom.' So saying, she offered gold, and ad.led,

• We will consider your services more fully hereafter.

• Kneel, brother,' said the abbot -' kneel instantly, and thank

her Grace's kindness.' , x i i

'Good brother, that wert once a few steus under me, and

art still many years younger,' replied the gardener, pet

tishlv 'let me do mine acknowle«lginentfi in my own way.

Queens have knelt to me ere now. and in truth mv knees are

too old and stiff to bend even to this luvely faced lady. Mi.}

it please your Grace, if your Grace's servants have oce^.pie. my

house. 80 that I could not call it mine own; if they l.ave

trodden down my flowers in the zeal of their midnight ci.nnn,rs

and goings, and destroyed the hope of the fruit seas.m I,)

brinKinK their war horses into my garden, I do but crave ot

your Grace in requital that you will choose your resulen.r as

far from me as possible. I am an old man, who woul. u,

ingly creep to my^ grave as easily as I can, m peace, good will,

and quiet labour.'
, • i xu n «T,v;ii,„,t

'
I promise you fairly, good man,' said the Queen, lyW '>

make yonder castle my residence again, if 1 can help it. but
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let me press on you this money ; it will make some amenas for

the havoc we have made in your little garden and orchard.

'
I thank your Grace, but it will make me not the least

amends,' said the old man. 'The ruined labours ot a whole

vea» are not so easily replaccl U. hin. who has i^rchance but

tW one year to live; and, besides, they te 1 me I must leave

this place, and become a wanderer in nmio old age - 1 that nave

nothing on earth saving these fruit-trees, and a few old wrch-

luents and family secrets not worth knowing. As jor «•»•". "

I had loved it, I might have remained lord ublwt of St. Mary s
;

and yet 1 wot not, for if Abbot Bcuiface be but the ,.oor

neasant Blinkhoolie, his successor, the Abbot Ambrosius, is

litill transmuted for the worse into the guise of a sword-and-

^"qlrtiiSeed the Abbot Boniface ofwhom 1 have heard ?
'
said

the Queen ' It is indeed I who should have bent the knee for

'".'LlrnKn"?U ! The b«n« af .n old man,

who is no longer an abbot, go with you over dale and down.

I hear the trampling of your horses.'

' Farewell, fatlier,' said the Queen. ' When wc are once more

seated at Holyrood, we will neither forget thee nor thine injured

*'''^' Fo"rget us both,' said the Ex-Abbot Boniface, 'and may God

.\^\hey"hurrie<i out of the house, they heard the old man

talking and muttering to himself, as he hastily drew bolt and

bar behind them. .„ , .i - j >

' The revenge of the Douglasses will reach the poor oid man,

said the Queen. 'God help me, I ruin every one whom 1

'^^'•'lliT safety is cared for,' said Sej-ton ;
'he must not remain

here, but will be privately conducted to a place of greater

security. But I would your Grace were m the saddle, lo

horse!— to horse I

'

, . i ,. u *

The party of Seyton and of Douglas were increased to about

ten by those attendants who had remained with the horses.

The Queen and her ladies, with all the rest who came from the

boat, were instantly mounted ; and holding aloof from the yil-

hige, which was already alanned by the firing from the castle,

u-ith Douglas acting as their guide, they stK.n reached the open

g.ound, and began to ride as fast as was consistent with keeping

together in go(Kl order.



CHAPTER XXXVI

He mounted himself on a coal-black uteed,

And her on a freckled grey.

With a bugelet horn hung down from hi* sioe,

And roundly they rode away. .
. „ „ .

Old Ballad.

THE influence of the free air, the rushing of the horses

over high and low, the ringing of the bndles, the ex-

citation at once arising from a sense of freedom ami of

rapid motion, gradually dispelled the confused and dejected s(.rt

of stupefiMJtion by which Queen Mary was at first overwhelii .1!

She could not at hist conceal the change of her feelings to the

person who rode at her rein, and who she doubted not was tlie

Father Ambrosius ; for Seyton, with all the heady imi)etuo.sity

of a youth, proud, and justly so, of his first successful adven-

ture, assumed all the bustle and importance of coumian.lei ot

the little party, which escorted, in the language ot the tune,

the Fortune of Scotland. He now led the van, now checked Ins

bounding steed till the rear had come up, exhorted the leu.lers

to keep a steady, though rapid, pace, and commanded those

who were hindmost of the party to use their spurs, and allow

no interval to take place in their line of march ;
and anon be

was beside the Queen or her ladies, inquiring how they brooked

the hasty journey, and whether they had any commands tor

him. But while Seyton thus busied hiraseU m the general

cause with some advantage to the regular order oi the uiyrcb,

and a good deal of personal ostentation, the horseman who nule

beside the Queen gave her his full and undivided attentum, jis

if he had been waiting upon some superior being. VVIieii tlif

roa.: was rugged and dangerous, he abandoned almost entirely

the care of his ovvn horse, and kept his hand consUntiy ujion

the Queen's bridle ; if a river or larger brook traversed their

course, his left arm retained
'
or in the saddle, while his right

held her palfrey's rein.

MHM IM
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•I had not thonght, reverend father,' said the Queen, when

they reached the other bank, 'tluit the convent bre<l such KOixi

hSjmen.' The person she wldreHHod niched, but nimle no other

«I?r •! knoJTnot how it in,' said Queen Mary,, but either

the sense of freetlon., or the i.lea«uro of ii.y favourite exemae.

from wSch I have been ho foi.K .lebarred. or both conibined

2m to have Bivon wiiiRs to luo : no ti. . over «hot through

Swater, no bird through the air, with the burned feeling of

Zrty and rapture with which 1 sweep through this n.ght-S and over these wolds. Nav, such is the magic oi feoling

mySf once more in the saddle, tliat 1 could almost swear I am

Ki8 moment mounted on mv own favonte Rosabel e,vd.o

was never matched in Scotland for swiftness, tor ease of motion,

and tor sureness of foot' ,, „„„i i

•And if the horse which bears so dear a burden could speak,

aaswSd the deep voice of the melancho v George of Douglas,

'"vould she not Veply, who but Rosabelfe.ougEt at such an

emergence as this to serve her beloved mistress, or who but

DouKlas ought to hold her bndle-reinT

OuMn Mary starteil; she foresaw at once all the evils like

toS to hefself and him from the <leep enthusiastic i«is8ion

of this youth; but her feelings as a woman, grateful at oiice

ami J^mnaHsionate. prevented her assuming tlie dignity of a

Queer aCd "he eudSavoureil to continue tlie conversation ,n

''^
iSfJhoughl^he said. ' I heard that, at the division of my

spoib Cbeile had become the property of Lord Mortons

^•^Te^^oble Sy^?ad i^id been destined to so Use a

lot' answered Douglas. 'She was kept under four keys, and

ulXe charge ofa numerous crew d" grooms and domestics

;

but Queen Ma^ needed Rosabelle, and Rosabelle is here.

'And was it well. Douglas.' said Queen Mary, 'when such

fearful risks of various kinds must needs be encountered, that

>w should augment their yerils to yourself for a subject of so

little moment as a palfrey t
n,.,„i,.„ ««.l.ir.1i

' Do you call that of little moment,' answered l>«»f '^^^'

^JJ:
has afforded you a moment's plea-sure ? l>"\y«"^ i^^'^^^Jj'J,
i.)v when I first said you were mounted on Rosabslle 1 Ami to

Siase you that pfeasure. though it were to last no longe

CtS flih of ligLing^doth. would not Douglas have risked

his life a thousand times ]
. ^^ ,^y • ct^».i„„

' Oh, Uce. Douglas-Face,' said the Queen, '
this is unfitting
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I I

language, and, bMidcs, I would speak,' said »he, recollectinc

hereelfT'with the abbct of St Mary's. Nay, Douglas, I will

not let you quit my rein in diHpleasure.

•Displeasure, lady ! ' un«wcre<l Douglas ; 'alas !
sorrow is ull

that I can feel for your well warranted contempt. I should U'

as soon displeaseil with Heaven for refuHing the wildest vwU

which mortal can form.'
. . , „ . ^. c

•Abide by my rein, howevei,' said Mary, 'there is room for

my lord abbot on the other nde ; and, lKj»ide«, 1 doubt it his

assistance would be so useful to Rosabelle and me as yours 1ms

been, should the road again require it.' ... ,. ^ ,

ITie abbot came up on the other side, and she immediately

opened a conversation with him on the topic of the state uf

parties, and the plan fittest for her to pursue in consequence

of her deliverance. In this conversation Douglas took little

share, and never but when directly applied to by the Quei'n.

while, as before, his attention seemed entirely engrossetl by the

care of Mary's personal safety. She learned, however, she mhI

a new obligation to him, since, by his contrivance, the ablx.t

whom he had furnisheil with the family password, was mtroiluced

into the castle as one of the garrison.
, .,

Long before daybreak they ended their ha.sty and perilous

journey before the gates of Niddrie, a castle in West liothian.

belonging to Lortl Seyton. When the Queen was about t..

alight, Henry Sevtoii, preventing Douglas, received her ni Ins

arms, and, kueefing down, prayed her Majesty to enter the

house of his father, her faithful servant.
.

• Your Grace,' he adde«l, ' may repose yourself here in perfect

safety : it is already garrisoned with good men tor your yw

tection; and I have sent a post to my father, whose mutant

arrival, at the head of five hundred men, may be looked tor.

Do not dismay yourself, therefore, should vour sleep be broken

by the trampling of horse ; but only think that here are some

scores more of the saucy Seytons come to attend you.

'And by better friends than the saucy Seytons a Scottish

queen cannot be guarded,' replied Mary. ' Rosabelle went Hect

as the summer breeze, and wellnigh as ea.sy ;
but it is oii;;

since I have been a traveller, and I feel that repose will be

welcome. Catherine, ma miffnonne, you must sleep m my

apartment to-night, and bid me welcome to your noble tathcr s

castle. Thanks thanks to all my kind deliverers ;
thanks, and

a good-night is all I can now offer; but if I chmb once more

to the upper side of Fortune's wheel I will not have her bandage.
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Utv Stewart will keep her eyes open, and dintinguiuh her

wS^ SJln I nc^ Hcanily reconuuen.l the venerableK the DouglU and my imge to your honourable care and

'""SiS^^^ton bowed, and Catherine and Lady Fleming

attendS the Queen to her apartuient; where,, acknowlwlgms

XeTthat Hho «h.n.ld have found it difficult in that momen

to kZ her promise of holding her eyes open, «he resigncl

J^eraeTto rejoee, and awakened not till the morniug wa«

"^MSt first feeling when she awoke was the doubt of her

frtE aTd the in.pulse pron.pUKl her to start from bed, and

Erthrowing her mautfo over her Khoulders to look out at

5K cLment of her aimrtment. Oh sight of loy ! instead of the

cmXhwt of LocKleven, unaltered .save f.y the u^uence of

S winH bndscape of wood and moor and lay before her

SZA arounfthe castle was occupied by the troops of

hfir most faithful and most favourite nobles.

• Sm- rise, Catherine,' cried the enrauturotl Princess-' anso

and mL hither ! Here are swords aiuf snears in true hands

S Su^ng armour on loyal breasts. lU are ba'.nei^, my

T\ flSg in the wind, as lightly as sunnncr clouds. .Great

ffi r^iat pleasure to my weary eyes to truce l^^.r devices -
tWne own brive fi^ther's- the princely Hamilton s -the faithfu

Flemin7s See- see- theyliave caught a glimpse of me, and

^'rfl^uIjtetstt'U and with her Wo ^^l 'Z
which the tresses flew back loose and dishcvellcl, her fair arm.

rienderly veTed by her mantle, returned by motion and sign

tlTlxnltinrshouts of the warriors, which ech.Mjd for many a

fSZewoLr When the first burst of ecsUvtic joy was over

he Sctea how lightly .she - 'lre|.e.^ -1; l-ttn

hands to her fi«5C. which was covered with blushes at the rec

oTSon withdrew abruptly from the wnndow. The cause o

h rTtr^v^was easily cSijectured and -^--^ ^
'^^f;^, ^

enthusiasm for a P""cess who luul (^.rgotten e^^^^^ her

hasto to acknowledge the services of her "ly«5^^../^i^;"

adorned b«uities of the lovely woman., too. "'p.'^'l

/Jf "P^**"^
spectators more than the hifihest display of her ^eKal stateS • and what might have seemed t..o free in her mode of a -

J^'rilgSrc them t.s more than atond U ^^^^^^;^
Sfthe moment, and by the delicacy evinced '" l?»i;'"fyJl*^^^^
Often as the shouts dieil away, as often were they renewed, tiu

' ;)
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wood Mid hill ninff again ; and luany a deep oath was made
that murnin^ on the uroan uf the sword, that the band Rhoiilii

not part with the weaiK^i till Mary Stewart whh rcHtored to licr

rightit. But what are proiuitieH, wliat the hopes uf mortals I

In ten days theao galhuit and devoted votaries were slain, weru
captives, or had fled.

\farv flunj; herxelf into the nearest seat, and still blushin;'

yet half-sinilini;, cxelaiuie<l, ' Mn viiijnnnm', what will they tliin',

of me?— to show myself to them with my Iwre feet liaxtily

thrust into the nlippers — only this loose mantle almut me m

y

hair loose on my shoulders — my arms and neck m hare. Oh, tlii>

best they can suppose is, tlwt her abode in yonder dungcmi
has turned their Queen's bruin ! But my rebel subject-^ •»

me ezp08e<l when I was in the depth of atHiotion, why should

I hold colder ceremony with these faithful and loyal men ?

CaU Fleming, however ; I trust she has not forgotten the little

mail with my apnarel. We must be as brave as we can,

mignnnne'
'Nav, madam, our good Lady Fleming was in no case t

remember anything.'

'You jest, Catherine,' said the Queen, somewhat offended;
' it is not in her nature, surely, to forget her duty so far a.s tu

leave us without a change of apparel ?

'

' Roland Gncme, madam, took care of that,' answered Catlm

rine ; 'for he threw the mail with vour Highness 's clothes and

jewels into the boat, ere he ran back to lock the gate. I nt'vt-r

saw so awkward a page as that youth : the packet wellni^^h foil

on my head.'

'He shall make thv heart amends, my girl,' said Queon
Mary, laughing, 'for tW and all other offences given. But

call Fleming, and let u.s put ourselves into apparel to meet our

faithful lords.'

Such had been the preparations, and such was the .'<kill li'

Laily Fleming, that the tjuecn appeared before her asseniMid

nobles in such attire oa hecAxma, though it could not cnhiiiicc.

he- natural dignity. With the nio.st winning courtesy, slu'

expressed to each individual her grateful thanks, and diKnitiol

not only every noble, but many of the lesser barons, by In i

particular attention.
' And whither now, my lord.s ?

' .she said ; 'what way do your

counsels deteniiine for us ?

'

'To Draphane Castle,' rejilied Lord Arbroath, 'if your

Majesty is so pleased ; and thence to Dunbarton, to place your

L



TOE ABB(»T 897

OnMw's penwn in safety, after which wo long to prove if tJieeo

traitoni will abide u* in the fiold'

' And when do we journey
'

'

« , , . .,,

' We propoHC,' Mid Lonl Soyton, ' if your Oraoe s fatigue will

ttennit, to take horse after the luuminK's meal.'

' Your pleasure, my lords, i» mine,' replied the Queen ;
' we

will rule our journey by your wisdom now, and hope heroafter

to have the 8<lvanta»{o of governing by it our kingdom. You

will iwrmit my Iwlios and me, n>y goo<l l»)rd«, to break our Sut»

along with you ; we must be lialf soldiers ourselves and wt

state apart.'
, , . ,

.

«•

Low bowe<l many a helmeted hejul at this gracious proffer,

when the Quetn. glancing her eyes through the as»embled

Icadeaii, missed botli Douglas and Kolan<l (invme, and inquired

for them in a whisper to Catherine Seyton.

"riiey are in yonder oratory, maiUm, sad enough, replied

Catherine, afid the Queen observed that her favourite's eyes

weifl retl with weeping.

'This tuuHt not bo,' said the Queen. 'Keep the company

nmuse<l. 1 wil! ''tH'k them, u)'1 iutrtsluco them myself

She went into tho ..mt^iry, wliero tlie first she met was George

Doughi8,stmu(iiu;,'ir rather rt!<-linin^', in the recess of a window,

his back rcstcl u^alnst tlio wall and his unus folded on his

breast At the .Hi^lit uf tlic Qncoii he started, and his counte-

nance showeti, for an iiistttiit. an »*\i.rcssion of intense delight,

which was instantly exchanged for his usual deep melancholy.

• Wliat means this ?
' she said. • Douglas, why does the first

deviser and bold executor of the happy scheme for our frevHlom

slum the company of his fellow-nobles, and of the sover«ig?i

wliom he has ooligetl V
' Madam,' replied Douglas, ' those whom you grace v >nr

presence bring followers to aid your cause, we;Utli t(. ;;;••::

voiir state— can oflfer you halls in vhich to fea.Hi .•.> .^ i^.; .vj

liable castles for your defence. I am a hou.scless an- ' '•-;'!*

man -disinheritctl by my mother, and laid under har •. .-;/••

lion -- di.'ttiwned by my name and kindred — who briiir i tiiiiif,'

to your standard but a single sword, and the poor lilo of it;

owner.
' Do you mean to upbraid me, Douglas,' re^)lied the Queen,

' by showing what you have lost for my .sake ?

' God forbid, madam '.

' interrupted the young man, eagerly ;

'were it to do again, and had I ten times as much mnk and

wealth, and twenty times as many friends to lose, my losses

S
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would bo overpaid by the first step you made, as a free princess
upon the soil of your native kingdom.'
•And what then ails you, that you will not rejoice with those

.
»r®J.'^"'® "P**" "^^ "*™® y'^^ occasion ?

'
said the 'Jut><in

Madam, replied the yo.vh, 'though exheridated and 'iIh-
owned, I am yet a Douglas : with most of yonder nobles ...v
famdy have been in feud fer aL-es-a cold reception amoiiL-st
them were an uisult, and a kind one yet more humiliating

'

For sliame, Douglas,' replied the Queen, 'shake off this
unmanly gloom ! I can make thee match for the best of thou.
in title and fortune, and, believe me, I will. Go then amonirst
toem, 1 command you.'

' That word,' said Dougks, ' is enough. I go. This only letme say that not for wealth or title would I have done that
which 1 have done. Mary Stewart will not, and the Queen
cannot, reward me.'
So saying, he left th) oratory, mingled with the nobles, and

placed himself at the bottom of the table. The Queen looked
after him, and put her kerchief to her eyes.

•Now, Our Wv pity me,' she said, 'for no sooner are my
prison cares ended than those which beset me as a woman an.l
a iiueen again thicken around me. Happy Elizabeth ! to wlmm
pohtical mterest is everythinij, and whose heart never betrays
thy head And now must I seek this other boy, if I would
Pi^J^ent daggers-drawing betwi.xt him and the young Seyton.'
Roland Gnume was in tlio same oratory, but at such a dis

tance from Douglas, that he could not overhear wliat passed
betwixt the (iueen and him. He also was moo<ly and thought
ful, but cleare<l his brow at the Queen's question, ' How now
Kolund ? you are negligent in your attendance this momin-T'
Are you so much overcome with your night's ride ?

'

* Not so, gracious madam,' answered Gnme ; 'but I am told
the page of I^)clileven is not the page of Niddrie Castle ; and
so Master Hniry Seyton hath in a manner been pleased to
sui)ersede my attendance.'

' Now, Hejivcn forgive me,' .said the Queen, 'how soon these
cock-chickens begin to spjir ! With children and boys, at least
I may no a .mceii. 1 will have you friends. Some one send
me Henry .Seyt,.i, hither.' .\s she spoke the lust wonls al..iid,
the yoiitli whom she lia<l named entered the a|Mirtineiit. ' Vmw
hither, she said, ' '^enry Seyton. I will have you give your
hand to this youtJi, who so well aided in the plan of uiy
escape. •'
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'Willingly, ina<lain,' answered Peyton, 'so that the youth

will grant me, as a boon, that he touch not the han«l of another

Seyton whom lie knows of. My hai. has iiasseil current for

hers with him before now ; and to win my friendship, he must

give up thoughts of my sister's love.'

' Henry Seyton,' said the Queen, ' does it become you to add

any contfition to my couniiand I

'

' Mailam,' said llenry, ' 1 am the servant of your Grace's

throne, son to the most loyal man in Scotland. Our goods, our

castles, our bloo<l, are yours ; our honour is in our own keeping.

I could say more, but
'

.

' Nay, speak on, rude boy,' said the Queen ;
' what avails it

that I am released from liochleven, if I am thus enthralled

under the yoke of my pretended deliverers, and prevented from

doing justice to one who lias deserved as well of me as your-

self'
, . , , , -J

' Be not in this distfiinjierature for me, sovereign lady, said

Roland ; ' this youiij; gentlcmiui, being the faithful servant of

your Grace, and the brother of Catherine Seyton, b- .trs tliut

about him which will charm down my ^tassion at the hottest'

'I warn thee once more,' .said Henry Seyton, haughtily, ' that

you make no speech which may infer that the daughter of Lord

Seyton vaii be aught to thee beyond what she is to every churl's

blood in Scotland.'

The Queen was again about to interfere, for Rolands com-

plexion ro.se, ami it became soiuewliat (luestionable how long his

love for Catherine would suppress the natural fire of liis temper.

But the interposition of another person, hitherto un.seen, pre-

vented Mary's interference. There was in the oratory a separate

shrine, inclosed with a high screen of piciced oak, within which

was placed an image of St. Bonnet, of ueculiar sanctity. From

this recess, in which she ha<l been proljably engaged in her <levo

the Gr.wues may not a.spire to mingle with theirs? Know

proud boy, that when I mil this youth my daughter .s child. I

athnu his de-scent from Malise Earl of Strathern, called Malis.«

with the Bright Brand ; and I trow the blooil of your house

springs from no higher .Miaioe.'
.

i 1

1

'Goo<l mother,' sjiid Seyton, 'methinks your sanctity sbonl,l

make you superior to those worldly v;iiiitit's ; and indtvd it

seems to have ronderetl you somewhat oblivious touching theiii,

MMMMIHMI



400 THE ABBOT

Binoe, to be of gentle descent, the fether's name and Unease
must be as well qualified as the mother's.'

' And if I sav he comes of the blood of Avenel by the father's
side, replied Magdalen Grame, ' name I not blood as richly
coloured as thine own 1

'

'Of Avenel!' said the Queen; 'is my pace descended of
Avenel T

'

'Ay, gracious Princess, and the last male heir of that ancient
house. Julian Avenel was his father, who fell in battle a«ainst
the Southron.'

'I have heard the tale of sorrow,' said the Queen; 'it was
thy daughter, then, who followed that unfortunate baron to the
field, and died on hU body? Alas! how many ways does
woman's affection find to work out her own misery ! fhe tale
ma oft been told and sung in hall and bower. And thou,
Roland, art that child of misfortune, who was left among tin;
dead and dying t Henry Seyton, he is thine equal in blood and
birth.

'Saircely so,' said Henry Seyton, 'even were he legitimate

;

but if the tale be told and sung aright, Julian Avenel was a
false knight, and his leman a frail and credulous maiden.'

'Now, by Heaven, thou liest
!

' said Roland Graime, antl laid
his hand on his sword. The entrance of Lord Seyton, however
prevented violence.

'

'Save me, my lord,' said the Queen, 'and separate these wild
and untamed spirits.'

•How, Henry!' said ',he baron, 'are my castle and the
Queen s presence no checks on thine insolence and impetuosity ?

And with whom art thou brawling ? Unless my eyes spell that
token false, it is with the very youth who aided me so gallantly
in the skirmish with the Leslies. Let me look, fair youth, at tli.-

medal which thou wearest in thy cap. By St Bennet, it is the
same

!
Henry, I command thee to forbear him, as thou lovest

my blessing
'

'And as you honour my command,' said the Queen; 'gornl
service hath he done me.

t-.'^h ™*dani.' renlied young Seyton, 'as when he carried tlu'

billet, inclosed in the sword-sheath, to Ijochleven. Marry, tli(>

good youth knew no more tlian a pack-horse what he was
carrying.'

'But I, who dedicated him to this great work,' said Magdalen
Graeme— 'I, by whose advine and affemy this just heir hath
been unloosed from her thraldom— I, who spared not the last
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remaining hope of a falling house in thifl great action— I, at

leant, knew and counselled ; and what merit may be mine, let

the reward, most gracious Queen, descend upon this ^outh.

My ministiy here is ended : you are free— a sovereign princess

at the head of a gallant army, surrounded by valiant barons.

My service could avail you no farther, but might well prejudice

you ;
your fortune now rests u^wn men's hearts and men's

swords. May they prove as trusty as the faith of women
!

'

' You will not leave us, mother,' sai«l the Queen— ' you whose

practices in our favour were so powerful, who dared so many
dangers, and wore so many disguises, to blind our enemies and

to confirm our friends— you will not leave us in the dawn of our

reviving fortunes, ere we have time to know and to thank you 1

'

'You cannot know her,' answered Magdalen Gneme, 'who

knows not herself: there are times when, in this woman's frame

of mind, there is the strength of him of Gath ; in this overtoiled

brain, the wisdom of the most sage counsellor : and again the

mist is on me, and my strength is weakness, my wisdoni folly.

1 luive spoken before princes and cardinals— ay, noble Princess,

even before the princes of thine own house of Lomiine — and I

know not whence the words of persuasion came which Howed

from my lips, and were drunk in by their ears. And now, even

when 1 most need words of persuasion, there is something which

chokes my voice and robs me of utterance.'

' If there be aught in my \xmer to do thee pleasure,' said the

Queen, ' the barely naming it sliall avail as well as all thine

eloquence.'

'Sovereign Imly,' replied the enthusia.st, 'it shames me that

at this high moment something,' of human frailty should cling

to one whose vows the saint'^ have heard, whose labours in tha

rightful cause Heaven has prospered. But it will lie thus, while

the living spirit is shrined in the clay of mortality. I will yield

to the folly,' she said, weeping as she siK.ke, 'and it shall be

the last.' Then seizing Roland's hand, she led him to the

(Queen's feet, kneeliuj,' herself upon one knee, and causing him

to kneel on Ixjth. ' Mighty Princess,' .she sjiid, ' look on this

Hower— it was found by a kindly stninger on a bloo<ly Held of

l>attle, and long it was ere my anxious eyes sjiw, and my arms

jiressed, all that was left of my only ilaughter. For your .sake,

and for that of the holy faith we laith profe-ss, I could lejive this

plant, while it was yet teiulcr, to the nurture of strangers -ay,

of enemies, by whom, percliance, his blood would li:ive U-en

:)

poured forth as wine, had the heretic Glemlinning

VOL. XI—26

known that
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he had in his house the heir of Julian Avenel. Since then I

I part with the child of my love- for ever for ey^] Oh foreverjr weary step I have made in your rightful cause in Mfand .n fore gn lands, give protection' to the cliSd Xom nSno more call mine

!

•flif/r*'
*** ^*"{: "^^f^^.'

^'"^ *^« ^"e«n. deeply affected

shdi^^b^'ouTchal^V"^
»"« «-• histappinessL'd fortu^nS

M'^'' you, daughter of princes,' said Magdalen and

Srw ±'J'P'' ^'?*. *5 **•« 9r"'« '^'^d; then tolhS'bmwof her grandson. 'And now,' she said, drying her tears Zlnsing with dignity, 'earth has had its o^/^JHlymclZl
the rest Lioness of Scotland, go forth kud conquer andif^e prayers of a devoted votaress can avail thee, tW will rise

UvT^lh 'f"!*"^ ^T T°^ V^'«**»* «»>ri"«' I will gl" e

wfc~ ft * ^" ^"'^,**' ^°^' fr°°> temple to temple; and

loT r r'y ?r® °^ "y ««"»tfy » unknown, the priest

whom the wfed pilcnm was so fervent in prayer. Farewell

'

1?nnt"i ir*
*"^ '^'^^y Prosnerity, if itle the will of Go^

;

nL. LS*''^ H®T** *'*^» «^*'* <1« I'e™ ensure thee Iiaimi-
ness hereafter

!
Let no one speak or foUow me- my resoluE,

St ®",77 "?^ "^^^ '^""0* ^ cancelled.' ^ resolution

She glided from their presence as she spoke, and her last lonk

SLTk^"';!?" r'^ grandchild. He Vould have r^«ti amifoll(«^d, but the Queen and Lord Seyton interfered,

lose h^fn^lr," M "«'•' ?*'d Lord Seyton, ' if you would not

i^ nil T^ ^*"y " *'?,® ^""^ *« 8««° the skinted motherand often at the most needful moment; but to press on he

pardon I trust we shall yet see her at her need- a holy wonu,

clolicTdet triiJ? •^^ •" '^'^^ '*^^*-*«^' -^"« *-«

•Let me then hope,' said the Queen, 'that you. mv lord will
aid me m the execution of her la^t request'

^
'

fKa '
;!." *|}« F^tection of my youn^ second 1- cheerfully

i7™L ni
that your Majesty can wink it fitting to ask

Avl;i J: "^f
^''*' thy hancf upon the instant to Rolan.l

Avenel, for so I presume he must now be called
'

And shall be lord of the barony,' said the Oueen ' if (i<..l
prosper our rightful anas.' ^ ' ^"

'
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•It can only be to restore it to my kind protectress, who
now holds it,' said young Avenol. ' I would rather be landless

all my life than she lost a rood of ground by me.'
• Nay,' said the Queen, looking to Lorcl Seyton, * his mind

matches his birth. Henry, thou hast not yet given thy hand.'
' It is his,' said Henry, giving it with some appearance of

courtesy, but whispering UoTand at the same time, ' For all this

thou hast not my sister s.'

' May it please your Grace,' said Ijord Sevton, ' now that these

passages are over, to honour our poor meal. Time it were that

our Imnners were reflected in the Clyde. We must to horse

with as little delay as may be.'



CHAPTER XXXVII

At, sir— our ancient crown, in these wild timet,

Oft stood u|ion a cast ; the fptinester'a ducat.
So often staked, and lost, and then regain'd,

Scarce knew so many hazards.

The Spanuk Fathtr,

IT
is not our object to enter into the historical part of the

reign of the ill-fated Mary, or to recount how, during tlie

week which succeeded her flicht from Lochleven, her par-
tisans mustered around her with their followers, funning a
gallant army, amounting to six thousand men. So much liglit

has Ijeen lately thrown on the most minute details of the peritx!

by Mr. Chalmers, in his valuable Higtory of Qutvn Alary, that
the reader may be safely referred to it for the fullest infornia
tion which anc: nt records afford concerning that iutereHtiii;,'

time. It is sufficient for our purt)ose U) say, that while Mary s

head<juarters were at Hamilton, the Regent and his adherents
had, in the King's name, assembled a host at Glasgow, inferinr

indeed to that of the Queen in numbers, but formidable fmui
the military talents of Murray, Morton, the Laird of Grange,
and others, who had been trained from their youth in foreign
and domestic wars.

In these circumstances, it was the obvious policy of Queen
Mary to avoid a conflict, secure that, were her person once in

safety, the number of her adherents must daily increase

;

whereas, the forces of those opposed to her must, as luitl iVe-

quently hapi)ened in the previous history of her reign, have
diminished, and their spirits become broken. And so evident
was this to her counsellorn, tliat they resolved their first stcji

should be to phice the Queen in the strong castle of Dunlwrlun.
there to await the course of events, the arrival of sueeouis
from France, and the levies which were made by her adherents
in every province of Scotland. Accordingly, orders were given
that all men should be on horseback or on foot, apparelled in
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their armour, and roatly to follow the Queens standard in

array of battle, the avowed determination being to escort her

to the castle of Dunbarton in defiance of her enemies.

The muster was made upon Hamilton Moor, and the march

commenced in all the pomp of feudal times. Military music

sounded, banners and i^nnons waved, armour glittered far and

wide, and spears glanced and twinkled like stars in a frosty

sky. The gallant spectacle ot warlike purade was on this

occasion dignified by the presence of the Queen herself, who,

with a fair retinue of ladies and household attendants, and a

special guard of gentlemen, amongst whom young Seyton and

Roland were distmguished, gave grace at once and confidence

to the army, which spread its ample files before, around, and

behind her. Many churchmen also joined the cavalcade, most

of whom did not scruple to assume arras, and declare their

intention of wielding them in defence oi Marv and the Catholic

faith. Not so the abbot of St. Mary's. Roland had not seen

this prelate since the night of their escajie from Lochleven,

and he now beheld him, robed in the dress of his order, assume

his station near the Queen's jiersoii. Roland hastened to pull

off his basnet, and beseech the abbot's blessing.

' Thou hast it, my son 1
' sai«l the priest ;

' I see thee now

under thy true name, and in thy rightful garb,

with the holly-branch befits your brows well,

waited for the hour thou shouldst assume it' ., „
,

' Then you knew ofmy descent, my goal father ] said Rolanrt.

'I did so, but it was under seal of confession from thy

grandmother ; nor was I at liberty to tell the secret till she

henelf should make it known.'
• , t> , j

'Her reason for such secrecy, my father? said Roland

' Fear, perchance, of my brother — a mistaken fea^ for

Halbert would not, to ensure himself a kingdom, have offered

wrong to an orphan ; besides that your title, in (juiet tinies

even had your father done your mother that justice which I

well hope he did, could not have comi)Ctc(l with that of my

brothers wife, the child of Julian's elder brother.

'They neetl fear no competition from me, said Avenel.

'Scotland is wide enough, and there are many manors to win,

without plundering my benefactor. But prove to me, my

reverend father, that my father was just to my mother ;
show

me that I may call myself a le^timate Avenel, and make me

your bounden slave tor ever !

'

The helmet

I have long

i

I



406 THE ABBOT

M^^'oTrnX^ """' ""' ^'"'' '*"** *^* ^"*"-

.
'Rwh boy!' said the abbot 'I should but madden thinoimpatient temper by exciting liopes that may never be ful

filled, and » tBw a time for them ? Think on what Mriio. smarch we are bound, and if thou hast a sin unconfeZ

;flSS'^»."°%*'''
only leisure which Heaven ir^Se

ftflord thee for confession and absolution.'
•'There will be time enough for both, I trust, when wereach Dunbarton,' answered the page.
'Ay,' said the abbot, ' thou crowest as loudly as the rest

but^we are not yet at Dunbarton, and there is a lion in the

'Mean you Muitay, Morton^ and the other rebels at

tttraiK"""' '***'"
'
^"*

'

*^«y "^ -* •-'' -

«w7''*"i'''u'®?i'®l)
*•*? "^^^ '«P«*'^ ™«ny of those who are

older, and should be wiser, than thou. I have returned from
the southern shires, where I left many a chief of name arming

Zlt *^»««"\»"i«7«t: I left the lords here wise and co^
siderate men

;
I find theui madmen on my return : they are

^ ;TL Ji.™*n
^"''^ •"!•• ^'^'''gjo'y. to brave the enemy, and

to carry the Queen, as it were m triumph, i)ast the walls ofGlasgow, and under the beards of the mlverse army. Seldom
does Heaven snule on such mistimed confidence. We shall be
encountered, and that to the purpose

'

'And so much the better,' replied Roland; 'the field of
battle was my cradle.

'Beware it be not thy dying-bed,' said the abbot. 'Butwhat avails it whisnering to young wolves the dangers of the
chase ? You will know, iwrchance, ore this day is out, what
yonder men are, whom you hold in msh contempt.'

*h. ^^!u"'^T
*''*'^^' ^^''^.iienry Seyton, who now joined

them. Have they sinews of wire and flesh of iron 1 Will lead

littte^t^fear^
*'"* *''''"'

^ ^^ ^' reverend father, we have

'They are evil men ' said the abbot, 'but the trade of w.ir
denaands no saints Murray and MorS)n are known to bo the
best generals in Scotland. No one over saw Lindesa^'s or
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Ruthven'a b«ck. KirkcnMy of Orange wiw named by the Con-
stable Montioorency the tintt aultlier in Europe. My brother,

too good a iiauie for Much a cauHe, hiut been lar and wide iuiown
for a soldier.'

'The better— the better
!

' said Seyton, triumphantly ;
' we

fihall have all these traitors of rank and name in a fair field

before us. Our cause is the best, our numbers are the strongest,

our hearts and limbs match theirs. St. fiennet, and set on
!

'

The abbot made no reply, but seemeil lost in reflection;

and his anxiety in some measure communicated itself to
lloland Avenel, who ever, as their line of march led over a
ridge or an emineiur, oast an aiuious look towards the towers
of Glasgow, as if he expected to see symptoms of the enemy
issuing forth. It was not tliat he feareil the fight, but the
issue was of such deep import to his country and to himself
that the natural lire of his spirit burned with a less lively,

though with a more intense, glow. Love, honour, fiime,

fortune, all seemed to depend on the issue of one field, r*shly

hazarded perhaps, but now likely to become unavoidable and
decisive.

When, at length, their inarch came to be nearly parallel

with the city of Glasgow, Roland became sensible that the
high grounds before them were already in jwrt occupieii by a
force, showing, like their own, the royal banner of Scotland,
and on the point of beinj; supported by columns of infantry and
stiuadrons of horse, which the city gates had i)oured forth, an»l

wn^.ch hastily advanced to sustain those troojw who already
possessed the ground in front of the Queen's forces. Horseman
after horseman galloped in from the advauceil guard, with
tidings that Murray had taken the field with his whole army ;

that nis object was to intercept the Queen's march, and his

purpose unquestionable to hazard a Vuittle. It was now that
the tempers of men were subjected to a sudden and a severe

trial ; and that those who had too presiiuiptuously concluded
that they would jjoss without coniluit were s(nnething <li.scon-

certed, when, at once, and with little time t<i deliberate, they
found themselves placed in front of a resolute enemy. Their
chiefs immediutely Jisseinbled around the Queen, and held a
hasty council of war. Mary's iiuiverin;,' lip confessed the fear

which she endeavoured to conceal under a lM)ldnnd dignified

demeanour. But her efforts were overcome by painful recollec-

tions of the disastrous issue of her last ap]>carance in arms at

Carberry Hill ; and, when she luejut to have asked them their

u

I
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Mlnoe ht ordering the battle, shfl tnrolantarily inquired
whether there were no meuu of eMx^ing without an engage
mentt

' Esoaping
!

' answered the Lord Seyton. ' When I stand om
one to ten of vour Highnen's enemiee, I may think of escape,
but nerer while I stand with three to two 1

'

' Battle !— battle
!

' exclaimed the assembled lords ;
' we will

drive the rebels from their vantage ground, as the hound turns
the hare on the hillside.'

'Methinks, my noble lords,' said the abbot, 'it were as well

to ppjvent his gaining that advanlage. Our road lies thruuKli
yonder httmlet on the brow, and winchever party hath the luck
to po8se88 li vuh its little gardens and inolosures, will attain

a post of great defenoa'
' The reviri^nd father is right,' said the Queen. ' Oh, hasto

thee, Seytun - baste, and get hither before them ; they are
marching like the wind.'

Seyton bowed low, and turned his horse's head. 'Your
Highness honours me,' he said ;

' I will instantly press forward
and seiee the pass.'

' Not before me. my lord, whoso charge is the command of

the vanguard,' :saia the Lord uf Arbroath.

'Before you, or any Hamiltoi in Scotland,' said the Seyton,
'having the Queen's command. Fnllow me, gentlemen, my
vassak and kinsmen. St. Bet met, aiu. set on

!

'

'And follow me,' said Arbroath, 'my noble kinsmen and
brave men-tenants ; we will see which will first reach the poht

of danger. For God and Queen Mary !

'

'Ill-omened haste and uiont unhappy strife,' said the abbut,

who saw them and their followers rum hastily and emulously
to ascend the height, without waiting till their men were
pkced in order. ' And you, gentlemen,' he continued, address-

ing Roland and Seyton, who were each about to follow those

who hastened thus disorderly to the conflict, ' will you leave

the Queen's person unguarded ?

'

' Oh, leave me not, gentlemen
!

' said the Queen— ' Roland an<l

Seyton, do not leave me ; there are enough of arms to strike in

this fell combat— withdraw not those to whom I trust fur uiy

safety
!

'

'We mav not leave her Grace,' said Roland, looking at

Seyton, ana turning his horse.

'I ever looked when thou wouldst find out that,' rejoined

the fiery youtk
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Itoland made no anHwer, but bif hU Up till the blond came,

and spurring hi« horse up to the side of Catherine Seyton's

Italfroy, he wbisperetl in a low voice, ' I never thought to have

done aught to deserve you ; but this day 1 liave heanl luvself

upbmide«l with cowardice, and iny sword remained still sheathed,

and all for the love of you,'

'There is inathK among us all,' said the damsel: 'my
father, my brother, and you are all alike bereft of reason.

Ye should think only ot this poor Qut>en, and you are all

inspired by your own abnunl jealousicH. The monk in the only

mildier and man of Kense amongst you all. My lonl abb«)t,' she

cried aloutl, ' were it not liotttr we shouhl «lraw to the westward,

and wait the event tliat (tod shall sentl us, instead of remaining

here in the highway, endangering the Queen's person, and

cumbering the troojw in their advance?'

'You say well, my daughter,' replie<l the abb<tt; 'had we

but one to guide us where the Queen s person may be in safety !

Our nobles hurry to the conflict, without casting a thought on

the very cause of the war.'

' Follow me,' said a knight, or man at arms, well mounted,

and attired completely in black anuoiir, but having the visor

of his hehnet closed, and Wring no crest on his helmet, or

device upon his shield.
' We will follow no stranger,' said the abbot, ' without some

warrant of his truth.'
'
I am a stranger and in your hands,' said the horseman

;

'if ycu wish to kii' ^ more of me, the Queen herself will be

your warrant.'
-r i- t , . .

The Queen had remained fixe«l to the n\n>t, as if disabled by

fear, yet mechanically smiling, btiwing, and waving her hand,

as banners were loweretl and spears depressed l»efore her, while,

emulating the strife betwixt Seyton nml Arbroath, band on

band pressetl forward their march towards the enemy. Scarce,

however, had the black rider whisiteretl something in her ear,

than she a-ssented to what he sjiid : and when he sooke aloud,

and with an air of command, ' (tcntlemen, it is the Queen's

l»lea.sure that you should follow me,' Mary uttered, with some-

thing like eagerness, the word ' Y^es.'

All were in motion in an instant ; for the black horseman,

throwing off a s«)rt of aiwithy of manner which his first appeivr-

ance indicated, spurre<l his horse to and fro, making him t^ikc

such active bounds and short turns as showed the rider master

of the animal ; and getting the Queen's little retinue in some

I
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order for marching, he led them to the left, directing his course
towards a castle, which, crowning a gentle yet commandiiv
eminence, presented an extensive view over the country beneatli]
and, in ijarticular, commanded a view of those heights whith
both armies hastened to occupy, and which it was now apparent
must almost mstantly \w the scene of struggle and dispute.

' Yonder towers,' said the abbot, questioning the sable horse-
man, 'to whom do they belong? and are they now in the hands
of fnends ?

'

'They are untenanted,' replied the stranger, 'or, at least,
they liave no hostile inmates. But urge these youths, sir
abbt)t, to make more ha.ste; this is but an evil time to satisfv
their idle curiosity, by peering out upon the biittle in whicii
they -ire to take no .share.'

'The worse luck mine,' said Henry Seyton, who overheard
him

;
' I would rather be under my father's banner at this

moment than be made chamberlain of HolyrfKxl, for this my
pre^sent duty of jieaceful ward well and patiently discharged.'

' Your place under your father's banner will shortly be right
dangerous,' said Roland Avenel, who, pressing his horse towards
the westward, had still his look reverted to the armies ;

' for I

see yon<ler body of cavalry which presses from the eastward
will reach the village ere Lord Seyton can gain it.'

'They are but cavalry,' said Seyton, looking attentively
• they cannot hold the village without shot of haniuebuss.'

'Look more closely,' said Roland; 'you will see that eaili
of these horsemen who advance so rapidly from Glasgow carries
a footman behind him.'

' Now, by Heaven, he speaks well
!

' said the black cavalier

:

'one of vou two must go carry the news to Lord Seyton and
Lord x\rbroath, that they hasten not their horsemen on before
the foot, but advance more regularly.'

' Be that my errand,' said Roland, ' for I first marked the
stratagem of the enemy.'

'But, by your leave,' said Seyton, 'yonder is my fathers
banner engaged, and it best becomes me to go to the rescue.'

'I will stand by the Queen's decision,' said Roland Avenel.
' What new appeal ?— what new iiuarrel ?

' said Queen Mary.
' Are there not in yonder dark host enemies enough to Mary
Stewart, but must her very friends turn enemies to eacli other ?

'

'Nay madam,' said Roland, 'the young Master of Seyton
and I did but dispute who should leave your person to do a
most needful message to the host. He tl ought his rank entitled



I
THE xVBBOT 411

him, and I deemed that the person of leatst consequence, being
myself, were better perilled— '

'Not so,' said the lineeii ; 'if one must leave me, be it

Seyton.'

Henry Seyton bowed till the white iiUiiues on his iielmet

mixed with the tlowinj,' niaue of his j,'allant war horse, then

ptace<l himself iirui in the saddle, shook liis lanco aloft with an
iiir of triumph and detorniination, and strikin^^ his horse with

the spurs, made towards his fathers banner, which was still

advancing up the hill, and dasheil his steed over every obstacle

that occuiTed in his headlong path.
' My brother ! my father ! exclaimed Catherine, with an

expression of agonised apprehension — ' they are in the undst of
peril, and I in safety !

'

' Would to God,' said Roland, ' that I were with them, and
could ransom every drop of their blood by two of mine !

'

'Do I not know thou dost wish it?' said Catherine. 'Can
a woman say to a man what I liave welhiigh said to thee, and
yet think that he could harbour fear or faintness of heart 1

There is that in yon di.stant sound of approaching battle that

pleases me even while it affrights me. I would 1 were a man,
that I might feel that stem delight without the mixture of

terror
!

'

'Ride up— ride up, Ljidy Catherine Seyton,' cried the abbot,

as they still swept on at a rapid pace, and were now close

beneath the walls of the castle ' ride up, and aid liady Flem-

ing to support the Queen - she gives way mcjre and more.'

They nalted and lifted Mary from the saddle, and were

about to support her towards the mstle, when .she .said faintly,

' Not there— not thpr3 : these walls will I never enter ntore !

'

'Be a queen, madam,' .said the abbot, 'and forget that you
area woman.'

'Oh, I must forget much — much more,' answered the un-

fortunate Mary, in an undertone, ' ere I can look with steady

eyes on these well-known scenes! 1 must forget the days

which I .spent here as the bride of the lost the murdered '

'This is the Ca.stle of Crookstone,' said the Lady Fleming,
' in which the Queen held her first court after she was married

to Darnley.'
' Heaven,' said the abbot, ' Thy hand is ui)on us ! Bear yet

u^), madam; your foes are the foes )f Holy Church, and (iod

wdl this day decide whether Scotland shall be Catholic or

heretic'
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lis

A heavy and continued fire of cannon and musketry bore
a tremendous burden to his words, and seemed far more th.-m

they to recall the spirits of the Queen.
'To yonder tree,' she said, pointing to a yew-tree wliicli

grew on a small mount close to the castle ;
'

I know it well

from thence you may see a prospect wide as from the peaks of

Schehallion.'

And fleeing herself from her assistants, she walked with a
detenuincd, yet soujewhat wild, step up to the stem of the

noble yew. The abbot, Catherine, and Roland Avenel followed

her, while Lady Fleming kept back the inferior persons of her
train. The black horseman also followed the Queen, waitiiij;

on her as closely as the shadow upon the light, but ever re

maining at the distance of two or three yards ; he folded his

arms on his bosom, turned his back to the battle, and seenieil

solely occupied by gazing on Mary through the bars of
closed visor. The Queen regarded him not, but fixed her eye
upon the spreading yew.

'Ay, fair and stately tree,' she said, a.s if at the sight of i^

she had been rapt away from the present scene, and had over
come the horror which luu' oppressed her at the first approach
to C'rookstone, ' there thou staiidest, gay and goodly as ever,

though thou hearest the sounds of war inst'jad of the vows df

love. All is gone since I last greeted thee love and lover

vows and vower—^king and kingdom. How goes the field, my
lord abbot ? with iis, I trust

; yet what but evil can Maiy s

eyes witness from this spot?'

Her attendants eagerly bent their eyes on the field of battle,

but could discover nothing more than that it was obstinately

contested. The small inclosures and cottage gardens in tin'

village, of which they had a full and commanding view, and
which shortly before lay, with their lines of sycamore aiul asii

trees, so still and quiet in the mild light of a May sun, were
now each converted into a line of fire, canopied by smoke ; ami
the sustained and constant report of the musketry and cannon,
mingled with the shouts of meeting combatants, showed that

as yet neither party had given ground.

'Many a soul finds its final departure to heaven or hell in

these awful thunders,' said the abbot ;
' let those that believe

in the Holy Church join me in orisons for victory in this dread
ful combat'

'Not here— not here,' said the unfortunate Queen— 'pray

not here, father, or pray in silence ; my mind is too much torn
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oetween the past and the present to dare to api»nmcli the

Heavenly throne. Or, if ye will pray, be it for one whose

fondest affections have l>eeii her jjreulest crimes, and who has

ceased to be a queen oidy beciiuse she was a tleceived and a
tender-hearted woman.'
'Were it not well,' sjiid Roland, 'that I rode somewhat

nearer the hosts, antl saw the fate of the day 1

'

'Do so, in the name of God,' saii. the abbot ; 'for if our

friends are scattered, our Hight must be hasty ; but beware

thou approach not tot) nigh the contiict : there i.s more than

thine own life depends on thy sai'e return.'

'Oh, go not too nigh,' said Catherine; 'but tail not to see

how the Seytons fight, and how they bear themselves.'
' Fear nothing, I will be on my guard,' said Roland Avenel

;

and without waiting further answer, rode towanls the scene of

conflict, keeping, as he rode, the higher and uninclosed ground,

and ever looking cautiously around him, for fear of involving

himself in some hostile i)arty. As he approached, the shots

rung .sharp and more shari)ly on his Cfir, the shouts came wilder

and wilder, and he felt that thick beating of the heart, that

nii.xture of natural apprehension, intense curiosity, and anxiety

for the (hibious event, which even the bravest experience when
they appro.ich alone to a scene of interest and of danger.

At lenrOi he drew so close that, from a bank, screened by
bushes and •'ndervoci, he could distinctly see where the struggle

was most keenly maintained. This was in a hollow way, lead-

ing to the village, up which the Queen's vanguard had marched,
with more hasty courage than well-ailvised conduct, for the

]inrpose of possessing tliemselves of that jxist of aflvantage.

They found their scheme anticipatei' nd the hedges and
iuelosures already occupied by the enemy, le<l by the celel)rated

Kirkcaldy of Grange and the Hirl of Morton ; an.! not small

was the lo.ss which they sustained while struggling forward to

come to close with the nien-at-arnis on the other side. But, as

the Queen's followers were chiefly noblk'nien and l)arons, with

their kinsmen and followers, the; had pressed onward, con-

teuming obstacles and danger, and had, when P(j]and arrived on
the ground, met hand to hand at the gorge of the pass with the

Regent's vanguard, and endeavoured to bear tliem out of the

village f . .spear- point ; while their foes, etiuaily determined
to keep Li.o advantage whicli they had attained, struggled with

the like obstinacy to drive back the assailants.

Both parties were on foot, and armed in proof; ;,o that, when
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the long lances of the front niiiks were fixed in each other's
shields, corslets, and breast|)lates, the stni^' ',• resembled that
of two bulls, who, fixing their frontlets hard against each other,
remain in that jwstiire for hours, until the superior strength r)r

obstinacy of the one compels the other to take to flight, or biears

him down to the earth. Thus Iwked together in the deadly
struggle, which swayed slowly to and fro, as one or other itarty

gained the advantage, those who fell were traniiiled on alike liy

friends and foes
; those whose weapons were broKCii retired fioiii

the front rank, and had their place supplied by others ; while
the rearward ranks, unable otherwise to share in tlie conibjit,

fired their pistols, and hurleil their daggers, and tlie points
and truncheons of the broken weapons, like javelins against
the enemy.

'God and the Queen
!

' resounded from the one jjarty ; '(lod

and the King
!

' thundered from the other ; while, in tlie name
of their sovereign, fellow-subjects on both sides shed each otlier's

blood, and, in the name of their Creator, defaced His image.
Amid the tumult was often heard the voices of the captains
shouting their commands, of leaders and chiefs crj'ing their

gathering words, of groans and shrieks from the falling and
the dying.

The strife had lasted nearlv an hour. The strength of both
parties seemed exhausted ; out their rage was unabated, ami
their obstinacy unsubdued, when Roland, who turned eye and
ear to all around him, saw a column of infantry, headed by :i

few horsemen, wheel round the base of the bank where lie had
stationed himself, and, levelling their long lances, attack the

flank of the Queen's vanguard, closely engaged as they were in

conflict on their front. The very first glance showed him that

the leader who directed this movement was the Knight nt

Avenel, his ancient master ; and the next convinced him that

its effects A-ould be decisive. The result of the attack of fresh

and unbroken forces upon the flank of those already wearied

with a long and obstinate struggle was, indeed, instantaneous.

The column of the as.sailants, which had hitherto shown one
dark, dense, and united line of helmets, surmounted with pliini

age, was at once broken and hiiried in confu.sion down the hill,

which they had so long endeavoured to gain. In vain were the

leaders heard calling upon their followers to stand to the coniliat,

and seen personally resisting when all resistance was evidently

vain. They were .slain, or felled to the earth, or hurried back

wards by the mingled tide of flight and pursuit. What wliv
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Iloland's thoughts on l)uhuliliiig the rout, ati<l feuling tliat all

that remained for liiui wuh to turn briille, and endeavour to

ensure the safety of the (Queen's persoji 1 Yet, keen as Kih

grief and shauie might be, they were both forgotten when,
almost close beneath the bank whieh hu occiinicd, he »>aw Henry
Seyton forced away from his own jtarly in the tumult, covered

with dust and blood, an<l defending himself <Iesi)erately against

several of the enemy who had gathered arouno hiui, attracted

by his gay armour, llolund (laused not a moment, but pushing
his steed down the bank, leaped him amongst the hostile party,

dealt three or four blows amongst them, which struck down two
and made the rest stand aloof, then reaching Seyton his hand,

he exhorted him to seixc fast on his horse's mane.
' We live or die together this day,' said he ; 'keep but fast

hold till we are out of the press, and then my horse is ytjurs.'

Seyton heard, and exerteil his remaining strength, and, by
their joint efforts, Roland brought him out of danger, and
behind the spot from whence he had witnessed the disastrous

conclusion of the fight. But no sooner were they under shelter

of the trees than Seyton let go his hold, and, in spite of Knland's

elforts to support him, fell at length on the turf 'Trouble

yourself no more with me,' he said, ' this is my first and my
last battle, and I have already seen too much to wish to see

the close. Hasten to stive the Queen— and commend me to

Catherine ; she will never more be mistaken for nie nor 1 for

her— the last sword-stroke has made an eternal distinction.'

'Let me aid you to mount my horse,' said Roland, ejigerly,

' and you may yet be saved. I cjin find my own way on foot.

Turn but my horse's head westward, and he will carry you tleet

and easy as the wind.'

'I will never mount steed more,' sjud the youth ; 'farewell

!

1 love thee better dying than ever 1 thought to )"'>.ve done

while in life. I would that old man s blood were not on my
hand ! Sancte lienedicte, <Hit /no mi- .' Stand not to look on a

dying man, but haste to sjivo the Queen I

'

These words were spoken with the lust etTcjrt of his voice,

and scarce were they uttered ere the speaker was no more.

They recalled Roland to a sense of the duty which he had
wellnigh forgotten, but they did not reach his ears only.

'The Queen— where is the (^lecn I' sjiid Halbert Glen-

dinning, who, followed by two or three h(jrsemen, appeared at

this instant. Roland made no answer, but turning his ) <-se,

and confiding in his speed, gave him at once rein and spu nd

.'li

i-
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rode over height and hollow towanls the Castle of Crookstone
More heavily armed, and mounted upon a horse of less speed, Sir
Halbert Glendmning followed with couched lance, calling oit
as he rode, 'Sir with the holly- brancli, halt, and show your
nght to bear that badge : fly not thus cowardly, nor dishonour
the cognizance thou deservest not to wear ! Halt, sir coward
or, by Heaven, I will strike thee with my lance on the back'
and Slav thee like a dastard. 1 am the Knight of Avenel 1

am Halbert Glendinning.'
But Roland, who had no purpose of encountering his old

master, and who, besides, knew the Queen's safety depended on
his making the best sneed he could, answered not a word to the
defiances and reproaches which Sir Halbert continued to thmw
out against him ; but making the best use of his spurs, rode vet
barder than before, and liatl gained about a hundred yards upon

1 A ^u'^/'i*''
*^^"' ''^""">? "'^'' *" tlie yew-tree where he fiad

left the Queen, he saw them already getting to horse, and cried
out as loud a.s he could, ' Foes ! — foes ! Ride for it, fair ladies.
Brave gentlemen, do your devoir to protect them !

'

So saving, he wheeled his horse, and avoiding the shock of
Sir Halbert Glendinning, charged one of that knight's followers
who was nearly on a line with him, so rudely with his lanco
that he overthrew horse and man. He then drew his sword
and attacked the secoiul, while the black man-at-arms, throwinj,'
himself in the way of Glendinning, they rushed on each other
so fiercely that both horses were overthrown, and the riders lay
rolling on the plain. Neither was able to arise, for the black
horaoman was pierced through with Glendinning's lance, and the
Knight of Avenel, oppressed with the weight of his own horse,
and sorely bruised besides, seemed in little better pligti than
he whom he had mortally wounded.

'Yield thee, Sir Knight of Avenel, rescue or no rescue,' said
Roland, who had put a second antagonist out of condition to
combat, and hastened to prevent Glendinning from renewin"
the conflict.

"

'I may not choose but yield,' said Sir Halbert, 'since I can
no longer fight ; but it shames me to speak such a word to a
coward like thee !

'

'Call me not coward,' said Roland, lifting his visor, and
helping his prisoner to rise, ' since but for old kindness at thy
hands, and yet more a. thy lady's, I had met thee as a brave
man should.'

' The favourite page of my wife
!

' said Sir Halbert, astonished.
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' Ah ! wretched boy, I have heard of thy treason ni- Loch-

leven.'

'Reproach him not, my brother,' said the abbot, 'he was but

an agent in the hands of Heaven.'
' To horse - to horse I ' said Catherine Seyton ;

' mount and

he gone, or we are all lost. I see our gallant army flying f»»r

many a league. To horse, my lord abliot '. To horse, Roland !

My gracious liege, to horse ! Ere this, we shoul'l have ridden

many a mile.'

'Look on these features,' .said ^hlry, pointing to the dying

knight, who had Ijeen uidielmed by some comimssionate hand —
' look there, and tell me if she who rnius all who love her ought

to fly a foot farther to .save her wretched life !

'

The reader must have long anticipated the di-scoverv which

the (Queen's feelings had made before her eyes confirmed it. It

was the features of the uidiappy George Douglas, on which death

was stamping his mark.

'Look— look at him well,' said the Queen, ' thus has it been

with all who loved Mary Stewart 1 The royalty of Francis, the

wit of Chastelar, the'i)ower and gallantry of the gay Gonlwn,

the melo<ly of Rizzio, the portly form and youthful grace of

Uarnley, the bold address ami courtly manners of Bothwell,

and now the deep-devoted piission of the noble Douglas— nought

coiUd save them : they lo<jked on the wretched Mary, ami to

have loved her was crime enough to deserve early death I No
sooner hail the victims formed a kiiul thought of me than the

poi.soned cup, the axe ami block, the dagger, the mine were

ready to punish them for casting away affection on such a

wretch as I am ! Importune me not : I will fly no farther. I

can die but on'"- anc' I will die here.'

tears fell fast on the face of the dying

fix his eyes on her with an eagerness of

self could hardly subdue. 'Mourn not

,/, 'but care for your own safety. I die

Douglas .should, and I die pitied by Mary

While .she v

man, who cot

jiassion whic •>.

fur me,' he .s.

in mine annoui a,.-, a

Stewart !

'

He expired with these words, and without withdrawuig his

eyes from her face ; and the (iueen, whose h«irt was of that

soft and gentle mould wliich in ilumestic life, and with a more

suitable partner than Darnley, might have made her happy,

remained weeping by the dead man, until recalled to herself by

the abbot, who found it neccs.sary to u.se a style of unusual

remonstrance. ' We also, madam,' he said— ' we, your Grace's

VOL. XJ— 27

'
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devoted folL'»er», have friends and relatives to weep for. I

leave a brother in imminent icoimrdy— the liiiMband of the
Lady Heming— \he f ither and brother of the Lady Catheriiic,
are all in yonder blutnly field, slain, it Ih to be feared, or
prisoners. Wo forget the fate of our own nearest and deari'>t
to wait on our (iueen, and she in too much occupied with her
own sorrows to give -no thoii.i,'lit to ours.'

' 1 deserve not your reproach, father,' said the Queen, check
ing her tears ;

' but I am dotule to it. Where must we go ?

what must wu do t

'

' We must fly, and that instantly,' said the abljot ;
' whither

is not so easily answered, but we may dispute it uiwn the road.
Lift her to her saddle, and set forward.'

'

They set off accordingly. Roland lingered a moment to
command the attendants of the Knight of Avenel to convey
their master to the Castle of t'rookstone, and to say that lie

demanded from him no other condition of liberty than lii-i

word that he and his followers would keep secret the tlirection
in which the Queen fled As he turned his rein to deiwirt, the
honest countenance of A^lam Woodcock sturod upon him with
an exjirftssion of surprise which, at another time, would have
excited his hearty mirth. He had been one of the folK.wers
who hml experienced the weight of Roland's arm, and the • now
know each other, Roland having put up his visor, and the goo.l
yeoman having thrown away his banot-cap, with the iron Iwrs
in front, that he might the more readily assist his master. Into
this barret-cjip, as it lay on the ground, Roland forgot not to
dron a few gold pieces (fruits of the Queen's liberality), and
with a signal of kind recollection and enduring friendship, he
•leparted at full gallon to overtjike the Queen, the dust raised by
her train being alr&idy far down the hill.

'It is not fairy money,' said honest Adam, weighing and
handling the gold. ' And it was Master Roland himself, that
is a certain thing. The same open hand, and by Our Lady :

(shrugging his shoulders) the same ready list ! My Ijady will

hear of this gladly, for she mourns for him as if he were her
son. And to .see how gay he is ! But these light lads are ea^ sure
to be uppermost as the froth to be on the top of the <iuart pot.

Your man of solid parts remains ever a falconer.' 80 saying,
he went to aid his comrades, who had now come up in greater
numbers, to carry his master into the Castle of Crookstone.

' See Battle of Langslde. Note 27.



CHAPTER XyXVIIl

My uative luml, gu<xl-Dii;ht

!

UVKu.V.

MANY nhitttT tear wiis shed fluring the hnnty flight of

Queen Mary, (iver fallen hopes, futurf i)r()si»ectM, ami
slaughtered friends. 'I'he deaths of the hriive Douglas

and of the tiery hut gaUant young 8ej ton seemed to alleet the
(jiieen as much a.s the fall from the throne, on which she had so

nearly been again seated. C.itherine Seyton devoured in si-cret

her onii grief, anxious tu sujUMirt the hroken sjiirits of her mis
tress; and the ahbot, beniling his trouhled thou^dits u|iuii

futurity, endeavoured in vain to form some |iliin which had a
.^-iiadow of hope. The spirit of young Koliuid for lie also

iuingle<l in tiie hasty delKites held hy the eomiianions of the

(Queen's flight — continin^d unchecked anil unhroken.

'Your Majesty,' he said, 'has lost a Itjittle. Your ancestor

Bruce lo.st seven successively, ere he sat trimiiphant on the

Scottish throne, and j»voclaiii ad with the vcii-e of a victor, in

the field of BannockDurn, the iinlej)endence of his country.

Are not these heaths, which we may traverse at will, lietter

than the locked, guarded, and lake moated Castle of Loch-

leven ? We are free ; in ' one wortl there is comfort for all

our lo.S8es.'

He struck a bold note, but the heart of Mary made no re-

siMinse.

' Better,' she said, ' I had still U'cn in lifwhlcven than seen

the .slaughter made by rdiels aniuiiLT the subjects who olVere<l

themselves t<j <leath for my sak(>. Sjieak not to me of further

efforts ; they would only cost the lives of you, the friends who
recommend them ! I wiiuld nut again undergo whiit 1 felt when
1 saw from yonder mount the swords of the fell hors;'men of

Morton raging among the faithful Sevtons ami llamiltons, for

their loyalty to their Queen ; 1 'vould not again feel wluit I

felt when Douglas's life-blood sUi. ed my mantle for his love to

r
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iiiiliat -IV

tli«' L^f

Mary Stewart — not to be empress of all timt Britain's sea-
cloHe. ^lnd for lue some ^ilaee whcnj I can hiile my iinlia
he«l, which hnngn destruction on ail who love it ; it i.-

'

favour that Mury nsks of her faithful followers'
In this .l«ject«l moo<l, but still i.ursiiinK' her IliVht will,

unabated mp.dity, the unfortunate Vlary, after havin,. Ik'.
joined by I^.rd florrios aii.l a few followers, at lonxti, T,alt,.,|
for the hrst tune, at the Abbey of Dun.lrennan. i.mrlv sixu
inles distant from the held of battle. In this remote .,„;„„., „iUalloway the Reformation not havinR yet been strietly en»;,i. , ,|

a«ainstthe monks a few still lingered in their eellsunmolestr.l
nntl the pnor, with tears and reverence, received the fumtiv,.
ktueen at the gate of his convent.

J ^v^''i*/''" u"'"' "J? ^'^ ^"^^'^ «*»'* the Queen, as .1,,.
was lifted from her jmlfrey.

dut^'''"
*®'*'"'"®'' **'*^ t^® prior, 'if it comes in the train -t

1 ?*rf *'" **!® <?round, and sut)|s>rtwl by her ladies, the {hwvu
lookeil f^r an instant at her i^ffVoy, whi,!,, jailed and droLi,,,'
Its beau -emed as if it mourned the distresses of its mistress

liootl ilolami, said the gueen, whisperiuK, 'let HosmUII..
Ijc cared for

:
ask thy heart, and it will tell thee why I inak..

this trifling request even in this awful hour.'
She was conducted U, her apartment, and in the hiinicl

consultation of her attendants the fatal resoltition of the retiv.>t
to hngUnd was hnally adopted. In the moniing it reeeivnl
lier approbation, ami a messenger was desimtchetl to the KiiL'li^li
warden, to pray him for safe conduct and ho.spitality, on th..
part of the Queen of Scotland. On the d , day, the .AI.lM.t
Ambrose walked in the garden of the abU,^ with R.-land tn
wtiom he expressed his disapprolMition of the course i.iirsucl
It IS madness and ruin,' be said :

' better commit herself to tli.-

aayage Highlanders or wild Bordenneii than to the fuith nt
Wizabeth. A woman to a rival woman -a presumptive s,,,.

cessor to the keeping of ajealous and diildless (jueen ! Rolan.l
Hernesis true and loyal, but hiscouiwel has ruined his mistress

'

J
y.' fuyn follows us everywhere,' said an old man, with a

spade in his hand, and drassed like a lay-brother, of whose piv~
ence, in the vehemence of his e -'amation, the abl>ot lm.l nm
been aware. 'Gaze not on v.th such wonder ! I am lif
who was the Abbot Bon.face at Kennaquhair, who wa.s the
gardener Bhnkhwlie at Lochleven, hunted round to the place
in which I served my noviciate, and now ye are come to rouse
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U6 up again ! A wear)' life I liave \ml, for one to whom peoi'ti

was ever the deuroMt lileMMing
!

'

' MTewill wN)ii rill ymi of mir roiii|»atiy, ^tMul father,' ;iid the
abbot ; ' and the Qiioi'ii will, I fcur, trouble ymir retreat no uiore.'

'Nay, you xuid <i.s imiirh liefore,' suid the <|uerulouM old u<an,

'and yet I watt put forth from KinnN4M,and iiilhth'i'd by trtNi|)erH

oil the r<jail. 'fliey took from ii:e the eertiticatu that you wot
of — tiiat of the baron ; ay, he was a moss troo|K!r like them-
selvcM. You asked me of it, and I could never find it, but they
found it ; it hIiowo<1 the marriage of tif -- my memory fails me.
Now Hee how men differ! Father Nicolas woiihi have told you
an hundred tales of the Ablxjt IiiKelram, on whose st)ul God
liave mercy ! He was, I warrant you, fourscore ami six, and I

am not more than - let me see '

' Was not " Aveiiel " the name you seek, my j{004l father?

'

said Uolund, impatiently, yet iiKKlerutin^' his tone for fear of

alarming or otfending the infirm old .: n.

'Ay, right — Avenel -Julian Aveijl. You are iM>rfect in the

name. I kept all the siMjcial (onfes.>ions, jiidj^'ing it held with
my vow to do so. 1 mnlil not find it when my smre-Hsor,

Ambrosius, spoke on 't ; but the tr(Hji»er> found it, and the

knight who commanded the party struck iiis breast till the

target clattered like an empty watering win.

'St Mary!' .said the abbot, 'in whom could such a ^Kiimr

excite 8uch interest ? What was the appearance of the knight,

his ariu.s, hi» colours ?

'

' Ye distract me with your <iuestions. I dared hardly look

at him ; they chargetl me with bearing letters for the (Jueen,

and Hearched my mail, 'ibis wa-, all along of your doings at

Lochleven.'
' I trust in God,' said the abbot to Roland, who stood beside

him, shivering and trembling with inijiatience, 'the mjter L;is

fallen into the hands of my brother. I heard he had Ihjcii »' 'li

his followers on the scout betwixt Stirling ami (irla.sgow. I' ;>

not the knight a holly-bough in his helmet ?
'

iiist thou ii a
remember ?

'

'Oh, remember — reinemljer,' .said the old man, pettishly;

'count as many years as I do, if your plots will let you, and .see

what, and how much, you rememljer. Why, I souce remember
the pearmains which I grall'ed here with my (jwn hands some
fifty years since.'

At this moment a bugle sounded loudly from the lieiuih.

' It is the death-blast to Queen Mary's royalty
!

' said

i^:
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Anibrosius :
' the English warden's answer has been received —

favourable, doubtless, for when was the door of the trap closed
against the urey which it was set fori Droop not, Roland,
this matter shall be sift«d to the bottom ; but we must not now
leave the Queen. Follow me ; let us do our duty, and trust
the issue with Uod. Farewell, goo<l father; I will visit thee
again soon.'

He was about to leave the garden, followed by Roland, with
half-reluctant steps. The e.x-abbot resumed his spade.

' I couUl be sorry for tliese men,' he said, ' ay, and for that poor
queen, but what avail earthly sorrows to a man of fourscore ?

and it is a rare dropping morning for the early colewort.'
'He is stricken with age,' said Ambrosius, as he dragged

Roland down to the sea-beach ;
' we must let him take his time

to collect himself. Nothing now can be thought on but the fate
of the Queen.'

They soon arrived where she stooil, surrounded by her little

train, and by ' er side the sheriff of Cumberland, a gentleman
of the house of Lowther, richly dressed, and accompanied by
soldiers. The aspect of the Queen exhibited a singular mixture
of aliicrity and rel uctance to depart. I ler language and gestures
spoke hope and consolation to her attendants, and slie seemed
desirous to i)ersuade even herself that the step she adopted was
secure, and that the assurance she had received of kin(l recep-
tion was altogether satisfiictory ; but her ciuivering lip and un-
settled eye betrayed at once her anguish at departing from
Scotland and her fears of confiding herself to the doubtful faith

of England.
' Welcome, ray lord abbot,' she said, speaking to Ambrosius,

'and you, Roland Avenel, we have joyful news for you : our
loving sister's officer proffers us, in her name, a safe asylum from
the rebels who have driven us from our home ; only it grieves

me we must here part from you for a short space.'
' Part from us madam !

' said the abbot. ' Is your welcome
in England, then, to commence with the abridgment of your
train and di.sniissal of your counsellors ?

'

'Take it not thus, good father,' saitl Mary; 'the warden
and the sheriff, faithful servants of our royal sister, deem it

necessary to olwjy her instructions in the present case, even to
the letter, and can only take upon them to admit me with my
female attendants. An express will instantly be despatched
from London, a.ssigiiing nic a jtlace of residence ; aiul I will

speedily send to all of you whenever my court shall be formed.'
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'Your court fonned in Knj?laii«l! and while Elizabeth lives

and reigns ?
' said the abbot ;

' that will be when we shall see

two suns in one heaven
!

'

' Do not think so,' replied the (iueen ;
' we are well assured

of our sister's good faith. Kliziibeth loves fame; and not all

that she has won by her power and her wisdom will ecpial that

which she will acquire by extending her hospitality to a dis-

tressed sister ; not all that she may hereafter do of goocl, wise,

and great, would blot out the reproach of abusing our confidence.

Farewell, iny page— now my knight— farewell for a briefseason.

I will dry the tears of Catherine, or I will weep with her till

neither of us can weep longer.' She held out her hand to

Roland, who. Hinging himself on his knees, kissed it with much

emotion. He was about to render the same homage to Catherine,

when the Queen, assuming an air of sprightliness, said, ' Her

lips, thou foolish boy ! and, Catherine, coy it not ; these hnglish

gentlemen shoulil see that, even in our cold clime, beauty knows

how to reward bravery and fidelity
!

'

' We are not now to learn the force of Scottish beauty, or

the mettle of Scottish valour,' said the sheritl" of Cumberland,

courteously. ' I would it were in my power to bid these attend-

ants uimi her who is herself the mistress of Scottish bwiuty

as welcome to England as my poor cares would make them.

But our Queen's orders are positive in case of such an emer-

gence, and they must not be disputed by her subject. May 1

remind your Majesty that the title ebbs fast V
The sheriff took the Queen's hand, and she had already

placed her foot on the gangway by which she was to enter the

.skiff, when the abbot, starting from a trance t)f grief and

astonishment at the wonls of the sherifi, rushed into the water,

and seized ujion her mantle.
. , ,

' She foresaw it
!— she foresaw it '.'lie exclaimed -' she foresaw

your flight into her realm ; and, foiosceing it, gave orders you

should be thus received. Blinded, do(;eivod, doomed prin-

cess ! your fate is sealed when you .nut this stiiind. (^leen

of Scotland, thou shalt not leave thine herita-o: he con-

tinued, holding a still firmer grasp unon her mantle
;

true

men shall turn rebels t.. thy will, that they iiimv save thee froin

captivity or <leath. Fear not the bills and l)o\ys \vlioni that

gay man has at his beck : we will with>tand Inm by oire. ( li,

for the arm of my warlike brother! Uol.md Avenel, .Iraw tliy

sword
!

'

. , I !• *

The Queen stood irresolute and frightened -one foot upon

if
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the plank, the other on the sand of her native shore, which shewas quitting for ever.

'What needs this violence, sir priest?' said the sheriff of
Cumberland. 'I came hither at your Queen's command, to d„
her service

;
and I will depart at her least order, if .she rejects

such aid as I can offer. No marvel is it if our Queen's wisdom
foresaw that such chance as this might happen amidst the
turmoils of your unsettled state; and. while willing to afford
fair hospitality to her royal sister, deemed it wise to prohibit
Wie entrance of a broken army of her followers into the English

+i,« -kL>*' ' — ^"^^ "*«"j, sciiuy unloosing ner roDe irom
the abbots grasp, 'that we exercise full liberty of choice in
leaving this shore

; and, questionless, the choice will remain free
to us m going to France, or returning to our own domiuion,s
as we shall determine. Besides, it is too late. Your blessing'
father, and God speed thee

!

'

'May He have mercy on thee. Princess, and speed thee also
'

'

said the abbot, retreating. 'But my soul tells me I look on
thee for the last time

!

'

The sails were hoisted, the oars were plied, the vessel went
fiflshly on her way through the firth, which divides the shores
ot Cumberland from those of Galloway ; but not till the vos.sel
diminished te the size of a child's frigate did the doubtful, and
dejected, and dismissed followers of the Queen cease to linger
on the sands; and long, long could they discern the kerchief

f.uc?'^ ^^^ "^^"^^^ *•'? oft-repeated signal of adieu to her
faithful adherents and to the shores of Scotland.

If good tidings of a pnvate nature could have consoled
Koland for parting with his mistress, and for the distresses of
his sovereign, he received such comfort some days subsequent
to the Queen's leaving Dundrennan. A breathless post— n(j
other than Adam Woodcock— brought despatehes from Sir
lla bert (jrleudmning to the abbot, whom he found with lloland
still residing at Dundrennan, and in vain torturing Boniface
with fresh interrogations. The packet b.ire an earnest invita
tion to his brother to make Avenel Castle for a time his resi-
dencer 'The clemency of the Regent,' said the writer, 'has
extended pardon both to Roland and to you, upon condition of
your remaining a time under my wardship. And I have that
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to communicate respecting the parentage of Roland which not

only you will willingly liHten to, but wliich will be alao found

to afford me, an the husband of his nearest relative, some interest

in the future course of his lifo
'

The abbot read this letter, and paused, as if considering what
were best for him to do. Meanwhile, Woodcock took Koland
aside, and addressed him as f(jllows :

' Now look, Master
Roland, that you do not let any Papistrie nonsense lure either

the priest or you from the right (luarry. See you, you ever

bore yourself as a bit of a gentleman. Read that, and thank
God that threw old Abbot Boniface in our way, as two of the

Seyian's men were conveying him towards Dundrennan here.

We searched him for intelligence concerning that fair exploit of

yours at Lochleven, that has cost many a man his life, and me
a set of sore bones, and we found what is better for your pur-

pose than ours.'

The paper which he gave was, indeed, an attestation by
Father Philip, subscribing himself unworthy sacristan and
brother of the house of St. Mary's, stating, "Ihat under a vow
of secrecy he had united, in the holy .sacrament of marriage,

Julian Avenel and Catherine Gnt*nie ; but that Julian having

repented of his union, he. Father Philip, had been sinfully pre-

vailed on by him to conceal and disgui.se the same, accoraing

to a complot devised betwixt him and the said Julian Avenel,

whereby the poor damsel was induced to believe that the cere-

mony had been performed by one not in holy orders, and hav-

ing no authority to that eftect ; which sinful concealment the

undersigned conceived to be the cause why he was abandoned
to the misguiding of a water fiend, whereby he had been under

a spell, which obliged him to answer every (juestion, even touch-

ing the most solemn matters, with idle snatches of old songs,

I psides being sorely afflicted with rheumatic pains ever aft«r.

Wherefore he had deposited this testifi(rate ana confession, with

the day and date of the said marriage, with his lawful superior,

Boniface, abbot of St. Mary's, suh siyillo nm/issionis.'

It api)eared by a letter t'rcm Julian, folded carefully up with

the certificate, that the Abbot Boniface liad, in eflfect, bestirred

himself in the alfair, and obtained from the baron a promise to

avow his marriage ; but the death of both Julian and his in-

jured bride, together with the abbot's resignation, his ignorance

of the fate of tlieir unhappy offspring, and, above all, the good
father's listless and inactive disposition, had suffered the matter

to become totally forgotten, until it was recalled by some acci

J
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dental conversation with the Abbot Ambrosius concerning the
fortunes of the Avenel family. At the request of his successor,
the quondam abbot made search for it ; but, as he would receive
no assistance in looking among the few records of spiritual
experiences and important confessions which he had conscien-
tiously treasured, it might have remained for ever hidden
amongst them but for the more active researches of Sir Hal-
bert Glendinning.

' So that you are like to be heir of Avenel at last, Master
Roland, after my lord and lady have gone to their place,' said
Adam

;
' and as I have but one boon to ask, I trust you will

not nick me with nay.'

I

Not if it be in my power to say "yes," my trusty friend.'
' Why then, I must needs, if I live to see that day, keep on

feeding the eya.ses with unwashed flesh,' said Woodcock, sturdily,
yet as if doubting the reception that his request might meet
with.

'Thou shalt feed them with what you list for me,' .said
Roland, laughing ;

' I am not many months older than' when
I left the castle, but I trust I have gathered wit enough to
cross no man of skill in his own vocation.'

' Then I would not change places with the King's falconer,'
said Adam Woodcock, ' nor with the Queen's neither ; but they
say she will be mewed up, and never need one. I see it grieves
you to think of it, and I could grieve for company ; but what
help for it ? Fortune will fly her own flight, let a man halloo
hnuself hoarse.'

The abbot and Roland journeyed to Avenel, where the
former was tenderly received by his brother, while the lady
wept for joy to find that in her favourite orphan she had pro-
tected the sole surviving brunch of her own family. Sir Halbert
Glendiuning and his household were not a little surprised at
the chauf^e which a brief aecjuaintauoe with the world had
produced in their former inmate, and rejoiced to find in the
pettish, .spoiled, and presuming pfigo a modest and unassuniiiii,'
young man, too much accjuainted with his own expectations
and character to be hot or petulant in demanding the con
sideration which was readily and voluntarily yielded to him.
The old major-domo Wingute was the first to sing his praises,
to which Mistress Lilias bore a loud echo, always hoping timt
God would teach him the true Gospel.
To the true Gospel the heart of Roland had secretly lon^'

inclined, and the departure of the good abbot for France, with
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the purpose of cnterinc into some house of his order in that

kingaom, removed his chief objection to renouncing the Catholic

faita. Another might have existed in the duty which he owed
to Magdalen Gnrme, both by birth and from gratitude. But
he learned, ere he had been long a resident in Avenel, that his

grandmother had died at Cologne, in the performance of a
penance too severe for her age, which she hi- 1 taken upon her-

self in behalf of the (^uecn and Church of iScotland, so soon as

she heard of the deloat at IjangsidtJ. The zeal of the Abbot
Ambrosius was more rtgulated ; but he retire<l into the Scottish

convent of , and so lived there that the fraternity were
inclined to claim for bin the honours of canonisation, but he
gue-ssed their purposo. i nd prayed them on his death-bed to do
no honours to the body of one as sinful as themselves ; but to

send his body and his heart to lie buried in Avenel burial-aisle,

in the Monasterie of St. Mary's, that the Inst abljot of that

celebrated house of devotion might sleep among its ruins.'

Long before that period arrived, Roland Avenel was wedded
to Catherine Seyton, who, after two years' residence with her
unhappy mistress, was dismissed, upon her being subjected to

closer restraint than had been at first exercised. She returned

to her father's house, and as Roland was acknowledged for the

successor and lawful heir of the anciei* house of Avenel, greatly

increased as the estate was by the providence of Sir Iialbert

Glendinning, there occurred no objections to the match on the

part of her family. Her mother was recently dead wlien she

first entered the convent ; and her father, in the unsettled

times which followed Queen Mary's flight to England, was not

averse to an alliance with a youth who, himself loyal to Queen
Mary, still held some influence, through means of Sir Halbert

Glendinning, with the party in power.

Roland and Catherine, therefi;)re, were united, spite of their

differing faiths ; and the White Lady, whose apparition had
been infrequent when the house of Avenel seemed verging to

extinction, was seen to sport by her haunted well, with a zone

of gold around her bosom as broad as the baldri(;k of an earl.

' See Burial of the Abbot's Heart In the Avcn?! Aisle. Note 2S.
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NOTES TO THE ABBOT

NOTB 1.— OLBSDONWTXE op riLBSDONWTSr. p. 2fl

Tni« was a houae of ancient doscfnt and aupprlor -;on8<'<iupnoe. Inrliidlns

peraona who (oiiKht at Bannockbiirn and Otterhurn. and closely mnniTtpd
by alllanrp and friendahip with the xrent Karia of DniiKlas. The knieht in

the atory argues aa moat HrotHnien would do In lila Hitiinlion, fur nil <>r the

aame clan are popnlarly considered bh descended from the same sluclt. and
na having a right to the ancestral honour of the rhief hrnncli. This opinion,

though aometlmea ideal, ia so atrone. even at thia day of Innoviition, that

It may be obaerved aa a national difference lielween my countrymen and the

Kngilab. If you aak an Engllahnian of good lilrtli whether a iHrson of the

same name be connected with him. he answers, if in iluhin. ' No. he Is n

mere namesake.' Aak a aimilar question of a Scot — I mean n Scotsman
— he replies, • He is one of our clan : I daresay there Is n relationship,

though I do not know how distant.' The Knglisbman thinks of discounte-

nancing a apeciea of rivalry In wiclety ; the Scotsman's answer ia grounded

OB the ancient Idea of atrengthening the clan.

Note 2. — Bag foe Hawks' Meat, p. 65

This same bag, like everything belonging to falconry, was esteemed in
honourable dlatinctlon, and worn often lo the nol)llltyand gentry. One of the

Sommerviliea of Camnethan was called Sir .lohn Alth the ite<l KaK. because

It was bis wont to wear bia hawking-poucb covered with satin of that culoitr.

Note 3. — Cell of St. CrTnnEnr. p. r.n

I may here observe, that this Is entirely an ) n] scene. St. Puthhert. a

person of established sanctity, had. no doubt, several places of worship on

the Borders, where he flourished whilst livinsr: bnt Tillmoutli Chnpel is the

only one which bears some resenililancc to the liei-mltiiuc ilescrihed In the

text. It has. Indeed, a well, fanious for Bratif.viii;; three wishes for every

worshipper who shall ipiaff the fountiiln witli snfliclrnt lielief In Its efflcncy.

At this spot the saint is said to have larjde,: In his stone coffin, in which he

sailed down the Tweed from Melrose, and here tlie stone coffin long lay. in

evidence of the fai'. The late Sir Francis KInke Kelaval Is snid to have

taken the exact measure of the coffin, and to have ascertained, by hydros-

tatic principles, that it mlirht have actually swum. .\ profane farmer In

the neighbourhood announced his intention of converting this last bed of

the saint into a trough for his swine : but the profanation was rendered

Impossible, either by the saint or by some pious votary In his behalf, for

on the following morning the stime sarcophagus was found broken In two
fragments.

Tillmouth Chapel, with these points of resemblance, lies, however, In
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Mnctly tho opp. nKn illrcrtlon ai< rpcaril* Mdr..KP which »hp suppnscd roll
of 8t. Cutbbert It i.ald to have borne towards Kennaqubalr.

Note 4.— Oohr-hawk, p. 82

The romparliMtn U lakrn from hoihp honiillfiil vorseii In an old halliifl
entitled Kaiiae KoodraBP,' puhlUhed In the iliniitmity «/ the Hv<,tti»h
Huiiln:. A depoaed iniwn. t» prcwrvf hir Infant wn fr.im the fralliiiH »li„
havPHlaln hlH father. pxchanKPH him with thp fpmaJpoffMprlnK of a faithful
fripnd. and bopb on to dlre<'t the ediiriillon of the children, and the prlvnti-
•isnali by wblcb the parenta are to hew newH each of her own ottiprlni,'.

And yoii aliall Ixarn my gav itou-bawk
Right wril ti> lireaxt a utreil

;

And an will I your turtle duw,
At well to write aud read.

And you nball learn my f(ay gon-hawk
Ti> wirlil liutli linw and brand

;

And «o will I your turtle dow,
To lay gowd with her hand.

At kirk or market when we meet,
We 'II dare make no avow,

But, ' Dame, how doeii my gay gnaa-hawk 7 *

* Madame, bow doe* my dow ?

'

Note 5. — Nl-x-nery of 8t. Bridoet, p. 104

Thl», like the cpII of St. fiithhert, Ih an linniilnary Heene: hut I took one
or two Ideaa of the dcKolatlon of the Interior from n -'^ry told me by my
father. In his yonth — "t may l>e near elshty year; ^.l '-p. aM he waahorn
In 1720— he had oeraslon to visit an old lady wh«, i raided In a Bord.r
cabtle of oonslderable renown. (Inly one very limited jHirtlon of the extrn
Hive ruins siifnoed for the a<'cominiidntlon of the Inmates, and my father
amused himself by wnnderint; through the part that was untenanted. In
a dInlnB apartment, havInK u roof richly adorned with arohes and drops.
there was dertoslted a lartje stuck of bay, to which calves were helpin;;
themselves from opposite sides. As my father was seallni; a dark, nilnniis
turnpike staircase, his Kreyhound run up before bim, and probably was the
means of saving his life, for the animal fell throuKb a tra|>-door, or aper
ture In the stair, thus warnInK the i.wner of the dauRer of the ascent. As
the dog continued bowling from a great depth, my father got the old butler.
who alone knew most of the localities about the ensile, to unlock a sort of
stable, in which Klllbnck was found safe and sound, the place being flllcii

with the same commodity which littered the stalls of Augeas, and wbicli
bad rendered the dog's fall an easy one.

Note 6.— Ni'n of Kent, p. 109

A fanatic nun. called the Holy Maid of Kent, who pretended to the gift
of prophecy and power of miracles. Having denounced the dotun of speodv
death against Henry VI 1 1. for his marriage with Anne Itoleyn, the prophetess
Aas attainted In rarllnment, and exe<-uted. with ber accomplices. Her Ini
posture was for a time so successful that even Sir Thomas More was dis-
posed to be a believer.

Note 7.— Hi-xrixc; M.vsh, p. 117

In rathollc countries, in order to reconcile the pleasures of the great
with the observances of religion, it was common, when a party was heiit
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for the chaw, to rrlpbrate man, abrldei>4 and malmrd of It* rltra. ralltnl a

huntlDK maM, tbe lircvlty uf wlilrh waa dfalini«d to corrrapond wttb tb«

Impatience uf tbe audlvnii*.

NoTB H. — AniKiT or I'jcnrAsoN, p. HO

We learn, from no Ichh authority than tliat of Na|iol(>nn Bonaparte, that
tbere la but a alnxle atep iM-tween the aubllme and rldiriiloua: and It la •
traniltlon from one extreme to iinother no very onwy that the viilKnr of every

defcree are peculiarly i'H|illvutt'd willi it. Thim the inclination ti (1Kb l>e-

oomen uncontroiinhle when tlie H4>ieiiinily and Kravlty of time, |>.nce. and
circiiinKtnnccH render it peciilliiriy Improiier. ^ome H|H<<'ieH of Keneral

llcenae. like that whi<'h lnHplre<l tlie ancient Saturnalia, or thcnuHlern fur-

nival, baa lieen couinionly InduiKcil to the peiiple ut uii tInieH. and In ninioMt

all rountrlen. Kut It wan, I think, {leculiar to tl'e Itoman t'atbolir t'biirch

that, while they Htiidled how to render their churcli ritea iuiiMminK and iiiaK-

nitlcent, by all that pomp, music, architecture, and external dlHplay could

add to tbem, they nevertbeleaa connived, upon apecial occasionii, at tbe

frolicR of the rude vulvar, who. In olmoHt nil ('Liboiic countrle*, enjoyed,

or at leaat asHuiued, the priviieije of ninkini; «ome lord of the reveix, wiio,

under the name of tbe AltlMit of rnrenNon, tiie Itoy lllMhop. or the I'reHldeut

of KooIb. occupied the churched, pr-ifaneil tlic hoiy piuccM by a iuo<>k Imita-

tion of the nacri'd rIteH, and sunK indecent pnrodieM on iiymUH of the churcli.

The Indifference of tbe clergy, even when liiiir i«iwer was (jreateBt. to the

indecent exbihitionR, which they always tolerated, and HoiuetiuieH encmir-

HKC'l, forma a HtronK oontraitt to tiie (lensitlveiieHH wltli which they reitardi-d

any aerlouH attempt, by priwliinu or writiUK. to impeach any of the doc-

trinea of tbe church. It could only iM> compared to the HinKiilar -tpathy with

which tbey endured, and often admired, tbe griisH novels which Chaucer,

IMinhar. Iloccacclo. liaudello, and othern coiiii>'i>"<l iipnn the lind niorala of

the clerKy. It aeems aa If the churchmen in ixith InHtanccN had endeavoure<l

to compromlae with the laity, and aliowtnl them occasionally to eratify

their coarse humour by Indecent satire, provided liiey would abstain fmrn
any crave question cimcernln;; the foundation of the diH'trlnes on which
was erected such an Immense fabric of ecclesiastical power.

But tbe sports thug licensed assumed a very different appearance so

soon as tbe I'rotestant doctrines began to prevail : and the license which
tiieir forefathers bad exercised In mere gaiety of heart, and witiiont the

least Intention of dishonouring religion by their fMlics, was now perse-

vered in by the common people as a mode of testifying their utter disre-

gard for the Konmn priesthood and its <eremonles.

I may observe, for example, tbe case of an apparitor sent to Bortbwlck
from the Trimate of St. Andrews, to cite tlii« lord of that castle, who wb
opposed by an Abbot of rnreason, at wliose cnimnand the oHicer of the

spiritual court was ajipointed to be ducked in n milidam. and obliged to

eat up bis parchment citation.

The reader may be amused with the following whimsical details of this

incident, which took place in tbe castle of Itortliwlck. in the year l."i47. It

appears thot. in <onseiiiien(e of n process lietwixl Master «i»>i)rge liny de

Minzeane and the Lord Uorthwick, letters of excommunication bad passed

against the latter, on account of the contumacy of certain wltBesses. Wil-

liam Lauglands, an apparitor or inaccr (h(ici/l(iriM«» of the see of St.

Andrews, presented these letters to the curate of the church of Bortbwlck.

re<iulring him to publish the same at the service of high mass. It seems

that the Inhabitants of the castie were at this time engaged In tiie favourite

sport of enacting tbe Alibot of Tniiason. a .species of hlgli jinks. In which

a mimic prelate was elected, wlio. like the Lord of Misriiic in Kngland. turned

all sort of lawful outhorlty.and particularly the churcli ritual. Into ridicule.

Thla frolicsome person, with bis retinue, notwithstanding of the apparitor'a
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flwrartpr. mtfTPa fh# rhiirph. wliod npcn the Primtt*'* oOorr wllhonth.« atlon. Md dr«„in« him I., th- raUM.m on the •,uth^!lde "f ,h'c«« e PomtM.||«| him lo Iwp Into th- w«t.r. Not rontentiHl with Ibl.p«rtl»l ImmiTiilon. th». Al.«».t of rnr.niwn pronouot^ thnl Mr. WilliamUnclaiidii wn» not yet mitBrlnitly iMthMl. and Ihwrfore raiiit^ bin amUtanta to la, him on hi. Im.k m th- .tream. and durk him In the moMatUfacti^y and perfect manner. TI.e iinrurtunalp apparitor waa then ct.nducted bark to the church, where, for hi. refreahmeTafVer Wi iatS th.lettera of excommunication wt-re torn to pl«e«. nnd iteeped In a bowl of

M.„ il'
"'"?«!'«• -""KUndHwuTompelle,! to eat the lettera and awa°«w

l«ur-n™?h».
'':""""••'' '•'' »"- Al.lK.t of rnre«,M,n. with the comfortnbiTaaaurance thnt. If any more Rii.h letlvr. should arrive durlnir the cootinuan<* of hi. olllce. • they Hhould a" «,,„« the wme w-Hle." (. ,: g„ the Mme roa I

ll.l!i!!f .'/
"'*''"'

T'i'r •*.•""• " "'""""' "' •h- Hl-liop of Rocheater and

when the former cmpel. the chunh-offl.er to .-at hia citation. Th™d a^«ue which may be found in the note conralna mo.t of the Jeat, which maybe auppoaed appropriate to auch an extraordinary occailon-'

« Barpael. Marry, sir, it tbU procM* Darchmrat T
Sumner. Tea, marry U it.

Harpool. And thi* nal wax f
SHmner. Itlt*a
Uarpovl. If thi* be parcliuent, and tbU be wax. eat mm thla «••»!»..> ._j

.h.U.««rlt."" "' '*"' "' ««=••"««''• ""»»"! I =•»• t« do lay offlce. «d thou

^marr. Kr, I brought it uut my lord to eat.

bri&n!" °' '*'' '"" "' "*• ""* ' *" '" ""• '»'««»»! I "U maka you Mt it tor

aumHtr. I cannot eat it.

8uliS^O^IZt.!f^ •8»'>'«J.
1^1 l*»tyo.i till ymiluireaitomach? IBeal.lHm.aumner. Oh, bold, hold, good Mr. 8erviii|r-insn ; I wilt eat it.

«jim»«r The pur««t of the lioney I O Lor.l, air I ob ! oh

!

ttarjmnl. Peed, feed; 'tli whiilennme, ro^ux — wholrtnnip. Cannot vnn tik. ...

mnit come to « noblem»ii'. hou«. with ,,ro<-e«.r If tlw .^ war. broad wthi li^which coven fU^hetter Cborch, tboii Hhoiililat eat it.
«j<maer. m, { am almott chokeil - I aiu almo.t choked 1

hoi^''?'"SltIe* I L;:'"^"
"""'•' "" ^"" "'""'' "> '"'J^ '• «»" »o ««" to tl-^

D ,, „ Knifr BuTLxa.
Bulhr. Here— lirre.

Jiarpool. Olvebimbeer. Tough oM sheep-nkln •» but dry meat.
J-'irtt Pur( oJSir John OlJeaitle, Act U. Scene I

Note 9. — Tin: llonDy-noR.sE, p. I'jo

Thla exhibition, the piny mnrc of .Scotland, sfcd high among holydavgambola. It must !«• carefully s..|„ir,,i,.d f, , ,i,o wooden chariTers whkLfurnish out our nurseries, it kIvcs ilsc i„ liauilefs ejaculation—
But oh, but oh, the bubby-horK is forgot I

i.iJ''T 'Vrr '<""'••'','•""'' 'n «"nun.oiit and Klocher ., plav of Worn, nPleoMd, where llope-on high lUmhye, a I'uriu.u i„bl>k.., refuse* lu duno-
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with th* bokby-borar. Th.r* «•« miirb dlfflriiliy and «r««t rarlMjr In th«
nutlona wblrb lb* holiliyliiiritr wan riitwini lo eiblblt.

Tba IcarDHi Mr. I>.iut'«, wliu Iiuh iimlrlliiitml wi mii'-h lo lh«> lllualrallun
of our tbNirlral •ntlttultlra, hnii kIvhi iih a full ai'Fount of Ihia paRraat,
•nd Cbp biirl«>ai|u* bur««inaoMhl|i which It itrartlacd.

' Tba bubbr-boraa.' aaya Mr. Uiuiv, waa raprnwnlMt by a mad fqutppad
witb aa much paatrbuard aa vvaa Hiifllrlmt to fiirm thr brad and hlnd»r
parta of a bora*. tb» )|iiadrii|MKlal dpfprta belnit r<>nri>al«d by a loan luantla
or foot-clotb that nvarly toiK'hed thf Kniimil. Th# Utrmor. on tbia ocra-
alon, aiertMl all bla aklil Id Imrlcmiue hurwiuaiiabip. In MamiHHtn'a play of
tba VOf breaker. 1«S«, a mllItT |M»riM)natmi the bnbbjr-hiirite. and brlnit
uagrr that tbe mayor of thr city la put In competition with bim, Pirlalna,
" Lat tbe mayor piay lht> bohliy horw aimmK bla liri>thrvn. an h)> will ; I

bopa our town-lada rannut want a hohliy-horiw. Have I practlaiKl my rvina,
ny eareara, my prankera, my ambiM, uiy ralao troiR, my amooth ambira,
and Canterbury pacaa, and aball maalcr mayor put me bealde the bubby-
hotml llava I borrowed tbe forehorae belU, bU phimea, bla brarerlea;
nay, bad bla mane new aborn and frlzxlpd. and ahall tbe mayor put ma
bttlde tba bobbyboraef" ' — Doucea inu»tration», vol. II. p. 408.

NOTB 10. — Rbpimintation Or BoBiN IIooD AMD LiTTi.a John, p. 121

Tba reprcaantatlon of Robin lluod waa the darling May Kame both In
agland and Rcotland. and doubtleaa the ravourlte peraonlOratlou waa often
revlTcd, when tbe Abbot of I'nreaaon, or other pretencea of frolic, gave an
unuaual degree of llcenae.

Tbe Proteatant clergy, who had fnrmerly reaped advantage from tbe
opportunltlea wblcb tbeae aporta afforded them of d'reeting tbeir own satire
and tbe ridicule of tbe lower urdera aKulnat tbe Catholic Church, begnn to
find that, when tbeae purpoaea were wrved. ibeir favourite pastluiea de-
prived tbem of the wlah to attend divine worahlp. and diaturbed tbe frame
of mind In wblcb It can be attended to advantage. The celebrated Biabup
Latimer givea a very naive account of the manner in which, l>lHhop um be waa,
be fnuud bimaelf compelled to give place to Kubiu Hood and bla followera.

* I came once myaelfe riding un a Journey homeward from Uinilon,
and I Bent word over night, into the towne that I would preach there in
tbe morning, becauae it wuh holiday, aud inethouKhl it wuh a iiulyiluyea
worke. The church stood In uiy Way. and I took my horse and my coiupuny,
and went tbitber (1 thought I ahoiiid have found a great company in tbe
cburcb), and when I came there tbe church doore waa fast iix-ked. 1 tarryed
there balfe an taoure and more. At laat the key waa found, and one of tbe
parish comes to me, and said, " 8lr, this Is a busie duy witli iis, we i-annut
bear you ; it Is Robin Hood's day. The imrlHh are s-'Ue aliroad to gather
for Robin Hood. I pray you let them not." I waa falue there to give place
to Rubin Hood. I thought my rochet ahuuld have been regarded, though I

were not ; but It would not aerve. It waa faine to give place to Itobin llood'a
men. It Is no laughing matter, my friends : it is a weeplug uiulter. a beavie
matter— a beavie matter. I'nder the pretence for gathering for Uoblu Hood,
a traytoiir and a Iheif. to put mit a preacher, to have his olUce li-ssf es
teemed, to preferre Robin Hood beffire the miniatration of Ood'a Word

:

and ail tbia bath come of unpreacbing prelatea. This realme hath l>een
ill provided fur. that it hath had sucli corrupt Judgments in it. to pre-
fer Uubin Hood to Oi>d'8 Word." - Wio/io/) hatimrr'n Sixth SrniniH bi'lurv
tiinii t'lltranl.

While the Bngilab Protestants thus preferred the outlaw's pageant to
the preaching of their excellent bishop, the Scottish Calvinlstlc clergy,
with the celebrated John Knox at their head, and backed by the aiilliority
of the magistrates of Kdinburgb, wlio had of late been chosen e\i-hislveiy

from tbia party, found It Impusaible to control tbe ragv of the populace,

VOL. XI—28
I" •
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wh|M th#jr >ttpmp(*d to d#prlr» tbtv of tb* prWil«i« of pnwatlaf ih*lr

pJi^-; «,!•) Tw '.HV*'
•'•' "' '""'J- A''«'««"'«l«»«' I»uw«l«. or Kllipln.!!...ProTMt of Bd*- iwvM Mymmcr and Adam* Kiillarluun. b«illlMof tb* miuid-nutlt ii# ...rdlnarr MTvani. ralllt Jhiiihi *iilll.»n. lakln of liefolr. f.,r'

plajrlDi la M* *UU UnlirnK lludr. ».. wniWrly ih«. law. and put bim i..

with wboft doilbrratluiiD condMUDll hitn lo tw bansK for »» aald crynji.And the draroDia of y« rraftl.man. fiHirlnic vpr.>ar-. maid nrrat anIlatalDU
at y* handia of »» Mid provoat and balllUa. and ala miulrit 4ohn Knox
nlBlattr, for Mcbawlnx of tumult, to iup»re*ld ye •imuIIouii of him. Tnto
y* tym»yal auld advfrteU my l^.rd Ii.iIih yalrof. And yan. If It *m hUluynd and will yat b« abould ba dlaponlt vpoun. yt aald dcaconia and craftli-
luaa wuld coDTty him yalrc ; quba aniwerit, yat yal cuM na way atop, l!,
vicculloun of Juatlce. i^iiban y.^ lymi> of tb» aald |HMii-r manii banKlnlTau-
procblt. and yal ye banKiimu wm cum lo y^ jii.Imii with ye leddrr. vuoiiuh
'•

v., 'J.!^'''
'

•^'"•'» •"'»"''' •»•»• •»•»• banglt. ane wrtaine and remanrat
craftlwhlldj'r. quba wen |>ut lo yi- horni' with ye Mid Ollllone. ffor ye mIi!
H..lH.n» llude « j,/o|^r». and ryrli, yalr a«i>liilarl> aud favorarla. paat to wap!
pinla. and yal brah down y« aald jibbat, and yan rbarlt ye Mid proveat. ball-
tita. and Alair Outbrla. In yt Mid Alfsandera writing bultb, and held yatuayalrln

; and yalrrfter pant to ye lollniyt, and iM^aim the Miiiyiie wa* utellt.tanUonnawayea ruld get the keyeii ihalrof. thai l.rake the Mid tullj.iltb U.,r.'with ..-ure barberla perforce ithe Mid proveat and t*allliea liickand thalrou

i

and not onll* put tlinr the mUI tillllone to fred..im. and llberlle. aud brmlit
hiro furthof JheMld tolbuit.l><>tal*ua the remnnent prenonarla being tbalrln-
till. And tbia dona, tba Mid craftlamena aervanda, with the Mid mmdeinn
nit cordonar. paat doun to the XetherlKiw. to have pant forth thalrat i«'t

JTM! o! "fny"* "h »holr conilnK llmlito w."« .loHet. thni puxt vp ak-iiu.'

lu "5.*"*" "• ""• "'*" •»"'«•>• to the Oaatell bill, and In tbIa meneiyiun
tbe aaldla proTeat and ballller and thair asalatarla lielnit In the wrlttlUK l.ultli
of the Mid Alexr. (Juthrle. paat oiid enterif In the Mid tolhuyt. and In th»Mid w-rvandea paawite vp the II le strait, then a.hote fiirth thalrof at thoiucana dog, and hurt ane aervand of tbe Mid chllder. TbIa being done, thaIrwea nath nit vthir but the on.' parile m-lniteaiKl .mt and <aatand atanea fur".
of tbe Mid tolbuyt. and the Tther oalrtle achiiteand bagbuttia In tbe aaagane Andaiiathetrafilsmen'a aervumlU.alMme written, held and innoiili
tbe aald proveat and ballllea contlnewallle In tbe Mid tolbuytb, frae threebouria efternone quhlll nuKht hourU at even, and na man of tbe Mid town
prenalt to relieve thalr uid provent and Itallllea. And than thai aend t.i
the tnalatera of the ( natell. to caiia tham If thai mycbt atay the Mid g.TvandlH. quha maid nne uaner to do tbe wme. hot thai pould not brlnit th.-

"?'m'?u'!"L"J?'" ''"'•. "'"' **"* "''' '"'•VBnda wold on nowayeg atay fra,
quhlll thai had revnu'lt the hurtlns of nne of them: ami thalrefter the
eonatable of the t'ai.tell come down thalrfra. and he with the Mid malatern
treatet betwlx the said ptI.H In thla maner:— That the said provoat an.l

.'i!"J"'^ 1"u ^*°'" '" •'"' "" a'Ho'l'IIJ'-r all a.tloiin, rrymeTand offeun

!!? ! f.!
*° committit aganea .hame In any tyme hygane ; and band and

oblaat thame nevlr to piir«ew thom thalrfor ; ond ala coramandit thalr
malatei-B to reMue them OKone In thalr aervl.et.. oh thai did befolr. Anil
tbia being proclamlt at the mercat oroBa. thai acallt, and the Mid provestand ballllea come fiirtli of the same tollxjuyth,' etc. etc. etc.

«- '^1 1u°*;
"''*' '"'*'" * ''«* "P"" *»>'" Kimiilt. Informa ua It wai In-

flamed by the deacona of craftea. who. reaentlng tin- anperlorlty aaaumed ov^rthem by the maRiatratea. would yield no asxlatance to put down the tumult.They will be maKlBtrntea alone.' aald the recusant deacona. ' e'en let them
rule the populace alone '

: and accrrdluKly Ihey passed quietly to takn
their four houra penny.' and left the moRlafrntPH to help themaelveg as

H ^r/"i . ^I""'' l'*'""ns were .xcniuiunlculeU r.,r this outrage, and notadmitted to church ..nllnan.eg till thev had made satisfaction



NOTES TO 'I JE ABBOT 43d

NOTB 11. — 'TlBI PaiP. that rAOAM,' p. 132

.uMrriidr rhymmarp tRhpn. wlih omi> trininRnliPriiilnni, frnm • (mIIikI

rtlM 'Trim go irli.' It nrmm In h KlnKiilnr rollmlon. rntlllMt A Cnm-
pmilloMii Hiiiik nf HimIIv ami Kpiillmil Muhiih. riillrrlnl hhI nf NMHrfrlM
I'arlii lit Ihr Hrripliirr, uilh HuHiliy uf ulhii lliilimm rhiiHt/rd out of
Priiphanr t/iinnfi. fur .1 ini/iUnii uf sin nml Ihnlnhtr, ullh iiifimeHta-
lloM of Huiulrlr Ouile and fluillii Hnlliilm. KdlnliiirKh, prlntni by Andro
Hart. Thin I'lirUiun coilrrtlim liu» iM't-n rfpriuii'd In Mr. John tiralMiM
IMl}r*iri m-ottUH Vuemt uf the liith Vntlmn, Htlln. iHitl. 2 vol*.

NoTl 12. — Imadii.itt mk Kvii.

f.MNVITKU.
BITH TO KNTCK A IlofRt

Th^re U a popular bcMpf rmprcllnR evil iiplritM, that thfjp innnnt rnlrr
an InbahltiHl hnimp iinlfHH Invlii-d, nii.v. rti'ii,:i:i-il ovt-r ihi* ilimKh'-ld. There
la an Inatanre m the mhii)* .iiemtltlop In ihi> r>if)'<i nf thr flviili. whrrr an
CDrbanlrr In mipiKiwd to huvc Inlnuli'd hiniwlf Into thi> divan ii( (he aiiltan.

' •' Tbno." iiald thp llliiMlrliiii!< .MIsnnr, •'
li-i ihf (nt>nil)>)i <>r Mahoi.tPt b«

dlanaypd! but Inform me. (» ye wiaeii ! under the wmhlnnre of which of
jour brethren did that foul enchanter uhIu admlttHnre here?' - May tbs
lord of my heart," anawered liiillhu, the hermit i>r llie riillhriil frnm gueda,
"triumph over nil hlH focH ; Ax I Iriivelled on the nmnntalnH from Ijueda,
and aaw neither the f<MitKte|is nf iM-iiitts. nur the llltrht <if lilrdx. lH<hold, I

cbanreu to paaa thmuKh a cnvern, In wlioite hollow iiUleii I found tbia ae-
ruraed aaiie, to whom I unfolded the Invitation of the Hiiltan of India, and
we, Jolnlni{. Journeyed townrdx the dlvnn : liut ere we entered, he Nald unto
me, ' Tut thy land forth, and pull me towiiriU tlir i- Into the diviin. enllltig

on 'be name of Mahomet, for the evil NplrltH are on uie. and vex me.'
"

nave understood that many purtv of theiie line inlex. and In luirtloular
that of the Hultan MlHunr, were taken frnm genuine oriental Hourrea by
tbe editor, Mr. Jamea Itldley.

But the nioat pU'tureiM|iie use of thU iiiiimlitr liellef nciiirs In I'olerldRe'a
beautiful and tnntallalnR frnKuient of Vhrinltihrl. Ilaa md our own Imaic-
Inatlve poet rauae to fear that future ak'ex will tlealro to summon bim from
blv place ot rcat, aa Milton lonKed

To call him up, who left )i«l( told
Tbe itory of CunbiiKon biild 7

The veraea I refer to are when ChrlHtalH'l rondueta into her father'a raatle
a myaterloua and malevolent Ih'Iiik. under the kuIhc of a distresacd female
traofer.

They iTOKuM the mnst, and Chrlatabel
Took the key thnt flttecl well

:

A little door nhe n|i<-irj Mtrainlit,

All in the miilille nf the gntv ;

Tbe KBte that wu IrDii'd within and withnut.
Where an army in battle army hvl manh'd out.

The Ia<ly nank, lielike thrnugli pain.

And ChriKtahel with inii;ht m"l main
Uft«<l her ii|i, a weary wriKlit,

Over the thre. ',i>l.l of thf Kate :

Then ttie lady rnsi* a«;iiin,

And moveti ait fthe were not in pa*n.

Bo free from danf^er, free from fear,

Thry rroBiM the coiirt : right Klad they were,
And Chrintthrl di-vniitly iried

To tbe lady by her aide :

n
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• Pr«l»* we the Virgin, aU diTim,
Who hath reKiiml the* horn tkU diitraw.'

' Alai, alM !

' vld OanOdiiie,
' I eaimot apeak from wewinew.'

80 free from daoger, free Irom (ear.
They ctomM the court : - right gUd they wan.

NoTB 13. — Seyton, OB Bbton, p. 165

G«org*, flfth Lord Seton, was Immovably faithful to Queen Mary dnrinc
all the mutabilities of her fortune. He was grand master of the aouseholrt
in which caparlty he had a picture painted of himself with his offlciai
iwtoD, and ue following motto : —

In adrenitate patieu

;

In proaperitate heneTolui.
Hatard, yet forward.

On Ta^ioua parts of his castle he inscribed, as expressing his religious
and political cre«d, the legend,

U« DiBO, ra FoT, m Rot, cm Lot.

He declined to be promoted to an earldon, which Queen Mary oflTered
Dim at the same time when she advanced her natural brother to be Earl
of Mar, and afterwards of Murray.

On his refusing this honour, Mary wrote, or caused to be written, the
following lines In Latin and French : —

Bunt camitea, duceaque alii, aunt denique reges

;

Setlioni domioum ait aatia eaae mihi.

n y a dea comptes, d«a roya, dei duca ; ainal
C'eat aaaei pour moy dVatre Seigneur de Beton.

Which may be thus rendered :
—

Karl, duke, or king, he thon that Uat to be

;

fietou, thy Ir <lahip ia enough for me.

This distich reminds us of the • pride which aped humility ' In the motto
of the house of Couci

:

Je aula ni roy, ni prince auaai

;

Je aula ie Seigneur de Coucy.

After the battle of Lanj^slde. Lord Seton was rbllged to retire abroad
for safety, and was an exile for two years, during which he wag reduced to
the necessity of driving a waggon In Flanders for his subsistence. He roso
to favour In .Tames VI. 's reign, and resuming his paternal property, had
himself painted In bis waggoners dress, and In the act of driving a wain
with four horses, on the north end of a stately gallery at Seton Castle. He
appears to have been fond of the arts ; for there exists a beautiful family
piece of him In the centre of 'its family. Mr. PInkerton, In bis HcottiHh
Icnnngraphia, pi:;:'l8hed an .ngravlng of this curious portrait. The orl«i
nal Is the property of Le.rd Somervllle. ni-arly connected with the Seton
family, and is at present at bis lordship's fishing-villa of the Taviilon, near
Melrose.

N'OTE 14. — Fanfaro.va, p. 166

A name given to the gold chains worn by the military men of the period.
It Is of Spanish origin ; for the fashion of wearing these costly ornaments
wab much followed amongst the conquerors of the New World.
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Note 15. — Maiden or Morton, p. 172

A species of gulMotlDe whlrh the KcRont Morton broiiRht down from

Halifax, certainly at a period cunsldoral)!}' later tliaii Intimated In the tale.

He was blmtielf the Hr»t who sufTered by the entiiiie. —
This instrument, which Ih preserved in the Aiitiiiiiarlan Museum of Kdln-

burKh. was brought to Scotland several years earlier than popular tradition

asslRHS, and Is said to have been used for the execution of criminals about

twenty years liefore the Uarl of Morton was beheaded, in 158:! {Lainu).

Note 16.— The Uesujnation of Quekn M.inv. p. HO

The details of this remarkable event are. as elven In chapter xxil., Im-

asinary ; but the outline of the events* Is historical. Sir UolK'rt I.iudesay,

brother to the author of the Miiiiotin, was at lirst entrusted with the
dcIlL-me eouimlssiou uf p<'iNciit<llii»; ilii- imprisoned Queen tii resign her
crown. As he flatly refused to Interfere, they determined to send the I-ord

Lindesay, one of the rudest and most violent of their own faction, with
instructions, flrst to use fair persuasions, and If these did not succi>ed,

to enter Into harder terms. Knox associntes I.ord Ituthven with tJndesay
in this alarming commission. Ue was the son of that Lord Ituthven who
was prime agent In the murder of Uizzio ; and little mercy was to tx; ex-
pected from his conjunction with I^indesny.

The employment of such rude tools argued a resolution on the part of
those who had the Queen's person In their power to proceed to the utmost
extremities, should they find Mary ol)stlnate. To avoid this pressing danger,
Sir Kol)ert Melville was despatched by them to I^m-hleven. carrying with
him. concealed In the scabliard of his sword, letters to the Queen from the
Earl of Athole. Maltland of Lethlngton. and even from Throgmorton. the
English ambassador, who was then favourable to the unfortunate .Mary, con-
juring her to yield to the necessity of the times, and to subscrllie such deeds
as LIndesay should lay Ix'fore her, without being startled by their tenor

;

and assuring her that her doing so, in the state of captivity under which
she was placeti, would neiilji r. in law. imnour. nor con.sileni '. be binding
upon her when she should oblnln her liberty. Submitting, by the advlee
of one part of her sul)Jects. to the menace of the others, and learning that
LIndesay was arrived in a boasting, that is. threatening, humour, the Queen,
' with some reluctancy, and with le:irs." saltli Knox, sub.scrlbed one deed re-

signing her crown to her infant son. and another establishing the Karl of
Murray regent It seems agreed by historians that Mndesay behaved with
great brutality on the occasion. The deeds were signed :24th July 1567.

Note 17. — Ga.nelo.n. p. 262

Gan, Gano, or Ganelon of Mayence. Is. In the romances on the subject
of Oharlemagne and his Taladlcs, always represented as the traitor by
whom the Christian champions are betrayed.

Note is. — Scottish Fairs, p. 276

At Scottish fairs, the bailie, or nuiglstrate, deputed by the lord In whose
name the meeting Is held, attends the fair with his guard, dei blew trilling
disputes, and punishes cm the spot auy petty (lelini|iien>-les. Ills iilietidsinls
are usually arni<Kl with halberds, and. sonietliiies at b'nst.eseorteil by music.
Thus, in the Llfv and Ihath uf llabbie KiiniiHun, we are told of that famous
minstrel —

'
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At |>in he pUy'd before the apemr men,AndgMj gnithed in their ge*r-men ; -
Bteel bonneU, jack*, uid •wordi ahoiie cleu then,

How wh« ihmU play before aic weir-men,
Since Hkbbie '• dead t

Note 19.— Kieby Craioh, p. 278

f. RuT"/?.'™ J^?'^'"'''*'*;'"'.'"
*''"'• '" *•" J'^a'" l'*!^. formod what was calleda Blalr-Adam nub, conslHtlnR of Sir Walter Scott and a few other frlendVwho as^mb ed ..nee a year at Bla.r Adam ll„„se. near the shorea of locheven. In hia Reminiscence,, the Lord c-hlef-c'ommUalonorwheL referringo the anonymous publication of the Waverley Novels rec .rds ?he foil, fving anecdote

:
- • What confirmed, and was certainly meant to dlaclol^ tome the author, was the mention of tlie Klery CralKS a nl.-tiirpsnno ^„

Bridge the hoirff of Auchferrauchty. the Klnr..«, ,.„rrlpr it J,, „„?/«„ntlmate friend of the family . . . who could Itnow anythinR of the Klery
iralga or ita name; and both the scenery and the name had attractions
for Sir Walter.

' At our flrst meeting after the publication of the .166of. when the partywas assembled on the top of the rock, the (hh-f-Baron Shepherd, looklnit
Sir Walter mil In the face, and stamp;!-, his stall on the ground, said>ow. Sir Walter, I think we be upon the top of the Klery Cralga " SirW alter preserved profound silence : but there was a cnsclous looking down
and a considerable elongation of his upper lip.'— Blalr-Adam Tract*, 1834'
p. XXXV., and Lockhart's Life of Scott, vol. vl. p. 204 (Laing).

Note 20. — Mother Nicnevex, p. 283

This was the name given 'o the grand Mother Witch, the very Hecate of
Scottish popular stiperstitlon. Her name was bestowed. In one o' iwo In-
stances, upon sorceresses, who were held to resemble her by their suoerlor
kill In ' Ueil's black grammar.'

Note 21. — Dabk Gkbt Man, p. 304

By an ancient, though improbable, tradition the Oouglasses are said to
have derived their uatne from a champion wh.. had greatly distinguished
himself in an action. When the king demanded bv whom the battle had
been won, the attepdants are said to have answered, 'Sholto Douglas, sir" •

which is said to mean, 'Yonder dark grey man.' But the name is undoubt-
edly territorial, and taken from Douglas river and \ah:

NOTB 22. — Sl'PPOSED C0N.S1'IIUCT AfiAINST THE LIFE OF MabT, p. 3.->8

.
A roma.icer, to use a Scottish phrase, wants but a hair to make n tether

... '' ''^'" "' *''*' steward's suppos.-d cmsplrnry against the life
of Mary Is grounded upon an expression In one of her letters, which affirms
tnat .rasper Dryfes.ial.'. ..ne o( the I.nlr.i of I.o.lil.-vi'ns .sorviints inii
threatened to murder William Donglns (for his share in the giieens es
rape), and averred that he would plant n dagger in Marys own heart —
Chalmer's Life uf Quicn Alaiti, vol. i., p. 27s.

Note 23.— Muffled Man, p. 3«6

Generally a disguised man : originally one who w.^ars the cl.mk or mantle
iffled round the lower part of the face to conceal his countenance. 1 have

muffled
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on an ancient plecp of Iron the reproHentatlon of a rnlibor thug acroiifred,

endeavourInK to make bis way into a house, and opponed by a maatiff, to

whom he In vain offers food. The motto is Sprrnit dona fides. It Is part
of a tire-grate said to have bclunKid lo Archblsbup t^barpe.

Note H.~TifE IIOWI.ET, P- 382

Sir John Holland's poem of Thr ffmrlrt Is known to rollectors by the
beautiful edition presented to the Itanniityno riiih by Mr. David LalnR. —

The preface contains remnrkN by Sir Waller Scott, who was president of

the club. The poem was cciinpoMci'. aliout tlie nibblle of tbi> l.lth i-enniry,

and has generally been su|>po8od to be a satire on James II. of Scotland
(Laing).

Note 25. — DE.MEASocn or Qi-ee.s Mart, p. 386

In the daneerouH expedition to Alierdrenohlre. Randolph, the RncHsh am-
INtssaaor. gives Cecil tne followinf; account of Queen Marys demeanour :—

' In all those garlmiles. 1 assure yonr liononr I never saw the (Jiieen mer
rier, never dtsmayr<l : nor never thnuu'ht I tlint stomache to l-f in her that
I find. She repented nothing Imt. when ihe lords nnd others, at Inverness,
came In the mornlnR from llio watches, that she was not •( man to know
what life It war to lye ail night in Ihe fields, or lo walk upon the cause-
way with a jii< . and a knapscap, a i;insi.'ow liuckier, and a broadsword.'— RANnoi.PH to ('ECU., Nr/itciHhrr IK. l."«ti'J.

The writer of the above letter seems to have felt the same Impression
which Catherine Se.yton. In the text, considered as proper to the Queen's
presence among her armed suhio<-t8.

'Though we neither thought nor looked for other than on that day to
have fought or never — what desperate blows wmiirt not have l>eeu given,
when every man should have fought in the sight of so noble a iiueen, ando many fair ladles, our enemies to iuive taken th(>m from us. and we to
•ave our honours, not to be reft of tbeni. your honour can easily Judge!'— The »amc to the game, 8ci>tvmhcr i;4, l.liJ-j.

Note 26.— Escape of Qi-een Mary fhom I^ochleven, p. 380

It Is well known that the escape of (Juccn Mnry from I.ochleven was
effected by fjeorpe Douglas, the yonnfrcsf limtbcr of sir William Douglas,
the lord of the castle ; but the minute circuinstiincfs of the event have lieen
a good deal confused, owing to two agents having bwn concerned In It who
bore the same name. It has been always supposed that (ieorge IMuglas
was induced to abet Mary's escape iiy the ambitious hope that, by such ser-
vice, he might merit her hand. Hut his purpose was discovered iiv his
brother Sir William, and he was expelled from the castle. He continued,
notwithstrndlng.lo hover In the neigbliourhood. and maintain a correspond-
ence with the roi ii iirisoner and others in the fortress.

If we believe the Knglish ambassador Iirury, Ihe Queen was L-ralefui to
(Jeorgp Douglas, and even proposed a ni.Trriage witli him— a scheme which
could hardly lie serious, since she was still tlie wife of Itolhweli. liut whi< h.

If suggested at all, might lie witli a purpose of gratifying the Itegont Mur-
ray's amiiltion. and propitinfiir,' bis favour: since he was. it must lie re-
membered, the brother uterine of (ieorge Donglas. forwlicmi such high honour
was said to be designed.

The proposal. If seriously made, was treated as Inadmissible, and Mary
again resumed her purpose of escape. Iter failure in her first attempt has
some picturesque particulars, whii'h might have been ndvantngeousiy Intro
diiced In fictitious narrative, Urury sends Cecil the following account of
the matte'- : —

I
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' But aftpr, upon the 25th of the last (April 1567), the enterpriaMl an

Mrap<>. and was the rather near effect, through her acrustoraed lone lying
In bed all the morning. The manner of It was thua : there cometh In to her
the laundress early as other times before she was wanted, and the Queen
acrordlng to such a setret practlof puiieth on her the hood of the laundress,
and so with the fardel of riothes and the mulHer upon her face, passeth out
and entreth the boat to pass the loch ; which, after aome space, one of them
that rowed said merrily, '• Let us see what manner of dame this Is," and
therewith offered to pull down her muffler, which, to defend, she put up her
hands, which they spied to be very fair and white : wherewith they entered
Into suspicion whom she was, beRlnnlns to wonder at her enterprise.
Whereat she was little dismayed, but charged them, upon danger of their
Uvea, to row her over to the shore, which they nothing regarded, but eftsoons
rowed her back again, promising her it should he secreted, and especially
from the lord of the house, under whose guard she lyeth. It seemeth she
knew her refuge, and where to have found It if she had once landed : for
there did, and yet do linger, at a little village called Kinross, hard at the
loch aide, the same George Uouglas, one Semplli, and one Beton, the which
two were sometime her trusty servants, and. as yet appearetb, they mind
her no less affection.'— Bishop Keith's History of the Affatri of Church
and fitate in Hcotland. p. 400.

Notwithstanding thia disappointment, little spoke of by biatorlans, Mary
renewed her attempta to escape. There was In the Castle of Lochleven a
tad named William Douglas, some relation probably of the baron, and about
eighteen years old. This youth proved as accessible to Queen Mary's prayers
and promises as was the brother of his patron, Cieorge Douglas, from whom
this William must be carefully kept distinct. It was young William who
played the part commonly assigned to his superior, (ieorge,— stealing the
keys of the castle from the table on which they lay. while his lord was at
supper. lie let the Queen and a wnlting-woman out of the apartment where
they were secured, and out of the tower itself, embarked with them in a
small skiff, and rowed them to the shore. To prevent instant pursuit, he,

for precaution's sake, locked the iron grated door of the tower, and threw
the keys into the lake. They found George Itouglas and the Queen's ser-
vant, Keton. waiting for them, and l<ord Seyton iind .lames Hamilton of
Orbieston in attendance, at the head of a party of faithful followers, with
whom they fled to Nlddrle Castle, and from thence to linmllton.

In narrating this romantic story, both history and tradition confuse the
two Douglasses together, and confer on <}eorge the successful execution of
the escape from the castle, the merit of which belongs in reality to the boy
called William, or, more frequently, the Little Douglas, either from his youth
or his slight stature. The reader will observe, that in the romance the part
of the Little Douglas has been assigned to Roland Qrnme. In another case.

It would be tedious to point out in a work of amusenient such minute points
r? historical fact ; but the general interest taken In the fate of Queen Mary
renders everything of consequence which connects itself with her mtafortunes.

Note 27. — Battle op Langside, p. 418

I am Informed in the most polite manner by D. MacVean, Esq.. of Olas-
gow, that I have been Incorrect In my locality, in giving an account of the
battle of Langslde. Crookstone Castle, he obsorves. lies four miles west from
the field of battle, and rather In the rear of Murray's army. The real place
from which Mary saw tlie rout of her last nrniy was Cathcart Castle, which,
being a mile and a half east from Langslde. was situatiMl in the rear of the
Queen's own army. I was le<l astray In the present case by the authority
of my deceased friend. .Tames «;rahanie the excellent and aniialile authnr of

the ftabbath. in bis drama on the subjeot of Queen Mary ; and by a tradi-

tionary report of Mary having seen the battle from the Castle of (."rookstone,



NOTES TO THE ABBOT 441

which teemed so much to Incrcniio the Interest of the urene thnt I have been

unwllllnR to make, in this partlciilnr Instanie, the (Icilon kIvo way to the

fact, which last Is undoubtedly in favour of Mr. MacVt'im's systfin.

it 1* alngular how tradition, which Is Boimiinips a »urc ituide to truth,

la, in other cases, prone to mislead U8. In the ri'lel)rnted tield of battle at

Kllllecrankle, the traveller Is struck with one iif those ruKKed pillars of

rough stone, which indicate the gcenes of ancient coutiict. A friend of the

Author, well acquainted with the cIrcuiuHlancos of the battle, was standing

near this large Htone. and looking on fhp sci'iic .1 round, when a Highland

shepherd hurried down from the hill to offer liis wivlros as cicerone, and
proceeded to inform him that liundcc was sl.iln nt that stone, which was
raised to his memory. ' Fie. Ponald,' answered my friend, ' how can you tell

such a story to a stranger? 1 am sure you know well enough that Dundee
was killed at a considerable distance from this place, near the house of

Fascally.and that this stone was here Ion- licfoie the battle, in ItlH.S. MUch !

— olch'i ' said Donald, no way ahasticd, ' and .vour honour 's In the right,

and I see you ken a" about It. And • wasna killed on the spot neitiier, but

lived till the next morning ; but a 1 ho Saxon gentlemen like best to hear

he was killed at the great stane.' It is on the same prlncijile of pleasing

my readers that I retain Crookstone Castle Instead of t^athcart.

If, however, the Author has taken a liberty In removing the actual field

of battle somewhat to the eastward, he has been tolerably strict In adher-

ing to the Incidents of the engagement, as will appear from a comparison
of events In the novel with the following account from an old writer.

' The Regent was out on foot and all his company, except the lialrd of

Grange, Alexander Hume of Manderston, and some Horderers to the num-
ber of two hundred. The Laird of Crange had already viewed the ground,

and with all imaginable diligence caused every horseman to take behind him
a footman of the Regent's, to guard behind them, and rode with spi'ed to

the head of the r,an«side Hill, and set down tlu' footmen with their <iil

verlngs at the head ot a straight lane, where ihere wi , some cottage hiMises

and yards of great advantage. Which soldiers with their contitiual shot
killed divers of the vauut-;;iiard, led h.v the ll:imillons. who. ciriirageousiy

and fiercely ascending up the hill, were already out of breath, when the

Regent's vaiint-gimrd Joined with them. Where the worthy Lord tlume
fought on foot with his pike In his hand very maufuliy.assistetl by the !,aird

of Cessford, his brother-in-law, who helped him up a^'ain when he was
strucken to the ground liy many strokes upon his face. tliron;;'i the tlirowlng

pistols at bim after they had been discharged. He was also wounded with
staves, and had many strokes of si)ears through his le;;s ; for he and (irange,

at the joining, cried to let their adversaries first lay down tln'lr spears, to

bear up theirs: which spears were so tliick M.ied in the others' jaiks. that

some of the pistols and great staves that were thrown by them which were
t>ebind, might be seen lying tipon the spears.

' Upon the Queen's side the Earl of Arguile commanded the i.attle, and
the Lord of Arbroath the vaunt-j-'iiard. ISiit Ihe l{e;;ent coinmilled to the

Laird of Grange the special care, as being an experimented captain, to over-

see every danger, and to ride to every wins, to encourage and make help
where greatest need was. He perceived, nt I'n lirst joiiilii;;, tlie riu'Ut wln^
of the Regent's vaunt-guard put back, and lilte to fly. whereof the greatest

part were commons of the barony of Renfrew ; whereupon he rode to them,
and told them that their enemy was already turning ;l.. i" iiacks, request-

ing them to stay and d<>liale till he should lirlni: Iheiii frcsli men fortli of

the battle. Whitlier at full speed he did ride iilom-. and told tlie Ri-L-ent

(hat the enemy were shaken and flying aw.ny liehind the little villn^'e. nnd
desired a few numl)er of fresh men to go with him Where be found enougli

willing, as the l^ord I/indesay, the Laird of Loelileven. Sir .lanu's italfonr.

acJ all the Regent's servants, who followed him with diligence, and rein-
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forrwj thnt wlnu which wan brslnnliiR to fly ; which frcdh mra with thfir
looso weapnns struck the cnpinlPR In thelp flnnk and f«re». which forcwl
them Incontinent to give place and turn back after lung tlRhtlnB and push-
ing othci-H to and fro i.lth Ihclr spcara. There were not many horsemen
to pursue after them, and the Regent cried to save and not to kill, and
Orange was never cruel, so that there were few slain and taken. And the
only slaughter was at the first rencounter by the shot of the soldiers, which
Orange had planted at the lane-head behind some dikes.

It Is remarkable that, while passing throush the small town of Renfrew,
some partlzans, adherents of the house of I^cnnox, attempting to arrest
Queen Mary and her attendants, were obliged to make way for her, not
without slaughter. —

The Castl" of Rutherglen was demolished Immediately after the battle
by the Regent's purl v.

The suburban district of Olasgow towards the south, named Cathcart,
take* Its name from the old cskile, and. owing to the growth of the city in
this direction, the site of the battle of Lnngslde Is brought cuullgiiuus to
the south-east side of the Queens I'ark. On th;: west of this park the site
of the Regent Murray's camp is commemorated) by the ' Camp Hill,' and at
the village of Langsldc there Is a collnne which goes by the name of 'Queen
Mary's Cottage.* The Queen's I'ark Is In a direct line with Olasgow Bridge,
from which it la three miles distant In a straight line iLainu).

Noil 28. BiJBIAL OF THB ABBOT'S HEAIIT IS THB AVENBL AlSLB, p. 427

This was not the explanation of tne Incident of searching for the heart,
mentioned in the introduction to the tale, which the Author originally In-
tended. It was designed to refer to the heart of Robert Itruce. It is gen-
erally known that that great monarch, being on his death-bed, bequeathed
to the good Lord James of Il<<uglas the task of carrying his heart to the
Holy Land, to fulfil In a certain degree his own desire to perform a crusade.
Upon Douglass death, fighting against the Moors In Spain, a sort of mili-
tary horn (I'aiirrc to which he could have |ileade<l no rcKular call of duly,
hia followers brought back the Hruce's heart, and deposited It In the abbey
church of Melrose, the Kennaquhair of the tale.

This ablK-y has been nlwiiys pnrliciilnrly favoured by the Bruce. We
have already seen his extreme anxiety that each of the "reverend brethren
should be dally supplied with a service of iMiiled almonds, rice and milk,
pease, or the like, to be called the ' king's mess.' and that without the ordi-
nary service of their table being either disturbed In quantity or quality.
But this was not the only mark of the benignity of good King Robert towards
the monks of Melrose, since, by a charter of the date li'.Mh May l.'ilifi. ho
confeiTed on the Ahlwit of Melrowe the sum of tjtmo sterling, for rehuildin:;
the Church of St. Mary's, ruined by the English ; and there Is little or no
doubt that . he principal part of the remains which now display such exquis-
ite specimens of Gothic architecture, at Its very purest period, had their
origin In this munificent doniition. The money was to Ik" pnid out of crown
lands, estates forfeited to the King, and other pro:>erty or demesnes of the
crown.

A very curious letter, written to his son alKiut three weeks t)eforc his
death, has been pointed out to me by my friend Mr. Thomas TTiomson,
fteputy-Hegister for Scotland. It inliir^'rs so iiiiicli ou the love of the ro.val
writer to the community of Melrose, that It Is well worthy of being in-
berted in a work counccted In some degree with S<'ottlsh history.

Lrmu DoHim Rssn Robebti ad raicH Sddm David

' Roberlus del griitla rex Scotlornm. Kavid precordlalissimo Alio sui>, nc
ceteris guccessoribus aula, Balutem, et sic ejus preccpta tenere, ut cum sua
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brnmllrtlnn* pogfiint rpRnarp. Kill rarlMlmo. <1limp rpuKprl vldettir flllua,

qui, paternus In iMinIs luoreii Iniitanx, plain fjim nllitiir vxt>i|iil vuliintatviu,

DPC pruprle gibl HUiiilt iioiiu'ii lific-dlH. i|til xiiliilirilniM in'iili'i'i'SHnrlH ufffctlliuii

null adlifD't : ciiplfntfH IcJtnr.iii iilnin iitrcrtiuiii'iii ft Krinn'riim illliTllnnt-iu,

(liiHiii (TKR niiiiiafttpriuiii ilf MilroH. iilil cor iiuKlniiii t-x NOfilnll (lt>viitinui>

diapoRulmiifi tumiilandiiDi, i>t itkh rcllKliiaog llililfm li<-<i Hfi vlenti'R, IpHuriini

vita iiaiirtlHalma nuRad hoc exeltante, ronceplmiiH ; tii cftiTliitie Hiicct-Hsorea

Dostrl pla aelncprltatc pro!i<>(|iianiliii. iit, <>x vt>Htri> dili'ctloiilH nffcrtii dlrtlx

rellKlnala noRtrl cauna post mortem noHirnm ohIi'iimi, Ipsj pm hoIiIh nd oran-
diim fervenciua et forcliiH animt-ntiir. VobiM prcclpliiiiia i|iiaiitiim posiiu-

miiii. Inatantor Hiippllcaniiig, ft ex totn rorde iDJiiiiKiiiiiiH. i|UHtlnuH aaalKna-
clonllnia qiiaa clRdcm viria rellKloxlH ft falinca per Ipxlf Hiif de novo feolraiia

ao pflaiu omnllmH iiliiH donafioiilliiiN ikihii'Ih. Ipmum lilifrc uniidfrf pfniilt-

tfntPR, faadfiii potiiix kI nf -'- ^e fm-rlt iiiu'iiifiitniitfs i|iiiini diminiu'iitfH, Ipno-

rum petlclonea aurlbua beiii. ila admlttpntfR, ar Ipsoa ountra Riioa InvaRorea
ft emulug pla dfrfiiHioiif protfKPnIfM. Hani' aiiliMii fxlini'tiiclnnfin Miippll-

caclonem ft precfptum tu. III! cptfrlipip KiicceHgorfH uoatrl. prpBtantl anlmo
complere curetla, al oostram benfdlctlonpm hatipre vpIUIr, una fum bene-
dlctlonp fliil Rumml tpkIr. qui IIIIhr docult patrum volnntatfs In liono per-

flcere, aiRprpoa In munduni rp vpoigRf non ut Ruam voluntatfm racprpt Hpd
paternam. In teatlmonlum autpm noatre dpvotlonia prini locum prpdlctum
sic a noblR dllpctura pt pipctiim concpptp, prpRpntpm llteram rfllKloRU pre-

dictls dlnilttlmuR, nostrlH HticcpRRorlbuH In poHlfrum oRtfudfndaiii. Data
apud Cardroa, undpclmo dip MaiJ. anno rpKnl notttri vIcPHlmo i|uarto.°

If this charter be altoKPthpr Rpnulnp, and tbfre Ih no appparanrp of
forgery. It Klves rlH«f to a curious doubt In ScotUHh hiRtory. Thp lettpr

announces that the King bad alrpady destined hU heart to be dpposlted at
Melrose. The resolution lo send It to rnlfsliiip. \indcr the char«e of I)ou(j-

las, must have been adopted betwixt lltb May i:v.'!t. tlie diite of the letter,

and 7th June of the same year, when the Kruce died ; or elHe we must sup-
pose that thecommlRHlon of I Zonulas exleniled not only to taking tiie linice'!*

heart to Palestine, but to brini; It safe back to Its llnal place of deposit In

the Abbey of Melrose.
It would not li>e worth Inquiring by what caprice the Author was in-

duced to throw the Incident of the Bruce's heart entirely out of the story,

save merely to say, that he found himself unable to fill up the canvass he
bad sketched, and Indisposed to prosecute the manaKement of the super-
natural machinery with which big plan, when It was tirat rough-hewn, was
connected and combined.
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WORDS, PHRASES, AND ALLUSIONS

A*T, Am, to lufrar, ntdim
ADnMom, at the flngcn'
•oda

Auzmuunct, mtidotM to

A aolt Mil VlAlf AItt
Hitbar t my Fnnch siuid

AaAMAum. or Utmavrt o/
a Qrttk vritttn at Ikt Clou
of Ihe SifUtenlk Cmtury
(181»), by Thomaa Mope,
• maBbar of wealthy
Anglo-Dutcb family

AioaiA FiBBAaA, a Bcottiab
broadaword

AaiLiTlia, old woman'a
foUiaa, acta of dotage

AqCA, ate. (p. 300), wonderful
water I it baa Iimd proved

AaaoTB, aharp, acuta
AiUTAaoi, a aevera critic,

after Ariatarchua, the uioat

celebrated critic of an-

tiquity, who lived at Alex-
andria before and after

aOOa.0.
(money

A-TaoWLua, a-roUiug
Avia, a draught borae
AwMova, alma

BaCSAUC, or BACHARArH'
on the Rhine, in the wiiie-

growing region. It i»

nearly 100 mllea W. of
WUriburg

BacHILOS SAMlra CAtSASCO.
See Von Qtiiiote, Pt. II.

chap. xiv.

Back-«wobd, tword with only
one (harp adge

Bailu, or BAIUT, the outer
courtyard of a feudal
caatle

Bahmu, confederatea

BANSiTiai, buUiea, dia-
orderly pereona I

BABaaotioLa, a ruined caatle
in Daluieny Hark, on the
Firth of rurtb, belonging
to the ICitrl of RoMlwry

;

it • rebuilt in 1881)
{

BAraa'a TaAsaur, The He-
i

heiirttil ^lti72), by Utmrge
Villi«ni, Duk« of Bucking-
liAiii, bayeH being a cliar-

at'ter In tliv u'mv intended
to latiriiiM Uryili-n. Tlte
play (a comedy ) conclude*
with a liuttlH wtween aol-

diera and hubby- lioraea

BSAia, Aua rue THaia wrm,
a proverbial expreminii
indicative of the repetition

of on annoyance. A man,
disliking a Hermi>ii un
Rlisha and the bears, went
the next Sunday to a dif-

ferent church, but there
the sermon was from tlie

same text, and he ex-
claimed, 'Are you there
again with your liean ? *

Bnr-auwis, beef-broth
BaLLOMA, the ancient
Romans* goddess of war

BinDicrra, bless you ! a
blessiuf;

BaxaDicTi, etc. (p. 8S),

Blessed are tliey who come
in the name nf the Lord

Bkneuictus, etc. (p. '29C),

Blessed be be who cnnu-s
in the name of the I^ord,

condemned be who comes
in the name of the enemy

BilLD, shelter, refuge
BiLBn. BILBOA, a sword made

at BilT>oa in North Spain
B I B L I T, made a wliirring

noise, spun away

Black-jaci, a drinking
vaaael or ale-pitcbar mad*
of waxed leather

Black Obiiistuk, concerned
in the murder of Damley

BLBKblKa HBABT, tile badge
of the Duuglaa family,
from Good ICarl Jamea
having carried Bruca'a
heart to Palestine

BouLB, a small couper coin
= Jth of a penny Kogliab

Boll, or bow, a dry meaauie
-.6 bushels

BoLT-HBAO, a bolkiw glass
globe with a long nack,
used in distillation

BoBDBu DOOM, hanging
Bow, BULL, ail old Scotch

meaitiire =r (> buabels
BowToM, Hbtbubb or, a

ri-Iative of Bothwell, an
agent in the murder of

Damley
Bras, proudly defy, chal-

lenge
BuAK, the dog of Fingal in
Owit/nV Poems

Brahchbb, a young binl able
to leive the nest and bop
about on the branches

BRA.iDY-wniB, brandy
Branlb, dance
Bbavadb, buaat

Brbmt bruw, smooth, high
furchead

BaoKBii CLAX, one that had
uo chief able to And
security for their good
behaviour, as the Onemes
of the Di-bateable I^iid

B BOW BIB, a Knoiiie. See
KIshie in the Uliirk Ihniirf

BuHBASTun, or bumbastbu,
stutTeil with cotton-
wool, etc.
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Oaui Wnium (17M>, hj
WUUam Uodwin, (attwr uf
BMIcy'* wil«

C A L I D H, tlw iword of
King Arthur

CALiroLii, wl(« of tlM
Mooriib prince in PmIx'h
pUy Tht Katlle u/ Alcatiir

Oallot's TiarTATioin, the
inut«r|ii«c* of J*Gi|uei
C allot, A ITth century
•nfTATer of Nancy, wbuae
Jilatea witueia to a moat
aataatle and (rotmque
Imagination

Oalh t90*a, a quiet toninia
CAMuriOAa, Unf of Barra

In Tartary, th« model of

kiugly Ttrtuea, flffurea In

Chaucer'a Si/ulre't Tule
auil In BpeuMr'a Fittrit

(iutme, Bk. It,

OAVnUBIDU, 8|i*nlah lliea,

uaad to ralw bUatara— an
animal not a refetable
poiiou

Cabdimal (p. 3B7). Stt
Unci* the Cardinal

Caibaioo, BachutOB 8am-
MW. Ae« Bachelor Haniaon
Canaaoo

Cauuwu, LAiao or, tlu-

head id tbe Clephane
family; tbe bouae itanda
U Biilea from Cupar In

Cati*, delleaclea, fancy
confectionery

Catbolicoii, univanal
remedy

ClUDt, a phyaician of the
lit century A.D., wrote In

Latin a hiatory of medicine
ae practiaed in ancient
Alrx;»udrla

CHAioi'Housa, alehouae
CauAaBA, gout bi the hand
Chiutiah MAmTT, Frandt

II., kuiK of Knuive; Hia
Very Chriatian Majeaty
waa the uiual titla-deaig-

nate of the kins of France
CacBcmu., a aatlric poet of
the IHth century. Sff
Boawell'a Life of Juhtuon,
under the year 17C3

Clout, a mark hi tbe very
middle of the tat^t

Cloutbd, mended
Cock or thi Nobth, Earl of
Huntly

Cos, to cheat, deceive,
wheedle

Coir, woman'a cap or cover-
ing for the head

CoLBwoBT, any kind of
greena

CoLHAK's DBAMA, The Iron
Clteil, a three-act drama

founded on Oodwin'a
CiiUb W'''-uM,t, »a> wrlt-
tvn by Omrxp Cnlnan,
junior, and produced lu
ITIM

CoHiiSRDAToK, by holiler of
a tirtiefice

CUNJUHAVIBDHT, etc. (p. KT),

Thr prtiirea have conapired
amuiig tbeuuielvea, Myiiui,
lift u» cait Hia corda
from ua

CoBBii, raven ; roBBn aBa-
aBMaBB, mia that rrtuma
too lute or not at all, an
alluaiun tu Noah'a raven

CoBDiBABB, coniwalner,
ahoemaker, leather-worker

CoBOBAca, dirge
CoDBABTu, a lively, rapid
dance

CocBCBLLBi, Frenih am-
baaiador in Scotland,
16i«-87

CBArS-MBar, rBACB-aAI.TBB,
ODS fated tu conn to tbe
gallowi

CBArTBacniuiBB, aervanta,
etc , uf craltanieu, artiuuia

Cbuwu, a fiddle

CBOWB or THB iOH, old
Frenrl. gold coin of Lotiia

XI.au<lCharle«VIll.,witb
th*! auu ahuwu above tbe
crown — 14a.

Cbdudbuob, or cbdzadb
u'uB, a Purtugueae gold
coin worth about half-a-

crown
Cdbicdlab, gnxjui of the
bedchamber, chumljerlain

CciTTLS, tu tickle, wheedle
CcLFAa HIAi, uiy aiua

CVHCH, Huuiiui'a cap
Cut, a gelding, a term of
reproach

CYFBUi, tbiu bUck atuff

DALMATiquB, a looae, long
eccleaiaatiial robe, with
wide ileeven

UAHaKB, Ihuiiah

Dabb Obbt Mah (Douglaa).
tier fiote'il, p. iM

Dabnawat (CAsTLii', the
M>at of the Karl of Murray,
near Forrea iu Klginnbire

Debatbablb Lahii, Imtween
the rivera Bark and E«k,
on the bordera of Cum-
berland and Uumfriea

DBS RoDOBONTAOBa Ea-
rAONOUBa, a collection of
talea, auecdotea, etc., of
Spaniah bouating, taken
frum variuua authora by
Jacquea Oautier, or Oauf-
tier (Rouen, 1C12)

DuscoBOiVM, confectioii

of •rardlnm, tk« WBler
gerwauiler

Omht Tuub BABa, wipe your
moutba, be allent

DiBB, to deck, adoni
UlaCBBBIT, etc. (11. '.W), The
wlae man dlacriutnat«»
thinga which tbe tuul
confounda

DiBfovrr uroR, dlapoard of
Doo.i, Jtidgniriit, verdict
DoBTocB, a dormitory
UuDCB, aub<'r, ae<late

DoiraLAB, tAbT orm iiopaa
or (II. 347). Catherine
I>ouglaa endeavoured to
keep out the murderera of
Jamea I. of BcotUnd by
thriiating her arm through
the ataple of the door
(1437)

Do VBBUM, I five you leave
Dow, dove
Dbamiabb, or DkArrAB, a

caatle belongluf to the
Hamiltona In Fifeahire

;

but Mary proceeded tu
Hamilton Park when ahe
kft MIddrie Caatle

DBAWOAaaiB, b bluatering
branart In The ttthtarvil
(Xm), by O. VilUera, Duke
of Buckingham

Dbbadoob, dread, fear
Ddomob-dambb, s email
dacger with au ornamental
wooden haft

DuBBBA, an old woman who
watcbea that a younger
obaervea the rulea uf
decorum

DcKB or Obbbbt, Jam* a

Hepburn, Earl of BuibKoll
DVBCABBBAT HBAU, Iu the
extreme north of Bcutlaud

Rabb, or BBBB, an eagle
EtBCTUABT, a medical con-

fection or paate
En CBABT CLoa, iu an InchMed

field

Ebhb, or BABH, eagle
EvBBicHB, every
KXRBBIDATBD, or BZBBBB-
DATBD, diaiuherited

Ex OBIBUa rABVCLOBUH, Out
of the moutba of babea

Facibb BirrocBATicA, hip-
pocratic or aickly coun-
tenance

F> KTBUfOALB, B hoop petti-

coat
Fabb, trouble, concern
Fbll, skin ; cruel
Fiat bxpbbimbntuh, etc.

(p. 363), Let the experi-
ment be madu upon a
common body
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Fi.«FMW, or ii*m, pawAliM
Puam, to llattar, mjobt
rovii-nAaaii, iMfc-
hnmnifr

PoDR-aonat' nniT, four

o'clock OMki — • phrBM
uMd by Knoi

Fox, an oM-fuhioned broad-
•wonl

Fa* OS, boM, prompt uid
rMoliit*

Fuscii FAita, or Nichola*
Hranrr, > Mrrsiit of Both-
well, MiniMlm* alio of

Mary, aaaiiteat In the mur-
der of Darnlry

FiODHca, a diitcmper in

hawka
Fwitnu, etc. (p. 3M), In

rain we vex tha rick with

Oaillard, wanton
OAUuan, a lively dance ; a

Ray youth
O ALLOW AT IIAA, a amall,

•tronn breed of Galloway,
the louth-weit extremity
of Scotland

OALorin, acullion, cook'i
boy

O A a A D 1, ganibul, leap,

prinx
OAaiAOou, gaiter*, lemrlnR*
Oaimmlm, broils, confuaiona
OAnaounD, ^ hound that
Kurauaa by light, grey-
ound

OlAB, matter, buainet*
OlAB-aaa, men in armour
Omtic Loai, knowledge of
dancing

Olid, a kite
Olio, quick, aharp, keen
OoxDon, 8u Jomi, fourth

•on of the Earl of Huntly,
and one of Queen Mary'a
lovers, was beheaded at

Aberdeen for treason in

1562
OosrULiu, Reformers
OoDiTT, dreary, desolate
OowD, TO LAT, to embroider

in gold
SaAmnD, equipped, decked
OansTUL, Sir (Irr^tlfil, a

metrical romance, m wliich

are narrated the exploits
of a brave kniftht, 8 i r

Oreysteil. To call a man
by this title, as James V.
did Archibalil Douglas of

Kilspindie, was esteemed
a choice compliment. Sfe
Sir Kger

Oumas. Mary'a mother was
of this [lowcrfiil French
(Lorraine) family

Oct or Waswicx, the hero

of a mediirval romance,
slew a ttarce l>un Cuw n«
Dunsmore Heath, near
Rugby

HArxrr, or HAWirr, whito-
fa<'»d

Haoo, nr hao, a pit or break
in a morass

HAaoAXU, a wild hawk that
haK h< rn tanii'd

HALIimai, UihI hrld under
a religious huuxe

HAiqDiiusi, an ancient
Hreloi'k

HAiat aaiiAT, a groat — 4d.,

of Henry Vlll
Hawicx to HaaaiTAoa

C'astlx. Mary riHin in one
day from Je<lhiirKli (not

Hawick) to Herniilage
Caatle, near the Bo'der,

and back, a total distance
of 40 miles, to visit the Rarl

of Botbwell, who bad heea
wounded In a Border
light

Hat or Ldrcaxtt, the an-
cestor of three noble
Bcottish families — Krrol,

Tweeddale, and KinnonI
— was originally a peasant,

who saved the Bcottish

army from defeat by the
Danes shortly before the
year 094

Hat or Talla, a Borderer,
concerned in the murder
of Damley

Huu.1110, youug of the sea-

trout
HiTWOOD, TnoBAi, dramatist
and actor of the flrst half

of the 17th century
Hic jacit, etc. (p. 114),

Here lies Abbot Eustace
Hob (Orhistum ), uncle of the
Black Laird of Ormiston,
concerned in the murder
of Damley

Hobbt, a strong, active nag
HoDDIN-eaxT, lOugh cloth,

tile natural coltnir of tlie

wool
Holtkood Palaci was re-

built in the reign of Charles

II., not Charles I., namely,
between |i''7l and lt»Tll

Hoonn. or h»odbi>, ciow, the
carrion crow

Horn, ptrr to. Srr Put to
honi

Mors D'attrriiB, digression

Horas, a Roman Catholjr
liook of prayers for private
devotions

Howrr, a haunt, resort

UowLBT, the owl

iLi, (h* aam*; itiA,
•very

In Ai>vuu>rr*Ti, etc. (p.
43tl), Patient in a<lversity,

benevolent In iiriM|>erity

la MiBin, ill lioiibt

Uraaa, or ixoiaB, t<> in-

sinuate, force uiiesi-lf in

inaidiuusly

*IK aT SCMiOL-liATS,' etc.

(p. lii). Sm Mfirhiml nj
Vrnirr, Act i. »'. 1

lirraa MOA, between ourselves
IrTRATB, au riLU, Cuter, my

JacK'A-lut vuAMa, long,
serious faces, like penitents
In Lent

JtixiABT sTArr, a species of
l>attle-a>e formerly used
by tlie men of Jedburgh or
Jnidart

JuaiKo, a beating, whipping
Jassis, straps fastened

round llie legii of a hawk
Jisrta, ciLBBaATU) (p. \'a\.

Howlegl:uA, the German
Till Kiilenspiegel (i. e.

Owl Glass)
Jb ai'iH, etc. (p. 436), I am

iieitlicr king nor prince;
I am the Lord of Coucy

Jibbat, gililiet

Jmobtiko, behaving in an
alfcctml manner. Daunting

Jooi, stoop, duck down;
JOVB A no LIT Tai JAW
a ABO BT, stoop and let tha
wave pass

Joua iiB ni BB, a fast-day
JVLBT, a sweet drink, cordial

Kail, colewort, cabbage
KAiB-rowLs, fowls paid ai

part of rent
KiLriB, a water-spirit

Kbst, to proiiel a boat by
piisiiing a long pole againat
the Iwttuui of the lake

Kbkrs, of Cessford and
Pernieherst, powerful
Border chieftains. Cath-
olics an'd supporters of

Mary Queen of 8<'0ts

KiRo Candaulbs, of ancient
Lydia in Asia Minor, who
ex[M>setJ IiIh wife to Gyges,

in the Uh i-utury B.c.

The lady iiersuwled Gyges
to slay lier hi nband, and
tlien niarrlwl tl.j slayer

KiR!i-aiI.K. Ixitter-miik

KiTTi.l, tiikllah, difficult

KNArscAP, KHAFSCRALLB, Or
RBArscOLL, head-piace or

helmet
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ItABiti IUami«wfM tan
OLiriBIT. The Ihlnl

4»B* of llM trio wu
mmm4 W«ir. Km Alhw
RkMiiajr't Mt*r$rf
(ITM), T«l. I.

I.A Mn Mi HHTOOMt, •
anIvMwU kMory or ebran-
Irl*. tTMilatod (IM*) from
tlw Hun Hitlariiirum of

John C'olonm, OoaUnkaii,
who In I'Oo WM mad*
ArehMsbor o( M«*tiaB,
Kdljr

Imvowabo Towa, runt, in-

laad (aiiMtmMl
LAn>c<MT, an ancient aMwjr
In !nab«rlan4, einw
b«M« tiM RowMi wail

Latolt*, a Uraly danca wHb
a laaplnn map

L*«M*, UTara-MH
LaaiT ranf, a wortblaaa

Lib an X, a (nnncr mnntjr

tt Beotlanil, «mbnclu«
Dnmbarton and |Hirta nf

Btirlinf, Parth, and
Renfiww

Lmaox, an or Tm, Hrnrjt

Darnlay, aldaat mu of Uw
Karl of Lannox

Laana-iAil., broth made
witbout mMt

Lit, retard, hinder
LioiToa irr. It D>a)r be
allowed

LiCToa, an aoelmit Roman
axeentiTe ofllcer

Lraao tAia, where nnbap-
tlaed eblMren and aood
baatbena were beUered by

tbe Roman Oatbollr
Oburob to apend their

etamitjr
Liaa, thin, lonf gnaa;
bentber

Lrraaa, buy
liOAaiaa, lane, meadvw
LocxBBAa, eoane liuen

I/iiiM or Tax CoaaBSOATinii,

leaderaof tbe Reformation
InSeotUnd

LoaaTTO, on tlie Italian
coaat of tbe Adriatic, \j

milea from Aneona; a
church there eontalna the

(npnted) bouae tai which
the Yircin Mai7 lived at

Maxareth
LVATB, the doR of Cuthiillin,

In Ottian'i Poemt:
'Fingal*

LoaOA aOiA OOBTA K-UUIZIA,

Lena roba bat little
knowIedKe

Ltnrr, U|[btad nutch, torch

iiCBDAXa, worthleaa feliuw,

bluckbead

Mab., bafiPMra
MAit-aaasaaas, ana wbe
euHlralea tnilt, etc., an
land for which be pajra

real
Maix, aM>ra
Maivoiio, tha alaward bi

Shakeapaara'i T>rf(/lk

\hht
Ma aiiiKoxaa, my darllna
Maxth, rouB, younti ladlaa

of nnlile birth, attandanta
of the (Juren— Mary Utr-

Uiffuliine, Mary nemlnc,
Mary eatoua, and Mary
Beatnun

Maxx, a Scnirh eoin=:la
l\d. ; a Uuteb eola^
about l>. M.

Mabot, ri.tMBaT, port,

lraml»tril tbe l'Mlm» into

french verae ( IMI ), wbii'b

wrre very papular at cnurt,

and uaualiy Mog to acular
alrn

MAUTMoaa, a dungeon, a
word of MiHiriih origin,

intrciduced probaldy our-
big tlie cniaadiiig era

MAXiAxn, the bead, ikull

MBDioAaaaTUB, medicine
MxxxiB, tha entire eatab-

liahment
MiaoAT caow, aurkot croaa
MauAa, a amalidog, Upilog

;

aaBAX-rAaa, cur of a page
Maromei'oncAi., phyaiog'
nomlcal

Mxw, to coullna; cage for

hawka
MirxLa, great, big

Hixioii, a favourite; pert,

laucy wnman
MiRT, to aim at

MixaoB or KmoHTiinoD, with
f«ll.T titli-, T/if Mirror
of Prmrrly Drrili anil
knighlhniHi, rlr., Irnni-

lalni out ii/lhe Spimith by
Mnrgnrrl Tyirr iinj R. P.
(ISnvnail)

MiTRRiDATB, an antidote to
piiiaon

Mo ax Bconco, in Scotch
faaliion

MiiKmRO BBLLa, uaed in a
morrin danre

MoBiHAMCB, au old game at

card* or dice, in which
alienee waa abaolutely

uecenaary
Mttaso la thb Paduwx, a
play (I4IV*) by IsHac Bii'ker-

taSe, the plot being baaed
upon Carvaiitea'a norel
The Jealimt lliubimd

Mt'atTXB, ItuHur or, aup-

preaawl with violeiioe the
fanatic aud iupiuua pro-

•aadlaga tt the Anfc
I la HUaatar, tha

al WaatfhaUa, iniia^lal

iffir
MimauB, a UqaM amaiura
= 1 ptat

Mt aaaaL aoanna aav ax,

ele. (p. Xki), an alluatnn to

tbe eowiitioa In wbi<h
Mary wax lad lalo Bdiii

burgh after the battk of

Oailarry HiU, and the
itwiaa tbal followed in the

PrOToat'a bouae
MTaTAaoaoB, bilarpreler ol

myateriea

Nb AccaaaBBM, etc. (p. SiDi,

Oo not into the irainctU

ebamhar ualeea InTlled

NxMaaoirxio ux, agraad ill,

diaagreeti

Nick wrra bat, diaappoint
by denying

NicoL roBBBT, a Border
diatrlct of Cumberland

Oblait, obliged, aogaged to

OvBK HxAvxa't roxxoDX,
Heaven forbid ; oraaOoD'i
ruBBouB, Oud forbid

Faixbaib, a variety of apple

Pajob, Hbbbi, a Parialiui

bwyar. Prinrt Soly waa
puUlahed In 1740

Paubvboi, the atceraman of

£neaa. Set VlrgU'a
jfCitfid, T.

rABTLBB, keeper of pantry,

one bi charge of proviaioua

pABTocrLS, aUpper
Pabtbl roBT, a bit of a poet,

indUTerent poet
Pabbbt, relative

PABTtar, a portion of dreaa,

aa a karcuaf, for a lady 'a

neck and sbouldera
Pab von ou rArr, by vio-

lence, actiwl force
Pam-hb, Batter
Patch, paltry fellow, fool

Patxx, or rAVAM, a alow,

atately dance
PxAXUX HurrLxx, a lace veil

PxxL-Houax, a ainall aquare
tower of refuge

PxiiTia, the plague ,

PXTITX rLAHXBXaa A XIXN,

uaeleaa little aword
PaTBoMXL, burtenuu'a large

piiitol

PlcXTHAXK, an offlcioua in-

ternutikller, toady
I'lX, magpie
PiLxixwiHxa, inatrumenta fur

torturing the flngera

Placx, a auull rornier cniii

^ id. of a penny Euglioh



hlini. In IntonrMTr, pUah
Pocvwa *, (tr. (p. '.Till,

A rup 4ratoMl la Iko mnrn-

Mrai
^WAca*. toot la Iha font
roBAiata WBM, a box of

parfaaw
KruMAT, parmt
PDBTiaan, ooa poMMalnc or
labarltiat part of a

Pvmi, foma-nrr, a nmel
bftkUiHl 3 <|iiarta, tankanl

Pbjibu era, etc. (p. 'JWli,

Th« dorlor la the rtatil

whm ha aaku for hiii fnn
PSiMMi, a Roaan nucii<tr*i«
l>a«aa«Tio, mpiM&wim,
oAclooa

Panrtu, to publUh
Pmoo rsAT, a porwm of iti-

MiVarablc prtdo
P«DDt«a.avBa Hnma, a
atrontboM of thr Arm-
tronn In Ll>l<l«a<i*|p. Sfr
Iha elrciimiitaiipmi ulliiilril

to in Beott'a Minttrrlni of
IhfUmllUh Konlrr : ' t»,k
n' the Cow,' Tol. ii. pp.
83-75

»*»l«, poor
Pot to MOM, piiMlely rail
upon one to pay a debt
under pain nf being pr>-
elalmed (uilty of treaKm

Ptbt, magpla

QcAiaiLL-rAira, a dUinond-
ahapad nane, fnmiml like
a quarrell, the heail of the
arrow of a croaa-bow

QtTBAa, wench
Qoaaa Raaaar, Mirjr of
Ouiae (or Lorraine ), tiiotlier

otMary Queen of 8uoU
QvHBJ. wheel
(linnu., till

QtriD Dirn, mi. What
doit thou »ay, i ly ion '.'

QcoCtqUB DOHIKB? how
lonf, Lord?

Rathokd LoLun, a I3tli

century philnanphpr, a
native of Majorru, wh»
iuTented a lyatem o(
mechanical logic with I

which he tried to convert
|the Mohunmedaii* t o
i

Chri»tianity
Raooaa'n trca, the Mow

that ao i<ft<in falU »n nnt-
who interferea in a quarrel

Rann up, tidy, put in order
RaiHi, to counael, adviae

:

advice
Resautt, lobo or, one hold-

you XI— 20

GI.OSSAHV

ln« terrllnrial jurMlrtlon
ronferml hy the hina

RBaaTTBB, irtie who harnnnra
Intiw rharartere and
cnminiUa

R'. VBILlBCVnt'll, etc. (p.
:V«lj, Awake, fair aleeper

HirLBa, a hawk tliAt <'ati'hen
ita pri-y by (he faatbera
Mily

Riva, t» mill, tear
R<ira, <ll>l»n

Hoaa, It riK k
R<MBB*«aT Tornan, a ri>n.

»|>li'ii»ua hill III t;i«velanil.
North RIdliiB nf Vnrkxiiire

Ro'lBWt 1, « Nil LlM*«, »
pupiiUr OH-trlial mnuiire
thai waa iitill xiinK iii thi>

•Irri-ta iif Kilinhurgh aa
late an i;7l> 4Srf l.iiiig,

Kuril/ Mrlr irnl Tnlf 1 1 K'JIi

I

RowtNTBaa, In |HiiHilar

aiiiii-ratitinn a tnaru
aitaliut witchea

RtirrLB, to play the bully,
i|ii.wrrl

RiTRa, I'lub, cudgel

8a B«*, prniM-rly fUhni,
ilaiiuht.T .( Holrmy, kiiin
"f Kuyjit, Dip luAiilni whu
waa rfwiH-il from thi-
PrnKiiii hy Bt. Gfiiri[i-

8t. Jamb« or ('imnn-TBLLA,
a relcbrjlcd ri-^ort cif pU-
griniH, at Santiago, :ili

milea frnin ('uriiiiim, in
thi> north i-f fpain

8t, Mautin or Hi'iLKixa, tin-

8t. 8withiii ur Mpepiiig
•aiiit of 8<'otlanil. If lii^

fekti VAl i-lth, (. r. I">lh,

Jnlyt provp wcT, forty
days «>1 rain an- fipw-to'I " i

BALBano, ai HooL nr, raiikHd i

aathe flr«t uii'>lii'al wl 1
j

in Kiirnpe during the early I

Midtlle Agea
|

BaLVB in NOMIXC aANI'TO,
'

Hail in tlie holy name ;

'

Balvbti bt Vim, Hail alwi
to you

SAamoxV r<iirnait4/rir« or
Thf F,)ir .V<iiil i,/ riifion

I li'i-'U'.), by William Kamjinon
Sahtxb, nime
BAmTx RaNKnirra. uRt rnn

HK, fit. Heiiet, iiray fur me
Stalit. iliiiiierxi'il, deparnti'il

BcAira, a prei'ipitiiiiK hank or
riM'k

BcxiTT, MirnAKL. the niagi-
eiaii, who flgiireH in Siott'ii

l.ny nf thr l.nsi Miunlrrl
Strip, to nuMk. iiilii'

BaxTos'a mrMri, tlie gmve
8 1 R c L A I B, O L I y B K, an
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nnworthy (atrnarlta M
Jane. V.

•iB KnKB, one of the hemaa
of I ir- imputar Irtlh century
H<-oti • <h mnuiH'e Sir Kifrr,
Sir linilhim', ntut Sir
firriHleil, nr Mtr Kilgat
itml Sir Urimr

Bib Itaiaa. Srr Rlr R«er
Maaai.*, akilliil, runniog la
implea, etc

HaiiHif.iBn, amirkini
BsKon, a Hllet with which a

tniiiilen binda her hair
A.xiirraRTM, b<ibMea
Haru rm joimib, a character

III .HulMimmfr Siyhl't
If rift III

Holt a A Knoa, or Bootba
Hill, the weatemmiHit
rhlgp nf the LiAinniornioar
Hilla In Lothian

BfAB wir*, fortune-teller
BrBBHiT i>iia« rinaa, the
faithful (ling) deapltaa
brihea

8PBiNa\Ln, a atrlpling
BoitAB, ahiirt and thick, Minat
BTAHaBL, reil linaeywoolaey
Htavinu tan tailimo, atrlk-

iug tlie Uiar with a ataff
and pulling the dog by the
tail

HTBiarr, nhiit

HTBitToB. the Greek herald
in the Trojan War, whone
voice wan e<pial to thoae of
any Hfty men

BriMip loi a falcon^, awnnp,
darting ilimn on ita prey

ftTorr, a veawl or mcaaiire
fur liipiidH

8 p a » I o n. L o coNrBaKioKia,
iiider the Heal of confeialon

I'i'BTUi K. Miiiienhat aad
i4ru I'MBK.t V1T1!« at'l, Mlll|i*r

the Hh.tile of iim own vine
8i ci'iiRV. 1 hirory
Huraaiain, to auapand,

|IO^tI»OHe

Tacb IB Latir roa a cardlb,
silence in the woril

TtLB-FTBT, a tell Ule
Tbrt, attinil, tend
Trrcel uBiiTLB, a trained
m^c fiUroii

TiwTirirAT«, lertifieate

Tbbtoo!!, or T«»ToN, a ailver

ruin In.

Thbban, LBAR.<nD, a learned
man ii Hhakeapearian
pliraae il.rttr. Act. iii.

ac. 4

1

THBnciN, the originator uf
the ancient f^reek drama

Thvmbibiri, thumb-acrewi,
iiiatrunient of torture



450 GLOSSARY

TlLIDBT, > lie
TaLTTAiLBT, nonnnM I •

fig (or 1

To CALL np HIM, etc. (p.

435), from Hilton'i /<
Pemeroso

TOLMOTB, jail

ToTOi MDIDD*, etc. (p. 283),

The whole world acUi the
pUyer

Tovs 01 JOHSUCB, juggler'*
trink

T>A>aAM, '>r TKASaBAM, •
trinket 'mpery orna-
ment

Teon, » church on the High
Street of Edinburgh

TDMI8, a cough
Tdto, cito, JUCDMra, lately,

quickly, pleamntly
Two and a rLAca, two Scotch
nenniee and a plack= id.

English

Uac!,i Tm Ca«dihal.
Char! i of Ouiae, brother
to Mary'* mother, was the
real ruler of France during

the reign of Mary'i flret

huiband, the feeble
r ancia II.

Oa Dud, etc. Ip. 136), one
Ood, one faith, one king,

one law
Umiuuauoh, whiaky

VAiiQuiin, or BAsqcnra, gown
or pKtticnat, worn by
Baaqiic nnd Spnniah women

ViNDisHK, or vKNDACB, a rare

kind of white fiah, whoae
lleah ia accounted a great
delicacy

VaBTD-OAKDili, a hoop
petticoat

Vra-Da-PATB, the cnmmon
wine of tile country

Vitus, yictuM"
Viz LicrruH, acarcely al-

lowable

Wa>ioii, with a, with a
Teugeaiice, the devil

!

yfur, flap, stroke of a wing
Wablock, a wizard
Waub, worse

Witt, or wait, a waving,
beckoning, aignalling

Wbibo, fate, deatiny
WBIB-Hsa, war-men, soldiers
Wbltbo, furnished with a

liem or border
Whaot, curlew
WRaLT, to gull, wheedle
WmTB-BOT, petted faTourite,
darling

n'lHPLB, a Teil

WiHB AHD Btrsi. Vintners
and tavern-keepers uwd
in the Middle Ages to hang
out a bush or bunch of

ivy to indicate that their

house was an inn ; hnire
the proverb, 'Good wine
needs no bush

'

WrrcH or Bbbblit. Sfe
Southey'a ballad The Old
Wotnan o/ Berkeley

WoROT, will not
Vbath tod hot, do not get
wroth

Wtlu-goat, under vest

Toldbiro, or roBLia,
yellow-hammer, bird
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AtBOT, the Norel, iz
Abbot of Unrauon, 119, 122, 431. See alto
Woodcock, Adun

Ambrosius, Abbot, controveriy with
Warden, 3; elected abbot, llfi; coii-

fronti the reTellers, 123; meeting with
bit brother, I'M; adinoniahei Kuland at
Kinroaa, SIK) ; at Lochlrveu Castlp. :iS2

;

at ..JUigaide, 405 ; proteata against Mary
going to Eugbuid, 423 ; hia laat days, 427

Arbroath, Lord, 39li ; hot xeal at Laugaide,
408

Auchtermuchty, the carrier, 3lil

Author, bla Introduction, ii ; Kpiatle to
Captain Clutterbuclc, xv ; anecdote of his
father, 430

Avenel, Lady of, her lonely life, 3; wit-
neaaes Roland's accident, O; her affec-
tion for him, 8, 17; interview with
Magdalen Oneme, 12

Babtom, EUubeth, Nun of Kent, 109, 430
Blinkboolie. See Boniface, Abhot
Boniface, Abbot, at Kinroaa, 306, 391); at

Uuudrennaii, 4^
Brid^t, Abbess, 8G; her fanaticiam, 100;

chidea Catherine, 1U6
Bruce, and Melrose, 442

Chalhers's r.lfe o/ Queen M. y, qunteil, 438
Clutterbuik, Captain, Author's Kpiatle tu,

XV
Coleridge's Christabel, quoted, 435
I'roukstone Castle, 411, 440

Dan of the Howlethirst. See Drugon
Dark Orey Man (Douglaa), 30(, 438
U.irnley's murder, IM, 337
Douee's llliiilrations lu Shakfpeare, quoted.
433

Douglaa, George, 22r> ; his talk with Ri>land
on the locli, 2.%7 : confesses his treachery,
321 ; at Uryfe^ bale's death, 3<i3 ; protects
Mary against the bullets, 389; hia care
for lier on the ride, 393 ; his pride, 3'.I7 ;

watches over Mary at Laugside, 409 ; his
dMtb, 416 ; the historical person, 439

{
Douglaa, William, 440

' Dragon, at Kenuaquhair, 120 ; (trips olT hia
disguise, l:t3

Drury, his reports to (Veil, 439
Dryfemlale, Jasper, 249 ; locks out Roland,

31(1; asks him lo carry the tidings, 32C;
attempts to |H>ison Mary, 340; his fatal-
ism, 344, 'M4; himself bears the tidings,
3W) ; slain by Henry Seyton, 3<13

Dundreiuiau Abbey, Mary at, 420

I

Edinbdrsh, approach to, 152 ; streets of,
I 155
Evil apirlta, auperatition regarding, 143, 435

i

Fairs, Scottish, 27f), 437
,
Fanfarona, ItiU, 43ti

i

' Fauae Koodrage,' Va)
! Fisher, Ralph, 58
Fleming, Dame Mary, 219 ; remonstrates
with Catherine, 247; leaving Lochleveu

I Caatle, 387
Flemings and Hollandera, 24

i

Oarblok, the traitor, 2)^2, 437
. Ulendiuuing, Eilward. See Ambrosius,
I

Abbot
i Oleudinning, Sir Hilbert, hia position, 1

;

' returns to Avenel Castle, 2(1 ; description
of, 2-'; his lineage, 2<;, 429; his coldness
to Rokuid, 28 ; interrupts the revellers,
132; takes Roland into his si-rvice, 137;
meeting with liis brother, 138

; pursue*
Roland at Laugside, 415

Olemlonwyne lineage, 2(!, 429
Glossary. 445
Gosh hav\k, S2, 430. See also ' Faufe Food-

rage'
Grj-me. Mai;daleii, interiiew with Lvlv
Avenel.lJ; meets UMlanil at St Cutli-
bert's. "0; iftiiiles liim, 7ti; gets a'imit-
tanee into the nunnery, 8.">

; her laiiaticism,
hm, IMS; tiikes Kolanil to Al)!--) of St.
M;*ry'.-^, Ill; her indignation at the rev-
ellers. IJl, 127; gives lier permission to
RolatKl. I4<l; her iiijiineliuns t'l him, 145;
as .Mutlier Nicneven, JMJ; upbraiJs R.»-
laud, 2 IS ; bruugl.t to Lochleveu Castle,
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3E0; her enthuaium for Mary, 3S4: an-
nouncen Roland'a dxacent, 3\K>; the name
Mothrr Nicnevpii, 438

Omine, Rolaud, rfwiied by Wnlf, 6 ; takmi
into Lruly Avt*iifra fwrvii-'ft, I'J; ahriiiks

from 8ir HullMft, '.iH; hie poaitiou at
Aveuel CaMtle, :KI; kiiot'kH down tlie fal-

coner, 34 ; nova out of the chapel, 43

;

ex|wlle<l the cuHtli-, i'J; enconnter with
Ralph Finher, 5H ; oaaiBted by Wooili'oi^k,

<i3; nierts M»Kdaleii Oriuie, 7)); htii at-

tachment to Roman '>*holie Church, 77 ;

flrat iieea Catherine, HH ; finda her in the
coW'atable, 103; on the road with Mag-
<<Blen, 111 ; stabs the Abbot of Uureaaon,
128 ; enters Sir Halbert's service, 137 ;

eta off (or Edinburith, 148; aids the
Seytona, 157; uumuea Catherine, liiU;

invades Lord SeytoiiN linuiie, liri; in

Eresence of Hurray, 175 ; at St. Micliael's
oatelrie, 18(> ; reooguisea Catherine as a .

pase, 190; accepts the sword, 193; ap-
pointed page to Blary, 203 ; arrives at

j

Lochleven Castlu, '.'15 ; draws Lord I

Seyton's aword, 'SK ; attenda upon Dame
|

FlemluK and Catherine, 244 ; listens to
Henderson's instructioiiH, 253 ; thoughts

;

of leaving Locrhlcveu, 255; confides in
i

Ueorge DougLv, 257 ; upbraided by Catli- I

erine, 2(!0; wamml by Henderson, 20C;
'

visits Kinross, 274 ; in company with !

Dr. Lundin, 27<>; recogniiieM Catherine
(Henry) again, 289; makes love to her
(him), 290; (oUows her (him) to Mother
NIcneven's, 29S; upbraided by Hutlier
Nicneven,29C; interview with Abbot Am-
broaius, 300 ; altercation with Dryfesdale,
310 ; locked out, 311! ; confronts Henry
Seyton in the garden, 320; declines to
carry the tidings, 326 ; won over by Cath-
erine, 330; matters cleared up With
Catherine, 373 ; forges false keys, 377 ;

teals the real keys, 38S ; U)cks the castle
door* behind him, 388; disputes with
Henry Seyton, 399 ; approaches the battle

at Langside, 413 ; rescues Henry Seyton,
416 ; hb lineage, 426 ; hia marriage, 427

Hawu, for falconry, 33; bag for their

meat, 66, 429
Henderson, the chaplain, 2S0 ; his talk with
Roland, 266; conversation with Mary, 270

Hobby-horw, 120, 432
Hollanders and Flemings, 24
Holyrood House, time of tale, 1C8
Howleglaa. See Abbot of Unreason
Hoirlfl, poem, 382, 439
Hunting mass, 117,430
Hyndman, the uslier, 174, 177

iMTBODCcnoR, Author's, ix; Epistle to
Captain Clutterbuck, xv

KnBT Cruss, 278, 361, 438
Keltie, 01<1, the landlord, 362
Kenuaquhair, monastery of, 111
Kinross, revels at, 276, 284
Kirk of Fiekl, 164, 337

Lanolakm, William, the apparitor, 431
Lang- ie, battle of, 407, 440
Latimer, Biuliop, quoted, 433
Leslies, skirmish with the Seytons, 168
Lilian, tfap Halting maid, II, 18, 21,46; in-
forms upon Koloiid, 37 ; discusses him
with Wingale, 3li. 52

Liiideaay, Lord, 2U(i; reception of, by
Mary, 224 ; his brutal rudeuesa to her,
240, 437

' Liatncth, go<1p people, everiche one,' 286
Lochleven, Ijwly of, 214; lends Roland to

Kinross, 2t'><J ; in attendance un Mary, 312

;

leanis of George Douglas's treachery, 321

;

is told by Dryfesdule of his attempt to
poison Mary, 340; her anxiety, 343; acts
aa steward, 308 ; Uunted by Mary, 373

;

the keys stolen from her, 385
Lochleven Castle, 210; Mary's life at, 261 ;

her escape m, 386
Lundiu, Dr. i^uke, 270; brought to Loch-

leven Castle, 3fiO

MA1DE5 of Morton, 172, 437
Mary Queen of Scots, her situation, 162;

description of, 21U; emotion on haariug
Lindesay's voice, 220; receives the dep-
utation, 223; abdicates the throne, 239,
437 ; her life at Lochleven, 251 ; interview
with Henderson, 270; detected in tight,
3.il ; accepts Roland's devoted oiler, &t> ;

remiiided uf Damley's .uurder, 337 ; the
attempt to poison her, 340 ; acts the sick
person, 349 ; supposed conspiracy against
her, 368, 438 ; taunU Lady of Lochliaveu,
373 ; her escape, 38C, 439 ; her demeanour
and bearing, 386, 439 ; shows herself to
her adherents, ^6; iuterposaa between
Roland and Henry Seyton, 398; at the
battle of Langside, 407 ; tidies refuga in
Fi _land,422

Ma^., hunting, 117, 430
Melroxe Abbey, 442. Set alto Kennaquhair
MelviUe, Sir Robert, 207, 437; at Loch-

leven, 223; advises Mary, 236
Morton, Earl of, his interviawa with Murray,

178, 206
MufBed man, 3CC, 438
Murray, the Regent, 176; in conference
with Morton, 178, 206; instructiona to
Round, 203

Nicmrin, Mother, i-ef Qneme, Magdalen
Nicolas, Father, his g. r>e, 114
Niddrie Castle, Queen Mary at, 394
Nun of Kent, 109, 430

Plat, open-air, at Kinroaa, 284
Peter Bridge-Ward, 148
Phyaiciana, pedantry of, 277

Rardal, retainer of Lochleven, 215, 342,
370

Risiio, place of his assaasination, 173

1

Kiithvrn'a part in, 227
Robin Hood and Little John, 121, 433
Rosabelle, Mary's horse, 393
Ruthven, Lord, at Lochleven, 220
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St. Bkidoit, nunnery of, 104, 430
8t. Cuthlwrt'i rail, Ui, 4.11

Ht. Michael's hoHtclriv, 187

St. Serf lalwd, 315
Bcotluiil, vuuditioii of, time uf tale, .'m, 1.72,

4M
Scottiah fain, ITI!, 437
Sevton, Catbtti iiic, K.S ; first talk with Kd-

hiud, lU; diM-overtJ in the cow-ntaMf,
103; sapieU liy Ki>laiul in EilinbiirKli, H^;
in attendance on (jiieeu Mary, 'SS! ; tt^iwa
Roland, ',M3; upbraids him, 'Si); uiu:*

him to the Queen, 'SM; her aiiKer at
Lady Fleming, 338; cleara up m:itter»
with him, 373; pledgea lieraelf for Ku-
land'a Bdelitv, 388; at Laiigside, 4<KI

;

marriage, 427
Sevton, Henry, at St. Micluiel'a hoatelrie,

laO; given Roland the anord, lil.'t;

witchea Woodcock, VXt ; in di.^giiirie at
Kinroac, 'J87: mistaken fur Catherine,
289; followed by Roland, Wr,; con-
fronted by him, 320; ataba Dryfesd.ile,
303; aaaiats Mary to ewajie, S87 ; his
diapute with Roland, 3!KI; giiea to hin
father'a aid, 411; reacued by Rulaiul,
and death, 415

Seyton, ' ird, flght with the Lealiea, 1.W;
reward.. Roland, IW; hia advice to Mary,
230 ; at Niddrie Caatle, 397 ; at Langside,
408 ; hia fldelity to Mary, 430

Sheritf of Cumberland, 4'.'2

fiir John Otdcattle, quoted, 432
SpiriU, evil, auperatitiou regarding, 143, 435

Tiitff nf l/if Ornil, i|unt>-i1, 4.V>

'The friars of Kail drank In'rrybruwii ale,*
l.^l

'Tli^ I'aip, that pagan full of pride,' 132,
4:i,'»

Tillnionth Cha|icl, 4'.".)

• I'rini gii tr'i," |;12, lull, 435
TiiHii, Siotcli, 2S'.(

U.SKtAso.N, AblK,t of, 119, 431

WARnKN, Henry, 3; reprovea Lady Avenel,
.'<, 39 ; di.-tlike to Roland, 31 ; aermou
against him, 41

Wliite Lady of Avenel, 427
WingHte, the steward, 29; hia policy, 35;
aunimoned before La<ly Avenel, 38; dU-
cusaea Ridand with Lilias, M, political
apeiniLitiouK, 54

Wiiig-the-Wind, Michael, l«»; conJucta
Roland to Murray, 173; awakens him
with a comnjisHion, 11H.I

Wulf, the atUKhnnnd, 5 ; reat^uea Roland, fi

;

jealuuuy nf him, .'< ; delight at seeiug Sir
Halbert, 27

Woodcock, Adam, the falconer, 33;
kniH'keil down by Roland, ."U ; awiiata
him, 03; act!) Abbot of Unreanon, 119,
122; his identity diwovercd, 134 ; attenda
Roland, 147 ; rccognisiMl by Wing-the-
Wind, 109: carouses at St. Michael's hoa-
telrie, 187 ; switilied by Henry Seyton,
195; emotion at parting from Roland,
2011 ; at Langside, 418 ; carries deapatchea
to Roland, 424




