| vanhoe

by Sir Walter Scott

CHAPTER |

Thus communed these; while to their lowy doneg,
The full-fed swine return'd with eveni ng honeg;
Conpell*d, reluctant, to the several sties,
Wth din obstreperous, and ungrateful cries.

Pope' s _CQOdyssey_.

In that pleasant district of merry England which

is watered by the river Don, there extended in ancient
times a large forest, covering the greater part

of the beautiful hills and valleys which |ie between
Sheffield and the pleasant town of Doncaster. The
remai ns of this extensive wood are still to be seen
at the noble seats of Wentworth, of Warncliffe

Par k, and around Rot herham Here haunted of

yore the fabul ous Dragon of Wantley; here were

fought many of the npbst desperate battles during

the Gvil Wars of the Roses; and here also flourished
in ancient tinmes those bands of gallant outlaws,
whose deeds have been rendered so popul ar

in English song

Such being our chief scene, the date of our story
refers to a period towards the end of the reign of

Richard 1., when his return fromhis |ong captivity



had beconme an event rather w shed than hoped

for by his despairing subjects, who were in the
meanti me subj ected to every species of subordinate
oppression. The nobl es, whose power had becone
exorbitant during the reign of Stephen, and whom
the prudence of Henry the Second had scarce reduced
to sone degree of subjection to the crown,

had now resuned their ancient license in its utnost
extent; despising the feeble interference of the
English Council of State, fortifying their castles,
i ncreasing the nunber of their dependants, reducing
all around themto a state of vassal age, and
striving by every neans in their power, to place

t hensel ves each at the head of such forces as might
enable himto nake a figure in the national convul sions

whi ch appeared to be i npendi ng.

The situation of the inferior gentry, or Franklins,

as they were called, who, by the law and spirit

of the English constitution, were entitled to hold

t hensel ves i ndependent of feudal tyranny, becane

now unusual |y precarious. |If, as was nost generally
the case, they placed thensel ves under the

protection of any of the petty kings in their vicinity,
accepted of feudal offices in his household, or

bound thensel ves by nutual treaties of alliance

and protection, to support himin his enterprises,

they m ght indeed purchase tenporary repose; but

it must be with the sacrifice of that independence

whi ch was so dear to every English bosom and at

the certain hazard of being involved as a party in
what ever rash expedition the anbition of their protector

m ght lead himto undertake. On the other



hand, such and so nultiplied were the neans of

vexation and oppressi on possessed by the great

Barons, that they never wanted the pretext, and
seldomthe will, to harass and pursue, even to the

very edge of destruction, any of their |ess powerful

nei ghbours, who attenpted to separate thensel ves
fromtheir authority, and to trust for their protection,
during the dangers of the times, to their own

i nof fensi ve conduct, and to the |laws of the |and.

A circunstance which greatly tended to enhance

the tyranny of the nobility, and the sufferings of

the inferior classes, arose fromthe consequences

of the Conquest by Duke WIIliam of Nornandy.

Four generations had not sufficed to blend the hostile
bl ood of the Normans and Angl o- Saxons, or to

unite, by common | anguage and nutual interests,

two hostile races, one of which still felt the elation
of triunph, while the other groaned under all the
consequences of defeat. The power bad been conpletely
pl aced in the hands of the Norman nobility,

by the event of the battle of Hastings, and it had
been used, as our histories assure us, with no noderate
hand. The whol e race of Saxon princes and

nobl es had been extirpated or disinherited, with

few or no exceptions; nor were the nunbers great

who possessed land in the country of their fathers,
even as proprietors of the second, or of yet inferior
cl asses. The royal policy had | ong been to weaken,

by every neans, legal or illegal, the strength of a
part of the popul ati on which was justly considered

as nourishing the nost inveterate antipathy to their

victor. All the nonarchs of the Norman race had



shown the nost marked predilection for their Nornman
subj ects; the | aws of the chase, and many

others equally unknown to the nilder and nore

free spirit of the Saxon constitution, had been fixed
upon the necks of the subjugated inhabitants, to add
weight, as it were, to the feudal chains wth which
they were | oaded. At court, and in the castles of
the great nobles, where the ponp and state of a court
was emul at ed, Norman- French was the only | anguage
enpl oyed; in courts of law, the pleadings

and judgnents were delivered in the sane tongue.

In short, French was the |anguage of honour, of
chivalry, and even of justice, while the far nore
manly and expressive Angl o- Saxon was abandoned

to the use of rustics and hinds, who knew no ot her
Still, however, the necessary intercourse between
the lords of the soil, and those oppressed inferior
bei ngs by whomthat soil was cultivated, occasioned
the gradual formation of a dialect, conmpounded
betw xt the French and t he Angl o- Saxon, in which
they could render thenselves nutually intelligible
to each other; and fromthis necessity arose by
degrees the structure of our present English | anguage,
in which the speech of the victors and the

vanqui shed have been so happily bl ended together

and whi ch has since been so richly inproved by

i mportations fromthe classical |anguages, and from

those spoken by the southern nations of Europe.

This state of things | have thought it necessary
to prenmise for the information of the general reader
who might be apt to forget, that, although no great

hi storical events, such as war or insurrection, mark



t he existence of the Angl o- Saxons as a separate
peopl e subsequent to the reign of WIliamthe Second,
yet the great national distinctions betw xt

them and their conquerors, 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 Conquest had inflicted, and to maintain a line
of separation betw xt the descendants of the victor

Nor mans and the vanqui shed Saxons.

The sun was setting upon one of the rich grassy

gl ades of that forest, which we have nentioned in

the beginning of the chapter. Hundreds of broad-headed,
short-stemed, wi de-branched oaks, which

had wi tnessed perhaps the stately march of the Roman
soldiery, flung their gnarled arns over a thick

carpet of the nost delicious green sward; in sonme

pl aces they were interm ngled with beeches, hollies,

and copsewood of various descriptions, so closely

as totally to intercept the | evel beans of the sinking
sun; in others they receded from each ot her

form ng those I ong sweeping vistas, in the intricacy

of which the eye delights to lose itself, while inmagination
considers themas the paths to yet wilder

scenes of silvan solitude. Here the red rays of

the sun shot a broken and discoloured Iight, that
partially hung upon the shattered boughs and nossy
trunks of the trees, and there they illumnated in
brilliant patches the portions of turf to which they

made their way. A considerable open space, in the



m dst of this glade, seened fornerly to have been
dedicated to the rites of Druidical superstition

for, on the sunmit of a hillock, so regular as to
seemartificial, there still remained part of a circle
of rough unhewn stones, of |arge dinensions. Seven
stood upright; the rest had been disl odged from

their places, probably by the zeal of some convert

to Christianity, and |lay, sonme prostrate near their
fornmer site, and others on the side of the hill. One
| arge stone only had found its way to the bottom

and in stopping the course of a small brook, which
glided snmoothly round the foot of the emi nence,

gave, by its opposition, a feeble voice of nurnur

to the placid and el sewhere silent streaniet.

The human figures which conpleted this | andscape,
were in nunber two, partaking, in their dress

and appearance, of that wild and rustic character

whi ch bel onged to the woodl ands of the West-Riding

of Yorkshire at that early period. The

el dest of these men had a stern, savage, and wild
aspect. His garnment was of the sinplest form

i magi nabl e, being a close jacket with sl eeves, conposed
of the tanned skin of sone aninmal, on which

the hair had been originally left, but which had
been worn of in so nmany places, that it would

have been difficult to distinguish fromthe patches
that remai ned, to what creature the fur had bel onged.
This prineval vestnent reached fromthe

throat to the knees, and served at once all the

usual purposes of body-clothing; there was no w der
opening at the collar, than was necessary to

admt the passage of the head, fromwhich it may



be inferred, that it was put on by slipping it over
t he head and shoul ders, in the manner of a nodern
shirt, or ancient hauberk. Sandals, bound wth

t hongs nmade of boars' hide, protected the feet, and
aroll of thin leather was twined artificially round
the | egs, and, ascendi ng above the calf, left the
knees bare, like those of a Scottish Hi ghl ander

To nake the jacket sit yet nore close to the body,
it was gathered at the niddle by a broad | eat hern
belt, secured by a brass buckle; to one side of

whi ch was attached a sort of scrip, and to the other
a ram's horn, accoutred with a nouthpiece, for the
purpose of blowing. |In the same belt was stuck

one of those |ong, broad, sharp-pointed, and two-edged
knives, with a buck's-horn handl e, which

were fabricated in the nei ghbourhood, and bore

even at this early period the nane of a Sheffield
whittle. The nan had no covering upon his head,

whi ch was only defended by his own thick hair,
matted and tw sted together, and scorched by the

i nfluence of the sun into a rusty dark-red col our
form ng a contrast with the overgrown beard upon

hi s cheeks, which was rather of a yellow or anber
hue. One part of his dress only remains, but it is
too remarkabl e to be suppressed; it was a brass
ring, resenbling a dog's collar, but wthout any
openi ng, and sol dered fast round his neck, so |oose
as to formno inpedinment to his breathing, yet so
tight as to be incapable of being renoved, excepting
by the use of the file. On this singular gorget

was engraved, in Saxon characters, an inscription

of the following purport:---""Qurth, the son of

Beowul ph, is the born thrall of Cedric of Rotherwood.'



Besi de the swine-herd, for such was Qurth's occupati on,
was seated, upon one of the fallen Druidical nonunments,
a person about ten years younger in appearance,

and whose dress, though resenbling his conpanion's in form
was of better materials, and of a nmore fantastic appearance.
H s jacket had been stained of a bright purple hue,
upon which there had been sone attenpt to paint
grotesque ornanents in different col ours.

To the jacket he added a short cloak, which

scarcely reached half way down his thigh

it was of crinmson cloth, though a good deal soil ed,
lined with bright yellow, and as he could transfer it
fromone shoulder to the other, or at his pleasure draw it
all around him its width, contrasted with its want of

| ongitude, formed a fantastic piece of drapery.

He had thin silver bracelets upon his arns, and on his
neck a collar of the sane nmetal bearing the inscription
" “Wanba, the son of Wtless, is the thrall of

Cedric of Rotherwood.'' This personage had the

same sort of sandals with his conpani on, but instead

of the roll of |eather thong, his |legs were

cased in a sort of gaiters, of which one was red

and the other yellow. He was provided also with

a cap, having around it nore than one bell, about

the size of those attached to hawks, which jingled

as he turned his head to one side or other; and as

he sel domrenmained a mnute in the sanme posture,

the sound mi ght be considered as incessant. Around

the edge of this cap was a stiff bandeau of | eather

cut at the top into open work, resenbling a coronet,
whil e a prolonged bag arose fromwthin it,

and fell down on one shoul der |ike an ol d-fashi oned



ni ghtcap, or a jelly-bag, or the head-gear of a
nmodern hussar. It was to this part of the cap that
the bells were attached; which circunstance, as

wel|l as the shape of his head-dress, and his own

hal f -crazed, hal f-cunni ng expression of countenance,
sufficiently pointed himout as belonging to

the race of donestic clowns or jesters, maintained
in the houses of the wealthy, to help away the
tedi um of those |ingering hours which they were
obliged to spend within doors. He bore, like his
compani on, a scrip, attached to his belt, but had
nei ther horn nor knife, being probably considered
as belonging to a class whomit is esteened dangerous
to intrust with edge-tools. In place of these,

he was equi pped with a sword of lath, resenbling
that with which Harl equin operates his wonders

upon t he nodern stage.

The outward appearance of these two nen forned

scarce a stronger contrast than their | ook and
deneanour. That of the serf, or bondsman, was

sad and sullen; his aspect was bent on the ground
with an appearance of deep dejection, which m ght

be al nost construed into apathy, had not the fire

whi ch occasionally sparkled in his red eye manifested
that there slunbered, under the appearance of

sul l en despondency, a sense of oppression, and a disposition
to resistance. The |ooks of Wanba, on

the other hand, indicated, as usual with his class,

a sort of vacant curiosity, and fidgetty inpatience
of any posture of repose, together with the utnost

sel f-satisfaction respecting his own situation, and

t he appearance whi ch he nade. The di al ogue which



t hey mai ntai ned between them was carried on in
Angl o- Saxon, which, as we said before, was universally
spoken by the inferior classes, excepting

the Norman sol diers, and the inmedi ate persona
dependants of the great feudal nobles. But to give
their conversation in the original would convey but
little information to the nodern reader, for whose

benefit we beg to offer the followi ng translation:

"“The curse of St Wthold upon these inferna

porkers!'' said the swine-herd, after blowi ng his

horn obstreperously, to collect together the scattered
herd of swi ne, which, answering his call with

notes equal ly nel odi ous, nade, however, no haste

to renmove thensel ves fromthe | uxurious banquet

of beech-nmast and acorns on which they had fattened,

or to forsake the marshy banks of the rivulet,

where several of them half plunged in nud,

lay stretched at their ease, altogether regardl ess of
the voice of their keeper. “~“The curse of St Wthold
upon them and upon ne!'' said GQurth; “"if the two-Iegged
wol f snap not up sone of themere nightfall

| amno true nan. Here, Fangs! Fangs!'' he

ejacul ated at the top of his voice to a ragged wol fish-1ooki ng
dog, a sort of lurcher, half mastiff, half

greyhound, which ran linping about as if with the

pur pose of seconding his master in collecting the
refractory grunters; but which, in fact, from m sapprehension
of the swine-herd's signals, ignorance

of his own duty, or malice prepense, only drove

them hither and thither, and increased the evil which

he seened to design to renedy. "~ A devil draw

the teeth of him'' said Gurth, ~~and the nother of



m schi ef confound the Ranger of the forest, that cuts
the foreclaws off our dogs, and makes them unfit

for their trade!* Wanba, up and help ne an thou

* Note A. The Ranger of the Forest, that cuts the fore-claws

* of f our dogs.

beest a man; take a turn round the back o' the
hill to gain the wind on them and when thous't
got the weat her-gage, thou nayst drive them before

thee as gently as so nmany innocent |anbs.'

T Truly, said Wanmba, without stirring fromthe

spot, "I have consulted nmy |legs upon this matter

and they are altogether of opinion, that to carry

my gay garnents through these sl oughs, would be

an act of unfriendship to ny sovereign person and

royal wardrobe; wherefore, GQurth, | advise thee

to call off Fangs, and | eave the herd to their destiny,
whi ch, whether they neet with bands of travelling

sol diers, or of outlaws, or of wandering

pilgrims, can be little else than to be converted into

Nor mans before nmorning, to thy no small ease

and confort.''

" The swine turned Normans to ny confort!'
gquoth Qurth; "~ “expound that to ne, Wanba, for
my brainis too dull, and my mnd too vexed, to

read riddles.'

"Wy, how call you those grunting brutes running

about on their four legs? ' denanded Wanba.



"Swine, fool, swine,'' said the herd, " “every fool knows that.'

"“And swine is good Saxon,'' said the Jester
““but how call you the sow when she is flayed,
and drawn, and quartered, and hung up by the heels,

like a traitor?

““Pork,'' answered the sw ne-herd.

"I amvery glad every fool knows that too, sai d
Wanba, "~ “and pork, | think, is good Norman-French
and so when the brute lives, and is in the charge
of a Saxon slave, she goes by her Saxon nang;

but becomes a Norman, and is called pork

when she is carried to the Castle-hall to feast anong

t he nobles what dost thou think of this, friend GQurth, ha?'

"It is but too true doctrine, friend Wanba,

however it got into thy fool's pate.'

"Nay, | can tell you nore,'' said Wanmba, in the
same tone; "““there is old A derman Ox continues
to hold his Saxon epithet, while he is under the
charge of serfs and bondsmen such as thou, but becones
Beef, a fiery French gallant, when he arrives

before the worshipful jaws that are destined to
consurme him Mnheer Calf, too, becones Mnsieur

de Veau in the like manner; he is Saxon when

he requires tendance, and takes a Nornman nane

when he becones matter of enjoynent.'

"By St Dunstan,'' answered Gurth, "“thou speakest
but sad truths; little is left to us but the air

we breathe, and that appears to have been reserved



with much hesitation, solely for the purpose of
enabling us to endure the tasks they |lay upon our

shoul ders. The finest and the fattest is for their
board; the loveliest is for their couch; the best

and bravest supply their foreign masters with sol diers,
and whiten distant lands with their bones,

| eaving few here who have either will or the power

to protect the unfortunate Saxon. God's bl essing

on our master Cedric, he hath done the work of a

man in standing in the gap; but Reginald Front-de-B<oe>uf
is comng down to this country in person

and we shall soon see how little Cedric's trouble

will avail him---Here, here, he excl ai ned agai n,
raising his voice, ~~So ho! so ho! well done, Fangs!
thou hast themall before thee now, and bring' st

them on bravely, lad.'

“‘@urth,'' said the Jester, "I know thou thinkest
me a fool, or thou woul dst not be so rash in
putting thy head into ny nouth. One word to

Regi nal d Front - de-B<oe>uf, or Philip de Mal voi sin,
that thou hast spoken treason agai nst the Nornman,
---and thou art but a cast-away sw neherd, ---thou
woul dst waver on one of these trees as a terror to

all evil speakers against dignities.'

"Dog, thou woul dst not betray nme,'' said Gurth,

““after having led ne on to speak so nuch at di sadvant age?’

"“Betray thee!'' answered the Jester; "~ no, that
were the trick of a wise man; a fool cannot half so
well help hinmself---but soft, whom have we here?

he said, listening to the tranpling of several horses



whi ch becane then audi bl e.

"“Never mind whom'' answered Gurth, who had
now got his herd before him and, with the aid of
Fangs, was driving them down one of the | ong dim

vi stas whi ch we have endeavoured to descri be.

"Nay, but | nust see the riders,'' answered
Wanba; " perhaps they are cone from Fairy-I|and

with a nessage from King Goheron.'

"“A nurrain take thee, rej oi ned the sw ne-herd;
““wilt thou talk of such things, while a terrible
storm of thunder and lightning is raging within a
few mles of us? Hark, how the thunder runbl es!

and for sunmer rain, | never saw such broad downri ght
flat drops fall out of the clouds; the oaks, too,

not wi t hst andi ng the cal m weat her, sob and creak

with their great boughs as if announcing a tenpest.
Thou canst play the rational if thou wilt; credit

me for once, and let us honme ere the storm begins

to rage, for the night will be fearful .’

Wanba seened to feel the force of this appeal

and acconpani ed his conpani on, who began his

journey after catching up a long quarter-staff which
I ay upon the grass beside him This second Eunxae>us
strode hastily down the forest glade, driving

before him with the assistance of Fangs,

the whol e herd of his inharnoni ous charge.

CHAPTER 1 |



A Monk there was, a fayre for the maistrie,
An outrider that |oved venerie;

A manly man, to be an Abbot abl e,

Full many a daintie horse had he in stable:
And whan he rode, nmen night his bridle hear
G ngeling in a whistling wind as cl ear

And eke as loud, as doth the chapell bell
There as this lord was keeper of the cell

Chaucer.

Not wi t hst andi ng t he occasi onal exhortation

and chiding of his conpanion, the noise of the
horsenen's feet continuing to approach, \Wanba

coul d not be prevented fromlingering occasionally

on the road, upon every pretence which occurred;

now catching fromthe hazel a cluster of half-ripe
nuts, and now turning his head to leer after a cottage
mai den who crossed their path. The horsenen,

t herefore, soon overtook themon the road.

Their nunbers anounted to ten men, of whom

the two who rode forenost seened to be persons

of considerable inportance, and the others their
attendants. It was not difficult to ascertain the
condition and character of one of these personages.
He was obvi ously an ecclesiastic of high rank; his
dress was that of a Cistercian Mnk, but conposed
of materials rmuch finer than those which the

rule of that order admtted. H's mantle and hood
were of the best Flanders cloth, and fell in anple,

and not ungraceful folds, around a handsone,



t hough somewhat corpul ent person. H's countenance

bore as little the marks of self-denial, as his

habit indicated contenpt of worldly splendour. His
features m ght have been called good, had there not

| urked under the pent-house of his eye, that sly

epi curean tw nkle which indicates the cautious vol uptuary.
In other respects, his profession and situation

had taught him a ready command over his

count enance, which he could contract at pleasure into
sol emmity, although its natural expression was

that of good-hunoured social indul gence. In defiance
of conventual rules, and the edicts of popes

and councils, the sleeves of this dignitary were |lined
and turned up with rich furs, his nmantle secured at

the throat with a golden clasp, and the whol e dress
proper to his order as nuch refined upon and ornanent ed,
as that of a quaker beauty of the present

day, who, while she retains the garb and costune

of her sect continues to give to its sinplicity, by

the choice of materials and the node of disposing

them a certain air of coquettish attraction, savouring

but too nuch of the vanities of the world.

This worthy churchman rode upon a well-fed

anbling rmul e, whose furniture was highly decorat ed,
and whose bridle, according to the fashion of

the day, was ornamented with silver bells. 1In his
seat he had nothing of the awkwardness of the
convent, but displayed the easy and habitual grace
of a well-trained horseman. Indeed, it seened
that so hunbl e a conveyance as a mule, in however
good case, and however well broken to a pl easant

and accommodating anble, was only used by the



gallant nmonk 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 nost
handsone Spani sh jennets ever bred at Andal usi a,

whi ch nerchants used at that tinme to inport, wth

great trouble and risk, for the use of persons of

weal th and distinction. The saddle and housi ngs

of this superb palfrey were covered by a I ong foot-cloth,
whi ch reached nearly to the ground, and on

whi ch were richly enbroidered, mitres, crosses, and

ot her ecclesiastical enblens. Another |ay brother

led a sunmpter nule, | oaded probably with his superior's
baggage; and two nonks of his own order

of inferior station, rode together in the rear, |aughing
and conversing with each other, without taking

much notice of the other nenbers of the caval cade.

The conpani on of the church dignitary was a

man past forty, thin, strong, tall, and nmuscular; an
athletic figure, which long fatigue and constant
exerci se seened to have |l eft none of the softer part
of the human form having reduced the whole to

brawn, bones, and sinews, which had sustained a
thousand toils, and were ready to dare a thousand
more. His head was covered with a scarlet cap

faced with fur---of that kind which the French cal
_nortier_, fromits resenblance to the shape of an
inverted nortar. His countenance was therefore

fully displayed, and its expression was calculated to
i mpress a degree of awe, if not of fear, upon strangers.
Hi gh features, naturally strong and powerfully
expressive, had been burnt alnost into Negro

bl ackness by constant exposure to the tropical sun



and nmight, in their ordinary state, be said to sl unber
after the storm of passion had passed away; but the
projection of the veins of the forehead, the readiness
with which the upper lip and its thick black noustaches
qui vered upon the slightest enotion, plainly

intimated that the tenpest m ght be again and easily
awakened. His keen, piercing, dark eyes, told

in every glance a history of difficulties subdued,

and dangers dared, and seenmed to chall enge opposition
to his wishes, for the pleasure of sweeping it

fromhis road by a determined exertion of courage

and of will; a deep scar on his brow gave additiona
sternness to his countenance, and a sinister expression
to one of his eyes, which had been slightly injured

on the same occasion, and of which the vision

t hough perfect, was in a slight and partial degree distorted.

The upper dress of this personage resenbl ed

that of his conpanion in shape, being a | ong nonastic
mant| e; but the colour, being scarlet, showed

that he did not belong to any of the four regul ar
orders of nonks. On the right shoul der of the
mantl e there was cut, in white cloth, a cross of a
peculiar form This upper robe conceal ed what at
first view seenmed rather inconsistent with its form
a shirt, nanely, of linked mail, with sleeves and

gl oves of the sane, curiously plaited and interwoven,
as flexible to the body as those which are now
wrought in the stocking-loom out of |ess obdurate
materials. The fore-part of his thighs, where the
folds of his mantle permitted themto be seen, were
al so covered with linked nail; the knees and feet

were defended by splints, or thin plates of steel



i ngeni ously jointed upon each other; and nail hose,
reaching fromthe ankle to the knee, effectually protected
the I egs, and conpleted the rider's defensive arnour.

In his girdle he wore a | ong and doubl e- edged dagger

whi ch was the only offensive weapon about his person

He rode, not a mule, like his conpanion, but a strong
hackney for the road, to save his gallant war-horse,
which a squire led behind, fully accoutred for battle,
with a chanfrom or plaited head-pi ece upon his bead,
having a short spike projecting fromthe front.

On one side of the saddl e hung a short battl e-axe,
richly inlaid with Damascene carving;

on the other the rider's plumed head- pi ece

and hood of nmail, with a | ong two-handed sword,

used by the chivalry of the period. A second squire
hel d al oft his nmaster's lance, fromthe extrenmty

of which fluttered a small banderole, or streaner,
bearing a cross of the sane formw th that enbroidered
upon his cloak. He also carried his small triangular shield,
broad enough at the top to protect the breast,

and fromthence dimnishing to a point.

It was covered with a scarlet cloth,

whi ch prevented the device from being seen.

These two squires were followed by two attendants,
whose dark vi sages, white turbans, and the
Oiental formof their garments, showed themto

be natives of sone distant Eastern country.*

* Note B. Negro Sl aves.

The whol e appearance of this warrior and his retinue

was wild and outl andi sh; the dress of his squires



was gorgeous, and his Eastern attendants wore silver
collars round their throats, and bracelets of the
same netal upon their swarthy arns and | egs, of

whi ch the fornmer were naked fromthe el bow, and

the latter frommid-leg to ankle. Silk and enbroidery
di stingui shed their dresses, and marked the

weal th and i nportance of their nmaster; formng,

at the sane tine, a striking contrast with the marti al
simplicity of his own attire. They were arned

with crooked sabres, having the hilt and baldric
inlaid with gold, and matched with Turkish daggers

of yet nore costly workmanshi p. Each of

them bore at his saddl e-bow a bundl e of darts or
javelins, about four feet in length, having sharp
steel heads, a weapon nuch in use anong the Saracens,
and of which the nenory is yet preserved

in the martial exercise called El Jerrid_,

still practised in the Eastern countries.

The steeds of these attendants were in appearance
as foreign as their riders. They were of Saracen
origin, and consequently of Arabian descent;

and their fine slender linbs, small fetlocks, thin
manes, and easy springy notion, forned a narked

contrast with the large-jointed heavy horsastic vows.

Yet so | oose were the ideas of the tinmes respecting
the conduct of the clergy, whether secular or

regular, that the Prior Aynmer maintained a fair
character in the nei ghbourhood of his abbey. His
free and jovial tenper, and the readi ness with which
he granted absolution fromall ordinary delinquencies,

rendered hima favourite anong the nobility



and principal gentry, to several of whom he was allied
by birth, being of a distinguished Norman fanily.

The ladies, in particular, were not disposed

to scan too nicely the norals of a man who was a

prof essed adm rer of their sex, and who possessed

many neans of dispelling the ennui which was too

apt to intrude upon the halls and bowers of an ancient
feudal castle. The Prior mingled in the sports

of the field with nore than due eagerness, and was

all oned to possess the best-trai ned hawks, and the
fleetest greyhounds in the North Riding; circunstances
whi ch strongly recommended himto the

yout hful gentry. Wth the old, be had another

part to play, which, when needful, he could sustain
with great decorum His know edge of books, however
superficial, was sufficient to inpress upon their

i gnorance respect for his supposed | earning; and

the gravity of his deportnment and | anguage, with

the high tone which he exerted in setting forth the
authority of the church and of the priesthood, inpressed
themno less with an opinion of his sanctity.

Even the comon people, the severest critics

of the conduct of their betters, had conmi seration
with the follies of Prior Ayner. He was generous;

and charity, as it is well known, covereth a nultitude
of sins, in another sense than that in which it

is said to do so in Scripture. The revenues of the
monastery, of which a large part was at his disposal
whil e they gave himthe neans of supplying his

own very consi derabl e expenses, afforded al so those

| ar gesses whi ch he bestowed anong the peasantry,

and with which he frequently relieved the distresses

of the oppressed. |If Prior Ayner rode hard in



the chase, or renmined long at the banquet,---if
Prior Ayner was seen, at the early peep of dawn,

to enter the postern of the abbey, as he glided hone
from sonme rendezvous whi ch had occupi ed the hours

of darkness, nmen only shrugged up their shoul ders,
and reconciled thenselves to his irregularities, by
recollecting that the same were practised by many

of his brethren who had no redeem ng qualities

what soever to atone for them Prior Ayner, therefore
and his character, were well known to our

Saxon serfs, who nmade their rude obei sance, and

received his "~ _benedicite, nes filz_," in return

But the singular appearance of his conpanion

and his attendants, arrested their attention and excited
their wonder, and they could scarcely attend

to the Prior of Jorvaul x' question, when he denmanded
if they knew of any place of harbourage in the
vicinity; so nmuch were they surprised at the half
monastic, half nmilitary appearance of the swarthy
stranger, and at the uncouth dress and arns of his
Eastern attendants. It is probable, too, that the

| anguage in which the benediction was conferred,

and the information asked, sounded ungraci ous,

t hough not probably unintelligible, in the ears of

t he Saxon peasants.

"1 asked you, ny children, said the Prior
raising his voice, and using the |ingua Franca, or
m xed | anguage, in which the Norman and Saxon
races conversed with each other, ""if there be in

thi s nei ghbour hood any good man, who, for the |ove

of God, and devotion to Mther Church, will give



two of her hunbl est servants, with their train, a

night's hospitality and refreshnment ?

This he spoke with a tone of conscious inportance,
which formed a strong contrast to the nodest

ternms which he thought it proper to enploy.

""Two of the hunbl est servants of Mt her

Church!'' repeated Wanba to hinself,---but, foo

as he was, taking care not to nake his observation
audible; “°I should like to see her seneschals, her

chief butlers, and other principal donestics!’

After this internal commentary on the Prior's
speech, he raised his eyes, and replied to the question

whi ch had been put.

"“If the reverend fathers,'' he said, "~"loved good
cheer and soft |odging, few mles of riding would
carry themto the Priory of Brinxworth, where their
quality could not but secure themthe nobst honourabl e
reception; or if they preferred spending

a penitential evening, they mght turn down yonder
wild glade, which would bring themto the hernitage
of Copmanhurst, where a pious anchoret

woul d nake 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.

""Mne honest friend,'' said he, ""if the jangling
of thy bells bad not dizzied thine understanding,

thou mi ghtst know Cericus clericumnon deci nat_;



that is to say, we churchmen do not exhaust each
other's hospitality, but rather require that of the
laity, giving themthus an opportunity to serve CGod

in honouring and relieving his appointed servants.'

"It is true,'' replied Wanba, " “that |, being but
an ass, am neverthel ess, honoured to hear the bells
as well as your reverence's mnule; notwi thstanding,

I did conceive that the charity of Mother Church

and her servants night be said, with other charity,

to begin at hone.’

""Atruce to thine insolence, fellow '' 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 nme, good fellow, are we near his dwelling,

and can you show us the road?

"“The road will be uneasy to find,'' answered
Qurth, who broke silence for the first tine,

““and the famly of Cedric retire early to rest.'

"“Tush, tell not ne, fellow,'' said the mlitary
rider; “"'tis easy for themto arise and supply the
wants of travellers such as we are, who will not
stoop to beg the hospitality which we have a right

to command.'

I know not,'' said Gurth, sullenly, “"if | should
show the way to ny master's house, to those who

demand as a right, the shelter which nost 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 demivolte across the path, raising at the
same time the riding rod which he held in his hand,
with a purpose of chastising what he considered as

the insol ence of the peasant.

GQurth darted at hima savage and revengefu

scow, and with a fierce, yet hesitating notion, laid
his hand on the haft of his knife; but the interference
of Prior Ayner, who pushed his nul e betw xt

hi s compani on and the swi neherd, prevented

the neditated viol ence.

"Nay, by St Mary, brother Brian, you nust

not think you are now in Pal estine, predom nating
over heathen Turks and infidel Saracens; we islanders
| ove not blows, save those of holy Church, who
chast eneth whom she | oveth.---Tell ne, good fellow "'
said he to Wanba, and seconded his speech
by a small piece of silver coin, “~“the way to Cedric
t he Saxon's; you cannot be ignorant of it, and it
is your duty to direct the wanderer even when his

character is less sanctified than ours.'

““In truth, venerable father,'' answered the Jester
"“the Saracen head of your right reverend conpanion
has frightened out of mine the way home---|

am not sure | shall get there to-night nyself.’

““Tush,'' said the Abbot, ~“thou canst tell us if



thou wilt. This reverend brother has been all his
life engaged in fighting anong the Saracens for the
recovery of the Holy Sepul chre; he is of the order
of Kni ghts Tenpl ars, whom you nay have heard

of; he is half a nonk, half a soldier.'

“"If he is but half a nonk,'' said the Jester, " he
shoul d not be wholly unreasonable with those whom
he neets upon the road, even if they should be in
no hurry to answer questions that no way concern

them"''

I forgive thy wit,'"' replied the Abbot, "“on

condition thou wilt show nme the way to Cedric's

mansi on. '
“Well, then,'' answered Wanmba, "~ your reverences
must hold on this path till you come to a

sunken cross, of which scarce a cubit's |ength renains
above ground; then take the path to the left,

for there are four which nmeet at Sunken Cross, and

| trust your reverences will obtain shelter before

the storm cones on.'

The Abbot thanked his sage adviser; and the

caval cade, setting spurs to their horses, rode on as
nmen do who wish to reach their inn before the
bursting of a night-storm As their horses' hoofs
died away, Qurth said to his conpanion, ““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 | amnot so bad a woodsnan
as to show the dog where the deer lies, if |

have no m nd he should chase him""'

"“Thou art right,'' said Qurth; “"it were ill that

Aymer saw the Lady Rowena; and it were worse

it my be, for Cedric to quarrel, as is nost likely
he would, with this mlitary nonk. But, |ike good

servants |let us hear and see, and say nothing."'

W return to the riders, who had soon left the
bondsnmen far behind them and who nmintained the

foll owi ng conversation in the Norman-French | anguage,
usual 'y enpl oyed by the superior classes,

with the exception of the few who were still inclined

to boast their Saxon descent.

““What nean these fellows by their capricious
i nsol ence?'' said the Tenplar to the Benedictine,

““and why did you prevent me fromchastising it?

““Marry, brother Brian, replied the Prior

““touching the one of them it were hard for ne

to render a reason for a fool speaking according

to his folly; and the other churl is of that savage,

fierce, intractable race, sone of whom as | have

often told you, are still to be found anong the descendants
of the conquered Saxons, and whose suprene

pleasure it is to testify, by all neans in their

power, their aversion to their conquerors.'

"1 would soon have beat himinto courtesy,"

observed Brian; “°| amaccustoned to deal with



such spirits: Qur Turkish you shall soon be

judge; and if the purity of her conplexion, and

the mpjestic, yet soft expression of a mild blue eye,
do not chase fromyour nenory the black-tressed

girls of Palestine, ay, or the houris of old Mahound's
paradi se, | aman infidel, and no true son

of the church."’

"~ Shoul d your boasted beauty, sai d the Tenpl ar,
" be weighed in the bal ance and found wanti ng,

you know our wager ?'

"My gold collar,'' answered the Prior, ""against
ten buts of Chian wine;---they are nmne as securely
as if they were already in the convent vaults,

under the key of old Dennis the cellarer.’

"And | amnyself to be judge, sai d the Tenpl ar
““and amonly to be convicted on ny own

adm ssion, that | have seen no mai den so beauti ful
since Pentecost was a twelvenonth. Ran it not
so?---Prior, your collar is in danger; | wll wear

it over my gorget in the lists of Ashby-de-Ia-Zouche.'
"Wn it fairly,'' said the Prior, ~“and wear it

as ye will; I will trust your giving true response,

on your word as a knight and as a churchnman.

Yet, brother, take ny advice, and file your tongue
toalittle nore courtesy than your habits of predom nating
over infidel captives and Eastern bondsnen

have accustoned you. Cedric the Saxon, if

of fended, ---and he is noway slack in taking offence,

---is a man who, w thout respect to your knighthood,

my high office, or the sanctity of either,



woul d cl ear his house of us, and send us to | odge
with the larks, though the hour were m dnight.

And be careful how you | ook on Rowena, whom

he cherishes with the nost jeal ous care; an he take
the least alarmin that quarter we are but |ost nen.
It is said he banished his only son fromhis fanmly
for lifting his eyes in the way of affection towards
this beauty, who may be worshipped, it seens, at

a distance, but is not to be approached wi th other

t houghts than such as we bring to the shrine of the

Bl essed Virgin.'

"Well, you have said enough,'' answered the
Tenmplar; "I will for a night put on the needfu
restraint, and deport ne as neekly as a mai den;
but as for the fear of his expelling us by viol ence,
mysel f and squires, with Hanmet and Abdalla, wll
warrant you agai nst that di sgrace. Doubt not

that we shall be strong enough to nmake good our

quarters.'
"W nust 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

think to the left.'

"“To the right,'' said Brian, ~“to the best of

renenbr ance. '

""To the left, certainly, the left; | remenber his

pointing with his wooden sword."

"Ay, but he held his sword in his left hand,

nmy



and so pointed across his body with it,'' said the

Tenpl ar .

Each maintained his opinion wth sufficient obstinacy,
as is usual in all such cases; the attendants

were appeal ed to, but they had not been near

enough to hear Wanba's directions. At length

Brian remarked, what had at first escaped himin

the twilight; ““Here is some one either asleep, or

lying dead at the foot of this cross---Hugo, stir him
with the but-end of thy |ance.'

This was no sooner done than the figure arose,

exclaimng in good French, " Wiosoever thou art,

it is discourteous in you to disturb ny thoughts.'

"W did but wish to ask you,'' said the Prior

““the road to Rot herwood, the abode of Cedric the

Saxon. '
"I nyself ambound thither,'"' replied the stranger
““and if | had a horse, | would be your guide,

for the way is somewhat intricate, though perfectly

well known to ne.'

"“Thou shalt have both thanks and reward, ny

friend, said the Prior, “"if thou wilt bring us to

Cedric's in safety. "’

And he caused one of his attendants to nount
his own | ed horse, and give that upon which he had
hitherto ridden to the stranger, who was to serve

for a guide



Their conductor pursued an opposite road from

that whi ch Wanba had recomrended, for the purpose

of msleading them The path soon | ed deeper

into the woodl and, and crossed nore than one brook

t he approach to which was rendered perilous by

the marshes through which it fl owed; but the stranger
seenmed to know, as if by instinct, the soundest
ground and the safest points of passage; and by

dint of caution and attention, brought the party
safely into a wilder avenue than any they had yet
seen; and, pointing to a large low irregular building
at the upper extremty, he said to the Prior,
““Yonder is Rotherwood, the dwelling of Cedric

t he Saxon.''

This was a joyful intimtion to Aynmer, whose

nerves were none of the strongest, and who had
suffered such agitation and alarmin the course of
passi ng through the dangerous bogs, that he had

not yet had the curiosity to ask his guide a single
question. Finding hinself now at his ease and

near shelter, his curiosity began to awake, and he

demanded of the guide who and what he was.

""A Palner, just returned fromthe Holy Land,'

was the answer.

"“You had better have tarried there to fight

for the recovery of the Holy Sepulchre,'' said the
Tenpl ar .
"“True, Reverend Sir Knight,'' answered the

Pal mer, to whomthe appearance of the Tenpl ar

seened perfectly famliar; "~ but when those who



are under oath to recover the holy city, are found
travelling at such a distance fromthe scene of their
duties, can you wonder that a peaceful peasant |ike

me shoul d decline the task which they have abandoned?’

The Tenpl ar woul d have made an angry reply,

but was interrupted by the Prior, who again expressed
hi s astoni shnent, that their guide, after

such | ong absence, should be so perfectly acquainted

with the passes of the forest.

I was born a native of these parts, answer ed

their guide, and as he nmade the reply they stood
before the mansion of Cedric;---a low irregular
bui | di ng, containing several court-yards or encl osures,
ext endi ng over a considerabl e space of ground,

and which, though its size argued the inhabitant to

be a person of wealth, differed entirely fromthe

tall, turretted, and castellated buildings in which
the Norman nobility resided, and which had becone

the universal style of architecture throughout

Engl and.

Rot her wood was not, however, wi thout defences;

no habitation, in that disturbed period, could have
been so, without the risk of being plundered and
burnt before the next norning. A deep fosse, or
ditch, was drawn round the whol e buil ding, and
filled with water froma nei ghbouring stream A
doubl e stockade, or palisade, conposed of pointed
beans, which the adjacent forest supplied, defended
the outer and inner bank of the trench. There

was an entrance fromthe west through the outer



st ockade, which communi cated by a drawbri dge,

with a simlar opening in the interior defences.
Sone precautions had been taken to place those
entrances under the protection of projecting angles,
by which they might be flanked in case of need by

archers or slingers.

Before this entrance the Tenplar wound his horn
loudly; for the rain, which had | ong threatened,

began now to descend with great violence.

CHAPTER 11

Then (sad relief!l) fromthe bl eak coast that hears
The Gernman Ccean roar, deep-blooning, strong,

And yell ow hair'd, the blue-eyed Saxon cane.

Thonson's _Liberty_.

In a hall, the height of which was greatly disproportioned
toits extreme length and width, a

| ong oaken table, formed of planks rough-hewn

fromthe forest, and which had scarcely received

any polish, stood ready prepared for the evening

meal of Cedric the Saxon. The roof, conposed of

beans and rafters, had nothing to divide the apartnent
fromthe sky excepting the planking and

thatch; there was a huge fireplace at either end of

the hall, but as the chinmeys were constructed in

a very clunsy nmanner, at |east as nuch of the



snoke found its way into the apartnent as escaped
by the proper vent. The constant vapour which

this occasioned, had polished the rafters and beans
of the Iowbrowed hall, by encrusting themwth a

bl ack varnish of soot. On the sides of the apartnent
hung i npl enents of war and of the chase,

and there were at each corner folding doors, which

gave access to other parts of the extensive building.

The other appointnments of the rmansion partook
of the rude sinplicity of the Saxon period, which
Cedric piqued hinself upon naintaining. The

floor was conposed of earth mixed with line, trodden
into a hard substance, such as is often enpl oyed

in flooring our nodern barns. For about one

quarter of the Iength of the apartnment, the floor

was raised by a step, and this space, which was called
the dais, was occupied only by the principal nenbers
of the famly, and visitors of distinction. For

this purpose, a table richly covered with scarlet cloth
was pl aced transversely across the platform from
the mddl e of which ran the |Ionger and | ower board,

at which the domestics and inferior persons fed,

down towards the bottomof the hall. The whole
resenbled the formof the letter T, or sonme of those
anci ent di nner-tables, which, arranged on the sane
principles, may be still seen in the antique Coll eges
of Oxford or Canmbridge. Massive chairs and settles
of carved oak were placed upon the dais, and

over these seats and the nore el evated table was
fastened a canopy of cloth, which served in sone
degree to protect the dignitaries who occupi ed that

di stinguished station fromthe weather, and especially



fromthe rain, which in some places found its

way through the ill-constructed roof.

The walls of this upper end of the hall, as far as
the dais extended, were covered with hangi ngs or
curtains, and upon the floor there was a carpet, both
of which were adorned with sone attenpts at tapestry,
or enbroidery, executed with brilliant or

rat her gaudy colouring. Over the |ower range of
table, the roof, as we have noticed, had no covering;
the rough plastered walls were left bare, and

the rude earthen floor was uncarpeted; the board

was uncovered by a cloth, and rude massi ve benches

supplied the place of chairs.

In the centre of the upper table, were placed two
chairs nore elevated than the rest, for the nmaster
and mistress of the famly, who presided over the
scene of hospitality, and from doing so derived their
Saxon title of honour, which signifies ~“the D viders

of Bread.''

To each of these chairs was added a foot st ool
curiously carved and inlaid with ivory, which mark
of distinction was peculiar to them One of these
seats was at present occupied by Cedric the Saxon
who, though but in rank a thane, or, as the Nornmans
called him a Franklin, felt, at the delay of

his evening neal, an irritable inpatience, which

m ght have becone an al derman, whet her of ancient

or of nodern tines.

It appeared, indeed, fromthe countenance of this



proprietor, that he was of a frank, but hasty and
choleric tenper. He was not above the niddle

stature, but broad-shoul dered, |ong-arned, and
powerfully nade, |ike one accustoned to endure

the fatigue of war or of the chase; his face was

broad, with | arge bl ue eyes, open and frank features,
fine teeth, and a well forned head, altogether expressive
of that sort of good-humour which often

| odges with a sudden and hasty tenper. Pride and
jealousy there was in his eye, for his |life had been
spent in asserting rights which were constantly

liable to invasion; and the pronpt, fiery, and resolute
di sposition of the man, had been kept constantly

upon the alert by the circumstances of his situation
H's long yell ow hair was equally divided on

the top of his head and upon his brow, and conbed

down on each side to the Iength of his shoul ders

it had but little tendency to grey, although Cedric

was approaching to his sixtieth year

H s dress was a tunic of forest green, furred at

the throat and cuffs with what was called ninever

a kind of fur inferior in quality to ermne, and
forned, it is believed, of the skin of the grey squirrel
Thi s doubl et hung unbuttoned over a cl ose

dress of scarlet which sate tight to his body; he

had breeches of the sane, but they did not reach
bel ow the | ower part of the thigh, |eaving the knee
exposed. His feet had sandals of the sane fashion
with the peasants, but of finer materials, and secured
in the front with golden clasps. He had

bracel ets of gold upon his arms, and a broad coll ar

of the sane precious netal around his neck. About



his wai st he wore a richly-studded belt, in which

was stuck a short straight two-edged sword, with a
sharp point, so disposed as to hang al nost perpendicul arly
by his side. Behind his seat was hung a

scarlet cloth cloak lined with fur, and a cap of the
same materials richly enbroidered, which conpleted
the dress of the opul ent | andhol der when he chose

to go forth. A short boar-spear, with a broad and
bright steel head, also reclined against the back of
his chair, which served him when he wal ked abr oad,
for the purposes of a staff or of a weapon, as chance

m ght require.

Several donestics, whose dress held various proportions
betw xt the richness of their naster's, and

the coarse and sinple attire of Gurth the sw ne-herd,
wat ched the | ooks and waited the conmmands of the

Saxon dignitary. Two or three servants of a superior
order stood behind their master upon the

dais; the rest occupied the I ower part of the hall

O her attendants there were of a different description
two or three |l arge and shaggy greyhounds,

such as were then enployed in hunting the stag

and wol f; as many sl ow hounds of a | arge bony

breed, with thick necks, |arge beads, and |ong ears;
and one or two of the smaller dogs, now called terriers,
which waited with inpatience the arrival of

the supper; but, with the sagaci ous know edge of

physi ognony peculiar to their race, forbore to intrude
upon the nmoody silence of their naster, apprehensive
probably of a small white truncheon

which lay by Cedric's trencher, for the purpose of

repelling the advances of his four-|egged dependants.



One grisly old wolf-dog alone, with the |iberty

of an indul ged favourite, had planted hinself

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 nose

into his hand. Even he was repelled by the stem
comrand, "~ Down, Balder, down! | amnot in the

humour for foolery.'

In fact, Cedric, as we have observed, was in no

very placid state of mnd. The Lady Rowena,

who had been absent to attend an evening nass at

a di stant church, had but just returned, and was
changi ng her garnments, which had been wetted by

the storm There were as yet no tidings of Qurth

and his charge, which should |Iong since have been
driven hone fromthe forest and such was the insecurity
of the period, as to render it probable that

the delay mi ght be expl ai ned by sone depreciation

of the outlaws, with whomthe adjacent forest

abounded, or by the viol ence of sonme nei ghbouring
baron, whose consci ousness of strength nade him
equal Iy negligent of the |aws of property. The

matter was of consequence, for great part of the donestic
weal th of the Saxon proprietors consisted in

nunerous herds of swine, especially in forest-I|and,

where those aninals easily found their food.

Besi des t hese subjects of anxiety, the Saxon

thane was inpatient for the presence of his favourite
cl owmn Wanba, whose jests, such as they were

served for a sort of seasoning to his evening neal,

and to the deep draughts of ale and wine w th which



he was in the habit of acconpanying it. Add to al

this, Cedric had fasted since noon, and his usual

supper hour was |ong past, a cause of irritation

common to country squires, both in ancient and

nodern tinmes. His displeasure was expressed in

br oken sentences, partly nuttered to hinmself, partly
addressed to the domestics who stood around; and
particularly to his cupbearer, who offered himfrom
time to tinme, as a sedative, a silver goblet filled with

Wi ne---""Wiy tarries the Lady Rowena?'

"“She is but changing her head-gear,'' replied a
femal e attendant, with as nmuch confidence as the
favourite |l ady' s-maid usually answers the naster of
a nodern famly; "~ “you would not wish her to sit
down to the banquet in her hood and kirtle? and

no lady within the shire can be quicker in arraying

herself than my mistress.'

Thi s undeni abl e argunent produced a sort of acqui escent

umph! on the part of the Saxon, with

the addition, “°| wish her devotion may choose fair

weat her for the next visit to St John's Kirk;---

but what, in the nane of ten devils,'' continued he,

turning to the cupbearer, and raising his voice as

i f happy to have found a channel into which he

nm ght divert his indignation without fear or control---
“what, in the name of ten devils, keeps

GQurth so long afield? | suppose we shall have an

evil account of the herd; he was wont to be a faithfu
and cautious drudge, and | had destined him

for sonething better; perchance | m ght even have

made hi m one of my warders.''*



* The original has _Cnichts_, by which the Saxons seemto

* have designated a class of mlitary attendants, sonetines free,
* sonetines bondsmen, but al ways ranki ng above an ordinary

* domestic, whether in the royal household or in those of the

* aldernen and thanes. But the termcnicht, now spelt knight,

* having been received into the English | anguage as equi val ent

* to the Norman word chevalier, | have avoided using it inits
*  nore ancient sense, to prevent confusion. L. T.
OGswal d the cupbearer nodestly suggested, ~"that

it was scarce an hour since the tolling of the curfew'
an ill-chosen apology, since it turned upon

a topic so harsh to Saxon ears.

"“The foul fiend,'' exclaimed Cedric, "~ “take the
curfewbell, and the tyrannical bastard by whomit
was devised, and the heartless slave who nanes it
with a Saxon tongue to a Saxon ear! The curfew '’
he added, pausing, ~“ay, the curfew, which conpels
true men to extinguish their lights, that thieves
and robbers may work their deeds in darkness!---
Ay, the curfew ---Reginald Front-de-B<oe>uf and
Philip de Ml voisin know the use of the curfew as
well as WIliamthe Bastard hinmself, or e er a Nornan
adventurer that fought at Hastings. | shal

hear, | guess, that ny property has been swept off
to save fromstarving the hungry banditti, whom

t hey cannot support but by theft and robbery. W
faithful slave is nurdered, and ny goods are taken
for a prey---and Wanba---where i s Wanba? Sai d

not some one he had gone forth with GQurth?'

OGswal d replied in the affirnmative.



Ay? why this is better and better! he is carried
off too, the Saxon fool, to serve the Norman
lord. Fools are we all indeed that serve them and
fitter subjects for their scorn and laughter, than if
we were born with but half our wits. But | wll
be avenged,'' he added, starting fromhis char in

i npati ence at the supposed injury, and catching

hold of his boar-spear; "I will go with ny conplaint
to the great council; | have friends, | have
followers---man to man will | appeal the Norman

to the lists; et himcone in his plate and his nail,
and all that can render cowardice bold; | have sent
such a javelin as this through a stronger fence than
three of their war shields!---Haply they think nme
ol d; but they shall find, alone and childl ess as

am the blood of Hereward is in the veins of Cedric.
---Ah, Wlifred, Wlfred!'' he exclained in a | ower
tone, " “couldst thou have rul ed thine unreasonable
passion, thy father had not been left in his age |ike
the solitary oak that throws out its shattered and
unpr ot ected branches against the full sweep of the
tenpest!'' The reflection seened to conjure into
sadness his irritated feelings. Replacing his javelin,
he resuned his seat, bent his | ooks downward

and appeared to be absorbed in melancholy reflection.

From hi s nusing, Cedric was suddenly awakened

by the blast of a born, which was replied to by
the clanorous yells and barking of all the dogs in
the hall, and sone twenty or thirty which were
quartered in other parts of the building. It cost

sone exercise of the white truncheon, well seconded



by the exertions of the donestics, to silence this
cani ne cl anmour.

"“To the gate, knaves!'' said the Saxon, hastily,

as soon as the tunult was so nmuch appeased t hat

t he dependants could hear his voice. " See what
tidings that horn tells us of---to announce, | ween,

some hershi p* and robbery whi ch has been done

* Pi Il age.

upon ny | ands.'

Returning in less than three ninutes, a warder
announced "~ “that the Prior Ayner of Jorvaul x,

and t he good kni ght Brian de Bois-Quilbert, conmander
of the valiant and venerable order of Knights

Tenplars, with a small retinue, requested hospitality
and | odging for the night, being on their way

to a tournanment which was to be held not far from
Ashby- de-I| a- Zouche, on the second day from the

present.'

"“Ayner, the Prior Aynmer? Brian de Bois-Cuilbert?
---muttered Cedric; "~ Normans both; ---

but Norman or Saxon, the hospitality of Rotherwood
must not be inpeached; they are wel cone,

since they have chosen to halt---nmore wel cone

woul d t hey have been to have ridden further on

their way---But it were unworthy to rmurnur for

a night's lodging and a night's food; in the quality
of guests, at |east, even Normans nust suppress
their insol ence.---CGo, Hundebert,'' he added, to a

sort of major-dom who stood behind himwith a



white wand; ~“take six of the attendants, and introduce
the strangers to the guests' |odging. Look

after their horses and nules, and see their train |ack
not hing. Let them have change of vestnents if

they require it, and fire, and water to wash, and

wi ne and ale; and bid the cooks add what they

hastily can to our evening neal; and let it be put

on the board when those strangers are ready to

share it. Say to them Hundebert, that Cedric

woul d hinself bid them wel cone, but he is under a

vow never to step nore than three steps fromthe

dais of his own hall to neet any who shares not the

bl ood of Saxon royalty. Begone! see themcarefully
tended; let themnot say in their pride, the

Saxon churl has shown at once his poverty and his

avarice.'

The maj or-donp departed with several attendants,
to execute his master's commands. " The

Prior Ayner!'' repeated Cedric, |ooking to Gswal d,
““the brother, if | mistake not, of Gles de

Maul everer, now |l ord of M ddl ehan?''

Cswal d made a respectful sign of assent. "~ "His
brother sits in the seat, and usurps the patrinony,
of a better race, the race of U fgar of M ddl eham
but what Norman lord doth not the same? This

Prior is, they say, a free and jovial priest, who

| oves the wine-cup and t he bugl e-horn better than
bell and book: Good; let himcone, he shall be

wel come. How naned ye the Tenpl ar?

““Brian de Bois-Quiilbert.""’



"“Bois-Quilbert,'" said Cedric, still in the nusing,
hal f-argui ng tone, which the habit of Iiving anong
dependants had accustoned himto enpl oy, and

whi ch resenbl ed a man who tal ks to hinself rather
than to those around him--""Bois-Cuilbert? that

name has been spread wi de 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 vol uptuousness; 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

ni ght; he shall be wel conme too.---0swald, broach

the ol dest wi ne-cask; place the best nead, the

m ghtiest ale, the richest norat, the nost sparkling
cider, the nost odoriferous pigments, upon the

board; fill the largest horns*---Tenplars and Abbots

* These were drinks used by the Saxons, as we are inforned

* by M Turner: Mrat was nmade of honey flavoured with the

* juice of mulberries; Pignment was a sweet and rich |iquor, conposed
* of wine highly spiced, and sweetened al so with honey;

* the other Iiquors need no expl anation. L. T.

| ove good wi nes and good neasure. ---Elgitha,

|l et thy Lady Rowena, know we shall not this night

expect her in the hall, unless such be her especia

pl easure.'

""But it will be her especial pleasure,'' answered
Elgitha, with great readiness, “~“for she is ever desirous

to hear the | atest news from Pal estine.'



Cedric darted at the forward dansel a gl ance of
hasty resentnent; but Rowena, and whatever bel onged
to her, were privileged and secure fromhis

anger. He only replied, “"Silence, nmiden; thy
tongue outruns thy discretion. Say ny nessage

to thy nmistress, and |l et her do her pleasure. Here,

at | east, the descendant of Alfred still reigns a
princess.'' Elgitha left the apartnent.
"“Palestine!'' repeated the Saxon; " Pal esti ne!

how many ears are turned to the tales which dissolute
crusaders, or hypocritical pilgrins, bring from

that fatal land! | too might ask---1 too mght enquire---
| too might listen with a beating heart to

fables which the wily strollers devise to cheat us
into hospitality---but no---The son who has di sobeyed
me is no longer nmine; nor will | concern

mysel f nore for his fate than for that of the nost
wort hl ess anong the millions that ever shaped the
cross on their shoul der, rushed into excess and

bl ood-guiltiness, and called it an acconplishnent

of the will of God.''

He knit his brows, and fixed his eyes for an instant
on the ground; as he raised them the folding

doors at the bottom of the hall were cast w de

and, preceded by the major-dono with his wand,

and four donestics bearing blazing torches, the

guests of the evening entered the apartnent.



CHAPTER 1V

Wth sheep and shaggy goats the porkers bled,
And the proud steer was on the marbl e spread;
Wth fire prepared, they deal the norsels round,
Wne rosy bright the brinmmng goblets crown'd.
Di sposed apart, U ysses shares the treat;

A trivet table and ignobl er seat,

The Prince assigns---

_(dyssey, Book_ 21.

The Prior Aynmer had taken the opportunity

af forded him of changing his riding robe for one
of yet nore costly materials, over which he wore a
cope curiously enbroidered. Besides the nassive
gol den signet ring, which marked his ecclesiastica
dignity, his fingers, though contrary to the canon
were | oaded with precious gens; his sandals were
of the finest |eather which was inported from
Spain; his beard trimred to as snall di mensions

as his order would possibly pernit, and his shaven

crown conceal ed by a scarlet cap richly enbroidered.

The appearance of the Knight Tenplar was al so
changed; and, though | ess studiously bedecked wth
ornanent, his dress was as rich, and his appearance
far more conmmandi ng, than that of his conpanion

He had exchanged his shirt of mail for an under
tunic of dark purple silk, garnished with furs, over
whi ch flowed his | ong robe of spotless white, in

anple folds. The eight-pointed cross of his order



was cut on the shoulder of his mantle in black velvet.

The high cap no |onger invested his brows,

whi ch were only shaded by short and thick curl ed

hair of a raven bl ackness, corresponding to his unusually
swart conpl exion. Nothing could be nore

gracefully majestic than his step and nanner, had

they not been marked by a predom nant air of

haughti ness, easily acquired by the exercise of unresisted

aut hority.

These two dignified persons were foll owed by

their respective attendants, and at a nmore hunbl e

di stance by their guide, whose figure had nothing
nore remarkabl e than it derived fromthe usua

weeds of a pilgrim A cloak or nantle of coarse

bl ack serge, enveloped his whole body. It was in
shape sonething |like the cloak of a nobdern hussar
having sinmlar flaps for covering the arns, and was
called a _Sclaveyn_, or _Scl avonian_. Coarse sandals,
bound with thongs, on his bare feet; a broad and
shadowy hat, with cockle-shells stitched on its brim
and a long staff shod with iron, to the upper end

of which was attached a branch of palm conpleted
the palnmer's attire. He followed nodestly the |ast
of the train which entered the hall, and, observing
that the | ower table scarce afforded room sufficient
for the donmestics of Cedric and the retinue of his
guests, he withdrewto a settle placed beside and

al nrost under one of the |arge chi meys, and seened
to employ hinmself in drying his garnents, unti

the retreat of sone one should nmake room at the
board, or the hospitality of the steward should

supply himwith refreshments in the place he had



chosen apart.

Cedric rose to receive his guests with an air of
dignified hospitality, and, descending fromthe dais,
or elevated part of his hall, nade three steps towards

them and then awaited their approach

"1 grieve, he said, "“reverend Prior, that ny

vow binds nme to advance no farther upon this fl oor

of nmy fathers, even to receive such guests as you
and this valiant Knight of the Holy Tenple. But

my steward has expounded to you the cause of ny

seem ng discourtesy. Let ne also pray, that you

wi Il excuse my speaking to you in ny native |anguage,
and that you will reply in the same if your

know edge of it pernmits; if not, |I sufficiently understand

Norman to foll ow your mneaning.'

“Vows,'' said the Abbot, "“nust be unl oosed,
worthy Franklin, or permt nme 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 | said before,---to be
unl oosened and di scharged, unless our holy Mt her
Church shall pronounce the contrary. And respecting
| anguage, | willingly hold conmmunication in
that spoken by ny respected grandnmot her, Hilda
of M ddl eham who died in odour of sanctity, little
short, if we nmay presune to say so, of her glorious
nanesake, the blessed Saint Hilda of Witby, God

be gracious to her soul!’



When the Prior had ceased what he neant as a
conciliatory harangue, his conpanion said briefly

and enphatically, “~°| speak ever French, the |anguage
of King Richard and his nobles; but | understand
English sufficiently to communicate with

the natives of the country.'

Cedric darted at the speaker one of those hasty

and inpatient glances, which conparisons between

the two rival nations seldomfailed to call forth

but, recollecting the duties of hospitality, he suppressed
further show of resentnment, and, notioning

with his hand, caused his guests to assune two

seats a little |l ower than his own, but placed close

beside him and gave a signal that the evening neal

shoul d be pl aced upon the board.

Wil e the attendants hastened to obey Cedric's
commands, his eye distinguished Gurth the sw neherd,
who, with his conpani on Wanba, had j ust

entered the hall. ““Send these loitering knaves up
hither,'' said the Saxon, inpatiently. And when
the culprits cane before the dais,---""How cones

it, villains! that you have loitered abroad so |l ate
as this? Hast thou brought home thy charge, sirrah
Gurth, or hast thou left themto robbers and

mar auder s?'

"“The herd is safe, so please ye,'' said Qurth
""But it does not please ne, thou knave,'' said
Cedric, ““that | should be nade to suppose otherw se

for two hours, and sit here devising vengeance

agai nst ny nei ghbours for wongs they have not



done ne. | tell thee, shackles and the prison-house

shal | punish the next offence of this kind.'

@Qurth, knowing his master's irritable tenper, attenpted
no excul pation; but the Jester, who could

presune upon Cedric's tolerance, by virtue of his
privileges as a fool, replied for themboth; ““In

troth, uncle Cedric, you are neither w se nor reasonable

to-ni ght.'

"“How, sir?'' said his naster; " “you shall to the
porter's |lodge, and taste of the discipline there, if

you gi ve your foolery such license.’

"“First let your wisdomtell ne,'' said Wanba,
"“is it just and reasonable to punish one person for

the fault of another?

"“Certainly not, fool,'' answered Cedric.

" “Then why shoul d you shackl e poor Qurth, uncle,
for the fault of his dog Fangs? for | dare be
sworn we |ost not a mnute 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, ""if the fault is his,

and get thee another dog.'

" Under favour, uncle, said the Jester, " “that
were still sonmewhat on the bow hand of fair justice;

for it was no fault of Fangs that he was | anme



and could not gather the herd, but the fault of
those that struck off two of his fore-claws, an operation
for which, if the poor fellow had been consulted,

he woul d scarce have given his voice.'

"“And who dared to |lame an ani nal which bel onged
to nmy bondsman?'' said the Saxon, kindling

in wath.

““Marry, that did old Hubert, ' said Wanba
"Sir Philip de Malvoisin's keeper of the chase.

He caught Fangs strolling in the forest, and said he

chased the deer contrary to his master's right, as

war den of the wal k.'

"“The foul fiend take Ml voisin, answered the
Saxon, "~ “and his keeper both! | will teach them
that the wood was disforested in terns of the great
Forest Charter. But enough of this. Go to, knave,
go to thy place---and thou, GQurth, get thee another
dog, and should the keeper dare to touch it, | wll
mar his archery; the curse of a coward on ny head,
if I strike not off the forefinger of his right hand!
---he shall draw bowstring no nore.---1 crave your
pardon, my worthy guests. | ambeset here with

nei ghbours that match your infidels, Sir Knight, in

Holy Land. But your honely fare is before you

feed, and |l et welconme make anmends for hard fare.'

The feast, however, which was spread upon the
board, needed no apol ogies fromthe lord of the
mansion. Swine's flesh, dressed in several nopdes,
appeared on the |lower part of the board, as al so

that of fow s, deer, goats, and hares, and various



kinds of fish, together with huge | oaves and cakes

of bread, and sundry confections nmade of fruits and
honey. The smaller sorts of wild-fowl, 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 donestics

who bore them to each guest in succession, who cut
fromthem such a portion as he pleased. Beside

each person of rank was placed a goblet of silver

the | ower board was acconmodat ed with | arge

dri nki ng horns.

When t he repast was about to commence, the
maj or - domo, or steward, suddenly raising his wand,
said aloud,---""Forbear!---Place for the Lady

Rowena. A side-door at the upper end of the hal
now opened behi nd the banquet table, and Rowena,
foll owed by four fenale attendants, entered the
apartment. Cedric, though surprised, and perhaps
not al together agreeably so, at his ward appearing
in public on this occasion, hastened to neet her
and to conduct her, with respectful cerenony, to
the el evated seat at his own right hand, appropriated
to the lady of the nmansion. Al stood up to
receive her; and, replying to their courtesy by a
mut e gesture of salutation, she noved gracefully
forward to assune her place at the board. Ere she
had time to do so, the Tenpl ar whispered to the

Prior, "1 shall wear no collar of gold of yours at

the tournament. The Chian wine is your own.''

""Said | not so?'' answered the Prior; ~ but

check your raptures, the Franklin observes you.'



Unheedi ng this renonstrance, and accustoned

only to act upon the inmediate inpulse of his own

wi shes, Brian de Bois-Quilbert kept his eyes riveted
on the Saxon beauty, nore striking perhaps to

hi s i magi nati on, because differing widely fromthose

of the Eastern sultanas.

Formed in the best proportions of her sex,

Rowena was tall in stature, yet not so nuch so as

to attract observation on account of superior height.
Her compl exi on was exquisitely fair, but the noble

cast of her head and features prevented the insipidity
whi ch sonetimes attaches to fair beauties. Her

cl ear blue eye, which sate enshrined beneath a gracefu
eyebrow of brown sufficiently nmarked to give
expression to the forehead, seened capable to kindle
as well as nelt, to conmand as well as to beseech.
If mldness were the nore natural expression

of such a conbination of features, it was plain,

that in the present instance, the exercise of habitua
superiority, and the reception of general honage,

had given to the Saxon lady a loftier character

which mingled with and qualified that bestowed

by nature. Her profuse hair, of a col our betw xt

brown and flaxen, was arranged in a fanciful and
graceful manner in nunmerous ringlets, to form which

art had probably ai ded nature. These | ocks were

brai ded with gens, and, being worn at full [|ength,
intimated the noble birth and free-born condition

of the maiden. A golden chain, to which was attached
a small reliquary of the sane netal, hung

round her neck. She wore bracel ets on her arns,



whi ch were bare. Her dress was an under-gown

and kirtle of pale sea-green silk, over which hung
a long | cose robe, which reached to the ground,
havi ng very wi de sl eeves, which came down, however,
very little below the el bow. This robe was

crimson, and manufactured out of the very finest
wool . A veil of silk, interwoven with gold, was
attached to the upper part of it, which could be, at
the wearer's pleasure, either drawn over the face
and bosom after the Spanish fashion, or disposed

as a sort of drapery round the shoul ders.

When Rowena perceived the Knight Templar's

eyes bent on her with an ardour, that, conpared

with the dark caverns under which they noved,

gave themthe effect of lighted charcoal, she drew
with dignity the veil around her face, as an intination
that the deternined freedom of his glance

was di sagreeable. Cedric saw the notion and its

cause. "~ Sir Tenplar,'' said he, “~“the cheeks of
our Saxon nmi dens have seen too little of the sun

to enable themto bear the fixed glance of a crusader.’

“If | have offended, replied Sir Brian, "'| crave
your pardon,---that is, | crave the Lady Rowena's

pardon,---for nmy humility will carry nme no | ower.'

" " The Lady Rowena, said the Prior, ""has
puni shed us all, in chastising the bol dness of ny
friend. Let ne hope she will be less cruel to the

splendid train which are to nmeet at the tournanment.'

““Qur going thither,'' said Cedric, "“is uncertain.



I love not these vanities, which were unknown to

ny fathers when Engl and was free.'

"“Let us hope, nevertheless,'' said the Prior, " our
conmpany may deternine you to travel thitherward
when the roads are so unsafe, the escort of Sir

Bri an de Bois-Guilbert is not to be despised."

Sir Prior,'' answered the Saxon, ~wheresoever

I have travelled in this land, | have hitherto found
mysel f, with the assistance of ny good sword and
faithful followers, in no respect needful of other
aid. At present, if we indeed journey to Ashby-de-I a-Zouche,
we do so with nmy nobl e nei ghbour

and countryman At hel stane of Coni ngsburgh, and

with such a train as would set outlaws and feuda
enem es at defiance.---1 drink to you, Sir Prior

in this cup of wine, which | trust your taste will
approve, and | thank you for your courtesy. Should
you be so rigid in adhering to nonastic rule,'' he
added, "“as to prefer your acid preparation of mlKk,

I hope you will not strain courtesy to do ne reason.'

"Nay,'' said the Priest, laughing, “~"it is only in
our abbey that we confine ourselves to the _|ac dulce_
or the _lac acidum_ either. Conversing with, the
world, we use the world' s fashions, and therefore
| answer your pledge in this honest wi ne, and | eave

t he weaker liquor to ny |ay-brother.'

"And |,'" said the Tenplar, filling his goblet,
“Tdrink wassail to the fair Rowena; for since her
nanesake i ntroduced the word i nto Engl and, has

never been one nore worthy of such a tribute. By



my faith, | could pardon the unhappy Vortigern
had he half the cause that we now wi tness, for

maki ng shi pweck of his honour and his ki ngdom"''

"I will spare your courtesy, Sir Knight,'' said
Rowena with dignity, and wi thout unveiling herself;
“or rather | will tax it so far as to require
of you the latest news from Pal estine, a theme
nore agreeable to our English ears than the conplinents

whi ch your French breeding teaches.'

"l have little of inportance to say, |ady, answer ed
Sir Brian de Bois-Cuilbert, "“excepting the

confirned tidings of a truce with Saladin.'

He was interrupted by Wanba, who had taken

his appropriated seat upon a chair, the back of

whi ch was decorated with two ass's ears, and which
was pl aced about two steps behind that of his master,
who, fromtime to tinme, supplied himw th victuals
fromhis own trencher; a favour, however,

whi ch the Jester shared with the favourite dogs

of whom as we have already noticed, there were
several in attendance. Here sat Wanba, with a

smal | table before him his heels tucked up agai nst
the bar of the chair, his cheeks sucked up so as to
make his jaws resenble a pair of nut-crackers, and
his eyes half-shut, yet watching with al ertness every

opportunity to exercise his licensed fool ery.

"“These truces with the infidels, he excl ai ned,
wi t hout caring how suddenly he interrupted the

stately Tenplar, "~ “nmake an old man of ne!"'’



""CGo to, knave, how so?'' said Cedric, his features
prepared to receive favourably the expected

j est.

" Because, answered Wanba, "I renenber

three of themin nmy day, each of which was to endure
for the course of fifty years; so that, by conputation
I nust be at least a hundred and fifty

years ol d.'

I will warrant you agai nst dying of old age,

however,'' said the Tenplar, who now recogni sed

his friend of the forest; "I will assure you from

all deaths but a violent one, if you give such directions
to wayfarers, as you did this night to the

Prior and nme."'

"“How, sirrah!'' said Cedric, "~ “misdirect travellers?
We nust have you whipt; you are at |east

as much rogue as fool.'

"l pray thee, uncle, answered the Jester, "““let
my folly, for once, protect ny roguery. | did but
make a m st ake between ny right hand and ny

left; and he mi ght have pardoned a greater, who

took a fool for his counsellor and guide.’

Conversation was here interrupted by the entrance
of the porter's page, who announced t hat
there was a stranger at the gate, inploring adnittance

and hospitality,



"TAdnmit him'' said Cedric, "~ be he who or what

he may;---a night like that which roars without,
compels even wild aninmals to herd with tane,

and to seek the protection of nman, their nortal foe,
rather than perish by the elenents. Let his wants

be mnistered to with all care---look to it, Oswald."'

And the steward | eft the banqueting hall to see

the conmands of his patron obeyed.

CHAPTER V

Hath not a Jew eyes? Hath not a Jew hands, organs,
di mensi ons, senses, affections, passions? Fed with
the sane food, hurt with the same weapons, subject
to the sanme di seases, heal ed by the sanme neans,

war med and cool ed by the sane wi nter and sunmer,

as a Christian is?

_Merchant of Venice._.

Gswal d, returning, whispered into the ear of

his master, "It is a Jew, who calls hinself |saac
of York; is it fit | should marshall himinto the
hal | 2"

““Let GQurth do thine office, Gswald,'' said Wanba
with his usual effrontery; “~“the swineherd wll

be a fit usher to the Jew. '’

TSt Mary,'' said the Abbot, crossing hinself,

““an unbelieving Jew, and adnmitted into this presence!""’



""A dog Jew,'' echoed the Tenplar, "~ "to approach

a defender of the Holy Sepul chre?

"By ny faith,'' said Wanba, it would seem
the Tenplars love the Jews' inheritance better than

they do their conpany.'

"“Peace, ny worthy guests,'' said Cedric; ~"“ny
hospitality nust not be bounded by your dislikes.

I f Heaven bore with the whole nation of stiff-necked
unbel i evers for nore years than a | ayman can nunber,
we may endure the presence of one Jew for a

few hours. But | constrain no man to converse or

to feed with him---Let himhave a board and a

norsel apart, ---unl ess, he said snmiling, "~“these

turban'd strangers will admit his society.'

“Sir Franklin, answered the Tenplar, "~ ny
Saracen sl aves are true Mslens, and scorn as nuch

as any Christian to hold intercourse with a Jew'

""Now, in faith,'' said Wanba, "~ °| cannot see
that the worshippers of Mahound and Ter magaunt
have so greatly the advantage over the people once

chosen of Heaven.'

""He shall sit with thee, Wanba,'' said Cedric;

““the fool and the knave will be well net.""’

"“The fool,'' answered Wanba, raising the relics
of a gammon of bacon, " "wll take care to erect a

bul war k agai nst the knave.'



““Hush,'' said Cedric, ~“for here he conmes."''

Introduced with little cerenony, and advanci ng

with fear and hesitation, and many a bow of deep
humlity, a tall thin old man, who, however, had

| ost by the habit of stooping nuch of his actua

hei ght, approached the | ower end of the board. His
features, keen and regular, with an aquiline nose,
and piercing black eyes; his high and wi nkl ed
forehead, and I ong grey hair and beard, would have
been consi dered as handsone, had they not been the
mar ks of a physi ognony peculiar to a race, which,
during those dark ages, was alike detested by the
credul ous and prejudiced vul gar, and persecuted by
the greedy and rapaci ous nobility, and who, perhaps,
owi ng to that very hatred and persecution

had adopted a national character, in which there

was much, to say the |east, nean and unam abl e.

The Jew s dress, which appeared to have suffered
considerably fromthe storm was a plain russet

cl oak of many folds, covering a dark purple tunic.
He had |l arge boots lined with fur, and a belt around
his wai st, which sustained a small knife, together
with a case for witing 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 doffed with great

hunmility at the door of the hall

The reception of this person in the ball of Cedric
t he Saxon, was such as m ght have satisfied

the nmost prejudiced eneny of the tribes of Israel



Cedric hinself coldly nodded in answer to the Jew s
repeated salutations, and signed to himto take

pl ace at the | ower end of the table, where, however,
no one offered to make roomfor him On the contrary,
as he passed along the file, casting a timd
supplicating gl ance, and turning towards each of
those who occupied the | ower end of the board, the
Saxon domestics squared their shoul ders, and conti nued
to devour their supper with great perseverance,

payi ng not the |east attention to the wants

of the new guest. The attendants of the Abbot

crossed thensel ves, with [ ooks of pious horror, and
the very heathen Saracens, as |saac drew near them
curled up their whiskers with indignation, and laid
their hands on their poniards, as if ready to rid

t hensel ves by the nost desperate neans fromthe

appr ehended contami nation of his nearer approach.

Probably the same notives which induced Cedric

to open his hall to this son of a rejected peopl e,
woul d have made himinsist on his attendants
receiving Isaac with nore courtesy. But the Abbot
had, at this nmonent, engaged himin a nost

i nteresting discussion on the breed and character
of his favourite hounds, which he would not have
interrupted for matters of nuch greater inportance
than that of a Jew going to bed supperless. Wile
I saac thus stood an outcast in the present society,
i ke his people anong the nations, |ooking in vain
for welcome or resting place, the pilgrimwho sat
by the chi mey took conpassion upon him and resigned
his seat, saying briefly, ~“Ad man, ny garnents

are dried, ny hunger is appeased, thou art



both wet and fasting. So saying, he gathered together
and brought to a flame, the decaying brands

which lay scattered on the anple hearth; took from

the | arger board a ness of pottage and seethed kid,
placed it upon the snall table at which he had hinself
supped, and, w thout waiting the Jew s thanks,

went to the other side of the hall;---whether from
unwi I Ii ngness to hold nore cl ose conmuni cation

with the object of his benevol ence, or froma w sh

to draw near to the upper end of the table, seened

uncertain.

Had there been painters in those days capable

to execute such a subject, the Jew, as he bent his
withered form and expanded his chilled and trenbling
hands over the fire, would have forned no

bad enbl emati cal personification of the Wnter season
Havi ng dispelled the cold, he turned eagerly

to the snmoking ness which was placed before him

and ate with a haste and an apparent relish, that

seenmed to betoken | ong abstinence from food.

Meanwhi | e the Abbot and Cedric continued their

di scourse upon hunting; the Lady Rowena seened
engaged in conversation with one of her attendant
fermal es; and the haughty Tenpl ar, whose eye
wandered fromthe Jew to the Saxon beauty, revol ved
in his mnd 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 | anguage, you do



not receive the Norman-French into your favour

so far at least as the nmystery of wood-craft and
hunting is concerned. Surely no tongue is so rich
in the various phrases which the field-sports demand,
or furnishes nmeans to the experienced woodman

so well to express his jovial art.’

“Good Father Ayner,'' said the Saxon, "““be it

known to you, | care not for those over-sea refinenents,
wi t hout which | can well enough take ny

pl easure in the woods. | can wind ny horn, though

I call not the blast either a recheate_ or a norte ---|
can cheer my dogs on the prey, and | can flay and
quarter the animal when it is brought down, w thout

usi ng the newfangl ed jargon of _curee, arbor

nonbles , and all the babble of the fabulous Sir Tristrem'"'?*

* There was no | anguage which the Normans nore formally

* separated fromthat of common life than the terns of the chase.

* The objects of their pursuit, whether bird or animal, changed

* their nane each year, and there were a hundred conventiona

* terms, to be ignorant of which was to be without one of the distinguishing
* marks of a gentlenman. The reader nmay consult Dane

* Juliana Berners' book on the subject. The origin of this science
* was inputed to the celebrated Sir Tristrem fanmous for his tragic
* intrigue with the beautiful Ysolte. As the Nornans reserved

* the anusenment of hunting strictly to thenmselves, the terns

* of this formal jargon were all taken fromthe French | anguage.
"“The French,'' said the Tenplar, raising his

voice with the presunptuous and authoritative tone

whi ch he used upon all occasions, "“is not only the

nat ural | anguage of the chase, but that of |ove and

of war, in which | adies should be won and enem es



defied.'

"“Pledge ne in a cup of wine, Sir Tenplar,'

said Cedric, "“and fill another to the Abbot, while

I look back some thirty years to tell you another
tale. As Cedric the Saxon then was, his plain English
tal e needed no garnish from French troubadours,

when it was told in the ear of beauty; and

the field of Northallerton, upon the day of the Holy
Standard, could tell whether the Saxon war-cry was

not heard as far within the ranks of the Scottish host
as the _cri de guerre_ of the bol dest Nornman baron

To the nmenory of the brave who fought there!---

Pl edge nme, ny guests.'' He drank deep, and went

on with increasing warnth. ~ Ay, that was a day

of cleaving of shields, when a hundred banners were
bent forwards over the heads of the valiant, and

bl ood flowed round |ike water, and death was held
better than flight. A Saxon bard had called it a
feast of the swords---a gathering of the eagles to

the prey---the clashing of bills upon shield and hel net,

the shouting of battle nore joyful than the

clamour of a bridal. But our bards are no nore,’
he said; "~ our deeds are |ost in those of another
race---our |anguage---our very name---is hastening

to decay, and none nourns for it save one solitary
ol d man---Cupbearer! knave, fill the goblets---To
the strong in arns, Sir Tenplar, be their race or
| anguage what it will, who now bear them best in

Pal esti ne anong t he chanpi ons of the Cross!'’

"1t becones not one wearing this badge to answer,'

said Sir Brian de Bois-Guilbert; ““yet to



whom besi des the sworn Chanpi ons of the Holy
Sepul chre, can the pal m be assigned anong the

chanpi ons of the Cross?

"“To the Knights Hospitallers,'' said the Abbot;

1 have a brother of their order.'

"l inpeach not their fane, said the Tenpl ar;

*“neverthel ess------

I think, friend Cedric,'' said Wanba, interfering,
““that had Richard of the Lion's Heart

been wi se enough to have taken a fool's advice, he
m ght have staid at home with his nmerry Englishnen,
and left the recovery of Jerusalemto those

same Kni ghts who had nost to do with the | oss of
it."

""Were there, then, none in the English arny,’

said the Lady Rowena, "~ whose nanmes are worthy
to be nmentioned with the Knights of the Tenpl e,

and of St John?'

Forgive ne, lady,'' replied De Bois-Cuilbert;
"“the English nonarch did, indeed, bring to Pal estine
a host of gallant warriors, second only to those
whose breasts have been the unceasi ng bul wark of

that bl essed |and.'

"“Second to =none=,'' said the Pilgrim who had

stood near enough to hear, and had listened to this
conversation with marked inpatience. Al turned

toward the spot fromwhence this unexpected asseveration

was heard. "1 say, repeated the Pilgrim

inafirmand strong voice, " “that the English



chivalry were second to =none= who ever drew sword
in defence of the Holy Land. | say besides, for |
saw it, that King Richard hinself, and five of his
knights, held a tournament after the taking of St
John-de- Acre, as challengers against all coners.

say that, on that day, each knight ran three courses
and cast to the ground three antagonists. | add,
that seven of these assailants were Knights of the
Tenpl e---and Sir Brian de Bois-CQuilbert well

knows the truth of what | tell you.'

It is inmpossible for | anguage to describe the

bitter scowm of rage which rendered yet darker the
swart hy countenance of the Tenplar. |In the extrenity
of his resentment and confusion, his quivering
fingers griped towards the handle of his

sword, and perhaps only withdrew, fromthe consci ousness
that no act of violence could be safely

executed in that place and presence. Cedric, whose
feelings were all of a right onward and sinple Kkind,
and were sel dom occupi ed by nore than one object

at once, omtted, in the joyous glee with which be
heard of the glory of his countrynen, to remark the
angry confusion of his guest; "°| would give thee

this golden bracelet, Pilgrim he said, "“couldst thou
tell me the nanes of those knights who upheld so

gallantly the renown of nerry Engl and."'

““That will | do blithely,"' replied the Pilgrim
““and without guerdon; ny oath, for a time, prohibits

me from touching gold.'

I will wear the bracelet for you, if you will,



friend Palner,'' said Wanba.

"“The first in honour as in arns, in renown as

in place,'' said the Pilgrim "~ “was the brave Richard,
Ki ng of Engl and.'

I forgive him'' said Cedric; ~°| forgive him

his descent fromthe tyrant Duke WIlliam""'

"“The Earl of Leicester was the second, conti nued
the Pilgrim "~ "Sir Thomas Multon of G sland

was the third. "'

"TOf Saxon descent, he at least,'' said Cedric,

with exultation.

"Sir Foulk Doilly the fourth,'' proceeded the
Pilgrim

" " Saxon al so, at least by the nother's side, conti nued
Cedric, who listened with the utnost eagerness,

and forgot, in part at least, his hatred to the

Nor mans, in the common triunph of the King of

Engl and and his islanders. " And who was the

fifth?'' he demanded.

"“The fifth was Sir Edwi n Tur neham '’

" CGenui ne Saxon, by the soul of Hengist!'

shouted Cedric---""And the sixth?' ' he continued
with eagerness---""how nane you the sixth?
"“The sixth,'' said the Palner, after a pause, in

whi ch he seened to recollect hinself, “~“was a young



kni ght of |esser renown and | ower rank, assuned
into that honourable conpany, less to aid their enterprise
than to nmake up their nunber---his nane

dwell's not in ny nenory.'

"Sir Palner,'' said Sir Brian de Bois-Cuil bert
scornfully, ““this assunmed forgetful ness, after so
much has been renenbered, cones too late to serve
your purpose. | will nyself tell the nane of the
kni ght before whose | ance fortune and nmy horse's
fault occasioned nmy falling---it was the Knight of

| vanhoe; nor was there one of the six that, for his
years, had nore renown in arnms.---Yet this will |
say, and |oudly---that were he in England, and
durst repeat, in this week's tournanent, the chall enge
of St John-de-Acre, |, nmounted and armed as

I now am would give himevery advantage of weapons,

and abide the result.’

““Your challenge woul d soon be answered, replied
the Pal ner, "~ “were your antagoni st near you
As the matter is, disturb not the peaceful hall wth

vaunts of the issue of the conflict, which you well

know cannot take place. |f Ivanhoe ever returns
fromPalestine, I will be his surety that he neets
you. '

"“A goodly security!'' said the Knight Tenplar;

““and what do you proffer as a pledge?

"“This reliquary,'' said the Palner, taking a snall
ivory box fromhis bosom and crossing hinself,
““containing a portion of the true cross, brought

fromthe Mnastery of Munt Carnel .’



The Prior of Jorvaul x crossed hinself and repeated
a pater noster, in which all devoutly joined,
excepting the Jew, the Mahonedans, and the Tenpl ar;
the latter of whom w thout vailing his bonnet,

or testifying any reverence for the alleged sanctity
of the relic, took fromhis neck a gold chain,

whi ch he flung on the board, saying---""Let Prior
Ayrer hold ny pledge and that of this nanel ess
vagrant, in token that when the Knight of I|vanhoe
cones within the four seas of Britain, he underlies
the chall enge of Brian de Bois-Cuilbert, which, if
he answer not, | wll proclaimhimas a coward on

the walls of every Tenple Court in Europe.'

"It will not need, said the Lady Rowena, breaking
silence; "M voice shall be heard, if no other

inthis hall is raised in behalf of the absent |vanhoe.
| affirmhe will neet fairly every honourabl e chall enge.
Coul d ny weak warrant add security to the

i nestimabl e pl edge of this holy pilgrim | would

pl edge nane and fanme that |vanhoe gives this proud

kni ght the neeting he desires.'

A crowd of conflicting enptions seened to have

occupi ed Cedric, and kept himsilent during this

di scussion. Gatified pride, resentnment, enbarrassnent,
chased each other over his broad and open

brow, like the shadow of clouds drifting over a harvest-field;
while his attendants, on whomthe nane

of the sixth knight seened to produce an effect

al most el ectrical, hung in suspense upon their master's

| ooks. But when Rowena spoke, the sound of



her voice seened to startle himfromhis silence.

““Lady,'' said Cedric, "“this beseens not; were
further pledge necessary, | nyself, offended, and
justly offended, as | am would yet gage ny honour
for the honour of |vanhoe. But the wager of battle

is conplete, even according to the fantastic fashions

of Norman chivalry---1Is it not, Father Aymer?''
"Y1t is,"" replied the Prior; " “and the bl essed
relic and rich chain will | bestow safely in the

treasury of our convent, until the decision of this,

war | i ke chal | enge."'

Havi ng t hus spoken, he crossed hinsel f again and
again, and after many genufl ections and nuttered
prayers, he delivered the reliquary to Brother Anbrose
his attendant nonk, while he hinself swept

up with | ess cerenony, but perhaps with no | ess
internal satisfaction, the golden chain, and bestowed
it in a pouch lined with perfuned | eather, which
opened under his arm "~ “And now, Sir Cedric,'' he
said, "~y ears are chinmng vespers with the strength
of your good wi ne---permt us another pledge to

the welfare of the Lady Rowena, and indul ge us

with liberty to pass to our repose.'

"By the rood of Bronhol ne, said the Saxon
““you do but small credit to your fame, Sir Prior
Report speaks you a bonny nonk, that woul d hear
the matin chine ere he quitted his bow; and, old

as | am | feared to have shane in encountering

you. But, by nmy faith, a Saxon boy of twelve, in



my time, would not so soon have relinquished his

gobl et .

The Prior had his own reasons, however, for persevering
in the course of tenperance which he had

adopted. He was not only a professional peacenaker,

but frompractice a hater of all feuds and

brawls. It was not altogether froma love to his

nei ghbour, or to hinself, or froma nixture of both.

On the present occasion, he had an instinctive apprehension
of the fiery tenmper of the Saxon, and

saw t he danger that the reckl ess and presunptuous

spirit, of which his conmpani on had al ready given

so many proofs, might at |ength produce sone di sagreeable
expl osion. He therefore gently insinuated

the incapacity of the native of any other country

to engage in the genial conflict of the bow wth the
hardy and strong-headed Saxons; sonething he

mentioned, but slightly, about his own holy character

and ended by pressing his proposal to depart

to repose.

The grace-cup was accordingly served round, and
the guests, after making deep obei sance to their

| andl ord and to the Lady Rowena, arose and m ngl ed
in the hall, while the heads of the famly, by

separate doors, retired with their attendants.

" “Unbel i evi ng dog, said the Tenplar to |saac
the Jew, as he passed himin the throng, " dost

thou bend thy course to the tournanent?

"l do so propose, replied Isaac, bowing in all

humlity, “"if it please your reverend val our.'



"Ay,'' said the Knight, "“to gnaw the bowels of
our nobles with usury, and to gull wonmen and boys
with gauds and toys---1 warrant thee store of shekels
in thy Jew sh scrap.’

"“Not a shekel, not a silver penny, not a halfling---
so help me the God of Abraham'' said the
Jew, clasping his hands; "1 go but to seek the
assi stance of sone brethren of ny tribe to aid ne

to pay the fine which the Exchequer of the Jews*

* In those days the Jews were subjected to an Exchequer
* specially dedicated to that purpose, and which laid them under

* the nost exorbitant inpositions.---L. T.

have i nposed upon ne---Father Jacob be ny speed!
I am an inpoverished wetch---the very gaberdine

| wear is borrowed from Reuben of Tadcaster.'

The Tenplar smiled sourly as he replied, ~ Beshrew
thee for a false-hearted liar!'' and passing

onward, as if disdaining farther conference, he comuned
with his Mdslemslaves in a | anguage unknown

to the bystanders. The poor Israelite seened

so staggered by the address of the mlitary nonk,

that the Tenplar had passed on to the extremty of

the hall ere he raised his head fromthe hunbl e posture
whi ch he had assuned, so far as to be sensible

of his departure. And when he did | ook around,

it was with the astonished air of one at whose feet

a thunderbolt has just burst, and who hears stil

the astounding report ringing in his ears.



The Tenplar and Prior were shortly after narshall ed

to their sleeping apartments by the steward

and the cupbearer, each attended by two torchbearers
and two servants carrying refreshnments, while servants
of inferior condition indicated to their retinue

and to the other guests their respective places of repose.

CHAPTER VI

To buy his favour | extend this friendship:
If he will take it, so; if not, adieu
And, for my love, | pray you wong me not.

_Merchant of Venice_.

As the Palnmer, lighted by a domestic with a torch
past through the intricate conbination of apartnents
of this large and irregul ar mansi on, the cupbearer
com ng behi nd hi m whi spered in his ear

that if he had no objection to a cup of good nead

in his apartnent, there were many donestics in

that famly who would gladly hear the news he had
brought fromthe Holy Land, and particularly

that whi ch concerned the Knight of |vanhoe.

Wanba presently appeared to urge the sane request,
observing that a cup after m dni ght was worth three
after curfew Wthout disputing a maxi m urged

by such grave authority, the Pal mer thanked them

for their courtesy, but observed that he had incl uded
in his religious vow, an obligation never to

speak in the kitchen on matters which were prohibited

inthe hall. ~“That vow,'' said Wanba to the



cupbearer, ““would scarce suit a serving-man.'

The cupbearer shrugged up his shoul ders in displeasure.

"1 thought to have |odged himin the sol ere chanber,'

said he; "~ “but since he is so unsocial to Christians,
e'en let himtake the next stall to Isaac the Jew s.---Anwol d,"
said he to the torchbearer, ““carry the Pilgrimto the southern cell.---

| give you good-night,'' he added, "“Sir Pal ner,

with small thanks for short courtesy.'

" " Good- ni ght, and CQur Lady's benison,'' said the

Pal mer, with conposure; and his guide noved forward

In a small antechanber, into which several doors
opened, and which was |ighted by a small iron | anp,
they met a second interruption fromthe waiting-nmaid
of Rowena, who, saying in a tone of authority,

that her mistress desired to speak with the

Pal mer, took the torch fromthe hand of Anwol d,

and, bidding himawait her return, nade a sign to
the Palner to follow Apparently he did not think
it proper to decline this invitation as he had done
the fornmer; for, though his gesture indicated some
surprise at the summons, he obeyed it wi thout answer

or renonstrance.

A short passage, and an ascent of seven steps,
each of which was conposed of a solid beam of oak
led himto the apartnent of the Lady Rowena, the
rude magni ficence of which corresponded to the
respect which was paid to her by the lord of the
mansi on. The walls were covered w th enbroidered

hangi ngs, on which different-coloured silks, interwoven



with gold and silver threads, had been

enployed with all the art of which the age was capabl e,
to represent the sports of hunting and hawki ng.

The bed was adorned with the same rich

tapestry, and surrounded with curtains dyed with
purple. The seats had also their stained coverings,
and one, which was higher than the rest, was
accommodated with a footstool of ivory, curiously

car ved.

No fewer than four silver candel abras, hol ding
great waxen torches, served to illumnate this apartnent.
Yet | et not nodern beauty envy the magnificence

of a Saxon princess. The walls of the

apartnment were so ill finished and so full of crevices,
that the rich hangi ngs shook in the night blast,

and, in despite of a sort of screen intended to protect
themfromthe wind, the flane of the torches

streamed sideways into the air, like the unfurled
pennon of a chieftain. Magnificence there was,

with sone rude attenpt at taste; but of confort

there was little, and, being unknown, it was unm ssed.

The Lady Rowena, with three of her attendants

standi ng at her back, and arranging her hair ere

she lay down to rest, was seated in the sort of throne
al ready nentioned, and | ooked as if born to exact
general homage. The Pilgrimacknow edged her

claimto it by a | ow genufl ection

"Rise, Palner,'' said she graciously. " The defender
of the absent has a right to favourable reception

fromall who value truth, and honour nmanhood.'



She then said to her train, "~ “Retire, excepting
only Elgitha; |I would speak with this holy

Pilgrim"'

The mai dens, without |eaving the apartnment,

retired to its further extrenity, and sat down on a

smal | bench against the wall, where they remained

mut e as statues, though at such a distance that

their whispers could not have interrupted the conversation

of their mstress.

""Pilgrim'' said the lady, after a nobment's pause,
during which she seenmed uncertain how to address
him ~“you this night nentioned a nane---1 nean,'
she said, with a degree of effort, " the name of

I vanhoe, in the halls where by nature and ki ndred
it should have sounded nost acceptably; and yet,
such is the perverse course of fate, that of many
whose hearts nust have throbbed at the sound, I,
only, dare ask you where, and in what condition
you |l eft him of whom you spoke?---W heard,

that, having renained in Pal estine, on account of
his inpaired health, after the departure of the English
armmy, he had experienced the persecution of the
French faction, to whomthe Tenplars are known

to be attached.'

"I know little of the Knight of I|Ivanhoe,'' answered
the Palnmer, with a troubled voice. "'l
woul d I knew himbetter, since you, |lady, are interested
in his fate. He hath, | believe, surnounted
the persecution of his enemies in Palestine, and

is on the eve of returning to Engl and, where you



| ady, nust know better than I, what is his chance

of happi ness.'

The Lady Rowena si ghed deeply, and asked

nmore particularly when the Knight of |vanhoe

m ght be expected in his native country, and whet her
he woul d not be exposed to great dangers by

the road. On the first point, the Pal mer professed
i gnorance; on the second, he said that the voyage

m ght be safely made by the way of Venice and

Genoa, and fromthence through France to Engl and.

"l vanhoe, he said, "~ "was so well acquainted
with the | anguage and manners of the French,
that there was no fear of his incurring any hazard

during that part of his travels.'

""Wuld to God,'"' said the Lady Rowena, "~ he

were here safely arrived, and able to bear arns in
t he approachi ng tourney, in which the chivalry of
this land are expected to display their address and
val our. Shoul d At hel stane of Coni ngsburgh obtain
the prize, Ivanhoe is like to hear evil tidings
when he reaches Engl and. ---How | ooked he, stranger,
when you | ast saw hin? Had di sease laid her

hand heavy upon his strength and coneliness?

""He was darker,'' said the Palner, "“and thinner
than when he cane from Cyprus in the train

of C<oe>ur-de-Lion, and care seened to sit heavy on
his brow, but | approached not his presence, because

he is unknown to ne."''

""He will,"" said the lady, "I fear, find little in

his native land to clear those clouds from his countenance.



Thanks, good Pilgrim for your information

concerni ng the conpani on of my chil dhood.

---Maidens,'' she said, “~“draw near---offer the sl eeping
cup to this holy nman, whom| will no |onger

detain fromrepose.'

One of the maidens presented a silver cup, containing
a rich mxture of wine and spice, which

Rowena barely put to her lips. It was then offered
to the Pal mer, who, after a | ow obeisance, tasted

a few drops

" Accept this alns, friend, continued the | ady,

offering a piece of gold, ""in acknow edgnent of
thy painful travail, and of the shrines thou hast
visited.'

The Pal mer received the boon with another | ow

reverence, and foll owed Edwi na out of the apartnent.

In the anteroom he found his attendant Anwol d,

who, taking the torch fromthe hand of the waiting-maid,
conducted himwi th nore haste than cerenony

to an exterior and ignoble part of the building,

where a nunmber of small apartnents, or rather

cells, served for sleeping places to the | ower order

of donestics, and to strangers of nean degree.

““1In which of these sleeps the Jew?'' said the

Pilgrim

" “The unbel i evi ng dog, answer ed Anwol d,

kennels in the cell next your holiness.---St Dunstan



how it nust be scraped and cl eansed ere it be

again fit for a Christian!'

" " And where sleeps Gurth the swineherd?'' said

the stranger.

“‘aurth,'' replied the bondsman, "~“sleeps in the
cell on your right, as the Jew on that to your left;
you serve to keep the child of circuntision separate
fromthe abom nation of his tribe. You m ght have
occupi ed a nore honourabl e pl ace had you accepted

of Gswald's invitation."''

"It is as well as it is,'"' said the Palner; "““the
company, even of a Jew, can hardly spread contam nation

t hrough an oaken partition.'

So saying, he entered the cabin allotted to him
and taking the torch fromthe domestic's hand,

t hanked him and w shed hi m good-ni ght. Having
shut the door of his cell, he placed the torch in a
candl estick made of wood, and | ooked around his

sl eeping apartnent, the furniture of which was of
the nost sinple kind. It consisted of a rude wooden
stool, and still ruder hutch or bed-frame, stuffed
with clean straw, and accommodated with two or

t hree sheepski ns by way of bed-cl ot hes.

The Pal ner, having extinguished his torch, threw
hi msel f, without taking off any part of his clothes,
on this rude couch, and slept, or at |east retained
his recunbent posture, till the earliest sunbeans
found their way through the little grated w ndow,

whi ch served at once to admit both air and |ight



to his unconfortable cell. He then started up, and
after repeating his matins, and adjusting his dress,
he left it, and entered that of |saac the Jew, lifting

the latch as gently as he coul d.

The inmate was lying in troubled slunber upon

a couch simlar to that on which the Pal mer hinself
had passed the night. Such parts of his dress

as the Jew had | aid aside on the precedi ng evening,
wer e di sposed carefully around his person, as

if to prevent the hazard of their being carried off
during his slunbers. There was a trouble on his
brow anounting al nost to agony. Hi s hands and
arnms noved convul sively, as if struggling with the
ni ght mare; and besi des several ejacul ations in Hebrew,
the following were distinctly heard in the

Nor man- Engl i sh, or m xed | anguage of the country:
"“For the sake of the God of Abraham spare

an unhappy old man! | am poor, | am penniless
---shoul d your irons wench ny |inbs asunder,

could not gratify you!'

The Pal mer awaited not the end of the Jew s

vision, but stirred himwith his pilgrims staff. The
touch probably associated, as is usual, with sone

of the apprehensions excited by his dream for the

old man started up, his grey hair standi ng al nost
erect upon his head, and huddling some part of his
garnments about him while he held the detached

pi eces with the tenaci ous grasp of a falcon, he fixed
upon the Palner his keen bl ack eyes, expressive

of wild surprise and of bodily apprehension



" “Fear nothing fromme, |saac, sai d the Pal ner,

"l conme as your friend.'

"“The God of Israel requite you,'' said the Jew,
greatly relieved; " | dreaned---But Father Abraham
be praised, it was but a dream'' Then, collecting
hi msel f, he added in his usual tone, " And

what may it be your pleasure to want at so early

an hour w th the poor Jew?"'

"It is to tell you, said the Palnmer, ““that if
you | eave not this mansion instantly, and trave
not with sone haste, your journey nmay prove a

danger ous one.'

""Holy father!'' said the Jew, "~ "whomcould it

interest to endanger so poor a wretch as | an®?

" " The purpose you can best guess, said the Pilgrim
““but rely on this, that when the Tenpl ar

crossed the hall yesternight, he spoke to his Missul man
sl aves in the Saracen | anguage, which | well

understand, and charged themthis norning to watch

the journey of the Jew, to seize upon hi mwhen at

a conveni ent distance fromthe mansion, and to conduct

himto the castle of Philip de Malvoisin, or to

that of Reginald Front-de-B<oe>uf.'

It is inmpossible to describe the extrenity of terror
whi ch sei zed upon the Jew at this information
and seened at once to overpower his whole faculties.
Hs arms fell down to his sides, and his head

drooped on his breast, his knees bent under his



wei ght, every nerve and nuscle of his frane seened

to collapse and lose its energy, and he sunk at

the foot of the Palner, not in the fashion of one

who intentionally stoops, kneels, or prostrates hinself
to excite compassion, but like a man borne

down on all sides by the pressure of sone invisible
force, which crushes himto the earth w thout the

power of resistance.

""Holy God of Abraham'' was his first exclamation,
folding and el evating his winkled hands,

but without raising his grey head fromthe pavenent;
" Ch, holy Mdses! O, blessed Aaron! the

dreamis not dreaned for nought, and the vision
cometh not in vain! | feel their irons already tear
ny sinews! | feel the rack pass over mny body Iike
the saws, and harrows, and axes of iron over the
nmen of Rabbah, and of the cities of the children of

Ammon!'

"*Stand up, Isaac, and hearken to neg, said the

Pal mer, who viewed the extremity of his distress

with a conpassion in which contenpt was | argely

m ngl ed; " “you have cause for your terror, considering
how your brethren have been used, in order

to extort fromthemtheir hoards, both by princes

and nobl es; but stand up, | say, and | wll point

out to you the nmeans of escape. Leave this mansion
instantly, while its innates sleep sound after

the last night's revel. | wll guide you by the secret
pat hs of the forest, known as well to nme as to

any forester that ranges it, and I will not |eave you

till you are under safe conduct of sone chief or



baron going to the tournanent, whose good-wil|l

you have probably the nmeans of securing.'

As the ears of |saac received the hopes of escape

whi ch this speech intimted, he began gradually,

and inch by inch, as it were, to raise hinself up
fromthe ground, until he fairly rested upon his
knees, throw ng back his long grey hair and beard,

and fixing his keen black eyes upon the Palner's

face, with a | ook expressive at once of hope and

fear, not unmngled with suspicion. But when he

heard the concluding part of the sentence, his origina
terror appeared to revive in full force, and he

dropt once nore on his face, exclainmng, ~° _|_ possess
the nmeans 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 m sery of Lazarus?

Then, as if suspicion had overpowered his other
feelings, he suddenly exclainmed, "~ For the |ove of

God, young nman, betray ne not---for the sake of

the Great Father who nade us all, Jew as well as
Gentile, Israelite and Ishnmaelite---do ne no treason

I have not neans to secure the good-will of a
Christian beggar, were he rating it at a single penny.'
As he spoke these |ast words, he raised hinself,

and grasped the Palner's nantle with a | ook

of the nost earnest entreaty. The pilgrimextricated
hinmself, as if there were contam nation in the

t ouch.

""Wert thou loaded with all the wealth of thy

tribe,"' he said, "“what interest have | to injure



thee?---In this dress | amvowed to poverty, nor
do | change it for aught save a horse and a coat of
mail. Yet think not that | care for thy conpany,
or propose nyself advantage by it; remain here if

thou wilt---Cedric the Saxon nay protect thee.'

""Alas!'' said the Jew, " "he will not let me trave

in his train---Saxon or Norman will be equally
ashaned of the poor Israelite; and to travel by

mysel f through the domains of Philip de Ml voisin

and Regi nal d Front - de- B<oe>uf - -- Good yout h,

will go with you!---Let us haste---let us gird up

our loins---let us flee!---Here is thy staff, why wilt

thou tarry?

I tarry not,'' said the Pilgrim giving way to
the urgency of his conpanion; ~“but | nust secure

the means of leaving this place---follow ne.""'

He led the way to the adjoining cell, which, as
the reader is apprised, was occupied by Gurth the
swi neherd.---""Arise, GQurth,'' said the Pilgrim
“Tarise quickly. Undo the postern gate, and |et

out the Jew and ne.'

@urth, whose occupation, though now held so

mean, gave himas nuch consequence in Saxon

Engl and as that of Eumaeus in |Ithaca, was of fended
at the fam liar and conmandi ng tone assuned

by the Palner. ~"The Jew | eavi ng Rot herwood, '
said he, raising hinmself on his el bow, and | ooking
superciliously at himw thout quitting his pallet,
““and travelling in conpany with the Palner to

boot - - -



"l should as soon have dreant,'' said Wanba
who entered the apartnent at the instant, ~“of his

stealing away with a gammon of bacon.'

""Nevertheless,'' said Qurth, again |aying down

his head on the wooden | og which served himfor

a pillow, “~“both Jew and Gentile nust be content

to abide the opening of the great gate---we suffer

no visitors to depart by stealth at these unseasonabl e

hours.'

" “Nevert hel ess, said the Pilgrim in a conmmandi ng
tone, ““you will not, | think, refuse ne that

favour.'

So saying, he stooped over the bed of the recunbent
swi neherd, and whi spered sonething in his

ear in Saxon. @urth started up as if electrified.
The Pilgrim raising his finger in an attitude as if
to express caution, added, "“~Gurth, beware---thou
are wont to be prudent. | say, undo the postern---

thou shalt know npre anon.'

Wth hasty alacrity Gurth obeyed him while
and the Jew fol |l owed, both wondering at

t he sudden change in the swi neherd' s deneanour
"My mule, ny mule!'' said the Jew, as soon as

they stood without the postern

"“Fetch himhis nule,"' said the Pilgrim " and,
hearest thou,---let ne have another, that | may

bear him conpany till he is beyond these parts---I



wWill return it safely to some of Cedric's train at
Ashby. And do thou''---he whispered the rest in

Qurth's ear.

"WIllingly, nost willingly shall it be done,’
said Gurth, and instantly departed to execute the

conmi ssi on.

"I wish | knew,'' said Wanba, when his conrade's
back was turned, "~“what you Pal ners |earn

in the Holy Land.'

"“To say our orisons, fool,'' answered the Pilgrim
"“to repent our sins, and to nortify ourselves with

fastings, vigils, and | ong prayers.'

" Sonmet hing nore potent than that,'' answered

the Jester; "~ “for when would repentance or prayer

make @Qurth do a courtesy, or fasting or vigil persuade
himto |l end you a nule?---1 trow you m ght

as well have told his favourite black boar of thy
vigils and penance, and woul dst have gotten as ci vi

an answer.''

"G to,'"' said the Pilgrim "~“thou art but a

Saxon fool.'

" Thou sayst well.'' said the Jester; "~ “had |
been born a Norman, as | think thou art, | would
have had luck on ny side, and been next door to a

w se man."''

At this noment Qurth appeared on the opposite

side of the nobat with the mules. The travellers



crossed the ditch upon a drawbri dge of only two

pl anks 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, with hasty and trenbling
hands, secured behind the saddle a small bag of

bl ue buckram which he took from under his cloak
containing, as be nuttered, " “a change of rainent

---only a change of rainment.'' Then getting upon
the animal with nore alacrity and haste than coul d
have been anticipated fromhis years, he lost no
time in so disposing of the skirts of his gabardine

as to conceal conpletely from observation the burden

whi ch he had thus deposited _en croupe._.

The Pilgrimnounted with nore deliberation
reaching, as he departed, his hand to Gurth, who
kissed it with the utnost possible veneration. The
swi neherd stood gazing after the travellers unti
they were | ost under the boughs of the forest path,
when he was disturbed fromhis reverie by the voice

of Wanba.

" T Knowest t hou, said the Jester, "~ ny good

friend Gurth, that thou art strangely courteous and
nmost unwontedly pious on this sumer norning?

| would | were a black Prior or a barefoot Pal ner,
to avail myself of thy unwonted zeal and courtesy

---certes, | would nmake nore out of it than a kiss

of the hand.'

"“Thou art no fool thus far, Wanba,'' answered



Gurth, "~ “though thou arguest from appearances,
and the wi sest of us can do no nore---But it is tine

to | ook after my charge.'

So saying, he turned back to the nmansion, attended

by the Jester.

Meanwhil e the travellers continued to press on

their journey with a dispatch which argued the extremty
of the Jew s fears, since persons at his age

are seldomfond of rapid notion, The Palner, to

whom every path and outlet in the wood appeared

to be famliar, led the way through the nost devious

pat hs, and nore than once excited anew the

suspicion of the Israelite, that he intended to betray

himinto sone anbuscade of his eneni es.

Hi s doubts mi ght have been indeed pardoned;

for, except perhaps the flying fish, there was no

race existing on the earth, in the air, or the waters,
who were the object of such an uninternitting, general
and rel entl ess persecution as the Jews of this

period. Upon the slightest and nost unreasonabl e
pretences, as well as upon accusations the nost absurd
and groundl ess, their persons and property

were exposed to every turn of popular fury; for

Nor man, Saxon, Dane, and Briton, however adverse

these races were to each other, contended

whi ch should | ook with greatest detestation upon a
peopl e, whomit was accounted a point of religion

to hate, to revile, to despise, to plunder, and to persecute.
The kings of the Norman race, and the

i ndependent nobles, who followed their exanple in



all acts of tyranny, nmaintained against this devoted
peopl e a persecution of a nore regular, cal cul ated,
and self-interested kind. It is a well-known story
of King John, that he confined a wealthy Jew in

one of the royal castles, and daily caused one of his
teeth to be torn out, until, when the jaw of the
unhappy Israelite was half disfurnished, he consented
to pay a large sum which it was the tyrant's

object to extort fromhim The little ready noney
which was in the country was chiefly in possession

of this persecuted people, and the nobility hesitated
not to follow the exanple of their sovereign, in
winging it fromthem by every species of oppression
and even personal torture. Yet the passive

courage inspired by the love of gain, induced the
Jews to dare the various evils to which they were
subj ected, in consideration of the i mense profits
whi ch they were enabled to realize in a country
naturally so wealthy as England. 1In spite of every
ki nd of di scouragenent, and even of the specia

court of taxations already nentioned, called the
Jews' Exchequer, erected for the very purpose of
despoiling and distressing them the Jews increased,
mul tiplied, and accunul ated huge sums, which they
transferred fromone hand to anot her by neans of
bills of exchange---an invention for which comerce
is said to be indebted to them and which enabl ed
themto transfer their wealth fromland to | and

that when threatened with oppression in one country,

their treasure mght be secured in another

The obstinacy and avarice of the Jews being thus

in a nmeasure placed in opposition to the fanaticism



that tyranny of those under whomthey lived, seened

to increase in proportion to the persecution wth
which they were visited; and the i mense weal th

they usually acquired in conmerce, while it frequently
pl aced themin danger, was at other tines

used to extend their influence, and to secure to
thema certain degree of protection. On these

terns they lived; and their character, influenced
accordingly, was watchful, suspicious, and timd---
yet obstinate, unconplying, and skilful in evading

the dangers to which they were exposed.

When the travellers had pushed on at a rapid rate
t hrough many devi ous paths, the Palner at |ength

br oke sil ence.

"“That | arge decayed oak,'' he said, ~“narks the
boundari es over which Front-de-B<oe>uf clainms authority---
we are long since far fromthose of Ml voisin.

There is now no fear of pursuit.'

"“May the wheels of their chariots be taken off,"’
said the Jew, ""like those of the host of Pharaoh
that they may drive heavily!---But |eave ne not,
good Pilgrim--Think but of that fierce and savage
Tenplar, with his Saracen slaves---they will regard

neither territory, nor nanor, nor |ordship.'

““Qur road,'' said the Palnmer, "“should here separate;
for it beseens not nen of ny character and

thine to travel together |onger than needs mnust be.
Besi des, what succour coul dst thou have from ne,

a peaceful Pilgrim against two armed heat hens?'



"7 0O good yout h, answered the Jew, " “thou

canst defend ne, and | know t hou woul dst. Poor
as | am | will requite it---not with noney, for
money, so help ne ny Father Abraham | have

none---but------

" " Money and reconpense, said the Pal nmer, interrupting
him "1 have already said | require not

of thee. @uide thee | can; and, it may be, even

in sonme sort defend thee; since to protect a Jew

agai nst a Saracen, can scarce be accounted unworthy

of a Christian. Therefore, Jew, | will see thee

saf e under sone fitting escort. W are now not

far fromthe town of Sheffield, where thou mayest

easily find many of thy tribe with whomto take

refuge.'

"“The bl essing of Jacob be upon thee, good
youth!'' said the Jew, ““in Sheffield |I can harbour
with nmy kinsman Zareth, and find sone nmeans of

travelling forth with safety.'

""Be it so,'' said the Palner; "~ “at Sheffield then
we part, and half-an-hour's riding will bring us in

sight of that town.''

The hal f hour was spent in perfect silence on

both parts; the Pilgrimperhaps disdaining to address
the Jew, except in case of absolute necessity,

and the Jew not presunming to force a conversation
with a person whose journey to the Holy Sepul chre
gave a sort of sanctity to his character. They

paused on the top of a gently rising bank, and the



Pilgrim pointing to the town of Sheffield, which
| ay beneath them repeated the words, " Here, then

we part.'

""Not till you have had the poor Jew s thanks,"
said Isaac; ““for | presume not to ask you to go
with me to ny kinsman Zareth's, who mght aid

me with sone nmeans of repaying your good offices.'

"l have already said, answered the Pilgrim
"“that | desire no reconpense. |If anbng the huge
list of thy debtors, thou wilt, for ny sake, spare
the gyves and the dungeon to sonme unhappy Christian

who stands in thy danger, | shall hold this

morning's service to thee well bestowed.’

"“Stay, stay,'' said the Jew, laying hold of his
garnment; "~ “sonething would | do nore than this,
somet hing for thyself.---God knows the Jew is poor

---yes, lsaac is the beggar of his tribe---but forgive
me should | guess what thou nopst |ackest at this

monent .

“TIf thou wert to guess truly, said the Pal ner,
“Tit is what thou canst not supply, wert thou as

weal thy as thou sayst thou art poor.

"TAs | say?'' echoed the Jew, " O believe it,

| say but the truth; | ama plundered, indebted,

di stressed man. Hard hands have wung from e

my goods, ny noney, ny ships, and all that | possessed---
Yet | can tell thee what thou | ackest, and,

it my be, supply it too. Thy wi sh even nowis



for a horse and arnour.'

The Pal ner started, and turned suddenly towards
the Jew ---""What fiend pronpted that

guess?'' said he, hastily.

""No matter,'' said the Jew, smling, "~ "“so that
it be a true one---and, as | can guess thy want, so

| can supply it.'

"“But consider,'' said the Palmer, "~y character

my dress, ny vow. ''

"1 know you Chri sti ans, replied the Jew, "“and
that the noblest of you will take the staff and sanda
in superstitious penance, and wal k afoot to visit

the graves of dead nen.’

"Bl asphene not, Jew, said the Pilgrim sternly.

" Forgive ne, said the Jew, "' | spoke rashly.

But there dropt words fromyou | ast night and this
norning, that, like sparks fromflint, showed the
metal within; and in the bosom of that Palnmer's
gown, is hidden a knight's chain and spurs of gold.

They gl anced as you stooped over ny bed in the

nmor ni ng. '

The Pilgrimcould not forbear smling. ~ Wre
thy garnents searched by as curious an eye, |saac,'

said he, ““what discoveries mght not be made?

""No nore of that,'' said the Jew, changing col our

and drawing forth his witing materials in



haste, as if to stop the conversation, he began to
wite upon a piece of paper which he supported on
the top of his yellow cap, w thout disnounting 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 nen
know the rich Jew, Kirjath Jairam of Lonbardy;

give himthis scroll---he hath on sale six MIan harnesses,
the worst would suit a crowned head---ten

goodly steeds, the worst night nount a king, were

he to do battle for his throne. O these he wll
give thee thy choice, with every thing el se that can
furnish thee forth for the tournanent: when it is
over, thou wilt return them safely---unless thou
shoul dst have wherewith to pay their value to the

owner . '

"But, |saac, said the Pilgrim smling, ~ dost

thou know that in these sports, the arnms and steed

of the knight who is unhorsed are forfeit to his victor?
Now | may be unfortunate, and so | ose what

I cannot replace or repay.'

The Jew | ooked sonewhat astounded at this
possibility; but collecting his courage, he replied
hastily. “"No---no---no---It is inpossible---1 wll
not think so. The blessing of Qur Father will be
upon thee. Thy lance will be powerful as the rod

of Mbses.''

So saying, he was turning his nule's head away,
when the Palmer, in his turn, took hold of his gaberdine.

“Nay, but Isaac, thou knowest not al



the risk. The steed may be slain, the arnmour injured---
for I will spare neither horse nor man. Besides,
those of thy tribe give nothing for nothing;

somet hing there nmust be paid for their use.'

The Jew twisted hinmself in the saddle, like a
man in a fit of the colic; but his better feelings
predom nat ed over those which were nost fanmiliar

to him "I care not,'' he said, | care not---let
me go. If there is damage, it will cost you nothing---
if there is usage noney, Kirjath Jairam

will forgive it for the sake of his kinsman |saac.

Fare thee well!---Yet hark thee, good youth,'' said
he, turning about, "““thrust thyself not too forward
into this vain hurly-burly---1 speak not for endangering

the steed, and coat of arnmour, but for the

sake of thine own life and |inbs."'

““Granercy for thy caution, sai d the Pal ner,
again smling; "I will use thy courtesy frankly,

and it will go hard with me but I will requite it.’

They parted, and took different roads for the

town of Sheffield.

CHAPTER VI |

Knights, with a long retinue of their squires,
In gaudy liveries march and quaint attires;
One laced the hel m another held the |ance,

A third the shining buckler did advance.



The courser paw d the ground with restless feet,

And snorting foamid and chanp'd the gol den bit.

The smiths and arnourers on pal freys ride,

Files in their hands, and hanmers at their side;

And nails for |oosen' d spears, and thongs for shields provide.
The yeonen guard the streets in seenly bands

And cl owns cone crowding on, with cudgels in their hands

_Pal anon and Arcite_.

The condition of the English nation was at this

time sufficiently mserable. King Richard was absent
a 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
i mperfectly known to the generality of his subjects,
who were, in the nmeantinme, a prey to every species

of subal tern oppression

Prince John, in league with Philip of France,
C<oe>ur-de-Lion's nortal eneny, was using every
species of influence with the Duke of Austria, to
prolong the captivity of his brother R chard, to
whom he stood indebted for so many favours. In

the meantinme, he was strengthening his own faction
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 Geoffrey Plantagenet, the elder brother of
John. This usurpation, it is well known, he afterwards
effected. His own character being |ight,
profligate, and perfidious, John easily attached to

his person and faction, not only all who had reason



to dread the resentnment of Richard for crimninal proceedings
during his absence, but also the nunerous

class of "l aw ess resol utes, whom t he crusades had
turned back on their country, acconplished in the

vi ces of the East, inpoverished in substance, and
hardened in character, and who placed their hopes

of harvest in civil conmotion.

To these causes of public distress and apprehension
nmust be added, the nultitude of outlaws, who,

driven to despair by the oppression of the feuda
nobility, and the severe exercise of the forest |aws,
banded together in |arge gangs, and, keeping possession
of the forests and the wastes, set at defiance

the justice and magi stracy of the country. The

nobl es thensel ves, each fortified within his own
castle, and playing the petty sovereign over his

own dom nions, were the | eaders of bands scarce

| ess | awl ess and oppressive than those of the avowed
depredators. To naintain these retainers, and

to support the extravagance and magnifi cence which
their pride induced themto affect, the nobility borrowed
suns of noney fromthe Jews at the nost

usurious interest, which gnawed into their estates

| i ke consuning cankers, scarce to be cured unless
when circunstances gave them an opportunity of
getting free, by exercising upon their creditors sone

act of wunprincipled viol ence.

Under the various burdens inposed by this unhappy
state of affairs, the people of England suffered
deeply for the present, and had yet nore

dreadful cause to fear for the future. To augnent

their nisery, a contagious disorder of a dangerous



nature spread through the | and; and, rendered

more virul ent by the uncl eanness, the indifferent
food, and the wretched | odgi ng of the | ower classes,
swept off many whose fate the survivors were tenpted
to envy, as exenpting themfromthe evils which

were to cone.

Yet amid these accunul ated distresses, the poor

as well as the rich, the vulgar as well as the noble,
in the event of a tournanent, which was the grand
spectacle of that age, felt as nmuch interested as the
hal f-starved citizen of Madrid, who has not a rea
left to buy provisions for his famly, feels in the
issue of a bull-feast. Neither duty nor infirmty
coul d keep youth or age from such exhi bitions.

The Passage of Arms, as it was called, which was

to take place at Ashby, in the county of Leicester

as chanpions of the first renown were to take the
field in the presence of Prince John hinself, who

was expected to grace the lists, had attracted universa
attention, and an i mmense confluence of persons

of all ranks hastened upon the appoi nted norning

to the place of conbat.

The scene was singularly ronmantic. On the verge

of a wood, which approached to within a mle of

the town of Ashby, was an extensive neadow, of

the finest and nost beautiful green turf, surrounded
on one side by the forest, and fringed on the

other by straggling oak-trees, some of which had

grown to an i mense size. The ground, as if fashioned
on purpose for the martial display which

was i ntended, sloped gradually down on all sides



to a level bottom which was enclosed for the lists
with strong palisades, form ng a space of a quarter
of amle in length, and about half as broad. The
formof the enclosure was an obl ong square, save
that the corners were considerably rounded off, in
order to afford nore conveni ence for the spectators.
The openings for the entry of the conbatants were

at the northern and southern extremities of the lists,
accessi bl e by strong wooden gates, each wi de enough
to admit two horsenmen riding abreast. At each of
these portals were stationed two heralds, attended
by six trunpets, as nmany pursuivants, and a strong
body of nen-at-arnms for maintaining order, and
ascertaining the quality of the knights who proposed

to engage in this martial gane.

On a platform beyond the southern entrance,

formed by a natural elevation of the ground, were
pitched five magnificent pavilions, adorned wth
pennons of russet and bl ack, the chosen col ours of
the five knights challengers. The cords of the tents
were of the same colour. Before each pavilion was
suspended the shield of the knight by whomit was
occupi ed, and beside it stood his squire, quaintly
di sgui sed as a sal vage or silvan man, or in sone
other fantastic dress, according to the taste of his
master, and the character he was pl eased to assume

daring the gane.* The central pavilion, as the

* This sort of masquerade is supposed to have occasioned the

* introduction of supporters into the science of heraldry.

pl ace of honour, had been assigned to Brian be Bois-Quil bert,



whose renown in all games of chivalry,

no |l ess than his connexions with the kni ghts who
had undertaken this Passage of Arns, had occasi oned
himto be eagerly received into the conpany

of the challengers, and even adopted as their chief
and | eader, though he had so recently joined them
On one side of his tent were pitched those of Reginald
Front - de- B<oe>uf and Ri chard de Ml voi sin,

and on the other was the pavilion of Hugh de
Gantnmesnil, a noble baron in the vicinity, whose
ancestor had been Lord Hi gh Steward of Engl and

in the tinme of the Conqueror, and his son WIIliam
Rufus. Ral ph de Vipont, a knight of St John of
Jerusal em who had sone anci ent possessions at a

pl ace cal |l ed Heat her, near Ashby-de-I a-Zouche,
occupied the fifth pavilion. Fromthe entrance
into the lists, a gently sloping passage, ten yards
in breadth, led up to the platformon which the
tents were pitched. It was strongly secured by a
pal i sade on each side, as was the esplanade in front

of the pavilions, and the whol e was guarded by nen-at-arns.

The northern access to the lists terminated in a
simlar entrance of thirty feet in breadth, at the
extremty of which was a | arge encl osed space for
such kni ghts as might be disposed to enter the lists
with the chall engers, behind which were placed

tents containing refreshnents of every kind for

their accommodation, with armourers, tarriers, and
other attendants, in readiness to give their services

wherever they night be necessary.

The exterior of the lists was in part occupi ed by



tenporary galleries, spread with tapestry and carpets,
and accommodated with cushions for the conveni ence

of those | adies and nobl es who were expected

to attend the tournanment. A narrow space,

betw xt these galleries and the |lists, gave accomodati on
for yeomanry and spectators of a better

degree than the nmere vul gar, and mi ght be conpared

to the pit of a theatre. The prom scuous

mul titude arranged thensel ves upon | arge banks

of turf prepared for the purpose, which, aided by

the natural elevation of the ground, enabl ed them

to overlook the galleries, and obtain a fair view
into the lists. Besides the accommpdati on which
these stations afforded, many hundreds had perched

t hemsel ves on the branches of the trees which
surrounded the nmeadow, and even the steeple of

a country church, at some distance, was crowded

wi th spectators.

It only remains to notice respecting the genera
arrangenent, that one gallery in the very centre

of the eastern side of the lists, and consequently
exactly opposite to the spot where the shock of the
conbat was to take place, was raised higher than

the others, nore richly decorated, and graced by a
sort of throne and canopy, on which the royal arns
were enbl azoned. Squires, pages, and yeomen in

rich liveries, waited around this place of honour

whi ch was designed for Prince John and his attendants.
Opposite to this royal gallery was another

el evated to the same height, on the western

side of the lists; and nore gaily, if |ess sunptuously

decorated, than that destined for the Prince hinself.



A train of pages and of young mai dens, the

nmost beautiful who could be selected, gaily dressed
in fancy habits of green and pink, surrounded a
throne decorated in the same col ours. Anpbng pennons
and flags bearing wounded hearts, burning

hearts, bleeding hearts, bows and quivers, and al

t he conmonpl ace enbl ens of the triunphs of Cupid,

a bl azoned inscription informed the spectators,

that this seat of honour was designed for _La

Royne de | a Beault<e'> et des Anmpburs_. But who was
to represent the Queen of Beauty and of Love on

the present occasi on no one was prepared to guess.

Meanwhi | e, spectators of every description thronged
forward to occupy their respective stations, and

not w thout many quarrels concerning those which

they were entitled to hold. Sone of these were settled
by the nen-at-arnms with brief cerenony; the

shafts of their battle-axes, and pummels of their
swords, being readily enployed as argunents to
convince the nore refractory. Qhers, which involved
the rival clains of nore el evated persons,

were determned by the heralds, or by the two
marshal s of the field, WIlliamde Wvil, and Stephen
de Martival, who, arnmed at all points, rode

up and down the lists to enforce and preserve good

order anmong the spectators

Gradually the galleries becane filled with knights
and nobles, in their robes of peace, whose | ong and
rich-tinted mantles were contrasted with the gayer
and nore splendid habits of the ladies, who, in a

greater proportion than even the nmen thensel ves,



thronged to witness a sport, which one woul d have
t hought too bl oody and dangerous to afford their
sex nuch pleasure. The lower and interior space
was soon filled by substantial yeonen and burghers,
and such of the |lesser gentry, as, from nodesty,
poverty, or dubious title, durst not assune any

hi gher place. It was of course anongst these that

the nmost frequent disputes for precedence occurred.

"“Dog of an unbeliever,'' said an old nman, whose
t hreadbare tunic bore witness to his poverty, as
his sword, and dagger, and gol den chain intimted
his pretensions to rank,---""whelp of a she-wolf !
darest thou press upon a Christian, and a Nornan

gentl eman of the bl ood of Mntdidier ?''

Thi s rough expostul ati on was addressed to no

ot her than our acquai ntance |saac, who, richly and
even magnificently dressed in a gaberdi ne ornanent ed
with lace and lined with fur, was endeavouring

to nmake place in the forenost row beneath

the gallery for his daughter, the beautiful Rebecca,
who had joi ned him at Ashby, and who was now
hangi ng on her father's arm not a little terrified
by the popul ar di spl easure whi ch seened generally
excited by her parent's presunption. But |saac,

t hough we have seen himsufficiently timd on other
occasi ons, knew well that at present he had not hi ng
to fear. It was not in places of general resort, or
where their equals were assenbl ed, that any avari cious
or mal evol ent noble durst offer himinjury.

At such neetings the Jews were under the protection

of the general law, and if that proved a weak



assurance, it usually happened that there were
anong the persons assenbl ed sone barons, who, for
their owmn interested notives, were ready to act as
their protectors. On the present occasion, |saac
felt more than usually confident, being aware that
Prince John was even then in the very act of negotiating
a large loan fromthe Jews of York, to be

secured upon certain jewels and | ands. |saac's own
share in this transaction was considerable, and he
wel | knew that the Prince's eager desire to bring
it to a conclusion would ensure himhis protection

in the dilemm in which he stood.

Enbol dened by these considerations, the Jew

pursued his point, and jostled the Norman Christian

wi t hout respect either to his descent, quality,

or religion. The conplaints of the old man, however,
excited the indignation of the bystanders.

One of these, a stout well-set yeoman, arrayed in

Li ncol n green, having twelve arrows stuck in his

belt, with a baldric and badge of silver, and a bow

of six feet length in his hand, turned short round,
and while his countenance, which his constant exposure
to weat her had rendered brown as a haze

nut, grew darker with anger, he advised the Jew

to renmenber that all the wealth he had acquired

by sucking the bl ood of his mserable victinms had

but swelled himlike a bloated spider, which m ght

be overl ooked while he kept in a comer, but would

be crushed if it ventured into the light. This intimation,
delivered in Norman-English with a firm

voi ce and a stern aspect, nmade the Jew shrink back

and he woul d have probably wi thdrawn hinsel f altogether



froma vicinity so dangerous, had not the

attention of every one been called to the sudden
entrance of Prince John, who at that nonent entered
the lists, attended by a nunerous and gay

train, consisting partly of laynmen, partly of churchnen,
as light in their dress, and as gay in their deneanour,
as their conpanions. Anmong the latter

was the Prior of Jorvaul x, in the nost gallant trim
which a dignitary of the church could venture to exhibit.
Fur and gold were not spared in his garnents;

and the points of his boots, out-heroding the
preposterous fashion of the tinme, turned up so very
far, as to be attached, not to his knees nerely, but
to his very girdle, and effectually prevented him
fromputting his foot into the stirrup. This, however,
was a slight inconvenience to the gallant Abbot,

who, perhaps, even rejoicing in the opportunity

to display his acconplished horsemanshi p before

so many spectators, especially of the fair sex,

di spensed with the use of these supports to a timd
rider. The rest of Prince John's retinue consisted

of the favourite | eaders of his nercenary troops,

some mar audi ng barons and profligate attendants

upon the court, with several Knights Tenplars and

Kni ghts of St John.

It may be here remarked, that the knights of

these two orders were accounted hostile to King

Ri chard, having adopted the side of Philip of France
in the long train of disputes which took place in
Pal estine betw xt that nmonarch and the |ion-hearted
King of England. It was the well-known consequence

of this discord that Richard's repeated victories



had been rendered fruitless, his romantic attenpts

to besi ege Jerusal em di sappoi nted, and the

fruit of all the glory which he had acquired had

dwi ndled into an uncertain truce with the Sultan

Sal adin. Wth the same policy which had dictated

the conduct of their brethren in the Holy Land, the
Tenpl ars and Hospitallers in England and Normandy
attached thenselves to the faction of Prince

John, having little reason to desire the return of

Ri chard to Engl and, or the succession of Arthur

his legitimate heir. For the opposite reason, Prince
John hated and contemmed the few Saxon families

of consequence whi ch subsisted in England, and
omtted no opportunity of nortifying and affronting
them being conscious that his person and pretensions
were disliked by them as well as by the

greater part of the English commons, who feared
farther innovation upon their rights and liberties,
froma sovereign of John's licentious and tyrannica

di sposi tion.

Attended by this gallant equi page, hinself well

mount ed, and splendidly dressed in crinson and

in gold, bearing upon his hand a fal con, and having
his head covered by a rich fur bonnet, adorned wth
a circle of precious stones, fromwhich his |ong
curled hair escaped and overspread his shoul ders,
Prince John, upon a grey and high-nettled pal frey,
caracoled within the lists at the head of his jovia
party, laughing loud with his train, and eyeing with
all the bol dness of royal criticismthe beauties who

adorned the lofty galleries.



Those who remarked in the physiognony of the

Prince a dissolute audacity, mingled with extrene
haughtiness and indifference to, the feelings of
others could not yet deny to his countenance that

sort of comeliness which belongs to an open set of
features, well forned by nature, nodelled by art

to the usual rules of courtesy, yet so far frank and
honest, that they seemed as if they disclained to
conceal the natural workings of the soul. Such an
expression is often nistaken for manly frankness,

when in truth it arises fromthe reckless indifference
of a libertine disposition, conscious of superiority
of birth, of wealth, or of some other adventitious
advant age, totally unconnected wth persona

merit. To those who did not think so deeply, and

they were the greater nunber by a hundred to one,

the spl endour of Prince John's _rheno_, (_i.e_. fur tippet,)
the richness of his cloak, lined with the nost

costly sables, his maroquin boots and gol den spurs,
together with the grace with which he managed

his palfrey, were sufficient to nerit clanorous appl ause.

In his joyous caracole round the lists, the attention
of the Prince was called by the commpti on,

not yet subsided, which had attended the anbitious
nmovenent of |saac towards the higher places of

the assenbly. The quick eye of Prince John instantly
recogni sed the Jew, but was nuch nore

agreeably attracted by the beautiful daughter of

Zion, who, terrified by the tunult, clung close to

the arm of her aged father

The figure of Rebecca night indeed have conpared



with the proudest beauties of England, even

though it had been judged by as shrewd a connoi sseur
as Prince John. Her formwas exquisitely
symretrical, and was shown to advantage by a sort

of Eastern dress, which she wore according to the
fashion of the females of her nation. Her turban

of yellow silk suited well with the darkness of her
compl exion. The brilliancy of her eyes, the superb
arch of her eyebrows, her well-fornmed 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 bosomas a simarre of

the richest Persian silk, exhibiting flowers in their
nat ural col ours enbossed upon a purple ground,
permtted to be visible---all these constituted a
combi nation of |oveliness, which yielded not to the
nost beautiful of the maidens who surrounded her

It is true, that of the golden and pearl - st udded

cl asps, which closed her vest fromthe throat to the
wai st, the three uppernost were |eft unfastened on
account of the heat, which something enlarged the
prospect to which we allude. A dianond neckl ace,

wi th pendants of inestimable value, were by this
means al so nmade nore conspi cuous. The feather

of an ostrich, fastened in her turban by an agraffe
set with brilliants, was another distinction of the
beautiful Jewess, scoffed and sneered at by the
proud dames who sat above her, but secretly envied

by those who affected to deride them

"By the bald scalp of Abraham'' said Prince

John, " “yonder Jewess nust be the very nodel of



that perfection, whose charns drove frantic the
wi sest king that ever lived ! Wat sayest thou,
Prior Ayner?---By the Tenple of that w se king,
whi ch our wiser brother Richard proved unable to

recover, she is the very Bride of the Canticles !

"“The Rose of Sharon and the Lily of the Valley,'
---answered the Prior, in a sort of snuffling
tone; " “but your Grace nust remenber she is stil

but a Jewess.'

"TAy!'' added Prince John, without heeding

him ~“and there is ny Mammon of unri ght eousness
too---the Marquis of Marks, the Baron of

Byzants, contesting for place with penniless dogs,
whose t hreadbare cl oaks have not a single cross

in their pouches to keep the devil from dancing

there. By the body of St Mark, ny prince of supplies,
with his lovely Jewess, shall have a place in

the gallery!---Wat is she, Isaac? Thy wife or thy
daughter, that Eastern houri that thou | ockest under

thy armas thou woul dst thy treasure-casket?

"My daughter Rebecca, so please your Gace,'’
answered |Isaac, with a | ow congee, nothing enbarrassed
by the Prince's salutation, in which, however,

there was at |east as nmuch nockery as courtesy.

"“The wi ser nman thou, said John, with a pea

of laughter, in which his gay followers obsequiously
joined. ~"But, daughter or wfe, she should be
preferred according to her beauty and thy nerits.

---Who sits above there?' ' he continued, bending



his eye on the gallery. ~ Saxon churls, lolling at
their lazy length!---out upon them ---let themsit
cl ose, and make room for ny prince of usurers and
his lovely daughter. [|'Ill nake the hinds know they
nmust share the high places of the synagogue with

those whom t he synagogue properly belongs to.'

Those who occupied the gallery to whomthis

i njurious and unpolite speech was addressed, were

the family of Cedric the Saxon, with that of his

ally and ki nsman, Athel stane of Coningsburgh, a
personage, who, on account of his descent fromthe

| ast Saxon nonarchs of England, was held in the

hi ghest respect by all the Saxon natives of the

north of England. But with the blood of this ancient
royal race, many of their infirmties had descended

to Athelstane. He was conely in countenance,

bul ky and strong in person, and in the flower

of his age---yet inanimate in expression, dull-eyed,
heavy- browed, inactive and sluggish in all his notions,
and so slow in resolution, that the soubriquet

of one of his ancestors was conferred upon him

and he was very generally called Athel stane the
Unready. His friends, and he had nany, who, as

well as Cedric, were passionately attached to him
contended that this sluggish tenper arose not from
want of courage, but fromnmere want of decision

others alleged that his hereditary vice of drunkenness
had obscured his faculties, never of a very

acute order, and that the passive courage and neek
good- nat ure whi ch remai ned behind, were nerely

the dregs of a character that mght have been deserving

of praise, but of which all the valuable parts



had flown off in the progress of a |long course of

brutal debauchery.

It was to this person, such as we have descri bed
him that the Prince addressed his inperious command
to nmake place for |saac and Rebecca. Athel stane,
utterly confounded at an order which the

manners and feelings of the times rendered so injuriously
insulting, unwilling to obey, yet undeternined

how to resist, opposed only the _vis inerti<ae>_

to the will of John; and, without stirring or making
any notion whatever of obedi ence, opened his

| arge grey eyes, and stared at the Prince with an
astoni shnent which had in it sonmething extrenely

| udi crous. But the inpatient John regarded it in

no such light.

" " The Saxon porker,'' he said, “~“is either asleep

or minds ne not---Prick himw th your |ance, De

Bracy, speaking to a kni ght who rode near him

the | eader of a band of Free Conpani ons, or Condottieri;
that is, of mercenaries belonging to no

particular nation, but attached for the tinme to any
prince by whomthey were paid. There was a nurnur
even anong the attendants of Prince John

but De Bracy, whose profession freed himfrom al
scrupl es, extended his I ong | ance over the space

whi ch separated the gallery fromthe lists, and
woul d have executed the conmmands of the Prince

bef ore Athel stane the Unready had recovered presence
of mind sufficient even to draw back his person

fromthe weapon, had not Cedric, as pronpt

as his conpani on was tardy, unsheathed, with the



speed of |ightning, the short sword which he wore,

and at a single blow severed the point of the I ance
fromthe handle. The blood rushed into the countenance
of Prince John. He swore one of his deepest

oat hs, and was about to utter sone threat correspondi ng
in violence, when he was diverted from

his purpose, partly by his own attendants, who

gat hered around himconjuring himto be patient,

partly by a general exclamation of the crowd, uttered
in |loud applause of the spirited conduct of

Cedric. The Prince rolled his eyes in indignation,

as if to collect sone safe and easy victim and
chancing to encounter the firmglance of the sane
archer whom we have already noticed, and who

seenmed 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.

"1 always add my holl o, sai d the yeonan,

““when | see a good shot, or a gallant blow'

" Sayst thou?'' answered the Prince; ~“then

thou canst hit the white thyself, I'lIl warrant.'

" A woodsman's mark, and at woodsman's di stance

I can hit,'' answered the yeoman.

""And Wat Tyrrel's mark, at a hundred yards,"
said a voice from behind, but by whomuttered

coul d not be discerned.

This allusion to the fate of WIlliam Rufus, his
Rel ati ve, at once incensed and al arned Prince

John. He satisfied hinself, however, w th conmmandi ng



the men-at-arns, who surrounded the
lists, to keep an eye on the braggart, pointing to

t he yeonan.

"By St Grizzel,'' he added, "we will try his
own skill, who is so ready to give his voice to the

feats of others!''

"l shall not fly the trial,'' said the yeoman, with

t he conposure which marked his whol e deportnent.

" Meanwhi l e, stand up, ye Saxon churls, sai d
the fiery Prince; “~“for, by the light of Heaven
since | have said it, the Jew shall have his seat

anongst ye!'

"By no neans, an it please your Gacel---it is
not fit for such as we to sit with the rulers of the

| and, said the Jew, whose anbition for precedence
though it had led himto dispute Place with

t he extenuated and i npoveri shed descendant of the
Iine of Montdidier, by no means stinulated him

to an intrusion upon the privil eges of the wealthy

Saxons.

“Up, infidel dog when | command you, sai d
Prince John, ““or | will have thy swarthy hide

stript off, and tanned for horse-furniture.'

Thus urged, the Jew began to ascend the steep

and narrow steps which led up to the gallery.

“Let ne see, said the Prince, ~“who dare stop



him'' fixing his eye on Cedric, whose attitude intinated

his intention to hurl the Jew down headl ong.

The cat astrophe was prevented by the cl own

Wanba, who, springing betw xt his master and

| saac, and exclaiming, in answer to the Prince's defiance,
““Marry, that will I!'"" opposed to the beard

of the Jew a shield of brawn, which he pl ucked

from beneath his cloak, and with which, doubtl ess,

he had furnished hinself, |est the tournanent shoul d
have proved | onger than his appetite could endure
abstinence. Finding the abomi nation of his tribe
opposed to his very nose, while the Jester, at the
sane time, flourished his wooden sword above his

head, the Jew recoiled, nmissed his footing, and rolled
down the steps,---an excellent jest to the spectators,
who set up a loud laughter, in which Prince

John and his attendants heartily j oi ned.

"Deal ne the prize, cousin Prince,'' said Wanba;
"1 have vanqui shed nmy foe in fair fight with
sword and shield,'' he added, brandishing the brawn

in one hand and the wooden sword in the other

“Who, and what art thou, noble chanpion?'

said Prince John, still |aughing.

""A fool by right of descent,'' answered the
Jester; "1 am Wanba, the son of Wtless, who
was the son of Weat herbrain, who was the son of

an Al derman. '’

““Make roomfor the Jewin front of the | owner

ring, said Prince John, not unwlling perhaps to,



seize an apol ogy to desist fromhis original purpose;
"“to place the vanqui shed besi de the victor

were false heraldry.'

" “Knave upon fool were worse, answer ed the

Jester, "““and Jew upon bacon worst of all.'

"“Granercy! good fellow,'' cried Prince John
““thou pl easest ne---Here, |Isaac, lend ne a handfu

of byzants.'

As the Jew, stunned by the request, afraid to
refuse, and unwilling to conply, funbled in the
furred bag which hung by his girdle, and was perhaps
endeavouring to ascertain how few coins m ght

pass for a handful, the Prince stooped fromhis
jennet and settled |saac's doubts by snatching the
pouch itself fromhis side; and flinging to Wanba

a couple of the gold pieces which it contained, he
pursued his career round the lists, leaving the Jew
to the derision of those around him and hinself
recei ving as much appl ause fromthe spectators as

if he had done sonme honest and honourabl e action

CHAPTER VI |

At this the challenger with fierce defy

Hi s trunpet sounds; the chall enged makes reply:

Wth clangour rings the field, resounds the vaulted sky.
Their visors closed, their lances in the rest,

O at the helnmet pointed or the crest,



They vanish fromthe barrier, speed the race,
And spurring see decrease the niddl e space.

_ Pal anon and Arcite_.

In the mdst of Prince John's caval cade, he suddenly
stopt, and appealing to the Prior of Jorvaul x,
decl ared the principal business of the day had been

forgotten.

"By ny halidom'' said he, " “we have forgotten

Sir Prior, to nane the fair Soverei gn of Love and

of Beauty, by whose white hand the palmis to be
distributed. For my part, | amliberal in ny ideas,
and | care not if | give ny vote for the bl ack-eyed

Rebecca.'

""Holy Virgin,'' answered the Prior, turning up

his eyes in horror, "~“a Jewess!---W shoul d deserve
to be stoned out of the lists; and | amnot yet old
enough to be a martyr. Besides, | swear by ny
patron saint, that she is far inferior to the |ovely

Saxon, Rowena.'

T Saxon or Jew,'' answered the Prince, " Saxon
or Jew, dog or hog, what nmatters it? | say, nane

Rebecca, were it only to nortify the Saxon churls."’

A nurnur arose even anong hi s own i medi at e

at t endant s.

"“This passes a jest, ny lord,'' said De Bracy;
""no knight here will lay lance in rest if such an insult

is attenpted.'



"It is the nere wantonness of insult,'' said one
of the ol dest and nost inportant of Prince John's
foll owers, Waldemar Fitzurse, "“and if your Gace

attenpt it, cannot but prove ruinous to your projects.'

"l entertained you, sir,'' said John, reining up
his pal frey haughtily, ~“for nmy follower, but not for

my counsellor.'

"“Those who follow your Grace in the paths

whi ch you tread,'' said Wal denmar, but speaking in

a low voice, “Tacquire the right of counsellors; for
your interest and safety are not nore deeply gaged

than their own.'

Fromthe tone in which this was spoken, John

saw the necessity of acquiescence "I did but jest,'
he said; ~“and you turn upon ne |like so many adders!
Name whomyou will, in the fiend s nane,

and pl ease yoursel ves.'

"Nay, nay,'' said De Bracy, " “let the fair sovereign's
throne remain unoccupi ed, until the conqueror
shal | be naned, and then I et himchoose the |ady

by whomit shall be filled. It will add another grace
to his triunph, and teach fair ladies to prize the |ove

of valiant knights, who can exalt themto such distinction.'

"“If Brian de Bois-Guilbert gain the prize,'' said
the Prior, 7 | will gage ny rosary that | nane the

Soverei gn of Love and Beauty.'

"“Bois-Guilbert,''" answered De Bracy, ~'is a good



| ance; but there are others around these lists, Sir

Prior, who will not fear to encounter him"'

"*Silence, sirs, said Wal demar, " “and let the
Prince assunme his seat. The knights and spectators
are alike inpatient, the tine advances, and

highly fit it is that the sports should commence.'

Prince John, though not yet a nonarch, had in

Wal demar Fitzurse all the inconveniences of a favourite
m ni ster, who, in serving his sovereign, nust

al ways do so in his own way. The Prince acqui esced,
however, although his disposition was precisely

of that kind which is apt to be obstinate upon

trifles, and, assuming his throne, and being surrounded
by his followers, gave signal to the heralds

to proclaimthe | aws of the tournanent, which were

briefly as foll ows:

First, the five challengers were to undertake al

coners.

Secondl y, any kni ght proposing to conbat, m ght,

if he pleased, select a special antagonist from anong
the chal l engers, by touching his shield. |If he did
so with the reverse of his lance, the trial of skil
was made with what were called the arns of courtesy,
that is, with lances at whose extrenity a piece

of round flat board was fixed, so that no danger

was encountered, save fromthe shock of the horses
and riders. But if the shield was touched with the
sharp end of the | ance, the conbat was understood

to be at outrance , that is, the knights were to fight

with sharp weapons, as in actual battle.



Thirdly, when the knights present had acconplished

their vow, by each of them breaking five

| ances, the Prince was to declare the victor in the

first day's tourney, who should receive as prize a warhorse
of exquisite beauty and matchl ess strength;

and in addition to this reward of valour, it was now

decl ared, he should have the peculiar honour of

nam ng the Queen of Love and Beauty, by whom

the prize should be given on the ensuing day.

Fourthly, it was announced, that, on the second

day, there should be a general tournanment, in which
all the knights present, who were desirous to win
prai se, nmight take part; and being divided into two
bands of equal nunbers, might fight it out manfully,
until the signal was given by Prince John to

cease the conbat. The el ected Queen of Love and
Beauty was then to crown the kni ght whomthe

Prince shoul d adjudge to have borne hinsel f best

in this second day, with a coronet conmposed of thin
gold plate, cut into the shape of a laurel crown. On
this second day the knightly ganes ceased. But

on that which was to follow, feats of archery, of
bul | -baiting, and other popul ar anusenents, were

to be practised, for the nore i medi ate anusenent

of the populace. |In this manner did Prince John
endeavour to lay the foundation of a popularity,

whi ch he was perpetually throwi ng down by sone

i nconsi derate act of wanton aggressi on upon the

feelings and prejudices of the people.

The lists now presented a nost splendid spectacle.



The sloping galleries were crowmded with al

that was noble, great, wealthy, and beautiful in the
northern and midland parts of England; and the
contrast of the various dresses of these dignified
spectators, rendered the view as gay as it was rich
while the interior and | ower space, filled with the
substantial burgesses and yeonmen of merry Engl and,
fornmed, in their nmore plain attire, a dark fringe, or
border, around this circle of brilliant enbroidery,
relieving, and, at the sane tinme, setting off its

spl endour .

The heralds finished their proclamation with their
usual cry of "“Largesse, |argesse, gallant knights!'
and gold and silver pieces were showered on them
fromthe galleries, it being a high point of chivalry
to exhibit liberality towards those whomthe age
accounted at once the secretaries and the historians

of honour. The bounty of the spectators was acknow edged
by the customary shouts of "~ Love of

Ladi es---Death of Chanpions---Honour to the Generous---
Gory to the Brave!'' To which the nore

hunbl e spectators added their acclamations, and a
nunerous band of trunpeters the flourish of their
martial instruments. Wien these sounds had ceased,

the heralds withdrew fromthe lists in gay and
glittering procession, and none remai ned within

them save the marshals of the field, who, arned
cap-a-pi e, sat on horseback, notionless as statues,

at the opposite ends of the lists. Meantine, the

encl osed space at the northern extremty of the

lists, large as it was, was now conpl etely crowded

with knights desirous to prove their skill against



the chall engers, and, when viewed fromthe galleries,
presented t he appearance of a sea of waving

pl umage, interm xed with glistening hel mets, and

tall lances, to the extrenities of which were, in
many cases, attached small pennons of about a

span's breadth, which, fluttering in the air as the
breeze caught them joined with the restless notion

of the feathers to add liveliness to the scene.

At length the barriers were opened, and five

kni ghts, chosen by lot, advanced slowy into the

area; a single chanmpion riding in front, and the other
four following in pairs. Al were splendidly arned,
and ny Saxon authority (in the Wardour Manuscri pt)
records at great length their devices, their

colours, and the enbroidery of their horse trappings.
It is unnecessary to be particular on these subjects.
To borrow lines froma contenporary poet, who has

witten but too little---

" " The kni ghts are dust,
And their good swords are rust,

Their souls are with the saints, we trust.''*

* These lines are part of an unpublished poem by Col eridge,

* whose Muse so often tantalizes with fragnents which indicate

* her powers, while the manner in which she flings them from

* her betrays her caprice, yet whose unfinished sketches display

* nmore tal ent than the | aboured nasterpieces of others.

Thei r escutcheons have | ong noul dered fromthe
walls of their castles. Their castles thenselves are

but green nounds and shattered ruins---the place



that once knew them knows them no nore---nay,

many a race since theirs has died out and been forgotten
in the very | and which they occupied, with

all the authority of feudal proprietors and feuda

lords. What, then, would it avail the reader to know
their nanes, or the evanescent synbols of their

martial rank!

Now, however, no whit anticipating the oblivion

whi ch awaited their names and feats, the chanpions
advanced through the lists, restraining their

fiery steeds, and conpelling themto nove slowy,
while, at the sane tine, they exhibited their paces,
together with the grace and dexterity of the riders.
As the procession entered the lists, the sound of a
wi |l d Barbaric nusic was heard from behind the

tents of the challengers, where the perforners were
concealed. It was of Eastern origin, having been
brought fromthe Holy Land; and the nixture of

the cynbals and bells seemed to bid wel come at

once, and defiance, to the knights as they advanced.
Wth the eyes of an inmense concourse of spectators
fixed upon them the five knights advanced up

the platformupon which the tents of the chall engers
stood, and there separating thensel ves, each
touched slightly, and with the reverse of his |ance,
the shield of the antagoni st to whom he wi shed to
oppose hinself. The lower orders of spectators in
general ---nay, many of the higher class, and it is
even said several of the | adies, were rather disappointed
at the chanpi ons choosing the arns of courtesy.

For the sane sort of persons, who, in the

present day, applaud nost highly the deepest tragedies,



were then interested in a tournanent exactly
in proportion to the danger incurred by the

chanpi ons engaged.

Having intimated their nore pacific purpose, the
chanpions retreated to the extremty of the lists,
where they remained drawn up in a line; while the
chal | engers, sallying each fromhis pavilion, nounted
their horses, and, headed by Brian de Bois-Quil bert,
descended fromthe platform and opposed

thensel ves individually to the knights who had

touched their respective shields.

At the flourish of clarions and trunpets, they
started out agai nst each other at full gallop; and
such was the superior dexterity or good fortune of
the chal l engers, that those opposed to Bois-CQuil bert,
Mal voi sin, and Front-de-B<oe>uf, rolled on the
ground. The antagoni st of Gantnesnil, instead

of bearing his | ance-point fair against the crest or
the shield of his eneny, swerved so nmuch fromthe
direct line as to break the weapon athwart the person
of his opponent---a circunstance which was account ed
nore di sgraceful than that of being actually

unhor sed; because the latter m ght happen from

acci dent, whereas the former evinced awkwardness

and want of managenent of the weapon and

of the horse. The fifth knight al one maintained

the honour of his party, and parted fairly with the
Kni ght of St John, both splintering their |ances

wi t hout advantage on either side.

The shouts of the nmultitude, together with the



accl amations of the heralds, and the clangour of the
trunpets, announced the triunph of the victors and

the defeat of the vanquished. The former retreated

to their pavilions, and the latter, gathering thensel ves
up as they could, withdrew fromthe lists in

di sgrace and dejection, to agree with their victors
concerning the redenption of their arns and their
horses, which, according to the laws of the tournanent,
they had forfeited. The fifth of their nunber

alone tarried in the lists |ong enough to be

greeted by the appl auses of the spectators, anongst
whom he retreated, to the aggravati on, doubtl ess,

of his conpanions' nortification

A second and a third party of knights took the
field; and although they had various success, yet,
upon t he whol e, the advantage deci dedly remai ned
with the challengers, not one of whomlost his seat
or swerved from his charge---m sfortunes which befel
one or two of their antagonists in each encounter
The spirits, therefore, of those opposed to

them seened to be considerably danped by their
continued success. Three knights only appeared on
the fourth entry, who, avoiding the shields of Bois-Cuilbert
and Front - de- B<oe>uf, contented thensel ves

with touching those of the three other knights, who
had not altogether mani fested the sane strength

and dexterity. This politic selection did not alter
the fortune of the field, the challengers were stil
successful : one of their antagoni sts was overthrown,

and both the others failed in the _attaint ,* that is,

* This termof chivalry, transferred to the law, gives the



* phrase of being attainted of treason

in striking the helnmet and shield of their antagoni st
firmy and strongly, with the lance held in a
direct line, so that the weapon m ght break unless

t he chanpi on was overt hr own.

After this fourth encounter, there was a considerable
pause; nor did it appear that any one was

very desirous of renewi ng the contest The spectators
mur nur ed anong t hensel ves; for, anong

the chal | engers, Malvoi sin and Front-de- B<oe>uf were
unpopul ar fromtheir characters, and the others, except
Gantnmesnil, were disliked as strangers and

foreigners.

But none shared the general feeling of dissatisfaction
so keenly as Cedric the Saxon, who saw, in

each advantage gai ned by the Nornman chal |l engers,

a repeated triunph over the honour of England.

H s own education had taught himno skill in the
games of chivalry, although, with the arns of his
Saxon ancestors, he had mani fested hinmself, on

many occasions, a brave and determ ned sol dier.

He | ooked anxiously to Athel stane, who had | earned
the acconplishments of the age, as if desiring

that he shoul d nmake some personal effort to recover
the victory which was passing into the hands

of the Tenplar and his associates. But, though

both stout of heart, and strong of person, Athelstane
had a disposition too inert and unanbitious to nmake
the exertions which Cedric seened to expect from

hi m



"“The day is against England, ny lord,'' said
Cedric, in a marked tone; "“are you not tenpted

to take the | ance?

I shall tilt to-nmorrow' answered Athel stane,
“Yinthe nxket>l<e'>e ; it is not worth while for ne to arm

mysel f to-day.'

Two things displeased Cedric in this speech. It

contai ned the Norman word _ne<e”>l<e'>e_, (to express the
general conflict,) and it evinced some indifference

to the honour of the country; but it was spoken

by At hel stane, whom he held in such profound

respect, that he would not trust hinself to canvass

his notives or his foibles. Mreover, he had no

time to nmake any remark, for Wanba thrust in his

word, observing, ~ It was better, though scarce

easier, to be the best nman anong a hundred, than

t he best man of two.''

At hel st ane took the observation as a serious conplinent;
but Cedric, who better understood the

Jester's neaning, darted at hima severe and nenaci ng

| ook; and lucky it was for Wamba, perhaps,

that the tine and place prevented his receiving,
notwi t hstandi ng his place and service, nore

sensi ble marks of his master's resentnent.

The pause in the tournanment was still uninterrupted,
excepting by the voices of the heral ds excl ai m ng---
““Love of ladies, splintering of |ances!

stand forth gallant knights, fair eyes | ook upon

your deeds!’



The music also of the challengers breathed from
time to time wild bursts expressive of triunph or
defiance, while the clowns grudged a holiday which
seenmed to pass away in inactivity; and old knights
and nobl es lamented in whispers the decay of martia
spirit, spoke of the triunphs of their younger

days, but agreed that the land did not now supply
dames of such transcendent beauty as had ani nat ed
the jousts of former tinmes. Prince John began to
talk to his attendants about naking ready the banquet,
and the necessity of adjudging the prize to

Bri an de Boi s-Cuil bert, who had, with a single

spear, overthrown two knights, and foiled a third.

At length, as the Saracenic nusic of the challengers
concl uded one of those Iong and high flourishes

with which they had broken the silence of

the lists, it was answered by a solitary trunpet,

whi ch breathed a note of defiance fromthe northern
extremty. Al eyes were turned to see the new
chanpi on whi ch these sounds announced, and no

sooner were the barriers opened than he paced into
the lists. As far as could be judged of a man
sheathed in arnour, the new adventurer did not
greatly exceed the niddle size, and seened to be
rather slender than strongly made. His suit of
armour was forned of steel, richly inlaid wth gold,
and the device on his shield was a young oak-tree
pul l ed up by the roots, with the Spani sh word Desdi chado,
signifying Disinherited. He was nounted

on a gallant black horse, and as he passed through

the lists he gracefully saluted the Prince and the



| adies by lowering his lance. The dexterity with

whi ch he managed his steed, and sonethi ng of

yout hful grace which he displayed in his manner,

won himthe favour of the nmultitude, which sone of

the |l ower classes expressed by calling out, " Touch
Ral ph de Vipont's shield---touch the Hospitallers
shield; he has the | east sure seat, he is your cheapest

bargain."’

The chanpi on, noving onward am d these wel | - neant

hints, ascended the platformby the sloping

alley which led to it fromthe lists, and, to the astoni shnent
of all present, riding straight up to the

central pavilion, struck with the sharp end of his

spear the shield of Brian de Bois-CQuilbert until it

rung again. All stood astonished at his presunption

but none nore than the redoubted Knight

whom he had thus defied to nortal combat, and

who, little expecting so rude a challenge, was standing

carel essly at the door of the pavilion.

"“Have you confessed yourself, brother,'' said the
Tenpl ar, "~ “and have you heard mass this norning,

that you peril your life so frankly?

"I amfitter to meet death than thou art,'' answered
the Disinherited Knight; for by this nane
the stranger had recorded hinmself in the books of

t he tourney.

"“Then take your place in the lists,'' said Bois-Quilbert,
“Tand | ook your last upon the sun; for

this night thou shalt sleep in paradise.'



““Ganercy for thy courtesy,'' replied the Disinherited
Knight, "“and to requite it, | advise thee
to take a fresh horse and a new | ance, for by ny

honour you will need both.’

Havi ng expressed hinself thus confidently, he
reined his horse backward down the sl ope which

he had ascended, and conpelled himin the sane
manner to nove backward through the lists, till he
reached the northern extremty, where he renai ned
stationary, in expectation of his antagonist. This
feat of horsemanship again attracted the appl ause

of the nmultitude

However incensed at his adversary for the precautions
whi ch he reconmended, Brian de Bois-Cuil bert

did not neglect his advice; for his honour

was too nearly concerned, to pernit his neglecting

any neans which mght ensure victory over his presunptuous
opponent. He changed his horse for a

proved and fresh one of great strength and spirit.

He chose a new and a tough spear, |est the wood

of the former m ght have been strained in the previous
encounters he had sustained. Lastly, he laid

aside his shield, which had received sone little
damage, and received another fromhis squires. His
first had only borne the general device of his rider
representing two knights riding upon one horse,

an enbl em expressive of the original humlity and
poverty of the Tenplars, qualities which they had

si nce exchanged for the arrogance and weal th that

finally occasioned their suppression. Bois-Cuilbert's



new shield bore a raven in full flight, holding
inits claws a skull, and bearing the notto, _Gare le

Cor beau_.

When the two chanpi ons stood opposed to each

other at the two extrenities of the lists, the public
expectation was strained to the highest pitch. Few
augured the possibility that the encounter could
termnate well for the Disinherited Knight, yet

his courage and gallantry secured the general good

wi shes of the spectators.

The trunpets had no sooner given the signal

than the chanpi ons vani shed fromtheir posts with
the speed of lightning, and closed in the centre of
the lists with the shock of a thunderbolt. The

| ances burst into shivers up to the very grasp, and
it seemed at the nonent that both knights had fallen
for the shock had made each horse recoil backwards
upon its haunches. The address of the riders
recovered their steeds by use of the bridle and spur
and having glared on each other for an instant with
eyes which seened to flash fire through the bars of
their visors, each nade a deni-volte, and, retiring
to the extremty of the lists, received a fresh | ance

fromthe attendants.

A loud shout fromthe spectators, waving of

scarfs and handkerchi efs, and general accl anati ons,
attested the interest taken by the spectators in this
encounter; the nost equal, as well as the best perforned,
whi ch had graced the day. But no sooner

had the knights resuned their station, than the clanour



of appl ause was hushed into a silence, so deep
and so dead, that it seemed the nmultitude were

afraid even to breathe.

A few m nutes pause having been all owed, that

the conbatants and their horses night recover

breath, Prince John with his truncheon signed to

the trunpets to sound the onset. The chanpi ons

a second tinme sprung fromtheir stations, and cl osed
in the centre of the lists, with the sane speed, the
same dexterity, the sane viol ence, but not the same

equal fortune as before.

In this second encounter, the Tenplar ained at

the centre of his antagonist's shield, and struck it
so fair and forcibly, that his spear went to shivers
and the Disinherited Knight reeled in his saddle.

On the other hand, that chanpion had, in the beginning
of his career, directed the point of his |ance

towards Bois-Quilbert's shield, but, changing his
aimal nost in the nonent of encounter, he addressed

it to the helnmet, a mark nore difficult to hit, but
which, if attained, rendered the shock nore irresistible.
Fair and true he hit the Norman on the

visor, where his lance's point kept hold of the bars.
Yet, even at this di sadvantage, the Tenpl ar sustained
his high reputation; and had not the girths of

hi s saddl e burst, he m ght not have been unhorsed.

As it chanced, however, saddle, horse, and nan,

rolled on the ground under a cloud of dust.

To extricate hinmself fromthe stirrups and fallen

steed, was to the Tenplar scarce the work of a noment;



and, stung with madness, both at his disgrace

and at the acclamations with which it was hail ed by
the spectators, he drew his sword and waved it in
defiance of his conqueror. The Disinherited Knight
sprung fromhis steed, and al so unsheathed his
sword. The marshals of the field, however, spurred
their horses between them and remni nded them

that the laws of the tournanent did not, on the present

occasion, pernit this species of encounter

""We shall neet again, | trust,'' said the Tenplar,
casting a resentful glance at his antagoni st;

““and where there are none to separate us.'

“"If we do not,'' said the Disinherited Knight,
““the fault shall not be nine. On foot or horseback
with spear, with axe, or with sword, | am

ali ke ready to encounter thee.'

More and angrier words woul d have been exchanged,
but the marshals, crossing their |ances betw xt
them conpelled themto separate. The Disinherited
Kni ght returned to his first station, and

Boi s- Gui | bert to his tent, where he remained for

the rest of the day in an agony of despair.

Wthout alighting fromhis horse, the conqueror

called for a bow of w ne, and opening the beaver

or lower part of his helnet, announced that he quaffed
it, “To all true English hearts, and to the confusion

of foreign tyrants. He t hen conmanded
his trunpet to sound a defiance to the challengers,

and desired a herald to announce to them that he



shoul d make no el ection, but was willing to encounter
themin the order in which they pleased to

advance agai nst him

The gigantic Front-de-B<oe>uf, armed in sable arnour,
was the first who took the field. He bore

on a white shield a black bull's head, half defaced

by the numerous encounters whi ch he had undergone,

and bearing the arrogant notto, _Cave, Adsum.

Over this chanpion the Disinherited Knight obtained

a slight but decisive advantage. Both

Kni ghts broke their lances fairly, but Front-de-B<oe>uf,
who lost a stirrup in the encounter, was adjudged

to have the di sadvant age.

In the stranger's third encounter with Sir Philip
Mal voi sin, he was equally successful; striking that
baron so forcibly on the casque, that the laces of the
hel met broke, and Malvoisin, only saved fromfalling
by bei ng unhel neted, was decl ared vanqui shed

I'i ke his conpanions.

In his fourth conbat with De Grantnesnil, the

Di si nherited Kni ght showed as nmuch courtesy as

he had hitherto evinced courage and dexterity. De

G antnesnil's horse, which was young and vi ol ent,

reared and plunged in the course of the career so

as to disturb the rider's aim and the stranger, declining
to take the advantage which this accident

afforded him raised his |ance, and passing his antagoni st
wi t hout touching him wheel ed his horse

and rode back again to his own end of the lists, offering

hi s antagonist, by a herald, the chance of a



second encounter. This De Gantnesnil declined,
avowi ng hi nsel f vanqui shed as nuch by the courtesy

as by the address of his opponent.

Ral ph de Vi pont sunmmed up the list of the

stranger's triunphs, being hurled to the ground

with such force, that the blood gushed from his nose
and his nouth, and he was borne senseless fromthe

lists.

The accl amati ons of thousands appl auded the
unani nous award of the Prince and narshal s,

announci ng that day's honours to the Disinherited Knight.

CHAPTER 1 X

———————— In the midst was seen

A lady of a nore nmjestic men,

By stature and by beauty mark'd their soverei gn Queen.
<* > <* > <* > <* > <* > <k >

And as in beauty she surpass'd the choir,

So nobler than the rest was her attire;

A crown of ruddy gold encl osed her brow,

Plain wi thout ponp, and rich w thout a show,

A branch of Agnus Castus in her hand,

She bore al oft her synbol of conmand.

_The Fl ower and the Leaf .

WIlliamde Wvil and Stephen de Marti val
the marshals of the field, were the first to offer

their congratulations to the victor, praying him at



the same tinme, to suffer his helmet to be unl aced,

or, at least, that he would raise his visor ere they
conducted himto receive the prize of the day's
tourney fromthe hands of Prince John. The Disinherited
Knight, with all knightly courtesy, declined

their request, alleging, that he could not at

this time suffer his face to be seen, for reasons

whi ch he had assigned to the heral ds when he entered
the lists. The narshals were perfectly satisfied

by this reply; for am dst the frequent and capri cious
vows by which kni ghts were accustoned

to bind thenselves in the days of chivalry,

there were none nore common than those by which

they engaged to remain incognito for a certain space,
or until sone particular adventure was achi eved.

The marshal s, therefore, pressed no farther into the
mystery of the Disinherited Knight, but, announcing
to Prince John the conqueror's desire to renain
unknown, they requested permission to bring

hi m before his Grace, in order that he night receive

the reward of his val our

John's curiosity was excited by the nystery observed

by the stranger; and, being already displ eased

with the issue of the tournanent, in which the
chal | engers whom he favoured had been successively

def eated by one kni ght, he answered haughtily

to the marshals, ~ "By the light of Qur Lady's brow,

this sane kni ght hath been disinherited as well of

his courtesy as of his lands, since he desires to appear
before us wi thout uncovering his face.---Wt

ye, ny |ords, be said, turning round to his train,

"“who this gallant can be, that bears hinself thus



proudl y?'

"l cannot guess, answered De Bracy, " “nor did

I think there had been within the four seas that
girth Britain a chanpion that could bear down

these five knights in one day's jousting. By ny
faith, I shall never forget the force with which he

shocked De Vipont. The poor Hospitaller was

hurled fromhis saddle |ike a stone froma sling.'

"“Boast not of that,'' said a Knight of St John
who was present; "~ “your Tenple chanpion had no
better luck. | saw your brave | ance, Bois-CQuilbert,

roll thrice over, grasping his hands full of sand at

every turn.

De Bracy, being attached to the Tenplars, would
have replied, but was prevented by Prince John
""Silence, sirs!'' he said; " “what unprofitable debate

have we here?"

"“The victor,'' said De Wvil, ““still waits the

pl easure of your highness.'

“T1t is our pleasure, answered John, " “that he

do so wait until we |learn whether there is not sone
one who can at |east guess at his name and quality.
Should he remain there till night-fall, he has

had work enough to keep himwarm'

" Your G ace, sai d Wal demar Fitzurse, "~ “wll
do |l ess than due honour to the victor, if you conpel

himto wait till we tell your highness that which



we cannot know, at least | can formno guess---
unl ess he be one of the good | ances who acconpani ed
King Richard to Pal estine, and who are now

straggling homeward fromthe Holy Land.'

"1t may be the Earl of Salisbury, sai d De Bracy;

"“he is about the sane pitch.'

"'Sir Thomas de Multon, the Knight of G sland,

rather,'' said Fitzurse; "~Salisbury is bigger

in the bones. A whi sper arose anong the train,
but by whom first suggested could not be ascertai ned.
"It mght be the King---it m ght be

Ri chard C<oe>ur-de-Lion hinsel f!'

"“Over God's forbode!'' said Prince John, involuntarily
turning at the sane tinme as pale as death,

and shrinking as if blighted by a flash of |ightning;
"Wl denar! ---De Bracy! brave knights and gentl enen,
renmenber your prom ses, and stand truly

by me!’

"“Here is no danger inpending, sai d Wal demar
Fitzurse; "~“are you so little acquainted with the
gigantic linbs of your father's son, as to think they
can be held within the circunference of yonder suit
of arnmour?---De Wvil and Martival, you will best
serve the Prince by bringing forward the victor to
the throne, and ending an error that has conjured

all the blood fromhis cheeks.---Look at himnore

cl osel vy, he continued, "“your highness will see that
he wants three inches of King Richard s height,
and twi ce as nmuch of his shoul der-breadth. The

very horse he backs, could not have carried the



ponder ous wei ght of King Richard through a single

course.'

Whi |l e he was yet speaking, the marshal s brought

forward the Disinherited Knight to the foot of a

wooden flight of steps, which fornmed the ascent

fromthe lists to Prince John's throne. Still disconposed
with the idea that his brother, so nuch

injured, and to whom he was so mnmuch i ndebt ed,

had suddenly arrived in his native kingdom even

the distinctions pointed out by Fitzurse did not altogether
renove the Prince's apprehensions; and

while, with a short and enbarrassed eul ogy upon

his val our, he caused to be delivered to himthe

war - horse assigned as the prize, he trenbled |est

fromthe barred visor of the mailed form before

him an answer mght be returned, in the deep and

awful accents of Richard the Lion-hearted

But the Disinherited Knight spoke not a word
inreply to the conplinment of the Prince, which

he only acknow edged with a profound obei sance.

The horse was led into the lists by two groons

richly dressed, the aninal itself being fully accoutred
with the richest war-furniture; which, however,

scarcely added to the value of the noble creature

in the eyes of those who were judges. Laying

one hand upon the pormmel of the saddl e, the Disinherited
Kni ght vaulted at once upon the back of

the steed without nmaking use of the stirrup, and,

brandi shing aloft his lance, rode tw ce around the

lists, exhibiting the points and paces of the horse



with the skill of a perfect horseman

The appearance of vanity, which might otherw se
have been attributed to this display, was renoved
by the propriety shown in exhibiting to the

best advantage the princely reward with which he
had been just honoured, and the Knight was again

greeted by the acclamations of all present.

In the meanwhil e, the bustling Prior of Jorvaul x

had remi nded Prince John, in a whisper, that the
victor nmust now di splay his good judgnent, instead

of his valour, by selecting fromanong the beauties
who graced the galleries a lady, who should fill the
throne of the Queen of Beauty and of Love, and
deliver the prize of the tourney upon the ensuing
day. The Prince accordingly made a sign with

hi s truncheon, as the Knight passed himin his second
career around the lists. The Knight turned

towards the throne, and, sinking his lance, until the
point was within a foot of the ground, remained
nmotionless, as if expecting John's commands; while
all admired the sudden dexterity with which he instantly
reduced his fiery steed froma state of violent
enotion and high excitation to the stillness of

an equestrian statue,

"Sir Disinherited Knight,'' said Prince John
““since that is the only title by which we can address
you, it is now your duty, as well as privilege,
to name the fair |ady, 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 other judgnent to guide your own, we

can only say that Alicia, the daughter of our gallant

kni ght Wal demar Fitzurse, has at our court

been long held the first in beauty as in place. Nevertheless,
it is your undoubted prerogative to confer

on whom you please this crown, by the delivery

of which to the lady of your choice, the election of
to-norrow s Queen will be formal and conplete.---

Rai se your |ance.'

The Kni ght obeyed; and Prince John placed

upon its point a coronet of green satin, having
around its edge a circlet of gold, the upper edge of
whi ch was relieved by arrow points and hearts pl aced
i nterchangeably, like the strawberry | eaves and

bal I s upon a ducal crown.

In the broad hint which he dropped respecting

t he daughter of Wal demar Fitzurse, John had

nore than one notive, each the offspring of a mnd,
whi ch was a strange m xture of carel essness and
presunption with low artifice and cunning. He

wi shed to banish fromthe minds of the chivalry
around himhis own i ndecent and unacceptabl e jest
respecting the Jewess Rebecca; he was desirous of
conciliating Alicia's father Wal demar, of whom he
stood in awe, and who had nore than once shown

hi nsel f dissatisfied during the course of the day's
proceedi ngs. He had also a wish to establish hinself
in the good graces of the |ady; for John was

at least as licentious in his pleasures as profligate in
his anbition. But besides all these reasons, he

was desirous to raise up against the Disinherited



Kni ght (towards whom he already entertai ned a

strong dislike) a powerful eneny in the person of

Wal demar Fitzurse, who was |ikely, he thought,
highly to resent the injury done to his daughter

in case, as was not unlikely, the victor should nmake

anot her choi ce.

And so indeed it proved. For the Disinherited

Kni ght passed the gallery close to that of the
Prince, in which the Lady Alicia was seated in the
full pride of triunphant beauty, and, pacing forwards
as slowy as he had hitherto rode swiftly

around the lists, he seenmed to exercise his right of
exam ning the nunerous fair faces which adorned

that splendid circle.

It was worth while to see the different conduct

of the beauties who underwent this exam nation
during the tinme it was proceeding. Sone bl ushed,
some assuned an air of pride and dignity, some

| ooked straight forward, and essayed to seemutterly
unconsci ous of what was going on, sone drew

back in alarm which was perhaps affected, sone
endeavoured to forbear smling, and there were two
or three who laughed outright. There were al so
some who dropped their veils over their charnms;

but, as the Wardour Manuscript says these were

fair ones of ten years standing, it may be supposed
that, having had their full share of such vanities
they were willing to withdraw their claim in order
to give a fair chance to the rising beauties of the

age.



At | ength the champi on paused beneath the bal cony
in which the Lady Rowena was pl aced, and
the expectation of the spectators was excited to the

ut nost .

It nmust be owned, that if an interest displayed

in his success could have bribed the Disinherited
Kni ght, the part of the lists before which he paused
had nerited his predilection. Cedric the Saxon
overjoyed at the disconfiture of the Tenpl ar

and still nore so at the, miscarriage of his two nal evol ent
nei ghbours, Front-de-B<oe>uf and Ml voi sin,

had, with his body half stretched over the bal cony,
acconpani ed the victor in each course, not

with his eyes only, but with his whole heart and
soul . The Lady Rowena had watched the progress

of the day with equal attention, though wi thout
openly betraying the same intense interest. Even
the unnoved At hel stane had shown synptons of

shaki ng of f his apathy, when, calling for a huge
gobl et of muscadine, he quaffed it to the health of
the Disinherited Knight.

Anot her group, stationed under the gallery occupied
by the Saxons, had shown no | ess interest

in the fate of the day.

" Father Abrahaml'' said |Isaac of York, when

the first course was run betw xt the Tenplar and

the Disinherited Knight, “~“how fiercely that Gentile
rides! Ah, the good horse that was brought

all the long way from Barbary, he takes no nore

care of himthan if he were a wild ass's colt---and

the noble armour, that was worth so many zecchins



to Joseph Pareira, the armourer of M an, besides
seventy in the hundred of profits, he cares for it as

little as if he had found it in the hi ghways!'

““If he risks his own person and |inbs, father,'
said Rebecca, “"in doing such a dreadful battle, he

can scarce be expected to spare his horse and arnour.'

“TChild!''"" replied |saac, somewhat heated, " “thou
knowest not what thou speakest---H s neck and

linbs are his own, but his horse and arnour bel ong
to---Holy Jacob! what was | about to say!---
Nevertheless, it is a good youth---See, Rebeccal

see, he is again about to go up to battle against the
Philistine---Pray, child---pray for the safety of the
good youth, ---and of the speedy horse, and the rich
arnour.---God of ny fathers!'' he again excl ai ned,
““he hath conquered, and the uncircuntised Philistine
hath fallen before his |ance,---even as Oy the

Ki ng of Bashan, and Si hon, King of the Anorites,

fell before the sword of our fathers!---Surely he
shal |l take their gold and their silver, and their war-horses,
and their arnour of brass and of steel, for

a prey and for a spoil.’

The sane anxiety did the worthy Jew displ ay

during every course that was run, seldomfailing to
hazard a hasty cal cul ati on concerning the val ue of
the horse and armour which was forfeited to the
chanpi on 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 lists before which he now paused.



Whet her fromindecision, or sone other notive

of hesitation, the chanpion of the day renai ned
stationary for nmore than a mnute, while the eyes

of the silent audience were riveted upon his notions;
and then, gradually and gracefully sinking

the point of his lance, he deposited the coronet
Which it supported at the feet of the fair Rowena.
The trunpets instantly sounded, while the heralds
procl ai ned the Lady Rowena the Queen of Beauty

and of Love for the ensuing day, nenacing with

sui tabl e penalties those who shoul d be di sobedi ent

to her authority. They then repeated their cry of
Largesse, to which Cedric, in the height of his joy,
replied by an anpl e donative, and to which Athel stane,
t hough | ess pronptly, added one equally

| ar ge.

There was sone nurnuring anong the dansel s

of Norman descent, who were as much unused to

see the preference given to a Saxon beauty, as the
Nor man nobl es were to sustain defeat in the ganes
of chivalry which they thensel ves had introduced
But these sounds of disaffection were drowned by

t he popul ar shout of ““Long live the Lady Rowena,
the chosen and | awful Queen of Love and of Beauty!'
To which many in the | ower area added

"“Long live the Saxon Princess! long live the race

of the immortal Al fred!'

However unacceptabl e these sounds m ght be to
Prince John, and to those around him he saw hi nself

nevert hel ess obliged to confirmthe nom nation



of the victor, and accordingly calling to horse, he
left his throne; and mounting his jennet, acconpanied
by his train, he again entered the lists.

The Prince paused a nonent beneath the gallery

of the Lady Alicia, to whomhe paid his conplinents,
observing, at the sanme tine, to those around
him--""By ny halidonme, sirs! if the Knight's feats
in arnms have shown that he hath |inbs and sinews,

his choice hath no |l ess proved that his eyes are none

of the clearest.'

It was on this occasion, as during his whole life,
John's misfortune, not perfectly to understand the
characters of those whom he wi shed to conciliate.
Wal demar Fitzurse was rather offended than pl eased
at the Prince stating thus broadly an opinion,

that his daughter had been slighted.

I know no right of chivalry, he said, "~ "nore
precious or inalienable than that of each free knight
to choose his lady-love by his own judgnment. My
daughter courts distinction fromno one; and in her
own character, and in her own sphere, will never

fail to receive the full proportion of that which is

her due.’

Prince John replied not; but, spurring his horse,
as if to give vent to his vexation, he nade the ani nal
bound forward to the gallery where Rowena

was seated, with the crown still at her feet.

" Assune, he said, “~“fair lady, the mark of your

sovereignty, to which none vows honage nore sincerely



than ourself, John of Anjou; and if it please

you to-day, with your noble sire and friends, to
grace our banquet in the Castle of Ashby, we shal

| earn to know the enpress to whose service we devote

to-norrow. "'

Rowena remai ned sil ent, and Cedric answered

for her in his native Saxon.

" " The Lady Rowena, he said, "~ possesses not

the | anguage in which to reply to your courtesy, or

to sustain her part in your festival. | also, and the
nobl e Athel stane of Coni ngsburgh, speak only the

| anguage, and practise only the manners, of our
fathers. W therefore decline with thanks your

H ghness's courteous invitation to the banquet.
To-norrow, the Lady Rowena will take upon her

the state to which she has been called by the free

el ection of the victor Knight, confirnmed by the acclamations

of the people.'

So saying, he lifted the coronet, and placed it
upon Rowena's head, in token of her acceptance of

the tenporary authority assigned to her

““What says he?'' said Prince John, affecting

not to understand the Saxon | anguage, in which,
however, he was well skilled. The purport of Cedric's
speech was repeated to himin French. "It

is well,"" he said; “~“to-norrow we will ourself conduct
this nute sovereign to her seat of dignity.--

You, at least, Sir Knight,'' he added, turning to the
victor, who had remai ned near the gallery, ~“wll

this day share our banquet?



The Knight, speaking for the first tine, in a
| ow and hurried voice, excused hinself by pleading
fatigue, and the necessity of preparing for to-norrow s

encount er.

"It is well,'' said Prince John, haughtily; ~"although
unused to such refusals, we wll endeavour

to di gest our banquet as we may, though ungraced

by the nost successful in arns, and his el ected

Queen of Beauty.'

So saying, he prepared to leave the lists with his
glittering train, and his turning his steed for that
pur pose, was the signal for the breaking up and

di spersion of the spectators.

Yet, with the vindictive nenory proper to offended
pride, especially when conbined with conscious

want of desert, John had hardly proceeded

three paces, ere again, turning around, he fixed an
eye of stern resentnent upon the yeoman who had

di spleased himin the early part of the day, and

i ssued his comands to the men-at-arnms who stood
near---""0On your life, suffer not that fellowto

escape. "'

The yeoman stood the angry glance of the Prince
with the sane unvaried steadi ness which had narked
his former deportnent, saying, with a smle, "I
have no intention to | eave Ashby until the day after
to-norrow--1 mnmust see how Staffordshire and

Lei cestershire can draw their bows---the forests of



Needwood and Charnwood nust rear good archers.'

“I,'" said Prince John to his attendants, but not
indirect reply,---""1 will see how he can draw his
own; and woe betide hi munless his skill should

prove sone apol ogy for his insolence!’

It is full tine, said De Bracy, " “that the _outrecuidance_ *

* Presunption, insolence.

of these peasants should be restrai ned by

sone striking exanple.'

Wal demar Fitzurse, who probably thought his

patron was not taking the readiest road to popul arity,
shrugged up his shoul ders and was silent.

Prince John resuned his retreat fromthe lists, and

the di spersion of the nultitude becane general

In various routes, according to the different quarters
fromwhich they canme, and in groups of various
nunmbers, the spectators were seen retiring over the
plain. By far the nost numerous part streaned
towards the town of Ashby, where nmany of the

di stingui shed persons were | odged in the castle, and
where others found acconmodation in the town

itself. Anong these were nost of the knights who
had al ready appeared in the tournanment, or who
proposed to fight there the ensuing day, and who,

as they rode slowy along, talking over the events
of the day, were greeted with |oud shouts by the
popul ace. The sane accl amati ons were best owed

upon Prince John, although he was indebted for



themrather to the splendour of his appearance and

train, than to the popularity of his character

A nore sincere and nore general, as well as a
better-nerited accl amation, attended the victor of
the day, until, anxious to withdraw hinself from
popul ar notice, he accepted the acconmodati on of

one of those pavilions pitched at the extremties of
the lists, the use of which was courteously tendered
him by the marshals of the field. On his retiring
to his tent, many who had lingered in the lists, to
| ook upon and form conjectures concerning him

al so di spersed

The signs and sounds of a tumnul tuous concourse

of men lately crowded together in one place, and
agitated by the sanme passing events, were now exchanged
for the distant hum of voices of different

groups retreating in all directions, and these speedily
died away in silence. No other sounds were

heard save the voices of the menials who stripped

the galleries of their cushions and tapestry, in order
to put themin safety for the night, and w angl ed

anong thenselves for the hal f-used bottles of

wine and relics of the refreshment which had been

served round to the spectators.

Beyond the precincts of the lists nore than one
forge was erected; and these now began to gli mmrer
through the twilight, announcing the toil of

the arnmourers, which was to continue through the
whol e night, in order to repair or alter the suits of

arnmour to be used again on the norrow.



A strong guard of nmen-at-arns, renewed at intervals,
fromtwo hours to two hours, surrounded

the lists, and kept watch during the night.

CHAPTER X

Thus, like the sad presaging raven, that tolls
The sick man's passport in her holl ow beak,
And in the shadow of the silent night

Dot h shake contagi on from her sabl e wi ngs;
Vex'd and tornmented, runs poor Barrabas,

Wth fatal curses towards these Christians.

_Jew of Malta_.

The Disinherited Knight had no sooner reached

his pavilion, than squires and pages in abundance

tendered their services to disarmhim to bring fresh

attire, and to offer himthe refreshnent of the bath

Their zeal on this occasion was perhaps sharpened
by curiosity, since every one desired to know who
the knight was that had gai ned so many | aurels,
yet had refused, even at the command of Prince
John, to lift his visor or to name his nane. But
their officious inquisitiveness was not gratified.
Di si nherited Knight refused all other assistance
save that of his own squire, or rather yeoman---a
cl owni sh-1 ooki ng man, who, wapt in a cl oak of
dark-coloured felt, and having his head and face

hal f-buried in a Nornman bonnet nade of black fur

The



seenmed to affect the incognito as nmuch as his naster.
Al'l others being excluded fromthe tent, this
attendant relieved his master fromthe nore burdensone
parts of his arnour, and placed food and

wi ne before him which the exertions of the day

rendered very acceptabl e.

The Knight had scarcely finished a hasty neal,

ere his nmenial announced to himthat five nen, each
| eadi ng a barbed steed, desired to speak with him
The Disinherited Knight had exchanged hi s arnour

for the long robe usually worn by those of his condition
whi ch, being furnished with a hood, conceal ed

the features, when such was the pleasure of

the wearer, alnost as conpletely as the visor of the
hel met itself, but the twlight, which was now fast
darkeni ng, would of itself have rendered a disguise
unnecessary, unless to persons to whomthe face of

an individual chanced to be 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 bl ack dresses, each

of whomled his master's charger, |oaded with the

arnmour in which he had that day fought.

"“According to the laws of chivalry, said the
forenmost of these nen, “°I, Baldw n de Oyl ey,

squire to the redoubted Knight Brian de Bois-Quilbert,
make offer to you, styling yourself, for the

present, the Disinherited Knight, of the horse and

arnmour used by the said Brian de Bois-Quilbert in



this day's Passage of Arns, leaving it with your
nobl eness to retain or to ransomthe same, according

to your pleasure; for such is the |law of arns."''

The ot her squires repeated nearly the sane fornul a,
and then stood to await the decision of the

Di si nherited Knight.

"“To you four, sirs, replied the Knight, addressing
those who had | ast spoken, "“and to your honourable
and valiant masters, | have one conmon

reply. Commend me to the noble knights, your

masters, and say, | should do ill to deprive them

of steeds and arms which can never be used by

braver cavaliers.---1 would | could here end ny
message to these gallant knights; but being, as
termnyself, in truth and earnest, the Disinherited,

I nmust be thus far bound to your masters, that they
will, of their courtesy, be pleased to ransomtheir

steeds and arnour, since that which | wear | can

hardly term m ne own.'

"W stand conm ssi oned, each of us, answer ed
the squire of Reginald Front-de-B<oe>uf, “~"to offer
a hundred zecchins in ransom of these horses and

suits of arnour.'

"It is sufficient,'' said the Disinherited Knight.
"“Hal f the sum ny present necessities conpel ne

to accept; of the remaining half, distribute one

nmoi ety among yoursel ves, sir squires, and divide

the other half betw xt the heralds and the pursuivants,

and minstrels, and attendants.'



The squires, with cap in hand, and | ow reverences,
expressed their deep sense of a courtesy and
generosity not often practised, at |east upon a scale
so extensive. The Disinherited Knight then addressed
his discourse to Baldwin, the squire of Brian
de Bois-Quilbert. ~“Fromyour master,'' said he,

"I will accept neither arns nor ransom Say to
himin ny nane, that our strife is not ended---no,

not till we have fought as well with swords as with

| ances---as well on foot as on horseback. To this
nortal quarrel he has hinself defied ne, and | shal
not forget the challenge.---Mantine, |let himbe
assured, that | hold himnot as one of his conpanions,
with whom | can with pl easure exchange
courtesies; but rather as one with whom| stand

upon terms of nortal defiance.’

"My master,'' answered Bal dwin, " knows how

to requite scorn with scorn, and blows with bl ows,
as well as courtesy with courtesy, Since you disdain
to accept from himany share of the ransom at

whi ch you have rated the arns of the other knights,

| nmust |eave his armour and his horse here, being

wel | assured that he will never deign to nount the

one nor wear the other.'

““You have spoken well, good squire,'' said the

Di sinherited Knight, “~“well and boldly, as it beseeneth
himto speak who answers for an absent

master. Leave not, however, the horse and arnour

here. Restore themto thy master; or, if he scorns

to accept them retain them good friend, for thine



own use. So far as they are mine, | bestow them

upon you freely.'

Bal dwi n nade a deep obei sance, and retired with
hi s conpani ons; and the Disinherited Knight entered

the pavilion.

"“Thus far, Qurth,'' said he, addressing his attendant,
““the reputation of English chivalry hath

not suffered in my hands.'

"And |,'" said Gurth, ““for a Saxon sw neherd,
have not ill played the personage of a Nornman

squire-at-arns.'

"“Yea, but,'' answered the Disinherited Knight,
thou hast ever kept nme in anxiety |est thy clownish
bearing shoul d di scover thee.'

"“Tush!'' said Qurth, "1 fear discovery from

none, saving ny playfellow, Wanba the Jester, of
whom | coul d never discover whether he were nost
knave or fool. Yet | could scarce choose but |augh
when ny old master passed so near to ne, dreaning
all the while that Qurth was keepi ng his porkers
many a mle off, in the thickets and swanps of

Rot herwood. If | amdiscovered------

"“Enough,'' said the Disinherited Knight, “~“thou

knowest my prom se.’

"Nay, for that matter,'' said Qurth, "1 wll
never fail ny friend for fear of ny skin-cutting.
have a tough hide, that will bear knife or scourge

as well as any boar's hide in ny herd.'



““Trust me, | will requite the risk you run for
ny love, Qurth,'' said the Knight. " Meanwhile,

| pray you to accept these ten pieces of gold.'

"I amricher,'' said GQurth, putting theminto his

pouch, "~ “than ever was sw neherd or bondsnman.''

"“Take this bag of gold to Ashby,'' continued
his master, "~“and find out |saac the Jew of York
and let himpay hinmself for the horse and arnms with

which his credit supplied ne."'"'

"Nay, by St Dunstan,'' replied Gurth, ~“that I

will not do.''

" " How, knave, replied his master, “~“wilt thou

not obey ny commands?’

" So they be honest, reasonable, and Christian

commands,'' replied @Qurth; “~“but this is none of

these. To suffer the Jew to pay hinself would be

di shonest, for it would be cheating my nmaster; and
unreasonable, for it were the part of a fool; and unchristian
since it would be plundering a believer

to enrich an infidel."’

" See himcontented, however, thou stubborn

varlet,'' said the D sinherited Knight.

I will do so,'' said Gurth, taking the bag under

his cloak, and leaving the apartment; "~“and it

will go hard, he nuttered, ““but | content him



with one-half of his own asking. So saying, he
departed, and left the Disinherited Knight to his

own perpl exed rum nations; which, upon nore accounts
than it is now possible to communicate to

the reader, were of a nature peculiarly agitating
and pai nful .

We nust now change the scene to the village of

Ashby, or rather to a country house in its vicinity
bel onging to a wealthy Israelite, with whom Il saac,
hi s daughter, and retinue, had taken up their quarters;
the Jews, it is well known, being as libera

in exercising the duties of hospitality and charity
anong their own people, as they were alleged to

be reluctant and churlish in extending themto those
whom they termed Gentiles, and whose treatnent

of themcertainly nerited little hospitality at their

hand.

In an apartment, small indeed, but richly furnished
with decorations of an Oiental taste, Rebecca

was seated on a heap of enbroi dered cushions

whi ch, piled along a | ow platformthat surrounded
the chanber, served, |like the estrada of the Spani ards,
i nstead of chairs and stools. She was wat ching

the notions of her father with a | ook of anxious
and filial affection, while he paced the apartnent
with a dejected men and di sordered step; sonetines
cl asping his hands together---sonetinmes casting

his eyes to the roof of the apartnent, as one

who | aboured under great nental tribulation. " Q
Jacob!'' he exclainmed---""0O all ye twelve Holy

Fat hers of our tribe! what a losing venture is this

for one who hath duly kept every jot and tittle of



the | aw of Mses---Fifty zecchins wenched from

me at one clutch, and by the talons of a tyrant!'

"But, father,'' said Rebecca, “you seened to

give the gold to Prince John willingly."'

""WIlingly? the blotch of Egypt upon hinml---
WIllingly, saidst thou?---Ay, as willingly as when,
in the Gulf of Lyons, | flung over ny nerchandi se
to lighten the ship, while she |l aboured in the
tenpest---robed the seething billows in ny choice
Silks---perfumed their briny foamwith nyrrh and

al oes---enriched their caverns with gold and silver
wor k! And was not that an hour of unutterable

m sery, though ny own hands nade the sacrifice?

"“But it was a sacrifice which Heaven exacted

to save our lives, answer ed Rebecca, "“and the
God of our fathers has since blessed your store and

your gettings.'

"Ay,'' answered Isaac, ~"but if the tyrant |ays
hold on them as he did to-day, and conpels ne to
smle while he is robbing ne?---0, daughter, disinherited
and wandering as we are, the worst evil
whi ch befalls our race is, that when we are wonged
and plundered, all the world | aughs around, and we
are conpelled to suppress our sense of injury, and

to smle tanely, when we would revenge bravely.'

"“Think not thus of it, my father,'' said Rebecca;
"“we al so have advantages. These Gentiles, crue
and oppressive as they are, are in sonme sort dependent

on the dispersed children of Zi on, whom



they despise and persecute. Wthout the aid of

our wealth, they could neither furnish forth their
hosts in war, nor their triunphs in peace, and the
gold which we lend themreturns with increase to

our coffers. W are |like the herb which flourisheth
nmost when it is nost tranpled on. Even this day's
pageant had not proceeded wi thout the consent of

the despi sed Jew, who furnished the neans.'

" Daughter,'' said Isaac, "~ “thou hast harped upon
anot her string of sorrow. The goodly steed and

the rich arnour, equal to the full profit of ny
adventure with our Kirjath Jairam of Leicester---
there is a dead | oss too---ay, a | oss which swal |l ows
up the gains of a week; ay, of the space between

two Sabaot hs---and yet it may end better than |

now think, for 'tis a good youth.'

" Assuredly, sai d Rebecca, " “you shall not repent
you of requiting the good deed received of the

stranger knight.'

"l trust so, daughter,'' said Isaac, “~“and | trust
too in the rebuilding of Zion; but as well do

hope with ny own bodily eyes to see the walls and
battl ements of the new Tenple, as to see a Christian
yea, the very best of Christians, repay a debt

to a Jew, unless under the awe of the judge and

jailor.’

So saying, he resuned his discontented wal k
t hrough the apartnment; and Rebecca, perceiving

that her attenpts at consolation only served to



awaken new subj ects of conplaint, wsely desisted
from her unavailing efforts---a prudential |ine of
conduct, and we recommend to all who set up for

conforters and advisers, to followit in the |like circunstances.

The eveni ng was now beconi ng dark, when a

Jew sh servant entered the apartnent, and placed

upon the table two silver lanps, fed with perfuned

oil; the richest wines, and the nost delicate refreshnents,
were at the sane tine displayed by

anot her Israelitish donestic on a snmall ebony table,
inlaid with silver; for, in the interior of their

houses, the Jews refused thensel ves no expensive

i ndul gences. At the sane tine the servant infornmed

| saac, that a Nazarene (so they terned

Christians, while conversing anong thensel ves)

desired to speak with him He that would live by

traffic, must hold hinself at the disposal of every

one clainmng business with him |Isaac at once repl aced
on the table the untasted gl ass of G eek

wi ne 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 reached to her

feet, the door opened, and Gurth entered, wapt in

the anple folds of his Norman mantle. Hi s appearance
was rat her suspicious than prepossessing,

especially as, instead of doffing his bonnet, he pulled

it still deeper over his rugged brow.

"“Art thou |Isaac the Jew of York?' ' said Qurth,



i n Saxon.

I am'' replied Isaac, in the sane | anguage,
(for his traffic had rendered every tongue spoken

in Britain famliar to him---""and who art thou?'

"“That is not to the purpose, answered CQurth.

""As much as ny nanme is to thee, replied |saac;
““for without knowi ng thine, how can | hold intercourse

with thee?

"“Easily,'' answered Qurth; "I, being to pay
money, nust know that | deliver it to the right
person; thou, who are to receive it, will not, |

think, care very greatly by whose hands it is delivered.'

"0 "' said the Jew, "“you are cone to pay noneys?
---Holy Father Abraham that altereth our
relation to each other. And from whom dost thou

bring it?

""Fromthe Disinherited Knight,'' said Gurth,
““victor in this day's tournanent. It is the price
of the arnour supplied to himby Kirjath Jairam

of Leicester, on thy recomendati on. The steed

is restored to thy stable. | desire to know the

anount of the sumwhich | amto pay for the

ar mour . '

"l said he was a good youth!'' exclained |saac
with joyful exultation. ~“A cup of wine will do
thee no harm'' he added, filling and handing to the

swi neherd a richer drought than Gurth had ever



before tasted. "And how rmuch noney,'' conti nued

| saac, "~ “has thou brought with thee?

""Holy Virgin!'' said Qurth, setting down the

cup, "~ what nectar these unbelieving dogs drink

while true Christians are fain to quaff ale as nuddy
and thick as the draff we give to hogs!---Wat

nmoney have | brought with me?'' continued the

Saxon, when he had finished this uncivil ejaculation
““even but a small sum sonething in hand

the whilst. What, |saac! thou nmust bear a conscience,

though it be a Jew sh one.'

"Nay, but,'' said Isaac, ~“thy naster has won
goodly steeds and rich arnmours with the strength
of his lance, and of his right hand---but '"tis a good
youth---the Jew will take these in present paymnent,

and render him back the surplus.’

"My master has disposed of themalready,'' said

Gurt h.

“Ah! that was w ong, said the Jew, " that
was the part of a fool. No Christians here could
buy so many horses and arnour---no Jew except

mysel f would give himhalf the values. But thou

hast a hundred zecchins with thee in that bag,'' said
| saac, prying under Gurth's cloak, “"it is a heavy
one.'

"l have heads for cross-bow bolts init,'' said

GQurth, readily.



"Well, then''---said |Isaac, panting and hesitating
bet ween habitual |ove of gain and a newborn desire
to be liberal in the present instance, ""if | should
say that | would take eighty zecchins for the good
steed and the rich armour, which | eaves ne not a

guilder's profit, have you noney to pay ne?

““Barely,'' said @urth, though the sum demanded
was nore reasonabl e than he expected, "“and it
will leave nmy master nigh penniless. Nevertheless,

i f such be your least offer, | nust be content.'’

""Fill thyself another goblet of w ne, said the

Jew. ~ " Ah! eighty zecchins is too little. It |eaveth
no profit for the usages of the noneys; and, besides,

the good horse may have suffered wong in

this day's encounter. O it was a hard and a dangerous
nmeeting! man and steed rushing on each

other like wild bulls of Bashan! The horse cannot

but have had wong."''

"And | say,'' replied Gurth, ““he is sound, w nd
and linb; and you may see himnow, in your stable.
And | say, over and above, that seventy zecchins

is enough for the arnour, and | hope a Christian's
word is as good as a Jews. |If you will not take
seventy, | will carry this bag'' (and he shook it till

the contents jingled) "“back to ny naster.'

"Nay, nay!'' said Isaac; "~ "lay down the talents
---the shekels---the eighty zecchins, and thou shalt

see | will consider thee liberally.’

GQurth at length conplied; and telling out eighty



zecchins upon the table, the Jew delivered out to

hi man acquittance for the horse and suit of arnour.
The Jew s hand trenbled for joy as he wapped up

the first seventy pieces of gold. The last ten he
told over with nmuch deliberation, pausing, and saying
sonet hing as he took each piece fromthe table,

and dropt it into his purse. It seemed as if his
avarice were struggling with his better nature, and
conmpelling himto pouch zecchin after zecchin while
his generosity urged himto restore sonme part at

| east to his benefactor, or as a donation to his agent.

H s whol e speech ran nearly thus:

" Seventy-one---seventy-two; thy naster is a

good yout h---seventy-three, an excellent youth---
seventy-four---that piece hath been clipt within the
ring---seventy-five---and that |ooketh Iight of weight
---seventy-six---when thy nmaster wants noney, |et
himconme to Isaac of York---seventy-seven---that

is, with reasonable security. Here he nade a consi derable
pause, and Gurth had good hope that the

| ast three pieces night escape the fate of their conrades;
but the enuneration proceeded.---""Seventy-eight---

thou art a good fellow--seventy-nine---

and deservest sonething for thyself------

Here the Jew paused again, and | ooked at the

| ast zecchin, intending, doubtless, to bestow it upon
Qurth. He weighed it upon the tip of his finger

and made it ring by dropping it upon the table.

Had it rung too flat, or had it felt a hair's breadth

too light, generosity had carried the day; but, unhappily

for Gurth, the chinme was full and true, the



zecchin plunmp, newly coined, and a grain above

weight. Isaac could not find in his heart to part

with it, so dropt it into his purse as if in absence of
mind, with the words, “"Eighty conpletes the tale,

and | trust thy master will reward thee handsonely.
---Surely,'' he added, |ooking earnestly at the bag,

““thou hast nore coins in that pouch?

@Qurth grinned, which was his nearest approach

to a laugh, as he replied, "~ About the sane quantity
whi ch thou hast just told over so carefully.'

He then fol ded the quittance, and put it under his
cap, adding,--- "Peril of thy heard, Jew, see that
this be full and anple!'" He filled hinself unbidden
a third goblet of wine, and left the apartnent

wi t hout cerenony.

" " Rebecca, said the Jew, "“that Ishmaelite hath

gone sonmewhat beyond ne. Nevertheless his naster

is a good youth---ay, and | amwel| pleased that

he hat h gai ned shekel s of gold and shekels of silver
even by the speed of his horse and by the strength

of his lance, which, like that of Goliath the Philistine,

mght vie with a weaver's beam '’

As he turned to recei ve Rebecca's answer, he
observed, that during his chattering with Gurth, she

had | eft the apartnent unperceived.

In the meanwhile, Gurth had descended the stair,
and, having reached the dark antechanber or hall
was puzzling about to discover the entrance, when

a figure in white, shown by a small silver |anp



whi ch she held in her hand, beckoned himinto a

side apartnent. CGurth had some reluctance to obey
the summons. Rough and inpetuous as a wild

boar, where only earthly force was to be apprehended,
he had all the characteristic terrors of a

Saxon respecting fawns, forest-fiends, white wonen,
and the whol e of the superstitions which his ancestors
had brought with themfromthe wilds of Gernany.

He renmenbered, noreover, that he was in

the house of a Jew, a people who, besides the other
unami abl e qualities which popul ar report ascribed

to them were supposed to be profound necromancers
and cabalists. Nevertheless, after a noment's

pause, he obeyed the beckoni ng summons of the
apparition, and followed her into the apartnent

whi ch she indicated, where he found to his joyfu
surprise that his fair guide was the beautiful Jewess
whom he had seen at the tournament, and a short

time in her father's apartnent.

She asked himthe particulars of his transaction

with | saac, which he detailed accurately.

"My father did but jest with thee, good fellow,
said Rebecca; ~ " he owes thy master deeper Kkindness
than these arns and steed coul d pay, were

their value tenfold. Wat sumdidst thou pay ny

f at her even now?"'

""Eighty zecchins,'' said Qurth, surprised at the

questi on.

““In this purse, sai d Rebecca, " “thou wilt find a

hundred. Restore to thy master that which is his



due, and enrich thyself with the renainder. Haste
---begone---stay not to render thanks! and beware
how you pass through this crowded town, where

thou mayst easily lose both thy burden and thy
life.---Reuben,'' she added, clapping her hands together
““light forth this stranger, and fail not to

draw | ock and bar behind him"'

Reuben, a dark-brow d and bl ack-bearded Israelite,
obeyed her summons, with a torch in his hand,

undi d the outward door of the house, and conducting
Qurth across a paved court, et himout through

a wicket in the entrance-gate, which he closed behind
himw th such bolts and chains as would well

have becone that of a prison

"By St Dunstan,'' said Qurth, as he stunbl ed

up the dark avenue, ““this is no Jewess, but an ange
from heaven! Ten zecchins fromny brave young
master---twenty fromthis pearl of Zion---Ch, happy
day!---Such another, Gurth, will redeemthy

bondage, and nmake thee a brother as free of thy
guild as the best. And then do | lay down ny

swi neherd's horn and staff, and take the freeman's
sword and buckl er, and foll ow ny young nmaster to

the death, w thout hiding either ny face or ny nane.''

CHAPTER XI
_1st Qutlaw_. Stand, sir, and throw us that you have about you
If not, we'll nmake you sit, and rifle you

_Speed_. Sir, we are undone! these are the villains



That all the travellers do fear so nuch.

_Val _. My friends,---

_1st Qut_. That's not so, sir, we are your enenies.
_2d Qut_. Peace! we'll hear him

_3d Qut_. Ay, by ny beard, will we;

For he's a proper man.

_Two Gentlenmen of Verona_.

The nocturnal adventures of Gurth were not yet

concl uded; indeed he hinself becane partly of that
m nd, when, after passing one or two straggling
houses which stood in the outskirts of the village,
he found hinself in a deep |ane, running between
two banks overgrown with hazel and holly, while
here and there a dwarf oak flung its arns altogether
across the path. The | ane was noreover nuch rutted
and broken up by the carriages which had recently
transported articles of various kinds to the
tournament; and it was dark, for the banks and

bushes intercepted the Iight of the harvest noon.

Fromthe village were heard the distant sounds

of revelry, nmixed occasionally with |oud | aughter

soneti nes broken by screans, and sonetines by

wild strains of distant nusic. Al these sounds, intimating
the disorderly state of the town, crowded

with military nobles and their dissolute attendants,

gave Qurth sone uneasi ness. "~ The Jewess was
right,'' he said to hinmself. "By heaven and St
Dunstan, | would | were safe at nmy journey's end

with all this treasure! Here are such nunbers, |

will not say of arrant thieves, but of errant knights



and errant squires, errant nonks and errant nminstrels,
errant jugglers and errant jesters, that a

man with a single nmerk woul d be in danger, nuch

nmore a poor swi neherd with a whol e bagful of zecchins.
Wuld | were out of the shade of these inferna

bushes, that | mght at |east see any of St

Ni chol as's cl erks before they spring on ny shoul ders.'

Gurth accordingly hastened his pace, in order to
gain the open common to which the |ane | ed, but

was not so fortunate as to acconplish his object.
Just as he had attained the upper end of the | ane,
where the underwood was thickest, four men sprung
upon him even as his fears anticipated, two from
each side of the road, and seized himso fast, that
resistance, if at first practicable, would have been

now too late.---""Surrender your charge, sai d one
of them "~ “we are the deliverers of the commobnwealth,

who ease every man of his burden.'

" You should not ease nme of mine so lightly,'
muttered Gurth, whose surly honesty could not be
tanmed even by the pressure of imedi ate viol ence,
---""had | it but in my power to give three strokes

in its defence.'

""We shall see that presently,'' said the robber
and, speaking to his conpani ons, he added, "~ “bring
al ong the knave. | see he would have his head

broken, as well as his purse cut, and so be let blood

in two veins at once.'

GQurth was hurried along agreeably to this mandate,

and havi ng been dragged somewhat roughly



over the bank, on the left-hand side of the |ane,

found hinself in a straggling thicket, which [ay betw xt
it and the open common. He was conpell ed

to follow his rough conductors into the very depth

of this cover, where they stopt unexpectedly in an

i rregul ar open space, free in a great neasure from
trees, and on which, therefore, the beans of the

moon fell w thout nuch interruption from boughs

and | eaves. Here his captors were joined by two

ot her persons, apparently bel onging to the gang.

They had short swords by their sides, and quarter-staves
in their hands, and Gurth coul d now observe

that all six wore visors, which rendered their occupation
a matter of no question, even had their forner

proceedings left it in doubt.

"“What noney hast thou, churl?'' said one of

t he thieves

"“Thirty zecchins of my own property,'' answered
Gurth, doggedly.
""Aforfeit---a forfeit,'' shouted the robbers; "“a

Saxon hath thirty zecchins, and returns sober from
a village! An undeniabl e and unredeenable forfeit

of all he hath about him"'

"l hoarded it to purchase ny freedom'' said

Gurt h.

"“Thou art an ass, 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.'

A sad truth,'' replied Qurth; “~“but if these
sane thirty zecchins will buy ny freedomfrom

you, unloose ny hands, and | will pay themto you.'

"Hold,'' said one who seened to exercise sone
authority over the others; "~ “this bag which thou
bearest, as | can feel through thy cloak, contains

nore coin than thou hast told us of.'

"It is the good knight ny nmaster's, answer ed
Gurth, "~ “of which, assuredly, | would not have
spoken a word, had you been satisfied with working

your will upon mne own property.’

"“Thou art an honest fellow,'' replied the robber
"I warrant thee; and we worship not St Nichol as

so devoutly but what thy thirty zecchins may yet

escape, if thou deal uprightly with us. Meantine

render up thy trust for a tine. So saying, he

took from@urth's breast the |arge |eathern pouch

in which the purse given him by Rebecca was encl osed,
as well as the rest of the zecchins, and then

continued his interrogation.---""Wio is thy naster?

"“The Disinherited Knight,'' said CQurth.

" “Whose good | ance, replied the robber, "~“won
the prize in to-day's tourney? What is his nane

and | i neage?

““1t is his pleasure, answered GQurth, "~ “that they

be conceal ed; and fromne, assuredly, you will



| earn nought of them''

"“What is thine own name and |ineage?'

"“To tell that,'' said Qurth, “~“night reveal ny
master's. "'

"“Thou art a saucy groom'' said the robber, " but
of that anon. How comes thy master by this gold?
is it of his inheritance, or by what means hath it

accrued to hinP''

"By his good lance,'' answered Qurth.---""These
bags contain the ransom of four good horses, and

four good suits of arnour.’

"How nuch is there?'' demanded the robber

"Two hundred zecchins.'

"Only two hundred zecchins!'' said the bandit;
“your nmaster hath dealt liberally by the vanqui shed,
and put themto a cheap ransom Name those

who paid the gold.'

GQurth did so.

"“The arnmour and horse of the Tenplar Brian
de Bois-Cuilbert, at what ransom were they hel d?

---Thou seest thou canst not deceive ne.''

"My master,'' replied Qurth, ““will take nought
fromthe Tenplar save his life' s-blood. They are
on terns of nortal defiance, and cannot hold courteous

i ntercourse together.'



““Indeed!"''---repeated the robber, and paused
after he had said the word. "~ And what wert thou

now doi ng at Ashby with such a charge in thy custody?

"l went thither to render to Isaac the Jew of
York,'' replied Gurth, "“the price of a suit of arnour

with which he fitted ny naster for this tournanent.'

"“And how nuch didst thou pay to |Isaac?---
Met hi nks, to judge by weight, there is still two

hundred zecchins in this pouch.’

"l paid to |saac, said the Saxon, "“eighty zecchins,

and he restored ne a hundred in |ieu thereof."

"“How! what!'' exclainmed all the robbers at
once; "~ “darest thou trifle with us, that thou tell est

such inprobable |ies?

““What | tell you,'' said Qurth, ““is as true as
the nmoon is in heaven. You will find the just sum
in a silken purse within the | eathern pouch, and separate

fromthe rest of the gold.'

" Bet hi nk thee, 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 pilgrimspills upon

them"'

"“There is no nore nercy in them'' said another

of the banditti, ~“than in an unbribed sheriffs officer."



"It is, however, as | say,'' said Gurth.

""Strike a light instantly,'' said the Captain; "I

will examine this said purse; and if it be as this
fell ow says, the Jew s bounty is little | ess niracul ous
than the streamwhich relieved his fathers in

the w | derness."

A light was procured accordingly, and the robber
proceeded to exam ne the purse. The others

crowded around him and even two who had hol d of
@Qirth rel axed their grasp while they stretched their
necks to see the issue of the search. Availing hinself
of their negligence, by a sudden exertion of
strength and activity, @rth shook hinmself free of
their hold, and m ght have escaped, could he have
resolved to | eave his master's property behind him
But such was no part of his intention. He wenched
a quarter-staff fromone of the fellows, struck
down the Captain, who was altogether unaware of

hi s purpose, and had wel | ni gh repossessed hinself

of the pouch and treasure. The thieves, however,
were too ninble for him and again secured both

the bag and the trusty Gurth.

"“Knave!'' said the Captain, getting up, " “thou
hast broken ny head; and with other nen of our

sort thou woul dst fare the worse for thy insol ence.
But thou shalt know thy fate instantly. First |et
us speak of thy master; the knight's matters nust
go before the squire's, according to the due order

of chivalry. Stand thou fast in the neantime---



if thou stir again, thou shalt have that will nake
thee quiet for thy life---Conrades!'' he then said,
addressing his gang, ~"this purse is enbroidered

wi th Hebrew characters, and | well believe the
yeoman's tale is true. The errant knight, his master,
must needs pass us toll-free. He is too like
ourselves for us to nmake booty of him since dogs
shoul d not worry dogs where wol ves and foxes are

to be found i n abundance.'

" Like us?'' answered one of the gang; "I

should Iike to hear how that is made good.'

"Wy, thou fool,'' answered the Captain, "is

he not poor and disinherited as we are?---Doth he
not win his substance at the sword's point as we
do?---Hath he not beaten Front-de-B<oe>uf and
Mal voi sin, even as we would beat themif we coul d?
Is he not the eneny to life and death of Brian de
Boi s- Gui | bert, whom we have so nuch reason to
fear? And were all this otherw se, woul dst thou
have us show a worse consci ence than an unbeliever,

a Hebrew Jew?'

"Nay, that were a shame,'' nuttered the other
fellow, “~“and yet, when | served in the band of
stout old Gandel yn, we had no such scrupl es of
conscience. And this insolent peasant,---he too,

warrant nme, is to be dism ssed scat hel ess?'

""Not if _thou_ canst scathe him'' replied the Captain.

---""Here, fellow,'"' continued he, addressing
GQurth, "~“canst thou use the staff, that thou starts

to it so readily?



I think,'' said Gurth, " “thou shoul dst be best

able to reply to that question.'

"Nay, by ny troth, thou gavest ne a round

knock,'' replied the Captain; ~“do as nuch for this
fellow, and thou shalt pass scot-free; and if thou
dost not---why, by ny faith, as thou art such a
sturdy knave, | think |I nust pay thy ransom nyself.
---Take thy staff, Mller,'' he added, " "and keep
thy head; and do you others let the fellow go, and
give hima staff---there is Iight enough to lay on

| oad by.""'

The two chanpi ons being alike arned with quarter-staves,
stepped forward into the centre of the

open space, in order to have the full benefit of the
nmoonl i ght; the thieves in the neantine | aughing,

and crying to their conrade, ~"MIller! beware thy
toll-dish."" The MIler, on the other hand, holding

his quarter-staff by the mddle, and making it flourish
round his head after the fashion which the

French call _faire |le noulinet_, exclained boastfully,

" Come on, churl, an thou darest: thou shalt fee

the strength of a mller's thunb!"'

“TIf thou best a miller,'' answered Gurth, undauntedly,
maki ng hi s weapon play around his head
with equal dexterity, ““thou art doubly a thief,

and |, as a true nman, bid thee defiance.'

So saying, the two chanpions cl osed together

and for a few mnutes they displayed great equality



in strength, courage, and skill, intercepting and
returning the blows of their adversary with the nost
rapid dexterity, while, fromthe continued clatter
of their weapons, a person at a distance m ght have
supposed that there were at |east six persons engaged
on each side. Less obstinate, and even |ess

danger ous conbats, have been described in good
heroi c verse; but that of Gurth and the Mller

must remai n unsung, for want of a sacred poet to

do justice to its eventful progress. Yet, though
quarter-staff play be out of date, what we can in

prose we will do for these bold chanpions.

Long they fought equally, until the MIIler began

to | ose tenper at finding hinself so stoutly opposed,

and at hearing the laughter of his conpanions,

who, as usual in such cases, enjoyed his vexation

This was not a state of mnd favourable to

the nobl e ganme of quarter-staff, in which, as in ordinary
cudgel - pl ayi ng, the utnopst coolness is requisite;

and it gave @urth, whose tenper was

steady, though surly, the opportunity of acquiring

a deci ded advantage, in availing hinself of which

he di spl ayed great nmstery.

The M Iler pressed furiously forward, dealing
blows with either end of his weapon alternately,
and striving to conme to half-staff distance, while
Gurth defended hinsel f agai nst the attack, keeping
hi s hands about a yard asunder, and covering

hi nsel f by shifting his weapon with great celerity,
so as to protect his head and body. Thus did he

mai ntai n the defensive, making his eye, foot, and



hand keep true tine, until, observing his antagoni st
to lose wind, he darted the staff at his face

with his left hand; and, as the MI|er endeavoured
to parry the thrust, he slid his right hand down to
his left, and with the full sw ng of the weapon
struck his opponent on the |left side of the head,
who instantly neasured his | ength upon the green

swar d.

"Well and yeomanly done!'' shouted the robbers;
““fair play and A d England for ever! The
Saxon hath saved both his purse and his hide, and

the MIler has net his natch.'

"“Thou mayst go thy ways, ny friend,'' said the
Captain, addressing Gurth, in special confirmation
of the general voice, "“and | will cause two of ny
conrades to guide thee by the best way to thy master's
pavilion, and to guard thee from ni ght-wal kers

that m ght have | ess tender consciences than

ours; for there is many one of them upon the anble
in such a night as this. Take heed, however,'

he added sternly; "~ “renenber thou hast refused to
tell thy nanme---ask not after ours, nor endeavour
to discover who or what we are; for, if thou nakest
such an attenpt, thou wilt cone by worse fortune

than has yet befallen thee.'

@urth thanked the Captain for his courtesy, and

prom sed to attend to his recomendati on. Two of

the outlaws, taking up their quarter-staves, and desiring
GQurth to follow close in the rear, wal ked

roundly forward al ong a by-path, which traversed



the thicket and the broken ground adjacent to it.

On the very verge of the thicket two men spoke to
hi s conductors, and receiving an answer in a whisper
withdrew into the wood, and suffered themto pass
unnmol ested. This circunstance induced Gurth to
bel i eve both that the gang was strong in nunbers,
and that they kept regular guards around their place

of rendezvous.

When they arrived on the open heath, where

@Qurth mght have had sone trouble in finding his
road, the thieves guided himstraight forward to the
top of alittle em nence, whence he could see, spread
beneath himin the noonlight, the palisades of the
lists, the glimering pavilions pitched at either
end, with the pennons which adorned themfluttering
in the noonbeans, and from which coul d be heard

the hum of the song with which the sentinels were

begui l i ng their night-watch.

Here the thieves stopt.

""We go with you no farther,'' said they; it
were not safe that we should do so.---Renenber
the warni ng you have received---keep secret what
has this night befallen you, and you will have no
roomto repent it---neglect what is now told you

and the Tower of London shall not protect you

agai nst our revenge.'

" CGood night to you, kind sirs,'"' said Gurth; "7l
shal | remenber your orders, and trust that there is
no of fence in wishing you a safer and an honester

trade. "'



Thus they parted, the outlaws returning in the

direction fromwhence they had cone, and GQurth

proceeding to the tent of his master, to whom notw thstanding
the injunction he had received, he

communi cat ed the whol e adventures of the evening.

The Disinherited Knight was filled w th astoni shnent,

no less at the generosity of Rebecca, by

whi ch, however, he resolved he would not profit,

than that of the robbers, to whose profession such

a quality seenmed totally foreign. Hi's course of reflections
upon t hese singular circunstances was,

however, interrupted by the necessity for taking

repose, which the fatigue of the preceding day, and

the propriety of refreshing hinself for the norrow s

encounter, rendered alike indispensable.

The knight, therefore, stretched hinself for repose
upon a rich couch with which the tent was

provi ded; and the faithful Gurth, extending his
hardy |inbs upon a bear-skin which forned a sort

of carpet to the pavilion, laid hinself across the
opening of the tent, so that no one could enter

wi t hout awakeni ng him

CHAPTER Xl |

The heralds left their pricking up and down,

Now ringen trunpets |oud and clarion



There is no nore to say, but east and west,
In go the speares sadly in the rest,

In goth the sharp spur into the side,

There see nmen who can just and who can ride;
There shiver shaftes upon shiel des thick

He feeleth through the heart-spone the prick
Up springen speares, twenty feet in height,
Qut go the swordes to the silver bright;

The hel ns they to-hewn and to-shred,

Qut burst the blood with stern streanes red.

Chaucer.

Morni ng arose in unclouded spl endour, and ere

the sun was much above the horizon, the idlest or

the nost eager of the spectators appeared on the
comon, noving to the lists as to a general centre,
in order to secure a favourable situation for view ng

the continuation of the expected ganes.

The marshal s and their attendants appeared next

on the field, together with the heralds, for the purpose
of receiving the nanes 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 betw xt the two bodi es who

shoul d be opposed to each other

According to due fornmality, the Disinherited

Kni ght was to be considered as | eader of the one
body, while Brian de Bois-Quilbert, who had been
rated as havi ng done second-best in the preceding
day, was naned first chanpion of the other band.

Those who had concurred in the chall enge adhered



to his party of course, excepting only Ral ph de Vipont,
whom his fall had rendered unfit so soon to

put on his armour. There was no want of distinguished
and nobl e candidates to fill up the ranks

on either side.

In fact, although the general tournanent, in

whi ch all knights fought at once, was nore dangerous
than single encounters, they were, neverthel ess,
nore frequented and practised by the chivalry

of the age. Many knights, who had not sufficient
confidence in their own skill to defy a single
adversary of high reputation, were, nevertheless,
desirous of displaying their valour in the genera
conbat, where they might neet others with whom

they were nore upon an equality. On the present
occasion, about fifty knights were inscribed as desirous
of conbating upon each side, when the marshals

decl ared that no nore could be admitted, to

t he di sappoi ntment of several who were too late in

preferring their claimto be included.

About the hour of ten o'clock, the whole plain

was crowded with horsemen, horsewonen, and foot-passengers,
hastening to the tournanent; and shortly

after, a grand flourish of trunpets announced

Prince John and his retinue, attended by many of

those kni ghts who neant to take share in the gane,

as well as others who had no such intention.

About the sane tine arrived Cedric the Saxon
with the Lady Rowena, unattended, however, by

At hel stane. This Saxon lord had arrayed his tal



and strong person in arnmour, in order to take his

pl ace anong the conbatants; and, considerably to

the surprise of Cedric, had chosen to enlist hinself

on the part of the Knight Tenplar. The Saxon

i ndeed, had renonstrated strongly with his friend

upon the injudicious choice he had made of his

party; but he had only received that sort of answer
usual Iy given by those who are nore 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 hinself. Though his

apat hy of disposition prevented his taking any

means to reconmend hinself to the Lady Rowena,

he was, neverthel ess, by no neans insensible to her
charns, and considered his union with her as a

matter already fixed beyond doubt, by the assent

of Cedric and her other friends. It had therefore

been with snothered di spl easure that the proud

t hough indol ent Lord of Coni ngsburgh beheld the

victor of the preceding day sel ect Rowena as the

obj ect of that honour which it becane his privilege

to confer. In order to punish himfor a preference

whi ch seened to interfere with his own suit, Athelstane,
confident of his strength, and to whom his

flatterers, at least, ascribed great skill in arns, had
determ ned not only to deprive the Disinherited

Kni ght of his powerful succour, but, if an opportunity
shoul d occur, to nmake himfeel the weight

of his battl e-axe



De Bracy, and other knights attached to Prince

John, in obedience to a hint fromhim had joined

the party of the chall engers, John being desirous to
secure, if possible, the victory to that side. On the
ot her hand, many other knights, both English and

Nor man, natives and strangers, took part agai nst

the challengers, the nore readily that the opposite
band was to be | ed by so distinguished a chanpi on

as the Disinherited Knight had approved hinsel f.

As soon as Prince John observed that the destined
Queen of the day had arrived upon the field,

assunming that air of courtesy which sat well upon

hi m when he was pleased to exhibit it, he rode forward
to neet her, doffed his bonnet, and, alighting
fromhis horse, assisted the Lady Rowena from her
saddl e, while his followers uncovered at the same
tinme, and one of the nost distinguished di snounted

to hold her palfrey.

"It is thus,'' said Prince John, "“that we set the
dutiful exanple of loyalty to the Queen of Love

and Beauty, and are ourselves her guide to the

t hrone whi ch she must this day occupy.---Ladies,"'
he said, ““attend your Queen, as you w sh in your

turn to be distinguished by |ike honours.'

So saying, the Prince marshall ed Rowena to the

seat of honour opposite his own, while the fairest
and nost distinguished | adies present crowded after
her to obtain places as near as possible to their

tenrporary sovereign.

No sooner was Rowena seated, than a burst of



musi ¢, hal f-drowned by the shouts of the nultitude,
greeted her new dignity. Meantine, the sun shone
fierce and bright upon the polished arnms of the

kni ghts of either side, who crowded the opposite
extremities of the lists, and held eager conference
t oget her concerning the best node of arranging

their line of battle, and supporting the conflict.

The heral ds then proclained silence until the

| aws of the tourney should be rehearsed. These
were cal culated in sone degree to abate the dangers
of the day; a precaution the nore necessary,

as the conflict was to be maintained with sharp

swords and pointed | ances.

The chanpi ons were therefore prohibited to

thrust with the sword, and were confined to striking.
A knight, it was announced, might use a

mace or battl e-axe at pleasure, but the dagger was

a prohibited weapon. A kni ght unhorsed m ght

renew the fight on foot with any other on the opposite
side in the sane predi canent; but nounted

horsemen were in that case forbidden to assail him
When any knight could force his antagonist to the
extremty of the lists, so as to touch the palisade
with his person or arns, such opponent was obliged
to yield hinself vanqui shed, and his armour and
horse were placed at the disposal of the conqueror

A kni ght thus overcone was not permitted to take
farther share in the conbat. |f any conbatant was
struck down, and unable to recover his feet, his
squire or page mght enter the lists, and drag his

master out of the press; but in that case the knight



was adj udged vanqui shed, and his arns and horse
declared forfeited. The conbat was to cease as

soon as Prince John should throw down his |eading
staff, or truncheon; another precaution usually taken
to prevent the unnecessary effusion of blood

by the too | ong endurance of a sport so desperate.
Any kni ght breaking the rules of the tournanent,

or otherw se transgressing the rules of honourable
chivalry, was liable to be stript of his arns, and,
having his shield reversed to be placed in that posture
astride upon the bars of the palisade, and exposed

to public derision, in punishnent of his unknightly
conduct. Having announced these precautions,

the heral ds concluded with an exhortation

to each good knight to do his duty, and to nerit

favour fromthe Queen of Beauty and of Love.

Thi s proclamation having been made, the heralds
withdrew to their stations. The knights, entering

at either end of the lists in long procession, arranged
thenselves in a double file, precisely opposite

to each other, the | eader of each party being in the
centre of the forenost rank, a post which he did

not occupy until each had carefully nmarshalled the
ranks of his party, and stationed every one in his

pl ace.

It was a goodly, and at the sane tinme an anxi ous,

sight, to behold so many gal |l ant chanpi ons, nounted
bravely, and arned richly, stand ready prepared

for an encounter so form dable, seated on their war-saddles
like so many pillars of iron, and awaiting

the signal of encounter with the same ardour as



their generous steeds, which, by neighing and paw ng

the ground, gave signal of their inpatience.

As yet the knights held their |ong | ances upright,
their bright points glancing to the sun, and

the streaners with which they were decorated fluttering
over the plumage of the helnets. Thus

they renmi ned while the narshals of the field surveyed
their ranks with the utnost exactness, |est

either party had nore or fewer than the appointed

nunber. The tale was found exactly conpl ete.

The marshals then withdrew from the [Iists,
and Wlliamde Wvil, wth a voice of thunder, pronounced
the signal words---_Laissez aller_! The

trunpets sounded as he spoke---the spears of the
chanpi ons were at once | owered and placed in the
rests---the spurs were dashed into the flanks of the
horses, and the two forenost ranks of either party
rushed upon each other in full gallop, and net in
the mddle of the lists with a shock, the sound of
whi ch was heard at a nile's distance. The rear

rank of each party advanced at a sl ower pace to
sustain the defeated, and follow up the success of

the victors of their party.

The consequences of the encounter were not instantly
seen, for the dust raised by the trampling

of so many steeds darkened the air, and it was a

m nute ere the anxious spectator could see the fate
of the encounter. When the fight becane visible,
hal f the knights on each side were di snmounted

some by the dexterity of their adversary's |ance,---

some by the superior weight and strength of opponents,



whi ch had borne down both horse and

man, ---sonme |ay stretched on earth as if never nore

to rise,---sone had already gained their feet, and

were closing hand to hand with those of their antagonists
who were in the sanme predicanent, ---and

several on both sides, who had received wounds by

whi ch they were disabled, were stopping their blood

by their scarfs, and endeavouring to extricate thensel ves
fromthe tunult. The nounted knights

whose | ances had been al nost all broken by the

fury of the encounter, were now cl osely engaged

with their swords, shouting their war-cries, and exchangi ng
buffets, as if honour and life depended on

the i ssue of the conbat.

The tunult was presently increased by the advance
of the second rank on either side, which, acting
as a reserve, now rushed on to aid their conpanions.

The followers of Brian de Bois-Cuil bert

shouted ---""_Ha! Beau-seant! Beau-seant! * --- For

* _Beau-seant _ was the nane of the Tenplars' banner, which

* was half black, half white, to intimate, it is said, that they were
* candid and fair towards Christians, but black and terrible towards
* i nfidels.

the Tenpl e---For the Tenple!'' The opposite party
shouted in answer---""_Desdi chado! Desdi chado! '
---which watch-word they took fromthe notto

upon their |eader's shield.

The chanpi ons t hus encountering each other

with the utnost fury, and with alternate success



the tide of battle seemed to flow now toward the
sout hern, now toward the northern extrenity of

the lists, as the one or the other party prevail ed.
Meantime the clang of the blows, and the shouts of
the conbatants, mxed fearfully with the sound of
the trunpets, and drowned the groans of those who
fell, and lay rolling defencel ess beneath the feet of
the horses. The splendid armour of the conbatants
was now defaced with dust and bl ood, and gave way

at every stroke of the sword and battl e-axe. The
gay plumage, shorn fromthe crests, drifted upon
the breeze |ike snowflakes. Al that was beautiful
and graceful in the martial array had di sappeared,
and what was now visible was only cal cul at ed

to awake terror or conpassion

Yet such is the force of habit, that not only the

vul gar spectators, who are naturally attracted by
sights of horror, but even the | adies of distinction
who crowded the galleries, saw the conflict with a
thrilling interest certainly, but without a wish to
withdraw their eyes froma sight so terrible. Here
and there, indeed, a fair cheek mght turn pale, or
a faint screamm ght be heard, as a | over, a brother,
or a husband, was struck fromhis horse. But, in
general, the | adies around encouraged the conbatants,
not only by clapping their hands and wavi ng

their veils and kerchiefs, but even by exclaim ng,
"“Brave |l ance! Good sword!'' when any successfu

thrust or blow took place under their observation

Such being the interest taken by the fair sex in

this bloody gane, that of the men is the nore easily



understood. It showed itself in |oud acclamations
upon every change of fortune, while all eyes were
so riveted on the lists, that the spectators seened
as if they thensel ves had dealt and received the

bl ows whi ch were there so freely bestowed. And

bet ween every pause was heard the voice of the
heral ds, exclaining, ""Fight on, brave knights!

Man dies, but glory lives!---Fight on---death is
better than defeat!---Fight on, brave knights!---

for bright eyes behold your deeds!'

Amid the varied fortunes of the conbat, the eyes

of all endeavoured to discover the | eaders of each

band, who, mingling in the thick of the fight, encouraged
their conpani ons both by voice and exanpl e.

Bot h di spl ayed great feats of gallantry, nor

did either Bois-Cuilbert or the Disinherited Knight

find in the ranks opposed to them a chanpi on who

could be ternmed their unquestioned match. They

repeat edly endeavoured to single out each other,

spurred by nutual aninosity, and aware that the

fall of either |eader might be considered as decisive

of victory. Such, however, was the crowd and confusion
that, during the earlier part of the conflict,

their efforts to meet were unavailing, and they were
repeatedly separated by the eagerness of their foll owers,
each of whom was anxious to w n honour,

by measuring his strength agai nst the | eader of the

opposite party.

But when the field becane thin by the nunbers
on either side who had yiel ded thensel ves vanqui shed,

had been conpelled to the extrenmity of



the lists, or been otherw se rendered i ncapabl e of
continuing the strife, the Tenplar and the Disinherited
Kni ght at |ength encountered hand to

hand, with all the fury that nortal aninosity, joined
to rivalry of honour, could inspire. Such was

the address of each in parrying and striking, that

the spectators broke forth into a unani nous and

i nvol untary shout, expressive of their delight and

adm ration.

But at this noment the party of the Disinherited

Kni ght had the worst; the gigantic arm of
Front - de- B<oe>uf on the one flank, and the ponderous
strength of Athel stane on the other, bearing down

and di spersing those inmedi ately exposed to them

Fi nding thenselves freed fromtheir immedi ate antagoni sts,
it seems to have occurred to both these

knights at the sane instant, that they woul d render

the nmost deci sive advantage to their party, by

aiding the Tenplar in his contest with his rival

Turning their horses, therefore, at the sane nonent,

the Norman spurred against the Disinherited

Kni ght on the one side, and the Saxon on the

other. It was utterly inpossible that the object of
thi s unequal and unexpected assault could have
sustained it, had he not been warned by a genera

cry fromthe spectators, who could not but take interest

in one exposed to such di sadvant age.

"“Beware! beware! Sir Disinherited!'' was
shouted so universally, that the knight became
aware of his danger; and, striking a full blow at

the Tenplar, he reined back his steed in the sane



nmonent, so as to escape the charge of Athel stane

and Front-de-B<oe>uf. These knights, therefore, their
ai m bei ng thus el uded, rushed from opposite sides
betw xt the object of their attack and the Tenpl ar,

al nost running their horses agai nst each other ere
they could stop their career. Recovering their

horses however, and wheeling themround, the

whol e three pursued their united purpose of bearing

to the earth the Disinherited Knight.

Not hi ng coul d have saved him except the remarkable
strength and activity of the noble horse

whi ch he had won on the precedi ng day.

This stood himin the nore stead, as the horse

of Bois-Guil bert was wounded, and those of Front-de-B<oe>uf
and At hel stane were both tired with the

wei ght of their gigantic nasters, clad in conplete
armour, and with the precedi ng exertions of the
day. The nmasterly horsemanship of the Disinherited
Kni ght, and the activity of the noble ani mal

whi ch he nounted, enabled himfor a few mnutes

to keep at sword's point his three antagonists,
turning and wheeling with the agility of a hawk
upon the wi ng, keeping his enem es as far separate
as he could, and rushing now agai nst the one, now
agai nst the other, dealing sweeping blows with his
sword, without waiting to receive those which were

ained at himin return

But al though the lists rang with the appl auses
of his dexterity, it was evident that he nust at |ast

be overpowered; and the nobles around Prince



John inplored himwith one voice to throw down
his warder, and to save so brave a knight fromthe

di sgrace of being overcone by odds.

"Not |, by the light of Heaven!'' answered
Prince John; "~ “this sanme springal, who conceals
hi s name, and despi ses our proffered hospitality,
hat h al ready gai ned 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 anong the ranks of the Disinherited

Kni ght a chanpion in black arnour, nounted on

a black horse, large of size, tall, and to all appearance
powerful and strong, like the rider by whom

he was nounted, This knight, who bore on his

shield no device of any kind, had hitherto evinced

very little interest in the event of the fight, beating
off with seenmi ng case those conbatants who

attacked him but neither pursuing his advantages,

nor hinself assailing any one. |In short, he had
hitherto acted the part rather of a spectator than

of a party in the tournanment, a circumstance which
procured hi manong the spectators the nane of

_Le Noir Faineant , or the Black Sl uggard.

At once this knight seened to throw aside his

apat hy, when he di scovered the | eader of his party
so hard bestead; for, setting spurs to his horse
whi ch was quite fresh, he cane to his assistance
like a thunderbolt, exclaining, in a voice like a

trunpet-call, " _Desdichado_, to the rescue!'' It was



high tine; for, while the Disinherited Knight was
pressing upon the Tenpl ar, Front-de-B<oe>uf had got
nigh to himwth his uplifted sword; but ere the

bl ow coul d descend, the Sable Knight dealt a stroke
on his head, which, glancing fromthe polished hel net,
lighted with violence scarcely abated on the
_chanfron_ of the steed, and Front-de-B<oe>uf rolled
on the ground, both horse and nan equally stunned

by the fury of the blow _Le Noir Faineant_ then
turned his horse upon Athel stane of Coni ngsburgh

and his own sword having been broken in his encounter
with Front-de-B<oe>uf, he wrenched fromthe

hand of the bul ky Saxon the battl e-axe which he

wi el ded, and, like one fanmliar with the use of the
weapon, bestowed hi m such a bl ow upon the crest,

that At hel stane also |ay sensel ess on the field. Having
achi eved this double feat, for which he was the

nmore highly applauded that it was totally unexpected
fromhim the knight seened to resunme the sluggi shness
of his character, returning calmy to the

northern extremity of the lists, |eaving his |eader
to cope as he best could with Brian de Bois-CQuil bert.
This was no longer matter of so nuch difficulty

as fornerly. The Tenplars horse had bl ed

much, and gave way under the shock of the Disinherited
Knight's charge. Brian de Bois-Cuil bert

rolled on the field, encunbered with the stirrup
fromwhich he was unable to draw his foot. H's

ant agoni st sprung from horseback, waved his fata
sword over the head of his adversary, and commanded
himto yield hinself; when Prince John

nmore nmoved by the Tenpl ars dangerous situation

than he had been by that of his rival, saved him



the nortification of confessing hinself vanquished,
by casting down his warder, and putting an end to

the conflict.

It was, indeed, only the relics and enbers of the
fight which continued to burn; for of the few
knights who still continued in the lists, the greater
part had, by tacit consent, forborne the conflict for
some tinme, leaving it to be deternmned by the strife

of the | eaders.

The squires, who had found it a matter of danger
and difficulty to attend their masters during

t he engagenent, now thronged into the lists to pay
their dutiful attendance to the wounded, who were
removed with the utnost care and attention to the
nei ghbouring pavilions, or to the quarters prepared

for themin the adjoining village.

Thus ended the nmenorable field of Ashby-de-Ia-Zouche,
one of the nost gallantly contested tournanments

of that age; for although only four knights,

i ncl udi ng one who was snothered by the heat of

his arnmour, had died upon the field, yet upwards

of thirty were desperately wounded, four or five

of whom never recovered. Several nore were disabled
for life; and those who escaped best carried

the marks of the conflict to the grave with them
Hence it is always nentioned in the old records, as

the Gentle and Joyous Passage of Arns of Ashby.

It being now the duty of Prince John to nane
t he kni ght who had done best, he deternined that

t he honour of the day remai ned with the kni ght



whom t he popul ar voice had termed Le Noir Fai neant .
It was pointed out to the Prince, in inpeachnent

of this decree, that the victory had been

in fact won by the Disinherited Knight, who, in

the course of the day, had overcone six chanpions
with his own hand, and who had finally unhorsed

and struck down the | eader of the opposite party.

But Prince John adhered to his own opinion, on

the ground that the Disinherited Knight and his
party had | ost the day, but for the powerful assistance
of the Knight of the Black Arnmour, to whom

therefore, he persisted in awarding the prize.

To the surprise of all present, however, the

kni ght thus preferred was nowhere to be found.

He had left the lists imrediately when the conflict
ceased, and had been observed by sone spectators
to nove down one of the forest glades with the
same sl ow pace and listless and indifferent manner
whi ch had procured hi mthe epithet of the Black

Sl uggard. After he had been summoned tw ce by
sound of trunpet, and proclamation of the heralds,
it becane necessary to nane another to receive the
honours whi ch had been assigned to him Prince
John had now no further excuse for resisting the
claimof the Disinherited Knight, whom therefore,

he named the chanpi on of the day.

Through a field slippery with blood, and encunbered
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

t hr one.



"“Disinherited Knight,'' said Prince John, " since
by that title only you will consent to be known to
us, we a second time award to you the honours of
this tournanent, and announce to you your right

to claimand receive fromthe hands of the Queen
of Love and Beauty, the Chaplet of Honour which
your val our has justly deserved.'' The Kni ght

bowed | ow and gracefully, but returned no answer.

Whil e the trunpets sounded, while the heralds

strained their voices in proclaimng honour to the

brave and glory to the victor---while | adi es waved

their silken kerchiefs and enbroidered veils, and

while all ranks joined in a cl anorous shout of exultation
the marshal s conducted the Disinherited

Kni ght across the lists to the foot of that throne of

honour whi ch was occupi ed by the Lady Rowena.

On the Iower step of this throne the chanpion

was made to kneel down. Indeed his whole action
since the fight had ended, seened rather to have
been upon the inpul se of those around hi mthan
fromhis own free will; and it was observed that

he tottered as they guided himthe second tine
across the lists. Rowena, descending from her station
with a graceful and dignified step, was about

to place the chapl et which she held in her hand
upon the hel net of the chanpion, when the marshals
exclained with one voice, "It must not be
thus---his head nust be bare.'' The knight muttered
faintly a few words, which were lost in the

hol | ow of his helnet, but their purport seened to



be a desire that his casque night not be renoved

Whet her fromlove of form or fromcuriosity, the
marshal s paid no attention to his expressions of
reluctance, but unhelmed himby cutting the | aces

of his casque, and undoing the fastening of his gorget.
When the hel met was renoved, the well-forned

yet sun-burnt features of a young man of

twenty-five were seen, ami dst a profusion of short

fair hair. H s countenance was as pal e as death,

and narked in one or two places with streaks of

bl ood.

Rowena had no sooner beheld himthan she uttered

a faint shriek; but at once sunmoning up the

energy of her disposition, and conpelling herself,
as it were, to proceed, while her frane yet trenbled
with the viol ence of sudden enotion, she placed

upon the drooping head of the victor the splendid
chapl et which was the destined reward of the day,
and pronounced, in a clear and distinct tone, these
words: "1 bestow on thee this chaplet, Sir Knight,
as the nmeed of val our assigned to this day's victor:'
Here she paused a nonent, and then firmy added,

T And upon brows nore worthy could a weath of

chivalry never be placed!’

The kni ght stooped his head, and kissed the
hand of the |ovely Sovereign by whom his val our
had been rewarded; and then, sinking yet farther

forward, lay prostrate at her feet.

There was a general consternation. Cedric, who



had been struck nute by the sudden appearance

of his banished son, now rushed forward, as if to
separate himfrom Rowena. But this had been

al ready acconplished by the marshals of the field,
who, guessing the cause of |vanhoe's swoon,

had hastened to undo his arnour, and found that
the head of a lance had penetrated his breastplate,

and inflicted a wound in his side.

CHAPTER Xl |

" " Heroes, approach!'' Atrides thus al oud,

"“Stand forth distinguish'd fromthe circling crowd,
Ye who by skill or manly force may claim

Your rivals to surpass and nerit fane.

This cow, worth twenty oxen, is decreed,

For himwho farthest sends the wi nged reed.'

lliad_.

The nane of |vanhoe was no sooner pronounced

than it flew fromnmouth to nouth, with all the celerity

wi th whi ch eagerness could convey and curiosity

receive it. It was not long ere it reached the

circle of the Prince, whose brow darkened as he

heard the news. Looking around him however,

with an air of scorn, "MW Lords,'' said he, " “and
especially you, Sir Prior, what think ye of the

doctrine the learned tell us, concerning innate attractions
and anti pathies? Methinks that | felt

the presence of ny brother's mnion, even when



| east guessed whom yonder suit of arnour enclosed.'

" " Front -de- B<oe>uf nust prepare to restore his fief

of |vanhoe, said De Bracy, who, having discharged
his part honourably in the tournanent, had laid his
shield and hel net aside, and again mingled with

the Prince's retinue.

TAy,'' answered Wl demar Fitzurse, " "this gallant
is likely to reclaimthe castle and nanor which
Ri chard assigned to him and which your Hi ghness's

generosity has since given to Front-de-B<oe>uf.'

" Front-de-B<oe>uf,'' replied John, "“is a nman nore
willing to swallow three manors such as |vanhoe

than to di sgorge one of them For the rest, sirs,
hope none here will deny ny right to confer the

fiefs of the crown upon the faithful followers who

are around ne, and ready to performthe usual nmlitary
service, in the roomof those who have wandered

to foreign Countries, and can neither render

homage nor service when call ed upon.'

The audi ence were too nmuch interested in the
question not to pronounce the Prince's assuned
right altogether indubitable. ~ A generous Prince!
---a nost noble Lord, who thus takes upon hinself

the task of rewarding his faithful followers!'

Such were the words which burst fromthe train,
expectants all of themof sinmlar grants at the expense
of King Richard' s followers and favourites,

if indeed they had not as yet received such. Prior



Ayner al so assented to the general proposition
observing, however, "“That the bl essed Jerusal em
could not indeed be termed a foreign country. She
was _communis nmater ---the nother of all Christians.

But he saw not,'' he declared, "~ how the Knight of

I vanhoe coul d pl ead any advantage fromthis, since

he'' (the Prior) ~"was assured that the crusaders, under
Ri chard, had never proceeded nuch farther than

Askal on, which, as all the world knew, was a town

of the Philistines, and entitled to none of the privileges

of the Holy City.'

Wal demar, whose curiosity had | ed himtowards
the pl ace where Ivanhoe had fallen to the ground,

now returned. ~"The gallant,'' said he, “is likely
to give your Highness little disturbance, and to
| eave Front-de-B<oe>uf in the quiet possession of his

gai ns--he is severely wounded.'

" “What ever becones of him'' said Prince John

"“he is victor of the day; and were he tenfold our
eneny, or the devoted friend of our brother, which
i s perhaps the sane, his wounds nust be | ooked to

---our own physician shall attend him"'

A stern smle curled the Prince's lip as he spoke.
Wal demar Fitzurse hastened to reply, that |vanhoe
was al ready renoved fromthe lists, and in the custody

of his friends.

"l was somewhat afflicted,'' he said, "~"to see the
grief of the Queen of Love and Beauty, whose sovereignty
of a day this event has changed into nourning.

I amnot a man to be noved by a wonan's



| anent for her lover, but this sane Lady Rowena
suppressed her sorrow with such dignity of manner,
that it could only be discovered by her fol ded hands,
and her tearless eye, which trenbled as it renai ned

fixed on the lifeless formbefore her.'

""Who is this Lady Rowena, said Prince John

" of whom we have heard so nuch?'

" " A Saxon heiress of |arge possessions, replied
the Prior Aynmer; " “a rose of loveliness, and a
jewel of wealth; the fairest anong a thousand, a

bundl e of nyrrh, and a cluster of canphire.’

""We shall cheer her sorrows, said Prince John
““and anend her bl ood, by wedding her to a Nornan.
She seens a minor, and nust therefore be

at our royal disposal in marriage.---How sayst thou
De Bracy? What thinkst thou of gaining fair

I ands and livings, by wedding a Saxon, after the

fashion of the followers of the Conqueror?

“"If the lands are to ny liking, ny lord,'' answered
De Bracy, "~ it will be hard to displease ne with a
bride; and deeply will | hold nyself bound to your

hi ghness for a good deed, which will fulfil all prom ses

made in favour of your servant and vassal.'

"We will not forget it,'' said Prince John

"“and that we may instantly go to work, command
our seneschal presently to order the attendance of
the Lady Rowena and her conpany---that is, the

rude churl her guardian, and the Saxon ox whom



the Bl ack Kni ght struck down in the tournanent,

upon this evening's banquet.---De Bigot,'' he added
to his seneschal, ““thou wilt word this our second
sunmons so courteously, as to gratify the pride of

t hese Saxons, and make it inpossible for them again
to refuse; although, by the bones of Becket, courtesy

to themis casting pearls before swine.'

Prince John had proceeded thus far, and was
about to give the signal for retiring fromthe lists,

when a snmall billet was put into his hand.

" From whence?'' said Prince John, |ooking at

the person by whomit was delivered

““Fromforeign parts, ny 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 into the hands of your highness.'

The Prince | ooked narrowy at the superscription
and then at the seal, placed so as to secure the
flex-silk with which the billet was surrounded, and
whi ch bore the inpression of three fleurs-de-Ilis.
John then opened the billet with apparent agitation
which visibly and greatly increased when he

had perused the contents, which were expressed in

t hese words---

' _Take heed to yourself for the Devil is unchained!

The Prince turned as pale as death, |ooked first
on the earth, and then up to heaven, |ike a man

who has received news that sentence of execution



has been passed upon him Recovering fromthe

first effects of his surprise, he took WAl demar Fitzurse
and De Bracy aside, and put the billet into

their hands successively. “"It means,'' he added,
inafaltering voice, “~“that nmy brother Richard has

obtai ned his freedom'

"“This may be a false alarm or a forged letter,'

said De Bracy.

"It is France's own hand and seal,'' replied
Prince John.
"Y1t is time, then,'' said Fitzurse, "~ "to draw our

party to a head, either at York, or sone other centrica
place. A few days later, and it will be indeed
too late. Your highness nust break short

this present numery.'

" “The yeonen and comons, sai d De Bracy,
““nust not be dism ssed di scontented, for |ack of

their share in the sports.’

"“The day,'' said Waldemar, "“is not yet very far
spent---let the archer's shoot a few rounds at the
target, and the prize be adjudged. This will be an
abundant ful filment of the Prince's pronises, so far

as this herd of Saxon serfs is concerned.'

"l thank thee, Waldemar,'' said the Prince
"“thou remi ndest ne, too, that | have a debt to pay
to that insolent peasant who yesterday insulted our

person. CQur banquet also shall go forward to-night



as we proposed. Were this ny last hour of power,

it should be an hour sacred to revenge and to pl easure---
| et new cares come with to-norrow s new

day.'

The sound of the trunpets soon recalled those
spectators who had al ready begun to | eave the field;
and proclamati on was nmade that Prince John, suddenly
call ed by high and perenptory public duties,

hel d hinself obliged to discontinue the entertainments
of to-norrow s festival: Neverthel ess, that,

unwi | i ng so many good yeonman shoul d depart

without a trial of skill, he was pleased to appoint
them before |eaving the ground, presently to execute
the conpetition of archery intended for the

morrow. To the best archer a prize was to be

awar ded, being a bugle-horn, mounted with silver,

and a silken baldric richly ornanented with a nmedallion

of St Hubert, the patron of silvan sport.

More than thirty yeonen at first presented thensel ves
as conpetitors, several of whom were rangers

and under-keepers in the royal forests of Needwood
and Charnwood. Wen, however, the archers understood
with whomthey were to be matched, up

wards of twenty withdrew thensel ves fromthe contest,
unwi Il 1ing to encounter the di shonour of al nost
certain defeat. For in those days the skill of each
cel ebrated marksman was as well known for nany

mles round him as the qualities of a horse trained
at Newmarket are fam liar to those who frequent

that wel |l - known neeti ng.



The di ninished list of conpetitors for silvan

fame still amounted to eight. Prince John stepped
fromhis royal seat to view nore nearly the persons

of these chosen yeonen, several of whom wore the

royal livery. Having satisfied his curiosity by this

i nvestigation, he | ooked for the object of his resentnent,
whom he observed standing on the sane

spot, and with the same conposed countenance

whi ch he had exhi bited upon the precedi ng day.

"“Fellow,'' said Prince John, "I guessed by thy
i nsol ent babble that thou wert no true |over of the | ongbow,
and | see thou darest not adventure thy skil

anong such nerry-nen as stand yonder.'

*“Under favour, sir, replied the yeoman, |
have another reason for refraining to shoot, besides

the fearing disconfiture and disgrace."'

"TAnd what is thy other reason?'' said Prince
John, who, for some cause which perhaps he could
not hinsel f have explained, felt a painful curiosity

respecting this individual

" Because, replied the woodsnman, | know not

if these yeonen and | are used to shoot at the sane
mar ks; and because, noreover, | know not how

your Grace nmight relish the winning of a third prize

by one who has unwittingly fallen under your displeasure.’

Prince John coloured as he put the question,

““What is thy nane, yeonman?''

" Locksley,'' answered the yeonan.



"“Then, Locksley,'' said Prince John, "~ thou

shalt shoot in thy turn, when these yeomen have

di splayed their skill. [If thou carriest the prize,
will add to it twenty nobles; but if thou losest it,
thou shalt be stript of thy Lincoln green, and
scourged out of the lists with bowstrings, for a

wordy and insolent braggart.'

"“And how if | refuse to shoot on such a wager?
said the yeoman.---""Your Grace's power, supported,
as it is, by so many nen-at-arns, nmay indeed easily
strip and scourge ne, but cannot conpel ne to

bend or to draw ny bow '’

“1If thou refusest ny fair proffer,'' said the
Prince, "~ "the Provost of the lists shall cut thy bowstring,
break thy bow and arrows, and expel thee

fromthe presence as a faint-hearted craven.'

"“This is no fair chance you put on me, proud

Prince, said the yeoman, ~"to conpel nme to peri
nmysel f agai nst the best archers of Leicester And
Staf fordshire, under the penalty of infany if they
shoul d overshoot ne. Nevertheless, | wll obey

your pleasure.'

""Look to himclose, nen-at-arnms, said Prince
John, "“his heart is sinking; | amjealous |lest he
attenpt to escape the trial.---And do you, good
fell ows, shoot boldly round; a buck and a butt of

wine are ready for your refreshnent in yonder tent,

when the prize is won.'



A target was placed at the upper end of the

sout hern avenue which led to the Iists. The contending
archers took their station in turn, at the

bottom of the southern access, the distance between
that station and the mark allowing full distance for
what was called a shot at rovers. The archers

havi ng previously determ ned by |lot their order of
precedence, were to shoot each three shafts in succession
The sports were regul ated by an officer of

inferior rank, termed the Provost of the Ganes;

for the high rank of the marshals of the lists would
have been hel d degraded, had they condescended

to superintend the sports of the yeomanry.

One by one the archers, stepping forward, delivered
their shafts yeomanlike and bravely. O

twenty-four arrows, shot in succession, ten were

fixed in the target, and the others ranged so near

it, that, considering the distance of the mark, it was
accounted good archery. O the ten shafts which

hit the target, two within the inner ring were shot

by Hubert, a forester in the service of Ml voisin,

who was accordi ngly pronounced victorious.

" " Now, Locksl ey, said Prince John to the bold
yeoman, with a bitter smle, “~“wilt thou try conclusions
with Hubert, or wilt thou yield up bow,

bal dric, and quiver, to the Provost of the sports?

""Sith it be no better,'' said Locksley, "I am content
to try nmy fortune; on condition that when
have shot two shafts at yonder mark of Hubert's,

he shall be bound to shoot one at that which | shal



pr opose.'

““That is but fair,'' answered Prince John, " and

it shall not be refused thee.---1f thou dost beat this
braggart, Hubert, I wll fill the bugle with silver-pennies
for thee.'

"“A man can do but his best,'' answered Hubert;
““but my grandsire drew a good | ong bow at Hasti ngs,

and | trust not to dishonour his nenory.'

The former target was now renoved, and a fresh

one of the sane size placed in its room Hubert,

who, as victor in the first trial of skill, had the
right to shoot first, took his aimw th great deliberation
| ong nmeasuring the distance with his eye,

while he held in his hand his bended bow, with the
arrow placed on the string. At length he nmade a

step forward, and raising the bow at the full stretch
of his left arm till the centre or grasping-place was
nigh level with his face, he drew his bowstring to

his ear. The arrow whistled through the air, and
lighted within the inner ring of the target, but not

exactly in the centre

““You have not allowed for the wi nd, Hubert,'
sai d his antagoni st, bending his bow, "~“or that had

been a better shot.'

So saying, and without showing the | east anxiety
to pause upon his aim Locksley stept to the appointed
station, and shot his arrow as carelessly in

appearance as if he had not even | ooked at the mark



He was speaking alnpbst at the instant that the shaft
left the bowstring, yet it alighted in the target two
inches nearer to the white spot which nmarked the

centre than that of Hubert.

"By the light of heaven!'' said Prince John to
Hubert, "~ “an thou suffer that runagate knave to

overcone thee, thou art worthy of the gall ows!'

Hubert had but one set speech for all occasions.

T An your highness were to hang ne, he said, ~° a
man can but do his best. Nevertheless, nmy grandsire

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 the worse for thee!’

Thus exhorted, Hubert resuned his place, and

not negl ecting the caution which he had received
fromhis adversary, he made the necessary all owance

for a very light air of wind, which had just

ari sen, and shot so successfully that his arrow alighted

in the very centre of the target.

T A Hubert! a Hubert!'' shouted the popul ace,
nore interested in a known person than in a stranger
““In the clout!---in the clout!---a Hubert for

ever!''

"“Thou canst not nend that shot, Locksley, sai d

the Prince, with an insulting snile.

"I will notch his shaft for him however,'' replied



Locksl ey.

And letting fly his arrowwith a little nore precaution
than before, it lighted right upon that of

his conpetitor, which it split to shivers. The people
who stood around were so astoni shed at his wonderfu

dexterity, that they could not even give vent

to their surprise in their usual clamour. ~"This
nmust be the devil, and no man of flesh and bl ood,"
whi spered the yeoman 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 permission to plant such a mark as is used
in the North Country; and wel cone every brave
yeoman who shall try a shot at it to win a snile

fromthe bonny | ass he | oves best.’

He then turned to leave the lists. "~ Let your

guards attend ne, he said, “~"if you please---1 go

but to cut a rod fromthe next w || ow bush.'

Prince John made a signal that some attendants
should follow himin case of his escape: but the cry
of " Shane! shame!'' which burst fromthe nultitude,

i nduced himto alter his ungenerous purpose.

Locksl ey returned al nost instantly with a willow
wand about six feet in length, perfectly straight,
and rather thicker than a man's thunb. He began

to peel this with great conposure, observing at the

same time, that to ask a good woodsman to shoot



at a target so broad as had hitherto been used, was
to put shame upon his skill. ~“For his own part,"
he said, "“and in the | and where he was bred, nen
woul d as soon take for their mark King Arthur's
round-tabl e, which held sixty knights around it. A

child of seven years old, he said, ~° mght hit yonder
target with a headl ess shaft; but,'' added he,

wal ki ng deliberately to the other end of the Ilists,

and sticking the willow wand upright in the ground,

““he that hits that rod at five-score yards, | call him

an archer fit to bear both bow and quiver before a

king, an it were the stout King R chard hinself.’

"My grandsire, said Hubert, "~“drew a good

bow at the battle of Hastings, and never shot at

such a mark in his life---and neither will I. If this
yeoman can cl eave that rod, | give himthe bucklers---
or rather, | yield to the devil that is in his

jerkin, and not to any human skill; a man can but

do his best, and I will not shoot where | amsure to
mss. | mght 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 | can hardly

see.

"“Cowardly dog!'' said Prince John.---""Sirrah

Locksl ey, do thou shoot; but, if thou hittest such
a mark, I will say thou art the first man ever did
so. However it be, thou shalt not crow over us with

a nere show of superior skill."'

"I will do ny best, as Hubert says, answer ed

Locksl ey; ““no man can do nore.'



So saying, he again bent his bow, but on the present
occasion | ooked with attention to his weapon,

and changed the string, which he thought was no

| onger truly round, having been a little frayed by
the two forner shots. He then took his aimwith

sorme deliberation, and the nmultitude awaited the
event in breathless silence. The archer vindicated
their opinion of his skill: his arrow split the wll ow
rod against which it was ained. A jubilee of

accl amations foll owed; and even Prince John, in

adm ration of Locksley's skill, lost for an instant
his dislike to his person. ~"These twenty nobles,'
he said, “~“which, with the bugle, thou hast fairly
won, are thine own; we will nmake themfifty, if

thou wilt take livery and service with us as a yeonan
of our body guard, and be near to our person

For never did so strong a hand bend a bow, or so

true an eye direct a shaft.'

" Pardon ne, noble Prince, sai d Locksley; " but

I have vowed, that if ever | take service, it should
be with your royal brother King R chard. These

twenty nobles | |eave to Hubert, who has this day
drawn as brave a bow as his grandsire did at Hastings.
Had his nodesty not refused the trial, he

woul d have hit the wand as well |I.

Hubert shook his head as he received with reluctance
the bounty of the stranger, and Locksl ey,
anxi ous to escape further observation, mixed with

the crowd, and was seen no nore.

The victorious archer would not perhaps have



escaped John's attention so easily, had not that

Prince had other subjects of anxious and nore inportant
medi tation pressing upon his mnd at that

instant. He called upon his chanberlain as he gave
the signal for retiring fromthe lists, and conmanded
himinstantly to gallop to Ashby, and seek out

I saac the Jew. ~“Tell the dog, he said, “~"to send
me, before sun-down, two thousand crowns. He

knows the security; but thou mayst show himthis
ring for a token. The rest of the noney nust be
paid at York within six days. |If he neglects, |

wi Il have the unbelieving villain's head. Look that

thou pass himnot on the way; for the circuntised

sl ave was di spl aying his stolen finery anongst us.'

So saying, the Prince resunmed his horse, and returned
to Ashby, the whole crowd breaking up and

di spersing upon his retreat.

CHAPTER XI V

I n rough nagnificence array'd,

When ancient Chivalry display'd

The ponp of her heroic ganes,

And crested chiefs and tissued danes
Assenbl ed, at the clarion's call

In sone proud castle's high arch'd hall.

War t on.



Prince John held his high festival in the Castle

of Ashby. This was not the sane building of which

the stately ruins still interest the traveller, and
whi ch was erected at a later period by the Lord

Hasti ngs, Hi gh Chanberlain of England, one of

the first victins of the tyranny of Richard the Third,
and yet better known as one of Shakspeare's characters
than by his historical fane. The castle and

town of Ashby, at this time, belonged to Roger de

Qui ncy, Earl of Wnchester, who, during the period

of our history, was absent in the Holy Land.

Prince John, in the nmeanwhile, occupied his castle,
and di sposed of his donains wthout scruple; and
seeking at present to dazzle nmen's eyes by his hospitality
and magni fi cence, had given orders for great
preparations, in order to render the banquet as

spl endi d as possi bl e.

The purveyors of the Prince, who exercised on

this and other occasions the full authority of royalty,
had swept the country of all that could be collected
whi ch was esteened fit for their nmaster's

table. GQuests also were invited in great nunbers;

and in the necessity in which he then found

hi nsel f of courting popularity, Prince John had
extended his invitation to a few di stingui shed Saxon
and Danish famlies, as well as to the Norman nobility
and gentry of the nei ghbourhood. However

despi sed and degraded on ordi nary occasions, the

great nunbers of the Angl o- Saxons nust necessarily
render them form dable in the civil commotions

whi ch seenmed approaching, and it was an obvi ous

poi nt of policy to secure popularity with their



| eaders.

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 accustonmed. But although no nan with |ess
scrupl e made his ordinary habits and feelings bend

to his interest, it was the misfortune of this Prince,
that his levity and petul ance were perpetually breaking
out, and undoing all that had been gai ned by

hi s previous dissimnulation

O this fickle tenper he gave a nenorabl e exanple

in lreland, when sent thither by his father

Henry the Second, with the purpose of buying

gol den opini ons of the inhabitants of that new and

i mportant acquisition to the English crown. Upon

this occasion the Irish chieftains contended which
should first offer to the young Prince their |oya
honage and the kiss of peace. But, instead of receiving
their salutations with courtesy, John and

his petul ant attendants could not resist the tenptation
of pulling the I ong beards of the Irish chieftains;

a conduct which, as night have been expected,

was highly resented by these insulted dignitaries,

and produced fatal consequences to the English

dom nation in Ireland. It is necessary to keep

t hese inconsistencies of John's character in view,

that the reader nmay understand his conduct during

the present evening.

In execution of the resolution which he had forned

during his cooler nonments, Prince John received



Cedric and Athel stane with distinguished courtesy,

and expressed his di sappoi ntment, without

resentment, when the indisposition of Rowena was

all eged by the forner as a reason for her not attending
upon his gracious summons. Cedric and

At hel stane were both dressed in the ancient Saxon
garb, which, although not unhandsone in itself,

and in the present instance conposed of costly materials,
was so renote in shape and appearance from

that of the other guests, that Prince John took

great credit to hinmself with WAl demar Fitzurse

for refraining fromlaughter at a sight which the
fashi on of the day rendered ridiculous. Yet, in the
eye of sober judgnent, the short close tunic and

Il ong mantl e of the Saxons was a nore graceful, as

wel|l as a nore convenient dress, than the garb of

t he Nor mans, whose under garnent was a | ong

doubl et, so loose as to resenble a shirt or waggoner's
frock, covered by a cloak of scanty di nensions,

neither fit to defend the wearer fromcold or from
rain, and the only purpose of which appeared to be

to display as nmuch fur, enbroidery, and jewellery
work, as the ingenuity of the tailor could contrive

to lay upon it. The Enperor Charl emagne, in

whose reign they were first introduced, seens to

have been very sensible of the inconveniences arising
fromthe fashion of this garment. " In Heaven's

nane, said he, "~ “to what purpose serve these
abridged cloaks? If we are in bed they are no
cover, on horseback they are no protection from
the wind and rain, and when seated, they do not

guard our legs fromthe danp or the frost.'



Neverthel ess, spite of this inperial objurgation
the short cl oaks continued in fashion down to the
time of which we treat, and particularly anong the
princes of the House of Anjou. They were therefore
in universal use anong Prince John's courtiers;

and the long mantle, which forned the upper

garnment of the Saxons, was held in proportiona

deri si on.

The guests were seated at a table which groaned
under the quantity of good cheer. The nunerous
cooks who attended on the Prince's progress, having
exerted all their art in varying the forms in

whi ch the ordinary provisions were served up, had
succeeded al nost as well as the nodern professors
of the culinary art in rendering themperfectly unlike
their natural appearance. Besides these dishes

of donestic origin, there were various delicacies
brought fromforeign parts, and a quantity of rich
pastry, as well as of the simmel-bread and wastle
cakes, which were only used at the tables of the

hi ghest nobility. The banquet was crowned with

the richest wines, both foreign and domesti c.

But, though | uxurious, the Norman nobles were

not generally speaking an intenperate race. Wile

i ndul gi ng thenselves in the pleasures of the table,
they ainmed at delicacy, but avoi ded excess, and were
apt to attribute gluttony and drunkenness to the
vanqui shed Saxons, as vices peculiar to their inferior
station. Prince John, indeed, and those who

courted his pleasure by inmtating his foibles, were

apt to indulge to excess in the pleasures of the



trencher and the goblet; and indeed it is well
known that his death was occasioned by a surfeit
upon peaches and new ale. Hi s conduct, however,
was an exception to the general nmanners of his

countrynen.

Wth sly gravity, interrupted only by private

signs to each other, the Norman kni ghts and nobl es
behel d the ruder deneanour of Athelstane and

Cedric at a banquet, to the form and fashion of

whi ch they were unaccustomed. And while their

manners were thus the subject of sarcastic observation
t he untaught Saxons unwittingly transgressed

several of the arbitrary rules established for

the regul ation of society. Now, it is well known,

that a man may with nmore inpunity be guilty of

an actual breach either of real good breeding or of
good noral s, than appear ignorant of the nbst ninute
poi nt of fashionable etiquette. Thus Cedric,

who dried his hands with a towel, instead of suffering
the nmoisture to exhal e by waving them gracefully
inthe air, incurred nore ridicule than his conpanion
At hel st ane, when he swallowed to his own

single share the whole of a | arge pasty conposed of
the nost exquisite foreign delicacies, and ternmed at
that time a _KarumPie_. Wen, however, it was

di scovered, by a serious cross-exam nation, that the
Thane of Coni ngsburgh (or Franklin, as the Normans
ternmed hin had no idea what he had been

devouring, and that he had taken the contents of

the Karum pie for |larks and pigeons, whereas they

were in fact beccaficoes and nightingales, his ignorance

brought himin for an anple share of the ridicule



whi ch woul d have been nore justly bestowed

on his gluttony.

The I ong feast had at length its end; and, while

the goblet circulated freely, nmen talked of the feats
of the preceding tournanent,---of the unknown victor
in the archery ganes, of the Bl ack Knight,

whose sel f-denial had induced himto wthdraw
fromthe honours he had won,---and of the gallant

I vanhoe, who had so dearly bought the honours of

the day. The topics were treated with mlitary
frankness, and the jest and |augh went round the
hall. The brow of Prince John al one was overcl ouded
during these discussions; some overpowering

care seened agitating his mnd, and it was only

when he received occasional hints fromhis attendants,
that he seened to take interest in what

was passing around him On such occasi ons he

woul d start up, quaff a cup of wine as if to raise
his spirits, and then mingle in the conversation by

some observation nade abruptly or at random

""We drink this beaker,'' said he, "~“to the health
of Wlfred of Ivanhoe, chanpion of this Passage

of Arms, and grieve that his wound renders him

absent fromour board---Let all fill to the pledge,

and especially Cedric of Rotherwood, the worthy

father of a son so pronising.'

""No, ny lord, replied Cedric, standing up, and
pl acing on the table his untasted cup, "1 yield not
the nane of son to the disobedient youth, who at

once despi ses ny commands, and relinquishes the



manners and custons of his fathers.'

"' Tis inpossible, cried Prince John, with well-feigned
astoni shment, "~ “that so gallant a knight

shoul d be an unworthy or di sobedi ent son!’

“Yet, ny lord, answered Cedric, “"so it is with
this Wifred. He left nmy honely dwelling to ningle
with the gay nobility of your brother's court,
where he learned to do those tricks of horsemanship
whi ch you prize so highly. He left it contrary

to my wish and conmand; and in the days of Alfred

t hat woul d have been terned di sobedi ence---

ay, and a crine severely punishable.’

"“Alas!'' replied Prince John, with a deep sigh

of affected synpathy, "~ since your son was a follower
of nmy unhappy brother, it need not be enquired

where or from whom he | earned the | esson

of filial disobedience.'

Thus spake Prince John, wilfully forgetting, that

of all the sons of Henry the Second, though no one
was free fromthe charge, he hinself had been nost
di stinguished for rebellion and ingratitude to his

f at her.

I think,'' said be, after a nonent's pause, " that
my brother proposed to confer upon his favourite

the rich manor of |vanhoe.'

""He did endow himwith it,'' answered Cedri c;
““nor is it ny least quarrel with my son, that he

stooped to hold, as a feudal vassal, the very donains



whi ch his fathers possessed in free and i ndependent

right.’

""We shall then have your willing sanction, good
Cedric,'' said Prince John, "~“to confer this fief upon
a person whose dignity will not be dimnished

by holding land of the British crowm.---Sir Reginald
Front - de-B<oe>uf,'' he said, turning towards that
Baron, “°1 trust you will so keep the goodly Barony

of lvanhoe, that Sir WIlfred shall not incur

his father's farther displeasure by again entering

upon that fief.'

"By St Anthony!'' answered the bl ack-brow d

giant, "I will consent that your highness shall hold
nme a Saxon, if either Cedric or Wlfred, or the best
that ever bore English blood, shall wench fromme

the gift with which your highness has graced ne.'

" “Whoever shall call thee Saxon, Sir Baron, replied
Cedric, offended at a node of expression by
whi ch the Normans frequently expressed their habitua
contenpt of the English, “~“wll do thee an

honour as great as it is undeserved.'

Fr ont - de- B<oe>uf woul d have replied, but Prince

John's petulance and levity got the start.

"“Assuredly,'' said be, ““nmy lords, the noble Cedric
speaks truth; and his race may cl ai m precedence
over us as nuch in the length of their pedigrees

as in the longitude of their cloaks.'



"“They go before us indeed in the field---as deer

bef ore dogs, sai d Mal voi si n.

""And with good right may they go before us---

forget not,'' said the Prior Ayner, " “the superior

decency and decorum of their manners.'

" Their singular abstem ousness and tenperance,'
said De Bracy, forgetting the plan which pronised

hi m a Saxon bri de.

"“Together with the courage and conduct,'' said
Brian de Bois-Guilbert, "“by which they distinguished

t hensel ves at Hastings and el sewhere.'

While, with snmooth and smiling cheek, the courtiers,
each in turn, followed their Prince' s exanple,

and ained a shaft of ridicule at Cedric, the face of
t he Saxon became inflamed with passion, and he

gl anced his eyes fiercely fromone to another, as if
t he qui ck succession of so nany injuries had prevented
his replying to themin turn; or, like a baited
bull, who, surrounded by his tornmentors, is at

a |l oss to choose fromanong themthe i nmedi ate

obj ect of his revenge. At length he spoke, in a

voi ce hal f choked with passion; and, addressing
himself to Prince John as the head and front of the

of f ence which he had received, ~~Wlatever,'' he said,

"“have been the follies and vices of our race, a Saxon

woul d have been held nidering ,'' * (the nbst enphatic

* There was nothing accounted so ignom ni ous anong the
* Saxons as to merit this disgraceful epithet. Even WIlliamthe

* Conqueror, hated as he was by them continued to draw a consi derabl e



* arnmy of Anglo-Saxons to his standard, by threatening

* to stigmatize those who staid at home, as nidering.

Bart hol i nus,

* | think, nmentions a sinilar phrase which had Iike influence on

* the Danes.

termfor abject worthl essness,) "~ “who should

in his owm hall, and while his own w ne-cup passed,
have treated, or suffered to be treated, an unoffending
guest as your highness has this day beheld ne

used; and whatever was the m sfortune of our fathers

on the field of Hastings, those may at |east

be silent,'' here he | ooked at Front-de-B<oe>uf and the
Tenpl ar, ~“who have within these few hours once
and again | ost saddle and stirrup before the | ance of

a Saxon.'

"By ny faith, a biting jest!'' said Prince John
"“How like you it, sirs?---Qur Saxon subjects rise

in spirit and courage; beconme shrewd in wit, and

bold in bearing, in these unsettled tines---Wat say
ye, my lords?---By this good light, | hold it best to

take our galleys, and return to Nornandy in tinme.""'

"“For fear of the Saxons?'' said De Bracy, |aughing;
"“we shoul d need no weapon but our hunting

spears to bring these boars to bay.'

""Atruce with your raillery, Sir Knights, said

Fitzurse;---""and it were well,'' he added, addressing
the Prince, “~“that your highness should assure

the worthy Cedric there is no insult intended him

by jests, which nust sound but harshly in the ear

of a stranger.'

L. T.



““Insult?'' answered Prince John, resuming his

courtesy of deneanour; "I trust it will not be

thought that | could nean, or permt any, to be offered
in my presence. Here! | fill ny cup to Cedric

hi nsel f, since he refuses to pledge his son's health.'

The cup went round amid the well-dissenbl ed

appl ause of the courtiers, which, however, failed to

make the inpression on the mnd of the Saxon that

had been designed. He was not naturally acute of

perception, but those too much underval ued hi s understandi ng
who deened that this flattering conplinment

woul d obliterate the sense of the prior insult.

He was silent, however, when the royal pledge

agai n passed round, ““To Sir Athel stane of Coningsburgh.'

The kni ght nade his obei sance, and showed his
sense of the honour by draining a huge goblet in

answer to it.

"“And now, sirs, said Prince John, who began

to be warned with the wine which he had drank
““havi ng done justice to our Saxon guests, we will
pray of them sone requital to our courtesy.---Wrthy

Thane, he continued, addressing Cedric, " nmay

we pray you to name to us sone Nornman whose

mention may | east sully your nouth, and to wash
down with a goblet of wine all bitterness which the

sound may | eave behind it?'

Fitzurse arose while Prince John spoke, and
gliding behind the seat of the Saxon, whispered to

himnot to omt the opportunity of putting an end



to unki ndness betw xt the two races, by naming

Prince John. The Saxon replied not to this politic

i nsinuation, but, rising up, and filling his cup to the
brim be addressed Prince John in these words:

" Your highness has required that | should nane a

Nor man deserving to be renenbered at our banquet.

Thi s, perchance, is a hard task, since it calls

on the slave to sing the praises of the naster---

upon the vanqui shed, while pressed by all the evils

of conquest, to sing the praises of the conqueror

Yet | will nanme a Norman---the first in arns and

in place---the best and the noblest of his race. And
the lips that shall refuse to pledge ne to his well-earned
fame, | termfalse and di shonoured, and will

so maintain themwith ny life.---1 quaff this goblet

to the health of R chard the Lion-hearted!’

Prince John, who had expected that his own

nane woul d have cl osed the Saxon's speech, started
when that of his injured brother was so unexpectedly

i ntroduced. He raised nechanically the w ne-cup

to his lips, then instantly set it down, to view

t he deneanour of the conpany at this unexpected
proposal, which many of themfelt it as unsafe to
oppose as to comply with. Sonme of them ancient

and experienced courtiers, closely imtated the exanple
of the Prince hinmself, raising the goblet to

their lips, and again replacing it before them There
were many who, with a nore generous feeling, exclained,
““Long live King Richard! and nay he

be speedily restored to us!'' And sone few, anong

whom wer e Front-de-B<oe>uf and the Tenplar, in

sull en disdain suffered their goblets to stand untasted



before them But no man ventured directly
to gainsay a pledge filled to the health of the reigning

nonar ch.

Havi ng enjoyed his triunph for about a m nute,

Cedric said to his conpanion, "~ Up, noble Athelstane!
we have renmi ned here | ong enough, since

we have requited the hospitable courtesy of Prince
John's banquet. Those who wi sh to know further

of our rude Saxon manners nust henceforth seek

us in the honmes of our fathers, since we have seen
enough of royal banquets, and enough of Nornman

courtesy.'

So saying, he arose and left the banqueting room
foll owed by Athel stane, and by several other guests,
who, partaking of the Saxon |ineage, held thensel ves
insulted by the sarcasnms of Prince John and

his courtiers.

"By the bones of St Thonas, said Prince John
as they retreated, " “the Saxon churls have borne

of f the best of the day, and have retreated with triunph!"’

* _Concl amat um est, pocul atum est _, said Prior
Ayrner; "~ we have drunk and we have shouted, ---

it were time we left our wine flagons.'

" " The nonk 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 nust nove several miles forward this evening

upon ny homeward j ourney.'

" “They are breaking up, said the Prince in a
whi sper to Fitzurse; "~ “their fears anticipate the

event, and this coward Prior is the first to shrink

fromme. "'

"“Fear not, ny lord,'' said Waldermar; "~ wll
show hi m such reasons as shall induce himto join
us when we hold our neeting at York.---Sir Prior,'
he said, "I nust speak with you in private, before

you mount your palfrey.’

The other guests were now fast dispersing, wth
the exception of those immediately attached to,

Prince John's faction, and his retinue.

"“This, then, is the result of your advice,'' said
the Prince, turning an angry countenance upon
Fitzurse; “~“that | should be bearded at nmy own

board by a drunken Saxon churl, and that, on the
mere sound of ny brother's name, nen should fal

off fromne as if | had the | eprosy?

" “Have patience, sir, replied his counsellor; °°

m ght retort your accusation, and bl anme the inconsiderate
levity which foiled ny design, and m sl ed

your own better judgnent. But this is no tine

for recrimnation. De Bracy and | will instantly

go anong these shuffling cowards, and convince

them t hey have gone too far to recede.’

"1t will be in vain, said Prince John, pacing



the apartnent with disordered steps, and expressing
hinself with an agitation to which the wi ne he

had drank partly contributed---""It will be in vain
--they have seen the handwiting on the wall---
they have marked the paw of the lion in the sand
---they have heard his approaching roar shake the

wood---nothing will reaninmate their courage.'

""Would to God,'' said Fitzurse to De Bracy,

““that aught could reanimate his own! His brother's
very nane is an ague to him Unhappy are

the counsellors of a Prince, who wants fortitude

and perseverance alike in good and in evil!'

CHAPTER XV

And yet he thinks,---ha, ha, ha, ha,---he thinks
| amthe tool and servant of his will.

Well, let it be; through all the maze of trouble
Hi s plots and base oppression nust create,

I'"lI'l shape nyself a way to higher things,

And who will say 'tis wong?

_Basil, a Tragedy_.

No spider ever took nore pains to repair the
shattered neshes of his web, than did Wal demar
Fitzurse to reunite and conbine the scattered nenbers
of Prince John's cabal. Few of these were

attached to himfrominclination, and none from



personal regard. It was therefore necessary, that
Fitzurse should open to them new prospects of advantage,
and rem nd them of those which they at

present enjoyed. To the young and wild nobles,

he held out the prospect of unpunished |Iicense and
uncontrolled revelry; to the anbitious, that of

power, and to the covetous, that of increased wealth
and extended domains. The | eaders of the nercenaries
received a donation in gold; an argunent

the nost persuasive to their mnds, and wi thout

which all others would have proved in vain. Pronises
were still nore liberally distributed than noney

by this active agent; and, in fine, nothing was

| eft undone that could deternine the wavering, or
animte the disheartened. The return of King

Ri chard he spoke of as an event altogether beyond

the reach of probability; yet, when he observed,
fromthe doubtful |ooks and uncertain answers

whi ch he received, that this was the apprehension

by which the nminds of his acconplices were nost
haunted, he boldly treated that event, should it
really take place, as one which ought not to alter

their political calculations.

"'If Richard returns, said Fitzurse, " “he returns
to enrich his needy and inpoverished crusaders at

t he expense of those who did not follow himto the
Holy Land. He returns to call to a fearful reckoning,
those who, during his absence, have done

aught that can be construed of fence or encroachnent
upon either the laws of the land or the privil eges

of the crowmn. He returns to avenge upon

the Orders of the Tenple and the Hospital, the



preference which they showed to Philip of France
during the wars in the Holy Land. He returns,

in fine, to punish as a rebel every adherent of his
brother Prince John. Are ye afraid of his power?
continued the artful confident of that Prince, ~"we
acknow edge hima strong and valiant knight; but
these are not the days of King Arthur, when a
chanpi on coul d encounter an arny. |If Richard

i ndeed cones back, it nust be alone,---unfollowed
---unfriended. The bones of his gallant arny have
whi t ened the sands of Pal estine. The few of his
foll owers who have returned have straggl ed hither
like this WIfred of |Ivanhoe, beggared and broken
nmen. ---And what talk ye of Richard s right of
birth?'* he proceeded, in answer to those who objected
scruples on that head. "“"Is Richard's title

of prinogeniture nore decidedly certain than that

of Duke Robert of Normandy, the Conqueror's

el dest son? And yet WIlliamthe Red, and Henry,

his second and third brothers, were successively
preferred to himby the voice of the nation, Robert
had every nerit which can be pleaded for Richard;

he was a bold knight, a good | eader, generous to

his friends and to the church, and, to crown the
whol e, a crusader and a conqueror of the Holy Sepul chre;
and yet he died a blind and m serabl e

prisoner in the Castle of Cardiff, because he opposed
hinself to the will of the people, who chose that

he should not rule over them It is our right,'"' he
said, ~° to choose fromthe blood royal the prince
who is best qualified to hold the suprene power---
that is,'' said he, correcting hinself, "~ himwhose

election will best pronote the interests of the nobility.



In personal qualifications,'' he added, ""it was

possi ble that Prince John might be inferior to his
brother Richard; but when it was considered that

the latter returned with the sword of vengeance in

his hand, while the forner held out rewards, imunities,
privileges, wealth, and honours, it could

not be doubted which was the king whomin w sdom

the nobility were called on to support.’

These, and nany nore argunents, sone adapted

to the peculiar circunstances of those whom he addressed,
had the expected weight with the nobles

of Prince John's faction. Mst of them consented

to attend the proposed neeting at York, for the

pur pose of maki ng general arrangenents for placing

the crown upon the head of Prince John

It was late at night, when, worn out and exhausted
with his various exertions, however gratified

with the result, Fitzurse, returning to the

Castl e of Ashby, net with De Bracy, who had exchanged
hi s banqueting garnments for a short green

kittle, with hose of the same cloth and colour, a
| eat hern cap or head-piece, a short sword, a horn
slung over his shoulder, a |long bow in his hand,
and a bundle of arrows stuck in his belt. Had
Fitzurse nmet this figure in an outer apartnent, he
woul d have passed himw thout notice, as one of
the yeonen of the guard; but finding himin the
inner hall, he looked at himwith nore attention
and recogni sed the Norman knight in the dress of

an English yeonan.



““What numery is this, De Bracy?'' said Fitzurse

somewhat angrily; ““is this a tine for Christnmas

ganmbol s and quai nt maski ngs, when the fate of

our naster, Prince John, is on the very verge of decision?
Why hast thou not been, |ike ne, anong

these heartl ess cravens, whomthe very nanme of King
Richard terrifies, as it is said to do the children of

t he Saracens?

"l have been attending to m ne own business,"
answered De Bracy calmy, ~“as you, Fitzurse, have

been m ndi ng yours.'

"I minding nmine own business!'' echoed Wl denar;
"1 have been engaged in that of Prince

John, our joint patron.’

""As if thou hadst any other reason for that,
Wal demar,'' said De Bracy, " “than the pronotion

of thine own individual interest? Come, Fitzurse

we know each other---anmbition is thy pursuit, pleasure
is mine, and they becone our different ages.

O Prince John thou thinkest as | do; that he is

too weak to be a determ ned nonarch, too tyrannica
to be an easy nonarch, too insolent and presunptuous
to be a popul ar nonarch, and too fickle

and timd to be long a monarch of any kind. But

he is a nmonarch 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 nmy Free

Conpani ons. "'

" " A hopeful auxiliary, said Fitzurse inpatiently;

““playing the fool in the very nonent of utter



necessity.---What on earth dost thou purpose by

this absurd disguise at a noment so urgent?

""To get me a wife, answered De Bracy coolly,

““after the manner of the tribe of Benjanin.'

"“The tribe of Benjam n?'' said Fitzurse; "I

conpr ehend t hee not.'

"“Wert thou not in presence yester-even,'' said
De Bracy, "~ when we heard the Prior Ayner tel

us a tale in reply to the romance which was sung

by the Mnstrel?---He told how, long since in Pal estine,
a deadly feud arose between the tribe of

Benjam n and the rest of the Israelitish nation;

and how they cut to pieces wellnigh all the chivalry
of that tribe; and how they swore by our bl essed
Lady, that they would not permt those who remained
to marry in their lineage; and how they

becane grieved for their vow, and sent to consult
hi s holiness the Pope how they night be absol ved
fromit; and how, by the advice of the Holy Father
the youth of the tribe of Benjanmin carried off
froma superb tournament all the |adies who were
there present, and thus won them w ves without

the consent either of their brides or their brides

famlies.'

"l have heard the story,'' said Fitzurse, ""though
either the Prior or thou has nmade sone singul ar

alterations in date and circunstances.'

I tell thee,'' said De Bracy, ~"that | mean to



purvey ne a wife after the fashion of the tribe of
Benj anmin; which is as nuch as to say, that in this
same equiprment | will fall upon that herd of Saxon
bul I ocks, who have this night left the castle, and

carry off fromthemthe | ovely Rowena.'

""Art thou mad, De Bracy?'' said Fitzurse. "~ Bethink
thee that, though the nen be Saxons, they

are rich and powerful, and regarded with the nore
respect by their countrynmen, that wealth and honour

are but the lot of few of Saxon descent.'

"“And shoul d bel ong to none, said De Bracy;

““the work of the Conquest should be conpleted.'

""This is no tine for it at least,'' said Fitzurse
"“the approaching crisis renders the favour of the
mul titude indi spensabl e, and Prince John cannot

refuse justice to any one who injures their favourites.'

““Let himgrant it, if he dare, sai d De Bracy;
““he will soon see the difference betw xt the support
of such a lusty lot of spears as mne, and that

of a heartless nmob of Saxon churls. Yet | mean

no i medi ate di scovery of nyself. Seem| not in
this garb as bold a forester as ever blew horn? The
bl ame of the violence shall rest with the outl aws of
the Yorkshire forests. | have sure spies on the
Saxon's motions---To-night they sleep in the convent
of Saint Wttol, or Wthold, or whatever they

call that churl of a Saxon Saint at Burton-on-Trent.
Next day's march brings themw thin our reach

and, fal con-ways, we swoop on them at once. Presently

after I will appear in mne ow shape, play



the courteous knight, rescue the unfortunate and
afflicted fair one fromthe hands of the rude ravishers,
conduct her to Front-de-B<oe>uf's Castle, or to
Normandy, if it should be necessary, and produce

her not again to her kindred until she be the bride

and dane of Maurice de Bracy.'

A marvel | ously sage pl an, said Fitzurse, " and,
as | think, not entirely of thine own device.---Cong,
be frank, De Bracy, who aided thee in the invention?
and who is to assist in the execution? for,

as | think, thine own band lies as far of as York.'

““Marry, if thou nust needs know,'' said De

Bracy, ""it was the Tenplar Brian de Bois-Cuilbert
that shaped out the enterprise, which the adventure
of the men of Benjami n suggested to ne.

He is to aid ne in the onslaught, and he and his
followers will personate the outlaws, from whom

my valorous armis, after changing ny garb, to

rescue the lady.'

"By ny halidong, said Fitzurse, "“the plan

was worthy of your united wi sdom and thy prudence,
De Bracy, is nost especially nanifested in

the project of leaving the lady in the hands of thy
worthy confederate. Thou mayst, | think, succeed
in taking her from her Saxon friends, but how thou
wilt rescue her afterwards fromthe clutches of

Boi s- Gui | bert seens consi derably nore doubtful

---He is a falcon well accustoned to pounce on a

partridge, and to hold his prey fast.'



""He is a Tenplar,'' said De Bracy, " ~and cannot
therefore rival ne in ny plan of wedding this
heiress;---and to attenpt aught di shonourable

agai nst the intended bride of De Bracy---By Heaven

were he a whole Chapter of his Order in his

singl e person, he dared not do me such an injury!’

"“Then since nought that | can say, said Fitzurse,
"will put this folly fromthy inmagination,

(for well 1 know the obstinacy of thy disposition,)

at least waste as little tine as possible---let not thy

folly be lasting as well as untinely.'

"1 tell thee,'' answered De Bracy, "“that it wll

be the work of a few hours, and | shall be at York---
at the head of my daring and val orous fellows, as
ready to support any bold design as thy policy can
be to formone.---But | hear ny conrades assenbling,
and t he steeds stanping and neighing in the
outer court.---Farewell.---1 go, like a true knight,

to win the smles of beauty.'

"“Like a true knight?'' repeated Fitzurse, |ooking
after him "~“like a fool, | should say, or like

a child, who will leave the nost serious and needfu
occupation, to chase the down of the thistle that
drives past him---But it is with such tools that |
must work;---and for whose advantage?---For that

of a Prince as unwise as he is profligate, and as
likely to be an ungrateful naster as he has al ready
proved a rebellious son and an unnatural brother
---But he---he, too, is but one of the tools with

which | |abour; and, proud as he is, should he presune



to separate his interest fromnine, this is a

secret which he shall soon |earn.'

The meditations of the statesman were here interrupted
by the voice of the Prince froman interior

apartment, calling out, "~ Noble Wl demar

Fitzurse!'' and, with bonnet doffed, the future
Chancel lor (for to such high prefernent did the

wily Norman aspire) hastened to receive the orders

of the future sovereign

CHAPTER XV

Far in a wild, unknown to public view,

From youth to age a reverend hermt grew

The noss his bed, the cave his hunble cell

H's food the fruits, his drink the crystal well
Renote fromman, with God he pass'd his days,
Prayer all his business---all his pleasure praise.

_Parnel | . _

The reader cannot have forgotten that the event

of the tournanment was decided by the exertions of

an unknown kni ght, whom on account of the passive
and indifferent conduct which he had manifested

on the former part of the day, the spectators

had entitled, _Le Noir Faineant . This knight had
left the field abruptly when the victory was achi eved;

and when he was call ed upon to receive the



reward of his valour, he was nowhere to be found.

In the meantine, while sumoned by heral ds and

by trunpets, the knight was hol ding his course
northward, avoiding all frequented paths, and taking
the shortest road through the woodl ands. He

paused for the night at a small hostelry |ying out
of the ordinary route, where, however, he obtained
froma wandering mnstrel news of the event of the

t our ney.

On the next norning the knight departed early,

with the intention of nmaking a long journey; the
condition of his horse, which he had carefully spared
during the preceding norning, being such as enabl ed
himto travel far w thout the necessity of nuch
repose. Yet his purpose was baffled by the devious
pat hs t hrough whi ch he rode, so that when evening
cl osed upon him he only found hinself on the
frontiers of the West Riding of Yorkshire. By

this time both horse and man required refreshnent,
and it becane necessary, noreover, to | ook out for
sone place in which they might spend the night,

whi ch was now fast approachi ng.

The pl ace where the traveller found hinself

seenmed unpropitious for obtaining either shelter or
refreshnent, and he was likely to be reduced to the

usual expedi ent of knights-errant, who, on such occasions,
turned their horses to graze, and |aid thensel ves

down to neditate on their lady-mistress, with

an oak-tree for a canopy. But the Bl ack Knight

either had no mstress to neditate upon, or, being

as indifferent in |love as he seened to be in war,



was not sufficiently occupied by passionate reflections
upon her beauty and cruelty, to be able to

parry the effects of fatigue and hunger, and suffer
love to act as a substitute for the solid conforts of

a bed and supper. He felt dissatisfied, therefore,
when, | ooking around, he found hinself deeply invol ved
i n woods, through which indeed there were

many open gl ades, and some paths, but such as

seenmed only formed by the numerous herds of cattle

whi ch grazed in the forest, or by the aninmals of

chase, and the hunters who nmade prey of them

The sun, by which the knight had chiefly directed
hi s course, had now sunk behind the Derbyshire
hills on his left, and every effort which he

m ght rmake to pursue his journey was as likely to

| ead himout of his road as to advance himon his
route. After having in vain endeavoured to sel ect
the nmost beaten path, in hopes it mght lead to the
cottage of sonme herdsman, or the silvan | odge of

a forester, and having repeatedly found hinself
totally unable to deternine on a choice, the knight
resolved to trust to the sagacity of his horse; experience
havi ng, on fornmer occasions, nmade him

acquainted with the wonderful talent possessed by
these animals for extricating thenselves and their

riders on such energencies

The good steed, grievously fatigued with so |ong
a day's journey under a rider cased in nmail, had no
sooner found, by the slackened reins, that he was
abandoned to his own gui dance, than he seened to

assune new strength and spirit; and whereas, fornerly



he had scarce replied to the spur, otherw se

than by a groan, he now, as if proud of the confidence
reposed in him pricked up his ears, and assuned,

of his own accord, a nore lively notion.

The path which the ani mal adopted rather turned

off fromthe course pursued by the knight during

the day; but as the horse seened confident in his

choice, the rider abandoned hinself to his discretion

He was justified by the event; for the footpath
soon after appeared a little wi der and nore worn,
and the tinkle of a snmall bell gave the knight to understand

that he was in the vicinity of sone chapel or hernitage.

Accordi ngly, he soon reached an open plat of

turf, on the opposite side of which, a rock, rising
abruptly froma gently sloping plain, offered its

grey and weat herbeaten front to the traveller. |Ivy
mantl ed its sides in sone places, and in others oaks
and holly bushes, whose roots found nourishnent in

the cliffs of the crag, waved over the precipices bel ow,
like the plumage of the warrior over his stee

hel met, giving grace to that whose chief expression

was terror. At the bottom of the rock, and | eaning,

as it were, against it, was constructed a rude

hut, built chiefly of the trunks of trees felled in the
nei ghbouring forest, and secured agai nst the weat her

by having its crevices stuffed with noss m ngl ed

with clay. The stemof a young fir-tree | opped

of its branches, with a piece of wood tied across

near the top, was planted upright by the door, as

a rude enblemof the holy cross. At a little distance

on the right hand, a fountain of the purest



water trickled out of the rock, and was received in
a holl ow stone, which | abour had formed into a
rustic basin. Escaping fromthence, the stream

mur mur ed down the descent by a channel which

its course had long worn, and so wandered through

the little plain to lose itself in the neighbouring wood.

Beside this fountain were the ruins of a very

smal | chapel, of which the roof had partly fallen in.
The buil ding, when entire, had never been above

si xteen feet long by twelve feet in breadth, and the
roof, lowin proportion, rested upon four concentric
arches which sprung fromthe four corners of the
bui | di ng, each supported upon a short and heavy
pillar. The ribs of two of these arches remnained,

t hough the roof had fallen down betw xt them

over the others it remained entire. The entrance

to this ancient place of devotion was under a very

I ow round arch, ornanented by several courses of
that zig-zag moul di ng, resenbling shark's teeth,

whi ch appears so often in the nore ancient Saxon
architecture. A belfry rose above the porch on

four small pillars, wthin which hung the green and
weat her beaten bell, the feeble sounds of which had

been sone tinme before heard by the Bl ack Knight.

The whol e peaceful and quiet scene lay glinmering
in twlight before the eyes of the traveller

gi ving hi m good assurance of |odging for the night;
since it was a special duty of those hermits who
dwelt in the woods, to exercise hospitality towards

beni ghted or bewi | dered passengers.



Accordingly, the knight took no tine to consider
nmnutely the particulars which we have detail ed,

but thanking Saint Julian (the patron of travellers)

who had sent hi m good harbourage, he | eaped

fromhis horse and assail ed the door of the hermtage
with the butt of his lance, in order to arouse attention

and gain adm ttance.

It was sone tinme before he obtained any answer,

and the reply, when nmade, was unpropitious.

"“Pass on, whosoever thou art,'' was the answer
gi ven by a deep hoarse voice fromw thin the hut,
““and disturb not the servant of God and St Dunstan

in his evening devotions.'

““Worthy father,'' answered the knight,
““here is a poor wanderer bew |l dered in these woods,
who gi ves thee the opportunity of exercising

thy charity and hospitality.'

" CGood brother,'' replied the inhabitant of the
hermtage, "~ it has pleased Qur Lady and St Dunstan

to destine ne for the object of those virtues,

i nstead of the exercise thereof. | have no provisions
here which even a dog would share with ne,

and a horse of any tenderness of nurture woul d despise

my couch---pass therefore on thy way, and God speed thee.'

""But how,'' replied the knight, "“is it possible for
me to find ny way through such a wood as this,

when darkness is conming on? | pray you, reverend
father as you are a Christian, to undo your door

and at | east point out to nme ny road.’



"And | pray you, good Christian brother,'' replied

the anchorite, “~“to disturb ne no nore. You

have already interrupted one _pater_, two _aves_ , and a
_credo_, which I, mserable sinner that | am should,

according to ny vow, have said before noonrise.'

"“The road---the road!'' vociferated the knight,
"“give ne directions for the road, if | amto expect

no nore fromthee.'

"“The road,'' replied the hermt, "“is easy to hit.

The path fromthe wood | eads to a norass, and
fromthence to a ford, which, as the rains have abated,
may now be passable. Wien thou hast crossed

the ford, thou wilt take care of thy footing up

the left bank, as it is sonewhat precipitous; and

the path, which hangs over the river, has lately, as

I learn, (for | seldom|eave the duties of ny chapel,)
given way in sundry places. Thou wilt then

keep straight forward'

" A broken path---a precipice---a ford, and a

norass!'' said the knight interrupting him---""Sir
Hermit, if you were the holiest that ever wore

beard or told bead, you shall scarce prevail on ne

to hold this road to-night. | tell thee, that thou

who livest by the charity of the country---ill deserved
as | doubt it is---hast no right to refuse

shelter to the wayfarer when in distress.

Ei t her open the door quickly, or, by the rood,

I will beat it down and nmake entry for nyself.'



"“Friend wayfarer,'' replied the hernit, "~ be not
i mportunate; if thou puttest me to use the carna
weapon in mne own defence, it will be e en the

worse for you.'

At this nonment a distant noise of barking and
grow ing, which the traveller had for sone tine
heard, becane extrenely |oud and furious, and

made t he kni ght suppose that the hernit, alarned
by his threat of making forcible entry, had called
the dogs who made this clanour to aid himin his
defence, out of sone inner recess in which they had
been kennelled. Incensed at this preparation on
the hermt's part for making good his inhospitable
pur pose, the knight struck the door so furiously
with his foot, that posts as well as staples shook

wi th viol ence.

The anchorite, not caring again to expose his

door to a simlar shock, now called out aloud,

" Patience, patience---spare thy strength, good traveller
and | will presently undo the door, though, it may

be, ny doing so will be little to thy pleasure.'

The door accordingly was opened; and the hernit,

a large, strong-built man, in his sackcloth

gown and hood, girt with a rope of rushes, stood
before the knight. He had in one hand a |ighted
torch, or link, and in the other a baton of crab-tree,
so thick and heavy, that it mght well be terned

a club. Two large shaggy dogs, half greyhound

hal f mastiff, stood ready to rush upon the traveller

as soon as the door should be opened. But when



the torch glanced upon the lofty crest and gol den
spurs of the knight, who stood w thout, the hernit,
altering probably his original intentions, repressed
the rage of his auxiliaries, and, changing his tone
to a sort of churlish courtesy, invited the knight to
enter his hut, making excuse for his unw | lingness

to open his | odge after sunset, by alleging the
mul ti tude of robbers and outlaws who were abroad,

and who gave no honour to Qur Lady or St Dunstan

nor to those holy nmen who spent life in their service.

"“The poverty of your cell, good father,'' said the
kni ght, | ooking around him and seeing nothing

but a bed of |eaves, a crucifix rudely carved in oak
a mssal, with a rough-hewn table and two stools,

and one or two clunsy articles of furniture---""the
poverty of your cell should seem a sufficient defence
agai nst any risk of thieves, not to nention

the aid of two trusty dogs, |large and strong enough

I think, to pull down a stag, and of course, to

match with nost nen.''

" " The good keeper of the forest,'' said the hernit,
““hath allowed nme the use of these aninmals,

to protect ny solitude until the tinmes shall nend.’

Having said this, he fixed his torch in a tw sted
branch of iron which served for a candl estick; and,

pl aci ng the oaken trivet before the enbers of the

fire, which he refreshed with sone dry wood, he

pl aced a stool upon one side of the table, and beckoned

to the knight to do the same upon the other

They sat down, and gazed with great gravity at



each other, each thinking in his heart that he had
sel dom seen a stronger or nore athletic figure than

was pl aced opposite to him

""Reverend hermt,'' said the knight, after |ooking
long and fixedly at his host, ~“were it not to
i nterrupt your devout neditations, | would pray

to know three things of your holiness; first, where
I amto put ny horse?---secondly, what | can have
for supper?---thirdly, where | amto take up ny

couch for the night?

I will reply to you,'' said the hermt, ““with

my finger, it being against ny rule to speak by

wor ds where signs can answer the purpose.'' So

sayi ng, he pointed successively to two corners of

the hut. "~ Your stable,'' said he, ““is there---your
bed there; and,'' reaching down a platter with two
handful s of parched pease upon it fromthe nei ghbouring

shel f, and placing it upon the table, he added,

“your supper is here.'

The knight shrugged his shoulders, and |eaving
the hut, brought in his horse, (which in the interim
he had fastened to a tree,) unsaddled himwth

much attention, and spread upon the steed' s weary

back his own nmantl e.

The hermit was apparently somewhat noved to
conpassi on by the anxiety as well as address which
the stranger displayed in tending his horse; for
muttering sonething about provender left for the

keeper's pal frey, he dragged out of a recess a bundle



of forage, which he spread before the knight's
charger, and inmmedi ately afterwards shook down a
quantity of dried fern in the corner which he had
assigned for the rider's couch. The knight returned
hi m thanks for his courtesy; and, this duty done,

both resuned their seats by the table, whereon

stood the trencher of pease placed between them

The hernmit, after a long grace, which had once been
Latin, but of which original |anguage few traces remnai ned,
excepting here and there the long rolling

term nation of some word or phrase, set exanple

to his guest, by nodestly putting into a very large
nmout h, furnished with teeth which night have

ranked with those of a boar both in sharpness and
whi t eness, sone three or four dried pease, a miserable

grist as it seemed for so large and able a nill.

The knight, in order to follow so | audabl e an exanpl e,

| aid aside his helnet, his corslet, and the

greater part of his arnour, and showed to the hernit

a head thick-curled with yellow hair, high features

bl ue eyes, remarkably bright and sparkling,

a mouth well fornmed, having an upper lip clothed

wi th nustachoes darker than his hair, and bearing

al together the | ook of a bold, daring, and enterprising

man, with which his strong formwell corresponded.

The hernit, as if wishing to answer to the confidence
of his guest, threw back his cow, and showed

a round bull et head belonging to a man in the prinme
of life. H's close-shaven crown, surrounded by a
circle of stiff curled black hair, had something the

appearance of a parish pinfold begirt by its high



hedge. The features expressed nothing of nonastic
austerity, or of ascetic privations; on the contrary,
it was a bold bluff countenance, with broad bl ack
eyebrows, a well-turned forehead, and cheeks as

round and vermlion as those of a trunpeter, from

whi ch descended a long and curly black beard. Such

a visage, joined to the brawny formof the holy man,
spoke rather of sirloins and haunches, than of pease
and pul se. This incongruity did not escape the guest.
After he had with great difficulty acconplished

the mastication of a nouthful of the dried

pease, he found it absolutely necessary to request
his pious entertainer to furnish himwth sone |iquor
who replied to his request by placing before

hima large can of the purest water fromthe fountain.

"It is fromthe well of St Dunstan,'' said he,
“Tin which, betw xt sun and sun, he baptized five
hundred heat hen Danes and Britons---bl essed be
his nane!'' And applying his black beard to the
pitcher, he took a draught rmuch nore noderate in

quantity than his encom um seened to warrant.

"It seenms to nme, reverend father,'' said the
knight, ““that the snall norsels which you eat, together
with this holy, but somewhat thin beverage

have thriven with you marvellously. You appear

a man nore fit to win the ramat a westling match,

or the ring at a bout at quarter-staff, or the bucklers
at a sword-play, than to linger out your tine

in this desolate wilderness, saying nasses, and living

upon parched pease and cold water.'



"Sir Knight,'' answered the hermt, °~“your
thoughts, like those of the ignorant laity, are according
to the flesh. It has pleased Qur Lady and
my patron saint to bless the pittance to which | restrain
mysel f, even as the pul se and water was bl essed
to the children Shadrach, Meshech, and Abednego
who drank the sanme rather than defile thensel ves
with the wine and neats which were appointed

them by the King of the Saracens.'

"“Holy father,'' said the knight, " “upon whose
countenance it hath pleased Heaven to work such
a mracle, permt a sinful layman to crave thy

nane?' '

" Thou mayst call ne,'' answered the hernit,

"“the derk of Copmanhurst, for so | amterned in
these parts---They add, it is true, the epithet holy,
but | stand not upon that, as being unworthy of

such addition.---And now, valiant knight, may I

pray ye for the name of ny honourabl e guest?

“"Truly,'' said the knight, " “Holy derk of Copmanhurst,
men call nme in these parts the Bl ack
Kni ght,---many, sir, add to it the epithet of Sluggard,

whereby | am no way anbitious to be distinguished."’

The hermit could scarcely forbear fromsniling
at his guest's reply.

"l see,'' said he, “"Sir Sluggish Knight, that
thou art a nan of prudence and of counsel; and

nmoreover, | see that my poor nonastic fare likes



t hee not, accustoned, perhaps, as thou hast been

to the license of courts and of canps, and the |uxuries
of cities; and now | bethink nme, Sir Sluggard,

that when the charitabl e keeper of this forest-walk

|l eft those dogs for ny protection, and al so those
bundl es of forage, he left nme also some food, which
being unfit for nmy use, the very recollection of it

had escaped ne anid ny nore weighty neditations.'

"l dare be sworn he did so,'' said the knight; "I
was convinced that there was better food in the cell,
Holy Cerk, since you first doffed your cow.---Your
keeper is ever a jovial fellow and none who beheld
thy grinders contending with these pease, and
thy throat flooded with this ungenial elenent, could
see thee dooned to such horse-provender and horse-beverage,"
(pointing to the provisions upon the
table,) *° and refrain fromnending thy cheer. Let

us see the keeper's bounty, therefore, wthout delay.'

The hernit cast a wistful |ook upon the knight,

in which there was a sort of conic expression of

hesitation, as if uncertain how far be should act prudently
in trusting his guest. There was, however,

as nmuch of bold frankness in the knight's countenance

as was possible to be expressed by features.

Hs smle, too, had sonmething in it irresistibly conic,

and gave an assurance of faith and loyalty, wth

whi ch his host could not refrain from synpat hi zi ng.

After exchanging a nute glance or two, the hernit
went to the further side of the hut, and opened

a hutch, which was concealed with great care



and sone ingenuity. Qut of the recesses of a dark
closet, into which this aperture gave adnmittance, he
brought a large pasty, baked in a pewter platter of
unusual di nensions. This mghty dish he placed
before his guest, who, using his poniard to cut it
open, lost no time in making hinmsel f acquainted

with its contents.

""How long is it since the good keeper has been
here?'' said the knight to his host, after having
swal | owed several hasty norsels of this reinforcenent

to the hermit's good cheer

" T About two nonths,'' answered the father hastily.

"By the true Lord,'' answered the knight,

““every thing in your hernmitage is mracul ous,

Holy Cerk! for I would have been sworn that the

fat buck which furnished this veni son had been running

on foot within the week.'

The hernmit was somewhat di scountenanced by

this observation; and, noreover, he made but a

poor figure while gazing on the dimnution of the
pasty, on which his guest was nmaki ng desperate inroads;
a warfare in which his previous profession

of abstinence left himno pretext for joining.

"1 have been in Palestine, Sir Cerk,'' said the
kni ght, stopping short of a sudden, " “and | bethink
me it is a customthere that every host who entertains
a guest shall assure him of the whol esoneness
of his food, by partaking of it along with him Far

be it fromnme to suspect so holy a man of aught



i nhospi table; nevertheless | will be highly bound

to you would you conply with this Eastern custom''

"“To ease your unnecessary scruples, Sir Knight,

I will for once depart fromny rule, replied the
hermit. And as there were no forks in those days,
his clutches were instantly in the bowels of the

pasty.

The ice of cerenony being once broken, it seened

matter of rivalry between the guest and the entertainer
whi ch shoul d display the best appetite,;

and al though the fornmer had probably fasted | ongest,

yet the hernmit fairly surpassed him

""Holy derk,'' said the knight, when his hunger

was appeased, | would gage ny good horse yonder

agai nst a zecchin, that that sanme honest keeper

to whomwe are obliged for the venison has left

thee a stoup of wine, or a reinlet of canary, or some
such trifle, by way of ally to this noble pasty. This
woul d be a circunmstance, doubtless, totally unworthy
to dwell in the nenory of so rigid an anchorite;

yet, | think, were you to search yonder crypt once

nore, you would find that | amright in nmy conjecture.'

The hernmit only replied by a grin; and returning

to the hutch, he produced a | eathern bottle,

whi ch night contain about four quarts. He also
brought forth two [ arge drinking cups, nade out of
the horn of the urus, and hooped with silver. Having
made this goodly provision for washi ng down

t he supper, he seenmed to think no farther cerenonious



scrupl e necessary on his part; but filling
both cups, and saying, in the Saxon fashion, “~°~_Waes
hael _, Sir Sluggish Knight!'* he enptied his own at

a draught.

" Drink hael , Holy derk of Copmanhurst!'
answered the warrior, and did his host reason in a

simlar brimrer.

""Holy derk,'' said the stranger, after the first

cup was thus swallowed, "' | cannot but narvel that

a man possessed of such thews and sinews as thine,

and who therew thal shows the talent of so goodly

a trencher-man, should think of abiding by hinself

in this wilderness. In ny judgnent, you are fitter

to keep a castle or a fort, eating of the fat and dri nking
of the strong, than to live here upon pul se and

wat er, or even upon the charity of the keeper. At

|l east, were | as thou, | should find nmyself both disport
and plenty out of the king's deer. There is

many a goodly herd in these forests, and a buck

wi Il never be nmissed that goes to the use of Saint

Dunstan's chapl ain."'

"*Sir Sluggish Knight,'' replied the Aerk, " “these
are dangerous words, and | pray you to forbear
them | amtrue hermt to the king and | aw, and
were | to spoil ny liege's gane, | should be sure
of the prison, and, an nmy gown saved ne not, were

in some peril of hanging.'

"“Nevertheless, were | as thou,'' said the knight,
"I would take nmy wal k by noonlight, when foresters

and keepers were warmin bed, and ever and



anon,---as | pattered ny prayers,---1 would let fly
a shaft anong the herds of dun deer that feed in the
gl ades---Resolve ne, Holy O erk, hast thou never

practised such a pastinme?"'

"“Friend Sluggard,'' answered the hernit, "“thou

hast seen all that can concern thee of ny housekeepi ng,
and sonet hing nore than he deserves who

takes up his quarters by violence. Credit ne, it is
better to enjoy the good which God sends thee,

than to be inpertinently curious howit cones

Fill thy cup, and wel cone; and do not, | pray thee,

by further inpertinent enquiries, put nme to show

that thou coul dst hardly have made good thy | odgi ng

had | been earnest to oppose thee.'

"By ny faith,'' said the knight, "“thou nakest
me nore curious than ever! Thou art the nost
mysterious hermt | ever net; and I will know
nmore of thee ere we part. As for thy threats,
know, holy nman, thou speakest to one whose trade
it is to find out danger wherever it is to be net

with '’

"Sir Sluggish Knight, | drink to thee,'' said the

hermt; "“respecting thy val our much, but deem ng
wondrous slightly of thy discretion. |If thou wilt
take equal arns with ne, | will give thee, in al

friendship and brotherly | ove, such sufficing penance
and conpl ete absolution, that thou shalt not for the

next twelve nonths sin the sin of excess of curiosity.'

The kni ght pledged him and desired himto



name hi s weapons.

"“There is none, replied the hermt, "~ “fromthe
sci ssors of Delilah, and the tenpenny nail of Jael
to the scinmitar of Goliath, at which | amnot a

match for thee---But, if | amto nmake the el ection

what sayst thou, good friend, to these trinkets?

Thus speaki ng, he opened anot her hutch, and

took out fromit a couple of broadswords and buckl ers,
such as were used by the yeomanry of the

period. The knight, who watched his notions, observed
that this second place of conceal nent was

furnished with two or three good | ong-bows, a cross-bow,
a bundle of bolts for the latter, and half-a-dozen
sheaves of arrows for the fornmer. A harp, and

other matters of a very uncanoni cal appearance,

were al so visible when this dark recess was opened.

"l promise thee, brother Cerk,'' said he, "I
will ask thee no nore offensive questions. The contents
of that cupboard are an answer to all ny enquiries;
and | see a weapon there'' (here be stooped
and took out the harp) “~“on which | would nore
gladly prove ny skill with thee, than at the sword

and buckler.'

"l hope, Sir Knight,'' said the hernmt, " “thou

hast given no good reason for thy surname of the
Sluggard. | do promise thee | suspect thee grievously.
Neverthel ess, thou art ny guest, and | will

not put thy nmanhood to the proof wi thout thine

own free will. Sit thee down, then, and fill thy



cup; let us drink, sing, and be nerry. |If thou

knowest ever a good |ay, thou shalt be welcone to

a nook of pasty at Copmanhurst so long as | serve

the chapel of St Dunstan, which, please God, shal

be till | change ny grey covering for one of green

turf. But conme, fill a flagon, for it will crave sone
time to tune the harp; and nought pitches the

voi ce and sharpens the car like a cup of wine. For

my part, | love to feel the grape at my very finger-ends

before they nmake the harp-strings tinkle.'"*

* The Jolly Hermt.---All readers, however slightly acquainted
* with black letter, nust recognise in the Cerk of Copnmanhurst,
* Friar Tuck, the buxom Confessor of Robin Hood's

* gang, the Curtal Friar of Fountain's Abbey.

CHAPTER XVI |

At eve, within yon studi ous nook

| ope my brass-enbossed book,
Portray'd with many a holy deed

O martyrs crown'd with heavenly need
Then, as ny taper waxes dim

Chant, ere | sleep, ny neasured hym.
<* > <* > <* > <* >

Who but woul d cast his ponp away,

To take ny staff and anice grey,

And to the world's tunul tuous stage,
Prefer the peaceful Hermtage?

War t on



Not wi t hst andi ng the prescription of the genial
hermit, with which his guest willingly conplied,
he found it no easy matter to bring the harp

to har nony.

"“Methinks, holy father,'' said he, " “the instrunent
wants one string, and the rest have been sonewhat

m sused. '

Ay, mark'st thou that?'' replied the hermt;
““that shows thee a master of the craft. Wne and

wassail,'' he added, gravely casting up his eyes---

“all the fault of wine and wassail!---1 told Allan
a-Dale, the northern mnstrel, that he woul d damage
the harp if he touched it after the seventh cup

but he would not be controlled---Friend, | drink to

thy successful performance."’

So saying, he took off his cup with nuch gravity,
at the sane tine shaking his head at the intenperance

of the Scottish harper

The knight in the nmeantinme, had brought the

strings into some order, and after a short prel ude,
asked his host whether he would choose a _sirvente_
in the | anguage of _oc_, or a _lai_ in the |anguage of

_oui_, or a _virelai_, or a ballad in the vul gar English.*

* Note C. Mnstrelsy.

""Aballad, a ballad,'' said the hermt, " against
all the _ocs_ and _ouis_ of France. Downright English

aml, Sir Knight, and downright English was



my patron St Dunstan, and scorned _oc_ and _oui_, as
he woul d have scorned the parings of the devil's
hoof - - -downri ght English al one shall be sung in

this cell."'

"I will assay, then,'' said the knight, ""a ballad
conmposed by a Saxon gl ee-man, whom | knew in

Holy Land.'

It speedily appeared, that if the knight was not

a conplete master of the nminstrel art, his taste for

it had at |east been cultivated under the best instructors.
Art had taught himto soften the faults

of a voice which had little conpass, and was naturally
rough rather than nellow, and, in short, had

done all that culture can do in supplying natural deficiencies.
Hi s performance, therefore, nmight have

been termed very respectabl e by abl er judges than

the hernit, especially as the knight threw into the

notes now a degree of spirit, and now of plaintive

ent husi asm whi ch gave force and energy to the

verses which he sung

THE CRUSADER S RETURN

H gh deeds achi eved of knightly fane,
From Pal esti ne the chanpi on cane;

The cross upon his shoul ders borne,
Battle and blast had dimmd and torn
Each dint upon his batter'd shield

Was token of a foughten field;



And thus, beneath his |ady's bower,

He sung as fell the twlight hour:---

"*Joy to the fair!---thy kni ght behold,
Return'd fromyonder |and of gold;

No weal th he brings, nor wealth can need,
Save his good arnms and battl e-steed

H s spurs, to dash against a foe,

Hs lance and sword to lay himl ow,

Such all the trophies of his toil,

Such---and the hope of Tekla's smlel

““Joy to the fair! whose constant knight
Her favour fired to feats of night;
Unnot ed shall she not renain

VWhere neet the bright and noble train;
M nstrel shall sing and herald tell---
“Mark yonder maid of beauty well,

"Tis she for whose bright eyes were won

The listed field at Askal on!

"Note well her snmilel---it edged the bl ade
Which fifty wives to wi dows nade
When, vain his strength and Mahound's spell
I coniums turban'd Sol dan fell.
Seest thou her |ocks, whose sunny gl ow
Hal f shows, half shades, her neck of snow?

Twi nes not of them one gol den thread,



But for its sake a Payni m bl ed.

5.
"“Joy to the fair!---ny nanme unknown,
Each deed, and all its praise thine own

Then, oh! unbar this churlish gate,

The night dew falls, the hour is late.
Inured to Syria's gl owi ng breath,

| feel the north breeze chill as death;
Let grateful |ove quell maiden shane,

And grant himbliss who brings thee fanme."'

During this performance, the hernit deneaned

hinmself much like a first-rate critic of the present
day at a new opera. He reclined back upon his

seat, with his eyes half shut; now, folding his
hands and tw sting his thunbs, he seenmed absorbed

in attention, and anon, bal ancing his expanded

pal ns, he gently flourished themin tine to the
music. At one or two favourite cadences, he threw
inalittle assistance of his own, where the knight's
voi ce seened unable to carry the air so high as his
wor shi pful taste approved. Wen the song was

ended, the anchorite enphatically declared it a good

one, and wel | sung.

"TAnd yet,'' said he, 71 think nmy Saxon countrynen
had herded | ong enough with the Normans,

to fall into the tone of their nmelancholy ditties.
What took the honest knight from hone? or what

coul d he expect but to find his nmistress agreeably
engaged with a rival on his return, and his serenade,

as they call it, as little regarded as the caterwauling



of a cat in the gutter? Nevertheless, Sir Knight,

I drink this cup to thee, to the success of all true

| overs---1 fear you are none,'' he added, on observing
that the knight (whose brain began to be heated

with these repeated draughts) qualified his flagon

fromthe water pitcher

"Way,'' said the knight, "~ "did you not tell ne
that this water was fromthe well of your blessed

patron, St Dunstan?'

Ay, truly,'' said the hermt, ~“and many a hundred
of pagans did he baptize there, but | never

heard that he drank any of it. Every thing should

be put to its proper use in this world. St 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 follow ng characteristic
song, to a sort of derry-down chorus, appropriate

to an old English ditty.*

* |t may be proper to rem nd the reader, that the chorus of

* ““derry down'' is supposed to be as ancient, not only as the tines
* of the Heptarchy, but as those of the Druids, and to have furnished
* the chorus to the hymms of those venerabl e persons when

* they went to the wood to gather nistletoe.

THE BAREFOOTED FRI AR



I"l1l give thee, good fellow, a twelvenmonth or twain,
To search Europe through, fromByzantiumto Spain;
But ne'er shall you find, should you search till you tire,

So happy a man as the Barefooted Friar.

Your knight for his lady pricks forth in career,
And i s brought home at even-song prick'd through with a spear
I confess himin haste---for his |lady desires

No confort on earth save the Barefooted Friar's.

Your nonarch?---Pshaw many a prince has been known
To barter his robes for our cow and our gown,
But which of us e'er felt the idle desire

To exchange for a crown the grey hood of a Friar!

The Friar has wal k'd out, and where'er he has gone,
The land and its fatness is mark'd for his own;
He can roam where he lists, he can stop when he tires,

For every man's house is the Barefooted Friar's.

He' s expected at noon, and no wight till he cones
May profane the great chair, or the porridge of pluns
For the best of the cheer, and the seat by the fire,

Is the undenied right of the Barefooted Friar



He's expected at night, and the pasty's nade hot,
They broach the brown ale, and they fill the black pot,
And the goodw fe would wi sh the goodman in the mre

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 trust of the Pope;
For to gather life's roses, unscathed by the briar

Is granted alone to the Barefooted Friar

"By ny troth,'' said the knight, "““thou hast

sung well and lustily, and in high praise of thine
order. And, talking of the devil, Holy Cerk, are
you not afraid that he may pay you a visit daring

some of your uncanonical pastines?''

"1 uncanonical!'' answered the hermt; |
scorn the charge---1 scorn it with nmy heels!---1

serve the duty of my chapel duly and truly---Two
masses daily, norning and evening, prines, noons,

and vespers, _aves, credos, paters ------

" " Excepting noonlight nights, when the venison

is in season, said his guest.

" _Exceptis excipiendis_,'" replied the hermt, ""as
our old abbot taught nme to say, when inpertinent
I aynen should ask me if | kept every punctilio of

m ne order.'



"“True, holy father,'' said the knight; "~ but the
devil is apt to keep an eye on such exceptions; he

goes about, thou knowest, like a roaring lion.'

““Let himroar here if he dares, said the friar

““a touch of my cord will make himroar as |oud

as the tongs of St Dunstan hinself did. | never
feared man, and | as little fear the devil and his
imps. Saint Dunstan, Saint Dubric, Saint Wnibald,
Saint Wnifred, Saint Swi bert, Saint WIIlick,

not forgetting Saint Thomas a Kent, and ny own

poor nerits to speed, | defy every devil of them

come cut and long tail.---But to let you into a secret,

I never speak upon such subjects, ny friend,

until after norning vespers.'

He changed the conversation; fast and furious
grewthe mirth of the parties, and many a song
was exchanged betw xt them when their revels
were interrupted by a | oud knocking at the door

of the hernitage

The occasion of this interruption we can only

expl ain by resum ng the adventures of another set
of our characters; for, like old Ariosto, we do not
pi que oursel ves upon continuing uniformy to keep

conmpany with any one personage of our drama.

CHAPTER XVI |



Away! our journey lies through dell and dingle,
VWhere the blithe fawn trips by its tim d nother
Where the broad oak, with intercepting boughs,
Chequers the sunbeamin the green-sward alley---
Up and away!---for lovely paths are these

To tread, when the glad Sun is on his throne

Less pleasant, and | ess safe, when Cynthia's | anp
Wth doubtful glimrer lights the dreary forest.

_Ettrick Forest.

When Cedric the Saxon saw his son drop down

senseless in the lists at Ashby, his first inpulse

was to order himinto the custody and care of his

own attendants, but the words choked in his throat.

He could not bring hinmself to acknow edge, in presence
of such an assenbly, the son whom he had

renounced and disinherited. He ordered, however,
OGswal d to keep an eye upon him and directed

that officer, with two of his serfs, to convey I|vanhoe
to Ashby as soon as the crowd had di spersed.

Gswal d, however, was anticipated in this good office.
The crowd di spersed, indeed, but the knight

was nowhere to be seen.

It was in vain that Cedric's cupbearer |ooked

around for his young master---he saw the bl oody

spot on which he had lately sunk down, but hinself

he saw no longer; it seened as if the fairies

had conveyed himfromthe spot. Perhaps GCswal d

(for the Saxons were very superstitious) m ght have
adopt ed sone such hypothesis, to account for |vanhoe's
di sappearance, had he not suddenly cast his

eye upon a person attired like a squire, in whom he



recogni sed the features of his fell owservant Gurth
Anxi ous concerning his master's fate, and in despair

at his sudden di sappearance, the transl ated sw neherd
was searching for himeverywhere, and had

negl ected, in doing so, the conceal mnent on which his
own safety depended. GCswald deened it his duty

to secure Qurth, as a fugitive of whose fate his master

was to judge

Renewi ng his enquiries concerning the fate of

I vanhoe, the only information which the cupbearer

could collect fromthe bystanders was, that the

kni ght had been raised with care by certain well-attired
groons, and placed in a litter belonging to

a |l ady anong the spectators, which had i mediately
transported himout of the press. Oswald, on

receiving this intelligence, resolved to return to his
master for farther instructions, carrying along with

hi m Gurth, whom he considered in sone sort as a

deserter fromthe service of Cedric.

The Saxon had been under very intense and

agoni zi ng apprehensi ons concerning his son; for Nature
had asserted her rights, in spite of the patriotic

st oi ci smwhich | aboured to disown her. But no

sooner was he inforned that |vanhoe was in careful

and probably in friendly hands, than the paterna

anxi ety whi ch had been excited by the dubiety

of his fate, gave way anew to the feeling of injured
pride and resentnent, at what he terned

Wlfred' s filial disobedience. " Let himwander

hi s way, said he---""let those | eech his wounds for

whose sake he encountered them He is fitter to



do the juggling tricks of the Norman chivalry than
to maintain the fame and honour of his English ancestry
with the glaive and brown-bill, the good old

weapons of his country.'

"“If to maintain the honour of ancestry, sai d
Rowena, who was present, ""it is sufficient to be

wi se in council and brave in execution---to be bol dest
anong the bold, and gentlest anong the gentle,

I know no voice, save his father's------

""Be silent, Lady Rowena!---on this subject only

| hear you not. Prepare yourself for the Prince's
festival: we have been sunmoned thither with unwonted
ci rcunst ance 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 proud Normans
how little the fate of a son, who coul d defeat

their bravest, can affect a Saxon.'

"“Thither,'' said Rowena, ~“do | =not= go; and
| pray you to beware, |est what you nean for courage
and constancy, shall be accounted hardness of

heart."'"'

""Remain at home, then, ungrateful [ady, answer ed
Cedric; ““thine is the hard heart, which

can sacrifice the weal of an oppressed people to an
idle and unauthorized attachment. | seek the noble

At hel stane, and with him attend the banquet of

John of Anjou.'



He went accordingly to the banquet, of which

we have already nmentioned the principal events.

I medi ately upon retiring fromthe castle, the
Saxon thanes, with their attendants, took horse;
and it was during the bustle which attended their
doing so, that Cedric, for the first time, cast his
eyes upon the deserter Gurth. The nobl e Saxon

had returned fromthe banquet, as we have seen

in no very placid hunour, and wanted but a pretext
for weaking his anger upon sone one. ' The
gyves!'' he said, " “the gyves!---0Oswald---Hundibert!---
Dogs and villains!---why | eave ye the knave
unfettered?

Wthout daring to renonstrate, the conpanions

of @urth bound himwith a halter, as the readiest
cord which occurred. He submitted to the operation
wi t hout renonstrance, except that, darting a
reproachful look at his master, he said, ““This

comes of loving your flesh and bl ood better than

m ne own.'
"“To horse, and forward!'' said Cedric.
"It is indeed full tine,'' said the nobl e Athel stane;

“for, if we ride not the faster, the worthy

Abbot Wl theoff's preparations for a rere-supper*

* A rere-supper was a night-neal, and sonetines signified a

* collation, which was given at a late hour, after the regular supper

* had nmade its appearance. L. T

wi Il be altogether spoiled."’

The travellers, however, used such speed as to



reach the convent of St Wthold s before the apprehended
evil took place. The Abbot, hinself of

anci ent Saxon descent, received the noble Saxons

with the profuse and exuberant hospitality of their
nation, wherein they indulged to a late, or rather

an early hour; nor did they take | eave of their

reverend host the next norning until they had

shared with hima sunptuous refection

As the caval cade left the court of the nonastery,
an incident happened sonewhat alarmng to,

t he Saxons, who, of all people of Europe, were nost
addicted to a superstitious observance of onens,
and to whose opi nions can be traced nost of those
noti ons upon such subjects, still to be found anong
our popul ar antiquities. For the Nornmans being

a mxed race, and better inforned according to the
informati on of the times, had | ost nost of the superstitious
prejudi ces which their ancestors had brought

from Scandi navi a, and pi qued thensel ves upon

thinking freely on such topics.

In the present instance, the apprehension of inmpending
evil was inspired by no |l ess respectable a

prophet than a |arge | ean black dog, which, sitting
upright, how ed nost piteously as the forenost

riders left the gate, and presently afterwards, barking
wildly, and junping to and fro, seened bent

upon attaching itself to the party.

1 like not that nmusic, father Cedric,'' said Athel stane;
for by this title of respect he was accust oned

to address him



"Nor | either, uncle,'' said Wanba; "I greatly

fear we shall have to pay the piper.'

““In nmy mnd,'" said Athel stane, upon whose

menory the Abbot's good ale (for Burton was already
fanmous for that genial liquor) had nmade a

favourabl e inpression,---""in nmy mnd we had better
turn back, and abide with the Abbot until the afternoon
It is unlucky to travel where your path

is crossed by a nonk, a hare, or a howing dog,

until you have eaten your next neal .’

“TAway!'' said Cedric, inpatiently; "“the day
is already too short for our journey. For the dog,
I know it to be the cur of the runaway slave Gurth,

a useless fugitive like its master.’

So saying, and rising at the same tinme in his
stirrups, inpatient at the interruption of his journey,
he | aunched his javelin at poor Fangs---for

Fangs it was, who, having traced his master thus
far upon his stolen expedition, had here | ost him
and was now, in his uncouth way, rejoicing at his
reappearance. The javelin inflicted a wound upon
the aninmal's shoul der, and narrow y m ssed pinning
himto the earth; and Fangs fled howing from

the presence of the enraged thane. CGurth's heart
swelled within him for he felt this neditated

sl aughter of his faithful adherent in a degree mnuch
deeper than the harsh treatnent he had hinself
received. Having in vain attenpted to raise his

hand to his eyes, he said to Wanba, who, seeing



his master's ill hunmour had prudently retreated to
the rear, "' | pray thee, do nme the kindness to w pe
my eyes with the skirt of thy mantle; the dust

of fends ne, and these bonds will not let ne help

mysel f one way or another.'

Wanba did himthe service he required, and
they rode side by side for sone tine, during which
GQurth naintained a noody silence. At length he

could repress his feelings no | onger

"“Friend Wanba,'' said he, ““of all those who

are fools enough to serve Cedric, thou al one hast
dexterity enough to nake thy folly acceptable to

him Go to him therefore, and tell himthat neither
for love nor fear will Gurth serve himl onger

He may strike the head from ne---he nmay scourge
me---he may load ne with irons---but henceforth

he shall never conpel nme either to |love or to obey
him Go to him then, and tell himthat Gurth the

son of Beowul ph renounces his service.'

"“Assuredly,'' said Wanba, ~"fool as | am |
shall not do your fool's errand. Cedric hath another
javelin stuck into his girdle, and thou knowest he

does not always miss his mark.'

"l care not,'' replied Qurth, "~ how soon he nmkes
a mark of me. Yesterday he left WIlfred, ny young
master, in his blood. To-day he has striven to kil
before ny face the only other living creature that
ever showed ne kindness. By St Ednund, St
Dunstan, St Wthold, St Edward the Confessor

and every other Saxon saint in the calendar,'' (for



Cedric never swore by any that was not of Saxon
i neage, and all his household had the sanme limited

devotion,) "I will never forgive him"'

"“To ny thinking now,'' said the Jester, who

was frequently wont to act as peace-neker in the
famly, ~“our master did not propose to hurt Fangs,
but only to affright him For, if you observed, he
rose in his stirrups, as thereby neaning to overcast
the mark; and so he woul d have done, but Fangs
happening to bound up at the very nonent, received
a scratch, which | will be bound to heal with

a penny's breadth of tar.'

“If | thought so,'' said Gurth---""if | could but
think so---but no---1 saw the javelin was well ained---
I heard it whizz through the air with all the
wr at hf ul nmal evol ence of himwho cast it, and it
qui vered after it had pitched in the ground, as if
with regret for having mssed its mark. By the

hog dear to St Anthony, | renounce him"'

And the indignant sw neherd resunmed his sullen
silence, which no efforts of the Jester could again

i nduce himto break

Meanwhi | e Cedric and Athel stane, the |eaders

of the troop, conversed together on the state of the
| and, on the dissensions of the royal famly, on the
feuds and quarrel s anong the Nornan nobles, and

on the chance which there was that the oppressed
Saxons m ght be able to free thensel ves fromthe

yoke of the Normans, or at |east to elevate thensel ves



i nto national consequence and i ndependence,

during the civil convul sions which were likely to
ensue. On this subject Cedric was all animation.

The restoration of the independence of his race was
the idol of his heart, to which he had willingly sacrificed
domesti ¢ happiness and the interests of his

own son. But, in order to achieve this great revolution
in favour of the native English, it was necessary

that they should be united anong thensel ves,

and act under an acknow edged head. The

necessity of choosing their chief fromthe Saxon

bl ood-royal was not only evident in itself, but had
been made a solemm condition by those whom

Cedric had intrusted with his secret plans and

hopes. Athelstane had this quality at least; and

t hough he had few nmental acconplishnments or talents

to recommend himas a | eader, he had still a

goodly person, was no coward, had been accustoned

to martial exercises, and seened willing to defer

to the advice of counsellors nore w se than hinself.
Above all, he was known to be liberal and hospitable,
and believed to be good-natured. But whatever

pret ensi ons At hel stane had to be consi dered

as head of the Saxon confederacy, nmany of that

nation were disposed to prefer to his the title of the
Lady Rowena, who drew her descent from Al fred,

and whose father having been a chief renowned for

wi sdom courage, and generosity, his nenory was

hi ghl y honoured by his oppressed countrynen.

It woul d have been no difficult thing for Cedric,
had he been so di sposed, to have placed hinself at

the head of a third party, as formidable at |east as



any of the others. To counterbal ance their roya
descent, he had courage, activity, energy, and,

above all, that devoted attachnent to the cause

whi ch had procured himthe epithet of The Saxon

and his birth was inferior to none, excepting

only that of Athelstane and his ward. These qualities,
however, were unalloyed by the slightest

shade of selfishness; and, instead of dividing yet
farther his weakened nation by forming a faction

of his own, it was a leading part of Cedric's plan

to extinguish that which already existed, by pronoting
a marriage betw xt Rowena and At hel st ane.

An obstacle occurred to this his favourite project,

in the nutual attachment of his ward and his son

and hence the original cause of the bani shment of

Wlfred fromthe house of his father.

This stern neasure Cedric had adopted, in hopes

that, during Wlfred' s absence, Rowena m ght relinquish
her preference, but in this hope he was

di sappoi nted; a disappoi ntment which m ght be
attributed in part to the node in which his ward

had been educated. Cedric, to whomthe nane of

Alfred was as that of a deity, had treated the sole
remai ni ng scion of that great nonarch with a degree

of observance, such as, perhaps, was in those

days scarce paid to an acknow edged princess.

Rowena's will had been in alnost all cases a | aw

to his household; and Cedric hinmself, as if deternined
that her sovereignty should be fully acknow edged
within that little circle at |east, seened to

take a pride in acting as the first of her subjects.

Thus trained in the exercise not only of free will,



but despotic authority, Rowena was, by her previous
education, disposed both to resist and to resent
any attenpt to control her affections, or dispose
of her hand contrary to her inclinations, and to assert
her independence in a case in which even those
fermal es who have been trained up to obedi ence and
subj ection, are not infrequently apt to dispute the
authority of guardians and parents. The opinions
whi ch she felt strongly, she avowed boldly; and
Cedric, who could not free hinmself from his habitua
deference to her opinions, felt totally at a | oss

how to enforce his authority of guardi an

It was in vain that he attenpted to dazzle her

with the prospect of a visionary throne. Rowena,
who possessed strong sense, neither considered his
pl an as practicable, nor as desirable, so far as she
was concerned, could it have been achieved. W thout
attenpting to conceal her avowed preference of
WIlfred of |vanhoe, she declared that, were that
favoured kni ght out of question, she would rather
take refuge in a convent, than share a throne with
At hel st ane, whom havi ng al ways despi sed, she

now began, on account of the trouble she received

on his account, thoroughly to detest.

Nevert hel ess, Cedric, whose opinions of wonen's
constancy was far fromstrong, persisted in using
every neans in his power to bring about the proposed
mat ch, in which he conceived he was rendering

an inportant service to the Saxon cause. The

sudden and romantic appearance of his son in the

lists at Ashby, he had justly regarded as al nost a



death's blow to his hopes. His paternal affection

it is true, had for an instant gained the victory over
pride and patriotism but both had returned in ful
force, and under their joint operation, he was now
bent upon making a determined effort for the

uni on of Athel stane and Rowena, together with

expedi ting those other neasures which seemed necessary

to forward the restoration of Saxon independence.

On this last subject, he was now | abouring wth

At hel st ane, not without having reason, every now

and then, to lament, |ike Hotspur, that he should

have noved such a dish of skinmmed milk to so honourable
an action. Athelstane, it is true, was vain

enough, and loved to have his ears tickled with

tales of his high descent, and of his right by inheritance
to homage and sovereignty. But his petty

vanity was sufficiently gratified by receiving this
homage at the hands of his inmedi ate attendants,

and of the Saxons who approached him |f he had

the courage to encounter danger, he at |east hated

the trouble of going to seek it; and while he agreed

in the general principles |aid down by Cedric concerning
the claimof the Saxons to independence,

and was still nore easily convinced of his own title

to reign over them when that independence shoul d

be attained, yet when the nmeans of asserting these
rights came to be discussed, he was still "~ Athel stane

t he Unready, slow, irresolute, procrastinating,
and unenterprising. The warm and i npassi oned
exhortations of Cedric had as little effect upon
his inpassive tenper, as red-hot balls alighting in

the water, which produce a little sound and snoke,



and are instantly extingui shed.

If, leaving this task, which night be conpared

to spurring a tired jade, or to hamrering upon cold
iron, Cedric fell back to his ward Rowena, he received
little nore satisfaction fromconferring with

her. For, as his presence interrupted the discourse
between the | ady and her favourite attendant upon

the gallantry and fate of Wlfred, Elgitha, failed not
to revenge both her mstress and herself, by recurring
to the overthrow of Athelstane in the lists, the

nmost di sagreeabl e subj ect which could greet the ears
of Cedric. To this sturdy Saxon, therefore, the

day's journey was fraught with all nanner of displeasure
and di sconfort; so that he nore than once

internally cursed the tournanent, and hi m who had
proclained it, together with his owm folly in ever

t hi nki ng of going thither.

At noon, upon the notion of Athelstane, the
travel l ers paused in a woodl and shade by a fountain,
to repose their horses and partake of sone

provi sions, with which the hospitabl e Abbot had

| oaded a sunpter nule. Their repast was a pretty

| ong one; and these several interruptions rendered
it inpossible for themto hope to reach Rotherwood
wi thout travelling all night, a conviction

whi ch induced themto proceed on their way at a

nore hasty pace than they had hitherto used.

CHAPTER XI X



A train of arned nen, sone nobl e dane

Escorting, (so their scatter'd words discover'd,
As unperceived | hung upon their rear,)

Are close at hand, and nmean to pass the night
Wthin the castle.

_Ora, a Tragedy. _

The travellers had now reached the verge of the
wooded country, and were about to plunge into its
recesses, held dangerous at that time fromthe nunber
of outl aws whom oppressi on and poverty had

driven to despair, and who occupied the forests in
such large bands as could easily bid defiance to the
feebl e police of the period. Fromthese rovers,
however, notwi thstanding the | ateness of the hour
Cedric and At hel stane accounted thensel ves secure,

as they had in attendance ten servants, besides
Wanba and CGurth, whose aid could not be

count ed upon, the one being a jester and the other

a captive. It may be added, that in travelling thus
| ate through the forest, Cedric and Athel stane relied
on their descent and character, as well as their
courage. The outlaws, whomthe severity of the
forest laws had reduced to this roving and desperate
nmode of life, were chiefly peasants and yeonen

of Saxon descent, and were generally supposed to

respect the persons and property of their countrynen.

As the travellers journeyed on their way, they
were al arnmed by repeated cries for assistance; and

when they rode up to the place from whence they



came, they were surprised to find a horse-litter

pl aced upon the ground, beside which sat a young
worman, richly dressed in the Jewi sh fashion, while
an old man, whose yellow cap proclainmed himto

bel ong to the same nation, wal ked up and down

with gestures expressive of the deepest despair,
and wrung his hands, as if affected by sonme strange

di saster.

To the enquiries of Athel stane and Cedric, the

old Jew could for sonme tine only answer by invoking
the protection of all the patriarchs of the dd

Test ament successi vely agai nst the sons of |shmael,

who were conming to snmite them hip and thigh,

with the edge of the sword. Wen he began to

come to himself out of this agony of terror, I|saac

of York (for it was our old friend) was at |ength

able to explain, that he had hired a body-guard of

six men at Ashby, together with nules for carrying

the litter of a sick friend. This party had undertaken
to escort himas far as Doncaster. They

had conme thus far in safety; but having received
information froma wood-cutter that there was a

strong band of outlaws lying in wait in the woods
before them Isaac's nmercenaries had not only taken
flight, but had carried off with themthe horses

which bore the litter and left the Jew and his daughter
wi t hout the nmeans either of defence or of retreat,

to be plundered, and probably nurdered, by

the banditti, who they expected every nonent

woul d bring down upon them "~ "Wuld it but please

your valours,'' added lsaac, in a tone of deep humiliation

"“to pernmit the poor Jews to travel under



your safeguard, | swear by the tables of our |aw,
that never has favour been conferred upon a child

of Israel since the days of our captivity, which shal
be nore gratefully acknow edged.'

""Dog of a Jew'' said Athel stane, whose nenory

was of that petty kind which stores up trifles

of all kinds, but particularly trifling offences, " dost
not renenber how thou didst beard us in the gallery
at the tilt-yard? Fight or flee, or conpound

with the outlaws as thou dost list, ask neither aid
nor conpany fromus; and if they rob only such as
thee, who rob all the world, I, for nmine own share,

shall hold themright honest folk.'

Cedric did not assent to the severe proposal of

his companion. ~“W shall do better,'' said be, "“to

| eave themtwo of our attendants and two horses to
convey them back to the next village. It wll diminish
our strength but little; and with your good

sword, noble Athelstane, and the aid of those who
remain, it will be light work for us to face twenty

of those runagates.'

Rowena, sonewhat al arned by the nmention of

outlaws in force, and so near them strongly seconded
the proposal of her guardian. But Rebecca

suddenly quitting her dejected posture, and making
her way through the attendants to the pal frey of

the Saxon | ady, knelt down, and, after the Orienta
fashi on in addressi ng superiors, kissed the hem

of Rowena's garnment. Then rising, and throw ng

back her veil, she inplored her in the great nane

of the God whom they both worshi pped, and by



that revelation of the Law upon Munt Sinai, in
whi ch they both believed, that she woul d have conpassi on

upon them and suffer themto go forward

under their safeguard. "It is not for nyself that
| pray this favour,'' said Rebecca; " "nor is it even
for that poor old man. | know, that to wong and

to spoil our nation is a light fault, if not a merit,
with the Christians; and what is it to us whether

it be done in the city, in the desert, or in the field?
But it is in the name of one dear to nmany, and dear
even to you, that | beseech you to let this sick person
be transported with care and tenderness under

your protection. For, if evil chance him the |ast
monent of your life would be enbittered with regret

for denying that which | ask of you.'

The noble and solem air with which Rebecca
made this appeal, gave it double weight with the

fair Saxon.

""The man is old and feeble,'' she said to her
guardi an, "~ “the mmi den young and beautiful, their
friend sick and in peril of his life---Jews though
they be, we cannot as Christians |leave themin this
extremty. Let themunload two of the sunpter-nules,
and put the baggage behind two of the serfs.

The mules may transport the litter, and we have

| ed horses for the old nan and his daughter.'

Cedric readily assented to what she proposed,
and At hel stane only added the condition, " that
they should travel in the rear of the whole party,

where Wanba,'' he said, "~ "might attend themwth



his shield of boar's brawn.'

"1 have left my shield in the tilt-yard,'' answered
the Jester, “~“as has been the fate of many a better

kni ght than nyself.'

At hel st ane col oured deeply, for such had been

his own fate on the | ast day of the tournament;
whi | e Rowena, who was pleased in the sanme proportion
as if to nake amends for the brutal jest of

her unfeeling suitor, requested Rebecca to ride by

her si de.

"It were not fit | should do so, answer ed Rebecca,
with proud humility, "~ where ny society

m ght be held a disgrace to ny protectress.'

By this tine the change of baggage was hastily

achi eved; for the single word ~“outlaws'' rendered
every one sufficiently alert, and the approach of
twilight made the sound yet nore inpressive.

Am d the bustle, Gurth was taken from horseback

in the course of which renoval he prevail ed upon

the Jester to slack the cord with which his arns

were bound. It was so negligently refastened, perhaps
intentionally, on the part of Wanba, that

@urth found no difficulty in freeing his arns altogether
from bondage, and then, gliding into the

thicket, he nade his escape fromthe party.

The bustl e had been considerable, and it was
sone tine before GQurth was m ssed; for, as he was

to be placed for the rest of the journey behind a



servant, every one supposed that sone other of his
conpani ons had hi munder his custody, and when

it began to be whispered anmong themthat Gurth

had actual |y di sappeared, they were under such i medi ate
expectation of an attack from the outl aws,

that it was not held convenient to pay nmuch attention

to the circunstance

The pat h upon which the party travelled was

now so narrow, as not to admit, with any sort of
conveni ence, above two riders abreast, and began

to descend into a dingle, traversed by a brook whose
banks were broken, swanpy, and overgrown with

dwarf willows. Cedric and Athel stane, who were

at the head of their retinue, saw the risk of being
attacked at this pass; but neither of them having

had nuch practice in war, no better node of preventing
t he danger occurred to themthan that they

shoul d hasten through the defile as fast as possible.
Advanci ng, therefore, w thout nmuch order, they

had just crossed the brook with a part of their followers,
when they were assailed in front, flank, and

rear at once, with an inpetuosity to which, in their
confused and ill-prepared condition, it was inpossible
to offer effectual resistance. The shout of "~"A
white dragon!---a white dragon!---Saint George

for merry England!'' war-cries adopted by the assail ants,
as belonging to their assumed character of

Saxon outl aws, was heard on every side, and on

every side enem es appeared with a rapidity of advance
and attack which seemed to nultiply their

nunbers.



Both the Saxon chiefs were nade prisoners at

the same monent, and each under circunstances
expressive of his character. Cedric, the instant that
an eneny appeared, |aunched at him his remaining
javelin, which, taking better effect than that which
he had hurled at Fangs, nailed the man agai nst an
oak-tree that happened to be cl ose behind him

Thus far successful, Cedric spurred his horse agai nst
a second, drawing his sword at the sane tinme, and
striking with such inconsiderate fury, that his weapon
encountered a thick branch which hung over

him and he was di sarnmed by the violence of his

own blow. He was instantly nade prisoner, and

pulled fromhis horse by two or three of the banditti
who crowded around him At hel stane shared

his captivity, his bridle having been seized, and he
hi msel f forcibly dismunted, |ong before he could
draw hi s weapon, or assume any posture of effectua

def ence.

The attendants, enbarrassed w th baggage, surprised
and terrified at the fate of their masters, fel

an easy prey to the assailants; while the Lady
Rowena, in the centre of the caval cade, and the
Jew and his daughter in the rear, experienced the

sanme m sfortune.

O all the train none escaped except Wanba,

who showed upon the occasi on nuch nore courage

than those who pretended to greater sense. He
possessed hinself of a sword bel onging to one of
the donestics, who was just drawing it with a tardy

and irresolute hand, laid it about himlike a |ion,



drove back several who approached him and nade

a brave though ineffectual attenpt to succour his

master. Finding hinself overpowered, the Jester

at length threw hinself fromhis horse, plunged

into the thicket, and, favoured by the general confusion,
escaped fromthe scene of action.

Yet the valiant Jester, as soon as he found hinself

saf e, hesitated nore than once whether he

shoul d not turn back and share the captivity of a

mast er to whom he was sincerely attached.

"I have heard nmen tal k of the blessings of freedom''
he said to himself, “~“but | wsh any wi se man
woul d teach me what use to nake of it now that I

have it."'"'

As he pronounced these words al oud, a voice

very near himcalled out in a | ow and cautious tone,
““Wanba!'' and, at the sane tinme, a dog, which

be recogni sed to be Fangs, junped up and fawned
upon him ~“@irth!'' answered Wanba, with the

same caution, and the sw neherd i nmedi ately stood

before him

““What is the matter?'' said he eagerly; °~“what

mean these cries, and that clashing of swords?"'

""Only a trick of the times,'' said Wanba; " they

are all prisoners."’

"“Who are prisoners?' ' exclainmed Gurth, inpatiently.

"My lord, and ny | ady, and Athel stane, and

Hundi bert, and Gswal d. "'



““In the nane of God!'' said GQurth, °~ how cane

they prisoners?---and to whon?''

"Qur master was too ready to fight,'' said the
Jester; "““and Athel stane was not ready enough
and no other person was ready at all. And they

are prisoners to green cassocks, and black visors.
And they lie all tunbled about on the green, like
the crab-appl es that you shake down to your swi ne.
And | would laugh at it,'' said the honest Jester
“if | could for weeping.'' And he shed tears of

unf ei gned sorr ow.

Gurth's countenance kindl ed---""Wanba,'"' he
said, ~“thou hast a weapon, and thy heart was ever
stronger than thy brain,---we are only two---but a

sudden attack fromnmen of resolution will do nmuch

---follow ne!""’

"“Whither?---and for what purpose?' ' said the

Jester.

"“To rescue Cedric.'

"“But you have renounced his service but now, '
sai d Wanba.
““That,'' said Grth, ~“was but while he was fortunate---

foll ow nme!’

As the Jester was about to obey, a third person
suddenl y nade hi s appearance, and conmanded

themboth to halt. Fromhis dress and arns,



Wanba woul d have conjectured himto be one of

those outl aws who had just assailed his nmaster; but,

besi des that he wore no nmask, the glittering baldric

across his shoulder, with the rich bugle-horn which

it supported, as well as the cal mand comandi ng

expression of his voice and manner, made him notw t hstandi ng
the twilight, recogni se Locksley the

yeonman, who had been victorious, under such di sadvant ageous
circunstances, in the contest for the

prize of archery.

"“What is the nmeaning of all this,'' said he, "~or
who is it that rifle, and ransom and nmake prisoners,

in these forests?'

"“You may | ook at their cassocks close by,'' said
Wanba, "~ and see whether they be thy children's
coats or no---for they are as |like thine ow, as one

green pea-cod is to another.'’

I will learn that presently,'' answered Locksl ey;
““and | charge ye, on peril of your lives, not

to stir fromthe place where ye stand, until | have
returned. Obey nme, and it shall be the better for

you and your nasters.---Yet stay, | nust render

nyself as like these nmen as possible.’

So sayi ng he unbuckled his baldric with the
bugl e, took a feather fromhis cap, and gave them
to Wanba; then drew a vizard from his pouch
and, repeating his charges to themto stand fast,

went to execute his purposes of reconnoitring.

"“Shall we stand fast, Qurth?'' said Wanba;



““or shall we e'en give himleg-bail? In ny foolish
m nd, he had all the equipage of a thief too nuch

in readiness, to be hinself a true man."'"'

““Let himbe the devil,'' said GQurth, "~“an he will.
We can be no worse of waiting his return. |f he
belong to that party, he nust already have given
themthe alarm and it will avail nothing either to
fight or fly. Besides, | have |ate experience, that
errant thieves are not the worst men in the world

to have to deal with."''

The yeonman returned in the course of a few

m nut es.

"“Friend Gurth,'' he said, "I have ningled

anong yon men, and have |learnt to whomthey bel ong,
and whither they are bound. There is, | think,

no chance that they will proceed to any actua

vi ol ence against their prisoners. For three nen to
attenpt themat this nonment, were little else than
madness; for they are good nmen of war, and have,

as such, placed sentinels to give the al arm when
any one approaches. But | trust soon to gather
such a force, as may act in defiance of all their precautions;
you are both servants, and, as | think

faithful servants, of Cedric the Saxon, the friend
of the rights of Englishmen. He shall not want
English hands to help himin this extremty. Come

then with me, until | gather nore aid.'

So saying, he wal ked through the wood at a

great pace, followed by the jester and the sw neherd.



It was not consistent with Wanba's hunour

to travel long in silence.

I think,'' said he, looking at the baldric and
bugl e which he still carried, ““that | saw the arrow
shot which won this gay prize, and that not so |ong

since as Christmas."'"'

"And |,'" said Qurth, ““could take it on ny
hal i dome, that | have heard the voice of the good
yeoman who won it, by night as well as by day,
and that the nmoon is not three days ol der since

did so.'

""Mne honest friends,'' replied the yeoman,
“who, or what | am is little to the present purpose;
should | free your master, you will have reason
to think me the best friend you have ever had
in your lives. And whether |I am known by one
name or another---or whether | can draw a bow as
well or better than a cow keeper, or whether it is
my pleasure to wal k in sunshine or by noonlight,
are matters, which, as they do not concern you, so

nei t her need ye busy yoursel ves respecting them''

““Qur heads are in the lion's nouth,'' said Wanba,
in a whisper to Gurth, "~ “get themout how we

can.'

"“Hush---be silent,'' said Gurth. ~ O fend hi mnot

by thy folly, and | trust sincerely that all will go well."’



CHAPTER XX

When autumm ni ghts were |ong and drear
And forest wal ks were dark and dim
How sweetly on the pilgrinms ear

Was wont to steal the hernit's hym

Devotion borrows Misic's tone,
And Music took Devotion's wi ng;
And, like the bird that hails the sun
They soar to heaven, and soaring sing.

_The Hernmit of St Cenent's Well.

It was after three hours' good wal king that the

servants of Cedric, with their nysterious guide, arrived
at a small opening in the forest, in the centre

of which grew an oak-tree of enornous nagnitude,
throwing its twisted branches in every direction

Beneath this tree four or five yeonen |ay

stretched on the ground, while another, as sentinel

wal ked to and fro in the noonlight shade.

Upon hearing the sound of feet approaching,

the watch instantly gave the alarm and the sl eepers
as suddenly started up and bent their bows.

Six arrows placed on the string were pointed towards
the quarter fromwhich the travellers approached,
when their guide, being recognised, was

wel comed with every token of respect and attachnent,
and all signs and fears of a rough reception

at once subsi ded.



““Where is the MIller?'' was his first question

" On the road towards Rotherham''

""Wth how many?'' denmanded the | eader, for

such he seened to be

""Wth six nmen, and good hope of booty, if it

pl ease St Nichol as.’

"“Devoutly spoken,'' said Locksley; "“and where

is Allan-a-dale ?

"“Wal ked up towards the Watling-street, to

watch for the Prior of Jorvaul x.'

"“That is well thought on al so, replied the Captain;---

““and where is the Friar ?

““In his cell."'

““Thither will | go,'' said Locksley. " D sperse

and seek your conpanions. Collect what force you
can, for there's gane afoot that must be hunted

hard, and will turn to bay. Meet me here by daybreak
---And stay,'' he added, "I have forgotten

what is nost necessary of the whol e---Two of you

take the road quickly towards Torquil stone, the
Castl e of Front-de-B<oe>uf. A set of gallants, who
have been masqueradi ng in such guise as our own,

are carrying a band of prisoners thither---Wtch
themclosely, for even if they reach the castle before
we coll ect our force, our honour is concerned

to punish them and we will find means to do so.



Keep a close watch on them therefore; and dispatch
one of your conrades, the lightest of foot, to

bring the news of the yeonen thereabout.'

They prom sed inplicit obedi ence, and departed
with alacrity on their different errands. 1In the
meanwhi |l e, their | eader and his two conpani ons,
who now | ooked upon himwi th great respect, as
well as sone fear, pursued their way to the Chape

of Copmanhurst.

When they had reached the little noonlight

gl ade, having in front the reverend, though ruinous
chapel, and the rude hernitage, so well suited

to ascetic devotion, Wanba whi spered to Gurth

“"If this be the habitation of a thief, it nakes
good the old proverb, The nearer the church the
farther from God.---And by ny cocksconb,'' he
added, "I think it be even so---Hearken but to

the bl ack sanctus which they are singing in the

herm t age!"

In fact the anchorite and his guest were perforning,
at the full extent of their very powerful
I ungs, an old drinking song, of which this was the

bur den: - - -

" Come, trow the brown bow to ne,

Bul Iy boy, bully boy,

Come, trow the brown bow to ne:

Ho! jolly Jenkin, |I spy a knave in drinking,

Cone, trow the brown bow to nme.''



""Now, that is not ill sung,'' said Wanba, who
had throwmn in a few of his own flourishes to help
out the chorus. “~“But who, in the saint's nane,
ever expected to have heard such a jolly chant

cone fromout a hermit's cell at mdnight!’

““Marry, that should I,'" said GQurth, ““for the

jolly derk of Copmanhurst is a known nman, and

kills half the deer that are stolen in this walk. Men
say that the keeper has conplained to his official

and that he will be stripped of his cow and cope

al together, if he keeps not better order.'

Wil e they were thus speaking, Locksley's |oud

and repeated knocks had at |ength disturbed the

anchorite and his guest. "~ "By ny beads,'' said the
hermit, stopping short in a grand flourish, " “here
come nore benighted guests. | would not for ny

cow that they found us in this goodly exercise.

Al'l men have their enenmes, good Sir Sluggard;

and there be those malignant enough to construe

the hospitable refreshment which | have been offering

to you, a weary traveller, for the matter of

three short hours, into sheer drunkenness and debauchery,
vices alike alien to ny profession and ny

di sposition.'

"“Base calumiators!'' replied the knight; "I

woul d | had the chastising of them Neverthel ess,
Holy Cerk, it is true that all have their enem es
and there be those in this very |and whom | woul d
rat her speak to through the bars of ny hel met than

bar ef aced. '



""Cet thine iron pot on thy head then, friend

Sl uggard, as quickly as thy nature will permt,"'
said the hermit, “~“while | renpve these pew er

fl agons, whose late contents run strangely in mne
own pate; and to drown the clatter---for, in faith
| feel somewhat unsteady---strike into the tune

whi ch thou hearest ne sing; it is no matter for the

words---1 scarce know t hem nysel f.'

So saying, he struck up a thundering _De profundis
cl amavi _, under cover of which he renoved

the apparatus of their banquet: while the knight,

| aughi ng heartily, and arming hinmself all the while,
assisted his host with his voice fromtine to tine

as his mrth permtted.

"“What devil's matins are you after at this

hour?'' said a voice fromw t hout

"“Heaven forgive you, Sir Traveller!'' said the
hermit, whose own noi se, and perhaps his nocturna
pot ati ons, prevented fromrecogni sing accents which
were tolerably famliar to him--""Wend on your
way, in the nane of God and Sai nt Dunstan

and disturb not the devotions of me and ny holy

brother."''

"“Mad priest,'' answered the voice fromw thout,

““open to Locksley!'

""All's safe---all's right,'' said the hermt to his

compani on.



""But who is he?'' said the Black Knight; "“"it

imports me nmuch to know. '’

""Who is he?'' answered the hermt; "I tell
thee he is a friend."'
"TBut what friend?'' answered the knight; "““for

he may be friend to thee and none of m ne?

““What friend?'' replied the hermt; ~“that,

now, is one of the questions that is nore easily
asked than answered. \Wat friend?---why, he is,
now that | bethink nme a little, the very sane honest

keeper | told thee of a while since.'

"Ay, as honest a keeper as thou art a pious

hermt,'' replied the knight, “°1 doubt it not.
But undo the door to himbefore he beat it from

its hinges."'

The dogs, in the neantine, which had nade a
dreadful baying at the commencenent of the disturbance,
seenmed now to recogni se the voice of

hi mwho stood without; for, totally changing their
manner, they scratched and whined at the door

as if interceding for his adm ssion. The hermt
speedi |y unbolted his portal, and admtted Locksl ey,

with his two conpanions.

"Why, hermit,'' was the yeoman's first question
as soon as he beheld the knight, ~“what boon conpani on

hast thou here ?

"“A brother of our order,'' replied the friar, shaking



his head; "~ ~we have been at our orisons al

ni ght.'

"“He is a nonk of the church mlitant, | think,"
answered Locksley; ““and there be nore of them
abroad. | tell thee, friar, thou nust |lay down the

rosary and take up the quarter-staff; we shall need
every one of our nerry men, whether clerk or |ayman.
---But,'' he added, taking hima step aside,

“Tart thou mad? to give admittance to a knight

thou dost not know? Hast thou forgot our articles?

""Not know him'' replied the friar, boldly, °°

know himas well as the beggar knows his dish.'

"“And what is his nane, then?'' denmanded

Locksl ey.

"“Hi s nane, said the hermit---""his nane is Sir
Ant hony of Scrabel stone---as if | would drink with

a man, and did not know his nanme!"'’

"“Thou hast been drinking nore than enough

friar,'' said the woodsnman, "~“and, | fear, prating

nmore t han enough too.'

" Good yeoman,'' said the knight, com ng forward,
"“be not woth with ny nerry host. He did
but afford ne the hospitality which I would have

compelled fromhimif he had refused it.""'

"“Thou conpel!'' said the friar; “~“wait but till
have changed this grey gown for a green cassock

and if | nake not a quarter-staff ring twelve upon



thy pate, | amneither true clerk nor good woodsman.'

Whi |l e he spoke thus, he stript off his gown, and
appeared in a cl ose black buckram doubl et and

drawers, over which he speedily did on a cassock
of green, and hose of the sanme colour. "' pray
thee truss ny points,'' said he to Wanba, " “and

thou shalt have a cup of sack for thy |abour.'

““Granercy for thy sack,'' said Wanba; " but
think'st thou it is lawful for me to aid you to
transmew t hyself froma holy hermt into a sinfu

forester?

""Never fear,'' said the hermt; “~°I will but confess
the sins of my green cloak to my greyfriar's

frock, and all shall be well again.’

"TAmen!'' answered the Jester; " “a broadcloth
peni tent shoul d have a sackcloth confessor, and
your frock nmay absolve ny notley doublet into

the bargain.'’

So saying, he accommodated the friar with his
assistance in tying the endl ess nunber of points,
as the laces which attached the hose to the doubl et

were then terned.

Wil e they were thus enpl oyed, Locksley |ed

the knight a little apart, and addressed himthus:---

"“Deny it not, Sir Knight---you are he who deci ded

the victory to the advantage of the English



agai nst the strangers on the second day of the

tour nament at Ashby.'

""And what follows if you guess truly, good

yeoman?'' replied the knight.

"l should in that case hold you,'' replied the
yeonman, ~a friend to the weaker party.'
"“Such is the duty of a true knight at least,'' replied

the Bl ack Chanpion; "~“and | would not willingly
that there were reason to think otherw se of

ne.

““But for ny purpose, said the yeonan, " “thou

shoul dst be as well a good Englishman as a good
knight; for that, which | have to speak of, concerns,
i ndeed, the duty of every honest nan, but

is nore especially that of a true-born native of

Engl and.

"“You can speak to no one, replied the knight,
"“to whom Engl and, and the life of every Englishnan,

can be dearer than to ne."'"'

"I would willingly believe so,'' said the woodsnan,
““for never had this country such need to be
supported by those who | ove her. Hear ne, and
will tell thee of an enterprise, in which, if thou best
really that which thou seemest, thou mayst take
an honourable part. A band of villains, in the disguise
of better nen than thensel ves, have made
t hensel ves naster of the person of a noble Englishman,

called Cedric the Saxon, together with his



ward, and his friend Athel stane of Coni ngsburgh
and have transported themto a castle in this forest,
called Torquilstone. | ask of thee, as a good kni ght

and a good Englishman, wilt thou aid in their rescue?

1 am bound by ny vow to do so, replied the
knight; ““but | would willingly know who you are,

who request ny assistance in their behal f ?

1 am said the forester, "“a nanel ess man;

but I amthe friend of ny country, and of ny

country's friends---Wth this account of me you

must for the present remain satisfied, the nore
especially since you yourself desire to continue unknown.

Bel i eve, however, that ny word, when

pl edged, is as inviolate as if | wore gol den spurs.'

I willingly believe it,'' said the knight; "I
have been accustoned to study nen's count enances,
and | can read in thine honesty and resol ution.
will, therefore, ask thee no further questions, but
aid thee in setting at freedomthese oppressed captives;
whi ch done, | trust we shall part better acquainted,

and well satisfied with each other.'

"So,'' said Wanba to Gurth,---for the friar
bei ng now fully equi pped, the Jester, having approached
to the other side of the hut, had heard
the conclusion of the conversation,---""So we have
got a newally ?---1 trust the valour of the knight
will be truer nmetal than the religion of the hermt,
or the honesty of the yeoman; for this Locksley

| ooks like a born deer-stealer, and the priest like a



| usty hypocrite.'

"“Hold thy peace, Wanba,'' said GQurth; ""it

may all be as thou dost guess; but were the horned
devil to rise and proffer nme his assistance to set at
liberty Cedric and the Lady Rowena, | fear |

shoul d hardly have religion enough to refuse the

foul fiend' s offer, and bid himget behind nme.’

The friar was now conpletely accoutred as a

yeoman, with sword and buckl er, bow, and quiver,

and a strong partisan over his shoulder. He |eft

his cell at the head of the party, and, having carefully
| ocked the door, deposited the key under the

t hreshol d.

""Art thou in condition to do good service, friar,'
said Locksley, "“or does the brown bow still run

in thy head ?

"“Not nore than a drought of St Dunstan's
fountain will allay,'' answered the priest; " sonething
there is of a whizzing in ny brain, and of instability
in nmy legs, but you shall presently see both

pass away.'

So saying, he stepped to the stone basin, in

which the waters of the fountain as they fell fornmed
bubbl es whi ch danced in the white noonlight, and
took so long a drought as if he had nmeant to exhaust

the spring.

““When didst thou drink as deep a drought of

wat er before, Holy derk of Coprmanhurst?'' said



the Bl ack Kni ght.

"“Never since ny w ne-but |eaked, and |let out

its liquor by an illegal vent,'' replied the friar
so left me nothing to drink but ny patron's bounty

here.'

Then plunging his hands and head into the fountain,
he washed fromthemall marks of the m dnight

revel

Thus refreshed and sobered, the jolly priest
twirled his heavy partisan round his head with
three fingers, as if he had been bal ancing a reed,

exclaimng at the sanme tine, ~ Were be those

fal se 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'

"“Swearest thou, Holy Cerk? ' said the Black

Kni ght .

““Cerk me no derks, replied the transforned
priest; " by Saint George and the Dragon, | am

no |l onger a shaveling than while ny frock is on ny
back---Wen | am cased in my green cassock, |

will drink, swear, and woo a lass, with any blithe

forester in the Wst Riding."'

" Cone on, Jack Priest,'' said Locksley, "“and
be silent; thou art as noisy as a whol e convent on
a holy eve, when the Father Abbot has gone to bed.

---Cone on you, too, ny nmasters, tarry not to talk

“and



of it---1 say, cone on, we nust collect all our forces,
and few enough we shall have, if we are to storm

the Castle of Reginald Front-de-B<oe>uf.'

““What! is it Front-de-B<oe>uf,'' said the Bl ack
Kni ght, "~ “who has stopt on the king's highway the

king's |liege subjects?---1s he turned thief and oppressor?'

" Cppressor he ever was, sai d Locksl ey.

""And for thief,'' said the priest, | doubt if
ever he were even half so honest a nan as many a

thief of my acquai ntance.'

"“Move on, priest, and be silent,'' said the yeonan;
it were better you led the way to the place
of rendezvous, than say what should be left unsaid,

both in decency and prudence.'

CHAPTER XX

Al as, how many hours and years have past,
Si nce human forns have round this table sate,

O lanp, or taper, on its surface gl ean d!

Met hi nks, | hear the sound of time |long pass'd
Still murnmuring o'er us, in the lofty void
O these dark arches, like the ling ring voices

O those who long within their graves have sl ept.

_Ora, a Tragedy. _



Wil e these neasures were taking in behal f of

Cedric and his conpani ons, the armed nmen by whom

the latter had been seized, hurried their captives

al ong towards the place of security, where they intended
to inmprison them But darkness came on

fast, and the paths of the wood seened but inperfectly
known to the marauders. They were conpell ed

to nake several |long halts, and once or tw ce

to return on their road to resune the direction

whi ch they wi shed to pursue. The sumer norn

had dawned upon themere they could travel in ful
assurance that they held the right path. But confidence
returned with light, and the caval cade now

moved rapidly forward. Meanwhile, the foll ow ng

di al ogue took place between the two | eaders of the
banditti.

"It is time thou shoul dst |eave us, Sir Murice,'

said the Tenplar to De Bracy, " "in order to prepare

the second part of thy nystery. Thou art next,

thou knowest, to act the Knight Deliverer.'

"l have thought better of it,'' said De Bracy; "~
will not leave thee till the prize is fairly deposited
in Front-de-B<oe>uf's castle. There will | appear before
the Lady Rowena in nine own shape, and trust
that she will set down to the vehenence of ny

passion the violence of which | have been guilty.'

T And what has nade thee change thy plan, De

Bracy?'' replied the Knight Tenplar.

" That concerns thee nothing, answered his

compani on.



"I would hope, however, Sir Knight,'' said the
Tenplar, "“that this alteration of nmeasures arises
from no suspicion of ny honourabl e nmeani ng, such

as Fitzurse endeavoured to instil into thee?

"My thoughts are ny own,'' answered De Bracy;
““the fiend | aughs, they say, when one thief robs
anot her; and we know, that were he to spit fire
and brinstone instead, it would never prevent a

Tenpl ar fromfollow ng his bent.'

O the leader of a Free Conpany,'' answered
the Templar, " “fromdreading at the hands of a
conrade and friend, the injustice he does to al

manki nd. '

"“This is unprofitable and perilous recrimnation,'
answered De Bracy; "““suffice it to say, |

know the norals of the Tenple-Order, and | will

not give thee the power of cheating ne out of the

fair prey for which | have run such risks.'

"“Psha,'' replied the Tenplar, "~ what hast thou

to fear?---Thou knowest the vows of our order.'

""Right well,'' said De Bracy, " and al so how

they are kept. Cone, Sir Tenplar, the |aws of
gallantry have a liberal interpretation in Pal estine,
and this is a case in which I will trust nothing to

your conscience.'

"“Hear the truth, then,'' said the Tenplar; °°

care not for your blue-eyed beauty. There is in



that train one who will nmake ne a better nate.'

"“What! woul dst thou stoop to the waiting dansel ?'
sai d De Bracy.

""No, Sir Knight,'' said the Tenplar, haughtily.
""To the waiting-woman will | not stoop. | have a

prize anong the captives as lovely as thine own.'

"By the mass, thou neanest the fair Jewess!'

sai d De Bracy.

""And if | do,'' said Bois-Cuilbert, "“who shal

gai nsay ne?''

""No one that | know,'' said De Bracy, " unless
it be your vow of celibacy, or a cheek of conscience

for an intrigue with a Jewess.'

““For ny vow,'' said the Tenplar, " “our Gand

Master hath granted nme a dispensation. And for

my conscience, a man that has slain three hundred
Saracens, need not reckon up every little failing,
like a village girl at her first confession upon Good

Fri day eve.'

" " Thou knowest best thine own privil eges, said
De Bracy. ~“Yet, | would have sworn thy thought
had been nore on the old usurer's noney bags, than

on the black eyes of the daughter.’

"l can admre both, answered the Tenpl ar
"“besides, the old Jewis but half-prize. | nust

share his spoils with Front-de-B<oe>uf, who will not



I end us the use of his castle for nothing. | nust
have sonething that | can term exclusively ny own

by this foray of ours, and | have fixed on the |ovely
Jewess as ny peculiar prize. But, now thou

knowest ny drift, thou wilt resunme thine own origina
plan, wilt thou not?---Thou hast not hi ng,

thou seest, to fear fromny interference.'

""No,"'' replied De Bracy, "I will renmin beside

my prize. Wat thou sayst is passing true, but

I like not the privileges acquired by the di spensation
of the Grand Master, and the nmerit acquired

by the slaughter of three hundred Saracens. You

have too good a right to a free pardon, to render

you very scrupul ous about peccadill oes.'

Whil e this dialogue was proceedi ng, Cedric was
endeavouring to wing out of those who guarded
hi m an avowal of their character and purpose.

““You shoul d be Englishnen, said he; "~ “and yet,
sacred Heaven! you prey upon your countrymen as

if you were very Normans. You should be ny

nei ghbours, and, if so, ny friends; for which of ny
Engl i sh nei ghbours have reason to be otherw se?

| tell ye, yeomen, that even those anong ye who

have been branded with outlawy have had from

me protection; for | have pitied their miseries, and
curst the oppression of their tyrannic nobles. What,
then, would you have of ne? or in what can this

vi ol ence serve ye?---Ye are worse than brute beasts

in your actions, and will you inmtate themin their

very dunbness?



It was in vain that Cedric expostulated with his
guards, who had too many good reasons for their
silence to be induced to break it either by his wath
or his expostulations. They continued to hurry him
along, travelling at a very rapid rate, until, at the
end of an avenue of huge trees, arose Torquil stone,
now t he hoary and ancient castle of Reginald
Front-de-B<oe>uf. It was a fortress of no great size,
consi sting of a donjon, or |arge and high square
tower, surrounded by buil dings of inferior height,

whi ch were encircled by an inner court-yard.

Around the exterior wall was a deep noat, supplied
with water from a nei ghbouring rivulet.
Front - de- B<oe>uf, whose character placed himoften

at feud with his enenies, had nade considerabl e
additions to the strength of his castle, by building
towers upon the outward wall, so as to flank it at
every angle. The access, as usual in castles of the
period, lay through an arched barbi can, or outwork,
whi ch was term nated and defended by a small turret

at each corner.

Cedric no sooner saw the turrets of Front-de-B<oe>uf's
castle raise their grey and nobss-grown battl enents,
glinmrering in the norning sun above the

wood by which they were surrounded, than he instantly
augured nore truly concerning the cause of

his m sfortune.

"1 did injustice, he said, ""to the thieves and
outl aws of these woods, when | supposed such banditti
to belong to their bands; | might as justly

have confounded the foxes of these brakes with the



raveni ng wol ves of France. Tell ne, dogs---is it
ny life or ny wealth that your naster ainms at? Is
it too nuch that two Saxons, nyself and the noble
At hel stane, should hold land in the country which
was once the patrinmony of our race?---Put us then
to death, and conplete 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 tyrannical master, | do only
beseech himto dismss the Lady Rowena i n honour
and safety. She is a wonman, and he need not

dread her; and with us will die all who dare fight

in her cause.'

The attendants remained as nute 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 nen, who had
manned the wall upon seeing their approach, hastened
to | ower the drawbridge, and admit them

The prisoners were conpelled by their guards to
alight, and were conducted to an apartnent where

a hasty repast was offered them of which none but
At hel stane felt any inclination to partake. Neither
had the descendant of the Confessor much tine to

do justice to the good cheer placed before them for
their guards gave himand Cedric to understand

that they were to be inprisoned in a chanber apart
from Rowena. Resistance was vain; and they

were conpelled to followto a large room which,
rising on clunmsy Saxon pillars, resenbled those refectories
and chapter-houses which may be still seen

in the nost ancient parts of our nobst anci ent nonasteries.



The Lady Rowena was next separated from her

train, and conducted, with courtesy, indeed, but

still without consulting her inclination, to a distant
apartment. The same al arming distinction was

conferred on Rebecca, in spite of her father's entreati es,
who of fered even noney, in this extremty

of distress, that she might be permitted to abide

with him ~"Base unbeliever,'' answered one of his
guards, "~ “when thou hast seen thy lair, thou wlt
not wi sh thy daughter to partake it.'' And, w thout

farther discussion, the old Jew was forcibly dragged
off in a different direction fromthe other prisoners.
The donestics, after being carefully searched

and di sarned, were confined in another part of

the castle; and Rowena was refused even the confort
she mi ght have derived fromthe attendance of

her handmai den El git ha.

The apartnment in which the Saxon chiefs were

confined, for to themwe turn our first attention

al t hough at present used as a sort of guard-room

had fornerly been the great hall of the castle. It
was now abandoned to neaner purposes, because

the present |ord, anong other additions to the convenience,
security, and beauty of his baronial residence,

had erected a new and nobl e hall, whose

vaul ted roof was supported by lighter and nore

el egant pillars, and fitted up with that higher degree
of ornament, which the Norrmans had al ready

introduced into architecture.

Cedric paced the apartnment, filled with indignant



reflections on the past and on the present, while the
apat hy of his conpani on served, instead of patience
and phil osophy, to defend hi magai nst every thing

save the inconveni ence of the present nonent; and

so little did he feel even this last, that he was only
fromtime to time roused to a reply by Cedric's

ani mat ed and i npassi oned appeal to him

“Yes,'' said Cedric, half speaking to hinself,
and hal f addressing hinself to Athelstane, ""it was
inthis very hall that ny father feasted with Torqui
Wl f ganger, when he entertained the valiant and
unfortunate Harol d, then advanci ng agai nst the

Nor wegi ans, who had united thenselves to the

rebel Tosti. It was in this hall that Harold returned
t he magnani nous answer to the anbassador

of his rebel brother. Ot have | heard ny father
kindle as he told the tale. The envoy of Tosti
was adnitted, when this anple roomcoul d scarce
contain the crowd of noble Saxon | eaders, who

were quaffing the blood-red wine around their nonarch.'

"l hope,'' said Athel stane, sonmewhat noved by
this part of his friend' s discourse, "~ “they wll not
forget to send us sonme wine and refactions at noon
---we had scarce a breathing-space allowed to break
our fast, and | never have the benefit of ny food
when | eat imediately after disnounting from

hor seback, though the | eeches recommend t hat

practice.""'

Cedric went on with his story w thout noticing

this interjectional observation of his friend.



"“The envoy of Tosti,'' he said, “~“noved up the
hal |, undi smayed by the frowni ng countenances of
all around him until he nmade his obei sance before

the throne of King Harold.

“What terns,' he said, “Lord King, hath thy
brother Tosti to hope, if he should |ay down his

arns, and crave peace at thy hands?

"A brother's love,' cried the generous Harold,

“and the fair earldom of Northunberl and.

"But should Tosti accept these terns,' continued
the envoy, ~ what lands shall be assigned to his faithfu

ally, Hardrada, King of Norway?

“Seven feet of English ground,' answered Harold,

fiercely, 'or, as Hardrada is said to be a giant,

per haps we nmay allow himtwel ve inches nore.'

"“The hall rung with acclamations, and cup and
horn was filled to the Norwegi an, who should be

speedily in possession of his English territory.’

"l could have pledged himwith all ny soul,’

sai d Athel stane, "~ “for my tongue cleaves to ny
pal ate."'
"“The baffled envoy,'' continued Cedric, pursuing

with animation his tale, though it interested not
the listener, "“retreated, to carry to Tosti and his
ally the om nous answer of his injured brother. It

was then that the distant towers of York, and the



bl oody streans of the Derwent,* beheld that direfu

* Note D. Battle of Stanford.

conflict, in which, after displaying the nost undaunted
val our, the King of Norway, and Tosti,

both fell, with ten thousand of their bravest followers.
Who woul d have thought that upon the proud

day when this battle was won, the very gal e which

waved t he Saxon banners in triunph, was filling

the Norman sails, and inpelling themto the fata

shores of Sussex?---Wo woul d have thought that

Harold, within a few brief days, would hinmself possess
no nore of his kingdom than the share which

he allotted in his wath to the Norwegi an i nvader?
---\Who woul d have thought that you, noble Athel stane---
that you, descended of Harold's bl ood, and

that |, whose father was not the worst defender of

the Saxon crown, should be prisoners to a vile Nornan,
in the very hall in which our ancestors held

such high festival ?

"It is sad enough, replied Athel stane; " but

| trust they will hold us to a noderate ransom--
At any rate it cannot be their purpose to starve us
outright; and yet, although it is high noon, | see
no preparations for serving dinner. Look up at the

wi ndow, noble Cedric, and judge by the sunbeans

if it is not on the verge of noon.'

"It may be so, answered Cedric; "~ “but | cannot
| ook on that stained lattice without its awakening

other reflections than those which concern the



passi ng nonent, or its privations. Wen that w ndow
was wrought, ny noble friend, our hardy fathers

knew not the art of nmking glass, or of staining
it---The pride of Wl fganger's father brought

an artist from Normandy to adorn his hall with this
new speci es of enbl azonnent, that breaks the gol den
light of God's blessed day into so many fantastic
hues. The foreigner cane here poor, beggarly,
cringing, and subservient, ready to doff his cap to
the neanest native of the household. He returned
panpered and proud, to tell his rapacious countrynen
of the wealth and the sinplicity of the Saxon

nobl es---a folly, oh, Athelstane, foreboded of old, as
wel|l as foreseen, by those descendants of Hengi st
and his hardy tribes, who retained the sinplicity

of their manners. W nade these strangers our

bosom friends, our confidential servants; we borrowed
their artists and their arts, and despised the
honest sinplicity and hardi hood with which our

brave ancestors supported thensel ves, and we becane
enervated by Norman arts long ere we fel

under Norman arns. Far better was our honely

diet, eaten in peace and liberty, than the I uxurious
dainties, the love of which hath delivered us as

bondsnen to the foreign conqueror!’

"I should,'' replied Athelstane, "~ hold very hunbl e
diet a luxury at present; and it astonishes ne,
nobl e Cedric, that you can bear so truly in nmnd
the menory of past deeds, when it appeareth you

forget the very hour of dinner.'

UIt is tine |ost,

muttered Cedric apart and inpatiently,



"“to speak to himof aught else but that

whi ch concerns his appetite! The soul of Hardicanute
hat h taken possession of him and he hath no

pl easure save to fill, to swill, and to call for nore.
---Alas!'' said he, |ooking at Athel stane with conpassion
““that so dull a spirit should be |odged in

so goodly a form Alas! that such an enterprise

as the regeneration of England should turn on a

hi nge so inperfect! Wedded to Rowena, indeed,

her nobl er and nore generous soul nmay yet awake

the better nature which is torpid within him Yet

how shoul d this be, while Rowena, Athelstane, and

I nyself, remain the prisoners of this brutal marauder
and have been nade so perhaps froma sense

of the dangers which our liberty mght bring to the

usur ped power of his nation?

Whi |l e the Saxon was plunged in these painfu
reflections, the door of their prison opened, and gave
entrance to a sewer, holding his white rod of office.
This inportant person advanced into the chanber

with a grave pace, followed by four attendants,

bearing in a table covered with dishes, the sight

and snell of which seened to be an instant conpensation
to Athel stane for all the inconvenience

he had undergone. The persons who attended on

the feast were nasked and cl oaked.

““What numery is this?'' said Cedric; ~“think
you that we are ignorant whose prisoners we are
when we are in the castle of your master? Tel

hi m he continued, willing to use this opportunity

to open a negotiation for his freedom---""Tell your



mast er, Regi nald Front-de-B<oe>uf, that we know

no reason he can have for w thholding our liberty,
excepting his unlawmful desire to enrich hinself at
our expense. Tell himthat we yield to his rapacity,
as in sinmilar circunstances we should do to

that of a literal robber. Let himnane the ransom
at which he rates our liberty, and it shall be paid,
providing the exaction is suited to our neans.'

The sewer made no answer, but bowed his head.

""And tell Sir Reginald Front-de-B<oe>uf,'' said

At hel stane, ““that | send himny nortal defiance,

and challenge himto conmbat with ne, on foot or

hor seback, at any secure place, wthin eight days

after our liberation; which, if he be a true knight,

he will not, under these circunstances, venture to

refuse or to delay.'

"l shall deliver to the knight your defiance,’
answered the sewer; "“neanwhile | |eave you to

your food.'

The chal | enge of Athel stane was delivered with

no good grace; for a large nouthful, which required
the exercise of both jaws at once, added to

a natural hesitation, considerably danped the effect
of the bold defiance it contained. Still, however,
his speech was hailed by Cedric as an incontestible
token of reviving spirit in his conpanion

whose previous indifference had begun, notwi thstanding
his respect for Athel stane's descent, to

wear out his patience. But he now cordially shook

hands with himin token of his approbation, and



was sonewhat grieved when At hel stane observed

"“that he would fight a dozen such nen as Front-de- B<oe>uf,
if, by so doing, he could hasten his departure

froma dungeon where they put so nuch

garlic into their pottage.'' Notwi thstanding this
intimation of a relapse into the apathy of sensuality,
Cedric placed hinself opposite to Athel stane, and
soon showed, that if the distresses of his country
coul d bani sh the recollection of food while the table
was uncovered, yet no sooner were the victuals put
there, than he proved that the appetite of his Saxon
ancestors had descended to himalong with their

other qualities.

The captives had not |ong enjoyed their refreshnent,
however, ere their attention was disturbed

even fromthis nost serious occupation by the bl ast
of a horn w nded before the gate. It was repeated
three times, with as nuch violence as if it had been
bl omn before an enchanted castle by the destined

kni ght, at whose summons halls and towers, barbican
and battlenent, were to roll off like a norning
vapour. The Saxons started fromthe table, and
hastened to the window. But their curiosity was

di sappoi nted; for these outlets only | ooked upon

the court of the castle, and the sound came from beyond
its precincts. The sumobns, however, seened

of inportance, for a considerable degree of bustle

instantly took place in the castle.

CHAPTER XXI |



My daughter---0O ny ducats---0O ny daughter
------------ O my Christian ducats!
Justice---the Law--ny ducats, and ny daughter

_Merchant of Venice. _

Leaving the Saxon chiefs to return to their banquet

as soon as their ungratified curiosity should

permt themto attend to the calls of their half-satiated
appetite, we have to |l ook in upon the yet

nmore severe inprisonnent of Isaac of York. The

poor Jew had been hastily thrust into a dungeon-vault
of the castle, the floor of which was deep beneath

the |l evel of the ground, and very danp, being

| ower than even the noat itself. The only light

was received through one or two | oop-holes far

above the reach of the captive's hand. These apertures
admtted, even at md-day, only a dimand

uncertain light, which was changed for utter darkness
I ong before the rest of the castle had lost the

bl essing of day. Chains and shackl es, which had

been the portion of former captives, from whom

active exertions to escape had been apprehended,

hung rusted and enpty on the walls of the prison

and in the rings of one of those sets of fetters there
remai ned two noul dering bones, which seened to

have been once those of the human leg, as if some
prisoner had been left not only to perish there, but

to be consuned to a skel eton.

At one end of this ghastly apartnent was a | arge
fire-grate, over the top of which were stretched

sone transverse iron bars, half devoured with rust.



The whol e appearance of the dungeon m ght

have appalled a stouter heart than that of |saac,

who, neverthel ess, was nore composed under the

i mm nent pressure of danger, than he had seened

to be while affected by terrors, of which the cause
was as yet renote and contingent. The |lovers of the
chase say that the hare feels nore agony during the
pursuit of the greyhounds, than when she is struggling

in their fangs.* And thus it is probable, that

* _Nota Bene. ---We by no neans warrant the accuracy of this
* pi ece of natural history, which we give on the authority of the
* War dour MBS, L. T.

the Jews, by the very frequency of their fear on al
occasions, had their mnds in sone degree prepared

for every effort of tyranny which could be practised
upon them so that no aggression, when it had taken

pl ace, could bring with it that surprise which

is the nost disabling quality of terror. Neither was
it the first tine that |saac had been placed in circunstances
so dangerous. He had therefore experience

to guide him as well as hope, that he m ght

again, as formerly, be delivered as a prey fromthe
fow er. Above all, he had upon his side the unyielding
obstinacy of his nation, and that unbendi ng

resolution, with which Israelites have been

frequently known to submit to the utternost evils

whi ch power and violence can inflict upon them

rather than gratify their oppressors by granting

t hei r demands.



In this hunour of passive resistance, and with

his garnent collected beneath himto keep his |inbs
fromthe wet pavenment, |saac sat in a corner of his
dungeon, where his folded hands, his dishevelled

hai r and beard, his furred cloak and hi gh cap, seen
by the wiry and broken |ight, would have afforded

a study for Renbrandt, had that cel ebrated painter

exi sted at the period. The Jew renmi ned, without
altering his position, for nearly three hours, at the
expiry of which steps were heard on the dungeon
stair. The bolts screamed as they were wi thdrawn
---the hinges creaked as the w cket opened, and

Regi nal d Front - de-B<oe>uf, followed by the two Saracen

sl aves of the Tenplar, entered the prison

Front - de- B<oe>uf, a tall and strong nman, whose

life had been spent in public war or in private feuds
and broils, and who had hesitated at no neans of
extending his feudal power, had features correspondi ng
to his character, and which strongly expressed

the fiercer and nore nalignant passions of

the mind. The scars with which his visage was

seanmed, would, on features of a different cast, have
excited the synpathy and veneration due to the

mar ks of honourabl e val our; but, in the peculiar

case of Front-de-B<oe>uf, they only added to the ferocity
of his countenance, and to the dread which

his presence inspired. This fornidable baron was

clad in a |l eathern doublet, fitted close to his body,
whi ch was frayed and soiled with the stains of his
arnour. He had no weapon, excepting a poniard

at his belt, which served to counterbal ance the

wei ght of the bunch of rusty keys that hung at his



right side

The bl ack sl aves who attended Front-de- B<oe>uf

were stripped of their gorgeous apparel, and attired
in jerkins and trowsers of coarse linen, their sleeves
bei ng tucked up above the el bow, |ike those of

but chers when about to exercise their function in

the sl aughter-house. Each had in his hand a small
panni er; and, when they entered the dungeon, they
stopt at the door until Front-de-B<oe>uf hinself carefully
| ocked and doubl e-locked it. Having taken

this precaution, he advanced slowy up the apartnent
towards the Jew, upon whom he kept his eye

fixed, as if he wished to paralyze himwth his

gl ance, as sone aninals are said to fascinate their
prey. It seenmed indeed as if the sullen and malignant
eye of Front-de-B<oe>uf possessed sonme portion

of that supposed power over his unfortunate prisoner
The Jew sate with his nmouth a-gape, and

his eyes fixed on the savage baron with such earnestness
of terror, that his franme seened literally

to shrink together, and to dimnish in size while
encountering the fierce Norman's fixed and bal efu
gaze. The unhappy |saac was deprived not only

of the power of rising to nmake the obei sance which

his terror dictated, but he could not even doff his
cap, or utter any word of supplication; so strongly
was he agitated by the conviction that tortures and

death were inpending over him

On the other hand, the stately form of the Norman
appeared to dilate in nagnitude, |ike that of

the eagle, which ruffles up its plunmage when about



to pounce on its defencel ess prey. He paused within

three steps of the corner in which the unfortunate

Jew had now, as it were, coiled hinself up into

the smal | est possible space, and nade a sign for one

of the slaves to approach. The black satellite cane
forward accordingly, and, producing from his basket

a large pair of scales and several weights, he

laid themat the feet of Front-de-B<oe>uf, and again
retired to the respectful distance, at which his conpanion

had al ready taken his station

The notions of these nen were slow and sol emn,
as if there inpended over their souls sone preconception

of horror and of cruelty. Front-de-B<oe>uf

hi nsel f opened the scene by thus addressing his ill-fated
capti ve.
" “Most accursed dog of an accursed race,'' he

said, awaking with his deep and sullen voice the
sul l en echoes of his dungeon vault, "~ seest thou

t hese scal es?'

The unhappy Jew returned a feeble affirmative.

““In these very scales shalt thou weigh me out,'
said the relentless Baron, " “a thousand silver pounds,
after the just measure and wei ght of the Tower of

London. "'

"“Holy Abraham'' returned the Jew, finding

voi ce through the very extremty of his danger
““heard man ever such a demand?---Wo ever

heard, even in a nminstrel's tale, of such a sumas a

t housand pounds of silver?---VWat human sight was



ever blessed with the vision of such a mass of treasure?
---Not within the walls of York, ransack ny

house and that of all ny tribe, wilt thou find the

tithe of that huge sum of silver that thou speakest

of .

"l am reasonabl e, answer ed Front-de- B<oe>uf,

““and if silver be scant, | refuse not gold. At the
rate of a mark of gold for each six pounds of silver,
thou shalt free thy unbelieving carcass from such

puni shrent as thy heart has never even conceived.'

"“Have nercy on ne, noble knight!'' exclai nmed
Isaac; "I amold, and poor, and helpless. It were
unworthy to triunph over ne---It is a poor deed

to crush a worm''

A d thou nmayst be, replied the knight; "~ “nore
shame to their folly who have suffered thee to grow
grey in usury and knavery---Feebl e thou mayst be,
for when had a Jew either heart or hand---But rich

it is well known thou art.'

"l swear to you, noble knight,'' said the Jew
““by all which | believe, and by all which we believe

in comon------

““Perjure not thyself,'' said the Norman, interrupting
him ““and let not thine obstinacy seal thy

doom wuntil thou hast seen and well considered the
fate that awaits thee. Think not | speak to thee

only to excite thy terror, and practise on the base

cowar di ce thou hast derived fromthy tribe. | swear



to thee by that which thou dost =not= believe, by the
gospel which our church teaches, and by the keys

whi ch are given her to bind and to | oose, that ny
purpose is deep and perenptory. This dungeon is

no place for trifling. Prisoners ten thousand tines
nmore di stingui shed than thou have died wthin these
wal I s, and their fate hath never been known! But

for thee is reserved a long and lingering death, to

which theirs were |uxury.'

He again nmade a signal for the slaves to approach

and spoke to themapart, in their own | anguage;

for he also had been in Pal estine, where perhaps,

he had | earnt his lesson of cruelty. The Saracens
produced fromtheir baskets a quantity of charcoal

a pair of bellows, and a flask of oil. While the one
struck a light with a flint and steel, the other disposed
the charcoal in the large rusty grate which

we have already nmentioned, and exercised the bell ows

until the fuel came to a red gl ow.

" Seest thou, |saac,'' said Front-de-B<oe>uf, ~“the

range of iron bars above the gl owi ng charcoal ?*---

* Note E. The range of iron bars above that gl owi ng

* char coal

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 wetched
limbs with oil, lest the roast should burn.---Now,
choose betw xt such a scorching bed and the paynent

of a thousand pounds of silver; for, by the



head of my father, thou hast no other option.'

"Y1t is inpossible, excl ai ned the m serable Jew
---""it is inpossible that your purpose can be real
The good God of nature never made a heart capable

of exercising such cruelty!’

""Trust not to that, Isaac, sai d Front - de- B<oe>uf,
it were a fatal error. Dost thou think that I, who
have seen a town sacked, in which thousands of ny
Christian countrynen perished by sword, by flood,

and by fire, will blench fromny purpose for the
outcries or screans of one single wetched Jew?---

or thinkest thou that these swarthy slaves, who

have neither | aw, country, nor conscience, but their
master's will---who use the poison, or the stake, or
the poniard, or the cord, at his slightest w nk---
thinkest thou that _they wll have nercy, who do

not even understand the |language in which it is
asked?---Be wise, old nman; discharge thyself of a
portion of thy superfluous wealth; repay to the

hands of a Christian a part of what thou hast acquired
by the usury thou hast practised on those

of his religion. Thy cunning nmay soon swell out

once nore thy shrivelled purse, but neither |eech

nor nedicine can restore thy scorched hide and fl esh
wert thou once stretched on these bars. Tell down
thy ransom | say, and rejoice that at such rate thou
canst redeemthee from a dungeon, the secrets of

whi ch few have returned to tell. | waste no nore
words with thee---choose between thy dross and

thy flesh and bl ood, and as thou choosest, so shal

it be.'



""So may Abraham Jacob, and all the fathers

of our people assist ne, said Isaac, "~ | cannot nmke
the choi ce, because | have not the neans of satisfying

your exorbitant dermand!'’

"“Seize himand strip him sl aves, said the
knight, "“and let the fathers of his race assist him

if they can.’

The assistants, taking their directions nore from
the Baron's eye and his hand than his tongue, once
nore stepped forward, |aid hands on the unfortunate
| saac, plucked himup fromthe ground, and,

hol di ng hi m between them waited the hard-hearted
Baron's farther signal. The unhappy Jew eyed

their countenances and that of Front-de-B<oe>uf, in
hope of discovering sone synptons of relenting;

but that of the Baron exhibited the same cold, half-sullen
hal f-sarcastic smle which had been the prel ude

to his cruelty; and the savage eyes of the Saracens,
rolling gloom |y under their dark brows, acquiring

a yet nore sinister expression by the whiteness

of the circle which surrounds the pupil, evinced
rather the secret pleasure which they expected from
t he approachi ng scene, than any reluctance to be its
directors or agents. The Jew then | ooked at the

gl owi ng furnace, over which he was presently to be
stretched, and seeing no chance of his tornmentor's

relenting, his resolution gave way.

I will pay, he said, "~ the thousand pounds of

silver---That is, he added, after a nonent's pause



I will pay it with the help of nmy brethren; for
I nmust beg as a nendi cant at the door of our synagogue
ere | make up so unheard-of a sum ---Wen

and where nust it be delivered?

“Here,'' replied Front-de-B<oe>uf, "~ “here it nust
be delivered---weighed it nust be---weighed and
told down on this very dungeon floor.---Thinkest

thou | will part with thee until thy ransomis secure?'

"TAnd what is to be ny surety,'' said the Jew
““that | shall be at liberty after this ransomis

pai d?'

" The word of a Norman nobl e, thou pawn-broking

sl ave, answer ed Front-de-B<oe>uf; "~ “the faith
of a Norman nobl enan, nore pure than the gold

and silver of thee and all thy tribe.’

"l crave pardon, noble lord, said lsaac timdly,
"“but wherefore should | rely wholly on the

word of one who will trust nothing to nine?

" " Because thou canst not help it, Jew,'' said the
knight, sternly. ~“Wert thou now in thy treasure-chanber
at York, and were | craving a loan of thy

shekels, it would be thine to dictate the tinme of
payment, and the pledge of security. This is _my_
treasure-chanber. Here | have thee at advantage,

nor will | again deign to repeat the ternms on which

I grant thee liberty."’

The Jew groaned deeply.---""Gant me,'' he said

“Tat least with my own liberty, that of the conpanions



with whom | travel. They scorned ne as a

Jew, yet they pitied ny desol ation, and because
they tarried to aid ne by the way, a share of ny
evil hath cone upon them noreover, they may

contribute in some sort to ny ransom''

“If thou neanest yonder Saxon churl s, said
Front - de- B<oe>uf, "~ “their ransomw || depend upon
other terns than thine. Mnd thine own concerns,
Jew, | warn thee, and neddle not with those of

others.'

"I am then, said Ilsaac, "only to be set at |iberty,

together with nine wounded friend?

"“Shall | twice recommrend it,'' said Front-de-B<oe>uf,
"“to a son of Israel, to neddle with his own

concerns, and | eave those of others al one?---Since
thou hast made thy choice, it renmains but that

thou payest down thy ransom and that at a short

day.

" Yet hear nme, said the Jew--""for the sake

of that very wealth which thou woul dst obtain at

t he expense of thy------ "' Here he stopt short, afraid
of irritating the savage Norman. But Front-de- B<oe>uf
only laughed, and hinself filled up the blank

at which the Jew had hesitated. "~~At the expense

of nmy conscience, thou woul dst say, |saac; speak it
out---1 tell thee, I amreasonable. | can bear the
reproaches of a |l oser, even when that |loser is a Jew

Thou wert not so patient, |saac, when thou didst

i nvoke justice against Jacques Fitzdotterel, for



calling thee a usurious blood-sucker, when thy exactions

had devoured his patrinony.'

"l swear by the Talnud,'' said the Jew, " “that
your val our has been misled in that matter. Fitzdottere
drew his poniard upon ne in mne own
chanmber, because | craved himfor nmne own silver

The term of paynent was due at the Passover.'

I care not what he did,'' said Front-de-B<oe>uf;
"“the question is, when shall | have nmine own?---
when shall | have the shekels, |saac?'

"“Let ny daughter Rebecca go forth to York,'

answered |Isaac, ~“with your safe conduct, noble

kni ght, and so soon as nan and horse can return,

the treasure------ "' Here he groaned deeply, but added

after the pause of a few seconds,---""The treasure

shall be told down on this very floor.'

" Thy daughter!'' said Front-de-B<oe>uf, as if
surprised,---""By heavens, Isaac, | would | had
known of this. | deemed that yonder bl ack-browed

girl had been thy concubine, and | gave her to

be a handnmiden to Sir Brian de Bois-Cuilbert,

after the fashion of patriarchs and heroes of the
days of old, who set us in these matters a whol esone

exanpl e.’

The yell which |Isaac raised at this unfeeling
communi cati on made the very vault to ring, and
astounded the two Saracens so nuch that they |et
go their hold of the Jew. He availed hinself of

his enlargenent to throw hinself on the pavenent,



and clasp the knees of Front-de-B<oe>uf.

"“Take all that you have asked,'' said he, ""Sir

Kni ght---take ten tinmes nore---reduce nme to ruin

and to beggary, if thou wilt,---nay, pierce nme with
thy poniard, broil me on that furnace, but spare

my daughter, deliver her in safety and honour!---
As thou art born of woman, spare the honour of a
hel pl ess maiden---She is the inage of ny deceased
Rachel, she is the last of six pledges of her |ove
---WIIl you deprive a wi dowed husband of his sole
remai ning confort?---WII you reduce a father to

wi sh that his only living child were |aid beside her

dead nother, in the tonb of our fathers?

"1 woul d, sai d the Nornman, sonewhat relenting,
““that | had known of this before. | thought

your race had | oved nothing save their noneybags.'

" Think not so vilely of us, Jews though we be,"’
sai d | saac, eager to inprove the nonent of apparent
synpathy; "~ “the hunted fox, the tortured wldcat

| oves its young---the despised and persecuted

race of Abraham | ove their children!’

""Be it so, sai d Front-de-B<oe>uf; "I will believe
it in future, lIsaac, for thy very sake---but it

ai ds us not now, | cannot hel p what has happened,

or what is to follow, ny word is passed to ny conrade

in arns, nor would | break it for ten Jews and

Jewesses to boot. Besides, why shoul dst thou think

evil is to conme to the girl, even if she becane Bois-CQuilbert's

boot y?'



"“There will, there nmust!'' exclainmed |saac,
winging his hands in agony; "~ “when did Tenplars
breat he aught but cruelty to men, and di shonour

to wonen!’

""Dog of an infidel,'' said Front-de-B<oe>uf, with
sparkling eyes, and not sorry, perhaps, to seize a
pretext for working hinself into a passion, " blasphene
not the Holy Order of the Tenple of Zion

but take thought instead to pay ne the ransomthou

hast prom sed, or woe betide thy Jew sh throat!'

" Robber and villain!'' said the Jew, retorting

the insults of his oppressor with passion, which
however inpotent, he now found it inpossible to
bridle, "I will pay thee nothing---not one silver
penny will | pay thee, unless ny daughter is delivered

to ne in safety and honour?

"“Art thou in thy senses, Israelite? ' said the
Norman, sternly---""has thy flesh and bl ood a charm

agai nst heated iron and scalding oil?

"l care not!'' said the Jew, rendered desperate

by paternal affection; "~ “do thy worst. M daughter
is ny flesh and bl ood, dearer to nme a thousand
times than those linbs which thy cruelty threatens.
No silver will | give thee, unless | were to pour it
mol ten down thy avaricious throat---no, not a silver
penny will | give thee, Nazarene, were it to
save thee fromthe deep damation thy whole life
has nerited! Take nmy life if thou wilt, and say,

the Jew, amidst his tortures, knew how to di sappoint



the Christian.'

""We shall see that,'' said Front-de-B<oe>uf; "~“for
by the bl essed rood, which is the abom nation of

thy accursed tribe, thou shalt feel the extrenities
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 fromhimhis upper

garment, and were proceeding totally to disrobe

him when the sound of a bugle, twi ce w nded w thout

the castle, penetrated even to the recesses of the

dungeon, and inmediately after |oud voices were

heard calling for Sir Reginald Front-de-B<oe>uf.

Unwilling to be found engaged in his hellish occupation,

t he savage Baron gave the slaves a signal to restore

| saac's garnment, 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,

as his personal or parental feelings mght prove strongest.

CHAPTER XXI |

Nay, if the gentle spirit of noving words

Can no way change you to a milder form

I"l'l woo you, like a soldier, at arnms' end,

And | ove you 'gainst the nature of |ove, force you

_Two Gentl enen of Verona. _

The apartment to which the Lady Rowena had



been introduced was fitted up with sonme rude attenpts
at ornament and magni ficence, and her being

pl aced there m ght be considered as a peculiar

mar k of respect not offered to the other prisoners.
But the wife of Front-de-B<oe>uf, for whomit had
been originally furnished, was | ong dead, and decay
and negl ect had inpaired the few ornanments

with which her taste had adorned it. The tapestry
hung down fromthe walls in nany places, and in

ot hers was tarnished and faded under the effects of
the sun, or tattered and decayed by age. Desolate,
however, as it was, this was the apartnent of the
castl e which had been judged nost fitting for the
acconmpdati on of the Saxon heiress; and here she
was | eft to neditate upon her fate, until the actors
in this nefarious drama had arranged the severa
parts which each of themwas to perform This had
been settled in a council held by Front-de-B<oe>uf,
De Bracy, and the Tenplar, in which, after a | ong
and warm debat e concerni ng the several advantages
whi ch each insisted upon deriving fromhis peculiar
share in this audacious enterprise, they had at

I ength determ ned 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 prosecute his views

upon the hand and possessions of the Lady Rowena.

The interval had not entirely been bestowed in
hol di ng council with his confederates, for De Bracy
had found | eisure to decorate his person with al

the foppery of the tines. Hi s green cassock and



vizard were now flung aside. His long |uxuriant
hair was trained to flow in quaint tresses down his
richly furred cloak. His beard was cl osely shaved
hi s doubl et reached to the nmiddle of his |l eg, and
the girdle which secured it, and at the sane tine
supported his ponderous sword, was enbroi dered

and enbossed with gold work. W have al ready

noti ced the extravagant fashion of the shoes at this
peri od, and the points of Maurice de Bracy's night
have chal l enged the prize of extravagance with the
gayest, being turned up and tw sted |ike the horns
of a ram Such was the dress of a gallant of the
period; and, in the present instance, that effect was
ai ded by the handsone person and good deneanour

of the wearer, whose manners partook alike of

the grace of a courtier, and the frankness of a soldier

He sal uted Rowena by doffing his velvet bonnet,
garni shed with a gol den broach, representing St

M chael tranmpling down the Prince of Evil. Wth
this, he gently notioned the lady to a seat; and, as
she still retained her standing posture, the knight
ungl oved his right hand, and notioned to conduct
her thither. But Rowena declined, by her gesture,
the proffered conplinent, and replied, ““If | be in
the presence of ny jailor, Sir Knight---nor wll
circunmstances allow nme to think otherw se---it best
becones his prisoner to remain standing till she

| earns her doom "'

"TAlas! fair Rowena, returned De Bracy, ~“you
are in presence of your captive, not your jailor;

and it is fromyour fair eyes that De Bracy nust



receive that doom which you fondly expect from

him"'

"I know you not, sir,'' said the |lady, draw ng

herself up with all the pride of offended rank and
beauty; "I know you not---and the insolent famliarity
with which you apply to ne the jargon

of a troubadour, fornms no apol ogy for the violence

of a robber.'

"“To thyself, fair maid,'' answered De Bracy, in
his fornmer tone---""to thine own charns be ascribed
what e' er | have done which passed the respect

due to her, whom | have chosen queen of ny heart,

and | oadstar of ny eyes.'

"l repeat to you, Sir Knight, that | know you
not, and that no nman wearing chain and spurs
ought thus to intrude hinmself upon the presence of

an unprotected | ady."

"“That | amunknown to you,'' said De Bracy,
““is indeed ny nmisfortune; yet let nme hope that
De Bracy's nane has not been al ways unspoken
when minstrels or heralds have prai sed deeds of

chivalry, whether in the lists or in the battle-field.'

"“To heralds and to minstrels, then, |eave thy
praise, Sir Knight,'' replied Rowena, ~“nobre suiting
for their nmouths than for thine own;, and tel

me which of themshall record in song, or in book

of tourney, the menorabl e conquest of this night,

a conquest obtai ned over an old man, followed by



a fewtimd hinds; and its booty, an unfortunate
mai den, transported against her will to the castle

of a robber?'

““You are unjust, Lady Rowena,'' said the knight,
biting his lips in some confusion, and speaking in
a tone nore natural to himthan that of affected
gall antry, which he had at first adopted; " yourself
free from passion, you can allow no excuse for

the frenzy of another, although caused by your own

beauty."

"l pray you, Sir Knight,'' said Rowena, "“to
cease a |l anguage so commonly used by strolling
mnstrels, that it becones not the nouth of knights
or nobles. Certes, you constrain nme to sit down,
since you enter upon such commonpl ace terns, of
whi ch each vile crowder hath a stock that m ght

last fromhence to Christnas.'

"“Proud dansel,'' said De Bracy, incensed at

finding his gallant style procured hi mnothing but
contenpt---""proud dansel, thou shalt be as proudly
encountered. Know then, that | have supported

my pretensions to your hand in the way that

best suited thy character. It is nmeeter for thy hunour

to be wooed with bow and bill, than in set

terns, and in courtly |anguage.'

" Courtesy of tongue, sai d Rowena, ~“when it

is used to veil churlishness of deed, is but a knight's
girdle around the breast of a base clown. | wonder

not that the restraint appears to gall you---

nore it were for your honour to have retained the



dress and | anguage of an outlaw, than to veil the
deeds of one under an affectation of gentle |anguage

and deneanour.'

““You counsel well, lady,'' said the Norman;

““and in the bold I anguage which best justifies bold
action | tell thee, thou shalt never |eave this castle,
or thou shalt leave it as Maurice de Bracy's wife.

I amnot wont to be baffled in ny enterprises, nor
needs a Nornman nobl e scrupulously to vindicate his
conduct to the Saxon mai den whom be di sti ngui shes

by the offer of his hand. Thou art proud,

Rowena, and thou art the fitter to be ny wife. By
what ot her neans coul dst thou be raised to high
honour and to princely place, saving by ny alliance?
How el se woul dst thou escape fromthe nean

precincts of a country grange, where Saxons herd
with the swine which formtheir wealth, to take thy
seat, honoured as thou shoul dst be, and shalt be,

amd all in England that is distinguished by beauty,

or dignified by power?

"Sir Knight,'' replied Rowena, " “the grange
whi ch you contemm hath been ny shelter frominfancy;
and, trust me, when | leave it---should that
day ever arrive---it shall be with one who has not
| earnt to despise the dwelling and nmanners in which

| have been brought up.'

"l guess your neaning, lady,'' said De Bracy,
““though you may think it Iies too obscure for ny
apprehension. But dream not, that Richard C<oe>ur

de Lion will ever resune his throne, far |ess that



WIlfred of Ivanhoe, his minion, will ever |ead thee

to his footstool, to be there welconed as the bride

of a favourite. Another suitor mght feel jealousy

whil e he touched this string; but nmy firm purpose

cannot be changed by a passion so childish and so

hopel ess. Know, lady, that this rival is in ny

power, and that it rests but with me to betray the

secret of his being within the castle to Front-de-B<oe>uf,

whose jeal ousy will be nore fatal than mne.'

“"Wlfred here?'' said Rowena, in disdain; ~"that

is as true as that Front-de-B<oe>uf is his rival.'

De Bracy | ooked at her steadily for an instant.

""Wert thou really ignorant of this?'' said he;

“Tdidst thou not know that WIlfred of |vanhoe travelled
inthe litter of the Jew?---a neet conveyance

for the crusader, whose doughty armwas to reconquer

the Holy Sepul chre!'' And he | aughed scornfully.

""And if he is here,'' said Rowena, conpelling

herself to a tone of indifference, though trenbling

with an agony of apprehension which she could

not suppress, ~"in what is he the rival of Front-de-B<oe>uf?
or what has he to fear beyond a short inprisonnent,

and an honour abl e ransom accordi ng

to the use of chivalry?

" " Rowena, said De Bracy, " “art thou, too, deceived
by the comon error of thy sex, who think
there can be no rivalry but that respecting their

own charnms? Knowest thou not there is a jeal ousy



of anbition and of wealth, as well as of |ove; and
that this our host, Front-de-B<oe>uf, will push from
hi s road hi mwho opposes his claimto the fair barony
of lvanhoe, as readily, eagerly, and unscrupul ously,
as if he were preferred to himby some bl ue-eyed
danmsel ? But smile on ny suit, lady, and the

wounded chanpi on shall have nothing to fear from
Front - de- B<oe>uf, whom el se thou mayst nourn for

as in the hands of one who has never shown conpassion.'

"“Save him for the |ove of Heaven!'' said Rowena,
her firmmess giving way under terror for her

lover's inpending fate.

I can---1 will---it is ny purpose,'' said De
Bracy; “for, when Rowena consents to be the

bride of De Bracy, who is it shall dare to put forth
a violent hand upon her kinsman---the son of her
guardi an---the conpani on of her youth? But it is
thy | ove nust buy his protection. | amnot romantic
fool enough to further the fortune, or avert
the fate, of one who is likely to be a successful obstacle
between me and ny wi shes. Use thine influence
with ne in his behalf, and he is safe,---refuse
to employ it, Wlfred dies, and thou thyself

art not the nearer to freedom'

" Thy | anguage, answered Rowena, ~“hath in

its indifferent bluntness sonething which cannot be
reconciled with the horrors it seems to express.
bel i eve not that thy purpose is so wicked, or thy

power so great.'

"“Flatter thyself, then, with that belief,'' said De



Bracy, ~“until tinme shall prove it false. Thy |over
lies wounded in this castle---thy preferred I over. He
is a bar betw xt Front-de-B<oe>uf and that which
Front - de- B<oe>uf | oves better than either anbition

or beauty. What will it cost beyond the bl ow of a
poniard, or the thrust of a javelin, to silence his
opposition for ever? Nay, were Front-de-B<oe>uf

afraid to justify a deed so open, let the | eech but
give his patient a wong draught---let the chanberl ain,
or the nurse who tends him but pluck the

pillow fromhis head, and Wlfred in his present
condition, is sped without the effusion of blood.

Cedric al so---"

"“And Cedric also,'' said Rowena, repeating his
words; " ny noble---my generous guardian! | deserved
the evil | have encountered, for forgetting

his fate even in that of his son!'

"“Cedric's fate al so depends upon thy determ nation,'
said De Bracy; "and | leave thee to

formit."'

H therto, Rowena had sustained her part in this

trying scene with undi smayed courage, but it was

because she had not considered the danger as serious

and imm nent. Her disposition was naturally

that whi ch physi ognoni sts consi der as proper to

fair conplexions, nmild, tinmd, and gentle; but it

had been tenpered, and, as it were, hardened, by

the circunmstances of her education. Accustoned

to see the will of all, even of Cedric hinself, (sufficiently

arbitrary with others,) give way before her



wi shes, she had acquired that sort of courage and

sel f-confi dence which arises fromthe habitual and
constant deference of the circle in which we nove.

She coul d scarce conceive the possibility of her

wi Il being opposed, far less that of its being treated

with total disregard.

Her haughtiness and habit of dom nation was,
therefore, a fictitious character, induced over that
whi ch was natural to her, and it deserted her when
her eyes were opened to the extent of her own danger
as well as that of her lover and her guardi an;

and when she found her will, the slightest expression
of which was wont to command respect and

attention, now placed in opposition to that of a

man of a strong, fierce, and determ ned m nd, who
possessed t he advantage over her, and was resol ved

to use it, she quailed before him

After casting her eyes around, as if to look for
the aid which was nowhere to be found, and after

a few broken interjections, she raised her hands to
heaven, and burst into a passion of uncontrolled
vexation and sorrow. It was inpossible to see so
beautiful a creature in such extremty wthout feeling
for her, and De Bracy was not unnoved, though

he was yet nore enbarrassed than touched. He

had, in truth, gone too far to recede; and yet, in
Rowena' s present condition, she could not be acted
on either by argunent or threats. He paced the
apartnment to and fro, now vainly exhorting the
terrified maiden to conpose herself, now hesitating

concerning his own |ine of conduct.



I f, thought he, | should be noved by the tears

and sorrow of this disconsol ate dansel, what shoul d
| reap but the loss of these fair hopes for which
have encountered so nuch risk, and the ridicule of
Prince John and his jovial conrades? "~ And yet,'

he said to hinself, "I feel nyself ill franed for
the part which | amplaying. | cannot | ook on so
fair a face while it is disturbed with agony, or on
those eyes when they are drowned in tears. | would
she had retai ned her original haughtiness of disposition
or that | had a larger share of Front-de-B<oe>uf's

thrice-tenpered hardness of heart!’

Agitated by these thoughts, he could only bid

the unfortunate Rowena be conforted, and assure

her, that as yet she had no reason for the excess of
despair to which she was now giving way. But in
this task of consolation De Bracy was interrupted

by the horn, ""hoarse-wi nded blow ng far and keen,'
whi ch had at the sane tine alarnmed the other inmates
of the castle, and interrupted their severa

pl ans of avarice and of license. O themall, perhaps,
De Bracy least regretted the interruption

for his conference with the Lady Rowena had arrived
at a point, where he found it equally difficult

to prosecute or to resign his enterprise

And here we cannot but think it necessary to

of fer sone better proof than the incidents of an idle
tale, to vindicate the nel ancholy representation of
manners whi ch has been just |aid before the reader

It is grievous to think that those valiant barons, to



whose stand against the crowmn the liberties of England
were indebted for their existence, should thensel ves
have been such dreadful oppressors, and capable

of excesses contrary not only to the | aws of

Engl and, but to those of nature and humanity.

But, alas! we have only to extract fromthe industrious
Henry one of those nunerous passages which

he has collected from contenporary historians, to

prove that fiction itself can hardly reach the dark

reality of the horrors of the period.

The description given by the author of the Saxon
Chronicle of the cruelties exercised in the reign of
Ki ng Stephen by the great barons and | ords of castles,
who were all Normans, affords a strong proof

of the excesses of which they were capabl e when

their passions were inflamed. "~ They grievously
oppressed the poor people by building castles; and
when they were built, they filled themw th w cked

nen, or rather devils, who seized both nen and

wonen who they inmagi ned had any noney, threw

theminto prison, and put themto nore cruel tortures
than the martyrs ever endured. They suffocated

some in rmud, and suspended ot hers by the

feet, or the head, or the thunbs, kindling fires bel ow
them They squeezed the heads of sonme with

knotted cords till they pierced their brains, while
they threw others into dungeons swarming wth

serpents, snakes, and toads.'' But it would be crue

to put the reader to the pain of perusing the remainder

of this description.*

* Henry's Hist. edit. 1805, vol. vii. p. .146.



As anot her instance of these bitter fruits of conquest,

and perhaps the strongest that can be quoted,

we nay

mention, that the Princess Matilda, though

a daughter of the King of Scotland, and afterwards

both Queen of England, niece to Edgar Atheling,

and nother to the Enpress of Gernmany, the daughter

the wife, and the nother of nonarchs, was obli ged,

during

her early residence for education in Engl and,

to assunme the veil of a nun, as the only means

of escaping the licentious pursuit of the Nornman

nobl es.
of the
havi ng
clergy

of the

gi ving

Thi s excuse she stated before a great counci

clergy of England, as the sole reason for her

taken the religious habit. The assenbl ed

admitted the validity of the plea, and the notoriety
ci rcunst ances upon which it was founded;

thus an i ndubitable and nost remarkabl e

testinony to the existence of that disgraceful license

by which that age was stained. It was a matter of

public

know edge, they said, that after the conquest

of King Wlliam his Norman foll owers, elated by

so great a victory, acknowl edged no | aw but their

own wi cked pleasure, and not only despoiled the

conquered Saxons of their lands and their goods,

but invaded the honour of their wives and of their

daughters with the nost unbridled |license; and

hence i

of nobl

t was then common for namtrons and mai dens

e famlies to assune the veil, and take shelter

in convents, not as called thither by the vocation of

God, but solely to preserve their honour fromthe

unbri dl

ed wi ckedness of man.

Such and so licentious were the tines, as announced



by the public declaration of the assenbl ed

clergy, recorded by Eadmer; and we need add not hi ng
nmore to vindicate the probability of the scenes

whi ch we have detailed, and are about to detail,

upon the nore apocryphal authority of the Wardour M5

CHAPTER XXI V

I'"l'l woo her as the lion woos his bride.

_Dougl as. _

Whil e the scenes we have descri bed were passing
in other parts of the castle, the Jewess Rebecca
awaited her fate in a distant and sequestered turret.
H t her she had been led by two of her disguised
ravi shers, and on being thrust into the little
cell, she found herself in the presence of an old
si byl, who kept nurnmuring to herself a Saxon
rhyme, as if to beat tinme to the revol ving dance
whi ch her spindle was perforning upon the floor.
The hag rai sed her head as Rebecca entered, and
scow ed at the fair Jewess with the malignant
envy with which old age and ugliness, when united
with evil conditions, are apt to | ook upon youth

and beauty.

" " Thou nust up and away, old house-cricket,"
said one of the nen; "~ our noble master commands
it---Thou nust e'en leave this chanber to a fairer

guest .’



“Ay,'' grunbled the hag, "~ “even thus is service
requited. | have known when ny bare word
woul d have cast the best man-at-arns anong ye
out of saddle and out of service; and now nust
up and away at the command of every groom such

as thou.'

" CGood Dame Urfried,'' said the other nan,

““stand not to reason on it, but up and away.
Lords' hests nmust be listened to with a quick ear.
Thou hast had thy day, old dane, but thy sun has

| ong been set. Thou art now the very enbl em of

an old war-horse turned out on the barren heath---
thou hast had thy paces in thy time, but now a
broken anble is the best of them--Cone, anble off

with thee. "'

“Il'l omens dog ye both!'' said the old wonan;
““and a kennel be your burying-place! My the
evil denon Zernebock tear me linb fromlinmb, if |
|l eave nmy own cell ere | have spun out the henp

on ny distaff!"’

"“Answer it to our lord, then, old housefiend,"'
said the man, and retired; |eaving Rebecca in conpany
with the old worman, upon whose presence

she had been thus unwillingly forced.

““What devil's deed have they now in the w nd?

said the old hag, murrmuring to herself, yet from
time to time casting a sidelong and mal i gnhant

gl ance at Rebecca; "“but it is easy to guess---

Bri ght eyes, black |ocks, and a skin |ike paper, ere

the priest stains it with his black unguent---Ay, it



is easy to guess why they send her to this |one
turret, whence a shriek could no nore be heard

than at the depth of five hundred fathons beneath
the earth.---Thou wilt have owls for thy nei ghbours,
fair one; and their screans will be heard as far
and as much regarded, as thine own. Qutlandish
too,'' she said, marking the dress and turban of
Rebecca---""What country art thou of ?---a Saracen?

or an Egyptian?---Wy dost not answer?---

thou canst weep, canst thou not speak?'

"“Be not angry, good nother,'' said Rebecca.

"“Thou needst say no nore, replied U fried
““men know a fox by the train, and a Jewess by

her tongue.’

"“For the sake of nmercy,'' said Rebecca, "“tel

me what | amto expect as the conclusion of the

vi ol ence which hath dragged nme hither! Is it ny

life they seek, to atone for ny religion? | will |ay

it down cheerfully.'

"“Thy life, mnion?'' answered the sibyl; " what

woul d taking thy life pleasure then?---Trust ne,

thy life is in no peril. Such usage shalt thou have
as was once thought good enough for a nobl e Saxon

mai den. And shall a Jewess, like thee, repine because
she hath no better? Look at nme---1 was as

young and twice as fair as thou, when Front-de-B<oe>uf,
father of this Reginald, and his Nornmans,

storned this castle. M father and his seven sons

defended their inheritance fromstory to story, from



chanmber to chanber---There was not a room not

a step of the stair, that was not slippery with their
bl ood. They died---they died every nman; and ere
their bodies were cold, and ere their bl ood was
dried, | had becone the prey and the scorn of the

conqueror!'

"“Is there no hel p?---Are there no neans of
escape?'' said Rebecca---""Richly, richly would |

requite thine aid."'

"“Think not of it,'' said the hag; "~ from hence
there is no escape but through the gates of death;
and it is late, late,'' she added, shaking her grey
head, "~“ere these open to us---Yet it is confort to
think that we | eave behind us on earth those who
shall be wetched as ourselves. Fare thee well,
Jewess!---Jew or Gentile, thy fate would be the
sanme; for thou hast to do with them that have
neither scruple nor pity. Fare thee well, | say.

My thread is spun out---thy task is yet to begin.''

" Stay! stay! for Heaven's sake!'' said Rebecca;
““stay, though it be to curse and to revile ne

---thy presence is yet sone protection.'

" " The presence of the nother of God were no

protection, answered the old woman. "~ There

she st ands, pointing to a rude inmage of the Virgin
Mary, ““see if she can avert the fate that awaits

t hee. "'

She |l eft the room as she spoke, her features



withed into a sort of sneering | augh, which nade
t hem seem even nore hideous than their habitua
frowm. She | ocked the door behind her, and Rebecca
m ght hear her curse every step for its steepness,
as slowy and with difficulty she descended

the turret-stair.

Rebecca was now to expect a fate even nore
dreadful than that of Rowena; for what probability
was there that either softness or cerenony

woul d be used towards one of her oppressed race,

what ever shadow of these might be preserved towards
a Saxon heiress? Yet had the Jewess this

advant age, that she was better prepared by habits

of thought, and by natural strength of nmind, to
encounter the dangers to which she was exposed.

O a strong and observing character, even from her
earliest years, the ponp and wealth which her father
di splayed within his walls, or which she witnessed in
the houses of other wealthy Hebrews, had not been
able to blind her to the precarious circunstances under
whi ch they were enjoyed. Like Danocles at

hi s cel ebrated banquet, Rebecca perpetually beheld,
am d that gorgeous display, the sword which was
suspended over the heads of her people by a single
hair. These reflections had tamed and brought down
to a pitch of sounder judgnent a tenper, which, under
ot her circumstances, might have waxed haughty,

supercilious, and obstinate.

From her father's exanple and injunctions, Rebecca
had | earnt to bear herself courteously towards

all who approached her. She could not indeed



imtate his excess of subservience, because she was

a stranger to the nmeanness of nind, and to the constant
state of timd apprehension, by which it was

dictated; but she bore herself with a proud hunmlity,
as if submitting to the evil circunstances in

whi ch she was placed as the daughter of a despised
race, while she felt in her mnd the consci ousness

that she was entitled to hold a higher rank from

her nerit, than the arbitrary despotism of religious

prejudice pernmtted her to aspire to.

Thus prepared to expect adverse circunstances,

she had acquired the firmess necessary for acting
under them Her present situation required al

her presence of nmind, and she sumoned it up

accordingly.

Her first care was to inspect the apartnent; but

it afforded few hopes either of escape or protection
It contained neither secret passage nor trap-door
and unl ess where the door by which she had entered
joined the main building, seenmed to be circunscribed
by the round exterior wall of the turret.

The door had no inside bolt or bar. The single

wi ndow opened upon an enbattl ed space surnounting
the turret, which gave Rebecca, at first sight,

some hopes of escaping; but she soon found it had

no conmuni cation with any other part of the battlements,
being an isolated bartisan, or bal cony, secured,

as usual, by a parapet, with enbrasures, at

which a few archers m ght be stationed for defending
the turret, and flanking with their shot the wall

of the castle on that side



There was therefore no hope but in passive fortitude,
and in that strong reliance on Heaven natura

to great and generous characters. Rebecca,

however erroneously taught to interpret the prom ses
of Scripture to the chosen peopl e of Heaven

did not err in supposing the present to be their

hour of trial, or in trusting that the children of
Zion would be one day called in with the ful ness

of the Gentiles. |In the neanwhile, all around her
showed that their present state was that of punishnent
and probation, and that it was their especial

duty to suffer without sinning. Thus prepared to
consi der herself as the victimof msfortune, Rebecca
had early reflected upon her own state, and

school ed her mind to neet the dangers which she

had probably to encounter

The prisoner trenbled, however, and changed

col our, when a step was heard on the stair, and the
door of the turret-chanber slowy opened, and a
tall man, dressed as one of those banditti to whom
they owed their msfortune, slowy entered, and
shut the door behind him his cap, pulled down

upon his brows, conceal ed the upper part of his
face, and he held his mantle in such a manner as to
muffle the rest. In this guise, as if prepared for
the execution of sone deed, at the thought of which
he was hinsel f ashaned, he stood before the affrighted
prisoner; yet, ruffian as his dress bespoke him

he seenmed at a | oss to express what purpose had
brought himthither, so that Rebecca, naking an

effort upon herself, had time to anticipate his explanation



She had al ready uncl asped two costly
bracel ets and a collar, which she hastened to proffer
to the supposed outlaw, concluding naturally

that to gratify his avarice was to bespeak his favour

"“Take these,'' she said, "“good friend, and for
God's sake be nmerciful to me and ny aged father
These ornanents are of value, yet are they trifling
to what he woul d bestow to obtain our disnissa

fromthis castle, free and uninjured."'

““Fair flower of Palestine,'' replied the outlaw,
"“these pearls are orient, but they yield in whiteness
to your teeth; the dianonds are brilliant, but

they cannot match your eyes; and ever since | have
taken up this wild trade, | have nade a vow to prefer

beauty to wealth.'

""Do not do yourself such wong,'' said Rebecca;
"“take ransom and have nercy!---Gold will
purchase you pl easure,---to m suse us, could only

bring thee renorse. My father will willingly satiate
thy utnost w shes; and if thou wilt act wisely,

thou mayst purchase with our spoils thy restoration
to civil society---nayst obtain pardon for

past errors, and be placed beyond the necessity of

committing nore.’

"It is well spoken,'' replied the outlaw in French
finding it difficult probably to sustain, in Saxon, a
conversation whi ch Rebecca had opened in that

| anguage; "~ but know, bright lily of the vale of

Baca! that thy father is already in the hands of

a powerful al chemist, who knows how to convert



into gold and silver even the rusty bars of a dungeon
grate. The venerable Isaac is subjected to an
alembic, which will distil fromhimall he holds
dear, without any assistance fromny requests or

thy entreaty. The ransom nust be paid by |ove

and beauty, and in no other coin will | accept it."'

"“Thou art no outlaw, '' said Rebecca, in the

same | anguage in which he addressed her; " “no
outl aw had refused such offers. No outlawin this
| and uses the dialect in which thou hast spoken
Thou art no outlaw, but a Norman---a Nornman,

nobl e perhaps in birth---0O be so in thy actions,

and cast off this fearful mask of outrage and viol ence!"’

"“And thou, who canst guess so truly,'' said Brian
de Bois-Cuilbert, dropping the mantle fromhis
face, "“art no true daughter of Israel, but in all
save youth and beauty, a very witch of Endor. |
am not an outlaw, then, fair rose of Sharon. And
I amone who will be nore pronpt to hang thy

neck and arnms with pearls and di anonds, which so

wel | beconme them than to deprive thee of these

ornanents. '’

" “What woul dst thou have of nme, sai d Rebecca,
““if not nmy wealth?---We can have nought in
common between us---you are a Christian---1 am
a Jewess.---Qur union were contrary to the | aws,

al i ke of the church and the synagogue.'

"It were so, indeed,'' replied the Tenplar, |aughing;

““wed with a Jewess? Despardi eux! --- Not



if she were the Queen of Sheba! And know, besides,
sweet daughter of Zion, that were the nobst

Christian king to offer me his nost Christian

daughter, with Languedoc for a dowery, | could not
wed her. It is against ny vowto |ove any maiden
otherwi se than _par anours , as | will |love thee. |

ama Tenplar. Behold the cross of ny Holy Order.'

"“Darest thou appeal to it,'' said Rebecca, " “on

an occasion |like the present?

""And if | do so,'' said the Tenplar, “"it concerns
not thee, who art no believer in the bl essed

sign of our salvation.'

"l believe as nmy fathers taught,'' said Rebecca;
““and may God forgive ny belief if erroneous! But
you, Sir Knight, what is yours, when you appea
wi t hout scruple to that which you deem nost holy,
even while you are about to transgress the nost

sol enm of your vows as a knight, and as a man of

religion?

"It is gravely and well preached, O daughter

of Sirach!'' answered the Tenplar; " “but, gentle
Eccl esi astics, thy narrow Jew sh prejudi ces nake

thee blind to our high privilege. Marriage were

an enduring crime on the part of a Tenplar; but

what lesser folly | may practise, | shall speedily be
absol ved from at the next Perceptory of our O der.

Not the wi sest of nonarchs, not his father, whose
exanpl es you nust needs allow are wei ghty, clained

wi der privileges than we poor soldiers of the



Tenpl e of Zion have won by our zeal in its defence
The protectors of Solonobn's Tenple may claim

Iicense by the exanple of Sol onon.'

““If thou readest the Scripture, said the Jewess,
““and the lives of the saints, only to justify thine
own license and profligacy, thy crinme is like that
of himwho extracts poison fromthe nost heal t hful

and necessary herbs.'

The eyes of the Tenplar flashed fire at this reproof---
"“Hearken,'' he said, " Rebecca; | have

hitherto spoken mldly to thee, but now ny | anguage
shal |l be that of a conqueror. Thou art the

captive of ny bow and spear---subject to nmy wll

by the laws of all nations; nor will | abate an inch

of nmy right, or abstain fromtaking by violence

what thou refusest to entreaty or necessity.'

“TStand back,'' said Rebecca---""stand back, and

hear me ere thou offerest to commit a sin so deadly!
My strength thou nmayst indeed overpower for

God nmade wonen weak, and trusted their defence

to man's generosity. But | will proclaimthy villainy,
Tenpl ar, fromone end of Europe to the

other. | will owe to the superstition of thy brethren
what their conpassion mght refuse ne,

Each Preceptory---each Chapter of thy Order, shal
learn, that, like a heretic, thou hast sinned with a
Jewess. Those who trenble not at thy crinme, wll

hol d thee accursed for having so far dishonoured

the cross thou wearest, as to follow a daughter of

my people.’



"“Thou art keen-witted, Jewess,'' replied the
Tenpl ar, well aware of the truth of what she spoke,
and that the rules of his Order condemed in the
nmost positive manner, and under high penalties,
such intrigues as he now prosecuted, and that, in
sone instances, even degradation had foll owed upon
it---""thou art sharp-witted,'' he said; " but |oud
must be thy voice of conplaint, if it is heard beyond
the iron walls of this castle; within these

murmurs, |anments, appeals to justice, and screans

for help, die alike silent anmay. One thing only can
save thee, Rebecca. Subnit to thy fate---enbrace

our religion, and thou shalt go forth in such state,
that many a Nornman | ady shall yield as well in

ponp as in beauty to the favourite of the best |ance
anong the defenders of the Tenple.'

"“Submit to ny fate!'' said Rebecca---""and,

sacred Heaven! to what fate?---enbrace thy religion

and what religion can it be that harbours

such a villain?---_thou_the best |lance of the Tenpl ars!
---Craven knight!---forsworn priest! | spit

at thee, and | defy thee.---The God of Abraham s
proni se hath opened an escape to his daughter---

even fromthis abyss of infamy!""’

As she spoke, she threw open the latticed w ndow

which led to the bartisan, and in an instant

after, stood on the very verge of the parapet, with

not the slightest screen between her and the trenendous
depth bel ow. Unprepared for such a desperate

effort, for she had hitherto stood perfectly

nmoti onl ess, Bois-CQuilbert had neither tinme to intercept



nor to stop her. As he offered to advance,

she exclainmed, " "Remain where thou art, proud

Tenpl ar, or at thy choi ce advance!---one foot nearer
and | plunge nyself fromthe precipice; ny

body shall be crushed out of the very form of humanity
upon the stones of that court-yard, ere it

becone the victimof thy brutality!’

As she spoke this, she clasped her hands and
extended them towards heaven, as if inploring
mercy on her soul before she made the final plunge.
The Tenpl ar hesitated, and a resol ution which had

never yielded to pity or distress, gave way to his

adm ration of her fortitude. °~ Cone down,'' he
said, “‘rash girl!---1 swear by earth, and sea, and
sky, I will offer thee no offence.'

I will not trust thee, Tenplar,'' said Rebecca;

thou hast taught me better how to estimate the
virtues of thine Order. The next Preceptory would
grant thee absolution for an oath, the keeping of

whi ch concerned nought but the honour or the di shonour

of a mi serable Jew sh maiden.'

"“You do ne injustice, excl ai mred the Tenpl ar
fervently; "I swear to you by the name which
bear---by the cross on ny bosom--by the sword on
nmy side---by the ancient crest of ny fathers do
swear, | will do thee no injury whatsoever! |f not
for thyself, yet for thy father's sake forbear!

will be his friend, and in this castle he will need a

power ful one.'

"“Alas!'' said Rebecca, I know it but too well



---dare | trust thee?

"“May ny arns be reversed, and ny nane di shonoured,
said Brian de Bois-Quilbert, “"if thou

shalt have reason to conplain of ne!l Many a | aw,
many a comandnent have | broken, but ny word

never.'

I will then trust thee, sai d Rebecca, " thus

far; and she descended fromthe verge of the battl enent,
but renmi ned standing close by one of the

enbrasures, or _machicolles_, as they were then call ed.
---""Here,'' she said, "I take ny stand. Renmin

where thou art, and if thou shalt attenpt to

di m ni sh by one step the distance now between us,

thou shalt see that the Jewi sh nmaiden will rather

trust her soul with God, than her honour to the

Tenpl ar!’

Whi | e Rebecca spoke thus, her high and firm

resol ve, which corresponded so well with the expressive
beauty of her countenance, gave to her

| ooks, air, and manner, a dignity that seemed nore

than nortal. Her glance quailed not, her cheek

bl anched not, for the fear of a fate so instant and

so horrible; on the contrary, the thought that she

had her fate at her command, and coul d escape at

will frominfanmy to death, gave a yet deeper col our

of carnation to her conplexion, and a yet nore
brilliant fire to her eye. Bois-Cuilbert, proud hinself
and hi gh-spirited, thought he had never beheld

beauty so ani mated and so commandi ng.



"“Let there be peace between us, Rebecca,'' he

sai d.

““Peace, if thou wilt,'' answered Rebecca---""Peace

---but with this space between.'

"“Thou needst no longer fear ne,'' said Bois-Quilbert.

"I fear thee not,'' replied she; "~ “thanks to him
that reared this dizzy tower so high, that nought
could fall fromit and live---thanks to him and to

the God of Israel!---1 fear thee not.'

"“Thou dost ne injustice, said the Tenpl ar;

"“by earth, sea, and sky, thou dost me injustice!
am not naturally that which you have seen ne, hard,
selfish, and relentless. It was wonan that taught
me cruelty, and on woman therefore | have exercised
it; but not upon such as thou. Hear ne,
Rebecca---Never did knight take Iance in his hand
with a heart nore devoted to the lady of his love
than Brian de Bois-QGuilbert. She, the daughter of
a petty baron, who boasted for all his domains but
a ruinous tower, and an unproductive vineyard, and
some few | eagues of the barren Landes of Bourdeaux,
her nane was known wherever deeds of

arnms were done, known wi der than that of many a

| ady's that had a county for a dowery.---Yes,'' he
continued, pacing up and down the little platform
with an animation in which he seened to | ose all
consci ousness of Rebecca's presence---""Yes, ny
deeds, ny danger, ny blood, nmade the nane of Adel ai de

de Montemare known fromthe court of Castile



to that of Byzantium And how was | requited?

---VWhen | returned with ny dear-bought honours,
purchased by toil and blood, | found her wedded

to a Gascon squire, whose nane was never heard

beyond the linits of his own paltry donain! Truly

did | love her, and bitterly did | revenge ne of her
broken faith! But my vengeance has recoil ed on

mysel f. Since that day | have separated nyself
fromlife and its ties---My manhood nust know no
domesti ¢ hone---nmust be soothed by no affectionate

wi fe---My age nmust know no kindly hearth---

My grave nust be solitary, and no offspring nust
outlive me, to bear the ancient name of Bois-Cuilbert.
At the feet of ny Superior | have laid down

the right of self-action---the privilege of independence.
The Tenplar, a serf in all but the nane,

can possess neither |ands nor goods, and lives,

nmoves, and breathes, but at the will and pl easure

of anot her.'

"“Alas!'' said Rebecca, “what advantages could

compensate for such an absol ute sacrifice?

" " The power of vengeance, Rebecca,'' replied the
Tenpl ar, ~“and the prospects of anbition.'
"“An evil reconpense,'' said Rebecca, ““for the

surrender of the rights which are dearest to hunmanity.'

"“Say not so, maiden,'' answered the Tenplar;

““revenge is a feast for the gods! And if they have

reserved it, as priests tell us, to themselves, it is because
they hold it an enjoynent too precious for the

possession of nmere nortals.---And anbition? it is



a tenptation which could disturb even the bliss of
heaven itself.''---He paused a nonent, and then
added, " Rebecca! she who could prefer death to

di shonour, nust have a proud and a powerful soul

M ne thou nust be!---Nay, start not,'' he added,
it must be with thine own consent, and on thine
own terms. Thou nust consent to share with me
hopes nore extended than can be viewed fromthe
throne of a nonarch!---Hear nme ere you answer and
judge ere you refuse.---The Tenplar | oses, as thou
hast said, his social rights, his power of free agency,
but he becones a nenber and a linb of a mighty
body, before which thrones already trenble,---even
as the single drop of rain which nixes with the sea
becones an individual part of that resistless ocean,
whi ch underm nes rocks and ingul fs royal arnadas.
Such a swelling flood is that powerful |eague.

O this mghty Oder I amno nean nenber, but

al ready one of the Chief Commanders, and may

wel | aspire one day to hold the batoon of G and
Master. The poor soldiers of the Tenple will not

al one place their foot upon the necks of kings---a
henp-sandal | 'd nonk can do that. Qur mail ed

step shall ascend their throne---our gauntlet shal
wrench the sceptre fromtheir gripe. Not the reign
of your vainly-expected Messiah offers such power
to your dispersed tribes as ny anbition may aim

at. | have sought but a kindred spirit to share it,

and | have found such in thee.'

" " Sayest thou this to one of nmy people? ' answered

Rebecca. "~ Bethink thee---'



"“Answer ne not,'' said the Tenplar, by urging

the difference of our creeds; within our secret

concl aves we hold these nursery tales in derision
Think not we long renmained blind to the idiotica
folly of our founders, who forswore every delight

of life for the pleasure of dying martyrs by hunger
by thirst, and by pestilence, and by the swords of
savages, while they vainly strove to defend a barren
desert, valuable only in the eyes of superstition
Qur Order soon adopted bol der and wi der views,

and found out a better indemification for our sacrifices.
Qur i mmense possessions in every ki ngdom

of Europe, our high nilitary fame, which

brings within our circle the flower of chivalry from
every Christian cline---these are dedicated to ends
of which our pious founders little dreamed, and

whi ch are equally conceal ed from such weak spirits
as enbrace our Order on the ancient principles, and
whose superstition nmakes them our passive tools.

But I will not further withdraw the veil of our
mysteries. That bugl e-sound announces sonet hi ng

whi ch may require nmy presence. Think on what |

have said.---Farewell!---1 do not say forgive ne

the violence | have threatened, for it was necessary
to the display of thy character. Gold can be only
known by the application of the touchstone. |

will soon return, and hold further conference with

t hee. "'

He re-entered the turret-chanber, and descended
the stair, |eaving Rebecca scarcely nore terrified
at the prospect of the death to which she had been

so lately exposed, than at the furious anbition of



the bold bad man in whose power she found herself

so unhappily placed. Wen she entered the
turret-chanber, her first duty was to return thanks
to the God of Jacob for the protection which he had
afforded her, and to inplore its continuance for her
and for her father. Another name glided into her
petition---it was that of the wounded Christi an,
whom fate had placed in the hands of bloodthirsty
nen, his avowed enemies. Her heart indeed checked
her, as if, even in comuning with the Deity

in prayer, she mingled in her devotions the recollection
of one with whose fate hers could have no

al l'i ance---a Nazarene, and an eneny to her faith.

But the petition was already breathed, nor could

all the narrow prejudices of her sect induce Rebecca

towish it recalled

CHAPTER XXV

A damm' d cranp piece of penmanship as ever | sawin ny life!

_She Stoops to Conquer _.

When the Tenpl ar reached the hall of the castle,

he found De Bracy already there. " Your love-suit,'
said De Bracy, " “hath, | suppose, been disturbed,
like mne, by this obstreperous sunmons.

But you have cone later and nore reluctantly,

and therefore |I presunme your interview has proved

nore agreeabl e than mne.'



"“Has your suit, then, been unsuccessfully paid

to the Saxon heiress?' ' said the Tenpl ar

"By the bones of Thonas a Becket,'' answered
De Bracy, "~ the Lady Rowena nmust have heard

that | cannot endure the sight of wonen's tears.'

"“Away!'' said the Tenplar; " “thou a | eader of
a Free Conpany, and regard a worman's tears! A
few drops sprinkled on the torch of |ove, nake the

flame bl aze the brighter.'

““Granmercy for the few drops of thy sprinkling,'
replied De Bracy; "~ “but this dansel hath wept
enough to extinguish a beacon-light. Never was
such wringi ng of hands and such overfl owi ng of
eyes, since the days of St N obe, of whom Prior

Ayrmer told us.* A water-fiend hath possessed the

* I wish the Prior had al so i nforned them when N obe was

* sainted. Probably during that enlightened period when

* "“Pan to Mbses lent his pagan horn.'

fair Saxon.'
"“A legion of fiends have occupi ed the bosom of

t he Jewess, replied the Tenplar; "~ “for, | think
no single one, not even Apollyon hinmself, could
have inspired such indomtable pride and resolution
---But where is Front-de-B<oe>uf? That horn

i s sounded nore and nore cl anorously.'



"“He is negotiating with the Jew, | suppose,"’

replied De Bracy, coolly; " probably the how s of

| saac have drowned the blast of the bugle. Thou

mayst know, by experience, Sir Brian, that a Jew
parting with his treasures on such terns as our

friend Front-de-B<oe>uf is like to offer, will raise a
cl amour | oud enough to be heard over twenty horns

and trunpets to boot. But we will nake the vassals

call him"'

They were soon after joined by Front-de-B<oe>uf,
who had been disturbed in his tyrannic cruelty in
the manner with which the reader is acquainted

and had only tarried to give sonme necessary directions.

"“Let us see the cause of this cursed clanour,"
sai d Front-de-B<oe>uf---""here is a letter, and, if |

m stake not, it is in Saxon.'

He | ooked at it, turning it round and round as
if he had had really sone hopes of coming at the
meani ng by inverting the position of the paper, and

then handed it to De Bracy.

"It may be magic spells for aught | know,'' said
De Bracy, who possessed his full proportion of the
i gnorance which characterised the chivalry of the
period. ““Qur chaplain attenpted to teach ne to
wite,'' he said, “but all ny letters were forned
i ke spear-heads and sword-bl ades, and so the old

shavel i ng gave up the task.'

"Gve it ne, said the Tenplar. "~ W have

that of the priestly character, that we have sone



know edge to enlighten our valour.'

““Let us profit by your nobst reverend know edge,

then,'' said De Bracy; "~ “what says the scroll?

"It is a formal letter of defiance, answered the
Tenpl ar; "~ “but, by our Lady of Bethlehem if it

be not a foolish jest, it is the nost extraordi nary
cartel that ever was sent across the drawbridge of

a baronial castle.'’

““Jest!'' said Front-de-B<oe>uf, "I would gladly
know who dares jest with ne in such a matter!---
Read it, Sir Brian.'

The Tenplar accordingly read it as foll ows:---

1, Wanba, the son of Wtless, Jester to a noble
and free-born man, Cedric of Rotherwood, called
the Saxon,---And I, Qurth, the son of Beowul ph

t he sw neherd------

"“Thou art nad,'' said Front-de-B<oe>uf, interrupting

t he reader.

"By St Luke, it is so set down, answered the
Tenplar. Then resumi ng his task, he went on,---

I, @Qurth, the son of Beowul ph, sw neherd unto
the said Cedric, with the assistance of our allies and
conf ederates, who nake common cause with us in
this our feud, namely, the good knight, called for
the present Le Noir Faineant_, and the stout yeomnan,

Robert Locksl ey, called C eave-the-wand, Do

you, Reginald Front de-B<oe>uf, and your allies and



acconpl i ces whonsoever, to wit, that whereas you
have, without cause given or feud declared, wongfully
and by mastery seized upon the person of our

Il ord and master the said Cedric; also upon the person
of a noble and freeborn dansel, the Lady Rowena

of Hargottstandstede; al so upon the person of

a nobl e and freeborn nman, Athel stane of Coni ngsburgh
al so upon the persons of certain freeborn

men, their _cnichts_; also upon certain serfs, their
born bondsnen; al so upon a certain Jew, naned

I saac of York, together with his daughter, a Jewess,
and certain horses and mul es: \Wich nobl e persons,
with their _cnichts_ and slaves, and also with

the horses and mules, Jew and Jewess beforesaid,

were all in peace with his majesty, and travelling

as |liege subjects upon the king's highway; therefore
we require and denmand that the said noble

persons, nanely, Cedric of Rotherwood, Rowena of

Har got t st andst ede, At hel stane of Coni ngsburgh

with their servants, _cnichts_, and followers, also the
horses and mul es, Jew and Jewess aforesaid, together
with all goods and chattels to them pertai ning,

be, within an hour after the delivery hereof, delivered
to us, or to those whomwe shall appoint

to receive the same, and that untouched and unharned
in body and goods. Failing of which, we

do pronounce to you, that we hold ye as robbers

and traitors, and will wager our bodi es agai nst ye

in battle, siege, or otherwise, and do our utnost to
your annoyance and destruction. \Werefore may

God have you in his keeping.---Signed by us upon

the eve of St Wthold' s day, under the great trysting

oak in the Hart-hill Walk, the above being



witten by a holy man, Cerk to God, our Lady,

and St Dunstan, in the Chapel of Coprmanhurst.'’

At the bottom of this docunent was scraw ed,

inthe first place, a rude sketch of a cock's head
and conb, with a | egend expressing this hieroglyphic
to be the sign-manual of Wanba, son of Wtless.

Under this respectable enbl em stood a cross,

stated to be the mark of GQurth, the son of Beowul ph.
Then was witten, in rough bold characters, the
words, _Le Noir Faineant . And, to conclude the
whol e, an arrow, neatly enough drawn, was descri bed

as the mark of the yeoman Locksl ey.

The kni ghts heard this uncommon docunent

read fromend to end, and then gazed upon each

other in silent anazenent, as being utterly at a

|l oss to know what it could portend. De Bracy was
the first to break silence by an uncontrollable fit
of laughter, wherein he was joined, though wth

nmore noderation, by the Tenplar. Front-de-B<oe>uf,
on the contrary, seenmed inpatient of their ill-timed

jocularity.

"l give you plain warning, he said, ~"fair sirs,
that you had better consult how to bear yoursel ves
under these circunstances, than give way to such

m spl aced nerrinent.'

" Front-de-B<oe>uf has not recovered his tenper
since his late overthrow,'' said De Bracy to the
Tenplar; ~“he is cowed at the very idea of a cartel

though it conme but froma fool and a sw neherd.'



"By St Mchael,'' answered Front-de-B<oe>uf, "I
woul d thou coul dst stand the whole brunt of this
adventure thyself, De Bracy. These fellows dared
not have acted with such inconceivabl e i nmpudence,
had they not been supported by sone strong bands.
There are enough of outlaws in this forest to resent
nmy protecting the deer. | did but tie one

fellow, who was taken redhanded and in the fact,

to the horns of a wild stag, which gored himto
death in five minutes, and | had as many arrows
shot at nme as there were | aunched agai nst yonder
target at Ashby.---Here, fellow '' he added, to one
of his attendants, " “hast thou sent out to see by

what force this precious challenge is to be supported?

"“There are at | east two hundred nen assenbl ed

in the woods, answered a squire who was in

at t endance.

""Here is a proper matter!'' said Front-de-B<oe>uf,
““this conmes of |ending you the use of ny castle,
that cannot manage your undertaking quietly, but

you must bring this nest of hornets about ny ears!'

O hornets?'' said De Bracy; "~ of stingless
drones rather; a band of |azy knaves, who take to
the wood, and destroy the venison rather than |abour

for their maintenance.'

""Stingless!'' replied Front-de-B<oe>uf; " fork-headed
shafts of a cloth-yard in length, and these
shot within the breadth of a French crown, are

sting enough.'



"“For shanme, Sir Knight!'' said the Tenplar
" Let us summon our people, and sally forth upon
them One knight---ay, one man-at-arns, were

enough for twenty such peasants.'

" " Enough, and too nuch,'' said De Bracy; °°
shoul d only be ashaned to couch | ance agai nst

them"''

* T True, answer ed Front-de-B<oe>uf; " “were they
bl ack Turks or Mors, Sir Tenplar, or the craven
peasants of France, npbst valiant De Bracy; but
these are English yeonen, over whom we shal

have no advant age, save what we may derive from
our arns and horses, which will avail us little in
the gl ades of the forest. Sally, saidst thou? we
have scarce nen enough to defend the castle. The
best of mine are at York; so is all your band, De

Bracy; and we have scarcely twenty, besides the

handful that were engaged in this mad business.'

"“Thou dost not fear,'' said the Tenplar, ""that
they can assenble in force sufficient to attenpt the

cast| e?"'

""Not so, Sir Brian,'' answered Front-de-B<oe>uf.
" “These outl aws have indeed a daring captain; but
wi t hout nmachi nes, scaling | adders, and experienced

| eaders, ny castle may defy them''

"“Send to thy neighbours,'' said the Tenpl ar,
"“let them assenble their people, and cone to the

rescue of three knights, besieged by a jester and a



swi neherd in the baronial castle of Reginald Front-de-B<oe>uf!'

"“You jest, Sir Knight,'' answered the baron

““but to whom should | send?---Mlvoisin is by
this time at York with his retainers, and so are
my other allies; and so should | have been, but for

this infernal enterprise.’

"“Then send to York, and recall our people,"’

said De Bracy. ""If they abide the shaking of ny
standard, or the sight of ny Free Conpanions, |
will give themcredit for the bol dest outl aws ever

bent bow in green-wood.'

" And who shall bear such a nessage?'' said

Front -de- B<oe>uf; "““they will beset every path, and
rip the errand out of his bosom---1 have it,'' he
added, after pausing for a nonment---""Sir Tenpl ar,

thou canst wite as well as read, and if we can but
find the witing materials of my chaplain, who died
a twel venonth since in the mdst of his Christnmas

carousal s---

" " So pl ease ye, said the squire, who was still in
attendance, "1 think old Ufried has them sonewhere
in keeping, for love of the confessor. He

was the last nman, | have heard her tell, who ever

sai d aught to her, which man ought in courtesy to

address to nmaid or matron.'

"o, search them out, Engelred, sai d Front-de- B<oe>uf;
““and then, Sir Tenplar, thou shalt return

an answer to this bold challenge.’



"I would rather do it at the sword's point than
at that of the pen,'' said Bois-Quilbert; "~ but be

it as you will."'

He sat down accordingly, and indited, in the

French | anguage, an epistle of the follow ng tenor:---

"Sir Reginald Front-de-B<oe>uf, with his noble
and knightly allies and confederates, receive no
defiances at the bands of slaves, bondsmen, or fugitives.
If the person calling hinself the Bl ack

Kni ght have indeed a claimto the honours of chivalry,
he ought to know that he stands degraded

by his present association, and has no right to ask
reckoning at the hands of good nen of nobl e bl ood.
Touchi ng the prisoners we have made, we do in
Christian charity require you to send a man of
religion, to receive their confession, and reconcile
themwi th God; since it is our fixed intention to
execute themthis norning before noon, so that
their heads being placed on the battlenents, shal
show to all nen how lightly we esteemthose who
have bestirred thenselves in their rescue. Werefore,
as above, we require you to send a priest to
reconcile themto God, in doing which you shal

render themthe last earthly service.'

This letter being folded, was delivered to the
squire, and by himto the nessenger who waited
wi thout, as the answer to that which be had

br ought .

The yeoman having thus acconplished his m ssion



returned to the head-quarters of the allies,

which were for the present established under a venerable
oak-tree, about three arrowflights distant

fromthe castle. Here Wanba and Gurth, with

their allies the Black Kni ght and Locksl ey, and

the jovial hernmit, awaited with inpatience an answer

to their summons. Around, and at a distance

fromthem were seen many a bold yeoman, whose

silvan dress and weat her beat en count enances showed

the ordinary nature of their occupation. More

than two hundred had al ready assenbl ed, and others

were fast coming in. Those whomthey obeyed as

| eaders were only distinguished fromthe others by

a feather in the cap, their dress, arms, and equipnents

being in all other respects the sane.

Besi des t hese bands, a less orderly and a worse
armed force, consisting of the Saxon inhabitants of

t he nei ghbouring township, as well as many bondsnen
and servants from Cedric's extensive estate,

had already arrived, for the purpose of assisting in
his rescue. Few of these were arned ot herw se

than with such rustic weapons as necessity sonetines
converts to nmilitary purposes. Boar-spears,

scythes, flails, and the like, were their chief arns;
for the Nornmans, with the usual policy of conquerors,
were jealous of pernmitting to the vanqui shed

Saxons the possession or the use of swords and
spears. These circunstances rendered the assistance
of the Saxons far frombeing so form dable to

the besieged, as the strength of the nen thensel ves,
their superior nunbers, and the animation inspired

by a just cause, m ght otherwi se well have nade



them It was to the leaders of this notley arny

that the letter of the Tenplar was now delivered.

Ref erence was at first nade to the chaplain for

an exposition of its contents.

"By the crook of St Dunstan,'' said that worthy
ecclesiastic, " “which hath brought nore sheep within
the sheepfold than the crook of e'er another saint
in Paradise, | swear that | cannot expound unto

you this jargon, which, whether it be French or

Arabic, is beyond ny guess.'

He then gave the letter to Gurth, who shook

his head gruffly, and passed it to Wanba. The
Jester | ooked at each of the four corners of the
paper with such a grin of affected intelligence as
a nonkey is apt to assunme upon simnmlar occasions,

then cut a caper, and gave the letter to Locksley.

“"If the long letters were bows, and the short
letters broad arrows, | might know sonething of

the matter,'' said the brave yeonan; "~ "but as the
matter stands, the nmeaning is as safe, for nme, as the

stag that's at twelve niles distance.’

"I nust be clerk, then,'' said the Black Knight;
and taking the letter from Locksley, he first read
it over to hinmself, and then expl ai ned the neaning

in Saxon to his confederates.

" Execute the noble Cedric!'' exclai ned Wanba;

““by the rood, thou nust be nistaken, Sir



Kni ght . "'

"Not I, my worthy friend,'' replied the knight,
"1 have explained the words as they are here set

down.

"“Then, by St Thonmas of Canterbury,'' replied
Gurth, "“we will have the castle, should we tear it

down with our hands!'

""We have nothing else to tear it with,'' replied
Wanba; "~ but mne are scarce fit to nmake mammocks

of freestone and nortar.'

"'Tis but a contrivance to gain tinme,'' said
Locksl ey; "““they dare not do a deed for which I

could exact a fearful penalty.’

I would,'' said the Black Knight, ~“there were
some one anong us who coul d obtain adm ssion

into the castle, and discover how the case stands
with the besieged. Methinks, as they require a
confessor to be sent, this holy hermt night at once

exerci se his pious vocation, and procure us the information

we desire.’
" A plague on thee, and thy advice!'' said the
pious hermit; “°1 tell thee, Sir Slothful Knight,

that when | doff my friar's frock, my priesthood,
my sanctity, my very Latin, are put off along with
it; and when in nmy green jerkin, | can better kil

twenty deer than confess one Christian.'

"l fear,'' said the Black Knight, "I fear greatly,



there is no one here that is qualified to take
upon him for the nonce, this sanme character of

f at her confessor?

Al | ooked on each other, and were silent.

"l see,'' said Wanba, after a short pause, " that
the fool nust be still the fool, and put his neck in
the venture which wise nmen shrink from You
must know, ny dear cousins and countrynen, that
I nore russet before | wore notley, and was bred
to be a friar, until a brain-fever cane upon ne and
left me just wit enough to be a fool. | trust, with
the assistance of the good hernit's frock, together
with the priesthood, sanctity, and | earning which
are stitched into the com of it, | shall be found
qualified to administer both worldly and ghostly
confort to our worthy nmaster Cedric, and his conpanions

in adversity.'

"“Hath he sense enough, thinkst thou?'' said the

Bl ack Kni ght, addressing Gurth.

I know not,'' said Qurth; ““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. Their
nunbers nmust be few, and it is five to one they may
be accessi ble by a sudden and bold attack. Tine

wears---away with thee.'’



"“And, in the neantine, said Locksley, "~“we
will beset the place so closely, that not so nuch as
a fly shall carry news fromthence. So that, ny

good friend, he continued, addressing Wanba,
““thou nayst assure these tyrants, that whatever
vi ol ence they exercise on the persons of their prisoners,

shal | be nobst severely repaid upon their own.'

* _Pax vobiscum,'' said Wanba, who was now

muffled in his religious disguise.

And so saying he imtated the solem and stately deportnent

of a friar, and departed to execute his m ssion

CHAPTER XXVI

The hottest horse will oft be cool
The dullest will show fire;

The friar will often play the fool
The fool will play the friar.

_ad Song_.

When the Jester, arrayed in the cow and frock

of the hermt, and having his knotted cord tw sted
round his niddle, stood before the portal of the
castl e of Front-de-B<oe>uf, the warder demanded of

hi m his nane and errand.

" _Pax vobiscum,'' answered the Jester, ~°I ama
poor brother of the Order of St Francis, who cone

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 | pray thee, do nmine errand to the lord of

the castle, answered the pretended friar; ~“trust
me it will find good acceptance with him and the
cock shall crow, that the whole castle shall hear

hi m

““Ganercy,'' said the warder; “Tbut if | come
to shane for |eaving ny post upon thine errand, |
will try whether a friar's grey gown be proof against

a grey-goose shaft.’

Wth this threat he left his turret, and carried

to the hall of the castle his unwonted intelligence,
that a holy friar stood before the gate and denanded
i nstant admission. Wth no snmall wonder

he received his nmaster's commands to adnit the holy
man i mredi ately; and, having previously manned

the entrance to guard agai nst surprise, he obeyed,

wi t hout further scruple, the comands which he

had received. The harebrained self-conceit which
had enbol dened Wanba to undertake this dangerous

of fice, was scarce sufficient to support hi mwhen

he found hinself in the presence of a man so dreadful
and so much dreaded, as Regi nal d Front-de-B<oe>uf,
and he brought out his _pax vobiscum, to which

he, in a good neasure, trusted for supporting his

character, with nore anxi ety and hesitation than



had hitherto acconpanied it. But Front-de-B<oe>uf
was accustoned to see men of all ranks trenble in
his presence, so that the timdity of the supposed

father did not give himany cause of suspicion.

"“Who and whence art thou, priest? ' said he.

" _Pax vobiscum,'' reiterated the Jester, "°I ama

poor servant of St Francis, who, travelling through

this wilderness, have fallen anong thieves, (as Scripture
hath it,) _quidamviator incidit in latrones_, which

thi eves have sent nme unto this castle in order to do

my ghostly office on two persons condemed by

your honourable justice.'

"“Ay, right,'' answered Front-de-B<oe>uf; " and
canst thou tell me, holy father, the nunber of those

banditti ?'

““@llant sir,'' answered the Jester, "~ _nonen illis

legio_, their name is legion.'

“"Tell nme in plain terns what nunbers there are,

or, priest, thy cloak and cord will ill protect thee.'
""Alas!'' said the supposed friar, ~°_cor meum
eructavit_, that is to say, | was like to burst with

fear! but | conceive they may be---what of yeonen

---what of comons, at |east five hundred nen.'

““What!'' said the Tenplar, who cane into the
hal | that nonent, "~ “nuster the wasps so thick here?

it istine to stifle such a m schievous brood.'' Then



t aki ng Front-de- B<oe>uf aside "~ Knowest thou the

priest?'
""He is a stranger froma distant convent,'' | said
Front - de- B<oe>uf; "1 know him not.'

"“Then trust himnot with thy purpose in words,'

answered the Tenplar. "~ “Let himcarry a witten

order to De Bracy's conpany of Free Conpanions, to
repair instantly to their master's aid. In the neantine,
and that the shaveling nmay suspect not hing,

permit himto go freely about his task of preparing

t hese Saxon hogs for the sl aughter-house.’

"It shall be so, said Front-de-B<oe>uf. And he
forthwith appointed a donestic to conduct Wanba
to the apartment where Cedric and At hel stane were

confi ned.

The inpatience of Cedric had been rather enhanced

than dinminished by his confinenment. He

wal ked fromone end of the hall to the other, with

the attitude of one who advances to charge an eneny,

or to stormthe breach of a bel eaguered pl ace,
sometines ejaculating to hinself, sonetines addressing
At hel stane, who stoutly and stoically

awai ted the issue of the adventure, digesting, in

the meantinme, with great conposure, the libera

meal which he had nmade at noon, and not greatly
interesting hinmself about the duration of his captivity,
whi ch he concl uded, would, like all earthly

evils, find an end in Heaven's good tine.

" _Pax vobiscum,'' said the Jester, entering the



apartment; " “the blessing of St Dunstan, St Dennis,
St Duthoc, and all other saints whatsoever, be

upon ye and about ye.'

"“Enter freely, answered Cedric to the supposed

friar; ““with what intent art thou conme hither?
"“To bid you prepare yourselves for death,'' answered
the Jester.

"It is inpossible!'" replied Cedric, starting.
"“Fearless and wi cked as they are, they dare not

attenpt such open and gratuitous cruelty!'

"“Alas!'' said the Jester, ““to restrain them by
their sense of humanity, is the sane as to stop a
runaway horse with a bridle of silk thread. Bethink
thee, therefore, noble Cedric, and you al so,

gal l ant Athel stane, what crinmes you have conmtted
inthe flesh; for this very day will ye be called

to answer at a higher tribunal.’

"“Hearest thou this, Athelstane?'' said Cedric;
"“we nust rouse up our hearts to this last action
since better it is we should die like nen, than live

li ke sl aves.'

“1 am ready, answered Athel stane, " “to stand
the worst of their malice, and shall walk to ny death

with as nuch conposure as ever | did to ny dinner.'

““Let us then unto our holy gear, father,'' said

Cedri c.



""Wait yet a nonent, good uncle, said the
Jester, in his natural tone; "~ “better | ook |ong before

you leap in the dark.'

"By ny faith,'' said Cedric, "I should know

that voice!"’

"It is that of your trusty slave and jester,'' answered
Wanba, throwi ng back his cow. " Had

you taken a fool's advice fornerly, you woul d not

have been here at all. Take a fool's advice now,

and you will not be here long.'

" How nean' st thou, knave?'' answered the Saxon

"“Even thus,'' replied Wanba; "~ "take thou this
frock and cord, which are all the orders | ever had,
and march quietly out of the castle, |eaving ne

your cloak and girdle to take the long leap in thy

stead."'
"“Leave thee in ny stead!'' said Cedric, astonished
at the proposal; "~ “why, they woul d hang

t hee, ny poor knave.'

""E'en let themdo as they are pernitted, sai d
Wanba; "I trust---no disparagenent to your birth
---that the son of Wtless may hang in a chain with
as much gravity as the chain hung upon his ancestor

the al derman.'

"Well, Wanba,'' answered Cedric, "““for one

thing will | grant thy request. And that is, if thou



wilt nake the exchange of garnents with Lord

At hel st ane i nstead of ne.'

""No, by St Dunstan,'' answered Wanba; "~ “there

were little reason in that. Good right there is, that
the son of Wtless should suffer to save the son of
Hereward; but little wisdomthere were in his

dying for the benefit of one whose fathers were

strangers to his.'

““Villain,'' said Cedric, ~“the fathers of Athel stane

wer e nmonar chs of Engl and!"’

" " They m ght be whonsoever they pleased,'' replied
Wanba; "~ but ny neck stands too straight

upon ny shoul ders to have it twisted for their sake.
Wherefore, good ny master, either take ny proffer
yoursel f, or suffer nme to | eave this dungeon as

free as | entered.'

““Let the old tree wither,'' continued Cedric, " so
the stately hope of the forest be preserved. Save
the nobl e Athelstane, ny trusty Wanba! it is the
duty of each who has Saxon blood in his veins.

Thou and | will abide together the utnost rage of
our injurious oppressors, while he, free and safe,
shal | arouse the awakened spirits of our countrynen

to avenge us.'

""Not so, father Cedric,'' said Athel stane, grasping
his hand,---for, when roused to think or act, his
deeds and sentinents were not unbecom ng his high

race---""Not so, he continued; “°| would rather



remain in this hall a week wi thout food save the
prisoner's stinted loaf, or drink save the prisoner's
measure of water, than enbrace the opportunity to
escape which the slave's untaught kindness has purveyed

for his master.'

"“You are called wise nen, sirs,'' said the Jester
““and | a crazed fool; but, uncle Cedric, and cousin

At hel stane, the fool shall decide this controversy

for ye, and save ye the trouble of straining courtesies
any farther. | amlike John-a-Duck's mare,

that will et no man nount her but John-a-Duck

| came to save ny naster, and if he will not consent---
basta---1 can but go away hone again. Kind

servi ce cannot be chucked fromhand to hand Iike

a shuttlecock or stool-ball. [I'Il hang for no man

but ny own born master.'

"CGo, then, noble Cedric,'' said Athel stane, " neglect
not this opportunity. Your presence w thout
may encourage friends to our rescue---your remaining

here would ruin us all.'

""And is there any prospect, then, of rescue from

without?'' said Cedric, |looking to the Jester.

" Prospect, indeed!'' echoed Wanba; "~ “let ne

tell you, when you fill ny cloak, you are wr apped
in a general's cassock. Five hundred nen are there
without, and | was this norning one of the chief

| eaders. M fool's cap was a casque, and my baubl e
a truncheon. Well, we shall see what good they

wi Il make by exchanging a fool for a wi se nan.

Truly, | fear they will lose in val our what they



may gain in discretion. And so farewell, master,
and be kind to poor Gurth and his dog Fangs; and
I et ny cocksconb hang in the hall at Rotherwood,
in menory that | flung away ny life for ny master,

like a faithful ------ f ool .

The |l ast word canme out with a sort of double expression
betw xt jest and earnest. The tears stood

in Cedric's eyes.

" Thy nenory shall be preserved,'' he said,

““while fidelity and affecti on have honour upon
earth! But that | trust | shall find the neans of
savi ng Rowena, and thee, Athelstane, and thee, also,
my poor Wanba, thou shoul dst not overbear ne

inthis matter.'

The exchange of dress was now acconpli shed,

when a sudden doubt struck Cedric.

I know no | anguage,'' he said, "~ but ny own,

and a few words of their mincing Norman. How

shall | bear nyself |ike a reverend brother?
"“The spell lies in two words,'' replied Wanba---
" _Pax vobiscum wll answer all queries. |f you

go or come, eat or drink, bless or ban, _Pax vobi scum_
carries you through it all. It is as useful to a friar
as a broonstick to a witch, or a wand to a conjurer.
Speak it but thus, in a deep grave tone,---_Pax

vobi scum _---it is irresistible---Watch and ward

kni ght and squire, foot and horse, it acts as a charm

upon themall. | think, if they bring nme out to be



hanged to-norrow, as is nmuch to be doubted they
may, | will try its weight upon the finisher of the

sentence.’

““If such prove the case, said the master, "~ "ny
religious orders are soon taken---_Pax vobiscum. |

trust | shall renenber the pass-word.---Noble

At hel stane, farewell; and farewell, ny poor boy,

whose heart mi ght make anends for a weaker head

---1 will save you, or return and die wth you. The
royal blood of our Saxon kings shall not be spilt
while nine beats in ny veins; nor shall one hair

fall fromthe head of the kind knave who risked

hinself for his master, if Cedric's peril can prevent

it.---Farewel | .'

"“Farewel |, noble Cedric,'' said Athel stane; " renenber
it is the true part of a friar to accept refreshment,

if you are offered any."

““Farewel |, uncle,'' added Wanba; "~ and renenber

_Pax vobiscum ."'"'

Thus exhorted, Cedric sallied forth upon his expedition;
and it was not long ere he had occasion

to try the force of that spell which his Jester had
recomended as omi potent. In a | ow arched and

dusky passage, by which he endeavoured to work

his way to the hall of the castle, he was interrupted

by a fenmale form

" _Pax vobiscum '' said the pseudo friar, and was
endeavouring to hurry past, when a soft voice replied,

" _Et vobis---quaso, domi ne reverendissine,



pro misericordia vestra_.

"l am sonewhat deaf,'' replied Cedric, in good
Saxon, and at the sane tine nuttered to hinself,
"“A curse on the fool and his _Pax vobiscum _ |

have lost ny javelin at the first cast.'

It was, however, no unusual thing for a priest of
those days to be deaf of his Latin ear, and this the

person who now addressed Cedric knew full well.

"l pray you of dear |ove, reverend father,'' she
replied in his own | anguage, "““that you will deign
to visit with your ghostly confort a wounded prisoner
of this castle, and have such conpassi on upon
himand us as thy holy office teaches---Never shal

good deed so highly advantage thy convent.'

" Daughter,'' answered Cedric, nuch enbarrassed
““ny tine in this castle will not permt ne to
exercise the duties of mne office---1 nmust presently

forth---there is life and death upon ny speed.’

“Yet, father, let me entreat you by the vow you
have taken on you,'' replied the suppliant, "~“nhot to
| eave the oppressed and endangered without counse

or succour.'

“"May the fiend fly anay with me, and | eave ne
inlfrinwith the souls of Qdin and of Thor!'' answered
Cedric inpatiently, and would probably

have proceeded in the sanme tone of total departure

fromhis spiritual character, when the colloquy was



interrupted by the harsh voice of Ufried, the old
crone of the turret.

" " How, m nion, said she to the fenal e speaker

"“is this the manner in which you requite the kindness
which pernmitted thee to | eave thy prison-cel

yonder ?---Puttest thou the reverend man to use

ungraci ous |language to free hinself fromthe inportunities

of a Jewess?'

""A Jewess!'' said Cedric, availing hinself of

the information to get clear of their interruption,---
" Let ne pass, wonan! stop nme not at your peril.

I amfresh fromny holy office, and would avoid

pol lution.'

"“Conme this way, father,'' said the old hag, "~ “thou
art a stranger in this castle, and canst not |eave it
without a guide. Come hither, for | would speak
with thee.---And you, daughter of an accursed race,
go to the sick man's chanber, and tend hi munti

my return; and woe betide you if you again quit

it without ny permssion!’

Rebecca retreated. Her inportunities had prevailed
upon U fried to suffer her to quit the turret,

and U fried had enpl oyed her services where

she herself woul d nost gl adly have paid them by
the bedsi de of the wounded |vanhoe. Wth an
under st andi ng awake to their dangerous situation
and pronpt to avail herself of each means of safety
whi ch occurred, Rebecca had hoped sonething from
the presence of a man of religion, who, she |earned

fromUrfried, had penetrated into this godl ess castle.



She watched the return of the supposed ecclesiastic,
with the purpose of addressing him and

interesting himin favour of the prisoners; wth
what inperfect success the reader has been just

acquai nt ed

CHAPTER XXVI |

Fond wretch! and what canst thou rel ate,

But deeds of sorrow, shane, and sin?

Thy deeds are proved---thou know st thy fate;
But come, thy tale---begin---begin.

But | have griefs of other kind,

Troubl es and sorrows nore severe;

Gve ne to ease ny tortured nind,

Lend to ny woes a patient ear;

And let ne, if | may not find

A friend to help---find one to hear

_Crabbe's Hall of Justice._

When Urfried had with clanours and nenaces

driven Rebecca back to the apartnent from which

she had sallied, she proceeded to conduct the unwilling
Cedric into a snall apartnent, the door of

whi ch she heedfully secured. Then fetching from

a cupboard a stoup of wine and two flagons, she

pl aced themon the table, and said in a tone rather
asserting a fact than asking a question, "~ Thou art

Saxon, father---Deny it not,'' she continued, observing
that Cedric hastened not to reply; " “the

sounds of my native | anguage are sweet to mne



ears, though sel dom heard save fromthe tongues

of the wetched and degraded serfs on whomthe
proud Normans inpose the neanest drudgery of

this dwelling. Thou art a Saxon, father---a Saxon
and, save as thou art a servant of God, a freenan.

---Thine accents are sweet in mne ear.'

Do not Saxon priests visit this castle, then?''
replied Cedric; ""it were, nmethinks, their duty to
confort the outcast and oppressed children of the

soil.""'

"“They conme not---or if they cone, they better

love to revel at the boards of their conquerors,'
answered Urfried, ~“than to hear the groans of their
countrynmen---so, at |east, report speaks of them--
of nyself | can say little. This castle, for ten
years, has opened to no priest save the debauched

Nor man chapl ai n who partook the nightly revels of
Front - de- B<oe>uf, and he has been | ong gone to render
an account of his stewardship.---But thou art a
Saxon---a Saxon priest, and | have one question to

ask of thee.'

"l am a Saxon, answered Cedric, "~ but unworthy,
surely, of the nane of priest. Let me begone
on ny way---1 swear | will return, or send

one of our fathers nore worthy to hear your confession.'

""Stay yet a while,'' said Ufried; " “the accents
of the voice which thou hearest now will soon be
choked with the cold earth, and I would not descend

toit like the beast | have |lived. But w ne



must give ne strength to tell the horrors of ny

tale. She poured out a cup, and drank it with a
frightful avidity, which seemed desirous of draining
the last drop in the goblet. “"It stupifies,'' she
sai d, |ooking upwards as she finished her drought,
““but it cannot cheer---Partake it, father, if you
woul d hear ny tale without sinking down upon the

pavenent.'' Cedric would have avoi ded pl edgi ng

her in this om nous conviviality, but the sign which
she nade to himexpressed inpatience and despair.

He conplied with her request, and answered her

challenge in a | arge w ne-cup; she then proceeded

with her story, as if appeased by his conpl ai sance.

"1 was not born,'' she said, "~ “father, the wetch
that thou now seest nme. | was free, was happy,
was honoured, |oved, and was beloved. | am now

a slave, mserable and degraded---the sport of ny
mast ers' passions while | had yet beauty---the object
of their contenpt, scorn, and hatred, since it

has passed away. Dost thou wonder, father, that

I should hate manki nd, and, above all, the race that
has wought this change in me? Can the winkl ed
decrepit hag before thee, whose wath nust vent
itself in inpotent curses, forget she was once the
daughter of the noble Thane of Torquil stone, before

whose frown a thousand vassals trenbl ed?’

"“Thou the daughter of Torquil Wl fganger!'
said Cedric, receding as he spoke; " thou---thou---
t he daughter of that noble Saxon, ny father's friend

and conpanion in arns!"'’



"“Thy father's friend!'' echoed Urfried; " “then
Cedric called the Saxon stands before nme, for the
nobl e Hereward of Rotherwood had but one son

whose nane is well known anong his countrynen.

But if thou art Cedric of Rotherwood, why this
religious dress?---hast thou too despaired of saving
thy country, and sought refuge from oppression in

t he shade of the convent?'

"It matters not who | am'' said Cedric; " proceed,
unhappy woman, with thy tale of horror and
guilt!---Quilt there nust be---there is guilt even
inthy living to tell it."'

"“There is---there is, answered the wetched

woman, " deep, black, daming guilt,---guilt, that
lies like a load at ny breast---guilt, that all the
penitential fires of hereafter cannot cleanse.---Yes,
in these halls, stained with the noble and pure

bl ood of ny father and ny brethren---in these very
halls, to have lived the paramour of their nurderer
the slave at once and the partaker of his pleasures,

was to render every breath which | drew of vita

air, acrine and a curse.'

""Wetched woman!'' exclaimed Cedric. ~ And
while the friends of thy father---while each true
Saxon heart, as it breathed a requiemfor his soul
and those of his valiant sons, forgot not in their
prayers the nurdered Urica---while all nourned
and honoured the dead, thou hast lived to nerit
our hate and execration---lived to unite thyself

with the vile tyrant who nurdered thy nearest and



dearest---who shed the blood of infancy, rather than
a mal e of the noble house of Torquil Wl fganger
shoul d survive---with himhast thou lived to unite

thysel f, and in the hands of |aw ess | ove!"'

““In | awl ess hands, indeed, but not in those of

love!'' answered the hag; "“love will sooner visit

the regions of eternal doom than those unhal |l owed
vaults.---No, with that at |east | cannot reproach

nysel f---hatred to Front-de-B<oe>uf and his race governed
my soul nost deeply, even in the hour of

his guilty endearnents.'

"“You hated him and yet you lived,'' replied
Cedric; "~ “wetch! was there no poniard---no knife
---no bodkin!---Well was it for thee, since thou

didst prize such an existence, that the secrets of a
Norman castle are |like those of the grave. For had
| but dreaned of the daughter of Torquil living in
foul communion with the nurderer of her father

the sword of a true Saxon had found thee out even

in the arns of thy paranmour!’

" “Woul dst thou indeed have done this justice to

the nane of Torquil?'' said Urica, for we nmay now
| ay aside her assumed nane of Urfried; ~“thou art
then the true Saxon report speaks thee! for even

wi thin these accursed walls, where, as thou well
sayest, guilt shrouds itself in inscrutable nystery,
even there has the name of Cedric been sounded---
and |, wetched and degraded, have rejoiced to
think that there yet breathed an avenger of our

unhappy nation.---1 also have had nmy hours of vengeance---



| have fonented the quarrels of our foes

and heated drunken revelry into nurderous broi

---1 have seen their blood flow--1 have heard their
dyi ng groans!---Look on ne, Cedric---are there not
still left on this foul and faded face sone traces of

the features of Torquil ?

""Ask me not of them Urica, replied Cedric,

in a tone of grief mxed with abhorrence; " “these
traces formsuch a resenblance as arises fromthe
graves of the dead, when a fiend has animated the

Iifel ess corpse.’

“"Be it so, answered Urica; " “yet wore these

fiendish features the mask of a spirit of |ight when

they were able to set at variance the el der Front-de-B<oe>uf
and his son Reginald! The darkness of

hel | shoul d hi de what followed, but revenge nust

lift the veil, and darkly intimate what it would raise

the dead to speak aloud. Long had the snoul dering

fire of discord gl owed between the tyrant father

and his savage son---long had | nursed, in secret,
the unnatural hatred---it blazed forth in an hour of
drunken wassail, and at his own board fell ny oppressor

by the hand of his own son---such are the

secrets these vaults conceal !---Rend asunder, ye
accursed arches,'' she added, |ooking up towards
the roof, ““and bury in your fall all who are consci ous

of the hideous nystery!'

""And thou, creature of guilt and m sery, said
Cedric, "~ “what becane thy lot on the death of thy

ravi sher ?'



“TCuess it, but ask it not.---Here---here | dwelt,
till age, premature age, has stanped its ghastly
features on my countenance---scorned and insulted
where | was once obeyed, and conpelled to bound

t he revenge which had once such anple scope, to

the efforts of petty malice of a discontented menial
or the vain or unheeded curses of an inpotent

hag- - -condemed to hear frommy lonely turret the
sounds of revelry in which | once partook, or the

shri eks and groans of new victins of oppression.'

““Urica,"' said Cedric, ~"with a heart which still,
| fear, regrets the lost reward of thy crines, as
much as the deeds by which thou didst acquire that
need, how didst thou dare to address thee to one
who wears this robe? Consider, unhappy woman,

what could the sainted Edward hinself do for thee,
were he here in bodily presence? The royal Confessor
was endowed by heaven with power to cl eanse

the ul cers of the body, but only God hinself can

cure the |l eprosy of the soul.'

“Yet, turn not fromne, stern prophet of wath,""'
she exclainmed, "“but tell nme, if thou canst, in what
shall term nate these new and awful feelings that
burst on ny solitude---Wy do deeds, |ong since
done, rise before ne in new and irresistible horrors?
What fate is prepared beyond the grave for her, to
whom God has assigned on earth a | ot of such
unspeakabl e w et chedness? Better had | turn to
Wbden, Hertha, and Zernebock---to Msta, and

to Skogula, the gods of our yet unbaptized ancestors,



than endure the dreadful anticipations which
have of |ate haunted my waki ng and ny sl eeping

hour s!'

I amno priest,'' said Cedric, turning with disgust
fromthis mserable picture of guilt, wetchedness,
and despair; “°1 amno priest, though | wear

a priest's garnent.''

““Priest or |aynan, answered Urica, "“thou art
the first | have seen for twenty years, by whom God
was feared or man regarded; and dost thou bid me

despair?'

I bid thee repent,'' said Cedric. ~~“Seek to

prayer and penance, and mayest thou find acceptance!

But | cannot, | will not, |longer abide with
t hee. "'
"“Stay yet a nonent!'' said Urica;, " "leave ne

not now, son of ny father's friend, |est the denon

who has governed nmy life should tenpt nme to

avenge nysel f of thy hard-hearted scorn---Thinkest
thou, if Front-de-B<oe>uf found Cedric the Saxon in
his castle, in such a disguise, that thy Iife 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 himtear
me with beak and talons, ere my tongue say one

word which ny heart doth not warrant. | will die
a Saxon---true in word, open in deed---1 bid thee

avaunt!---touch nme not, stay me not!---The sight



of Front-de-B<oe>uf hinself is |ess odious to nme than

t hou, degraded and degenerate as thou art.'

""Be it so, said Urica, no longer interrupting
him ““go thy way, and forget, in the insol ence of
thy superority, that the wetch before thee is the
daughter of thy father's friend.---Go thy way---if
I am separated from manki nd by ny sufferings---
separated fromthose whose aid | might nost justly
expect---not less will | be separated fromthemin
my revenge!---No man shall aid nme, but the ears

of all men shall tingle to hear of the deed which |
shall dare to do!---Farewell!---thy scorn has burst
the last tie which seened yet to unite me to ny

ki nd---a thought that nmy woes might claimthe

conpassi on of ny people.’

““Urica,'' said Cedric, softened by this appeal
““hast thou borne up and endured to live through
so much guilt and so rmuch misery, and wilt thou
now yield to despair when thine eyes are opened to
thy crinmes, and when repentance were thy fitter

occupati on?'

"Cedric,'' answered Urica, “~“thou little knowest
the human heart. To act as | have acted, to

think as | have thought, requires the maddening

| ove of pleasure, ningled with the keen appetite of
revenge, the proud consci ousness of power; droughts
too intoxicating for the human heart to bear, and
yet retain the power to prevent. Their force has

| ong passed away---Age has no pleasures, winkles

have no influence, revenge itself dies away in inpotent



curses. Then comes renorse, with all its

vipers, mxed with vain regrets for the past, and
despair for the future!---Then, when all other

strong i npul ses have ceased, we becone |like the

fiends in hell, who may feel renorse, but never repentance.
---But thy words have awakened a new

soul within ne---Well hast thou said, all is possible
for those who dare to die!---Thou hast shown

me the neans of revenge, and be assured | wll

enbrace them It has hitherto shared this wasted
bosomwi th other and with rival passions---henceforward
it shall possess nme wholly, and thou thyself

shalt say, that, whatever was the life of Urica

her death well becane the daughter of the noble
Torquil. There is a force w thout bel eaguering

this accursed castle---hasten to lead themto the attack
and when thou shalt see a red flag wave from

the turret on the eastern angle of the donjon, press
the Normans hard---they will then have enough to

do within, and you may win the wall in spite both

of bow and mangonel . ---Begone, | pray thee---foll ow

thine owmn fate, and leave ne to nine.'

Cedric would have enquired farther into the purpose

whi ch she thus darkly announced, but the stern

voi ce of Front-de-B<oe>uf was heard, exclaining,

““Where tarries this loitering priest? By the scall op-shel
of Compostella, | will make a nmartyr of

him if he loiters here to hatch treason among ny

donestics!'’

"“What a true prophet,'' said Urica, ~“is an evi

consci ence! But heed himnot---out and to thy



peopl e---Cry your Saxon onslaught, and | et them
sing their war-song of Rollo, if they will; vengeance

shall bear a burden to it.'

As she thus spoke, she vanished through a private

door, and Regi nal d Front-de-B<oe>uf entered

the apartnment. Cedric, with sonme difficulty, conpelled

hi nsel f to nmake obei sance to the haughty

Baron, who returned his courtesy with a slight inclination

of the head.

"“Thy penitents, father, have made a long shrift
---it is the better for them since it is the |ast they
shal | ever make. Hast thou prepared them for

deat h?'

I found them'' said Cedric, in such French as
he could command, "~ expecting the worst, fromthe
nmonent they knew i nto whose power they had

fallen.'

"“How now, Sir Friar,'' replied Front-de-B<oe>uf,

““thy speech, nethinks, smacks of a Saxon tongue?'

"I was bred in the convent of St Wthold of

Burt on, answer ed Cedri c.

"TAy?'' said the Baron; ""it had been better for
thee to have been a Norman, and better for ny

pur pose too; but need has no choice of nessengers.
That St Wthold' s of Burton is a how et's nest
worth the harrying. The day will soon cone that
the frock shall protect the Saxon as little as the

mai | - coat .’



""Cod's will be done,'' said Cedric, in a voice
tremul ous with passion, which Front-de-B<oe>uf inputed

to fear.

"l see, said he, “~“thou dreanest already that

our nen-at-arns are in thy refectory and thy al e-vaults.
But do nme one cast of thy holy office, and,

come what |list of others, thou shalt sleep as safe in

thy cell as a snail within his shell of proof."'

" Speak your conmands,'' said Cedric, with suppressed

enoti on.

"“Foll ow ne through this passage, then, that |

may di sm ss thee by the postern.’

And as he strode on his way before the supposed
friar, Front-de-B<oe>uf thus schooled himin the part

whi ch he desired he should act.

" “Thou seest, Sir Friar, yon herd of Saxon swi ne,

who have dared to environ this castle of Torquil stone---
Tell them whatever thou hast a nmind of the

weakness of this fortalice, or aught else that can detain
them before it for twenty-four hours. Meantine

bear thou this scroll---But soft---canst read,

Sir Priest?"'

""Not ajot I,'" answered Cedric, " ~save on ny
breviary; and then | know the characters, because
I have the holy service by heart, praised be Qur

Lady and St Wthol d!'



"“The fitter nmessenger for ny purpose.---Carry

thou this scroll to the castle of Philip de Ml voisin;
say it cometh fromme, and is witten by the

Tenpl ar Brian de Bois-Quilbert, and that | pray
himto send it to York with all the speed man and
horse can make. Meanwhile, tell himto doubt

not hi ng, he shall find us whole and sound behind

our battlenent---Shame on it, that we should be
compel l ed to hide thus by a pack of runagates, who
are wont to fly even at the flash of our pennons and
the tranp of our horses! | say to thee, priest, contrive
sone cast of thine art to keep the knaves

where they are, until our friends bring up their

| ances. M vengeance is awake, and she is a falcon

that slumbers not till she has been gorged.'

"By ny patron saint,'' said Cedric, with deeper

energy than becane his character, "~ “and by every

saint who has lived and died in Engl and, your conmmands
shal | be obeyed! Not a Saxon shall stir from

before these walls, if |I have art and influence to detain

themthere.'

"“Ha!'' said Front-de-B<oe>uf, " “thou changest thy
tone, Sir Priest, and speakest brief and bold, as if
thy heart were in the slaughter of the Saxon herd;

and yet thou art thyself of kindred to the sw ne?

Cedric was no ready practiser of the art of dissinulation,
and woul d at this nonment have been

much the better of a hint from Wanba's nore

fertile brain. But necessity, according to the ancient

proverb, sharpens invention, and he nuttered



somet hi ng under his cowl concerning the nen in
question bei ng excomruni cated outlaws both to

church and to ki ngdom

" _Despardi eux_, answer ed Front-de-B<oe>uf, " thou
hast spoken the very truth---1 forgot that the knaves
can strip a fat abbot, as well as if they had been

born south of yonder salt channel. Was it not he

of St Ives whomthey tied to an oak-tree, and conpelled
to sing a mass while they were rifling his

mails and his wallets?---No, by our Lady---that

jest was played by Gualtier of Mddleton, one of

our own conpanions-at-arns. But they were

Saxons who robbed the chapel at St Bees of cup

candl estick and chalice, were they not?'

" " They were godl ess nen, answered Cedric.

Ay, and they drank out all the good w ne and
ale that lay in store for nany a secret carousal
when ye pretend ye are but busied with vigils and
prinmes!---Priest, thou art bound to revenge such

sacril ege."

"l amindeed bound to vengeance,'' murmured

Cedric; " ~“Saint Wthold knows ny heart.'

Front - de- B<oe>uf, in the neanwhile, |ed the way
to a postern, where, passing the noat on a single
pl ank, they reached a snall barbican, or exterior
def ence, which conmunicated with the open field

by a well-fortified sallyport.



"“Begone, then; and if thou wilt do nine errand,

and if thou return hither when it is done, thou
shalt see Saxon flesh cheap as ever was hog's in the
shanmbl es of Sheffield. And, hark thee, thou seenest
to be a jolly confessor---conme hither after the

onsl aught, and thou shalt have as nuch Mal voi si e

as woul d drench thy whol e convent.'

"“Assuredly we shall neet again, answered Cedric.

"“Sonething in hand the whilst,'' continued the

Nor man; and, as they parted at the postern door

he thrust into Cedric's reluctant hand a gold byzant,
addi ng, "~ Renenber, | will fly off both cow

and skin, if thou failest in thy purpose.’

""And full leave will | give thee to do both,’

answered Cedric, |eaving the postern, and striding

forth over the free field with a joyful step, "“"if,
when we neet next, | deserve not better at thine
hand.''---Turning then back towards the castle, he

threw t he piece of gold towards the donor, exclainng
at the sanme tine, "~ False Norman, thy nobney

perish with thee!’

Front - de- B<oe>uf heard the words inperfectly, but

the action was suspicious---""Archers,'' he called to
the warders on the outward battlements, "~ “send nme

an arrow t hrough yon nonk's frock!---yet stay,'' he
said, as his retainers were bending their bows, " it

avails not--we nust thus far trust himsince we
have no better shift. | think he dares not betray
me---at the worst | can but treat with these Saxon

dogs whom | have safe in kennel.---Ho! Gles



jailor, let thembring Cedric of Rotherwood before

me, and the other churl, his conpanion---himl

mean of Coni ngsburgh---Athel stane there, or what

call they hin? Their very names are an encunbrance

to a Norman knight's mouth, and have, as

it were, a flavour of bacon---Gve nme a stoup of

wine, as jolly Prince John said, that | nay wash

away the relish---place it in the armoury, and thither

| ead the prisoners.’

H s commands were obeyed; and, upon entering

that Gothic apartment, hung with many spoils

won by his own val our and that of his father, he
found a flagon of wine on the massive oaken tabl e,
and the two Saxon captives under the guard of

four of his dependants. Front-de-B<oe>uf took a |ong
drought of wi ne, and then addressed his prisoners;
---for the manner in which Wanba drew t he cap

over his face, the change of dress, the gl oonmy and
broken light, and the Baron's inperfect acquaintance
with the features of Cedric, (who avoided his

Nor man nei ghbours, and sel dom stirred beyond

his own domains,) prevented himfrom di scovering
that the nost inportant of his captives had nade

hi s escape.

"“@llants of England,'' said Front-de-B<oe>uf,
““how relish ye your entertai nment at Torquil stone?
---Are ye yet aware what your _surquedy_and

_outrecuidance_* nerit, for scoffing at the entertai nment

* _Surquedy_ and _outrecui dance_---insol ence and presunpti on.



of a prince of the House of Anjou?---Have

ye forgotten how ye requited the unnerited hospitality
of the royal John? By God and St Denni s,

an ye pay not the richer ransom | will hang

ye up by the feet fromthe iron bars of these w ndows,
till the kites and hooded crows have nade

skel etons of you!---Speak out, ye Saxon dogs---

what bid ye for your worthless |ives?---How say

you, you of Rotherwood?

""Not a doit I,"'" answered poor Wanba---""and

for hanging up by the feet, ny brain has been topsy-turvy,
they say, ever since the biggin was bound

first round nmy head; so turning ne upside down

may peradventure restore it again.'

T Saint Genevievel'' said Front-de-B<oe>uf, ° what

have we got here?

And with the back of his hand he struck Cedric's
cap fromthe head of the Jester, and throw ng open
his collar, discovered the fatal badge of servitude

the silver collar round his neck

"G les---Aenent---dogs and varlets!'' exclained
the furious Norman, "~ “what have you brought
me here?

I think | can tell you,'' said De Bracy, who
just entered the apartnent. " “This is Cedric's
cl own, who fought so manful a skirmish with |saac

of York about a question of precedence.’



I shall settle it for them both, replied Front-de-B<oe>uf;
"“they shall hang on the sane gall ows,

unl ess his master and this boar of Coningsburgh will

pay well for their lives. Their wealth is the |east

they can surrender; they nust also carry off with

themthe swarnms that are besetting the castle, subscribe

a surrender of their pretended i mmunities,

and live under us as serfs and vassals; too happy

if, inthe newworld that is about to begin, we |eave

themthe breath of their nostrils.---Co, said he to
two of his attendants, "~“fetch me the right Cedric
hither, and |I pardon your error for once; the rather

that you but mistook a fool for a Saxon franklin.'

Ay, but,'' said Wanba, "~ your chival rous excellency
will find there are nore fools than franklins

anong us.'

" “What neans the knave?'' said Front-de-B<oe>uf,

| ooking towards his followers, who, |ingering and
loath, faltered forth their belief, that if this were
not Cedric who was there in presence, they knew

not what was becone of him

"“Saints of Heaven!'' exclained De Bracy, "~ he

nmust have escaped in the nonk's garnents!’

"“Fiends of hell!'' echoed Front-de-B<oe>uf, ""it
was then the boar of Rotherwood whom | ushered

to the postern, and dismissed with ny own hands!
---And thou,'' he said to Wanba, "~ “whose folly
coul d overreach the wi sdom of idiots yet nore gross
than thyself---1 will give thee holy orders---1 will

shave thy crown for thee!---Here, let themtear the



scalp fromhis head, and then pitch hi m headl ong
fromthe battlenments---Thy trade is to jest, canst

thou jest now?"'

"“You deal with me better than your word, noble
knight,'"' whinpered forth poor Wanba, whose
habits of buffoonery were not to be overcome even
by the imedi ate prospect of death; ""if you give
me the red cap you propose, out of a sinple nonk

you wi Il make a cardinal .’

" The poor wetch,'' said De Bracy, ""is resolved
to die in his vocation.---Front-de-B<oe>uf, you shal
not slay him Gve himto ne to nake sport for ny
Free Conpani ons. ---How sayst thou, knave? Wt

thou take heart of grace, and go to the wars with

me?" '

"Ay, with ny master's leave,'' said Wanba;
“for, look you, | must not slip collar'' (and he

touched that which he wore) ~“w thout his permission.'

"“Ch, a Norman saw wll soon cut a Saxon collar."'

sai d De Bracy.

Ay, noble sir,'' said Wanba, "~ and thence

goes the proverb---

“Nor man saw on Engli sh oak

On English neck a Norman yoke;

Nor man spoon in English dish

And Engl and rul ed as Nornmans wi sh;

Blithe world to Engl and never will be nore,



Till England's rid of all the four.' '

"“Thou dost well, De Bracy,' said Front-de-B<oe>uf,
"“to stand there listening to a fool's jargon

when destruction is gaping for us! Seest thou not
we are overreached, and that our proposed node

of comunicating with our friends w thout has

been di sconcerted by this sane notl ey gentl eman
thou art so fond to brother? Wat views have we

to expect but instant stornP''

"“To the battlenents then,'' said De Bracy;

““when didst thou ever see ne the graver for the

t houghts of battle? Call the Tenpl ar yonder, and

let himfight but half so well for his life as he has
done for his Order---Make thou to the walls thyself
with thy huge body---Let nme do ny poor endeavour
inny own way, and | tell thee the Saxon

outlaws may as well attenpt to scale the clouds, as
the castle of Torquilstone; or, if you will treat
with the banditti, why not enpl oy the nediation of
this worthy franklin, who seens in such deep contenplation
of the wine-flagon?---Here, Saxon,'

he continued, addressing Athel stane, and handi ng

the cup to him ““rinse thy throat with that noble
liquor, and rouse up thy soul to say what thou wlt

do for thy liberty.'

"“What a man of nould may,'' answered Athel stane,
““providing it be what a man of manhood
ought.---Disniss ne free, with ny conpani ons, and

I will pay a ransom of a thousand marks.'

"“And wilt noreover assure us the retreat of that



scum of manki nd who are swarm ng around the castl e,
contrary to God's peace and the king' s?'' said

Fr ont - de- B<oe>uf .

““In so far as | can, answer ed At hel stane, "1
will withdraw them and | fear not but that ny

father Cedric will do his best to assist ne."''

""We are agreed then, sai d Front-de- B<oe>uf - - -
““thou and they are to be set at freedom and peace
is to be on both sides, for paynent of a thousand
marks. It is a trifling ransom Saxon, and thou
wilt owe gratitude to the noderation which accepts

of it in exchange of your persons. But mark, this

extends not to the Jew |l saac.'

""Nor to the Jew |l saac's daughter,'' said the
Tenpl ar, who had now j oi ned them
""Neither,'' said Front-de-B<oe>uf, "“belong to this

Saxon's conpany. '’

"I were unworthy to be called Christian, if they
did,'' replied Athelstane: "“deal with the unbelievers

as ye list."'

"“Neither does the ransominclude the Lady

Rowena, said De Bracy. "It shall never be said

| was scared out of a fair prize without striking a

blow for it.

""Neither,'' said Front-de-B<oe>uf, "“does our treaty

refer to this wetched Jester, whom | retain,



that | nmay nake himan exanple to every knave

who turns jest into earnest.'

" The Lady Rowena, answer ed At hel st ane,

with the nost steady countenance, "“is ny affianced
bride. | will be drawn by wild horses before |I consent
to part with her. The slave Wanba has this

day saved the life of ny father Cedric---1 will |ose

mne ere a hair of his head be injured."'

" Thy affianced bride?---The Lady Rowena the

af fianced bride of a vassal like thee?'' said De
Bracy; "~ Saxon, thou dreanmest that the days of
thy seven kingdons are returned again. | tell thee,

the Princes of the House of Anjou confer not their

wards on men of such |lineage as thine.’

"My lineage, proud Nornan, replied Athel stane,
"“is drawn froma source nore pure and anci ent

than that of a beggarly Frenchman, whose

living is won by selling the blood of the thieves
whom he assenbl es under his paltry standard.

Kings were ny ancestors, strong in war and w se

in council, who every day feasted in their hall nore
hundreds than thou canst nunber individual followers;
whose nanmes have been sung by minstrels,

and their |l aws recorded by Wttenagenotes; whose

bones were interred am d the prayers of saints, and

over whose tonbs ninsters have been buil ded."

"“Thou hast it, De Bracy,'' said Front-de-B<oe>uf,
wel|l pleased with the rebuff which his compani on

had received; "~ “the Saxon hath hit thee fairly.'



""As fairly as a captive can strike,'' said De
Bracy, with apparent carel essness; "~ for he whose
hands are tied should have his tongue at freedom

---But thy glibness of reply, conrade, rej oi ned he,
speaking to Athelstane, "“will not win the freedom

of the Lady Rowena.'

To this Athel stane, who had al ready nmade a

| onger speech than was his customto do on any
topic, however interesting, returned no answer.
The conversation was interrupted by the arrival of
a neni al, who announced that a nmonk denmanded

adm ttance at the postern gate.

““In the nane of Saint Bennet, the prince of

these bull -beggars,'' said Front-de-B<oe>uf, "~ have we
a real nonk this time, or another inpostor? Search
him slaves---for an ye suffer a second inpostor to

be pal ned upon you, | will have your eyes torn

out, and hot coals put into the sockets.'

"“Let me endure the extremty of your anger
nmy lord,'"' said Gles, “"if this be not a real shaveling.
Your squire Jocelyn knows himwell, and

will vouch himto be brother Ambrose, a nonk in

att endance upon the Prior of Jorvaul x.'

""Admit him'' said Front-de-B<oe>uf; "~ “nost likely
he brings us news fromhis jovial master. Surely

the devil keeps holiday, and the priests are relieved
fromduty, that they are strolling thus wildly
through the country. Renobve these prisoners;

and, Saxon, think on what thou hast heard.'



"I claim'' said Athel stane, "~"“an honourabl e inprisonnent,
with due care of ny board and of ny
couch, as becones ny rank, and as is due to one
who is in treaty for ransom Moreover, | hold

hi mthat deens hinself the best of you, bound to
answer to ne with his body for this aggression on
my freedom This defiance hath already been sent
to thee by thy sewer; thou underliest it, and art

bound to answer ne---There lies ny glove.'

I answer not the challenge of ny prisoner,'
sai d Front-de-B<oe>uf; "~ “nor shalt thou, Maurice de

Bracy.---G | es, he continued, "~ “hang the franklin's
gl ove upon the tine of yonder branched antlers:

there shall it remain until he is a free man. Shoul d
he then presune to demand it, or to affirmhe was

unl awful Iy nade ny prisoner, by the belt of Saint
Christopher, he will speak to one who hath never

refused to neet a foe on foot or on horseback, alone

or with his vassals at his back!'

The Saxon prisoners were accordingly renoved,
just as they introduced the nonk Anbrose, who

appeared to be in great perturbation

"“This is the real _Deus vobiscum,'' said Wanba,
as he passed the reverend brother; " “the others

were but counterfeits.'

"“Holy Mdther,'' said the nonk, as he addressed
the assenbl ed knights, “°I amat |ast safe and

in Christian keeping!'



"“Safe thou art,'' replied De Bracy; "~“and for
Christianity, here is the stout Baron Reginald
Front - de- B<oe>uf, whose utter abomination is a Jew,
and t he good Kni ght Tenplar, Brian de Bois-Cuilbert,
whose trade is to slay Saracens---If these are

not good marks of Christianity, | know no other

whi ch they bear about them'

""Ye are friends and allies of our reverend father

in God, Ayner, Prior of Jorvaul x, sai d the nonk,
without noticing the tone of De Bracy's reply; ~“ye
owe himaid both by knightly faith and holy charity;
for what saith the bl essed Saint Augustin,

in his treatise De Cvitate Dei _------ '

"“"What saith the devil!'' interrupted Front-de-B<oe>uf;
““or rather what dost thou say, Sir Priest?
We have little time to hear texts fromthe holy

fathers.'

" Sancta Marial _ ej acul at ed Fat her Anbrose,

““how pronpt to ire are these unhal | oned | aynen!

---But be it known to you, brave knights, that certain
murderous caitiffs, casting behind themfear

of God, and reverence of his church, and not regarding

the bull of the holy see, _Si quis, suadende

Di abolo ------ '

""Brother priest,'' said the Tenplar, "“all this
we know or guess at---tell us plainly, is thy nmaster

the Prior, nade prisoner, and to whon?"'

"“Surely,'' said Anrbrose, ““he is in the hands

of the men of Belial, infesters of these woods, and



contemers of the holy text, ~Touch not m ne

anoi nted, and do ny prophets naught of evil.

"“Here is a new argunent for our swords, sirs,'

sai d Front-de-B<oe>uf, turning to his conpanions;
““and so, instead of reaching us any assistance, the
Prior of Jorvaul x requests aid at our hands? a nman
is well hel ped of these |azy churchnmen when he

hath nost to do!---But speak out, priest, and say

at once, what doth thy master expect from us?

""So please you,'' said Anbrose, "“violent hands
havi ng been i nposed on ny reverend superior
contrary to the holy ordi nance which | did al ready
gquote, and the men of Belial having rifled his mails
and budgets, and stripped himof two hundred

mar ks of pure refined gold, they do yet demand of
hima |large sum beside, ere they will suffer himto
depart fromtheir uncircunti sed hands. Werefore
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 arns,

at your best discretion.'

"“The foul fiend quell the Prior!'' said Front-de-B<oe>uf;
““his morning' s drought has been a deep

one. \Wen did thy master hear of a Norman baron
unbuckling his purse to relieve a churchnan,

whose bags are ten tines as weighty as ours?---

And how can we do aught by valour to free him

that are cooped up here by ten tinmes our nunber,

and expect an assault every nonent?''

""And that was what | was about to tell you,'



sai d t he nonk,

““had your hastiness allowed ne

time. But, God help ne, | amold, and these fou

onsl aughts distract an aged man's brain. Neverthel ess,

it is of verity that they assenble a canp,

and rai se a bank against the walls of this castle.'

"“To the battlenents!'' cried De Bracy, "~ and

|l et us mark what these knaves do without;'' and

so saying, he opened a latticed wi ndow which | ed

to a sort of bartisan or projecting bal cony, and i mredi ately

called fromthence to those in the apartnent---

" Saint Dennis, but the old nonk hath

brought true tidings!---They bring forward nantel ets

and pavi sses,* and the archers nuster on the

* Mantelets were tenporary and novabl e defences forned

* of planks,

under cover of which the assailants advanced to the

* attack of fortified places of old. Pavisses were a species of

* shields covering the whol e person

skirts of the wood |i ke a dark cl oud before a hailstorm''

Regi nal d Front - de- B<oe>uf al so | ooked out upon

the field, and i mredi ately snatched his bugle; and,

after winding

a long and | oud bl ast, conmmanded

his nen to their posts on the walls.

""De Bracy, look to the eastern side, where the

wal | s are | owest---Noble Bois-Quilbert, thy trade

hat h well taught thee how to attack and defend,

| ook thou to the western side---1 myself will take

post at the barbican. Yet, do not confine your

exertions to any one spot, noble friends!---we nust

| arge

enpl oyed on the same occasi ons.



this day be everywhere, and nultiply oursel ves,
were it possible, so as to carry by our presence
succour and relief wherever the attack is hottest.
Qur nunbers are few, but activity and courage nmay
supply that defect, since we have only to do with

rascal cl owns.'

"But, noble knights, excl ai med Fat her Anbrose,
am dst the bustle and confusion occasi oned

by the preparations for defence, ““will none of ye
hear the nessage of the reverend father in God

Ayrer, Prior of Jorvaul x?---1 beseech thee to hear

me, noble Sir Reginald!

""Co patter thy petitions to heaven,'' said the

fierce Norman, ~“for we on earth have no tinme to

listen to them---Ho! there, Anselm| see that seething
pitch and oil are ready to pour on the heads of

t hese audaci ous traitors---Look that the cross-bowren

| ack not bolts.*---Fling abroad nmy banner with

* The bolt was the arrow peculiarly fitted to the cross-bow,
* as that of the long-bow was called a shaft. Hence the English
* proverb---""1 will either nake a shaft or bolt of it,'' signifying a

* determnation to nake one use or other of the thing spoken of.

the old bull's head---the knaves shall soon find with

whom t hey have to do this day!""’

"But, noble sir,'' continued the nonk, persevering
in his endeavours to draw attention, " consider
my vow of obedi ence, and | et ne di scharge nysel f

of my Superior's errand.’



""Away with this prating dotard,'' said Front-de B<oe>uf,
““lock himup in the chapel, to tell his

beads till the broil be over. It will be a new thing

to the saints in Torquilstone to hear aves and paters;
they have not been so honoured, | trow, since

they were cut out of stone.'

"Bl asphene not the holy saints, Sir Reginald,"
said De Bracy, "~ “we shall have need of their aid

to-day before yon rascal rout disband.’

"l expect little aid fromtheir hand, sai d Front - de- B<oe>uf,
“‘unless we were to hurl themfromthe

battl ements on the heads of the villains. There is

a huge lunbering Saint Christopher yonder, sufficient

to bear a whole conpany to the earth.'

The Tenplar had in the neantine been | ooking

out on the proceedi ngs of the besiegers, with rather
nore attention than the brutal Front-de-B<oe>uf or
hi s gi ddy conpani on.

"By the faith of mne order,'' he said, " “these
men approach with nore touch of discipline than
coul d have been judged, however they cone by it.
See ye how dexterously they avail thensel ves of
every cover which a tree or bush affords, and shun
exposi ng thensel ves to the shot of our cross-bows?
| spy neither banner nor pennon anong them and
yet will | gage ny golden chain, that they are | ed

on by sonme noble knight or gentleman, skilful in

the practice of wars.'



"I espy him'' said De Bracy; "~ '| see the waving
of a knight's crest, and the gleamof his arnour.
See yon tall man in the black mail, who is

busi ed marshalling the farther troop of the rascaille
yeonen---by Saint Dennis, | hold himto be the
same whomwe called _Le Noir Faineant_, who overthrew
thee, Front-de-B<oe>uf, in the lists at Ashby.'

"7So nmuch the better,'' said Front-de-B<oe>uf,
““that he comes here to give ne ny revenge. Sone
hilding fell ow he nust be, who dared not stay to
assert his claimto the tourney prize which chance
had assigned him | should in vain have sought
for himwhere knights and nobl es seek their foes,

and right glad am | he hath here shown hinself

anong yon villain yeomanry.'

The denonstrations of the eneny's i mediate

approach cut off all farther discourse. Each knight
repaired to his post, and at the head of the few foll owers
whom t hey were able to nuster, and who

were in nunbers inadequate to defend the whole

extent of the walls, they awaited with cal mdeterm nation

the threatened assault.

CHAPTER XXVI 1 |

Thi s wandering race, sever'd from ot her nen,

Boast yet their intercourse with human arts;

The seas, the woods, the deserts, which they haunt,
Find them acquainted with their secret treasures

And unregarded herbs, and flowers, and bl ossons,



Di spl ay undreant-of powers when gather'd by them

_The Jew. _

Qur history nust needs retrograde for the space

of a few pages, to informthe reader of certain passages
material to his understanding the rest of this

important narrative. Hs own intelligence may

i ndeed have easily anticipated that, when |vanhoe

sunk down, and seened abandoned by all the world,

it was the inportunity of Rebecca which prevail ed

on her father to have the gallant young warri or
transported fromthe lists to the house which for

the time the Jews inhabited in the suburbs of

Ashby.

It woul d not have been difficult to have persuaded
Isaac to this step in any other circunstances,

for his disposition was kind and grateful. But he
had al so the prejudices and scrupulous tindity

of his persecuted people, and those were to be

conquer ed.

"“Holy Abrahanl'' he exclained, " “he is a good
youth, and ny heart bleeds to see the gore trickle
down his rich enbroi dered hacqueton, and his corslet
of goodly price---but to carry himto our house!
---dansel, hast thou well considered?---he is a
Christian, and by our law we may not deal with

the stranger and Gentile, save for the advantage

of our commerce.'

" " Speak not so, ny dear father,'' replied Rebecca;

““we may not indeed mix with themin banquet



and in jollity; but in wounds and in msery,

the Gentile beconmeth the Jew s brother.'

I would | knew what the Rabbi Jacob Ben

Tudel a woul d opine on it,'"' replied Isaac;---""neverthel ess,
the good youth nust not bl eed to death.

Let Seth and Reuben bear himto Ashby.'

"Nay, let themplace himin nmy litter,'' said

Rebecca; "I will nount one of the palfreys.'

"“That were to expose thee to the gaze of those

dogs of I|shmael and of Edom whi spered | saac,

with a suspicious glance towards the crowd of

kni ghts and squires. But Rebecca was al ready busied
in carrying her charitable purpose into effect,

and listed not what he said, until |saac, seizing the
sl eeve of her mantle, again exclainmed, in a hurried
voi ce---""Beard of Aaron!---what if the youth perish
---if he die in our custody, shall we not be

hel d guilty of his blood, and be torn to pieces by

the multitude?

""He will not die, ny father,'' said Rebecca,
gently extricating herself fromthe grasp of |saac
““he will not die unless we abandon him and if

so, we are indeed answerable for his blood to God

and to man. "'

"Nay,'' said |Isaac, releasing his hold, “"it grieveth
me as nmuch to see the drops of his blood, as

if they were so nmany gol den byzants from m ne
own purse; and | well know, that the |essons of

Mriam daughter of the Rabbi Manasses of Byzantium



whose soul is in Paradi se, have nade thee

skilful in the art of 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

danmsel, a blessing, and a crown, and a song of rejoicing
unto me and unto ny house, and unto the

peopl e of ny fathers.'

The apprehensi ons of |saac, however, were not

ill founded; and the generous and grateful benevol ence

of his daughter exposed her, on her return

to Ashby, to the unhall owed gaze of Brian de Bois-Cuilbert.
The Tenpl ar twi ce passed and repassed

themon the road, fixing his bold and ardent | ook on

the beautiful Jewess; and we have already seen the
consequences of the admiration which her charns

excited when accident threw her into the power of

that unprincipl ed vol uptuary.

Rebecca lost no tine in causing the patient to

be transported to their tenmporary dwelling, and
proceeded with her own hands to examine and to

bi nd up his wounds. The youngest reader of ronances

and romantic bal |l ads, nust recollect how

often the femal es, during the dark ages, as they

are called, were initiated into the nysteries of surgery,
and how frequently the gallant knight submtted

the wounds of his person to her cure, whose

eyes had yet nore deeply penetrated his heart.

But the Jews, both male and feral e, possessed
and practised the nedical science in all its branches,

and t he nonarchs and powerful barons of the tine



frequently conmitted thensel ves to the charge of

some experienced sage anong this despi sed peopl e,
when wounded or in sickness. The aid of the Jew sh
physi ci ans was not the | ess eagerly sought after

t hough a general belief prevailed anong the
Christians, that the Jew sh Rabbins were deeply
acquai nted with the occult sciences, and particularly
with the cabalistical art, which had its nane

and origin in the studies of the sages of Israel.

Neit her did the Rabbins di sown such acquai ntance

wi th supernatural arts, which added nothing (for

what could add aught?) to the hatred with which

their nation was regarded, while it dimnished the
contenpt with which that mal evol ence was m ngl ed.

A Jewi sh magi ci an m ght be the subject of equa
abhorrence with a Jew sh usurer, but he coul d not

be equally despised. It is besides probable, considering
the wonderful cures they are said to have

performed, that the Jews possessed some secrets of
the healing art peculiar to thensel ves, and which
with the exclusive spirit arising out of their condition,
they took great care to conceal fromthe Christians

anongst whom t hey dwel t.

The beautiful Rebecca had been heedful |y brought

up in all the know edge proper to her nation, which
her apt and powerful nind had retained, arranged,

and enl arged, in the course of a progress beyond

her years, her sex, and even the age in which she
lived. Her know edge of nedicine and of the healing
art had been acquired under an aged Jewess,

t he daughter of one of their nost cel ebrated doctors,

who | oved Rebecca as her own child, and was



beli eved to have conmuni cated to her secrets, which
had been left to herself by her sage father at the
sanme time, and under the same circunmstances. The

fate of Mriamhad indeed been to fall a sacrifice
to the fanaticismof the tinmes; but her secrets had

survived in her apt pupil

Rebecca, thus endowed with know edge as with

beauty, was universally revered and adm red by her
own tribe, who al nost regarded her as one of those

gi fted wonen nentioned in the sacred history. Her
father hinself, out of reverence for her talents,

whi ch involuntarily mngled itself with his unbounded
affection, permtted the naiden a greater

liberty than was usually indulged to those of her

sex by the habits of her people, and was, as we

have just seen, frequently gui ded by her opinion

even in preference to his own.

When | vanhoe reached the habitation of |saac,

he was still in a state of unconsci ousness, owing to
the profuse | oss of blood which had taken place during
his exertions in the lists. Rebecca examn ned

t he wound, and having applied to it such vul nerary
renedi es as her art prescribed, inforned her father
that if fever could be averted, of which the great

bl eedi ng rendered her little apprehensive, and if
the healing balsamof Mriamretained its virtue,
there was nothing to fear for his guest's life, and
that he mght with safety travel to York with them
on the ensuing day. |saac |looked a little blank at
this annunciation. Hi s charity would willingly have

stopped short at Ashby, or at nobst would have left



the wounded Christian to be tended in the house
where he was residing at present, with an assurance
to the Hebrew to whomit belonged, that all expenses
shoul d be duly discharged. To this, however,
Rebecca opposed many reasons, of which we

shall only nention two that had peculiar weight

with Isaac. The one was, that she would on no
account put the phial of precious balsaminto the
hands of another physician even of her own tribe,

| est that valuable nystery should be discovered;

the other, that this wounded knight, WIfred of

I vanhoe, was an intimate favourite of Richard
C<oe>ur-de-Lion, and that, in case the nonarch should
return, |saac, who had supplied his brother John
with treasure to prosecute his rebellious purposes,
woul d stand in no small need of a powerful protector

who enjoyed Richard's favour

"“Thou art speaking but sooth, Rebecca, said

| saac, giving way to these weighty argunents---""it
were an of fendi ng of Heaven to betray the secrets

of the blessed Mriam for the good which Heaven
giveth, is not rashly to be squandered upon

others, whether it be talents of gold and shekel s of
silver, or whether it be the secret nysteries of a w se
physi ci an---assuredly they should be preserved to

t hose to whom Provi dence hath vouchsafed t hem

And hi m whom t he Nazarenes of England call the

Lion's Heart, assuredly it were better for ne to

fall into the hands of a strong lion of I|dumea than
into his, if he shall have got assurance of ny dealing

with his brother. Werefore | will |end ear

to thy counsel, and this youth shall journey with



us unto York, and our house shall be as a hone to
himuntil his wounds shall be healed. And if he of
the Lion Heart shall return to the land, as is now
noi sed abroad, then shall this WIlfred of |vanhoe

be unto me as a wall of defence, when the king's

di spl easure shall burn high against thy father. And
if he doth not return, this WIlfred nay nathel ess
repay us our charges when he shall gain treasure

by the strength of his spear and of his sword, even
as he did yesterday and this day also. For the
youth is a good youth, and keepeth the day which

he appointeth, and restoreth that which he borroweth,
and succoureth the Israelite, even the child of

my father's house, when he is enconpassed by

strong thieves and sons of Belial.'

It was not until evening was nearly closed that

I vanhoe was restored to consciousness of his situation
He awoke from a broken sl unber, under the

confused i npressions which are naturally attendant
on the recovery froma state of insensibility. He
was unable for some time to recall exactly to menory
the circunstances which had preceded his fal

inthe lists, or to nake out any connected chain of
the events in which he had been engaged upon the
yesterday. A sense of wounds and injury, joined

to great weakness and exhaustion, was ningled

with the recollection of blows dealt and received,

of steeds rushing upon each other, overthrow ng

and overthrown---of shouts and clashing of arns,

and all the heady tumult of a confused fight. An
effort to draw aside the curtain of his conch was in

some degree successful, although rendered difficult



by the pain of his wound.

To his great surprise he found hinmself in a room
magni ficently furni shed, but having cushions instead
of chairs to rest upon, and in other respects
partaking so nmuch of Oriental costune, that he
began to doubt whether he had not, during his

sl eep, been transported back again to the |and of
Pal estine. The inpression was increased, when,
the tapestry being drawn aside, a fermale form
dressed in a rich habit, which partook nore of the
Eastern taste than that of Europe, glided through
the door which it conceal ed, and was foll owed by

a swarthy donestic.

As the wounded kni ght was about to address

this fair apparition, she inposed silence by placing

her sl ender finger upon her ruby lips, while the
attendant, approaching him proceeded to uncover

I vanhoe's side, and the lovely Jewess satisfied herself
that the bandage was in its place, and the

wound doing well. She perforned her task with

a graceful and dignified sinplicity and nodesty,

whi ch nmight, even in nore civilized days, have

served to redeemit from whatever m ght seem repugnhant
to fenmal e delicacy. The idea of so young

and beautiful a person engaged in attendance on a
sick-bed, or in dressing the wound of one of a different
sex, was nelted away and lost in that of a

beneficent being contributing her effectual aid to
relieve pain, and to avert the stroke of death. Rebecca's
few and brief directions were given in the

Hebrew | anguage to the old donestic; and he, who



had been frequently her assistant in sinilar cases,

obeyed them wi t hout reply.

The accents of an unknown tongue, however

harsh they ni ght have sounded when uttered by

anot her, had, coming fromthe beautiful Rebecca,

the romantic and pl easing effect which fancy ascribes
to the charns pronounced by sonme beneficent

fairy, unintelligible, indeed, to the ear, but, from
the sweetness of utterance, and benignity of aspect,
whi ch acconpani ed them touching and affecting to

the heart. Wthout making an attenpt at further
question, lvanhoe suffered themin silence to take

t he neasures they thought nost proper for his recovery;
and it was not until those were conpl et ed,

and this kind physician about to retire. that his curiosity
could no | onger be suppressed.---""Centle

mai den, be began in the Arabian tongue, with

which his Eastern travels had rendered himfamliar
and which he thought nost likely to be understood

by the turban'd and caftan'd dansel who stood before

him--""1 pray you, gentle maiden, of your

courtesy------

But here he was interrupted by his fair physician,
a snile which she could scarce suppress dinpling
for an instant a face, whose general expression
was that of contenplative nelancholy. ~°| am of
Engl and, Sir Knight, and speak the English tongue,
al t hough ny dress and ny |ineage bel ong to another

climte.'

"“Noble dansel,''---again the Knight of |vanhoe



began; and again Rebecca hastened to interrupt

hi m
"“Bestow not on nme, Sir Knight,'' she said, " “the
epithet of noble. It is well you should speedily

know t hat your handnmaiden is a poor Jewess, the
daughter of that Isaac of York, to whom you were

so lately a good and kind lord. It well becones

him and those of his household, to render to you

such careful tendance as your present state necessarily

denmands.

I know not whether the fair Rowena woul d have

been altogether satisfied with the species of enption
wi th which her devoted kni ght had hitherto

gazed on the beautiful features, and fair form and

| ustrous eyes, of the lovely Rebecca; eyes whose
brilliancy was shaded, and, as it were, nellowed, by
the fringe of her long silken eyel ashes, and which

a mnstrel would have conpared to the evening

star darting its rays through a bower of jessani ne.
But |vanhoe was too good a Catholic to retain the
same class of feelings towards a Jewess. This
Rebecca had foreseen, and for this very purpose she
had hastened to nention her father's name and |i neage;
yet---for the fair and w se daughter of |saac

was not without a touch of fenale weakness---she
could not but sigh internally when the gl ance of
respectful adnmiration, not altogether unnixed with
tenderness, with which |Ivanhoe had hitherto regarded
hi s unknown benefactress, was exchanged

at once for a manner cold, conposed, and coll ected,

and fraught with no deeper feeling than that which



expressed a grateful sense of courtesy received from

an unexpected quarter, and fromone of an inferior

race. It was not that |vanhoe's forner carriage expressed
nmore than that general devotional honage

whi ch yout h al ways pays to beauty; yet it was

nortifying that one word shoul d operate as a spel

to renmove poor Rebecca, who could not be supposed

al t ogether ignorant of her title to such homage,

into a degraded class, to whomit could not be honourably

r ender ed.

But the gentleness and candour of Rebecca's

nature inmputed no fault to |Ivanhoe for sharing in

the universal prejudices of his age and religion. On
the contrary the fair Jewess, though sensible her

pati ent now regarded her as one of a race of reprobation
with whomit was disgraceful to hold any

beyond the nost necessary intercourse, ceased not

to pay the sane patient and devoted attention to

his safety and conval escence. She infornmed hi m of

the necessity they were under of rempving to York

and of her father's resolution to transport himthither,
and tend himin his own house until his health

shoul d be restored. [|vanhoe expressed great repugnance
to this plan, which he grounded on unwi |l ingness

to give farther trouble to his benefactors.

"“Was there not,'' he said, " in Ashby, or near

it, some Saxon franklin, or even sonme wealthy peasant,
who woul d endure the burden of a wounded

countryman's residence with himuntil he should

be again able to bear his arnour?---Was there no

convent of Saxon endowmrent, where he coul d be



received?---Or could he not be transported as far as
Burton, where he was sure to find hospitality with
Wal t heof f, the Abbot of St Wthold's, to whom

he was rel at ed?'

“Any, the worst of these harbourages, said

Rebecca, with a nelancholy smle, “~“would unquestionably
be nore fitting for your residence than the

abode of a despised Jew, yet, Sir Knight, unless

you woul d di sm ss your physician, you cannot

change your |odging. Qur nation, as you well

know, can cure wounds, though we deal not in inflicting
them and in our own famly, in particular

are secrets which have been handed down since the

days of Sol onobn, and of which you have al ready
experienced the advantages. No Nazarene---I

crave your forgiveness, Sir Knight---no Christian

|l eech, within the four seas of Britain, could enable

you to bear your corslet within a nonth.'

““And how soon wilt thou enable nme to brook

it?'' said |vanhoe, inpatiently.

""Wthin eight days, if thou wilt be patient and

conformable to ny directions, replied Rebecca.

"By Qur Blessed Lady,'' said Wlfred, “"if it

be not a sin to name her here, it is no tinme for ne
or any true knight to be bedridden; and if thou
acconplish thy promise, maiden, | will pay thee
with nmy casque full of crowns, come by them as

may.



"I will acconplish ny prom se, sai d Rebecca,
and thou shalt bear thine arnmour on the eighth
day fromhence, if thou will grant ne but one boon

in the stead of the silver thou dost promise ne.''

“If it be within ny power, and such as a true
Christian knight may yield to one of thy people,’
replied lvanhoe, “°1 will grant thy boon blithely

and thankful ly.'

"Nay,'' answered Rebecca, "I will but pray of
thee to believe henceforward that a Jew may do
good service to a Christian, without desiring other
guerdon than the blessing of the Geat Father who

made both Jew and CGentile.'

"It were sin to doubt it, naiden, replied I|vanhoe;
““and | repose nyself on thy skill w thout

further scruple or question, well trusting you will
enable me to bear ny corslet on the eighth day.

And now, ny kind | eech, let nme enquire of the news
abroad. What of the noble Saxon Cedric and his
househol d?---what of the lovely Lady---'"' He

stopt, as if unwilling to speak Rowena's nane in

t he house of a Jew--""OF her, | nean, who was

named Queen of the tournanent?

" And who was sel ected by you, Sir Knight, to
hold that dignity, with judgnent which was admred

as much as your valour,'' replied Rebecca.

The bl ood whi ch | vanhoe had | ost did not prevent
a flush fromcrossing his cheek, feeling that

he had incautiously betrayed a deep interest in



Rowena by the awkward attenpt he had made to

conceal it.'

"It was less of her | would speak,'' said he,
““than of Prince John; and | would fain know
sonewhat of a faithful squire, and why he now attends

me not ?'

““Let me use ny authority as a | eech, answer ed
Rebecca, "““and enjoin you to keep silence, and

avoid agitating reflections, whilst | apprize you of
what you desire to know. Prince John hath broken

off the tournanent, and set forward in all haste towards
York, with the nobles, knights, and churchnen

of his party, after collecting such suns as they

could wing, by fair nmeans or foul, fromthose who

are esteened the wealthy of the land. It is said be

designs to assume his brother's crown.'

""Not without a blow struck in its defence,’

sai d | vanhoe, raising hinmself upon the couch, ""if
there were but one true subject in England | will
fight for Richard's title with the best of them--

ay, one or two, in his just quarrel!’

"“But that you nay be able to do so,'' said Rebecca
touching his shoulder with her hand, " “you

must now observe ny directions, and remain quiet.'

" True, maiden, said |vanhoe, "~ “as quiet as
these disquieted tines will permit---And of Cedric

and hi s househol d?'



""His steward cane but brief while since, sai d
the Jewess, "~“panting with haste, to ask ny father
for certain nonies, the price of wool the growth of
Cedric's flocks, and fromhim| learned that Cedric
and At hel stane of Coni ngsburgh had left Prince

John's | odging in high displeasure, and were about

to set forth on their return honmeward."

“Went any lady with themto the banquet ?

said WIfred.

"“The Lady Rowena,'' said Rebecca, answering

the question with nore 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 Rotherwood,
with her guardian Cedric. And touching your

faithful squire Gurth------ v

"“Ha!'' exclainmed the knight, " knowest thou

hi s nanme?---But thou dost,'' he inmmedi ately added,
““and well thou mayst, for it was fromthy

hand, and, as | am now convinced, fromthine own
generosity of spirit, that he received but yesterday

a hundred zecchins.'

"“Speak not of that,'' said Rebecca, bl ushing
deeply; "I see howeasy it is for the tongue to

betray what the heart would gladly conceal .’

"“But this sum of gold, sai d | vanhoe, gravely,
““ny honour is concerned in repaying it to your

f at her.'



““Let it be as thou wilt,'"' said Rebecca, " when
ei ght days have passed away; but think not, and

speak not now, of aught that may retard thy recovery.'

""Be it so, kind maiden, said |vanhoe; "I were
nmost ungrateful to dispute thy conmands. But
one word of the fate of poor CGurth, and | have done

with questioning thee.'

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 comuni cation gave to Wlfred, she instantly
added, " "But the steward Cswald said, that if nothing
occurred to renew his master's displ easure

against him he was sure that Cedric would pardon
Qurth, a faithful serf, and one who stood high

in favour, and who had but committed this error

out of the |ove which he bore to Cedric's son. And
he said, noreover, that he and his conrades, and
especi al ly Wanba the Jester, were resolved to

warn Qurth to nake his escape by the way, in case

Cedric's ire against himcould not be nmitigated.'

""Would to God they may keep their purpose!’

said Ivanhoe; "“but it seenms as if | were destined
to bring ruin on whonsoever hath shown ki ndness

to ne. M king, by whom | was honoured and

di stingui shed, thou seest that the brother nobst
indebted to himis raising his arns to grasp his
crown; ---ny regard hath brought restraint and
trouble on the fairest of her sex;---and now ny

father in his nood nay slay this poor bondsnman



but for his love and | oyal service to ne!---Thou
seest, maiden, what an ill-fated wetch thou dost

| abour to assist; be wise, and let nme go, ere the

m sfortunes which track nmy footsteps |ike slot-hounds,

shall involve thee also in their pursuit.’

"Nay,'' said Rebecca, "“thy weakness and thy
grief, Sir Knight, nake thee m scal cul ate the purposes
of Heaven. Thou hast been restored to thy
country when it nost needed the assistance of a
strong hand and a true heart, and thou hast hunbl ed
the pride of thine enenies and those of thy
ki ng, when their horn was nost highly exalted
and for the evil which thou hast sustained, seest
thou not that Heaven has raised thee a hel per and
a physician, even anong the nost despised of the
| and?---Therefore, be of good courage, and trust
that thou art preserved for some marvel which thine
arm shall work before this people. Adieu---and
havi ng taken the nedicine which | shall send thee
by the hand of Reuben, conpose thyself again to
rest, that thou mayest be the nore able to endure

the journey on the succeedi ng day.'

I vanhoe was convi nced by the reasoning, and

obeyed the directions, of Rebecca. The drought

whi ch Reuben adni ni stered was of a sedative and
narcotic quality, and secured the patient sound and
undi sturbed slunbers. In the norning his kind
physician found himentirely free fromfeverish
synmptons, and fit to undergo the fatigue of a

j our ney.



He was deposited in the horse-litter which had

brought himfromthe lists, and every precaution

taken for his travelling with ease. In one circunstance
only even the entreaties of Rebecca were

unabl e to secure sufficient attention to the acconmodati on
of the wounded knight. Isaac, like the

enriched traveller of Juvenal's tenth satire, had

ever the fear of robbery before his eyes, conscious

that he would be alike accounted fair gane by the

mar audi ng Norman nobl e, and by the Saxon outl aw.

He therefore journeyed at a great rate, and

made short halts, and shorter repasts, so that he

passed by Cedric and Athel stane who had severa

hours the start of him but who had been del ayed

by their protracted feasting at the convent of Saint
Wthold s. Yet such was the virtue of Mriams

bal sam or such the strength of |vanhoe's constitution
that he did not sustain fromthe hurried journey

t hat inconveni ence which his kind physician

had apprehended.

I n anot her point of view, however, the Jew s

haste proved sonewhat nore than good speed. The
rapidity with which he insisted on travelling, bred
several disputes between himand the party whom

he had hired to attend himas a guard. These nen
wer e Saxons, and not free by any neans fromthe
nati onal |ove of ease and good |iving which the

Nor mans stigmatized as | aziness and gluttony. Reversing
Shyl ock' s position, they had accepted the

enpl oynent in hopes of feeding upon the wealthy
Jew, and were very nuch di spl eased when t hey

found t hensel ves di sappointed, by the rapidity with



whi ch he insisted on their proceeding. They renonstrated
al so upon the risk of damage to their

horses by these forced narches. Finally, there arose
betwi xt Isaac and his satellites a deadly feud, concerning
the quantity of wine and ale to be all owed

for consunption at each neal. And thus it happened,

that when the al arm of danger approached,

and that which Isaac feared was likely to come upon

him he was deserted by the discontented nercenaries

on whose protection he had relied, w thout

usi ng the neans necessary to secure their attachnent.

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 Bracy and his confederates.
Little notice was at first taken of the

horse-litter, and it m ght have remai ned behind but

for the curiosity of De Bracy, who | ooked into it

under the inpression that it might contain the object
of his enterprise, for Rowena had not unveil ed

herself. But De Bracy's astoni shnent was consi derabl e,
when he discovered that the litter contained

a wounded nan, who, conceiving hinself to have

fallen into the power of Saxon outlaws, w th whom

his nane might be a protection for hinself and his
friends, frankly avowed hinmself to be Wl fred of

| vanhoe.

The i deas of chival rous honour, which, amdst his
wi I dness and levity, never utterly abandoned De
Bracy, prohibited himfrom doing the knight any

injury in his defencel ess condition, and equally interdicted



his betraying himto Front-de-B<oe>uf, who

woul d have had no scruples to put to death, under
any circunstances, the rival clainant of the fief of
I vanhoe. On the other hand, to liberate a suitor
preferred by the Lady Rowena, as the events of the
tournanent, and indeed WIfred' s previous bani shnent
fromhis father's house, had nade matter of
notoriety, was a pitch far above the flight of De
Bracy's generosity. A mddle course betw xt good
and evil was all which he found hinsel f capabl e of
adopting, and he commanded two of his own squires

to keep close by the litter, and to suffer no one to
approach it. |If questioned, they were directed by
their master to say, that the enpty litter of the
Lady Rowena was enpl oyed to transport one of

their conrades who had been wounded in the scuffle.
On arriving at Torquilstone, while the Knight Tenplar
and the lord of that castle were each intent

upon their own schenes, the one on the Jew s treasure,
and the other on his daughter, De Bracy's

squi res conveyed |vanhoe, still under the nane of

a wounded conrade, to a distant apartnment. This
expl anation was accordingly returned by these nen

to Front-de-B<oe>uf, when he questioned them why

they did not nake for the battlenents upon the

al arm
" " A wounded conpanion!'' he replied in great
wrat h and astoni shnent. ~~No wonder that churls

and yeonmen wax SO presunptuous as even to |ay
| eaguer before castles, and that clowns and sw neherds
send defiances to nobles, since nmen-at-arnms

have turned sick nmen's nurses, and Free Conpani ons



are grown keepers of dying folk's curtains,

when the castle is about to be assailed.---To the
battlenents, ye loitering villains!'' he exclai ned,
raising his stentorian voice till the arches around
rung again, ~“to the battlenents, or | will splinter

your bones with this truncheon!'

The men sulkily replied, “~“that they desired

not hi ng better than to go to the battlenents, providing
Front - de- B<oe>uf woul d bear themout with

their master, who had commanded themto tend

the dying man.'

" The dying man, knaves!'' rejoined the Baron

"l prom se thee we shall all be dying nen an we
stand not to it the nore stoutly. But | will relieve
the guard upon this caitiff companion of yours.---
Here, U fried---hag---fiend of a Saxon witch---
hearest ne not?---tend ne this bedridden fellow
si nce he nmust needs be tended, whil st these knaves
use their weapons.---Here be two arblasts, conrades,

with windlaces and quarrells*---to the barbican with

* The arblast was a cross-bow, the w ndlace the nmachine
* used in bending that weapon, and the quarrell, so called from

* its square or dianond-shaped head, was the bolt adapted to it.

you, and see you drive each bolt through a Saxon

brain.'

The nmen, who, |ike nost of their description
were fond of enterprise and detested inaction, went

joyfully to the scene of danger as they were comranded,



and thus the charge of |vanhoe was transferred

to Ufried, or Urica. But she, whose brain

was burning with renenbrance of injuries and with
hopes of vengeance, was readily induced to devol ve

upon Rebecca the care of her patient.

CHAPTER XXI X

Ascend the watch-tower yonder, valiant soldier
Look on the field, and say how goes the battle.

Schiller's Maid of Ol eans._.

A nmoment of peril is often also a nonent of open-hearted
ki ndness and affection. W are thrown

of f our guard by the general agitation of our feelings,
and betray the intensity of those, which, at

nmore tranquil periods, our prudence at |east conceal s,
if it cannot altogether suppress them In

finding herself once nore by the side of I|vanhoe,
Rebecca was astoni shed at the keen sensation of

pl easure which she experienced, even at a tine

when all around them both was danger, if not despair.

As she felt his pulse, and enquired after his

health, there was a softness in her touch and in her
accents inplying a kinder interest than she woul d
hersel f have been pleased to have voluntarily expressed.
Her voice faltered and her hand trenbl ed,

and it was only the cold question of |vanhoe, "'Is

it you, gentle naiden?'' which recalled her to herself,
and rem nded her the sensations which she felt

were not and could not be nutual. A sigh escaped,



but it was scarce audible; and the questions which
she asked the knight concerning his state of health
were put in the tone of calmfriendship. [|vanhoe
answered her hastily that he was, in point of health,
as well, and better than he could have expected---
"“Thanks,'' he said, "~“dear Rebecca, to thy helpfu

skill.'

"“"He calls nme _dear_ Rebecca, sai d the nai den

to herself, ““but it is in the cold and carel ess tone
which ill suits the word. His war-horse---his hunting
hound, are dearer to himthan the despised

Jewess!'

"My mind, gentle maiden,'' continued |Ivanhoe,

"“is nore disturbed by anxiety, than ny body with
pain. Fromthe speeches of those nen who were

my warders just now, | learn that | ama prisoner
and, if | judge aright of the |oud hoarse voice which
even now di spatched them hence on sone military

duty, I amin the castle of Front-de-B<oe>uf---1f so,
how will this end, or how can | protect Rowena

and ny father?''

""He nanes not the Jew or Jewess, sai d Rebecca
internally; ~“yet what is our portion in him

and how justly am 1 puni shed by Heaven for letting
my thoughts dwell upon him'' She hastened

after this brief self-accusation to give |Ivanhoe what
i nformati on she could; but it anpbunted only to

this, that the Tenplar Bois-CQuilbert, and the Baron

Fr ont - de- B<oe>uf, were commanders within the

castle; that it was bel eaguered from wi thout, but



by whom she knew not. She added, that there was
a Christian priest within the castle who m ght be

possessed of nore information

"TA Christian priest!'' said the knight, joyfully;
““fetch himhither, Rebecca, if thou canst---say a
sick man desires his ghostly counsel ---say what thou
wilt, but bring him--sonething I nust do or attenpt,
but how can | determne until | know how

matters stand w t hout ?'

Rebecca in conpliance with the wi shes of |vanhoe,
made that attenpt to bring Cedric into the

wounded Kni ght's chanber, which was defeated as

we have already seen by the interference of Ufried,
who had al so been on the watch to intercept the
supposed nonk. Rebecca retired to comunicate

to | vanhoe the result of her errand.

They had not nuch leisure to regret the failure

of this source of intelligence, or to contrive by what
means it might be supplied; for the noise within

the castle, occasioned by the defensive preparations
whi ch had been consi derable for sone tine, now
increased into tenfold bustle and clanour. The
heavy, yet hasty step of the nmen-at-arms, traversed
the battlenments or resounded on the narrow and

wi ndi ng passages and stairs which led to the various
barti sans and points of defence. The voices of the
kni ghts were heard, animating their foll owers, or
directing neans of defence, while their comuands
were often drowned in the clashing of armour, or

the cl anorous shouts of those whomthey addressed.



Trenendous as these sounds were, and yet nore

terrible fromthe awful event which they presaged,

there was a sublimty mxed with them which

Rebecca's high-toned nmind could feel even in that

nmoment of terror. Her eye kindled, although the

bl ood fled from her cheeks; and there was a strong

m xture of fear, and of a thrilling sense of the subline,
as she repeated, half whispering to herself,

hal f speaking to her conpanion, the sacred text,---
"“The quiver rattleth---the glittering spear and the

shi el d---the noise of the captains and the shouting!’

But |vanhoe was |ike the war-horse of that subline
passage, glowing with inpatience at his inactivity,
and with his ardent desire to ningle in the

affray of which these sounds were the introduction.

“If | could but drag nyself,'' he said, "“to yonder
wi ndow, that | mght see how this brave gane is

like to go---1f | had but bow to shoot a shaft, or
battl e-axe to strike were it but a single blow for our

deliverance!---1It is in vain---it is in vain---1 am

al i ke nervel ess and weaponl ess!"'

"“Fret not thyself, noble knight,'' answered Rebecca,
"“the sounds have ceased of a sudden---it may

be they join not battle.'

"“Thou knowest nought of it,'' said WIfred,
inmpatiently; “~“this dead pause only shows that the
men are at their posts on the walls, and expecting
an instant attack; what we have heard was but

the instant nmuttering of the storm--it will burst

anon in all its fury.---Could |I but reach yonder



wi ndow "'

"“Thou wilt but injure thyself by the attenpt,

nobl e knight,'' replied his attendant. Qbserving
his extrenme solicitude, she firmy added, "I nyself
will stand at the lattice, and describe to you as

can what passes without.'

““You must not---you shall not!'' exclained
| vanhoe; " “each lattice, each aperture, will be soon

a mark for the archers; sone random shaft---'

"It shall be welcone!'' nurmured Rebecca, as
with firmpace she ascended two or three steps,

which led to the wi ndow of which they spoke.

" " Rebecca, dear Rebecca!'' exclained |vanhoe,

““this is no maiden's pastinme---do not expose thyself
to wounds and death, and render nme for ever

m serabl e for having given the occasion; at |east,
cover thyself with yonder ancient buckler, and show

as little of your person at the lattice as nay be.

Fol I owi ng wi th wonderful pronptitude the directions

of lvanhoe, and availing herself of the protection

of the large ancient shield, which she placed

agai nst the lower part of the w ndow, Rebecca,

with tolerable security to herself, could w tness part
of what was passing w thout the castle, and report

to lvanhoe the preparations which the assailants

were making for the storm |Indeed the situation

whi ch she thus obtained was peculiarly favourable

for this purpose, because, being placed on an angle

of the main building, Rebecca could not only see



what passed beyond the precincts of the castle, but

al so commanded a view of the outwork likely to

be the first object of the neditated assault. It

was an exterior fortification of no great height or
strength, intended to protect the postern-gate,

t hrough which Cedric had been recently dism ssed

by Front-de-B<oe>uf. The castle noat divided this
speci es of barbican fromthe rest of the fortress, so
that, in case of its being taken, it was easy to cut
of f the comunication with the main building, by

wi thdrawi ng the tenporary bridge. 1In the outwork

was a sal lyport corresponding to the postern

of the castle, and the whole was surrounded by a
strong palisade. Rebecca could observe, fromthe
nunber of nen placed for the defence of this post,
that the besieged entertai ned apprehensions for its
safety; and fromthe nustering of the assailants in

a direction nearly opposite to the outwork, it seened
no less plain that it had been selected as a vul nerable

poi nt of attack.

These appearances she hastily conmunicated to
I vanhoe, and added, "~ The skirts of the wood seem
lined with archers, although only a few are advanced

fromits dark shadow '’

"“Under what banner?'' asked | vanhoe.

““Under no ensign of war which | can observe,'

answer ed Rebecca.

T A singular novelty, muttered the knight, "“to

advance to stormsuch a castle w thout pennon or



banner di spl ayed!---Seest thou who they be that

act as | eaders?

""A knight, clad in sable arnmour, is the nost
conspi cuous,'' said the Jewess; "~ “he alone is arned
fromhead to heel, and seens to assume the direction

of all around him"'

" “What device does he bear on his shield?' ' replied

| vanhoe.

" Sonet hing resenbling a bar of iron, and a padl ock

pai nted blue on the black shield.''*

* The aut hor has been here upbraided with false heraldry, as

* having charged netal upon netal. It should be renenbered,

* however, that heraldry had only its first rude origin during the

* crusades, and that all the mnuti<ae> of its fantastic science were
* the work of time, and introduced at a nmuch later period. Those

* who think otherw se nust suppose that the Goddess of _Armpirers_,

* |ike the Goddess of Arms, sprung into the world conpletely

* equipped in all the gaudy trappings of the department she

* presides over.

""A fetterlock and shackl ebolt azure, sai d | vanhoe;
"I know not who may bear the device, but
well | ween it mght now be mne own. Canst thou

not see the notto?'

"“Scarce the device itself at this distance, replied
Rebecca; " “but when the sun glances fair upon his

shield, it shows as | tell you.'



"“Seem there no other |eaders?' exclained the

anxi ous enquirer.

"“None of mark and distinction that | can behol d

fromthis station, sai d Rebecca; " but, doubtless,
the other side of the castle is also assailed. They
appear even now preparing to advance---God of

Zion, protect us!---Wat a dreadful sight!---Those
who advance first bear huge shields and defences
made of plank; the others follow, bending their

bows as they cone on.---They raise their bows!---

God of Mpses, forgive the creatures thou hast

made! '

Her description was here suddenly interrupted

by the signal for assault, which was given by the

bl ast of a shrill bugle, and at once answered by a
flourish of the Norman trunpets fromthe battl enents,
which, nmingled with the deep and hol | ow

clang of the nakers, (a species of kettle-drum) retorted
in notes of defiance the challenge of the eneny.

The shouts of both parties augnented the

fearful din, the assailants crying, "~ Saint George

for merry England!'' and the Nornmans answering

themwith loud cries of *~° _En avant De Bracy!
---Beau-seant! Beau-seant!---Front-de-B<oe>uf <a'> la
rescousse!'' according to the war-cries of their different

conmander s

It was not, however, by clanmour that the contest
was to be decided, and the desperate efforts of the
assailants were nmet by an equal ly vigorous defence

on the part of the besieged. The archers, trained



by their woodl and pastines to the nost effective
use of the |ong-bow, shot, to use the appropriate

phrase of the tinme, so " "wholly together,'' that no
poi nt at which a defender could show the |east part

of his person, escaped their cloth-yard shafts. By
this heavy di scharge, which continued as thick and
sharp as hail, while, notw thstanding, every arrow

had its individual aim and flew by scores together

agai nst each enbrasure and opening in the parapets,

as well as at every wi ndow where a defender either
occasional ly had post, or mght be suspected to be
stationed,---by this sustained di scharge, two or three
of the garrison were slain, and several others wounded.
But, confident in their arnour of proof, and in

the cover which their situation afforded, the followers
of Front-de-B<oe>uf, and his allies, showed an obstinacy
in defence proportioned to the fury of the

attack and replied with the discharge of their |arge
cross-bows, as well as with their |ong-bows, slings,
and other mssile weapons, to the close and conti nued
shower of arrows; and, as the assailants were
necessarily but indifferently protected, did considerably
nmor e danmage than they received at their hand.

The whi zzing of shafts and of missiles, on both

sides, was only interrupted by the shouts which

arose when either side inflicted or sustained sone

not abl e | oss.

"And | nust lie here |like a bedridden nonk,"
excl ai med | vanhoe, " “while the gane that gives ne
freedomor death is played out by the hand of
others!---Look fromthe w ndow once again, kind

mai den, but beware that you are not narked by



t he archers beneat h---Look out once nore, and tel

me if they yet advance to the storm'

Wth patient courage, strengthened by the interva
whi ch she had enpl oyed in nmental devotion
Rebecca again took post at the lattice, sheltering

hersel f, however, so as not to be visible from beneat h.

"“What dost thou see, Rebecca?'' again demanded

t he wounded kni ght.

"“Nothing but the cloud of arrows flying so thick
as to dazzle nmine eyes, and to hide the bowren

who shoot them''

" " That cannot endure, said |vanhoe; “"if they
press not right on to carry the castle by pure force
of arms, the archery may avail but little against
stone walls and bulwarks. Look for the Knight

of the Fetterlock, fair Rebecca, and see how he

bears hinself; for as the leader is, so will his foll owers

be.'

"l see himnot,' sai d Rebecca.

"“Foul craven!'' exclainmed |vanhoe; " does he

bl ench fromthe hel mwhen the wi nd bl ows hi ghest?

"“He bl enches not! he blenches not!'' said Rebecca,
"l see himnow, he |leads a body of nen

cl ose under the outer barrier of the barbican.*---

* Every Gothic castle and city had, beyond the outer-walls,



* a fortification conposed of palisades, called the barriers, which

* were often the scene of severe skirm shes, as these nust necessarily
* be carried before the walls thensel ves coul d be approached.

* Many of those valiant feats of arns which adorn the chival rous

* pages of Froissart took place at the barriers of besieged

*  pl aces.

They pull down the piles and palisades; they hew

down the barriers with axes.---H s high black plune
floats abroad over the throng, like a raven over the
field of the slain.---They have nade a breach in the

barriers---they rush in---they are thrust back!---
Front - de- B<oe>uf heads the defenders; | see his gigantic
form above the press. They throng again to

the breach, and the pass is disputed hand to hand,

and man to man. CGod of Jacob! it is the neeting

of two fierce tides---the conflict of two oceans noved

by adverse w nds!'

She turned her head fromthe lattice, as if unable

| onger to endure a sight so terrible.

" Look forth again, Rebecca, sai d | vanhoe,

m st aki ng the cause of her retiring; "~“the archery
must in sone degree have ceased, since they are
now fighting hand to hand.---Look again, there is

now | ess danger.'

Rebecca again | ooked forth, and al nost imedi ately
excl ainmed, "~ " Holy prophets of the | aw
Front - de- B<oe>uf and the Bl ack Knight fight hand to
hand on the breach, amd the roar of their followers
who wat ch the progress of the strife---Heaven

strike with the cause of the oppressed and of the



captive!'' She then uttered a |oud shriek, and exclai ned,

""He is down!---he is down!'

““Who is down?'' cried |vanhoe; " for our dear

Lady's sake, tell ne which has fallen?

"“The Bl ack Knight,'' answered Rebecca, faintly;

then instantly again shouted with joyful eagerness---
""But no---but no!---the nane of the Lord

of Hosts be blessed!---he is on foot again, and
fights as if there were twenty nmen's strength in his
single arm--H s sword is broken---he snatches an
axe from a yeonman---he presses Front-de-B<oe>uf

with bl ow on bl ow --The giant stoops and totters

i ke an oak under the steel of the woodnman---he

falls---he falls!'

" Front -de- B<oe>uf ?' ' excl ai ned | vanhoe.

" Front-de-B<oe>uf!'' answered the Jewess; " “his
men rush to the rescue, headed by the haughty
Tenpl ar---their united force conpels the chanpion
to pause---They drag Front-de-B<oe>uf within the

wal | s."

"“The assailants have won the barriers, have they

not?'' said |vanhoe.

" " They have---they have!'' exclai ned Rebecca---
““and they press the besieged hard upon the outer
wal | ; sone plant | adders, sone swarm i ke bees,
and endeavour to ascend upon the shoul ders of each

ot her---down go stones, beans, and trunks of trees



upon their heads, and as fast as they bear the

wounded to the rear, fresh nen supply their places

in the assault---Geat God! hast thou given nmen

thine owmn inage, that it should be thus cruelly defaced

by the hands of their brethren!'

"“Think not of that,'' said lIvanhoe; ““this is no
time for such thoughts---Wo yield?---who push
their way?'

"“The | adders are thrown down, replied Rebecca,
shuddering; “~“the soldiers lie grovelling under

themlike crushed reptil es---The besi eged have the

better.'

T Saint George strike for us!'' exclained the
knight; "“do the fal se yeonen give way?

""No!'' exclaimed Rebecca, " “they bear thensel ves

ri ght yeomanly---the Bl ack Kni ght approaches

the postern with his huge axe---the thundering

bl ows whi ch he deals, you nmay hear them

above all the din and shouts of the battle---Stones
and beans are hailed down on the bold chanpion---

he regards themno nore than if they were thistle-down

or feathers!'

"By Saint John of Acre, sai d | vanhoe, raising
hinself joyfully on his couch, " nethought there
was but one man in England that might do such a

deed!"’

" " The postern gate shakes, continued Rebecca;

"Tit crashes---it is splintered by his blows---they



rush in---the outwork is won---0Ch, God!---they
hurl the defenders fromthe battl ements---they
throw theminto the noat---O nen, if ye be indeed

nmen, spare themthat can resist no longer!’

" The bridge---the bridge which communicates
with the castle---have they won that pass?' ' exclai nmed

| vanhoe.

""No,"'"' replied Rebecca, "~ The Tenplar has destroyed
the plank on which they crossed---few of

the defenders escaped with himinto the castle---

the shrieks and cries which you hear tell the fate

of the others---Alas!---1 see it is still nore difficult

to | ook upon victory than upon battle.’

"“What do they now, maiden?'' said |vanhoe;
““look forth yet again---this is notine to faint at

bl oodshed."

"It is over for the tine, answer ed Rebecca; " our
friends strengthen thensel ves within the outwork

whi ch they have nastered, and it affords them so

good a shelter fromthe foemen's shot, that the garrison
only bestow a few bolts on it frominterval to

interval, as if rather to disquiet than effectually to

injure them"'

“‘Qur friends,'' said Wlfred, ~“wll surely not
abandon an enterprise so gloriously begun and so
happily attained.---Ono! | will put nmy faith in the
good kni ght whose axe hath rent heart-of-oak and

bars of iron.---Singular,'' he again nmuttered to hinself,



“Tif there be two who can do a deed of such

_derring-do! _*---a fetterlock, and a shackl ebolt on

* _Derring-do_---desperate courage

a field sable---what may that nean?---seest thou
nought el se, Rebecca, by which the Bl ack Knight

may be di stingui shed?'

"“Nothing,'' said the Jewess; "~“all about himis

bl ack as the wing of the night raven. Nothing can
| spy that can mark him further---but having once
seen himput forth his strength in battle, nethinks
I could know hi m agai n anong a thousand warriors.
He rushes to the fray as if he were sumoned to

a banquet. There is nore than nere strength,

there seens as if the whole soul and spirit of the
chanpi on were given to every bl ow which he deal s
upon his enemes. God assoilzie himof the sin of
bl oodshed! ---it is fearful, yet magnificent, to behold
bow the arm and heart of one man can triunph

over hundreds."

" " Rebecca, sai d | vanhoe, "~ “thou hast painted a

hero; surely they rest but to refresh their force, or

to provide the nmeans of crossing the noat---Under

such a | eader as thou hast spoken this knight to be,
there are no craven fears, no col d-bl ooded del ays,

no yielding up a gallant enprize; since the difficulties
whi ch render it arduous render it also glorious.

| swear by the honour of ny house---1 vow by the

nanme of my bright |ady-love, I would endure ten

years' captivity to fight one day by that good

knight's side in such a quarrel as this!'



"“Alas,'' said Rebecca, |eaving her station at the
wi ndow, and approachi ng the couch of the wounded
knight, ““this inpatient yearning after action---
this struggling with and repining at your present
weakness, will not fail to injure your returning
heal t h- - - How coul dst thou hope to inflict wounds
on others, ere that be healed which thou thyself

hast recei ved?'

" " 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 wonan,

when they are acting deeds of honour around him

The |l ove of battle is the food upon which we live

---the dust of the nxe”>l<e'>e_ is the breath of our nostrils!
We live not---we wish not to live---1onger

than while we are victorious and renowned--- Such

mai den, are the laws of chivalry to which we are

sworn, and to which we offer all that we hold dear.’

""Alas!'' said the fair Jewess, " “and what is it,

val i ant kni ght, save an offering of sacrifice to a denon
of vain glory, and a passing through the fire

to Mol och?---What renmins to you as the prize of

all the blood you have spilled---of all the travai

and pain you have endured---of all the tears which

your deeds have caused, when death hath broken

the strong nan's spear, and overtaken the speed of

hi s war - horse?'

““What remmins?'' cried lvanhoe; “"dory,

mai den, gl ory! which gilds our sepul chre and enbal ns



our nane.''

"“dory?"' continued Rebecca; ““alas, is the

rusted mail which hangs as a hatchment over the
chanpion's di mand noul dering tonb---is the defaced
scul pture of the inscription which the ignorant

monk can hardly read to the enquiring pilgrim
---are these sufficient rewards for the sacrifice of
every kindly affection, for a life spent mserably
that ye may make others miserable? O is there

such virtue in the rude rhynes of a wandering bard,
that domestic love, kindly affection, peace and happi ness,
are so wildly bartered, to becone the hero

of those ballads which vagabond minstrels sing to

drunken churls over their evening ale?

"By the soul of Hereward?'' replied the knight
inmpatiently, "~“thou speakest, mmiden, of thou knowest
not what. Thou woul dst quench the pure |ight

of chivalry, which alone distinguishes the noble
fromthe base, the gentle knight fromthe churl and
the savage; which rates our life far, far beneath
the pitch of our honour; raises us victorious over
pain, toil, and suffering, and teaches us to fear no,
evil but disgrace. Thou art no Christian, Rebecca;
and to thee are unknown those high feelings which
swel | the bosom of a noble maiden when her |over

hat h done sone deed of enprize which sanctions

his flane. Chivalry!---why, maiden, she is the nurse
of pure and high affection---the stay of the oppressed,
the redresser of grievances, the curb of the

power of the tyrant---Nobility were but an enpty

nane wthout her, and liberty finds the best protection



in her |ance and her sword.'

"I am indeed,'' said Rebecca, " “sprung froma
race whose courage was distinguished in the defence
of their own | and, but who warred not, even while
yet a nation, save at the comuand of the Deity, or
in defending their country from oppression. The
sound of the trunpet wakes Judah no | onger, and
her despi sed children are now but the unresisting
victinms of hostile and military oppression. Wl
hast thou spoken, Sir Knight,---until the God of
Jacob shall raise up for his chosen people a second
G deon, or a new Maccabeus, it ill beseenmeth the

Jewi sh dansel to speak of battle or of war.'

The hi gh-m nded nai den concl uded the ar gunent

in a tone of sorrow, which deeply expressed

her sense of the degradation of her people, enbittered
perhaps by the idea that |vanhoe consi dered

her as one not entitled to interfere in a case of
honour, and incapable of entertaining or expressing

sentinments of honour and generosity.

""How little he knows this bosom'' she said, " "to

i magi ne that cowardi ce or meanness of soul nust

needs be its guests, because | have censured the
fantastic chivalry of the Nazarenes! Wuld to

heaven that the sheddi ng of nine own blood, drop

by drop, could redeemthe captivity of Judah! Nay,

would to God it could avail to set free ny father

and this his benefactor, fromthe chains of the oppressor!
The proud Christian should then see whet her

t he daughter of God's chosen peopl e dared not



to die as bravely as the vai nest Nazarene nuai den,
that boasts her descent from sone petty chieftain

of the rude and frozen north!’

She then | ooked towards the couch of the wounded

kni ght .

" " He sl eeps, she said; "~ nature exhausted by
sufferance and the waste of spirits, his wearied
franme enbraces the first nonent of tenporary relaxation
to sink into slunber. Alas! is it a crine

that | should I ook upon him when it nmay be for

the last tine?---Wen yet but a short space, and
those fair features will be no | onger animated by
the bold and buoyant spirit which forsakes them not
even in sleep!---Wen the nostril shall be distended,
the mout h agape, the eyes fixed and bl oodshot;

and when the proud and nobl e kni ght may be trodden
on by the lowest caitiff of this accursed castle,

yet stir not when the heel is lifted up against himn
---And ny father!---oh, ny father! evil is it wth
hi s daughter, when his grey hairs are not renenbered
because of the golden | ocks of youth!---

What know | but that these evils are the nmessengers
of Jehovah's wath to the unnatural child, who
thinks of a stranger's captivity before a parent's?
who forgets the desolation of Judah, and | ooks upon
the coneliness of a Gentile and a stranger?---

But | will tear this folly frommy heart, though

every fibre bleed as | rend it away!'

She w apped herself closely in her veil, and sat

down at a distance fromthe couch of the wounded



knight, with her back turned towards it, fortifying,
or endeavouring to fortify her mnd, not only against
the inpending evils fromw thout, but al so agai nst
those treacherous feelings which assailed her from

wi t hin.

Addition to Note attached to page **.

In corroboration of what is above stated in Note at page **, it

may be observed, that the arns, which were assumed by Godfrey

of Boul ogne hinself, after the conquest of Jerusalem was

a cross counter patent cantoned with four little crosses or, upon
a field azure, displaying thus nmetal upon netal. The heralds

have tried to explain this undeniable fact in different nodes---
but Ferne gallantly contends, that a prince of Godfrey's qualities
shoul d not be bound by the ordinary rules. The Scottish

Ni sbet, and the sane Ferne, insist that the chiefs of the Crusade
must have assigned to Godfrey this extraordi nary and unwonted
coat-of-arns, in order to induce those who should behold them

to nake enquiries; and hence give themthe nane of _arnma inquirenda_.
But with reverence to these grave authorities, it

seens unlikely that the assenbl ed princes of Europe should

have adjudged to Godfrey a coat arnorial so nuch contrary to

the general rule, if such rule had then existed; at any rate, it
proves that netal upon netal, now accounted a solecismin heraldry,
was admitted in other cases similar to that in the text.

See Ferne's _Blazon of Gentrie_, p. 238. Edition 1586. Nisbet's

_Heraldry_, vol. i. p. 113. Second Edition

CHAPTER XXX



Approach the chanber, |ook upon his bed.

H's is the passing of no peaceful ghost,

Which, as the lark arises to the sky,

"Md norning' s sweetest breeze and softest dew,

Is wing'd to heaven by good nen's sighs and tears!---
Ansel m parts ot herw se

_ad Play. _

During the interval of quiet which followed the
first success of the besiegers, while the one party
was preparing to pursue their advantage, and the
other to strengthen their nmeans of defence, the
Tenpl ar and De Bracy held brief council together

in the hall of the castle.

"“Where is Front-de-B<oe>uf?'' said the latter
who had superintended the defence of the fortress

on the other side; " “men say he hath been slain.'

""He lives,'' said the Tenplar, coolly, ““lives as
yet; but had he worn the bull's head of which he
bears the nane, and ten plates of iron to fence it
wi t hal, he nust have gone down before yonder fata
axe. Yet a few hours, and Front-de-B<oe>uf is with
his fathers---a powerful linb | opped off Prince

John's enterprise.’

""And a brave addition to the kingdom of Satan,'
said De Bracy; " “this cones of reviling saints and
angel s, and ordering i mages of holy things and holy
men to be flung down on the heads of these rascaille

yeonen. "'



""Go to---thou art a fool,'' said the Tenplar;
"“thy superstition is upon a level with Front-de-B<oe>uf's
want of faith; neither of you can render a

reason for your belief or unbelief.'

"“Benedicite, Sir Tenplar,'' replied De Bracy,
““pray you to keep better rule with your tongue
when | amthe theme of it. By the Mdther of
Heaven, | ama better Christian man than thou and
thy fellowship; for the _bruit_ goeth shrewdly out,
that the nost holy Order of the Tenple of Zion
nurseth not a few heretics within its bosom and

that Sir Brian de Bois-Quilbert is of the nunber.'

““Care not thou for such reports, said the Tenpl ar;
““but let us think of making good the castle.

---How fought these villain yeonen on thy side?

"“Like fiends incarnate,'' said De Bracy. " They
swanned close up to the walls, headed, as | think,

by the knave who won the prize at the archery, for

I knew his horn and baldric. And this is old
Fitzurse's boasted policy, encouraging these mal apert
knaves to rebel against us! Had | not been

armed in proof, the villain had marked nme down

seven tinmes with as little renorse as if | had been
a buck in season. He told every rivet on ny arnour
with a cloth-yard shaft, that rapped agai nst

my ribs with as little conpunction as if ny bones
had been of iron---But that | wore a shirt of Spanish
mai | under ny plate-coat, | had been fairly

sped. '



T But you mmintained your post?'' said the Tenplar

"W lost the outwork on our part.'

"“That is a shrewd loss,'' said De Bracy; "~ "the
knaves will find cover there to assault the castle
more closely, and may, if not well watched, gain
some unguarded corner of a tower, or sone forgotten
wi ndow, and so break in upon us. Qur nunbers

are too few for the defence of every point, and

the nmen conplain that they can nowhere show

t hensel ves, but they are the mark for as nmany arrows
as a parish-butt on a hol yday even. Front-de- B<oe>uf
is dying too, so we shall receive no nore

aid fromhis bull's head and brutal strength. How
think you, Sir Brian, were we not better nake a
virtue of necessity, and conpound with the rogues

by delivering up our prisoners?

T How?'' exclained the Tenplar; " “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 thensel ves of the persons
of a party of defenceless travellers, yet could

not nmake good a strong castle against a vagabond

troop of outlaws, |led by sw neherds, jesters, and

the very refuse of manki nd?---Shame on thy counsel
Maurice de Bracy!---The ruins of this castle

shal |l bury both nmy body and ny shane, ere | consent

to such base and di shonourabl e composition.'

"“Let us to the walls, then, said De Bracy, carelessly;
““that man never breathed, be he Turk or

Tenplar, who held life at lighter rate than | do.



But | trust there is no dishonour in wishing | had
here sone two scores of ny gallant troop of Free
Conpani ons?---Ch, ny brave lances! if ye knew

but how hard your captain were this day bested,
how soon should | see ny banner at the head of
your clunp of spears! And how short while would

these rabble villains stand to endure your encounter!'

""Wsh for whomthou wilt,'' said the Tenpl ar

““but let us nake what defence we can with the

sol diers who remain---They are chiefly Front-de-B<oe>uf's
foll owers, hated by the English for a thousand

acts of insolence and oppression.'

"“The better,'' said De Bracy; "~ the rugged

slaves will defend thenselves to the |ast drop of

their blood, ere they encounter the revenge of the
peasants without. Let us up and be doing, then

Brian de Bois-Guilbert; and, live or die, thou shalt
see Maurice de Bracy bear hinself this day as a

gentl eman of bl ood and |ineage."'

""To the walls!'' answered the Tenplar; and

they both ascended the battlenents to do all that

skill could dictate, and nanhood acconplish, in defence
of the place. They readily agreed that the

poi nt of greatest danger was that opposite to the
outwork of which the assail ants had possessed

t hensel ves. The castle, indeed, was divided from

that barbican by the noat, and it was inpossible

that the besiegers could assail the postern-door

wi th which the outwork corresponded, w thout surmnounting
that obstacle; but it was the opinion both

of the Tenplar and De Bracy, that the besiegers,



i f governed by the same policy their |eader had al ready
di spl ayed, woul d endeavour, by a form dabl e

assault, to draw the chief part of the defenders
observation to this point, and take nmeasures to avai

t hensel ves of every negligence which m ght take

pl ace in the defence el sewhere. To guard agai nst

such an evil, their nunbers only pernitted the
knights to place sentinels fromspace to space al ong
the walls in comunication with each other, who

nmi ght give the al arm whenever danger was threatened.
Meanwhi | e, they agreed that De Bracy shoul d

command the defence at the postern, and the Tenpl ar
shoul d keep with hima score of nmen or thereabouts

as a body of reserve, ready to hasten to any

ot her point which nmight be suddenly threatened.

The | oss of the barbican had al so this unfortunate
effect, that, notw thstandi ng the superior height of
the castle walls, the besieged could not see from
them with the same precision as before, the operations
of the eneny; for some straggling underwood
approached so near the sallyport of the outwork,

that the assailants might introduce into it

what ever force they thought proper, not only under
cover, but even without the know edge of the
defenders. Uterly uncertain, therefore, upon what
point the stormwas to burst, De Bracy and his
conpani on were under the necessity of providing

agai nst every possible contingency, and their foll owers,
however brave, experienced the anxious

dej ection of mind incident to nen encl osed by enenies,
who possessed the power of choosing their

time and node of attack.



Meanwhi l e, the lord of the bel eaguered and endangered
castle lay upon a bed of bodily pain and

mental agony. He had not the usual resource of
bigots in that superstitious period, nost of whom
were wont to atone for the crimes they were guilty

of by liberality to the church, stupefying by this
means their terrors by the idea of atonenment and
forgi veness; and although the refuge which success

t hus purchased, was no nore like to the peace

of mind which follows on sincere repentance, than

the turbid stupefaction procured by opiumresenbl es
heal thy and natural slunbers, it was still a

state of mind preferable to the agoni es of awakened
renorse. But anong the vices of Front-de-B<oe>uf,

a hard and griping nman, avarice was predom nant;

and he preferred setting church and

churchnen at defiance, to purchasing fromthem
pardon and absolution at the price of treasure and

of manors. Nor did the Tenplar, an infidel of another
stanp, justly characterise his associate, when

he sai d Front-de-B<oe>uf could assign no cause for
his unbelief and contenpt for the established faith;
for the Baron woul d have all eged that the Church

sold her wares too dear, that the spiritual freedom
whi ch she put up to sale was only to be bought |ike
that of the chief captain of Jerusalem "~“with a great

sum and Front-de-B<oe>uf preferred denying the
virtue of the nedicine, to paying the expense of the

physi ci an.

But the nonent had now arrived when earth and
all his treasures were gliding frombefore his eyes

and when the savage Baron's heart, though hard as



a nether nillstone, becane appalled as he gazed

forward into the waste darkness of futurity. The

fever of his body aided the inpatience and agony

of his nmind, and his death-bed exhibited a mixture

of the newly awakened feelings of horror, conbating

with the fixed and inveterate obstinacy of his disposition;
---a fearful state of mnd, only to be equalled

in those trenendous regions, where there are

conmpl ai nts without hope, renorse wthout repentance,

a dreadful sense of present agony, and a presentinent

that it cannot cease or be di m ni shed!

" “Where be these dog-priests now,'' grow ed the
Baron, "~ “who set such price on their ghostly nmunmery?
---where be all those unshod Carnelites, for

whom ol d Front - de- B<oe>uf founded the convent of

St Anne, robbing his heir of many a fair rood of
meadow, and nmany a fat field and cl ose---where be

the greedy hounds now?---Swilling, | warrant ne,

at the ale, or playing their juggling tricks at the
bedsi de of some miserly churl.---M, the heir of
their founder---nme, whomtheir foundation binds
themto pray for---ne---ungrateful villains as they
are!l---they suffer to die like the housel ess dog on
yonder common, unshriven and tinhousel ed!---Tel

the Tenplar to conme hither---he is a priest, and

may do somnet hing---But no!---as well confess nysel f
to the devil as to Brian de Bois-Guilbert, who

recks neither of heaven nor of hell.---1 have heard
old nen talk of prayer---prayer by their own voice
---Such need not to court or to bribe the false priest

---But |I---1 dare not!'



" Lives Reginald Front-de-B<oe>uf,'' said a broken
and shrill voice close by his bedside, "“to say there

is that which he dares not!'

The evil conscience and the shaken nerves of
Front - de- B<oe>uf heard, in this strange interruption
to his soliloquy, the voice of one of those denons,
who, as the superstition of the tines believed, beset
the beds of dying nmen to distract their thoughts,
and turn themfromthe neditations which concerned
their eternal welfare. He shuddered and

drew hinmsel f together; but, instantly summoning

up his wonted resolution, he exclained, "W is
there?---what art thou, that darest to echo ny

words in a tone like that of the night-raven?---

Cone before ny couch that I may see thee.'

"I amthine evil angel, Reginald Front-de-B<oe>uf,'

replied the voice

"“Let nme behold thee then in thy bodily shape,

if thou best indeed a fiend,'' replied the dying
knight; ““think not that | will blench fromthee.
---By the eternal dungeon, could | but grapple
with these horrors that hover round nme, as | have
done with nortal dangers, heaven or hell should

never say that | shrunk fromthe conflict!'

" Think on thy sins, Reginald Front-de-B<oe>uf,'
said the al nbst unearthly voice, “~“on rebellion, on
rapi ne, on nmurder!---Wo stirred up the licentious
John to war agai nst his grey-headed father---against

hi s generous brother?'



""Be thou fiend, priest, or devil,'' replied Front-de-B<oe>uf,
““thou liest in thy throat!---Not | stirred

John to rebellion---not | alone---there were

fifty knights and barons, the flower of the mdl and
counties---better men never laid |lance in rest---And

must | answer for the fault done by fifty?---Fal se

fiend, | defy thee! Depart, and haunt my couch

no nore---let me die in peace if thou be nortal ---

if thou be a denon, thy tinme is not yet come."''’

“’In peace thou shalt =not= die,'"' repeated the
voice; ““even in death shalt thou think on thy nurders
---on the groans which this castle has echoed---

on the blood that is engrained in its floors!'

" “Thou canst not shake ne by thy petty malice,’

answer ed Front-de-B<oe>uf, with a ghastly and constrai ned
laugh. " The infidel Jew--it was nerit

with heaven to deal with himas |I did, else wherefore

are nen canoni zed who dip their hands in the

bl ood of Saracens?---The Saxon porkers, whom I

have slain, they were the foes of my country, and

of ny lineage, and of ny liege lord.---Ho! ho!

thou seest there is no crevice in ny coat of plate---

Art thou fled?---art thou sil enced?

"No, foul parricide!'' replied the voice; " "think
of thy father!---think of his death!---think of his
banquet-room fl ooded with his gore, and that poured

forth by the hand of a son!'

"“Ha!'' answered the Baron, after a |ong pause,

““an thou knowest that, thou art indeed the author



of evil, and as omiscient as the nonks call thee!
---That secret | deenmed | ocked in nmy own breast,

and in that of one besides---the tenptress, the partaker
of my guilt.---Go, leave ne, fiend! and seek

the Saxon witch U rica, who alone could tell thee
what she and | al one witnessed.---Go, | say, to her
who washed t he wounds, and strai ghted the corpse,

and gave to the slain nman the outward show of one
parted in tine and in the course of nature---Go to
her, she was my tenptress, the foul provoker, the
nore foul rewarder, of the deed---let her, as well as

I, taste of the tortures which anticipate hell!’

"“She already tastes them'' said Urica, stepping
before the couch of Front-de-B<oe>uf; "~ “she hath

| ong drunken of this cup, and its bitterness is now
sweetened to see that thou dost partake it.---Gind

not thy teeth, Front-de-B<oe>uf---roll not thine eyes
---clench not thine hand, nor shake it at ne with that
gesture of nenace!---The hand which, like that of

thy renowned ancestor who gai ned thy nane, could

have broken with one stroke the skull of a nountain-bull
i s now unnerved and powerl ess as m ne

own!"'

"“Vile nurderous hag!'' replied Front-de-B<oe>uf;
"“detestable screech-owl! it is then thou who art

cone to exult over the ruins thou hast assisted to

lay | ow?"'
"Ay, Reginald Front-de-B<oe>uf,'' answered she,
it is Urical---it is the daughter of the murdered

Torquil Wl fganger!---it is the sister of his



sl aughtered sons!---it is she who demands of thee,

and of thy father's house, father and ki ndred, name

and fane---all that she has | ost by the nane of

Front - de- B<oe>uf ! ---Thi nk of my wongs, Front-de-B<oe>uf,

and answer ne if | speak not truth. Thou

hast been ny evil angel, and | will be thine---1 wll
dog thee till the very instant of dissolution!'
"“Detestable fury!'' exclainmed Front-de-B<oe>uf,

““that noment shalt thou never witness---Ho!

G les, denent, and Eustace! Saint Maur, and

St ephen! seize this damed witch, and hurl her
fromthe battl ements headl ong---she has betrayed
us to the Saxon!---Ho! Saint Maur! C enent!

fal se-hearted, knaves, where tarry ye?'

“Call on them again, valiant Baron, said the

hag, with a snmle of grisly nmockery; " summon thy
vassal s around thee, doomthemthat loiter to the
scourge and the dungeon---But know, nighty chief,"’
she continued, suddenly changing her tone, " “thou
shal t have neither answer, nor aid, nor obedience

at their hands.---Listen to these horrid sounds,'

for the din of the recommenced assault and defence
now rung fearfully loud fromthe battlenments of

the castle; "“in that war-cry is the downfall of thy

house---The bl ood-cenented fabric of Front-de-B<oe>uf's

power totters to the foundation, and before

the foes he nost despised!---The Saxon, Reginal d!
---the scorned Saxon assails thy walls!---Wy |iest
thou here, like a worn-out hind, when the Saxon

storns thy place of strength?



" CGods and fiends!'' exclainmed the wounded
knight; "“O for one nonent's strength, to drag
myself to the _nxe”>l<e'>e , and perish as becones ny

nanme! "'’

"“Think not of it, valiant warrior!'' replied she;
"“thou shalt die no soldier's death, but perish |like
the fox in his den, when the peasants have set fire

to the cover around it.'

"“Hateful hag! thou liest!'' exclainmed Front-de-B<oe>uf;
““nmy followers bear them bravel y---ny

wal | s are strong and hi gh---ny conrades in arns

fear not a whole host of Saxons, were they headed

by Hengi st and Horsa!---The war-cry of the Tenpl ar
and of the Free Conpanions rises high over

the conflict! And by m ne honour, when we kindle

the bl azi ng beacon, for joy of our defence, it shal
consune thee, body and bones; and | shall live to
hear thou art gone fromearthly fires to those of
that hell, which never sent forth an incarnate fiend

nmore utterly diabolical!'’

"“Hold thy belief,"" replied Urica, “~"till the

proof reach thee---But, no!'' she said, interrupting
hersel f, " “thou shalt know, even now, the doom

which all thy power, strength, and courage, is unable
to avoid, though it is prepared for thee by this
feebl e band. Markest thou the snoul dering and
suffocating vapour which already eddies in sable
folds through the chanber?---Didst thou think it

was but the darkening of thy bursting eyes---the

difficulty of thy cunbered breathing?---No! Front-de-B<oe>uf,



there is anot her cause---Renenberest
thou the magazine of fuel that is stored beneath

t hese apartnents?

““Wnman!'' he exclained with fury, °~ thou hast
not set fire to it?---By heaven, thou hast, and the

castle is in flanes!'

"“They are fast rising at least,'' said Urica, with
frightful conposure; "~ “and a signal shall soon wave
to warn the besiegers to press hard upon those

who woul d extingui sh them ---Farewel |, Front-de-B<oe>uf!
---May M sta, Skogula, and Zernebock

gods of the ancient Saxons---fiends, as the priests
now call them--supply the place of conforters at

your dying bed, which Urica now relinquishes!---

But know, if it will give thee confort to knowit,
that Urica is bound to the same dark coast with
thysel f, the conpanion of thy punishnent as the
compani on of thy guilt.---And now, parricide, farewell

for ever!---May each stone of this vaulted roof

find a tongue to echo that title into thine ear!’

So saying, she left the apartnent; and Front-de- B<oe>uf
could hear the crash of the ponderous key,

as she | ocked and doubl e-1 ocked the door behind

her, thus cutting off the nobst slender chance of
escape. In the extrenmity of agony he shouted upon

his servants and allies--""Stephen and Saint Maur
---Clenent and Gles!---1 burn here unaided!---

To the rescue---to the rescue, brave Bois-Quilbert,
valiant De Bracy!---1t is Front-de-B<oe>uf who call s!

---It is your naster, ye traitor squires!---Your ally



---your brother in arnms, ye perjured and faithless
knights!---all the curses due to traitors upon your
recreant heads, do you abandon ne to perish thus

m serabl y! ---They hear ne not---they cannot hear
me---ny voice is lost in the din of battle.---The
snoke rolls thicker and thicker---the fire has caught
upon the floor below--0O for one drought of the

air of heaven, were it to be purchased by instant
anni hilation!"" And in the nmad frenzy of despair,

the wetch now shouted with the shouts of the
fighters, now nuttered curses on hinself, on nankind,
and on Heaven itself.---""The red fire flashes
through the thick snoke!'' he exclained; " “the

demon marches agai nst ne under the banner of his

own el enment---Foul spirit, avoid!/---1 go not with
thee without ny conrades---all, all are thine, that
garrison these walls---Thinkest thou Front-de-B<oe>uf
will be singled out to go alone?---No---the

infidel Tenplar---the licentious De Bracy---Urica,
the foul nurdering strunpet---the nmen who

aided ny enterprises---the dog Saxons and accursed
Jews, who are ny prisoners---all, all shall attend
me---a goodly fellowship as ever took the

downward road---Ha, ha, ha!'' and he |aughed in

his frenzy till the vaulted roof rang again. ~ Wo

| aughed there?' ' excl ai ned Front-de-B<oe>uf, in altered
nood, for the noise of the conflict did not

prevent the echoes of his own nmad | aughter from
returning upon his ear---""who | aughed there?---
Urica, was it thou?---Speak, witch, and | forgive

thee---for, only thou or the fiend of hell hinself

coul d have | aughed at such a noment. Avaunt---avaunt!------



But it were inpious to trace any farther the

pi cture of the bl asphenmer and parricide' s deat hbed.

CHAPTER XXX

Once nore unto the breach, dear friends, once nore,
O, close the wall up with our English dead.
——————————————— And you, good yeonen,

Whose |inbs were made in England, show us here

The mettle of your pasture---let us swear

That you are worth your breeding.

_King Henry V. _

Cedric, although not greatly confident in Urica's
message, onitted not to conmuni cate her

prom se to the Bl ack Knight and Locksley. They

were well pleased to find they had a friend within

the place, who might, in the noment of need, be

able to facilitate their entrance, and readily agreed
with the Saxon that a storm under whatever disadvantages,
ought to be attenpted, as the only neans

of liberating the prisoners nowin the hands of the

cruel Front-de-B<oe>uf.

"“The royal blood of Alfred is endangered,'' said
Cedri c.
"“The honour of a noble lady is in peril,'' said

the Bl ack Kni ght.



"“And, by the Saint Christopher at ny baldric,'
said the good yeoman, " “were there no other cause
than the safety of that poor faithful knave, Wanba

I would jeopard a joint ere a hair of his head were

hurt.''
""And so would I,"'" said the Friar; "~“what, sirs!
| trust well that a fool---1 nmean, d ye see ne, sirs,

a fool that is free of his guild and master of his
craft, and can give as nmuch relish and flavour to a
cup of wine as ever a flitch of bacon can---1 say,
brethren, such a fool shall never want a wise clerk
to pray for or fight for himat a strait, while | can
say a mass or flourish a partisan.’

And with that he nmade his heavy hal berd to play
around his head as a shepherd boy flourishes his

i ght crook.

"“True, Holy Cerk,'"' said the Black Knight,
““true as if Saint Dunstan hinmself had said it.---
And now, good Locksley, were it not well that
nobl e Cedric should assunme the direction of this

assaul t ?'

""Not ajot I,"" returned Cedric; | have never
been wont to study either how to take or how to
hol d out those abodes of tyrannic power, which the
Nor mans have erected in this groaning land. | will
fight anong the forenost; but ny honest nei ghbours
well know | amnot a trained soldier in the

di scipline of wars, or the attack of strongholds."

""Since it stands thus with noble Cedric, sai d

Locksley, "I amnost willing to take on ne the



direction of the archery; and ye shall hang ne up

on nmy own Trysting-tree, an the defenders be pernitted
to show thensel ves over the walls w thout

bei ng stuck with as nany shafts as there are cl oves

in a ganmmon of bacon at Christmas.'

"Well said, stout yeonan, answered the Bl ack
Knight; ““and if | be thought worthy to have a
charge in these matters, and can find anong these
brave men as many as are willing to follow a true
English knight, for so | may surely call nyself, I

amready, with such skill as ny experience has

taught nme, to lead themto the attack of these walls.'

The parts being thus distributed to the | eaders,
they commenced the first assault, of which the

reader has already heard the issue.

When the barbican was carried, the Sabl e Knight

sent notice of the happy event to Locksley, requesting
himat the same tinme, to keep such a strict

observation on the castle as mght prevent the defenders
from conbining their force for a sudden

sally, and recovering the outwork which they had

lost. This the knight was chiefly desirous of avoiding,
consci ous that the nmen whom he | ed, being

hasty and untrained vol unteers, inperfectly arned

and unaccustoned to discipline, nmust, upon any sudden
attack, fight at great disadvantage with the

veteran sol diers of the Norman kni ghts, who were

wel |l provided with arns both defensive and of f ensi ve;
and who, to match the zeal and high spirit

of the besiegers, had all the confidence which arises



from perfect discipline and the habitual use of weapons.

The kni ght enpl oyed the interval in causing to

be constructed a sort of floating bridge, or long raft,

by neans of which he hoped to cross the noat in

despite of the resistance of the enemy. This was

a work of sonme tine, which the | eaders the | ess regretted,
as it gave Urica leisure to execute her plan

of diversion in their favour, whatever that m ght be.

When the raft was conpleted, the Black Knight
addressed the besiegers:---""It avails not waiting
here longer, my friends; the sun is descending to
the west---and | have that upon ny hands which

will not permt ne to tarry with you anot her day.
Besides, it will be a marvel if the horsenen come
not upon us from York, unless we speedily acconplish
our purpose. \Werefore, one of ye go to

Locksl ey, and bid himcomrence a discharge of

arrows on the opposite side of the castle, and nove
forward as if about to assault it; and you, true
English hearts, stand by nme, and be ready to thrust
the raft endl ong over the nmpat whenever the postern
on our side is thrown open. Follow nme boldly
across, and aid nme to burst yon sallyport in the
main wall of the castle. As many of you as |ike

not this service, or are but ill arned to neet it, do
you man the top of the outwork, draw your bow strings
to your ears, and mind you quell wth your

shot whatever shall appear to man the ranpart---
Nobl e Cedric, wilt thou take the direction of those

whi ch remai n?'



""Not so, by the soul of Hereward!'' said the
Saxon; ~“lead | cannot; but may posterity curse
me in ny grave, if | follow not with the forenost

wherever thou shalt point the way---The quarrel is

mne, and well it beconmes ne to be in the van of
the battle.'
“Yet, bethink thee, noble Saxon,'' said the
kni ght, "~ “thou hast neither hauberk, nor corslet, nor

aught but that light helnmet, target, and sword.’

"The better!'' answered Cedric; "I shall be
the lighter to clinb these walls. And,---forgive the
boast, Sir Knight,---thou shalt this day see the
naked breast of a Saxon as boldly presented to the

battle as ever ye beheld the steel corslet of a Norman.''

““In the nane of God, then,'' said the knight,

““fling open the door, and | aunch the floating bridge.'

The portal, which led fromthe inner-wall of the
barbi can to the noat, and which corresponded wth

a sallyport in the main wall of the castle, was now
suddenly opened; the tenporary bridge was then
thrust forward, and soon flashed in the waters, extending
its length between the castle and outwork,

and fornming a slippery and precarious passage for
two men abreast to cross the noat. Well aware of
the i nportance of taking the foe by surprise, the

Bl ack Knight, closely followed by Cedric, threw

hi nsel f upon the bridge, and reached the opposite
side. Here he began to thunder with his axe upon

the gate of the castle, protected in part fromthe



shot and stones cast by the defenders by the ruins
of the former drawbridge, which the Tenplar had
demolished in his retreat fromthe barbican, |eaving
the counterpoise still attached to the upper part

of the portal. The followers of the knight had no
such shelter; two were instantly shot with cross-bow
bolts, and two nore fell into the noat; the

others retreated back into the barbican

The situation of Cedric and of the Bl ack Knight

was now truly dangerous, and woul d have been stil
nmore so, but for the constancy of the archers in the
bar bi can, who ceased not to shower their arrows

upon the battlenents, distracting the attention of
those by whomthey were nanned, and thus affording

a respite to their two chiefs fromthe storm of

m ssil es which nust otherw se have overwhel ned

them But their situation was eninently perilous,

and was beconing nore so with every nonent.

"“Shane on ye all!'' cried De Bracy to the soldiers
around him "~“do ye call yoursel ves cross-bowren,
and | et these two dogs keep their station

under the walls of the castle?---Heave over the
coping stones fromthe battl ements, an better may
not be---Get pick-axe and | evers, and down with
that huge pinnacle!'' pointing to a heavy pi ece of

stone carved-work that projected fromthe parapet.

At this nonment the besiegers caught sight of the
red flag upon the angle of the tower which Urica
had described to Cedric. The stout yeonman Locksl ey

was the first who was aware of it, as he was



hasting to the outwork, inpatient to see the progress

of the assault.

"“Saint George!'' he cried, ““Merry Saint George

for England!---To the charge, bold yeonen!---why

| eave ye the good knight and noble Cedric to storm
the pass al one?---make in, mad priest, show thou

canst fight for thy rosary,---nmake in, brave yeonen!
---the castle is ours, we have friends w thin---See
yonder flag, it is the appointed signal---Torquilstone
is ours!---Think of honour, think of spoil---One

effort, and the place is ours!'

Wth that he bent his good bow, and sent a shaft
right through the breast of one of the nen-at-arns,
who, under De Bracy's direction, was | oosening a
fragment fromone of the battlenents to precipitate
on the heads of Cedric and the Black Knight. A
second sol di er caught fromthe hands of the dying
man the iron crow, with which he heaved at and

had | oosened the stone pinnacle, when, receiving an
arrow t hrough his head-pi ece, he dropped fromthe
battl enents into the noat a dead man. The nen-at-arns
were daunted, for no arnour seened proof

agai nst the shot of this trenmendous archer

"“Do you give ground, base knaves!'' said De
Bracy; ~° _Munt joye Saint Dennis! ---Gve ne the
| ever!"'

And, snatching it up, he again assailed the
| oosened pi nnacl e, which was of wei ght enough, if
thrown down, not only to have destroyed t he remant

of the drawbridge, which sheltered the two



forenost assailants, but also to have sunk the rude
float of planks over which they had crossed. Al
saw t he danger, and the bol dest, even the stout
Friar hinself, avoided setting foot on the raft.
Thrice did Locksley bend his shaft agai nst De
Bracy, and thrice did his arrow bound back from

the knight's arnmour of proof.

"“Curse on thy Spanish steel-coat!'' said Locksl ey,
““had English smith forged it, these arrows

had gone through, an as if it had been silk or sendal.’
He then began to call out, " Conrades!

friends! noble Cedric! bear back, and let the ruin

fall."’

Hi s warning voi ce was unheard, for the din

whi ch the kni ght hinself occasi oned by his strokes

upon the postern woul d have drowned twenty war-trunpets.
The faithful Gurth indeed sprung forward

on the planked bridge, to warn Cedric of his

i npending fate, or to share it with him But his
war ni ng woul d have cone too |late; the massive

pi nnacl e already tottered, and De Bracy, who stil

heaved at his task, would have acconplished it, had

not the voice of the Tenplar sounded close in his

ears: ---

"Al'l is lost, De Bracy, the castle burns.'

"“Thou art nmad to say so!'' replied the knight.

"1t is all inalight flame on the western side

| have striven in vain to extinguish it."'



Wth the stern cool ness which forned the basis
of his character, Brian de Bois-Guil bert comruni cated
this hideous intelligence, which was not so

calmMy received by his astoni shed conrade.

"“Saints of Paradise!'' said De Bracy; " what is
to be done? | vow to Saint Nicholas of Linbges

a candl estick of pure gold---'

"“Spare thy vow,'' said the Tenplar, "“and mark

me. Lead thy men down, as if to a sally; throw

the postern-gate open---There are but two nen who
occupy the float, fling theminto the npat, and push
across for the barbican. | wll charge fromthe main
gate, and attack the barbican on the outside; and

if we can regain that post, be assured we shall defend
ourselves until we are relieved, or at least till

they grant us fair quarter.'

"Y1t is well thought upon, said De Bracy; "I
will play ny part---Tenplar, thou wilt not fai

me?' "

"“Hand and glove, | will not!'' said Bois-CQuilbert.

""But haste thee, in the name of God!'

De Bracy hastily drew his nen together, and

rushed down to the postern-gate, which he caused
instantly to be thrown open. But scarce was this

done ere the portentous strength of the Bl ack

Kni ght forced his way inward in despite of De

Bracy and his followers. Two of the forenmpst instantly

fell, and the rest gave way notwi thstanding



all their leader's efforts to stop them

""Dogs!'' said De Bracy, ~"will ye let _two_ nen

win our only pass for safety?

""He is the devil!'' said a veteran nan-at-arns,

bearing back fromthe blows of their sable antagonist.

"“And if he be the devil,'' replied De Bracy,

““would you fly fromhiminto the nouth of hell?
---the castle burns behind us, villains!---let despair
gi ve you courage, or let ne forward! | wll cope

with this chanpion nysel f'

And well and chivalrous did De Bracy that day

mai ntain the fane he had acquired in the civil wars
of that dreadful period. The vaulted passage to

whi ch the postern gave entrance, and in which these
two redoubted chanpi ons were now fighting hand

to hand, rung with the furious blows which they
dealt each other, De Bracy with his sword, the

Bl ack Knight with his ponderous axe. At length

the Nornman received a blow, which, though its

force was partly parried by his shield, for otherw se
never nore woul d De Bracy have agai n noved

Iinb, descended yet with such violence on his crest,

that he measured his length on the paved fl oor

"“Yield thee, De Bracy,'' said the Bl ack Chanpi on,
stoopi ng over him and hol di ng agai nst the

bars of his helnet the fatal poniard with which the
kni ghts di spatched their enenies, (and which was

call ed the dagger of mercy,)--- "yield thee, Maurice



de Bracy, rescue or no rescue, or thou art but a

dead nman.'

"I will not yield,"'" replied De Bracy faintly, “~"to
an unknown conqueror. Tell me thy nane, or
work thy pleasure on ne---it shall never be said
that Maurice de Bracy was prisoner to a nanel ess

churl .’

The Bl ack Kni ght whi spered sonething into the

ear of the vanqui shed.

I yield me to be true prisoner, rescue or no

rescue, answered the Norman, exchanging his tone
of stern and determ ned obstinacy for one of deep

t hough sul |l en submi ssi on

""Go to the barbican,'' said the victor, in a tone

of authority, " “and there wait ny further orders.’

““Yet first, let nme say,'' said De Bracy, " what
it inports thee to know WIfred of |vanhoe is
wounded and a prisoner, and will perish in the

burni ng castle wi thout present help.'

""Wlfred of Ivanhoe!'' exclained the Bl ack
Kni ght---""prisoner, and perish!---The life of every
man in the castle shall answer it if a hair of his

head be singed---Show nme his chanber!'’

"“Ascend yonder winding stair,'' said De Bracy;
it leads to his apartnent---WIt thou not accept

my gui dance?'' he added, in a subm ssive voice.



""No. To the barbican, and there wait ny orders.

| trust thee not, De Bracy.'

During this conbat and the brief conversation

whi ch ensued, Cedric, at the head of a body of nen,
anong whom the Friar was conspi cuous, had pushed
across the bridge as soon as they saw the postern
open, and drove back the dispirited and despairing
foll owers of De Bracy, of whom some asked

quarter, sone offered vain resistance, and the
greater part fled towards the court-yard. De Bracy
hi nsel f arose fromthe ground, and cast a sorrow ul
gl ance after his conqueror. "~ “He trusts ne

not!'' he repeated; "~ “but have | deserved his trust?
He then lifted his sword fromthe floor, took off his
hel met in token of subm ssion, and, going to the
bar bi can, gave up his sword to Locksley, whom he

met by the way.

As the fire augnented, synptons of it becane

soon apparent in the chanber, where |vanhoe was
wat ched and tended by the Jewess Rebecca. He

had been awakened from his brief slunmber by the
noi se of the battle; and his attendant, who had,

at his anxious desire, again placed herself at the
wi ndow to watch and report to himthe fate of the
attack, was for some time prevented from observing
either, by the increase of the snoul dering and
stifling vapour. At length the volunmes of snoke
which rolled into the apartnent---the cries for water,
whi ch were heard even above the din of the

battl e nade them sensible of the progress of this

new danger .



"“The castle burns,'' said Rebecca; it burns!

---What can we do to save oursel ves?'

""Fly, Rebecca, and save thine own life,'' said
| vanhoe, "~ for no human aid can avail ne.'
I will not fly,''" answered Rebecca; “~“we will

be saved or perish together---And yet, great God!

---ny father, ny father---what will be his fate!’

At this nmonment the door of the apartment flew

open, and the Tenplar presented hinself,---a ghastly
figure, for his gilded arnour was broken and

bl oody, and the plunme was partly shorn away,

partly burnt fromhis casque. "I have found

t hee, said he to Rebecca; " “thou shalt prove
will keep ny word to share weal and woe with
thee---There is but one path to safety, | have cut
my way through fifty dangers to point it to thee

---up, and instantly follow nme!l""*

* The aut hor has sonme idea that this passage is imtated from

* the appearance of Philidaspes, before the divine Mandane, when

* the city of Babylon is on fire, and he proposes to carry her from
* the flames. But the theft, if there be one, would be rather too
* severely punished by the penance of searching for the origina

* passage through the interninable volunmes of the Grand Cyrus.

“ " Al one, answer ed Rebecca, | will not follow
thee. |f thou wert born of woman---if thou hast

but a touch of human charity in thee---if thy heart



be not hard as thy breastplate---save ny aged father

---save this wounded kni ght!'

"TA knight,'' answered the Tenplar, with his
characteristic calmess, "~ a knight, Rebecca, nust
encounter his fate, whether it neet himin the shape
of sword or flame---and who recks how or where

a Jew neets with his?

" Savage warrior,'' said Rebecca, ““rather wll |

perish in the flanes than accept safety fromthee!'

" Thou shalt not choose, Rebecca---once didst

thou foil me, but never nortal did so twce.'

So saying, he seized on the terrified naiden,

who filled the air with her shrieks, and bore her
out of the roomin his arns in spite of her cries,
and w t hout regarding the nenaces and defiance

whi ch |vanhoe t hundered against him " Hound

of the Tenple---stain to thine Order---set free the
dansel! Traitor of Bois-Cuilbert, it is |vanhoe
commands thee!---Villain, I will have thy heart's

bl ood!'

"l had not found thee, Wlfred,'' said the Black
Kni ght, who at that instant entered the apartmnent,

““but for thy shouts.'

“TIf thou best true knight,'' said Wlfred, " “think
not of ne---pursue yon ravisher---save the Lady

Rowena---1o0ok to the noble Cedric!'

““In their turn, answered he of the Fetterl ock



““but thine is first.'

And sei zi ng upon |vanhoe, he bore himoff with

as much ease as the Tenplar had carried off Rebecca,
rushed with himto the postern, and having

there delivered his burden to the care of two yeonen,
he again entered the castle to assist in the

rescue of the other prisoners.

One turret was now in bright flanes, which

flashed out furiously fromw ndow and shot - hol e.

But in other parts, the great thickness of the walls
and the vaulted roofs of the apartnents, resisted

the progress of the flames, and there the rage of

man still triunphed, as the scarce nore dreadfu

el ement held nastery el sewhere; for the besiegers
pursued the defenders of the castle from chanber

to chanber, and satiated in their blood the vengeance
whi ch had | ong ani mated t hem agai nst the

sol diers of the tyrant Front-de-B<oe>uf. Mbst of

the garrison resisted to the utternost---few of them
asked quarter---none received it. The air was filled
with groans and cl ashing of arnms---the floors

were slippery with the blood of despairing and expiring

wr et ches.

Through this scene of confusion, Cedric rushed

in quest of Rowena, while the faithful Gurth, follow ng
hi mcl osely through the _ne<e”>l<e'>e_, negl ected

his own safety while he strove to avert the bl ows

that were ainmed at his nmaster. The nobl e Saxon

was so fortunate as to reach his ward's apartnent

just as she had abandoned all hope of safety, and,



with a crucifix clasped in agony to her bosom sat

in expectation of instant death. He committed

her to the charge of Gurth, to be conducted in

safety to the barbican, the road to which was now

cl eared of the eneny, and not yet interrupted by

the flanmes. This acconplished, the loyal Cedric
hastened in quest of his friend Athel stane, determn ned,
at every risk to hinself, to save that |ast

scion of Saxon royalty. But ere Cedric penetrated

as far as the old hall in which he had hinself been

a prisoner, the inventive genius of Wanba had

procured liberation for hinself and his conpanion

in adversity.

When the noi se of the conflict announced that

it was at the hottest, the Jester began to shout,

with the utnost power of his lungs, °~ Saint George
and the dragon!---Bonny Saint George for merry
Engl and! ---The castle is won!'' And these sounds

he rendered yet nore fearful, by bangi ng agai nst
each other two or three pieces of rusty arnour

which lay scattered around the hall.

A guard, which had been stationed in the outer

or anteroom and whose spirits were already in a

state of alarm took fright at Wanmba's cl anour,

and, |eaving the door open behind them ran to tel

the Tenplar that foenen had entered the old hall.
Meantime the prisoners found no difficulty in making
their escape into the anteroom and from

thence into the court of the castle, which was now

the | ast scene of contest. Here sat the fierce Tenplar,

mount ed on hor seback, surrounded by severa



of the garrison both on horse and foot, who had
united their strength to that of this renowned | eader
in order to secure the last chance of safety and
retreat which renmained to them The drawbridge

had been | owered by his orders, but the passage

was beset; for the archers, who had hitherto only
annoyed the castle on that side by their mssiles,

no sooner saw the flames breaking out, and the
bridge | owered, than they thronged to the entrance,
as well to prevent the escape of the garrison, as to
secure their own share of booty ere the castle should
be burnt down. On the other hand, a party of the
besi egers who had entered by the postern were now

i ssuing out into the court-yard, and attacking with
fury the remmant of the defenders who were thus

assaul ted on both sides at once.

Ani mat ed, however, by despair, and supported

by the exanple of their indom table | eader, the remaining
sol diers of the castle fought with the utnost

val our; and, being well-arned, succeeded nore

than once in driving back the assailants, though

much inferior in nunbers. Rebecca, placed on

hor seback before one of the Tenplar's Saracen

slaves, was in the mdst of the little party; and

Boi s- Gui | bert, notwi thstandi ng the confusion of

the bl oody fray, showed every attention to her

safety. Repeatedly he was by her side, and, neglecting
his own defence, held before her the fence

of his triangular steel-plated shield; and anon starting
fromhis position by her, he cried his war-cry,

dashed forward, struck to earth the nost forward

of the assailants, and was on the sanme instant once



nore at her bridle rein.

At hel st ane, who, as the reader knows, was sl othful

but not cowardly, beheld the female form whom

the Tenpl ar protected thus sedul ously, and doubted

not that it was Rowena whom t he kni ght was

carrying off, in despite of all resistance which could

be of fered.

"By the soul of Saint Edward,'' he said, "I wll
rescue her from yonder over-proud kni ght, and he

shall die by ny hand!’

" Thi nk what you do!'' cried Wanba; " hasty

hand catches frog for fish---by ny baubl e, yonder
is none of ny Lady Rowena---see but her |ong

dark | ocks!---Nay, an ye will not know bl ack from
white, ye may be |l eader, but | will be no foll ower
---no bones of nine shall be broken unless | know
for whom---And you w thout armour too!---Bethink
you, silk bonnet never kept out steel bl ade.
---Nay, then, if wilful will to water, wlful nust
drench. ---_Deus vobi scum_, nost doughty Athel stane!’
---he concluded, |oosening the hold which he had

hitherto kept upon the Saxon's tunic.

To snatch a mace fromthe pavenent, on which

it lay beside one whose dying grasp had just relinquished
it---to rush on the Tenplar's band, and

to strike in quick succession to the right and left,
levelling a warrior at each bl ow, was, for Athelstane's
great strength, now ani mated with unusua

fury, but the work of a single nmonent; he was



soon within two yards of Bois-Guilbert, whom he

defied in his | oudest tone.

"“Turn, false-hearted Tenplar! let go her
whom thou art unworthy to touch---turn, |inb of

a hand of nurdering and hypocritical robbers!'

""Dog!'' said the Tenplar, grinding his teeth,
"I will teach thee to bl asphene the holy Oder of

the Tenpl e of Zion; and with these words, hal f-wheeling
his steed, he nade a deni-courbette towards

the Saxon, and rising in the stirrups, so as to

take full advantage of the descent of the horse, he

di scharged a fearful blow upon the head of Athel stane.

Wel | said Wanba, that sil ken bonnet keeps out

no steel blade. So trenchant was the Tenplar's
weapon, that it shore asunder, as it had been a wll ow
twig, the tough and plaited handl e of the nace,

which the ill-fated Saxon reared to parry the bl ow,
and, descending on his head, levelled himwth the

earth.

_Ha! Beau-seant! '' excl ai ned Bois-Quil bert,

““thus be it to the maligners of the Tenpl e-knights!'
Taki ng advant age of the di smay which

was spread by the fall of Athelstane, and calling

al oud, " Those who woul d save thensel ves, follow
me!'' he pushed across the drawbridge, dispersing
the archers who would have intercepted them He

was followed by his Saracens, and sone five or six
men-at-arnms, who had nounted their horses. The

Tenplar's retreat was rendered perilous by the

numbers of arrows shot off at himand his party;



but this did not prevent himfromgall oping round
to the barbican, of which, according to his previous
pl an, he supposed it possible De Bracy m ght have

been in possession

"“De Bracy! De Bracy!'' he shouted, "“art thou

t here?'

1 am here, replied De Bracy, “~“but | ama

prisoner.’

“Can | rescue thee?'' cried Bois-Quilbert.

""No,"'' replied De Bracy; "1 have rendered ne,
rescue or no rescue. | wll be true prisoner. Save
thysel f---there are hawks abroad---put the seas betw xt

you and Engl and---1 dare not say nore.’

“Well,'" answered the Tenplar, ~“an thou wlt
tarry there, renenber | have redeened word and
glove. Be the hawks where they wll, nethinks
the walls of the Preceptory of Tenplestowe wll be
cover sufficient, and thither will I, like heron to

her haunt.'

Havi ng t hus spoken, he galloped off with his followers.

Those of the castle who had not gotten to horse,

still continued to fight desperately with the besiegers,
after the departure of the Tenplar, but

rather in despair of quarter than that they entertained
any hope of escape. The fire was spreading

rapidly through all parts of the castle, when Urica,



who had first kindled it, appeared on a turret, in
the gui se of one of the ancient furies, yelling forth
a war-song, such as was of yore raised on the field
of battle by the scalds of the yet heat hen Saxons.
Her long dishevelled grey hair flew back from her
uncovered head; the inebriating delight of gratified
vengeance contended in her eyes with the fire

of insanity; and she brandi shed the distaff which
she held in her hand, as if she had been one of the
Fatal Sisters, who spin and abridge the thread of
human life. Tradition has preserved some wld
strophes of the barbarous hymn whi ch she chanted

wildly amd that scene of fire and of slaughter:---

Whet the bright steel

Sons of the Wite Dragon!

Kindl e the torch

Daught er of Hengi st!

The steel glimers not for the carving of the banquet,
It is hard, broad, and sharply pointed;
The torch goeth not to the bridal chanber,
It steams and glitters blue wi th sul phur
Whet the steel, the raven croaks!

Li ght the torch, Zernebock is yelling!
Whet the steel, sons of the Dragon

Kindl e the torch, daughter of Hengist!

The black cloud is |ow over the thane's castle
The eagl e screans--he rides on its bosom

Scream not, grey rider of the sable cloud,



Thy banquet is prepared!

The mai dens of Val halla | ook forth,

The race of Hengist will send them guests.
Shake your bl ack tresses, mmidens of Val hall a!
And strike your loud tinbrels for joy!

Many a haughty step bends to your halls,

Many a hel ned head.

Dark sits the evening upon the thanes castle,

The bl ack cl ouds gat her round;

Soon shall they be red as the blood of the valiant!

The destroyer of forests shall shake his red crest against them
He, the bright consumer of pal aces,

Broad waves he his bl azing banner,

Red, wi de and dusky,

Over the strife of the valiant:

H's joy is in the clashing swords and broken buckl ers;

He loves to lick the hissing blood as it bursts warmfromthe wound!

Al'l must perish!

The sword cl eaveth the hel net;

The strong arnour is pierced by the |ance;

Fire devoureth the dwelling of princes,

Engi nes break down the fences of the battle.

Al'l must perish!

The race of Hengist is gone---

The name of Horsa is no nore!

Shrink not then fromyour doom sons of the sword!

Let your blades drink blood |ike wi ne;



Feast ye in the banquet of slaughter,

By the light of the blazing halls!

Strong be your swords while your blood is warm
And spare neither for pity nor fear

For vengeance hath but an hour

Strong hate itself shall expire

| al so nmust perish! *

* Note F. Urica's Death Song

The towering flames had now surnmounted every
obstruction, and rose to the evening skies one huge
and burni ng beacon, seen far and w de through the
adj acent country. Tower after tower crashed down,
with blazing roof and rafter; and the conbatants
were driven fromthe court-yard. The vanqui shed

of whom very few remai ned, scattered and escaped
into the nei ghbouring wood. The victors, assenbling
in large bands, gazed with wonder, not unnixed

with fear, upon the flanmes, in which their own

ranks and arns gl anced dusky red. The mani ac

figure of the Saxon Urica was for a long tine visible
on the lofty stand she had chosen, tossing her

arns abroad with wild exultation, as if she reined
enpress of the conflagration which she had rai sed.

At length, with a terrific crash, the whole turret
gave way, and she perished in the flames which had
consuned her tyrant. An awful pause of horror
silenced each nurmur of the arned spectators, who,
for the space of several mnutes, stirred not a finger
save to sign the cross. The voice of Locksley

was then heard, " Shout, yeonen!---the den of

tyrants is no nore! Let each bring his spoil to our



chosen place of rendezvous at the Trysting-tree in
the Harthill-walk; for there at break of day wll

we nake just partition anbng our own bands, together
with our worthy allies in this great deed of

vengeance. '

CHAPTER XXXI |

Trust nme each state nust have its policies

Ki ngdons have edicts, cities have their charters;
Even the wild outlaw, in his forest-walk,

Keeps yet sone touch of civil discipline;

For not since Adam wore his verdant apron

Hath man with man in social union dwelt,

But | aws were made to draw that union closer

~ad Play. _

The daylight had dawned upon the gl ades of

the oak forest. The green boughs glittered with
all their pearls of dew The hind | ed her fawn
fromthe covert of high fern to the nore open wal ks
of the greenwood, and no huntsnan was there to

wat ch or intercept the stately hart, as he paced at

the head of the antler'd herd.

The outlaws were all assenbled around the
Trysting-tree in the Harthill-wal k, where they had
spent the night in refreshing thenselves after the

fati gues of the siege, some with wine, some with



sl umber, nmany with hearing and recounting the
events of the day, and conputing the heaps of plunder
whi ch their success had placed at the disposa

of their Chief.

The spoils were indeed very large; for, notw thstanding
that much was consuned, a great deal of

plate, rich arnmour, and splendid clothing, had been
secured by the exertions of the dauntless outl aws,

who coul d be appalled by no danger when such

rewards were in view. Yet so strict were the | awns

of their society, that no one ventured to appropriate
any part of the booty, which was brought into

one common mass, to be at the disposal of their

| eader.

The pl ace of rendezvous was an aged oak; not

however the same to which Locksl ey had conducted
@Qurth and Wanba in the earlier part of the

story, but one which was the centre of a silvan
anphitheatre, within half a mle of the denolished
castle of Torquilstone. Here Locksley assuned his
seat---a throne of turf erected under the tw sted
branches of the huge oak, and the silvan followers
were gathered around him He assigned to the

Bl ack Knight a seat at his right hand, and to Cedric

a place upon his left.

"“Pardon ny freedom noble sirs, he said, " but

in these glades | am nmonarch---they are ny ki ngdom
and these ny wild subjects would reck but

little of my power, were |, within ny own doninions,

to yield place to nortal man.---Now, sirs,



who hat h seen our chaplain? where is our curta

Friar? A mass anongst Christian nen best begins

a busy norning.''---No one had seen the d erk of
Copmanhurst. "~ Over gods forbode!'' said the
outlaw chief, 7| trust the jolly priest hath but

abi dden by the wi ne-pot a thought too late. Who

saw himsince the castle was ta' en?

“I,"" quoth the MIler, ““marked hi mbusy about
the door of a cellar, swearing by each saint in the
cal endar he would taste the smack of Front-de-B<oe>uf's

Gascoi gne 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 fall of
the castle!---Anay, MIller!---take with you enow

of men, seek the place where you | ast saw him--
throw water fromthe noat on the scorching ruins
---1 will have themrenoved stone by stone ere

|l ose nmy curtal Friar.'

The nunbers who hastened to execute this duty,
considering that an interesting division of spoil was
about to take place, showed how nuch the troop

had at heart the safety of their spiritual father

"“Meanwhile, let us proceed,'' said Locksley;

““for when this bold deed shall be sounded abroad,
the bands of De Bracy, of Malvoisin, and other

allies of Front-de-B<oe>uf, will be in notion against
us, and it were well for our safety that we retreat
fromthe vicinity.---Noble Cedric,'' he said, turning

to the Saxon, "“that spoil is divided into two portions;



do thou make choice of that which best suits
thee, to reconpense thy people who were partakers

with us in this adventure.'

" CGood yeoman,'' said Cedric, “"ny heart is
oppressed with sadness. The nobl e Athel stane of
Coni ngsburgh is no nore---the | ast sprout of the

sai nted Confessor! Hopes have perished with him

whi ch can never return!---A sparkle hath been
quenched by his blood, which no human breath can
again rekindle!l! My people, save the few who are

now with me, do but tarry ny presence to transport
hi s honoured remains to their |ast nansion

The Lady Rowena is desirous to return to Rotherwood,
and nust be escorted by a sufficient force. |
shoul d, therefore, ere now, have left this place; and
| waited---not to share the booty, for, so help nme
God and Saint Wthold! as neither | nor any of

mne will touch the value of a liard,---1 waited but
to render ny thanks to thee and to thy bold yeonen,

for the life and honour ye have saved.'

"Nay, but,'' said the chief Qutlaw, ~“we did but
hal f the work at nost---take of the spoil what may

reward your own nei ghbours and foll owers.'

"I amrich enough to reward them from m ne

own weal t h, answer ed Cedri c.

""And sone,'' said Wanba, "~ have been wi se
enough to reward thensel ves; they do not nmarch
of f enpty-handed altogether. W do not all wear

not | ey."'



"“They are wel cone,'' said Locksley; "~ “our |aws

bi nd none but ourselves.'

"But, thou, ny poor knave,'' said Cedric, turning
about and enbracing his Jester, "~ how shall |
reward thee, who feared not to give thy body to
chai ns and death instead of nmine!---Al 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 Athel stane had not extracted; but there was
something in the half-instinctive attachnment of his
clown, that waked his nature nore keenly than even

grief itself.

"Nay,'' said the Jester, extricating hinmself from
master's caress, ~"if you pay ny service with
the water of your eye, the Jester nust weep for
conmpany, and then what becones of his vocation?
---But, uncle, if you would indeed pl easure me, |

pray you to pardon ny playfellow Gurth, who stole

a week fromyour service to bestow it on your son.'

““Pardon him'' exclained Cedric; ~1 will both
pardon and reward him ---Kneel down, Gurth.''---
The swineherd was in an instant at his nmaster's

feet---""=Theow= and =Esne=* art thou no |onger,"

* Thrall and bondsman.

said Cedric touching himw th a wand; " =Fol kfree=



and =Sacl ess=* art thou in town and from

* A lawful freeman.

town, in the forest as in the field. A hide of |and
| give to thee in ny steads of Wal brugham from
me and mne to thee and thine aye and for ever

and God's malison on his head who this gainsays!'

No | onger a serf, but a freeman and a | andhol der,
@Qurth sprung upon his feet, and tw ce bounded
aloft to alnost his own height fromthe ground.
"“Asmth and a file,"' he cried, "“to do away the
collar fromthe neck of a freenman!---Noble nmaster!

doubled is ny strength by your gift, and doubly

will | fight for you!---There is a free spirit in ny
breast---1 ama man changed to nyself and all
around. ---Ha, Fangs!'' he continued,---for that

faithful cur, seeing his master thus transported, began
to junmp upon him to express his synpathy,---

" “knowest thou thy master still?

"Ay,'' said Wanba, " Fangs and | still know
thee, @urth, though we nust needs abide by the
collar; it is only thou art likely to forget both us

and thysel f.'

"l shall forget nyself indeed ere | forget thee
true conrade,'' said GQurth; "~ “and were freedom
fit for thee, Wanba, the master would not |et thee

want it.

"Nay,'' said Wanba, " “never think | envy thee,

brother Gurth; the serf sits by the hall-fire when



the freeman nust forth to the field of battle---And
what saith A dhel m of Mal msbury---Better a foo

at a feast than a wise nan at a fray.'

The tranp of horses was now heard, and the

Lady Rowena appeared, surrounded by several riders,

and a nuch stronger party of footnen, who

joyfully shook their pikes and clashed their brown-bills
for joy of her freedom She herself, richly attired,
and nounted on a dark chestnut palfrey, had

recovered all the dignity of her nmanner, and only

an unwont ed degree of pal eness showed the sufferings

she had undergone. Her |ovely brow, though

sorrowful, bore on it a cast of reviving hope for

the future, as well as of grateful thankful ness for

t he past deliverance---She knew t hat |vanhoe was

safe, and she knew that Athel stane was dead. The

former assurance filled her with the nost sincere
delight; and if she did not absolutely rejoice at the
|atter, she m ght be pardoned for feeling the ful

advant age of being freed from further persecution

on the only subject in which she had ever been contradicted

by her guardi an Cedri c.

As Rowena bent her steed towards Locksley's

seat, that bold yeoman, with all his followers, rose

to receive her, as if by a general instinct of courtesy.
The bl ood rose to her cheeks, as, courteously

wavi ng her hand, and bending so | ow that her

beautiful and | oose tresses were for an instant m xed
with the flowi ng mane of her pal frey, she expressed

in few but apt words her obligations and

her gratitude to Locksley and her other deliverers.



---""Cod bless you, brave nmen,'' she concl uded,

" CGod and CQur Lady bless you and requite you

for gallantly perilling yourselves in the cause of the
oppressed! ---1f any of you should hunger, renenber
Rowena has food---if you should thirst, she has

many a butt of wine and brown ale---and if the
Normans drive ye fromthese wal ks, 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
fromny conpany and nyself. But, to have saved
you requites itself. W who wal k the greenwood
do many a wild deed, and the Lady Rowena's deliverance

may be received as an atonenent.’

Agai n bowi ng fromher palfrey, Rowena turned

to depart; but pausing a nonent, while Cedric,

who was to attend her, was also taking his |eave
she found hersel f unexpectedly close by the prisoner
De Bracy. He stood under a tree in deep

medi tation, his arns crossed upon his breast, and
Rowena was in hopes she night pass hi munobserved.
He | ooked up, however, and, when aware

of her presence, a deep flush of shame suffused his
handsonme countenance. He stood a noment nost
irresolute; then, stepping forward, took her palfrey

by the rein, and bent his knee before her

""WIIl the Lady Rowena deign to cast an eye

---on a captive knight---on a di shonoured sol di er?



"Sir Knight,'' answered Rowena, "~ "in enterprises
such as yours, the real dishonour lies not in

failure, but in success.'

" Conquest, |ady, should soften the heart,'' answered
De Bracy; "~ “let ne but know that the

Lady Rowena forgives the viol ence occasi oned by

an ill-fated passion, and she shall soon |earn that

De Bracy knows how to serve her in nobler ways.'

I forgive you, Sir Knight,'' said Rowena, "~ as

a Christian.'

"“That neans,'' said Wanba, ~that she does not

forgive himat all."’

""But | can never forgive the msery and desol ation

your madness has occasi oned, conti nued

Rowena.

" Unl oose your hold on the lady's rein,'' said
Cedric, coming up. By the bright sun above us,
but it were shane, | would pin thee to the earth

with ny javelin---but be well assured, thou shalt
smart, Maurice de Bracy, for thy share in this fou

deed."

"“He threatens safely who threatens a prisoner,'
said De Bracy; "~ but when had a Saxon any touch

of courtesy?

Then retiring two steps backward, he permtted

the | ady to nove on.



Cedric, ere they departed, expressed his peculiar
gratitude to the Bl ack Chanpi on, and earnestly

entreated himto acconpany himto Rotherwood.

"1 know, he said, “~“that ye errant knights desire
to carry your fortunes on the point of your

| ance, and reck not of land or goods; but war is a
changeful mistress, and a honme is sonetines desirable
even to the chanpi on whose trade is wandering

Thou hast earned one in the halls of Rotherwood,
nobl e knight. Cedric has wealth enough to

repair the injuries of fortune, and all he has is his

deliverer's---Cone, therefore, to Rotherwood, not

as a guest, but as a son or brother.'

"“Cedric has already made nme rich,'' said the
Kni ght,---""he has taught ne the value of Saxon
virtue. To Rotherwood will | cone, brave Saxon

and that speedily; but, as now, pressing matters
of monment detain ne fromyour halls. Peradventure
when | come hither, | will ask such a boon as

will put even thy generosity to the test.'

"1t is granted ere spoken out,'' said Cedric,
striking his ready hand into the gauntleted pal m
of the Black Knight,---""it is granted already, were

it to affect half my fortune.'

"“Gage not thy promise so lightly, said the
Kni ght of the Fetterlock; ““yet well | hope to

gain the boon I shall ask. Meanwhile, adieu.’

"l have but to say,'' added the Saxon, " that,



during the funeral rites of the noble Athelstane,
shall be an inhabitant of the halls of his castle of
Coni ngsburgh---They will be open to all who choose
to partake of the funeral banqueting; and, | speak
in name of the noble Edith, mother of the fallen
prince, they will never be shut against himwho

| aboured so bravely, though unsuccessfully, to save

At hel stane from Norman chai ns and Nornman steel .'

“Ay, ay,'' said Wanmba, who had resumed his
attendance on his nmaster, ~“rare feeding there wll
be---pity that the noble Athel stane cannot banquet
at his own funeral.---But he,'' continued the Jester
lifting up his eyes gravely, "“is supping in Paradise,

and doubt| ess does honour to the cheer.’

" Peace, and nove on,'' said Cedric, his anger at
this untinmely jest being checked by the recollection
of Vanba's recent services. Rowena waved

a graceful adieu to himof the Fetterlock---the
Saxon bade God speed him and on they noved

through a wide gl ade of the forest.

They had scarce departed, ere a sudden procession
nmoved from under the greenwood branches,

swept slowy round the silvan anphitheatre, and

took the sanme direction with Rowena and her followers.
The priests of a neighbouring convent, in

expectation of the anple donation, or _soul-scat_,

whi ch Cedric had propined, attended upon the car

in which the body of Athelstane was |aid, and sang
hymms as it was sadly and slowy borne on the

shoul ders of his vassals to his castle of Coningsburgh



to be there deposited in the grave of Hengi st,

from whom t he deceased derived his | ong descent.

Many of his vassals had assenbled at the

news of his death, and followed the bier with al

the external marks, at |east, of dejection and sorrow.
Again the outlaws arose, and paid the sane

rude and spont aneous honage to death, which they

had so lately rendered to beauty---the slow chant

and nournful step of the priests brought back to
their remenbrance such of their conrades as had
fallen in the yesterday's array. But such recollections
dwell not long with those who lead a life of

danger and enterprise, and ere the sound of the

deat h-hymm had died on the wind, the outl aws

were again busied in the distribution of their spoil.

““Valiant knight,'' said Locksley to the Bl ack
Chanpi on, ~“wi thout whose good heart and nighty
armour enterprise nust altogether have failed, wll
it please you to take fromthat mass of spoil whatever
may best serve to pleasure you, and to rem nd

you of this ny Trysting-tree?

"l accept the offer,'' said the Knight, "“as frankly
as it is given; and | ask perm ssion to dispose

of Sir Maurice de Bracy at ny own pleasure.'

""He is thine already,'' said Locksley, " “and well

for him else the tyrant had graced the hi ghest

bough of this oak, with as many of his Free-Conpani ons
as we could gather, hanging thick as acorns

around him---But he is thy prisoner, and he is safe,

t hough he had slain nmy father.'



""De Bracy,'' said the Knight, ““thou art free---
depart. He whose prisoner thou art scorns to take
mean revenge for what is past. But beware of the
future, lest a worse thing befall thee.---Muurice de

Bracy, | say =beware=!"'

De Bracy bowed |l ow and in silence, and was

about to wi thdraw, when the yeomen burst at once
into a shout of execration and derision. The proud
kni ght instantly stopped, turned back, folded his
arns, drew up his formto its full height, and excl ai ned,
" Peace, ye yel ping curs! who open upon

a cry which ye followed not when the stag was at
bay---De Bracy scorns your censure as he would

di sdai n your applause. To your brakes and caves,
ye outl awed thieves! and be silent when aught
knightly or noble is but spoken within a | eague of

your fox-earths.'

This ill-tined defiance m ght have procured for

De Bracy a volley of arrows, but for the hasty and

i nperative interference of the outlaw Chief. Meanwhile
the kni ght caught a horse by the rein, for

several which had been taken in the stables of
Front - de- B<oe>uf stood accoutred around, and were a

val uabl e part of the booty. He threw hinself upon

the saddl e, and gal |l oped of f through the wood.

When the bustl e occasioned by this incident was
somewhat conposed, the chief Qutlaw took from
his neck the rich horn and baldric which he had recently

gained at the strife of archery near Ashby.



""Noble knight.'' he said to himof the Fetterl ock
““if you disdain not to grace by your acceptance

a bugl e which an English yeoman has once

worn, this | will pray you to keep as a nenorial of
your gallant bearing---and if ye have aught to do,
and, as happeneth oft to a gallant knight, ye chance
to be hard bested in any forest between Trent and

Tees, wind three nmots* upon the horn thus, _WA-sa-hoa! _

* The notes upon the bugle were anciently called nots, and
* are distinguished in the old treatises on hunting, not by nusical

* characters, but by witten words.

and it may well chance ye shall find hel pers

and rescue.'

He then gave breath to the bugle, and w nded
once and again the call which be described, until the

kni ght had caught the notes.

““Ganercy for the gift, bold yeonan, said the
Knight; ~“and better help than thine and thy rangers
would | never seek, were it at ny utnost need.'

And then in his turn he winded the call till all the

greenwood rang.

"Well blown and clearly,'' said the yeonan;

““beshrew ne an thou knowest not as nuch of

woodcraft as of war!---thou hast been a striker of
deer in thy day, | warrant.---Conrades, nmark these
three nots---it is the call of the Knight of the Fetterlock

and he who hears it, and hastens not to

serve himat his need, I will have himscourged out



of our band with his own bowstring.'

““Long live our leader!'' shouted the yeonen,
““and long live the Black Knight of the Fetterlock!---
May he soon use our service, to prove how

readily it will be paid.'

Locksl ey now proceeded to the distribution of

the spoil, which he performed with the nost | audabl e
inmpartiality. A tenth part of the whol e was

set apart for the church, and for pious uses; a portion
was next allotted to a sort of public treasury;

a part was assigned to the wi dows and children of
those who had fallen, or to be expended in nmasses

for the souls of such as had left no surviving famly.
The rest was divided anongst the outlaws, according
to their rank and nerit, and the judgnent of

the Chief, on all such doubtful questions as occurred,
was delivered with great shrewdness, and received

wi th absol ute subm ssion. The Bl ack Knight

was not a little surprised to find that nen, in a
state so | awl ess, were neverthel ess anong thensel ves
so regularly and equitably governed, and all

that he observed added to his opinion of the justice

and judgnent of their |eader.

When each had taken his own proportion of the
booty, and while the treasurer, acconpani ed by four
tall yeonen, was transporting that belonging to the
state to sone place of conceal nent or of security,
the portion devoted to the church still renmained

unappr opri at ed.

I would,'' said the leader, “~“we could hear tidings



of our joyous chapl ain---he was never wont

to be absent when nmeat was to be bl essed, or spoi

to be parted; and it is his duty to take care of these
the tithes of our successful enterprise. It nmay be
the of fice has helped to cover sone of his canonica
irregularities. Also, | have a holy brother of his

a prisoner at no great distance, and | would fain

have the Friar to help ne to deal with himin due

sort---1 greatly misdoubt the safety of the bl uff
priest."’

"I were right sorry for that,'' said the Knight
of the Fetterlock, ““for | stand indebted to himfor

the joyous hospitality of a merry night in his cell
Let us to the ruins of the castle; it nmay be we shal

there learn some tidings of him"'

Whil e they thus spoke, a |Ioud shout anobng the
yeonen announced the arrival of himfor whomthey
feared, as they |learned fromthe stentorian voice of
the Friar hinmself, long before they saw his burly

person.

““Make room ny merry-nen!'' he excl ai ned;

““room for your godly father and his prisoner---

Cry wel come once nore.---1 come, noble |eader

like an eagle with ny prey in ny clutch.''---And
maki ng his way through the ring, am dst the |aughter
of all around, he appeared in nmajestic triunph,

hi s huge partisan in one hand, and in the other a
hal ter, one end of which was fastened to the neck

of the unfortunate |saac of York, who, bent down

by sorrow and terror, was dragged on by the victorious



priest, who shouted al oud, "~~Were is

Al an-a-Dale, to chronicle ne in a ballad, or if it
were but a lay?---By Saint Hermangild, the jingling
crowder is ever out of the way where there is

an apt theme for exalting val our!’

““CQurtal Priest,'' said the Captain, "~“thou hast
been at a wet nmass this norning, as early as it is.
In the name of Saint Nicholas, whom hast thou got

her e?'

""A captive to ny sword and to ny |lance, noble
Captain,'' replied the Cerk of Copmanhurst; "“"to

ny bow and to ny hal berd, | should rather say;

and yet | have redeened himby my divinity from

a worse captivity. Speak, Jew--have | not ransoned
t hee from Sat hanas?---have | not taught

thee thy credo_, thy _pater_, and thine _Ave Maria_?
---Did I not spend the whole night in drinking to

t hee, and in expoundi ng of nysteries?

"“For the love of CGod!'' ejacul ated the poor Jew,
“"will no one take ne out of the keeping of this

mad---1 nean this holy nman?''

"“How s this, Jew?'' said the Friar, with a nmenacing
aspect; "~ “dost thou recant, Jew?---Bethink

thee, if thou dost relapse into thine infidelity,

t hough thou are not so tender as a suckling pig---

I would | had one to break my fast upon---thou

art not too tough to be roasted! Be conformabl e,

| saac, and repeat the words after ne. _Ave Maria !---'



"Nay, we will have no profanation, mad Priest,'
sai d Locksley; "“let us rather hear where you found
this prisoner of thine.’

"By Saint Dunstan, said the Friar, "1 found

hi m where | sought for better ware! | did step into
the cellarage to see what m ght be rescued there;

for though a cup of burnt wine, with spice, be an
eveni ng's drought for an enperor, it were waste,

met hought, to let so much good |iquor be nulled

at once; and | had caught up one runlet of sack

and was conming to call nmore aid anong these |azy
knaves, who are ever to seek when a good deed is

to be done, when | was avised of a strong door---
Aha! thought I, here is the choicest juice of all in
this secret crypt; and the knave butler, being disturbed
in his vocation, hath left the key in the door

---In therefore | went, and found just nought besides
a commodity of rusted chains and this dog of

a Jew, who presently rendered hinself ny prisoner,
rescue or no rescue. | did but refresh nyself after
the fatigue of the action, with the unbeliever, wth
one humm ng cup of sack, and was proceeding to

|l ead forth ny captive, when, crash after crash, as
with wild thunder-dint and levin-fire, down toppled
the masonry of an outer tower, (nmarry beshrew

their hands that built it not the firner!) and bl ocked
up the passage. The roar of one falling tower

foll owed another---1 gave up thought of life; and
deeming it a dishonour to one of my profession to
pass out of this world in conpany with a Jew,

heaved up ny hal berd to beat his brains out; but

I took pity on his grey hairs, and judged it better

to lay down the partisan, and take up nmy spiritua



weapon for his conversion. And truly, by the blessing
of Saint Dunstan, the seed has been sown in

good soil; only that, with speaking to himof nysteries
t hrough the whole night, and being in a

manner fasting, (for the few droughts of sack which

| sharpened ny wits with were not worth marking,)

my head is wellnigh dizzied, | trow.---But | was

cl ean exhausted.---G | bert and Wbbald know in

what state they found nme---quite and cl ean exhausted."

""We can bear witness,'' said Glbert; ~“for

when we had cl eared away the ruin, and by Saint
Dunstan's help lighted upon the dungeon stair, we
found the runlet of sack half enpty, the Jew half
dead, and the Friar nore than half---exhausted, as

he calls it.'

"“Ye be knaves! ye liel'' retorted the of fended
Friar; “~"it was you and your gormandi zi ng conpani ons
that drank up the sack, and called it your

nmor ni ng draught---1 am a pagan, an | kept it not
for the Captain's own throat. But what recks it?
The Jew is converted, and understands all | have
told him very nearly, if not altogether, as well as
nmysel f.'

“Jew,'' said the Captain, "“is this true? hast

t hou renounced thi ne unbelief?'

"May | so find nercy in your eyes, said the
Jew, "“as | know not one word which the reverend
prel ate spake to ne all this fearful night. Al as!
was so distraught with agony, and fear, and grief,

that had our holy father Abraham cone to preach



to ne, he had found but a deaf listener.'

““Thou liest, Jew, and thou knowest thou dost."
said the Friar; ~°I will rem nd thee of but one
word of our conference---thou didst prom se to give

all thy substance to our holy Oder.'

""So help ne the Promise, fair sirs, sai d | saac,

even nore al arned than before, ~“as no such sounds
ever crossed ny lips! Alas! | am an aged beggar'd
man---1 fear nme a childless---have ruth on

me, and let ne go!'

"Nay,'' said the Friar, "“"if thou dost retract
vows made in favour of holy Church, thou nust do

penance.'

Accordingly, he raised his hal berd, and woul d

have laid the staff of it lustily on the Jew s shoul ders,
had not the Bl ack Knight stopped the bl ow,

and thereby transferred the Holy Cerk's resentnent

to hinsel f.

"By Saint Thomas of Kent,'' said he, "“an
buckle to ny gear, | will teach thee, sir |lazy |over
to nell with thine owmn matters, naugre thine iron

case there!'

"Nay, be not wwoth with me,'"' said the Knight;

“thou knowest | amthy sworn friend and conrade.'

"1 know no such thing, answered the Friar

“and defy thee for a meddling coxconb!"'



"Nay, but,'' said the Knight, who seened to

take a pleasure in provoking his quondam host,
““hast thou forgotten how, that for ny sake (for |
say nothing of the tenptation of the flagon and
the pasty) thou didst break thy vow of fast and
vigil?'

TS Truly, friend, said the Friar, clenching his

huge fist, “°I will bestow a buffet on thee."’

"l accept of no such presents,'' said the Knight;

"I amcontent to take thy cuff* as a loan, but | wll

* Note G Ri chard C<oe>ur-de-Lion.

repay thee with usury as deep as ever thy prisoner

there exacted in his traffic."'

I will prove that presently,'' said the Friar.

"“Hola!'' cried the Captain, "“what art thou

after, mad Friar? braw ing beneath our Trysting-tree?"'

""No brawing,'' said the Knight, “"it is but a
friendly interchange of courtesy.---Friar, strike an
thou darest---1 will stand thy blow, if thou wlt

stand mne. "'

"“Thou hast the advantage with that iron pot
on thy head,'' said the churchman; " but have at
t hee---Down thou goest, an thou wert Goliath of

Gath in his brazen helnet."''

The Friar bared his brawny armup to the el bow,



and putting his full strength to the blow, gave the
Kni ght a buffet that mnight have felled an ox. But
his adversary stood firmas a rock. A loud shout

was uttered by all the yeonmen around; for the Cerk's
cuff was proverbial anongst them and there were

few who, in jest or earnest, had not had the occasion

to know its vigour

"“Now, Priest,'' said, the Knight, pulling off his
gauntlet, “"if | had vantage on nmy head, | will have

none on mny hand---stand fast as a true man.'

* _Genam neam dedi vapul atori _---1 have given ny

cheek to the smiter,'' said the Priest; "~“an thou
canst stir me fromthe spot, fellow, | will freely bestow

on thee the Jew s ransom "'

So spoke the burly Priest, assunming, on his part,
hi gh defiance. But who nmay resist his fate? The
buffet of the Knight was given with such strength
and good-will, that the Friar rolled head over heels
upon the plain, to the great amazenent of all the

spectators. But he arose neither angry nor crestfallen

"“Brother,'' said he to the Knight, " thou shoul dst
have used thy strength with nore discretion. | had
munbl ed but a | ane mass an thou hadst broken

ny jaw, for the piper plays ill that wants the nether
chops. Nevertheless, there is my hand, in friendly
witness, that | will exchange no nore cuffs with

t hee, having been a loser by the barter. End now

al | unkindness. Let us put the Jew to ransom

since the |l eopard will not change his spots, and a



Jew he will continue to be.'

"“The Priest,'' said enent, ““is not have so confident
of the Jew s conversion, since he received

that buffet on the ear.'

"“Go to, knave, what pratest thou of conversions?
---what, is there no respect?---all masters and no
men?---1 tell thee, fellow, | was sonewhat totty
when | received the good knight's blow, or | had
kept my ground under it. But an thou gi best nore

of it, thou shalt learn | can give as well as take.'

"“Peace all!'' said the Captain. ~“And thou, Jew,
think of thy ransom thou needest not to be told

that thy race are held to be accursed in all Christian
communities, and trust me that we cannot endure

thy presence anong us. Think, therefore,

of an offer, while | exam ne a prisoner of another

cast.''

““Were many of Front-de-B<oe>uf's nmen taken?

demanded the Bl ack Knight.

"“None of note enough to be put to ransom'' answered
the Captain; "~“a set of hilding fellows there

were, whom we dism ssed to find thema new master---
enough had been done for revenge and profit;

the bunch of themwere not worth a cardecu. The
prisoner | speak of is better booty---a jolly nonk
riding to visit his leman, an | nmay judge by his
horse-gear and wearing apparel.---Here coneth the

worthy prelate, as pert as a pyet.'' And, between



two yeonen, was brought before the silvan throne
of the outlaw Chief, our old friend, Prior Aymer

of Jorvaul x.

CHAPTER XXX |

---Flower of warriors,

How is't with Titus Lartius?

_Marcius_. As with a nan busi ed about decrees,
Condemni ng sonme to death and sone to exile,
Ransom ng himor pitying, threatening the other

_Coriolanus_

The captive Abbot's features and nmanners exhi bited
a whinsical nixture of offended pride, and

deranged foppery and bodily terror.

“Way, how now, ny masters?'' said he, with
a voice in which all three enotions were bl ended.
"“What order is this anmong ye? Be ye Turks or
Christians, that handl e a churchman?---Know ye
what it is, _manus inponere in servos Dom ni_? Ye
have plundered ny mails---torn ny cope of curious
cut lace, which mght have served a cardinal!---
Anot her in ny place would have been at his _excommuni cabo
vos_; but | amplacible, and if ye order
forth ny palfreys, release ny brethren, and restore
my mails, tell down with all speed an hundred
crowns to be expended in masses at the high altar
of Jorvaul x Abbey, and make your vow to eat no

veni son until next Pentecost, it nmay be you shal



hear little nore of this mad frolic.'

"“Holy Father,'' said the chief Qutlaw, ""it
grieves me to think that you have net with such
usage fromany of ny followers, as calls for your

fatherly reprehension.'

"“Usage!'' echoed the priest, encouraged by the
mld tone of the silvan leader; “"it were usage fit
for no hound of good race---nmuch less for a Christian
---far less for a priest---and least of all for the
Prior of the holy conmunity of Jorvaulx. Here is

a profane and drunken minstrel, called Al an-a-Dale
---_nebul o qui dam ---who has nenaced nme with
corporal punishment---nay, with death itself, an
pay not down four hundred crowns of ransom to

the boot of all the treasure he hath already robbed
me of ---gold chains and gymmal rings to an unknown
val ue; besides what is broken and spoil ed

anong their rude hands, such as ny pouncer-box

and silver crisping-tongs.'

"It is inpossible that Al an-a-Dal e can have thus

treated a man of your reverend beari ng, replied

t he Captain.

"“1t is true as the gospel of Saint N codenus,''
said the Prior; ““he swore, with many a cruel north-country
oath, that he would hang nme up on the

hi ghest tree in the greenwood.'

""Did he so in very deed? Nay, then, reverend
father, | think you had better conply with his demands

---for Allan-a-Dale is the very man to abide



by his word when he has so pledged it.'"' *

* A commissary is said to have received similar consol ation
* froma certain Commander-in-chief, to whom he conpl ai ned
* that a general officer had used sone such threat towards him as

* that in the text.

"“You do but jest with ne,'' said the astounded

Prior, with a forced laugh; ~“and | |ove a good jest

with all my heart. But, ha! ha! ha! when the

mrth has lasted the Iivelong night, it is time to be

grave in the norning.’

"And | am as grave as a father confessor,'' replied
the Qutlaw, ~“you rmust pay a round ransom

Sir Prior, or your convent is likely to be called to
a new el ection; for your place will know you no

nor e.

"“Are ye Christians,'' said the Prior, "“and hold

this language to a churchman?'

““Christians! ay, marry are we, and have divinity

anong us to boot,'' answered the Qutl aw
" Let our buxom chaplain stand forth, and expound
to this reverend father the texts which concern this

matter.'

The Friar, half-drunk, half-sober, had huddl ed

a friar's frock over his green cassock, and now sumoni ng
t oget her what ever scraps of |earning he had

acquired by rote in former days, ~"Holy father,'' said

he, *° _Deus faciat sal vam benignitatemvestram ---



You are wel cone to the greenwood.'

““What profane numery is this?'' said the

Prior. ““Friend, if thou best indeed of the church,
it were a better deed to show ne how | may escape
fromthese nen's hands, than to stand ducking and

grinning here like a norris-dancer.'

““Truly, reverend father,'' said the Friar, *°
know but one node in which thou mayst escape.
This is Saint Andrew s day with us, we are taking

our tithes.'

"“But not of the church, then, | trust, ny good

brother?'' said the Prior.

T church and | ay, said the Friar; "~ and
therefore, Sir Prior facite vobis am cos de Mamone
iniquitatis_---nmake yourselves friends of the

Mamon of unri ght eousness, for no other friendship

is like to serve your turn.'

"l love a jolly woodsman at heart,'' said the
Prior, softening his tone; "~ “conme, ye nust not dea
too hard with me---1 can well of woodcraft, and can
wind a horn clear and lustily, and hollo till every

oak rings again---Conme, ye nust not deal too hard

with ne."’
""Gve hima horn,'' said the Qutlaw, ~“we w |l
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 nerry

note, but it may not ransomthee---we cannot afford,

as the I egend on a good knight's shield hath it, to

set thee free for a blast. Mreover, | have found
thee---thou art one of those, who, with new French
graces and Tra-li-ras, disturb the ancient English
bugl e notes.---Prior, that last flourish on the recheat

hath added fifty crowns to thy ransom for

corrupting the true old manly bl asts of venerie.'

“Well, friend,'' said the Abbot, peevishly, "~ “thou
art ill to please with thy woodcraft. | pray thee
be nore conformable in this matter of ny ransom
At a word---since | nust needs, for once, hold a
candle to the devil---what ransomam| to pay for
wal ki ng on Watling-street, without having fifty

men at ny back?

“"Were it not well,'' said the Lieutenant of the
gang apart to the Captain, "~ “that the Prior should
name the Jew s ransom and the Jew nane the
Prior's?"'

"“Thou art a nmad knave,'' said the Captain, " but
thy plan transcends!---Here, Jew, step forth---
Look at that holy Father Aymer, Prior of the rich
Abbey of Jorvaul x, and tell us at what ransom we

shoul d hold hinf---Thou knowest the incone of

his convent, | warrant thee.'

7O, assuredly, said Isaac. “°| have trafficked

with the good fathers, and bought wheat and barl ey,



and fruits of the earth, and al so nuch wool

O it is arich abbey-stede, and they do |ive upon
the fat, and drink the sweet wi nes upon the |ees,
these good fathers of Jorvaul x. Ah, if an outcast

I'i ke me had such a home to go to, and such incom ngs
by the year and by the nonth, | would pay

much gold and silver to redeemny captivity.'

"“Hound of a Jew!'' exclaimed the Prior, " "no
one knows better than thy own cursed self, that
our holy house of God is indebted for the finishing

of our chancel ---

"“And for the storing of your cellars in the |ast

season with the due all owance of Gascon wi ne, i nterrupted

the Jew, "~ “but that---that is small matters.'

"“Hear the infidel dog!'' said the churchnan;

he jangles as if our holy community did come under
debts for the wines we have a |icense to drink,
_propter necessitatem et ad frigus depellendum. The
circunci sed villain blasphemeth the holy church

and Christian nmen listen and rebuke himnot!'

"All this hel ps nothing, said the | eader
---""lsaac, pronounce what be nay pay, w thout flaying

both hide and hair."

" An six hundred crowns, said |saac, "~ “the good
Prior mght well pay to your honoured val ours,

and never sit less soft in his stall.'

"7 Si x hundred crowns, said the | eader, gravely;



"I am contented---thou hast well spoken, |saac---

si X hundred crowns.---1t is a sentence, Sir Prior.'

" A sentence!---a sentence!'' exclained the band;

“Sol onon had not done it better.’

"Thou hearest thy doom Prior,'' said the |eader

“Ye are mad, ny masters,'' said the Prior
““where am| to find such a sun? If | sell the
very pyx and candl esticks on the altar at Jorvaul x,
I shall scarce raise the half; and it will be necessary
for that purpose that | go to Jorvaul x nyself;

ye may retain as borrows* ny two priests.’

* Borghs, or borrows, signifies pledges. Hence our word to

* borrow, because we pledge ourselves to restore what is lent.

““That will be but blind trust,'' said the Qutlaw,
“"we will retain thee, Prior, and send themto fetch
thy ransom Thou shalt not want a cup of wine

and a collop of venison the while; and if thou | ovest
woodcraft, thou shalt see such as your north country

never w tnessed."

"Or, if so please you, said lsaac, willing to
curry favour with the outlaws, "I can send to York
for the six hundred crowns, out of certain nonies
in nmy hands, if so be that the nobst reverend Prior

present will grant nme a quittance.'

"“He shall grant thee whatever thou dost Ilist,

| saac, said the Captain; "~ “and thou shalt |ay down



the redenption noney for Prior Aymer as well as

for thyself.’

"“For nysel f! ah, courageous sirs, said the Jew,
"I am a broken and inpoverished nman; a beggar's
staff nust be ny portion through life, supposing

| were to pay you fifty crowns.'

"“The Prior shall judge of that matter,'' replied
the Captain.---""How say you, Father Ayner?

Can the Jew afford a good ranson?''

"“Can he afford a ransonP?'' answered the Prior

"“Is he not Isaac of York, rich enough to redeem
the captivity of the ten tribes of Israel, who were
I ed into Assyrian bondage?---1 have seen but little
of himnmnyself, but our cellarer and treasurer have
dealt largely with him and report says that his
house at York is so full of gold and silver as is a
shame in any Christian land. Marvel it is to al
living Christian hearts that such gnaw ng adders
shoul d 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, ~"nitigate and
assuage your choler. | pray of your reverence to
remenber that | force ny nonies upon no one.

But when churchman and | aynan, prince and prior

kni ght and priest, conme knocking to |Isaac's door
they borrow not his shekels with these uncivi

terns. It is then, Friend Isaac, will you pleasure

us in this matter, and our day shall be truly kept,



so God sa' ne?---and Kind |Isaac, if ever you served
man, show yourself a friend in this need! And

when the day conmes, and | ask ny own, then what
hear | but Dammed Jew, and The curse of Egypt on
your tribe, and all that may stir up the rude and

unci vil popul ace agai nst poor strangers!

““Prior,'' said the Captain, ""Jew though he be,
he hath in this spoken well. Do thou, therefore,
nane his ransom as he naned thine, w thout farther

rude terns.'

""None but _latro fambsus_---the interpretation
whereof ,'' said the Prior, “~“will | give at sone other
time and tide---would place a Christian prelate and
an unbapti zed Jew upon the same bench. But since

ye require ne to put a price upon this caitiff, | tell
you openly that ye will wong yourselves if you

take from hima penny under a thousand crowns.'

" A sentence!---a sentence!'' exclainmed the chi ef
Qut | aw.
" A sentence!---a sentence!'' shouted his assessors;

““the Christian has shown his good nurture,

and dealt with us nore generously than the Jew. '

""The God of ny fathers help ne!'' said the
Jew, “"will ye bear to the ground an i npoveri shed
creature?---1 amthis day childless, and will ye

deprive nme of the means of |ivelihood?

"“Thou wilt have the less to provide for, Jew,

if thou art childless, sai d Ayner.



““Alas! ny lord, said |Isaac, "~ “your law pernits

you not to know how the child of our bosomis entw ned
with the strings of our heart---0O Rebecca!

| aught er of ny bel oved Rachel! were each |eaf on

that tree a zecchin, and each zecchin mne own, al

that mass of wealth would | give to know whet her

thou art alive, and escaped the hands of the Nazarene!'

"“Was not thy daughter dark-haired?'' said one
of the outlaws; "~ “and wore she not a veil of tw sted

sendal , broidered with silver?

""She did!---she did!'' said the old man, trenbling
with eagerness, as fornmerly with fear. " The
bl essing of Jacob be upon thee! canst thou tell ne

aught of her safety?’

"It was she, then, said the yeoman, "~ who was
carried off by the proud Tenplar, when he broke
t hrough our ranks on yester-even. | had drawn
my bow to send a shaft after him but spared him

even for the sake of the dansel, who | feared night

take harmfromthe arrow "'

TTOh!'" answered the Jew, "1 would to God

thou hadst shot, though the arrow had pierced her
bosom ---Better the tonb of her fathers than the
di shonourabl e couch of the licentious and savage
Tenpl ar. 1 chabod! Ichabod! the glory hath departed

fromny house!'

"“Friends,'' said the Chief, |ooking round, "“the



old man is but a Jew, natheless his grief touches
nme.---Deal uprightly with us, Isaac---will paying
this ransom of a thousand crowns | eave thee altogether

penni | ess?

| saac, recalled to think of his worldly goods, the

| ove of which, by dint of inveterate habit, contended
even with his parental affection, grew pale, stanmered,
and could not deny there night be sone

smal | surpl us.

""Well---go to---what though there be,'' said the
Qutlaw, ““we will not reckon with thee too closely.
Wthout treasure thou nmayst as well hope to

redeemthy child fromthe clutches of Sir Brian de

Boi s-CGuil bert, as to shoot a stag-royal with a headl ess
shaft.---We will take thee at the sane ransom

with Prior Ayner, or rather at one hundred crowns

| ower, which hundred crowns shall be mine own

peculiar loss, and not |ight upon this worshipfu
community; and so we shall avoid the heinous offence

of rating a Jew nerchant as high as a Christian
prelate, and thou wilt have six hundred crowns
remaining to treat for thy daughter's ransom Tenplars
love the glitter of silver shekels as well as the
sparkl e of black eyes.---Hasten to nake thy crowns
chink in the ear of De Bois-Cuilbert, ere worse

cones of it. Thou wilt find him as our scouts have
brought notice, at the next Preceptory house of

his Oder.---Said | well, my merry mates?

The yeonen expressed their wonted acqui escence

in their |leader's opinion; and |Isaac, relieved of



one half of his apprehensions, by learning that his
daughter lived, and m ght possibly be ransoned,
threw hinself at the feet of the generous Qutl aw,
and, rubbing his beard agai nst his buskins, sought
to kiss the hemof his green cassock. The Captain
drew hinmsel f back, and extricated hinself from

the Jew s grasp, not without sonme nmarks of contenpt.

"Nay, beshrew thee, nman, up with thee! | am
Engli sh born, and | ove no such Eastern prostrations

---Kneel to God, and not to a poor sinner, like ne.’

Ay, Jew,'' said Prior Ayner; " 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 Saint Robert, what grace thou mayst
acquire for thyself and thy daughter Rebecca? |
grieve for the maiden, for she is of fair and conely
count enance, ---1 beheld her in the lists of Ashby.
Al'so Brian de Bois-Cuilbert is one with whom|

may do nuch---bet hi nk thee how thou mayst deserve

my good word with him"''

""Alas! alas!'' said the Jew, ““on every hand the
spoilers arise against me---1 amgiven as a prey unto

the Assyrian, and a prey unto himof Egypt.'

" And what el se should be the lot of thy accursed
race?'' answered the Prior; "~ “for what saith

holy wit, _verbum Domi nii projecterunt, et sapientia
est nulla in eis_---they have cast forth the word of
the Lord, and there is no wisdomin them _propterea
dabo nulieres eorumexteris ---1 will give their

wonen to strangers, that is to the Tenplar, as in



the present matter; _et thesauros eorum h<ae>redi bus
alienis_, and their treasures to others---as in the

present case to these honest gentlenen.'

| saac groaned deeply, and began to wing his
hands, and to relapse into his state of desol ation
and despair. But the |eader of the yeomen | ed him

asi de.

" Advise thee well, |saac, sai d Locksl ey, " what
thou wilt do in this matter; ny counsel to thee is
to nmake a friend of this churchman. He is vain,

| saac, and he is covetous; at |east he needs nobney
to supply his profusion. Thou canst easily gratify
his greed; for think not that | am blinded by thy
pretexts of poverty. | amintimtely acquainted,
Isaac, with the very iron chest in which thou dost
keep thy noney-bags---What! know | not the

great stone beneath the apple-tree, that leads into
the vaul ted chanber under thy garden at York?

The Jew grew as pal e as death---""But fear nothing

from ne, continued the yeoman, ~“for we

are of old acquainted. Dost thou not renenber

the sick yeoman whom thy fair daughter Rebecca
redeenmed fromthe gyves at York, and kept himin
thy house till his health was restored, when thou
di dst dismiss himrecovered, and with a piece of
money?---Usurer as thou art, thou didst never place

coin at better interest than that poor silver nark,

for it has this day saved thee five hundred crowns.'

"“And thou art he whom we call ed Di ccon Bend-the-Bow?''

said Isaac; "I thought ever | knew



the accent of thy voice.'

"1 am Bend-the-Bow,'' said the Captain, " and

Locksl ey, and have a good nane besides all these.’

"TBut thou art m staken, good Bend-the- Bow,

concerning that sanme vaulted apartnent. So hel p

me Heaven, as there is nought in it but some merchandi ses
which I will gladly part with to you---

one hundred yards of Lincoln green to nake doublets

to thy nmen, and a hundred staves of Spanish

yew t o make bows, and a hundred sil ken bowstri ngs,

tough, round, and sound---these will | send

thee for thy good-will, honest Diccon, an thou wilt

keep sil ence about the vault, nmy good Diccon.’

""Silent as a dornpuse,'' said the Qutlaw, "~ and
never trust ne but | amgrieved for thy daughter
But | may not help it---The Tenplars | ances are
too strong for ny archery in the open field---they
woul d scatter us like dust. Had | but known it
was Rebecca when she was borne off, sonething

m ght have been done; but now thou nust needs
proceed by policy. Cone, shall | treat for thee

with the Prior?

““In God's nane, Diccon, an thou canst, aid ne

to recover the child of ny bosom '’

""Do not thou interrupt me with thine ill-timed
avarice,'' said the Qutlaw, "“and | will deal with

himin thy behal f.'



He then turned fromthe Jew, who followed him

however, as closely as his shadow.

““Prior Aymer,'' said the Captain, "~ cone apart

with me under this tree. Men say thou dost |ove

wine, and a lady's snile, better than beseens thy
Order, Sir Priest; but with that | have nought to

do. | have heard, too, thou dost |ove a brace of good
dogs and a fleet horse, and it nmay well be that,

I oving things which are costly to come by, thou

hat est not a purse of gold. But |I have never heard
that thou didst |ove oppression or cruelty.---Now,
here is Isaac willing to give thee the neans of pleasure
and pastine in a bag containing one hundred

mar ks of silver, if thy intercession with thine ally
the Tenpl ar shall avail to procure the freedom of

hi s daughter."

““In safety and honour, as when taken from ne,"’

said the Jew, "~ “otherwise it is no bargain.'
" Peace, lsaac,'' said the Qutlaw, ~“or | give up
thine interest.---What say you to this ny purpose,

Prior Aymer?''

"“The matter,'' quoth the Prior, ““is of a m xed
condition; for, if | do a good deal on the one hand,
yet, on the other, it goeth to the vantage of a Jew,
and in so nmuch is against ny conscience. Yet, if

the Israelite will advantage the Church by giving

me somewhat over to the building of our dortour,*

* _Dortour_, or dormtory.



I will take it on ny conscience to aid himin the

matter of his daughter.’

"“For a score of marks to the dortour,'' said the
Qutlaw,---""Be still, | say, lsaac!---or for a brace
of silver candlesticks to the altar, we will not stand

with you.'

"Nay, but, good Diccon Bend-the-Bow '---said

| saac, endeavouring to interpose.

" T Good Jew- --good beast---good earthwornt'

said the yeonman, |osing patience; " “an thou dost go
on to put thy filthy lucre in the balance with thy
daughter's life and honour, by Heaven, | wll strip
thee of every maravedi thou hast in the world, before

three days are out!’

| saac shrunk together, and was silent.

" And what pledge am| to have for all this?

said the Prior.

"“When | saac returns successful through your

nedi ation,'' said the Qutlaw, "~ | swear by Saint
Hubert, | will see that he pays thee the noney in
good silver, or | will reckon with himfor it in such

sort, he had better have paid twenty such sums."''

"Well then, Jew,'' said Aymer, "~ “since | nust
needs neddle in this matter, let ne have the use
of thy witing-tablets---though, hold---rather than

use thy pen, | would fast for twenty-four hours,



and where shall | find one?

““1f your holy scruples can di spense with using

the Jew s tablets, for the pen | can find a renedy,'
said the yeoman; and, bending his bow, he ained

his shaft at a w | d-goose which was soaring over
their heads, the advanced-guard of a phal anx of his
tribe, which were winging their way to the distant
and solitary fens of Hol derness. The bird cane

fluttering down, transfixed with the arrow.

"“There, Prior,'' said the Captain, "“are quills
enow to supply all the nmonks of Jorvaul x for the
next hundred years, an they take not to witing

chronicles.'

The Prior sat down, and at great |leisure indited

an epistle to Brian de Bois-Guilbert, and having
carefully sealed up the tablets, delivered themto

the Jew, saying, "~ This will be thy safe-conduct

to the Preceptory of Tenplestowe, and, as | think

is nost likely to acconplish the delivery of thy
daughter, if it be well backed with proffers of advantage
and commodity at thine own hand; for

trust ne well, the good Knight Bois-Cuilbert is of

their confraternity that do nought for nought.'

"Well, Prior,'' said the Qutlaw, "°| will detain
thee no |l onger here than to give the Jew a quittance
for the six hundred crowns at which thy ransom
is fixed---1 accept of himfor my pay-naster;
and if | hear that ye boggle at allowing himin his
acconpts the sumso paid by him Saint Mary refuse

me, an | burn not the abbey over thine head,



though | hang ten years the sooner!"’

Wth a nmuch worse grace than that wherewith

he had penned the letter to Bois-Cuilbert, the Prior
w ote an acquittance, discharging |Isaac of York of
si x hundred crowns, advanced to himin his need

for acquittal of his ransom and faithfully proni sing

to hold true conpt with himfor that sum

""And now,'' said Prior Aymer, | wll pray

you of restitution of ny mules and pal freys, and

the freedom of the reverend brethren attendi ng upon
me, and al so of the gymmal rings, jewels, and

fair vestures, of which | have been despoil ed, having

now satisfied you for ny ransomas a true prisoner.'

" “Touching your brethren, Sir Prior,'' said Locksl ey,
"“they shall have present freedom it were unjust

to detain them touching your horses and

nmul es, they shall also be restored, with such spending- noney
as may enable you to reach York, for

it were cruel to deprive you of the neans of journeying.
---But as concerning rings, jewels, chains,

and what el se, you nust understand that we are

men of tender consciences, and will not yield to a
venerabl e man |ike yourself, who should be dead

to the vanities of this life, the strong tenptation to

break the rule of his foundation, by wearing rings,

chains, or other vain gauds.'

" Thi nk what you do, ny nmasters,'' said the Prior
““ere you put your hand on the Church's patrinony

---These things are _inter res sacras_, and | wot not



what judgnment night ensue were they to be handl ed

by | aical hands.'

"I will take care of that, reverend Prior,'' said
the Hernmit of Copmanhurst; ~“for | will wear

t hem nysel f .’

"“Friend, or brother,'' said the Prior, in answer

to this solution of his doubts, “"if thou hast really
taken religious orders, | pray thee to | ook how

thou wilt answer to thine official for the share thou

hast taken in this day's work.'

"“Friend Prior,'" returned the Hermit, "~“you are

to know that | belong to a little diocese, where |

am ny own di ocesan, and care as little for the Bishop
of York as | do for the Abbot of Jorvaul x,

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 w thout due cause, profane

the holy rites, and endanger the souls of those who

take counsel at their hands; _I|apides pro pane condonantes

iis_, giving them stones instead of bread

as the Vulgate hath it.'

"Nay,'' said the Friar, ~“an ny brain-pan could

have been broken by Latin, it had not held so |ong
together.---1 say, that easing a world of such m sproud
priests as thou art of their jewels and their

gincracks, is a lawful spoiling of the Egyptians.'



"“Thou be'st a hedge-priest,''* said the Prior, in

* Note H. Hedge-Priests.

great wath, °~°_excomuicabo vos_.

"“Thou best thyself nore like a thief and a heretic,'
said the Friar, equally indignant; ~"I wll

pouch up no such affront before ny parishioners,

as thou thinkest it not shane to put upon ne, although
| be a reverend brother to thee. _(Ossa enis
perfringam, | will break your bones, as the Vulgate

hath it.""

"“Hola!'' cried the Captain, "~ “cone the reverend
brethren to such terns?---Keep thine assurance of
peace, Friar.---Prior, an thou hast not nade thy
peace perfect with God, provoke the Friar no further
---Hermit, let the reverend father depart in

peace, as a ransoned man.'

The yeonen separated the incensed priests, who
continued to raise their voices, vituperating each
other in bad Latin, which the Prior delivered the
more fluently, and the Hermit with the greater
vehenmence. The Prior at length recollected hinself
sufficiently to be aware that he was conpronising
his dignity, by squabbling with such a hedge-priest
as the Qutlaw s chapl ain, and being joi ned

by his attendants, rode off with considerably |ess
ponp, and in a nuch nore apostolical condition

so far as worldly nmatters were concerned, than he

had exhi bited before this rencounter.



It remai ned that the Jew shoul d produce sone

security for the ransom which he was to pay on the
Prior's account, as well as upon his own. He gave,
accordingly, an order sealed with his signet, to a
brother of his tribe at York, requiring himto pay
to the bearer the sumof a thousand crowns, and to

deliver certain merchandi ses specified in the note.

"My brother Sheva,'' he said, groaning deeply,

“hath the key of ny warehouses.'

“And of the vaulted chanber,'' whispered Locksl ey.

"No, no---may Heaven forefend!'' said |saac;
“evil is the hour that | et any one whonsoever into

that secret!’

Ult is safe with ne,'' said the Qutlaw, ~“so be

that this thy scroll produce the sum therein nom nated
and set down.---But what now, |saac?

art dead? art stupefied? hath the paynment of a

t housand crowns put thy daughter's peril out of

thy m nd?
The Jew started to his feet---""No, Diccon, no
---1 will presently set forth.---Farewell, thou whom

I may not call good, and dare not and will not cal
evil.'

Yet ere |saac departed, the Qutlaw Chi ef bestowed
on himthis parting advice:---""Be |libera

of thine offers, Isaac, and spare not thy purse for
thy daughter's safety. Credit nme, that the gold

thou shalt spare in her cause, will hereafter give



thee as nuch agony as if it were poured nolten

down thy throat."'

| saac acqui esced with a deep groan, and set forth
on his journey, acconpanied by two tall foresters,
who were to be his guides, and at the sane tine

hi s guards, through the wood

The Bl ack Kni ght, who had seen with no snall

i nterest these various proceedi ngs, now took his

| eave of the Qutlaw in turn; nor could he avoid
expressing his surprise at having w tnessed so nmuch
of civil policy anbngst persons cast out fromall the

ordinary protection and influence of the |aws.

"“Good fruit, Sir Knight,'' said the yeonan,

"will sonetinmes grow on a sorry tree; and evi
times are not always productive of evil alone and
unm xed. Anongst those who are drawn into this
| awl ess state, there are, doubtless, nunbers who
wish to exercise its license with sonme noderation,
and sone who regret, it may be, that they are

obliged to follow such a trade at all.'

""And to one of those,'' said the Knight, "1 am
now, | presune, speaking?
"Sir Knight,'' said the Qutlaw, ~“we have each

our secret. You are welcone to formyour judgnent
of me, and | may use ny conjectures touching

you, though neither of our shafts may hit the

mark they are shot at. But as | do not pray to be
admitted into your nystery, be not offended that |

preserve ny own.'



"l crave pardon, brave Qutlaw,'' said the Knight,
““your reproof is just. But it may be we shall neet
hereafter with | ess of conceal nent on either side.---

Meanwhil e we part friends, do we not?

"“There is ny hand upon it,'' said Locksley;
““and | will call it the hand of a true Englishman,

t hough an outlaw for the present.’

""And there is mine in return,'' said the Knight,
““and | hold it honoured by being clasped with
yours. For he that does good, having the unlinited
power to do evil, deserves praise not only for

t he good which he perforns, but for the evil which
he forbears. Fare thee well, gallant Qutlaw '

Thus parted that fair fell owship; and He of the
Fetterl ock, nmounting upon his strong war-horse,

rode of f through the forest.

CHAPTER XXXI V

_King John_. 1'Il tell thee what, ny friend,
He is a very serpent in nmy way;

And wheresoe'er this foot of mine doth tread,
He |ies before me.---Dost thou understand ne?

_King John. _

There was brave feasting in the Castle of York
to which Prince John had invited those nobles, prelates,

and | eaders, by whose assi stance he hoped to carry through



his anbitious projects upon his brother's throne.

Wal demar Fitzurse, his able and politic agent,

was at secret work anmong them tenpering

all to that pitch of courage which was necessary

i n maki ng an open declaration of their purpose.

But their enterprise was delayed by the

absence of nore than one nmain |inb of the confederacy.

The stubborn and daring, though brutal

courage of Front-de-B<oe>uf; the buoyant spirits and

bol d bearing of De Bracy; the sagacity, narti al

experience, and renowned val our of Brian de Bois-Cuilbert,
were inportant to the success of their

conspiracy; and, while cursing in secret their unnecessary
and unneani ng absence, neither John nor

hi s advi ser dared to proceed w thout them

| saac the Jew al so seened to have vani shed

and with himthe hope of certain suns of nopney,

maki ng up the subsidy for which Prince John had contracted
with that Israelite and his brethren. This deficiency

was likely to prove perilous in an enmergency so critical

It was on the norning after the fall of Torquilstone,
that a confused report began to spread abroad

inthe city of York, that De Bracy and Bois-Quil bert,
with their confederate Front-de-B<oe>uf, had

been taken or slain. Waldemar brought the runour

to Prince John, announcing, that he feared

its truth the nore that they had set out with a

smal | attendance, for the purpose of commtting an
assault on the Saxon Cedric and his attendants.

At another tine the Prince would have treated this
deed of violence as a good jest; but now, that it

interfered with and i npeded his own plans, he excl ai ned



agai nst the perpetrators, and spoke of the
broken | aws, and the infringenment of public order
and of private property, in a tone which mght have

beconme King Alfred.

" " The unprinci pl ed marauders, he said---""were
| ever to become nonarch of England, | would
hang such transgressors over the drawbridges of

their own castles.'

""But to becone nmonarch of England,'' said his
Ahi t hophel coolly, “"it is necessary not only that your
Grace should endure the transgressi ons of these
unprinci pl ed marauders, but that you should afford
them your protection, notw thstanding your |audable
zeal for the laws they are in the habit of infringing.
W shall be finely helped, if the churl

Saxons shoul d have realized your G ace's vision, of
converting feudal drawbridges into gibbets; and
yonder bold-spirited Cedric seenmeth one to whom

such an inmagination mght occur. Your Grace is

well aware, it will be dangerous to stir without
Front - de- B<oe>uf, De Bracy, and the Tenpl ar; and

yet we have gone too far to recede with safety.’

Prince John struck his forehead with inpatience,

and then began to stride up and down the apartnent.

" The villains, he said, "~ “the base treacherous

villains, to desert me at this pinch!'

"Nay, say rather the feather-pated gi ddy nmadnen,'

said Wal demar, "~ “who nust be toying with



follies when such business was in hand.'

"“What is to be done?'' said the Prince, stopping

short before Wal demar.

“1 know not hi ng which can be done, answer ed

his counsellor, "“save that which | have already
taken order for.---1 canme not to bewail this evi
chance with your Grace, until | had done ny best

to renmedy it.'

"“Thou art ever ny better angel, Wl denar,'
said the Prince; ~~and when | have such a chancell or
to advise withal, the reign of John will be

renowned i n our annals.---Wat hast thou commanded?"

"l have ordered Louis Wnkel brand, De Bracy's
Iieutenant, to cause his trunpet sound to horse, and
to display his banner, and to set presently forth towards
the castle of Front-de-B<oe>uf, to do what yet

may be done for the succour of our friends.'

Prince John's face flushed with the pride of a
spoilt child, who has undergone what it conceives
to be an insult.

"By the face of God!'' he said, " Wal demar
Fitzurse, nuch hast thou taken upon thee! and
over mal apert thou wert to cause trunpet to bl ow,
or banner to be raised, in a town where ourselves

were in presence, wthout our express conmand.'

"1 crave your Grace's pardon, said Fitzurse,
internally cursing the idle vanity of his patron

““but when tinme pressed, and even the |oss of mnutes



m ght be fatal, | judged it best to take this
much burden upon ne, in a matter of such inportance

to your Grace's interest."'

"“Thou art pardoned, Fitzurse, said the prince,
gravely; "““thy purpose hath atoned for thy hasty
rashness. ---But whom have we here?---De Bracy

hinsel f, by the rood!---and in strange guise doth

he conme before us.'

It was indeed De Bracy---""bloody w th spurring,
fiery red with speed.'" H's armour bore all

the marks of the |ate obstinate fray, being broken
defaced, and stained with blood in nmany pl aces,
and covered with clay and dust fromthe crest to
the spur. Undoing his helnet, he placed it on the
table, and stood a nonment as if to collect hinself

before be told his news.

""De Bracy,'' said Prince John, " “what neans
this?---Speak, | charge thee!---Are the Saxons in

rebel | i on?'

" Speak, De Bracy,'' said Fitzurse, alnost in the
same nonent with his nmaster, ~“thou wert wont to

be a man---Were is the Tenpl ar ?---where Front-de-B<oe>uf?'

" The Tenplar is fled, said De Bracy; " Front-de-B<oe>uf
you wi Il never see nore. He has found
a red grave anong the blazing rafters of his own

castle and | alone amescaped to tell you.'

"“Cold news,'' said Waldemar, "~ "to us, though



you speak of fire and conflagration.'

"“The worst news is not yet said,'' answered De
Bracy; and, conming up to Prince John, he uttered
in alow and enphatic tone---""Richard is in

Engl and---1 have seen and spoken with him"'

Prince John turned pale, tottered, and caught
at the back of an oaken bench to support hinself

---much like to a man who receives an arrowin his

bosom

"“Thou ravest, De Bracy,'' said Fitzurse, it
cannot be.'

"It is as true as truth itself,'' said De Bracy;

"l was his prisoner, and spoke with him"'

""Wth Richard Pl ant agenet, sayest thou?'' continued

Fitzurse

""Wth Richard Plantagenet,'' replied De Bracy,
with Richard C<oe>ur-de-Lion---with Richard

of Engl and. '’

""And thou wert his prisoner? ' said Wl denar;

"“he is then at the head of a power?

""No---only a few outl awed yeonen were around
him and to these his person is unknown. | heard
hi m say he was about to depart fromthem He

joined themonly to assist at the storm ng of Torquilstone.'

“Ay,'' said Fitzurse, ““such is indeed the fashion



of Richard---a true knight-errant he, and will wander
in wild adventure, trusting the prowess of his
single arm like any Sir GQuy or Sir Bevis, while

the weighty affairs of his kingdom slunber, and his
own safety is endangered.---Wat dost thou propose

to do De Bracy?'

"71?---1 offered Richard the service of ny Free
Lances, and he refused them--1 will lead themto
Hul I, seize on shipping, and enbark for Flanders;

thanks to the bustling tinmes, a nan of action wll
al ways find enploynment. And thou, Wl denmar,

wilt thou take |lance and shield, and |ay down thy
policies, and wend along with ne, and share the

fate which God sends us?'

"I amtoo old, Maurice, and | have a daughter,’

answer ed Wal denmar.

""Gve her to nme, Fitzurse, and | will maintain
her as fits her rank, with the help of lance and stirrup,'

said De Bracy.

""Not so,'' answered Fitzurse; "I wll take
sanctuary in this church of Saint Peter---the

Archbi shop is ny sworn brother.

During this discourse, Prince John had gradually
awakened from the stupor into which he had

been thrown by the unexpected intelligence, and

had been attentive to the conversation which passed
betwi xt his followers. " They fall off fromne,""'

he said to hinself, " “they hold no nore by ne than



a withered | eaf by the bough when a breeze bl ows

on it?---Hell and fiends! can | shape no neans for
mysel f when | am deserted by these cravens?' '---

He paused, and there was an expressi on of diabolical
passion in the constrained | augh wi th which

he at length broke in on their conversation

"“Ha, ha, ha! nmy good lords, by the Iight of

Qur Lady's brow, | held ye sage nmen, bold nen,
ready-witted nmen; yet ye throw down wealth, honour,
pl easure, all that our noble ganme prom sed

you, at the nonent it might be won by one bold

cast!"'’

"l understand you not,'' said De Bracy. "~ As
soon as Richard' s return is blown abroad, he will be
at the head of an arny, and all is then over with us.
I woul d counsel you, ny lord, either to fly to France

or take the protection of the Queen Mther.'

"l seek no safety for nyself,'' said Prince John
haughtily; ““that | could secure by a word spoken
to ny brother. But although you, De Bracy, and
you, Wl demar Fitzurse, are so ready to abandon
me, | should not greatly delight to see your heads
bl ackening on difford' s gate yonder. Thinkest

t hou, \Wal demar, that the wily Archbi shop will not
suffer thee to be taken fromthe very horns of the
altar, would it make his peace with King Ri chard?
And forgettest thou, De Bracy, that Robert Estoteville
lies betwi xt thee and Hull with all his forces,

and that the Earl of Essex is gathering his foll owers?

If we had reason to fear these |evies even



before Richard's return, trowest thou there is any
doubt now which party their |eaders will take?
Trust nme, Estoteville alone has strength enough

to drive all thy Free Lances into the Hunber.---'
Wal demar Fitzurse and De Bracy | ooked in each
other's faces with blank dismay.---""There is but

one road to safety, continued the Prince, and his
brow grew bl ack as midnight; ““this object of our

terror journeys al one---He nust be nmet withal .’

""Not by ne,'' said De Bracy, hastily; "I was
his prisoner, and he took me to nercy. | wll not

harma feather in his crest.'

" "Who spoke of harming hin?'' said Prince

John, with a hardened | augh; "~ “the knave wil|

say next that | nmeant he should slay him---No---
a prison were better; and whether in Britain or
Austria, what matters it?---Things will be but as
they were when we commenced our enterprise---

It was founded on the hope that Ri chard woul d
remain a captive in Germany---Qur uncle Robert

lived and died in the castle of Cardiffe.'

Ay, but,'' said Wal demar, " “your sire Henry
sate nmore firmin his seat than your G ace can.

say the best prison is that which is nmade by the

sexton---no dungeon like a church-vault! | have
said ny say.'
"“Prison or tonmb,'' said De Bracy, ~°| wash ny

hands of the whole matter.'

““Villain!''"' said Prince John, "~ thou woul dst not



bewray our counsel ?'

" Counsel was never bewayed by ne,'' said De
Bracy, haughtily, ““nor nust the name of villain

be coupled with mine!'

" Peace, Sir Knight!'' said Wal demar; " and
you, good ny lord, forgive the scruples of valiant

De Bracy; | trust |I shall soon renove them"''

" “That passes your el oquence, Fitzurse, replied

t he Kni ght.

"Wy, good Sir Mauri ce, rejoined the wly

politician, ““start not aside like a scared steed, w thout,
at | east, considering the object of your terror.

---This Richard---but a day since, and it would

have been thy dearest wi sh to have nmet hi m hand

to hand in the ranks of battle---a hundred tines |

have heard thee wish it.""'

“Ay,'' said De Bracy, "~ hbut that was as thou
sayest, hand to hand, and in the ranks of battle!
Thou never heardest me breathe a thought of assaulting

himalone, and in a forest.'

"“Thou art no good knight if thou dost scruple

at it,'' said Waldemar. ~"Was it in battle that
Lancel ot de Lac and Sir Tristramwon renown?

or was it not by encountering gigantic knights under

the shade of deep and unknown forests?'

Ay, but | prom se you, said De Bracy, " that



nei ther Tristram nor Lancel ot woul d have been
mat ch, hand to hand, for Richard Pl antagenet, and
I think it was not their wont to take odds agai nst

a single man.""'

"“Thou art nmad, De Bracy---what is it we propose

to thee, a hired and retained captain of Free

Conpani ons, whose swords are purchased for Prince
John's service? Thou art apprized of our eneny,

and then thou scruplest, though thy patron's fortunes,
those of thy conrades, thine own, and the

Iife and honour of every one anobngst us, be at

st ake!"’

I tell you, said De Bracy, sullenly, “~“that he
gave me ny life. True, he sent me fromhis presence,
and refused ny honage---so far | owe him

nei ther favour nor allegiance---but | will not lift

hand agai nst him"''

"It needs not---send Louis Wnkel brand and a

score of thy lances.'

"“Ye have sufficient ruffians of your own, sai d
De Bracy; " "not one of mne shall budge on such

an errand.’

""Art thou so obstinate, De Bracy?' ' said Prince
John; "“and wilt thou forsake ne, after so nany

protestations of zeal for ny service?

I mean it not,'' said De Bracy; "1 wll abide
by you in aught that becones a knight, whether in

the lists or in the canp; but this highway practice



cones not within nmy vow. '

" Come hither, \Waldemar,'' said Prince John

" " An unhappy prince aml. My father, King

Henry, had faithful servants---He had but to say

that he was plagued with a factious priest, and the

bl ood of Thonas-a- Becket, saint though he was,

stained the steps of his own altar.---Tracy, Mrville,

Brito * loyal and daring subjects, your nanes, your

* Reginald Fitzurse, WIliamde Tracy, Hugh de Morville,

* and Richard Brito, were the gentlenen of Henry the Second's
* househol d, who, instigated by sone passi onate expressions of
* their sovereign, slew the cel ebrated Thomas- a- Becket.

spirit, are extinct! and although Reginald Fitzurse
hath | eft a son, he hath fallen off fromhis father's

fidelity and courage.'

""He has fallen off fromneither,'' said Val denar
Fitzurse; ““and since it may not better be, |

will take on ne the conduct of this perilous enterprise.
Dearly, however, did ny father purchase the

prai se of a zealous friend; and yet did his proof of
loyalty to Henry fall far short of what | am about

to afford; for rather would | assail a whol e cal endar

of saints, than put spear in rest agai nst C<oe>ur-de-Lion
---De Bracy, to thee |I must trust to keep

up the spirits of the doubtful, and to guard Prince
John's person. If you receive such news as | trust

to send you, our enterprise will no |onger wear a

doubt ful aspect. ---Page, he said, ~“hie to ny | odgings,

and tell nmy arnourer to be there in readiness;



and bid Stephen Wtheral, Broad Thoresby, and

the Three Spears of Spyinghow, come to nme instantly;
and | et the scout-master, Hugh Bardon,

attend nme al so.---Adieu, ny Prince, till better

times. Thus speaking, he left the apartnent.

"“He goes to neke ny brother prisoner,'' said

Prince John to De Bracy, ~"with as little touch of
conpunction, as if it but concerned the liberty of a
Saxon franklin. | trust he will observe our orders,

and use our dear Richard's person with all due

respect.’

De Bracy only answered by a snile.

"By the light of Qur Lady's brow,'' said Prince

John, " “our orders to himwere nost precise---

though it may be you heard them not, as we stood
together in the oriel w ndow--Mst clear and positive
was our charge that Richard' s safety should

be cared for, and woe to Waldemar's head if he

transgress it!""'

"l had better pass to his lodgings,'' said De
Bracy, ~“and make himfully aware of your Grace's
pl easure; for, as it quite escaped ny ear, it nmay

not perchance have reached that of WAl demar.'

“Nay, nay, said Prince John, inpatiently, *°
prom se thee he heard ne; and, besides, | have
farther occupation for thee. Maurice, cone hither

let me | ean on thy shoul der.'

They wal ked a turn through the hall in this faniliar

posture, and Prince John, with an air of



the nmost confidential intimcy, proceeded to say,
““What thinkest thou of this Wal demar Fitzurse

my De Bracy?---He trusts to be our Chancell or

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 undertaking this enterprise
agai nst Richard. Thou dost think, | warrant,

that thou hast |ost somewhat of our regard, by thy

bol dly declining this unpl easing task---But no,
Maurice! | rather honour thee for thy virtuous
constancy. There are things nost necessary to be
done, the perpetrator of which we neither |ove nor
honour; and there may be refusals to serve us,

whi ch shall rather exalt in our estimation those

who deny our request. The arrest of ny unfortunate
brother forns no such good title to the high

of fice of Chancellor, as thy chival rous and courageous
deni al establishes in thee to the truncheon of

H gh Marshal. Think of this, De Bracy, and begone

to thy charge."'

"“Fickle tyrant!'' nuttered De Bracy, as he |eft

the presence of the Prince; "““evil luck have they
who trust thee. Thy Chancellor, indeed!---He

who hat h the keeping of thy conscience shall have
an easy charge, | trow. But H gh Marshal of

Engl and! that,'' he said, extending his arm as if
to grasp the baton of office, and assuming a loftier
stride along the antechanber, ““that is indeed a

prize worth playing for!'

De Bracy had no sooner |eft the apartment than

Pri nce John summoned an attendant.



""Bid Hugh Bardon, our scout-naster, cone
hither, as soon as he shall have spoken w th WAl demar

Fitzurse.'

The scout-master arrived after a brief delay,
during which John traversed the apartnment with

unequal and di sordered steps.

““Bardon,'' said he, ““what did Wal demar desire

of thee?

""Two resolute nen, well acquainted with these
northern wilds, and skilful in tracking the tread of

man and horse.'

"“And thou hast fitted hinP''

““Let your grace never trust ne el se, answer ed
the master of the spies. "~ "One is from Hexanshire
he is wont to trace the Tynedal e and Tevi otdal e

t hi eves, as a bl oodhound follows the slot of a
hurt deer. The other is Yorkshire bred, and has
twanged his bowstring right oft in merry Sherwood;

he knows each gl ade and dingle, copse and

hi gh-wood, betw xt this and Ri chnond.’

'Tis well,'' said the Prince.---""Coes Wl demar

forth with then®'

““Instantly,'' said Bardon

""Wth what attendance?'' asked John, carel essly.



" Broad Thoresby goes with him and Wetheral,

whom they call, for his cruelty, Stephen Steel-heart;
and three northern nen-at-arns that belonged to

Ral ph M ddl eton's gang---they are called the Spears

of Spyi nghow. "'

“'Tis well,'" said Prince John; then added, after
a nonent's pause, "~~~ Bardon, it inports our service
that thou keep a strict watch on Maurice De Bracy
---so that he shall not observe it, however---And
| et us know of his notions fromtime to time---

wi t h whom he converses, what he proposeth. Fail

not inthis, as thou wilt be answerable."'"’

Hugh Bardon bowed, and retired.

“TIf Maurice betrays ne, said Prince John---
“Tif he betrays ne, as his bearing leads ne to fear,
I will have his head, were Richard thundering at

the gates of York.''

CHAPTER XXXV

Arouse the tiger of Hyrcanian deserts,

Strive with the half-starved lion for his prey;
Lesser the risk, than rouse the slunbering fire
O wild Fanaticism

_Anonymnus_.

Qur tale nowreturns to |Isaac of York.---Munted



upon a nule, the gift of the Qutlaw, with two

tall yeonen to act as his guard and gui des, the Jew
had set out for the Preceptory of Tenpl estowe, for
the purpose of negotiating his daughter's redenption.
The Preceptory was but a day's journey from

the denvolished castle of Torquilstone, and the Jew
had hoped to reach it before nightfall; accordingly,
havi ng di snm ssed his guides at the verge of the forest,
and rewarded themwi th a piece of silver, he

began to press on with such speed as his weariness
permtted himto exert. But his strength failed
himtotally ere he had reached within four mles

of the Tenpl e-Court; racking pains shot along his
back and through his linbs, and the excessive angui sh
which he felt at heart bei ng now augnent ed

by bodily suffering, he was rendered altogether incapable
of proceeding farther than a small market-town,

were dwelt a Jewi sh Rabbi of his tribe

em nent in the medical profession, and to whom

| saac was well known. Nathan Ben |srael received

his suffering countryman with that kindness which

the | aw prescribed, and which the Jews practised

to each other. He insisted on his betaking hinself
to repose, and used such renedies as were then in
nmost repute to check the progress of the fever

which terror, fatigue, ill usage, and sorrow, had

brought upon the poor old Jew

On the norrow, when |saac proposed to arise and

pursue his journey, Nathan renonstrated agai nst

hi s purpose, both as his host and as his physician.

It might cost him he said, his life. But |saac replied,

that nore than life and death depended upon



his going that norning to Tenpl est owe.

""To Tenplestowe!'' said his host with surprise
again felt his pulse, and then nmuttered to hinself,
""His fever is abated, yet seens his nmind sonewhat

al i enated and di sturbed."

T And why not to Tenpl estowe?'' answered his

patient. “°I grant thee, Nathan, that it is a dwelling
of those to whomthe despised Children of the

Proni se are a stunbling-block and an abomi nati on;

yet thou knowest that pressing affairs of traffic
sonmetines carry us anong t hese bl oodthirsty Nazarene
soldiers, and that we visit the Preceptories

of the Tenplars, as well as the Commuanderies of

the Knights Hospitallers, as they are called.'' *

* The establishnents of the Knight Tenplars were call ed

* Preceptories, and the title of those who presided in the O der
* was Preceptor; as the principal Knights of Saint John were

* ternmed Commanders, and their houses Conmanderies. But

* these terns were sonetinmes, it would seem used indiscrimnately.

"I know it well,'' said Nathan; ~ but wottest
thou that Lucas de Beaumanoir, the chief of their
Order, and whomthey term Grand Master, is now

hi nsel f at Tenpl est owe?'’

"I know it not,'' said Isaac; "~ “our last letters
fromour brethren at Paris advised us that he was
at that city, beseeching Philip for aid against the

Sul tan Sal adi ne."'



"“He hath since conme to Engl and, unexpected

by his brethren, said Ben Israel; "~“and he coneth
among themwith a strong and outstretched armto
correct and to punish. His countenance is kindled
i n anger agai nst those who have departed fromthe
vow whi ch they have made, and great is the fear

of those sons of Belial. Thou nmust have heard of

his name?'"’

"It is well known unto ne, said |saac; " “the
Gentiles deliver this Lucas Beaumanoir as a man
zeal ous to slaying for every point of the Nazarene
I aw, and our brethren have termed hima fierce

destroyer of the Saracens, and a cruel tyrant to the

Chil dren of the Proni se.'

""And truly have they ternmed him'' said Nathan

the physician. " Qher Tenplars nmay be

moved from the purpose of their heart by pleasure,

or bribed by promi se of gold and silver; but Beaumanoir
is of a different stanp---hating sensuality,
despising treasure, and pressing forward to that

whi ch they call the crown of nmartyrdom--The

God of Jacob speedily send it unto him and unto
themall! Specially hath this proud man extended

his gl ove over the children of Judah, as holy David
over Edom holding the nurder of a Jew to be al

of fering of as sweet savour as the death of a Saracen
I mpi ous and fal se things has he said even of

the virtues of our nedicines, as if they were the

devi ces of Satan---The Lord rebuke hinml''

" Nevert hel ess, said Isaac, "' | must present



mysel f at Tenpl estowe, though he hath nade his

face like unto a fiery furnace seven tinmes heated.'

He then expl ained to Nathan the pressing cause
of his journey. The Rabbi l|istened with interest,
and testified his synpathy after the fashion of his

peopl e, rending his clothes, and saying, "~ Ah, ny

daughter!---ah, ny daughter!---Alas! for the beauty
of Zion!---Alas! for the captivity of Israel!"’
" Thou seest,'' said Isaac, ~“howit stands with

me, and that | nmay not tarry. Peradventure, the
presence of this Lucas Beaumanoir, being the chief
man over them nay turn Brian de Bois-CGuil bert
fromthe ill which he doth neditate, and that he

may deliver to ne ny bel oved daughter Rebecca.'’

""CGo thou,'' said Nathan Ben Israel, "““and be

wi se, for wisdom availed Daniel in the den of |ions
into which he was cast; and may it go well with

thee, even as thine heart wisheth. Yet, if thou canst,
keep thee fromthe presence of the Grand Master,

for to do foul scorn to our people is his norning

and evening delight. It may be if thou coul dst

speak with Bois-Cuilbert in private, thou shalt the
better prevail with him for nmen say that these
accursed Nazarenes are not of one mind in the Preceptory---
May their counsels be confounded and

brought to shanme! But do thou, brother, return

tone as if it were to the house of thy father, and
bring ne word how it has sped with thee; and well

do | hope thou wilt bring with thee Rebecca, even

the scholar of the wise Mriam whose cures the



Gentiles slandered as if they had been w ought by

necr omancy. '

| saac accordingly bade his friend farewell, and
about an hour's riding brought himbefore the Preceptory

of Tenpl est owe.

This establishnment of the Tenpl ars was seated

am dst fair neadows and pastures, which the devotion
of the fornmer Preceptor had bestowed upon

their Oder. It was strong and well fortified, a
poi nt never neglected by these knights, and which
the di sordered state of England rendered peculiarly
necessary. Two hal berdiers, clad in black, guarded
the drawbridge, and others, in the sane sad livery,
glided to and fro upon the walls with a funerea
pace, resenbling spectres nore than soldiers. The
inferior officers of the Order were thus dressed, ever
since their use of white garnments, similar to those
of the knights and esquires, had given rise to a
conbi nation of certain false brethren in the nountains
of Pal estine, terning thensel ves Tenpl ars,

and bringing great dishonour on the Order. A

kni ght was now and then seen to cross the court in
his long white cloak, his head depressed on his
breast, and his arnms folded. They passed each
other, if they chanced to neet, with a slow, solemn,
and nute greeting; for such was the rule of their
Order, quoting thereupon the holy texts, ~“In many
words thou shalt not avoid sin,'' and ""Life and

death are in the power of the tongue. In a word,
the stern ascetic rigour of the Tenple discipline,

whi ch had been so | ong exchanged for prodigal and



I'icentious indul gence, seenmed at once to have revived
at Tenpl est owe under the severe eye of Lucas

Beaumanoi r.

| saac paused at the gate, to consider how he

ni ght seek entrance in the nmanner nost likely to

bespeak favour; for he was well aware, that to his

unhappy race the reviving fanaticismof the O der

was not | ess dangerous than their unprincipled |icentiousness;
and that his religion would be the

obj ect of hate and persecution in the one case, as

his wealth woul d have exposed himin the other to

the extortions of unrelenting oppression

Meanti me Lucas Beaurmanoir wal ked in a snall

garden belonging to the Preceptory, included within
the precincts of its exterior fortification, and held
sad and confidential conmmunication with a brother

of his Order, who had cone in his conpany from

Pal esti ne.

The Grand Master was a man advanced in age,

as was testified by his long grey beard, and the
shaggy grey eyebrows overhangi ng eyes, of which,
however, years had been unable to quench the fire.

A form dable warrior, his thin and severe features
retained the soldier's fierceness of expression; an
ascetic bigot, they were no | ess marked by the ennciation
of abstinence, and the spiritual pride of the

sel f-satisfied devotee. Yet with these severer traits
of physi ognony, there was ni xed somewhat striking

and nobl e, arising, doubtless, fromthe great

part which his high office called upon himto act



anong nonarchs and princes, and fromthe habitua
exerci se of suprene authority over the valiant and

hi gh-born kni ghts, who were united by the rules of

the Order. His stature was tall, and his gait, undepressed
by age and toil, was erect and stately.

H's white mantl e was shaped with severe regularity,
according to the rule of Saint Bernard hinself,

bei ng conmposed of what was then called Burre

cloth, exactly fitted to the size of the wearer, and
bearing on the | eft shoul der the octangul ar cross
peculiar to the Oder, fornmed of red cloth. No vair

or ermne decked this garnent; but in respect of

his age, the Grand Master, as pernmtted by the

rules, wore his doublet lined and trinmed with the
softest |anbskin, dressed with the wool outwards,

whi ch was the nearest approach he could regularly

make to the use of fur, then the greatest |uxury of
dress. In his hand he bore that singular _abacus_|,

or staff of office, with which Tenplars are usually
represented, having at the upper end a round pl ate,

on whi ch was engraved the cross of the Order, inscribed
within a circle or orle, as heralds termit.

H s compani on, who attended on this great personage,
had nearly the sane dress in all respects, but

his extreme deference towards his Superior showed
that no other equality subsisted between them The
Preceptor, for such he was in rank, walked not in
aline with the G and Master, but just so far behind
that Beaumanoir could speak to him wthout

turning round his head.

"“Conrade,'' said the Gand WMster, ~“dear conpanion

of nmy battles and nmy toils, to thy faithful



bosom al one | can confide ny sorrows. To thee
alone can | tell how oft, since | came to this kingdom
| have desired to be dissolved and to be with

the just. Not one object in England hath net mine
eye which it could rest upon with pleasure, save
the tonmbs of our brethren, beneath the massive roof
of our Tenple Church in yonder proud capital. O
val i ant Robert de Ros! did | exclaiminternally,

as | gazed upon these good soldiers of the cross,
where they lie scul ptured on their sepul chres,---0
worthy WIliamde Mareschal! open your marble
cells, and take to your repose a weary brother, who
woul d rather strive with a hundred t housand pagans

than witness the decay of our Holy Order!"’

"It is but true,'' answered Conrade Mont-Fitchet;
"Yit is but too true; and the irregularities of
our brethren in England are even nore gross than

those in France.'

" “Because they are nore wealthy,'' answered the
Grand Master. ~"Bear with nme, brother, although

I shoul d sonet hi ng vaunt nyself. Thou knowest

the life | have | ed, keeping each point of nmy O der,
striving with devils enbodi ed and di senbodi ed,
striking down the roaring lion, who goeth about
seeki ng whom be may devour, |ike a good kni ght

and devout priest, wheresoever | met with him--
even as bl essed Saint Bernard hath prescribed to us

inthe forty-fifth capital of our rule, _Ut Leo semper

feriatur_.* But by the Holy Tenple! the zea

* In the ordinances of the Knights of the Tenple, this phrase



* is repeated in a variety of fornms, and occurs in alnost every

* chapter, as if it were the signal-word of the O der;

whi ch may

* account for its being so frequently put in the Grand Master's

* nmont h.

whi ch hath devoured ny substance and ny life, yea
the very nerves and marrow of ny bones; by that

very Holy Tenple | swear to thee, that save thyself
and sone few that still retain the ancient severity
of our Order, | |ook upon no brethren whom

I can bring ny soul to enbrace under that holy

nane. \Wat say our statutes, and how do our brethren
observe thenf? They shoul d wear no vain or

wor | dly ornanment, no crest upon their helnet, no
gol d upon stirrup or bridle-bit; yet who now go
pranked out so proudly and so gaily as the poor

sol diers of the Tenple? They are forbidden by

our statutes to take one bird by neans of another

to shoot beasts with bow or arblast, to halloo to a
hunting-horn, or to spur the horse after gane. But
now, at hunting and hawki ng, and each idle sport

of wood and river, who so pronpt as the Tenplars

in all these fond vanities? They are forbidden to
read, save what their Superior pernmitted, or listen
to what is read, save such holy things as may be
recited al oud during the hours of refaction; but |o!
their ears are at the command of idle ninstrels, and
their eyes study enpty romaunts. They were commanded
to extirpate magi c and heresy. Lo! they

are charged with studying the accursed cabalistica
secrets of the Jews, and the magic of the Paynim
Saracens. Sinpleness of diet was prescribed to

them roots, pottage, gruels, eating flesh but thrice



a-week, because the accustoned feeding on flesh is

a di shonourable corruption of the body; and behol d,
their tables groan under delicate fare! Their

drink was to be water, and now, to drink like a
Tenpl ar, is the boast of each jolly boon comnpani on
This very garden, filled as it is with curious herbs
and trees sent fromthe Eastern clines, better becones
the harem of an unbelieving Emr, than the

pl ot which Christian Monks shoul d devote to raise
their honely pot-herbs.---And O Conrade! well it
were that the rel axation of discipline stopped even
here!---Well thou knowest that we were forbidden

to receive those devout women, who at the beginning
were associated as sisters of our Oder, because,
saith the forty-sixth chapter, the Ancient

Eneny hath, by feral e society, w thdrawn nmany
fromthe right path to paradise. Nay, in the |ast
capital, being, as it were, the cope-stone which our
bl essed founder placed on the pure and undefiled
doctrine which he had enjoined, we are prohibited
fromoffering, even to our sisters and our nothers,
the kiss of affection--_-ut ommium nulierum fugi ant ur
oscula_.---1 shanme to speak---1 shane to think---

of the corruptions which have rushed in upon us

even like a flood. The souls of our pure founders,
the spirits of Hugh de Payen and Godfrey de Saint
Oner, and of the bl essed Seven who first joined in
dedicating their lives to the service of the Tenple,
are disturbed even in the enjoyment of paradise
itself. | have seen them Conrade, in the visions
of the night---their sainted eyes shed tears for the
sins and follies of their brethren, and for the foul

and shameful luxury in which they wallow. Beaumanoir,



they say, thou sl unberest---awake! There
is astain in the fabric of the Tenple, deep and fou
as that left by the streaks of |eprosy on the walls

of the infected houses of old.* The soldiers of the

* See the 13th chapter of Leviticus.

Cross, who should shun the glance of a wonan as

the eye of a basilisk, live in open sin, not with the
fermmal es of their own race only, but with the daughters
of the accursed heathen, and nore accursed

Jew. Beaumanoir, thou sl eepest; up, and avenge

our cause!---Slay the sinners, nale and ferale!---
Take to thee the brand of Phineas!---The vision
fled, Conrade, but as | awaked | could still hear
the clank of their nail, and see the waving of their
white mantles.---And | will do according to their
word, | =will= purify the fabric of the Tenple! and
the uncl ean stones in which the plague is, | wll

remove and cast out of the building.'

"“Yet bethink thee, reverend father,'' said Mnt-Fitchet,
"“the stain hath becone engrained by tine
and consuetude; let thy reformati on be cauti ous,

as it is just and w se.'

""No, Mont-Fitchet,'' answered the stern old

man---""it nust be sharp and sudden---the Order is

on the crisis of its fate. The sobriety, self-devotion
and piety of our predecessors, nmade us powerful
friends---our presunption, our wealth, our |uxury,

have rai sed up agai nst us nmighty enem es.---W

nmust cast away these riches, which are a tenptation



to princes---we nust |ay down that presunption,
which is an offence to them--we nust reformthat
Iicense of manners, which is a scandal to the whole
Christian world! Or---mark ny words---the O der

of the Tenple will be utterly denolished---and the
Pl ace thereof shall no nore be known anong the
nations.'

""Now may God avert such a calamty!'' said the

Preceptor.

"TAnmen,'' said the Gand Master, with solemity,

““but we nust deserve his aid. | tell thee,

Conrade, that neither the powers in Heaven, nor

the powers on earth, will |onger endure the w ckedness
of this generation---My intelligence is sure

---the ground on which our fabric is reared is already
under m ned, and each addition we make to

the structure of our greatness will only sink it the
sooner in the abyss. W nust retrace our steps,

and show oursel ves the faithful Chanpions of the
Cross, sacrificing to our calling, not alone our blood
and our lives---not alone our lusts and our vices---
but our ease, our conforts, and our natural affections,
and act as nen convinced that nany a pleasure

whi ch may be lawful to others, is forbidden to

the vowed sol dier of the Tenple.'

At this nonment a squire, clothed in a threadbare
vestment, (for the aspirants after this holy O der

wore during their noviciate the cast-off garnents of

the knights,) entered the garden, and, bow ng profoundly
before the Grand Master, stood silent,

awaiting his permssion ere he presuned to tell his



errand.

““Is it not nore seemy,'' said the Grand Master,
""to see this Damian, clothed in the garnents of
Christian humlity, thus appear with reverend sil ence
before his Superior, than but two days since,

when the fond fool was decked in a painted coat,

and jangling as pert and as proud as any popinjay?
---Speak, Danian, we permit thee---Wiat is thine

errand?'

""A Jew stands without the gate, noble and reverend

father,'' said the Squire, “~“who prays to

speak with brother Brian de Bois-Guilbert."'

““Thou wert right to give nme know edge of it,""'

said the Grand Master; "“in our presence a Preceptor

is but as a common conpeer of our O der,

who may not wal k according to his own will, but

to that of his Master---even according to the text,

“In the hearing of the ear he hath obeyed ne."'---

It inports us especially to know of this Bois-CQuilbert's

pr oceedi ngs, said he, turning to his conpanion

""Report speaks himbrave and valiant,'' said

Conr ade.

""And truly is he so spoken of,'' said the G and
Master; "~ "in our valour only we are not degenerated

from our predecessors, the heroes of the Cross.

But brother Brian canme into our Order a noody

and di sappoi nted nan, stirred, | doubt ne, to take
our vows and to renounce the world, not in sincerity

of soul, but as one whom sone touch of |ight



di scontent had driven into penitence. Since then,

he hath becone an active and earnest agitator, a
murmurer, and a nmachinator, and a | eader anpbngst
those who inpugn our authority; not considering

that the rule is given to the Master even by the
synbol of the staff and the rod---the staff to support
the infirmties of the weak---the rod to correct

the faults of delinquents.---Dam an, he conti nued,

““lead the Jew to our presence.''’

The squire departed with a profound reverence,

and in a few nminutes returned, marshalling in |Isaac
of York. No naked slave, ushered into the presence
of sonme mighty prince, could approach his

j udgnent -seat with nore profound reverence and
terror than that with which the Jew drew near to
the presence of the Grand Master. Wen he had
approached within the di stance of three yards, Beaunanoir
made a sign with his staff that he shoul d

come no farther. The Jew kneel ed down on the

earth which he kissed in token of reverence; then
rising, stood before the Tenplars, his hands fol ded
on his bosom his head bowed on his breast, in all

the subnission of Oriental slavery.

"“Damian,'' said the Grand Master, "“retire, and

have a guard ready to await our sudden call; and
suffer no one to enter the garden until we shall |eave
it.'"'---The squire bowed and retreated.---""Jew, "'
continued the haughty old nman, "~“mark ne. It

suits not our condition to hold with thee | ong communi cati on,
nor do we waste words or time upon

any one. \Werefore be brief in thy answers to



what questions | shall ask thee, and let thy words
be of truth; for if thy tongue doubles with ne, I

will have it torn fromthy nisbelieving jaws."''

The Jew was about to reply, but the G and

Mast er went on.

" " Peace, unbeliever!---not a word in our presence,
save in answer to our questions.---Vhat is

thy business with our brother Brian de Bois-Cuilbert?"'

| saac gasped with terror and uncertainty. To tell

his tale might be interpreted into scandalizing the
Order; yet, unless he told it, what hope could he

have of achieving his daughter's deliverance? Beaunanoir
saw his nortal apprehension, and condescended

to give him sone assurance.

" Fear not hi ng, he said, “~“for thy wetched person,
Jew, so thou deal est uprightly in this matter.
| denmand again to know from thee thy business

with Brian de Bois-Cuil bert?"'

"I ambearer of a letter,'' stammered out the Jew,
"“so please your reverend valour, to that good

knight, fromPrior Ayner of the Abbey of Jorvaul x."''

""Said | not these were evil tines, Conrade?"'

said the Master. "“A Cistertian Prior sends a letter
to a soldier of the Tenple, and can find no nore
fitting messenger than an unbelieving Jew ---Gve

me the letter."'



The Jew, with trenbling hands, undid the folds

of his Armenian cap, in which he had deposited

the Prior's tablets for the greater security, and was
about to approach, with hand extended and body
crouched, to place it within the reach of his grim

i nterrogator.

"“Back, dog!'' said the Grand Master; "1 touch
not misbelievers, save with the sword. ---Conrade
take thou the letter fromthe Jew, and give it to

ne.

Beaumanoi r, being thus possessed of the tablets,
i nspected the outside carefully, and then proceeded
to undo the packthread which secured its folds.

""Reverend father,'' said Conrade, interposing,

though with nmuch deference, ~“wlt thou break the
seal ?'

"TAnd will | not?'' said Beaumanoir, with a

fromm. “Tls it not witten in the forty-second capital

_De Lectione Literarum, that a Tenpl ar shal
not receive a letter, no not fromhis father, wthout
communi cating the same to the Grand Master, and

reading it in his presence?'

He then perused the letter in haste, with an expression
of surprise and horror; read it over again

more slowy; then holding it out to Conrade with

one hand, and slightly striking it with the other
exclainmed---""Here is goodly stuff for one Christian
man to wite to another, and both nenbers,

and no inconsiderabl e nenbers, of religious professions!

When,'' said he solemly, and | ooking upward,



““wilt thou come with thy fanners to purge

t he thrashi ng-floor?

Mont - Fitchet took the letter from his Superior,

and was about to peruse it. "“Read it al oud, Conrade,"
said the Grand Master,---""and do thou'' (to

Isaac) ““attend to the purport of it, for we will question

thee concerning it.'

Conrade read the letter, which was in these

words: " Ayner, by divine grace, Prior of the
Cistertian house of Saint Mary's of Jorvaul x, to

Sir Brian de Bois-Quilbert, a Knight of the holy
Order of the Tenple, wisheth health, with the
bounties of King Bacchus and of my Lady Venus.
Touchi ng our present condition, dear Brother, we

are a captive in the hands of certain | awl ess and
godl ess nmen, who have not feared to detain our

person, and put us to ransom whereby we have

al so | earned of Front-de-B<oe>uf's misfortune, and
that thou hast escaped with that fair Jew sh sorceress,
whose bl ack eyes have bew tched thee. W

are heartily rejoiced of thy safety; neverthel ess, we
pray thee to be on thy guard in the nmatter of this
second Wtch of Endor; for we are privately assured
that your Great Master, who careth not a

bean for cherry cheeks and bl ack eyes, cones from

Nor mandy to dimnish your mirth, and amend your

m sdoi ngs. Werefore we pray you heartily to

beware, and to be found watchi ng, even as the

Holy Text hath it, _Invenientur vigilantes . And the
weal thy Jew her father, Isaac of York, having prayed

of me letters in his behalf, | gave himthese,



earnestly advising, and in a sort entreating, that
you do hold the dansel to ransom seeing he will

pay you fromhis bags as nuch as may find fifty
damsel s upon safer terns, whereof | trust to have

my part when we make merry together, as true
brothers, not forgetting the wi ne-cup. For what
saith the text, _Vinuml<ae>tificat cor honminis_; and

again, _Rex del ectabitur pulchritudine tua_.

“Till which nmerry neeting, we wish you farewel | .
G ven fromthis den of thieves, about the

hour of mmtins,

“TAymer Pr. S. M Jorvolciencis.

" _Postscriptum. Truly your golden chain hath not
| ong abidden with me, and will now sustain, around
the neck of an outl aw deer-stealer, the whistle

wherewith he calleth on his hounds.'

"“What sayest thou to this, Conrade?' ' said the
Grand Master---""Den of thieves! and a fit residence
is a den of thieves for such a Prior. No wonder
that the hand of God is upon us, and that in

the Holy Land we | ose place by place, foot by foot,
before the infidels, when we have such churchnen

as this Aynmer.---And what neaneth he, | trow,

by this second Wtch of Endor?'' said he to his
confident, sonething apart.

Conrade was better acquai nted (perhaps by practice)
with the jargon of gallantry, than was his Superior;

and he expounded the passage whi ch enbarrassed



the Grand Master, to be a sort of |anguage
used by worldly men towards those whom
they loved _par amours_; but the explanation did

not satisfy the bigoted Beaunanoir.

"“There is nore in it than thou dost guess,
Conrade; thy sinplicity is no match for this deep
abyss of wi ckedness. This Rebecca of York was

a pupil of that Mriam of whomthou hast heard.
Thou shalt hear the Jew own it even now '' Then
turning to |Isaac, he said aloud, " Thy daughter

then, is prisoner with Brian de Bois-Guilbert?

“Ay, reverend valorous sir,'' stamrered poor
| saac, "~ and whatsoever ransom a poor man nay

pay for her deliverance------

"“Peace!'' said the Grand Master. " This thy
daughter hath practised the art of healing, hath she

not ?''

Ay, gracious sir,'' answered the Jew, with nore
confidence; "“and knight and yeonan, squire and
vassal, may bl ess the goodly gift which Heaven
hat h assigned to her. Many a one can testify that
she hath recovered them by her art, when every

other hurman aid hath proved vain; but the blessing

of the God of Jacob was upon her.'

Beaunmanoir turned to Mont-Fitchet with a grim

smle. ““See, brother,'' he said, "~ “the deceptions
of the devouring Eneny! Behold the baits with
whi ch he fishes for souls, giving a poor space of

earthly life in exchange for eternal happi ness hereafter



Wel|l said our blessed rule, __ Senper percutiatur |eo vorans._.
---Up on the lion! Down with the

destroyer!'' said he, shaking aloft his nystic abacus,

as if in defiance of the powers of darkness---

" " Thy daughter worketh the cures, | doubt not,'

thus he went on to address the Jew, "~ by words

and sighs, and periapts, and other cabalistical nysteries.'

"Nay, reverend and brave Knight,'' answered
I saac, ~“but in chief neasure by a bal sam of marvell ous

virtue.'

"“Where had she that secret?'' said Beaunanoir.

"T1t was delivered to her,'' answered |saac, reluctantly,

by Mriam a sage matron of our tribe.'

"Ah, false Jew'' said the Gand Master; " was

it not fromthat sane witch Mriam the abom nation
of whose enchant ments have been heard of
t hr oughout every Christian |land?' ' exclained the
Grand Master, crossing hinself. " Her body was
burnt at a stake, and her ashes were scattered to
the four winds; and so be it with me and m ne
Order, if | do not as nuch to her pupil, and nore
also! | will teach her to throw spell and incantation
over the soldiers of the blessed Tenmple.---
There, Dami an, spurn this Jew fromthe gate---
shoot himdead if he oppose or turn again. Wth
his daughter we will deal as the Christian | aw and

our own high office warrant.'

Poor |saac was hurried off accordingly, and expelled



fromthe preceptory; all his entreaties, and

even his offers, unheard and disregarded. He could
do not better than return to the house of the Rabbi
and endeavour, through his neans, to learn how his
daughter was to be disposed of. He had hitherto
feared for her honour, he was now to trenble for
her life. Meanwhile, the G and Master ordered

to his presence the Preceptor of Tenpl estowe.

CHAPTER XXXVI

Say not nmy art is fraud---all live by seening.
The beggar begs with it, and the gay courtier
Gains land and title, rank and rule, by seem ng;
The clergy scorn it not, and the bold soldier
WIl eke with it his service.---Al admt it,

Al'l practise it; and he who is content

Wth showi ng what he is, shall have small credit
In church, or canp, or state---So wags the world.

~ad Play._.

Al bert Malvoisin, President, or, in the |anguage

of the Order, Preceptor of the establishnent

of Tenpl estowe, was brother to that Philip Ml voisin
who has been al ready occasionally nentioned

in this history, and was, like that baron, in close

| eague with Brian de Bois-Quilbert.

Anmongst di ssol ute and unprinci pl ed nmen, of
whom t he Tenpl e Order included but too nany,

Al bert of Tenpl estowe night be distinguished;



but with this difference fromthe audaci ous Boi s-Cuil bert,
t hat he knew how to throw over his vices

and his anbition the veil of hypocrisy, and to assune
in his exterior the fanaticismwhich be internally
despised. Had not the arrival of the G and

Mast er been so unexpectedly sudden, he woul d

have seen nothing at Tenpl estowe whi ch night

have appeared to argue any rel axation of discipline.
And, even although surprised, and, to a certain extent,
detected, Al bert Malvoisin listened with such

respect and apparent contrition to the rebuke of

his Superior, and nmade such haste to reformthe
particul ars he censured, ---succeeded, in fine, so well
in giving an air of ascetic devotion to a fanmly

whi ch had been lately devoted to |icense and pl easure,
that Lucas Beaumanoir began to entertain a

hi gher opinion of the Preceptor's norals, than the
first appearance of the establishnent had inclined

himto adopt.

But these favourable sentinents on the part of

the Grand Master were greatly shaken by the intelligence
that Al bert had received within a house

of religion the Jewi sh captive, and, as was to be
feared, the paranour of a brother of the Oder;

and when Al bert appeared before him be was regarded

wi th unwont ed sternness.

"“There is in this mansion, dedicated to the purposes

of the holy Order of the Tenple, said the
G and Master, in a severe tone, " ~a Jew sh woman,
brought hither by a brother of religion, by your

conni vance, Sir Preceptor.’



Al bert Ml voi sin was overwhel ned wi th confusion
for the unfortunate Rebecca had been confined

in arenote and secret part of the building,

and every precaution used to prevent her residence
there frombeing known. He read in the | ooks of
Beaumanoir ruin to Bois-Cuilbert and to hinself,
unl ess he should be able to avert the inpending

storm

""Why are you nute?' ' continued the G and

Mast er .

““lIs it permitted to nme to reply?' ' answered the
Preceptor, in a tone of the deepest hunmility, although
by the question he only nmeant to gain an instant's

space for arranging his ideas.

" Speak, you are permtted,'' said the Gand

Mast er---""speak, and say, knowest thou the capita

of our holy rule,---_De conmilitonibus Tenpli in

sancta civitate, qui cun miserrims mulieribus versantur

propter oblectati onemcarnis? '*

* The edict which he quotes, is against conmunion wth

* wonen of light character

"“Surely, nmost reverend father,'' answered the
Preceptor, "I have not risen to this office in the
Order, being ignorant of one of its nobst inportant

prohi bitions.'

"“How cones it, then, | denmand of thee once



nore, that thou hast suffered a brother to bring
a paranour, and that paranour a Jew sh sorceress
into this holy place, to the stain and pollution

t her eof ?

" A Jewi sh sorceress!'' echoed Al bert Ml voi sin;

" “good angels guard us!'

"Ay, brother, a Jew sh sorceress!'' said the
Grand Master, sternly. “°| have said it. Darest
thou deny that this Rebecca, the daughter of that
wr et ched usurer |saac of York, and the pupil of
the foul witch Mriam is now--shame to be thought

or spoken!---lodged within this thy Preceptory?'

" Your wisdom reverend father,'' answered the
Preceptor, ““hath rolled away the darkness from

my understanding. Much did | wonder that so

good a knight as Brian de Bois-Quilbert seened so
fondly besotted on the charns of this femal e, whom

I received into this house nmerely to place a bar
betw xt their growi ng intinmacy, which else mght

have been cenented at the expense of the fall of

our valiant and religious brother.’

"“Hath nothing, then, as yet passed betw xt
themin breach of his vow?'' demanded the G and

Mast er .

"“What! under this roof?'' said the Preceptor
crossing hinsel f; ~ " Saint Magdal ene and the ten
thousand virgins forbid!---No! if |I have sinned in
receiving her here, it was in the erring thought that

I mght thus break off our brother's besotted devotion



to this Jewess, which seened to ne so wild

and unnatural, that | could not but ascribe it to
some touch of insanity, nore to be cured by pity
than reproof. But since your reverend w sdom

hat h di scovered this Jew sh quean to be a sorceress
perchance it may account fully for his enanoured

folly.'

"It doth!---it doth!'' said Beaumanoir. °  See,
brot her Conrade, the peril of yielding to the first
devi ces and bl andi shments of Satan! W | ook

upon wonan only to gratify the lust of the eye,

and to take pleasure in what nmen call her beauty;
and the Anci ent Eneny, the devouring Lion, obtains
power over us, to conplete, by talisnman and spell,
a work which was begun by idleness and folly. It
may be that our brother Bois-Guilbert does in this
matter deserve rather pity than severe chasti senent;
rat her the support of the staff, than the

strokes of the rod; and that our adnonitions and
prayers may turn himfromhis folly, and restore

himto his brethren."'’

"It were deep pity,'' said Conrade Mont-Fitchet,
to lose to the Order one of its best |ances, when
the Holy Conmunity nost requires the aid of its

sons. Three hundred Saracens hath this Brian de

Boi s-CGuil bert slain with his own hand.'

"“The bl ood of these accursed dogs, said the
Grand Master, "““shall be a sweet and acceptable
offering to the saints and angel s whom they despi se

and bl asphene; and with their aid will we



counteract the spells and charns with which our
brother is entwined as in a net. He shall burst the
bands of this Delilah, as Sanpson burst the two

new cords with which the Philistines had bound

him and shall slaughter the infidels, even heaps
upon heaps. But concerning this foul witch, who
hath flung her enchantments over a brother of the

Holy Tenple, assuredly she shall die the death."’

""But the laws of England,''---said the Preceptor,
who, though delighted that the Grand Master's
resentnment, thus fortunately averted from hi nsel f

and Boi s-Cuil bert, had taken another direction, began

now to fear he was carrying it too far.

"“The laws of Engl and, i nterrupted Beaunmanoir,
““permt and enjoin each judge to execute justice
within his own jurisdiction. The nost petty baron

may arrest, try, and condemm a witch found within

his own domain. And shall that power be denied

to the Grand Master of the Tenple within a preceptory
of his Order?---No!---we will judge and

condem. The witch shall be taken out of the |and,

and the w ckedness thereof shall be forgiven. Prepare

the Castle-hall for the trial of the sorceress."''

Al bert Mal voisin bowed and retired,---not to

give directions for preparing the hall, but to seek
out Brian de Bois-Quilbert, and communicate to
himhow matters were likely to termnate. It was
not long ere he found him foaming with indignation
at a repul se he had anew sustained fromthe

fair Jewess. " The unthinking, he said, "~ “the ungrateful,



to scorn hi mwho, anidst blood and fl anes,

woul d have saved her |ife at the risk of his own!

By Heaven, Malvoisin! | abode until roof and

rafters crackled and crashed around nme. | was the

butt of a hundred arrows; they rattled on mne

arnmour |ike hail stones against a latticed casenent,

and the only use | made of ny shield was for her
protection. This did | endure for her; and now

the self-willed girl upbraids me that | did not

| eave her to perish, and refuses nme not only the
slightest proof of gratitude, but even the nbst distant
hope that ever she will be brought to grant

any. The devil, that possessed her race wth obstinacy,
has concentrated its full force in her single

person!'

"“The devil,'' said the Preceptor, "~ think, possessed
you both. How oft have |I preached to you

caution, if not continence? Did | not tell you that
there were enough willing Christian dansels to be

met with, who would think it sin to refuse so brave

a knight _le don d' amoureux merci _, and you nust

needs anchor your affection on a wilful, obstinate
Jewess! By the mass, | think old Lucas Beaumanoir
guesses right, when he maintains she hath

cast a spell over you.'

" Lucas Beaunmanoir!''---said Bois-Quilbert reproachfully
---""Are these your precautions, Ml voisin?
Hast thou suffered the dotard to |earn that

Rebecca is in the Preceptory?

"“How could | help it?'' said the Preceptor. "I



negl ected nothing that could keep secret your nystery;
but it is betrayed, and whether by the devi

or no, the devil only can tell. But | have turned
the matter as | could; you are safe if you renounce
Rebecca. You are pitied---the victimof magica
delusion. She is a sorceress, and nust suffer as

such.'

" " She shall not, by Heaven!'' said Bois-Quilbert.

" "By Heaven, she nust and will!'"' said Ml voisin.
"“Neither you nor any one el se can save her

Lucas Beaumanoir hath settled that the death of a
Jewess will be a sin-offering sufficient to atone for
all the anorous indul gences of the Knights Tenplars;
and t hou knowest he hath both the power

and will to execute so reasonabl e and pious a purpose.'

""WIIl future ages believe that such stupid bigotry
ever existed!'' said Bois-Quilbert, striding up

and down the apartnent.

““What they may believe, | know not,'' said
Mal voisin, calmy; “~“but | know well, that in this
our day, clergy and | aynmen, take ninety-nine to the

hundred, will cry _anen_to the Grand Master's sentence.'

"l have it,'' said Bois-Guilbert. “~“Albert, thou
art nmy friend. Thou nust connive at her escape,
Mal voisin, and | will transport her to sonme place
of greater security and secrecy.'

"l cannot, if | would,'' replied the Preceptor

““the mansion is filled with the attendants of the



G and Master, and others who are devoted to him

And, to be frank with you, brother, | would not
enbark with you in this matter, even if | could

hope to bring ny bark to haven. | have risked
enough already for your sake. | have no mind to
encounter a sentence of degradation, or even to | ose
my Preceptory, for the sake of a painted piece of
Jewi sh flesh and blood. And you, if you will be

gui ded by my counsel, will give up this wld-goose
chase, and fly your hawk at sone other gane.

Thi nk, Bois-Quilbert,---thy present rank, thy future
honours, all depend on thy place in the O der.

Shoul dst thou adhere perversely to thy passion for
this Rebecca, thou wilt give Beaunmanoir the power

of expelling thee, and he will not neglect it. He
is jealous of the truncheon which he holds in his
trenmbling gripe, and he knows thou stretchest thy
bold hand towards it. Doubt not he will ruin thee,
if thou affordest hima pretext so fair as thy protection
of a Jewi sh sorceress. Gve himhis scope

inthis matter, for thou canst not control him

When the staff is in thine owm firmgrasp, thou
mayest caress the daughters of Judah, or burn

them as may best suit thine own hunour.'

““Malvoisin,'' said Bois-Quilbert, ““thou art a
col d- bl ooded- - -
"“Friend,'' said the Preceptor, hastening to fil

up the bl ank, in which Bois-Guilbert would probably
have placed a worse word, ---""a col d- bl ooded
friend | am and therefore nore fit to give thee advice.

| tell thee once nore, that thou canst not



save Rebecca. | tell thee once nore, thou canst but
perish with her. Go hie thee to the Gand Master

---throw thyself It his feet and tell him--'

""Not at his feet, by Heaven! but to the dotard's

very beard will | say---'
"“Say to him then, to his beard,'' continued Ml voi sin,
coolly, ““that you love this captive Jewess

to distraction; and the nore thou 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 crine
contrary to thine oath, canst hope no aid of thy
brethren, and nust exchange all thy brilliant visions
of anbition and power, to |lift perhaps a nmercenary
spear in sone of the petty quarrels between

Fl anders and Burgundy.'

" " Thou speakest the truth, Mlvoisin,'' said Brian

de Bois-Quilbert, after a monent's reflection. 7|

will give the hoary bigot no advantage over ne;

and for Rebecca, she hath not nerited at my hand

that | shoul d expose rank and honour for her sake.

I will cast her off---yes, | will |eave her to her fate,

unl ess---"'

““Qualify not thy wi se and necessary resolution,'

said Malvoisin; “~“wonmen are but the toys which

anmuse our lighter hours---anbition is the serious
business of life. Perish a thousand such frail baubles
as this Jewess, before thy manly step pause in

the brilliant career that lies stretched before thee!

For the present we part, nor nmust we be seen to



hol d cl ose conversation---1 nust order the hall for

hi s judgment -seat .

““What!'' said Bois-CGuilbert, ““so soon?

"Ay,'' replied the Preceptor, ““trial noves rapidly
on when the judge has determ ned the sentence

bef or ehand. '

" "Rebecca,'' said Bois-Cuilbert, when he was |eft
alone, "“thou art like to cost ne dear---Wy cannot

| abandon thee to thy fate, as this cal mhypocrite
recomrends?---One effort will | nake to save

t hee---but beware of ingratitude! for if | amagain
repul sed, ny vengeance shall equal ny love. The

Iife and honour of Bois-Guilbert nust not be hazarded,
where contenpt and reproaches are his only

reward. "’

The Preceptor had hardly given the necessary
orders, when he was joined by Conrade Mnt-Fitchet,
who acquainted himw th the Gand Master's
resolution to bring the Jewess to instant trial for

sorcery.

"1t is surely a dream'' said the Preceptor; "~ "we
have many Jew sh physicians, and we call them not

wi zards though they work wonderful cures.’

"“The Grand Master thinks otherw se,'' said
Mont - Fitchet; ““and, Albert, | will be upright
with thee---wizard or not, it were better that this

m serabl e dansel die, than that Brian de Bois-QGuil bert



should be lost to the Order, or the Order

di vided by internal dissension. Thou knowest his
hi gh rank, his fame in arns---thou knowest the

zeal with which many of our brethren regard him
---but all this will not avail himwth our G and
Mast er, should he consider Brian as the acconplice,
not the victim of this Jewess. Wre the souls of
the twelve tribes in her single body, it were better
she suffered al one, than that Bois-CGuil bert were

partner in her destruction.'

"I have been working himeven now to abandon

her, said Malvoisin; ““but still, are there grounds
enough to condemm this Rebecca for sorcery?---
W1l not the Gand Master change his m nd when

he sees that the proofs are so weak?

" “They nust be strengthened, Al bert,'' replied
Mont - Fitchet, "~“they must be strengthened. Dost

t hou understand nme?'"’

"l do,'' said the Preceptor, “"nor do | scruple to
do aught for advancenment of the Order---but there

is little tine to find engines fitting.'

"“Malvoisin, they nust_ be found,'' said Conrade;
“well will it advantage both the Order and thee.

This Tenpl estowe is a poor Preceptory---that of

Mai son-Dieu is worth double its val ue---thou

knowest my interest with our old Chief---find those

who can carry this nmatter through, and thou art
Preceptor of Miison-Dieu in the fertile Kent---

How sayst thou?



““There is, replied Malvoisin, "~“anong those
who came hither with Bois-Guilbert, tw fellows
whom | well know, servants they were to ny
brother Philip de Ml voisin, and passed from his

service to that of Front-de-B<oe>uf---1t may be they

know sonet hing of the witcheries of this woman.'

" Away, seek themout instantly---and hark thee,
if a byzant or two will sharpen their nenory, |et

t hem not be wanting.'

" " They woul d swear the nother that bore them

a sorceress for a zecchin,'' said the Preceptor.
T Away, then,'' said Mont-Fitchet; "~ “at noon the
affair will proceed. | have not seen our senior in

such earnest preparation since he condemed to the
stake Hanet Alfagi, a convert who relapsed to the

Mosl em faith.'

The ponderous castle-bell had tolled the point of
noon, when Rebecca heard a tranpling of feet upon
the private stair which led to her place of confinenent.
The noi se announced the arrival of severa

persons, and the circumstance rather gave her joy;
for she was nore afraid of the solitary visits of the
fierce and passionate Bois-Quilbert than of any evil
that could befall her besides. The door of the
chamber was unl ocked, and Conrade and the Preceptor
Mal voi sin 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?

" Dansel ,'' 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 O der

there to answer for thine offences.'

"“May the God of Abraham be praised!'' said
Rebecca, folding her hands devoutly; " “the name

of a judge, though an eneny to ny people, is to ne
as the nane of a protector. Mst willingly do
follow thee---permt ne only to wap ny veil around

my head.'

They descended the stair with slow and sol emm
step, traversed a long gallery, and, by a pair of
fol ding doors placed at the end, entered the great
hall in which the Grand Master had for the tine

established his court of justice.

The | ower part of this anple apartnent was

filled with squires and yeonen, who made way not

wi t hout sone difficulty for Rebecca, attended by
the Preceptor and Mont-Fitchet, and foll owed by
the guard of hal berdiers, to nove forward to the
seat appointed for her. As she passed through the
crowd, her arns folded and her head depressed, a
scrap of paper was thrust into her hand, which she
recei ved al nost unconsciously, and continued to

hol d wi thout examining its contents. The assurance



that she possessed sone friend in this awful

assenbly gave her courage to | ook around, and to
mar k i nto whose presence she had been conduct ed.
She gazed, accordingly, upon the scene, which we

shal | endeavour to describe in the next chapter

CHAPTER XXXVI |

Stern was the | aw which bade its vot'ries | eave

At human woes with human hearts to grieve

Stern was the law, which at the winning wle

O frank and harm ess mirth forbade to snile;

But sterner still, when high the iron-rod

O tyrant power she shook, and call'd that power of God.

_The M ddl e Ages. _

The Tribunal, erected for the trial of the innocent

and unhappy Rebecca, occupied the dais or elevated part

of the upper end of the great hall---a platform

whi ch we have already described as the place of honour
destined to be occupied by the nost distinguished inhabitants

or guests of an anci ent mansion.

On an el evated seat, directly before the accused,
sat the Grand Master of the Tenple, in full and
anpl e robes of flowing white, holding in his hand
the mystic staff, which bore the synbol of the Order
At his feet was placed a table, occupied by

two scribes, chaplains of the Order, whose duty it

was to reduce to formal record the proceedi ngs of



the day. The black dresses, bare scal ps, and denure

| ooks of these church-men, formed a strong contrast
to the warlike appearance of the knights who attended,
either as residing in the Preceptory, or as

come thither to attend upon their Gand Mster

The Preceptors, of whomthere were four present,
occupi ed seats |l ower in height, and sonewhat drawn
back behind that of their superior; and the knights,
who enjoyed no such rank in the Oder, were placed

on benches still lower, and preserving the sane distance
fromthe Preceptors as these fromthe G and

Master. Behind them but still upon the dais or

el evated portion of the hall, stood the esquires of

the Order, in white dresses of an inferior quality.

The whol e assenbly wore an aspect of the nost
profound gravity; and in the faces of the knights

m ght be perceived traces of military daring, united
with the sol emm carriage becom ng nen of a religious
prof essi on, and which, in the presence of

their Grand Master, failed not to sit upon every

br ow.

The remai ning and | ower 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 Jew sh sorceress

By far the greater part of those inferior persons
were, in one rank or other, connected with the O der,
and were accordingly distinguished by their

bl ack dresses. But peasants fromthe nei ghbouring
country were not refused adm ttance; for it was

the pride of Beaunmanoir to render the edifying



spectacle of the justice which he adm nistered as
public as possible. H's large blue eyes seened to
expand as be gazed around the assenbly, and his

count enance appeared el ated by the conscious dignity,
and imaginary nerit, of the part which he

was about to perform A psalm which he hinself
acconpanied with a deep nell ow voi ce, which age

had not deprived of its powers, commenced the proceedi ngs
of the day; and the solem sounds, _Venite

exul tenus Donino_, so often sung by the Tenplars
before engaging with earthly adversaries, was

judged by Lucas nost appropriate to introduce the
approaching triunmph, for such he deened it, over

the powers of darkness. The deep prol onged notes,
rai sed by a hundred nascul i ne voi ces accust oned

to conmbine in the choral chant, arose to the vaulted
roof of the hill, and rolled on anongst its arches
with the pleasing yet sol enmm sound of the rushing

of mighty waters.

When the sounds ceased, the G and Master

gl anced his eye slowy around the circle, and observed
that the seat of one of the Preceptors was vacant.

Bri an de Boi s-Guilbert, by whomit had been

occupi ed, had left his place, and was now st andi ng
near the extreme corner of one of the benches occupied
by the Kni ghts Conpani ons of the Tenple,

one hand extending his long mantle, so as in sone
degree to hide his face; while the other held his
cross-handl ed sword, with the point of which, sheathed
as it was, he was slowy drawi ng |lines upon the

oaken fl oor.



““Unhappy nan!'' said the Grand Master, after
favouring himw th a glance of conpassion. ° Thou
seest, Conrade, how this holy work distresses him
To this can the |light | ook of wonan, aided by the
Prince of the Powers of this world, bring a valiant
and worthy knight!---Seest thou he cannot | ook
upon us; he cannot | ook upon her; and who knows

by what inmpulse fromhis tornentor his hand forns
these cabalistic lines upon the floor?---1t may be
our life and safety are thus ained at; but we spit

at and defy the foul eneny. _Senper Leo percutiatur!’

This was conmuni cated apart to his confidential
foll ower, Conrade Mont-Fitchet. The Grand Master

then raised his voice, and addressed the assenbly.

"“Reverend and valiant nen, Knights, Preceptors,

and Conpani ons of this Holy Order, ny brethren

and ny children!---you also, well-born and

pi ous Esquires, who aspire to wear this holy Cross!
---and you also, Christian brethren, of every degree!
---Be it known to you, that it is not defect

of power in us which hath occasi oned the assenbling

of this congregation; for, however unworthy

in our person, yet tous is comitted, with this

bat oon, full power to judge and to try all that regards
the weal of this our Holy Order. Holy

Saint Bernard, in the rule of our knightly and religious

profession, hath said, in the fifty-ninth capital,*

* The reader is again referred to the Rules of the Poor Mlitary
* Br ot herhood of the Tenple, which occur in the Wrks of

* St Bernard.---L. T.



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 preceded 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.

Al'so, in all such chapters, it is our duty to hear
the advice of our brethren, and to proceed according
to our own pleasure. But when the raging

wol f hath rmade an inroad upon the flock, and carried
of f one nmenber thereof, it is the duty of the

ki nd shepherd to call his conrades together, that
with bows and slings they may quell the invader,
according to our well-known rule, that the lionis
ever to be beaten down. W have therefore sumoned
to our presence a Jew sh wonan, by nane

Rebecca, daughter of Isaac of York---a woman infanous
for sortileges and for witcheries; whereby

she hath nmaddened the bl ood, and besotted the

brain, not of a churl, but of a Knight---not of a
secul ar Kni ght, but of one devoted to the service

of the Holy Tenpl e---not of a Knight Conpani on,

but of a Preceptor of our Oder, first in honour as
in place. Qur brother, Brian de Bois-Cuilbert, is
well known to ourselves, and to all degrees who

now hear nme, as a true and zeal ous chanpi on of

the Cross, by whose arm nany deeds of val our have
been wrought in the Holy Land, and the holy

pl aces purified frompollution by the blood of those
infidels who defiled them Neither have our brother's

sagacity and prudence been less in repute



anong his brethren than his val our and discipli ne;

in so rmuch, that knights, both in eastern and western
| ands, have nanmed De Boi s-Guil bert as one

who may well be put in nom nation as successor to
this batoon, when it shall please Heaven to rel ease
us fromthe toil of bearing it. If we were told

that such a man, so honoured, and so honourabl e,
suddenly casting away regard for his character, his
vows, his brethren, and his prospects, had associ ated
to hinself a Jew sh damsel, wandered in this

| ewd conpany, through solitary places, defended her
person in preference to his own, and, finally, was so
utterly blinded and besotted by his folly, as to
bring her even to one of our own Preceptories, what
shoul d we say but that the noble knight was possessed
by sonme evil denon, or influenced by sone

wi cked spell ?---1f we could suppose it otherw se,

thi nk not rank, valour, high repute, or any earthly
consi deration, should prevent us fromvisiting him

wi th punishnent, that the evil thing m ght be renoved
even according to the text, _Auferte malum

ex vobis_. For various and heinous are the acts of
transgressi on against the rule of our blessed Oder
in this |lanentable history.---1st, He hath wal ked
according to his proper will, contrary to capital 33,
_Quod nullus juxta propriamvol untatemincedat _.
---2d, He hath held conmunication with an exconmuni cat ed
person, capital 57, _U fratres non participent

cum excommuni catis_, and therefore hath a

portion in _Anathema Maranatha_.---3d, He hath conversed
with strange wonen, contrary to the capital

_Ut fratres non conversantur cum extraneis mnulieribus.

---4th, He hath not avoi ded, nay, he hath, it is



to be feared, solicited the kiss of woman; by

whi ch, saith the last rule of our renowned O der

_Ut fugiantur oscula_, the soldiers of the Cross are
brought into a snare. For which heinous and nmultiplied
guilt, Brian de Bois-Cuilbert should be cut

of f and cast out from our congregation, were he the

right hand and ri ght eye thereof.'

He paused. A |ow nurnur went through the

assenbly. Some of the younger part, who had been
inclined to smle at the statute _De osculis fugiendis_,
becane now grave enough, and anxiously waited

what the Grand Master was next to propose.

"“Such,'' he said, "“and so great should indeed

be the punishment of a Knight Tenplar, who wilfully

of fended agai nst the rules of his Order in such

wei ghty points. But if, by neans of charns and

of spells, Satan had obtai ned dom ni on over the

Kni ght, perchance because he cast his eyes too

lightly upon a dansel's beauty, we are then rather

to | ament than chastise his backsliding; and, inmposing
on himonly such penance as may purify him

fromhis iniquity, we are to turn the full edge of

our indignation upon the accursed instrunent, which
had so wel | ni gh occasioned his utter falling away.
---Stand forth, therefore, and bear w tness, ye who
have w tnessed t hese unhappy doi ngs, that we may

judge of the sum and bearing thereof; and judge

whet her our justice nmay be satisfied with the puni shnent
of this infidel woman, or if we nust go

on, with a bleeding heart, to the further proceeding

agai nst our brother."’



Several w tnesses were called upon to prove the
risks to which Bois-Guilbert exposed hinself in
endeavouring to save Rebecca from the bl azing
castle, and his neglect of his personal defence in
attending to her safety. The nen gave these details
with the exaggerations common to vul gar mi nds

whi ch have been strongly excited by any renarkabl e
event, and their natural disposition to the marvell ous
was greatly increased by the satisfaction

whi ch their evidence seened to afford to the em nent
person for whose information it had been delivered.
Thus the dangers which Bois-CQuil bert

surmounted, in thenselves sufficiently great, becane
portentous in their narrative. The devotion

of the Knight to Rebecca's defence was exaggerated
beyond the bounds, not only of discretion, but

even of the nost frantic excess of chivalrous zeal
and his deference to what she said, even although
her | anguage was often severe and upbraidi ng, was
painted as carried to an excess, which, in a man of

hi s haughty tenper, seened al nost preternatural.

The Preceptor of Tenpl estowe was then called

on to describe the manner in which Bois-Quilbert

and the Jewess arrived at the Preceptory. The

evi dence of Mal voisin was skilfully guarded. But
whil e he apparently studied to spare the feelings

of Bois-Quilbert, he threwin, fromtine to tine,
such hints, as seened to infer that he | aboured under
some tenporary alienation of mnd, so deeply

did he appear to be enanoured of the dansel whom

he brought along with him Wth sighs of penitence,



the Preceptor avowed his own contrition for

havi ng admi tted Rebecca and her lover within the
wal I's of the Preceptory---""But nmy defence,'' he
concl uded, "~ has been nade in ny confession to our
nost reverend father the Grand Master; he knows

my notives were not evil, though ny conduct may
have been irregular. Joyfully will | submt to any

penance he shall assign ne.''

" Thou hast spoken well, Brother Albert,'' said
Beaurmanoir; "~ “thy notives were good, since thou

didst judge it right to arrest thine erring brother in
his career of precipitate folly. But thy conduct was
wong; as he that would stop a runaway steed,

and seizing by the stirrup instead of the bridle, receiveth
injury hinmself, instead of acconplishing his

purpose. Thirteen paternosters are assigned by

our pious founder for matins, and nine for vespers;

be those services doubled by thee. Thrice a-week

are Tenplars permitted the use of flesh; but do

thou keep fast for all the seven days. This do for six

weeks to cone, and thy penance is acconplished.'

Wth a hypocritical |ook of the deepest subnission
the Preceptor of Tenpl estowe bowed to the

ground before his Superior, and resuned his seat.

“"Were it not well, brethren,'' said the Gand
Master, "~ “that we exam ne sonmething into the forner
life and conversation of this worman, specially

that we may di scover whether she be one likely to
use magi cal charms and spells, since the truths

whi ch we have heard may well incline us to suppose,



that in this unhappy course our erring brother
has been acted upon by sone infernal enticenent

and del usi on?'

Her man of Goodal ri cke was the Fourth Preceptor
present; the other three were Conrade, Mal voisin,
and Boi s-Cuil bert hinmself. Herman was an

ancient warrior, whose face was nmarked with sears
inflicted by the sabre of the Msl emah, and had
great rank and consideration anong his brethren

He arose and bowed to the Grand Master, who instantly
granted himlicense of speech. "I would

crave to know, nost Reverend Father, of our valiant
brother, Brian de Bois-Quilbert, what he says

to these wondrous accusations, and with what eye
he hinmsel f now regards his unhappy intercourse

with this Jewi sh nai den?'

““Brian de Bois-Quilbert,'' said the G and Master
““thou hearest the question which our Brother
of Goodal ricke desirest thou shoul dst answer. |

command thee to reply to him"'

Boi s- Gui | bert turned his head towards the G and

Mast er when t hus addressed, and renai ned sil ent.

"“"He is possessed by a dunb devil,'' said the
Grand Master. "~ Avoid thee, Sathanus!---Speak
Bri an de Bois-CGuilbert, | conjure thee, by this

synbol of our Holy Order."''

Boi s- Gui | bert nade an effort to suppress his rising
scorn and indignation, the expression of which

he was well aware, would have |little availed him



"“Brian de Bois-Guilbert,'' he answered, "““replies
not, nost Reverend Father, to such wild and vague
charges. |f his honour be inpeached, he will defend
it with his body, and with that sword which

has often fought for Christendom''

"W forgive thee, Brother Brian, said the

Grand Master; " “though that thou hast boasted thy
war | i ke achi evenents before us, is a glorifying of
thi ne own deeds, and coneth of the Enemny, who
tenpteth us to exalt our own worship. But thou

hast our pardon, judging thou speakest |ess of thine
own suggestion than fromthe inpul se of himwhom

by Heaven's |eave, we will quell and drive forth

from our assenbly. A gl ance of disdain flashed
fromthe dark fierce eyes of Bois-Cuilbert, but he
made no reply.---""And now,'"' pursued the G and
Master, "~ “since our Brother of Goodal ricke's question
has been thus inperfectly answered, pursue we

our quest, brethren, and with our patron's assistance,
we will search to the bottomthis nystery of
iniquity.---Let those who have aught to w tness of
the Iife and conversation of this Jew sh wonan,

stand forth before us. There was a bustle in the
| ower part of the hall, and when the Gand Master
enquired the reason, it was replied, there was

in the cromd a bedridden man, whom the prisoner

had restored to the perfect use of his linbs, by a

m racul ous bal sam

The poor peasant, a Saxon by birth, was dragged
forward to the bar, terrified at the penal consequences

whi ch he mi ght have incurred by the



guilt of having been cured of the palsy by a Jew sh
damsel. Perfectly cured be certainly was not, for

he supported hinself forward on crutches to give
evidence. Most unwilling was his testinmony, and
given with many tears; but he admitted that two
years since, when residing at York, he was suddenly
afflicted with a sore disease, while |abouring for
Isaac the rich Jew, in his vocation of a joiner; that
he had been unable to stir fromhis bed until the
renedi es applied by Rebecca's directions, and especially
a warm ng and spicy-snelling balsam had in

sonme degree restored himto the use of his |inbs.

Mor eover, he said, she had given hima pot of that
preci ous ointment, and furnished himw th a piece

of nmoney withal, to return to the house of his father
near to Tenplestowe. “~“And may it please

your gracious Reverence, said the man, ~°| cannot
think the dansel nmeant harm by ne, though

she hath the ill hap to be a Jewess; for even when
| used her renedy, | said the Pater and the Creed,

and it never operated a whit |ess kindly---'

" Peace, slave,'' said the Grand Master, " "and

begone! It well suits brutes like thee to be tanpering
and trinketing with hellish cures, and to

be giving your |abour to the sons of mischief. |

tell thee, the fiend can inpose diseases for the very
pur pose of removing them in order to bring into
credit sone diabolical fashion of cure. Hast thou

t hat unguent of which thou speakest?

The peasant, funbling in his bosomwith a trenbling

hand, produced a small box, bearing sone



Hebrew characters on the lid, which was, with

nmost of the audience, a sure proof that the devi

had stood apothecary. Beaumanoir, after crossing

hi msel f, took the box into his hand, and, learned in
nmost of the Eastern tongues, read with ease the

motto on the lid,---_The Lion of the tribe of Judah
hath conquered_. "~ Strange powers of Sathanas.'

said he, “~“which can convert Scripture into blaspheny,
m ngling poison with our necessary food!---1Is

there no | eech here who can tell us the ingredients

of this nystic unguent?

Two medi ciners, as they called thensel ves, the

one a nonk, the other a barber, appeared, and

avouched they knew nothing of the nmaterials, excepting
that they savoured of nyrrh and canphire,

which they took to be Oriental herbs. But with the
true professional hatred to a successful practitioner
of their art, they insinuated that, since the nedicine
was beyond their own know edge, it nust necessarily
have been conpounded from an unl awf ul

and magi cal pharmacopei a; since they thensel ves,

t hough no conjurors, fully understood every branch

of their art, so far as it mght be exercised with the
good faith of a Christian. Wen this nedical research
was ended, the Saxon peasant desired hunbly

to have back the nedicine which he had found

so salutary; but the Grand Master frowned severely

at the request. ~“What is thy nanme, fellow?"'

said he to the cripple.

""Higg, the son of Snell,'' answered the peasant.



"“Then Higg, son of Snell,'' said the Gand

Master, "1 tell thee it is better to be bedridden
than to accept the benefit of unbelievers' nedicine
that thou mayest arise and wal k; better to despoi
infidels of their treasure by the strong hand, than

to accept of them benevolent gifts, or do them service

for wages. Go thou, and do as | have said.'

""Alack,'' said the peasant, ““an it shall not displease
your Reverence, the |l esson cones too |ate

for me, for | ambut a mainmed man; but | will tell

my two brethren, who serve the rich Rabbi Nathan

Ben Samuel, that your mastership says it is nore

lawful to rob himthan to render himfaithful service.'

"“Qut with the prating villain!'' said Beaumanoir,
who was not prepared to refute this practica

application of his general maxim

H gg, the son of Snell, withdrew into the crowd,

but, interested in the fate of his benefactress, |ingered
until he should | earn her doom even at the

risk of again encountering the frown of that severe
judge, the terror of which withered his very heart

within him

At this period of the trial, the Gand Master

commanded Rebecca to unveil herself. Opening

her lips for the first tine, she replied patiently, but
with dignity,---""That it was not the wont of the
daughters of her people to uncover their faces when

al one in an assenbly of strangers. The sweet tones.

of her voice, and the softness of her reply, inpressed



on the audi ence a sentinent of pity and synpat hy.

But Beaunanoir, in whose mind the suppression

of each feeling of humanity which could

interfere with his inmagined duty, was a virtue of
itself, repeated his conmands that his victimshould
be unveiled. The guards were about to renove her
vei | accordingly, when she stood up before the

G and Master and said, " Nay, but for the |love of

your own daughters---Al as, she said, recollecting
herself, "~“ye have no daughters!---yet for the renenbrance
of your nothers---for the love of your

sisters, and of femal e decency, let me not be thus

handl ed i n your presence; it suits not a naiden to

be di srobed by such rude groonms. | will obey you,'

she added, with an expression of patient sorrowin

her voice, which had alnost nelted the heart of

Beaurmanoir hinsel f; ~“ye are el ders anbng your

peopl e, and at your command | will show the features

of an ill-fated muaiden.'

She wi t hdrew her veil, and | ooked on themwith

a countenance in which bashful ness contended with
dignity. Her exceeding beauty excited a nurnmnur

of surprise, and the younger knights told each other
with their eyes, in silent correspondence, that Brian's
best apol ogy was in the power of her real charns,

rat her than of her inmaginary witchcraft. But Higg,

the son of Snell, felt nost deeply the effect produced

by the sight of the countenance of his benefactress.

"“Let nme go forth,'' he said to the warders
at the door of the hall,---""let me go forth!---To
| ook at her again will kill me, for I have had a share

in nmurdering her.'



" " Peace, poor nan, sai d Rebecca, when she

heard his exclamation; " “thou hast done ne no
harm by speaking the truth---thou canst not aid ne
by thy conplaints or |anentations. Peace, | pray

t hee---go hone and save thysel f.'

H gg was about to be thrust out by the conpassion

of the warders, who were apprehensive | est

his clanorous grief should draw upon them reprehensi on
and upon hinsel f punishnment. But he pronised

to be silent, and was pernmitted to remain

The two nmen-at-arns, w th whom Al bert Ml voisin

had not failed to communi cate upon the inport of
their testinmony, were now called forward. Though
both were hardened and inflexible villains, the sight
of the captive nmmiden, as well as her excelling
beauty, at first appeared to stagger them but an
expressive glance fromthe Preceptor of Tenpl estowe
restored themto their dogged conposure;

and they delivered, with a precision which would
have seemed suspicious to nore inpartial judges
circunstances either altogether fictitious or trivial
and natural in thenselves, but rendered pregnant

wi th suspicion by the exaggerated manner in which
they were told, and the sinister commrentary which
the witnesses added to the facts. The circunstances
of their evidence would have been, in nodern days,
divided into two cl asses---those which were immateri al
and those which were actually and physically

i mpossible. But both were, in those ignorant

and superstitions tinmes, easily credited as proofs of

guilt.---The first class set forth, that Rebecca was



heard to nutter to herself in an unknown tongue
---that the songs she sung by fits were of a strangely
sweet sound, which made the ears of the hearer

tingle, and his heart throb---that she spoke at tines
to herself, and seenmed to | ook upward for a reply
---that her garments were of a strange and nystic
form unlike those of wonen of good repute---that

she had rings inpressed with cabalistical devices,

and that strange characters were broidered on her

vei | .

Al'l these circunmstances, so natural and so trivial
were gravely listened to as proofs, or, at |east,
as affording strong suspicions that Rebecca had unl awf ul

correspondence with nystical powers

But there was | ess equivocal testinony, which

the credulity of the assenbly, or of the greater part,
greedily swal | oned, however incredible. One of

the sol diers had seen her work a cure upon a wounded
man, brought with themto the castle of Torquil stone.
She did, he said, nmake certain signs

upon the wound, and repeated certain nysterious

wor ds, which he bl essed God he understood not,

when the iron head of a square cross-bow bolt di sengaged
itself fromthe wound, the bleeding was

stanched, the wound was cl osed, and the dying

man was, within a quarter of an hour, walking

upon the ranparts, and assisting the witness in
managi ng a mangonel, or machine for hurling

stones. This | egend was probably founded upon

the fact, that Rebecca had attended on the wounded

I vanhoe when in the castle of Torquil stone.



But it was the nore difficult to dispute the accuracy
of the witness, as, in order to produce rea

evi dence in support of his verbal testinony, he drew
fromhis pouch the very bolt-head, which, according
to his story, had been miracul ously extracted
fromthe wound; and as the iron weighed a ful

ounce, it conpletely confirned the tale, however

mar vel | ous.

H s conrade had been a witness from a nei ghbouring
battl ement of the scene betw xt Rebecca

and Boi s-Guil bert, when she was upon the point of
precipitating herself fromthe top of the tower.

Not to be behind his conpanion, this fellow stated,
that he had seen Rebecca perch herself upon the
parapet of the turret, and there take the formof a

m | k-white swan, under which appearance she flitted
three tines round the castle of Torquil stone;

then again settle on the turret, and once nore assune

the fenmale form

Less than one half of this weighty evidence

woul d have been sufficient to convict any old wonan,
poor and ugly, even though she had not been

a Jewess. United with that fatal circunstance, the
body of proof was too weighty for Rebecca's youth,

t hough conbined with the npst exquisite beauty.

The Grand Master had col |l ected the suffrages,
and now in a solemm tone demanded of Rebecca
what she had to say agai nst the sentence of condemati on,

whi ch he was about to pronounce.

"“To invoke your pity,'' said the lovely Jewess,



with a voice somewhat trenul ous with enption

““would, | am aware, be as useless as | should hold
it mean. To state that to relieve the sick and
wounded of another religion, cannot be displ easing

to the acknow edged Founder of both our faiths,

were al so unavailing; to plead that many things

whi ch these nmen (whom may Heaven pardon!)

have spoken against ne are inpossible, would avai

me but little, since you believe in their possibility;
and still less would it advantage nme to explain, that
the peculiarities of ny dress, |anguage, and nanners,
are those of ny people---1 had wellnigh said

of nmy country, but alas! we have no country. Nor
will | even vindicate myself at the expense of ny
oppressor, who stands there listening to the fictions
and surm ses which seemto convert the tyrant into
the victim---God be judge between hi mand

me! but rather would | submit to ten such deaths

as your pleasure nay denounce agai nst ne, than

listen to the suit which that man of Belial has urged
upon me---friendl ess, defencel ess, and his prisoner
But he is of your own faith, and his |ightest

af fi rmance woul d wei gh down the nost sol enm protestations
of the distressed Jewess. | will not therefore
return to hinself the charge brought agai nst

me---but to hinmself---Yes, Brian de Bois-Cuilbert,

to thyself | appeal, whether these accusations are
not false? as nonstrous and cal utmi ous as they are

deadl y?'

There was a pause; all eyes turned to Brain de

Boi s- Gui | bert. He was silent.



" Speak,'' she said, "Cif thou art a man---if thou

art a Christian, speak!---1 conjure thee, by the

habit whi ch thou dost wear, by the nanme thou dost

i nherit---by the kni ghthood thou dost vaunt---by

the honour of thy nother---by the tonb and the

bones of thy father---1 conjure thee to say, are these

things true?

" Answer her, brother,'' said the Gand Master
“Tif the Eneny with whom thou dost westle will

gi ve thee power.'

In fact, Bois-Quilbert seened agitated by contending
passi ons, which al nost convul sed his features,

and it was with a constrai ned voi ce that at

| ast he replied, |ooking to Rebecca,---""The scroll
---the scroll!"'
"Ay,'' said Beaunmanoir, "“this is indeed testinony!

The victimof her witcheries can only nane
the fatal scroll, the spell inscribed on which is,

doubt | ess, the cause of his silence.'

But Rebecca put another interpretation on the

words extorted as it were from Boi s-Cuil bert, and
gl anci ng her eye upon the slip of parchnment which
she continued to hold in her hand, she read witten
t hereupon in the Arabian character, _Demand a
Chanpi on! _ The nurnuri ng comentary which

ran through the assenbly at the strange reply of

Boi s- Gui | bert, gave Rebecca leisure to exam ne and
instantly to destroy the scroll unobserved. Wen

t he whi sper had ceased, the Grand Master spoke.



" " Rebecca, thou canst derive no benefit fromthe
evi dence of this unhappy knight, for whom as we
wel | perceive, the Eneny is yet too powerful. Hast

thou aught el se to say?

"“There is yet one chance of life left to ng, said
Rebecca, "~ “even by your own fierce laws. Life has

been miserable---miserable, at least, of late---but I
will not cast away the gift of God, while he affords

me the neans of defending it. | deny this charge

---1 maintain ny innocence, and | declare the fal sehood

of this accusation---1 challenge the privilege

of trial by conbat, and will appear by ny chanpion.'

" And who, Rebecca,'' replied the Grand Master,
"will lay lance in rest for a sorceress? who wll

be the chanpion of a Jewess?

""CGod will raise nme up a chanpion, sai d Rebecca---
““1t cannot be that in nerry England---the
hospitabl e, the generous, the free, where so many
are ready to peril their lives for honour, there wll

not be found one to fight for justice. But it is

enough that | challenge the trial by conbat---there

lies ny gage.'

She took her enbroidered gl ove from her hand,
and flung it down before the Grand Master with
an air of mngled sinplicity and dignity, which excited

uni versal surprise and adm ration



CHAPTER XXXVI | |

—————— There | throw ny gage
To prove it on thee to the extrenmest point
O martial daring.

_Richard II._

Even Lucas Beaumanoir hinmself was affected

by the m en and appearance of Rebecca. He was

not originally a cruel or even a severe man; but

wi th passions by nature cold, and with a high,

t hough ni staken, sense of duty, his heart had been
gradual |y hardened by the ascetic life which he
pursued, the suprenme power which he enjoyed, and

t he supposed necessity of subduing infidelity and
eradi cati ng heresy, which he conceived peculiarly

i ncunbent on him H's features relaxed in their
usual severity as he gazed upon the beautiful creature
before him al one, unfriended, and defending

herself with so nuch spirit and courage. He crossed
hi nsel f twi ce, as doubting whence arose the unwonted
softening of a heart, which on such occasions

used to resenble in hardness the steel of his

sword. At length he spoke.

"“Dansel,'' he said, ""if the pity | feel for thee
arise fromany practice thine evil arts have nade

on nme, great is thy guilt. But | rather judge it

the kinder feelings of nature, which grieves that so
goodly a form should be a vessel of perdition. Repent,
my daughter---confess thy witchcrafts---turn

thee fromthine evil faith---enbrace this holy enbl em



and all shall yet be well with thee here and
hereafter. |In some sisterhood of the strictest order
shalt thou have time for prayer and fitting penance,
and that repentance not to be repented of. This do
and live---what has the | aw of Mdses done for thee

that thou shoul dest die for it?

"It was the law of ny fathers,'' said Rebecca;

"Tit was delivered in thunders and in stornms upon

the mountain of Sinai, in cloud and in fire. This,

if ye are Christians, ye believe---it is, you say, recalled;

but so ny teachers have not taught ne.''

" Let our chaplain, sai d Beaunmnoir, "~ stand

forth, and tell this obstinate infidel---

"“Forgive the interruption, sai d Rebecca, neekly;
I ama maiden, unskilled to dispute for ny
religion, but | can die for it, if it be God's will.---

Let me pray your answer to my demand of a chanpion.'

"G ve nme her glove, said Beaumanoir. " This

is indeed,'' he continued, as he | ooked at the flinsy
texture and slender fingers, "~ “a slight and frail gage
for a purpose so deadly!---Seest thou, Rebecca, as

this thin and Iight glove of thine is to one of our
heavy steel gauntlets, so is thy cause to that of
the Tenple, for it is our Oder which thou hast

defied.'

" Cast ny innocence into the scale, answer ed
Rebecca, "~“and the glove of silk shall outweigh the

gl ove of iron.'



" Then thou dost persist in thy refusal to confess
thy guilt, and in that bold challenge which

t hou hast made?"

"l do persist, noble sir,"'' answered Rebecca.

""So be it then, in the nane of Heaven, sai d
the Grand Master; " “and may CGod show the

right!’

"“Anmen,'' replied the Preceptors around him

and the word was deeply echoed by the whol e assenbly.

"“Brethren,'' said Beaunmnoir, ~“you are aware

that we might well have refused to this woman the
benefit of the trial by conbat---but though a Jewess
and an unbeliever, she is also a stranger and def encel ess,
and God forbid that she should ask the

benefit of our mld laws, and that it should be refused
to her. Moreover, we are knights and soldiers

as well as nmen of religion, and shane it were to us
upon any pretence, to refuse proffered conbat.

Thus, therefore, stands the case. Rebecca, the
daughter of I|saac of York, is, by many frequent

and suspici ous circunstances, defanmed of sorcery
practised on the person of a noble knight of our

holy Order, and hath chall enged the conbat in

proof of her innocence. To whom reverend brethren

is it your opinion that we should deliver the

gage of battle, naming him at the sane tine, to

be our chanpion on the fiel d?

"“To Brian de Bois-Cuilbert, whomit chiefly



concerns,'' said the Preceptor of Goodalricke, " and
who, noreover, best knows how the truth stands

inthis matter.'

“"But if,'" said the Grand Master, "“our brother
Bri an be under the influence of a charmor a spel
---we speak but for the sake of precaution, for to
the arm of none of our holy Order would we nore

willingly confide this or a nore weighty cause.'

"“Reverend father,'' answered the Preceptor of
Goodal ricke, ““no spell can effect the chanpi on who

comes forward to fight for the judgnent of God.'

"“Thou sayest right, brother,'' said the Gand
Master. "~ Al bert Malvoisin, give this gage of battle
to Brian de Bois-Quilbert.---It is our charge to
thee, brother,'' he continued, addressing hinself to
Boi s-Guil bert, “~“that thou do thy battle manfully,
not hi ng doubting that the good cause shall triunph.
---And do thou, Rebecca, attend, that we assign

thee the third day fromthe present to find a chanpion.'

"“That is but brief space,'' answered Rebecca,
““for a stranger, who is also of another faith, to find
one who will do battle, wagering |ife and honour

for her cause, against a knight who is called an approved

soldier.'
"W may not extend it,'' answered the G and
Master; ~“the field nust be foughten in our own

presence, and divers weighty causes call us on the

fourth day from hence.'



""CGod's will be done!'' said Rebecca; "1 put
my trust in Hm to whoman instant is as effectua

to save as a whole age.''

"“Thou hast spoken well, dansel,'' said the Grand
Master; "~ “but well know we who can array hinself
I'ike an angel of light. It remains but to name a

fitting place of conbat, and, if it so hap, also of execution

---VWhere is the Preceptor of this house?

Al bert Malvoisin, still holding Rebecca's gl ove
in his hand, was speaking to Bois-Quilbert very

earnestly, but in a | ow voice.

""Howl'' said the Grand Master, ~“w ll he not

recei ve the gage?'

""He will---he doth, nost Reverend Father,'

said Malvoisin, slipping the glove under his own
mantle. "~ And for the place of conmbat, | hold the
fittest to be the lists of Saint George belonging to

this Preceptory, and used by us for mlitary exercise.’

It is well,'' said the Grand Master.---""Rebecca

in those lists shalt thou produce thy chanpion; and
if thou failest to do so, or if thy chanpion shall be
di sconfited by the judgment of God, thou shalt

then die the death of a sorceress, according to

doom ---Let this our judgnent be recorded, and the

record read al oud, that no one may pretend ignorance.'

One of the chaplains, who acted as clerks to the

chapter, immedi ately engrossed the order in a huge



vol ume, which contained the proceedi ngs of the
Tenpl ar Kni ghts when sol emmly assenbl ed on such
occasi ons; and when he had finished witing, the
other read al oud the sentence of the Grand Master,
whi ch, when translated fromthe Norman-French

in which it was couched, was expressed as follows.---

" " Rebecca, a Jewess, daughter of |saac of York,

bei ng attainted of sorcery, seduction, and ot her damabl e
practices, practised on a Knight of the nost

Holy Order of the Tenple of Zion, doth deny

the sane; and saith, that the testinony delivered

against her this day is false, w cked, and di sl oyal

and that by lawful _essoine_* of her body as being

* _Essoine_ signifies excuse, and here relates to the appellant's
* privilege of appearing by her chanpion, in excuse of her own

* person on account of her sex.

unable to conbat in her own behalf, she doth offer

by a champion instead thereof, to avouch her case,

he performing his loyal _devoir_in all knightly sort,
with such arms as to gage of battle do fully appertain,
and that at her peril and cost. And therew th

she proffered her gage. And the gage havi ng been
delivered to the noble Lord and Kni ght, Brian de

Boi s-CGui I bert, of the Holy Order of the Tenple of

Zion, he was appointed to do this battle, in behalf

of his Order and hinself, as injured and i npaired

by the practices of the appellant. Werefore the

nost reverend Father and puissant Lord, Lucas

Mar qui s of Beaumanoir, did allow of the said challenge

and of the said _essoine_ of the appellant's body,



and assigned the third day for the said conbat, the

pl ace being the enclosure called the lists of Saint
George, near to the Preceptory of Tenpl estowe.

And the Grand Master appoints the appellant to

appear there by her champion, on pain of doom as

a person convicted of sorcery or seduction; and

al so the defendant so to appear, under the penalty

of being held and adjudged recreant in case of default;
and the noble Lord and nost reverend Fat her

af oresai d appointed the battle to be done in

his own presence, and according to all that is conmrendabl e
and profitable in such a case. And may

God aid the just cause!’

"TAmen!'' said the Grand Master; and the word

was echoed by all around. Rebecca spoke not, but

she | ooked up to heaven, and, folding her hands,

remai ned for a mnute without change of attitude.

She then nodestly rem nded the Grand Master

that she ought to be permtted some opportunity

of free conmmunication with her friends, for the purpose
of making her condition known to them and

procuring, if possible, some chanpion to fight in

her behal f.

"Y1t is just and lawful ,'' said the Grand Master;
" “choose what nessenger thou shalt trust, and he
shal | have free comunication with thee in thy

pri son-chanber.'

““Is there, sai d Rebecca, "~ “any one here, who,
either for love of a good cause, or for anple hire,

will do the errand of a distressed being?



Al'l were silent; for none thought it safe, in the
presence of the Grand Master, to avow any i nterest

in the calumiated prisoner, |est he should be suspected
of | eaning towards Judaism Not even the

prospect of reward, far |ess any feelings of conpassion

al one, could surnount this apprehension

Rebecca stood for a few nonents in indescribable
anxi ety, and then exclainmed, “~“Is it really thus?
---And, in English land, am | to be deprived of

t he poor chance of safety which remains to ne, for
want of an act of charity which would not be refused

to the worst crimnal?

Hi gg, the son of Snell, at length replied, "I am
but a maimed man, but that | can at all stir or nove
was owi ng to her charitable assistance.---1 will do

t hi ne errand, he added, addressing Rebecca, " as
well as a crippled object can, and happy were ny
linbs fleet enough to repair the m schief done by
my tongue. Al as! when | boasted of thy charity,

I little thought | was |eading thee into danger!'’

""Cod,'' said Rebecca, "'is the disposer of all

He can turn back the captivity of Judah, even by

the weakest instrument. To execute his nessage

the snail is as sure a nessenger as the falcon. Seek
out Isaac of York---here is that will pay for horse
and man---let himhave this scroll.---1 know not if
it be of Heaven the spirit which inspires me, but
most truly do | judge that | amnot to die this
death, and that a chanpion will be raised up for

me. Farewel|l!---Life and death are in thy haste.'



The peasant took the scroll, which contained only
a fewlines in Hebrew. Mny of the crowd woul d
have di ssuaded hi mfrom touchi ng a docunent so
suspi ci ous; but Hi gg was resolute in the service
of his benefactress. She had saved his body, he
said, and he was confident she did not nean to peri

hi s soul

I will get ne, he said, "“ny neighbour Buthan's

good capul ,* and | will be at York within as

* _Capul _, i.e. horse; in a nore |limted sense, work-horse.

brief space as nman and beast may.''

But as it fortuned, he had no occasion to go so

far, for within a quarter of a nile fromthe gate of
the Preceptory he met with two riders, whom by
their dress and their huge yell ow caps, he knew to
be Jews; and, on approaching nore nearly, discovered
that one of themwas his ancient enployer

| saac of York. The other was the Rabbi Ben Sanuel ;
and both had approached as near to the Preceptory

as they dared, on hearing that the G and

Mast er had summoned a chapter for the trial of a

sorcer ess.

"“Brother Ben Sanuel,'' said Isaac, "~ “ny sou
is disquieted, and I wot not why. This charge of
necromancy is right often used for cloaking evi

practices on our people.’



"“Be of good confort, brother,'' said the physician;
““thou canst deal with the Nazarenes as one
possessing the mammon of unrighteousness, and

canst therefore purchase imunity at their hands
---it rules the savage m nds of those ungodly nen,
even as the signet of the mghty Sol onon was said

to command the evil genii.---But what poor wetch
cones hither upon his crutches, desiring, as | think

some speech of me?---Friend, conti nued the physici an,
addressing Higg, the son of Snell, "I refuse

thee not the aid of mine art, but | relieve not

with one asper those who beg for al nms upon the

hi ghway. Qut upon thee!---Hast thou the pal sy

inthy legs? then let thy hands work for thy livelihood;
for, albeit thou best unfit for a speedy post,

or for a careful shepherd, or for the warfare, or for
the service of a hasty master, yet there be occupations
---How now, brother?' ' said he, interrupting

hi s harangue to | ook towards |saac, who had but

gl anced at the scroll which Higg of fered, when

uttering a deep groan, he fell fromhis mule like a

dying man, and lay for a ninute insensible.

The Rabbi now di smounted in great alarm and

hastily applied the renmedi es which his art suggested
for the recovery of his conpanion. He had even
taken from his pocket a cupping apparatus, and was
about to proceed to phl ebotomy, when the object

of his anxious solicitude suddenly revived; but it
was to dash his cap fromhis head, and to throw

dust on his grey hairs. The physician was at first
inclined to ascribe this sudden and viol ent enotion

to the effects of insanity; and, adhering to his origina



pur pose, began once again to handle his inplenents.
But |saac soon convinced himof his

error.

"TChild of ny sorrow,'' he said, ““well shoul dst
thou be called Benoni, instead of Rebecca! Wy

shoul d thy death bring down ny grey hairs to the

grave, till, in the bitterness of ny heart, | curse
God and die!'
““Brother,'' said the Rabbi, in great surprise

“tart thou a father in Israel, and dost thou utter
words |ike unto these?---1 trust that the child of

thy house yet |iveth?

""She liveth,'' answered Isaac; " "but it is as
Dani el , who was call ed Beltheshazzar, even when
within the den of the lions. She is captive unto
those nen of Belial, and they will weak their
cruelty upon her, sparing neither for her youth nor
her conely favour. (O she was as a crown of green
palnms to ny grey locks; and she nust wither in a
night, like the gourd of Jonah!---Child of ny |ove!
---child of ny old age!---oh, Rebecca, daughter of
Rachel ! the darkness of the shadow of death hath

enconpassed t hee."'

"“Yet read the scroll,'' said the Rabbi; " peradventure
it my be that we may yet find out a way

of deliverance.'

""Do thou read, brother,'' answered |saac, "~ “for

m ne eyes are as a fountain of water.'



The physician read, but in their native |anguage,

the follow ng words: ---

"“To |Isaac, the son of Adoni kam whomt he

Gentiles call |saac of York, peace and the bl essing
of the promise be multiplied unto thee!---My
father, I am as one dooned to die for that which

my soul knoweth not---even for the crine of witchcraft.
My father, if a strong man can be found to

do battle for ny cause with sword and spear, according
to the custom of the Nazarenes, and that

within the lists of Tenplestowe, on the third day
fromthis time, peradventure our fathers' God wll
give himstrength to defend the innocent, and her

who hath none to help her. But if this may not be,

let the virgins of our people nourn for me as for

one cast off, and for the hart that is stricken by the
hunter, and for the flower which is cut down by

the scythe of the nmower. \herefore | ook now

what thou doest, and whether there be any rescue.

One Nazarene warrior might indeed bear arns in

my behal f, even WIfred, son of Cedric, whomthe
Gentiles call |vanhoe. But he may not yet endure

the wei ght of his armour. Neverthel ess, send the
tidings unto him ny father; for he hath favour

anong the strong nen of his people, and as he was

our conpanion in the house of bondage, he may find
some one to do battle for nmy sake. And say unto

him even unto him even unto WIlfred, the son of
Cedric, that if Rebecca live, or if Rebecca die, she
liveth or dieth wholly free of the guilt she is charged
withal. And if it be the will of God that thou

shalt be deprived of thy daughter, do not thou tarry,



old man, in this land of bl oodshed and cruelty;

but betake thyself to Cordova, where thy brother
liveth in safety, under the shadow of the throne,
even of the throne of Boabdil the Saracen; for

| ess cruel are the cruelties of the Mdors unto the
race of Jacob, than the cruelties of the Nazarenes

of England."'

Isaac listened with tol erable conposure while

Ben Samuel read the letter, and then again resuned
the gestures and exclamati ons of Oriental sorrow,
tearing his garments, besprinkling his head with
dust, and ejaculating, ~~M daughter! ny daughter

flesh of nmy flesh, and bone of ny bone!’

“Yet,'' said the Rabbi, "“take courage, for this
grief availeth nothing. Grd up thy loins, and seek
out this Wlfred, the son of Cedric. It may be he
will help thee with counsel or with strength; for
the youth hath favour in the eyes of Richard, called
of the Nazarenes C<oe>ur-de-Lion, and the tidings
that he hath returned are constant in the land. It
may be that be nay obtain his letter, and his signet,
commandi ng these nen of blood, who take
their nane fromthe Tenple to the dishonour
thereof, that they proceed not in their purposed

w ckedness. '’

"I will seek himout,'' said Isaac, “~“for he is a
good youth, and hath conpassion for the exile of
Jacob. But he cannot bear his arnour, and what
other Christian shall do battle for the oppressed of

Zi on?"



"Nay, but,'' said the Rabbi, " “thou speakest as
one that knoweth not the CGentiles. Wth gold
shalt thou buy their val our, even as with gold thou
buyest thine own safety. Be of good courage, and
do thou set forward to find out this WIlfred of
Ivanhoe. | will also up and be doing, for great sin
it were to leave thee in thy calamty. | wll hie
me to the city of York, where many warriors and
strong nmen are assenbl ed, and doubt not | will
find anong them sone one who will do battle for
thy daughter; for gold is their god, and for riches
will they pawn their lives as well as their |ands.---
Thou wilt fulfil, my brother, such pronise as | may

make unto themin thy nanme?"'

"“Assuredly, brother,'' said |Isaac, "~ and Heaven

be praised that raised ne up a conforter in ny msery.
Howbeit, grant themnot their full demand

at once, for thou shalt find it the quality of this
accursed people that they will ask pounds, and peradventure
accept of ounces---Nevertheless, be it as

thou willest, for | amdistracted in this thing, and

what would ny gold avail me if the child of ny

| ove shoul d perish!’

““Farewell,'' said the physician, “~“and may it be

to thee as thy heart desireth.'

They enbraced accordi ngly, and departed on
their several roads. The crippled peasant renmained

for sone tine |ooking after them



"“These dog-Jews!'' said he; ""to take no nore

notice of a free guild-brother, than if I were a bond
slave or a Turk, or a circuncised Hebrew |ike thensel ves!
They mi ght have flung nme a nancus or

two, however. | was not obliged to bring their unhall owed
scrawls, and run the risk of being bew tched,

as nmore fol ks than one told ne. And

what care | for the bit of gold that the wench gave

me, if | amto cone to harmfromthe priest next

Easter at confession, and be obliged to give him

twice as much to make it up with him and be called

the Jews flying post all ny life, as it may hap

into the bargain? | think | was bew tched in earnest

when | was beside that girl!---But it was al ways

so with Jew or Gentile, whosoever cane

near her---none could stay when she had an errand

to go---and still, whenever | think of her, | would

gi ve shop and tools to save her life.'

CHAPTER XXXI X

O maid, unrelenting and cold as thou art,
My bosomis 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

| ow knock was heard at the door of Rebecca's prison-chamnber.
It disturbed not the inmate, who was

then engaged in the evening prayer recomended



by her religion, and which concluded with a hym

we have ventured thus to translate into English

When | srael, of the Lord bel oved,
Qut of the land of bondage cane,
Her father's God before her noved,
An awful guide, in snoke and fl ane.
By day, along the astonish'd | ands
The cloudy pillar glided slow,

By night, Arabia's crinson' d sands

Return'd the fiery colum's gl ow

There rose the choral hymm of praise,

And trunp and tinbrel answer'd keen

And Zion's daughters pour'd their |ays,
Wth priest's and warrior's voi ce between.
No portents now our foes amaze,

Forsaken |srael wanders | one;

Qur fathers would not know =Thy= ways,

And =Thou= hast left themto their own.

But, present still, though now unseen
When brightly shines the prosperous day,
Be t houghts of =Thee= a cl oudy screen

To tenper the deceitful ray.

And oh, when stoops on Judah's path

In shade and stormthe frequent night,

Be =Thou=, long-suffering, slowto wath,

A burning, and a shining light!

Qur harps we |left by Babel's streans,
The tyrant's jest, the Gentile's scorn
No censer round our altar beans,

And mute our tinbrel, trunp, and horn



But =Thou= hast said, the bl ood of goat,
The flesh of rams, | will not prize;
A contrite heart, and hunbl e thought,

Are mne accepted sacrifice.

When t he sounds of Rebecca's devotional hym
had died away in silence, the | ow knock at the door

was again renewed. "~ Enter,'' she said, “"if thou
art a friend; and if a foe, | have not the neans of

refusing thy entrance.'

"l am'' said Brian de Bois-Cuilbert, entering
the apartnent, "““friend or foe, Rebecca, as the event

of this interview shall make ne.'

Alarmed at the sight of this nman, whose licentious
passi on she considered as the root of her misfortunes,
Rebecca drew backward with a cautious

and al arned, yet not a tinobrous deneanour, into

the farthest corner of the apartnent, as if deternined
to retreat as far as she could, but to stand

her ground when retreat becane no | onger possible.

She drew herself 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 utnost of her power.

““You have no reason to fear ne, Rebecca,'' said
the Tenplar; O if | nust so qualify my speech

you have at |least _now_ no reason to fear ne."''’

I fear you not, Sir Knight,'' replied Rebecca,

al t hough her short-drawn breath seemed to belie



the heroi smof her accents ny trust is strong,

and | fear thee not.'

" You have no cause, answer ed Boi s- Qui |l bert,
gravely; “"ny former frantic attenpts you have
not nowto dread. Wthin your call are guards,
over whom | have no authority. They are designed
to conduct you to death, Rebecca, yet would

not suffer you to be insulted by any one, even by

me, were ny frenzy---for frenzy it is---to urge ne

so far.'

" May Heaven be praised!'' said the Jewess;
"“death is the | east of ny apprehensions in this

den of evil.''

"Ay,"'"' replied the Tenplar, " “the idea of death
is easily received by the courageous m nd, when
the road to it is sudden and open. A thrust with
a lance, a stroke with a sword, were to nme little---
To you, a spring froma dizzy battlenent, a stroke
with a sharp poniard, has no terrors, conpared
with what either thinks disgrace. Mark me---I
say this---perhaps mne own sentinents of honour
are not less fantastic, Rebecca, than thine are; but

we know ali ke howto die for them'

" “ Unhappy man, said the Jewess; "~“and art

thou condemed to expose thy life for principles,
of which thy sober judgnment does not acknow edge
the solidity? Surely this is a parting with your
treasure for that which is not bread---but deem not

so of ne. Thy resolution nmay fluctuate on the

wi | d and changeful billows of human opinion, but



m ne is anchored on the Rock of Ages.'

" Silence, nmiden, answered the Tenpl ar;

““such discourse now avails but little. Thou art
condemmed to die not a sudden and easy deat h,

such as misery chooses, and despair wel conmes, but

a slow, wetched, protracted course of torture, suited

to what the diabolical bigotry of these nen calls

thy crine."'’

"“And to whom--if such ny fate---to whom do

I owe this?'' said Rebecca "“surely only to him
who, for a nost selfish and brutal cause, dragged
me hither, and who now, for sone unknown purpose
of his own, strives to exaggerate the wetched

fate to which he exposed ne.’

"“Think not,'' said the Tenplar, ““that | have

so exposed thee; | would have buckl ered thee

agai nst such danger with ny own bosom as freely

as ever | exposed it to the shafts which had ot herw se

reached thy life.'

"“Had thy purpose been the honourable protection

of the innocent,'' said Rebecca, | had thanked
thee for thy care---as it is, thou hast clained

nerit for it so often, that | tell thee life is worth
nothing to ne, preserved at the price which thou

woul dst exact for it."'

"“Truce wth thine wupbraidings, Rebecca,'' said
the Tenplar; ~°| have ny own cause of grief, and

brook not that thy reproaches should add to it.'



"“What is thy purpose, then, Sir Knight?'' said

the Jewess; ““speak it briefly.---1f thou hast aught
to do, save to witness the nisery thou hast caused
let me knowit; and then, if so it please you, |eave
me to nyself---the step between tinme and eternity

is short but terrible, and | have few noments to

prepare for it

"l perceive, Rebecca,'' said Bois-Cuilbert, "“that
thou dost continue to burden ne with the charge

of distresses, which nost fain would I have prevented.'

"Sir Knight,'' said Rebecca, | would avoid
reproaches---But what is nore certain than that I

owe ny death to thine unbridled passion?

““You err---you err,''---said the Tenplar, hastily,

“if you inmpute what | could neither foresee

nor prevent to ny purpose or agency.---Could

guess the unexpected arrival of yon dotard, whom

some flashes of frantic valour, and the praises yielded
by fools to the stupid self-tornents of an ascetic,
have raised for the present above his own nerits,

above commmon sense, above ne, and above the hundreds

of our Order, who think and feel as nmen free

fromsuch silly and fantastic prejudices as are the

grounds of his opinions and actions?'

“Yet,'' said Rebecca, ““you sate a judge upon
me, innocent---nost innocent---as you knew ne to
be---you concurred in ny condemation, and, if |
ari ght understood, are yourself to appear in arns

to assert ny guilt, and assure ny punishnent."’



"“Thy patience, nmiden,'' replied the Tenplar.
"“No race knows so well as thine own tribes how
to submt to the tine, and so to trimtheir bark as

to nake advantage even of an adverse wind.'

" Lanmented be the hour,'' said Rebecca, " that

has taught such art to the House of Israel! but

adversity bends the heart as fire bends the stubborn
steel, and those who are no | onger their own

governors, and the denizens of their own free independent
state, must crouch before strangers. It is

our curse, Sir Knight, deserved, doubtless, by our

own ni sdeeds and t hose of our fathers; but you---

you who boast your freedom as your birthright,

how nuch deeper is your disgrace when you stoop

to soothe the prejudices of others, and that against

your own conviction?'

““Your words are bitter, Rebecca,'' said Bois-Cuilbert,
paci ng the apartnent with inpatience,

““but | came not hither to bandy reproaches wth

you. - - - Know t hat Boi s-Quil bert yields not to created
man, al though circunstances nay for a tine

induce himto alter his plan. Hs will is the nountain
stream which may indeed be turned for alittle

space aside by the rock, but fails not to find its
course to the ocean. That scroll which warned thee

to demand a chanpi on, from whom coul dst thou

think it cane, if not from Bois-CGuilbert? In whom

el se coul dst thou have excited such interest?

A brief respite frominstant death,'' said Rebecca



““which will little avail me---was this all thou
coul dst do for one, on whose head thou hast heaped
sorrow, and whom t hou hast brought near even

to the verge of the tonb?'

"“No nmaiden,'' said Bois-Guilbert, ““this was _not __
all that | purposed. Had it not been for the accursed
interference of yon fanatical dotard, and the

fool of Goodalricke, who, being a Tenplar, affects
to think and judge according to the ordinary rules
of humanity, the office of the Chanpi on Defender

had devol ved, not on a Preceptor, but on a Conpani on
of the Order. Then | nyself---such was

my purpose---had, on the sounding of the trunpet,
appeared in the lists as thy chanpion, disguised

i ndeed in the fashion of a roving knight, who seeks
adventures to prove his shield and spear; and then,

| et Beaumanoir have chosen not one, but two or three
of the brethren here assenbled, | had not doubted

to cast themout of the saddle with ny single |ance.
Thus, Rebecca, should thine innocence have been
avouched, and to thine own gratitude would | have

trusted for the reward of ny victory.'

"“This, Sir Knight,'' said Rebecca, ""is but idle
boasting---a brag of what you woul d have done

had you not found it convenient to do otherwi se.
You received ny glove, and ny chanpion, if a
creature so desolate can find one, nust encounter
your lance in the lists---yet you woul d assune the

air of my friend and protector!’

"“Thy friend and protector,'' said the Tenpl ar



gravely, I will yet be---but mark at what risk, or
rat her at what certainty, of dishonour; and then
blame me not if | make ny stipul ations, before

offer up all that | have hitherto held dear, to save

the life of a Jewi sh mmiden.'

" Speak,'' said Rebecca; "I understand thee not.'

"Well, then,'' said Bois-Quilbert, "I will speak
as freely as ever did doting penitent to his ghostly
father, when placed in the tricky confessional.---
Rebecca, if | appear not in these lists | |ose fane
and rank---1ose that which is the breath of my nostrils,
the esteem | nean, in which | amheld by ny

brethren, and the hopes | have of succeeding to that

m ghty authority, which is now w el ded by the bi goted
dotard Lucas de Beaumanoir, but of which

| should make a different use. Such is ny certain
doom except | appear in arns against thy
cause. Accursed be he of Goodalricke, who baited
this trap for me! and doubly accursed Al bert de
Mal voi sin, who withheld ne fromthe resol ution I

had forned, of hurling back the glove at the face
of the superstitious and superannuated fool, who
listened to a charge so absurd, and against a creature
so high in mnd, and so lovely in formas thou

art!’

""And what now avails rant or flattery?' ' answered
Rebecca. "~ Thou hast made thy choi ce between

causing to be shed the blood of an innocent wonan,

or of endangering thine own earthly state and earthly

hopes---What avails it to reckon together?---thy



choice is made.'

"“No, Rebecca,'' said the knight, in a softer tone,

and drawi ng nearer towards her; "~ “my choice is

=not = made---nay, mark, it is thine to nmake the el ection
If | appear in the lists, | nust maintain ny

nane in arns; and if | do so, chanpioned or unchanpi oned
thou diest by the stake and faggot,

for there lives not the knight who hath coped with

me in arms on equal issue, or on terns of vantage,

save Richard C<oe>ur-de-Lion, and his m nion of

| vanhoe. Ivanhoe, as thou well knowest, is unable

to bear his corslet, and Richard is in a foreign

prison. If | appear, then thou diest, even although

thy charns should instigate sone hot-headed youth

to enter the lists in thy defence.'

T And what avails repeating this so often?'' said

Rebecca.

"Much,'"' replied the Tenplar; "~ "for thou nust

learn to look at thy fate on every side.'

"Well, then, turn the tapestry, sai d the Jewess

““and let nme see the other side.'

“If | appear,'' said Bois-CQuilbert, ""in the fata
lists, thou diest by a slow and cruel death, in pain
such as they say is destined to the guilty hereafter
But if | appear not, then am| a degraded and di shonoured
kni ght, accused of witchcraft and of communion
with infidels---the illustrious nane which
bas grown yet nore so under ny wearing, becones

a hissing and a reproach. | lose fame, | |ose honour



I lose the prospect of such greatness as scarce
enperors attain to---1 sacrifice mghty anbition,
destroy schenes built as high as the nountains

with whi ch heathens say their heaven was once

nearly scal ed---and yet, Rebecca,'' he added, throw ng
hinself at her feet, ““this greatness will | sacrifice,
this fame will | renounce, this power will |

forego, even now when it is half within ny grasp
if thou wilt say, Bois-Quilbert, |I receive thee for

ny |over.'

" Thi nk not of such foolishness, Sir Knight,'

answered Rebecca, "~ but hasten to the Regent, the

Queen Mdther, and to Prince John---they cannot,

in honour to the English crown, allow of the proceedings
of your Grand Master. So shall you give

me protection without sacrifice on your part, or the

pretext of requiring any requital fromne."'

""Wth these | deal not,'' he continued, holding

the train of her robe---""it is thee only | address;
and what can counterbal ance thy choi ce? Bet hi nk

thee, were | a fiend, yet death is a worse, and it is

death who is ny rival.’

"I weigh not these evils, sai d Rebecca, afraid

to provoke the wild knight, yet equally deternined
neither to endure his passion, nor even feign to endure
it. “~"Be a man, be a Christian! If indeed

thy faith reconmends that mercy which rather

your tongues than your actions pretend, save ne

fromthis dreadful death, wi thout seeking a requita

whi ch woul d change thy magnaninity into base



barter."'"'

""No, dansel!'' said the proud Tenplar, springing
up, “thou shalt not thus inpose on me---if |
renounce present fanme and future anbition, | renounce

it for thy sake, and we will escape in conpany.

Listen to ne, Rebecca, he said, again

softening his tone; " "England,---Europe,---is not

the world. There are spheres in which we nay act,
anpl e enough even for ny anbition. We wll go

to Pal estine, where Conrade, Marquis of Mntserrat,
is ny friend---a friend free as nyself from

the doting scruples which fetter our free-born reason
----rather with Saladin will we | eague oursel ves,
than endure the scorn of the bigots whom we contem.

---1 will formnew paths to greatness, he conti nued
again traversing the roomw th hasty strides
---""Europe shall hear the loud step of himshe

has driven fromher sons!---Not the mllions whom

her crusaders send to slaughter, can do so nuch to
def end Pal estine---not the sabres of the thousands
and ten thousands of Saracens can hew their way

so deep into that land for which nations are striving,
as the strength and policy of ne and those

brethren, who, in despite of yonder old bigot, wll
adhere to ne in good and evil. Thou shalt be a
gueen, Rebecca---on Munt Carnel shall we pitch

the throne which my valour will gain for you, and

I will exchange ny | ong-desired batoon for a sceptre!’

""A dream'' said Rebecca; "“"an enpty vision
of the night, which, were it a waking reality, affects

me not. Enough, that the power which thou m ghtest



acquire, | will never share; nor hold | so |ight

of country or religious faith, as to esteem hi mwho

is willing to barter these ties, and cast away the
bonds of the Order of which he is a sworn nenber,

in order to gratify an unruly passion for the

daught er of another people.---Put not a price on ny
deliverance, Sir Knight---sell not a deed of generosity
---protect the oppressed for the sake of charity,

and not for a selfish advantage---CGo to the

throne of England; Richard will listen to ny appea

fromthese cruel nen.'

"“Never, Rebecca!'' said the Tenplar, fiercely.

“If | renounce ny Order, for thee alone will | renounce
it---Ambition shall remain mne, if thou

refuse ny love; | will not be fooled on all hands.
---Stoop ny crest to Richard?---ask a boon of that

heart of pride?---Never, Rebecca, will | place the
Order of the Tenmple at his feet in ny person. |

may forsake the Order, | never will degrade or betray
it."

""Now God be gracious to ne, sai d Rebecca,

““for the succour of man is wellnigh hopel ess!’

"It is indeed,'' said the Tenplar; " “for, proud

as thou art, thou hast in ne found thy match. [If

| enter the lists with nmy spear in rest, think not

any human consi deration shall prevent ny putting

forth ny strength; and think then upon thine own

fate---to die the dreadful death of the worst of criminals
---to be consuned upon a bl azing pile---dispersed

to the el enments of which our strange forns



are so nystically conposed---not a relic left of
that graceful frame, fromwhich we could say this
lived and noved!---Rebecca, it is not in wonman to

sustain this prospect---thou wilt yield to ny suit.'

""Bois-CQuilbert,'" answered the Jewess, " “thou

knowest not the heart of woman, or hast only conversed
with those who are lost to her best feelings.

I tell thee, proud Tenplar, that not in thy fiercest
battl es hast thou di splayed nore of thy vaunted
courage, than has been shown by worman when call ed

upon to suffer by affection or duty. | amnyself

a woman, tenderly nurtured, naturally fearful

of danger, and inpatient of pain---yet, when we

enter those fatal lists, thou to fight and I to suffer
| feel the strong assurance within nme, that ny

courage shall nount higher than thine. Farewell

---1 waste no nore words on thee; the tinme that renains
on earth to the daughter of Jacob nust be

ot herw se spent---she nust seek the Conforter

who may hide his face fromhis people, but who

ever opens his ear to the cry of those who seek him

in sincerity and in truth.'

"W part then thus?'' said the Tenplar, after a
short pause; ~“would to Heaven that we had never
met, or that thou hadst been noble in birth and
Christian in faith!---Nay, by Heaven! when |

gaze on thee, and think when and how we are next
to neet, | could even wi sh nyself one of thine own
degraded nation; ny hand conversant with ingots
and shekel s, instead of spear and shield; ny head

bent down before each petty noble, and my | ook



only terrible to the shivering and bankrupt debtor
---this could I wi sh, Rebecca, to be near to thee in
life, and to escape the fearful share | nust have in

thy death.''

" Thou hast spoken the Jew,'' said Rebecca, ""as

the persecution of such as thou art has made him
Heaven in ire has driven himfromhis country, but

i ndustry has opened to himthe only road to power
and to influence, which oppression has |eft unbarred.
Read the ancient history of the people of God,

and tell me if those, by whom Jehovah wr ought

such marvel s anong the nations, were then a people

of misers and of usurers!---And know, proud

kni ght, we nunber names anongst us to which

your boasted northern nobility is as the gourd conpared
with the cedar---nanes that ascend far back

to those high tines when the Divine Presence

shook the mercy-seat between the cherubim and

whi ch derive their splendour fromno earthly prince,
but fromthe awful Voice, which bade their fathers
be nearest of the congregation to the Vision---Such

were the princes of the House of Jacob.'

Rebecca's col our rose as she boasted the ancient
glories of her race, but faded as she added, with at
sigh, "~ “Such _were_ the princes of Judah, now such
no nore!---They are tranpled down |ike the shorn
grass, and nmixed with the mre of the ways. Yet

are there those anong them who shanme not such

hi gh descent, and of such shall be the daughter of

| saac the son of Adoni kaml Farewell!---1 envy

not thy bl ood-won honours---1 envy not thy barbarous



descent from northern heathens---1 envy thee
not thy faith, which is ever in thy nouth, but never

in thy heart nor in thy practice.'

"“There is a spell on nme, by Heaven!'' said Bois-CGuilbert.
"1 al nost think yon besotted skel eton

spoke truth, and that the reluctance with which

| part fromthee hath something in it nore than

is natural.---Fair creature!'' he said, approaching
near her, but with great respect,---""so young, SO
beautiful, so fearless of death! and yet dooned to

die, and with infamy and agony. Wo woul d not

weep for thee?---The tear, that has been a stranger

to these eyelids for twenty years, noistens them

as | gaze on thee. But it nust be---nothing may

now save thy life. Thou and | are but the blind
instrunents of sone irresistible fatality, that hurries
us along, like goodly vessels driving before the

storm which are dashed agai nst each other, and so
perish. Forgive ne, then, and let us part at |east

as friends part. | have assailed thy resolution in

vain, and mine own is fixed as the adamantine decrees

of fate."'

" Thus,'' said Rebecca, " "do nmen throw on fate

the issue of their own wild passions. But | do forgive
thee, Bois-Cuilbert, though the author of ny

early death. There are noble things which cross

over thy powerful mnd; but it is the garden of the

sl uggard, and the weeds have rushed up, and conspired

to choke the fair and whol esone bl ossom'

" Yes, said the Tenplar, “~°| am Rebecca, as



t hou hast spoken me, untaught, untaned---and

proud, that, ami dst a shoal of enpty fools and crafty
bigots, | have retained the preemnent fortitude

that places nme above them | have been a child of
battle fromny youth upward, high in ny views,

steady and inflexible in pursuing them Such nust

| remain---proud, inflexible, and unchangi ng; and

of this the world shall have proof.---But thou forgivest

me, Rebecca?'

"“As freely as ever victimforgave her executioner.'

"“Farewell, then,'' said the Tenplar, and |eft

t he apartnent.

The Preceptor Albert waited inpatiently in an

adj acent chanber the return of Bois-Quilbert.

"“Thou hast tarried |ong, he said; "I have

been as if stretched on red-hot iron with very inpatience.
What if the Grand Master, or his spy

Conrade, had cone hither? | had paid dear for

my conpl ai sance. ---But what ails thee, brother?---

Thy step totters, thy browis as black as night.

Art thou well, Bois-Cuilbert?

TAy,'' answered the Tenplar, “~“as well as the
wetch who is dooned to die within an hour. ---Nay,
by the rood, not half so well---for there be those in

such state, who can lay down life like a cast-off
garment. By Heaven, Malvoisin, yonder girl hath
wel | ni gh unmanned me. | amhalf resolved to go

to the Grand Master, abjure the Order to his very



teeth, and refuse to act the brutality which his

tyranny has inposed on ne."''

"“Thou art mad,'' answered Mal voisin; "~“thou

mayst thus indeed utterly ruin thyself, but canst
not even find a chance thereby to save the life of
this Jewess, which seens so precious in thine eyes
Beaumanoir will nanme another of the Oder to

defend his judgnment in thy place, and the accused
will as assuredly perish as if thou hadst taken the

duty inposed on thee.’

"'Tis false---1 will nyself take arns in her behalf,'
answered the Tenplar, haughtily; "~ and,
should | do so, | think, Mlvoisin, that thou knowest
not one of the Order, who will keep his saddle

before the point of ny lance.'

“Ay, but thou forgettest,'' said the wily adviser
““thou wilt have neither |leisure nor opportunity to
execute this nmad project. Go to Lucas Beaunanoir,
and say thou hast renounced thy vow of obedience,
and see how long the despotic old man will

| eave thee in personal freedom The words shal
scarce have left thy lips, ere thou wilt either be an
hundred feet under ground, in the dungeon of the
Preceptory, to abide trial as a recreant knight; or,
i f his opinion holds concerning thy possession, thou
wilt be enjoying straw, darkness, and chains, in
sone di stant convent cell, stunned w th exorcisns,
and drenched with holy water, to expel the foul

fiend which hath obtai ned donmi ni on over thee.

Thou nmust to the lists, Brian, or thou art a | ost and



di shonoured man."'"'

I will break forth and fly,'"' said Bois-CGuilbert
---""fly to sone distant land, to which folly and
fanatici smhave not yet found their way. No drop
of the blood of this nost excellent creature shall be

spilled by ny sanction.'

" “Thou canst not fly, said the Preceptor; "“thy
ravi ngs have excited suspicion, and thou wilt not

be pernitted to | eave the Preceptory. Go and

make the essay---present thyself before the gate,
and command the bridge to be | owered, and mark

what answer thou shalt receive.---Thou are surprised
and offended; but is it not the better for thee?
Wert thou to fly, what woul d ensue but the reversa
of thy arns, the di shonour of thine ancestry,

the degradation of thy rank?---Think on it.

Where shall thine old conpanions in arnms hide

their heads when Brian de Bois-Guil bert, the best

| ance of the Tenplars, is proclained recreant, anmd
the hisses of the assenbl ed peopl e? What gri ef

will be at the Court of France! Wth what joy

will the haughty Richard hear the news, that the

kni ght that set himhard in Pal estine, and well-nigh
darkened his renown, has |ost fame and honour

for a Jewish girl, whom he could not even

save by so costly a sacrifice!’

““Malvoisin,'' said the Knight, “°I thank thee---
thou hast touched the string at which nmy heart nost
readily thrills!---Come of it what nay, recreant

shall never be added to the nanme of Bois-Cuil bert.



Wuld to God, Richard, or any of his vaunting
m ni ons of Engl and, would appear in these lists!
But they will be enpty---no one will risk to break

a lance for the innocent, the forlorn.'

"“The better for thee, if it prove so, said the
Preceptor; "“"if no chanpion appears, it is not by
thy means that this unlucky damsel shall die, but
by the doom of the Grand Master, with whomrests

all the blanme, and who will count that blanme for

prai se and commendati on.’

““True,'' said Bois-GQuilbert; “"if no chanpion
appears, | ambut a part of the pageant, sitting indeed
on horseback in the lists, but having no part

in what is to follow. "'

"“None whatever,'' said Malvoisin; ~"no nore
than the arned i nage of Saint George when it

makes part of a procession.'

"Well, | will resume my resol ution, replied

t he haughty Tenplar. " She has despi sed ne---

repul sed ne---reviled ne---And wherefore should

| offer up for her whatever of estimation | have in

the opinion of others? Malvoisin, | will appear in

the lists.'

He left the apartnent hastily as he uttered these
words, and the Preceptor followed, to watch and
confirmhimin his resolution; for in Bois-Quilbert's
fame he had hinself a strong interest, expecting

much advantage from his being one day at the head

of the Order, not to nention the preferment of



whi ch Mont-Fitchet had gi ven hi m hopes, on condition

he would forward the condemmati on of the

unfortunate Rebecca. Yet although, in conbating

his friend s better feelings, he possessed all the advantage
which a wily, conposed, selfish disposition

has over a nman agitated by strong and contendi ng
passions, it required all Malvoisin's art to keep

Boi s- Gui I bert steady to the purpose he had prevail ed

on himto adopt. He was obliged to watch

himclosely to prevent his resum ng his purpose

of flight, to intercept his conmunication with the

Grand Master, |lest he should cone to an open rupture

with his Superior, and to renew, fromtine to

time, the various argunments by which he endeavoured

to show, that, in appearing as chanpi on on

thi s occasion, Bois-Cuilbert, wthout either accelerating
or ensuring the fate of Rebecca, would foll ow

the only course by which be could save hinself

from degradati on and di sgrace.

CHAPTER XL

Shadows avaunt!---Richard's hinsel f again.

_Richard II1._

When the Bl ack Knight---for it becomes necessary
to resune the train of his adventures---|eft

the Trysting-tree of the generous Qutlaw, he held
his way straight to a neighbouring religious house,
of small extent and revenue, called the Priory of

Sai nt Botol ph, to which the wounded |vanhoe had



been renoved when the castle was taken, under the

gui dance of the faithful Gurth, and the magnani nous
Wanba. It is unnecessary at present to nention

what took place in the interimbetw xt WIlfred

and his deliverer; suffice it to say, that after |ong
and grave conmuni cation, nessengers were di spatched
by the Prior in several directions, and that

on the succeedi ng norning the Bl ack Kni ght was

about to set forth on his journey, acconpanied by

the jester Wanba, who attended as his guide

"We will meet,'' he said to |vanhoe, "~ "at Coningsburgh
the castle of the deceased Athel stane,

since there thy father Cedric holds the funeral feast
for his noble relation. | would see your Saxon ki ndred
together, Sir WIfred, and becone better acquainted
with them than heretofore. Thou also

wilt meet me; and it shall be my task to reconcile

thee to thy father.'

So saying, he took an affectionate farewell of
I vanhoe, who expressed an anxious desire to attend
upon his deliverer. But the Black Knight woul d

not listen to the proposal

""Rest this day; thou wilt have scarce strength
enough to travel on the next. | wll have no guide
with me but honest Wanba, who can play priest

or fool as | shall be nbst in the hunour.'

"And |,'" said Wanba, " "will attend you with
all ny heart. | would fain see the feasting at the

funeral of Athelstane; for, if it be not full and



frequent, he will rise fromthe dead to rebuke cook
sewer, and cupbearer; and that were a sight worth
seeing. Always, Sir Knight, | wll trust your val our
with making nmy excuse to ny nmaster Cedric, in

case mine own wit should fail.'

" And how shoul d ny poor val our succeed, Sir

Jester, when thy light wit halts?---resolve ne that.'

"Wt, Sir Knight,'' replied the Jester, " may
do much. He is a quick, apprehensive knave, who
sees his neighbours blind side, and knows how to
keep the | ee-gage when his passions are bl ow ng
high. But valour is a sturdy fellow, that nmakes
all split. He rows against both wind and tide, and
makes way notw t hstandi ng; and, therefore, good

Sir Knight, while | take advantage of the fair
weat her in our noble master's tenper, | wll expect

you to bestir yourself when it grows rough.'

"Sir Knight of the Fetterlock, since it is your

pl easure so to be distinguished,'' said |vanhoe, "I
fear ne you have chosen a tal kative and a troubl esone
fool to be your guide. But he knows every
path and alley in the woods as well as e'er a hunter
who frequents them and the poor knave, as thou
hast partly seen, is as faithful as steel.’

"Nay,'' said the Knight, ~“an he have the gift

of showing ny road, | shall not grunble with him
that he desires to nake it pleasant.---Fare thee
well, kind Wlfred---1 charge thee not to attenpt
to travel till to-nmorrow at earliest.'

So saying, he extended his hand to |vanhoe,



who pressed it to his lips, took |eave of the Prior

mount ed his horse, and departed, with Wanba for

hi s conpani on. 1lvanhoe followed themw th his

eyes, until they were lost in the shades of the surrounding

forest, and then returned into the convent.

But shortly after matin-song, he requested to see
the Prior. The old man cane in haste, and enquired

anxiously after the state of his health.

"“1t is better,'' he said, ~“than ny fondest hope
coul d have anticipated; either nmy wound has been
slighter than the effusion of blood led ne to suppose,
or this bal sam hath wought a wonderful cure

upon it. | feel already as if | could bear ny corslet;
and so nmuch the better, for thoughts pass in

my mind which render me unwilling to remain here

longer in inactivity.'

“"Now, the saints forbid,'' said the Prior, "~ “that
the son of the Saxon Cedric should | eave our convent
ere his wounds were healed! It were shane

to our profession were we to suffer it.

""Nor would | desire to | eave your hospitable

roof, venerable father,'' said Ivanhoe, ““did | not
feel nyself able to endure the journey, and conpell ed

to undertake it.'

" And what can have urged you to so sudden a

departure?'' said the Prior.

" “Have you never, holy father,'' answered the



Knight, "~ “felt an apprehensi on of approaching evil,
for which you in vain attenpted to assign a cause?
---Have you never found your mnd darkened, |ike

the sunny | andscape, by the sudden cloud, which
augurs a com ng tenpest?---And thinkest thou

not that such inpulses are deserving of attention, as
being the hints of our guardian spirits, that danger

i s i npendi ng?

I may not deny, said the Prior, crossing hinself,
““that such things have been, and have been

of Heaven; but then such conmuni cati ons have

had a visibly useful scope and tendency. But thou
wounded as thou art, what avails it thou shoul dst

follow the steps of himwhomthou coul dst not aid,

were he to be assaulted?

““Prior,'" said lIvanhoe, "“thou dost m stake---I
am stout enough to exchange buffets with any who
will challenge ne to such a traffic---But were it
otherwise, may | not aid himwere he in danger

by other nmeans than by force of arms? It is but
too well known that the Saxons |ove not the Norman
race, and who knows what may be the issue,

if he break in upon themwhen their hearts are irritated
by the death of Athel stane, and their heads

heated by the carousal in which they will indulge
thenselves? | hold his entrance anong them at

such a nonent nost perilous, and | amresolved to
share or avert the danger; which, that | may the
better do, | would crave of thee the use of sone
pal frey whose pace nmay be softer than that of ny

_destrier_.''*



*  Destrier_---war-horse.

"“Surely,'' said the worthy churchman; ~you

shal | have mine own anbling jennet, and | would

it anbled as easy for your sake as that of the Abbot
of Saint Albans. Yet this will | say for MalKkin,

for so | call her, that unless you were to borrow

a ride on the juggler's steed that paces a hornpipe
anongst the eggs, you could not go a journey

on a creature so gentle and snoot h-paced. | have
conmposed nany a homily on her back, to the edification

of nmy brethren of the convent, and many

poor Christian souls.'

I pray you, reverend father,'' said |Ivanhoe, "~ let
Mal kin be got ready instantly, and bid Gurth attend

me with mne arns.'

"Nay, but fair sir,'' said the Prior, "1 pray you
to remenber that Malkin hath as little skill in arns
as her master, and that | warrant not her enduring
the sight or weight of your full panoply. O Malkin,
| prom se you, is a beast of judgnent, and wll
contend agai nst any undue weight---1 did but borrow
the _Fructus Tenporum_ fromthe priest of Saint

Bees, and | promi se you she would not stir from

the gate until | had exchanged the huge vol une for

my little breviary.'

"“Trust me, holy father,'' said Ivanhoe, "I wll
not distress her with too much weight; and if she
calls a conbat with me, it is odds but she has the

wor st .’



This reply was nade while Qurth was buckling

on the, Knight's heels a pair of large gilded spurs,
capabl e of convincing any restive horse that his best
safety lay in being confornmable to the will of his

rider.

The deep and sharp rowels with which | vanhoe's.

heel s were now arned, began to make the worthy

Prior repent of his courtesy, and ejacul ate,---""Nay,
but fair sir, now | bethink me, my Ml kin abideth

not the spur---Better it were that you tarry for the
mare of our manci pl e down at the Grange, which

may be had in little nore than an hour, and cannot
but be tractable, in respect that she draweth nuch

of our winter fire-wood, and eateth no corn.'

"I thank you, reverend father, but will abide by
your first offer, as | see Malkin is already led forth
to the gate. @urth shall carry m ne arnour; and
for the rest, rely onit, that as | will not overload
Mal ki n' s back, she shall not overcome ny patience

And now, farewell!"'

I vanhoe now descended the stairs nore hastily

and easily than his wound prom sed, and threw hinself
upon the jennet, eager to escape the inportunity

of the Prior, who stuck as closely to his side

as his age and fatness would permt, now singing

the praises of Malkin, now recomendi ng caution

to the Knight in managi ng her

""She is at the npbst dangerous period for naidens



as well as nmares, said the old man, | aughing

at his own jest, “~“being barely in her fifteenth year.'

| vanhoe, who had other web to weave than to

stand canvassing a palfrey's paces with its owner,

I ent but a deaf ear to the Prior's grave advi ces and
facetious jests, and having leapt on his mare, and
commanded his squire (for such Gurth now called
hinself) to keep close by his side, he foll owed the
track of the Black Knight into the forest, while

the Prior stood at the gate of the convent | ooking
after him and ejaculating,---""Saint Mary! how
pronpt and fiery be these nmen of war! | would I

had not trusted Malkin to his keeping, for, crippled
as | amwith the cold rheum | am undone if aught
but good befalls her. And yet,'' said he, recollecting
himself, ““as | would not spare ny own old and

di sabled linbs in the good cause of A d England

so Mal kin nust e'en run her hazard on the sane
venture; and it may be they will think our poor
house worthy of some munificent guerdon---or, it

may be, they will send the old Prior a pacing nag.
And if they do none of these, as great nen wll
forget little men's service, truly | shall hold nme well
repaid in having done that which is right. And it
is now wellnigh the fitting time to sumon the
brethren to breakfast in the refectory---Ah! | doubt
they obey that call nore cheerily than the bells for

primes and matins.'

So the Prior of Saint Botol ph's hobbl ed back
again into the refectory, to preside over the stockfish

and al e, which was just serving out for the



friars' breakfast. Pursy and inportant, he sat him
down at the table, and many a dark word he threw
out, of benefits to be expected to the convent, and
hi gh deeds of service done by hinself, which, at
anot her season, woul d have attracted observati on.
But as the stockfish was highly salted, and the ale
reasonably powerful, the jaws of the brethren were
too anxiously enployed to adnit of their making
much use of their ears; nor do we read of any of
the fraternity, who was tenpted to specul ate upon
the mysterious hints of their Superior, except

Fat her Di ggory, who was severely afflicted by the

t oot hache, so that be could only eat on one side of

his jaws.

In the meantine, the Black Chanpion and his

gui de were pacing at their |eisure through the recesses
of the forest; the good Kni ght whiles humr ng

to hinmself the lay of sone enampured troubadour
somet i nes encour agi ng by questions the

prating disposition of his attendant, so that their
di al ogue fornmed a whinsical nixture of song and
jest, of which we would fain give our readers sone
idea. You are then to inmgine this Knight, such

as we have already described him strong of person,
tall, broad-shoul dered, and |arge of bone, nounted
on his mghty black charger, which seened nade

on purpose to bear his weight, so easily he paced
forward under it, having the visor of his hel net
raised, in order to admit freedom of breath, yet
keepi ng the beaver, or under part, closed, so that
his features could be but inperfectly distinguished.

But his ruddy enbrowned cheek-bones coul d be



plainly seen, and the large and bright blue eyes,

that flashed fromunder the dark shade of the raised

visor; and the whole gesture and | ook of the chanpion
expressed carel ess gaiety and fearl ess confidence---

a m nd which was unapt to apprehend danger

and pronpt to defy it when nost inmnent---

yet with whom danger was a fanmiliar thought, as

with one whose trade was war and adventure.

The Jester wore his usual fantastic habit, but

| ate accidents had led himto adopt a good cutting
fal chion, instead of his wooden sword, with a targe
to match it; of both which weapons he had, notwi thstandi ng
hi s profession, shown hinself a skilful

master during the storm ng of Torquil stone.

Indeed, the infirnmty of Wanba's brain consisted
chiefly in a kind of inpatient irritability, which suffered
himnot long to renmain quiet in any posture,

or adhere to any certain train of ideas, although he
was for a few minutes alert enough in performng

any i medi ate task, or in apprehending any i nmedi ate
topic. On horseback, therefore, he was

per petual |y swi nging hinsel f backwards and forwards,
now on the horse's ears, then anon on the

very runp of the animal,---now hanging both his

| egs on one side, and now sitting with his face to
the tail, noping, nmow ng, and naki ng a thousand
api sh gestures, until his palfrey took his freaks so
much to heart, as fairly to lay himat his length on
the green grass---an incident which greatly anused
the Knight, but conpelled his conpanion to ride

nmore steadily thereafter.



At the point of their journey at which we take
themup, this joyous pair were engaged in singing

a virelai, as it was called, in which the clown bore
a mell ow burden, to the better instructed Knight

of the Fetterlock. And thus run the ditty:---

Anna-Marie, love, up is the sun

Anna- Marie, love, nmorn is begun

M sts are dispersing, |love, birds singing free,
Up in the norning, |ove, Anna-Marie.

Anna- Marie, love, up in the norn,

The hunter is winding blithe sounds on his horn
The echo rings nmerry fromrock and fromtree,

"Tis time to arouse thee, |ove, Anna-Marie.

Wanba.

O Tybalt, |ove, Tybalt, awake ne not yet,

Around ny soft pillow while softer dreans flit,

For what are the joys that in waking we prove,

Conpared with these visions, O Tybalt, ny |ove?

Let the birds to the rise of the nmist carol shrill,

Let the hunter blow out his |oad horn on the hill,

Sof ter sounds, softer pleasures, in slunber | prove,---

But think not | dreamt of thee, Tybalt, my |ove.

"“A dainty song,'' said Wanba, when they had
finished their carol, ““and | swear by my baubl e,

a pretty norall---1 used to sing it with Gurth, once
my playfellow, and now, by the grace of God and

his master, no less than a freenen; and we once

came by the cudgel for being so entranced by the

mel ody, that we lay in bed two hours after sunrise,

singing the ditty betw xt sl eeping and waki ng-- -



my bones ache at thinking of the tune ever since.
Neverthel ess, | have played the part of Anna-Marie,

to pl ease you, fair sir."’

The Jester next struck into another carol, a sort
of comic ditty, to which the Knight, catching up

the tune, replied in the |ike manner.

Kni ght and Wanba.

There cane three merry men from south, west, and north,
Ever nore sing the roundel ay;
To win the Wdow of Wconbe forth,

And where was the wi dow mi ght say them nay?

The first was a knight, and from Tynedal e he cane,
Ever nore sing the roundel ay;
And his fathers, God save us, were nen of great faine,

And where was the w dow nmi ght say himnay?

O his father the laird, of his uncle the squire,
He boasted in rhyne and in roundel ay;
She bade hi mgo bask by his sea-coal fire,

For she was the wi dow woul d say hi m nay.

Wanba.

The next that came forth, swore by blood and by nails,
Merrily sing the roundel ay;
Hur's a gentleman, God wot, and hur's |ineage was of Wl es,

And where wall the w dow night say himnay?

Sir David ap Morgan ap Giffith ap Hugh



Ap Tudor ap Rhice, quoth his roundel ay
She said that one widow for so nany was too few,

And she bade the Wl shman wend his way.

But then next canme a yeoman, a yeonman of Kent,
Jollily singing his roundel ay;
He spoke to the widow of living and rent,

And where was the wi dow could say himnay?

Bot h.

So the knight and the squire were both left in the mre,
There for to sing their roundel ay;
For a yeoman of Kent, with his yearly rent,

There never was a wi dow could say hi m nay.

I would, Wanba,'' said the knight, " “that our
host of the Trysting-tree, or the jolly Friar, his
chaplain, heard this thy ditty in praise of our bluff

yeoman. '

""So would not I,'' said Wanba---""but for the

horn that hangs at your baldric.’

"Ay,'' said the Knight,---""this is a pledge of
Locksl ey's good-will, though | amnot like to need
it. Three nots on this bugle will, | am assured,

bring round, at our need, a jolly band of yonder

honest yeonen.''

I would say, Heaven forefend,'' said the Jester
““were it not that that fair gift is a pledge they

woul d | et us pass peaceably.’



"Wy, what neanest thou?'' said the Knight;
““thinkest thou that but for this pledge of fellowship

they woul d assault us?

"Nay, for me | say nothing,'' said Wanba; "~ “for
green trees have ears as well as stone walls. But
canst thou construe nme this, Sir Knight---Wen is
thy wi ne-pitcher and thy purse better enpty than

full?

"Wy, never, | think,'' replied the Knight.

"“Thou never deservest to have a full one in thy
hand, for so sinple an answer! Thou hadst best
enpty thy pitcher ere thou pass it to a Saxon, and
| eave thy noney at home ere thou walk in the

gr eenwood. '

““You hold our friends for robbers, then?'' said

the Knight of the Fetterlock

““You hear ne not say so, fair sir,'' said Wanba;
“Tit may relieve a man's steed to take of his

mai | when he hath a long journey to nmake; and,
certes, it may do good to the rider's soul to ease

hi mof that which is the root of evil; therefore wll
| give no hard names to those who do such services.
Only I would wish my nmail at home, and my purse

in my chanmber, when | neet with these good fell ows,

because it night save them some trouble.’

" We_ are bound to pray for them ny friend,



notw thstanding the fair character thou dost afford

them"''

““Pray for themwith all ny heart,'' said Wanba;
““but in the town, not in the greenwod, Iike
the Abbot of Saint Bees, whomthey caused to say

mass with an old holl ow oak-tree for his stall.'

""Say as thou list, Wanba,'' replied the Knight,
"“these yeonen did thy naster Cedric yeomanly

service at Torquilstone.'

Ay, truly,'' answered Wanba; "~ but that was

in the fashion of their trade with Heaven.'

"“Their trade, Wanba! how nean you by that?

replied his conpanion.

““Marry, thus,'' said the Jester. " They nmmke

up a bal anced account with Heaven, as our old cellarer
used to call 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;
reckoni ng, doubtless, on their own behalf the seven-fold
usury which the bl essed text hath promsed to

charitable | oans."

"“Ave ne an exanple of your neani ng, Wanba,
---1 know not hing of ciphers or rates of usage,'

answered the Knight.

"Way,'' said Wanba, " an your val our be so
dull, you will please to learn that those honest fellows

bal ance a good deed with one not quite so



| audabl e; as a crown given to a begging friar with
an hundred byzants taken froma fat abbot, or a
wench kissed in the greenwood with the relief of a

poor w dow. "'

““Which of these was the good deed, which was

the felony?'' interrupted the Knight.

" A good gi be! a good gibe!'' said Wanba;

"“keeping witty conpany sharpeneth the apprehension
You said nothing so well, Sir Knight, | wll

be sworn, when you held drunken vespers with the
bluff Hermit.---But to go on. The nerry-nen of

the forest set off the building of a cottage with the
burning of a castle,---the thatching of a choir against
the robbing of a church,---the setting free a poor
prisoner against the nmurder of a proud sheriff; or,
to come nearer to our point, the deliverance of a
Saxon franklin against the burning alive of a Nornman
baron. Gentle thieves they are, in short, and
courteous robbers; but it is ever the luckiest to

meet with them when they are at the worst.'

"“How so, Wanba?'' said the Knight.

"Wy, then they have sone conpunction, and
are for making up matters with Heaven. But when
they have struck an even bal ance, Heaven hel p
them with whom t hey next open the account! The
travellers who first net themafter their good service
at Torquil stone woul d have a woful flaying.
---And yet,'' said Wanba, coning close up to the

Knight's side, "““there be conpani ons who are far



nore dangerous for travellers to neet than yonder

outl aws. "'

"“And who may they be, for you have neither

bears nor wolves, | trow?'' said the Knight.

““Marry, sir, but we have Malvoisin's nen-at-arns,’
said Wanba; " “and let ne tell you, that,

intime of civil war, a halfscore of these is worth a
band of wolves at any time. They are now expecting
their harvest, and are reinforced with the soldiers
that escaped from Torquil stone. So that,

should we neet with a band of them we are like to
pay for our feats of arns.---Now, | pray you, Sir

Kni ght, what would you do if we met two of then?''

""Pin the villains to the earth with my | ance

Wanba, if they offered us any inpedinent.’

""But what if there were four of then?

"“They should drink of the same cup,'' answered
t he Kni ght.
“TWhat if six,'' continued Wanba, "~ and we as

we now are, barely two---would you not renenber

Locksl ey' s horn?

““What! sound for aid, excl ai med the Kni ght,
"Tagainst a score of such rascaille as these, whom
one good knight could drive before him as the

wi nd drives the withered | eaves?"

"Nay, then,'' said Wanba, ~"| 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
i ndul ged his fellowtraveller, who i nmedi ately hung

t he bugle round his own neck

"Tra-lira-1a, said he, whistling the notes; " nay,

I know ny ganut as well as another.’

"How nmean you, knave?'' said the Knight;

“restore ne the bugle.'

“Content you, Sir Knight, it is in safe keeping.
When Val our and Folly travel, Folly should bear

the horn, because she can bl ow the best.'

"“Nay but, rogue,'' said the Black Knight, “~“this
exceedeth thy license---Beware ye tanper not with

my patience.'

"“Uge ne not with violence, Sir Knight,'' said
the Jester, keeping at a distance fromthe inpatient
chanmpion, ““or Folly will show a clean pair of heels,
and | eave 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, | have little tinme to jangle with
thee. Keep the horn an thou wilt, but let us proceed

on our journey.'

““You will not harmne, then?'' said Wanba.



"I tell thee no, thou knave!'

“Ay, but pledge nme your knightly word for it,
conti nued Wanba, as he approached with great

cauti on.

"My knightly word | pl edge; only come on

with thy foolish self.’

“Nay, then, Valour and Folly are once nore

boon conpani ons, said the Jester, com ng up frankly
to the Knight's side; ““but, in truth, | |ove not
such buffets as that you bestowed on the burly

Friar, when his holiness rolled on the green like a
king of the nine-pins. And now that Folly wears

the horn, let Valour rouse hinself, and shake his

mane; for, if | mistake not, there are conpany in

yonder brake that are on the | ook-out for us.'

" “What nmakes thee judge so?'' said the Knight.

""Because | have twice or thrice noticed the

gl ance of a notion from anongst the green | eaves.
Had they been honest nen, they had kept the path.

But yonder thicket is a choice chapel for the O erks

of Saint N cholas.'

"By ny faith,'' said the Knight, closing his visor

I think thou best in the right on't.’'

And in good tinme did he close it, for three arrows,
flew at the sane instant fromthe suspected

spot agai nst his head and breast, one of which



woul d have penetrated to the brain, had it not been
turned aside by the steel visor. The other two were
averted by the gorget, and by the shield which hung

around hi s neck.

"“Thanks, trusty arnourers,'' said the Knight.---
""Wanba, let us close with them''---and he rode
straight to the thicket. He was net by six or

seven nen-at-arms, who ran against himwth their

| ances at full career. Three of the weapons struck
against him and splintered with as little effect as
if they had been driven against a tower of steel

The Bl ack Knight's eyes seened to flash fire even
through the aperture of his visor. He raised hinself
in his stirrups with an air of inexpressible dignity,
and excl ai ned, " ~What neans this, ny nmasters!’

---The nmen made no other reply than by

drawi ng their swords and attacking himon every

side, crying, ~"De, tyrant!'

"Ha! Saint Edward! Ha! Saint George!'
said the Black Knight, striking dowmm a nman at

every invocation; " have we traitors here?

H s opponents, desperate as they were, bore back
froman armwhich carried death in every blow, and

it seened as if the terror of his single strength was
about to gain the battle against such odds, when

a knight, in blue arnmour, who had hitherto kept

hi nsel f behind the other assailants, spurred forward
with his lance, and taking aim not at the rider but

at the steed, wounded the noble aninmal nortally.



"“That was a felon stroke!'' exclained the Bl ack
Kni ght, as the steed fell to the earth, bearing his

rider along with him

And at this nmonment, Wanba wi nded the bugle,

for the whol e had passed so speedily, that he had
not tine to do so sooner. The sudden sound nade
the nurderers bear back once nore, and Wanba

t hough so inperfectly weaponed, did not hesitate

to rush in and assist the Black Knight to rise.

*“Shane on ye, false cowards!'' exclaimed he in
the bl ue harness, who seenmed to | ead the assail ants,
"“do ye fly fromthe enpty blast of a horn

bl own by a Jester?

Ani mat ed by his words, they attacked the Bl ack

Kni ght anew, whose best refuge was now to pl ace

hi s back against an oak, and defend hinself wth

his sword. The felon knight, who had taken anot her
spear, watching the nonent when his form dable

ant agoni st was nost closely pressed, gall oped

against himin hopes to nail himwth his |ance

agai nst the tree, when his purpose was again intercepted
by Wanba. The Jester, naking up by

agility the want of strength, and little noticed by

the men-at-arns, who were busied in their nore inportant
obj ect, hovered on the skirts of the fight,

and effectually checked the fatal career of the Blue

Kni ght, by hanstringing his horse with a stroke of

his sword. Horse and nman went to the ground;

yet the situation of the Knight of the Fetterlock

continued very precarious, as he was pressed cl ose



by several nen conpletely arned, and began to be
fatigued by the violent exertions necessary to defend
hi nsel f on so many points at nearly the same

nmonent, when a grey-goose shaft suddenly stretched

on the earth one of the nost formidable of his
assailants, and a band of yeonen broke forth from
the gl ade, headed by Locksley and the jovial Friar,
who, taking ready and effectual part in the fray,
soon di sposed of the ruffians, all of whomlay on

the spot dead or nortally wounded. The Bl ack

Kni ght thanked his deliverers with a dignity they

had not observed in his former bearing, which hitherto
had seened rather that of a blunt bold soldier

than of a person of exalted rank

"It concerns ne much,'' he said, "“even before

| express ny full gratitude to ny ready friends, to
di scover, if | may, who have been ny unprovoked
enem es. ---Cpen the visor of that Bl ue Knight,

Wanba, who seens the chief of these villains.'

The Jester instantly nmade up to the | eader of
the assassins, who, bruised by his fall, and entangl ed
under the wounded steed, |ay incapable either

of flight or resistance.

" Come, valiant sir,'' said Wamba, | nust be
your arnourer as well as your equerry---1 have di snounted
you, and now | w |l unhel myou."'

So saying, with no very gentle hand he undid
the helnmet of the Blue Knight, which, rolling to a
di stance on the grass, displayed to the Knight of

the Fetterlock grizzled | ocks, and a count enance



he did not expect to have seen under such circunstances.

““Wal demar Fitzurse!'' he said in astonishnent;
““what could urge one of thy rank and seem ng

worth to so foul an undertaking? '

""Richard,'' said the captive Knight, |ooking up
to him "~ “thou knowest little of mankind, if thou
knowest not to what ambition and revenge can | ead

every child of Adam"'’

""Revenge?'' answered the Black Knight; "I
never wonged thee---On ne thou hast nought to

revenge.'

"My daughter, Richard, whose alliance thou
di dst scorn---was that no injury to a Norman,

whose bl ood is noble as thine owmn?''

" Thy daughter?'' replied the Black Knight;

"“a proper cause of enmty, and followed up to a
bl oody issue!l---Stand back, ny masters, | would
speak to him al one.---And now, Wl demar Fitzurse
say ne the truth---confess who set thee on

this traitorous deed.'

"“Thy father's son, answered Wal demar, " who,
in so doing, did but avenge on thee thy di sobedi ence

to thy father.'

Ri chard's eyes sparkled with indignation, but his
better nature overcane it. He pressed his hand

agai nst his brow, and renai ned an instant gazing



on the face of the hunbl ed baron, in whose features

pride was contending wth shane.

"“Thou dost not ask thy life, Waldemar,'' said the
Ki ng.

""He that is in the lion's clutch, answer ed Fitzurse,

““knows it were needl ess.'

" Take it, then, unasked,'' said Richard; " “the

lion preys not on prostrate carcasses.---Take thy life,
but with this condition, that in three days thou
shalt | eave England, and go to hide thine infany in
thy Norman castle, and that thou wilt never mention
the nanme of John of Anjou as connected with

thy felony. |[If thou art found on English ground
after the space | have allotted thee, thou diest---or
if thou breathest aught that can attaint the honour
of nmy house, by Saint George! not the altar itself
shall be a sanctuary. | wll hang thee out to feed
the ravens, fromthe very pinnacle of thine own
castle.---Let this knight have a steed, Locksley, for
| see your yeomen have caught those which were

runni ng | oose, and |let himdepart unharned.’

""But that | judge | listen to a voice whose behests
must not be disputed,'' answered the yeonan,
1 would send a shaft after the skulking villain

that should spare himthe | abour of a long journey.'

" " Thou bearest an English heart, Locksley,"
said the Black Knight, "““and well dost judge thou
art the nore bound to obey ny behest---1 am Richard

of Engl and!""’



At these words, pronounced in a tone of nmjesty
suited to the high rank, and no | ess distinguished
character of C<oe>ur-de-Lion, the yeonen at once
kneel ed down before him and at the sanme tinme
tendered their allegiance, and inplored pardon for

their offences.

""Rise, ny friends,'' said Richard, in a gracious
tone, looking on themw th a countenance in which
hi s habi tual good-hunour had al ready conquered

the bl aze of hasty resentment, and whose features
retained no mark of the |late desperate conflict, excepting
the flush arising fromexertion,---""Arise,"'

he said, “~“ny friends!---Your m sdeneanours,

whether in forest or field, have been atoned by the
| oyal services you rendered ny distressed subjects
before the walls of Torquil stone, and the rescue

you have this day afforded to your sovereign. Arise
ny |iegenen, and be good subjects in future.---And

t hou, brave Locksl ey---"'

“Call me no |onger Locksley, ny Liege, but
know me under the nane, which, |I fear, fane hath
bl own too widely not to have reached even your

royal ears---1 am Robin Hood of Sherwood Forest.''*

* From the ball ads of Robin Hood, we learn that this cel ebrated
* outlaw, when in disguise, sonmetines assuned the nane of
* Locksl ey, froma village where he was born, but where situated

* we are not distinctly told.

""King of Qutlaws, and Prince of good fellows!'



said the King, "~ “who hath not heard a nane that

has been borne as far as Pal estine? But be assured,
brave CQutlaw, that no deed done in our absence,

and in the turbulent tines to which it hath

given rise, shall be remenbered to thy di sadvantage.'

"“True says the proverb,'' said Wanba, interposing
his word, but with some abatement of his

usual petul ance, ---

“When the cat is away

The mice will play.' '
“What, Wamba, art thou there?'' said R chard;
"1 have been so long of hearing thy voice, | thought

thou hadst taken flight.'

I take flight!'' said Wanba; ~ when do you
ever find Folly separated from Val our? There lies
the trophy of ny sword, that good grey gel ding,
whom | heartily wi sh upon his | egs again, conditioning
his master lay there houghed in his place.
It is true, | gave a little ground at first, for a notley
j acket does not brook | ance-heads, as a stee
doublet will. But if |I fought not at sword's point,

you will grant nme that | sounded the onset.'

""And to good purpose, honest Wanba,'' replied

the King. ~ " Thy good service shall not be forgotten.'
" _Confiteor! Confiteor! ''---exclainmed, in a submssive
tone, a voice near the King's side---""ny

Latin will carry me no farther---but | confess ny

deadly treason, and pray |eave to have absol ution



before | amled to execution!'

Ri chard | ooked around, and beheld the jovi al

Friar on his knees, telling his rosary, while his
quarter-staff, which had not been idle during the
skirm sh, lay on the grass beside him Hi s countenance
was gat hered so as be thought mni ght best

express the nost profound contrition, his eyes being
turned up, and the corners of his nouth drawn down,

as Wanba expressed it, like the tassels at the

mouth of a purse. Yet this denure affectation of
extreme penitence was whinsically belied by a Iudicrous
meani ng which lurked in his huge features,

and seened to pronounce his fear and repentance

al i ke hypocritical

"“For what art thou cast down, nad Priest?

said Richard; “~“art thou afraid thy diocesan shoul d
| earn how truly thou dost serve Qur Lady and

Sai nt Dunstan?---Tush, nman! fear it not; Richard

of Engl and betrays no secrets that pass over the flagon.'

“Nay, nost gracious sovereign,'' answered the

Hermit, (well known to the curious in penny-histories
of Robin Hood, by the name of Friar Tuck,)

“Yit is not the crosier | fear, but the sceptre.---Al as!
that ny sacrilegious fist should ever have been applied

to the ear of the Lord's anointed!'’

"Ha! ha!'' said Richard, ““sits the wind there?
---In truth I had forgotten the buffet, though m ne
ear sung after it for a whole day. But if the cuff

was fairly given, | will be judged by the good nen



around, if it was not as well repaid---or, if thou
thinkest | still owe thee aught, and will stand forth

f or anot her counterbuff---'

" "By no means, replied Friar Tuck, "°| had
m ne own returned, and with usury---nay your

Maj esty ever pay your debts as fully!'

“If | could do so with cuffs,'' said the King,
““my creditors should have little reason to conplain

of an enpty exchequer.'

"“And yet,'' said the Friar, resum ng his denure
hypocritical countenance, *°| know not what

penance | ought to performfor that nost sacril egious

"“Speak no nore of it, brother,'' said the King;
“Tafter having stood so many cuffs from Paynins
and misbelievers, | were void of reason to quarre
with the buffet of a clerk so holy as he of Copnmanhurst.
Yet, mine honest Friar, | think it would

be best both for the church and thyself, that |
shoul d procure a license to unfrock thee, and retain
thee as a yeoman of our guard, serving in care of
our person, as formerly in attendance upon the

al tar of Saint Dunstan.'

"MWy Liege,'' said the Friar, "1 hunbly crave
your pardon; and you would readily grant nmy excuse
did you but know how the sin of |aziness has

beset nme. Saint Dunstan---may he be gracious to
us!---stands quiet in his niche, though | should

forget nmy orisons in killing a fat buck---1 stay



out of my cell sonetinmes a night, doing | wot not
what - - - Sai nt Dunstan never conpl ai ns---a qui et
master he is, and a peaceful, as ever was nmade of
wood. ---But to be a yeoman in attendance on ny
sovereign the King---the honour is great, doubtless---
yet, if | were but to step aside to confort a

wi dow in one corner, or to kill a deer in another,
it would be, “where is the dog Priest? says one.
"Who has seen the accursed Tuck?' says another
"The unfrocked villain destroys nmore veni son than
hal f the country besides,' says one keeper; " And
is hunting after every shy doe in the country!
quoth a second.---1n fine, good ny Liege, | pray
you to |l eave ne as you found ne; or, if in aught
you desire to extend your benevol ence to ne, that
I may be considered as the poor Cerk of Saint
Dunstan's cell in Copmanhurst, to whom any small

donation will be nost thankfully acceptable.’

"l understand thee,'' said the King, "“and the
Holy Cderk shall have a grant of vert and venison
in my woods of Warncliffe. Mark, however, | wll
but assign thee three bucks every season; but if
that do not prove an apology for thy slaying thirty,

I amno Christian knight nor true king.'

““Your Grace nmay be well assured, said the

Friar, “~“that, with the grace of Saint Dunstan,

shall find the way of nultiplying your nost bounteous
gift.'

"1 nothing doubt it, good brother,'' said the

King; "““and as venison is but dry food, our cellarer



shall have orders to deliver to thee a butt of sack
a runlet of Malvoisie, and three hogsheads of ale of
the first strike, yearly---1f that will not quench
thy thirst, thou nust come to court, and becone

acquainted with nmy butler.’

"“But for Saint Dunstan?'' said the Friar---

""A cope, a stole, and an altar-cloth shalt thou al so

have, continued the King, crossing hinself---""But
we may not turn our gane into earnest, |lest CGod
puni sh us for thinking nore on our follies than on

hi s honour and worship.'

I will answer for ny patron, said the Priest,

j oyously.

" Answer for thyself, Friar,'' said King Richard
somet hing sternly; but immediately stretching out

his hand to the Hernmit, the latter, sonewhat abashed,
bent his knee, and saluted it. " Thou dost |ess
honour to ny extended palmthan to ny cl enched

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

of fence by continuing the conversation in too jocose
a style---a false step to be particularly guarded
agai nst by those who converse w th nonarchs---

bowed profoundly, and fell into the rear

At the same tinme, two additional personages appeared on the scene.



CHAPTER XLI

Al'l hail to the lordlings of high degree,

Who |ive not nore happy, though greater than we!
Qur pastines to see

Under every green tree,

In all the gay woodl and, right wel cone ye be.

_Macdonal d_.

The new coners were Wlfred of |vanhoe,

on the Prior of Botol ph's palfrey, and Gurth,

who attended him on the Knight's own war-horse.

The astoni shnent of |vanhoe was beyond bounds,

when he saw his nmaster besprinkled w th bl ood,

and six or seven dead bodies |ying around

inthe little glade in which the battle had taken pl ace.
Nor was he |l ess surprised to see Richard surrounded

by so many silvan attendants, the outlaws, as they seened
to be, of the forest, and a perilous retinue therefore
for a prince. He hesitated whether to address

the King as the Black Knight-errant, or in what

ot her manner to denean hinself towards him

Ri chard saw his enbarrassnent.

"“Fear not, WIlfred,'' he said, " "to address Richard
Pl ant agenet as hinsel f, since thou seest him

in the conpany of true English hearts, although it
may be they have been urged a few steps aside by

war m Engl i sh bl ood."

"TSir WIlfred of lIvanhoe,'' said the gallant Qutlaw,

stepping forward, "~ ny assurances can add not hi ng



to those of our sovereign; yet, let me say sonewhat proudly,
that of nen who have suffered much, he hath not truer subjects

t han those who now stand around him"''

"1 cannot doubt it, brave man,'' said WIfred,
““since thou art of the nunber---But what nean
these marks of death and danger? these slain nen,

and t he bl oody arnour of ny Prince?

"“Treason hath been with us, |vanhoe, said the

King; "~“but, thanks to these brave nen, treason

hath met its meed---But, now | bethink me, thou

too art a traitor,'' said Richard, snmling; "~ a nost
di sobedient traitor; for were not our orders positive,

that thou shoul dst repose thyself at Saint

Bot ol ph's until thy wound was heal ed?

"It is healed, said Ivanhoe; ""it is not of nore
consequence than the scratch of a bodkin. But why,
oh why, noble Prince, will you thus vex the hearts

of your faithful servants, and expose your |ife by

| onely journeys and rash adventures, as if it were of
no nore value than that of a mere knight-errant,

who has no interest on earth but what | ance and

sword may procure hin®'

""And Richard Pl antagenet,'' said the King,
““desires no nore fame than his good | ance and
sword may acquire him--and Richard Pl ant agenet

i s prouder of achieving an adventure, with only his
good sword, and his good armto speed, than if he

led to battle an host of an hundred thousand arnmed nen."''



T But your kingdom ny Liege, sai d | vanhoe,

““your kingdomis threatened with dissolution and
civil war---your subjects nenaced with every species
of evil, if deprived of their sovereign in sone

of those dangers which it is your daily pleasure to

i ncur, and from whi ch you have but this nonent

narrow y escaped.'

“Ho! ho! ny kingdom and ny subjects?' ' answered
Richard, inpatiently; “°I tell thee, Sir WIfred,
the best of themare nost willing to repay ny
follies in kind---For exanple, ny very faithful servant,
Wl fred of Ivanhoe, will not obey ny positive
commands, and yet reads his king a homly,
because he does not wal k exactly by his advice.
Whi ch of us has nobst reason to upbraid the other?
---Yet forgive me, ny faithful WIlfred. The tine
| have spent, and amyet to spend in conceal nent,
is, as | explained to thee at Saint Botol ph's, necessary
to give ny friends and faithful nobles tine to
assenble their forces, that when Richard' s return
i s announced, he should be at the head of such a
force as enemi es shall trenble to face, and thus subdue
the nmeditated treason, w thout even unsheat hing
a sword. Estoteville and Bohun will not be
strong enough to nove forward to York for twenty-four
hours. | nust have news of Salisbury from
the south; and of Beauchanp, in Warwi ckshire;
and of Multon and Percy in the north. The
Chancel  or nust nake sure of London. Too sudden
an appearance woul d subject me to dangers,
other than ny | ance and sword, though backed by

the bow of bold Robin, or the quarter-staff of Friar



Tuck, and the horn of the sage Wanba, nay be

able to rescue nme from"'

Wl fred bowed in submi ssion, well knowi ng how

vain it was to contend with the wild spirit of chivalry
whi ch so often inpelled his master upon dangers

whi ch he m ght easily have avoi ded, or rather

which it was unpardonable in himto have sought

out. The young kni ght sighed, therefore, and held
his peace; while Richard, rejoiced at having sil enced
hi s counsellor, though his heart acknow edged the
justice of the charge he had brought agai nst him

went on in conversation with Robin Hood.---""King

of Qutlaws,'' he said, " “have you no refreshnent

to offer to your brother sovereign? for these dead

knaves have found nme both in exercise and appetite.'

““In troth,'' replied the Qutlaw, ““for | scorn to
lie to your Grace, our larder is chiefly supplied

with---'' He stopped, and was sonewhat enbarrassed.

""Wth venison, | suppose?' ' said Richard, gaily;
““better food at need there can be none---and truly,
if a king will not remain at home and slay his

own gane, nethinks he should not braw too |oud

if he finds it killed to his hand."'

"“If your Grace, then,'' said Robin, ““wll again
honour wi th your presence one of Robin Hood's

pl aces of rendezvous, the venison shall not be | acking;
and a stoup of ale, and it may be a cup of

reasonably good wine, to relish it withal."’

The Qutlaw accordingly led the way, followed by



t he buxom Monarch, nore happy, probably, in this
chance neeting with Robin Hood and his foresters,
than he woul d have been in again assum ng his

royal state, and presiding over a splendid circle of
peers and nobles. Novelty in society and adventure
were the zest of life to R chard C<oe>ur-de-Lion, and
it had its highest relish when enhanced by dangers
encountered and surnmounted. In the lion-hearted
King, the brilliant, but useless character, of a knight
of romance, was in a great neasure realized and
revived; and the personal glory which he acquired

by his own deeds of arms, was far nore dear to his
excited imagi nati on, than that which a course of
policy and wi sdom woul d have spread around his
governnent. Accordingly, his reign was |like the
course of a brilliant and rapid neteor, which shoots
al ong the face of Heaven, sheddi ng around an unnecessary
and portentous light, which is instantly

swal | owed up by universal darkness; his feats of
chivalry furnishing themes for bards and ninstrels,
but affording none of those solid benefits to his
country on which history Ioves to pause, and hold

up as an exanple to posterity. But in his present
conpany Richard showed to the greatest inaginable
advant age. He was gay, good-hunoured, and

fond of manhood in every rank of life.

Beneath a huge oak-tree the silvan repast was
hastily prepared for the King of England, surrounded
by men outlaws to his governnent, but

who now forned his court and his guard. As the
flagon went round, the rough foresters soon | ost

their awe for the presence of Mijesty. The song



and the jest were exchanged---the stories of forner
deeds were told with advantage; and at |ength, and
whi | e boasting of their successful infraction of the

I aws, no one recollected they were speaking in presence
of their natural guardian. The nerry King,

not hi ng heeding his dignity any nore than his conpany,
| aughed, quaffed, and jested anmong the jolly

band. The natural and rough sense of Robin Hood

led himto be desirous that the scene should be closed
ere any thing should occur to disturb its harnony,

the nore especially that he observed |Ivanhoe's

brow cl ouded with anxiety. ~ W are honoured,'

he said to Ivanhoe, apart, " "by the presence of our

gal l ant Sovereign; yet I would not that he dallied

with time, which the circunmstances of his ki ngdom

may render precious.’

"It is well and wi sely spoken, brave Robin
Hood,'' said WIlfred, apart; "~ and know, noreover
that they who jest with Majesty even in its gayest
mood are but toying with the lion's whel p, which

on slight provocation, uses both fangs and cl aws.'

““You have touched the very cause of ny fear,'

said the Qutlaw; ~"ny nen are rough by practice

and nature, the King is hasty as well as good-hunour ed;
nor know | how soon cause of offence nay

arise, or howwarnly it my be received---it is

time this revel were broken off.'

"It nust be by your nmanagenent then, gallant

yeonan, sai d |l vanhoe; "~ “for each hint | have essayed

to give himserves only to induce himto prol ong



"“Must | so soon risk the pardon and favour of

nmy Sovereign?' ' said Robin Hood, pausing for al
instant; "~“but by Saint Christopher, it shall be so.
I were undeserving his grace did | not peril it for
his good.---Here, Scathlock, get thee behind yonder
thicket, and wind ne a Norman bl ast on thy

bugl e, and without an instant's delay on peril of

your life.'

Scat hl ock obeyed his captain, and in |less than
five mnutes the revellers were startled by the sound

of his horn.

"1t is the bugle of Malvoisin,'' said the Mller
starting to his feet, and seizing his bow. The Friar
dropped the flagon, and grasped his quarter-staff
Wanba stopt short in the midst of a jest, and betook
hinself to sword and target. Al the others

stood to their weapons.

Men of their precarious course of |ife change
readily fromthe banquet to the battle; and, to

Ri chard, the exchange seemed but a succession of

pl easure. He called for his helnmet and the nost
cunbrous parts of his arnour, which he had laid
aside; and while Gurth was putting themon, he
laid his strict injunctions on Wl fred, under pain
of his highest displeasure, not to engage in the

skirm sh whi ch he supposed was approachi ng.

" Thou hast fought for ne an hundred tines,



Wlfred,---and | have seen it. Thou shalt this day
| ook on, and see how Richard will fight for his

friend and |iegenman.’

In the nmeantime, Robin Hood had sent off severa

of his followers in different directions, as if to
reconnoitre the eneny; and when he saw t he conpany
ef fectual |l y broken up, he approached Richard,

who was now conpl etely arned, and, kneeling

down on one knee, craved pardon of his Sovereign

"“For what, good yeoman?'' said Richard, sonewhat
inmpatiently. ““Have we not already granted

thee a full pardon for all transgressions? Thinkest
thou our word is a feather, to be bl own backward
and forward between us? Thou canst not have had

time to coomit any new of fence since that tinme?"'

Ay, but | have though,'' answered the yeonan,
“Yif it be an offence to deceive ny prince for his
own advantage. The bugle you have heard was
none of Malvoisin's, but blown by my direction, to
break of f the banquet, lest it trenched upon hours

of dearer inport than to be thus dallied with.'

He then rose fromhis knee, folded his armon

his bosom and in a nmanner rather respectful than
subni ssive, awaited the answer of the King,---like
one who is conscious he may have given of fence,

yet is confident in the rectitude of his notive.
The bl ood rushed in anger to the countenance of

Ri chard; but it was the first transient enotion

and his sense of justice instantly subdued it.



"“The King of Sherwood,'' he said, " grudges

his venison and his wine-flask to the King of England?
It is well, bold Robin!---but when you cone

to see me in nerry London, | trust to be a |less
niggard host. Thou art right, however, good fellow.
Let us therefore to horse and away---W/Ifred

has been inpatient this hour. Tell me, bold

Robi n, hast thou never a friend in thy band, who,

not content with advising, will needs direct thy

nmoti ons, and | ook niserabl e when thou dost presune

to act for thyself?

" Such a one, said Robin, ““is ny Lieutenant,
Little John, who is even now absent on an expedition
as far as the borders of Scotland; and | wll

own to your Mjesty, that | am sonetinmes di spl eased
by the freedom of his councils---but, when |

think twice, | cannot be |l ong angry with one who

can have no notive for his anxiety save zeal for

his nmaster's service.'

"“Thou art right, good yeonan, answer ed Ri chard;
““and if | had Ivanhoe, on the one hand, to

gi ve grave advice, and recomend it by the sad
gravity of his brow, and thee, on the other, to trick
me into what thou thinkest my own good, | should

have as little the freedomof mne own will as any
king in Christendom or Heat henesse.---But cone,

sirs, let us merrily on to Coningsburgh, and think

no nore on't."'

Robi n Hood assured themthat he had det ached

a party in the direction of the road they were to



pass, who would not fail to discover and apprize
them of any secret anbuscade; and that he had

little doubt they would find the ways secure, or

if otherwi se, would receive such tinmely notice of

the danger as would enable themto fall back on a
strong troop of archers, with which he hinself proposed

to follow on the sanme route.

The wi se and attentive precauti ons adopted for

his safety touched Richard' s feelings, and renoved
any slight grudge which he mght retain on account

of the deception the Qutlaw Captain had practised
upon him He once nore extended his hand to

Robi n Hood, assured himof his full pardon and

future favour, as well as his firmresolution to restrain
the tyranni cal exercise of the forest rights

and ot her oppressive |laws, by which so many English
yeonen were driven into a state of rebellion

But Richard's good intentions towards the bold CQutlaw
were frustrated by the King's untinely death;

and the Charter of the Forest was extorted from

the unwilling hands of King John when he succeeded

to his heroic brother. As for the rest of

Robi n Hood's career, as well as the tale of his
treacherous death, they are to be found in those

bl ack-1etter garlands, once sold at the | ow and easy

rate of one hal f penny,

"“Now cheaply purchased at their weight in gold.'

The Qutlaw s opinion proved true; and the King,
attended by Ivanhoe, CGurth, and Wanba, arrived,

wi thout any interruption, within view of the Castle



of Coni ngsburgh, while the sun was yet in the horizon

There are few nore beautiful or striking scenes

in England, than are presented by the vicinity of
this ancient Saxon fortress. The soft and gentle
river Don sweeps through an anphitheatre, in which
cultivation is richly bl ended with woodl and, and on

a nmount, ascending fromthe river, well defended

by walls and ditches, rises this ancient edifice,

whi ch, as its Saxon name inplies, was, previous to
the Conquest, a royal residence of the kings of

Engl and. The outer walls have probably been added

by the Normans, but the inner keep bears token

of very great antiquity. It is situated on a nount
at one angle of the inner court, and forns a conplete
circle of perhaps twenty-five feet in dianmeter

The wall is of imrense thickness, and is propped

or defended by six huge external buttresses which
project fromthe circle, and rise up against the sides
of the tower is if to strengthen or to support it.
These nassive buttresses are solid when they arise
fromthe foundation, and a good way hi gher up

but are hollowed out towards the top, and terninate
in a sort of turrets conmunicating with the

interior of the keep itself. The distant appearance
of this huge building, with these singular acconpaninents,
is as interesting to the lovers of the

pi cturesque, 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 tonb of
t he nmenorabl e Hengi st; and vari ous nonunents,

of great antiquity and curiosity, are shown in the



nei ghbouring churchyard. *

* Note |I. Castle of Coningsburgh

When C<oe>ur-de-Lion and his retinue approached

this rude yet stately building, it was not, as at
present, surrounded by external fortifications. The
Saxon architect had exhausted his art in rendering
the main keep defensible, and there was no ot her

circunval l ation than a rude barrier of palisades

A huge bl ack banner, which floated fromthe top

of the tower, announced that the obsequies of the

| ate owner were still in the act of being sol emmi zed.
It bore no enblemof the deceased's birth or quality,
for arnorial bearings were then a novelty anobng

the Norman chivalry thensel ves and, were totally
unknown to the Saxons. But above the gate was

anot her banner, on which the figure of a white

horse, rudely painted, indicated the nation and rank
of the deceased, by the well-known synbol of Hengi st

and his Saxon warri ors.

Al'l around the castle was a scene of busy commoti on;
for such funeral banquets were times of

general and profuse hospitality, which not only
every one who could claimthe nost distant connexion
with the deceased, but all passengers what soever,
were invited to partake. The wealth and

consequence of the deceased Athel stane, occasi oned

this customto be observed in the full est extent.

Nunmerous parties, therefore, were seen ascending



and descending the hill on which the castle was
situated; and when the King and his attendants
entered the open and unguarded gates of the externa
barrier, the space within presented a scene

not easily reconciled with the cause of the assenbl age.
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 coners. Goups of every description

were to be seen devouring the food and swal | owi ng

the liquor thus abandoned to their discretion. The
naked Saxon serf was drowni ng the sense of his

hal f-year's hunger and thirst, in one day of gluttony
and drunkenness---the nore panpered burgess

and guil d-brother was eating his norsel with gust,

or curiously criticising the quantity of the nmalt

and the skill of the brewer. Sone few of the poorer
Norman gentry m ght also be seen, distinguished

by their shaven chins and short cl oaks, and not

| ess so by their keeping together, and | ooking with
great scorn on the whole solemity, even while
condescendi ng to avail thensel ves of the good cheer

whi ch was so liberally supplied.

Mendi cants were of course assenbl ed by the

score, together with strolling soldiers returned
from Pal estine, (according to their own account at

| east,) pedlars were displaying their wares, travelling
mechani cs were enquiring after enpl oynment,

and wanderi ng pal ners, hedge-priests, Saxon

m nstrels, and Wl sh bards, were nuttering prayers,

and extracting m stuned dirges fromtheir harps,

crowds, and rotes.* One sent forth the praises



* The crowmh, or crowd, was a species of violin. The rote a

* sort of guitar, or rather hurdy-gurdy, the strings of which were

* managed by a wheel, fromwhich the instrunent took its nane.

of Athelstane in a dol eful panegyric; another, in

a Saxon geneal ogi cal poem rehearsed the uncouth

and harsh nanes of his noble ancestry. Jesters

and juggl ers were not awanting, nor was the occasion
of the assenbly supposed to render the exercise

of their profession indecorous or inproper.

I ndeed the ideas of the Saxons on these occasions
were as natural as they were rude. If sorrow was
thirsty, there was drink---if hungry, there was food
---if it sunk down upon and saddened the heart,

here were the neans supplied of mrth, or at |east
of anmusement. Nor did the assistants scorn to avai

t hensel ves of those means of consol ation, although
every now and then, as if suddenly recollecting the
cause which had brought them together, the nen
groaned in unison, while the femal es, of whom nany
were present, raised up their voices and shrieked

for very woe.

Such was the scene in the castle-yard at Coni ngsburgh
when it was entered by Richard and his followers

The seneschal or steward deigned not to

take notice of the groups of inferior guests who

were perpetually entering and wi thdraw ng, unless

so far as was necessary to preserve order; neverthel ess
he was struck by the good nien of the Mnarch

and | vanhoe, nore especially as he imgi ned

the features of the latter were famliar to him Besi des,



t he approach of two knights, for such their

dress bespoke them was a rare event at a Saxon
solemmity, and could not but be regarded as a sort
of honour to the deceased and his famly. And in
his sable dress, and holding in his hand his white
wand of office, this inportant personage nade way
through the miscel | aneous assenbl age of guests,

t hus conducting Richard and |vanhoe to the entrance
of the tower. @irth and Wanba speedily

found acquai ntances in the court-yard, nor presuned
to intrude thenselves any farther until their

presence shoul d be required.

CHAPTER XLI |

I find themw nding of Marcell o' s corpse.

And there was such a sol emm nel ody,

"Twi xt dol eful songs, tears, and sad el egies,---
Such as ol d grandanes, watching by the dead,

Are wont to outwear the night wth.

_ad Play. _

The node of entering the great tower of Coni ngsburgh
Castle is very peculiar, and partakes of

the rude sinplicity of the early times in which it

was erected. A flight of steps, so deep and narrow

as to be alnost precipitous, leads up to a low porta

in the south side of the tower, by which the adventurous
antiquary may still, or at least could a few

years since, gain access to a small stair within the



t hi ckness of the main wall of the tower, which |eads
up to the third story of the building,---the two

| ower bei ng dungeons or vaults, which neither receive
air nor light, save by a square hole in the third
story, with which they seemto have conmuni cat ed

by a |l adder. The access to the upper apartnents

in the tower which consist in all of four stories, is
given by stairs which are carried up through the

external buttresses.

By this difficult and conplicated entrance, the
good King Richard, followed by his faithful |vanhoe,
was ushered into the round apartnment which

occupi es the whole of the third story fromthe
ground. WIfred, by the difficulties of the ascent,
gained tine to nmuffle his face in his mantle, as it
had been hel d expedi ent that he should not present
hinself to his father until the King should give

hi m t he signal

There were assenbled in this apartnent, around

a | arge oaken table, about a dozen of the nost distinguished
representatives of the Saxon families in

the adjacent counties. They were all old, or, at

| east, elderly nen; for the younger race, to the
great displeasure of the seniors, had, |ike |vanhoe,
br oken down many of the barriers which separated

for half a century the Norman victors fromthe

vanqui shed Saxons. The downcast and sorrowf ul

| ooks of these venerable nen, their silence and their
mour nful posture, fornmed a strong contrast to the
levity of the revellers on the outside of the castle.

Their grey locks and long full beards, together



with their antique tunics and | oose black mantl es,
suited well with the singular and rude apart nent
in which they were seated, and gave the appearance
of a band of ancient worshi ppers of Wden

recalled to life to nourn over the decay of their

nati onal glory.

Cedric, seated in equal rank anong his countrynen,
seened yet, by conmon consent, to act as

chief of the assenbly. Upon the entrance of Richard
(only known to himas the val orous Kni ght

of the Fetterlock) he arose gravely, and gave him
wel come by the ordinary salutation, _\Waes hael _,
raising at the sane tine a goblet to his head. The
King, no stranger to the custons of his English
subjects, returned the greeting with the appropriate
words, Drinc hael , and partook of a cup which

was handed to himby the sewer. The sane courtesy
was offered to |vanhoe, who pl edged his father

in silence, supplying the usual speech by an inclination
of his head, lest his voice should have been

recogni sed

When this introductory cerenony was perforned
Cedric arose, and, extending his hand to Ri chard,
conducted himinto a snmall and very rude chapel

whi ch was excavated, as it were, out of one of the
external buttresses. As there was no opening,
saving a little narrow | oop-hole, the place would
have been nearly quite dark but for two fl anbeaux
or torches, which showed, by a red and snoky |ight,
the arched roof and naked walls, the rude altar of

stone, and the crucifix of the sanme materi al



Before this altar was placed a bier, and on each

side of this bier kneeled three priests, who told
their beads, and nmuttered their prayers, with the
greatest signs of external devotion. For this service
a splendid _soul-scat_ was paid to the convent of

Sai nt Edmund's by the nother of the deceased,;

and, that it nmight be fully deserved, the whole

brethren, saving the |lame Sacristan, had transferred

t hensel ves to Coni ngsburgh, where, while six of

their nunber were constantly on guard in the performance
of divine rites by the bier of Athel stane,

the others failed not to take their share of the refreshnments
and anusenments which went on at the

castle. In maintaining this pious watch and ward,

t he good nonks were particularly careful not to interrupt
their hymms for an instant, |est Zernebock

the anci ent Saxon Apollyon, should lay his clutches

on the departed Athel stane. Now were they |ess

careful to prevent any unhall owed |ayman from

touching the pall, which, having been that used at

the funeral of Saint Ednund, was |iable to be desecrated,
if handled by the profane. |If, in truth,

these attentions could be of any use to the deceased,

he had sone right to expect them at the hands of

the brethren of Saint Ednund's, since, besides a

hundred mancuses of gold paid down as the soul -ransom
the nother of Athel stane had announced

her intention of endowi ng that foundation with the
better part of the |lands of the deceased, in order

to maintain perpetual prayers for his soul, and that

of her departed husband.



Richard and Wlfred foll owed the Saxon Cedric

into the apartment of death, where, as their guide
pointed with solem air to the untinely bier of

At hel stane, they followed his exanple in devoutly

crossing thenmselves, and nmuttering a brief prayer

for the weal of the departed soul

This act of pious charity perfornmed, Cedric again

nmoti oned themto follow him gliding over the

stone floor with a noiseless tread; and, after ascending
a few steps, opened with great caution the door

of a small oratory, which adjoined to the chapel

It was about eight feet square, hollowed, |ike the
chapel itself, out of the thickness of the wall; and
the | oop-hol e, which enlightened it, being to the
west, and wi dening considerably as it sloped inward,

a beam of the setting sun found its way into

its dark recess, and showed a fenale of a dignified

ni en, and whose countenance retained the marked
remai ns of majestic beauty. Her |ong nourning

robes and her flowi ng wi nple of black cypress, enhanced
the whiteness of her skin, and the beauty

of her light-coloured and flowi ng tresses, which

time had neither thinned nor mngled with silver

Her count enance 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 mssal, having its pages richly illum nated
and its boards adorned with clasps of gold,

and bosses of the sane precious netal.

"“Noble Edith,'' said Cedric, after having stood

a noment silent, as if to give Richard and Wl fred



time to | ook upon the | ady of the nmansion, " "these
are worthy strangers, cone to take a part in thy
sorrows. And this, in especial, is the valiant Knight
who fought so bravely for the deliverance of him

for whom we this day nourn.’

""His bravery has ny thanks, returned the

lady; ~“although it be the will of Heaven that it
shoul d be displayed in vain. | thank, too, his
courtesy, and that of his conpani on, which hath
brought them hither to behold the wi dow of Adeling,
the not her of Athel stane, in her deep hour

of sorrow and | anmentation. To your care, Kind
kinsman, | intrust them satisfied that they will

want no hospitality which these sad walls can yet

afford.'

The guests bowed deeply to the nourning parent,

and withdrew fromtheir hospitabl e guide.

Anot her wi nding stair conducted themto an

apartnment of the sane size with that which they

had first entered, occupying indeed the story imedi ately
above. Fromthis room ere yet the door

was opened, proceeded a | ow and nel ancholy strain

of vocal music. When they entered, they found

thenselves in the presence of about twenty matrons

and nai dens of distingui shed Saxon |ineage. Four

mai dens, Rowena | eading the choir, raised a hym

for the soul of the deceased, of which we have only

been abl e to deci pher two or three stanzas:---

Dust unto dust,

To this all nust;



The tenant hath resign'd
The faded form
To waste and worm - -

Corruption clains her kind.

Thr ough pat hs unknown

Thy soul hath flown,

To seek the real ms of woe,
Where fiery pain

Shall purge the stain

O actions done bel ow.

In that sad pl ace,

By Mary's grace,

Brief may thy dwelling be
Till prayers and al ns,
And holy psal ns,

Shal |l set the captive free

While this dirge was sang, in a |ow and nel ancholy
tone, by the fermale choristers, the others were
divided into two bands, of which one was engaged

i n bedecking, with such enbroidery as their skil

and taste could conpass, a |arge silken pall, destined
to cover the bier of Athelstane, while the

ot hers busied thenselves in selecting, from baskets

of flowers placed before them garlands, which they

i ntended for the sane nmournful purpose. The behavi our
of the mai dens was decorous, if not marked

with deep affliction; but now and then a whi sper

or asmle called forth the rebuke of the severer

mat rons, and here and there m ght be seen a dansel

nmore interested in endeavouring to find out how



her nourni ng-robe becanme her, than in the dism
cerenony for which they were preparing. Neither
was this propensity (if we nust needs confess the
truth) at all dimnished by the appearance of two
strange kni ghts, which occasi oned some | ooking up
peepi ng, and whi spering. Rowena al one, too proud
to be vain, paid her greeting to her deliverer with
a graceful courtesy. Her demeanour was serious,

but not dejected; and it may be doubted whet her

t houghts of |vanhoe, and of the uncertainty of his
fate, did not claimas great a share in her gravity

as the death of her kinsman.

To Cedric, however, who, as we have observed

was not remarkably clear-sighted on such occasions,
the sorrow of his ward seened so nuch deeper than
any of the other naidens, that he deened it proper
to whi sper the explanation---""She was the affianced
bride of the noble Athelstane.''---It may

be doubted whether this conmmunication went a far

way to increase WIlfred' s disposition to synpathize

with the nmourners of Coningsburgh.

Havi ng thus formally introduced the guests to

the different chanbers in which the obsequies of
At hel stane were celebrated under different forns,
Cedric conducted theminto a snall room destined,

as he informed them for the exclusive acconodation
of honourabl e guests, whose nore slight connexion
with the deceased might render themunw I ling

to join those who were inmedi ately effected

by the unhappy event. He assured them of

every accommodation, and was about to w thdraw



when the Bl ack Knight took his hand.

"l crave to rem nd you, noble Thane, he said,
that when we | ast parted, you prom sed, for the
service | had the fortune to render you, to grant

nme a boon."''

"It is granted ere naned, noble Knight,'' said
Cedric; " “yet, at this sad nonment------ '
O that also,'' said the King, “°| have bethought

me---but ny time is brief---neither does it seemto
me unfit, that, when closing the grave on the noble
At hel stane, we shoul d deposit therein certain prejudices

and hasty opinions.'

"Sir Knight of the Fetterlock,'' said Cedric,
colouring, and interrupting the King in his turn,

"l trust your boon regards yourself and no other
for in that which concerns the honour of ny house,

it is scarce fitting that a stranger should mngle.'

""Nor do | wish to mngle, said the King, mldly,
““unless in so far as you will adnmit ne to have

an interest. As yet you have known ne but as

the Bl ack Kni ght of the Fetterl ock---Know ne

now as Ri chard Pl ant agenet .’

""Richard of Anjou!'' exclaimed Cedric, stepping

backward with the utnost astoni shnent.

"No, noble Cedric---Richard of England!---

whose deepest interest---whose deepest wish, is to



see her sons united with each other.---And, how

now, worthy Thane! hast thou no knee for thy

prince?

"“To Norman blood,'' said Cedric, “"it hath never
bended. "

"“Reserve thine homage then,'' said the Mnarch
““until | shall prove ny right to it by ny

equal protection of Normans and English.’

" Prince, answered Cedric, "I have ever done
justice to thy bravery and thy worth---Nor am |
ignorant of thy claimto the crown through thy
descent from Matilda, niece to Edgar Atheling,

and daughter to Mal col mof Scotland. But Mtil da,

t hough of the royal Saxon bl ood, was not the

heir to the nonarchy.’

I will not dispute ny title with thee, noble
Thane,'' said Richard, calmy; “~“but I will bid thee
| ook around thee, and see where thou wilt find another

to be put into the scale against it."'

" And hast thou wandered hither, Prince, to

tell me so?'' said Cedric---""To upbraid nme with

the ruin of ny race, ere the grave has cl osed o'er
the | ast scion of Saxon royalty?' '---H s countenance
darkened as he spoke.---""1t was boldly---it

was rashly done!’

""Not so, by the holy rood!'' replied the King;
it was done in the frank confidence which one

brave man nay repose in another, without a shadow



of danger.''

" Thou sayest well, Sir King---for King | own

thou art, and wilt be, despite of ny feeble opposition
---1 dare not take the only node to prevent it,

t hough thou hast placed the strong tenptation

within my reach!’

""And now to ny boon,'' said the King, " which

| ask not with one jot the | oss confidence, that thou
hast refused to acknow edge ny | awful sovereignty.

I require of thee, as a man of thy word, on

pai n of being held faithless, man-sworn, and _nidering_,*

* I nf anous.

to forgive and receive to thy paternal affection
the good knight, WIlfred of Ivanhoe. 1In this
reconciliation thou wilt own | have an interest---
t he happi ness of ny friend, and the quelling of

di ssension anong ny faithful people.’

""And this is WIfred!'' said Cedric, pointing to

his son.
"My father!---ny father!'' said |vanhoe, prostrating
hinself at Cedric's feet, ““grant nme thy forgiveness!'

"“Thou hast it, nmy son,'' said Cedric, raising him
up. "~ The son of Hereward knows how to keep

his word, even when it has been passed to a Norman.
But let ne see thee use the dress and costune of thy

Engli sh ancestry---no short cloaks, no gay bonnets,



no fantastic plunmage in ny decent household. He

that would be the son of Cedric, nust show hinself

of English ancestry.---Thou art about to speak,'' he
added, sternly, “~“and | guess the topic. The Lady
Rowena must conplete two years' nmourning, as

for a betrothed husband---all our Saxon ancestors
woul d di sown us were we to treat of a new union

for her ere the grave of himshe should have wedded- - -
him so much the nost worthy of her hand

by birth and ancestry---is yet closed. The ghost

of Athel stane himsel f would burst his bloody cerenments
and stand before us to forbid such di shonour

to his nenory.'

It seemed as if Cedric's words had raised a

spectre; for, scarce had he uttered themere the

door flew open, and Athel stane, arrayed in the garnments
of the grave, stood before them pale, haggard,

and |ike sonething arisen fromthe dead! *

* The resuscitation of Athel stane has been nuch criticised,

* as too violent a breach of probability, even for a work of such

* fantastic character. It was a _tour-de-force_, to which the author
* was conpelled to have recourse, by the vehenent entreaties of his

* friend and printer, who was inconsol able on the Saxon bei ng

* conveyed to the tonb.

The effect of this apparition on the persons present
was utterly appalling. Cedric started back as

far as the wall of the apartment would permit, and,
| eani ng against it as one unable to support hinself,
gazed on the figure of his friend with eyes that

seened fixed, and a nouth which he appeared incapabl e



of shutting. Ivanhoe crossed hinself, repeating

prayers in Saxon, Latin, or Norman-French

as they occurred to his nmenory, while Richard alternately
said, Benedicite_ , and swore, Mrt de ma

viel

In the meantinme, a horrible noise was heard bel ow
stairs, sone crying, "~ Secure the treacherous
monks!''---others, ~“Down with theminto the dungeon!'’
---others, "“Pitch themfromthe highest

battl enents!"’

““In the nane of God!'' said Cedric, addressing
what seened the spectre of his departed friend, "if
thou art nortal, speak!---if a departed spirit, say

for what cause thou dost revisit us, or if | can do
aught that can set thy spirit at repose.---Living or

dead, nobl e Athel stane, speak to Cedric!'

I will,"" said the spectre, very conposedly,
““when | have collected breath, and when you give

nme time---Alive, saidst thou?---1 amas nuch alive
as he can be who has fed on bread and water for

t hree days, which seemthree ages---Yes, bread and
wat er, Father Cedric! By Heaven, and all saints in
it, better food hath not passed ny weasand for three
I'ivel ong days, and by God's providence it is that |

am now here to tell it.

"Wy, noble Athelstane,'' said the Black Knight,
"1 nyself saw you struck down by the fierce Tenplar
towards the end of the stormat Torquil stone,

and as | thought, and Wanba reported, your skul



was cl oven through the teeth.'

" You thought amiss, Sir Knight,'' said Athel stane,
““and Wanba lied. M teeth are in good

order, and that mnmy supper shall presently find---No
thanks to the Tenpl ar though, whose sword turned

in his hand, so that the blade struck nme flatlings,
bei ng averted by the handl e of the good nmace with
which | warded the bl ow, had ny steel-cap been

on, | had not valued it a rush, and had dealt him
such a counter-buff as would have spoilt his retreat.
But as it was, down | went, stunned, indeed, but
unwounded. O hers, of both sides, were beaten

down and sl aughtered above ne, so that | never
recovered ny senses until | found nyself in a coffin
---(an open one, by good luck)---placed before the
altar of the church of Saint Ednund's. | sneezed
repeat edl y- - - gr oaned- - - awakened and woul d have

ari sen, when the Sacristan and Abbot, full of terror,
came running at the noise, surprised, doubtless,

and no way pleased to find the man alive, whose
heirs they had proposed thenselves to be. | asked
for wine---they gave ne sone, but it nust have

been highly nedicated, for | slept yet nore deeply
than before, and wakened not for many hours. |

found ny arns swathed down---ny feet tied so fast
that mne ankles ache at the very renenbrance---

the place was utterly dark---the oubliette, as | suppose,
of their accursed convent, and fromthe close
stifled, danmp smell, | conceive it is also used for a
pl ace of sepulture. | had strange thoughts of what
had befallen nme, when the door of ny dungeon

creaked, and two villain nonks entered. They



woul d have persuaded nme | was in purgatory, but

I knew too well the pursy short-breathed voice of
the Fat her Abbot.---Saint Jereny! how different
fromthat tone with which he used to ask ne for
anot her slice of the haunch!---the dog has feasted

with me fromChristnas to Twel fth-night."'

"“Have patience, noble Athelstane,'' said the
King, "~“take breath---tell your story at |eisure---
beshrew me but such a tale is as well worth listening

to as a ronance.'

"“Ay but, by the rood of Broneholm there was

no romance in the matter!'' said Athelstane.---""A

barley |oaf and a pitcher of water---that _they_ gave

me, the niggardly traitors, whomny father, and

mysel f, had enriched, when their best resources

were the flitches of bacon and neasures of corn, out

of which they wheedl ed poor serfs and bondsnen,

in exchange for their prayers---the nest of foul ungratefu
Vi pers---barley bread and ditch water to,

such a patron as | had been! | will snoke them

out of their nest, though | be excomrunicated!"

"But, in the name of Qur Lady, noble Athelstane,’
said Cedric, grasping the hand of his friend,
““how didst thou escape this inmmnent danger---

did their hearts relent?'

""Did their hearts relent!'' echoed Athel stane.
---""Do rocks nelt with the sun? | should have
been there still, had not sone stir in the Convent,

which | find was their procession hitherward to eat



my funeral feast, when they well knew how and

where | had been buried alive, sunmoned the

swarm out of their hive. | heard them droning out
their death-psalns, little judging they were sung

in respect for ny soul by those who were thus

fam shing ny body. They went, however, and

wai ted long for food---no wonder---the gouty Sacristan
was even too busy with his own provender

to mnd mne. At length down he canme, with an
unstabl e step and a strong flavour of wi ne and

spi ces about his person. Good cheer had opened

his heart, for he left me a nook of pasty and a flask
of wine, instead of nmy forner fare. | ate, drank
and was invigorated; when, to add to ny good

luck, the Sacristan, too totty to discharge his duty
of turnkey fitly, |ocked the door beside the staple,
so that it fell ajar. The light, the food, the wi ne,
set ny invention to work. The staple to which ny
chains were fixed, was nore rusted than | or the
villain Abbot had supposed. Even iron could not
remain wi thout consuming in the danps of that

i nfernal dungeon.'

" Take breath, noble Athelstane,' said Richard,
"“and partake of sonme refreshnment, ere you proceed

with a tale so dreadful ."'

"“Partake!'' quoth Athelstane; "' | have been
partaking five tines to-day---and yet a norsel of
that savoury ham were not altogether foreign to

the matter; and | pray you, fair sir, to do nme reason

in a cup of wine."'



The guests, though still agape with astoni shnent,

pl edged their resuscitated | andlord, who thus
proceeded in his story:---He had i ndeed now many

nore auditors than those to whomit was comenced,

for Edith, having given certain necessary

orders for arranging matters within the Castle, had
foll owed the dead-alive up to the stranger's apartnent
attended by as many of the guests, nale and

fermal e, as could squeeze into the small room while
others, crowding the staircase, caught up an erroneous
edition of the story, and transmitted it stil

nmore inaccurately to those beneath, who again sent

it forth to the vulgar without, in a fashion totally
irreconcilable to the real fact. Athel stane, however,
went on as follows, with the history of his

escape: ---

"“Finding nyself freed fromthe staple, | dragged
mysel f up stairs as well as a man | oaded with
shackl es, and emaciated with fasting, might; and
after nuch groping about, | was at |ength directed,
by the sound of a jolly roundelay, to the apartnent
where the worthy Sacristan, an it so pl ease

ye, was holding a devil's mass with a huge beetl e- br owed,
br oad- shoul dered brot her of the grey-frock

and cowl, who | ooked nuch nore like a thief than

a clergyman. | burst in upon them and the fashion
of nmy grave-clothes, as well as the clanking of ny
chains, made me nore resenbl e an inhabitant of

the other world than of this. Both stood aghast;

but when | knocked down the Sacristan with ny

fist, the other fellow his pot-conpanion, fetched a

blow at me with a huge quarter-staff.’



" This must be our Friar Tuck, for a count's ransom"''

said Richard, |ooking at |vanhoe.

"“He may be the devil, an he will,"'' said Athel stane.
"“Fortunately be missed the aim and on

my approaching to grapple with him took to his

heels and ran for it. | failed not to set ny own
heels at liberty by neans of the fetter-key, which
hung anongst others at the sexton's belt; and

had t houghts of beating out the knaves brains with
the bunch of keys, but gratitude for the nook of

pasty and the flask of wi ne which the rascal had
inmparted to ny captivity, cane over ny heart; so,

with a brace of hearty kicks, | left himon the floor,
pouched sone baked neat, and a leathern bottle of

wi ne, with which the two venerable brethren had

been regaling, went to the stable, and found in a
private stall mne own best pal frey, which, doubtless,
had been set apart for the holy Father Abbot's
particular use. Hither | came with all the speed

t he beast coul d conpass---man and nother's son

flying before me wherever | came, taking ne for a
spectre, the nore especially as, to prevent my being
recogni sed, | drew the corpse-hood over ny face.

| had not gained adnmittance into ny own castle, had

I not been supposed to be the attendant of a juggler
who is making the people in the castle-yard

very merry, considering they are assenbled to celebrate
their lord's funeral---1 say the sewer thought

| was dressed to bear a part in the tregetour's munmery,
and so | got adm ssion, and did but disclose

myself to ny nmother, and eat a hasty norsel, ere



came in quest of you, ny noble friend.'

"“And you have found ne,'' said Cedric, "~ ready
to resunme our brave projects of honour and |iberty.
| tell thee, never will dawn a norrow so auspi ci ous

as the next, for the deliverance of the noble Saxon

race.'
""Talk not to me of delivering any one,'' said
Athel stane; “"it is well | amdelivered nyself. |

amnore intent on punishing that villain Abbot.

He shall hang on the top of this Castle of Coningsburgh
in his cope and stole; and if the stairs

be too strait to admt his fat carcass, | will have

hi m craned up fromw thout.'

"But, ny son,'' said Edith, “~“consider his sacred
office.'
" Consider ny three days' fast,'' replied Athel stane;

"I will have their blood every one of them
Front - de- B<oe>uf was burnt alive for a |l ess matter,
for he kept a good table for his prisoners, only put
too much garlic in his last dish of pottage. But
these hypocritical, ungrateful slaves, so often the
self-invited flatterers at ny board, who gave ne
neither pottage nor garlic, nore or |ess, they die,

by the soul of Hengist!'

"“But the Pope, ny noble friend,''---said Cedric---
""But the devil, ny noble friend,''---answered
At hel stane; "““they die, and no nore of them

Were they the best nonks upon earth, the world



woul d go on without them'

" For shame, noble Athelstane,'' said Cedric;
"“forget such wetches in the career of glory which
|ies open before thee. Tell this Nornman prince,

Ri chard of Anjou, that, lion-hearted as he is, he
shal |l not hold undisputed the throne of Alfred,
whil e a nmal e descendant of the Holy Confessor

lives to dispute it.'

""Howl'' said Athelstane, “"is this the noble

King Ri chard?

"It is Richard Plantagenet hinmself,'' said Cedric;
““yet | need not remind thee that, conming hither a
guest of free-will, he may neither be injured nor
det ai ned prisoner---thou well knowest thy duty to

himas his host.'

Ay, by nmy faith!'' said Athel stane; " “and ny
duty as a subject besides, for | here tender himnmny

al | egi ance, heart and hand.'’

"My son,'' said Edith, ““think on thy roya

rightst'

" Think on the freedom of Engl and, degenerate

Prince!'' said Cedric.

““Mother and friend,'' said Athelstane, ~“a truce
to your upbraidings---bread and water and a dungeon
are marvel lous nortifiers of anbition, and

rise fromthe tonb a wiser man than | descended



intoit. One half of those vain follies were puffed
into mne ear by that perfidious Abbot Wl fram

and you may now judge if he is a counsellor to be
trusted. Since these plots were set in agitation,
have had nothing but hurried journeys, indigestions,
bl ows and brui ses, inprisonments and starvation

besi des that they can only end in the nurder

of some thousands of quiet folk. | tell you,

will be king in ny own domai ns, and nowhere el se;
and ny first act of dominion shall be to hang the

Abbot .’

"TAnd ny ward Rowena,'' said Cedric---""1 trust

you intend not to desert her?

" Father Cedric,'' said Athel stane, " be reasonable.
The Lady Rowena cares not for ne---she

loves the little finger of nmy kinsman Wlfred' s gl ove
better than ny whol e person. There she stands

to avouch it---Nay, blush not, kinswonan, there is

no shame in loving a courtly knight better than a
country franklin---and do not | augh neither, Rowena,
for grave-clothes and a thin visage are, God

knows, no matter of nerrinent---Nay, an thou wlt
needs laugh, I will find thee a better jest---Gve ne
thy hand, or rather lend it nme, for | but ask it in
the way of friendship.---Here, cousin WIlfred of

I vanhoe, in thy favour | renounce and abjure------
Hey! by Saint Dunstan, our cousin WIlfred hath

vani shed! ---Yet, unless ny eyes are still dazzled
with the fasting | have undergone, | saw hi m stand

there but even now. '’



Al'l now | ooked around and enquired for |vanhoe,

but he had vanished. It was at |ength discovered
that a Jew had been to seek him and that,

after very brief conference, he had called for Gurth

and his arnour, and had | eft the castle.

"“Fair cousin,'' said Athel stane to Rowena,
““could | think that this sudden di sappearance of
| vanhoe was occasi oned by other than the weightiest

reason, | would myself resumne---

But he had no sooner let go her hand, on first
observing that |vanhoe had di sappeared, than Rowena,
who had found her situation extrenely enbarrassing,
had taken the first opportunity to escape

from the apartnent.

““Certainly,'' quoth Athelstane, “~“wonen are the

| east to be trusted of all animals, nonks and abbots
excepted. | aman infidel, if | expected not thanks
fromher, and perhaps a kiss to boot---These cursed
grave-cl othes have surely a spell on them every

one flies fromme.---To you | turn, noble King
Richard, with the vows of allegiance, which, as a

| i ege-subject---"'

But King Richard was gone al so, and no one

knew whither. At length it was | earned that be
had hastened to the court-yard, sumoned to his
presence the Jew who had spoken with |vanhoe,

and after a nonent's speech with him had called
vehemently to horse, thrown hinmself upon a steed,
conpel l ed the Jew to nmount anot her, and set off

at a rate, which, according to Wanba, rendered the



old Jew s neck not worth a penny's purchase.

"By ny halidone!'' said Athelstane, “"it is certain
t hat Zernebock hath possessed hinself of ny

castle in my absence. | return in ny grave-clothes,
a pledge restored fromthe very sepul chre, and

every one | speak to vani shes as soon as they hear
my voice!---But it skills not talking of it. Cone,
my friends---such of you as are left, followne to

t he banquet-hall, |est any nore of us disappear---
it is, | trust, as yet tolerably furnished, as becones
t he obsequi es of an anci ent Saxon noble; and shoul d
we tarry any longer, who knows but the devil may

fly off with the supper?

CHAPTER XLI I

Be Mowbray's sins so heavy in his bosom

That they may break his foaning courser's back
And throw the rider headlong in the lists,

A caitiff recreant!

_Richard Il _.

Qur scene now returns to the exterior of the
Castle, or Preceptory, of Tenpl estowe, about the
hour when the bloody die was to be cast for the
life or death of Rebecca. It was a scene of bustle
and life, as if the whole vicinity had poured forth
its inhabitants to a village wake, or rural feast.

But the earnest desire to | ook on bl ood and death,



is not peculiar to those dark ages; though in the

gl adi atori al exercise of single conbat and general
tourney, they were habituated to the bl oody spectacle

of brave nen failing by each other's hands.

Even in our own days, when norals are better understood,
an execution, a bruising match, a riot, or

a nmeeting of radical refornmers, collects, at considerable
hazard to thensel ves, inmense crowds of

spectators, otherwise little interested, except to see
how matters are to be conducted, or whether the

heroes of the day are, in the heroic |anguage of insurgent

tailors, flints or dunghills.

The eyes, therefore, of a very considerable multitude,
were bent on the gate of the Preceptory of

Tenpl estowe, with the purpose of w tnessing the
procession; while still greater nunmbers had al ready
surrounded the tiltyard belonging to that establishnent.
This enclosure was forned on a piece

of level ground adjoining to the Preceptory, which

had been levelled with care, for the exercise of mlitary
and chivalrous sports. It occupied the brow

of a soft and gentle em nence, was carefully palisaded
around, and, as the Tenplars willingly invited
spectators to be witnesses of their skill in feats of
chivalry, was amply supplied with galleries and

benches for their use.

On the present occasion, a throne was erected

for the Grand Master at the east end, surrounded
with seats of distinction for the Preceptors and

Kni ghts of the Order. Over these floated the sacred

standard, called Le Beau-seant , which was the



ensign, as its nane was the battle-cry, of the Tenplars

At the opposite end of the lists was a pile of
faggots, so arranged around a stake, deeply fixed in
the ground, as to | eave a space for the victimwhom
they were destined to consune, to enter within the
fatal circle, in order to be chained to the stake by
the fetters which hung ready for that purpose. Beside
this deadly apparatus stood four black slaves,

whose col our and African features, then so little
known in Engl and, appalled the nultitude, who

gazed on them as on denons enpl oyed about their

own di abolical exercises. These nen stirred not,
excepting now and then, under the direction of one
who seened their chief, to shift and replace the
ready fuel. They |ooked not on the nultitude. In
fact, they seened insensible of their presence, and
of every thing save the discharge of their own horrible
duty. And when, in speech with each other

they expanded their blubber lips, and showed their
white fangs, as if they grinned at the thoughts of
the expected tragedy, the startled commons coul d
scarcely help believing that they were actually the
famliar spirits with whomthe witch had communed
and who, her time being out, stood ready to

assi st in her dreadful punishment. They whispered
to each other, and conmmunicated all the feats

whi ch Satan had performed during that busy and
unhappy period, not failing, of course, to give the

devil rather nore than his due.

"“Have you not heard, Father Dennet,'' quoth

one boor to another advanced in years, " “that the



devil has carried away bodily the great Saxon

Thane, At hel stane of Coni ngsburgh?'

"Ay, but he brought himback though, by the

bl essing of God and Sai nt Dunstan.'

""How s that?'' said a brisk young fellow, dressed
in a green cassock enbroidered with gold, and
having at his heels a stout |ad bearing a harp upon
hi s back, which betrayed his vocation. The Mnstre
seened of no vul gar rank; for, besides the

spl endour of his gaily braidered doublet, he wore
around his neck a silver chain, by which hung the
_west , or key, with which he tuned his harp. On
his right armwas a silver plate, which, instead of
bearing, as usual, the cognizance or badge of the
baron to whose fanmily he bel onged, had barely the
wor d =Sherwood= engraved upon it.---""How nmean

you by that?'' said the gay Mnstrel, mingling in
the conversation of the peasants; "~'| canme to seek
one subject for ny rhyne, and, by'r Lady, | were

glad to find two.""'

"It is well avouched, said the el der peasant,
““that after Athel stane of Coni ngsburgh had been

dead four weeks---'

"“That is inpossible, said the Mnstrel; "°| saw

himin life at the Passage of Arns at Ashby-de-I| a-Zouche."

" " Dead, however, he was, or else translated,'
sai d the younger peasant; "~ “for | heard the Monks
of Saint Ednmund's singing the death's hymm for

him and, noreover, there was a rich deat h-neal



and dole at the Castle of Coningsburgh, as right
was; and thither had I gone, but for Mbel Parkins,

who- - -

" Ay, dead was At hel st ane, said the ol d man,
shaking his head, "~ “and the nore pity it was, for

the ol d Saxon bl ood---"

"But, your story, ny nasters---your story,'' said

the Mnstrel, sonewhat inpatiently.

Ay, ay---construe us the story, said a burly
Friar, who stood beside them |eaning on a pole
that exhi bited an appearance between a pilgrinms

staff and a quarter-staff, and probably acted as either

when occasi on served,---""Your story,'' said

the stalwart churchman; "~ burn not daylight about
it---we have short tinme to spare.'

T An pl ease your reverence,'' said Dennet, " a

drunken priest came to visit the Sacristan at Saint

Ednund' s------ "

"It does not please ny reverence, answer ed

the churchman, "~ “that there should be such an ani nal
as a drunken priest, or, if there were, that a

| ayman should so speak him Be mannerly, ny

friend, and conclude the holy man only wapt in

medi tati on, which nmakes the head di zzy and f oot

unsteady, as if the stomach were filled with new

wi ne---1 have felt it nyself.'

"Well, then,'' answered Father Dennet, "~ a



holy brother cane to visit the Sacristan at Saint
Ednmund' s---a sort of hedge-priest is the visitor,

and kills half the deer that are stolen in the forest,
who | oves the tinkling of a pint-pot better than the
sacring-bell, and deens a flitch of bacon worth ten
of his breviary; for the rest, a good fellow and a
merry, who will flourish a quarter-staff, draw a

bow, and dance a Cheshire round, with e'er a man

in Yorkshire.'

"“That last part of thy speech, Dennet,'' said the

M nstrel, "~ “has saved thee a rib or twain.'

"“Tush, man, | fear himnot,'' said Dennet; "I
am somewhat old and stiff, but when | fought for

the bell and ram at Doncaster---'

""But the story---the story, ny friend,'' again

said the Mnstrel

"Wy, the tale is but this---Athel stane of Coni ngsburgh

was buried at Saint Ednmund's.'

““That's alie, and a |oud one, said the Friar

“for | saw himborne to his own Castle of Coningsburgh.'

"Nay, then, e'en tell the story yourself, nmy masters,’
sai d Dennet, turning sulky at these repeated
contradictions; and it was with sonme difficulty that
the boor could be prevailed on, by the request of
his conrade and the Mnstrel, to renew his tale.---

"“These two _sober friars, said he at length, "“since
this reverend man will needs have them such, had

continued drinking good ale, and wi ne, and what



not, for the best part for a sumrer's day, when they
were aroused by a deep groan, and a cl anki ng of
chains, and the figure of the deceased Athel stane

entered the apartnment, saying, "Ye evil shep-herds!---

"It is false,'' said the Friar, hastily, "~ he never

spoke a word.'

""So ho! Friar Tuck,'' said the Mnstrel, draw ng
himapart fromthe rustics; ~ we have started
a new hare, | find.'

"1 tell thee, Allan-a-Dale,'' said the Hermt,

"l saw At hel stane of Coni ngsburgh as nuch as

bodily eyes ever saw a living man. He had his
shroud on, and all about himsnelt of the sepulchre---
A butt of sack will not wash it out of ny

menory."

““Pshawl '' answered the Mnstrel; " thou dost

but jest with nme!""’

"“Never believe ne,'' said the Friar, ““an | fetched
not a knock at himwith ny quarter-staff that
woul d have felled an ox, and it glided through his

body as it might through a pillar of snoke!'

"By Saint Hubert,'' said the Mnstrel, ““but it
is a wndrous tale, and fit to be put in netre to the

ancient tune, ~Sorrow cane to the old Friar.

““Laugh, if ye list,"" said Friar Tuck; "~ but an

ye catch me singing on such a thenme, nay the next



ghost or devil carry ne off with himheadl ong! No,
no---1 instantly forned the purpose of assisting at
some good work, such as the burning of a witch, a
judicial conbat, or the like matter of godly service,

and therefore am| here.'

As they thus conversed, the heavy bell of the
church of Saint M chael of Tenplestowe, a venerable
building, situated in a haml et at sone di stance
fromthe Preceptory, broke short their argunent.
One by one the sullen sounds fell successively on
the ear, |eaving but sufficient space for each to die
away in distant echo, ere the air was again filled
by repetition of the iron knell. These sounds, the
signal of the approaching cerenony, chilled with
awe the hearts of the assenbled nultitude, whose
eyes were now turned to the Preceptory, expecting
the approach of the Grand Master, the chanpion,

and the crim nal

At length the drawbridge fell, the gates opened,
and a knight, bearing the great standard of the
Order, sallied fromthe castle, preceded by six
trunpets, and foll owed by the Knights Preceptors,
two and two, the Grand Master coning |ast, nounted
on a stately horse, whose furniture was of the
sinpl est kind. Behind himcanme Brian de Bois-Cuil bert,
armed cap-a-pie in bright arnmour, but

wi t hout his lance, shield, and sword, which were
borne by his two esquires behind him Hi s face,

t hough partly hidden by a | ong plune which fl oated
down fromhis barrel-cap, bore a strong and

nm ngl ed expression of passion, in which pride seened



to contend with irresolution. He | ooked ghastly
pale, as if he had not slept for several nights, yet
reined his pawi ng war-horse with the habitual ease
and grace proper to the best |ance of the Order of
the Tenple. His general appearance was grand

and conmmandi ng; but, looking at himw th attention
nmen read that in his dark features, from which

they willingly withdrew their eyes.

On either side rode Conrade of Mont-Fitchet,

and Al bert de Ml voisin, who acted as godfathers

to the chanpion. They were in their robes of peace,
the white dress of the Oder. Behind them foll owed

ot her Conpani ons of the Tenple, with a |ong

train of esquires and pages clad in black, aspirants
to the honour of being one day Knights of the Order
After these neophytes cane a guard of warders

on foot, in the sane sable livery, am dst whose

parti sans might be seen the pale form of the accused,
moving with a slow but undi smayed step towards

the scene of her fate. She was stript of all her ornanents,
| est perchance there should be anbng them

some of those amul ets which Satan was supposed

to bestow upon his victins, to deprive them of the
power of confession even when under the torture.

A coarse white dress, of the sinplest form had been
substituted for her Oriental garnments; yet there

was such an exquisite nmixture of courage and resignation
in her look, that even in this garb, and with

no ot her ornament than her |long black tresses, each
eye wept that |ooked upon her, and the nost hardened
bigot regretted the fate that had converted a

creature so goodly into a vessel of wath, and a



waged sl ave of the devil.

A crowd of inferior personages belonging to the
Preceptory followed the victim all noving with
the utnost order, with arnms fol ded, and | ooks bent

upon the ground.

This sl ow processi on noved up the gentle em nence,

on the sumit of which was the tiltyard

and, entering the lists, marched once around them
fromright to left, and when they had conpl eted

the circle, made a halt. There was then a nonentary
bustle, while the Grand Master and all his attendants
excepting the chanpion and hi s godfathers,

di smounted fromtheir horses, which were

i medi ately renoved out of the lists by the esquires,

who were in attendance for that purpose.

The unfortunate Rebecca was conducted to the

bl ack chair placed near the pile. On her first glance
at the terrible spot where preparati ons were maki ng
for a death alike dismaying to the m nd and painfu

to the body, she was observed to shudder and

shut her eyes, praying internally doubtless, for her
i ps noved though no speech was heard. |n the

space of a minute she opened her eyes, |ooked fixedly
on the pile as if to famliarize her mnd with

the object, and then slowy and naturally turned

away her head.

Meanwhi l e, the Gand Master had assuned his
seat; and when the chivalry of his order was placed
around and behind him each in his due rank, a | oud

and long flourish of the trunpets announced that



the Court were seated for judgnent. Malvoisin,
then, acting as godfather of the chanpion, stepped
forward, and laid the glove of the Jewess, which
was the pledge of battle, at the feet of the G and

Mast er .

““Val orous Lord, and reverend Father,'' said he,

here standeth the good Knight, Brian de Bois-Cuilbert,
Kni ght Preceptor of the Oder of the

Tenpl e, who, by accepting the pledge of battle

which | now lay at your reverence's feet, hath become
bound to do his devoir in conbat this day, to

mai ntain that this Jewi sh mai den, by nane Rebecca
hath justly deserved the doom passed upon her

in a Chapter of this nost Holy Order of the Tenple

of Zion, condeming her to die as a sorceress;
---here, | say, he standeth, such battle to do, knightly
and honourable, if such be your noble and sanctified

pl easure.'

"“Hath he made oath,'' said the Grand Master
““that his quarrel is just and honourabl e? Bring

forward the Crucifix and the _Te igitur_.'

"Sir, and nost reverend father,'' answered Ml voi sin,
readily, ““our brother here present hath already
sworn to the truth of his accusation in the

hand of the good Kni ght Conrade de Mont-Fitchet;

and ot herwi se he ought not to be sworn, seeing

that his adversary is an unbeliever, and may take

no oath.''

This explanation was satisfactory, to Al bert's



great joy; for the wily knight had foreseen the

great difficulty, or rather inpossibility, of prevailing
upon Brian de Bois-CQuilbert to take such an

oath before the assenbly, and had invented this excuse

to escape the necessity of his doing so.

The Grand Master, having all owed the apol ogy

of Al bert Ml voisin, conmmanded the herald to stand
forth and do his devoir. The trunpets then again
flourished, and a herald, stepping forward, proclained
al oud, ---""Oyez, oyez, oyez.---Here standeth

the good Knight, Sir Brian de Bois-Quilbert,

ready to do battle with any knight of free bl ood,

who will sustain the quarrel allowed and allotted to
the Jewess Rebecca, to try by chanpion, in respect

of lawful essoine of her own body; and to such
chanpi on the reverend and val orous G and Master

here present allows a fair field, and equal partition
of sun and wi nd, and whatever el se appertains to a

fair conbat.'' The trunpets again sounded, and

there was a dead pause of many mi nutes

""No chanpi on appears for the appellant,'' said
the Grand Master. "~ CGo, herald, and ask her whether
she expects any one to do battle for her in

this her cause. The herald went to the chair in

whi ch Rebecca was seated, and Boi s-Quil bert suddenly
turning his horse's head toward that end of

the lists, in spite of hints on either side from Ml voisin

and Mont-Fitchet, was by the side of Rebecca's

chair as soon as the herald.

"“1s this regular, and according to the | aw of



conbat?'' said Malvoisin, |ooking to the Gand

Mast er .

""Albert de Malvoisin, it is,'' answered Beaumanoir;

““for in this appeal to the judgnent of God,

we nmay not prohibit parties from having that comruni cation
with each other, which may best tend to

bring forth the truth of the quarrel.""’

In the meantine, the herald spoke to Rebecca in

these terms:---""Dansel, the Honourable and Reverend

the Grand Master denands of thee, if thou

art prepared with a chanpion to do battle this day

in thy behalf, or if thou dost yield thee as one justly

condemmed to a deserved doon®?''

"“Say to the Grand Master,'' replied Rebecca,

““that | maintain ny innocence, and do not yield

me as justly condemmed, lest | becone guilty of mne

own blood. Say to him that | challenge such del ay

as his forms will pernmit, to see if God, whose opportunity
isinmn' s extremty, will raise me up a

deliverer; and when such utternpst space is passed,

may His holy will be done!'' The herald retired

to carry this answer to the Grand Master.

""Cod forbid,'' said Lucas Beaumanoir, °that
Jew or Pagan shoul d i npeach us of injustice!---
Until the shadows be cast fromthe west to the
eastward, will we wait to see if a chanpion shall
appear for this unfortunate wonan. Wen the day

is so far passed, let her prepare for death."'’

The herald comruni cated the words of the G and



Master to Rebecca, who bowed her head submi ssively,
fol ded her arms, and, |ooking up towards

heaven, seenmed to expect that aid from above which
she coul d scarce pronise herself fromnman. During
this awful pause, the voice of Bois-Cuilbert broke
upon her ear---it was but a whisper, yet it startled
her nore than the sunmons of the herald had appeared

to do.

" " Rebecca, said the Tenplar, "~ “dost thou hear

me?' "

"l have no portion in thee, cruel, hard-hearted

man,'' said the unfortunate nai den.

" Ay, but dost thou understand ny words?
said the Tenplar; "““for the sound of ny voice is
frightful in mne own ears. | scarce know on what
ground we stand, or for what purpose they have
brought us hither.---This listed space---that chair
---these faggots---1 know their purpose, and yet it
appears to ne |ike sonmething unreal---the fearfu
picture of a vision, which appals my sense with

hi deous fantasies, but convinces not my reason.'

"My mind and senses keep touch and ting,’
answered Rebecca, " "and tell me alike that these
faggots are destined to consune ny earthly body,

and open a painful but a brief passage to a better

wor | d. '

" Dreans, Rebecca,---dreans,'' answered the
Tenplar; ““idle visions, rejected by the wi sdom of
your own w ser Sadducees. Hear ne, Rebecca,'' he

said, proceeding with animation; "~“a better chance



hast thou for life and |iberty than yonder knaves

and dotard dream of. Munt thee behind nme on

nmy steed---on Zanor, the gallant horse that never
failed his rider. | won himin single fight from

the Sol dan of Trebizond---mount, | say, behind ne
---in one short hour is pursuit and enquiry far behind
---a new world of pleasure opens to thee---to

me a new career of fame. Let them speak the

doom whi ch | despise, and erase the nane of Bois-Quil bert
fromtheir list of nonastic slaves! | wll

wash out with bl ood whatever blot they may dare

to cast on ny scutcheon.'’

““Tenpter,'' said Rebecca, " begone!---Not in

this last extremty canst thou nove nme one hair's-breadth
fromny resting place---surrounded as | am

by foes, | hold thee as ny worst and nost deadly

eneny---avoid thee, in the name of God!'

Al bert Malvoisin, alarnmed and inpatient at the
duration of their conference, now advanced to interrupt

it.

"“Hath the mai den acknowl edged her guilt?'
he demanded of Bois-Quilbert; “~“or is she resolute

in her denial?

"“She is indeed resolute,'' said Bois-Quilbert.

"“Then,'' said Malvoisin, ““nust thou, noble
brother, resunme thy place to attend the issue---The
shades are changing on the circle of the dial---Coneg,

brave Boi s-CGuil bert---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 bridle, as if to | ead hi m back

to his station.

"“False villain! what nmeanest thou by thy hand
on ny rein?'' said Sir Brian, angrily. And shaking
of f his companion's grasp, he rode back to the

upper end of the lists.

"“There is yet spirit in him'' said Mlvoisin apart
to Mont-Fitchet, "~ “were it well directed---but, like

the Greek fire, it burns whatever approaches it.'

The Judges had now been two hours in the lists,

awaiting in vain the appearance of a chanpion.

"“And reason good,'' said Friar Tuck, " seeing

she is a Jewess---and yet, by mine Order, it is hard
that so young and beautiful a creature should perish
wi t hout one bl ow being struck in her behal f! Were

she ten tinmes a witch, provided she were but the

|l east bit of a Christian, my quarter-staff should ring
noon on the steel cap of yonder fierce Tenplar, 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 Ml voi sin,

whi spered to each other, that it was tine to declare
the pl edge of Rebecca forfeited. At this instant a
knight, urging his horse to speed, appeared on the

pl ai n advancing towards the lists. A hundred



voi ces excl ainmed, "~ A chanpion! a chanpion!'

And despite the prepossessions and prejudi ces of

the multitude, they shouted unani nously as the

knight rode into the tiltyard, The second gl ance,
however, served to destroy the hope that his tinely
arrival had excited. His horse, urged for nany

mles to its utnost speed, appeared to reel from fatigue,
and the rider, however undauntedly he presented

himself in the lists, either from weakness,

weari ness, or both, seemed scarce able to support

hinmsel f in the saddl e.

To the summons of the herald, who denanded

his rank, his nane, and purpose, the stranger knight
answered readily and boldly, "I ama good knight
and nobl e, cone hither to sustain with | ance and
sword the just and | awful quarrel of this dansel,
Rebecca, daughter of |saac of York; to uphold the
doom pronounced agai nst her to be false and truthless,
and to defy Sir Brian de Bois-CGuilbert, as a
traitor, nurderer, and liar; as | will prove in this
field with ny body against his, by the aid of Cod,

of Qur Lady, and of Monsei gneur Saint George,

t he good kni ght.'

" “The stranger nust first show, '' said Ml voisin,
““that he is good knight, and of honourable |ineage.
The Tenpl e sendeth not forth her chanpi ons

agai nst namel ess nen.'

"My nane,'' said the Knight, raising his hel net,
"“is better known, ny |lineage nore pure, Ml voisin,

than thine own. | am WIfred of [|vanhoe.'



I will not fight with thee at present,’'' said the
Tenplar, in a changed and holl ow voice. "~ Get thy
wounds heal ed, purvey thee a better horse, and it
may be | will hold it worth ny while to scourge

out of thee this boyish spirit of bravade.'

“Ha! proud Tenplar,'' said |Ivanhoe, " hast
thou forgotten that twi ce didst thou fall before this
| ance? Remenber the lists at Acre---renmenber the
Passage of Arns at Ashby---renmenber thy proud
vaunt in the halls of Rotherwood, and the gage of
your gold chain against ny reliquary, that thou
woul dst do battle with Wlfred of |vanhoe, and recover
the honour thou hadst lost! By that reliquary
and the holy relic it contains, | wll proclaimthee,
Tenpl ar, a coward in every court in Europe---in
every Preceptory of thine Oder--unless thou do

battle without farther delay.'

Boi s- Gui | bert turned his countenance irresolutely
towards Rebecca, and then excl ai med, | ooking
fiercely at Ivanhoe, " "Dog of a Saxon! take thy

| ance, and prepare for the death thou hast drawn

upon t hee!"

““Does the Gand Master allow ne the conbat?''

sai d | vanhoe.

I may not deny what thou hast chall enged,"
said the Grand Master, " provided the naiden accepts
thee as her chanpion. Yet | would thou wert

in better plight to do battle. An eneny of our



Order hast thou ever been, yet would | have thee

honourably met with.'

"“Thus---thus as | am and not otherw se, sai d

Ivanhoe; ""it is the judgnment of God---to his keeping

I commend nysel f. ---Rebecca, said he, riding
up to the fatal chair, "~“dost thou accept of ne for

t hy chanpi on?"

"l do,'' she said---""1 do,'" fluttered by an enotion
whi ch the fear of death had been unable to

produce, "1 do accept thee as the chanpi on whom
Heaven hath sent nme. Yet, no---no---thy wounds
are uncured---Met not that proud man---why

shoul dst thou perish al so?'

But |vanhoe was already at his post, and had

closed his visor, and assuned his |ance. Bois-Quilbert

did the sanme; and his esquire renmarked, as

he cl asped his visor, that his face, which had, notw thstanding
the variety of enotions by which he

had been agitated, continued during the whole

nmor ni ng of an ashy pal eness, was now becone suddenly

very much fl ushed

The herald, then, seeing each champion in his

pl ace, uplifted his voice, repeating thrice---_Faites

vos devoirs, preux chevaliers! After the third cry,

he withdrew to one side of the lists, and agai n procl ai ned,
that none, on peril of instant death, should

dare, by word, cry, or action, to interfere with or
disturb this fair field of conmbat. The G and Master

who held in his hand the gage of battle, Rebecca's

glove, nowthrewit into the lists, and pronounced



the fatal signal words, _Laissez aller_.

The trunpets sounded, and the knights charged

each other in full career. The wearied horse of

I vanhoe, and its no | ess exhausted rider, went down,
as all had expected, before the well-ained | ance and
vi gorous steed of the Tenplar. This issue of the
conmbat all had foreseen; but although the spear of

I vanhoe did but, in conparison, touch the shield of
Boi s- Gui | bert, that chanpion, to the astonishnent

of all who beheld it reeled in his saddle, lost his

stirrups, and fell in the lists.

I vanhoe, extricating hinself fromhis fallen horse,

was soon on foot, hastening to mend his fortune

with his sword; but his antagoni st arose not. WIfred,
pl acing his foot on his breast, and the sword's

point to his throat, conmanded himto yield him

or die on the spot. Bois-Quilbert returned no

answer .

"“Slay himnot, Sir Knight,'' cried the Grand
Mast er, "~ unshriven and unabsol ved---kill not body

and soul! W all ow hi mvanqui shed."

He descended into the lists, and commanded them

to unhel mthe conquered chanpion. His eyes were

cl osed---the dark red flush was still on his brow.
As they | ooked on himin astonishnent, the eyes
opened---but they were fixed and gl azed. The flush
passed fromhis brow, and gave way to the pallid
hue of death. Unscathed by the lance of his eneny,

he had died a victimto the violence of his own



cont endi ng passi ons.

"“This is indeed the judgnent of God,'' said the

Grand Master, |ooking upwards---""_Fiat voluntas tua! _

CHAPTER XLIV

So! now 'tis ended, like an old wife's story.

_Webster .

When the first noments of surprise were over

W | fred of Ivanhoe demanded of the Grand Master,
as judge of the field, if he had manfully and
rightfully done his duty in the conbat?

““Manfully and rightfully hath it been done, sai d
the Grand Master. "' | pronounce the mmiden free
and guiltless---The arns and the body of the deceased

knight are at the will of the victor.'

I will not despoil himof his weapons, said the
Kni ght of I|vanhoe, " “nor condemm his corpse to
shame---he hath fought for Christendom--God' s

arm no human hand, hath this day struck hi m down.
But let his obsequies be private, as becones those

of a man who died in an unjust quarrel.---And for

t he mai den---"'

He was interrupted by a clattering of horses' feet,
advancing in such nunbers, and so rapidly, as to
shake the ground before them and the Bl ack Kni ght

galloped into the lists. He was foll owed by a numerous



band of nen-at-arnms, and several knights

in conpl ete arnour.

"I amtoo late,'' he said, looking around him "I
had dooned Boi s-CGuil bert for mine own property.
---lvanhoe, was this well, to take on thee such a

venture, and thou scarce able to keep thy saddl e?

" “Heaven, ny Liege,'' answered |vanhoe, " “hath
taken this proud man for its victim He was not

to be honoured in dying as your wll had designed.'

""Peace be with him'' said R chard, |ooking steadfastly
on the corpse, ""if it may be so---he was a

gal l ant knight, and has died in his steel harness ful
knightly. But we nust waste no tine---Bohun, do

thine officel"’

A Kni ght stepped forward fromthe King' s attendants,
and, laying his hand on the shoul der of
Al bert de Malvoisin, said, ~'| arrest thee of High

Treason.'

The Grand Master had hitherto stood astonished
at the appearance of so many warriors.---He now

spoke.

""Who dares to arrest a Knight of the Tenple
of Zion, within the girth of his own Preceptory,
and in the presence of the Grand Master? and by

whose authority is this bold outrage offered?

I make the arrest,'' replied the Knight---""1,



Henry Bohun, Earl of Essex, Lord Hi gh Constable

of England."'

""And he arrests Malvoisin,'' said the King, raising
his visor, "~ “by the order of Richard Pl antagenet,
here present.---Conrade Mont-Fitchet, it is

well for thee thou art born no subject of nine.---
But for thee, Malvoisin, thou diest with thy brother

Philip, ere the world be a week ol der.""'

I will resist thy doom'' said the Grand Master.

““Proud Tenplar,'' said the King, "“thou canst

not ---1ook up, and behold the Royal Standard of

Engl and floats over thy towers instead of thy Tenple
banner!---Be w se, Beaunmanoir, and make no

boot | ess opposition---Thy hand is in the lion's

mout h. "'

"I will appeal to Ronme against thee, said the
Grand Master, "~ “for usurpation on the inmunities

and privileges of our Order."'

""Be it so, said the King; " “but for thine own
sake tax ne not with usurpation now. Dissolve

thy Chapter, and depart with thy followers to thy
next Preceptory, (if thou canst find one), which has
not been made the scene of treasonabl e conspiracy

agai nst the King of England---O, if thou wilt, renmain,

to share our hospitality, and behold our justice."'

""To be a guest in the house where |I should command?"'’
said the Tenplar; " never!---Chaplains,

raise the Psalm _Quare frenuerunt Genies? ---



Kni ghts, squires, and followers of the Holy Tenpl e,

prepare to follow the banner of _Beau-seant!

The Grand Master spoke with a dignity which

confronted even that of England's king hinself, and

i nspired courage into his surprised and di smayed
followers. They gathered around himlike the

sheep around the watch-dog, when they hear the

baying of the wolf. But they evinced not the timdity
of the scared flock---there were dark brows of
defiance, and | ooks which nenaced the hostility

they dared not to proffer in words. They drew together
in a dark line of spears, fromwhich the

white cl oaks of the knights were visible anbng the
dusky garnents of their retainers, like the Iighter-col oured
edges of a sable cloud. The mnultitude,

who had rai sed a cl anorous shout of reprobation

paused and gazed in silence on the form dable and
experi enced body to which they had unwarily bade

defi ance, and shrunk back fromtheir front.

The Earl of Essex, when he behel d them pause

in their assenbled force, dashed the rowels into his
charger's sides, and gall oped backwards and forwards
to array his followers, in opposition to a band

so form dable. Richard alone, as if he loved the
danger his presence had provoked, rode slowy al ong
the front of the Tenplars, calling aloud, "~ Wat,
sirs! Anmong so many gall ant knights, will none

dare splinter a spear with Richard?---Sirs of the
Tenpl e! your | adies are but sun-burned, if they

are not worth the shiver of a broken | ance?



"“The Brethren of the Tenple,'' said the G and
Master, riding forward in advance of their body,
““fight not on such idle and profane quarrel ---and
not with thee, Richard of England, shall a Tenpl ar
cross lance in nmy presence. The Pope and

Princes of Europe shall judge our quarrel, and

whet her a Christian prince has done well in bucklering
t he cause whi ch thou hast to-day adopted.

I f unassailed, we depart assailing no one. To thine
honour we refer the armour and househol d goods

of the Order which we | eave behind us, and on thy
consci ence we |ay the scandal and of fence thou hast

this day given to Christendom'

Wth these words, and without waiting a reply,

the Grand Master gave the signal of departure.

Their trunpets sounded a wild march, of an Orienta
character, which formed the usual signal for the

Tenpl ars to advance. They changed their array

froma line to a colum of march, and noved off as
slowy as their horses could step, as if to showit

was only the will of their G and Master, and no

fear of the opposing and superior force, which conpelled

themto w t hdraw.

"By the splendour of Qur Lady's brow'' said
King Richard, ""it is pity of their lives that these
Tenplars are not so trusty as they are disciplined

and valiant.'

The multitude, like a timd cur which waits to
bark till the object of its challenge has turned his

back, raised a feeble shout as the rear of the squadron



I eft the ground.

During the tunmult which attended the retreat of

the Tenpl ars, Rebecca saw and heard not hi ng---she

was | ocked in the arns of her aged father, giddy,

and al nost senseless, with the rapid change of circunstances
around her. But one word fromlsaac

at length recalled her scattered feelings.

" Let us go, he said, "~ ny dear daughter, ny
recovered treasure---let us go to throw oursel ves at

the feet of the good youth.'

""Not so,'' said Rebecca, ~ O no---no---no---|
must not at this nonent dare to speak to him--
Al as! | should say nore than---No, ny father
let us instantly leave this evil place.’

"But, ny daughter,'' said Isaac, ~"to leave him
who hath conme forth like a strong man with his

spear and shield, holding his life as nothing, so he
m ght redeemthy captivity; and thou, too, the

daughter of a people strange unto himand his---

this is service to be thankfully acknow edged."

"It is---it is---nost thankfully---nmpst devoutly

acknow edged, sai d Rebecca---""it shall be still nore
so---but not now--for the sake of thy bel oved Rachel

father, grant ny request---not now'

"Nay, but,'' said Isaac, insisting, ~“they will deem

us nore thankl ess than nere dogs!'

"“But thou seest, ny dear father, that King



Richard is in presence, and that------

"“True, ny best---nmy w sest Rebeccal!---Let us
hence---1let us hence!---Mney he will lack, for he
has just returned from Pal estine, and, as they say,
fromprison---and pretext for exacting it, should he
need any, may arise out of ny sinple traffic with

his brother John. Away, away, |et us hence!’

And hurrying his daughter in his turn, he conducted
her fromthe lists, and by neans of conveyance
whi ch he had provided, transported her safely

to the house of the Rabbi Nat han

The Jewess, whose fortunes had forned the principa
i nterest of the day, having now retired unobserved,
the attention of the popul ace was transferred
to the Black Knight. They nowfilled the air
with ““Long life to Richard with the Lion's Heart,

and down with the usurping Tenplars!'

""Notwithstanding all this lip-loyalty, sai d | vanhoe
to the Earl of Essex, it was well the King
took the precaution to bring thee with him noble

Earl, and so nany of thy trusty followers.'

The Earl sm | ed and shook his head.

"“@Gllant Ivanhoe,'' said Essex, "~“dost thou know
our Master so well, and yet suspect him of taking
SO wise a precaution! | was draw ng towards York

havi ng heard that Prince John was naki ng head
there, when | nmet King R chard, like a true knight-errant,

gal l oping hither to achieve in his own person



this adventure of the Tenplar and the Jewess,
with his own single arm | acconpanied himwth

my band, al nost nmaugre his consent.'

““And what news from York, brave Earl?'' said

Ivanhoe; ““will the rebels bide us there?

"“No nore than Decenber's snow will bide

July's sun, said the Earl; " “they are dispersing;
and who should cone posting to bring us the news,

but John hinsel f!'

"“The traitor! the ungrateful insolent traitor!’
said lvanhoe; " “did not Richard order himinto

confi nenment ?'

70 he received him'' answered the Earl, "“as if
they had net after a hunting party; and, pointing

to ne and our men-at-arns, said, ~Thou seest, brother
| have sone angry nen with me---thou wert

best go to our nother, carry her ny duteous affection

and abide with her until nen's mnds are pacified.

""And this was all he said?'' enquired |vanhoe;
““would not any one say that this Prince invites

men to treason by his clenmency?

"“Just,'' replied the Earl, "“as the man nmay be
said to invite death, who undertakes to fight a conbat,

havi ng a dangerous wound unheal ed."

I forgive thee the jest, Lord Earl,'' said |vanhoe;

“but, renenber, | hazarded but ny own life



---Richard, the welfare of his kingdom"'

"~ Those, replied Essex, ~"who are specially careless
of their own welfare, are sel domrenarkably

attentive to that of others---But let us haste to the
castle, for Richard neditates punishing some of the

subor di nate nmenbers of the conspiracy, though he

has pardoned their principal."’

From the judicial investigations which foll owed

on this occasion, and which are given at length in

t he Wardour Manuscript, it appears that Maurice

de Bracy escaped beyond seas, and went into the
service of Philip of France; while Philip de Ml voisin,
and his brother Al bert, the Preceptor of

Tenpl est owe, were executed, although \Wal denmar

Fitzurse, the soul of the conspiracy, escaped with

bani shment; and Prince John, for whose behoof it

was undertaken, was not even censured by his good-natured
brother. No one, however, pitied the fate

of the two Malvoisins, who only suffered the death

whi ch they had both well deserved, by many acts of

fal sehood, cruelty, and oppression

Briefly after the judicial conbat, Cedric the Saxon
was summoned to the court of Richard, which

for the purpose of quieting the counties that had
been di sturbed by the anbition of his brother, was
then held at York. Cedric tushed and pshawed

nmore than once at the nessage---but he refused

not obedience. In fact, the return of Richard had
quenched every hope that he had entertained of

restoring a Saxon dynasty in England; for, whatever



head t he Saxons mi ght have nade in the event

of a civil war, it was plain that nothing could be
done under the undi sputed doni ni on of Richard,
popul ar as he was by his personal good qualities

and nmilitary fame, although his administration was
wilfully carel ess, now too indulgent, and now allied

to despotism

But, noreover, it could not escape even Cedric's

rel uctant observation, that his project for an absolute
uni on anong the Saxons, by the marriage of

Rowena and At hel stane, was now conpletely at an

end, by the nutual dissent of both parties concerned.
This was, indeed, an event which, in his ardour

for the Saxon cause, he could not have antici pated,
and even when the disinclination of both was broadly
and plainly mani fested, he could scarce bring

hinself to believe that two Saxons of royal descent
shoul d scruple, on personal grounds, at an alliance
so necessary for the public weal of the nation. But
it was not the | ess certain: Rowena had al ways
expressed her repughance to Athel stane, and now

At hel stane was no |less plain and positive in proclaimng
his resolution never to pursue his addresses

to the Lady Rowena. Even the natural obstinacy

of Cedric sunk beneath these obstacl es, where

he, remrmi ning on the point of junction, had the

task of dragging a reluctant pair up to it, one wth
each hand. He made, however, a |ast vigorous

attack on Athel stane, and he found that resuscitated
sprout of Saxon royalty engaged, |ike country
squires of our own day, in a furious war with the

clergy.



It seems that, after all his deadly nenaces agai nst
the Abbot of Saint Ednund's, Athelstane's spirit

of revenge, what between the natural indolent Kindness
of his own disposition, what through the prayers

of his mother Edith, attached, |ike nost |adies,

(of the period,) to the clerical order, had termninated
in his keeping the Abbot and his nonks in the

dungeons of Coni ngsburgh for three days on a neagre
diet. For this atrocity the Abbot nenaced him

wi t h exconmuni cation, and made out a dreadful

list of conplaints in the bowels and stomach, suffered
by himself and his nonks, in consequence of

the tyranni cal and unjust inprisonment they had
sustained. Wth this controversy, and with the

means he had adopted to counteract this clerica
persecution, Cedric found the mnd of his friend

At hel stane so fully occupied, that it had no room

for another idea. And when Rowena's name was

menti oned the nobl e At hel stane prayed | eave to

quaff a full goblet to her health, and that she night
soon be the bride of his kinsman Wlfred. It was

a desperate case therefore. There was obviously

no nore to be nade of Athelstane; or, as Wanba
expressed it, in a phrase which has descended from
Saxon times to ours, he was a cock that would not

fight.

There remai ned betwi xt Cedric and the deternination
which the lovers desired to cone to, only

two obstacl es---his own obstinacy, and his dislike
of the Norman dynasty. The former feeling gradually

gave way before the endearnments of his



ward, and the pride which he could not hel p nourishing

in the fame of his son. Besides, he was not

i nsensible to the honour of allying his own line to

that of Alfred, when the superior clains of the descendant
of Edward the Confessor were abandoned

for ever. Cedric's aversion to the Norman race of

ki ngs was al so nuch undermi ned,---first, by consideration
of the inpossibility of ridding England of

the new dynasty, a feeling which goes far to create
loyalty in the subject to the king _de facto_; and, secondly,
by the personal attention of King Richard,

who delighted in the blunt hunour of Cedric, and,

to use the | anguage of the Wardour Manuscri pt,

so dealt with the noble Saxon, that, ere he had been

a guest at court for seven days, he had given his

consent to the marriage of his ward Rowena and

his son Wl fred of |vanhoe.

The nuptials of our hero, thus formally approved

by his father, were celebrated in the nost august

of tenples, the noble Mnster of York. The King

hi msel f attended, and from the countenance which

he afforded on this and other occasions to the distressed
and hitherto degraded Saxons, gave them

a safer and nore certain prospect of attaining their
just rights, than they could reasonably hope from

the precarious chance of a civil war. The Church

gave her full solemities, graced with all the splendour
whi ch she of Rome knows how to apply with

such brilliant effect.

Gurth, gallantly apparelled, attended as esquire

upon his young naster whom he had served so



faithfully, and the nmagnani nous Wanba, decorated
with a new cap and a nost gorgeous set of silver
bells. Sharers of WIfred s dangers and adversity,
they renmined, as they had a right to expect,

the partakers of his nore prosperous career

But besides this donestic retinue, these distinguished
nuptials were cel ebrated by the attendance

of the high-born Normans, as well as Saxons, joined
with the universal jubilee of the | ower orders,

that marked the marriage of two individuals as a

pl edge of the future peace and harnony betw xt

two races, which, since that period, have been so
completely mngled, that the distinction has become
wholly invisible. Cedric lived to see this union
approximate towards its conpletion; for as the two
nations mxed in society and formed intermarri ages
wi th each other, the Normans abated their scorn

and the Saxons were refined fromtheir rusticity.
But it was not until the reign of Edward the Third
that the m xed | anguage, now terned English, was
spoken at the court of London, and that the hostile
di stinction of Norman and Saxon seens entirely

to have di sappeared.

It was upon the second norning after this happy
bridal, that the Lady Rowena was nade acquai nted
by her handrmaid Elgitha, that a dansel desired

adm ssion to her presence, and solicited that their
parl ey m ght be w thout w tness. Rowena wondered,
hesi tated, becane curious, and ended by commandi ng
the danmsel to be adnmitted, and her attendants

to wi thdraw.



She entered---a noble and conmanding figure, the

Il ong white veil, in which she was shrouded, overshadow ng
rat her than concealing the el egance and

maj esty of her shape. Her demeanour was that of
respect, unmingled by the | east shade either of fear

or of a wish to propitiate favour. Rowena was

ever ready to acknow edge the clainms, and attend

to the feelings, of others. She arose, and woul d

have conducted her lovely visitor to a seat; but the
stranger | ooked at Elgitha, and again intinmated a

wi sh to discourse with the Lady Rowena al one.

El githa had no sooner retired with unwilling steps,
than, to the surprise of the Lady of I|vanhoe, her

fair visitant kneel ed on one knee, pressed her hands

to her forehead, and bendi ng her head to the ground,

in spite of Rowena's resistance, kissed the enbroidered

hem of her tunic.

““What neans this, lady?'' said the surprised
bride; "“or why do you offer to ne a deference so

unusual ?"

" " Because to you, Lady of Ivanhoe, sai d Rebecca,
rising up and resum ng the usual quiet dignity

of her manner, "I may lawfully, and without
rebuke, pay the debt of gratitude which | owe to
Wl fred of Ivanhoe. | am--forgive the bol dness
whi ch has offered to you the homage of ny country
---1 am the unhappy Jewess, for whom your husband

hazarded his |ife agai nst such fearful odds in

the tiltyard of Tenpl estowe."''

““Dansel ,'' said Rowena, ~~WIfred of I|vanhoe



on that day rendered back but in slight neasure
your unceasing charity towards himin his wounds
and misfortunes. Speak, is there aught remains in

whi ch he or | can serve thee?

"“Nothing,'' said Rebecca, calmy, "~ “unless you

will transnmit to himny grateful farewell.'

" You | eave England then?'' said Rowena, scarce

recovering the surprise of this extraordinary visit.

I leave it, lady, ere this npbon again changes.

My father had a brother high in favour with Mhamed
Boabdi |, King of G enada---thither we go,
secure of peace and protection, for the paynent of

such ransom as the Msl em exact from our people.'

"“And are you not then as well protected in
Engl and?'' said Rowena. ~~ My husband has favour
with the King---the King hinmself is just and

generous. '

"“Lady,'' said Rebecca, "I doubt it not---but the
peopl e of England are a fierce race, quarrelling

ever with their neighbours or anong thensel ves,

and ready to plunge the sword into the bowels of

each other. Such is no safe abode for the children

of nmy people. Ephraimis an heartless dove---1ssachar
an over-| aboured drudge, which stoops between

two burdens. Not in a land of war and bl ood,
surrounded by hostil e nei ghbours, and distracted

by internal factions, can Israel hope to rest during

her wanderings."



" But you, naiden, said Rowena---""you surely

can have nothing to fear. She who nursed the sick-bed

of |vanhoe, she continued, rising with enthusiasm
---""she can have nothing to fear in England,
where Saxon and Norman will contend who shal

nost do her honour.'

" Thy speech is fair, lady,'' said Rebecca, ""and
thy purpose fairer; but it may not be---there is a
gul f betwi xt us. Qur breeding, our faith, alike
forbid either to pass over it. Farewell---yet, ere
go indul ge ne one request. The bridal-veil hangs
over thy face; deign to raise it, and let ne see the

features of which fanme speaks so highly.'

"“They are scarce worthy of being | ooked upon,'
said Rowena; "~ “but, expecting the same fromny

visitant, | renove the veil.'

She took it off accordingly; and, partly fromthe
consci ousness of beauty, partly from bashful ness,

she blushed so intensely, that cheek, brow, neck

and bosom were suffused with crinmson. Rebecca

bl ushed also, but it was a nonentary feeling; and,
mast ered by hi gher enotions, past slowy from her
features like the crinson cloud, which changes col our

when the sun sinks beneath the horizon

““lLady,'' she said, "~“the countenance you have
deigned to show nme will long dwell in ny renenbrance.
There reigns in it gentleness and goodness;

and if a tinge of the world's pride or vanities

may mx with an expression so |ovely, how



shoul d we chide that which is of earth for bearing
some colour of its original? Long, long will | remenber
your features, and bless God that | |eave

my noble deliverer united with---'

She stopped short---her eyes filled with tears.

She hastily wi ped them and answered to the anxious

enquiries of Rowena---""| amwell, |ady---
well. But nmy heart swells when | think of Torquil stone
and the lists of Tenpl estowe.---Farewell.

One, the nost trifling part of my duty, renmins undi scharged
Accept this casket---startle not at its

contents.'

Rowena opened the small silver-chased casket,
and perceived a carcanet, or neck lace, with ear-jewels,
of di anonds, which were obviously of inmmense

val ue.

"It is inpossible, she said, tendering back the

casket. "1 dare not accept a gift of such consequence.'

““Yet keep it, I|ady, returned Rebecca.---""You

have power, rank, conmand, influence; we have

weal th, the source both of our strength and weakness;
the value of these toys, ten tinmes nultiplied,

woul d not influence half so rmuch as your slightest

wi sh. To you, therefore, the gift is of little val ue,
---and to nme, what | part with is of nmuch less. Let
me not think you deemso wetchedly ill of ny

nati on as your commons believe. Think ye that I

prize these sparkling fragnments of stone above ny

liberty? or that ny father values themin comparison



to the honour of his only child? Accept them
| ady---to ne they are valueless. | wll never wear

jewels nore.’

"“You are then unhappy!'' said Rowena, struck
with the manner in which Rebecca uttered the |ast
words. O, remain with us---the counsel of holy
men will wean you fromyour erring law, and | will
be a sister to you.'

"No, lady,'' answered Rebecca, the sane calm

mel ancholy reigning in her soft voice and beautiful
features---""that---may not be. | may not change the
faith of ny fathers like a garment unsuited to the
climate in which | seek to dwell, and unhappy, |ady,
I will not be. He, to whom | dedicate ny future

life, will be ny conforter, if |I do Hs wll."'

" “Have you then convents, to one of which you

mean to retire?'' asked Rowena

"No, lady,'' said the Jewess; "~ but anpbng our
peopl e, since the tine of Abraham downwards, have
been wonen who have devoted their thoughts to
Heaven, and their actions to works of kindness to
men, tending the sick, feeding the hungry, and relieving
the distressed. Anmong these will Rebecca
be nunbered. Say this to thy lord, should he chance

to enquire after the fate of her whose |life he saved.'

There was an involuntary trenour on Rebecca's
voi ce, and a tenderness of accent, which perhaps
betrayed nore than she would willingly have expressed.

She hastened to bid Rowena adi eu.



"“Farewell,'' she said. "My He, who nade
both Jew and Christian, shower down on you his
choi cest bl essings! The bark that waits us hence

will be under weigh ere we can reach the port.'

She glided fromthe apartnent, |eaving Rowena
surprised as if a vision had passed before her. The
fair Saxon related the singular conference to her
husband, on whose mind it made a deep inpression

He lived long and happily with Rowena, for they

were attached to each other by the bonds of early

af fection, and they | oved each other the nore, from
the recoll ection of the obstacles which had inpeded
their union. Yet it would be enquiring too curiously
to ask, whether the recollection of Rebecca's

beauty and magnaninmity did not recur to his nmnd
nmore frequently than the fair descendant of Alfred

ni ght al t oget her have approved.

I vanhoe di stingui shed hinself in the service of

Ri chard, and was graced with farther marks of the

royal favour. He night have risen still higher

but for the premature death of the heroic C<oe>ur-de-Lion
before the Castle of Chaluz, near Linpges.

Wth the Iife of a generous, but rash and romantic

monar ch, perished all the projects which his anbition

and his generosity had fornmed; to whom rmay

be applied, with a slight alteration, the |ines conposed

by Johnson for Charles of Sweden---

Hs fate was destined to a foreign strand,
A petty fortress and an "~ hunbl e'' hand;

He I eft the nanme at which the world grew pal e,



To point a noral, or adorn a =tale=.

End

End Not es

NOTE TO CHAPTER | .

Note A.---The Ranger or the Forest, that cuts the

forecl anws of f our dogs.

A nost sensible grievance of those aggrieved tines were the

Forest Laws. These oppressive enactnents were the produce of

the Norman Conquest, for the Saxon |aws of the chase were

m | d and hurmane; while those of WIlliam enthusiastically attached
to the exercise and its rights, were to the |ast degree
tyrannical. The formation of the New Forest, bears evidence

to his passion for hunting, where he reduced many a happy vill age
to the condition of that one comenorated by ny friend,

M WIliam Stewart Rose:

" " Anmongst the ruins of the church
The m dni ght raven found a perch,
A nel anchol y pl ace;
The rut hl ess Conqueror cast down,
We worth the deed, that little town,

To | engthen out his chase.'

The di sabling dogs, which m ght be necessary for keeping
flocks and herds, fromrunning at the deer, was called _|aw ng_,

and was in general use. The Charter of the Forest designed to



| essen those evils, declares that inquisition, or view, for |aw ng
dogs, shall be made every third year, and shall be then done by
the view and testinmony of lawful nmen, not otherw se; and they
whose dogs shall be then found unl awed, shall give three shillings
for mercy, and for the future no man's ox shall be taken

for lawing. Such law ng al so shall be done by the assize comonly
used, and which is, that three claws shall be cut off without

the ball of the right foot. See on this subject the Historica
Essay on the Magna Charta of King John, (a nost beautiful

vol unme), by Richard Thonson

NOTE TO CHAPTER 11.

Note B.---Negro Sl aves.

The severe accuracy of sonme critics has objected to the conpl exion
of the slaves of Brian de Bois-QGuilbert, as being totally

out of costunme and propriety. | renenber the sane objection

being nade to a set of sable functionaries, whomny friend, Mat
Lewi s, introduced as the guards and m schi ef-doing satellites of
the wi cked Baron, in his Castle Spectre. Mat treated the objection
with great contenpt, and averred in reply, that he nade

the slaves black in order to obtain a striking effect of contrast,
and that, could he have derived a simlar advantage from maki ng

his heroine blue, blue she should have been

| do not pretend to plead the immnities of ny order so highly

as this; but neither will | allow that the author of a nobdern
antique romance is obliged to confine hinself to the introduction

of those nmanners only which can be proved to have absolutely existed
inthe times he is depicting, so that he restrain hinmself to

such as are plausible and natural, and contain no obvi ous anachroni sm



In this point of view, what can be nore natural, than

that the Tenplars, who, we know, copied closely the |uxuries of
the Asiatic warriors with whomthey fought, should use the

service of the enslaved Africans, whomthe fate of war transferred
to new masters? | amsure, if there are no precise proofs

of their having done so, there is nothing, on the other hand,

that can entitle us positively to conclude that they never did.

Besi des, there is an instance in ronmance.

John of Ranpayne, an excellent juggler and minstrel, undertook

to effect the escape of one Audulf de Bracy, by presenting

hinself in disguise at the court of the king, where he was confi ned.
For this purpose, " "he stained his hair and his whole

body entirely as black as jet, so that nothing was white but his
teeth,'' and succeeded in inposing hinself on the king, as an

Et hi opi an minstrel. He effected, by stratagem the escape of

the prisoner. Negroes, therefore, nust have been known in

Engl and in the dark ages.*

* Di ssertation on Romance and M nstrel sy, prefixed to Ritson's Ancient

* Metrical Romances, p. cl xxxvii.

NOTE TO CHAPTER XVI I .

Note, C.---Mnstrelsy.

The real mof France, it is well known, was divided betw xt

the Norman and Teutonic race, who spoke the | anguage in

whi ch the word Yes is pronounced as _oui _, and the inhabitants

of the southern regions, whose speech bearing sone affinity to

the Italian, pronounced the same word _oc_. The poets of the former
race were called _Mnstrels_, and their poens _Lays_: those of

the latter were terned _Troubadours_ , and their conpositions



called _sirventes_, and other nanes. Richard, a professed admrer
of the joyous science in all its branches, could imtate either
the mnstrel or troubadour. It is less likely that he should have
been able to conpose or sing an English ballad; yet so nuch do

we wish to assimlate Hmof the Lion Heart to the band of
warriors whomhe |ed, that the anachronism if there be one

may readily be forgiven.

NOTE TO CHAPTER XXI .

Note D.---Battle of Stanford.

A great topographi cal blunder occurred here in forner editions.
The bl oody battle alluded to in the text, fought and won

by King Harold, over his brother the rebellious Tosti, and an
auxiliary force of Danes or Norsenen, was said, in the text, and
a correspondi ng note, to have taken place at Stanford, in Leicestershire,
and upon the river Welland. This is a mistake, into

whi ch the author has been led by trusting to his nenory,

and so confounding two places of the sanme nanme. The Stanford,
Strangford, or Staneford, at which the battle really was

fought, is a ford upon the river Derwent, at the distance of
about seven nmiles from York, and situated in that |arge and

opul ent county. A |ong wooden bridge over the Derwent, the

site of which, with one renaining buttress, is still shown to the
curious traveller, was furiously contested. One Norwegi an

| ong defended it by his single arm and was at |ength pierced
with a spear thrust through the planks of the bridge froma boat

beneat h.

The nei ghbour hood of Stanford, on the Derwent, contains

sone nenorials of the battle. Hor seshoes, swords, and the



heads of hal berds, or bills, are often found there ; one place is
called the ““Danes' well,'' another the ""Battle flats.'' Froma
tradition that the weapon with which the Norwegi an chanpi on

was slain, resenbled a pear, or, as others say, that the

trough or boat in which the soldier floated under the bridge to
strike the blow, had such a shape, the country people usually
begin a great market, which is held at Stanford, with an

entertai nnent called the Pear-pie feast, which after all may be

a corruption of the Spear-pie feast. For nore particul ars,
Drake's History of York may be referred to. The author's nistake
was pointed out to him in the nost obliging manner, by

Robert Belt, Esq. of Bossal House. The battle was fought in

1066.

NOTE TO CHAPTER XXI I .

Note E.---The range of iron bars above that gl ow ng

char coal

This horrid species of torture may rem nd the reader of that

to which the Spaniards subjected Guatinozin, in order to extort
a discovery of his concealed wealth. But, in fact, an instance
of simlar barbarity is to be found nearer hone, and occurs

in the annals of Queen Mary's time, containing so many

other exanples of atrocity. Every reader nust recollect, that
after the fall of the Catholic Church, and the Presbyterian
Church Government had been established by law, the rank, and
especially the wealth, of the Bishops, Abbots, Priors, and so
forth, were no longer vested in ecclesiastics, but in lay inpropriators
of the church revenues, or, as the Scottish | awers called

them titulars of the tenporalities of the benefice, though
having no claimto the spiritual character of their predecessors

in office.



O these | aynen, who were thus invested with eccl esiastica

revenues, sone were nen of high birth and rank, l|ike the fanous

Lord James Stewart, the Prior of St Andrews, who did

not fail to keep for their own use the rents, |ands, and revenues

of the church. But if, on the other hand, the titulars were nen

of inferior inmportance, who had been inducted into the office

by the interest of some powerful person, it was generally understood
that the new Abbot should grant for his patron's benefit

such | eases and conveyances of the church lands and tithes as

m ght afford their protector the lion's share of the booty. This

was the origin of those who were wittily termed Tul chan*

* A Tulchan_is a calfs skin stuffed, and placed before a cow who has
* lost its calf, to induce the animal to part with her milk. The resenbl ance
* bet ween such a Tul chan and a Bishop naned to transnit the tenmporalities

* of a benefice to sone powerful patron, is easily understood.

Bi shops, being a sort of inmginary prelate, whose i mage was set
up to enable his patron and principal to plunder the benefice

under his nane.

There were other cases, however, in which nen who had got

grants of these secul ari sed benefices, were desirous of retaining
themfor their own use, w thout having the influence sufficient

to establish their purpose ; and these becane frequently unabl e

to protect thenselves, however unwilling to submt to the exactions

of the feudal tyrant of the district.

Bannat yne, secretary to John Knox, recounts a singular
course of oppression practised on one of those titulars abbots, by
the Earl of Cassilis in Ayrshire, whose extent of feudal influence

was so wi de that he was usually ternmed the King of Carrick



We give the fact as it occurs in Bannatyne's Journal, only prenising
that the Journalist held his nmaster's opinions, both with

respect to the Earl of Cassilis as an opposer of the king' s party,
and as being a detester of the practice of granting church revenues
to titulars, instead of their being devoted to pious uses,

such as the support of the clergy, expense of schools, and the relief
of the national poor. He mingles in the narrative, therefore,

a well deserved feeling of execration against the tyrant who enpl oyed
the torture, which a tone of ridicule towards the patient,

as if, after all, it had not been ill bestowed on such an equivoca
and anphi bi ous character as a titular abbot. He entitles his

narrative

The Earl O Cassilis' Tyranny against a quick (_i.e.

living) man.

““Master Allan Stewart, friend to Captain Janmes Stewart of
Cardonal I, by means of the Queen's corrupted court, obtained

the Abbey of Crossraguel. The said Earl thinking hinself

greater than any king in those quarters, deternined to have that
whol e benefice (as he hath divers others) to pay at his pleasure

and because he could not find sic security as his insatiable appetite
required, this shift was devised. The said M All an being

in conpany with the Laird of Bargany, (also a Kennedy,) was,

by the Earl and his friends, enticed to | eave the safeguard which

he had with the Laird, and conme to nmake good cheer with the

said Earl. The sinplicity of the inprudent man was suddenly

abused; and so he passed his time with themcertain days, which

he did in Maybole with Thomas Kennedie, uncle to the said Earl:

after which the said M Allan passed, with quiet conpany, to

visit the place and bounds of Crossraguel, [his abbacy,] of which
the said Earl being surely advertised, determined to put in practice

the tyranny which | ong before he had conceaved. And so,



as king of the country, apprehended the said M Allan, and
carried himto the house of Denure, where for a season he was
honourably treated, (gif a prisoner can think any entertai nnent
pl easing;) but after that certain days were spent, and that the
Earl could not obtain the feus of Crossraguel according to his
awi n appetite, he determned to prove gif a collation could work
that whi ch neither dinner nor supper could do for a long tine.
And so tho said M Allan was carried to a secret chanber:

wi th hi mpassed the honourable Earl, his worshipful brother,

and such as were appointed to be servants at that banquet. In
the chanber there was a grit iron chimay, under it a fire;

other grit provision was not seen. The first course was,---"M
Lord Abbot,' (said the Earl,) it will please you confess here
that with your own consent you remain in nmy conmpany, because

ye durst not commt yourself to the hands of others.' The

Abbot answered, “Would you, ny lord, that | should nmake a

mani fest lie for your pleasure ? The truth is, ny lord, it is against

my will that | am here; neither yet have | any pleasure in your

conmpany.' "But ye shall remain with nme, nevertheless, at this

time,' said the Earl. "I amnot able to resist your will and pl easure,
said the Abbot, 'in this place.' "“Ye nust then obey ne,

said the Earl,---and with that were presented unto himcertain

letters to subscribe, anongst which there was a five years' tack

and a nineteen years' tack, and a charter of feu of all the |ands

(of Crossraguel, with all the clauses necessary for the Earl to

haste himto hell. For gif adultery, sacrilege, oppression, barbarous
cruelty, and theft heaped upon theft, deserve hell, the

great King of Carrick can no nore escape hell for ever, than

the i nprudent Abbot escaped the fire for a season as foll ows.

"“After that the Earl spied repugnance, and saw that he could
not come to his purpose by fair nmeans, he comnmanded hi s cooks

to prepare the banquet: and so first they flayed the sheep, that



is, they took off the Abbot's cloathes even to his skin, and next
they bound himto the chimey---his legs to the one end, and his
arms to the other; and so they began to beet [_i.e._ feed] the fire
sonmetines to his buttocks, sonetinmes to his |legs, sonetines to
his shoul ders and arns; and that the roast m ght not burn, but
that it mght rest in soppe, they spared not flanmbing with oil
(basting as a cook bastes roasted neat); Lord, ook thou to sic
cruelty! And that the crying of the miserable man shoul d not

be heard, they dosed his nouth that the voice m ght be stopped.
It may be suspected that some partisan of the King's [Darnley's]
nmurder was there. In that tornent they held the poor nan,

till that often he cried for God's sake to dispatch him for

he had as neikle gold in his awin purse as would buy powder
enough to shorten his pain. The fanobus King of Carrick and

hi s cooks perceiving the roast to be aneuch, commanded it to be
tane fra the fire, and the Earl hinself began the grace in this
manner:---"_Benedicite, Jesus Maria_, you are the nobst obstinate
man that ever | saw, gif |I had known that ye had been

so stubborn, I would not for a thousand crowns have handl ed

you so; | never did so to man before you.' And yet he returned
to the same practice within two days, and ceased not till

that he obtained his fornost purpose, that is, that he had got
all his pieces subscryvit alsweill as ane half-roasted hand could
do it. The Earl thinking hinmself sure enough so | ong as be

had the hal f-roasted Abbot in his awi n keeping, and yet being
ashaned of his presence by reason of his former cruelty, left the
pl ace of Denure in the hands of certain of his servants, and the
hal f-roasted Abbot to be kept there as prisoner. The Laird of
Bar gany, out of whose conpany the said Abbot had been enticed,
under st andi ng, (not the extremty,) but the retaining of the

man, sent to the court, and raised letters of deliverance of the
person of the man according to the order, which being di sobeyed,

the said Earl for his contenpt was denounced rebel, and



put to the horne. But yet hope was there none, neither to the

afflicted to be delivered, neither yet to the purchaser [ _i.e._ procurer]
of the letters to obtain any confort thereby ; for in that

time God was despised, and the lawful authority was contemmed

in Scotland, in hope of the sudden return and regi nent of that

cruel nurderer of her awi n husband, of whose |ords the said

Earl was called one; and yet, oftener than once, he was sol emmly

sworn to the King and to his Regent.'

The Journalist then recites the conplaint of the injured

Al'lan Stewart, Commendator of Crossraguel, to the Regent

and Privy Council, averring his having been carried, partly by
flattery, partly by force, to the black vault of Denure, a strong
fortalice, built on a rock overhanging the Irish channel, where

to execute | eases and conveyances of the whole churches and

par sonages bel onging to the Abbey of Crossraguel, which he

utterly refused as an unreasonabl e demand, and the nore so

that he had al ready conveyed themto John Stewart of Cardonah

by whose interest he had been made Commendator. The

compl ai nant proceeds to state, that he was, after many nenaces,
stript, bound, and his |inbs exposed to fire in the manner already
described, till, conpelled by excess of agony, he subscribed the
charter and | eases presented to him of the contents of which he
was totally ignorant. A few days afterwards, being again required
to execute a ratification of these deeds before a notary and

wi t nesses, and refusing to do so, he was once nore subjected to
the sane torture, until his agony was so excessive that he exclai ned,
"“Fye on you, why do you not strike your whingers into

me, or blow ne up with a barrel of powder, rather than torture

me thus unnercifully?'' upon which the Earl conmmanded

Al exander Richard, one of his attendants, to stop the patient's
mouth with a napkin, which was done accordingly. Thus he

was once nore conpelled to submt to their tyranny. The petition



concluded with stating, that the Earl, under pretence of
the deeds thus iniquitously obtained, had taken possession of
the whole place and living of Crossraguel, and enjoyed the profits

thereof for three years.

The doom of the Regent and Council shows singularly the

total interruption of justice at this calam tous period, even in the
nmost cl amant cases of oppression. The Council declined interference
with the course of the ordinary justice of the county,

(which was conpletely under the said Earl of Cassilis' control,)

and only enacted, that he should forbear nol estation of

the unfortunate Conmendator, under the surety of two thousand

pounds Scots. The Earl was appointed also to keep the

peace towards the cel ebrated George Buchanan, who had a pension

out of the sane Abbacy, to a sinmilar extent, and under the

i ke penalty.

The consequences are thus described by the Journalist already

quot ed.

"“The said Laird of Bargany perceiving that the ordiner

justice could neither help the oppressed, nor yet the afflicted,
applied his nind to the next remedy, and in the end, by his servants,
took the house of Denure, where the poor Abbot was

kept prisoner. The bruit flew fra Carrick to Galloway, and so
suddenly assenbl ed herd and hyre-man that pertained to the

band of the Kennedies; and so within a few hours was the house

of Denure environed again. The nmaster of Cassilis was the

frackast [_i.e._ the readiest or boldest) and would not stay, but

in his heat would lay fire to the dungeon, with no small boasting

that all enemies within the house should die.

"“He was required and adnoni shed by those that were within

to be nore noderate, and not to hazard hinself so foolishly. But



no adnonition would help, till that the wind of an hacquebute

bl asted his shoul der, and then ceased he from further pursuit

in fury. The Laird of Bargany had before purchest [obtained]

of the authorities, letters, charging all faithfull subjects to the
King's Majesty, to assist himagainst that cruel tyrant and
mansworn traitor, the Earl of Cassilis; which letters, with his
private witings, he published, and shortly found sic concurrence
of Kyle and Cunyngbanme with his other friends, that

the Carrick conpany drew back fra the house: and so the other
approached, furnished the house with nore nen, delivered the

said M Allan, and carried himto Ayr, where, publicly at the

mar ket cross of the said town, he declared how cruelly he was
entreated, and how the nurdered King suffered not sic tornent

as he did, excepting only he escaped the death: and, therefore,
publickly did revoke all things that were done in that extrenity,
and especially he revoked the subscription of the three witings,
towit, of a fyve yeir tack and ni neteen year tack, and of a
charter of feu. And so the house remmined, and remains (till

this day, the 7th of February, 1571,) in the custody of the said
Laird of Bargany and of his servants. And so cruelty was di sappointed
of proffeit present, and shall be eternallie punished, unless

he earnestly repent. And this far for the cruelty comitted,

to give occasion unto others, and to such as hate the nonstrous
dealing of degenerate nobility, to |l ook nore diligently upon their
behavi uours, and to paint themforth unto the world, that they

t hensel ves may be ashamed of their own beastliness, and that

the world may be advertised and adnoni shed to abhor, detest,

and avoid the conpany of all sic tyrants, who are not worthy of
the society of nmen, but ought to be sent suddenly to the devil

wi th whom they nust burn w thout end, for their contenpt of

God, and cruelty commtted against his creatures. Let Cassilis
and his brother be the first to be the exanple unto others.

Anren. Anen.''?*



* Bannatyne's Jour nal

This extract has been sonmewhat anmended or nodernized in
orthography, to render it nore intelligible to the general reader
| have to add, that the Kennedi es of Bargany, who interfered

in behal f of the oppressed Abbot, were thensel ves a younger
branch of the Cassilis famly, but held different politics, and
were powerful enough in this, and other instances, to bid them

defi ance.

The ultimate issue of this affair does not appear; but as the

house of Cassilis are still in possession of the greater part of the
feus and | eases which bel onged to Crossraguel Abbey, it is

probabl e the talons of the King of Carrick were strong enough

in those disorderly times, to retain the prey which they had so

mercil essly fixed upon.

| may also add, that it appears by sone papers in ny possession
that the officers or Country Keepers on the border, were
accustonmed to torment their prisoners by binding themto the

iron bars of their chimeys, to extort confession

NOTE TO CHAPTER XXX

Note F.---Urica' s Death song

It will readily occur to the antiquary, that these verses are
intended to imtate the antique poetry of the Scal ds---the mnstrels
of the old Scandi navi ans---the race, as the Laureate so happily

terns them

"“Stern to inflict, and stubborn to endure,



Who snmiled in death.'

The poetry of the Angl o-Saxons, after their civilisation and
conversion, was of a different and softer character; but in the
circunstances of Urica, she may be not unnaturally supposed
to return to the wild strains which ani mated her forefathers

during the time of Pagani sm and untanmed ferocity.

NOTE TO CHAPTER XXXI |

Note G ---Richard C<oe>ur-de-Lion

The interchange of a cuff with the jolly priest is not entirely
out of character with Richard I., if romances read himaright.
In the very curious romance on the subject of his adventures

in the Holy Land, and his return fromthence, it is recorded
how he exchanged a pugilistic favour of this nature, while a
prisoner in Gernany. His opponent was the son of his principa
warder, and was so inprudent as to give the challenge to

this barter of buffets. The King stood forth like a true man,
and received a bl ow which staggered him In requital, having
previously waxed his hand, a practice unknown, | believe, to
the gentl enmen of the nodern fancy, he returned the box on the
ear with such interest as to kill his antagonist on the spot.---_See,

in Ellis's Specinmens of English Romance, that of C<oe>ur-de-Lion_.

NOTE TO CHAPTER XXXI 11

Note H.---Hedge-Priests.

It is curious to observe, that in every state of society, sone

sort of ghostly consolation is provided for the nenbers of the



communi ty, though assenbl ed for purposes dianetrically opposite

to religion. A gang of beggars have their Patrico, and

the banditti of the Apenni nes have anong them persons acting

as nonks and priests, by whomthey are confessed, and who

perform mass before them Unquestionably, such reverend

persons, in such a society, nust accommodate their nmanners

and their norals to the community in which they live; and if

they can occasionally obtain a degree of reverence for their supposed
spiritual gifts, are, on nobst occasions, |oaded with unmercifu
ridicule, as possessing a character inconsistent with al

around them

Hence the fighting parson in the old play of Sir John O dcastle

and the fanous friar of Robin Hood' s band. Nor were

such characters ideal. There exists a nonition of the Bishop

of Durham agai nst irregular churchnen of this class, who associated
t hensel ves wi th Border robbers, and desecrated the

holiest offices of the priestly function, by celebrating them for
the benefit of thieves, robbers, and nurderers, anongst ruins

and in caverns of the earth, without regard to canonical form

and with torn and dirty attire, and mained rites, altogether

i mproper for the occasion.

NOTE TO CHAPTER XLI .

Note |.---Castle of Coningsburgh

When | last saw this interesting ruin of ancient days, one

of the very few renmi ni ng exanpl es of Saxon fortification, I
was strongly inpressed with the desire of tracing out a sort of
theory on the subject, which, fromsone recent acquai ntance
with the architecture of the ancient Scandi navi ans, seened to

me peculiarly interesting. | was, however, obliged by circunstances



to proceed on ny journey, without |leisure to take nore

than a transient view of Coningsburgh. Yet the idea dwells so
strongly in ny mind, that | feel considerably tenpted to wite

a page or two in detailing at |east the outline of ny hypothesis,
| eaving better antiquaries to correct or refute concl usions

whi ch are perhaps too hastily drawn.

Those who have visited the Zetland Islands, are faniliar with

the description of castles called by the inhabitants Burghs; and by
the Hi ghl anders---for they are also to be found both in the Wstern
Isles and on the nminland---Duns. Pennant has engraved

a view of the fanmous Dun-Dornadilla in G enelg; and there are

many others, all of thembuilt after a peculiar node of architecture,
whi ch argues a people in the nost primtive state of society.

The nmpost perfect specinmen is that upon the island of Musa,

near to the mainland of Zetland, which is probably in the

sane state as when inhabited.

It is a single round tower, the wall curving in slightly, and
then turning outward again in the formof a dice-box, so that

the defenders on the top mght the better protect the base.

It is formed of rough stones, selected with care, and laid in
courses or circles, with nuch conpactness, but w thout cenent

of any kind. The tower has never, to appearance, had roofing

of any sort; a fire was nmade in the centre of the space which

it encloses, and originally the building was probably little nore
than a wall drawn as a sort of screen around the great counci
fire of the tribe. But, although the nmeans or ingenuity of

the builders did not extend so far as to provide a roof, they supplied
the want by constructing apartnments in the interior of

the walls of the tower itself. The circunvallation formed a
doubl e encl osure, the inner side of which was, in fact, two feet

or three feet distant fromthe other, and connected by a concentric



range of long flat stones, thus formng a series of concentric

rings or stories of various heights, rising to the top of the tower.
Each of these stories or galleries has four w ndows, facing

directly to the points of the conpass, and rising of course regularly
above each other. These four perpendicul ar ranges of w ndows
admtted air, and, the fire being kindled, heat, or snpke at

| east, to each of the galleries. The access fromgallery to gallery
is equally primtive. A path, on the principle of an inclined

pl ane, turns round and round the building like a screw, and gives
access to the different stories, intersecting each of themin its
turn, and thus gradually rising to the top of the wall of the

tower. On the outside there are no windows ; and | may add,

that an encl osure of a square, or sonetines a round form gave

the inhabitants of the Burgh an opportunity to secure any

sheep or cattle which they m ght possess.

Such is the general architecture of that very early period

when the Northnmen swept the seas, and brought to their

rude houses, such as | have described them the plunder of
polished nations. |In Zetland there are several scores of these
Burghs, occupying in every case, capes, headl ands, islets, and simlar
pl aces of advantage singularly well chosen. | renenber

the remains of one upon an island in a snmall |ake near Lerw ck
whi ch at high tide conmunicates with the sea, the access to
which is very ingenious, by neans 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 Burgh

The i nhabitants, doubtless, were well acquainted with this, but
strangers, who m ght approach in a hostile nanner, and were

i gnorant of the curve of the causeway, would probably plunge
into the lake, which is six or seven feet in depth at the |east.
Thi s must have been the device of sone Vauban or Cohorn of

those early tines.



The style of these buildings evinces that the architect possessed
neither the art of using line or cenent of any kind, nor

the skill to throw an arch, construct a roof, or erect a stair

and yet, with all this ignorance, showed great ingenuity in selecting
the situation of Burghs, and regulating the access to

them as well as neatness and regularity in the erection, since

the buildings thensel ves show a style of advance in the arts

scarcely consistent with the ignorance of so many of the principa

branches of architectural know edge.

I have al ways thought, that one of the nost curious and val uable
obj ects of antiquaries has been to trace the progress of

society, by the efforts made in early ages to inprove the rudeness
of their first expedients, until they either approach excellence,
or, as is nore frequently the case, are supplied by new and
fundament al di scoveries, which supersede both the earlier and
ruder system and the inprovenments which have been ingrafted
upon it. For exanple, if we conceive the recent discovery

of gas to be so rmuch inproved and adapted to donestic use, as

to supersede all other nodes of producing donmestic light; we

can al ready suppose, sone centuries afterwards, the heads of a
whol e Society of Antiquaries half turned by the discovery of a
pair of patent snuffers, and by the | earned theories which would
be brought forward to account for the form and purpose of so

si ngul ar an inpl ement.

Fol | owi ng sone such principle, | aminclined to regard the
singul ar Castle of Coningsburgh---1 mean the Saxon part of it---
as a step in advance fromthe rude architecture, if it deserves
t he name, which nust have been conmon to the Saxons as to

other Northmen. The builders had attained the art of using

cement, and of roofing a building,---great inprovenents on the



original Burgh. But in the round keep, a shape only seen in

t he nost ancient castles---the chanbers excavated in the thickness
of the walls and buttresses---the difficulty by which access

is gained fromone story to those above it, Coningsburgh stil
retains the sinplicity of its origin, and shows by what sl ow
degrees man proceeded from occupyi ng such rude and i nconveni ent

| odgi ngs, as were afforded by the galleries of the Castle

of Mousa, to the nore splendid acconmopdati ons of the Nornman

castles, with all their stern and CGothic graces.

I amignorant if these remarks are new, or if they will be
confirnmed by closer exanmination ; but | think, that, on a hasty
observation, Coningsburgh offers means of curious study to
those who may wish to trace the history of architecture back

to the times preceding the Norman Conquest.

It would be highly desirable that a cork nmodel should be
taken of the Castle of Musa, as it cannot be well understood by

a pl an.

The Castle of Coningsburgh is thus described:---

"“The castle is large, the outer walls standing on a pl easant

ascent fromthe river, but much overtopt by a high hill, on

whi ch the town stands, situated at the head of a rich and magnificent
val e, formed by an anphitheatre of woody hills, in

which flows the gentle Don. Near the castle is a barrow, said

to be Hengist's tonb. The entrance is flanked to the left by a
round tower, with a sloping base, and there are several sinlar

in the outer wall the entrance has piers of a gate, and on the

east side the ditch and bank are double and very steep. On the

top of the churchyard wall is a tonbstone, on which are cut in

high relief, two ravens, or such-like birds. On the south side of



the churchyard lies an ancient stone, ridged like a coffin, on
which is carved a man on horseback; and another man with a

shi el d encountering a vast w nged serpent, and a man bearing a
shield behind him It was probably one of the rude crosses not
uncomon in churchyards in this county. See it engraved on

the plate of crosses for this volune, plate 14. fig. 1. The nane

of Coni ngsburgh, by which this castle goes in the old editions

of the Britannia, would | ead one to suppose it the residence of

the Saxon kings. It afterwards belonged to King Harold. The
Conqueror bestowed it on Wlliamde Warren, with all its privileges
and jurisdiction, which are said to have extended over twenty-eight
towns. At the corner of the area, which is of an irregul ar

form stands the great tower, or keep, placed on a snall

hill of its own dinmensions, on which lies six vast projecting buttresses,
ascending in a steep direction to prop and support the

bui l di ng, and continued upwards up the side as turrets. The

tower within forns a conplete circle, twenty-one feet in dianeter,
the walls fourteen feet thick. The ascent into the tower

is by an exceeding deep flight of steep steps, four feet and a half
wi de, on the south side leading to a | ow doorway, over which is

a circular arch crossed by a great transomstone. Wthin this

door is the staircase which ascends straight through the thickness
of the wall, not comrunicating with the roomon the first

floor, in whose centre is the opening to the dungeon. Neither

of these |lower roons is lighted except froma hole in the floor of
the third story; the roomin which, as well as in that above it,

is finished with conpact snooth stonework, both having chi mey- pi eces,
with an arch resting on triple clustered pillars. In

the third story, or guard-chanber, is a small recess with a | oop-hole,
probably a bedchanber, and in that floor above a niche for

a saint or holy-water pot. M King imgines this a Saxon

castle of the first ages of the Heptarchy. M Witson thus

describes it. Fromthe first floor to the second story, (third



fromthe ground,) is a way by a stair in the wall five feet wide

The next staircase is approached by a | adder, and ends at the

fourth story fromthe ground. Two yards fromthe door, at

the head of this stair, is an opening nearly east, accessible by
treading on the | edge of the wall, which dimnishes eight inches

each story ; and this | ast opening |eads into a roomor chape

ten feet by twelve, and fifteen or sixteen high, arched with free-stone,
and supported by small circular colums of the sanme, the

capital s and arches Saxon. It has an east wi ndow, and on each

side in the wall, about four feet fromthe ground, a stone basin

with a hole and iron pipe to convey the water into or through

the wall. This chapel is one of the buttresses, but no sign of it

wi thout, for even the wi ndow, though large within, is only a

I ong narrow | oop-hol e, scarcely to be seen without. On the left

side of this chapel is a snmall oratory, eight by six in the thickness
of the wall, with a niche in the wall, and enlightened by a

like loop-hole. The fourth stair fromthe ground, ten feet west
fromthe chapel door, leads to the top of the tower through the

thi ckness of the wall, which at top is but three yards. Each

story is about fifteen feet high, so that the tower will be seventy-five
feet fromthe ground. The inside forns a circle, whose

di ameter nay be about twelve feet. The well at the bottom of

the dungeon is piled with stones.''---Gough's _Edition O Canden's

Britannia_. Second Edition, vol. iii. p. 267.



