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PREFACE.

To tliose whom it has been my privilege and pleasure to lead

through the devious and darkened paths of the Past, to all who cor-

dially receive the doctrine that actions and not faint desires for Ex.cel-

lence form the character, I address a few words by way of explanation

and Pi'eface.

Jerusalem, the capital of Palestine, whether glorious in the beauty

of her first temple, and the excellent wisdom of her philosopher king,

or veiled in the darkness of that fatal eclipse in which the solemn

scenes of Calvary consummated her glory and shame, has occupied a

position in the great drama of human events, more interesting and

important than any other city on the globe.

But Jerusalem, in the gloom of that moral night which gathered

over the nations after the fall of the Western Empire of the Romans,

exerted a greater influence upon the minds of men than at any for-

mer period. The insulting Moslem felt a degree of veneration for the

splendid ruins over which he walked with all a conqueror's pride
—the

Afrie;in anchorite left his solitary hermitage to weep upon Mount

Olivet—the European adventurer wreathed his staff with the branch-

ing palm from her holy hills—the despairing Jew sat in sackcloth at

her fallen gates, and even the mingled barbarians of the East united

with the Christian to revere the spot where art achieved its proudest

monninent, and poetry found the theme of its sublimest song.

This natural reverence, exalted into piety by the decrees of tlie
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church, resulted necessarily in the practice of pilgiimage. Anxious,

restless guilt, fled from the scene of its enormities to the sweet valleys

where the Saviour whispered peace to his disciples ; poetry sought in-

spiring \-isions on the Mount of Transfiguration ; penitence hngered

in the garden of Passion, and remorse expiated its crimes in weary

vigils at the Holy Sepulchre.

At the dawn of the eleventh century, one sublime idea pervaded

Christendom. The thousand years of the Apocalypse were supposed

to be accomplished, and a general belief prevailed that on the Mount

of Olives, Avhence the Son of God ascended in his chariot of cloud to

heaven, he would reappear in all the pomp of his Second Advent.

From every quarter of the Latin world the affrighted Christians, de-

serting their homes and kindred, crowded to the Holy Land—terror

quickened devotion, curiosity stimulated enthusiasm. But insult and

outrage awaited the pilgrims in Palestine, and in Jerusalem itself they

encountered the scoffing taunts of idolatry and infidelity.

To free those holy courts from the polluting tread of the sandalled

Paynim, to prepare a pure resting-place for the Son of Man, Super-

stition roused the martial spirit of the age, and enlisted chivalry under

the banners of the cross.

Thus began the Crusades, those romantic expeditions which, com-

bining religious fervor with military ardor, united the various nations

of Europe from the shores of the Baltic to the Straits of Gibraltar,

and from the banks of the Danube to the Bay of Biscay, in one com-

mon cause, and poured the mingled tide of ftmatics, warriors and ad-

venturers, upon the plains of Asia. For nearly two centuries the

mightiest efforts and best blood of Christendom were wasted in the

useless struggle, and it is computed that not less than six millions of

people devoted their lives and fortunes to this desperate undertaking.

Ijut though the Crusades are so important to the historian as in-

\ ulving the politics of all nations
;
to the philosopher as fraught with

cuiisequences affecting the happiness of succeeding generations ;
and

to the scholar as commencing the era when Genius, brooding over the

ruins of the Past, rose Phoenix-like from the ashes of Arabian splendor,
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and soaring in the clearer light of Christianity, scattered from her wing

the dew of refinement upon the barbarians of the North
; yet the

general reader feels that his knowledge of them is so vague as to de-

tract materially from his pleasure in allusions to them, and continually

to force upon his mind a painful sense of ignorance upon points where

he ought to be informed.

In some measure to supply a deficiency Avhich common history can-

not obviate, to make the period of the Crusades interesting, by giving

to it the tangible thread of authentic nari-ative, these biographies of

the " Heroines" who inspired the troubadour, animated the warrior,

or in person
" took the cross," have, with much care and labor, been

selected and compiled.

The era opens about the time of the Conquest, when William I,

unquestionably the greatest ruler of his time, returns in triumph to

Normandy. No two writers agreeing as to the age of his children, I

have arranged them as best suited my purpose, making Cicely the

eldest, the betrothed of Harold
;
and the second daughter, Agatha, the

bride of Earl Edwin
;
and Adela, whose ambitious character is well

authenticated, the Heroine of the First Crusade.

The character and superstitions of the Saxons, with their love of

"
legendary lore," I have endeavored to embody in the early life of

Maude, while I have endeavored to make her riper years illustrate the

principles and piety of a teacher to whom you are all much attached.

The half-infidel Hardrager, who was necessary to show both the

plan of Battle Abbey and the causes and character of pilgrimage,

might really have been tlie leader of the Assassins, since they estab-

Hshed themselves in Mount Lebanon, and incorporated in their belief

some of the doctrines of the New Testament about that period.

Eleanor of Aquitaiue was one of the few women whose mature years

in some measure atoned for a youth of fully. Agnes Srriokland cites

authorities to show that Fair Udsamoud jiassrd niuiMr-.n years in a

eDiiVfiit, and dii'd with the reputation ot' a saint. ^'(Ui will excuse me

that 1 pei-niitteil
death In cut her oil' in

•'
hei- yoimL;' heanlvV bloom"

to present a more all'eeting |>ietnre of the sad elleet^ of guilt. The
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ballads arc not mine
;
some I found in obsolete works, and one v.'as

vorsiiied iVcin a legend of tlie Early Romancers.

For the Tournament, and contest witli the lion in Berengaria, I am

indebted to ;!ie same veracious autliority, tliougb I cannot account for

:iii!g tlie Lion's Heart so conveniently situated at thebot-

i:o::(, except fi'cm tlie f u'L tbat "
Physiology and Hygiene"

L a-.-:gued the true position to the internal organs.

'

sui'ry not to make Joanna as interesting as Edith in the

,t ih.is vras clearlv iinpossibi'}
—

Ihrt, from the fact that I

ycnius of Scott; and second, because I made it my study

dcllv to truth. It vras S;'.|'hadin and not Saladin Avho

'y himself Avilh the princely liouse of Plantagenet, and I

.liicnt to console hi ; disappointment by bostoving upon

'.vwi ladv I had broughr to seek her fortune in the East.

^\y^•\ {his dooi--"oii by his slal'inent that this was emphat-

; vi' women, aud that f.)r soni-:" y^ars a teniale exercised

'

vr,:,-,vcr over the territories cf Isiamism.

:;>_.u wlic^e very exisieuce Si) many doubts have been ca<t,

,\\;!i-anihe!!tioai;^l C:iarae:er, ^^ho '•_2^Z«ys his 2^''>'t''
vv ivli

a;ul trudi.

L.,'en limited as to ; -.xtce, ll.o riti^ in the hand of Ylo-

. 'j.i ^\-(j;dd have
lo/oj 'elv-l ihe caLi-trophe rsf the Sicilian

':: \'::C sirnie rea^on, I cail 1 o'dv allude to the striie be-

Hichard's i
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I would here gratefully acknowledge my obligations to the gentle-

men of the Rochester University, through whose politeness I have been

permitted to consult several woi'ks of early English authors not re-

published in this country, from which I have made Hberal extracts

both of facts and language.

In conclusion, I can only say I have endeavored to set before you a

true history in a series of entertaining stories. In the former, I am

confident I have succeeded both as regards events and chronology ;
of

the latter I am somewhat doubtful
;
but if my

" Heroines" have the

effect to awaken curiosity and induce research, I shall feel that "
they

have their reward."

Clover Street Sem., Nov. 30th, 1852.
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CHAPTER I.

'rlll^ ITIGIIT CJ Tiia 20Tn OF HAllOH, 106T.

"
l7;i\'o liiji yo::.' torclios on each eras; and cliff.

Lit mv.uy l:':l:;j blazo on our battlements,

£h';it {) tiic!;i i 1 the par.3t'3 oi tlic stonu

A:'.u toll i':'..:: '.'.'-.jro i.; :;o hope." J-iatcei.\'s Berlram.

/ '. iilirlit ]:•;: 1': L:i(];- J-I'itilda, vrilli Iicr bccomiifj:;

clii: ii'j::, k:i;;]i: ':;_•' •0 -'13 liclv shriuG ill t'i(3 old Abbey of

J/'::';.:: ]..' ^;'
'

l:-'\,- v.'a'C'li::d tliivnioii u.e Ihifjcring twi-

li;,;r ,
i'':" t:;

> 'v;:"- 'i
• saik of llic Conqruror's fleet. Iso

P:ti! ;, ^^:" ;i: - :
,
::m : :' ;

n';-,;:i i'cl' dark nnd H'-onny upon llie

Kiv ' ! ^:'!;, r .;d.
-

; ':. \: ::\ i:; IIm-; j>rny;;i" fdioiild ascend

to -.:: '/.''io :.:;.': .1 ; d ^^L.ny cf n.' ''-jn.', [Vi- tko hopes of

ad .: • l':: : '::.: \i
'

' jkcd i.pon td;\G ni' dd^dk sea. Tiio

R.-'-' uf J:;- :' ; v;
'

\:.::), !d:-,-]d \:.v. y] ;ii, Enyland M'as

Sid' : d ;'-' d.,i ^':' ; (d ^d^dldv:^ td- C^JMq'ioror, filled

^vi:' di" d /,

"
:' ^-^ "un-i i' \ :\\] -y, CA)l fod;r,vod by tlio

;

'

:•-' :' '; -.:d:^;
,
v;

-
) p.:: die; to the Xor-

; .
: -. V,

"

d >

' K- :'.] .:: ;
',

\]\:v d-;' vdth relent-

1' -d:y : :

'

'^

"de/
'

:" '--/d d' poders of tfe

d ! '.'d'

'

! .,

- '

'

^
'

.' ':
' ^ :;;'

,

d. e^ 'd td:3 v:dc of
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The Mora with its splendid convoy was in sight, the bells

rang out merrily their matin chimes, and while Matilda

lingered to unite in the anthem of thanksgiving and praise,

the little Adela, escaping from the care of the attendants,

found her way through the dim aisles, to the door of the

church, where she stood the radiant picture of delight,

gazing with childish interest upon the scene before her.

The solemn service over, Matilda with her stately tr^^in

emerged from the Abbey and encircled by a princely retinue

of knights and ladies, watched the swelling canvass, which

under the pressure of a steady breeze, bore the gallant ves-

sels into port. Impatient of delay, the royal children ran

eagerly down the green slope to the water's edge, "Now
brothers mine," said the fiery William,

" the fair and

goodly land of England, to him who in three stones' cast

shall twice strike yon fisherman's buoy." Seizing a pebble
as he spoke, he was about to hurl it towards the destined

mark, when Adela thoughtlessly grasped his arm. The
stone dropped idly into the wave, sprinkling the short

cloaks, and embroidered tunics of the little gronp. A deri-

sive laugh followed this exploit, and Adela, familiar with

the effects of AVilliam's anger, fied from his uplifted hand
to the protecting care of Richard, who, sheltering her with

his arm, exclaimed,
"
Robert, imagine yon buoy a Saxon

Earl, and try your prowess upon him. I resign all claim

to the conquered realm."

"Book and bell, latin prayers, and a pilgrimage for my
brother Richard," replied Robert, selecting a smooth pebble
and preparing to throw, but, ere the stone left his hand, a

well directed missile from William struck the buoy, and
sank it for a moment beneath the waves. With a look of

proud disdain Robert hurled the stone. It fell dimpling
the waters far beyond the mark. "

England is mine,"
shouted William, as again with unerring aim he dashed the

buoy beneath the surface. "
England is mine," he repeated,

pointing exultingly to the Saxon banner grasped in the

hand of his own effigy upon the prow of the Mora. Robert

smiled contemptuously, and rejoined his mother.
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All eyes were now directed towards the gallant bark

which rode proudly into port, amid the joyous flutter of

banners, gonfanons, pennons, and streamers which from

every mast, spar, and standard, waved and flapped in the

morning breeze.

A glad shout burst from the assembled multitude, and

cries of "
Long live the conqueror William ! Long live our

good Duke of Normandy !" echoed by the clangor of

trumpet, and chiming of bells, welcomed the victor on

shore. Fondly embracing his lovely wife and children, and

graciously receiving the greeting of his rejoicing subjects,

he turned to present the noble Saxons, that swelled the

pomp of his train.

" My Matilda will welcome Edgar Atheling, in whose

veins flows the blood of her sire Alfred the Great. The

brave Earls Morcar and Edwin, the noble Waltheof, and

his beautiful daughter Maude, are also guests at our court,

and must lack no courtesy at our hands."

While Matilda with high- born grace and dignity received

her reluctant guests, the little Adela accustomed to the sight

of mail-clad barons, and princely array, felt herself irre-

sistibly attracted by the timid girl, who clung tremblingly
to the arm of Earl Waltheof. Other eyes than hers were

fascinated by the appearance of the lovely stranger. A
yellow kirtle of the finest wool fell in graceful folds to her

feet
;
over tliis was thrown a purple robe, which confined

at the bodice by a girdle exquisitely wrought, draped with-

out concealing tlic delicate proportions of a figure cast in

nature's finest mould. A crimson coverchief half hid tlie

jewelled network, from which her fair brown hair, bright-

ening to gold in the sunshine, escaped in rich abundance

over a neck of snow. The steady light of her meek violet

eyes fell lovingly on Adela, and the faint tinge upon licr

cheek deepened into a brilliant blush, as the spriglitly

child kindly taking lier liand, led her forward to receive

the kiss ct" welcouic I'roni the (^uecu Duchess Matilda.
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CHAPTER 11.

"But doth tiio exilu's jioiirt si^rcnely c! ,.11 in j'.raiiLii'C' tliero ':"

A si:cc::-;;:"x of Lrlll^niit pagca;.; ,
n:;d ^aiigliilv cuter-

taininents awaited the Cuiiqrieror, h'.i j^,-;!;]^:) and liost''!i;cs,

in their pompous prci:];r^23 throi!:,;]i ;::! Iho l_ ,;!-3 uikI cities

of Xormandy, iVoni i'VcCiia:;;-) to .i' .}-^;;a.

Ilobert already ^ve;•rili;^ tdo sp-^-^ c^f l;a'^dtli.-od. ...irt

Vvdtli silver bals'r'e, a:id Lcar'no; l-'ph tiie iaace v,\iii it3

poini!fed banderol, led llic ^'on
;
r.d'andv c^nidu^tinp the

young Earls Iloicai' and j^d',idn, ;...d d.j r.pnd Aiheinig:
Tvldle the a^pirin^::; Pr'-.ce \^i\lla\/^ atp.i;d:np: Idin.-od' to

a band of his i'ndie!''s best trnineu ij:..\v.i.,' \. or;ist;--ed ou

briglit wiiifred bird-, tinise featj (,' i;r2bjrp in ^•,nde: lio

subseouentiy bs.nnie LO ci nelly sldi.'nl.

Adda obtain. 1 a plaee n- ar'tlie p...nj Ann!.-, and d.^y>o

by every cididi:n art to ebai-i ba.!: ^e . ..di^i t'na: ;ran-

sienily enliv^.;.. d t'le sad C'^an.senan. j ^ i ine •t.n..jn nn.i Am.
Aot less a.-sida anay, .nnl n^t in..e sn^e^ ;.:iliy oid ti^o

DiAc Kiny, and hi; innpi.t.' e n da en
_^i 'y d:^ da.^^.lua-

tions of ea:-y y:'.-C-r, and p ai asd \.'. '.
. '. : w'-l: iaj

^.1 niy

inndnys of ti.e cnn-tiva 'V,ddd;j\f. . i diay en liio

ev'eeteni]}y tiie d.ast—and d^:- : p;. ;

'

; _,'.' drnd

In a clnnnbea in the palace of jia_. . a. ^, 'an'^aaaabi -1 dio

lioviscliold of the Canqucror, bapr in d:'d' a-

Croups of yi''ls, vitli idndjie day^^i -. '-:•; :pf

1 lie eye of 2 lai ada, the sad ;

'

"a oi' _ i -i :

••Leave th;- tangled A' d- tAd -o:.:-

eidlidl ddirola, aad c'sno t::.n; —nd .

'

d

lianp abruptly entering an-i C .:..' :: id

^aidiai d;o dec'"^ endjaann's
"

ties
' 'i-

oec"
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The conference lasted long. The young princes sum-

moned the maidens to the mimic tourney in the tiltyard,

and waiting clouds prepared the gorgeous couch of sun,

beyond the hills of Bretagne, ere the wily statesman had

completed the unfoldings of all his schemes, for fixing the

Norman line securely upon the throne of Edward the Con-

fessor. He revealed his apprehensions from the stern char-

acter of Waltheof, and his hopes from the fascinations of

his niece Judith d'Aumale. From Edgar Atheling he

feared little. The boy reared in a foreign court, a stranger
to Saxon language and manners, had neither desire nor

capacity to contend for a dignity unsuited to his years. lie

was already hand and glove with Robert, and subjifet to

the imperious will of the young knight.
But Morcarand Edwin were more dangerous foes. Kins-

men of the late king, at the least disaffection they might
rouse the friends of the famous Eai-1 Siward, vanquisher
of Macbeth

;
the thegns of Norfolk, Ely, Huntingdon,

and Northrumbria, stretching far to the Scottish border
;

and the valiant man of Mercia allied to the terrible

Welsh.
" The victory at Hastings, my Queen," said William,

with his blandest smile,
" does not establish peaceful rule

o'er all the hills and vales of merrie England. Let policy

complete what valor has commenced. Methinks our pretty

Cicely might bind the restive Edwin in the silken toils

of love, more securely than unwilling homage or extorted

oath."
"
Cicely, the betrothed of Harold I" exclaimed jiatilda.

" Could'st thou have seen her agony when tidings of Har-

old's death came with news of thy victory, thou would'st

scarcely speak to her of love." " A childish fancy," im-

patiently cried William, "the breath of praise soon dries

the tears on a maiden's cheeks. She must be the Saxon's

bride."
"

It is impossible," replied the Queen.
" In Xotre-Dame

de Bonnes Xouvelles, while my soul was filled with-joy for thy

safety, did I dedicate thy brokers-hearted child tUbfi the
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bride of Heaven. The holy Lanfranc has already sanc-

tioned the vow."

William strode hastily up and down the chamber, tying
and untying the rich cordon of his cloak in uncontrollable

anger and disappointment.
Matilda laid her hand soothingly upon his arm. "

Aga-
tha is fairer than Cicely—Adela hath wit beyond her

years, and child as she is, will readily comprehend all thy
schemes."

" Talk not of Adela, she hath a head for intrigue equal
to my brother Odo. Wed her to one who might foster her

ambition, and neither crown nor throne would be beyond
her aspirations."

"
Agatha hath a loving heart," pleaded Matilda.

"Thou sa3'est truth Bein Aimie, 'tis by the heart woman
rules. Agatha shall be the affianced of Edwin before he

leaves these shores."

Thus it was settled. The new Queen received the title

of the manor of Gloucester, and condemned the owner, her

former lover, to perpetual imprisonment. Tlie fair Maude
was to dwell in exile a hostage for the fidelity of her father,

till a fitting opportunity might occur to make her hand the

bond of amity between the Conqueror and some disafifected

peer. Other hostages with their various possessions were

disposed of in a similar manner, and thus tlie shades of

evening stole into that darkened chamber, and brooded

like palpable forms over the sacrifices which the new sov-

ereigns covertly laid upon the altar of Avarice and Am-
bition.

The ceremony of betrothal took place on the following

evening. There were guests in embroidered garments and

costly jewels, there were lights and music, and more than

wonted festivity : yet Maude saw only Edwin, and when

taking the hand of the little princess, he pronounced with

unhesitating voice,
"
Thine, and thine onl}^," the color faded

from her
li])

and cheek, as if a mortal woe had fastened on

her heai-t.

There were giffs and eongratulntions, and as Edwin
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piesented his bride a miniature shield of silver, saying gal-

lantly,
" This shall thy heart from other love defend," a

gleam of triumph on the countenance of William assured

Matilda that Edwin was won.

CHAPTER III.

" Oh ! the joy
Of young ideas painted on the mind,

In the warm glowing colors fancy spreads
On objects not yet known, when all is new
And all is lovely." Han"mah Moee,

When the spring deepened into summer, Edwin, exult-

ing in the pride of his youthful elegance and jn-incely alli-

ance, returned loaded with honoi's to his restored domains.

Agatha wept sore at his departure, but no tear trembled

on tlie cheek of Maude. All external emotions were buried

in tlie grave of hopeless love, and thenceforth in her pale,

changeless beauty, she looked the ivory shrine, where the

ashes of some holy thing were preserved, to work daily mira-

cles upon the restless spirits by which she was surrounded.

In her society tlic turbulent, and self-willed children of

the Conqueror became calm and docile. Often in the long
still twilight would she hold them a charmed circle, listen-

ing with breathless awe to wild tales and ghostly legends
of the terrible Vikings ;

who drove their daring keels into

unknown seas, and immured their M'ailing captives in sun-

less dungeons of northern ice, or left them naked and

shivering upon a barren coast, a prey to the wolfisli winds,
that lifted and tossed them ever on the red and bristling

spears of Aurora's giant demons.

The stoiy ol' the i>a])c of l>ethlehem—cradled among the

beasts of the stall—heralded by angels, and worshiped by
the eastern sages. ]>as.sing, a lioly presence that diffused joy
and comfort to t'\'t'iT lieart, through the green vales of
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Judea—walking unsandaled upon the glassy waves of Gal-

ilee, and standing in robes white as the light upon the

top of Tabor, agonizing in Gethsemane, and suffering upon

Calvary for the redemption of a ruined race, recited in the

mellow tones of Maude, imparted an interest to the scenes

of the Saviour's life and passion, which all the sacred relics

and saintly effigies of the church had failed to awaken.

But especially did Robert and Adela delight in tales of

the turbaned Paynim. The long caravan winding its spicy
track through emerald oases, or glistening sands—the

dark-browed Saracens with spear and cimeter careering in

battle on Arab steeds, fleet as the desert wind—terrible

Turks from the wilds of Khosser, swifter than leopards, and

more fierce than the evening wolves—swarthy Nubians

clustering like locusts in the holy places
—toil-worn pilgrims

scourged and massacred, and christian children slaughtered
to furnish diabolical repasts for Moslem fiends, were themes

that never failed to excite the most intense curiosity, and to

rouse the direct imprecations of vengeance.
From one of these narrations, Robert rose with a deter-

mined air, and exclaimed—"My grandsire, Robert le

Diable, saj' the monks, was carried to heaven on the backs

t>f fiends
;
but if by the favor of St. Stephen, I ever visit

the Ploly Land, it shall be not with pilgrim's staff, but with

sword and lance, to drive those cursed fiends back to their

place of torture."
" It were a holy work," said Richard, "and one the saints

would bless."
" Were I a knight, or might a woman set lance in rest,"

cried Adela,
" those heathen dogs should no longer feed

upon the flesh of chi'istian babes. Shame to the peers of

Xormandy, that sit quietly in Rouen while the Holy Sep-
ulclire is in the hands of infidels."

" The peers of ISJ'ormandy will sit quietly in Rouen only
till my father returns from his conference with Lanfranc,"
said William. " Last night a small vessel anchored off the

coast, and a messenger came in breathless haste to the

pjiJacje^ I could not gain speech with him, but I know he
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brings tidings from Fitz Osl^orne, and our Uncle Odo. Hugh
de Glaville conjectures there is treason in England."

" My mother dismissed her maidens at an earlier hour

than is her wont, and sent away Turold with a frown, when
he brought her his pattern of the wooden fort," said Cicely,
with a sigh,

" my heart misgave me then that some peril

was impending."
"
Pray God it may not reach Edwin," said Agatha, with

white lips.
"
Pray God the troubles may continue till my father

moves his court to London," said William, as rising from

the mossy bank upon which they had been sitting, the

anxious party returned througli the pleasance, to the great
hall where the evening meal was prepared.
When the silent repast was finished, Maude led the weep-

ing Agatha to her own chamber, and lifting the curtain of

the oratory, stood with her before an altar covered with a

richly embroidered velvet pall. Upon the altar was placed
a golden crucifix, before which burned a silver lamp, and

in a niche above, an alabaster image of the Madonna.

"Daurchter of the Korman William," said she, takinsr

Agatha's hands and kneeling before the altar,
" with the

holy cross before thee, and the eyes of our blessed lady

looking down upon thee, tell me truly, lovest thou the Saxon

Edwin?" and Agatha whispered low but firmly, "I love

the Saxon Edwin."
" Turn thy eyes to the stars, emblems of unchanging

faith, and tell me truly, wilt tliou be to Edwin a guardian

Fylgia in weal or woe ?" and Agatha answered,
" I will

guard Edwin in weal or woe."
"
Lay thy hand upon this holy shrine," again said

Maude, lifting tlie purple pall, and revealing a jewelled

casket, "and tell me truly, though father, mother, brother,

friend, or priest, compel, wilt thou with Edwin kec]) tli}^

plighted troth ?" and Agatha answei'ed,
'•

I will with Edwin

keep my i)liirhted troth." "The pure ^fary, the sleepless stars,

and this holy relic of St. John the divine aid thee to keep thy

vow. Amen." And Agatha responded solemnly—" Amen."
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All that night the patient Maude wrought witli a magic
bodkin upon the trothgift of Edwin, inscribing thereon a

Saxon charm, that worn upon tlie breast of his mistress

should shield him from danger, defeat, and death ! the

trusting Agatha keeping silent vigils by her side, while

from the court-3'ard below echoed the tramp of steeds, and

the heavy tread of mail-clad warriors hastening prepara-
tions for departure.

CHAPTEH lY.

" That cruel word her tender heart so thrilled

That sudden cold did run through ev'ery vein,

And stony horror all her senses filled,

With dying fit, that down she fell for pain."

Spenser's Fairy Queeii.

" When sorrows come, they come not single spies,

But in battalions." Shaksi-kare's Hamlet.

The conjectures of Prince William were well founded.

The peers of Xormandj were again summoned from their

castles to attend the Conqueror, and the following spring
the royal family removed to Winchester.

The coronation of Matilda was the most imposing pa-

geant that had ever been seen in England. Foreign

princes and peers graced the brilliant ceremonial—a nu-

merous and lordly company of Xormans attended her to

the church, and a body-guard of Anglo-Saxons, among
whom Agatha distinguished Edwin, conspicuous alike for

the beauty of his person, and the almost oriental magnifi-
cence of his apparel, reconducted the new Queen and
her beautiful children to the palace, where a splendid ban-

quet closed the festivities.

This season of rejoicing was followed by events of a sad

and gloomy character. The peculiar miseries which fell

upon England during the disastrous years of 10G9-T0 com-
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pelled the Queen with the hidies of her court, again to seek

safety in iSTorniandy. The revolt of Earl AYaltheof—the

invasion of the Danes—the flight of Edgar Atheling
—the

hostility of Malcolm, King of Scotland—^the destruction of

the city of York—the death of Aldred, its beneficent, and

much loved bishop
—the desolation of Northumberland—•

the laying waste the county of Hampshire—the confiscation

of private property
—and the cry of houseless wanderers,

perishing of want, furnished a scene of unexampled calam-

ities, while the odious revival of the Danegelt, and the

still more odious imposition of the couvrefeii^ goaded the

exasperated inhabitants to desperation, and excited con-

stant rebellions and insurrections.

The heart of the king, grieved and irritated, became en-

tirely alienated from his Saxon subjects ;
and when Earl

Edwin demanded the hand of Agatha, his claim was re-

jected with reproach and scorn.

Meanwhile the ladies of the ]N"orinan court, no less than

Matilda, deplored the absence of their lords, and murmur-

ings and complaints succeeded to sadness and discontent,

as month after month, and year after year rolled on, and

still the troubles in England required the constant^exercise

of the jS^ornmn arms.

The unheralded arrival of the Conqueror, with a military

escort at Caen, excited a brief sensation of pleasure, but

small cause had his family to rejoice in his coming.
The princesses were listening with rapt attention while

Maude related the romance of a northern Jarl, who each

night wlien the moon hung her silver lamp on high, moored

his ocean pahice beneath the shadow of a castle, beetling
the sea, to woo fair irinah the Pearl of the Orkneys. The

maiden, leaning spell-bound from the lattice, had yielded
to the enchanter's song, and (lrop})ed a pale pearl upon the

deck of the war-ship ;
the wizard-bird that nestled in its

shroudings had spread its broad wings and hovered brood-

ingly above the casement, when flaming torches—splash-

ing oars—and wild shouts, announced the coming of her

father's fleet.
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At this point of tlie story a messenger hastily entered

and summoned Agatha to the presence of her dread father.

With sad presentiments the princess rose and silently

obeyed the mandate. ]!^one were present with the Con-

queror in the audience-chamber save Matilda, Lanfranc,

and the Saxon secretary, Ingulfus.
"Seat thyself beside me, daughter, and listen to my

words," said the haughty monarch, with unwonted tender-

ness. " That I bade thee pledge thy hand to Earl Edwin to

secure the peace of England, instead of trusting that event

to my good sword, hath long grieved me sore
;
and often

have I prayed the holy saints to absolve me of the sin.

Heaven has heard my prayer and averted thy doom."

An involuntary shudder shook the slight frame of Agatha,
but no sound escaped her lips.

"The brave Alphonso, King of Gallicia," continued the

king, "has sent to woo thee for his bride; ambassadors

wait in the antechamber, and the good Lanfranc has con-

sented to release tliee from thy extorted vow. With this

costly ring the prince of Spain plights thee his faith."

Agatha instinctively drew back her hand.
"
Nay, shrink not, my daughter. The Saxon was un-

worthy of thy love. Knowest thou not he is leagued with

thy father's foes ? Kesign thou liis troth-gift, I will restore

it to the proud Rebel. Bid thy maidens robe thee in ap-

parel befitting thy rank, (certes, the Spanish diadem will

well become thy jetty locks.) Even now a splendid con-

voy of vessels ride at anchor in the harbor to convey thee

to tliy future lord, and the pious Ingulfus, who hath long
desired to visit the Holy Sepulchre, shall attend thee to the

coast of Spain."

Agatha neither spoke nor moved.

"Give me thy troth-gift, silly girl," cried her father

angrily, bending his brow upon her, with the terrible frown,
at wliich bold hearts were wont to quail.

Mechanically the trembling victim, drew from her bosom
the talismanic shield. Lanfranc took it from her hand,

placed the ring upon her finger, repeated the words of
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absolution, and the ceremony of betrothal, and when he

ceaserl, Agatha lay at her father's feet, pale and cold in a

death-like swoon. But bitterly as Matilda wept over her

suffering daughter, her heart was torn with still keener an-

guish, at the maledictions pronounced upon her first-born

and favoiite son. Kobert had been betrothed in infancy to

the heiress of Maine
;
and had cherished the most romantic

attachment for his affianced bride. On the death of the

princess the people demanded him for their lord, and the

young regent, generous and rash, had proceeded to take pos>

session of the duchy, and administer justice in his own name.

William now required him to resign the fief, not only,

but to give his hand to Maude, the beautiful captive, who
had so long been the companion of his sisters. With the

true si)irit of chivalry, Robert indignantly replied ;

" The lovely Maude hath already bestowed her affections

on Earl Edwin, and Robert's bride shall never bear to the

altar a reluctant heart. Thou hast sacrificed the meek

Agatha to the lust of dominion, but the gentle Maude shall

never suffer from thy tyranny, while the sword of a belted

knight can defend her. If ever I am king of England, the

lands of Huntingdon shall be hers, with free right to

choose her (nvn lord."
" Boast not thj'self of to-morrow, England shalt thou

never have. I have won it by mine own good swt)i-d, the

vicars of Christ have set its crovvn upon my head, and

placed its sceptre in my hand, and all the wtirld combiiietl

shall not take it from me," cried the monarch in a parox-

ysm of rage.

"I only demand the suzerainshipof Normandy and Maine,
which all men say is my just inheritance," replied Robert.

"Thou vvould'st do well to remember the fate of Absalom,
and the misfortunes of Rehoboam, and beware of evil

counsellors," retorted William.

Robert insoleiitl_y rejoined,
" I did not come hither to

listen to sermons, but to claim the investiture which has

been promised me. Answer me positively, are not these

things my right?"
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" It is not my custom to strip before I go to bed," replied

the Conqueror ;

" and as long as I live, I will not divide my
native realm, Normandy, with another, for it is written in

the holy evangelists,
'

Every kingdom divided against
itself shall become desolate.'

"

" If it is inconvenient for thee to keep thy word, I will

depart from Kormandy, and seek justice from strangers,

here I will not remain a subject," retorted Robert, with

equal pride and scorn.
" Par le splendeur de De," shouted "William, half un-

sheathing his sword. "It is not to be borne, that he who
owes his existence to me, should asj^ire to be my rival in

mine own dominions. May the curse of Cain light upon

thy undutiful head."

Thus they parted, Robert to take refuge with his mother's

brother, in Flanders, and William to return to his dis-

tracted kingdom, where the fires of civil war still smoidd-

ered in the ashes of freedom.

In such scenes was Adela nurtured, and thus in an atmos-

phere of intrigue and superstition, was a character natu-

rally penetrating and impetuous, prepared to devise and

carry forward the wildest schemes.

Public calamities, and domestic vexations, impaired the

peace and irritated the temper of the English monarch.

Bodesmen from the north, brought news of leagues and

plots against his jjower, while messengers from Xormandy,
conveyed tidings of the disatiections of his peers, and the

hostilities of the French king.

Richard, his most dutiful and affectionate son, had accom-

panied him to England. The young prince was exceed-

ingly fond of the chase, and often spent whole days hunting
in the Kew Forest of Hampshire.
The malaria of the depopulated district, and the painful

emotions awakened in liis sensitive nature, by the sight ot

r'amishing wrctclies, vainly seeking food and shelter,

brought on a delirious fever, which soon tenninated his

life. He was interred in Winchester Cathedral.

The last tone of the curfew bell was reverberating
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through the silent halls of the palace, when the distracted

father, haunted by the piteous lamentations, and reproach-
ful ravings of his departed son, threw himself despairingly

upon his couch.
" News from beyond seas," said the chamberlain, enter-

ing, and presenting him a letter, "William cut the silk and

read.
" In the name of the blessed Mary, ever virgin, St. Mi-

chael, and St. Yaler^"^, doth thy poor scribe Ingulfus pray,
that strength may be given thee, duke William, by grace of

God, king of England, to bear the dreadful tidings, which

much it grieves me to convey. When this comes to thee thou

wilt know that thy sweet daughter, Agatha, liveth no more.

Fi'om the da}^ of our departure she shed no tears, but a ten-

der wailing sound, like the moan of a wounded dove,

issued ever from her lips. Her heart, she said, was devo-

ted to her first spouse, and she prayed that tiie Most High
would rather take her to himself, than allow her ever to.be

wedded to another. Her prayer was granted.
"The faintness which we witnessed at her betrothal,

returned upon her by night and hy day, but she never

murmured
;
and on the eve of the blessed St. Agnes, hav-

ing received the rites of our holy Church, she died, with

tlie crucifix in her hand, and the name of Edwin on her

lips."

The .scroll dropped from the hand of the stricken father

and a reninrseful j)ang wrung his heart.

Again the chamberlain entered ushering in a dark figure

wrapped in a long serge cloak, like those usually worn by
monks. Kneeling at the monarch's feet, the stranger

6])oke.
"•

Knowing, oil king ! thy munificence to thy faith-

ful servants, and moved ])y the love I bear thy throne and

realm, 1 liavc discovere;! to Fitz Dslxinu' the secret haunts

ot" thine (.m.'iiiies, and to ol)taiii thy I'oyal I'avoi-, have

brought tVoia the IsK' nt"
i'lly, that which I hope will please

thee well. Dehnhl tlie he;ul ..frhe Sa.\<.n chief."'

Tlie ('on(jue)-nr >hr;iiik back in hoia-m', as the well-known

features of Kduiu, paK' and d!>tiirted with tlie death agciiv,
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and the long, fair locks all dabbled with gore, met his be

Wildered gaze.
" Cursed traitor !" shouted he, starting from his seat,

" dost thou think to win my favor by bringing me the head

of thy murdered lord ? Ho ! seneschal, convey this Judas to

the lowest cell of the donjon. There shall he learn how
William rewards the betrayer of innocent blood." The

prisoner was borne from his presence.

The monarch buried his face in his hands, and burst

into tears of uncontrollable anguish.
" Woe is me, my daughter,

—Done to death by thy
father's unholy ambition—Thy Edwin hunted and slain on

his own hearth-stone. What has this sceptre brought me ?

Toilsome days, and sleepless nights,
—a divided household,—and children cut of!" in the flower of their youth. Truly,

saith the Scripture ;

' Woe unto him that coveteth an evil

covetousness unto his house.' "

As he bowed his head his eyes fell upon the fatal, silver

shield. Lifting it reverently from the floor, and Aviping
the clotted blood from its polished surface, with some dif-

ficulty, he deciphered the Saxon inscription, which has

been thus elegantly translated.

" Edwiu his pledge has left in me,

Now to the battle prest :

His guardian angel may fthe be,

Who Avears me on her breast.

To him true hearted niay she prove,
Ob ! God, to thee I pray ;

Edwiu shall well requite her love,

Returning from the fray.

But if, forgetful of her vows.

May Heaven avert the thought,
She sell this love-eharm of her spouse,
Which never could be bought ;

If of her own free will she cast

This talisman away ;

May Edwin's life no longer last.

To rue that fatal day."
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CHAPTER V.

"
Still to the truth direct thy strong desire,

And flee the very air where dwells a liar.

Fail not the mass, there still with reverent feet,

Each moru be found, nor scant thy olFeriii;^ meet.

Haste thee, sir kiiight, where dames complain of wrong;
Maintain their right, and iji their cause be strong."

The last act in the bloody traged}' of England's sub-

jecti(»n, was consinnniated in the year K)T4r, wiien Earl

W'altheof, having been di-awn into a pU)t against the

crown, and beti-ayed by his Xnriuan wife, Judith, to her

uncle, the Conqueror, was beheaded tui a rising gnunul,

just without the gates of Winchester, the first Anglo Saxon

that ])erished by the hand of the executioner.

The perfidious Judith had fixed her afi'ections on a

French Count, but William had already secured a willing

agent of his own pur])oses, in the ])ei'son of Simon, a

Xoi'man noble, lame and deiV>rmed, on whom he designed
to bestow her hand, with the rich earldoms of Northam])t(,)ii

and Iluntiiigdon.

Tiie haughty Judith scorned the alliance, and stri])j)C(i

of I'ank and power, retired to the wilds of Yorkshire in

obscurity and contempt.
The bitter tears occasioned by the melancholy fate of

Agatha and Etlwin, wei'e fresh upon the cheek of Maude,
when the heavy tidings (jf her father's cruel death, over-

whelmed her in a tide of deej)er angm'sh. A lingering ill

ness followed, yet sweet dreams stole ever upon her rest,

and the watchful Adela comprehended, that transported to

t!u' home of li(;r childhoful, in the gaiety of lile's early moi'n,

she trod again the bree/.y -upland, and fi-agrant glade,
wandered through wood and Wdld. with ]']dwin by her side,

or sitting by the .-tai'-Iit I'l 'i;nt;i ;;i. charirngt'd the nightin-

gale i'voui (lut tlif l>';iry !i .1; . w'.'.'n .-uaf clii's of Runic rln'me,

aud S;i\!);i uK'huly. I.:,;! \.in;,g life combating disease,
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slowly led her back from the gates of the grave. One by
one the bright visions faded, and sadly her eyes uncloseii

to a consciousness of the dark realities before her.

"William had determined that the hand of the beautiful

heiress of Huntingdon, should compensate the pliant Simon
for the mortifying refusal of her stepmother. The be-

trothal was to take place directly on the Conqueror's arrival

in Normandy, but the happy oblivion of Maude, no less

than the entreaties of Adela, and the menacing of Robert

served to delay the doom they could not finally avert,

William had subdued the rebel province of Maine, and

moved by the declining health, and incessant pleading of

his beloved Queen, had accorded to his refractory son a full

pardon for his late rebellion,
"
promising at the same time,

to grant him everything that he could expect from the

aft'ection of a father consistently with the duty of a king."
Thus peace was restored throughout the Conqueror's

dominions, and the royal family happy in their reunion,

kept merry Christmas in the capital cit}" of Rouen.

"Sweet sister mine," said Robert to Adela, as she sat

engaged upon the famous Bayeux tapestry, "])ray leave

the royal nose of our valiant sire, which thou hast punc-
tured and cross-stitched, till verily it seems to bleed be-

neath thy fingers, and lend an ear to thy brothers words."

"Now, gramercy ! Curthose," said Adela, laughing,
" thou must have a distinct impression of th}' noble father's

visage, since thou canst not distinguish his nose from the
'

fiery train' of the terrific comet."
"
Xay," said Robert, taking up the simile,

" the Con-

queror's fiery train in England, has wrought more terror

than all the comets since the days of Julius Ciiesar, as the

inhabitants of York will testify; but come, lay aside that

odious tapestry, I have other work for thy skilful fingers."
" My duteous brother would, perhaps, em})loy theiu in

puncturing his noble sire, at the field of Archenibraye, but

a maiden's needle wounds less deeply than a warrior's

hword," said Ach'la, nrchly.

"CcM'le?. thv tiintruc i-; sIi.-ij-dv';- ilian thv ni^cdle." said
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Robert, reddening,
" and thine eyes outdo thy tongue. On

the field of Archerabraye I did but wound my father's

arm, while one bright shaft from thine eyes has pierced
Count Stephen's heart."

" Methinks a heart so vulnerable, should be clad in

armor," said Adela, reddening in her turn.

"
Thy woman's wit doth run before my speech and pro-

phesy my errand," said Robert. "The Count Stephen, of

Blois, bids me entreat the fair Adela to bind him in ring

arm<yi\ that the friend of Robert may be his brother in

arms."
" lie bids thee !" said Adela, dropping the embroidery.

" Is the count, then, in Rouen ?"

" Even so, l)ien amie," replied Robert. " Hast thou

not marked a noble figure entering the church at twilight,

and emerging at sunrise, his regards bent upon the ground

except, perchance, when he steals a glance at my charming

sister, accom])anying her mother to matins or vespers."
" In trutli, I marked such a youth," said Adela, blush-

ing,
" but wlierefore frequents he not the court ?"

"lie holds his vigil of arms till twelfth day," replied

Robert, "and the Conqueror lias promised, that ere the

Yule-clog, as Atlieling calls it, has ceased to burn, he will

himself lay the accolade of knighthood upon the shoulder

of the young count. 'Tis my father's wish that his children

assist at the ceremony."
"

]\ly father's wish I'' said Adela, in a tone of deep sur-

prise.
"
Certes, sweet," replied her brother,

"
tliinkest thou the

Conqueror sees not the white flocks that range the green
pastures of Blois, that he hears not the sound of the busy
'onis of Chartrcs, and loves not the sjiarkling wine, that

lows froni tlic blushing vineyards of ("liainj^aigiie V
'•

Rohci-t, thou hast broken my needle," said Adela,

striving confusedly to hide from the penetrating eyes of

her brother, the iiifliu-nce which thest; considerations exer-

(.'ised over her own :iiiihit idiis heart.

"•I \\\\w hrnluMi (h\- iiriMlh" lit' wnnl. (hat thi'U iiii"ht~t
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thread a finer with floss of silk to embroider the scarf for

thy gallant knight," said Robert, rising to withdraw.

Adela followed him to the antechamber, and dismissing
the attendants, concerted with him the arrangements for

the pageant.

Scarcely confessing to herself the sweet hopes that for

the first time agitated her bosom, she quitted the joust-

ings and maskings of the holidays, and passed the festive

season in the privacy of her own apartment, where assisted

only by the faithful Maude, she wrought upon Tyrian pur-

ple the golden lions of Cluirtres, budded the shining
damask with the fleur de lis of Champagne, and sewed

the embroidered field azure with the pearly crescent of

Blois. The deep tones of the turret clock tolling the mid-

night hour broke the stillness that reigned through the

castle, just as Adela severed the last silken thread from the

embroideiy frame, and held up the gorgeous baldric in the

light of the lamp before the admiring gaze of her friend.
" Hush !" said Maude, placing her finger on Adela's lip

to repress a joyous exclamation,
" we have a proverb in the

north that,
' finished works bring prophetic dreams.'—Hast-

en to seek thy pillow, but beware thy glance wander not

from 3'on bright star that even now glimmers through the

casement. Breathe not a word while I wreathe the silken

scarf in the folds of thy canopy, and whisper the mj'stic

charm of the morthwyrtha." With an incredulous smile

Adela obeyed, and dismissing the tire-women, Maude left

her to her solitary slumbers. The sim had scarce risen

when Maude again entered the apartment.
" The visions of the future have visited thy rest," said

she, glancing inquiringly at the thoughtful countenance of

the princess.
"
Question me not," replied Adela,

" a promise and a

fear have bewildered me—coming years can alone explain
the mystery."
The great hall of the palace was fitted up for a brilliant

ceremony. All the kniglits ami nobles, bishops and clergy
of Nurmandy, and the adjacent provinces, arrayed in the



ADELA. 89

most gorgeous vestments of their several orders, with high-
born dames and blushing maidens, sparkling in jewelry,
lined the apartment, at the upper end of which stood the

family of the Conqueror, beside an altar covered with cloth

of gold.

The young princes Robert and "William after attending
Count Stephen to the bath clothed him in white garments,
and covered him with a crimson cloak, the one symbolical
of the purity of his soul, the other of his determination to

shed his blood in the cause of heaven. Arrayed in this

simple garb, after the celebration of the high mass, he

entered the hall and approaching the altar, presented his

sword to the bishop, who blessed and consecrated it to the

service of religion and virtue.

Lanfi-anc then addressed him thus. "Thou seekest, Count

of Blois, to become a knight
—thou art of noble birth—of

liberal gifts and high in courage.
—Thou must be strong in

danger
—secret in councils—patient in difficulties—power-

ful against enemies—prudent in deeds. Lay thy hand upon
this holy missal, and swear to observe the following rules."

And Stephen laid his hand upon the clasped volume, and

repeated slowly, after the priest.

"I do solemnly promise and swear to spai-e neither my
blood nor my life in defence of the Catholic faitli,

—-to aid

all widows and orphans
—to protect the innocent and op-

pressed
—to be humble in all things

—to speak the truth

from the heart-^to seek the welfare of my vassals—to re-

gard the rights of my sovereign
—and to live righteously

before G(.)d and man."

Then rising from his knees and throwing oil" his cloak

the neophyte stood with his head reverently inclined toward

the priest, while Prince William buckled on the spurs of

knighthood, and Edgar Atheling fastened the greaves, and

Robert belted the corselet
; gracefully he sank u]>on his

knee, wiien i\[au(ie advancing adjusted the helmet upon his

closely curliiig locks, and Constance i)res(Mited the spear
with its drooping pennon ;

hut his head bowed in conscious

devotion, and tlie wartn ohiod glowed ehxpiently on his
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manly cheek, while Adela, the ladj of his love, tremulous

with agitation, passed the scarf about his neck—fitted the

silken folds across his breast, and belted the jewelled knot

upon the ivory sheath of his sword.

Appareled in his splendid armor the young count took

the consecrated weapon from the altar, and presenting it to

the king, knelt before the throne while the monarch rose and

laid upon his shoulder three gentle blows, saying in a voice

whose deep tones echoed to the farthest end of the hall,
" In

the name of St. Michael, and St. Stephen, I make thee

kjiight. Be loyal, bold and true."

Following the example of the Conqueror, each knight ad-

vanced a step, drew his sword from the sheath, and while

the hall gleamed with the flash of burnished steel, the man
of God again took up the word, blessing him who had

newly undertaken, and those who had long been engaged
in holy warfare, and praying that all the hosts of the ene-

mies of heaven, might be destroyed by christian chivalry.

The trumpets sounded without, and the knights thronging
around their brother in arms, conducted him to the court

l)elovv, where vaulting upon their steeds, they rode through
the admiring crowds, among whom Stephen scattered lar-

gesses with a liberal hand.

The banquet over, a gallant train of mounted knights and

ladies emeiged from the wooded park and wound along the

banks of the Seine. There was rare sport that day, when
the fox broke cover, and the hounds darted awa)" upon his

track, and the curveting steeds bounded over the crisp

green sward, in the wild excitement of tlie chase; but the

proud barl) of Stephen obedient to the rein, curved his

glossy neck and moved with lofty step, by the dappled

palfrey of Adela, while the young knight whispered words

that the princess loved to hoar; and thus in sweet converse

the day wore a^vay, and when the solemn night came on,

beneath the blue cope of heaven, while the stars gazed from

their sapphire thrones and the river mingled its low itmsic

with the murmur of their voices, Adela plighted licr troth

to Stephen Count of Blois.
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But ii cereuionial more joyous than a betrothal—more

solemn than a burial, occasioned the removal of the court

to Fescliamp,
Fi-om the day of Harold's death, Cicely his betrothed,

devoted herself to the cloister. Iler father had bestowed

a princely dower upon the convent of her choice, and fixed

the day of her profession upon the high festival of Easter,

At the close of the lenten fast, she quitted the scene of her

childish pleasures, gazed a last adieu on the hills, vales and

streams, over which the early spring of that bright climate

was casting its mellow sheen—distributed alms among the

mendicant crowds that tiironged her route, and bade a kind

farewell to the multitudes, that flocked from every village

and hamlet, to invoke the blessing of heaven upon her holy

purpose.
Adela stood agaiii in the old abbey of Fescliamp, lis-

tening to the joyous sound of the nuitin chime, but neither

the ha|)py associations awakened by the place and hour,

nor the warm breath of early love could charm the sadness

from her heart.

She had entered the (Uirk cloister, and conducted Cicely
from her weary vigil beside the holy relics, to wreathe her

dark locks with jewels and gold, and array her fair form

for the last time in the garb of a princess. With the selfish-

ness of airection, she suffered none but Maude to share the

pious task.

Fast fell her tears as the whispered sounds of her sister's

devotions forced upon her an appalling sense of the final

Be{)aration.

The convent bell had scarce ceased its summons, ere a

splendid concourse filled the galleries, and thronged the

aisles of the Abbey to witness the holy bridal.

Frouilly and painfully beat the heart of the king, as his

saintly daughter leaned upon his breast—twined her soft

anus lovingly about his neck—and imprinted her last kiss

U|)on his cheek; ])ut sympathetic tendorness overmastered

all other emotions, as with gentle tV)rce he drew her fnjm

the last fond embrace of her weeping mother, and the con-



42 HEKOINKS OF THK CliUSADE.S.

vulsive clasp of the almost frantic Adela, and resigned her

in all her youthful beauty, to be immured in a living tomb.

Her three young sisters less grieved at the parting, than

pleased witli the pageant, with hasty adieus prepared to

take their place in the ceremony.
With a light step nicely modulated to the soft chanting

of the nuns, the little Adeliza bearing a jewelled crucifix,

led the procession, followed by Constance and Gundred,
each carrying a lighted taper and bearing between them a

lily-shaped basket of wrought silver, containing the vestal

habit and veil which they laid upon the altar.

At the solemn call of the bishop, the fair Cicely entered,

prepared as a bride adorned for her husband, and support-
ed by the nuitron sisters passed up the long aisle, her white

robes like a i!;athering mist floatinflc about her fragile form,

and her calm and serene countenance, beaming with such

angelic sweetness from beneath the gossamer wreath which

ornamented her head, that to Maude's fanciful vision she

seemed already crowned with the radiant halo of the saints.

A brilliant burst of jubilant melody, pealing from the organ,

accompanied the nuns in their welcoming hymn,
" O

Gloriosa Virginium," and a breathless silence pervaded
the holy courts as the soft voice of Cicely responded,
" Receive me, oh Lord ! according to thy holy word."

Kneeling before the bishop she begged his benediction

and the name of Cecilia her patron-saint. The reverend

Father gave her the consecrated name, signed her witii the

sign of the cross, and sprinkled holj'-water upon her gar-
ments.

The high mass celebrated, and the Kyrie Eleison sung, a

waxen taper was placed in her hand, and seated by the

chancel, she listened with devout attention, while the arch-

bishop portrayed the beatitude of that high vocation, which

had called her from the pomps and vanities of earthly

grandeur, to the durable riches of a heavenly kingdom ;

from the waning light of earthly affection to the ineffaljje

love of the immortal bridegroom ;

—from the fading lustre

of an earthly diadem, to the changeless glory of an eternal
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crown : and scarcely liad he concluded witli the gracious

words,
"
Many daugliters have done virtuously, but thou

excellest them all," when the whole orchestra took up the

note of commendation and " Gloria in Excelsis" sounded

through the cloistered aisles, echoed along the vaulted roof",

and breathed to the heart of the waiting novice the full

reality of joy. The sacred vestments were blessed and re

placed in their silver shrine, and the children resuming
their precious burden preceded their sister into an inner

apartment, where busy nuns disrobed her of her resplen-

dent array,
—

despoiled her of her costly ornaments—and

one by one shred away her long, bright locks, that never

more might stir a thought of pride.

The solemn bandeau was bound about her brow, the

black serge garment wrapped about her form, and when
she again knelt before the bishop, saying,

" lam the hand-

maid of Christ," an ill-suppressed shriek from Adela, told

how changed was her appearance, and how gloomy was the

fate that awaited her—but the votaress saw notliing, heard

nothing, save the sacred mysteries in which she was en-

gaged. Prostrated as if in deep abasement she lay uj)uu

the marble floor, wliile the choir chanted the litany ; gently

she inclined to the abbess, to be l>ound by the girdle of hu-

miliation
; reverently she bowed her head to receive the

veil that should fVirever shut the woi'ld from iier sight ; joy-

fully she accepted the I'ing that sealed tiie irrevocable vow
;

and wliile the choir chanted,
"
Come, oh spouse of Christ,

receive the crown," a coronal of mingled thorns and roses

was {>laced upon her head—and Cicely was a nun.

Loud antliems })ealed upward to the swelling dome, and

(ivcvy demonstration of joy welcomed tlie l)ride to lier new

home.

The royal guests sat down to a splendid re|)ast in the

great hail of the c<jnvent, and nuns and novices shared in

the sumj)tuous entertainment
;
but between Cicely and her

t'atiiily was an impassable bai'i'ier (if an iron grating, and

I'our thick and cold stone walls se])arated her forever from

tlie frieiuls of jier youth.
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CHAPTER YI.

" What is't we live for ? tell life's fairest tale—
To eat, to drink, to sleep, love, and enjoy,

And then to love no more !

To talk of things we know not, and to know

Nothing but things not worth the talking of."

Sir R. Fane, Je.

"
METHi^iKS," said Adela, as she sat with Maude in the

loved twilight conference,
"

it were a weary thing, to fast

and pray as doth my sister Cicely, and look forever on

those dull, cold images of stone or pictured saints, whose

holiness we can never hope to reach."
" Thou thinkcst so, dearest, because on the bright scroll

of thy future is pictured a living form glowing with youth
and beauty," said Maude

;

" but when death shuts out the

light of hope, the pencil of love illumines the canvass ever

with the image of a saint."

'' I have never seen a Saxon saint but thee, best one,"
said Adela, affectionately kissing her cheek. "

Cicely

worshi])S the memor}" of him who would have wrested the

broad realm of England from her fatiier."

"And Agatha died for one who loved that father," said

Maude, half re^jroachfully.
" 1 cannot read aright the riddle of life," replied Adela,

pensively,
"

less still the riddle of love. Doth not the

heart seek ha])])iness as the flower seeks tlie light ? yet
what men call the ' ends life lives for,' wealth and power
and dominion, terminate in discontent, despair, and death.

Xo duke of Xormandy, since the days of liou, hath been

so successful as William the Conqueror, yet the meanest

serf is happier than he : and this love that makes my
heart flutter like a joyous bird, has coTisigned our Agatha to

an early grave
—imnnired Cicely in the abhorrent convent—•

and," she added, with a de])recating glance,
" has plucked

the last ])ale rose from the cheek of my lovely Maude."
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" Thou speakest thus because thou knowest neither life

nor love," replied the maiden. " Thou deemest wisely that

a lofty purpose must call the strong man to eifort, else lying
dormant would his faculties perish with the rust of inactiv-

ity. Our pious bishop, Aldred, used to say; that any pur-

pose so holy as not to need evil means to work its ends,
like tlie consecration of the wafer, brings to the human soul

the real presence of Christ."

"Thy riddle is too deep for my poor wit," said Adela^.
" Tell me of the love I know not—thy love."

" Thou fanciest thou lovest Count Stephen," said Maude,
wdth a sigh,

" but should he plight his love to another,
thou wouldst regard him with hate and scorn."

"
Aye, verily," replied Adela, her cheeks glowing, and

her dark eye flashing, at the thought.
" So loved not Maude Earl Edwin. Thy father bade

him give his hand to Agatha, and when I marked the un-

divided current of their lives, flowing on in a stream of

bliss, Ambition and Hope were quenched in ray heart, but

Love went forth to light their pathway, and gilds with

heavenly radiance their early tomb."
" Maude I" exclaimed Adela, enthusiastically,

" thou

wert not formed for this sinful world
;
thou shouldst dwell

with the angels, for verily thou art one of tliem."
" Commend me not," said Maude, "thou little knowest

the bitter repinings of my heart when I heard I might not

enter the convent with Cicely, nor liow my soul recoils from

this unnatural alliance with Simon."
" And thou wouldst rather kneel upon the cold stone

floor, and scourge thy tender tlesh with knotted cords, than

live almost a ])riiicess in tliy meri'ie England !" said Adela,
with unaflected surprise.

"
Xay, rather would I work a weary pilgrimage to Pales-

tine, and dwell an eremite in the lonely caves of Engaddi,
had choice been left with me," answered ]\[aude.

" A pilgrimage were not so sad a fate," said Adela
;

" the mar\-ellous tales with wliieli thou didst beguile my
childhood hours, so wrought upon my fancy, that even to
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this day the very name of Jerusalem calls up visions bright

as the bowers of Eden, Never have I wondered that pil-

grims flocked to the Holy Land when they deemed the

thousand years of prophecy accomplished, and expected
to witness the azure gates unfolding above the holy sep-

ulchre, and the Saviour descending upon the Mount of

Olives amid all the terrific splendor of the final judg-

ment."

"Scarce a century since," sighed Maude, "men looked

for this heavenly kingdom, and verily believed they found

in prophecy the confirmation of their hopes. My grandsire
died upon the banks of the Jordan earnestly expecting the

coining of his Lord."
" There is a flash of spears in the moonbeams," inter-

rupted Adela, gazing from the arrow-slit of the turret.

" Seest thou not a troop of horse, winding along the brow
of the hill ? Eye and heart alike deceive me if that be not

Count Stephen's plume. Methought, ere this, he had reach-

ed the borders of Maine. And there is Robert by his side.

Our lady grant their coming bode no ill."

"
They pass beneath tlie shadow of the castle," said

Maude. "
They are not all mounted. Those men on foot,

in the garb of friars, how wearily they follow, leaning upon
their long staves."

"
They are pilgrims !" exclaimed the maidens with one

voice. " Let us descend to welcome them."

Prince Henry met them in the corridor. " Count Ste-

phen has returned," said he, "and awaits my sister in the

tapestry chamber."
" Come with me, Beauclerk," said Maude, leading away

the young prince.
" Thou shalt conduct me to these holy

pilgrims."
"
Adela," said Stephen, kissing the hand of his aflianced

as she entered,
" thou art surprised, but I hope not ill-

pleased at this unlooked-for return."
" I feared me some mischance had occasioned it," said

Adela,
" but seeing thee well, I am happy—yet wlierefore

art thou come ?"
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"
Tliy brother, Hubert," replied Stephen,

" vouchsafed

to escort me with twent}- lances to the town of mantes—but

when we reached the banks of Eure, we found the bridges

swept away, and the fords rendered impassable bj the

swollen waters. A band of pilgrims were encamped upon
the other side, and at the sight of the Norman peimon, they
sent forth a piteous cry for aid. We swam our steeds

across the turgid stream, and each horseman mounting a

palmer behind him, we brought them safely over. And
what was my joy to find I had thus rendered some slight

service to Ingulfus, the early tutor ri" my loved Adela."
" Our lady be praised, the good Ingulfus has returned.

His pupil then shall thank his benefactor as she ought."
" lie is wayworn and weary," pursued Stephen, "much

toil hath he had in his long pilgrimage, and precious are

the relics he has brought from Palestine. I craved from

his gratitude a portion of the holy dust, for thy oratory.

Should danger threaten the unworthy Stephen, the prayers
of Adela, at such a shrine, would doubtless avail for his

protection."

The princess started, and the color fluctuated on her

cheek, as with a look of surprise and recognition she re-

garded the beautiful crystal urn, with its amethystine en-

tablature, on which were engraven the names of Adela and

Stephen.
'* Dost reject my gift, or hath some sudden illness seized

thee ?" said her lover, anxiously, remarking her strange
emotion.

" A silly dream—a passing faintncss," said Adela, con-

vulsively grasping tlie urn, and pressing her pale lips upon
the inscription.

" The hour wears late, to-morrow we will

meet again."
Tiie young count imprinted a kiss npon her cold brow,

and supporting her trembling steps to the antechamber,

consigned her to the care of her attendants.

Wiien tlie lovers met the following mt)riiing in the chapel
to which all the inhabitants of the city re])aired, to see the

liigh altiir decked with tlif paluis of tlu; pilgrims, and join
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in the general tlianksgiving for their return, all ti-aces of

agitation had disappeared from the countenance of Adela.

Relieved from his jealous fears, Count Stephen basked in

the sunshine of her smiles, and protracted his staj^ during
the festivities consequent upon the affiancing of Constance

with Alan, Connt of Bretagne. The young bride was dow-

ered with the lands of Chester, once the possession of the

imfortunate Earl Edwin. And William, at the same time,

accorded his approbation to the love of Ste2)hen and Adela.

Every heart seemed filled with gaiety. Entertainment

succeeded entertainment. The days were occupied with

jonstings, hunting, hawking, feats of archery and tourna-

ments
;
the evenings were spent in games of hazard, or

whiled away in listening to the wondrous tales of Ingulfue.

CHAPTER VII.

"Some upon penance for their sins,

In person, or by attorney ;

And some who were or liad been sick
;

And some who tlioui^ht to cheat Old Nick
;

And some who hked the journey ;

And the staff was bored and drilled for those

Who on a flute could play;
And thus the merry Pilgrim had

His music on the way." Soutuey.

" On my return to Caen with the remains of my dear

lady Agatha," said Ingulfus,
" I abandoned all thoughts of

pilgrimage, till learning that the clergy of Germany had
determined upon a visit to the Holy Land, the desire to

worship at the tomb of the Saviour, returned again so strong

upon me, that I was induced to unite with a Korman troop,

which joined the company of the archbisliop at Mentz. Wo
were a goodly band," continued he,

" out of every nation,

kindred, tongue and pooj^le, of the Latin world—and heaven

that moved us to this expiation of ouV sins, opened before
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ns the way, and provided for our sustenance, both in the

castles of princes, and in the cottages of peasants.
" The monasteries, of which many have been founded by

pious men throughout all Germany, furnished resting-places
for the weary, and hospitals for the sick. When we enter-

ed upon the kingdom of Hungary, which is
' a well-watered

and fruitful country,' we found a strange people, whose

nobles and warriors indeed live in walled towns, and castles

strongly fortified among the rocks
;
but the common people,

for the most part, dwell in tents like Abraham of old, and

feed their flocks and herds upon the banks of the streams.

These be the people, which the holy fathers thought were

the Gog and Magog of sacred writ, and truly they came
like a storm into Europe, and like a cloud they covered the

land—both they and their bands. And because the time of

their coming was near the end of the thousand years pro-

phesied by St. John, many wise men did say, that they
were the signs and forerunners of the end of the world.

Ilowbeit since the end is not yet, there be not many at the

present which hold this doctrine."

"Are there not some who say, that Gog and Magog are

the heresies which vex the church ?" inquired Robert.
" Even so," said Ingulfus ;

" but such are not led by the

true and muniiV'st words of Scripture, but following 'cun-

ningly devised fables' have explained away even the

])romises of God. Xow that these are the people is proved,
in that they canie from Persia and from the north quarters,

and the name in ^\ hich they most delight is Magyar, which

})lainly agreeth to Magog, and whosoever shall dwell in the

latter days, will see * wars and rumors of wars' in Hungary,

according to my JiHlgment. I have learned many things

concerning them
;

for either for my sins, or the badness of

the roads, the beast <>n which I rode fell lame, and therefore

was I forced to leave the horsemen, and follow on foot, sup-

porting the weariness of the way with ])ilgrim's staff.

Among us were those, wlio tVoui i'ear and love of adventure,

and not from (K-xolion, hud luidertala'U the pilgrimage.

Their vain talk ;nid godh-ss manners troubled me sore.

4
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Tliere was one who liaving inserted a shepherd's reed in his

staff, played thereon and sang with his voice, not the pious

psalms of the church, but the unholy madrigals of the sin-

ful and profane. And for that he saw it pleased me not,

he delighted in it the more, and walked by my side, and

when I could not rid myself of his company, I questioned
him concerning his history.

" lie was an Anglo-Dane of the north countrie, a born thrall

of Earl Edwin, and had led a roving life from his youth.

This man, whose name was Ilardrager, was the false vassal

wlio betrayed the young noble, and received from the jus-

tice of the Conqueror, the sentence of perpetual im])rison-

ment. But the princes of this woi'ld are often compelled to

use unworthy instruments in carrjnng forward their plans.

When your royal father deemed it expedient for the peace
of the realm to punish the treason of Earl Waltheof, and no

man was willing to become his executioner, Ilardrager

purchased free pardon by beheading him."
"

It was well he sought to expiate his offences by a pil-

grimage," said Adela.
"

iS'ay," said Ingulfus,
" no thought of true penitence had

ever entered his mind. Instead of proiiting by the clemency
of his sovereign, he applied himself anew to wicked prac-

tices, pursuing the hare and slaughtering the deer in the

Kew Forest; till finally having suffered tlie loss of an ear

for his crimes, and still continuing to set at naught the game
laws, he was condemned to deatli

;
but as if the Alniiglity

liad raised liim up for a 'thorn in the flesh' to his servants,

Ilardrager again escaped his doom. It pleased your noble

sire, when he founded Battle Abbey, on the field of Hast-

ings, and appointed monks to pray for the souls of the slain,

to grant to the Abbot the power of showing mercy to the

guilty. It chanced accordingly when Ilardrager was drawn
from his dungeon, and carried toward the gibbet, that the

wcn'thy Abbot meeting the cart, caused the procession to

fi'P, and moved with pity for the criminal i-evoked his sen-

ifuce, and laid on him the penance of pilgrimage. Ilard-

rager lost no time in quitting England, and found means to
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join our company, ii])')n tlie banks of the lihine. He
seemed well provided with purse and scrip, and often on

days of fastiui^, purchased an indulgence from the bishop
for himself and other vain persons, to regale themselves

with meat and wine
;
and yet he seemed not to be without

a sense of sin, and a certain reverence for the commands
of the church. He rose early, and performed his devotions

witli the most scrupulous regularity, and every night

scourged his naked shoulders with a knotted lash
;
and

Avhen I looked for -a reformation in his life from this whole-

some discipline, he told me he did not that for his own sins,

but for the sins of another, who furnished him money for

the expedition ; for, by reason of his poverty, he had en-

gaged to work out a three years' penance, that had been

imposed on his benefactor
;
and he added, witli a light

laugh,
' I can better endure the smarting of my flesh by

volimtary flagellation, tlian the loss of it by compulsory ab-

stinence.'
"

"
By St. Stephen," exclaimed Robert, laughing,

'^ the

cunning knave is the true scape-goat of Scrij)ture. It were

no bad thought tlnis to expiate our sins by the vicarious suf-

fering of some poor wretch."

"Heaven forefcnd," said Stej)hcn,
" that we should be

compelled to raise our own exche(|uer by such means."

"The indulgences and retpiisitions of the church," gravely
continued Ingulfus,

" are too often ])erverted. I thank our

blessed lady, who rather than continue mo in tlie society of

this wicked one, laid me upon a bed of sickness. For

many days, I had ^\•ith ditliculty continued my journey, but

Hardrager, wlm seemed insensible to fatigue, supported me

by his strong arm, till coming to the lands of a powerful

llungai'ian, wiiose ll<icks and herds covered the hill-side for

many a league, we l"ell behind the other ])ilgrims, and my
weariuesri increasing u|)oii me, I sank exhausted and sensc-

k'ss u[»oii the ground. \Vliat wa-; my surpi-isc when my
conseiousnt'ss i\'tui'iuMl, to 1\h'I niysult" upborne in the arms

of Hardrager, who was attempting to j)lace me upon the

back of a horse whicii ht> hud stolen from the adjoining
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pasture, and bridled with the scourge that he wore about his

loins. 'Cheer up, lioly father,' said he, 'heaven has sent

thee help in time of trouble. I will walk by tliy side, and

we will soon prove to yonder heartless drones that the last

shall be first.' In reply to uiy remonstrance, he added,
with a misbelieving smile, 'Nay, is it not written, "The
wealth of the wicked is laid up for the just," yon savage

Magyar may rejoice in the happy chance which enables

him to send a sub?;titute to the holy city.'
"
Upon my ])ositive refusal to mount, he stood for a mo-

ment irresolute, and then, with a smile, 'twixt jest and

earnest, fell upon one knee before me, saying,
'

(Ira'mercy,

good monk, I would crave thy blessing and absolution for

this sin ere we part, for since thou wilt not accept the bounty
of heaven, I must e'en take it myself.' Observing my hes-

itation, he rose hastily, saying, 'It boots not, 'tis but a few

lashes more, and my shouldei'S are well able to bear them.

Adieu, holy fathei', I grieve that
t'liy conscience stands in

the way of thy advancement,' and springing upon the res-

tive beast, he was away with the swiftness of the wind."
"
Xay, metliinks I should have been less scrupulous," said

"William, laughing.
" The fellow's dexterity merited ab-

solution."

Ingulfus resumed,
" Sick and alone, and much cast down

in spirit, I stretched myself upon the grass, and looked only
for death, but He who suffers not even a sparrow to fall

wilhoiit his notice, had compassion upon me, and sent a

good Samaritan to my relief. Korshah, the noble ^Magyar,

returning from the chase, came where I was, and seeing my
low estate, gave his servants charge concerning me, to con-

vey me to his own castle, where I tarried for above the

space of a month, till my bruised feet were healed, and my
broken health restored."

"It was a deed of Christian charity. I would fain learn

something of this strange people," said Adela
;
"do they

observe the rites of our church V
"At the beginning of the presoit century," replied In-

gulfus, "St. Stephen, the Alfred of his nation, divided the



ADELA. 53

country into seventj-two counties and twelve bishoprics,
but though the people have submitted to baptism, and ob-

serve the sacred canons, yet there prevails among them a

strange mixture of barbarian fables, with the truths of bolj

M'rit;and their language is for the most part colored with

the extravagant, but beautiful expressions of the Orientals.

And because my mind was intent upon the prophecies, and

I would know concerning Gog and Magog and the chief

princes of Mesech and Tubal, I questioned the noble Mag-
yar of his country and the people of his ancient land.
' My people,' said he,

' are numerous as the stars of night,

and countless as the drops of falling showers. The small-

est twig of yonder elm, that throws its- shadow across the

valley, is greater when compared with its trunk, than is the

Hungarian branch, in comparison with tlie Scythian tree,

whose roots strike deep into the soil of China, and whose

boughs overshadow the Alps
—extend beyond tlie sea of

darkness on the north, and distil dews upon the broad and

fruitful regions of Persia and Cathay. Beyond the pos-

sessions of our tribes to the eastward,' he continued,
'

may
no man go ;

for a desert and a land of darkness lasts from

that coast, unto terrestrial Paradise. There are the moun-

tains and hills which arose from jSToah's flood, when the

soft and tender ground was worn away by the waters, and

fell and became valleys. Paradise is the highest part of

the world, so high that it touches the borders of the moon.

And tliere by a radiant way tlirough the gates of the morning
tlie angels were wont to descend to commune with our first

parents; but that way was closed that Lucifer might return

no moi'c to the I'egiuns of light after he had tempted them,
and tlius witli them was he driven fortli from the garden.
And Eve carried in lier hand tlie seeds of the apple wliicli

she had given unto lier husband, an<l wlierever she wan-

dered she cast tiiem into the eartli, and shed her tears upon

them, and they sprang up and bore fruit, some good and

some evil, and tVoni tliose soeds came every gi-ecn tree and

herb that grow upon the earth. And this garden is en-

closed all al)out by a wall, which seems not to be of natural
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stone—and the gate is of carbuncle iiasliing, with au iu-

credible splendor, and shooting on every side its beams like

flaming swords. "Wherefore some visionary ones said it

was Are, and many became worshippers thereof. And in the

highest place in Paradise, exactl}^ in the midst, is a well

that casts out four streams, which run by divers lands

throughout all the earth, and above the fountain of the

streams, the four princes of the stars weave the semblances

of wdiat shall be, and cast them upon the Avaters, and

whithersoever these flow there entereth a spirit into the na-

tion or the people that dw^ell uj)on the banks, and they go
forth conquering and to conquer. And thus w^ere the tribes

of Asia inspired to go toward the west, and establish their

domain in Europe. Therefore wise men do study the stars,

and read in the scroll of heaven the will of the Invisible.

And all the sweet waters in the world above and beneath,
take their rise from the well of Paradise. The drops of the

morning-dew are gendered there, and thither the clouds re-

turn after the rain. There the liglit zephyrs gather rich

odors under their wings, and from thence carry them abroad

upon all the face of the earth, and give to every flower its

perfume. And because of the abundance of precious

things that are found therein, many have entered these

rivers and essayed to pass by that land of chaos unto Par-

adise, but they might not speed in their voyage ;
for many died

of weariness, by reason of rowing against the strong waves,
and many were dashed in pieces against the dark rocks.

And many vessels bound with iron were drawn aside by tlie

shipman's stone, and held that they might never go thence.'

I impiired concerning this stone," said Ingulfus, "and he

told me there wore in the eastern seas 'certain rocks of ad-

amant which att]"act iron
;
and tliat men would break off

pieces, and suspend them by a thread, and that one point
thereof would turn to the north, and another to the south

;

and he said also that there are two stars fixed in the

heavens, about which all the firmament turns as a wheel

upon an axle. lie said, moreover, that the earth and sea

are of a round form, and that by this stone many mariners
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have passed the whole compass of the earth, and cotne again
to the same point whence they set out. And these be not

half the things that he told me, and there is none of them all

but have some reason and understanding in them, and sniii -

good points of our belief. But though this man was boti;

learned and devout, it grieved me to see in him the remain-

of his ancient superstition, for he "was accustomed to wor-

ship before a hideous idol. And when he knew I was

gi-ieved concerning the thing, he said he worshipped not

the image, but the virtue which was in it, even as we have

images of our Lady and of the saints, which we set beloie

us, to keep their holiness iii mind. Ilowbeit the man showed

me no little kindness
;

and when 1 was sufficiently re-

covered, he furnished nie with a strong, well-appointed

horse, replenished my purse, and accompanied me to the

next town on my journey.
•'I had hard riding to overtake my companions, M'hich 1

should have failed in doing, had they not rested in Cvn-

stantinople.

"This city was first called Byzantium, which name is still

preserved in the imperial money called byzants. It was

by di\ir.e suggestion that its appellation was changed. Foi'

v.lien C<'iis!antiiic the Great was ])ui'suiiig his vietiji-ious

Course to the east, he lodged in that place ;
and in his

di'cani he saw, and behold there stootl before him an old

wctnan. who-e bi'ow was furrowed with age ;
but present Iv

clad in an imp.'rial njbe, she \vas transformed into a beau-

tiful gill, and fascinated his eyes by the elegance of h'^v

youthful charms—and he waked and slept again ;
and

there came one unto him and said, 'The woman thou sawr>t

is this city worn down hy age, whose walls thou slialt re-

store, and whoso beauty shall signalize thy name to the end

<if time. .Mount thy horse and gi\e him the rein, to go
wliitliersoe\er he will. Take the royal si>ear in thy hand,

and ils point shall deserihe the ciix'uit of the wall upon the

ground.'
'•J he Lmperur eagerly obeyed the \ision, and emplo^'ed
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the most skilful architects in building the city. By casting

in masses of rock and sand, they straitened the ancient

waters, and thus the sea wonders to see fields unknown be-

fore amid its glassy waves, and surrounds and supplies the

city with all the conveniences of the earth. Constantine

erected there the circus, statues of triumphal heroes, and

tripods from Delphi. And all the saints whose bodies he

was able to collect out of every country, were brought

thither. In Constantinople is the fairest and noblest church

in the world, called St, Sophia. It is of a circular form,

domed in, and supported with pillars of gold and silver,

hung about by lamps of the same precious metal. High
mass is offered there on a different altar each day in the

year. In its innermost part on the north side, is a large and

beautiful apartment, wherein is a chest containing three

pieces of our Lord's cross. Three times in a year this chest

is brought out into the nave of the church, and placed upon
a golden altar, where all the people are permitted to wor-

ship it. Ilowbeit I saw it not, which thing is a grief of

mind to me. And they say concerning this cross, that when

Adam was about to die, Seth went unto the angel that kept

Paradise, to beg the oil of mercy for his father. But the

angel gave him only three grains of the tree of life. And
Seth buried them in the grave of Adam, and from these

grains sprang up three trees, and from these were fashioned

the cross on which our Saviour was crucified, as is contained

in these words,
^ In cruci fit jpalma cyjyressus oliva.'' Thus

from the death of Adam came life into the world. And
when our Lord had risen from the dead, the Jews moved
with envy, took the crosses from Mount Calvary, and hid

them in the earth. And thus St, Helena, the mother of

Constantine, who was descended from the ancient kings of

Britain, found them
;
and when she could not distinguish

the cross of the Saviour from those of the thieves, she caused

a (lead body to be laid upon them, and when it touched the

true cross it arose. St, Helena caused these relics to be

Conveyed to Constantinople; but the cross of Dismas the

good thief, v/as carried to Cyprus, and men worship it there.
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There also she found the Saviour's seamless coat, and the

four nails that pierced his hands and feet
;
and of one of

these the Emperor made a bridle for his horse to carry him
in battle, and thereby he overcame all his enemies, and

reigned from Persia to the British Sea. They showed me
also a part of the crown of our Lord, made of the branches

of Aubespine ;
and I had one of those precious thorns

given to me as a great favor, and it hath this virtue
;
that

whosoever beareth it about him, is secure from thunder and

from tempest, and from the malevolence of evil spirits and

demons. "We tarried long at Constantinople, for there were

many wonderful things to be seen. Every year the birth-

da}^ of Jesus is celebrated with rejoicings ;
and on these

occasions one may behold representatives of all the nations

that inhabit different parts of the world
;
and the common

people are amused with surprising feats of jugglery and

dexterous motions of w^ld beasts, and birds of prey that

have been ti-ained to fight each other. And the Emperor
entertained tiie bishops right royally in the palace of the

Bhiquernel, in feasts and games, and gave tiiem gifts of

gold and silver, rich apparel and cosily jewels, so that they
were in no haste to depart, and many of the mixed multi-

tudes that followed with us, remained there, and entered

the service of the Einperur."

Ingulfus was surprised the following day in the midst

of his studies, by a secret visit from Adela.
" I am come," said siie,

" to obtain of thee, the precious

thorn from the crown of our Lord."'

The countenance of Ligulfus indicated at once his re-

luctance to })art with the inestimable relic, and his strong
desire to gratify tlie princess.

"
Nay," said she, observing his hesitation,

"
I know its

value, and nin pre[)ared to reward thee at wiiatsoever cost."
^
Thciugh it may have been the i)i"actice of some unwor-

thy palmers, to trade in relics," said Ingull'us,
*'

I cannot

make merchandise of that wliieli ]>ierced the ])row of my
blessed Lord. It is thine withnut money, and without

price."
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Tears of gratitude beamed in Adela's eyes.
" Good

father," she answered,
" I know right well, that by reason

of thy holiness thou art safe from sudden danger, and

therefore thou canst not need this talisman as does thy un-

worthy pupil ; yet it grieves me to take without recompense
that which is so dear to thee. Is there no gift in the power
of Adela which Ingulfus would accept ?"

"
Thy father hath sometime sugges-ted," returned the

friar, modestly,
" that he would reward my j^oor services

with a benefice. It would please me well, to spend the

few short days that remain unto me, in England. Kear

the monastery of Croyland was I born, and within the shel-

ter of its walls would I die."
" Trust me for the accomplishment of thy wish," said

Adela, bowing her head for his benediction. Then wrap-

ping the holy thorn in a piece of silver tissue, and placing
it in her bosom, she departed.

CHAPTER VIII.

" "When thou shalt see an old man bent beneath

The burden of his earthly punishment,

Forgive liim, Thahiba !

Yea, send a prayer to God in his behalf 1"—Southet.

INGULFUS' STORY, CONTINUED.

From Constantinople we proceeded across the Bosphorus

through Asia Minor. Our route was tedious in the extreme,
and after we entered upon the territory of the Infidels, we
were continually harassed by flying bands of Arabs

;
so

tliat many were slain, and some l)eing driven from the

main body were lost among the mountains, and we saw
them no more. At length with much toil, the pilgrims
'cached the village of Capernaum, where being hai-dly

beset by the robbers, they were constrained to tarrv, until
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they could obtain a safe escort from the Emir at Antioch,

Howbeit I only relate these things as they were told me in

Jerusalem
;
for a strange adventure separated me from my

fellows. There are two fountains, Jor and Dan, which fluw-

ing down from the mountain, are collected into one, and

form the Jordan. When we passed them in our route, I

was constrained to linger among the shepherds, who fed

their flocks in the green pastures which there abound, and

several devout persons tarried with me
;
and on the mor-

row, when we had taken our leave, we journeyed on, and

straightway we came to the conflux of these streams,
—and

when we saw the Jordan, each man hasted to divest him-

self of his garments, that he migiit Ijatiie in that stream, in

which our blessed Lord was baptized. So occupied were

we with the holy ceremony, tiiat we had not observed a

band of Arabs, who assailed us with a shower of stones and

javelins, and separated us one from another. What t"ai'-

ther passed I know not, for a blow upon the temple felled

me to the ground, and deprived me of sense.

When I unclosed my eyes, I thougiit myself among the

fiends of hell
;
and feeling for my crucifix, I found m^'self

wrap})ed in many folds of fine cloth, in whicii I was firmly

but gently bound. As my senses gradually retui'ncd, I

began to note the things ab^ut me. The apartment seemed

a long, (lark cavern, whose limits I culd not distingui>!i,

lighted by a fire at the farther extremity, round which half

cl'ithed, swarthy figures were engaged in roasting jjieces at'

flesh. Others of the same appearance wei'e seated upon

mats, with a cloth spread before them upon the gi'ound,

cutting the meat with long, crooked kinves, or tearing it

with tlieii' white pointed teeth, with savage voracity. Ai)ait

from the rest, seated upon an elevated cushion with his legs

crossed, w;is a tall, strong-built num, with hair and bean!

white as snow, hanging over his slujulders, and down to his

bi'east. lie took no ]i;irt with the revellers, but seemed to

(viiitrnl bv hi> hni].; tlu-ii- wild, i;iUl»eriiig talk', to the end

tiiat it miLi'ht imt il:-tu;Ii mv Iniiiln'rs: [''>r through exce>-

bive r;iiutneas, 1 ^eii:i-'I '>v.i\ ! exist between sleeping and
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waking. His regards were fixed upon me, and his appear-
ance recalled a dim recollection which I was vainly striving

to trace, when at a word from him, the whole band disap-

peared behind an angle in the wall. The old man then

lighted a torch and approached me, carefully removed the

bandage from my head, anointed my wound with sweet-

smelling balm, and gave me to drink of a fiery liquid,

which spread like an elixir through my veins, and seemed

instantly to reanimate me. With a smile at my puzzled

look, he plucked away the false beard and hair, and re-

vealed to my astonislfed sight, the swarthy countenance of

Hardrager.
" Well met, holy father," said he, with his wonted laugh.

" Hast come to bring a blessing to the habitation of Har-

drager ?"

"Is this thine habitation ?" said I.
" Then I was not so

far wrong in thinking myself in purgatory !" (for I was ill-

pleased with the strange place and bad company.)
" But

^by what fatal mischance came I hither ? lias the Saviour,
for mj sins, denied me at last the sight of his lioly sejjul-

chre ?" and I sank back in despair.
"
i^ay," said Hardrager,

" but for the mischance which

thou deplorest, thou mightest indeed have been in purga-

tory."
" And where am I ?" eagerly inquired I.

" Thou art in the strong-hold of the Old Man of the

Mountain, and guarded by the assassin band of Mount

Lebanon," replied he.
" The saints preserve me !" said I, ejaculating a praj-x^r.

•'In truth thou showest little gratitude," said Hardrager,
"
to one who liath saved thy life, (thanks to the good Hunga-

rian steed that brought me to thy rescue). Knowest thou not

the proverb ?
'

Speak well of the bridge that carried thee

safe over 1'
"

Finding from his words, but more especially from the

seriousness of his manner, that this wild man had really

iiiulertaken to render me an e^sv-ntial service, I began to

regard him with more coiiij,'hieo;;o} ,
and tlnally brought
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myself to listen with interest to his story. Stung with re-

morse for his agency in the death of the noble Saxons,
Edwin and Waltheof, he had determined, as soon as his

pilgrimage was accomplished, to join the Varangians of

Constantinople, and make perpetual war upon the conquer-
ors of England. On his route through Syria, he fell in

with a band of Arabs, wild and reckless like himself, who,

scorning allegiance to any leader, had established them-

selves among the ruined towers and rocky fortresses of

Mount Lebanon, and thence carried on predatory warfare

upon all who ventured to travel that way. They wore the

Mohammedan garb, and observed some of the institutions of

the Koran, but were followers of Ali, uncle of the prophet.
The superior abilities and learning of Hardrager, enabled

him soon to master their language and their tenets, and by
the fortunate solution of some timely mysteries, he im-

pressed them with the belief that he was the prophet of

Allah, and soon brought them to take oath to obey all his

requirements. But though he had thus apostatized from

the faith of his fathers, he retained a copy of the New Tes-

tament, and religiously fulfilled his vows at the holy sepul-

chre, and with honesty worthy a better man continued his

nightly flagellations. lie had instilled into his wild fol-

lowers his own hatred of the Xorman race, and it was be-

cause of this that they fell upon us with such violence at

the Jordan. I should have perished with my companions,
for the Assassins were proceeding to rip open the bodies of

the slain and wounded in search of coin, had not Hardrager

recognized my Saxon countenance and interposed for my
rescue. AVitli the greatest care and tenderness, he had me

conveyed in a litter to their nearest haunt, where, after pro-

•acted insensibility, I found myself stretched upon the

"OKoli of skins in tlie cavern. As soon as I was sutHciently

fstorcd, he mounted me upon the good steed of the Mag-
yar, whicli, being unable to walk, 1 was fain to ride, and

ac'CoinpaniiMl nie till W(> canie in sight of the pilgrims en-

rainpcMJ upon tiie Xfoiiiit of Olives, ior by his messengers,
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Hardrager had intelligence of their movements, and con-

ducted me by the shortest route to join them.
"
Benedicite, holj father," said he, as he lifted rae gently

from the horse, and reverently inclined before me,
" a

blessing in the Saxon tongue would be health to my guilty

soul."

A tear glittered in his eye, and if it were a sin Heaven

assoil me, for I yielded to his importunity and granted him

the blessing.
"
Adieu, good friar," said he,

" thou hast

taken a load from my heart. Accept from the gratitude

of Hardrager that which may stand thee instead, when thy
fancied relics are of little avail." So saying, he gave me a

small slip of parchment inscribed with Arabic characters,

and rode slowly away. I thrust the scroll into my purse.,

little knowing its value, for my sight and sense were filled

with Jerusalem, which I now saw for the first time. As I

walked along the brow "of Olivet, like my Saviour, I beheld

the city and wept over it, for the glor}^ of Solomon's temple
had departed ;

the holy prophets and apostles had passed

away, and bands of Infidels whose bright sciraeters gleam-
ed in the light of the setting sun dashed through her sacred

streets, and encountered each other with barbarian clamor

in her holy courts. The sound of the vesper-bell from the

church of the Ascension invited us to prayer. With divine

rapture we pressed our lips upon the stone imprinted with

the last footsteps of our Saviour, and with pious theft we

gathered some of the sacred dust from before the altar.

Descending from the mountain, we spent the night in

fasting and prayer in the garden of Gethsemane, and at the

first cock-crowing, arose to pass over the Brook Cedron.

In the valley of Jehoshaphat we were met by the venerable

patriarch, with the Latin and Syrian Christians of Jerusa-

lem, wjio conducted us in solemn procession through the

midst of the city to the church of the Holy Sepulchre.

There, amid the clangor of cymbals, and the sweet

sounds oJ' psaltery and harp, we bowed in worship and

adoration, wliilo through tlie cloud of ascending incense

streamed the eifulgenco of innumerable lights, like the
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Shechinah of the ancient temple, and Jesus Christ the in-

habitant of the place, alone knew the sighs we breathed,
the tears we shed, the prayers we offered, and the thanks-

givings we uttered.

Our vows were accomplished, and with the benediction

of the patriarch upon us, we went forth, to climb the hill

of Calvary, to visit the pool of Bethesda, and to mourn
over all the pleasant places which the followers of Moham-
med have laid waste. There was one among us, who, for the

sins he had committed, and the compunctions of conscience

that he suffered, was desirous to yield up his soul at the

tomb of the Saviour.

This celebrated man, Fulk Earl of Anjou, had com-

pelled two of his servants by an oath, to do whatsoever he

commanded, and when we had completed our procession,

and obtained absolution, lie was by them dragged naked

through the streets towai'ds the Holy Sepulchre, one of

them holding him by a twisted withe about his neck, the

other, with a rod scourging his bare back, while the peni-

tent cried out,
"
Lord, receive thy wretched Fulk, thy per-

fidious, thy runagate
—

regard my repentant soul, oh Lord

Jesus Christ."

Iluwbeit he obtained not his request at that time. Wc
were desirous to go down from Jerusalem to Jericho, to

worslii}) at Gilgal, and view that sea, whose black waters

roll o\er the cities of the ])lain ;
but the wealtii of the arcli-

bisho[)S had been noised abroad, and the thieves that

abound in those parts, fell upon all those wiio ventured

that way, strip])cd and wounded them, and de[)arted, leav-

ing tlicin to ])c'rish by the wayside. But our Norman bands

acconi[)anied l)y a j>arty of Germans, arming themselves

with swords determined to visit the Church of the Nativity,

at Bethlehem. AVe accomplishe<l our purpose in safety,

and were i-eturning thrcmgh the fields of the wood, when a

band of mounted Saracens, witli wild ci'ies, dashed amf>ng
n<. ia'lu'.^taiitl v. each man drew liis sword and stood t'oi'

hihiit'e. The athudvtell heaviest upon the Xorinans, and

diispite our vigorous reii>tanee, we should, (loul;tless, all
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have perished beneath their javelins, had not the frantic

gestures, and more especially the green turbans of our as-

sailants, reminded me of the cave of Hardrager, and recall-

ed his parting words. Hastily opening my purse, I held

up the Arabic scroll, before the eyes of a barbarian, Mdiose

drawn scimeter was flashing above my head.

At sight of it his demeanor instantly changed. He

alighted, assisted me to rise, laid his hand upon his heart

to express his concern for what had happened, and shout-

ing, Allah ackbar, to his companions, drew them from

their work of blood, and forthwith the flying band disap-

peared. Nearly half our number were slain, and the rest

of us wounded and disheartened, slowly retraced our steps

to Jerusalem, and relinquished all attempts to visit the

other holy places with which the vicinity abounds. Though
the patriarch, and the monks of the various monasteries

gave us hospitable entertainments, yet, such had been tlie

length, the weariness and discouragements of the way, and

sucli the thinning of our ranks by famine, fatigue, disease,

and hostility, that we were fain to choose the readiest

means of return.

Learning tliat a fleet of Genoese merchantmen were

anchored in tlie harbor of Joppa, we determined to pur-
chase a passage over seas Avith them. The archbishops,

therefore, gathered the pilgrims together, and number-
ed them, and of the seven thousand that had set out

fruni Mentz, scarce three thousand remained
;
and on

our way from Jerusalem to the place of embarkation

through the rocky defiles which are the favorite haunts

of tlie barbarian?;, we estimated that another thousand

perished.
Our voyage to Brundusium was the most prosperous part

of our journey. Thence we came to Rome
;
where I showed

my life to our holy father the pope, and was absolved of

all that lay on my conscience, concerning many grievous

points, as men must needs have that travel in company
with so many people of divers sects and beliel's. We then

proceeded through Italy, and the archbishops took the
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route to Gerinaiiy ;
hirI of our hand that left Normandy,

thirt}' \veH-a})[)ointed horsemen, twenty miserahle palmers,

only, repassed the Alps, and entered Fi-ance on foot, ill,

weary, and penniless ;
and had not a kind Providence sent

the noble Earls Robert and Stephen to our relief, we might
at last have perished on the banks of the Eure.

CHAPTER IX.

Can piety tlie discord heal,

Or stnneh the death-feud's enmity if

Can Christian loj-e, can patriot's zeal,

Can love of blessed charity ?

Tjie year 1077 opened witii g-reat rejoicing in Normandy.
The royal family were reunited for the last time, to cele-

brate the marriage of Adi.da and Constance, with the

M'ealthy and powerfid husbands of the Conqueror's choice.

The young Count and Cuuiitess of Blois, whose castles were

numerous as the days in the year, determined to make a

festive ]>rogress through their dominions, and the Earl of

IJretagne, with his biide, with their young sister, (lundi-ed,

and her undeclared lover, the Earl of Warrenne, joined the

ha])py ]iarty.

In the midst of ner ha]>})iness Adela did not forget her

promise to Ingu'frs. The evening before her de])arture,

she visited the cloister of the palmer, and acquainted him

with his ])i-efe)'ment to the Abl)ey of Croyland. The good
friar's grntitiule and jdeasure were unl)oun(led.

"Holy father," said the countess,
"

I have yet one boon

to crave."
" Xame it," said the priest. "If it lieth in my ])oor

ability it shall not fail thee."
'* Because it lieth in thy jtower do I intrust it to thee,"

continued she. "'The body of Earl Waltheof, the father of

our much-injured Maude, is interretl at the four cross-roads.
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without the gates of Wincliesler
;
wlieu thou takest pt)s-

session of
tli}' benefice, as soon as may be, thou wilt give

him Christian burial, in tiie church-yard of Croylaucl, and

cause daily masses to bo said for his soul."

Ingulfus readily promised compliance.
Adela still lingered.

" The lovely J\Iaude goes with thee

to England. Thou wilt be compelled to marry lier to

Simon. Soften, as much as 2)ossible, her hard fate, and

watch over her interests, and comfort her with thy coun-

Bels."

"
It shall be done," said Ingulfus, fervently.

"
Father, I would confess."

And the young countess, in all her beauty and pride,

knelt at the feet of the venerable man, and with the sim-

plicity of a child, poured out her s<jul before him.

As Adela had predicted, the Conqueror, on his return to

England, took with him Maude, as the bride of Simon.

Kobert sailed, also, in the same vessel, being commissioned

by the king to establish Simon, now Earl of Huntingdon,
in his new possessions.

William, too, accompanied his father, for he, more than

any of the sons, comprehended the j^olicy, and partook of

the spirit of the Conqueror.
The remaining years of the Queen Duchess Matilda,

^vere ]>as6ed in splendid solitude, in the royal palace at

liayeux. The early death of the princess Adeliza, the

failino; healtli of Constance, together with fresh dissensions

in her family, pressed heavily upon her mind, and oc-

casioned the lingering illness that slowly conducted her to

the tomb.

The loss of his beloved queen, and the midutiful con-

duct of his sons, aggi'avated the natural irritability and

inq)eriousness of AV^illiam, so that according to the English

chroniclers,
" He became, after her death, a thorough

tyrant." lie passed the four remaining years of his life in

a constant succession of petty annoyances, and fruitless

wars, with Philij) of Erance.
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In the stately castle of Chartres, sat the hjvely Countess

Adela apparently busy with embroidery, in that age almost

the onlj' home occupation of females. A shade of sadness

was upon her brow, and an expression of anxious care in-

dicated the mother's sympathy with the sufl'ering chiltl, that

an attendant was vainl}^ striving to soothe.
" Draw the couch of the little William to my side, The-

rese," said the countess, observing the tears in the girl's

eyes.
" Thou hast a tiresome task. Remove these frames,"

continued she to the maidens,
" and go ye all to disport

awhile in the pleasance, I will watch my boy's slumbers."

The feeble child stretched his hands to his mother, and

laying his head upon her breast sank quietly to sleep.
" Poor suft'ering one," soliloquized Adela,

" thou knowest

naught but thy mother's love. Already thy younger broth-

ers despise thy imbecilitj'
—the courtiers regard thee with

indiffei-ence—and the very menials flout thee. No ducal

coronet, or kingly crown \vill grace the liead of my first-

born."

The sound of heavy steps in the corridor disturbed the

slumberer. lie lifted his head, moaned heavily, and re-

garded with a vacant stare the warrior who entered.
"
Itobert, my beloved brother !" exclaimed tlie countess,

the jo_v iit' former times tlittiiig across her countenance.

Witii a moody and dissatisiied air the didce returned the

frank greeting of his sistei', and thi-owing himself upon a

seat b\- ]iQv side, said in a tone of ill-ct)ncea]ed impatience,
''

Adehi, I have come to thee, for tiie i)rudent counsel of

our mother dwells with thee. I am i-obbed uf my rights

and stripped of my heritage."
" Art thou not Duke of X(.irmandy," inquired his sister

with surprise.

"Aye, verily. Our i'atlier left me tlie dueliy with u

blessing that sounded marvellously like a eui'si'. 'The

dukedom ot' Xoi'inandv,"' said he, 'I gi'auted unto my sou

Kobert, and ha\'iiig reeeix'ed the homage of" his bai'oiingt',

lliat hoMoi' gi\rn eaniint be re\'oke(l : yrt he is a foolish,

proud kiuive, and will be punished with cruel fortune.'
"
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'• The saints preserve tliee," said the countess with a look

of alarnij
" and England"—

Robert interrupted.,—" 'Tis of that I would speak. The

Conqueror bitterly bewailing the desolation and woe he

had wrought in England, protested that he had so misused

that fair and beautiful land, that he dare not appoint a

successor to it, but left the disposal of that matter in the

hands of God."
" Thou shouldst then have been king," said the Countess,

" since God made thee his lirst-born."
" So should I have been," said the duke,

" but for the

craft of "William
;
but while I tarried in Germany, little

thinking that my father's illness would terminate so sud-

denly, the red-haired usurper hastened over sea, and gain-

ing Lanfranc to his interest secured the throne."

"Always unready," sighed Adela. "And while the

elder sons were thus employed, the young Henry watched

by the bed of his dying father. Is it not so ?"
" Small watching had the Coiujueror's death-bed," said

Robert, with something between a snule and a sneer. " The
iilial Beauclerk set olf to secure the treasures, and the at-

tendants equally rapacious and inhuman, plundered the

house of all the money, plate, and precious furniture, and

even stripped the person of the m<»iuirch. And after

Ilerlwin had succeeded in conveying the body to the abbey
of St. Stephen's, and they were about to place it in the

grave, there stood forth an insolent noble, and forbade the

interment. 'This spot,' said he, 'was the site of my
father's house, which this dead duke took violently from

liim, and here upon ])art of my inheritance founded this

church. This ground I therefore challenge, and charge yo
all as ye shall answer it at the great and dreadful day of

judgment, that yo lay not the bones of the destroyer on

the hearth of my fathers.' And there, exposed to the

jeers of the assembled multitudes, was the body forced to

wait, while Henry drove a sharp bargain with the owner
of the soil, and purchased leave of bui-ial for the paltry
sum of sixty shillings. Oh Adela I" said Robert, rising
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and striding through tlie apartment in extreme perturba-

tion, "I am weary of this greatness which makes enemies

of brothers, and yields one scarce a grave at last,"

Tlie liead of the countess was bent low over her sleeping
child : and the duke continued, "I sometimes wish I were

an eremite, and unless thy clear wit can deVise some expe-
dient by which I can obtain my rightful inheritance, and

chastise the vanity of this presumptuous Kufus, I am re-

solved uj>on a j^ilgrimage."
" Thou saidst Lanfranc assisted William : our uncle Odo

hates Lanfranc," said Adela.

liobert caught at the suggestion.
" My sister, I thank

tliee," he exclaimed eagerly.
" Thou hast made me king,

I will to Xormandy, and summon my trusty squires to

council, Simon of Huntingdon, Hugh of Xorfolk, and

William of Durham, are already disafi'ected and ready for

revolt, Odo shall head the conspiracy in England,"
Full of his new project the duke hurried away, scarce-

ly waiting for the pecuniary aid, with which the countess,

who knew the impoverished state of his finances, hastened

to furnish him.

The well-concerted scheme of the conspirators failed,

through the ciiaracteristic indolence and procrastination of

Robert, Odo eifected an inglorious escape from England,
and the rebel earls gladly made terms with tiie king.

Many of the insurgents re])aired to Xormandy, and suffered

the confiscation of their estates
;
and while the Countess of

Elois daily ex])ected a summons to attend Robert's corona-

tion, she was sur])rised by intelligence that William had

crossed the sea with a numerous army, and by menaces,

bribery or fraud, had obtained ]K)Ssession of almost every

foi-tress, on the right bank of the Seine.

The barons who held lands under both brothers, labored

to eflect a reconciliation through the mediation of the

French nioiiarcli.

liobert still reck'.)niiig upon the liberal aid of his sister

and her wealthy lord, resisted all overtures of peace; but
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Adela comprehending the hopeless defect of a character,

that not even a crown could stimulate to promptitude, per-

suaded him to accept the terms of the treaty.

A> the splendid cortege attendant upon the Countess of

Bldis, and her* young sons Thibaut, Stephen and Henry,

swept along the great road from Chartres to Blois, the

green arcades of a beautiful grove stretching down to the

brink of a small stream that rolled its clear waters to the

Loire, invited them to rest during the noontide hours.

With loosened rein the steeds wandered at will cropping
the tender herbage, or slaked their thirst in the rippling
brook

;
while reposing upon the greensward, the party

made a refreshing repast. The children, left to the unre-

strained indulgence of their boyish glee, gathered wild

flowers for their mother, hallooed to the echoes of the wood,
or pursued each other along the banks of the stream.

Allured by the sound of their happy voices, the countess

left the company and stole after them, catching occasional

glimpes of their dancing plumes, as they bounded on before

her, till coming to an o])ening in the glen, she stopped be-

fore an antique crucifix that some pious hand had reared

upon the verge of a fountain. Occupied with the sweet

thoughts suggested by the place, she scarcely noted the ab-

sence of her children, till the little Henry, pulling her by
the robe exclaimed with a face all radiant with joy,

" This

way ma mere, Tliibaut says we've found a hermit's cell, and

Stephen is talking with the hermit." Yielding to his im-

petuosity tlie countess hastened forward and discovered

sitting at the entrance of a sylvan lodge, just where the

shadow of the cross fell longest at sunset, a youthful saint,

if saint he was, reading his breviary, and telling his beads

with affected sanctity.
" Beauclerk !"' said the countess after a scrutinizing gaze

at his half-concealed features.
' Thou knowest me then," said the pretended monk, in

a i')^^fi of ])itter reproach, rising and throwing off his gray
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friar's gown and cowl. "
I thought myself forgotten by all

my father's liouse."
"

'Tis our nncle Ileni-y," said Thibaut, amazed and cha-

grined at this transformation of his newly discovered her-

mit.
" And hast thou tlien doubted tiie affection of Adela ?'"

said his sister.

"
It were not strange that I should doubt t]ie love of one

leagued with uiy foes," replied the prince sorrowful h'.
" IIow leagued with thy fnis ?" irupiirod the countess in

great surprise.

"Thou sui'ely dost not mock mt;," said IleniT nuirhing
the tears trembling on her eyelids. "Thy countenance be-

speaks thy sincerity. Have I tlioi been the dupe, as well

as the i>rey of m_y designing bi-others ?"
" If thou hast distrusted the love of Adela, yes," replied

his sister,
" but come thou with me. My lord awaits us at

the castle of Blois. He shall investigate thy cause and re-

dress th}- wrongs."
"Come with us, dear uncle," reiterated t];o children ob-

serving his hesitation.
" 1 ield thyself, rescue or no rescue," said the young

Stephen balancing a stick as a lance, and leading oif the

prince in triumph.
" And hast thou not heard of the siege of St. Michael's

Mount?'' said Henry as he rode l)y the side of his sister, at

the head of the cavalcade.

"A passing rumor, and much 1 fear me, purposely per-

verted to restrain my interference, was all that reached

me," re].lied Adela. " Tell me all."

'• Thou knowest," continued Henry,
'• that by the will of

our father, the duchy of Xormandy fell to Eobert, and the

rich heritage of England was given to William. Ileni'v

had neither patrimony nor domains, some snuill treasure

was all my share. This I gave to Tiobert in the hour of his

need, lor the lands of Ci.itenfin, and tlieii passed into l'>ng-

land, to secure the dower of my mr)tlier. On my return,

tlie prr)dignl having sijuandiM'ed the moiu-ys received from
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me, seized and.confiiied lue in one of his fortresses. When

Normandy was invaded, he released me from my imprison-

ment, and I did liim good service in compelling William

to raise the siege of Rouen. In the treaty to which thoii

didst persuade Robert, I was the principal sufferer, and

therefore"—added he with warmth,
" did I deem that the

guileful duke, had stolen into the sanctuary of my sister's

affections, and robbed me of thy love, my choicest treasure."

"My much-injured brother," said the countess, affection-

ately, "I knew" not that thy interest was involved, else

I had given far different counsel. But proceed with the

story of thy wrongs."
" My traitor brothers united like Pilate and Herod of

old," proceeded Ilenrj', with increasing asperity,
" seized

my castles in Cotenten, and dogged my steps like sleuth-

hounds on the track, till I took refuge in Mt. St. Michael,
where the friendly tides kept them at bay ;

and there I had

perished with thirst, had not Robert's tardy compassion
ministered to my necessity, and finally effected my release.

Since then, I have wandered a fugitive and an outcast,

craving scant hospitality of my brother's vassals, and solac-

ing my weary hours with clei'kly studies."

"Courage, my good brother," said Adela, with enthusi-

asm. "Thou slialt v.'ander no more. Count Stephen will

pnt thee in the way to mend thy fortunes
; and, perchance,

thou wilt one day inherit the proud fiefs of both thy
brothers. See ! yonder gleams the spires of Blois. But

what knightly train proceeds up the broad avenue of the

castle. Listen I The warder sounds his bugle blast, and

the drawl^ridge is lowered. Put thy horse to his met-

tle
;
these laggards may follow at their leisure." So say-

ing the countess and her brotlier dashed forward, and en-

tered the court-yard just as the retinue of the Duke of Xor-

mandy wound up the staircase, leading to the great hall.

At sight of Robert, IIe*irv's eye flashed, and with an in-

dignant gesture he turned to depart, but xVdela, with a

determined air, laid her hand u})on his arm. "Remain,"
said she, "that portcidlis bars all egress from the castle.
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and yon proud duke shall not escape till be has done

thee ample justice."

Earl Stephen gave a cordial welcome to Robert, and

greeted his countess with much affection, but the entrance

of Henry threw him into evident perturbation, nor did it re-

lieve his embarrassment to see his wife, with characteristic

heroism, advance behveen the rival brothers, and fix her

flashing eyes upon Robert.

The noble conduct of the repentant duke happily avert-

ed the gathering storm.
"
Spare thy reproaclios, sweet sister," said he,

" and

thou, my brother, forgive the grievous injuries thou hast

suffered, and accei)t the only reparation that lieth in my
power. I restore unto thee Coteuten, and would but for

my poverty indemnify tliec for thy losses. I have deter-

mined on a visit to the Huly Land
;
and I would dispose

my worldly affaii's, so that should I never return, man shall

not accuse me before the throne of God."

The frankness of his confession, and the seriousness of

his manner, allayed the resentment of Henry, and effected

an apparent reconciliation. Harmony being thus restored,

Robert proceeded at ])roper intervals to unfold the desires

and purposes that had brought him once again to counsel

with Adehi.

Since the treaty which confirmed William in the sov-

ereignty of Knghiiid, not only, but secured to him several

strong fortresses in Xormandy, the duke had resigned
himself to listU's-iicss and luxury. In his aimless expedi-
tions his attention had been frequently attracted by the

appearance of a monk, who embodied in himself the spirit

of a hermit, a ])i]grim, and a soldier. His head was bare,

his feet naked. His diminutive figure, attenuated by

frequent abstinence, was wrapped in a coarse garnunit.

His j)i-ayei's were long and fervent, and the enthusiasm

that gleamed in hi- eyes kindled *e fires of h<>]y zeal, in

every town, village, and hamlet thi'ough which he [»asse<l.

As he rode alonu'. t-wry street and highway was thronged
\\'ith people, who \\<)i->hipped the weighty ci'ueitix he bore
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uliifr, and listened with >io-li> and toai-s, wliilr lie do[);ci;ed tiiy

suucrinii-s of llio (Miri>ii;iiis of l^ilestinc, and '-.vit]) l<iiid and

iVeCiUcnt appeals to Chri.-^t and the liolv inotiier, eiialleni;-ed

the warriors of the ag-c to defend tiieir bi-ethren, and rescue

the ioinl) of the Saviour fi'oni the doniiiuon of Infidels.

Ivol)crt's cnriosity was excited. He joined the eager
ci-ovrds that followed the steps of tl;e nioidc, and listened

to the thrilling vrords till the latent d(>ire <A' pilgrimage
that ha.d long slund_)ered in his iriiiid. a^V(d^e to life and

aclivitv, and he Itccame a Ci>nvert to ih;' pi-eac!iinu's <jf

Peler llie Tlennit. But while lie he.dh.ted al tlie palmer's

gowii and Fhifl^ the united vi;i(:s- oi' e'l'valry and religion,

i:;'de him don Ins armor and dr:nv lii-^ s\,'i ;'d.

J)i the general council of ilie church, a; Placeutia, the aui-

'omnenus laii.t oor-on--aoov-; oi tlic ^,' :'eek J'^nijieror . Vicxi

trayed i'le oi^ij-ess of their sn\ ». I'cigi), aiid the (hinger of

C<-!iJ;n!;inwple, from the vic;'_M-:..U;^ ^r-irlo-. x^ie ^'ad tales

<d'!!i.-
!iiisv'''y and [-erils

I'f the ca-iei'n hreihren, Ov'^w teai's

iVo:u ;he a:--emidy, and rroveral (•;ianod..n^ deelarod (heir

readine--^ to march to the Ea-'-i.

'y\\ii dreeks were di^-mi-sed vith a :iu'aiice- of speedy
aiul po\veri'!il succor. Pope Pi'ban Iiad gi\'en Ins sanction

t" the fcCJi'Mne. and sumiicuicd a see.'iid c^amcil (o meet in

C!ei'^""''!t tliO i'o] lowing X-u emher, i<> >"!if/r iip'Oi mea- 'O'cs

;V;r sending armed ftrees into _Vs!a.

it ^vas to secure the concurrence t^f Adeh:, and tl^e co-

i-'sasu ion of Sfephen. iluit Kooert n^/\'. came ;:o jlhii.-.

T!:e repre-entalio)!:; of Inn' hrollier, m^d the siddcct nf his

dirc<.cirse ]'ene'.ced, in ilm ]nemory ci ^\('eh\ the i\\])cy

^'<Mc!ie- Ml' liur childhoud. and cmled up. th^ hair-'oram'!

; arp^>-e> (.f her early ycaith. ^,ri'tii tlie clea:'-.-s ,d:ie ..;.--^

I
ccrdiar to jier character, she :'"anned the ^\dile "!'idd ;h!i-

iiovn;^d 'o !!nd)iti'ai, halanced the ]")o^-,dole with the imice-

ti'-:!h].\ di'termined i'a- her hroihsc- 'lie onlv cour-e.; t'e:;

;^'ive fi'eo ^ hw km-]-j:;- aodita'^ an(! e

lior],,i.hnnd a -ha!

^7 .:;.'
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CHAPTER X,

Onwnri] tluy i, :i;.!i'. ;i ihirk <\.iiLiui'.ous cloud

Of coiurroiriiteil ni\ ri:iils iiuiiibcrk.s^.''

''To dispose ol' liis w.irldlv afl'airs so lliat 111:111 iiii5j,'ht not

iicLUsi! liiin bet'orij tlu' throne <»t' (irn!." \v;is a more serioius

aiiil protraef''il work IIkiU tli*' DeJce of Xoriiiaiuly had aii-

1 !C!j)at"ed. 'Jlie "pah'eiiee oi" >"--o''oheii was in eoii-e(pi;'iice

licariy exhausted, ii! \\'a;i;n^i' his prejiaraiions, and it was

iv.t till the coiincii oi' { 'lei'iiKei' iiad he.'ii ^r\-ei-al d-t\ s in

se---ioii. ^hat the no';h;s eniei'^jd tlie di-^triet 01' Au\X'i'ij,'!it,».

..\s th.vy r.;)proaeIi.' 1 llie pl;u-i' of euetinir, th;' hi'i'hways

A\"ie\' l!ir:i;ii:;v'(l Vr: liio ea;^-.!' (•i'o\V(h^ tha' ir)cl<cd to\\ai'ds

tlie city; and a'i i!e' pjain^ a- far as tlie eye eonhl ix-aeh,

v;ei'u d'uK-d AN'ith tenls ami hcioths, that aeli'oiHK'd teniiio-

I'ary ^iedter I'or tlie thou>;ind;> that eoidel not iind aeeomnio-

datiiiii in 1 !ie town.

On ihe nioriiin-:' of tlie eiyhlli 'h^y. at an oarly Iiour, i]]c.

]'i:\'ei'<'nd eiere'y, \vilh tin'
p^'j-'e

at ihcir iirad. a ci'nded a

'Wo'DMoii pnipit. erected in lie.- niid:n ot' liie vo)\vi>\\v>:-, ami

drehirt'd to th;-n; t'le deiTet'-- "f ilic -yie-'ii. coiicvriiinir the

\'ai';oii, leaitor.- at tiia! lime aeiral iie^- ihe (.dim'eh. ihit ee-

(d innev-;-, wore l^-t in the ah-

,.
h :;i-;. Tho !)h-dn- "i

i o'a \':ei w;;- iii\' T; e i:
p:

^n 1 h.'ii' deii'i' I'ai i' iie- : and a >l i i 1-

ih'-- jVl' npoii the weiiiii'^ mn'iitnde-. iihe tiio hir-h of

^^i1i i- h.-i'^ re ih" mi-.d,!'" :-ne;i!, win!;- ilie Mi^nlv of Andoiis

in a \'o!('',> m|'
1 ;;e'-;;a^: \e (!- o;.';u-/ and

;

- e,\\'r. imM i jieni h'lW

cn-^-a-i ira! .n-',-n •iis an i

.- M'i !!:'; i heme ! im! '

'i-eMpi' d e'.s !

n'nhle wl'Vc lii.,' -nd.nm: ss el liaer InTdiroii m ihe f.a-i,

.i::;'' \v;;- de' Iri'ii!!'' i.'\ael;'d h\' die inhu-

i I.. ..o ,,! ;' .,,
•

.! .:.
a!i M;o nln

'"j

n a (• e'lam

;n;; m !m' li^n-o '<:

ad '""i-i 'me an ryo-

a o eaai- -h.ned lo

! wit!; -I'i !', lie had
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eiitei'ed tlie clmrcli of llie Tlcsiirrection, and given himself

to jji-ayer, till iit length sinking upon the cold stone pave-

ment, there had breathed upon his senses,
—first a soft strain

like a shepherd's flute, swelling into a heavenly harmony,
such As the advent angels sung, and then, triunij)hant an-

tliems deepening into the trumpet's tlunider tone, and the

discordant clash of armor; that like Elijah of old he had

afterwards heard a still small voice, saying,
"
Arise, Peter,

nuike haste and fulfil without fear, what I have enjoined

upon thee
;
for 1 will be with thee. It is time for tlie holy

jilaces to be purified, and for my servants to be succored in

their distress;" that immediately after the seraphic vision

had beamed upon his sight, the brightness of the light

awoke him
;
when he beheld lying upon the altar a letter

containing the words of the Saviour
;
and his own pilgrim's

staff transformed into a sword.

The Hermit ceased
;
and held up tl]e miraculous scroll

before the eyes of all the people, A wailing swept over

the vast throng, and the whole midtitude bowed, as the

forest Ijends before the first rush of the tempest.

Seizing upon the favorable moment, tiie pontiff arose

and addressed the assembly.
" My brethren and dearest

children, whether kings, princes, marquises, counts, barons,

or knights, all you who have been redeemed by the bodily

passion, and shedding of the blood of our Lord Jesus

Christ, hear the complaints of God himself, which are ad-

dressed to you concerning the wrongs and unlooked-for in-

juries, which have been done to him in Asia, where sprang
the first germs of our faith, where the Apostles suffered

martyrdom, and where at the present day, the persecuted
christians with stifled sighs, long for a participati(_)n in your
liberties. Have compassion upon your brethren that dwell

in Jerusalem, and in the coasts thereof,
—check the inso-

lence of the barbarians, and you will be extolled through-
out all ages

—let your zeal in tlie expedition atone for the

rapine, theft, homicide, licentiousness, and deeds of incen-

diarism, by which you have provoked the Lord to anger,
—

turn against tlu^ enemies of Chi'ist those weapons, wliich
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you have hitherto stained witli blood, in battles and tourna-

ments against yourselves. To those present, I command
this

;
to those absent, I enjoin it. For ourselves we will

trust in the mercy of the Almighty God, and in virtue of

the power lie has given us, and by the authority of the

blessed Apostles, Peter and Paul, we absolve all who en-

gage in this holy war, from all the offences which they
shall repent in their hearts, and with their lips confess, and
in the retribution of the just we promise to the same an

increased portion of eternal salvation. And this forgive-
ness shall extend also to those who contribute by their sub-

stance or counsel to its success. Go then, brave soldiers,

and secure to yourselves fame throughout the world. God
will accompany you on your march—the season of the

year be jiropitious, both by the abundance of fruits, and by
the serenity of the elements. Those who shall die, will sit

down in the Heavenly guest-chamber, and those who sur-

vive will set their eyes on the Saviour's sepulchre. Happy
are they who are called to this expedition, that they may
see the holy places in which our Lord conversed with man,
and where to save them he was born, crucified, died

;

—
was buried and ruse again. Take then the road before you
in expiatii)n of your sins, and go assured that after the

honors of this world have passed away, imperishable glory
shall await yon, even in the kingdom of Heaven."

Loud shouts of ' God wills it,'
' God wills it,' pronounced

simultaneously in all the different dialects, and languages,

spoken by tlie nations of which the multitude was com-

posed, for a moment interrupted the ])relate. Command-

ing silence by a motion of the hand, he resumed.
" Dear brethren, to-day is shown forth in you, that whicli

the Jjord has said by his evangelist,
' When two or three

shall bo assembled in my luime, there shall I be in the

midst of them.' For if the Lord God had not been in your
Souls you would not all have pronounced the same words,

or ratlnu- (iod himsrlf pi-oiiouneed tliiuu by your lips, I'or it

M'as He who put IIkmii in your hcai'ts. We. they then your
war-crv in the combat, for those words came forth from
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God. Let llic arniv of the Lord wlieu it i;ii.:;lic-s upon liis

eneinic^, slioiit l)nt tluit one ci'v, 'Dens vnlt,'
' Dens vult.'

Oh l)i-avc kniglits ! renieniber tlie virtues of yonr ancestors
;

and if you feci iield ])ack from the course before yon, ])y

the soft ties of vrives, of children, of parents, call to mind

tlie words of our Lord Inmsclf,
' Whosoever kn'eth. father

or mother more tlum me is not Avorthy of mo. AVliosoover

shall a])andon for my mime's sake, his lionse, or his breth-

ren, (_)r his sisters, or Ids fatlier, or his motiier, or his wife,

or his children, or his lands, shall receive an hundred fold,

:md shall iidierit eternal life.' Gird yoursel\'es then, my
brave Avarriors, for the battle, and let him \vho is ready to

march, l)ear the holy cross of the Lord uj)on Ids shoulders,

in juemory of that precept of the Saviour,
' lla ^vho chjes

not take uj) his cross and follow me, is not wortliy of me.'"

The au'ony oi cv)nllictin;;' emotiojis that shook the a&sen;-

Ided throiiii's, burst forth in a stoiin of sighs, groan.s, ;vnd

tears, and as tlio trees of tlie forest fall [)rostrate in the

bhist, the r.gitated multitudes sank upon their knees, sm(;{e

their breasts in sori'(_)W, }>oured f )rl]i their conlessions, and

Consecrated their persons and their property to the Holy
(Jrusnde.

CIlAPTEli IX.

"
Tliei'C the ^y•^\ Cmsa-loi's I'lrin,

TluTo a#S(/:iil)!o(i lliu-upo slands,

I'vll l!ii' ii:!vni:iw' 1,1 !u:! (k-:ii:ii!.ls." CAUi.vi.:;.

'ill'.: n^-uli-^ of tlie council (;f ('lerniont vere speedily ie't

tiii'o'.igli^'ut ]'jai'()))e. iN'o n;itii>n A\as so remote, no ])eo;>le

so rt'tiiod. I)n1\ gaiidiig the inlijlligeiice l)y comnio!; rnnioi-,

: ^r HI I r:icni-ii,' ixnelarion, connmmced oreiian^tiv';;-- l-r i!:;.:

niigii^- oinurprise.

T/!e ^\'eislm!an forsooic his luaitiiiir.—the ^?;:oL liis iialive
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jiu.)i!!ilai!is,-~-llie Dane lV)i-i;:(.»t liis wMSsail-bowl,
—the Xor-

\ve;j;i;ui left liis ii.sliiiig-tac!;'io
(Ui the sand. Whatever was

sti.Tec! ill .^raiiario:-; or lioar.-led in cluiniberfs, to answer the

hopes oi' tlio avaricious ]iiisl);indinan, or tlie covetousne>s

of t!ie miser, nil Avas dcbcrted, or bartered for military

equipments.
'• Zeal ;iiid sympathy, and indignation and cliivalrous

iV'cliug, and the thirst for glory, and the passion for enter-

]irise, and ;i tlKnisand vague, but great and noble aspira-

tions, mingled iji the complicated ]uotive of the Crusa'l:.

it increased by. contagion
— it grew by communion— it

sjiread from hou-c t<.) hou-e—and from bosom to bosom— it

be fan;e a universal desire— an enthusiasm—a passion
— a

l-'rifiees labore'd liho }>ea>;inis at the forgo or in. the ar-

nioj'y. Iligii-]>i;rn dames al)andoned their cmbroidei'y, and

eiuploved their dielicate jiiigers in fabricating garments i'or

the I'etaiMei'S of their I(ir<l ;.

Tlie Coimtess of Jihus laid aside the famous I'aycu:;

t;;iK-try, which her mother had lel't for her com])letion, lUid

arciijiip-iiicMl ]i(.r husband fi'nni castle to casiie, ths-ou^'h

ad liieir Avidt; (h)iiia!ns, i;;v dding o\'ei" the labors oi' l,,r

i;!;dd^-:::-, whi'e \:l']\ p;(Uisz;al the}' stitched the re(i cr^' i

K:-i! Ihe -.urc-oaf: rX lh(^ wari-i >rs.

I'.'lje;-: panged hisduial (' lUiains to flic gi'asj'.ing Kul'i; -.

!' 'P
••

r '.]-]\ i.f !;)i.;U",' ::'a!'c; I \' Sl!in^•I(nt to meet tiie ex[';Mis.
;

..i'iiii- (-. ..-dbio]!
;
and bMgar A;h-li;ig bc-^lowiu-' hi. or-

I

h:; :! idv > - ill i lie MUiiiM'ry
' ;' W i 1 h >!!. jiMUC'd 1 h.^ tl'aiil >:f

< b.diVo\', i )ah;-oi' i, !!Ta!i;e. a or!ni'(> oi" the ro\aI liou-e oi'

( i' foi ]; iwoi's. iVdiu I he lianks of t he lihi

• '[' I'' >;:i^ an -,. and Adhemai'. bi-in lo

a oi Ihe

^. ,

.1 .,1

A<Ui:-:u-. widiv voiiia-

! 1o ih,> -.iaud:-!-,'- n[-
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The long-looked-for time was now at lumd, wlieii the

hoary garb of winter being laid aside, the world clad in

vernal bloom, invited the pilgrims to the confines of the

East. And in the beginning of March, 1097, the masses

of European population began to roll. The first band that

swept on through Germany into Hungary consisted of

twenty thousand footmen, marshalled under Walter the

Penniless. Then followed Peter the Hermit, with forty

thousand men, women and children. Kext a German

priest headed fifteen thousand enthusiasts, and another

band of two hundred thousand unarmed and disorderly

people hurried on by the same path ;
and' ere these despe-

rate adventurers had reached the borders of the Grecian

Empire, Europe glittered with mustering hosts of warriors

arrayed in all the pomp and splendor of chivalry, and led

by the greatest warriors of the age.

Few chieftains brought so many soldiers to the standard

of the cross as Stephen, Count of Blois and Chartres. But

notwithstanding the precipitate zeal of Robert, and the

prompt and politic measures of Adela, the summer was

M'asted in idle delays ;
and it was not till the autumnal

equinox that these distinguished nobles joined the forces of

Hugh, Count of Vermandois, and crossed the Alps, intend-

ing to proceed by sea to the Hi^ly Land. They found Pope
Urban at Lucca, and received from him the standard of St.

Peter. The autunm was passed in the gaiety and dissipa-

tion of Italy, where tlie earls disposed their trooj^s for win-

ter-quarters. Count Stephen returned once more to Blois,

already dissatisfied M'itli the prospects of the expedition.
In the ensuing spring, one year after the time designated

by the pope, with Robert and Hugh, and their ujiited

forces, the husband of Adohi embarked for Palestine. In

t"he meantime numbers, disaftected by the first encounter-

ing of difficulties, returned to claim subsistence from the

bounty of the Countess of Blois.
•'

Methinks, my beneficent sister,'- said Henry, observing
her charity towards the miserable wretches, "if thou hadst

soen yon beggars sell their fiocks and herds for a t'cw shil-
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lings, thou wouldst be better inclined to laugh at their

folly than relieve their poverty."
" Adela counts it not folly for a man to sell all he hath

for the kingdom of Heaven's sake."

"I fancy," said Henry, laughing, "that those self-sacri-

ficers have an eye to the ' manifold more in this life,' rather

than to the heavenly inheritance
;
and soiiie^ I trow, under-

stand by the kingdom of heaven, a j^rincipality in Pales-

tine."
" And were not the establishment of Christian powers in

Asia a worthy purpose ?" returned Adela, little pleased at

her brother's insinuations.
"
Certes, my beloved sister. But wherefore didst thou de-

tain thy unworthy Beauclerk, is there not kingdom or duchy
for him ?"

"
Xay ! I scarcely claim the merit of detaining thee,"

said Adela,
" since I suspect that a stronger tie than com-

passion for my lone estate has withheld tliee."

" That a tender interest in the declining health of the

Red King somewhat influenced my decision I cannot

deny," replied Henry, evasively.
" And had the superlative beenty of the Red King's

ward no influence?" said Adela, pressing lier advantage.

"Nay, sister, since thou divinest my secret," said Heniy,

frankly,
" I will e'en tell thee all. Perceiving that thy

crusades would draw from the Xurman power its military

strength, I deemed it wise, in case of my brother's death,

to entrench myself in the afl'ections of the English peo])le,

by uniting my })erh()nal interest with the Saxon race. Ac-

cordingly, when Robert sent me to England to negotiate
the mortgage of his duchy with Rufus, I visited the nun-

nery ot" Wilti>M, with Edgar Atheling."
'• And thou sawest there the fail- novice, ^latilda," in-

terrupted Adt'la.

"Call her not novice, she scorns the name, and hath a

spirit like a ([iieeii. In pi'e<enre of her uiiclo the Atheling,

she toi'(; the liaterul \(il iVoni lii'r head, and ti'aiuple<l it

under her t\,'et."

t-i
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" And did tlie spirited damsel sinile upon thy suit ?"

" I jji-ofFered no suit save to her uncle."
" And what said the Atheling to thy visionary scheme ?"

" lie ]>]'oniised to give her to me "svitli his blessing, on

his I'eturn from the crusade."
" But here comes another son of Cushi, witli tidings for

tlie Countess of Blois. Judging from his tattered garments,
and limping gait, his story must eclipse all that have gone
before. My 'visionary schemes' shall not claim the atten-

tion tliat should be devoted to this magnillcent eastern am-

bassador ;" aiid with a smile of irony Henry took his de-

parture.

The apj'jearancc of the individual vrho cntei-ed the pres-

ence of Adela, and the tidings he brought, fully justified

the sarcastic conjectures of Henry. lie was a refugee from

the party of Walter the Penniless, a band whoso only rec-

ommendation for the Holy war was their poverty. Before

setting out, each one was searched, and the man upon
whose person was found the sum of two sous, was hooted

from the camp. Animated by a blind fanaticism, they ex-

pected that rivers would be opened for their passage ;
that

flesh M'ould be miraculously supplied ;
manna rained from

heaven u]>on them, and the smitten rock send forth its

co(.)]ing sti'oam. The hospitality of the Hungarians con-

fii'nied their faith ; but vrhen they entered the kingdom of

Ihilgaria, the illusion vanished, and the famine-stricken

multitudes, al>and(.ining their presumptuous trust in heaven,
resorted to cai-nage and plunder. The exasperated iidiabi-

tants fell upon them without fear or incrcy. jMany v/ere

slain, numbers fled to the forests, and a ]-emnant (.'f the dis-

ap])ointed devotees attempted to retrace their steps to tlieir

own land.

After listening to the acount of the miserable fugitive,

Adela remarked, that the misfortunes of the company
doubtless ])rocee(led from tlieir foi-gctfulne-s of thi' \-,\<i

directions of the Sa\'iour :

" Jle that hath a purso lei him
take it, and likewis;' his serin, and he that h:\-h no svrord

let him ^d! hi- uafiuent and hiiv oju'.-'
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"
All, lady !" said tiic wretched fanatic,

" think not that

our misfortunes arose from our want of money or arms, but

rather through our impatience to be gone, that led us to set

out on Friday, instead of waiting for the holy rest of the

Sabbath."

The countess was residing with her family in Troyes,
A\hen she gave audience to another of her " eastern ambas-

sadors," as Henry jocosely called them.

This man arrived at nightfall, on a sony mule, the self-

same animal that a lew months before, under Peter the

Hermit, had led greater Imsts to battle than Bucephalus
under Alexander, and which had enjoyed such a reputation
for sanctity that even his very hairs were devoutly treasur-

ed as relics. Xow, jaded and dispirited, with drooping
head and pendant ears, the p)Oor beast slowly paced his

heavy way up to the gates of the castle. His rider seemed

no less bowed with grief and fatigue, and weai'ily dismuunt-

ing, he meekly waited among the servants, till summoned
to the presence oii his mistress.

•"You I'ehold, noble lady," said he, "one of those indi-

viduals whoso I'ate it is ti_> bring ruin upon Q\-(;y\ expedition
in \v!iich he embarhs.''

"•
Aliseral)!e man," exclaimed Adela,

" hast thou betray-
i.m! tiie army ol' the Lord i''

" (iod iVirbid that I ."-hnuld lia\e been guilty of so foul a

deed." said the ]>i!grim. de\'iiui ly cru^-sing himself
;

"
biii:

the cur-e dl' ,b iiiah I'e.-is ujmu me. l^vil was t he day w ii
i;,

impo\-eri-Ii(Ml by the wars d' I)id<e Rubei-t, 1 plundeied ;.';o

saci'cd ve.-s(.-l,v o|' a chui'ch, and melied and sold tliciii, lo

ol.'laiii I'lHxl for iny ^>tar\-ing i'amily. The ci-ime lay hi;;\ \'

on my euii-i'iciici', ;i!id toexj)iaie il> guill 1 j^'iiied the b:i:i-.!

I'f the Ibrinii. ibit my >iiirid Inve i'nv my chihinMi ]':-

\;i!h-d i,\ri- iiiv (b'Vi it loll, uiul Sntaii temj'ted me with 1, .'

fhnuiihi, that were they jiermillvd to aeci :in[iaiiy me, iIk;.'

at h';!.-r might win thr cruwii I't' iii;iiM \ i dom, l!l'lll^il thr'r

fat!:'M' -h.'iil'i -u'l'r:' l:i" piiiii-hiu'-ut
"I lii- -in-. ^\ii!,

much (iilii.Mi o \' a^.'i ia:- ". '
Map:''! !.;;:-i-l her m>'a::> i"

l.:;rch;.-.' a \:'',- :' 'X
' ' :0i : •:!!. ;!!mI the chai-'tv .>!' ,, .
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noble countess (heaven reward tliee) provided raiment for

my poor old father and helpless infants. Heaven pardon

me, but my wicked heart was inflated with pride, as seat-

ing my preciou-s ones in the vehicle, I walked by their side
;

and pleased was I as we reached any town or city, to hear

the little ones inquire, if that were Jerusalem. Fool that

I was not to remember the Saviour's words,
' He that for-

saketh not all that he hath, cannot be ray disciple.' There

were many who, falling into the same error, cumbered the

train with useless baggage, and many feeble and sick, both

men and women, caused that our route was tedious and

slow. The heat of summer came on, and the weariness of

the way seemed to increase. My children forgot their in-

nocent prattle, and stretched their tender limbs upon the

floor of the cart. The old man, my father, slept, and we
could not wake him

;
and my wife gave me the infant from

her breast—it was dead—and we buried them by the way-
side. This was tlie beginning of sorroAvs. But the Itorrors

of my crime flashed upon me, when certain sons of Belial

among our company, set fire to the houses, and commenced
to plunder the people through whose villages we passed.

The inhabitants armed against us, and I shudder to describe

the bloody scenes which followed. Enraged at the wanton

attack, they rushed out upon us, fell upon the rear of the

army, glutted their wrath with the blood of all that opposed

them, and destroyed that part of the multitude whom weak-

ness left without defence. My wife and sons fell victims

to their fury, and Therese, my lovely daughter, was torn

shrieking from my arms, and carried away by a brutal

ruffian."

*•

Unliappy Therese," said Adela, dropping a tear. '• My
poor "William has pined for his patient nurse."

" In the extremity of my desperation," continued the

|>ilgrim,
'*

I rushed into the thickest of the fight, and sought
fur death

;
but in vain. My crimes were too gi-eat, and I

war^ reserved to mourn the los> of those for whose dear

.•^akes I hud perilled my soul.
'•

Deploring the ruin that mv .-ine,. and the sins of such as
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me liad brought upon the holy pilgrims, I determined to

hide myself in a convent, and seek by a life of penance,
the pardon I hoped to have found at the Saviour's tomb

;

and finding the deserted mule of our leader, wandering

upon the border of a marsh, I mounted upon his back, and

begged my way hither."

The countess gave him money for the remainder of his

journey, to the monastery of Caen, and with a heavy heart

dismissed him.

A German monk of great sanctity resided in a solitary

cell in tlie forest of Troyes. The fame of cures, efiected by
him, through the medium of invisible agents, led the

countess to consult him with regard to her invalid son.

Thibaut and Stephen, with a small train, accompanied her

to the hermitage.
On their return their way was obstructed by a crowd,

collected about a grotesque-looking figure clothed partly
in armor, and partly in priestly robes, Ilis head was or-

namented with a cap like that of a meny-Andrew, at the

top of which flourished a feather cut in the form of a cross.

From his shoulders hung numerous thongs, to which were

attached boxes and bags of various colors and dimensions,

and a rosary of small human bones was suspended about

his neck. This he occasionally shook with demoniac glee,

as an accompaniment to songs, whose sentiment strangely

alternated between piety and p'rofanit}".
" Xews from the wars,'' shouted he approaching the

cavalcade.

"
Holy relics for einners all,

The thumb of St. Peter, the tooth of St. Paul."

"'
^'cii niori'— Ijiibylon has fallen—the Jews, tlie Jews—

^hadracii, Mesliacli, and Abednego, arc consumed in the

burning Herv furnace—Ifa! iia I JIow tlie ilanies crack-

Icil and sparkU'd
—-1 low the Lniig-l>cards winced and writhed

- -A>ln'> I A-lic> I"' said he, t hiMwing the contents of one

ot' t!ic !>>\r. int.. the I'acc • of' lh.> spcctaloi-,
•• \'ca \\\'>w—
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" Tbo cTueadora fullowed the sjiirit divine,

And water and blood it turned into wine
;

That made U3 strong for the slaughter.

Drink—lical—wassail,"—iiud he poured from a bottle a

noisome liquid, from wliicli the crowd shrank back in dis-

gust.

"Tlie demons shrieked in the forest—and the little fiends

^vinked in the marslics—thej showed us the way to the

holy sepulchre—bridges of corpses
—

rusty armor—glaring

eyeballs. How the wolves howled on our track—and the

black ravens croaked over the dying
—'Twas rare sport to

liear them groan.

" The goat led his followers up the steep roek,

The goose flapped her wings, and headed the flock;

List to the sound of the martyrs' bones;"

and the lunatic broke into a wild fantastic dance, rattling

liis boxes and shaking his horrid rosary vrith demoniac

frenzy.

The countess was hero relieved from her involuntary at-

tendance upon the frightful exhibition, by the approach
of Prince llenr\', who having consigned the madman to

])r('per care, dis}>ersed the crowd, and permitted the traiji

prt)ceed.

In. reply to Adda's anxious in(|uiries. he informed her

ihut the miserable creature whom she had seen, had ])C-

lunged to a m:id-ral)ble, that set off for tiie Holy Land
Avithont leader or guide, held together only by the strange
infataatioii of adoring a goat and a goose, which they be-

lieved to be filled with tlic divine spirit.

Tlicir malignant zeal >vas directed ])riricipally against
the Jevv's, whom tlu^y exterminated Avlierever they came.

The Tfungarians dcr.ied them a passage through the comi-

Iry. Tlie faiuitics attempted to tbi'ce their way across the

.Danube. 'Hie nati<_)n rt'^-e to arms, and for several days
smote them with such slaughter, that tlu) liehls ^vere stre\\'ed

with rliL! :dai!!,and the very watei's of the ri\'er A\'ere hidden

])V the multihi'h^ id"l;no corjises.
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'• lleiiven ])unlslie(.l their impiety with a loss of reason,"

said Adehi, with a sigh.
" Their impiety began with a loss of reason," said Henry,

drily.
"
Tiiy pardon, sweet sister, but the heralds of thy

grand exi)edition and the tidings they bear, remind one of

the evil messengers of Job, each man having escaped alone

to tell thee."
" We have as yet gained intelligence only from the ill-

aj'ipointed and barbarons hordes that encumbei'ed rather

than aided the expedition. When we shall receive news

from Avarriors, whose heroic conrage execntes the plans of

temperate wisdom, I trust that the disasters of our foes

will form the theme of conversation," said Adela, with

much spirit.

"Xay, I meant not to vex thee," returned Henry, sooth-

ingly,
" and to prove my desire of peace, I have brought

with me a flag of truce," and he ha'>ded her a letter from

her husl^and.

Adela's letter from Stephen ct»nt;ilned the most gratify-

ing intelligence. Completely duped by tlie arlfr.l jmlicy

of Alexius, the count ga^e a glowing (lescri])tion of his re-

ce[)tii»n at (Jonstautinnjile, and the s[)l(Midid cd'omoiiy by
Vi'hicli tli;; Latin chieis did hcnnagc; to r!ie (rrcc],: Emperor,
foi' tlie cit'u-.- Ihry hopod to win in i'aK'-tlne.

lie (h'>ci'il)cd the magiii!iceiK'e of tlie city, and enlarged

iqciii llu' ai!\;;nl,-igi's Avliich the holy legions would (hn'Ive

from t\\'.< alU'giauce, both In >u[)[i!i(,s of money and proN'Is-

ious. ]!e :-iaicd that Alexius had already furnished ships

to couvi-y llieii! !icro,-s tlie nosphoiai-, tliat a ]iart of the

army \\\'i\' alrca.dy in Asia Miuoi', and rxpatlatfd upon tlu^

nMii'.iiiciMKH; ol" tln-ii' Iniin'rial iio.-t, who each weelc ])resi"iit-

cl till' h'a<!cr o!" the exprilitiou \\-ith a-^ much gold as two

sla.x'i'-- couhl licai'upoii tlioir ^-hoiildcrs.

1 )rlicali']\- alluding \-'> tlu' !'a\o:^ ln'^towod uj)on himself,

hccli'.-<<l tin- cpi-tli' liv pi'rsrni 'Mg 1 111' ni' inai'di's i-cipie^t

1m ;1u' nii'thrr, that her M^n Slrphen -hould be sent to Con-
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stantinople, to receive princely nurture at the most refined

and elegant court in the world.

Tears of affection and gratification filled the beautiful

eyes of the countess, as gazing upon her blooming boy, she

murmured,
" My son may yet wear the diadem of the Cae-

sars. My father was styled The Conqueror, because he

added a poor island to his duchy of N^ormandy, but what

title shall he bear who restores a continent to the dominion

of Christendom ?"

For the three following months the countess received no

certain intelligence concerning the fate of the crusade.

There were rumors of famine in the christian camp, and

stories of dreadful battles with the Infidels
;
but the state-

ments were vague and unsatisfactory.

Prince Henry had been absent for some time quelling
an insurrection in ^Normandy, and the loneliness of Adela's

situation, together with the anxiety of her mind, filled her

thoughts with melancholy forebodings, and subdued the

natural vivacity of her manners.

The prince upon his return, was alarmed by the pallor of

her countenance, and the sadness of her tones.
" Cheer thee, my sister," said he, " tliou wert, indeed, a

prophet, to declare that the victories of the wan-iors would

compensate for the disasters of the rabble crowds."
" Art thou the bearer of good tidings ?" said Adela, a

flush of hope irradiating her features.

"Aye, verily," returned the prince, with exultation, "a
well-authenticated account of the victories of the cross, em-

bellished with us prettj' a Passage of Arms in Cupid's tilt-

yard, as the Ponuinccrs could well desire."
"
Sport not with my inq)aticnce," said Adela. " Tell me

the name of thy messenger, and the news he brings."
"The messenger is Gilbert of Becket, a Saxon esquire of

Edgar Atheling, and, therefore, direct from Duke Robert

and Count Stephen. lie sailed with them across the Ionian

Sea, and carried the shield of his master at the grand

parade, in Constantino})le."
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Adelii internij)te(I liiiii.
"

1 know ill! to the time uf their

depai'ture IVom that city. ILnv have they sped in their

eJiCDiiiiters with the Infidels ?"

"The first place of importance which they attacked," re-

plied Ileniy,
"
wasXice, the chief city of Rhoiim, occupied

by the Seljoukian Turks, who exacted tribute from all the in-

habitants of Asia Minor. The Sultan Soliman hearing of the

coming of the crusaders, left his capital defended by a strong

garrison, and hastened to the mountains levying troops in all

directions. The first bodj' of croises that reached the city,

was led by Godfrey of Boulogne, and Hugh of Yermandois,
wlio took up their position on the eastern side. Kaimond
of Toulouse, and the iJishop of Puy, encam])cd on the south,

while Kobert of Flanders, and Bohemond of Tarentum

]»itclied their camp u})on the north. And of this Bohe-

mond, the noble chief of Otranto, I must tell thee. Forty
Korman gentlemen who had distinguished thenjselves in

the wars of our father, returning from a pilgrimage to the

Holy Land, disendjarked in Italy. Learning that the

Prince of Salerno was besieged by the Saracens, they threw

themselves into that town, and being sup]>lied with arms

and liorses, soon C(nnpelled the Infidels to retire. After

their return home, deputies came to Xormandy fr<nn the

prince imploring their further assistance. In consequence
of his promises and persuasions, several bodies of adven-

turers, at the head of whom was Bobert (luiscai'd and liis

eleven brothers, emigrated together, cleared the south of

Italy from tlu' locust-like invaders, and established them-

selves lords of Apulia and Calabria. Bobert (luiscard

spent most of his life in wars with the Greek Fm])eror, and

was finally poisoned by Alexius. Bohemond, the son of

this Guifcard, espoused the (juari'el, and was preparing to

avenge his father's death, but when he heard the crusade

proclaimed, his cliivalric spirit at onee caught the llame.

Ua-hing his armor to pieces with his battle-axe, he caused

thom to ])t' I'oniu'd into small crosses, which he distributed

among his ibllowei's, and abandoning his ])ossessious in

Baly, j<.)ined the j)ilgrims with his cousin, Tancred. n
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youth (lis!i!ig'ui.'^lic<]
i'l-r i)e;iuly, v;ilor, j^'ciicru^^ily, eiilliu-

siasivi—"

'"I CiU'o iii't,'' .-aifl Adola,
"

tlioiigli lie were as uoauti-

i'ul as Al;HiiiO!u and M'i^o a.s Suloinon. There are two less

tlistini^'uislieJ chiefs, wlio posse:-s fnv more interest for luo

Than all the ^va^iors in Italy.''
" Of those thou shait hear anon," said Henry.

" TVhen

tills r>i)heni()n(l v.'as in (^.)ns[antinoj)le, the eraperor sonp,'ht

to ^vi!l Ills iVieii(ls]ii[>."
"

Ite'iiru not tt> lluhenioiid ai-ain,'' intei'iupted the Coun-

tess,
"

'tis of Stej)hen and liohert I Avould liear."

''

]N^o\v, sister,"' sa.id Henry, jdayfully, "thou laiowest".

not AViiat thi.)U refu.-est. ^(\^ili it not, please thy ^vonurii's

curiosity, to hear of the niaiz-niace'iit i't.»oms of the Blacpuu'-

nel, tilled v/ifii siores of nioue}' a.nd jewels, costly g'arinents,

and rich silks of unl:eai-d-of vidne, that Alexins gave Eohc-

inoiid to sucui'e his al]ej.;iancL^.''

'•:Vothiue: v.ijl pk-a-:.e nie,"' said Adela, ''hut to hnow
what is the foiluae of niy hus;,aiid."

'• Awd that ^vi;l ]-lease thee Weil," said Ileury, hreakiug
into a islayi'id hurdi. '•

Stepho!;, trijde (.'ouut of Ihois,

CiKii'! I'e-, and (d)ai!ipa;:;ne. the hu^Oand of uiy i!:ii';ed sister,"

b<Avin:;; to die couiitoss,
'^ soudndaw of William tiio ('on-

(pieror. ladier of ea:'ls, and I donht Jio!: ..f hiii-s, ihe mo-t

')eaudi'id, acconi; ili:di!, d, tdo(jUe:;t. and j^rtKhnt man (d' the

tiiM'j'-, wa-- (.diosen ]e\'^idcui (if the couucil (-f chi^uV.*'

'•nea\e;i l)le:s Ihee fu' thy news," said A.dela, in a

iraii>p..rt of joy ;
'-ami IJohertV'

••
j!:-^li!i-.- his yoiidiful souhriquet <d*

'

unready.' He
came hi:! to the siv-ye of _^dce. His troops, howewr, were

fr-sh a;!d \dyor..i!:- ^

an-l when he a]»i>roaelied the eitv hy
the '^ve-*', A\;d'.di

];'.
ition i!ad heei lei'r i'or his encan)r)i)ient,

he scaoiied. \\\'\\ a fearlc- eye, the doulde walls, defended

hy thr-- huuilivd aiid hfiy tower,., lilled v.dth howmon, and

spcars^nen of the iiio:! dLter-ni::ed valor. He di'ew
\\\'^

the

warri:.;- of Xoi-iandy. wiih tho-e (d' Idoi^ aiid Chartres,

ph> 1. :' iiv AVaUer tlie IVnnik-s nnd'Pcte/the Iferndt had
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been defeated and slain. The Inlidels in nioekeiy luid

formed Jiere a great pile of tlieir Ijones, and covered them
with e'lvrtli

;
so that \vlien Itobcrt arrived witli Ids forces, ho

pitched Ids tent just l)eside the .'i,'reen sepulchre of tlio^e

who had I'ound martyrdom v)n that very spot. Peter tlie

Ilernnt, with tlie I'cnnnant of his forces, soon after joined
th(^ l)esic;i;'ers, and tlie army, as they were tlien ]iunil)ei'ed,

consisted of 000,000 iidantry and 100,000 mailed cavalry.

Each man c<Hifessed his sins, and the sacrifice of nnis-^

l)eini!: ohcrcd, they coinnienced the crecti<in of e!i,!j,;ines, aiid

tiiher pi'epar;itions for tlie sie_;e. Soliman himself \vas cn-

c;iiii[>cd upiii the motinlains. scarcely ton miles olf, ^v;ltl•ll-

ini;' in wlia; mannv.-r lu', mi^'ht h.'st t'vcQ his city fi'om tho

enendes that chistcrod tiround. it. Two of his niesseni;-crs

AWTc ill! vix-ejiti'd hy ( -odtVey. They con IVs^lmI tliat tiiey

^\ere siMit to coiicoi't \vith the l)edc!4'e(l a double attack

npoii tlio o!;i'i>' :;i!i
(.•.-mi]).

The ci'u.-^aders immeddately pre-

]>ai\'d fo!' the coiillic';-. lly bi'e;ilc of day the ?vLo<lc-ms he-

:,';i!i io dv':-re,id iVom t:;e hills, a:id is>ne from tlie towi!.

'.file ('lii'i-: i:;;!,^ iveeiwu tlieiii ox'orywhei'e with deterndm-il

\'a!oi', rei'id>!/d til, Mil '][ all poii.'s, beeame iu turn the

a-:-a:l:!!e ', and :di the
[liiiiii

;;i*o;!!id Xiee j^i'ew one i;'enrr.il

sc-eiie >'i' conlert. This altae'v ^v^s twiie I'ejiealed w'\\]] llie

sjiieo i\' iili. :i!i
'

il'o s'lhaii \va- a: he-: (Su!i[)ol!ed |o reiii'e,

;: -!o;d- !i.^d ;•! th.- ]io;;di':e <-oi!:';i ,;.' of t!:e brauks. who
.S'i'h ;;. il:o:; ,Mid l;o;c:';, coid! c'^l

r;':e. and ea-dly \'\\'.
to

!ii;,d;t i \\-i :;ty lli' u-aud 'i'aibs. i!er ;;iidd-t thee ^pleiidid

;,'';;;.";, Mveie-. \\-|!'cii ih.' Sn-eni (blii.Tt de:cr!l>.,'d. wi'i:

-i-i:! Nividne
•:,

he .edd il v.-l- DeMe-ifid to see the pib/Tims
-t e'eb;iV!l coih-rdey ':.e de.el !.-:d;.> of Hioir eompnidoMs
a:ei 'loei'i :!'; 1.;; :e in s:; 1 pi". (•, 00:1 \n (he e\'js-e-s yr'ee--

;' . h'Meo.'-f- th.. h.-d-y-'d. I'io .-r-i-o^ cet o'V I !,,. JuMd-

'.'- :di:,-n Mo l.,:e:, ;e, 1 ^h.,; ih.-e fi' mm tleer .eedn.'s

'. -,-: : !o. ,l.evM f,-.-! dM' w;dis. l.v wh'"h !'
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bodies of the slanglitercd Christians were seized and drawn

up thi-ou<^h tlie air, and after being stripped and maimed

were again cast forth upon the ground.
"
Young Gilbert being wounded and lying insensible, was

grappled and drawn into the city in this manner, but find-

ing that life was not extinct, they delivered him over to the

care of Soliman's physicians, who tended him as a prisoner

of note. The siege had been protracted to some length

and the Christians had succeeded in undermining a huge
tower at the north-eastern angle of the wall. The Sultana,

alarmed at the loss of this important defence, determined

ui^on flight. Several boats were prepared, and the Queen,
with her train, among whom was young Gilbert, attended

by a dark-eyed daughter of an Emir, beautiful as an houri,

attempted to make her escape at night by way of the lake.

As the little fleet moved stealthily in the shadow of the

overhanging clift", Becket siezed a bow, and dexterously

discharged an arrow towards the nearest outpost of the

christian camp.
"The twang of the bow-string attracted the attention of

the Moslems, but Zaida perceiving the danger of her fa-

vorite smote the strings of her harp, and thus, ingeniously

reproducing the sound, made the whole appear the result

of accident.
" Becket afterwards learned, that the dart fell at the very

feet of the sentinel dozing by the watch-fire, who started

up, aroused his comrades, and soon the knights of Duke
Robert swarmed along the shore.

"The Paynims plied their oars in vain, the jSTormans in-

tercepted their flight. The Sultana was taken prisoner, and

only the boat of the Emir with the disappointed Gilbert

escaped capture.

"The Christians Iftiving thus discovered the means, by
which the city was supplied with provisions, procured boats

from Constantinople and converted tlie siege into a block-

ade. All hope now abandoned the Turks, and aboTit the

time of the summer solstice they offered terms of capitu-

lation.
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" The necessary negotiations were in progress, when Tatius,

the lieutenant of the subtle Alexius, entered into a private

treaty with the besieged, and while waiting for the gates
to be opened, with indignation and astonishment the Chris-

tians discovered the imperial ensign floating npon the walls

of Kice. Alexius endeavored to appease their wrath by

distributing rich bribes among the chiefs, and largesses

among the private soldiers, but dissatisfied and exasiDcrated

they struck their tents, and de])arted without setting foot

within the city they had conquered.

"Meanwhile, the captive Becket, w^as conveyed to tlie

army of the Sultan, and though his ardent spirit chafed at

restraint, and panted fur the fight, liis impatience was

soothed by the tender attentions, and sweet songs, of the

Emir's dangliter.
"
Soliman, M'ith the M'hole of his force, amounting to

200,000 men, hung upon the rear of the crusading army,

concealing his own evolutions, by his perfect knowledge of

the country, and watching those of the croises with the

keen anxiety of a falcon hovering over its prey. By some

mischance, Kobert and Bohemond were separated from the

main body of the army. They encamped nevertheless on

the banks of a beautiful -stream, in the valley of the Gor-

gon, and passed the night in repose. Scarcely had they
commenced their march, on the following morning, when
tlie immense army of the Sultan appeared u})on the hills.

From his station upon a lofty eminence, Bccket had oppor-

tunity to watch the ]»rogress of the contest, and from chris-

tian captives that were brought to the camp, he learned

many particulars concerning his companions.
" Our brother Kobert, with a vigor and promptitude for-

eign to his character, drew nj) his forces, formed a rampai't
of wagons and baggage, and exhorted liis men to meet
with bravery the o\erwheIming shock. The ten'iiic oi'it'S

of tlie 'J'urk^, as they bore (hjwn u})on the litthi l)an(I, the

ti-amp of cavalry
—tlie rini;-ing of armor—the clash of

shields—the 1niiii]iets of the christian hosts—the shouts

of the chiefs ami liei'alds, raised so j'earlul a din that



94 iiEKOlXil.S OF 'illj': ClUSAl)I•;.-^

none could disiinfi:u:sli llic war-cry of iViciul IVoiii foe.

Eockct pei'ccivod, liowever, tliiit tiio Chri^'tians droj)]K:d \h^

pt'iuts of tlieir long laucc-^, and jfrcparcd to recci'-'" t'lC

heavy cliai;u'c upon tlieir swords, wIk'U ^-liddL'idy each Ai •

, -u

raised Ids bow, as he ga]h_)ped forv/ard, a thick cloud - :-,;ied

to hidie all oldects from Ids sijilit, and two hundred th.'usand

ai'roAvs dropped death a.ninng the follo'wers of the cross."'

An involuntary eliuddcr shook the fr;inie of the countess,

and she pressed her lumds upon her eyes, ;\s if to sliut out

the dre;ulful vi;-ion..

iFer l)r;-iher coutinued, "Tlio ]har(j]ican chivalry sj)urred

up tiie hill against th.eir a.^-aihrnts. Tiie Turks, as was their

hahit, yielde^l gi'oun.d. oji qvcvv side, a\'oiding hy the ileet-

ness of their htu'scs. the lances of tlia knights, and like the

Parthians wf old, connnuiinc their iearful archery, even as

they lied. Again th;'y wlieeled, ami Aviili dendi-di yelis,

fell n]'N]! iiic dind;i:.-iievl hand, enconi; ^a. :d!;g tiunn within

the valley ;
and fa.-t a. the Inlidels toil luee-alli the tre-

niendi.ius Idow^ t.f the rvjrnia)! har;lv:-a:ce>-. Ujw fors :.tepped

int') tiieir j-he-e . i^-rne i)ack hy tlie gi'./wing Uiultitude

that [a'esscil n^.;;; Mn^nn tiu' j;Hig;i;s ga\'e way he'drc the

L-aracens. and ^^ere drixa-n slruggling against rii- w;y pikes
of th:' font-::.:dd;ers, {liat were advan;'!:;:; to rlirii' :e;[>|H)rt.

Ti;e Christians wawe'e,]. Ar rhi. critioal uu.:iivu% i^!hcrt

in tiie ndd>i- of ii;e fi'ay. s. ;zim1 hi-; Ijannei', and clear

aiid far ah.^xc all the roar I'f the conilict, j]e(d;et distin-

gi:;:d!e;l Ids ciy <:f, Muraanidyl Xorniandy to rlie J'escue!

The crasade-'/rallied, and >^in.^ again to theii' arnfs, asid

the I'drhs a\-! re driven hack. ^Vgaia tlie Saraci-ns hoi'e

:e.!wn u:;;)-! then!, gi\ in;.: tlieiu n^t ;; nunieut of ropiv-i'.

T!;''ck and fa-: ^^el- ni'wn the il^evia' of clnTiian chivalry,

--^dier hedd- s -hlier, aisd lndg!;t h^.^ide kidght. lu the

glinip-es granted l)y tla^ rapid (vmIkI i( .]!> of the Arab ca\'-

;dry. i]ecl;(.;t ciedd ;ev the Women of the (amip hi'inging

AV'^'ee" IVoui the river fn the l';d;i::ng troM^.s. atid hathing tlio

1: aT-, \vh^n the eve of the Sax^ai suhlirr i>ta'ce;\e ; (.-fud
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oi' (ii;s*L risiuii' l.cliip.d t]ic liilLs. I'in'ii criiiic iKiiiiiei', and

peiuioii, niMJ huK.'o, jumI
u'ii'iie'i'ing ariii'd', jind tlio llvd Grn«i^

iliil foriiii;' on Ihc 'vviia]. (ii scaitei'od Ikhh's ^-purriiii;' on

their linr.scjs inr lilV, <n\ caiiio llio western (livi.-iuii of tlu^

croi.--es. Xoiie w;utei] l\>v (jio otiiers, lint eacii lia.slciied to

file
ii\i;lit,

;=.ii(l JMiik jd'ter I'ank, troop til'ler trooj). sliwntini'-,

'J)' >:< iv/L' '•l)':>i,:< ;;./'/,' ;'ii<1i:m1 o\-er tiie in-niMi n;;!.; to tlu^

vail.'v (.1' tiio hatrlo. The chr!.:! iau war-ciy thiilh^il tlie

i,i'urt o[" the hi'i'oie (rili)ert, and Isc panU-d vwx^, n!oret'>

jnin the standard that !>Mi-e lii(> erehlein lu' i^w: ]iol\' r>-!I;!;io:i.

'i'earinji;
oii' the \vliite tnroan t'ait 7/xA\\ had ii innu rbMiii

liis l>rov>-, lie l:e]d it w ;;;iiri-, vainlv ]iw;Mii'.r fo attrao'- the

atl-e:,ti<,;i oi" his canitiyinen. an:l re/ain iii- lihei'ty. {hit

ail were tot> intent npfii ii;,' iMii! ^X t!:e Inndel-, to notice

the s::ci!;d. and \\'\> luairt simk ^vidlin liini, a., die endr, iVar-

!:;;.:;
l^ial (liseoioiii-ire. cannainded tiie :da\'es to carry a',vav

liie Wtinu'i! a'nl i)ris;iner; {\ a sir. ul:' i'a dness in tiie moan-

tains. As ihey led hivi ..ha;- the la^^u' of t!;e hii]. he ^ti!]

]-:e;)t Id-- l^aiiday eve \\r.:-C{ nya die sia-ne of C'.;idiot, and

distinelh" d'-Cva'ned at tlie Iiead cd* iiie ;dvi.d-:i! oi' ihdniond

and (Jodh'ey, tao forms oi" 1 '.vo caioiiiaed mart\a'-. in in'm^;'

i::l!tterini; ahove die hriyiiliic.-s of ihe san
;

a;a! 'iecoahi

jHTceive iii:d their iire-enca^ stiaad: terror i:;,o il;
' heaiT oi'

tiieeneniv. jhii: i'ariiiei' pai'iitadars (.••aicernina' iiie hiiirlv'

he couhi not :oa;':a toa- .'ot i'l'oni i he d-
; ,:e-:. , d:em-el \a:.-,

^vho se-niod loidly (d-a-o;a;i, .-d, and harried ^".\ in adsance

(.f the c'nd!":;;! ;•;•,. )y, j!:;-)a:'! h'io'yyi,' and (dl'eia. hiyiii-

w.a'e tile \ ii is;;-- •, and m;ddna a (io /I't <.-X die connti'y
<!'^-..'^ - ^-'o-;:

i::,y p:, ,d. Ai 'i'ar as he ^va .-vmaraied

:'nl dsi !,a and h.dr-d ah^
" '

dn a dio ( '\ ana •. i loes' iie i);ne;i m ame

li:r.a:,rn \\

from hi,s 1

tovrer, ove

a a i aynm:
a a

n^:-:; <Iay iiy (h'y. !.:a;dn::: ihroa

ia-'.aa'-\-;;!aa!!;^ id!;--, o;- \va;.d

r;!o;-i;nL^ Vj,,,;!
l';,. 1:(,-:omi oi"

!i"-* pa-:nsi h'me:a!i d:e wvs \:

aMil h' i! Iho l'.-rn;; ^ !' dohms.

h ti '\\

a :

1 ;

• M,, ! 1, . a .•.-,,.-',
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an imprisoned bird to be free. lie slunited the honored

names of the leaders, and the potent war-crj of the Chris-

tians
;
called on the Saviour, and Mary, and every saint in

the calendar for release
;
bnt in vain. The walls of his

prison alone echoed his cry ;
no ear heard his voice

;
no

eye was lifted towards his lonely turret. He watched till the

last cross disai)peared in the distance, and overwhelmed

with despair, sank in agony upon the floor.

" The moon was riding high in heaven when he was awa-

kened by the light touch of a delicate hand, and tiie soft

voice of Zaida whispered,
' Gilbert ! England !' the only

Saxon words he had taught her. lie started up, and an

exclamation of joy mounted to his lip. But Zaida, with a

warning motion, imposed silence, and beckoned him to fol-

low her. Silently he tracked his stealthy way through the

mazes of the castle, guided by the vision that glided on be-

fore him, more like a spirit of the air, than a being of earthly

mould, and the young Englishman had dizzy work to follow

her down a rude stone stair, winding to the base of the

clifl", where a little skiff was moored. She motioned him

to embark. He obeyed, and turned to place her by his

side. She was gone. Far u]^ the steep he saw the last flut-

ter of her white robe, lie sprang to follow, but a strong
arm dashed him to the bottom of the boat. The rowers

bent to their oars, and the little bark glided noiselessly

down the stream."

"Did he rejoin the christian army ?" said Adela.
" All along the banks of the river," replied Henry,

" he

beheld, witli torturing gaze, the watch-fires of the christian

can^p, and heard the pass-word repeated b^' familiar

voices, but the pirates, for such they were, permitted him
neither to speak nor move. Ileaching the sea of Cyprus,

they put him on board a vessel, and he was conveyed to

Brundusium."
" And were these ])irates Infidels ?" inquired Adela.

"Saracens they were not," said her brother, "but to

what extent they believed in our holy religion Eecket was

not prepared to state. They spoke several dialects of the
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Europeans, and at the commencement of the crusades,
turned their course towards the Holy Land, in the pleasant

hope of serving both God and mammon with the sword."
" And what farther chanced to the Saxon ?" inquired the

countess.
" He returned through France, and when I saw him at

Feschanip, had engaged his passage to England. And now,
dear sister, I have come to take my leave of thee, in order

to accompany him."
" The news thou hast brought has removed a burden from

my heart, and nerved me to my duties," said his sister.

" But wherefore wouldst thou to England ?"
" I have learned that the Duke of Bretagne is pressing

his suit with the fair Matilda, and I must away to see that

the prize be not riven from my grasp."
" Hast heard aught of the Countess of Huntingdon ?"

inquired Adola.

"Aye, and strange news concerning her have I for thine

ear. Thou knowest 'tis scarce a twelvemonth since the

death of her husband Simon
;
and she has again entered

the holy estate of matrimony."

"Impossible!" exclaimed Adela. "She who so longed
for the quiet of conventual life !"

" She was forced to forego her own inclinations to escape
the tyranny of liufus," returned Henry.

" Poor Maude I" said Adela,
" her life has been a con-

tinual sacrilice to the selfish interests of others."
" Her patient meekness disarms even her cruel fate,"

said Henry. "Simon always regarded her witli the most

devoted alfecti(jn, ;i!id made her sole lieir to all her father's

former possessio]is. It is said that our brother liufus had

fixed his eye upon tlie charming widow, and that to avoid

his addresses, she accepted the hand of David, prince of

Seuthvnd."
" She will then he thy best advocate with David's sister,

Matilda."
"
Trutii," said Ileiiiy.

"
'i'lie future (^ueen of Scotland

shall aid to place the eruwn on the head tif the future C^ueen
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of England. Farewell. When I come again I hope to pre-

sent thee my lovely bride."
" Heaven speed thy purpose," said the countess, fer-

vently, and thus they parted.

CHAPTER XII.

"I rather tell thee what is to be feared,

Than -what I fear."

The administration of the affairs of her domains, render-

ed it difficult for the Countess of Blois, in tlie absence of the

most vigorous part of the population, to provide for the nu-

merous families, left dependent by the wai-s
;
and the in-

creasing helplessness of her idiot son, added greatly to the

burden of her cares. 'Twas Christmas morning, the anni-

versary of her betrothal. A crowd had assembled in the

gi-and cathedral of Chartres, to unite in the sacred solem-

nities of the day, and to witness the christening of Lucy,
tlie infant countess. So occupied was Adela with the im-

j'resslve scene, that she did not observe the entrance of

hGveral knights, on whose noble forms and toil-worn habili-

ments, the eyes of the multitude were riveted with the

most intense curiosity ;
nor did she notice, while the bishop

Si)rinkled the babe with the holj'-water, and consecrated it

>o God, that their leader had advanced to the altar and

aiolt beside her at the font: but when the warrior stretch-

La out liis arm to receive the white-robed cherub from the

.'.ands of the priest, she turned to see her husland gixzhig
•

vith unutterable tenderness upon his infant daugliter, whuni

ho now beheld for the first time.

The unexpected return of their lord gave an additional

Impulse to the festivities of the day among the numerous

retainers of the count.

"When the joyous greetings and congratulations were
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over, and Adela and Steplien were left to the free inter-

change of their own thoughts, the countess, who suspected
that some misadventure had occasioned this unannounced

arrival, led the way to an explanation.
" And wherefore

conies not Kobert with thee ?" she inquired.
" MethinlvS thou mightest spare thine asking," said Ste-

phen, looking fondly upon her. " Kobert has not those ties

that draw me to my native land. Adventure and war are

wife and children to him."
" Did wife and children draw my husband from the

paths of glory and the cause of God ?" replied the countess,

apprehensively.
"Those jiaths which thy imagination invests with glory,"

said Stephen,
" are but the tracks where reptiles and sav-

age beasts have found their way, among craggy rocks and

thorny bushes, bleeding deadly venom. We followed them

through deplorable sufi'ering, and were conducted to disas-

ter and defeat. And as for the cause of God, if thou hadst

seen the vices of these holy croises, and the hardships they

endured, thou wouldst have deemed either that they were

not the people of God, or that.the Almighty took little note

of the sufferings of his faithful servants."
" 'Tis the faint heart that feels the toils of the way, and

distrusts the care of Providence," said Adela, reproach-

fully.
" Did not tlie vows of knighthood alone forbid thee

to abandon the holy cause ?"

''To abandon a cause forsaken by God and man, were

tlio dictate of prudence," retorted Stephen, stung by the

censure of his beloved countess.
" Prudence is Ijorn of cowardice," replied she, with un-

abated warmth. "
I have hitherto heard of deeds of valor,

not of desertion
;
of victory, not of defeat."

" Thine ignorance then excuses thy violence," said Ste-

])hcn ;

" but if thou wilt listen patiently to thy lord, thou

mayest ])erclKince become better informed."
"

I will listen to nothing that l)ran(ls my Stephen with

cowardice I" exclaimed Adela. ''

]\[y heart exulted in the

thought that the ^M'esideut of the chiefs would counsel them
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to worthy deeds !" and the haughty woman burst into tears

of mingled tenderness and mortified pride.
"
By the crucifix at Lucca !" exclaimed Stephen, rising

in wrath,
" an thou wilt not listen to reason, 'twere vain

to talk."
" And if reason determined thy return, wherefore comest

thou alone ?" said Adela, striving to conquer her emotion.
" Alone !" replied the count. " Of the multitudes that

left Europe at the preaching of Peter, three fourths have

returned already or fallen victims to their folly. The Her-

mit himself has fled from the sight of miseries that he was

impotent to relieve and unable to endure. Baldwin has

joined a piratical band that ravage the coast of Cilicia.

Raimond, of Toulouse^languishes the victim of a pestilen-

tial fever. Godfrey, the soul of the expedition, torn and

lacerated, in an encounter with wild beasts, lies prostrate
with his wounds

; nay, the Count Melun, and Tatius the

lieutenant of Alexius, have withdrawn their forces
;
and

when sickness compelled me to retire for a season from the

siege of Antioch, fifteen thousand Turks, from the heart of

Asia, were on their way to join the myriads that surround

the christian camp."
"And what kind hand tended thy illness?" said the

countess, her tenderness returning at the thought of his suf-

fering.
" The bivouac of the soldier admits few of those atten-

tions so grateful to an invalid," replied her husband, much
softened. "

However, my indisposition was of short dura-

tion, and I should have rejoined my companions, had not

intelligence reached me that caused me to abandon all hope
for the success of the enterprise.

"
I tell thee that the project of subduing Asia is utterly

foolish and vain. The Greek empire, the barrier of Eur jpe
on the east, is little less infidel than the sons of Islam

;
and

eveiy conquest of the Christians is claimed by Alexius as

feudal lord. He wrested from us the city of Xice in the

very hour of victory. On my return, I met him at the

head of his army on the way to take possession of Antioch,
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and by representing the power of the Turks turned him
from his purpose."
"But do nut tlie people of God always triumph in the

battles with the Infidels ?" inquired Adela.
" In single eneounter or in afiiir field," replied Stephen,

" the eroises are uniformly victorious : but valor wields no

weapon against famine and disease. Our army, at such

a distance from their own land, must be dependent for sup-

plies upon the grace of Alexius, each victory, therefore, but

lays the foundation for another contest, and were Palestine

delivered from the Turk, it would require still greater ex-

ertion, to wrest it from the Greek." The countess was

silenced by reasoning which she could not answer, but

against which all her feelings revolted. Yet though she

apparently acquiesced in her husband's decision, her heart

was keenly alive to every rumor that might reflect upon his

fame. Nor were her fe-elings soothed, by hearing that the

j^ilgrims besieged in Antioch, enfeebled by disease and

wasted by famine, reproached Count Stephen, as the cause

of all their miseries
;

since he had withdrawn his own

forces, not only, but turned back tlie armies that were has-

tening to their relief. Her pride and ambition were deeply
wounded by these reports, and when slie learned that the

Cln-istians, at the very point to die of starvation, had bound

themselves never to abandon the cause, till they had press-

ed their lips u])on the Holy Sepulchre; that visions of

saints and apostles, had reawakened energy and activity in

their wasted ranks, that the lance that pierced the side of

the Saviour, had been discovered and that a "
bright squad-

ron of celestial allies," had closed in with the battalions

of the christian army and pursued the Saracen legions from

the vale of the Orontcs, slie felt that her husband had not

only tamely resigned an earthly crown, but had by the

same cowardly act forfeited an heavenly inheritance. In

the agony of her disaj)p«jintment and cliagrin. slio vowed

she \V(iuM give him no re.^t till lie returned to the Holy

Land, to wipe out with his blood if need l)e, the foul stain

upon his honor.
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In this state of mind Steplien found it imi)0sslble to in-

terest her in any of their accustomed occupations and

amusements. Xews from the Crusade alone restored her

wonted animation, and as these tidings, generally, reflected

little honor npon himself, he suppressed as much as ^^ossi-

ble all intelligence from the East, and contrived to pass his

time in distant parts of his domains. The torturing sus-

jDcnse of the countess at length induced her secretly to dis-

patch a messenger to Italy. He returned bearing a tran-

script of an official letter, which the chiefs of the Crusade

had sent to Pope Urban. After giving the details of the

march from Antioch along the sea-coast past Tripoli,

through the country of Sidon to Eamula, the letter M-ent

on. " Thence our troops continued their route to the village

formerly called Emmaus, and like the disciples of old ' our

hearts burned within us,' when there came to us certain

brethren from Bethlehem to comfort ns, after all our fa-

tigues, and to welcome us to this holy and beautiful land.

Sleep was banished from every eye, and ere midnight was

well passed, every num animated by the fervor of hope and

the intensity of desire, had girded on his armor and come
forth from his tent, prepared for the last conflict. We
wandered along the highways and fields, in darkness

;
but

at length the heavens blushed witli the glorious suddenness

of eastern dawn, and as tlie sun shot his level rays across

the sacred brow of Olivet, the holy city lay before our eyes.
' Jerusalem ! Jerusalem !' was repeated with tumultuous

wonder, by a thousand tongues. Every fatigue, every

danger, every hardshi]), was forgotten, and the warrior be-

came at once a simple pilgrim ;
his lance and sword were

thrown aside, and the passion which stirred every heart,

was clothed with divers gestures. Some shouted to the

sky
—sume wept in silence—some knelt and prayed

—some
cast themselves down and kissed the blessed earth— '

all

had much to do to inanage so great a gladness.' Taking
orf our shoes, we trod the sacred ground with naked feet,

and thus proceeding, came in front of the city and pitched
our camp upon tlie north, between the gate of St. Stephen
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and the tower of David. It was early summer, the harvest

was upon the ground, tlie grapes were ripe upon the vine-,

and before tlie waters of the autumnal equinox, droppe-l

u]wn us out of lieavcn, the ensign of the cross was floatin •:

upon tlie walls of Jerusalem. For having long assaile
'

tlie bulwarks in vain, we prepared movable towers of gre:'t

strength, which we rolled to the walls, commenced the a- -

sault, not as in former times at the sound of drums ari I

trumpets, but with the inspiring melody of hymns and

psalms, while the priests bowed on Mt. Zion and praye''.

for the aid of heaven on the ensuing conflict. The Infidel
:,

to manifest their rage, erected the symbol of our holy re-

ligion, and cast dust upon it, but the Lord was with us,

and the sacrilegious insult was well atoned by their bloou,

fur M'liilc Godfrey and Baldwin leaped from a tower an 1

planted a banner upon the battlements, Tancred and

Hubert burst open one of ti)e gates, Raimond and his I'oi-

lowers scaled the walls, and thus wc have freed the cit r

from the dominion of the Infidels, and avenged the cau-o

of heaven. AVe laid down our arms, washed our hand-

from the bloudy stains, put on the habiliments of repenl

ance, and in the spirit of humility, with uncovered liead -

and reverent feet, walked over all those places which th.-

Saviour had consecrated by his presence. The ghost of

the departed Adhemar came and rejoiced with us, and the

spirits (if the martyrs who perished on the road from Europe
to Jerusalem, appeared and shared in the felicity of thei-

brethren. The whole city was influenced Ity one spirit.

and the clamor of tlianksgiving was loud enough to liavc

reached the stars. Tluis in tlie year of our Lord 1099, wa^

the city of Jerusalem added again to the dominion oi'

Christcndoiii, on the very day and hour of the crucilixion

of the Saviour. At this auspicious time, Po])e Urban secoiu",

sits in the liomaii sec ; Henry is empei'or of the Ciermaii.

and Alexius of the ( irccian eni[iir(.'. I'hili[) i\'igns in LraiU'

and William iJufus in 1-Jiglaiid, \vliil--t over all men and

all things, reigns nur jju'd .Ie-ii> Christ I'orever and ever,

10 wlioni I'C honor a.nd ^-Imi-v I'or endless ages."
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CHAPTER XIII.

" I have deeply felt

The mockery of the shrine iit which my spirit kuelt.

Mine is the requiem of years in reckless folly passed,

The wail above departed hopes on a frail venture east."

Whittier.

AcTixG upon tlie liiut of Adcla, Prince Ilenrj repaired

immediately to Huntingdon and secured the good offices

of Maude and her husband, in effecting a communication

with the beautiful novice Matilda. He was thus enabled

to counteract the efforts of his powerful rival Warrenne,
Earl of Surrey, to whom Rufus had promised her hand.

Deeming it unsafe however to quit England, he tarried at

court and passed his time in hunting and hawking, accord-

ing to the manners of the age. The New Eorest was the

constant scene of dissolute pleasures. The sweet solemnity
of the deep woods was daily disturbed by the Bacchanal

revel, and the pure echoes of the dell were forced to answer

the loose laugh and thoughtless imprecation. Godly men
lifted up their voice against the corruptions of the age, and

saintly priests warned by omens and dreams, admonished

the Red King on a certain day, to avoid the glen in which

Prince Richard Avas supposed to have contracted his fatal

disease. But the impious Rufus, with studied contem]>t
led the chase that way, diverting his attendants with ribald

jests upon the warnings he had received. "Come, Deer's

f(x.)t," said Warrenne, tauntingly to Prince Henry,
"
yonder

bounds the stag. The fair hand of Matilda to him who

brings the antlcred monarch down." "I have broken the

string of my arblast, and must repair to the hut of this for-

rcster to replace it," replied Henry coldly. "Come on, ye

higgards. Ho ! Tyrrel, thou and I alone will be in at the

death," cried Rufus, putting sj^urs to his horse. As Henry
entered the cottage, a weird wife rose up as if from the

iiround before him, chanting: in Xorman French,^
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"
Hasty news to thee I bring—
Henry, thou art now a king.

Mark the words and heed them well,

Which to thee in sooth I tell."

The closing words were interrupted by hurried cries of

alarm and distress. The prince turned, and the horror-

stricken Tjrrel, whose erring shaft had slain the king,

dashed past the door. Comprehending the whole affair at

once, Henry remounted his horse and rode full speed to

Winchester, forced the keys from the keeper, and took

possession of the regalia and royal treasure. The people

thronged round him in the streets, and while the nobles and

prelates were debating on the claims of Robert, the popu-

lace, whose allegiance he secured by tlie promise of English
laws and an English Queen, made the city resound with

loud shouts of "Long live King Henry." Within three

days he was crowned at Winchester, by the bishop of

London.

Scarce a month after the Countess of Blois was apprized
of these events, the tardy Robert arrived at Chartres. He
had lingered in Apulia to woo Sybilla, the fair cousin of

Bohemond, and now returned to claim his inheritance,

after his younger brother Nvas securely seated on the throne.

The countess received him with the greatest joy, and hon-

ored liis peerless bride with the most distinguishing atten-

tit)iis
;
but when she learned that he depended upon Ian-

good offices with Steplien to secure assistance in a medi-

tated invasion (jf England, her love for her favorite brother

Henry, and her a])})reliension of the unsteady rule of Robert,
moved her to dissuade him from the scheme, and she se-

cretly hoped that he might be made instrumental in in-

ducing her husband to return again to the Holy Land. She

learned from llobtu't the various success of the leaders of

the crusiule. While some were still carving their way with

tlu' sword, IJoheniond was Prince of .Vntioch, I5;ildwin of

lvlcs>a. and ( JodlVcy eiijoycMl the eiiviahh- distinction tif

l)e!!ig Iving ol' Jri'ii-aKMii.

"
'i'he voice i>\' I'.iiiie h;is ijniken nft to nie nt'the ]iroWrss
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of my brother Eobert," said she. " Did not his peers

deem him worthy a principality in Palestine?"
"
Xay, it needed not the suffrages of the chiefs, since heav-

en itself preferred my poor claims above all others," replied

Robert. " When a king was to be chosen, the bishops gave
to each leader a waxen candle, and directed us to walk in

procession to the Holy Sepulchre. As we advanced within

the sacred place, a sudden flame kindled upon the taper I

held in my hand, but at that moment a whisper of Rufus'

death swept across my spirit, and remembering the tlirone

of England I dashed out the liglit."
—

"
Unhappy man !" exclaimed the countess. " Thou hast

refused the call of heaven. Look not for success in any
future enterprise. Hope not that divine sanction will back

thine endeavor, and expect not aid or succor by thy sister's

intervention."

"By the Holy Rood," shouted Robert in wrath,
" thou

Queen'st it well for a woman whose craven husband was

the first to desert his standard. It were indeed the part

of a madman to expect assistance from tlie dastard earl."

Before the anger of the countess gave her voice to reply,

he strode from her presence.

Meantime, Henry hearing that Robert had arrived in

]S"ormandy, strengthened his power by conciliating tlie

English nation, and took prompt measures to redeem his

promise of giving them an Englisli Queen. But for some

unaccountable reason the Saxon princess seemed averse to

quitting her gloomy convent, nor would she consent to be-

stow her hand upon the handsomest and most accom-

plished sovereign of his time, till he had promised to con-

firm to the nation all the ancient laws and privileges estab-

lished by her great ancestor Alfred, and ratified by Edward
the Confessor. When a digest of these rights and immu-
nities had been made, and a hundred copies committed

to the care of the principal bishoprics and monasteries of

England, she consented to become "
tlie bond of peace to a

divided nation—-the dove of the newly sealed covenant

between the Xornian sovereign and her own people."
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The efforts of Robert, delayed till Henry's power Mas
thus consolidated, of course proved ineffectual. He wasted

the munificent dower of his beautiful Sybilla, in idle feast-

ing, and having buried his lovely wife the third year after

their marriage, he gave up Normandy to Henry, for an

annual pension, and was finally taken in a revolt, convey-
ed to Cardiff Castle, where in a sort of honorable captivity
he passed the remainder of his useless life.

Tiie spirit of crusade was still active in Europe, and
combined with this spirit, was the hope of gain, springing
from vague and exaggerated accounts of the wealth and

principalities which the leaders of the first expedition had

acquired. The devastated lands of Palestine were soon

settled by families who immigrated from pecuniary or

pious motives, and not long after the death of Godfrey, and

the election of Baldwin I. to the throne of Jerusalem,
several bodies of armed men set out to join their brethren

in Asia. Count Stephen, wearied with the incessant impoi-
tnnities of his ambitious wife, shamed by the example of

Hugh, Count of Yermandois, and stimulated, perhaps, l)y

the hope of obtaining easier conquest, and less dangeroih

honors, consented to return to the Holy Land. At Con-

stantino])le they met with Tlaimond of Toulouse, who wa>

returning for assistance, and proceeded under his guidance.
On their way through Asia Minor, they encountered thr

Turks, lost one hundred tliousand men, together with Hugh
of Yermandois, who died of his wounds, at Tarsus. Rai-

mond of Toulouse was slain at Tripoli, but Stephen, Count

of Bhiis, with the rest of the leaders proceeded straight to

Jerusalem; and having by the completion of his pilgri.

mage, wiped out the disgrace of his first desertion, embark-

ed on boivrd a vessel to return to Europe. The heart of the

cc)untess dihited with ])ride and joy, as from time to time

she heard of his noble deeds, and with feelings akin to

the romance of liei- youth fid admiration, she hourly ex-

j^ecled his return. ()iii' (neniii;.'', sitting thus alone, a sei'-

vant aiinounciMl. thai a ni'Mik in the anteroc.ni ci'aved per-

nii-sion to sneak w't'; \\vv. '!'.> countess ordered him to
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be instantly admitted, and her heart sickened with a sad

foreboding, as a diminutive figure veiled in palmer's weeds

stood before her.

"
Speak thine errand quickly," said she, pale and breath-

less with agitation.
" What of my lord ?" He replied only

by an upward motion of the hand, and Adela knew that her

husband was dead. She sank back in her seat and clasped

her hands, but kept her eyes fixed with the intensity of the

keenest emotion upon the face of the monk. " Tell me all,

good father," said she, in a voice nervously firm.

" I know little, noble lady," replied the palmer,
" and

though I have come all the way from Palestine to bring
thee tidings, my story will be brief. Thou hast, doubtless,

heard of the poor services of Peter the Hermit, in awaken-

ing the attention of Europe to the low estate of Jerusalem.

When by Divine favor I had been so blest as to conduct

the greatest warriors of the age to the conquest of the Holy
Sepulchre, and had seen the Christians thus relieved from

Turkish oppression, fall at my unworthy feet, and call

down blessings upon my head, I felt to exclaim like Simeon

of old,
'

Lord, lettest now thy servant depart in j^eace,

since mine eyes have seen thy salvation.' Witli the deep-
est humiliation, for having in a moment of temptation,
wavered in faith, I thought to found a monastery upon
the shores of Lake Gennesareth, where I might liave the

example of the sinking Peter ever before mine eyes. One

evening, as I walked upon the shores of the sea, revolving
these things in my thoughts, I felt myself suddenly seized

from behind. A bandage was thrown over my eyes, I

was forcibly lifted from the ground, placed ujion a mule
and hurried forward. I attempted to cry out, but a hand
was laid upon my mouth, and a voice whispered in Anglo-

[N'orman, 'Fear not, old man, thou art among friends, and

bidden only to labor in thine holy calling.' Thus assured,
I ceased mj^ struggles. How far I was convoyed, 1 know

not, but when the bandage was taken tVoin my eyes, I

found myself in a wild ca\e <>i' ilio mountain, by the side

of a dying crutader, and iec";.;'ii:/(jd in the pale counte-
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nance before me, the lineaments of Stephen Earl of Blois.
' Take courage, noble count,' said the voice that had be-

fore spoken in mine ear,
' I have caught a priest whose

ghostly counsels will speedily prepare thee for the long

journey, which all must sooner or later take,' With a

tenderness which one would scarcely look for in such a

savage, the chief raised the dying earl, and gently sup-

ported him while I received his directions concerning cer-

tain affairs, and ministered the last rites of our holy faith.

The count pressed me to promise that I would, myself,

bring to thee the epistle, which he had with much pain and

difficulty indited. And when I hesitated, by reason of the

monastery w^iicli I had resolved to found, he summoned
all his remaining strength, and while I guided his trem-

bling hand, drew for me a deed of the vale of Montier, and

bade me bring it to thee for thou wouldst ratify it, and en-

dow the abbey by thy bounty. Scarcely had he finished it,

when his wounds bleeding afresh, a deadly faintness seized

him. Tlie chief laid him back upon the cushions. I held

up the crucifix before his eyes, and murmuring a prayer in

which were mingled the names of Avife and children, he

expired. That night I gave him christian burial beneath

one of the cedar-trees of Mount Lebanon, the swarthy bar-

barians holding torches, and looking with reverent awe

upon the solemn scene. Before morning I was again blind-

folded, and conducted to the sea-coast, and put on board a

vessel bound for Italy." So intent had the Hermit been

on his narration, that he had not observed the countess,

pale and rigid as tliougii turned to stone
;
and when she

clutched with convulsive eagerness the parcel he extended,

he bowed and withdrew.

She tore off the envelope, and the scarf which her girl-

«li liand had wrought in the hours of her first sweet love,

oiled and blood-stained, fell across her laj), and crept ac-

cusingly to licr feet. She 0])ened the letter and read—
'' To Adela, my best and only beloved, thy Stephen

sends this last tnkiMi nl" afrcctioti. In this my dying iiour

it is \\]v >\vei'tc;l •.•>i;-i' '!;;!; ; '< tV.'l th;tl with mv swDi'd I
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have pierced the cloud that has so long been between ns,

and that could I see my Adela, she would smile upon me
as the loved and honored husband of her youth. I have

bathed in the Jordan, and worshipped at the sepulchre ;

but it was the human love and not the Divine, that bap-
tized my soul with joy, and whispered pardon to my
wounded spirit. I have sought for glory in the land of

patriarchs and prophets, and I have found it
;
but in the

accents of fame my ear has heard only the voice of Adela.

The Eternal saw mine idolatry and punished it. Adverse

winds drove back the vessel that was to bear me to my
native land. The King of Jerusalem called upon us again
for aid. We fought in the plains of Ramula, seven hun-

dred knights against the whole force of the Turkish army.
Hemmed in on every side, we fell, bravely defending the

standard of the cross. Fainting from loss of blood, my
dull ear heard the cry of ' Allah ackbar.' Like one dreaming
I called upon the name of Ilardragcr. Immediately the

old man came to me and stanching my mortal wound, bound
it tightly with the scarf which I had thrown across my
breast to animate me, for the conflict. I was conveyed

away, and awoke as did Ingulfus, in the cave of the Assas-

sins. I know that I shall die. I cannot long sustain the

pressure of the ligament, and when once 'tis loosened my
last blood will How. Hardrager has promised me christian

burial, and sent for a priest to shrive my parting soul.

Think of me kindly, proudly, my best beloved. Teach my
sons to honor their father's name, for he died fighting in

the Holy Land. Kiss my darling Lucy, the sweet babe
who unconsciously smiled upon my return. Darkness

gathers upon my sight. The forms that gladdened my youth-
ful days pass before me, and the fairest among them all is

my bride, my Adela." A few more words were indis-

tinctly traced, the page seemed blotted with tears, and the

name of Stephen was scarcely legible.

Years passed over the spirit of the countess in the in-

tense agony of that one night. Her heart-strings strained

to their utmost tension by the j^ower of this mighty woe.
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thenceforth gave no response to the light fingering of ordi-

nary circumstance. The tender solicitude of friendship,

the sweet prattle of childhood, the hilarity of mirth, the

consolations of religion, and the schemes of ambition, were

endured and accepted with the same passionless apathy.
She made a journey to Normandy, and arranged a recon-

ciliation between her brother Henry and the primate An-

selm w'ith her accustomed wisdom. She visited Boulogne,
and presided at the nuptials of her son Stephen with her

wonted grace. She gave her Lucy to the Earl of Chester,

with a mother's blessing, and saw her depart in the fatal

White Ship without emotion. But when she again stood at

the door of the abbey of Feschamp to welcome Maude once

more to Normandy, the curtain of retrospection was lifted,

and the whole drama of her life passed before her. Adela

and Maude ! The disparity between the happy child and

the sad captive was less striking tlian the contrast between

the elegant and stately Countess of Blois, and the serene

and gracious princess of Scotland, who now met after life

had gathered the bloom of their youthful beauty, and left

the indefinable shades which character traces upon the hu-

man countenance. Fixed and calm were the features of

Adela, once radiant with vivacity, but tlieir repose was the

death of emotion, and their calmness was not resignation,
but submission to inexorable fate. The face of Maude,
still fair and beautiful in the strength of its repose, beamed
with the serene benignity of ineffable peace, and she

seemed one, the joyuusness of whose inner life found occa-

sion for an overflow of beneficence in every outward oc-

currence.

Aii:''n they journeyed together through the scenes that

witnc jd the triumj)lial [trogrcss of AVilliam the Conqueror.
B'l' ' was now the task oi' Maude to soothe the spirit of

her .ieiid, bound with the chain of remorseful regret.

C"». y. celebrated for Iht ])iety, had become lady ab])e?s

(i/ tlir ciiin'ciit iif ('aeii, and it M'as the intcMition of the

CMU!iU-ss til filter the iiiiniicry under her care. In fitting

u[' li(!f (Icrniitoi-y Adela luid laid a>i(le all her aceu^tonied
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magnificence, and the only relic of her former state was a

gorgeous curtain that divided her oratory from the cheer-

less apartment, chosen as the home of her future years.
"
Maude," said she, as they sat together there,

" remem-

berest thou the riddle of life and love that once formed our

theme of converse in an hour like this? How thy heart

pined for the convent, and mine shuddered at its gloom."
"
Aye," said Maude,

" well do I remember it, and often

have I smiled at the presumption which made me attempt to

solve the greatest mystery of human existence, and arrogate
to myself the choice of the future

;
when the highest wisdom

leads only to the faithful performance of daily duties."
" I mind me now," replied the countess,

" that thy gentle
admonition pointed to that effect.—But I scorned control,

and when I saw the cruel policy by which my father

strengthened his dominion, I determined that my hand

should never seal the bond of a political alliance, and it

was not till after years that I learned that the meeting be-

tween Stephen and myself resulted from a preconcerted

plan to bind me to one whose mild virtues would counteract

my unholy aspirings. Thy instructions had taught me the

power of a righteous purpose, and I sought its aid to com-

pensate for what I considered a defect in my husband's

character, vainly hoping that ambition, sanctioned by re-

ligion, would secure its reward. With fatal skill I wrought

upon his generous affections till he relinquished the dear

delights of his family, to seek barren laurels, and find a

lonely grave on a foreign shore."
"
Reproach not thyself," said Maude, tenderly.

The countess lieecled not lier interruption.
" Thou and

I," said she,
" have wrought for different ends, and the re-

sults for which I toiled have come to thee unsought."
Maude would have replied, but tlie passionate woman

proceeded. "Xay, let me speak ;
for since my great grief

has fallen upon me, I have unburdened my heart to no one.

As a captive thou didst bring a blessing to the liouseliold

of the Conqueror ; thy sweet spirit moulded the rude

Simon into a benefactor of his dependents, and I know well
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that it was thy benevolent wisdom Which instructed Ma-
tilda to secure the liberty of England, and the stabilit}^ of

Henry's throne. Thy silent sacrilices have made the rich

current of thy life one stream of beneficence, while my err-

ing spirit has converted the bounties of heaven into foun-

tains of misery. My wicked pride found occasion in

the imbecility of my first-born William for ceaseless

repining, and sowed the seeds of sorrow in the hearts of

my other noble beautiful children. Thibaut is in arms

against his sovereign, Stephen a pensioner on the fickle

humors of a king, Henry seeks preferment through the

church, and my lovely Lucy, the darling of her father, lies

entombed in the sea. Oh ! Maude ! Maude I my best and

truest friend, pity her whose only occupation through long

years has been 'to write bitter tilings against herself!'

But I might have known it all," continued she impetuously,
" for heaven through thy intercession deigned to warn me
of my fate, and I would not tell thee lest thy gentle lovo

should win me from it."

She drew aside the curtain of the oratory, and led the

princess within the shadow. Through the oriel windows

the mellow light of the autumnal sun fell softly upon the

altar, where stood beside the crucifi.x the crystal urn con-

taining tlie hallowed dust of Palestine. The scarf of

Ste[)hen, with its golden embroidery rusted, and its bright

pearls dimmed with his blood, was wound round the

precious love-gift, and fastened with the thorn obtained

from Ingulfus.
" It seems luit yesterday," said she, tenderly detaching

the baldric,
" since I held this up before thee Avith pride

and pleasure, and in careless wonder saw thee wreathe it in

the canopy of my couch. But that dream, now that my
whole life looks a dream, seems the one reality of my ex-

istence. I shall tell it thee, for my spii-it alreatly feels the

balm of thy gentle sympathy.
" ^Tv sluiiihers wei'e at first broken and disturbed. I

seemed with Stephen and Ro])ert in an eastern land, hur-

rying over rocks and sands, a tiresome, weary way, in pur-
6
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suit of a crown which constantly tempted, but eluded the

grasp. First I nn'ssed Stephen from my side, then Robert

disappeared, and at last I sank down among myriads of

wretches perishing of thii'st. I woke in terror, and it was

long ere I could compose myself again to rest. Whether

I slept again I know not, but as I lay gazing into the depths
of the heavens, my vision seemed to pierce beyond the

stars
;
and from the uttermost distance came one winging

his way past the bright orbs, till he stood within the case-

ment, the impersonation of my lover.

" My scarf lay upon his breast, and his right hand held out

to me an urn, pure as themgh formed of consolidated light,

upon whose amethystine entablature was engraven Hainan
Love. As I extended my hand, and clasped the precious

treasure, the shattered insci'iption fell to dust in the vase.

I raised my e^'es,
—he threw a l)itying smile upon me, and

immediately ther« sprang up from the ashes a celestial

flower, and as each living petal unfolded, there floated otf

a radiant line of light bearing the sacred words Divine

Love., till the whole air was fllled with redolence and

beauty.
'' The ringing of the matin chimes recalled me to con-

sciousness, and my bright vision was absorbed l»y tlie

flood of glory which the morning sun poured into the

apartment.
"Thou saidst truth I" exclaimed Maude. ''

Tliy dream
is a reality; for in the ashes of ILunian Love., the Divine

plants the sweetest hopes of existence."

The long sealed fountain of Adela's tears began to flow,

and as the gracious drops distilled froni her surcharged

heart, and her paralyzed sensibilities felt once more the

bliss of emotion, the strong, jjroud woman, became gentle
and humble as a child.

"
Maude," said she, clasping her hands in gratitude^

" there was ever a mystery about thee. I had thought to

wear out my life in sad penance, and thou hast ojxMied to

rae a source of happy contemplation : henceforth my desert

future, fertilized by the sweet waters that have crushed
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from the rock at thy magic touch, shall blossom with the

flowers of Paradise."

The abbess Cicely here entered, and summoned them to

the hall of general reception, where Maude embraced her

son and received the ambassadors sent by her husband to

conduct her to Stii-ling, the place appointed for lier corona-

tion, as Queen of Scotland.
"
Go," said Adela, with affectionate joy, as she saw her

depart.
" Go to thy bright destiny. Tliou art a living il-

lustration of tlie ti'utli of scripture,
' Be thou faithful over a

few things, and I will make thee ruler over many things.'
"
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CHAPTEH I.

" Iq the midst was seen

A lady of a more majestic mien,

By stature and by beauty marked their sovereign Queen."

The sontliern provinces of France, Poitoii, Saintogne,

Auvergne, Perigord, Limousin, Angouinois and Guienne,
received of the Pomans tlie classic appellation of Acpiitaine.

This beautiful land, watered by the Garonne and Loire,

whose clear and sparkling streams, flowing from vine-clad

hills, stretched their silver}' arms to irrigate the fairest

fields and to enclose the finest harbors in the world, was in

the twelfth century, inhabited by the most civilized and

polished people on the face of the earth. The arts, and the

idealities, and the refinements of life, like the native flow-

ers of its sunny vales, seemed wakened and nourished by
the genial airs of a climate, softened by the proximity of

the sea, and rendered bracing by the mountain breeze.

The numerous and independent sovereigns, whose feudal

sway extended over this fair territory, imbibed the spirit

of chivalry, and cauglit the enthusiasm that precipitated
the armies of luirope upon Asia. Count Paimond of Tou-

louse, was one of the first who took the cross, at the council

of Clermont. lie was styled _i>ai'
cxcdlence the Moses of

the expedition. Pefore leaving ibr Palestine, on his re-

turnless voyage, he ceded his dominions to his daughter,
wife of "William IX. of Poitou. The grand-children of.

William IX. were Eleanor and Petronilla. The father of

these fair sisters, William X., left A({uitaine in 1132, with

their uncle Paimond, who was chosen ])rince of Antioch.

The poetical taste of Eleanor was early ctdtivated and

deveU)[)ed by the unrestrained freedom she enjo^yed in the

queeulcss court of her min>trel grandfather in Gay Guienno

I
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Tlie language that prevailed all over the south of France,
was called Provengal. It was the mother-tongue of Duke

William, the grandfatlier of Eleanor, who was one of the

most liberal patrons and earliest professors of that style

of composition in which the Troubadours celebrated the

feats of love and arms. The matchless charms of Eleanor

were enhanced by all the accomplishments of the south.

Her fine genius found ample exercise in composing the

sirvantes and chansons of Proven9al poetry, and her

delicate fingers wiled the spirit of music from the echoing

harp to accompany her voice adown the tide of song.
She inherited from her grandfather the political sover-

eignty of her native dominions not only, but the brilliant

talents and ancestral superiority that made her Empress
in the realm of Taste, and Queen of the courts of Love.

When the gay and licentious Duke William felt the in-

firmities of age coming upon him, he determined to seek

the readiest means to rid himself of the burden of his sins.

Accordingly, he resolved to resign the most potent sceptre

in Euroj)e to the unpractised hand of his youthful grand-

daughter, and devote the rest of his days to prayer and

penitence in a hermitage of the rocky wilderness of St.

James de Compostella. Eleanor had not attained her fif-

teenth year when her grandfather commenced his career of

self-denial, by summoning the baronage of Aquitaine to

transfer their allegiance to herself; and the child-sov-

ereign exercised the royal functions of her new dignities

while the duke visited the court of Louis le Gros and off'er-

ed her hand to the young prince. The wise lawgiver of

France readily accepted the pro])osal
—for the rich prov-

inces which constituted the dower of Eleanor, held alle-

giance to the crown, only by feudal tenure
;
and the son,

equally impatient for tlie 2)ossession of his fair prize, set off

with a noble train for Bordeaux. The light heart of Elea-

nor was easily Avon by the unrivalled atti-actions of Louis le

Jenne, whose courtly graces were illuminated by the pros-

pect of the crown of Charlemagne ;
while the damsels that

composed her court, exercised their blandishments with

'^^'^l
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cruel skill upon the too susceptible hearts of the cavaliers

that came in the train of the bridegroom. The parlia-
ment of Love deliberated day by day in mock solemnity

upon the pretensions of the fair rivals, and the discreet de-

cisions of Eleanor, the presiding genius of the conclave, in-

spired the songs of Trouveres and Troubadours, who vied

with each other in celebrating her charms.

A succession of long, bright days, closed the month of

July, and on the last evening the court of Love continued

its session till the brilliant twilight had faded from the

western sky, and the mellow harvest-moon poured a silver

flood wpon fountains that sprang as if instinct with life to

catch and fling the shining radiance upon the gay company
that still lingered in the Rose Pavilion. The Queen of the

court, attired like Venus, sat upon a throne, canopied with

Acaeia, through whose trembling leaves the light fell play-

fully contending with the envious shadows that seemed

striving to hide her smiles. At her feet sat her favorite

])agc, with wings framed of gauze attached to his shoulders,

holding a lyre, fashioned to resemble the bow of Cupid,

upon which he occasionally struck a few notes to announce

a change in the evening's entertainment. Lovely maidens

arrayed as Xyin[)Iis and Graces reclined upon verdant

couches arouml the fair arbitress of these amorous debates.

Grou})S of light-lieartcd girls, rejH-esenting heathen god-

desses, listened encouragingly to their favorite minstrels,

and strove, l>y various sul)tle arts, to win the meed of praise

to the verse tliat celebrated their charms. Sirventes and

Chansons had been recited and sung, still the assembly lis-

tened with an air of impatience, as if anticipating matters

of more general interest. AYith a smile that at once excit-

ed and bafllcd curiiKsity, the Queen touched the cheek of

hei- ])age with her flowery scei)tre, saying,
" Why slumbers

the harp of my pretty Peyrol ? Has he no song for the ear

of liis hidy f
'• i'evrol cannot sing in the Ilonianeo Walloon,'' said tlio

youth, casting down his eyes with jealous pi(pie.

"Proud one," rej)lied the queen, "thou knowest that
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though the lord ofoui and non delights our eye, his language
charms not our ear. We would hear a pretty faibleaux of

Grenada, or wilt thou give us a fitting apostrophe to the

court, where Gaiety and Innocence preside."
"
Nay, honored lady," said the page,

" since Gaiety and

Innocence parted company on the plains of Pleasure, har-

mony hath forsaken the lyre, and not even the goddess of

Love can heal the discord."
" Thou pratest, pert boy," replied the queen, with a stolen

glance at Petronilla,

Perceiving from her tone, that he liad presumed too far,

the page bent over his harp and rapidly swejJt his fingers

across the strings, saying apologetically,
" If my lady will accept a lay of Bretagne, Peyrol is

ready to do her bidding."
" The sweet tones of the langue d'oc little befit the rugged

legends of the northern clime," said tlie queen,
" but tune

thy lyre without further parley." The page needed no

second command, but sang :
—

1. In a province fair of Bunny France,
Beside a winding river,

Over whose waves in joyous dance,

The sunbeams gleam and quiver,
Stood a castle tall, a goodly sight.

With its broad and rich domain.

And therein dwelt a noble kuight ;

I ween he had a lady bright
And three sweet babes withouten stain.

2. A generous heart, an open hand,
To courtlie eompanie,
And eke as any in the land

For beggars of low degi-ee.

So gentle his mien in lady's bower,
So full of courtesie.

Yet valiant was he in tournament.
And a good bow in the greenwood bent,

I wot right dextrously.

3. He had been blest iu his earthly state

With such fair prosperity,
That his heart beat high with pride elate,

Forgot he the giver good and great
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And christian lnin:iility.

Whereat to punish his arrogance,
Our Lady sent him sore mischance,

And dire adversit}'.

4. Sir Isumbrus to the hunt has gone,

Riding so giilhiutly,

With hawk and houud in the dewy morn,
When a vision bright above him born,

Appeared in the clear blue sky.

He saw a maiden meek and fair,

An angel I wist was she,

A messenger sent to bid him prepare
For chill calamity.

5. A woful man was the knight that day.
He turned him home in sore dismay.
When his good steed foil and died,

And hawk and hound of life bereft,

Sir Isumbras in the forest left,

With no living thing beside.

When to him there came his little foot page,
As fost as he might hie.

My noble master, a sad message.
It is that I bear to thee.

"Thy proud castell lies in ruins low,

Thy lady and children escaped the blow,

But and with jeopardy."

6. The knight bowed meekly to heaven's decree ;

A wiser and sadder man was he.

And with his lady and children, three,

Sir Isumbras boune him o'er the sea—
A penitent pilgrim he would bo

To holy Palestine.

Through seven wcai-y lands tliey went—
Tlie slrengtli nf the halics was wellnigh spent.
For charity, cdld was their noui'islunent.

I'hcy eaiiic to a w 1, witli flowers besprent
—

To a i-apid river of broail extent,

Where never the sunbeams sliine.

7. His eldest born, Sir Isumbras bore

With teiukrest care to the farther shore;

But ere he returned again,

A lion fierce from the tliieket sprang
—

'i'lie little (iiie tore froiii tliat eruel strand.

Nor liiiii nilLclit tliey reL^aia.

8. He found his ladv wo('])in'_'.
full lorn,

For in hi.i absence a leop.-u'd strong,
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With a fell aud bloody uiiicorn,

The others from her arms had torn.

9. The lady wished that she might die,

Or ever this sore calamity,

She should have been preserved to see
;

But the knio;ht with meek humility.
To Mary mother a prayer 'gau say,

That his penance might soon have end—
AVhen wandering through the weary land,

The Sultan's captives they were ta'en

Before his face to bend.

10. I trow the Sultan had rarely seen

A lady so lovely, in form or mien,

Or a knight so bold and true.
" Sir knight, I will give thee gold and fee,

As much as thou might wish to see,

If thou wilt renounce Cliristianity,

And fight for the banners of Paynimrie,
And sell thy lady bright to me ;"

His form to its height he drew.

11.
" Our Lady forefend that I should e'er

In infidel ranks a standard bear.

Or the holy cross betray ;

Aud for weal or woe my lady fair,

I wed in tlie face of day ;

A recreant knight I be when e'er

This right I shall gainsay."

12. They have putten off his scarlet mantell

Within the goldis shred
;

They drove him from that land of Baal,

And left him as he were dead.

The lady was sent to a far countrie,

The bride of the Sultan she should be,

AVhen from the wars of Chrisendie

In triumph he returned.

13. Asleep in the forest the good knight lay
And when he awoke at dawn of day
He saw his treasure borne away.

By an eagle strong in search of prey—
No longer he there sojourned.

To the Viigin he made a fervent prayer

Invoking for aye her watchful care.

Then to Palestine he turned.
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14. Tlirougli ten long years the knight pursued
His weary pilgrimage ;

Then buckled he ou his armor bright,

With heart beating fi'ee and light,

He hath boune him for the fight,

A gallant and unknown knight

Withouten heritage.

15. Much they marvelled then to see

A warrior, unknown as he.

Such deeds of valor do.

They wist he was no mortal wight.
But some weird magician sprite,

AVheu in the thickest of the fight

The Sultan dread he slew.

16 They have broughten him to the christian king
With gladness and great welcoming,
And honor and praise had he

;

But his object fell he did obtain,

For his mighty enemy he hath slain.

He donned his pilgrim weeds again,

And his wanderings pursued.

17. The scorching sun, with a feverish glare.

On the burning sands cast radiauce clear
;

When weary and faint the knight drew near.

Where stately and tall a castle fair

P'rom a green oasis rose.

The cool palms waving in golden light,

With nuisic of murmuring fountains bright.

Beckoning called the fainting knight
To bowers of repose.

18. He passed the portals of the hall.

And stood 'mong squires and good knights tall,

Holding it seemed high festival.

19. A lady beautiful to see.

Sat 'ueatli a goi-geous canopy.
She was queen of that countrie,

Lady of generous chivalry.

And eke of lowly charity.

The holy Palmers with reverence.

Welcomed she to lier residence
;

Gi'iith; aud kind was she.

20. But the ktii^^ht would not be comforted,

For resll.'ss recollection shed

A sadness over all.
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la silent mood he wandered

Through tower and lofty hall.

21. It fell on a dny the Queen with her guest
Were seated at the mid-day feast,

When entered her favorite page in haste.

In the early morning he went in quest
Of eaglets' eyries, and on the crest

Of a lofty tnouutain he found a nest,

With golden treasure hid in its breast,

Wrapped in a scarlet mantel.

22. No sooner beheld she the page's prize,

Than the tears o'erflowed the ladie's eyea.

My true and loyal knight she cries,

(The palmer looked on with mute surprise.)

Hast thou Sir Isumbras seen ?

One moment they gazed in silent survey
The mists of memory rolled away ;

And locked withm his arras she lay
—

The lost one found again.

And there was feast and festival
;

Resounded then through bower and hall,

The lute and joyous madrigal ;

And joustings there were in tournament,

And breaking of lances iu compliment,
To the beauty of ladies bright ;

Then over the Sultan's fair dotnain.

In peace the knight and lady reign ;

Till the king in all sincerity,

Strove with pious zeal to free

From the bonds of Infidelity,

Ills Paynim lieges hight.

23. But no one there his cause upheld.
Save God and the Queen, I trow

;

And were they e'er so valorous,

Never could they withstand

An armament so numerous,
As the unbelievers' band.

24. Tlien by a chance miraculous.

The tide of war was turned.

As they might be sent in our Lady's name,
Three knights came pricking o'er the plain,
As if the ground tliey spurned.
Came the first on a lion strong ;

On a leopard the second was borne—
The third bestrode a unicorn.

Tall men and brave were they ;

The hosts of the Saracens fled in chsmay.
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And repenting of their disloyalty,

Returned they then to their fealty;
And the knight and lady peacefully

Together with their children, three

Restored to them so happily,

Reigned in tranquillity,

Prosperously and long.

25. They lived and died in good intent
;

Unto Heaven their souls went.

"When that they dead were,

Jesus Christ, Heaven's king,

Give us aye his blessing,

And shield us aye from care.

Eoiising herself from the abstraction that had prevented
her hearing the song of lier page, the queen remarked.

"Thystoi'j is somewhat hjng, and for ourself we wouhl

have preferred that the husband had won the holy estate

of martyrdom 'neath the sword of the Soldan. But thou

hast rhymed it right dextrously, and we opine that the

moral of thy lay accords well with the ascetic manners of

the north." She extended her wand. The herald then

stood forth, and soimding a few notes on a chalumeaux,

cried,
" Comes there no cause of Arrets d'amour,

Our gracious liege and sovereign before,

From lady, knight, or troubadour ?"

Tiie flute-like call was thrice repeated, and then a low

response to the challenge issued from a mimic grotto, curi-

ously roofed with overhanging vines,

" The minstrel of our sister Petronilla has leave to pre-

sent her cause before our court," said the queen encoura-

gingly, as the troop of the young princess advanced from

the shadow into the clear light, and knelt at the footstool

of justice.
" The hidy Peti-onilha," l)cgan the Troubadour, "arraigns

before tlie court her recreant knight. Count Rudoljih of

Vermaiulois. Cold greeting gives he for her fair looks,

scant courtesy for her warm smiles
;
his imgloved hand

returns not tlie pressure of her slight tingei's, and the ban-

derol she sent him lluttei'S not from his gleaming lance." A
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flight pause followed tliis accusation, and the lierald again

-itood forth and demanded if any minstrel or Troubadour

could say aught in extenuation of the offence of the ac-

cused. Kot a voice answered, not a harp string stirred.

At the third call the page of Eleanor arose, and with a

graceful obeisance begged to be heard.
"
Eudolph of Yermandois," said he,

" witnesseth by me,

tliat since he set lance in rest to do his devoir for the

fair Adelais of Chanipaigne, his eye and smile, and heart

and hand, as loyal husband and true knight, are due and

devote to her alone."

A general murmur attested the disapprobation of the

assembly at this new and strange defence
;
for it had al-

ready become a proverb in Guienne, that "True love

cannot exist between married persons." The importance
of the action, however, elicited a brilliant contest among
the rival Troubadours, and never was a case more warmly

argued, more skilfully enveloped with tlie subtleties of

logic, or more thoroughly transpierced with the sallies of

wit, than that wliicli arose from the efforts of tlie wily

granddaughter of Philippa of Toulouse, to fascinate the

husband of the granddaughter of Adela, Countess of Blois.

The fair jurors finally, like their successors in modern days,

rendered their verdict in accordance with precmiceivcd

opinions, independent of justice or argument. The de-

fence being thus found invalid, the culprit was put under

ban of the court, and all true ladies were forbidden to

smile upon him, except by the grace of his slighted lady-
love. The fairy camp then adjourned its sitting to receive

the royal guests, wlio were already on the way to meet

them. As Eleanor accepted the assistance of her lover to

climb the terraced pathway leading to the castle, she said

with her most bewitching smile, "We consign our young-

sister, Petronilla, to the care of our noble cousin of Ver-

mandois." The count dissembling his reluctance bowed
and offered his hand to the sprightly sorceress, and the

queen whispered her sister, "The hawk is hooded, it must
be thine to bind his Jessies."
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CHAPTER II.

Where is the antique glory now become,

Tliat while some wont in woman to appear ?

Where be the bold achievements done by some ?

Where be the battles, where the shield and spear !

And .all tlie conquests Avhich them high did rear

Be they all dead, or shall again appear ? Sfknser.

The first of August, 1137, rose upon a brilliant ceremo-

nial. The princely capital of Bordeaux glittered with all

the splendor that Guienne, and its dependent fiefs could

supply ;
for on that day the native subjects of Eleanor as-

sembled to accept the resignation of Duke William, and

to give the hand of their liege lady in marriage to the heir

of France. Though Eleanor was sufficiently dazzled by
the prospect of ruling in the court of Paris, she had the

sagacity to accept the proposal of her barons and refuse

her consent to the arrangement, till by charter and deed she

had secured inviolate the laws and customs of Aquitaine,
and the administration of the government to herself alone.

Upon the conclusion of tlie ceremony the duke laid down
his robes and insignia of sovereignty, and in presence of his

loving subjects and weeping grandchildren, took up the her-

mit's cowl and staff and departed on his lonely pilgrimage.
Tlie royal cortege set out the following day for the north,

resting only at the |)i'iiicipal towns, where the young duke

and duchess received the homage of the feudal lords.

At Blois, the C()unt of Yermandois, wlio had by circum-

stances that seciyed to liim wholly accidental been forced

to give his constant attendance upoTi the artful Petronilla,

em])raced once more his beautiful Adelais, and pleading
lier ill health, obtaiiunl permission ol" iIil' prince to al)sent

iiimself for a time from coui't. Tlie disappointed I*etro-

nilla could scarcely conceal Iut cliaurin at this nnl(K)ked-

for interi'uptioii in licr [u'occi'iliM^rs. and tVoui that moment

conc(M*ved the mo.t violviit lialrcil ot" her innocent rival.
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On their entrance at Paris, instead of the enthusiastic

greeting and splendid festivities which Eleanor had an-

ticipated, the bridal party was escorted through silent

streets by weeping attendants, who conducted them to the

death-bed of Louis VI. The great legislator of France

gazed with a look of solemn benignity upon the youthful

pair that knelt to crave his parting blessing, and remind-

ing them, that their recent union involved not onh^ their

individual happiness, but the peace and prosperity of both

the north and the south, added with his expiring breath,
"
Remember, royalty is a public trust, for the exercise of

which a rigorous account will be exacted by Him who has

the sole disposal of crowns and of sceptres."

On the conscientious mind of Louis, the words of his dying
father made a deep impression ;

but his thoughtless part-

ner was no sooner crowned Queen of France, than she en-

tered upon her career of folly, exerting all her talents, and

exercising all her influence in the exciting games of court

intrigue. The impassioned verse in which Abelard cele-

brated the beauty and love of the gifted but frail Heloise,

furnished employment for Eleanor's Provengal minstrels,

and formed the topic of general remark among the minions

of the court. She assisted the persecuted monk in his

defence before the Council of Sens, and after his death

caused his body to be conveyed to the chapel of the Para-

clete, and consigned to the care of the melancholy Heloise.

She persuaded Louis that the services of his prime minister

Vermandois, were indispensable at Paris, and thus, again,

brought that nobleman within the charmed sphere of

Petronilla's attractions. She contrived, at the same time,

to secure for herself a devoted admirer in the Count of

Ponthieu, who became the agent of her slightest wish.

Through his gallantry she succeeded in involving the beau-

tiful Adelais in some matters of court scandal, and thus by

exciting the jealousy of the Count of Yermandois, and ex-

posing him to the l)ewitehing spells of Iier sister, she finally

persuaded him to divorce his lovely and amiable wife, and

espouse tlie designing Petronilla.
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Adelais sought to hide her sorrow and lier wrongs in tl;e

seclusion of a convent
;
but her brother, the valiant Count

Thibault of Champagne, was not inclined to suifer the in-

dignity in silence. Such, howe\'er, was Eleanor's powe
over the plastic mind of her husband, that the count ap-

pealed in vain to the sympathy or justice of the king.

Finding that his remonstrance could not reach the royal

ear, he presented his cause before the pope, who compelled
Vermandois to put away the guilty Peti-onilla, and take

back the injured sister of Cham])agne. The repudiated wife

enraged at her own dishonor, and incensed at the undissem-

bled joy with which Vei'mandois exchanged her dazzling

graces, for the long-regretted charms of the weeping
recluse, again had I'ecourse to Eleanor. The queen, not

less vindictive than her sister, and more practised in diplo-

macy, succeeded in fanning an ancient feud between Louis

and Count Thibault, into the flame of war. The king in-

vaded Champagne at the head of a large army, and com
menced a devastating ])rogress through the province. Tlie

town of Vitry, strongly walled and fortified, for a long
time resisted the royal forces; but the queen, whose a})-

prehensions of the temperate counsels of Suger, prompted
her to accompany her husband upon every occasion, pri-

vately commissioned a body of Gascons to set fire to t\\v

town at the very moment of its surrender. The flames

sj^read from house to house, and finally extended to the

cathedral, and thirteen hundred persons who had taken

refuge there, were burned to death. The king stung by the

cries of his perishing subjects, exerted liimsolf for their

rescue, but in vain
;
and the horrors of the scene made

such a fearl'ul impression on his mind, as seriously to affect

his lu'ulili. The vision of his lamented father, repeating
ill >oli-niii tones,

"
liemembei', my son, that royalty is a

pu!)lic trust, for the exercise of which a rigorous account

will be exacted by llini who has the s )Io disjiosal of crowns

and of scepti-e-,'' ]i;uiiitc(l hi- -!iiin1it'r< and destroyed his

I'est. Quet-n l^k'aiioi- Jmuiiicx .-d witli him I'rom one holy

j.luce to niiothr!-, to iiiToat ;h.' orayers of pious monks in
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his behalf, but the dejection of his mind increased to such

an extent, that even her insinuating blandishments failed

to recall him from his gloomy contemplations. Wearied

with fruitless endeavors, she petulantly remarked to Petro-

nilla, who now triumphed in the possession of a new lover,

the young Count Maurienne,
" Fate has given me the name

of queen with the destiny of a nun. Would we were again
in our native realm, for I tire of this dull life. Instead of

the gay minstrelsy of the sweet southwest, I am jaded
with perpetual psalmody, and my attempts to beguile the

weary hours with the 'joyous science,' are mocked with

the mummery of muttered prayers. I have married a

monk rather than a monarch ;" and the mortified queen
burst into tears.

While this state of feeling subsisted between the con-

science-stricken Louis and his discontented consort, news

of the fall of Edessa and the conquests of jSToureddin reach-

ed Europe, and the sagacious Eleanor saw, in the general

sympathy which the intelligence excited, the means by
which she might make the melancholy of Louis tlie instru-

ment of her own pleasure. She forsook at once her gay
amusements, joined her husband in alms, deeds and prayers,

expressed the greatest pity for the misfortunes of tlieir royal

cousins, and constantly wished that she might be permitted
to lead her brave Proven9als to restore the gallant Conrte-

nays to their lost principality of Edessa. The gracious

change in the character of Eleanor delighted the penitent

monarch, and he began to listen with interest and pleasure
to her oft-repeated suggestion, that a pilgrimage would

prove an acceptable penance for the misdeed at Yitiy.

Animated by a renewed hope, he called a council of the

clergy and nobility of his kingdom to deliberate on the

j)ropriety of an expedition to tlie Holy Land, and l)y tlieir

advice despatched deputies to gain the sanction of Pope
Eugenius. Tiie vicar of Christ entered readily into the de-

sign, and commissioned the fanions St. Bernard, abbot of

CUiirvaux, to preach the Seconal Crusade. Louis and his

cjneen, and all their court, attended on the ministrv of the
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holy man, and such crowds flocked to listen to the eloquent
saint that no cathedral, however large, could contain them.

His auditors were impressed by his sanctity, persuaded by
his enthusiasm, and carried away by his zeal. "The cross !"

"The cross!" was echoed from every tongue. Louis and

his queen were the tirst to adopt the holy symbol, and as

the multitudes that pressed forward to follow their pious

example soon exhausted the supply already prepared, the

reverend orator tore his monkish garment into small pieces
and fixed them to the shoulders of his kneeling converts.

Encouraged by his success, St. Bernard passed into Ger-

many, and every city and village from Constance to Carin-

thia responded to the call of war. Those who understood

not even the language which he spoke, were awed by. his

gestures, and the dignity of his demeanor, and the miracles

that accompanied his presence. The mind of the emperor
Conrad III. was moved by his startling delineations of the

judgment day, when punishment should be inflicted upon
the idle, and heavenly rewards showered upon the faithful,

and openly professed that the Lord of the Germans knew
and would perform his duty to the church.

The romantic purpose of becoming a female crusader

now completely occupied the light head of Eleanor, and

as she was in the very plenitude of her charms, and pos-

sessed sufficient wealth to practise any extravagance, she

soon made it the fashion among all the vain sentimentalists

of her court. Tiie aljsurd ari-angements which she made
for tlie cam])aign, gave little promise of rational conquest.
The female recruits sent their useless distaft's and embroi-

dery-frames to all tiic knights and nobles who had the good
sense to suppose that Heaven would l)e better pleased with

"leir remaining in peace at home, than by their going
ihroad to destroy their fellow-men

;
and this ingenious

aunt had the desired ctlect upon the doughty knights,

who, fearing a woman's railleiy, joined an expedition to

Syria to prove tlieii- valor. The fair warriors clothed them-

selves ill helmet and hauberk, liaving golden crosses taste-

fiilh' eiii!iro!(lei-ed upi'ii tlu- left shnuhler ; ^i-ildcd slipners.
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glittering spurs, and silver-sheathed falchions suspended
from the side completed the equipment, and mounted on

richly-caparisoned steeds, they formed a brilliant squadron,

caricoled about Paris and performed a thousand fantastic

follies in public, calling themselves the body-guard of the

Golden-footed Dame.

CHAPTER III.

A voice, a flute, a dreamy lay,

SucU as the soiitheru breeze

Might waft, at goldeu fall of day
O'er blue transparent seas.

Louis took the cross in 1146, and in the following year,

having received from the pope the consecrated banner as a

warrior, and the staff and scrip as a pilgrim, set out for the

general rendezvous atMentzwith his queen and her grotesque
cavalcade. Here they were joined by an immense number
of nobles and knights and soldiers, among whom were cru-

saders from England and the remote islands of the northern

sea. After the lapse of half a century, the second crusade,

consisting of two hundred thousand people, tracked their

way along the banks of the Danube by the whitening bones

of those who had fallen victims to the blind fanaticism of

the first expedition. Manuel Comnenus, who now sat on

the throne of Constantino2)le, adopted the same policy that

had distinguished the councils of his grandfather, Alexius.

His envoys, bearing letters filled with flattery and fair

speeches, met the advancing warriors, but the imperial

guides were instructed to conduct the soldiers of the west

by difiicult and circuitous routes, and the purveyors had

secret orders to furnish them with sacks of flour mixed with

chalk and lime. Conrad, who Avas the brother-in-law of

^ranuel, was so indignant at this breach of hospitality, tliat

he crossed the Bosphorus without meeting or conferring
with the emperor—but tlie sph^ndid city of Constantinople
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presented too many attractions to the female adventurers

to be passed in so hurried a manner.

The wily Comnenus soon perceived that the readiest

means to divide the forces of the crusade would be to amuse
the fickle Queen of France. All the voluptuous refinements

of tlie Greek court were accordingly put in requisition to

detain his unwelcome visitors, and if the avaricious Bohe-

mond was bribed with the contents of a treasure-chamber

in the palace, Eleanor might well be excused if her frivo-

lous fancy was captivated by her splendid suite of rooms

adorned witli all the luxury of eastern magnificence, and

tlie richly-attired slaves that waited her slightest bidding,
and when at last they set forward, the Damascene silks,

costh' jewels, and precious gifts, which Manuel showered

upon the finery-loving Amazons, added not a little to the

cumbrous baggage with which the thoughtless queen loaded

the expedition.

Louis, lulled into security by the flattering assurances

of Manuel, had lingered in the Greek empire till the defeat

of Conrad at Iconium, when convinced by the report of the

discomfited Germans, of the treachery of his royal host, lie

set forward witii his troops along the coast of Asia Minor.

They passed Thyatira, Sardis, and Pliiladelj)liia without ac-

cident, defeated tlie Turks on the banks of the Meander,
and arrived in safety at Laodicca. The freaks of Eleanor

and her female warriors were the cause of all the misfor-

tunes that afterwards befell the Erencli arm3\ On the sec-

ond da}" after leining Laodicea, their way led up the moun-

tains, l)y a winding and dilficult ascent. The prudent king
sent firward the (pieen and liei* ladies, escorted by his

choicest troops, under the guard of (Jount Maurienne,

charging them to entrench themselves upon the wooded

heights that r)V(.'flooked the A'alley of Laodicea. Himself

f ilhiWfd slowly with the rearguard, encumbered by the

useless baggage, and harassed by the Ai'abs. Tlie Count

]\[auricini<'. \\\\\i Pi'tr'tiiilla by his side, rode gallantly Uj)

the steep, and halt-'d at the ])la''e ajijiointed, but when

I'^leaimi- i-eadu'd the >\^"t .-he was so attracted bv the aii-
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pearance of an adjacent valley, cooled by waterfalls, and

shaded by thickets, which seemed to beckon them on with an

inviting grace, that she insisted upon pressing forward, and

forming the bivouac there. The Count Maurienne endenv-

ored to dissuade the queen from her purpose, by represent-

ing the danger of abandoning the commanding position

designated by the king, but opposition only increased her

pertinacity, and aided by the light artillery of Petronilla's

eyes, she soon brought the discomfited knight to terms.

The scene that opened before them as they descended into

the valley, was sufficient to charm away all fatigue and

fear. The rockj" heights at the west, behind which the sun

was just sinking, veiled their bold fronts in the misty

fringes of the opal clouds
;
the blue Mediterranean circled

the horizon on the south
;
and far to the east stretched every

variety of woodland, meadow, and glade, till the Taurus

ridge, melting into the sky, shut out the sands of Sj^ria.

The happy party soon entered the valley. The sumpter
mules were speedily unloaded, the light spars planted, the

white canvass of the tents stretched upon them, and a cold

collation sjM'ead out for their refreshment. When the re-

])ast was finished Eleanor caused her coucli to be placed
at the door of tlie tent, so that wild roses nodded at its

})illow, and flinging herself upon it, as the brilliant stars

of that eastern clime looked down upon her, she exclaimed,
"
Petronilla, my sister, seems not this like our own dear

Provence ? I could almost fancy myself once more in the

Pose Pavilion."
"
Certes," said Petronilla,

'* and were it not a fitting time

and place to hold the festival of our Court of Love? Me-
thinks yon, count," with a mischievous glance at Maurienne,
" withstood our entreaties to enter this delightful retreat

beyond the limits of gallantry."
"
Gra'mercy, fair ladies," said the count, with mock

gravity,
" that I fear the frowns of this august tribunal

more than the displeasure of my royal master, is perhaps

my sin, and it is with unfeigned apprehensions that I sur-

render to the court."
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" I accuse the count—"
bei^an the princess. Maurienne

interrupted ]ier,
" PctruniUa my accuser! Tlien am I h)st

indeed. I had hoped to hear her eloquent lips plead my
excuse."

"Nay ! nay !" said Eleanor, striking the velvet turf \vitli

her tiny foot. "The court forbids these disorderly proceed-

ing:s. Henry de Blois, arrest thou the Count Maurienne

at the complaint of the 2)rinces3, bind his hands with

this string- of pearls, and confront him with his accuser.

Our brave Warrenne, take thy spear and stand senti-

nel by yon copse. A prowling 'Sai-acen would make an

awkward addition to onr goodly company. Knights and

ladies, recline at ease upon these verdant cushions. When
the cause of this culprit shall have received verdict, per-

chance your own delinquencies may pass review."
" Ilcavc!! forcfend !" exclaimed a chorus of voices,

mingling ejaculations with merry laughter and gay pas-

quinade.
The queen, now in her element, succeeded in quelling the

tumultuous mirth, though an occasional titter was elicited

by the st)lemn visages of Maurienne and Petronilla, who

played their part to admiration.

"Where is the petulant Peyrol ?" inquired the queen,

looking round the circle,
" we can no more proceed with onr

important affairs v*-ithout the aid of song than could the

prophet witlniut the inspiration of nmsic."
"

l*eyrol, my lit'go, attends upon the king," re])lied a

Sj)anish cavalier, who had recently rode so constantly by
the side of tlic queen that the courtiers dubbed him her

saddle-beau.
"
Gonzalvo," returned I']leanor,

" we have heard that thou

stringest a lute upon occasion. Let not our pastime be

marred by the defection of this truant l)oy. (live us a

]\[oorish l)allad, if thy memory serves tliee with nothing
])etter. Our nyal s])ouse will be here anon and summon
us to prayers."
"I am but a })0<ir pilgrim, and little skilled in the '

Joy-
ous Science,'

"
said the S[)aniard, with affected modesty;
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" but the command of my queen must give me the fitting

inspiration." He touched a melodious prelude, and sung
in a clear, manlj^ voice :

—
1.

" I a minstrel of Grenada, Gonzalvo Bercio bight,

Oiice wandering as a pilgrim, found a meadow richly dight,

Green and peopled full of flowers, of flowers fair and bright,

A place where many a weary man would rest him with delight.

2.
" And the flowers I beheld all looked and smelt so sweet,

That the senses and the soul they seemed alike to greet,

While on every side ran fountains through all tliis glad retreat,

Which in winter kindly warmth supplied, yet tempered summer's heat.

3. "And of rich and goodly trees there grew a boundless maze,

Kieli grapes and apples bright, and figs of golden rays.

And many other fruits beyond my skill to praise.

But none that turneth sour, and none that e'er decays.

4.
" The freshness of that meadow, the sweetness of its flowers,

The dewy shadows of the trees that fell like cooling showers,

Renewed within my frame its worn and wasted powers,
I deem the very odors would have nourished me for hours."

An arrow that jjierced the tent, and fell among the

strings of the minstrel's harp, interrupted the symphony,
and called foi-th discordant screams of terror. A moment
after the Earl of AVarrenne, breathless and bleeding, rushed

into the assembly, and communicated the startling intelli-

gence, that the Turks had taken possession of the heights
allotted for their encampment, and that the king, unaware

of his danger, was proceeding to the snare, spread for

his whole army. Maurienne hastily cast away his mimic

fetters, and counselling his lovely charge to remain as close

as possible beneath the shadow of the trees, stationed a

small guard to defend them, and hastened back to the as-

sistance of his sovereign.
The Syrian moon now rose broad and clear in the east,

and the frightened females, huddling together like a flock

of timid sheep, could distinctly see the heavy-armed troops

on which rested all their hopes, toiling slowly up the moun-

tain, in the face of a tremendous shower of arrows and loose

masses of stone which the Moslems threw upon them from

above. Men, horses and baggage, overborne by the sudden
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attack, rolled down the precipitous steep, and the expiring
cries of familiar voices could be distinctly heard through
the still air. Maurienne soon succeeded in putting to flight

the Arabs that had attacked the vanguard, but the most

dreadful havoc was made among the followers of Louis,

and the king himself was only saved by the greatest etforts

of personal valor. Seven thousand of the flower of French

chivalry paid with their lives the penalty of the rpieen's

caprice. The baggage containing the fine array of the

lady- warriors, was plundered by the Arabs, and the frag-

ments of their dainty supper was the only provision left for

their sustenance.

The further progress of the French was beset with dan-

gers and privations. The discipline of the army was broken,
and they marched or rather wandered, for they knew not

the roads, along the coast of Para])hilia, purchasing or plun-

dering food of the frightened inhabitants
;
and famine

thinned the ranks with such rapidity, and so many horses

and other beasts of burden perished by the way, that it

was finally determined to turn aside from these scenes of

desolation and proceed by sea to Antioch. But upon reach-

ing the coast, a new difflculty occurred. A sufiicient num-

ber of ships could n(jt be procured to transport them all,

and the brave ]>cers of France, with honorable pride, agreed
that the sini])le pilgrims, with the women and children,

should alone make their passage with the king, while them-

selves should continue their route on foot. Louis distribu-

ted what money he had among the soldiers, who M^ere left

to surmount the higher difticulties of the land route, and

engaged a (jreek escort and guide to conduct them, and

taking leave of the miserable beings who had followed him

t<j their own destruction, went on board the shijis. The es-

cort soon deserted the French soldiers, the guide betrayed

them, and but few if any ever reached Syria.

Tlie royal ]>arty arrived at Antit)ch in a condition little

sliort of l>eij:ii:ary ;
but Prince Raimond, tlic uncle of ]']lea-

iior. opeiuMl liis hospitable gates to them, and by the beau-

tiful stream of the Orontes, the distressed warriors of tlio
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cross refreshed themselves after their fatigues, and the

thoughtless queen regained once more her roses and her

smiles. Recent experience had greatly cooled her military

ardor, and the gaiety of the court of Antioch presented

greater attractions to her fancy than a journey over the

sandy plains of Syria. Prince Raimond, wishing to avail

himself of the panic which a new arrival of crusaders had

spread among the Turks, to extend the limits of his own

territories, set himself at once to prevent the immediate de-

parture of Louis for Jerusalem. The prince was the hand-

somest man of his time, and directly began to pay the most

assiduous court to his lovely niece. The qneen, flattered

by his attentions, commenced such a series of coquetries

with him as greatly scandalized and incensed Louis
;
but

it was not till she attempted to persuade her husband to

join Kaimond in an expedition against Cesarea that she

found she liad at last irritated the kind monarch beyond the

limits of forbearance. Louis left her in anger, and depart-

ed with his forces for Jerusalem, where he was received

with the greatest joy. Crowds of ecclesiastics and laymen

going out to meet him, conducted him within the holy gates,

singing,
" Blessed is he tliat cometh in the name of the

Lord.'''

Disappointed in the assistance of Louis, Raimond deter-

mined to secure an ally in Saladin, a young Emir of the

Sultan. Eleanor, M'ho was at this time moping with chagrin
at the desertion of her husband, first saw the handsome

barbarian at a Passage of Arms given by Raimond for her

amusement, in which the dark-browed Saracen drove a

javelin through the target with such skill and grace as

completely pierced her heart. She immediately conceived

the idea that if she should convert this powerful Lifidel to

the Christian faith, she should achieve a greater conquest
than all the forces of Christendom. Prince Raimond, who

gladly availed himself of any attraction that should detain

the Arab chief within the walls of Antioch, smiled upon her

pious project. But to bring a follower of the Prophet de-

voutly to consider the tenets of the Latin cliurch, required



ELEANOR. 141

more familiar intercourse and a greater exercise of personal
influence than the ceremonious observances of Eastern so-

ciety permitted, or the strictly virtuous deemed quite dis-

creet. The zealous queen, however, scorned to be control-

led by such fastidious considerations. Her apartments

opened upon a terrace which conducted to a garden filled

with every variety of odoriferous shrub and fragrant flower,

at the foot of which a clump of olive-trees spread abroad

their arms to hide a mossy seat from the intrusive rays of

the sun. A little wicket concealed by vines led from the

garden into the street, and Eleanor kept the key. Through
this wicket she admitted her young disciple, and in this re-

treat, with missionary zeal, commenced her eflbrts for the

conversion of the Mussulman. It was some time before

the European and Asiatic succeeded in coming to a perfect

understanding ;
for though Saladin was tolerably well

versed in the Lingua Franca, his vocabulary comprehended
little else than those terms used in common intercourse or

Avar. "Whether the philosophers of that day had taught
that though some languages may be deficient in expressions
of abstract ideas, all are replete in the dialect of love, cer-

tain it is, that both teacher and pupil became aware of the

fact in their own particular case. But it was no part of

Eleanor's religious plan to entangle herself in a mesalli-

ance, and wlien the fascinated Emir began to stamu'ier

forth his admiratiun, she playfully told him slie could un-

derstand love only in the Provengal tongue. Tiie Saracen

took his departure, and though she watched anxiously for

the arrow tipped with the eagle feather, by which he was

wont to announce his coming, she saw him not again for

twenty days. AV^lien the long-wished-for token at length

appeared, and the handsome youth in his crimson robe and

green baldric stood again before her, his face radiant with

Joy, and his dark eyes s})arkling with delight ;
when she

heard liim jiuur forth his eloquent passion in the loved Pro-

vencal, Avith all the llucncy and ease of a native, slie al-

most fancied a miracle liad l)et'n wrought, and felt con-

vinced that not to h'ad such talents to tiie bosom of the
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church would be a grievous sin. The Saracen soon per-

suaded her that love for her alone had endowed him with

supernatural powers, and the delicate flattery determined

her to exercise to the fullest extent the influence that could

produce such wonderful effects. The young Emir belted

his tunic with a silken girdle several yards in length.

Upon this ribbon Eleanor, still intent upon her design, em-

broidered a cross which the youth accepted with his accus-

tomed gallantry, saying,
" I worsliip the Divinity it repre-

sents." Tihe next day he brought her a casket of diamonds,
and an ivory box filled with the sweetest perfumes. As he

reclined at her feet she opened the box, and twining his

raven hair about her fingers poured the precious liquid

upon his head.

Peyrol who from his childhood had regarded the queen
with the impassioned devotion of the south, had hardly
consented to share her heart with Louis. Since her mar-

riage, her ambition for conquest Jiad kept liini constantly

in a state of jealous excitement. His interested eyes had

been the first to discern her stolen interviews with Saladin
;

and on the day of lier acceptance of the diamonds, he con-

trived to secrete liimself in the garden, and thus witnessed

the whole affair. Convinced of her danger, lie set off

direct for Jerusalem, to advertise Louis of her conduct, and

while Eleanor fancied herself doing God service in her ef-

forts to convert the lord of the Saracens, though at some

slight sacrifice of personal delicacy, the king arrived at

Antioch, and hurried her away with small leave-taking of

her uncle, and without even allowing her a parting inter-

view with her heathen convert. Eleanor submitted to this

unaccustomed harshness of her husband, with a very ill

grace. She attempted to explain to him that she was do-

ing more for the preservation of the Sepulchre than King
Baldwin himself. She expressed the most violent anger at

being the object of unfounded suspicion, and entered the

Holy City in a most indignant mood. The nj)right mind

of Louis could not be made to comprehend the piety that

led to such an ebullition of temper, nor could he -.veil ap-
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preciate the purity of a motive that induced a wife to ex-

change presents with a lover
;
and from this time all con-

fidence between them was at an end. The Queen of France

was, notwithstanding, received and entertained at Jerusa-

lem, with all the honors due her rank
;
but Peyrol was

instructed to watch her movements, and prevent any further

communication with Raimond.

A council was held at Ptolemais, composed of the chris-

tian powers of Syria and Palestine, and the crusaders from

Europe, and though the restoration of the Courtneys to

their lost principality was the object of the expedition, it

was decided that Damascus was a far more dangerous

neighbor to Jerusalem than the remote city of Edessa.

The decree to march to Damascus was accordingly passed,

and the kings Louis YIL, Baldwin IIL, and Conrad III.

brought their troops into the field.

The best disciplined parts of the army were the Knights
of the Temple, and of St. John. In the early days of

pilgrimages, an institution for the care of the sick had been

established in Jerusalem. In this friendly hospital the

wounded and dying of the first crusade were received and

tended with the greatest care. King Godfrey with affec-

tionate gratitude rewarded their pious labors by the gift of

an estate in Brabant, whence they derived a steady revenue.

The association ac([uired importance, and finally formed

a religious house under the tutelage of St. John the Baptist.

They took tlie usual vows of chastity, poverty, and obedi-

ence, and the })atriarch of Jerusalem invested them with

a black robe, having a white linen cross of eight points

upon the left breast.

In A.D. 1113, tlie Hospital was put under the protection
of the Holy See, and their revenues increasing beyond the

demands of charity, about a.d. 1130, they determined to

draw the sword against the enemies of the faith. The

Hospitallers were accordingly ai-ranged into three classes,

nobility, clei-gy, and sei-ving Ijmthers, who divided their

duties between nudcing deadly war upon the Infidels, heal-

ing the wounds of the Christian soldier, and praying for
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the souls of the departed. The admirers of valor and piety

either joined their standard or enriched their coffers. Great

men sent their sons to them for instruction, and the Knights

Hospitallers soon became a poM'erful monastic and military

order.

A few years later, some French gentlemen founded the

equally honorable institution of the Red Cross Knights.
The original design of this order, was to watch the road

and keep open the communication between Europe and the

Holy Land. At first they were fed and clothed by the

Hospitallers, and to indicate their poverty, adopted a seal

with the figures of two men on one horse. They bound

themselves to the three great monastic virtues, and added

some austerities, which were supposed to give them power
with God and man. They were originally styled Milites

Christi, but when Baldwin I, assigned them a residence in

the royal palace, adjacent to the Temple of Solomon, they
assumed the title of Templars, or Knights of the Tem2:)le.

They wore linen coifs with red caps close over them, shirts

and stockings of twisted mail, sapra vests and broad belts

with swords inserted, and over the whole was a white cloak

touching the ground. This order, too, rose into dignity
and power ;

and the military friars of tlie Hospital, and

the Red Cross Ivnights of the Temple, soon became the

bulwark of Christendom,
" the nurse of manly sentiment

and heroic enterprise."

Acquainted with the roads, the Templars led the way to

Damascus, and accustomed to succor the weak, the Hospi-
tallers brought up tlie rear of the Christian army. Tlie

eastern and southern quarters of the city of Damascus

were defended by impregnable walls
;
but the north and

west were faced by fields and gardens, and protected only

by towers and ditches. Here the crusaders pitched their

camps ;
and numerous and long-continued were the en-

gagements between tlio Christians and Moslems. They
succeeded in driving in the outposts of the Infidels and

seizing several fortifications looked upon Damascus as tlieir

own. But now a inore serious contest arose. Should Da-
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inascus become an api3anage of Jerusalem, a fief of tlie

French crown, or a German principality ? Days and weeks

passed away in fruitless disputes among the crusaders, and

at length it was determined that the prize should be given
to the Count of Flanders, because he had twice visited the

Holy Land. This decision only increased the dissatisfac-

tion. There were rumors of treason in the camp, and the

Templars were accused of accepting bribes. A proposition
M'as made to remove the camp to Ascalon, and while de-

bate fostered delay the Saracens had time to repair tiie

fortifications of Damascus, and to summon assistance from

the Sultan. The German emperor, terrified with the report
that the Emir of Mosul was marching to the city, was the

first to abandon tlie siege ;
and the other leaders, discontent-

ed with themselves and with each other, gloomily retraced

their steps to Jerusalem. Conrad, with the shattered relics

of the German Imst, immediately returned to Euroj^e ;
but

the king of the French lingered several months, visiting

the holy places, and seeking opportunities to do military ser-

vice worthy the expedition ;
till at length learning from Pey-

rol that Eleanor, through the connivance of Petronilla, had

exchanged letters with Saladin, and was meditating a flight

tu Antioch
;
he gafliered together the miserable remnant of

his army, ainouuting to three hundred persons, and accom-

panied 1)y Ids enraged (|ue(;n and her crest-fallen Ama-

zons, embarked for Constantino})le. Here Eleanor found

some small consi'l-i.tidu in repairing the sad inroads made

upon her wardi-i •!)'/, at the defeat of Laodicea. From

Constantinople tlif dissatislied pair sailed for France.

It was the intent! »u of Louis to j)ut away his wife imme-

diately on iiis return, liut the sagacious Abbot Suger dis-

suaded him from this course, since he would thus detach

from the crown the givat duchy of Aquitaine, the probable
iidiei'itance of the voung Princesses Mary and Alix. Siie

was. how^'ver, dourly watched, and forbidden to visit her

southern domain-. In A.n. ll.">i), (icollVey l*lantagenet,

the Count Anjou. came to the court of Louis \"II., with

his son Hoiii-y. ;! \oiith altont th<> 'A'j:*' of Saladin, whose

10



146 HEROINES OF THE CRL'SADES.

fine person and literary attainments made him an object of

attraction to all the ladies of Paris. To Geoffrey Eleanor

confided her troubles, one of the greatest of which was, the

refusal of the king to adopt the courtly adornings of the

times, particularly the long-toed shoes, fastened to the knee

by golden chains
;
and she was especially vexed that he

had, at the suggestion of the clerg}^, parted with his long

curls, handsome beard and mustachios.

"Already," said she, "he wears the shaven chin and

the serge robe, and he needs only the tonsure and cowl to

make him a priest."

The duke repaid her confidence by delineating his own

domestic afflictions arising from the hanght}^ demeanor of

his consort the Empress Matilda, whose irritable temper
had not been improved by her ineftectual struggles with

Stephen for the throne of England. Altogether they had

a very sympathizing meeting.
Two years after, Henry of Anjou once more visited Paris

to do homage for his domains, and the queen with a facili-

ty acquired by practice, transferred to him the partiality

she had entertained for his father. The young Plantagenet
was a noble, martial-looking prince, with a fair and gra-

cious countenance, and eyes that sparkled with intelligence

and energy. In the light of this new attachment, Eleanor

discovered that King Louis was her fourth cousin, and

farther that the divorce he had threatened was a matter of

conscience and propriety. Louis for the first time in many
years seemed to find happiness in the same plan that

]i]cased his queen. A council of the church was called at

Beangencie, and in the presence of Eleanor and Loiiip, and
a numerous circle of relatives, the marriage was declared

invalid on account of consanguinity.

Leaving her daughters in the care of their father, the

liberated princess joyfully departed with her sister Pe-

tronilla and her Provencal attendants to
'

er own country.
On her way southward she stopjted s(ii> l time at the castle

of Blois, where the old Count Thibaut, father of Adelais,
whose domestic peace she had so selfishly invaded, became
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enamored of the great Provence dower, and ofi'ered his

hand to his fair guest. Unabashed by tlie lady's prompt
refusal, tiie venerable suitor determined to detain her a

prisoner in his fortress till she should comply with his prop-
osition

;
but Peyrol accidentally learning the design, dis-

guised his mistress and her sister in his own ap])arel, con-

ducted them through the postern by night, and procuring
a fisherman's boat, escaped with them down the Loire.

Here a new danger awaited them. Geoffrey of Anjou. rho

young brother of Henry Plantagenet, captivated by tlie

charms of the princess, stationed himself with a strong

guard, at the Pont de Tas, witli the intention of carrying
her off. Before the fugitives reached the spot they per-

ceived the ambush, and the royal ladies, each seizing an

oar, concealed their faces by bending to their tasks, while

Peyrol ingeniously evaded the questions of the sentinel, by

disj^laying the fishing-tackle and turning the boat into a lit-

tle creek, as if preparing to connnence the morning's sport.

Hidden by the willows that shaded the stream, the party

pursued tlieir way with the ntmost rapidity, and before the

count had discovered their escape, tliey were beyond the

reach of capture.

Tlie enthusiastic greetings with which the Provencals
hailed the return of their beloved duchess, had scarcely

subsided into the quiet dejnoustrations of affectionate obe-

dience, when the young Henry Plantagenet followed her

to fjordi'aux. and in that wealthy city, with all the pomp
that the luxurious Pi'^nen^al C(»nld comnumd, they were

maiTicd the first of ^[:ly, a.d. If 52. Thus the sweet prov-

inces of the south became the a])j)anage of the English

crown, and a foundation was laid for those desolating wars

that for centuries drained the best blood of both Franco

and Eufrland.
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CHAPTER IV.

"
Imperial being ! e'en though many a staia

Of error be upon thee,

There is power in thy comniauding nature."

IIkxky immediately conveyed his bride to oS'ormandy
and installed her in the palace at Bayeux, once the resi-

dence of the family of William the Conqueror. The mar-

riage of Eleanor, but little more than a month after her di-

vorce, astonished all Europe. Especially was the King of

France incensed by a union which made his already too

powerful vassal lord of seven more beautiful and wealthy

provinces.

Tie immediately entered into an alliance with Stephen
to deprive Henry of ISTormandy, and incited the baffled

Geoffrey to make war upon his brother.

"Let the stupid king do his worst," said Eleanor to her

husband, as she despatched Peyrol to order the vessels of

Bordeaux into the English Channel. The barons of <9c and

no will raise the banner of St. George and the golden leop-

ards far above the oriflamme of France, and rejoice at hav-

ing such fair cause of quarrel with the suzerain and jailer

of their princess."

The Provencal fleet that was thus brought to guard the

coast of Englund, was of essential service to Henry in

quelling the agitations excited by Louis not only, but in se-

curing his peaceful accession to the throne of his grand-

father, Henry I. During the six weeks that elapsed after

the death of Stephen, before he was ready to assume his

crown, the maritime power anchored in the English harbor.s

})reserved the public tranquillity, and kept all foreign ene-

mies in awe. Henry and Eleanor, with a brilliant train,

landed on tlie ci>ast of Hampshire, at the beginning of Dc-

ceniber, a.d. 1151, and proceeded dii'cct to Winchester
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The prelates and nobles gathered round them from every

part of the kingdom, and their journey from AVinchester to

London was a continual trium])h.

Their coronation, which took place in Westminster Ab-

bey, was without parallel for magnificence. The silks,

brocades, and velvets shot with silver or embroidered with

gold, which the new queen had brought from Constantino-

ple, and the jewels which she had hoarded as mementoes
of her self-denying efforts in Palestine, served to illuminate

this august ceremony. The dark beauty of the south wore

her long, black hair closely braided, and bound about her

head, like an eastern tiara, from which fiashed the diamonds

of her Paj-nim lover like jewels set in jet. Her snowy
kirtle, of the finest Indian fabric, confined at the throat by
a collar of gems, and fastened by a jewelled belt at the

bodice, fell in an amplitude of drapery to her feet, and the

same transparent vesture covered, without concealing, the

exquisite roundness of her arms. Over this was thrown an

elegant pelisson, bordered with fur, having full loose sleeves,

lined with ermine. In fine contrast with his sparkling

queen, stood Henry, the first monarch of the warlike Plan-

tagencts. The Saxon lineaments predominated in his face

and person, the wealth of his brown locks, and his thick,

curling mustachios gave an air of manliness to his some-

what boyish visage, but his calm youthful countenance was

not at that period marked with the strong and violent pas-

sions that afterwards kindled in his eye, and darkened in

his frown. lie wore a doublet of crimson damask, and a

short Angevin cloak, which gained for him the soubriquet
of Courtmantle. The ecclesiastics who graced this cere-

mony also appeared in gowns and cassocks of silk and vel-

vet, another importation of Eleanor from Constantinople.
After the celebration of the Christmas festivities, the nn-al

]iair took up tiieir residence in Permondsey, a ])astoral vil-

lage, nearly o])positc London, where was an ancient Saxon

palace and a priory.

While Eleanor i\'niainod in this (piiet retreat, Henry de-

voted his enei-gics to settling the affairs of his government.
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with a prudence and discretion beyond Lis years. In one

council, he appointed the great officers of the crown
;
in

another he confirmed to his subjects, all the rights and

liberties secured under the famous charter of Ilenr}^ Beau-

clerk, in a third he induced the barons to do homage to

his eldest son William, and in the event of William's death,
to his second son Henry, a child in the cradle. lie de-

molished many of the castles reared by the rebellious barons

under Stephen, dismissed the foreign mercenaries or Bra-

bancons, that liad long infested the kingdom, and compell-
ed Malcolm, grandson of David and Maude, to exchange
three northern counties for the earldom of Huntingdon,
which the King of the Scots claimed as the descendant of

Earl Waltheof. During the stormy period of Stephen's

reign, the ecclesiastical tribunals had acquired an authority

above the judicial courts
;
and it was the ardent desire of

the monarch to reform this abuse. lie owed so much,

however, to the friendship and constancy of Theobald,

archbishop of Canterbury, that he found it difficult to work

any innovation upon the jurisdiction of the church so dear

to the heart of his venerable friend. Eleanor occupied in

her own pleasures, and it is charitably to be hoped in the

duties of a mother, took little interest in these affairs
;
for

the death of her eldest boy, and the birth of a daughter,
had in some sort awakened her mind to maternal respon-
sibilities. She was particularly solicitous with regard to the

tutor to be chosen for her son Henry, and herself made a

visit to the archbishop to confer upon the subject. A few

days after the king entered her apartments in an unusually
facetious mood.

" The good Theobald," said Ijc,
" who suffered banishment

for my mother, has parted with his right hand to benefit her

son. He has sent us his own archdeacon as a tutor for Henry."
" And how looks the candidate for our favor

;
is he fair

and wise ?" asked Eleanor.

"Xuy, for that," said Henry, "the archbishop, with his

wonted sagacity, has shown due regard for the tastes of the

family, since the man he has sent is half Saxon, half Saracen."
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"APullani," excluiined Eleanor, her curiosity at once

excited. " I met many of this chiss in Palestine. Comes
he direct from the Holy Land ?"

"
Xay, he was horn in London, and except some of the

characteristics of his wily race, is as good a Christian as

ever attended mass. His father, Guilbert Becket, was

taken cai_)tive in the first crusade, and confined in the

palace of an emir. The daughter of the Infidel fell vio-

lently in love with the young Christian, liberated him by

night, and pawned her jewels to a band of roving pirates,

to engage them to convey him safe to Europe. Thithe)'

she followed him through a great variety of dangers, re

plying only 'London,' 'Guilbert,' to all who questioned hei'.

Tliese two magic words brought her to the metropolis,

where she ft)und the object of her search. She was bap-

tized by the Saxon name of Matilda, and Becket rewarded

her devotion by marrying her. Thomas a Becket was

their only son. lie passed his childhood mider the care

of the canons of Merton
;
he has studied in the schools vf

Oxfoixl and Paris, frecpiented the lectures on Philosoj)liv

at Bulogna, been bred in a thorough knowledge of the

civil and canon law, has visited P(jme, stands high in the

favorof })ope and pi'imate, and with all these qualifications,"

addiMl Ileiiiy, in a tone of exultation, "Ad is not a priest."'

Eleanor was delighted with the story, and Becket was im

mediately installed as tutor of Prince Henry. Becket's

i-omantic origin, affable manners, but more especially his

nice tact in exliibiting intelligence or ignorance, according
to the demands of delicate emergencies, recommended him

at once to the favor of both king and queen. The princi-

]ial I'esidenccs of the royal family were NVestminster jjalace,

Winchester, and the country palace of AVoodstock, the

favorite abode of irenry Beauclerk and ]Matilda the good.
In this charming retirement, Eleanor amused herself and

tlic ladies of her court, with mysteries and mummeries,
coiiti'i\'e(l and acted by tlie priests and parish clerks.

I'vei! the miracles of the holy \nluuie were degratled

from tlieir sacred character, iind made the subjects of
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clumsy efforts at merriment. Eleanor, who deliglittJ n

scenic amusements, on one occasion instructed the maste. .^f

ceremonies to dramatize the miraculous trials of St. Dunstan.

So many characters were necessary for this important play,

that new recruits of abbots, clerks and scholars were imported
from the neighboring priory, and the queen's dames d'hon-

neur were enlisted in the choir, and faithfully drilled in

the chanting of most unearthly melodies. The usual

services in the chapel were for several days omitted. The

carpenters displaced the priests, and instead of the sound

of matins and vespers, the walls echoed with the noise of

workmen's hammers, preparing a false floor for the mimic

purgatory. The trees of the park were robbed of their

leafy honors, to fit up a forest over the high altar, which

by the removal of a panel, and the addition of dry leaves,

pebbles and mosses, answered very well for the hermit's

cave. The eventful night arrived, and expectation, so long
on tiptoe, quietly settled itself upon the temporary benches

to enjoy the intellectual treat, while an imaginary moon
broad as the shield of their Saxon fathers, reflected the

light of a supposed invisible torch placed behind a window
shutter. Owing to the imperfection of the machinery there

was some difliculty in raising the curtain, but tlie queen
was privately informed that the creaking was not intended

as part of the play. Tlie learned and gifted Provengal
must be pardoned if she exchanged some sly criticisms

and satirical smiles, with the witty Peyrol, at the expense
of the well-meaning performers.
The scene opened disclosing a barren heath, in the centre

of which was a mound of rubbish, strewed with grass and sur-

mounted with a huge stone, which had been transplanted with

much care and labor, from an adjacent cromlech.
_ By its side

stood a youth, who bashfully hanging his head and awkward-

ly twirling a wand, thus unfolded the plan of the drama :
—

" Here you see this hill and stone,

For that yon may know anon.

The story of the blest St. Dunstan :

For dun is hill, and stone is stane.

That is 'what this here shall mean.
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To the lioly Saiut waa trouble sent,

As we here shall represent
—"

When young Harlequin had concluded his prologue, he

paused in great embarrassment staring up at the curtain,

till finding that it refused to fall he stepped to the side of

the stage and assisted its descent with all his strength.

A considerable bustle then ensued behind the scenes,

during which the audience amused themselves as is usual

in such cases, by suppressed titters and whispers.
The reluctant curtain again rose, and instead of the nota-

ble hill and stone, the individual typified thereby, St. Dun-
stan himself appeared, a burly Saxon priest wedged into

his altar-cave
;

an appropriate arrangement admirably

adapted to the tradition, since he could neither sit, stand,
nor lie down at ease in it. The holy man was professedly

engaged at his devotions, rattling off credos and ave ma-

ries in a style showing a lamentable want of familiarity

with Latin. The arch tempter was a little behind his time,

for the saint had evidently exhausted his stock of prayers,
and had commenced a repeat when Lucifer appeared in

the disguise of a laborer with spade in hand. Approach-

ing tiie cave, he held out a bag of gold and invited the

holy Father to follow hin^. The hei'mit impatiently waved
his hand and turned his eyes resolutely away from the glit-

tering lure, while the baflied demon walked oft' the stage.

C'onfused groans and shrieks from the imps beneath follow-

ed his departure, while the choir of unseen angels sung
with great emphasis—

" With t^iild he dotli the saiut assail,

But not with this can the devil prevail."

The next scene was of a more striking character. The
monk was this time interrupted l)y the advent of a l)eauti-

l"ul damsel, who, gliding like an uppai'ltion of light from

tiie grecnwond, stopped betnre the cave, showered roses

upon his missal, and in the must enticing nianner sought to

win him iVom his dexctidns. The siiiiit, however, remained

lirm, and when she laid h'lld of his arm, he snatched a
}v;iir
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of pincers, conveniently heated for the occasion, and zeal-

ously seized the sorceress by the nose, who first cried pite-

ously and then bellowed most lustily
—but the heart of the

pious priest was not to be moved. In the struggle, the

glittering mask unfortunately fell off, carrying with it the

whole apparatus of the flimsy disguise, and a saucy-looking

page, thus unexpectedly revealed, scampered oft' the stage,

much to the discomfiture of the players and greatly to the

amusement of the spectators. This contre-temjjs produced
a most uncommon roaring among the demons below, while

the choir sung with renewed vehemence—
" AV'ith love he dotb the saint assail,

But not with this shall the devil prevail."

Hardly had the cheering and laughter subsided, when
the curtain rose the third time. A sulpljurous vapor filled

the apart^ment, and from a trap-door in the staging, amid

mimic thunders and faint attempts at lightning, rose his

Satanic majesty, \\\ propria 2?er8ona^ with the usual adjuncts
of horns, hoofs and tail. As if to strengthen the trembling
saint for the final conflict, the choir reiterated with great
excitement—

" With fear he dotli your heart assail,

But not with this shall the devil prevail."

The fiend advanced with diabolical grimace, and the

whole staging trembled beneath his tread, while the terri-

fied devotee slirank to tlio farthest corner of the cell, and

throwing his huge arms round the wooden crucifix, told his

beads Avitli startling volubility. It was evidently the fiend's

object, to detach St. Dunstan from the cross
;
but the broad-

shouldered priest was more than a match for the sturdy

boor, encumbered as he Avas M'ith the trappings of his new

dignities. A tei-rible struggle ensued, but such was the

despei'ate energy with which the saint grasped the holy

symbol, and so intimately was it connected with the whole

design of the performance, that in attempting to drag the

priest from its protection, the stout yeoman tore tiie cj-uci-
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nx from the altar, the forest from its foundations, and while

the choir were preparing to vociferate a splendid song of

triumph, friar and fiend, angels and apparatus were precip-

itated into the yawning purgatory beneath. At the same

moment, the man with the moon abruptly set, leaving the

chapel in total darkness. The musical pitch wavered and

quavered, and terminated in shrieks of affright, and the

audience, apprehensive that the devil had not yet his due,

fled in most undignified haste. It was not until the queen
had reached her own apartments, and her tire-women one

after another came hurrying to her presence in ludicrous

disarray, tliat she forgot her fright and gave way to a ge-

nial burst of merriment. The forlorn damsels at length
found it impossible not to join in her mii-th, and evevy fj-esii

arrival was hailed with irrepressible ])eals of laughter.
"
Welcome, my angeliques," cried the queen.

" I feared

that your late promotion would unfit you for mortal duties ;

but I perceive, with pleasure, that a foretaste of the punish-
ment that awaits the unfaithful, has rendered you mori,-

than usually alert this evening. For ourself, we feel llu-

necessity for repose, and will gladly be disrobed for oui'

couch."

Xotwithstanding the unsuccessful efforts of her Saxoi!

clerks, Eleanor was not discouraged. She summoned from

Blois a celebrated abbot named William, who, under her

patronage, and assisted by lier genius, brought out his ti-a-

gedy of Flaura and Marcus, the first appearance of the leg-

ular drama in Kntiland.
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CHAPTER V.

For close designs and crooked counsels fit,

Sagacious, bold, and turbulent of wit
;

Restless, unfixed in principle and place,

In power unpleased, impatient in disgrace.

Thomas a Becket bad risen rapidly in the royal favor.

His calm discrimination and cool judgment bad made bim

tbe cbosen counsellor of bis patron, bis sedulous attention

to bis pupil bad won tbe beart of Eleanor, wbile bis courtly

qualities and knigbtly address made bim popular witb all

classes of people. Tbe king conferred upon bim tbe bonors

of Eye, tbe wardensbip of tbe tower of London, and made
bim cbancellor of tbe realm. Tbe versatility of bis accom-

plisbments enabled bim to adapt bimself to Henry's vari-

ous moods, and be tbus became tbe monarch's inseparable

companion. The rapidity of bis rise was equalled only by
the splendor of his course. He rivalled tbe king in the

appointments of bis household, exercised tbe most un-

bounded hospitality towards those who visited tbe court,

and became tbe medium through Avbich tbe subjects com-

municated witb their sovereign. Tbe king was his frequent

guest, and the monarch and the favorite seemed bound by
ties of real friendship. Queen Eleanor had removed her

court from Woodstock, to the palace ofBeaumont, in Oxfoj-d,

where tbe celeljrated Creur de Lion was born, a.d,, 1157.

On tbe receipt of this pleasing intelligence, tbe king
set off with bis chancellor and train to join his family.

As tliey rode along, conversing upon terms of the most

easy familiarity, a miserable beggar followed them asking
an alms. Tlie king carelessly bestowed a few pence, and

the chancellor observing tiie tattored garments of the men-

dicant, facetioiirily remarked, that tlie ct)mmand was no*

to feed tbe liungry alone, but to cjloiho tlie naked.
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"Thou sayest truth," said the king, "and art thyself

worthy to illustrate thy own doctrine."

So saying, he seized the chancellor's cloak, and began

pulling it from liis shoulders. The favorite resisted this

charitable impulse, and jjut spurs to his horse. The king,

however, retained his grasp, and urged his steed to keep

j^ace with that of the close-fisted courtier, and betwixt their

struggles and laughter, both had nearly been rolled in the

dirt. Becket, finally, released his hold, and the wondering

beggar wrapped his shivering limbs in the finest mantle in

the kingdom.
As their road wound through the rich meadows of Even-

lod, they caught occasional glimpses of the nunnery at

Godstow, half-hidden among the trees, and before they
reached the outer line of the convent walls, they saw at a

short distance before them, crossing a rustic bridge, the

figure of a beautiful girl, mounted upon a coal-black steed.

The ease and grace with which she reined the mettlesome

animal, the exquisite symmetry of her form, set off by the

rich drapery of her robe, lirst attracted the king's notice.

Her hair of a golden brown escaping from a turban-like

riding-cap, floated like a veil over her shoulders, and air

and exercise imparted a brilliant bloom to a face of lily

fairness, and gave additional lustre to eyes, whose mir-

ror-like depths seemed formed to reflect the light of heaven.

Henry instinctively drew rein as the beautiful being dash-

ed across their way and struck into a bridle-path, followed

by a vencrable-li>i)kiiig serving man, in green livery.
" What dazzling vision is this V said Henry, pausing as

if to recall a half-forgotten memor3%
" I have seen that

face before, or my eye is, for the first time, at fault."

"The a]>pointments of the servant are those of the Clif-

Di-d's," said Ik'cket, coldly.
'• Ami what is the name of the fair creature with the

gcilden locks V^ pursued Henry.
. "If it be tlic daughter of Lord Walter de Cliflbrd, her

iiauu; i> Iios;in)i)ii(]," said IJccket, little incliiu'il to satisfy

\h.r iiVKirch":-; iiKjiiific. .
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" Walter de Clifford !" said the king, with a thrill of rec-

ollection. " I mind me now, when the King of Scotland

laid the sword of knighthood on my shoulder, it was the Lord

de Clifford that buckled on my spurs ;
and this fair girl,

then a child of exquisite beauty, sat among the maids of

the queen, who presided at the tournament. A king bred

in a foreign land must needs be a sad stranger in his own
realm. Canst thou point me to the home of this fair dam-

sel?"

Becket, who perceived that the impetuosity of the mon-

arch would not brook evasion, answered
;

" Clifford castle

is some two days' distance, on the banks of the Wye. The
Lord de Clifford has been a crusader in Palestine this

many a year, and his daughter, who after her mother's

death, was in care of the nuns of Godstow, is haply on her

way to the convent. The serving man, I see, is old Adam
Henrid, her seneschal."

*' Let us push on," said Henry,
"
to-night we sup at God-

stow. Much I wonder," he added, musingly,
"

if the sweet

girl holds in recollection the image of the boy knight."
"
Becket," he added, aloud,

" there is little about me to

betray the king. I will be to-night, the simple Duke of

Maine. Be thou my squire. Our men in attendance may
proceed to Oxford." So saying, the impatient monarch put

spurs to his horse, and galloped forward followed by his

reluctant courtier, and alighted at the nunnery just after

Rosamond had been received within its walls. The sound

of the bell brought to the great gate of the convent the

portress, summoned from her evening meal, and still hold-

ing In her hand the bunch of leeks and slice of brown bread,
which formed the repast.

" And what wouldst thou, sir knight V she inquired,

gruffly.
" Rest and refj'cshment," said Henry, in French. " We

are weary travellers, and seek shelter for the night."
" Yo arc from beyond the sea," I'eplied the portress,

" and we will none of your outlandish tongue. Yonder lies

the wavto Oxford."
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"
Becket," whispered tlie king,

"
let thy ready wit serve

us in this time of need, and thou shalt not find thy lord un-

grateful." The wily chancellor, who never lost the oppor-

tunity of laying the monarch under obligation to himself,

instantly rejoined in Saxon to the nun,
"
Open to us, good mother. The Duke of Maine is a zeal-

ous patron of the church, and perchance thine own convent

will be none the J30orer for granting him entertainment."

The mollified portress immediately admitted them, mut-

tering apologetically, "The wayfarer and benighted are

ever received with Christian charity, by the sisters of the

blessed St. Bernard."

The infant Richard was a child of great promise, and his

ambitions mother began, at once, to plan for his future ad-

vancement. She besought her husband to bestow upon
the prince the dukedom of Aquitaine, and to permit her to

convey him thither, to receive the homage of the barons,

and to arrange a betrothraent between him and Philippa,
the infant dangliter of her sister Petronilla and Kaymond
of Arragon. To her great joy and surprise Henry acceded

at once to the proposal, and co-operated in her scheme for

remaining some time as regent in her southern dominions.

Louis VII., King of France, had given his two daughters

by Eleanor, in marriage to the Counts of Blois and Cham-

]jagne ;
and after the deatli of his second wife Constantia,

conferred the crown matrin^inial upon their fatlier's sister,

Adelais ol" Champagne, wiih)W of the famous Kudolph of

Vei'mandois. lie also bestowed upon the Count of Cham-

pagne the office of seneschal of his kingdom, which of

right belonged to Henry, as Duke of Anjou, who, enraged
at this measure, made war upoJi liis liege lord. Tiie afi'air

was finally conipnunised by the affiancing of Henry's eldest

Sdii with Louis's third daughter Marguerite. Henry and

l-'leanor re})aircMJ to Normandy to celebrate the nujitials,

and IJecket was sent ti> Paris t^ l)i-ing the youmx f'ride to

ijMUeii. (Ml this inip'M-lant iK-casin!i the ehaiu-ellni' trav-

elled in the u-reate>t >tate. WIkmi he entei-ed a tnwn two
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hundred and fifty boys singing national airs led the pro-

cession, while from wagons covered with skins and pro-

tected by guards and dogs the populace were regaled with

draughts of English beer. Other wagons, each drawn by
five horses, led by servants in splendid livery, followed with

the furniture of his chapel, bed-chamber and kitchen, his

j)late, wardrobe, and attendants. Then came twelve sump-
ter horses each carrying a groom and monkey ;

then the

esquires, gentlemen's sons, falconers with hawks upon their

wrists, ofiicers of the household, knights and clergymen, and

last of all Becket himself in familiar converse with a few

friends. The French, when they saw an ambassador af-

fecting a magnificence greater than their own sovereign
could command, exclaimed,

" What manner of man must

the King of England be, when his chancellor travels in

such state." The King of France received Becket with the

most distinguishing courtesy, and committed the infant

Marguerite to his care. Becket conveyed the little princess
to Itouen, where the contract of marriage was solemnized,
and the juvenile bride and bridegroom were committed to

him for education, and Louis gave to Henry tliree cities as

the dower of his daugliter.

But a misunderstandino; arisin": with reij-ard to the mat-

ter, a fresh compromise wjis effected by another match. The

death of tlie little princess of Arragon had left, the hand of

Kichard again at liberty. This hand was given as a pledge
of amity to Alice, the infant daughter of France, who was

also conveyed to England for education. It was the policy of

Henry to strengthen his government by powerful alliances :

and these early marriages were followed in quick succession

by similar unions between GeoftVey his third son and Con-

stance the heiress of Bretagne, and his eldest daughter
Matilda with Henry the lion Duke of Saxony.

In the midst of these domestic and political arrange-

ments Theobald, Archbishop of Canterbury, died
;
and the

king entered upon his long-meditated design of reforming
the abuses of the church. lie had loaded Becket with

every demonstration of favor and affection, and counting
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confidently upon his co operation, oU'ered him the vacancy.
Tiie chancellor objected tliat he was not a priest, but Henry
insisted that the time recj^uired to take orders was only a

few hours. Still the chancellor seemed to decline the daz-

zling gift. He protested that Nvere lie once a bishop he

must uphold the rights of the church, and solemnly told

the king the night before his consecration that the mitre

would interpose an eternal barrier between them. Henry
persisted, and Bscket at last modestly accepted the first

office in the kingdom.

Directly on his investment the new archbishop became
as much distinguished for his austerity as he had before

been for his ostentation. He resiirned his office of chan-

cellor, dismissed his knightly train, clothed himself in sack-

cloth, fed u])on the coarsest fare, drank ^^•ater nauseous

with fennel, and daily upon his knees washed the feet of

thirteen beggars, whom he afterwards dismissed with alms.

On all occasions he defended the rights of the church in

oppositi<jn to those of the crown. As he was the most

learned man in the kingdom, the most elo(|uent and the

best beloved, he possessed unbounded influence with all

classes, and Henry soon found in the nuin whom he trusted

as an ally a most powerful adversary.
But the king did not on this account relinquish his plans

for reform. A parish pi-iest had been guilty of nnirder

under circumstances that peculiarly aggravated the crime.

The judicial courts sought to try the criminal. The bishop
contended that degradation from office was the highest

])nnishment that could be inflicted upon a son of the church.

The affair created great sensation throughout the kingdom,
and Henry finally convened a general council of the no-

bility and clergy. Several articles, were drawn u]) called

tlie (.'onstitutions of Clarendon, the drift of whicli was that

no churchman shoidd be entitled to privileges greater than

those enjoyed by his peers amojig the laity. l>ecket at

first refused to sign the articles and the other bisho])s fol-

lowed his exam])h'. Being threatened with exile or death

lie at length yielded ;
but afterwards, learning that tlie

11
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pope did not approve liis course, he ]'etracted iiis consent.

The kin«: incensed at the condu(;t of his favorite, ordered a

succession of charo;es to be prepared, on wliich the arch-

bishop was cited to trial. Becket declined the jurisdiction

of the court and appealed to tlie pope, finally escaped across

the sea and made his way to the King of France.

Troubles in Aquitaine had made it necessary for Eleanor

to take up her abode there, where, in company with her

children, she remained some time exercising the functions

of regent with great ability. To detach Prince llenrj-, who

was enthusiastically fond of his tutor, from the party of

Becket, the king sent for him to be crowned at Westminster,
and admitted to a share of the government. But when the

princess Marguerite found that Becket, the guardian of her

youth, was not to place the diadem upon her head, she

trampled upon the coronation-robes, and perversely refused

to leave Acpiitaine for London. King Louis took up his

daughter's (puirrel, and entered Xormandy at the head

of an army. Henry hastened to defend his domains, and

hostilities were commenced, but the two monarchs had

a private conference, and Henry fiiudly promised to seek

an immediate reconciliation with his exiled primate. The

archbishop of Rouen and the bishop of Xevers were au-

thorized to arrange an interview, and the King of England
awaited the arrival of his rebellious subject in a spacious

meadow, on the borders of Touraine. As soon as Becket

appeared Henry spurred on his horse, with his cap in hand,
thus preventing any formal recognition, and discoursed

-with all the easy familiarity of former days. At the

gracious words of his master, the archbishop descended

from his horse, and tiirew himself at the feet of liis sov-

ereign ;
but Henry laid hold of the stirrup, and insisted

that he should remount, saying,
"
]jct us renew our ancient affection for each other,

—
only

show me honor before those M'ho are now viewing our be-

havior." Then returning to his nobles, he remarked, "I
find the ai'chbishop in the best of dispositions towards me

;

were I othervv'ise toward him I should be the worst of men."
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The king, however, adroitly avoided giving the kiss of

peace, a circumstance which the primate observed, and

made the sul)ject of the most gloomy presage. Having
Avaited in vain for the money Avhich Henry had promised

him, Becket borrowed a sum sufficient to defray the ex-

penses of the journey, and contrary to the advice of his

friends, returned to his diocese. He despatched a letter to

the king at Rouen, which closed thus :
—

" It was my wish to have Avaited on you once more, but

necessity compels me, in the lowly state to which I am re-

duced, to revisit my atHicted church. I go, sir, with your

permission, perhaps to perish for its security, unless you

protect me
;
but whether I live or die, yours I am, and

yours I shall ever be in the Lord. AVhatever may befall

me or mine, nuiy the blessing of God rest on you and your
childj-en."

Before the meeting between Becket and the king, the

pope had issued letters of suspension against those who had

assisted at the coronation of the young ])rince, and Becket

returned to England with those letters upon his person, and

immediately proceeded upon the woj'k of excommunication.

These tidings were conveyed to Henry by the iirst shi])that

sailed for ^ISonnandv, and the outraged n.ionarch exclaimed

in a fury of passion,
'' Of the cowards who eat my bread

is there not one to rid me of this turbulent priest V Four

knights, at the head of whom was lieginald Fitzurse, im-

mediately set out for England, and proceeding straight to

Canterbury, entered the house of the arciibishop, and re-

(piireil liim, in the king's name, to absolve the excomnnmi-

cated prelates. Becket refused, and re]>aired to the church

with the utmost trancpiillity to evening vespers. The sol-

emn tones of the organ had ceased, and tlie arclibishoj) had

opened the b(»ok and commenced the lesson of the martyr-
dom of St. Stephen,

'' Frinees sat and spake against me,''

when tlu! knights, with tweh'e eoiii[)anions, till in complete

armoi", bui'st into the church. '"Where is the traitor?

Where is tlie archbii^hop T' in(piired Fitzurse. '• Here am
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I," replied Beclcet,
" the archbishop, but no traitor." He

read his doom in the eyes of his pursuers.
"
Tyrant king,"

muttered he,
"
though I die I will be thy undoing." He

wrote hastily upon a tablet,
"
Woodstock,''^ and giving it to

his only attendant, whispered, "Deliver this to Queen
Eleanor. Tarry not till thou find her." Then turning

calmly to the knights,
"
Reginald," said he, "I have granted thee many favors,

what is thy object now ? If thou seekest my life, I com-

mand thee, in the name of God, not to touch one of my
people."

"I come not to take life," replied Reginald, "but to

witness the absolution of the bishops."
" Till they offer satisfaction I shall never absolve them,"

said the prelate.
" Then die !" exclaimed the knight, aiming a blow at his

head. The attendant interposed his arm, which was broken

and the force of the stroke bore away the prelate's cap, and

wounded him on the crown. As he felt the blood trickling

down his face, he joined his hands and bowed his head,

saying, "In the name of Christ, and for the defence of his

church I am ready to die." Turning thus towards his mur-

derers, he waited a second stroke, which threw him on his

knees, and the third prostrated him on the floor, at the foot

of St. Bennett's altar. He made no effort towards resistance

or escape, and without a groan expired. Tlie assassins

instantly fled, and the people, wdio had by this time assem-

bled, crowded into the cathedral. The priests with pious
reverence 'took up the body of the dead archbishop, and

laid it in state before the high altar. They tore his gar-

ments in pieces, and distributed each shred as a sacred

relic. The devout wiped up his blood and treasured the

holy stains, and the more fortunate obtained a lock of hair

from his honored head. Becket was interred with great

solemnity in Canterbury cathedral, and all the power he

had exercised in life was but a trifle to the influence of the

miracles wrought at his tomb.

Henry was celebrating the holidays in Normandy, when
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the news of this event threw him into the deepest melan-

choly. The train of calamities, which would inevitably

follow the curse of the church, made him tremble for his

throne, and the natural horror of the crime alarmed his

imagination and partially disordered his reason. He knew
not how to receive the murderers, nor yet how to treat with

the pope, and finally concluded to give the matter over to

the judgment of the spiritual courts. The assassins in con-

sequence travelled to Rome, and were sentenced by way of

expiation to make a j^ilgrimage to Jerusalem. To evade

meeting the legates of the pope, Henry determined to seize

this opportunity for his long meditated invasion of Ireland.

The same month that witnessed the splendid coronation

of Henry and Eleanor, had been signalized by the succes-

sion of Nicholas Breakspear, to the throne of the Vatican.

This prelate, consecrated under the name of Adrian IV. was

the only Englishman that ever sat in the chair of St. Peter
;

and his partiality for his native sovereign had led him to be-

stow upon Henry, a grant of the dominion of Ireland. Now
when troubles arose in that province and circumstances

rendered absence from his own dominions desirable, the

king led an army into Ireland.

From the time of the marriage of her daughter Matilda

with the Lion <;)f Saxony, Eleanor had not visited England.
The arrival of IJeeket's messenger in Bordeaux, conveyed
to her the iir.-;t intelligence of the prelate's death

;
and the

mysterious word Wo<)<Istocl\ immediately revived a half-

forgotten suspicion excited by the stratagems of Henry, to

prevent her return to her favorite residence. Her woman's

curiosity prevailed over her love of power, and she intrust-

ed the regency to her sou Henry, repaired to England, and

lost no time on her way to Woodstock. As she apj)roaclied
the palace, her keen eye scanned every circumstance that

might lead curiosity or lull sus[)ici()n, but with tiie eNceji-

ti(»n of a (K'sertcd and unkept look, the a[>pearancc of the

place indicated no nuu'ked change. '^Fhough she came
with a small ti-ain au'l unann<iuiiceil. the drawbridge was

instantly lowen.Ml !'(>! lu'r entrance, and the aged porter I'e-
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ceived her with a smile of unfeigned satisfaction. The

state rooms were thrown open and hastily fitted up for the

reception of the royal inmates, and the servants, wearied

with the listless inactivity of a life without motive or ex-

citement, bustled about the castle and executed the com-

mands of their mistress, with the most joyful alacrity.

Under pretence of superintending additions and repairs,

Queen Eleanor ordered carpenters and masons, who under

her eye, visited every apartment, sounded every wall, and

tore off every panel, where by any possibility an indi-

vidual might be concealed. She did not hesitate even to

penetrate the dungeons under the castle
;
and whenever the

superstition of the domestics made them hesitate in mortal

terror, she would seize a torch and unattended thread her

way through the darkest and dampest subterranean passa-

ges of the gloomy vaults. All these investigations led to

no discovery. The pleasance offered little to invite her

search. It had been originally laid out in the stiff and

tasteless manner of the age, with straight M-alks and close

clipped shrubbery, but so long neglected it was a tangled

maze, to which her eye could detect no entrance. Below

the pleasance the postern by a wicket gate communicated

with a })ark, which was separated only by a stile from the

great forest of Oxfordshire. Mounted on her Spanish jen-

net, Eleanor gallo})ed through this park and sometimes

ventured into the forest beyond, and she soon discovered

that the attendants avoided a thicket wliich skirted the park
wall. Commanding the grooms to lead in that direction,

she was informed that it was the ruins of tlie old menagerie,
located there by Henry I., overgrown "by thorns and ivy
and trees, that shut out the light of the sun. The aged

porter assured her that no one had entered it in his day,
that wild beasts still howled therein, and that the com-

mon people deemed it dangerous to visit its vicinity.

He added, that one youth who had charge of the wicket,

had been carried off and never again seen
;
and that all

the exorcisms of the priests could never lay the ghost.

The old man crossed hiniseli" in devout horror an i turned
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away ;
but tlie qnoen commanded him to hold the bridle

of her horse, while she should attempt tlie haunted pre-

cincts alone. The thick underwood resisted all her efforts,

and she found it impossible to advance but a few steps,

though her unwonted iTitrusion aroused the beetles and

bats, awakened tlie chatter of monkeys and the startled

twitter of birds, and gave her a glimpse of what siie thought
were the fflarlne: eyeballs of a wolf. A solemn owl Hew out

above her head as she once more emei-ged into the liglit of

day, and the timid porter welcomed her return with numer-

ous ejaculations of thardvsgiving to the watchful saints
;
but

he shook his head with great gravity as he assisted lier to

remount saying,
"
I would yon dismal bird hail kept his perch in the hol-

low oak. Our proverb says,
' Woe follows the owl's wing

as blood follows the steel.'
"

Disappointed in the wood, Eleanor relinquished her tVuit-

less search. But by dint of questioning she learned, that

though tlie palace wore the aj>pearance of desertioji and

decay, it had been the frequent I'esort of Keniw and liecket,

and since the favorite's death, her husband had made it a

flying visit before leaving for Ireland. Fartlier than this

all iiupiiries were vain. The unexpected return (if hei' hus-

band, and his look of surprise and anxiet}' atiinding her at

Woodstock, again awakened all her jealous fears. His

power of dissimulation, notwithstanding, kept her con-

stantly at fault, and during the week of his stay, nothing-
was elicited to throw light upon the mystery, llenr}' had

been negotiating with the i)ope to obtain absolution for

]3ecket's murder, aiul was now on his way to Normandv to

ineet the legates. Tlie morning before his de})arture, Queen
Eleanor saw him walking in the })leasance, and hastened

to join him. As she ap[)roached she observed a thread of

silk, attaelu;d to his spur and ap]iarently extending tlirougli

the walks of the shrubbery. Carefully l)reaking the thread

slu; (levot('d hei'-elf hy the nio>t sedulous attention to her

hu-^band, till he set out for France, when she hastened back

to the garden, and taking u]) the j-iik followed it thi'ough
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numerous turnings and windings till she came to a little

open space near the garden wall, perfectly enclosed by

shrubbery. The ball from which the thread was unwound

lay upon the grass. Tiiere the })ath seemed to tern:iinate
;

but her suspicions were now so far confirmed that she de-

termined not to give up the pursuit. A broken bough, on

which the leaves were not yet withered, riveted her atten-

tion, and pulling aside the branch she discovered a con-

cealed door. With great difficulty she opened or rather

lifted it, and descended by stairs winding beneat!. the cas-

tle wall. Ascending on the opposite side by a path so

narrow that she could feel the earth and rocks on either

hand, she emerged into what had formerly been the cave

of a leopard, fitted up in the most fanciful manner with

pebbles, mosses, and leaves. She made the entire circuit

of the cave ere she discovered a place of egress : but at

length pushing away a verdant screen, she advanced upon
an open pathway which wound, now under the thick

branches of trees, now through the dilapidated barriers

that had prevented the forest denizens from making war

upon each other, now among ruined lodges which the keep-
ers of the wild beasts had formerly inhabited

;
but wher-

ever she wandered she noted that some careful hand had

planted tree, and shrub, and flower in such a manner as to

conceal the face of decay and furnish in the midst of these

sylvan shades a nK)St delightful retreat. At last she found

herself inextricably involved in a labyrinth whose apart-

ments, divided by leafy partitions, seemed so numerous

and so like each other as to render it impossible for her to

form any idea of the distance she had come, or the point
to which she must proceed. The sun was going down when

by accident, she laid her hand upon the stile. Following
its windings, though with great difficulty, she emerged into

the path that terminated in the forest. The low howl of a

wolf-dog quickened her steps, and she arrived at the palace
breathless witli fear aiid fatigue. Sleep scarcely visited

her pillow. She revolved the matter over and over again
in her mind. "Where could Henrv find ])alls (:>f silk ?
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For whose pleasure and privacy was the labyrinth con-

trived ? What hand had planted the rare exotic adjacent
to the hawthorn and the sloe ? Was this tortuous path the

road to a mortal habitation ? And who was the fair in-

mate ?" She could hardly wait for the dawn of the morn-

ing, and when the morning came it only increased her

impatience, for heavy clouds veiled the sun, and a contin-

ued rain confined her for several days to her apartments.
When she next set out on her voyage of discovery she

took the necessary precaution to secure a hearty coadjutor
in the person of Peyrol, who silently followed her with the

faithfulness of early affection, wondering to what point their

mysterious journey might tend. At the secret door she

fastened a thread, and with more celerity than she had

hojied, traced her former course to the labyrinth ;
with

much difficulty she again found the stile, and after a diligent

search perceived a rude stair, that winding around the base

of a rock assunied a regular shapely form, till by a long
arched passage it conducted to a tower screened by lofty

trees, but commanding through the interstices of the foliage

a view of the adjacent forest. Here all effort at conceal-

ment was at an end. The doors opened into rooms fitted

up with all tlie appliances of wealth, and with a j)erfection

of taste tluit showed that some female divinity presided
there. Yases of fresli-culled flowers regaled the senses

with rich perfume. A harp lay unstrung upon the table, a

tambour frame on wlilch was an unfinished picture of the

Holy Family leaniMJ against the wall, while balls of silk

and children's tovs lay scattered around in playful disorder.

Everything indicated that the tower had l)een recently oc-

cupied, but no inmate was to be found. Retracing their

steps into the forest tliey proceeded by a well-beaten ])ath

along the banks of a little stream, to a pebbly basin in

which the waters welled up with a faint murmur that s])oke

of rest and cpiiet. A sound of music made them i)ause,

and they heard a low gentle voice followed by the lisping

accents of a child chanting the owning hymn to the Vir-

gin. Stepping stealthily along I hey saw, half shaded by a
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bower inwoven with myi-tle and eglantine, a beautiful fe-

male kneeling before a cruciiix hung witli votive offerings.

Her face was exquisitel}'^ fair, and lier eyes raised to the

liuly symbol seemed to borrow their hue from the heavens

above. A soft bloom suffused her cheek, and her coral lips

parted in prayer revealed her pearly teeth. The delicate

contour of her finely rounded throat and bust were dis-

played by her posture, and one dimpled shoulder was visi-

ble through the wavy masses of bright hair that enveloped
her figure, as though the light of the golden sunset lingered

lovingly about her. An infant, fairer if possible than the

mother, with eyes of the same heavenly hue, lay by her

side. He had drawn one tiny slipper from liis foot, and

delighted with his prize laughed in every feature and

seemed crowing an accompaniment to her words. Startled

by the sound of footste2)S, the mother turned, and meeting
the dark menacing gaze of Eleanor, snatched up the baby-

boy, Avhich clasped its little hands and looked up in her

face, instinctively suiting the action of entreaty to the

smile of confident affection. The elder boy before unnoticed

advanced as if in doubt, whether to grieve or frown.

The deep earnest gaze of his hazel eyes and his soft

brown hair, clearly indicated his ISTorman extraction, and

when he passed his arm half-fearfully, half-protectingly
around his mother's neck, and the eloquent blood mounted

to his cheek Eleanor recognized the princely bearing of the

Plantagenets.
" Ealse woman," said she, darting forward and confront-

ing the trembling mother with flashing eyes,
" thou a)'t the

paramour of King Henry, and these your base-born pro-

geny." To the paleness of terror succeeded the flush of in-

dignation not unmingled with the crimson hue of shame, as

the fair creature raised her head and repelled the accusation.
" Rosamond de Clifford is not King Henry's paramour.

]My lord is the Duke of Maine
;
and when he returns from

the wars will acknowledge his babes before the nobles of

the land."

'"Aye, the Puke of Maine," retorted Eleanor, in scornful
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mockery, "and of Anjou, and of Normandy, and through
his injured queen lord of the seven beautiful provinces of

the south. Thy white face has won a marvellous conquest.
The arch-dissimulator boasts many titles, but one that bars

all thy claims. He is the husband of Eleanor of Aqui-
taine !"

" Becket ! where is Becket, why comes not my
friend and counsellor ?" exclaimed Rosamond in the accents

of despair, as a conviction of the truth flashed upon her

mind. "Dead," replied the infuriated woman, approach-

ing nearer and speaking in a hoarse whisper.
"
Henry

brooks no rival in his path, nor will Eleanor." The implied
threat and fierce gestures warned Rosamond of her danger,
and clasping her frightened children to her breast, she sank

down at the feet of the queen in the utmost terror and abase-

ment. " Heaven assoil thee of thy sin," said Eleanor, turn-

ing to depart,
" at dawn we meet again."

CHAPTER VI.

" Oh ! thiuk what anxious moments pass between

The birth of plots, and their List fatal periods ;

Oh ! 'tis a dreadful interval of time,

Fill'd up with horror, and big with death."

The first cuiifcrcnce of Henry with tlie legates proved un-

satisfactory, but at tlie second, in the presence of the bish-

ops, barons and people, with his hand on tlie gospels, he

solemnl)^ swore tliat he was innocent both in word and

deed of the nnirder of Becket. Yet, as his passionate ex-

])ressi()u had been the occasion of the ])relate'3 death, he

prduiised to maintain two hundred knights for the defence

(.if tlie llnly Land
;

to serve in person against the Infidels

three years, either in Palestitu> or Spain, and to restore the

confiscated otates of P.ecket's friends. Pleased with the

successful issue of this iiegntiatinn. Henry was preparing
to return with J'yfiil haste to England, when his peace was
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disturbed by quarrels originating in his own family. For

some unaccountable reason bis children seemed all armed

against him. His son Henry demanded immediate posses-

sion of either England or Kormandy, and on being refused

appealed to his father-in-law Louis YIl. Before three days
had elapsed, Richard and Geoffrey followed their brother,

and soon after Henry learned to his dismay that Queen
Eleanor had herself set oif for the court of her former hus-

band. Remembering the perilous vicinity in w^hich he had

left the queen, it at once occurred to him that she was the

original instigator of the plot. By a skilful manoeuvre, he

intercepted her flight, and sent her back to Winchester a

prisoner. Immediately his undutiful sons, adding their

mother's quarrel to their own grievances, bound themselves

by oath to the King of France that they would never make

peace with their father except by Louis's consent. The
Duke of Flanders joined the league of the parricides, and
the King of Scotland poured into the northern counties his

strongest forces. JSTever was the crown of Henry in such

danger.
While repelling the attacks of the insurgents in Korman-

dy, he received a visit from the Bishop of Winchester, who
entreated him to return once more to England, as his pres-

ence alone could save the kingdom. Henry at once set

out. His countenance was gloomy and troubled, and his

mind seemed deeply affected by the rebellion of his chil-

dren, the perfidy of his barons and general combination of

the neighboring princes, and above all, by his fearful un-

certainty with regard to the fate of tliose whom l)e had so

long and so carefully guarded. To ease the torment of his

mind, he secretly determined to make a pilgrimage to the

tomb of the recently-canonized martyr St. Thomas a Becket.

He landed at Southampton, and without waiting for rest or

refreshment, rode all night towards Canterbury. At the

dawn of the morning, he descried the towers of Christ's

Church. Dismounting from his horse, he exchanged the

garb of the king for that of a penitent, and walked bare-

foot towards the city, so cruelly cutting his feet with the
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stones that every step was marked with blood. He entered

the cathedral, descended to tlie crypt, knelt before the holy
relics of his former friend, confessed his sins; and then re-

sorting to the chapter-house, bared his shoulders, and sub-

missively and gratefully received three stripes from the

knotted cords which each priest, to the number of eighty,

applied for his spiritual benefit. Bleeding and faint, he

again returned to the crj'pt, and passed the night in weary

vigils upon the cold stone floor. The following morning he

attended mass, and tlien mounted his horse and rode to

London, where the fasting, fatigue and anxiety he had un-

dergone threw him into a fever. Scarcely had he recover-

ed, when he learned that his enemies had abandoned the

idea of invading England and were concentrating their

etturts upon his continental dominions, and that an army
more numerous than any which Europe had seen since the

expedition of the crusades, was encamped under the walls

of Rouen. These circumstances made it necessary for him

to embark again for France.

In two successive campaigns he foiled the attempts of

his rebel sons and their foreign allies, and finally brought
them to demand a general pacification. The three princes

engaged to pay due obedience to their father, the King of

the Scots agreed to hold liis crown as a fief of England, and

this made it necessary for all parties to proceed to York.

Peace being again restored, after a great variety of de-

tentions and delays, Henry at last found himself at liberty

to obey the promptings of his heart, and visit Woodstock.

He endured with such patience as he could the enthusiastic

greetings of the houscliold, and at the imminent jeopardy
of his secret, took his way through the pleasancc. lie was

first alarmed by finding the concealed door in the wall

wide open, and every step of his advance added to his aj)-

prehensions. There were marks of a bloody struggle at

the entrance t(^ the tower, and evcrytliing within indicated

that tlio occupants had been disturbed in tlie midst of their

daily avocations. The rocking-horse of Prince William

stood with the rein across his neck, as if the youthful rider
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had just dismounted, the pillow of the little Geoffrey still

retained the impression of his cherub head
;
the thimble

and scissors of Rosamond lay upon the table, but the em-

broidery was covered thick with dust, and rust had cor-

roded the strings of the harp.
The scene by the Hermit's "Well was yet more desolate.

Withered herbage and leaves had stopped the welling foun-

tain, and entirely choked the current of the stream. Ros-

amond's bower, once invested with every attraction, now

neglected and deserted struck a chill upon his soul. Rank
weeds had overrun the verdant seats, the eglantine strug-

gled in vain with the ivy, whose long and pendulous
branches waved and flapped in the night-breeze like the

mourning hatchments above a tomb. A bevy of swallows

took wing at his entrance, the timid rabbit fled at his in-

trusive step, and a green lizard glided from beneath the

hand with wliich he supported his agitated frame against
one of the columns. Rosamond was gone.
But by what means had she been conveyed from the re-

treat where she had so long dwelt content with his love, and

happy in the caresses of her children ? AYas she a wan-

derer and an outcast, with a bleeding heart and a blighted
name ? Had she made her couch in the cold, dark grave?
Had her indignant father returned from the Holy Land,
and immured her in the dungeons of Clifford castle to hide

her shame ? Or had some other hand dared to blot out the

life so dear to him ?

The thought was madness. He ran, he flew to the pal-

ace. The old porter was summoned and closely questioned.
He remembered the time of the queen's last visit, her anx-

iety to penetrate the wood and search the castle. The

night before her departure three of her French servants

suddenly disappeared, but as several horses were missing
at the same time, and the queen had been employed in

writing letters, it was supposed that they were couriers.

There were lights seen, and cries heard in the wood. One
of the grooms affirmed that the ghost of the youth who
some years before was spirited away, appeared in the stable,
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and a boy belonging to ii neighboring peasant had never

since been heard of. Tliuugli Henry traced this story

through all the interpohitions and additions that ignorance
and credulity could give it, neither his utmost inquiries nor

his subsequent researches could elicit any further fact.

Satisfied that nothing could be learned at Woodstock, the

king hurried to Winchester. The passionate queen, amidst

upbraidings and revilings, acknowledged that she had dis-

covered the retreat of his mistress, and that, stung by

jealousy, she had threatened to take her life by the poniard
or poison ;

that to prevent the escape of her fair rival, she

had stationed two of her Gascon servants, a guard at the

tower-stair. But she declared that when she returned on

the following morning to execute her fell purpose, she found

the grass dripping with gore, and not far distant the dea<l

bodies of her servants, and the corpse of another whom she

had known in her early days as Sir Thomas, guarded by a

wolf-dog just expiring from a swoi'd-wound
;
and that, as-

sisted by Peyrol, she had dragged the bodies into the

thicket, and then vainly endeavored to trace the fugitives.

Notwithstanding all the threats that Henry employed to

extort further confession, she persisted in affirming her ig-

norance of the fate of Rosamond.

Little crediting her assevei'ations, he increased the rigor

of her Confinement, and installed Alice, the affianced of

liichard, with almost regal honors, in the state apartments.
This sudden ]>artialiry of liis father roused the jealousy of

Kichard, and ho demanded the hand of his bride in terms

not the most r(^s])ectful nor conciliatory. Ileniy felt that

the bijiid between his son and France was sufficiently strong,

and ingeniously delayed the nuptials.

Then ensued another rebellion led by young Henry ; but

before the day lixod for l)attle arrived, anxiety and fatigue

tlirew the jn'ince into a fever, from which he never recov-

ered. On his deatlibed his soul became agitated with fear

and remorse, lie sent iner-seTigers to his fatlier to implore

foi'giveiiess foi- his uuiilial cimduct, and ordered the j^riests

to lay him oji a bed of a.^hes, where having received the
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sacraments, lie expired. The king was about the same pe-

riod called upon to part, in a more hopeful manner, with

his second daughter, Eleanor, who had been for some time

betrothed to Alphonso, King of Castile. Henry's aft'ection

for his children in their earlj years, was of the most tender

character
;
and Eleanor's fondness for him for some time

subsequent to their marriage, partook of the passionate

devotion of the south, but when her fickle attachment was

assailed by the demon of jealousy, her love was changed
to hate : and as Henry justly imagined, the rebellion of his

sons was the consequence of her instructions.

His domestic afflictions aggravated the melancholy occa-

sioned by the mysterious disappearance of Kosamond, and

he lamented in bitterness of spirit that the tempting lure of

w^ealth and dominion offered in the alliance of Eleanor, had

bribed him from his boyish purpose of placing Rosamond
on the throne of England. He cursed the ambition that

had nurtured foes in his own household, and deplored the

selfish passion that had remorselessly poured sorrow into

the young life that ventured all upon his truth. The calm

heroism of his early character was changed into petulant

arrogance. He frequently spent whole days hunting in the

forests, or riding alone in difibrent parts of his dominions.

In the simple garb of a country knight, he had often sought
admittance to the ancient seat of the Cliftbrds, and the

nunnery of Godstowe, but without success. The sight of a

crowd of people collected round a returned pilgrim at

length suggested another mode of disguise. Procuring a

palmer's weeds, he repaired to Herefordshire, and craved

an alms from tlie servants, at Clifibrd castle. He was at

once admitted, and the curious household gathered round

tlie holy man to listen to his story.

It had been, he said, a long time since he had left the

Holy Wars. He had been a wanderer in many lands, but

his heart had led him to his native country, to seek for

those whom he had known in his youth. He would fain

see, once more, the good Lord de Clifford, for he had saved

his life in Palestine. The servants replied that the Lord
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de Cliflbrd had not been heard from for many a year.
"
Might he gain a moment's audience of the Lady de

Clifford ?" The lady died soon after her lord's departure.
" Could he speak with Adam Henrid ?" The good senes-

chal had been long dead.

His voice faltered as he inquired for Rosamond. An
ominous silence was the only reply.

" And Jaqueline, the

lady's maid ?" She, too, lay in her grave. He ran his eye

along the group, and said with a look of embarrassment and

pain, ""There is none to welcome mj' return. It was not so

in the good days when my lord and my lady rode forth to

the chase with their gallant train, and the sound of feast-

ing and wassail resounded in the castle hall. Remains

there none of Lord "Walter's kin to offer welcome or

charity in our lady's name ?" A proud boy stepped forth

among tlic listeners, and with princely courtesy extended

his liand.

" Come with me, holy father," said he, "it shall never

be said, that a pilgrim went hungry and weary from the

castle of the Cliffords." With a step that accorded better

with his impatience than his assumed character, Henry
followed the lad to an inner apartment, where a repast was

soon spread before him. As soon as the servants had vvith-

drawn he entered into conversation with his young host.

"Thou art a De Clifford," said he, as though it were an

undoubted fact.
" What is thy name ?" "

William," re-

plied the youth ;

" and this clerk," pointing to a fair boy
who sat reading in the deep embrasure of the window,

"
is

my brother Geoffrey." "And how long have you dwelt at

the castle ?"
" Some winters," replied the boy, after a mo-

ment's hesitation.
" AVho brought you hither?" "We

came witli Jaqueline, from our cottage in tiie wood."
" And where is your mother ?" said Ilenrv, nuiking a despe-
rate clTnrt to speak with calmness. "She went with Jaque-
line so long ago, tliat (Jeoffi'ey does not remember her."
" And your falluT ?" said Iloiii-y, with increased agitation.

"-Ta([ueliiie said ^ur lathtT was a king, and we must never

leave the castle till he canio for us." "And why did Ja-

i:
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queline leave the castle ?" " She went to the convent for

confession
;
and there was where she died : but it is a long

way." The heart of the father yearned towards his sons,

as he gazed from one to the other, and compared their fea-

tures with the miniature that their infant charms had set in

his memoiy, but with the sweet certainty that he had at

last found the objects of his search, was born the thrilling

hope that their mother yet lived. Then a struggling
crowd of thoughts, emotions, and purposes rushed through
his mind, and foremost among them all was the idea that

Eleanor might be divorced, Rosamond's wrongs repaired,
the diadem of England placed upon her brow, and his de-

clining years solaced by the affection of these duteous sons

who should take the places and titles of the rebel princes.

Yet even in the midst of the tumult of his feelings his wonted

self-control taught him not to risk the safety of his new-

found joys by any premature discovery. Rising from the

table with an air of solemnity, he pronounced his parting

blessing in a tone of the deepest fervor, and hurriedly took

his leave. Retaining his disguise, but occupied with

thoughts that ill-became a palmer's brain, he bent his steps

towards the nunnery of Godstowe. Near the close of the

second day he entered the confines of Oxfordshire, and

found himself, little to his satisfaction, in the vicinity of a

country fair, with its attendant junketing, masquerade,
and feats of jugglery and legerdemain. To avoid the

crowd, he determined to seek lodging in a booth that stood

a little apart from the main encampment. The weary
monarch had stretched himself to rest, when the sound of

uproarious mirth disturbed his slumbers, and a Welsh bal-

lad-singer, whom he remembered to have seen in the ser-

vice of Giraldus Cambrensis, the tutor of John, commenced
in a voice of considerable power and pathos, the following

8ong :
—

When as King Henry ruled this land,

The second of that name,

Besides the queen, he dearly loved

A fair and conielv dume
;
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Most peerless was her beauty found,

Her favor and her face
;

A sweeter creature in this world

Did never prince embrace.

Her crisped locks like threads of gold

Appeared to each man's sight,

Her spaikliiig eyes like orient pearla
Did cast a heavenly light ;

The blood within her crystal cheeks

Did such a color drive,

As if the lily and the rose

For mastership did strive.

Yea, Rosamond, fair Rosamond,
Her name was culled so.

To whom dame Eleanor our queen
Was known a deadly foe.

Tlie king therefore for her defence

Against the furious queen.
At Woodstock builded such a bower,
The like was never seen.

Most curiously tliat bower was built

Of stone and timber strong,

One hundred and fifty doors

Did to this bower belong ;

And they so cunningly contrived

With turnings round about.

That none but with a clew of thread

Could enter in or out.

And for his love and lady's sake

That was so fair and blight.

The keeping of this bower he gave
Unto a valiant knight.

But Fortune, that doth often frown

Where she before did smile.

The king's delight, the lady's joy
Full soon she did beguile.

For why, the king's ungracious son

Whom he did high advance.

Against his father raised wars

Within the realm of France.

But yot b('t''>ro mu' coincly king
The En-!i-h land f)r3ouki^

Of Ko,.an:(.ii:l, l,is lady fair,

Uifl far.;vo'l thus he t.-,)k
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"
My Rosamond, my only Rose

That pleasest best mine eye,

The fairest flower in all the world

To feed my fantasy,

The flower of my affected heai't,

Whose sweetness doth excel,

My royal Hose, a thousand times

I bid thee now farewell

" For I must leave my fairest flower,

My sweetest Rose a space.

And cross the seas to famous France,

Proud rebels to abase.

But yet my Rose, be sure thou shalt

My coming shortly see.

And in my heart, when hence I am,

I'll bear my Rose with me."

When Rosamond, that lady bright,

Did hear the king say so.

The sorrow of her grieved heai't

Her outward looks did show,

And from her clear and crystal eyes
Tears gushed out apace.

Which like the silver pearled dew
Ran down her comely face.

Her lips erst like the coral red.

Did wax both wan and pale,

And for the sorrow she conceived

Her vital spirits did fail.

And falling down all in a swoon,

Before King Henry's face.

Full oft he iu his princely arms

Her body did embrace.

And twenty times with watery eyes,

Ele kissed her tender cheek.

Until he bad revived again
Her senses mild and meek.
" Why grieves my Rose, my sweetest Rose i

The king did often say.
"
Because," quoth she,

" to bloody wars

My lord must pass away.

" But since your grace on foreign coasts,

Among your foes unkind,

Must go to hazard life and limb,

Why should I stay behind !
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Nay, rather let me, like a page,

Your sword and target bear,

That on my breast the blows may lighti

That should offend you there.

" Or let me in your royal tent

Prepare your bed at night,

And with sweet baths refresh your graM
At your return from fight.

So I your presence may enjoy,

No toil I will refuse
;

But wanting you my life is death,

Nay, death I'd rather choose."

" Content thyself, my dearest love ;

Thy rest at home shall be,

In England's sweet and pleasant soil
;

For travel suits not thee.

Fair ladies brook not bloody wars ;

Sweet peace, their pleasures breed

The nourisher of heart's content,

Which Fancy first did feed.

" My Rose shall rest in "Woodstock's bower,
With music's sweet delight,

Whilst I among the piercing pikes

Against my foes do fight.

My Rose in robes of pearl and gold,

With diamonds richly dight,

Shall dance the galliards of my love.

While I my foes do smite.

" And you, Sir Tiiomas, whom I trust

To be my love's defence,

Be careful of my gallant Rose

When I am parted hence."

And therewitlial he fetched a sigh,

As though his heart would break.

And Rosamond, for very grief,

Not one plain word could speak.

And at their parting well they might,
In heart be grieved sore,

After that day fair Rosamond
The king di<l see no more.

For when his grace had passed the seas,

And into France was gone,

Queen Eleanor with envious heart

To Wdodntock came n\v>r\
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Aud forth she calls this trusty knight,
Who kept this curious bower,
Who with his clew of twined thread.

Came from this famous flower
;

And when that they had wounded him,

The queen this thread did get,

And went where Lady Rosamond
Was like an angel set.

But when the queen with steadfast eye.
Beheld her heavenly face,

She was amazed in her mind
At her exceeding grace.
" Cast off from thee these robes," she said,
" That rich and costly be ;

And drink thou up this deadly draught.
Which I have brought to thee."

Then presently upon her knee.

Sweet Rosamond did fall
;

And pardon of the queen she craved.
For her offences all.

" Take pity on my youthful years,"
Fair Rosamond did cry,
*' And let me not with poison strong.
Enforced be to die.

"
I will renounce my sinful life,

And in some cloister bide,

Or else be banished if you please,
To range the world so wide.

Aud for the fault which I have done,

Though I was forced thereto,

Preserve my life and punish me.
As you thiuk good to do.''

And with these words, her lily hands
She wrung full often there,

Aud down along her lovely face.

Proceeded many a tear.

But nothing could this furious queen
Therewith appeased be

;

The cup of deadly poison strong,
As she sate on her knee,

She gave this comely dame to drink,
Who took it in her hand,
And from her bended knee arose,

And on her feet did stand,
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And casting up her eyes to heaven,

She did for mercy call,

And drinking up the poison strong,

Her life she lost withal.

"
Help 1 ho ! Have done with your foolish madrigal,"

cried a stout yeoman, who had watched the terrible agony

depicted upon the face of the king, during this rehearsal
;

" the holy palmer is well nigh suffocated with your folly."
" Give him a taste of one of the psalms of David," hic-

coughed a little man from the opposite side of the booth,
" the pious aye thrive upon the good book," and he laughed
at his own profanity.

" A horn of good English beer will do him better," roared

a Yorkshire man, pouring out a bumper of ale.
" Build

up the body, mon, and the soul will do weel eneugh."
"
Gramercy !" cried the minstrel, going nearer and gazing

upon his distorted features. " Some evil demon possesses

him. 'Tis a terror to look upon his bloodshot eyes."
" An

if the evil demon is in him 'twere best to cast him out,"

interposed the owner of the booth. Suiting the action to

the word, he dragged the senseless king from the couch of

fern leaves, to a more refreshing bed upon the dewy grass.

Tlje cool air at leiigth revived the miserable monarch, and

the very torture of returning recollection gave him strength

to rise and pursue his course. On he sped through the night,

insensible to fatigue and regardless of rest. As he struck

into tlie bridle path where his eyes were dazzled by tlie bright

vision tliat first led his feet to Godstowe, the faint sound

of the convent bell fell upon his ear. He thouglit it the

ringing of tiie matin chime
;
but approaching nearer, the

Sdlenm toll smote heavily upon liis heart, for he recognized
in it the knell of a parting soul. He quickened his steps,

and by reason of liis friar"'s gown, gained ready admittance

to the convent. The messenger that had been despatched
for a priest to shrive the dying nun had not yet returned,

and Henry's services were })ut in re([uisition to perform the

holy oilici-. Without giving liim time for cpiestion or ex-

planation, the tVightened sisters hurried him through the
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long passages of the dormitory and introduced him into a

cell, where stretched upon a pallet of straw, lay the pale
and wasted form of Rosamond. The faint beams of morn-

ing struggling through the open casement, mingled with

the sickening glare of waxen tapers, which according to

the rites of the church, were placed at the head and foot

of the bed. The couch was surrounded with objects intend-

ed to familiarize the mind with the idea of death, to fit

the soul for its final departure. A cofiin half filled with

ashes stood near, whereon was placed the crown and robe,

in which she had professed herself the bride of Christ,

now ready to adorn her for her burial, and the necessary
articles for administering extreme unction, were arranged

upon a small table, above which hung a cross bearing an

image of the dying Saviour. With a despairing glance at

these terrible preparations, Henry approached the bed,

and gazed upon the unconscious sufferer. Unable to com-

mand his voice, he waved his hand and the attendant dev-

otees retired from the room
;
the lady abbess whispering

as she passed,
" I fear our sister is too far gone to con-

fess." Hastily throwing back his cowl, he bent over the.

sleeper, raised her head, clasped in his own the atten-

uated hand that had so often returned his fond pressure,

and in the accents of love and despair, whispered her name.

The d^'ing one languidly lifted the snowy lids that veiled

her lustrous eyes, and looked upon him, but in the vacant

gaze was no recognition.
" My Rosamond !" cried Henry,

passionately pressing a kiss upon her ashy lips. A thrill

ran through lier frame, her slight fingers quivered in hia

clasp, and the world of recollections that rushed back upon
her brain, beamed from her dilating eyes. Her palsied

tongue assayed to speak, but Henry caught only the low

sound, "My children!" "My children"—reiterated the

monarch—he said no more— her breast heaved—her lips

trembled with the last faint sigh, and a smile of ineffable

joy rested on the features of the dead.
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CHAPTER VII.

Ingratitude ! tliou marble-hearted fiend,

More to be dreaded wheu thou showest thee in a child,

Than the sea-monster.

The protracted imprisonment of Queen Eleanor infuri-

ated her Provengal subjects. The southern court, deprived
of its most brilliant gem, no longer attracted the gifted and

the gay from all parts of Europe. The troubadours in effect

hung their harps on the willows, and the faithful Peyrol,
banished from tlie presence of his belov^ed mistress, at-

tempted to console the weary hours of her captivity, by
tender Plaintes^ in which with touching simplicity' he be-

wailed her misfortunes. "
Daughter of Aquitaine," wrote

he, "fair fruitful vine, thou hast been torn from thy coun-

try, and led into a strange land. Thy harp is changed
into the voice of mourning, and thy songs into sounds of

lamentation. Brought uj) in delicacy and abundance, thou

enjoyedst a royal liberty, living in the bosom of wealth,

delighting thyself with the sports of thy women, with their

songs, to the sound of the lute and tabor; and now thou

mournest, thou weepest, tliou consumest thyself with sor-

row. Return, poor juisoner
—return to thy cities, if thou

canst
;
and if thou canst not, weep and say,

' Alas ! how

long is my exile.' Weep, weep, and say, 'My tears are

my bread both day and night.' Wliere are thy guards,

thy royal escort?—where thy maiden train, thy counsellors

of state ? Thou criest, but no one hears thee ! for the king
of the north keeps thee shut up like a town that is be-

sieged. Cr}' then—cease not to cry. Raise thy voice like

a trumpet, that thy sons may hear it
;
for the day is ap-

proaching when thy sons shall deliver thee, and then shalt

thou see again tliy native land."

But the warlike cliiefs of (Tuiennc did not confine them-

selves to expressions of tenderness. Richard and Geoffrey,
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though often hostile to each other, were always ready to

lead the barons of the south to battle, and for two years

the Angevin subjects of Henry and the Aquitaine subjects

of Eleanor, incited by her sons, gave battle in the cause of

the captive queen, and from Eochelle to Eayonne the

whole south of France was in a state of insurrection. The

melancholy death of Geoffrey added to the afflictions of

his already Avretched mother. In a grand tournament at

Palis he was thrown from his horse and trodden to death

beneath the feet of the coursers. lie was distinguished for

his manly beauty and martial grace, and Eleanor had re-

garded him with an aifection as intense as was the cause-

less hatred she bore to his wife Constance. His infant son

Arthur, for whom Eleanor's namesake had been set aside,

inherited the dower of his mother both in possessions and

enmity. Not long after the death of her fav^orite son

Eleanor was called upon to part with iier youngest daugh-
ter Joanna, who became the bride of William 11. King of

Sicily. Thus deprived of all affection, Eleanor dragged
on a monotonous existence during Henry's protracted search'

for Rosamond.

The innocence of his queen being fully proved, the soft-

ened monarch began to regard her with more complacency :

but the vindictive spirit of Eleanor, incensed by the indig-

nities she had suffered, and enraged by being the victim

of unjust suspicions, could not so easily repass the barriers

that had been interposed between their affections, and

though she accompanied her lord to Bordeaux, she set her-

self to widen the breach between him and Richard, and he

soon found it necessary to remand her again to the seclu-

sion of Winchester palace.

When Henry received absolution from the pope for the

murder of Becket, he solemnly swore to visit the Holy
Land in person, and the day had been fixed for his depart-
ure with Louis King of France. The death of that mon-
arch prevented the expedition, and Henry had delayed it

from time to time, though the patriarch of Jerusalem and

tlie grand-master of the knights Hospitallers, had made
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the long and difficult journey to England, atid in name
of Queen Sibylla, had delivered to him as the successor of

Fulk of Anjou, the royal banner and the keys of the Holy
City and Sepulchre. 'Now impressed with a sense of the

vanity of human hopes, and the fading grandeur of earthly

distinction, he determined if possible, to divert his mind
from the endless train of sad recollections, by plunging
into the excitement of novel scenes and rekindling his

wasting energies at the fane of Religion. The eyes of all

the European nations were at this time directed, with pecu-
liar anxiety to the distresses of the Christians in Palestine.

At the death of Baldwin HI, the sceptre passed to the

hands of his brother Almeric, who wasted his subjects and

treasure in a fruitless war with the \^izier of Egypt. The
crown from Almeric descended to Baldwin lY., his son by

Agnes de Courteney, heiress to the lost principality of Edessa.

Baldwin IV. was a leper ;
and finding that disease incapaci-

tated him for performing the royal functions, he committed

the government to his brother-in-law Guy de Lusignan, a

French knight whom Henry had banished for murder. At
the death of Baldwin his sister Sibylla and her husband Guy
became King and Queen of Jerusalem, but the Count of

Tripoli refused to do them homage. At last he consented

to proffer his allegiance to the queen, on condition tluit she

should be divorced from Lusignan and choose a partner
who should be able to protect the kingdom. Sibylla was a

woman of great beauty, majestic person and commanding
talents. She consented to the proposal of the Count of

Tripoli, only requiring in return the oatli of the barons that

tiiey would accei)t for sovereign wlu)msoever she should

choose. The terms were settled, the divorce obtained, and

the ceremony of her coronation took place. As soon as she

was crowned, turning proudly to the rebel lords, she placed
tlie diadem on the head of Lusignan, saluted him as lier

husl)an<l, bent tlie knee to liim as king, and with a voice

of authoi'itv, cried aloud, "Those wh()m (i(.)d has joined

together let not man put asunder." The simple truth and

affection of the (pieen, and the grandeur of the spectacle
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awed the assembly ;
and tlie astonished barons submitted

without a murmur.

The famous Saladin, about the same time, began his career

of conquest in the East. Tiberius, Acre, Jaffa, Cesarea and

Berytus were tlie trophies of his victories. One hundred

thousand people flying from the sword of the Turks crowd-

ed into Jerusalem, and the feeble garrison was not able to

defend them. Saladin, nnwilling to stain with human
blood the place which even the Moslems held in revei'ence,

offered the inhabitants peace on condition of the surrender

of the city, and money and lands in Sj'ria ;
but the Chris-

tians declared that they would not resign to the Infidels

the place where the Saviour had suffered and died. Indig-

nant at the rejection of his offer, Saladin swore that he

would enter the city sword in hand and retaliate upon the

Franks the carnage they had made in the days of Godfrey
de Boulogne. For fourteen days the battle raged around

the walls with almost unexampled fury. The Moslem fana-

tic fearlessly exposed his life, expecting that death would

give him at once to drink of the waters of Paradise,
—the

Christian, hoping to exchange an earthly for a heavenly

Jerusalem, poured out his blood in protecting the Holy
Sepulchre. When it was found that the wall near the gate
of St. Stephen was undermined, all farther efforts at de-

fence were abandoned
;
the clergy prayed for a miraculous

interposition of heaven, and the soldiers threw down their

arms and crowded into the churches. Saladin again offer-

ed favorable conditions of peace. The miserable inhabi-

tants spent four days in visiting the sacred places, weeping
over and embracing the Holy Sepulchre, and then, sadly

quitting the hallowed precincts, passed through the ene-

my's camp, and took their disconsolate way towards Tyre,
the last stronghold of the Latins in Palestine.

Thus after the lapse of nearly a century, the Holy City
that had cost Europe so much blood and treasure, once

more became the property of the Infidel. The great cross

was taken down from the church of the Sepulchre and

dragged through the mire of the street, the bells of the



ELEANOR. 189

churches were melted, while the floors and walls of the

mosque of Omar, purified with Damascene rose-water, were

again consecrated to the worship of the false prophet. The

melancholy tidings of this event occasioned the greatest

sensation throughout the Christian world. The aged pon-
tiff died of a broken heart. The husband of Joanna put
on sackcloth and vowed to take the cross. Henry, Philip,

the new King of France, the Earls of Flanders and Cham-

pagne, and a great number of knights and barons resolved

to combine their forces for the redemption of the IIolv

City.

Immediately upon the death of Rosamond, Henry had

made all the reparation in his power to her injured name,

by acknowledging her children and placing them at "Wood-

stock to be educated with his son John, The boys grew up
to manhood, and developed a perfection of personal ele-

gance and strength of character more befitting the sons of

a king than any of the children of Eleanor. He promoted
them to offices of honor and trust, and made Geoftrey chan-

cellor of the realm.

Everything was now ready for the king's departure. In

a general council held at Northampton it was enacted that

every man who did not join the crusade should pay towards

the expense of the expedition one tenth of all his goods ;

and the Jews were fined for the same jjurpose one fourth

of their personal property. Henry wrote letters to the em-

perors of Germany, Hungary and Constantinople, for liber-

ty to pass through their dominions, and receiving favorable

answers, passed over to France to complete the arrange-
ment with Philip, wlieu the whole plan was defeated by
that monarch's demanding that his sister Alice shc»uld be

given to Pichard, and that the English should swear fealty
to the prince as heir-a])parent to tlie tlirone. Henry refused

;

and his sou Picluird, in the public conference, kneeling at

the feet of the French monarch, presented him his sword,

saying,
" To you, sir, 1 commit the protection of my rights,

and to you I now do Iiouuige for my father's dominions in

France."
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The king, amazed at this new act of rebellion, retired

precipitately from the council, and prepared with some of

his former alacrity, to meet the combination against him.

But Fortune, that had hitherto smiled upon him, seemed now
to forsake him. He was defeated in every battle, driven

from city to city, his health became impaired, his spirits

failed, and at last he submitted to all the demands of his

enemies, agreeing to pay twenty thousand marks to Philip,

to permit his vassals to do homage to Richard, and above

all, to give up Alice, the cause of so much domestic misery.
He stipulated only for a list of the disaffected barons

who had joined the French king. The first name that

caught his eye was that of Jolm, the idolized child of his

old age. He I'ead no further, but throwing down the paper,

fell into one of those violent paroxysms of rage to which of

late years he had been so fearfully subject. He cursed the

day of his birth, called down maledictions upon his un-

natural children and their treacherous mother, flung him-

self upon the couch, tore the covers with his teeth, and

clutched the hair from his head, and swooned away in a

transport of anger and grief. A raging fever succeeded
;

but in his lucid moments he superintended an artist, who,
at his command, painted upon canvass, the device of a

young eaglet picking out the eyes of an eagle. Day after

day the monarch lingered and suffered between paroxysms
of pain and grief, and intervals of lassitude and insensi-

bility ;
and when others forsook his bedside in weariness

or alarm, Geoffrey, unconscious of drowsiness or fatigue,

stood a patient watcher by his dying father. The feeble

monarch recognized in the voice of this son the tones which

his ear had loved in youth, and obeyed its slightest bid-

ding; and the only alleviation of his agony was found in

"azing upon the face that revived the image of his lost

liosamond. Taking the signet-ring from his finger, he

placed it upon the hand of Geoffrey ;

" Thou art my true

and loyal sun," said ho. " The blessing of heaven rest

upon thee for thy filial service to thy guilty sire. Com-
mend me to thv brother William and his beautift;! bride.
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A> lor tlic oihei'S, (ijive them yoii parable," pointing to the

picture of the eagle, "with my everlasting curse." He
leaned his head upon the breast of his son, and supported
in his arms, expired.

Eleanor survived her unhappy consort more than twenty

years, and in that time made some amends for the follies

and vices of her early life. The first step of her son

Richard on his accession to the throne, was to release his

mother from her confinement, and make her regent of the

kingdom. She employed her freedom and her power in

acts of mercy and beneficence, making a progress through
the kingdom, and setting at liberty all persons confined

for breach of the forest-laws, and other trivial offences, and

recalling the outlawed to their homes and families. During
the absence of Richard in the Holy Lund, she administered

the government with prudence and discretion, and after the

accession of John, resumed tiie sceptre of her own do-

minions, slowly and painfully gathering, in the crimes and

miseries of her children, the fruit of the evil counsels she

had given them in their childhood. At the ao;e of eiirhtv

she retired into the convent of Fontevraud, and three years

after died of sorrow, when the peers of France branded her

son John as the murderer of Arthur.
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CHAPTER I.

" What thing so good which not some harm may bring ?

E'en to be happy is a dangerous thing ?"

" Sing no more, for tlij song M'eiirietli me," exclaimed

the impatient daughter of Navarre, tossing upon her couch

with the heavy restlessness of one who courts slumber when
nature demands exercise. The Moorish maiden, accus-

tomed to the petulance of the beautiful Berengaria, arose

from her cushion and laying aside her lute, murmured

despondingly,
" The proverb saith truly,

'
'Tis ill-pleasing

him who is ill-pleased with himself.' "
Abandoning further

attempts to soothe her mistress, the attendant retired to the

extremity of the long apartment and gazed listlessly from

the casement. '^ Art vexed that my ear loved not the

sound of thy lute, peevish child ?" inquired the youthful

princess.
" Head me a riddle, or tell me a marvellous tale

of the Genii, such as thou hast learned in thy southern

land." AVith the air of one who performs an accustomed

task while his thoughts are far away, the girl resumed her

scat, and I'ecited

A TALE OF ARABY.

Once upon a time tlii-ee (ienii, returning from their mis-

sions to mortals rested beside the well Zemzem. And as

tliey sat recounting to each other the things that they had

pcen, l)eliold tliey fell into conversation concerning tlie

Internal One (\vlios(; name l>e exalted), the destinies that

reign over the late <>t" men, tlu; cliaracteristics of the world,
aiul tlu^ nii.-l'oi'tuncs and calainities wliicli !ia]ipen unto all,

bolli the i-iglit(Mius and the wielced. And one said to another,
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" Declare unto us now what is tliine opinion, and what

knowest thou concerning this thing. What is that, diffused

in air, dissolved in water or concealed in earth, the subtle

essence of which, being bestowed upon one of human

mould, shall bring him nearest to the throne of Allah,

(blessed be his name), and give him right to eat of the tree

that standeth in the seventh heaven by the garden of the

Eternal Abode V And the first said,
" It is Beauty," and

the second,
" It is Love," and the third,

" It is Happiness."
And there arose a contention among them

;
and when they

found that neither could convince the others, they agreed
to depart each on his way, to search the elements of all

things for that concordial mixture with which he would

nourish a human soul into immortality. So they went their

way. And after the lapse of a cycle of years, they re-

turned again and sat by the well Zemzem. And each bore

in his hand a phial purer than crystal, sealed with the seal

of Solomon the wise, the magnificent. Then spake the first,

saying,
" Earth hath no form of beauty from the flash of

the diamond hidden in its deepest caves, through all the

brilliant variety of gems and sands of gold ;
no delicate

pencilling from the first faint tinge upon the rose-bud's

cheek to the gorgeous dyes of the flowers and fruits that

deck the vale of Cashmere
;
water hath no shade of color-

ing from the sea-green lining of its coral caves, to the

splendid iridescence of its pearly shells
;
air hath no tint of

the virgin stars, no ray of parted light ; vapor beareth no

beauty in its morning clouds and rainbow hues, from which

I have not ravished the subtlest source. Whatever form of

Beauty can become apparent to the sense, either as breath

of fragrance, sweetness of sound, or grace of motion, sub-

limated to its purest element, lieth here enclosed for the

endowment of whomsoever we shall choose." And he held

up the phial, and lo ! it contained a liquid having a faint

coloring of the rose.

Then spake the second and said, "The Almighty (blessed

be lie) hath given unto me that mysterious power by which

I read tlie thoughts and purposes of men, even as the Holy
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Prophet (on whom be benedictions) was wont to read the
' Book of Life.'

" From the heart of the child that turneth ever to watch

the movements of its mother, from the heart of the ser-

vant that seeketh the favor of her mistress, from the heart

of the sister that exults with pride in the glory of her

brother, from the lieart of the maiden that beateth bash-

fully and tenderly at the sound of the footsteps of her lover,

from the heart of the bridegroom that yearneth with strong
desire towards his bride, from the heart of the father that

expands in the fulness of joy at the sight of his first-born,

from the heart of the mother that watcheth ever the steps

of her child, whether he sporteth in innocence by her side

or wandereth with vice in foreign parts ;
I have gath-

ered the sweetest and purest and truest thought of Love.

Its impalpable essence lies hidden in this phial," and he

placed it before them. And lo ! it seemed filled with a

vapor which flushed in their gaze with the hue of the dawn.

Then spake the third and said,
" It is not permitted unto

me the servant of Ifraz the Unknown, to declare unto you
in what outward manifestations of human hope or desire,

in what inward workings of thought and feeling, I have de-

tected and imprisoned the elusive spirit of Happiness,"
and he held u^) his phial before them. And with one

voice they exclaimed,
" It is empty." And they laughed

him to scorn.

Then spake he in anger and said,
"
Truly the fool pro-

ceedeth ujwn probability, and the wise man requireth

proof." And they replied, "Go to, now, we will abide

the proof."
And forthwith they took their way to the land of Suris-

tan. And as they passed by the well of Israel, Ben Izak

(on whom bo peace), they saw a maiden bearing a pitcher
of water. And the first said,

"
Behold, now, immortality

is ij^iven unto man by the Almiglity the Ordaincr of fate

and destiny (whose name bo exalted), but unto woman it

is not given excci>t as her hfaut>i shall delight the heart of

man." J>ut the second said,
"

E\ce])t as love gives her a
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seat by the Well of Life ;" and the third,
"
Except as ha])-

jpiness translates her to Paradise." Then said the first,

" Let lis contend no more, but let us take this damsel and

bestow upon her, each our separate gift, and she shall be a

sign and a testimony concerning these things." And thus

they agreed together.

And when the maiden retired to her couch, and the angel
of sleep had laid his finger upon her eyelids, the first genii

calling upon the name of God the All-perfect (blessed be

he) broke the seal of his phial, and poured a portion of the

liquid upon her lips. And the three genii watched her

slumbers till the dawn
;
and thus they did evening by

evening. And they beheld her form developing in loveli-

ness, tall and straight as the palm, but lithe and suj^ple as

the bending branch of the oriental willow. Her smoothly
rounded arms gleamed like polisbed ivory beneath the

folds of her transj^arent izar, and the tips of her rosy fin-

gers were touched with the lustre of henna. Her lips liad

the hue of the coral when it is wet with the spray of the

sea, her teeth were as strings of pearl, and the melting ful-

ness of her cheek was suflnsed with the soft bloom of the

peach. In her eyes was the light of the stars, and her

eyelids were adorned with kohl. Her hair was glossy and

black as the plumage of the raven, and when she covered

it with her veil, her countenance beamed from it comely
as the full moon that walketh in the darkness of the night.

Her speech \vas as the murmur of the waterfall and the

clear tones of the nightingales of the Jordan. She was a

wonder unto herself and unto her neighbors. Her step had

the lightness of the gazelle and the grace of the swan
;
and

when she went forth abroad, the eye that beheld her beauty

exclaimed,
"
Glory be to him who created her, perfected

her, and completed her." But the genii beheld with sor-

row and mortification that she became vain, and that fool-

ish thoughts sprang up in her heart
;
so that it was said of

her,
" Hath God the High, the Great, put an evil si)irit in

the perfection of beauty V Then said the second genii,
" Ye shall see what the elixir of love shall do." And he
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entered into her chamber, and he broke the mystic seal

which was the seal of Solomon Ben David (on both of

whom be peace), and a sweet odor was diffused through
the apartment. And the lips of the sleeper moved as with

a pleasant smile, and there beamed upon her countenance

the nameless charm with which the houris fill with delight

the dwellers in the Garden of Eternity. And it came to

pass that all who looked upon her loved her and said,
" There is none among the created like her in excellence

of beauty, or in charms of disposition. Extolled be the

perfection of the Creator of mankind." And they strove

one with another which should possess the inestimable

treasure. And contention and strife arose daily among
them

;
and her heart inclined unto all, and she feared to

unite herself with one, lest grievous wars should follow.

Therefore her soul was filled with grief, and she ceased not

to weep by day and by night, and the tears were on her

cheeks. Then said the third genii,
" Behold sorrow is of

earth, and the beauty and love ye have bestowed have

gathered with them the noxious principles inwoven iu

the basis of human tilings. Ye shall behold the power of

happiness." Then he took the colorless phial, and he broke

the seal thereof, calling upon the name of Ifraz the Un-

known, and lo, hour after hour the invisible, impalpable
elixir seemed to permeate her being, aitd the light of her

eye was tempered to a holy ray, the color blanched on her

cheeks, and the vivacity of love gave place to the serenity
of content. And as she walked forth the voluptuous and

the wise said,
" Behold she is too pure for earth, the Ter-

minator of delights and Separator of companions will soon

call for her. Extolled be the perfections of the Eternal in

whose power it lietli to annul and to confirm."

And when the two genii saw that Beauty and Love avail-

ed not, they were filled with envy, and they seized the

damsel and conveyed her away to the cave of enchant-

ment. And the third genii being transported with grief
and (lisa])j)oiiitnient, brokt; tiie phial, and that which re-

niaincd of the elixir of IIa])pin(>ss returned to its primeval
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source, and entered again into the combinations of human

things. But the seal being broken it became known to

mortals that the elixir of Life existed in the elements, and

hence it is, that those who are skilled in the mysteries of

nature have searched its grand arcanum with the powerful

agencies of alchemy, and tortured the genii with spells and

incantations to wring from them the mighty secret.

Berengaria had listened to the story with unwonted inter-

est, and at its close started up from her couch and eagerly

inquired, "What has been the result? Have they dis-

covered the long-sought principle ? I have heard wondrous

tales concerning these alchemists. Men say they deal in the

black art
;
but were there one in Navarre, I would brave the

imputation of sorcery to question him concerning the elixir

of beauty."
" A Moorish physician dwells in the suburbs

of Pampeluna," replied Elsiebede, measuring her sentences

with timid hesitation,
" whom I have often seen in the by-

ways, gathering herbs, it is said he readeth the fates of

mortals in the stars."

"Let us go to him," exclaimed the princess, "bring me

my pelisson and veil."

The girl obeyed with a trembling alacrity, that to a less

occupied observer, would have betrayed that the expedition
was the unexpected accomplishment of a long-cherished
desire.

"This way," said Elsiebede, drawing her mistress from

the public street, now beginning to be thronged with labor-

ers returning from their toil,
" the alchemist brooks not

impertinent intrusion, and we must beware that no officious

attendant, nor curious retainer find the place of his abode."

Silently and swiftly the two maidens threaded a narrow

alley, leading through an unfrequented part of the town,

turning and winding among buildings more and more re-

mote from each other, till it terminated on a grassy heath,

surrounding a dilapidated mansion. The sun had already

set, and Berengaria, never too courageous, began to shudder

at the loneliness of the place. With instinctive fear, she

clung tremblingly to the arm of her resolute dependent,



BERENGAHIA OF NAVARRE. 201

whispering,
" Whither dost thou lead me ? There is here

no sign of human life. Let us return." Bat the spirited

slave bent the weak will of the mistress to her purpose ;

and with alternate assurances of safety and incitements to

curiosity, led the way to the rear of the ruined pile, where

descending a stone stair, she gave three raps upon a low

door. The grating of rusty bolts was heard, the door was

cautiously opened, and Berengaria felt herself suddenly
drawn within the portal. A glare of dazzling light blinded

and bewildered her, and a stifling vapor added to her for-

mer terror, almost stupefied her senses.

The voice of Elsiebede somewhat reassured her, and as

her eyes became accustomed to the light, she took a survey
of the scene before her. The apartment seemed to have

been originally the kitchen of the castle, one end being oc-

cupied by a wide, large chimney, now built up except in

the centre, where a furnace, covered with crucibles, glowed
with the most intense heat. A white screen with a small

dark screen before it, nearly concealed one side, of the

apartment, while on tlie other side from three serpent-

formed tubes connected through the wall with retorts,

gleamed tongues of colored flame. Various gallipots, alem-

bics, horologues, diagrams, and dusty manusci'ipts were

deposited upon shelves in angles of the wall.

The ])rincipal occupant was a man of a lean, haggai'd

Jigure, bowed less by age than, by toil and privation. A
few black, unconil)e(l locks esca])ing from the folds of a

turban, once white, now begrimed with smoke and dust,

straggled over a swarthy forehead, marked with lines caused

by intense thought, and abortive speculations. He was

dressed in ALoorish garments, the sleeves tucked above the

elbows, i-eve:iliiig his emaciated arms, while his talon-like

lingei's gi'as[)ed an immense triangular crystal, thronu'li

which he was casting rt'fi-actions u[i<iu the screen. His

dee]), ca\'ernous eyes seemed to glram with the lire> of in-

sanity, yet he sjioke in a tone of deep al»-traction, though
with something like the \-oice of' atlection. '"ni-tui'li uie

iio-t, my daughtei', hut >taiid aside till I have completed mv
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experiment." The maidens remained silently by the door,

and Berengaria had leisure to note the motions of a dwarf

African, who sat diligently blowing the bellows of the fur-

nace, rolling his eyes, and saluting the ladies with smiles

which serv^ed at once to exhibit his white teeth and his

satisfaction at the interruption.

^Notwithstanding her fears at finding herself in so strange

a situation, the curiosity of Berengaria was so excited by
the novelty of the scene, that she waited patiently while the

philosopher experimented first witli one light and then wuth

another, till apparently becoming dissatisfied with the re-

sult, he attempted to change the position of the tubes.

Scarce was his purpose accomplished, wdien a deafening

explosion rent the air, followed by sounds as of the falling

of the ruin overhead. Profound darkness ensued, and the

groans of the wounded alchemist mingled with the demo-

niac laughter of the African, and the echo of her own
shrieks increased the terror of the princess almost to agony.
Elsiebede alone retained any share of self-possession.

" A
light, a light, Salamaii," exclaimed she. Instantly a line

of blue flame crept along the wall, and a tiny torch in the

hand of the dwarf mysteriously ignited, revealed again his

malevolent countenance, and threw his misshapen and

magnified image in full relief upon the screen. An odor

of brimstone that seemed to accompany the apparition, did

not serve to allay Berengaria's appreliensions. Elsiebede

for once forgot her mistress. Hastily snatching the torch

from the negro, she lighted a lamp and raising her father

from the stone floor, began to examine his wounds. The

blood M'as oozing from a contusion upon the back of his

head, one side of his face was dreadfully burned, and his

right hand lay utterly powerless. Giving hurried direc-

tions in Moorish to the grinning Ethiope, Elsiebede with

his assistance placed her father upon a couch behind the

screen, and bathed the painful wounds with a balmy

liquid from one of the dusty phials, accompanying her

soothing appliances with the soft and gentle expressions of

affection. Their laniruaire was fui'eiii'u to the ear of Bcreii-
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garia, but she discovered by the tones of the father, and
the tears of the daughter, that he was chiding her as the

cause of his misfortune. At length overcome by his up-

braiding, Elsiebede drew from "her bosom a silken purse,
and taking thence a jewel kissed it fervently, and like one

resigning her last treasure at the call of duty, put it into

his extended hand. The black meanwhile had prepared a

cordial, which he intimated would soon give her father

rest. The alchemist eagerly swallowed the draught, and

soon sank into a heavy sleep.

Berengaria, whose impatience had scarcely brooked the

delay necessary for this happy consummation, hurried the

reluctant Elsiebede away.
" I knew not, Elsie," said slie,

when they were at a safe distance from the ruin,
" that thy

father dwelt in Pampeluna. I thought thou wert an

orphan, when my father moved by thy beauty and dis-

tress purchased thee of the rude Castilian. Tell me thine

history."
" My father," replied Elsiebede, "was when young tlic

pliysician of the Moorish prince, and occupied himself in

separating the hidden virtues of nature from the impurities

witli which they are combined. Wlien walking abroad to

gatiier plants for the prosecution of his inquiries, he mot

every day a young llower girl, carrying lier fragrant wares

t<j the palace <:if the Alhambra. Attracted by her 1)canty,

he purchased lier iiowers, and interested himself in her his-

tory. Ilelearned thatshe belonged to a baiul of Saracens or

Gyptianos, that had recently settled in (xreiuida. He loved

her and she l)ecame his wife.

" I was their only child. My youth was spent in listen-

ing to the wondrous tales of the East, with which my mother

delighted nie, or in ac([uiring the elements of science with

my father. The sudden illness and death of my ni(»tlu'r

destroyed all my hai)|)iness. ]\Iy father betook himself

again to the most abstruse studies, spent whole nights in

watchinic the >tai-s, ]ir;ic!
i.-ed incantations to the sj)irits oi'

the air, and pondering- con! iiiually upon the mystery vt'

death, commenced l!ie -cip-ch for that mighty jndnciple
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which is said to prolong human existence. Many wonder-

ful secrets of nature were in this process revealed to his

sight ;
but he became so sad and gloomy, and his eyes

beamed on me with such an unwonted fire, that I feared

lest grief should dethrone the angel of reason. To divert

his mind, I began to lead him forth in his accustomed

walks. One day when we had lingered rather later than

usual beyond the walls of Grenada, a band of armed Gas-

tilians fell upon us, and carried us away captives. The

noble Sancho found me singing songs for my cruel master,

and redeemed me from my fate."
" And what became of thy father ?" inquired Berenga-

ria.
" He was enabled by some of his medicines to heal a

long-established malady of his captor, and thus obtained

his freedom : since which, until within a few months, he

has wandered through Spain in search of his lost child."
" And wherefore didst thou commit to a dying man the

precious jewel which I saw in thy hand ?" The teai*s of

Elsiebede began to fall fast, and with a choking voice she

replied,
"
Question me not, I entreat thee. Oh, my mis-

tress, concerning the ring, at another time I will tell thee

all." Touched with the instinctive reverence that nature

always pays to genuine sorrow, the princess forbore further

inquiries, and the two maidens completed their walk in

silence.

The terror that Berengaria had suffered took away all

desire to prosecute her inquiries with the alchemist, but

with unusual consideration, on the following day, she dis-

missed Elsiebede at an early hour, giving her jDcrniission to

pass the night with her father. The poor girl returned in

the morning overwhelmed with grief. The alchemist was
dead. From her self-reproaches and lamentations Beren-

garia learned, that in his scientific researches he had con-

«iuned all his property, and melted every valuable belonging
to his danirliter, except her mother's ring. This gem she had

steadily refused to give him, l)ot]i on account of its being a

nieuiento and a charm, and tli<' failure of his experiment
with its fatal results he had .in li:> dvin^r h<:>ur attributed to
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the lack of the potency of the precious gem. Stung with

remorse, Elsiebede declared that if the ring could not save

her father's life, it should at least procure him a grave, and

telling her mistress that she could never again look upon
the jewel without a shudder, begged her to accept it, and

to assist her in burying him according to the rites of the Mo-
hammedan religion. In catholic Navarre this was next to

an impossibility ;
but through the generosity of the prin-

cess, and the ingenuity of Salaman, the corpse was secretly

conveyed to the Moorish cemetery in Grenada.

CHAPTER II.

"0, such a day
So fought, so followed, and so fairly won,
Came not till now, to dignify the times."

It was a gala-day in ISTavarre. Sancho the Strong, the

gallant brother of Berengaria, had proclaimed a tourna-

ment in compliment to his friend Kichard Plantagenet,
Count of Poitou. In the domestic wars which had vexed

the south of France since the marriage of Eleanor of Aqui-
taine with Henry of Anjou, these valiant youths had fought
side by side, and from a friendship cemented by intimacy
as well as similarity of tastes and pursuits, had become

fratres jurati, or sworn ])rothei*s, according to the customs

of tlie age. Botli were celebrated for their kniglitly ac-

complishments and their skill in judging of Proven§al

poetry, and each had proved tlie prowess of the other in

chivalrio encounter, and provoked the genius of his friend

in tli(! refined and elegant contests <_)f minstrelsy and song.

The l)rave Sanclio had arranged the lists, giving to hig

friend the first place as knight challenger, reserving the

secoml fur himself, and bestowing the third upon their

brother in arms, the yoinig (;((nnt of (champagne. The

gay paxili'iii:; were set, a sph'tidid concourse assembled,
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and Berengaria, proclaimed Queen of Beauty and Love,
had assumed her regal state attended by all the beauties

of Navarre, when to the infinite disappointment and morti-

fication of the prince, Count Raimond of Toulouse arrived

to say, that Richard, having received letters from his

mother, had found it necessary to depart suddenly for Eng-
land

;
but that the festivities of the day might not be mar-

red by his absence, he entreated that the bearer of the

message. Count Raimond, might occupy his pavilion, be-

stride his war-steed, and do his devoir in the lists. With
a courtesy that ill- concealed his chagrin the noble Sancho

accepted the substitute, and conducting him to the tent

glittering with green and gold, consigned him to the care

of the esquires ;
while himself went to acquaint his sister

with the mortif^'ing fact that the spectacle, for which they
had ijrepared with such enthusiastic anticipations, was yet
to want the crowning grace expected from the presence of

that flower of knighthood, Richard Plantagenet.
To conceal from the spectators the knowledge of this un-

toward event, their father, Sancho the Wise, who held the

post of honor as judge of the combat, decided that Count

Raimond of Toulouse should assume the armorial bearings
of Richard, and personate him in the lists. These prelimi-

naries being satisfactorily arranged, the heralds rode forth

and proclaimed the laws of the tournament, and the games

proceeded. The Count of Champagne and the ro3'^al

Sancho, better practised in the exercises of the lance than

the Spanish cavaliers who opposed them, won applause
from all beholders

;
but the crowd seemed to take especial

delight in the prowess of Count Raimond, shouting at every

gallant thrust, and every feat of horsemanship,
" A Richard,

a Richard ! A Plantagenet !" Notwithstanding the un-

favorable auspices undei" wliich tlie tournament commen-

ced, the sports of the day were as gay and animated as the

most sanguine could have hoped. The three challengers

had overborne all opponents. With a heart fluttering with

pride and pleasure, the young Blanche of Navarre had

Been her sister confer a golden coronet upon the Count of
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Champagne, and Sanclio had also received from Beren-

garia a chaplet in honor of his knightly achievements. But

the first in honor as in place, was the warrior who had per-

sonated Richard. "When, however, he laid aside his vizor,

to receive the well-won laurel as leader of the victors, the

multitude discovered that the hero whom they had greeted
with such enthusiastic applause was Count Raimond of

Toulouse, and new bursts of acclamations rent the air,

while the marshals, and squires, and heralds, forgetting

for a moment their duties, gathered round the throne of

Love and Beauty to interchange congratulations with the

gratified count.

In the general excitement no one had noticed the en-

trance of a hnight adventurous^ one of those wandering
cavaliers who, to perfect tliemselves in feats of arms, travelled

from province to province, challenging the skill of all

comers in chivalrous combat. The appearance of this

knight-errant was such as attracted all eyes. He was

mounted on a bay horse of spirit and mettle that hardly

yielded to tlie strong rein
;

his helmet was surmounted

with a crest of the figure of a red hound, while his erect

form shielded in brown armor, and the firmness with which

he maintained his seat gave liim the appearance uf a bronze

statue, borne along in the procession. Disregarding the

indications that the fortunes of tlie day were already de-

cided, the stranger kniglit rode directly to tlie pavilion em-
blazoned with the arms of Richard, and struck his spear
with such force upon the shield, as to summon at once the

attendants to duty.
" Whom have we hei-e ?" exclaimed Sancho, with a

hearty laugh.
"

P>y our Lady, Count Raimond, this day's
sun shall not set till the heathen hound on the crest of yon
crusading kniglit hath bit the dnst. rardieu, I almost envy
thee thy good foi-tune to tilt against so lair a foe." The
interest which this ncw-coiner gav(; to the tlagging sports
was evinced by the eager iTupiiries and hui'ried whisj)ers
that went i-i >inid jiiiKnig the spectators. A breathless silence

ensued, as Ci.uiit Luinimi.! cnijclicd his lance and started
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forward to meet his strange challenger.
" A Raimond ! A

Raimond !" cried the crowd, as the two combatants dashed

upon each other.

"
Long life to the Red Knight,"

" Success to the Cru-

sader," was echoed by the fickle multitude, with increased

satisfaction, as the hero of Toulouse, overthrown by the

violence of the shock, struggled beneath his fallen charger,

while the stranger applying rein and spur, caused his gal-

lant steed at one bound, to leap over the prostrate horse

and rider, then dexterously compelling the animal to cari-

cole gracefully in front of the queen's galley, and lower-

ing his lance, the victorious knight courteously bowed as if

laying his honors at the feet of Love and Beauty. The

prizes for the day M^ere already bestowed
;
but the enthusi-

astic Berengaria found it impossible to let such prowess go
unrewarded. Hastily untying her scarf, she fastened it to

the end of his spear, and the Crusader, with the armorial

bearings of INTavarre streaming from his lance, rode slowly
and proudly from the lists.

The squires meanwhile had extricated the vanquished
Raimond from his jierilous position, and conducted him

to his tent, where his bruises were found to require the skill

of the leech. All were busy with conjectures concerning
the unknown, many sage surmises very wide of the truth

were hazarded by tliose best acquainted with heraldic de-

vices, and arguments were rapidly increasing to animosi-

ties, when the slight tinkling of a bell again drew the at-

tention of the concourse.
" A chanq)ion ! A chanq.)ion," exclaimed they again as

a second kiiiglit, strong and broad-sh<>uldercd, sheathed in

shining black armor, entered the arena. Glimpses of a

ruddy complexion and S2)arklingeyes, were visible through
the jetty bars of his vizor, and a raven with smooth and

glossy plumage, its beak open, and a bell suspended from

its neck, was perched upon his helmet. His coal-black steed

was a war-horse of powerful make, deep-chested and of

great strength of limb
;

his red nostrils distended by
his fiery impatience, glowed like the coals of a furnace,
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while the gauntleted hand that with matchless skill con-

trolled his speed, looked as though it might have belonged
to a giant of the olden time. The impetuosity of the black

knight left the spectators not long in doubt of his purpose.
Count IIcTiry of Champagne M-as summoned to reassume

his armor and make good his claim to his recently won
laurels. "

Pray heaven thine eye and hand falter not,

Count Henry," exclaimed Sancho, as he personally inspect-
ed the armor of his friend, and cautioned the squires to

see that each ring and buckle was securely fastened. " The
issue of this combat should depend upon thine own right

arm, not upon a weak spring or careless squire." The

courtesy of the black knight seemed proportioned to his

strength and skill. Reining his horse to the left, he gave
the count the full advantage of the wind and sun, and in-

stead of meeting him in full career, eluded the shock,

parried his thrusts with the most graceful ease, and rode

around him like a practised knight conducting the exer-

cises of the tilt-yard in such a manner, as to develop and

display the prowess of an ambitious squire ;
and when at

last Count Henry lost his saddle, it was rather the eft'ect of

his own rashness, than from any apparent purpose of his

antagonist ;
for exasperated to the last degree at being thus

toyed with, he retreated to the extremity of the lists, put
his horse upon its full speed and dashed upon his oppo-
nent. The black knight perceiving the intent of this ma-

no'uvre, brought his well-trained steed at once into an

attitude of perfect repose, and sitting immovable as an

iron pillar, received the full shock upon his impenetrable
sliield. The horse of the count recoiling from the eft'ect of

the terril)le collision, sank upon his haunches, and the

girth breaking, the rider rolled in the dust. Something
like a smothered laugh broke from beneath the bars of the

stranger's vizor, as he rode round his vanquished foe, and

extended his hand as though inviting him to rise. J'ut his

demeanor was grave and dignified, when he })resented

himself l)efoi-e the admiring Dcrengaria, who in default of

a better cluiplet stripped her tinv hand of its snowy covcr-
11
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ing, and bestowed the embroidered glove as the guerdon
of his skill.

" Part we so soon, sir knight ?" said Sancho,

reining his steed, so as to keep pace with that of his unex-

pected guest.
"

I would fain set lance in rest against so fair

a foe." Without deigning a reply, the knight put spurs to

his horse, and leaping the barriers disappeared in the wood.

Ilejoining his two friends in the pavilion who were con-

doling with each other over their inglorious defeat, Sancho

burst into a stream of invective. "
Ungrateful .cravens,"

cried he,
" to repine at heaven's grace. I would have given

the brightest jewel in the crown of Navarre, for leave to

set lance in rest against either of jon doughty knights."
" Thou shouldst have been very welcome," exclaimed

Raimond, laying his hand upon his wounded limb. " Our

Lady grant henceforth that dame Fortune send all such

favors to thee," and he laughed in spite of his discomfiture. A
startling blast from the wood interrupted the colloquy, and

Count Raimond petulantly exclaimed,
" Methinks the foul

fiends have cono-reirated in the forest ! That hath the sound

of the last trumpet."
"
Aye, verily," replied Count Henry, reconnoitering from

the door of the pavilion, "and yonder comes Death on the

pale horse. Prince Sancho, thine hour has come, prepare
to meet thy final overthrow." There seemed a terrible sig-

nificance in the words, for upon a snowy charger, whose

mane and tail nearly swept the ground, just entering the

lists, was seen a knight, dressed in a suit of armor of such

shining brilliancy as almost to dazzle the eyes of the be-

holders. His crest was a white dove with its wings spread,
and conspicuous upon his right shoulder appeared a blood-

red cross. He carried neither lance nor spear, but an im-

mense battle-axe hung at his saddle-bow. "
By my troth,"

said Sancho,
" be he the angel of death himself, I will dis-

pute his empire, even though he bring twelve legions of his

mysterious retainers to back him. It shall not be said that

the chivalry of Spain, aye, and of France to boot," casting
a glance at his crest-fallen friends, "are but trophies of

the prowess of these unknown demi-gods."
" Heaven grant
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thou mavest make good thy boast, for truly tliese demi-gods
wield no mortal weapons," said Count Raimond, with a bit-

ter smile, as the prince anticipating a challenge rode forth

to meet the white champion. Unpractised in the use of the

mace, Sancho, whose ire was completely roused at seeing
the honors of the day borne off by strangers, disregarded
the laws of the tournament (which required the challenger
to use the same weapons as his adversary), and seizing his

spear, attacked his opponent with a fierce energy, M'hicli

showed that he fought for deadly combat, and not for trial

of skill in knightly courtesy. The brilliant figure, at the

first rush, bowed his head, till the plumage of the dove

mingled with the flowing mane of his courser, and suffered

the animal to sheer to the right, thus compelling the prince,
in his onward career, to make a similar involuntary obei-

sance as the result of his ineffectual thrust. Completing the

demivolte, the two champions again returned to the onset
;

and now the mace of the white knight describing shining
circles round his head, received upon its edge the spear of

the prince, clave tlie tough oak wood asunder, and sent the

sj)ear-head whirling through the air almost to the feet of

the spectators. A second, a third, and a fourth s])ear met

with the same fate. The welkin rang with the applause of

the beholders. "
Bravo, sir white knight !"

"
Glory to

the Eed Cross!" "Honor to the crusader I" "Death to

the I*aynim," accompanied the fiuurish of trumpets and

the shouts of heralds, which, together with the flutter of

])ennons and the waving of signals from the galleries of

the ladies, showed the exciting interest of the scene. At

length the dove-crested warrior, by a skilful manccuvre,

brought himself into such proximity as to be able with one

1)]ow to strike tlie helmet from the head of his antagonist ;

at tlie same moment, however, he extended his hand ami

])r(.'vented the unbonneted prince from falling prone beneath

tlie feet of his horse. The gallant Sanclio thus compelled
to yield, with kniglitly grace accompanied his vanipiislier

to lu'i't'iigaria's tlirdiie. "Thy 1)est guerdmi, my sister, i'or

thy Iirolher's con<pieror," said he. " I'eside the arm of
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Hichard Plantagenet, I thought there was not another in

Christendom that could break the bars of my vizor and

leave my skull unscathed. Why dost thou hesitate ?" ex-

claimed he, observing her embarrassment. "The daughter
of Sancho the Wise is not wont to be tardy when called

upon to honor the brave. Has the same blow that still

keeps the blood dancing in the brain of thy brother, para-

lyzed thy hand ?" "Nay," said Berengaria, while a bril-

liant blush suflused her cheeks,
" but I would fain see the

countenance of the brave knight, who carries off the honors

of the field from such a competitor," and drawing the ring
of Elsiebede from her finger, she bestowed it upon the vic-

tor. Rising from his knees, the knight inclined courteously
to the squires, who with a celerity lent by curiosity, unlaced

his casque and unfastened his gorget, revealing the face of

Richard Plantagenet, beaming fair and ruddy from the

bright yellow curls that clustered round it, and eyes that

sparkled in the full appreciation of the surprise and merri-

ment that his unexpected apparition occasioned. "Mon
cher fr^re," exclaimed Sancho, grasping his hand,

" I am

conquered by Richard, then am I victor. Give me joy,

knights, ladies, and squires." The heralds taking up the

word, sounded the tidings through the field, while the spec-
tators shouted,

" A Richard ! a Richard ! Long live the

gallant Plantagenet !" The Counts of Toulouse and Cham-

pagne, assisted by their attendants, hastened to the scene,

and discovering the scarf and glove of Berengaria resting

beneath the loosened hauberk, recognized each his con-

queror, and found in that circumstance a greater balm for

their wounded pride, than all their bruises had experienced
from the mollifying appliances of leechcraft. The knights

challengers thus all vanquished by the single arm of Rich-

ard, left the field with the highest sense of satisfaction, and

the ready wit of their champion, pointed the sallies and di-

rected the mirth of the banquet, which followed, and con-

tinued lone: into the ni^ht.
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CHAPTER III.

" Beshrew your eyes,

They have o'erlooked me, and divided me
;

One half of me is yours, the other half yours,
And so all yours."

In the general excitement attendant upon the discoveiy
of Richard and the breaking up of the tournament, Beren-

garia had remarked the agitation of Elsiebede, and seized

an earlj opportunity to leai'n the cause. " Where hast

thou known Count Richard ?" said she in a tone of feigned
indifference. " I have never seen him till to-day," replied

the attendant. " But thou didst start and turn pale when
the "White Knight disclosed the features of Plantagenet ?"
"
Aye, because I saw my lady bring a curse upon his head."

" A curse upon him ? How meanest thou, silly child ?" re-

plied the princess, growing pale in her turn. "Pardon,

my dear mistress," continued Elsiebede, falling upon her

knees,
" I should have told you, the ring bestowed upon a

knight, is a fatal gil't."
" And why fatal ?" inquired Beren-

garia, somewliat relieved tliat she had no greater cause for

disquiet.
" I know not why. The jewel of tlie ring has

been in the possession of my motlicr's tribe for many gene-

rations, and whenever man has called it liis own, sorrow

and distress liave followed, till this tvadition has become ii

proverb.

"'Twill thwart his -wish, and break his troth,

Betray him to his direst foe,

And drown him in the sea."

" Thou art too sujicrstitious," said Bereiigaria, as her at-

tendant recited the malediction, witli an appearance of the

most profound sense of its reality ;

" but to please thee, foolish

child, I will regain the toy." Dercngaria secretly determined

to lose no time in relieving Richard from his dangerous ])0s-

sessioii and accord iiio;lv lo^-^t no occasion for conversinf; with



214 HEROINES OF THE CRUSADES.

the prince ;
but though he treated her with the most dls-

tinguished courtesy, the term of his visit to Navarre expired
before their acquaintance had ripened iirto an intimacy
that would warrant her venturing upon the delicate task of

reclaiming her gift. Months elapsed before Berengaria

again saw the knight who liad made such an impression

upon her youthful imagination, and she began to fear that

the ring had, in reality, conducted him to his predestined

sepulchre in the sea, when her brother Sancho returning
from a tour in France, brought intelligence of the most

gratifying character. " Rememberest thou, my sister,"

said he,
" the valiant Plantagenet, who so gallantly bore

off the honors of our tournament ?" "
Aye, verily," replied

the princess, casting down her eyes.
" He has been wan-

dering through Germany, challenging all true knights to

chivalrous combat, and has met with many strange adven-

tures," continued Sancho. " Recount them," said Beren-

garia,
" I listen with attention." " Thou who didst reward

his valor, as red, and black, and white knight in one day,
canst well appreciate his partiality for disguises," resumed
her brother :

" and it seems, that during this expedition, one

had nearly cost him his life. Passing through the domin-

ions of the King of Alniaine, he assumed the dress of a

palmer, but being discovered, was cast into prison. Ardour,
the son of the king, learning that a knight of remarkable

strength and prowess was confined in a dungeon, brought
him forth and invited him to stand a buffet. Richard ac-

cepted the challenge, and received a blow that laid him

prostrate. Recovering himself, he returned the stroke with

so much force, that he broke the check-bone of his antago-

nist, who sank to the ground and instantly expired. The

king awakened to fresh transports of fury, at the loss of his

son, gave orders that the prisoner should be closely fettered

and returned to the lowest dungeon of the castle. But
the monarch had, also, a daughter, a princess of great

beauty, who became exceedingly interested in the man that

had so dexterouslj' slain her brother. Learning that a plan
was on foot to make the bold knight the prey of a lion, she
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found means to enter liis cell, and ac(_[uaint hitn with his

danarer. The bokl lieart of Plantairenet did not fail him

in this extremity. Rewarding the solicitude of the tender

Margery with a kiss, lie desired her to repair to him in the

evening, bringing forty ells of white silk, and a supper
with plenty of good beef and ale. Thus fortified in the

outer and inner man, he calmly awaited his fate. The next

day, as soon as the roar of the monster was heard, he wrap-

ped his arm in the silk, and evading the spring of the

animal, gave it such a blow in the breast, as nearly felled

it to the ground. The lion lashing itself with its tail, and

extending its dreadful jaws, uttered a most liideous yell ;

but the hero suddenly darted upon the beast, drove his arm

down the throat, and grasping the heart toi-e it out through
the mouth, and marched with his trophy, yet quivering
with life, to the great hall of the palace, where the king
with a grand company of dukes and earls, sat at meat.

Pressing the blood from tlie reeking heart. Prince Richard

dipped it in the salt, and oifered the dainty morsel to the

company. The lords rose from the table, and declaring,
that since the days of Samson, no mortal had acliieved so

wonderful an exploit, dubbed him Coeur de Lion, on the

spot. The barbarian finding it impossible, longer to detain

a prisoner who seemed to enjoy the especial favor of Prov-

idence, bestowed upon him gifts and presents, mounted
him on a fleet horse, and with great joy, saw him depart.
A herald has this morning arrived, to say that he wends

his way hither ; therefore, prepare, my sister, to receive

the lion-hearted i)rince, with a state becoming his new
honors."

Berengaria needed no second bidding. She was already
more interested in the gallant Plantagenet than she dared

confess, even to herself, while the conduct of Richard, u]i(in

his arrival, intinuited plainly the attraction that had drawn

him to Navarre, and the flattering attention with which both

the elder and younger Sanclio treated him, [)roniised fair

S])eed to liir^ wooing, lie was exceedingly fond of chess,

and this game served to beguile manv Imui-s when the
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Aveatlier precluded more active sports. Though a practised,

Kichard was often a careless player, and his fair antago-
nist gained many advantages over him, while he perti-

naciously declared himself vanquished by her beauty rather

than her skill. The ready blush that followed his compli-
ments gave occasion for renewed expressions of admira-

tion, and often in the midst of triumph the victor found

herself covered with confusion. Many gages of trifling

value were lost and won between the amicable rivals, but

it was not till after rej^eated defeats that Richard began to

suspect there was some article in his possession that his

beautiful opponent was particularly anxious to win. He

playfully proposed to stake his head against one lock of

her hair, and when he lost the game, gravely inquired
whether she would accept the forfeit, with its natural fix-

ture, or whether like the vindictive daughter of Herodias

she would require it to be brought in a charger, as was the

head of John the Baptist. Re-arranging the pieces before

she could interpose a remonstrance, he declared the stakes

should next be his heart against her hand. The game was

terminated in his favor. Gallantly seizing her hand, press-

ing his lips upon it, he protested that in all his tourna-

ments he had never won so fair a prize ;
then suddenly

exclaiming, "What magic game is this, in which a man

may both lose and win ?" he laid his broad palm upon
his side, and with an appearance of great concern, con-

tinued,
"
By the blessed mother my heart is certainly gone ;

and I must hold thee accountable for its restoration."

Making a strong eifort at recovering her composure, Be-

rengaria asserted that she had neither lost nor won the

game, since he had arranged the pieces unfairly, and pro-
ceeded to capture her queen almost without her knowledge,
and certainly without her consent.

The sportive colloquy finally ended in a compromise,
Richard agreeing that the affair could justly be accommo-

dated by Berengaria's staking her heart against his hand,
and she playfully avowing that a gamester so unprincipled

might expect to lose both body and soul, if he did not
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commit the arrangements to one of greater probity. The
keen eye of Plantagenet soon discovered that this game
possessed an interest for his fair rival far beyond the

preceding ones, and in doubt whether it arose from her

anxiety to gain bis hand, or from her desire delicately to

assure him that he could never win her heart, he suffered

himself to be beaten. The result only increased his per-

plexity ;
for the princess, though evidently elated by her

success, seriously proposed to relinquish her claim upon his

hand, in consideration of the ring that glittered upon his

finger. Too much interested any longer to regard the

game, Richard pushed aside the chess-board, and fixing his

eyes upon her, inquired, ""Wherefore wouldst thou the

ring ?"

The princess more than ever embarrassed by the serious-

ness of his voice and manner, stammered forth, "The

jewel is a charm." "True," said Richard, with unaff'ected

warmth,
"
Berengaria's gifts are all charms." "

Nay,

nay !" said she, with uncontrollable trepidation,
" I mean

—I mean—it is a fatal possession."
—" Of which I am a

most undoubted witness," interrupted he,
" since by its in-

fluence I have lost my head, my heart and my hand."
" Have done with this idle jesting, and listen to me," said

Berengaria, earnestly.
" It will thwart thy dearest wish,

and betray thee to th}^ direst foe." " Xonc but Berengaria
can thwart my dearest wish," said Richard, steadily re-

garding her,
" and from my direst foe," he added, with a

gesture of defiance,
"
this good right arm is a sufiicient

defence." Tears shone in Berengaria's eyes, and she add-

ed,
" Why wilt thou misunderstand me ? I tell thee it will

break thy troth." " Our Lady grant it," responded he,

witli a shout of exultation. " Since the day I first received

it, I have not ceased to importune King Henry to cancel

my engagement Avith Alice of France." The buflied ])rin-

cess having no i'urther resource burst into tears.
"
Nay,

weep not, my swc'ctest l>erengaria," said Richard, tenderly,
" the gem is imbed a talisman, since by its aid only have I

been able to discover the treasure thou hadst so ellectually
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concealed from my anxious search. Fear no evil on my be-

half, my poor life has double value since thou hast betrayed

an interest in my fate." He stooped to kiss the tears from

her cheek, and passing a chain with a diamond cross about

her neck, left her alone to recov^er her composure.

CHAPTER IV.

"Ah me! for aught that I could ever read,

Could ever hear by tale or history,

The course of true love never did rim smooth."

" A LOXG and secret engagement, replete with hope de-

ferred, was the fate of Richard the Lion-hearted and the

fair flower of Kavare." The vexations wars in which

Eleanor of Aquitaine constantly involved her husband and

children occupied Richard in combats more dangerous than

those of the tourney. The heart of Berengaria was often

agitated with fears for his safety. She was also compelled
to reject the addresses of numerous suitors, attracted by
her beauty and wealth, and she thus subjected herself to

the im]3utation of caprice, and the displeasure of her

father, when her thoughts were distracted by rumors that

Richard was about to consummate his marriage with Alice.

An occasional troubadour who sang the exploits of her gal-

lant lover sometimes imparted new life to her dying hopes,
and again when a long period elapsed without tidings of

any kind, she bitterly reproached herself for permitting
him to retain an amulet which she was so well assured

would change the current of his affections
;
and notwith-

standing the general frankness of his clutracter, and tlie

unfeigned earnestness of his manner, which more than his

words, had convinced her of his truth
;
she was often tor-

tured with the suspicion that Richard had only amused
himself with the artlessness of a silly girl, and had no in-
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tcntion of deri)andiri<j^ licr of lier father. Her only confi-

dant in the affair was her l^rothcr Sanclio tlie Strung-, who
consoled her by violently nphraiding her for the unjust sus-

picion, and resolutely vindicating tlie honor of his absent

friend. AVhile the mind of Berengaria was thus cruelly

alternating between hope and fear, her sister Blanche was

wedded to Tliibaut, brother of Count Henry of Champagne.
On the festive occasion Kichard accompanied the bride-

groom : and when Berengaria once more read admiration

and love in eveiy glance of his speaking eyes, and listened

to his enthusiastic assui-ances of devotion, and above all,

when she heard his wrathful malediction against those who

interposed the claims of Alice, she wondered how she

could ever have distrusted the sincerity of his professions.

But though her heart was thus reassured, the first intelli-

gence that she received from Champagne tlirough the me-

dium of Blanche, overwhelmed her with new apprehen-
sions. It was asserted, that an alliance liad been formed

between Richard and Philip, the young King of France,
to wrest Alice from tlie custody of Henry, and that the two

princes, to prove that they looked upon each other as broth-

ers, exchanged clothing, ate at the same table, and occu-

pied the same apartment. The confident Sancho even, was

somewhat shaken by this report ; particularly as the Gas-

con subjects of Itichard began to pre])are for war. Insti-

gated ]»y his own doubts, but more especially by the mute

appeals of Tierengaria's tearful eyes, Sancho nuido a journey
to the nortli to prove the guilt or innocence of iiis friend. At
B>ordeau.x. he learned that Bicliard had gone to Poictiers.

At Poictiers it was said he might be fouiul at Tours. At
Tours the rumor was confirmed, that Richard had transfer-

red his allegiance iVoiii Henry to Philip, and that Henry,
in C'liiseiiuence of Iiis son's rebellion, had fallen sick at

('liiiioii, and that Picluu'd had been suninione<l to that

[ilace' to attend the nionarch's death-bed. Withont delay,

tluTelbi-e, Sancho p.)>te(l forward to Chinoii. .\s he as-

ceinbMl an eminence eonuininding a view of the road for

some di>lan('e. he saw a hand ot" arnu'd horsenien ridinir in
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advance of him, and tliought he discerned, in the van, the

crest of Richard Cceur de Lion. Putting spurs to his

horse, he joined tiie rear of the cavalcade, which proved to

be the funeral procession of Henry II., led by his erring

son to the abbey of Fontevraud. The mournful tones of

the bell mingled with the clanging tread of the mail-clad

nobles, as solemn and slow they followed the prince up the

long aisle of the church. The air was heavy with the

breath of burning incense, and the strong and ruddy glare

of the funeral torches, revealed with fearful distinctness

the deep furrows made by age, and care, and grief in the

noble features of the deceased monarch. The walls draped
with the sable habiliments of woe, returned the muffled

tones of the organ, while drooj)ing banners, that canopied
the bier, shook as with a boding shudder, at the approach
of the warrior train. One solitary mourner knelt beside

the altar, a fair-haired youth, whose features of classic

purity, seemed to have borrowed tlieir aspect of repose from

the dread presence before him. It was Geoffrey, the

younger son of Rosamond. The solemn chanting of the

mass was hushed, and the startled priests suppressed tlieir

very breath in awe, as heavy sobs burst from the great
heart of Coeur de Lion, and shook the steel corselet that

was belted above his breast. Geoffrey silently rose, and

moving to the head of the bier, left the place of honor to

his repentant brother. " My father !" exclaimed Richard,

bending over the dead, and lifting the palsied hand,
" My

father ! oh canst thou not forgive f lie stopped in speech-
less horror, for hlood oozed from the clammy lips that till

now had always responded to the call of affection.

The sensitive heart of Sancho, wrung witli a kindred

agony, could no longer brook the terrible spectacle. Kc
left the abbey, and M'as followed by one and another of the

crowd till the self-accusing parricide was left alone witli

the body of his sire.

When the Prince of o^avarre returned to Pampcluna, ho

forbore to pain his sister's heart by a recital of the melan-
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choly circumstances that Lad so affected his own, but he

carried to her an assurance that Richard would wed only

Berengaria^ sealed with the mysterious jewel now reset as

the signet ring of the King of England. He described the

splendid coronation of his friend, the wealth of his new

realm, and the enthusiastic rapture with which his new

subjects hailed his accession to the throne. He also in-

formed her that Richard, previous to his father's death, had

taken the cross for the Holy Land, and that all his time

and thoughts w^ere now occupied in settling the affairs of

the realm for this object ;
and that the alliance with Philip,

which had caused her so much anxiety, was an engage-

ment, not to marry Alice, but to enter with the French

monarch upon the Third Crusade.

The prospects of her mistress awakened all the enthusi-

asm of Elsiebede. She dreamed by night and prophesied

by day of long journeys on horseback and by sea, and she

interspersed her prognostications with agreeable tales of

distressed damsels carried off by unbelieving Afrites, and

miraculous escapes from shipwreck by the interposition of

good Genii. But though her tongue was thus busy, her

hands were not idle. She set in motion all the domestic

springs to furnish forth tlie wardrobe of her mistress and

herself with suitable s])lendor, and amused the needle-wo-

men with such accounts of eastern magnificence that they

began to i-egard the rich fabrics upon which they were am-

ployed as scarcely worthy of attention.

In the beginning of the autumn of 1190, Queen Eleanor

arrived at the court of JS'avarre to demand of her friend

Sancho the Wise the hand of his daug'hter for her son Rich-

ard. The king readily accepted the proposal, for beside

being Bercngaria's lover, the gallant Blantagenet was the

most accomplished, if not the most powerful sovereign of

Europe. Liuler the escort of the queen dowager the royal

iianc<$e journeyed to Naples, where she learned to her mor-

tification and dismay that lier intended lord was not yet

released from the chuiuH ul' Alice, and that the i)otentate3

assembled for the crusade were in hourly expectation of
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seeing the armed forces of Christendom embroiled in a

bloody war to decide her title to the crown matrimonial of

England.
The forebodings of Elsiebede did not increase her eqna-

nimity,
" It is all the work of the fatal ring," said the

superstitions maiden. " Did I not tell thee it would thwart

his dearest wish ?" Berengaria could reply only by her

tears. Other circumstances made her apprehensive con-

cerning the fate of the exj^edition. The Emperor Frederic

Barbarossa was among the first of those whose grief arose

to indignation at the fall of Jerusalem. He wrote letters

to Saladin demanding restitution of the city, and threaten-

ing vengeance in the event of non-compliance. The cour-

teous Infidel replied, that if the Christians would give up
to him Tyre, Tripoli and Antioch, he would restore to them

the piece of wood taken at the battle of Tiberias, and per-

mit the people of the west to visit Jerusalem as pilgrims.

The chivalry of Germany were exasperated at this haughty

reply, and the emperor, though advanced in age, with his

son the Duke of Suabia, the Dukes of Austria and Moravia,

sixty-eight temporal and spiritual lords, and innumerable

hosts of crusaders, drawn out of every class, from honora-

ble knighthood down to meanest vassalage, set out from

Hatisbon for the East. The virtuous Barbarossa conducted

the march with prudence and humanity. Avoiding as

much as possible the territories of the timid and treacher-

ous Greek Emperor, Isaac Angelus, he crossed the Helles-

pont, passed through Asia Minor, defeated the Turks in a

general engagement at Iconium, and reached the Taurus

Ridge, having accomplished the difficult journey with more

honor and dignity and success than had fallen to the lot

of any previous crusaders.

When the army approached the river Cydnus, the gallant

Frederic, emulating the example of Alexander, desired to

bathe in its waters. His attendants sought to dissuade him,

declaring that the place had been marked by a fatality

from ancient times
;
ajid to give weight to their arguments,

pointed to this inscri])tion upon an adjacent rock,
" Hero
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the greatest of inen shall perish." But the humility of the

monarch pi-cvented his listening to their counsels. The icy
coldness of the stream chilled the feeble current in his aged

veins, and the strong arms that had for so many years buf-

feted the adverse wav^es of fortune, were now powerless to

redeem him from the eddying tide. He was drawn out by
the attendants, but the spark of life had become extinct.

The tidings of this melancholy event came to Berengaria,
when her heart was agitated by the perplexity of her own
situation not only, but by the intelligence that Kichard's

llect had been wrecked off the port of Lisbon, and that he

was himself engaged in hostilities with Tancred. Coeur

de Lion was indeed justly incensed with the usurper of his

sister's dominions. Upon the first news of the fall of Jeru-

salem, William the Good had prejDared to join the crusade

with one hnndred galleys equipped and provisioned for

two years, sixty thousand measures of wine, sixty thousand

of wheat, the same number of barley, together with a table

of solid gold and a tent of silk, sufficiently capacious to

accomn)odate two hundred persons. Being seized with a

fatal disease, he left these articles by will to Henry II. and

settling upon his beloved Joanna a princely dower, intrust-

ed to her the government of the island, l^o sooner was

he deceased, than Tancred, an illegitimate son of Roger of

Apulia, seized upon the inheritance and threw the fair

widow into ju-ison. The roar of the advancing lion startled

Tancred from his guilty security, and he lost no time in un-

barring the i)rison doors of his royal captive. But liichard

required complete I'estitution, and enforced his demands l)y

the sword. He seized u])ou Messina, but finally through
the intervention of the French king, accommodated the

matter by accepting forty thousand ounces of gold, as his

father's legacy and liis sifter's dower. He also allianced

his ne])hew Arthur of 15i'ittaiiy, to the daughter of Taucretl,

the Siciliiin ])riiici' agreeing on his part to etjuip ten galleys
and six horse transpdi'ts t'<ir the crusade, ('lunpletely reeou-

cileil t'l the I'jiuli^ii king, Taud'ed, in a nmment of eoul!-

deiice, showed hiin letters in which J'hilip had volunteereel
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to assist in hostilities against Hichard. This treachery on

the part of Philip brought matters to a crisis. Seizing the

evidences of perfidy, Kichard strode his way to the French

camp, and with eyes sparkling with rage, and a voice of

terrible power, upbraided him with his baseness. Philip

strongly asserted his innocence, and declared the letters a

forgery, a mere trick of Richard to gain a pretext for break-

ing off the affair with his sister. The other leadei'S inter-

posed and shamed Philip into acquiescence with Richard's

desire to be released from his engagement with Alice.

Some days after the French king sailed for Acre.

But though the hand of the royal Plantagenet was thus

free, the long anticipated nuptials were still postponed. It

was the period of the lenten fast, when no devout Catholic

is permitted to marry. Eleanor finding it impossible

longer to leave her regency in England, conducted Beren-

garia to Messina, and consigned her to the care of Queen

Joanna, who was also preparing for the voyage. The

English fleet, supposed lost, arrived in the harbor of Messina

about the same time, and arrangements were sj)eedily made
for departure. As etiquette forbade the lovers sailing

together, Richard embarked his sister with her precious

charge on board one of his finest ships, in the care of the

noble Stephen de Turnham, while himself led the convoy
in his favorite galley Trenc-the-mere, accompanied by
twenty-four knights, whom he had organized in honor of

his betrothment, under a pledge that they would with liim

scale the walls of Acre. From their badge, a fillet of blue

leather, they were called knights of the Blue Thong.
Thus with one hundred and fifty ships and fifty galleys,

did the lion-hearted Richard and his bride hoist sail for

the Land of Promise, that El Dorado of the middle ages,

the Utopia of every enthusiast whether of conquest, romance
or religion.
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CHAPTER V.

IIolQ strife of fiends is oa the battling clouds,
The glare of hell is in these sulphurous lightnings ;

This is no earthly stoi-m."

Teustfully and gaily as Infancy embarks upon the un-

tried ocean of existence, the lovers left the harbor of Mes-

sina, and moved forth with their splendid convoy, upon the

open sea. By day the galley of Berengaria chased the fly-

ing shadows of the gallant Trenc-the-mere along the coast

of Greece, or followed in its rippling wake among the green
isles of the clustering Cyclades ; by night, like sea-fowl

folding their shining wings, the vessels furled their snowy
canvass, and with silver feet keeping time to the waves,
danced forward over the glassy floor of the blue Mediter-

ranean, like a charmed bride listening to the sound of pipe
and chalumeaux that accompanied the spontaneous verse

with which the royal troubadour wooed her willing ear.

The treacherous calm that had smiled upon the com-

mencement of their voyage, at length began to yield to the

changeful moods of the stormy equinox, which like a cruel

sportsman, toyed with the hopes and fears of its helpless

prey. Clouds and sunshine hurried alternately across the

face of the sky. Fitful gusts of wind tossed the waves in

air or plucked the shrouds of the ships and darted away,

wailing and moaning among the waters. Then fell a calm
•—and then—with maddening roar the congregated floods

summoned their embattled stren<rth to meet the musteriuir

winds, that, loosened from their caves, burst upon the sea

with terriiic power.
The I'eniides crept trembling to their couches, dizzy with

pain and faint with fear. The sicknet^s of Berengaria in-

creased to that stute of iiiseiisiljility in wliich the body,

palsied with agony, has only power to assist the mind in

shaping all outward circumstances into visic»ns o\' horj-or.

15
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She was again in the cell of the alchemist
;
saw lurid iianies,

heard deafening explosions, with unearthly shrieks and

groans proceeding from myriads of fiends that thronged
round her with ominous w^ords and gibing leer. She felt

herself irresistibly borne on, on, with a speed ever accel-

erated, and that defied all rescue, and with all there was

an appalling sense of falling, down, down, down, into inter-

minable depths.

The fantasy sometimes changed from herself, but always
to her dearer self. Richard contending with mighty but

inefl:ectual struggles against inexorable Genii, was hurried

through the unfathomable waters before her, the fatal ring

gleaming through all their hideous forms upon her aching

siglit ;
and the confused din of strange sounds that whirled

through her giddy brain could never drown the endless vi-

brations of the whispered words,

" 'Twill thwart liis wish and break his troth,

Betray him to his direst foe,

Aud di'owu him in tlie sea."

The capricious winds at length sounded a truce between

the contending elements. Tlie bafHed clouds, like a retir-

ing enemy, discharging occasional arrows from their ex-

liausted quivers, hurried away in wild confusion, while the

triumphant sea, its vexed surface still agitated by the tre-

mendous conflict, murmured a sullen roar of proud defiance.

The Princess of Xavarre, relieved from the thraldom of

imaginary liorrors, became aware of the actual peril which

the fleet had encomitered. It was in vain that the anxious

attendants interposed, she persisted in being conducted to

the deck, whence with longing eyes she gazed in every di-

rection for the bark of her lover. Xot a vessel was in sight.

A wild waste of waters mocked her anxious scrutiny. Her
own galley was so far disabled, that it was witli much toil-

ing and rowing, the mariners brought it into Limousa, the

capital of Cyprus, and no sooner had they cast anchoi-, than

Isaac Comnenus, tlie lord of the island, assailed the sti'anger

bark with so much violence, that tliev wei'e torced to I'ov/
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again with all speed into the offing. "While the ship lay

thus tossing at the mercy of the waves, dismantled frag-

ments of shattered wrecks floated by, the broken masts and

spars contending with the waters, like lost mariners strug-

gling for life.

While Berengaria gave way to the harrowing conviction

tliat the Trenc-the-mere, with its precious freight, had foun-

dered in the storm, Richard, whose ship had been driven

into Khodes, was collecting his scattered fleet and scouring
the sea for his lost treasure. Arrived off Cyprus, he beheld

the royal galley, and learning that it had been driven from

the harbor by the pitiless despot, he landed in great wrath,

and sent a message to Isaac, suggesting the propriety of

calling his subjects from the work of i^lunderingthe wrecks

to the exercise of the rites of hosjDitality.

The arrogant Cypriot answered that,
" whatever goods

the sea threw uj)on his island, he should take without leave

asked of any one." "
By Jesu, Heaven's king, they sliall

be bought full dear," retorted Richard, and seizing his bat-

tle-axe, he led his crusaders to the rescue, and soon drove

the self-styled emperor, with liis myrmidons, to the moun-

tains. Witliout loss of time, Ricliard pursued him thither,

and guided by tiie heron of burnished gold that gleamed
from the imj)erial pavilion, jjcnetrated the camp in the

darkness, made a great slaughter of tlie enemy, and

brouglit away all tlie treasure; Isaac again escaping M'ilh

much difticulty. Two beautiful Arab steeds, Fanuelle and

Layard, fell to tlie lot of the concpieror.

" In the world -was not their peer,

Dromedary nor destr^re."

With this magnificent booty King Richard returned, and

taking ]»(is>(;s>ion of ids oncnucs' capital, made signals lor

the entrance of the galley that had so long kept unwilling

quarantine without the jiort. Bereiigai-ia, almost overcome

with fatigue and feai-, and llnttere»l with joy, was lifted on

shore hv the ^trdig arms (.f the eomiuering C'ciur de Lion.

As lie a.-.-ihted hei' !re:id>iiii."; steps towards the palace, a
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Cypriot of beggarly appearance threw himself on his

knees before them, and presented to their astonished eyes

the talismanic ring ! Richard felt his gentle burden lean

more heavily upon his arm, and saw in her colorless face,

that all her apprehensions were reawakened. Gently

whispering her words of encouragement, he turned to the

stranger, and bursting into a hearty laugh, exclaimed,
" Ha ! knave, where got'st thou the bauble ? Hast news

of my chancellor?" The mendicant replied, that a num-

ber of bodies had floated upon the beach, and that from

the hand of one he had drawn this ring, which he brought
to the English monarch in the hope of ransoming his wife

and family, who had been taken prisoners. Richard, re-

joiced at the recovery of the valued jewel, readily granted
the request of the petitioner, adding as a bounty, a broad

piece of gold. Slipping the signet upon his finger, he

turned to his fair charge, saying,
" Cheer thee, sweet-heart,

thy ring has accomplished its destiny. The poor chancel-

lor is
' drowned in the sea,' and thou mayest henceforth

look upon it with favor, for to-day it shall consummate my
' dearest wish,' since the good bishop now waits to crown

thee Richard's queen."

Relieved, that the ring, after all, boded no evil to Richard,
and reassured by his words, Berengaria yielded to the sweet

emotions that crowded upon her heart, and joyfully per-

mitted him to conduct her into the presence of the arch-

bishop, who, with the kniglits and nobles, awaited their

coming.
" And there," according to an ancient writer,

" in

the joyous month of May, 1191, in the flourishing and spa-
cious isle of Cyprus, celebrated as the very abode of tlie

goddess of love, did King Richard solemnly take to wife

liis beloved lady Berengaria." The allied crusaders, with

the consent of the Cypriots, insisted that Richard sliould

he crowned King of Cyprus, and a doul)le coronal of gems
and Fleur-(lc-lis, was placed upon the head of the bride, as

Queen of Cyprus and of England. The daughter of Isaac

came soon after to crave the grace of the new sovereigns,
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and the father, resigning his dominions, was bound in sil-

ver chains, and presented a captive to Berengaria.
It was now early summer, and the fleet of Richard, re-

fitted and refreighted from the rich harbors of Cyprus,
sailed once more for Acre. As they approached the bay,

they descried a large ship laden to the water's edge, and

despatched a light vessel to inquire whither she was bound,
and what was her cargo. They were answered by an in-

terpreter, that she came from Apulia, and was laden with

provision for the French army. Perceiving only one man,

they insisted on seeing the rest of the crew. Suddenly a

multitude of Saracens appeared upon deck, and replied by
a general shout of defiance. Immediately Richard gave
orders to board the stranger. The oflicers of the light-

armed galleys felt some hesitation in assailing the lofty

sides of the Turkish vessel. " I will crucify all my soldiers

if she escape," cried Plantagenet. His men, dreading more

their sovereign's wrath than all the arrows of the enemy,
bent to the oars with all their strength, and drove the sharp
beaks of their galleys into the sides of tlie foe. After a

short contest the Infidels surrendered, and the English
found upon the prize great quantities of provision, barrels

of Greek fire, arms, and treasures of gold and silver, which

they had hardly unloaded when the vessel, scuttled by its

despairing crew, sank like lead in the mighty waters.

Elated by this important capture, the Christians pro-

ceeded on their way. Just without the port of Acre they
were met by a spy, wlio reported that the harbor was ren-

dered inaccessible l)y a vast chain of iron, which the Sar-

acens had stretched across the entrance. This formidable

obstacle lent new vigor to Richard's arm. Selecting the

largest and strongest galley in the fleet, he filled it with the

stoutest I'owers, took his station on tlie bows of tlic vessel,

ordered it to be directed against the middle of the chain,

and watcliing tlie moment of utmost tension, struck it so

violently with liis battle-axe, that it gave way, and the

whole ileet j)asse(l triumphantly into the harbor.
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CHAPTER VI.

SELECTED FROM THE CHRONICLE OF VINSAUF, 1191.

"
0:^- tlic Saturday before the festival of the blessed

Apostle Barnabas, in the Pentecost week, King Richard

landed at Acre with his retinue, and the earth was shaken

by the acclamations of the exulting Christians. Tlie peo-

ple testified their joy by shouts of welcome, and the clang
of trumpets ;

the day was kept as a jubilee, and universal

gladness reigned around, on account of the arrival of the

king, long wished-for by all nations. The Turks, on the

other hand, were terrified and cast down by his coming, for

they perceived that all egress and return would be at an

end, in consequence of the multitude of the king's galleys.

The two kings conducted each other from the port, and

paid one another the most obsequious attention. Then

King Richard retired to the tent, previously prepared for

him, and, foillnvith, entered into arrangements about the

siege ; for it was his most anxious care to find out by what

means, artifice, and machines they could capture the city

without loss of time.

"Xo pen can sufficiently describe the joy of the people
on the king's arrival, nor tongue detail it. The very
calmness of the night was thouglit to smile upon them with

a purer air; the trumpets clanged, horns sounded, and the

shrill intonations of the pipe, and the deeper notes of the

timbrel and harp, struck upon the ear; and soothing sym-

phonies were heard, like various voices blended in one;
and there was not a man who did not, after his own fashion,

indulge in joy and praise ;
either singing popular ballads

to testify the gladness of his heart, or reciting the deeds of

the ancients, stimulating by their example the spirit of the

moderns. Some drank wine from costly cups, to the health

of the singers ;
Avhile others mixing together, high and low,

passed the night in constant dances.
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" And their joy was heightened by the subjugation of

the island of Cypruss, by King Richard
;
a place so useful

and necessary to them, and one which would be of the

utmost service to the army. As a further proof of the

exultation of their hearts, and to illume the darkness of the

night, wax torches, and flaming lights sparkled in pro-

fusion, so that night seemed to be usurped by the bright-

ness of the day, and the Turks thought the whole valley
was on lire."

CHAPTER VII.

" Out iipou tbe fool ! Go speak thy comforts

To s[)irits tame and aLjcct as thyself;

They make me mad !" Baillie.

Fkom the port of Acre, the great plain of Esdraelon

stretches east to the Lake of Gcnnesareth, dividing the

country into two parts. This plain has been the Aceldanui

of the nations that have warred in Palestine. There the

stars in their courses fought against Sisera, there Saul and

his sons lied and fell down slain before the I'hilistines,

there the good King Josiah was coiKpiered by the Egyp-

tians, and there the Christians and Moslems with deadly

enmity contended for the sovereignty of the Holy Land.

Ilie city of Acre was the possession of the Infidels. Around
it the l)esiegerri, gathered out of every nation in Europe,

lay in (Mnuitlcss multitmles; splendid ])avilions, gorgeous

ensigns, glittci-ing weapniis, and armorial cognizances of

(.'wry hue and form that individual fancy and naticnial

peculiarity cnuld suggest, studding the jilain, witli all the

varied eidnrs that liglit wea\'es upon the (duiuging texture

of autumn t'oliai^e. iu'vondthe, beleaguering forces wei"e

eneain]H'd the sons of Ishmi, 'I'urks, Tarlai's, I-^gvptians,

and I!e(hiuiiis, cnxci-ing lUMuntains, valleys, lulls, and

i'l.'iins, with white ;i;id ^hiniiiu' tents, while the l>hud< lian-
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ner of Saladin floated above all in proud defiance of the

crimson standard of the cross. The arrival of the English
increased the camp of the crusaders, so that it stretched in

a semicircle round Acre, from sea to sea, precluding all

intercourse between the Soldan and the city, while the

Pisans witli their light galleys cut off all supplies by sea.

Richard with the money he had brought from Cyprus,

liberally rewarded the valor of the soldiers and diffused

new courage among the troops. The King of England on

the coast of Palestine, did not acknowledge himself the

vassal of the King of France. In the council of the chiefs

he had equal, if not greater influence, and in matters of

general interest the rival sovereigns were usually found

upon opposite sides. Sj^billa, wife of Guy de Lusignan,
was dead. Conrad of Montserrat, Prince of Tyre, having
married her sister Isabella, claimed the ideal crown of

Jerusalem. Philip supj^orted the pretensions of Conrad,
while Richard lent his powerful aid to Lusignan, The

Genoese and Templars sided with Philip, the Pisans and

Hospitallers with Richard. Philip strove to seduce the

vassals of Richard in right of his suzerainship, and offered

three pieces of gold a month to each of the ISTorman knights
tliat would join his standard, while Richard, more wealthy
and less parsimonious, offered four pieces to such French

feudatories as would be induced to fight under the ban-

ner of England.
Tliese factions destroyed the unanimity' so essential to suc-

cess, and embarrassed every enterprise. In this posture
of affairs, botii monarchs were attacked with tlie fever inci

dent to the climate, and thus though the garrison of Acre

were suffering from famine, tlie besiegers were not in a

condition to press their advantage.

King Richard lay tossing upon his couch, consumed with

fever and impatience, and scarcely enduring the gentle en-

deavors of liis beloved queen to win liim from the vexing

thoughts that disturbed liis repose.
"
Drink, my h)rd,"

said Berengaria, presenting liim a cooling draught,
" nnd
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compose thyself to rest. The leech saith that sleep is the

best medicine for these Syrian maladies."
" Talk of sleep to the steed that hears the war trump,

but speak not of rest and quiet to Richard while the ban-

ner of Islam floats in sight of the Christian camp. But for

this cursed fever I should have stood beside the noble Al-

beric, and my gallant Knights of the Blue Thong on the

walls of Acre."

Berengaria repressed an involuntary shudder. "
Nay

then, must I thank God for the fever, since else, we had
this night to bewail not the loss of the French count alone,

but the destruction of the bulwark of Christendom."
" Thou reasonest like a woman, as thou art," said Rich-

ard, in a petulant tone. "Thinkest thou the English curtel

axe no better weapon than a Gascon's sj^ear ?"
" My woman's reason follows the fears of my woman's

heart," said the queen, her eyes filling with tears, "and
teaches me were Richard gone, both Palestine and Beren-

garia would lie at the mercy of the French king."

"By my halidome thou speakest truth," said Richard,

tossing uneasily upon his side. " Therefore it chafes me
to lie here inactive, lest perchance the crafty Philip first

plant his standard upon the towers of Acre."

Feeling her utter inability to select topics in which the

irascible monarch would not find causes of irritation, Be-

rengaria summoned his favorite Blondel with the lute. But

scarcely had Richard consented to listen to a Proven9al
chanson when the Earl of Salislmry entered.

"Ila! Longespee," exclaimed the monarch,
" thou hast

tidings from the leaders of the christian host."

At the first entrance of Richard's warlike brother Beren-

garia had retired so as to be invisible to her lord, and mo-

tioned to silence. Hastily returning Richard's salutation,

William conferred apart for a few moments witii the queen
and Joanna.

"The malady increases," said she, in much agitation.
" Ciiafe him not with ill tidings, I do beseech thee. Al-
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ready the fever burns to tlie verge of maclnesR. Life de-

pends u]>on his re})Ose.''
" What whisper ye?'' exclaimed Ca3ur de Lion, startling

tlicni l)y his energy. "I tell you I will know all. Long-

swoi'd, sh.ainest thou the blood of tlic Plantagenet by coun-

selling with women and leeches ? Speak, man, I command
thee."

]S"ot daring farther to irritate tlio imperious invalid, the

son of Ilcjsamond came forward and stated that the Turks,

perceiving the christian army very much dejected at the

loss of Count Alberic and his scaling party, had sent to beg
a truce of eight days, })romising at the same time, if the

Soldan did not send them speedy assistance, to give up the

city, on condition that all the Turks n'light be allowed to

depart with their arms and ]n-operty. Li consequence of

the severe indisposition of Richard, tlie chiefs had deemed

it ])rudent not to disturb him with these nuitters
;
and hence

the King of France and the Duke of Austria had taken the

res})onsibility of returning a favorable answer to the propo-
sition.

"By my father's soul," exclaimed Kichard, '"the son of

France is more craven than I deemed. To give up the

])rize when just within our grasp is not to be thought of.

Send the ambassadors to me. They shall find that Coeur

de Lion will not barter glory for a deserted city.
"
Go,"

added he, observing tlio hesitation of Longsword,
" and

venture not into my presence again without the envoys."
"But the leech said—"

interposed Berengaria. "The
curse of sweet Jesus nj^ton the leecli ! Am I to be subject
to nurses, dosed with physic, and soothed with lullabys,

like a muling child ? Away ! or my chamberlain shall en-

force thy absence," said he, darting Iiis first angry glance
at his trembling queen.

Finding all remonstrance vain, the discomfited females

yielded to his impetuosity, oidy obtaining for themselves

the grace of being present at the interview. Ill as he was,
the monarch was clothed in his robes of state

;
and with a

cheek glowing with fever and eyes sparkling with unwonted
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brilliancy, was supported by cushions upon a settle, hastily

arranged to answer the purpose of a throne. Scarcely were

these preliminaries arranged, when the chamberlain ushered

in Longsword with the envoys. The swarthy Egyptian Mcs-

toc, with his splendid caftan and white turban, particularly

attracted the admiration of the silent females, and seemed

to exercise a fascinating power upon Elsiebede, who perused
his countenance as though she discerned in it the familiar

features of a friend.

The anger which Eichard had testified towards his at-

tendants, was modified into a haughty courtesy as he con-

versed with the noble Saracens. He cut off at once all

parley concerning the proposition for permitting the Turks

to leave the city without ransom, but he graciously accord-

ed his assent to the truce. Berengaria observed with ter-

ror that tliough Caracois exhibited as lively an interest in

the negotiations as the gravity of the Turks ever allowed,

Mestoc seemed more occupied in scaTining the person of

the monarch, and regarded with Avonder and curiosity the

signet that glittered upon his finger.

Tlie conference was scarcely over, when Kichard sank

back pale and exhausted from his recent exertion, and the

leech being speedily summoned, insisted that the king
should l)e lel't alone with him for the reuuiinder of the

night. Pre])aring a sleeping draught, and almost forcing

it down the thr(>at of his refractory patient, he moved the

liglit into the anteroom of the tent, and giving the cham-

berlain strict oi'ders not to admit any one, upon whatever

pretext, sat down to watch the efi'ect of his remedies. After

a few uneasy tossings and nmttered ejaculations of vexa-

tion and (lis(jnict, the monai'ch sank into a heavy slumbei', .

])i'ol<en only l)y occasional imprecations against the fnfi-

(Ic'ls, whom he battled in sleep with an animosity that

Would have done credit to his waking vengt>ance.

As the twiliglit (K'epened into darkness, the coolness (_»f

the Syrian e\-ening shed the gi-ati'l'iil dew ol' slniuher u[)on

the Weary ('yvlids dl'lhose who hud ;uis\vei-e(l \\i() constant

denumds ot" the royal invalid, and l)rought the hap]>y ob-
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livion of rest to those who had engaged in the more war-

like duties of the arblast and mangonel. The sounds of

life gradually decreased, and a profound silence reigned

throughout the christian camp uninterrupted, save by the

tread of the patrol who took his weary round upon the out-

posts, like the sentinel of a beleaguered city.

In her protracted efforts to quiet the sobbing queen, El-

siebede learned a curious and inexplicable fact, namely,
that a greater draft is made upon the patience and energy
of the nurse by the over-excited feelings of the sensitive

wife, than by the real wants of the sick man himself.

Thus the leech had long been dozing upon his w^atch, ere

the anxious Moorish girl had found it possible to leave the

bedside of her mistress. At length the incessant calls upon
her sympathy subsided into sighs which gradually relaxed

into tlie regular breathing of healtliy slumber, and the im-

patient attendant stealing noiselessly from the apartment

sought among the attendants for the wily Salaman.
"
Awake, Salaman," she whispered, softly. The black

instantly arose, without salutation or remark, and stood be-

fore her rolling his eyes in perfect self-possession, as though
to repel the suspicion that a person of his active vigilance

could have been detected in the weakness of slumber. Lay-

ing her finger upon her lip, Elsiebede led the way among
sleeping guards to tlie little enclosure in front of the tent.

"
Bring me," said she,

" the signet-ring from the hand of

the king." Salaman, who had long labored under the hal-

lucination that no feat could be beyond his ability, looked

absolutely soher at this unheard-of proposition, ejaculating,
" It is to put my head into the lion's mouth !" but instantly

recovering his self-complacency, he added,
"
Nothing can

be easier. Remain here till I come." Skilfully avoiding
the tent ropes, he wormed himself under the folds of the

pavilion into the outer apartment, where the chamberlain

and guard were snoring in melodious concert, and carefully



BERENGARIA OF NAVARRE. 237

precise location of the monarch's couch. Creeping stealth-

ily over the floor, he first laid his hand upon the foot of the

pliysician, which with an instinctive kick warned him of

his dangerous vicinity. Finally, as his eyes became ac-

customed to the darkness, he discovered the sparkle of the

jewel upon the hand of the monarch, hanging over the side

of the bed. To withdraw the ring from the somewhat at-

tenuated finger was the work of a moment, but the touch,

however slight, was sufficient to disturb the slumbering lion.

" Ila ! the foul fiend !" ejaculated the dreamer, clutching
the woolly hair of the negro.

" The talisman is safe—cheer

—thee—Berengaria
—" Inarticulate sounds followed, which

finally died away in silence
;
when Salaman, with practised

caution, extricated his head from the lion's paw, and effect-

ed his retreat b}'' the same stealthy and tedious process.

Elsiebede awaited his coming \vith torturing impatience.

Grasping the ring, she muffled her face in the veil usually

worn by eastern females, and bidding him follow her took

her way towards the city. The moon, just dipping its sil-

ver rim in the Mediterranean with its j^arting beam, threw

the lengthened shadow of the patrol full across their way.

Cowering behind the awning of a tent they paused breath-

less and terrified, while the sentinel, turning his face to-

wards Jerusalem, shouted above their heads in a tone ren-

dered clear and startling by the stillness of the midnight,
"
Help ! Help ! Help for tlie Holy Sepulchre !" Tlie ad-

jacent sentinel took up the cry, repeating the words to his

neighbor, who passed the watchword on, till
"
Help ! Help !

Help for the Holy Sepulchre !" echoed in all the languages
of Europe, smote upon the ear of every sleeper in the chris-

tian camp. When tlie sounds died away in the distance,

the patrol continued his round. Tiie terror of Elsiebede

afforded infinite amusement to Salaman, whose irrepressi-

ble lauglitcr added to her fears of being discovered, and

increased her tre})idation.

After this adventure tliey pursued their course witli re-

newed spee<l, uiul arrived without jnole^tation at the out-

post, wliere the guai'd challenged their advance. Elsiebede



238 HEROINES OF THE CRUSADES.

presented the luoiiarcli's signet saying,
"
Delay not our

errand," and the guard muttering,
" There is ever some

woman's prank in the light head of the queen," suffered

them to pass. As they took their solitary way hetween the

camp and the walls of Acre, Salaman ventured to inquire,
" AVhither goest thou, Elsiebede ?"

" I scarce know," replied the girl, in a husky voice,
" but

this evening there came before King Richard, one who
looked upon me with my mother's eyes ;

and as he left the

pavilion, he whispered me in the language of the Gyp-
tianos,

' Meet me when the moon sets, at the tower of

Maledictum.' "

" This way lieth the tower," said Salaman, drawing her

to the right. They now approached the black and frown-

ing walls of Acre, and turning an angle came close upon a

small i)arty of Turks sleej)ing upon the earth, and were

challenged in the Moorish tongue. Salaman readily an-

swered in the same language. Mestoc immediately advan-

ced, and taking the hand of Elsiebede led her apart, and

a long and earnest conversation ensued.

When she returned to Salaman, tears were on her cheek,

and hiding her face in her veil, with no other explanation

than,
" lie is the brother of my mother," she led the way

back to the royal tent.
'• Haste thee," said slie, thrusting

the ring into his hand. " Should tlie prince a^vake, we are

lost." Salaman sped on his errand, and repeated his

perilous adventure with success. Xot daring, however, to

place the ring upon tlie monarch's finger, he laid it upon
the covering near his hand, and eifected a retreat, as far

as the anteroom, where he unluckily stumbled against tlie

settle on which rested the guard. The chamberlain instantly
started to his feet, and Salaman quick as thought over-

turned the light, and escaped into the sleeping apartment
of tlie common attendants, but here his progress was

arrested by a half-awakened soldier, who seized his ankle

and held him fast. Hither as soon as the lamp could ho.

relighted, he was ])ursued l)\' the cliamberlain, ])ut such

was the confusion, betwixt the muttering of tlujse n;. willing
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to be disturbed, and the blunders of those wlio fancied

themselves broad awake, sucli was the cursing of devil,

Turk and Infidel, that no one had the faintest idea of what

had ha})pened. Scarcely had the chamberlain fixed his

eyes upon the real culprit, when with the angry and impor-
tant air of a responsible person, most unceremoniously

wakened, Elsiebede entered, and advancing straight to

Salaman, seized and began to shake him with the greatest

violence, thus freeing liira from the grasp of the guard.

"Waken, minion," said she, "waken, I say. What gam-
bols art thou playing again in thy sleep ? I warrant me,
thou hast an unquiet conscience. My lad}' will send

thee from her service, if thou dost not confess thy sins, and

rest in peace." The black I'ubbed his eyes, and stum-

bling about like one but half awake, succeeded in gain-

ing his pallet, and joyfully ensconced himself beneath the

covering.
" Tljou seest," said Elsiebede, turning to tlie chamber-

lain, "the knave hath a trick of sleep-walking. Order

these that they may remain (piiet, for I would not that my
mistress should be disturbed." Thus saying, she quitted

the apartment.
"A trick of walking, he certainly hath," grumbled the

chamberlain, "but whether sleeping or waking, misdoubts

me. The misshapen unbeliever can bring no good to a

christian household."

h\ the r(^yal tent, there was still greater clamor. The
monarch roused by the first unlucky step of Sahiman, and

finding himself in darkness, vociferated loudly f)r a light;
but gaining no answer waxed wroth, and seizing tlie medi-

cine cup as the readiest missile, hurled it in the direction

of the siKjring j)]iysician. Tlie silver coming in contact

with tlie skull of the doctor, aninuited him to a renuirkahk-

degree ;
Ijetwixt tlie darkness and the pain, he jilunged

about (he room without knowing for what intent, till he fell

])rosti'ate across llio, couch of llu; king, who mistaking him
for an invading Tui'k, beat him trn'Ibly with the [>illows ;

and j'oaring for sword, spear and battle-axe, in the mune
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of all the saints in tlie calendar, defied him to mortal com-

bat.

At this juncture the chamberlain returned with the light,

and seeing the king thus inflicting summary justice upon
the leech, desjDite his own vexation burst into a hearty

laugh, in which Richard, having already expended the su-

perabundance of his choler, as soon as he comprehended
the state of the case, joined with the greatest glee. The

doctor meanwhile failed to see the point of the joke, and

rubbing his head, declared with professional authority that

nothing could be worse for the patient than such immode-

rate exercise and laughter. Picking up the cup, with a

rueful countenance he mixed a fresh potion, which the fa-

cetious monarch drank to his health, and so composed him-

self again to rest.

Coeur de Lion received his ring when it was found upon
the floor, without any sign of surprise, and readily account-

ed for its loss, saying,
" Our royal signet is scarcely safe

upon this emaciated hand, especially since w^e are liable to

do battle for Christendom without gauntlet or sword." The

castigation which he had given the doctor put him in such

high good humor, that he swallowed the necessary nostrums

with great facility, and the worthy leech fully appreciating
this part of the joke availed himself of the king's unwont-

ed condescension, to administer those nauseous restoratives

which the moiuirch had before obstinately refused.
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CHAPTER VIII.

"
Ah, never shall the laud forget

How gushed the life-blood of the brave,

Gashed warm with hope and courage yet

Upon the soil they fought to save." Bryant.

The eight days' truce was over, and Philip, recovered

from his illness, again led the assault to the walls of Acre.

Kichard, also slowly convalescing, was borne to the scene

of conflict, where he directed the operations of his warlike

engines, offering a reward for every stone the soldiers dis-

lodged from the tower Maledictum. The French had a

machine of great power which they called " Bad neighbor,"
and the Turks, on their side, opposed to it a similar one

named " Bad brother." These engines were plied day and

night, and the tower became the scene of every variety of

fierce attack and resolute defence, both by single combat
and united effort. One morning a gigantic Turk, wearing
the armor of Count Alberic, showed himself upon the wall

in an attitude of defiance, when Richard, who had yielded
to the representations of the chiefs, so far as to refrain from

personal encounter, seized an arblast and sent an arrow

winged with death to the heart of the Infidel. The exas-

])erated Turks ran together to avenge his fall. The Chris-

tians met them with equal alacrity, and a slaughter ensued

which continued till tlie darkness of night separated the

combatants.

Tlie Cliristians had commenced undermining the tower,
and had proceeded to some distance under the wall, when

tliey encountered a party of Turks who were mining for

egress in the opposite direction. The noise of the digging
and tlic uncertain light had prevented each from discovering
tlie other, till the earth, suddenly giving way between them,
the foes stood fnce to lace, mattocks and shovels in hand.

But when the astnuished Turks saw that they had thus as-

1*S
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sisted the Christians to enter the city, they fled with great

precii^itation, and at once closed up the entrance. That

night a part of the tower Maledictum fell, and the Sara-

cens perceiving that all further resistance would be vain,
oifered conditions of peace. They agreed to give up the

city of Acre wdth all tlie treasures contained in it, both in

)noney, arms, and clothing, to pay over two hundred thou-

sand Saracenic talents, and restore tiie true cross which

had been taken by the Moslems in the battle of Tiberias.

After much debate the council of chiefs acceded to tliese

proposals, and all the Paynim noblemen in the city were

given up as hostages till the conditions should be fulfilled.

The preliminaries arranged, tlie gates were thrown open,
and the Turks with grave but cheerful countenance and

undaunted demeanor passed out of tlie city through the

Christian camp towards Tiberias.

SELECTED FROM VIXESAUF.

" At last when all the Turks had departed, the Chris-

tians with the two kings at their head, entered the city

without opposition through the open gates witli dances and

joy, and loud vociferations, glorifying God, and giving
Him thanks, because he had magnified Ilis mercy to them,
and had visited them and redeemed His 2)eo2)le. Then tlie

banners and various standards of the two kings were raised

on the walls and towers, and the city was equally divided

between them. They also made a proportionate division

of the arms and provisions they found
;
and the whole

number of captives being reckoned, was divided by lot.

The noble Caracois, and a large nnmber fell to the lot of

the King of France
;
and King Richaixl had for his portion

?»[estoc and the remainder. Moreover, the King of France

h;ul for his share the noble palace of the Templars, Avith

nil its api^urtenances ;
and King Kichard had the royal

})alacc, to which lie sent the queens M'ith their damsels and

lumdmaids
;
thus each obtained his portion in peace. The

army was distributed through the city, and nt'tcr the pro-
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tracted contest of so long a siege, gave themselves in-

dulgence, and refreshed themselves with the rest they
needed."

'No sooner were the Crusaders settled in the city than

new troubles arose. Leo})old, Duke of Austria, being a rel-

ative of Isaac Comnenus, who had joined the Templars,
insisted that the Cypriot lady should be transferred to his

custody ;
but Bei'engaria having become tenderly attached

to her, refused to give licr up. The quarrel ran higli, and

the exasperated I/lichard, in a moment of wrath, tore down
the banner of Austria from tlio walls of Acre. Tliis indig-

nity gave rise to a mortal enmity, which hindered the arms

and embarrassed the counsels of tlie croises during the

whole campaign. The Christians, however, repaired the

shattered walls and dwellings of the city, the clergy re-

built and consecrated the altars, and the army watching
for the fulfilment of Saladin's promises, rested from their

fatigues in the enjoyment of security and luxury. Before

the expiration of the period granted for the redemption of

the hostages, Philip Augustus, feigning illness, but in reality

suffering with a consuming jealousy of the superiority of

his rival, declared his intention of returning to Europe.
The chiefs assembled in council protested against this un-

worthy desertion of the common cause, since Saladin, de-

|)resscd by the fall of Acre, was in no situation to contest

their route to Jerusalem. AV^hen Kichard heard of Philip's

determination, lie outdid himself in the curses and male-

dictions he called down u[)on the recreant ])rincc, and per-

cm])torily I'efused to hold any communication upon the

subject : but at hi.^t having expended the violence of his

anger, he compi'omiscMl by giving his consent to the measure

on conditinii thai the Duke of Ibirgundy ami a large ])art

of the l''i'eiich should remain in Syria, and that Philip
should malcL' oath to leave the realm of Kngland unmolest-

ed, fill ibrlvdaN's afU'r Kicliard should himself return to

his doiiiiiiioiis. Thf ["'reiich lunimrcli then lcl"t Acre amidst

the hisses and inijirccatinns nf the spectators, ile stopped
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at Tyre, and resigning to Conrad liis claim npon the con-

quered city, and the ransom of tlie Turkish captives, sailed

for Europe. The term fixed for the redemption of the hos-

tages had well nigh expired, and still Saladin protested his

inability to find the true cross, and under different pretexts

excused himself from redeeming the prisoners.

The palace of the Emir in Acre, with its sheltered veran-

dahs, cooling fountains, and richly cultivated gardens af-

forded a delightful residence for the household of Cceur de

Lion. Elsiebede, in whom it revived the recollections of

her childhood in the Alhambra, revelled in luxuries, each

of which was endeared by happy associations.

A safe retreat being thus provided for his tender charge,

Richard, intending as soon as practicable to commence his

route to Jerusalem, ordered the petrarias, mangonels, and

other warlike engines to be packed for transportation. He
also despatched messengers to Conrad, Prince of Tyre, re-

quiring him to repair with his hostages and army to Acre,

to receive his share of the ransom, and to be ready to march

against the Infidels. The marquis refused
; declaring that

he dared not venture into Richard's presence, and that if

the true cross were ever recovered, he was to receive half

of it for the King of France, and until that time he should

not give up the hostages.

A longer period having elapsed than that which had

been assigned for the treat}^, the council of chiefs was

called to deliberate upon the fate of the captives. To
leave three thousand prisoners without a sufficient guard,
would be to surrender the city again to the Turks. To at-

tempt to convey them with the army would be an incon-

ceivable burden, attended with infinite danger. To pro-
vision such a multitude, whether in the city or camp, would
be an intolerable tax upon tlie rapidly exhausting finances

;

and to set them free would be to add that number of active

"warriors to the ranks of their vigilant foe, and so to defeat

the very end of the expedition. It w^as therefore deter-

mined that the hostages, on the following day, should be

led forth upon an adjacent hill, and executed for the discom-
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fiture of the Mohammedans, and the edification of all true

Christians.

The noble Mestoc, considered as one of the most im-

portant and valuable of the hostages, received distinguish-

ing marks of favor. He was lodged according to his rank,

and enjoyed a freedom beyond that extended to the other

prisoners, and thus Elsiebede obtained frequent interviews

without giving rise to a suspicion of the relationship be-

tween them.

On the evening of the council of the chiefs, Salaman had

managed, by means best known to himself, to hear all that

passed, which he faithfully reported to Elsiebede.

The following night, as Mestoc was quietly reposing un-

conscious of the fate that menaced the Turkish prisoners,

he was surprised by a visit from his niece, who, informing
him of the purjDoses of the Christians, besought him to make
his escape in a disguise she had jJrepared for the purpose.
The noble Egyptian refused, but moved by her plead-

ings, said to her,
" Hadst thou a messenger by whom I

might transmit a token to the Soldan—but no, the gray of

night already foretclleth the dawn. It is too late. Had
the Soldan valued the poor services of his servant, he had

not left him to die by the hand of a clu'istian dog. Allah

be praised. Death is the key that opens the gate of Para-

dise."

Finding furtlier importunity vain, Elsiebede with many
tears took her departure, revolving in her mind other meth-

ods of jirocuring a release.

At early morning, tlio j^risoncrs were conducted in mourn-

ful procession througli the gates of tlie city, by a great mul-

titude of the most devout and warlike Christians, who, ac-

cording to a contemporary writer, "marched forward with

delight to retaliate with the assent of Divine Grace, by
taking revenge upon those who had destroyed so many of

the Ciiristians with missiles, bows, and arbalests."

A rojiort from an unknown source was in circulation

among the soldiers, that fix'sli protnises of ransom had been

received from Saladin, and that if the execution could be
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delayed till evoningj, messengers would arrive with the

treasure. By this artifice the chief emirs were preserved

till long past noon. But no sign of rescue then appearing,

those who looked for the downfall of Mohammedanism by
the utter annihilation of its followers, caused the work of

vengeance to proceed.
The calm indifference w^ith which the Turks regarded the

terrific preparations for their execution, elicited even the

admiration of the Christiaiis. It was not in the heart of a

chivalrous knight like Richard, to look unmoved upon the

destruction of his brave and gallant foes.
"
By the holy

saints," exclaimed he,
" this is a hangman's work. It were

enough to tempt the sword of a Christian knight from its

scabbard, to see yon lion-hearted warriors slaughtered like

a parcel of silly sheep held in the butcher's shambles.

"Wore they but the cross upon their shoulders, I would

sooner reckon them among my followers than the stupid
boors of Austria or the tilting squires of France. Long-

sword, summon our good bishop of Salisbury, with the S3'm-

bols of our holy religion. Peradvcnture, Divine Grace may
turn the hearts of these brave men to the acknowledgment
of the true faith."

In obedience to the order of the king, the bishop came

forward, and holding up the cross, proclaimed life and lib-

erty to all those who would renounce their heathen super-

stitions, and reverence the holy symbol. Not a voice re-

plied to the ofi^er of pardon, and as the priest, followed by
the executioner, like the destroying angel of the passover,
moved among the ranks of the doomed and jjresented the

crucifix, each man answering,
" God is God and Mahomet

is his prophet," bent his head to the fatal stroke, till of the

whole number the noble Mestoc alone remained. Kins;

Kichard regarded him with a troubled look, as the priest

a]"»proachcd, and involuntarily raised his hand to stay the

blow. The executioner jiaused ;
and the soldiers gazing in

silent wonder, turned their eyes doubtfully from their sov-

ereign to his captive, who stood unmoved among the head-

less bodies of the heroic band, that had with him defended
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the city to the last extremity, and that now hxy stretched

around liini, the bleeding holocaust upon the altar of a

strange faith.

The death-like silence that prevailed was broken by the

faint sound of a truraj)et, and at a distance was seen the

flutter of a truce flag borne by a herald riding at full speed.

The messenger advanced to the field of blood, hastened to

the royal presence and presented a letter. The king cut-

ting the silk with his sword, rapidly ran his eye over the

contents, and then advancing, frankly extended his hand

to the rescued Mestoc, saying,
"
Thy Soldan has at length

fulfilled the conditions of thy ransom. I grieve that he so

little valued the lives of thy brave conij)anions. His tard}'

measures f )rced me upon an evil work. Heaven grant that

one day 1 may, upon his own person, be able to avenge
their death," Then, ordering the squires to prepare the

Cypriot horses, he held the stirrup wliile the gallant Emir,
with the same grave and tranquil air, that had character-

ized him through the whole of that eventful day, mounted

Lyard, and himself vaulting upon the saddle of the beau-

tiful Fanuelle, led the way to the palace.

EXTRACT FllOM VINESAUF.

" On the morrow, tlicrcl'ore, of St. Bartholomew, being-

Sunday, the army was drawn up, early in the morning, to

advance aluiig the sea-coast, in the name of the Lord. Oh !

what line soldiers they were ! You might there see a

chosen company of virtuous and brave youth, whose equals
it would have l)C(m difiicult to meet with, bright armor and

peniKjns, with their glittering emblazoning; banners of

various forms
;
lances with gleaming points ; shining hel-

mets, and coats of mail
;
an army well regulated in the

camp, and tei'ril)]e to the foe ! King Richard commauih'd

the \'an, and keptthi; foremost guard. The Xormuns and

j'jigli.-h (Icrmdod the shiinhird, the Diikr of iJurgundy and

tho !'"ronch ni'oiii;'ht up the rt'ar, and l)y tlu'ir tai'<ly JiiDX'e-

].'U')iN and I'lnir <K'hi\- inciirrrd M'\rre Imss. Thi' armv
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marched from the seashore, which was on its right, and

the Tm*ks watched its movements from the heights on its

left. On a sudden the clouds grew dark, the sky was

troubled, when the army arrived at the narrow roads im-

passable for the provision wagons ; here, owing to the

narrowness of the way, the order of march was thrown into

confusion, and they advanced in extended line, and with-

out discipline. The Saracens, observing this, poured down

suddenly upon the pack-horses and loaded wagons, slew

both horses and men in a moment, and plundered a great
deal of the baggage, boldly charging and dispersing those

who opposed them, as far as the seashore. Then there took

place a fierce and obstinate conflict
;
each fought for his

life. Oh, how dreadfully were our men then pressed ! for

the darts and arrows thrown at them broke the heads, arms

and other limbs, of our horsemen, so that they bent, stun-

ned to their saddle-bows
;
but having quickly regained

their spirits, and resumed their strength, and thirsting for

vengeance, like a lioness when her whelps are stolen, they

charged the enemy and broke through them like a net.

Then you might have seen the horses with their saddles dis-

placed, the Turks fleeing and returning, and the battle

raging fiercer than before
;
the one side labored to crush,

the other to repel ;
both exerted their strength with the ut-

most fury, till King Richard hearing that the rear was put
into great confusion, rode at full gallop to their assistance,

cutting down the Turks right and left like lightning with

his sword. And quickly, as of yore the Philistines fled

from Maccabeus, so were the Turks now routed, and so did

they fly from the face of King Richard and make for tlie

mountains
;
but some of them remained amongst us, having

lost their heads."

This extract is a fac-simiie of all the chances J^nd changes
that occurred to the Christians on the':- pr-^^ao « fv^r^ Acre
«... T„.0?-
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CHAPTER IX.

"He that hath nature in him, must be grateful;

'Tis the Creator's primary great law,

That links the chain of beings to each other."

At JaiFa a new contention arose. The French barons,

fatigued with marching and fruitless skirmishing, advoca-

ted the policy of remaining a time in the city and rebuild-

ing its fortifications
;
while Plantagenet, anxious to press

his advantage, was desirous of proceeding to Ascalon.

The soldiers remembering with regret the " loaves and

fishes" of Acre, inclined to the counsel of the Duke of Bur-

gundy, and Richard was forced to submit his better judg-
ment to the unanimous voice of his followers.

It was in vain that the king urged the soldiers to a rapid

completion of the works. The summer faded into autumn,
and the fortifications were still incomplete. The Moslems

began to collect in the vicinity of JaiFa, and all parties of

Christians, whether of foraging or falconry, were subject to

frequent surprise and attack. On one occasion, a party of

Tem])lars fell into 'an ambuscade of the Turks, and Rich-

ard, hearing of tlieir danger, rushed out with a few troops
to tlieir assistance. The conflict was dreadful. Hordes of

Infidels fell upon the little band, who, struggling in the

midst of their i'ucs, with great loss carved their way to the

city. On their return, William Longsword remonstrated

with the monarch for tin's useless exposure of life, to which

the generous CoMir de Lion, changing color with indigna-

tion, reph\'(l, "Richard Plantagenet knows not the pru-
dence that weighs safety against glory, and for the rest it

is the <»fiice of a king to deiend his subjects, jiiid the busi-

ness ot" a cru.-^ader to destroy the enemies of tiie cross."

The defences of .hillU I)e'iiig complete, liicliard jirepared
to })rosecutc the \vai- wilh \igor. Leaving the eitv with a

small garrison, he led his troops as far as Kaniula, and
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made their camp on the bloody field where Stephen, Earl

of Blois, received his mortal wound. A winter of extra-

ordinary inclemency aggravated their hardships, Tlie

winds tore up the tents, and the rain spoiled the provisions,

and rusted the arms. Through the hovering myriads of

Saracens the Christians pressed their way almost in sight

of Jerusalem. Richard was animated by the most ardent

expectation. But the Templars, Hospitallers and Pisans,

rejoresented the impossibility of capturing the city, with

their army in its present condition, the impracticability of

garrisoning it against the Turks in the neighborhood, and

the certainty that the soldiers as soon as the sepulchre was

recovered, would return to Europe, leaving the rest of

Palestine in the hands of the Infidels. Influenced by tliese

unanswerable arguments, the disappointed king gave orders

to fall back upon Ramula, and continued to retrograde with

his murmuring and discontented army to Ascalon, a city

of great consequence, being the link between the Turks in

Jerusalem, and the Turks in Egypt. The pains and perils

of this backward march eclipsed all former snfi'orings, and

when the dismantled walls of Ascalon at length received

them. Famine stared upon them with her hollow eyes, and

Faction with its sliarpened fangs tore asunder the remaining
cords that bound together the wasted body of the croises.

The Duke of Burgundy deserted the standard of Richard,

part of tlie French soldiers retired to Jafta, otliers to Acre,
and others to Tyre; and wliile the proudest nobles and the

most dignified of the clergy were employed like the mean-
est vassals, in repairing tlic ruined fortifications, Lco2)old

wrapped in haughty selfislmess surveyed the works with

contemptuous sneers, and remarked,
"
Tlio father of Aus-

tria was neitlicr a carpenter nor a mason."

The Tarkisli Soldan aware of the distress of his enemies,
considered tlie war as nearly at an end, and dismissed a

portion of his troops. He even extended the courtesies of

civilized life to the valiant Richard, furnished liis table wit'.i

Damascene peais, peaches, and utlier delicacies, and witli a

liberal hand supplied the snow of Lebanon to con] \\']< wines.
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The chief emirs wlio, atti-cacted by curiosity or admiia-

tion, visited the court of the British Lion, returned with

the most exaggerated accounts of the urbanity and prowess
of the galhmt

" Melech Ric."

One morning, at an hour somewhat earlier than his usual

levee, Richard was surprised by a visit from Mestoc, ac-'

companied by a female closel}^ veiled. "Welcome, my
noble Moor," exclaimed the king, as the Saracen advanced

and bowed with the ceremonious obeisance of eastern

courtesy.
" Heaven bless the chance that hath brought

thee hither. jN^ext to a trusty friend, Plantagenct holds in

lienor a worthy foe."

The Saracen gravely replied,
" The Melech Ric wrongs

the errand of his servant, if he discern not in his ransomed

ca])tivc, one whom he hath made his friend."
" I doubt not the truth of thy saying," replied the king,

" since reason and experience teach that ingratitude is in-

compatible with true courage."
"The chief of tlie Egyptians is, indeed, thy friend,"

continued Mestoc
;

" but were he twice thy foe, he brings
a passport to the heart of tlic king, for ' from the place of

tlie beloved, a zephyr hatli blown, and thou seest one

who.-;e presence is as the breath of the heliotrope.'
" Turn-

ing to his cum])anion, he lifted her veil, and disclosed tht;

featui'es of Elsiebede.
" Elsiebcdc I" exclaimed the monarch, in abtonishment

and alarm. " AVhat of my <pieeu ? of Joanna^ of Kng^
land r

"
^fy royal mistress is in iiealth," i'e])lied Elsiebede, "and

by this token," handing hiu) a casket,
" commendeth her

lo\e to ]\vv a!).^(Mit lord : and ]>eace restetli upon the house-

hu!,i;"

"And whi'refire coniest Ihou hither:! and why under

such convoy C' iinjuiri'd riicluinl.

"The errand of my ni;>tiT-> rcipijrod a faithful messen-

ger; ami the cliicfwill I'xplain the mystery ot' my com-

ini:',"' I'Cjilird t lie 'j:']]-].

With a, nii/./.u' 1 1
> >\<. \l\r\\-i\-i\ turned to Mestoc. '"It is,



252 UEROINES OF THE CBUSADES.

l)erhaps, unknown to the prince of the west," said the

chieftain,
" that this damsel, Elsiebede, is the daughter of

my sister."

"How?" exclaimed Richard, gazing with astonishment

upon the Moorish girl.
" Our fair queen has long blinded

our eyes to other beauty, or we should have seen what the

most careless observer could not fail to note, that she has

the countenance and bearing of a princess."
" The family of the Prophet (blessed be he)," said Mes-

toc, his swarthy cheek reddening with a touch of pride,
" boasts not a more noble origin, than the Gyptianos slave

of the Frankish queen."
" But by what means hath she discovered herself to thee

in this strange land ?" inquired Eichard.
" What saith the proverb ?" replied the Saracen. " ' The

heart thrills at the sound of the kinsman's voice.' When
the Melech Ric gave audience to the ambassadors of Sal-

adin, the ring upon his finger, once the talisman of our

tribe, arrested my gaze ;
but the maiden's eyes, brigliter than

the jewel, moved me to speak to her in the Egyptian tongue.
She comprehended my words, and met me that night at tlie

tower Maledictum, where I learned her history and made
her acquainted with her kindred. She visited me in prison,

and when I refused to fly, despatched Salaman to tlie Sul-

tan to beg my life. For the rest, thou knowest that I tliank

the brave leader of the Franks no less tlian. the timely ran-

som for my rescue. Before leaving the camp of the Lat-

ins I gave the zealous Ethiope a pass])ort, commanding all

true Mussulmans to bring him wherever found., safe to my
presence. When, therefore, thy queen, distressed by the

enemies in tliine own household, sought for means to com-

municate with thee, Salaman conducted Elsiebede to my
tent

;
and I have hasted to convey her to my deliverer.

For what saith the proverb ?
' In the sky it is written,

on the page's of the air, he who doeth kind actions will

experience the like.' Notwithstanding, let the damsel,
1 pray thee, depart with me

;
in the tent of my women she

shall have careful attendance. 11" thou wouldst confer with
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her, the cunning Ysop knows lier place of rest." Richard

assented, and the Saracens withdrew.

The letters from the queen contained intelligence of the

most startling character. The Genoese and Pisans, rivals

for the carrying trade of the East, had made Acre their

seaport, and to give dignity to their commercial animosi-

ties had espoused, the one the party of Conrad, the other

that of Guy de Lusignan. Their feuds had kept the resi-

dents of the city in a constant state of apprehension, and

Berengaria entreated her lord to return to Acre, or to cause

her immediately to be transported to Jaifa. In the same

package were despatches from England, of a nature equally

alarming. No sooner had Philip reached Italy than ho

aj^plied to Pope Celestine for a dispensation from his oath

to leave Richard's domains in quiet. "When that request
was denied, he proceeded in a covert manner to detach

Pi-ince John from his allegiance, promised him Alice in

marriage, and offered to make him lord of all Richard's

possessions in France. The prompt measures of Queen
Eleanor had in some degree counteracted this design.

Forbidding John, under tlie penalty of a mother's curse, to

invade his brother's riglits, slie conveyed the hapless Alice

to th^ strong castle of Rouen, Vv'here she subjected her to

an imprisonment more rigorous than she had herself suf-

fered in Winchester. The principal barons had leagued
with John, or against him, and the whole realm was in a

state of ferment.

The political troubles of England, the treachery of the

French king, the solicitude of his beautiful queen, and the

dubious pruspccts of the crusade, raised a tunuilt of agita-'

ting thoughts in the mind of the king, and lie passed the

niglit in a state of sleepless excitement. Scarcely waiting
for the (Lawn, he summoned Sahiman and desjiatclied him
tor iMestoc. Impelled l)y the pressing exigencies of the

case, lie intrusted the generous foe with a knowledge of the

eiuharrassiiieiits of liis positi(jn, and entreated liis good
dilices in l»riii^iiig ahout an accoiiinio(latioii with Sjdadin,

stij-ulaliMg only t'oi" tlie possession of Jerii&aleni and tiio
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restoration of the true cross. The Saracen undertook the

commission, and after three days returned with the answer.

With the statelincss of eastern formality the Mussulman
declared his strong desire of peace, and his admiration of

the courage and abilities of Plantagenet ;
but he asserted

that he could never resign Jerusalem, since the sacred city

was as dear to the Moslem as the Christian world, and that

the principles of his religion forbade his conniving at

idolatry by permitting the worship of a piece of wood.

Thwarted in this negotiation, Richard again emjjloyed Mes-

toc to propose a consolidation of the Christian and Moham-
medan interests by the establishment of a government at Je-

rusalem, partly European and partly Asiatic, wdiich should

secure to the pilgrims free access to the Holy Sepulchre, and

feudal rights to all Christians who should choose to settle in

Palestine. Mestoc returned from this embassy accomj^a-
nied by a young Emir named Saphadin, a brother of the

Turkish emperor. The overture of Creur de Lion had been

favorably received by the sagacious Saladin, but foreseeing
that a stronger bond than a political alliance would be ne-

cessary to bind the two nations together, he had added to

the articles the proposition of a union between his brother

and the fair sister of Melech Kic. Saphadin was also

commissioned to conduct the English king and his followers

hi safctv to Acre.

CHAPTER X.

" A pen
—to recji.^tcr ;

a key,
—

lliat wiiuls thrdugli secret wards;
Are well assij^nieii to Meincjs-y,

By allei^oric bards.

WuEX Kichard arrived at Acre, ho found affairs in the

greatc'ist confusion. The dissensions between the rival par-

ties had terminated in open hostilities, more pressing mes-

sau-es urtrino- his return had arrived from En<rlaiid. and ho
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was forced to the conclusion that without some concession

on his part, the whole crusade would prove an entire failure.

The military abilities of Gruy, were inferior to those of

Conrad. Richard thus found it easy to satisfy his claim

by bestowing upon him the rich and beautiful island of

Cyprus, while he conciliated the Genoese, by consenting
to the coronation of the Marquis of Tyre.

Matters being thus accommodated between the jealous

mercenaries, the mind of the king recurred to the original

project of identifying the interests of the east and west, by

uniting the heir of the thousand tribes, M^th the daughter
of Henry Plantagenet. But Joanna, less susceptible of ro-

mantic enthusiasm than her mother, steadfastly rejected
the offer of her Paynim lover, and the bishop -of Salisbury,

with other zealous priests sustained her decision, and Ca3ur

de Lion overborne by their clamor, was forced to relinquish
his cherished project. As some slight compensation to the

disappointed Saphadin, he conferred upon liim the honor

of knighthood, ajid dismissed him with the strongest ex-

pressions of favor. Co3ur de Lion then despatched a band

of n(^bleg to bring Conrad, tlic newly elected king, with ;ill

duo lionor to Acre.

Delighted with his sjilendid prospects, Conrad ordered

magnificent pre[)arations to be made for the ceremony of

coronation, and gave iiinisclf uj) to the most extravagant

joy. I5ut returning one day from an entertainment given

by tlic bishop, lu> was suddenly seized and stabbed l)y two

assassins, followci-s of the Old Man of the ]\rouiitain.

His sudden dcatli threw allaii's again into confusion.

The I'^rench who wcro encamped outside of Tyre, to the

Tuiinher often tlii.uisaud, eallcMl upon the widow to give \\\)

the city tor the S('i'\-ice of King I'hilij). 'idns she steadilv

I'ct'u-t'd to (Im ; iK'clai'iug that ln'i' lord h;id coiiinKUuK'd

hci- with lii> dying lu'cath 1o iH'>igii if to no one hut Ki(di-

ard. "!• ^\ li"-'irvci- shouhl hr cU'ctod King of PaK'stine.

T!u' J-'rtMiidi at onrc cniinnciu'ecl host ilit ios, and th(> sit>gt!

ot" thccily !,:;d hrcii sonu' time in ]irogri,"ss. \v!n_'n Count

JK'Mry of ( 'h;uuj 'agiu' arriwil in tliocanq». lie was ou^;
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of the most powerful vassals of the King of France
;
his

mother was the half-sister both of Kichard and Philip ;
his

father had twice visited the Holy Land, and he was him-

self faithful to the interest of the crusade, and a general
favorite among the warriors. The French leaders besought
liim to accept the crown of the kingdom, marry the widow

of the marquis, and heal the dissensions that embarrassed

the movements of the croises. Richard's consent to this

measure was easily obtained. The nuptials were solemnized

with royal magnificence, and the new king immediately

published an edict, calling upon all his subjects to arm for

the ensuing campaign, and join the English forces at Acre.

Before they were ready to set out for the final conquest of

the Holy City, fresh accounts were received from England
of the increasing power of Prince John, and the treachery

of Philip Augustus, but Richard disregarding these press-

ing calls, determined to strike one more blow for the Holy

Sepulclire. Hymns and tlianksgiving testified tlie popular

joy, and so sanguine were the soldiers of the speedy iiccom-

plishment of their wishes, that they carried with them only
a month's provisions. When they reached Bethlehem, the

heats of summer had already commenced, and Richard

began to feel that his force was not sufiicient to encounter

tlie hardships of tlie siege, and keep up communication

M'ith the stores upon the coast. It was therefore agreed
that a council sliould be held, consisting of twenty persons ;

five Templars, five Hospitallers, five French nobles, and five

native Christians of Syria, to decide upon the measures to

be adopted. They ascertained that the Turks had destro}'

ed all the cisterns witiiin two miles of the city, that the

waters of Siloa would be insufficient for the use of the

army, and as the siege was therefore utterly impracticable,

they gave it as their unanimous opinion that the most eligi-

ble plan, Avould be to proceed direct against Babylon. The

French stoutly opposed this project, declaring that they
would nuirch nowhere else than to the siege of Jerusalem.

The debate grew so warm that the Duke of Burgundy with-
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drew his forces from the main body of the array, and took

up a separate position.

Harassed by conjectures concerning the condition of his

English subjects, discouraged at the disalFection of his sol-

diers, grieved at the sight of sufferings which he could not

alleviate, and mortified with the prospect of a final failure

of his enterprise, Richard strolled from the camp to the

brow of an adjacent eminence. Occupied by sad and

gloomy meditations, he walked, with his eyes fixed on the

ground, unaware of the extensive prospect that spread out

before him, nor was he conscious of companionship, till

William Longsword taking his arm, disturbed his reveryby

saying, "This way, sire, from yonder point can be seen

where the setting sun gilds the towers of Jerusalem." In-

stinctively the lion-hearted monarch raised his broad shield

to shut out the view, while tears forced themselves from his

manly eyes.
"
Nay, my brother," said he,

" since God
forbids to my unworthy arm the redemption of his Holy

Sepulchre, I may not bless myself with a sight of his sa-

cred city." Pie turned away, and silently retraced his

steps.

That night as he lay tossing upon his couch unable to

sleep, he was surprised by a stealthy visit from Salaman.

The ofiicious black had gained permission of Mestoc to con-

duct the king to the cell of a hermit, who dwelt in one of

the rocky caves with which the wilderness of Judea abounds.

The devout man, whose venerable countenance and solemn

appearance gave a strong guaranty for his truth, received the

king with the deepest respect, and declared, to him that a

long time ago he had concealed a piece of tlie Holy Cross,

in order to preserve it until Palestine should be rescued from

the Infidels. He stated that Saladin had often pressed him

Avith the most searching inrpiiries concerning it, but he had

faitlifully guarded the secret, and to the King of England
he now committed the ]n-ecious relic, for the adoration of

those brave men wlio had so valiantly fought in defence of

the Christian faitli. Reverently wrapping it in a cloth of

gold, Richard conveyed it to the camp, and the following
n
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day the whole army were periuitted to press tlieir lips upon
the sacred wood.

The troops had then orders to retire towards Jaffa, but

civil rancor and fierce dissensions prevailed to such an ex-

tent among the forces, that but little discipline or order

could be preserved. When they arrived before the place,

they found it closely besieged by the Saracens, and on the

point of surrender. The conflict which ensued was the

most hotly contested of any that occurred during the Thii'd

Crusade, llichard performed prodigies of valor. His bat-

tle-axe gleamed ever\'where in the van of the fight, opening
for his followers bloody paths through the centre of the

Turkish divisions. The gallant Fanuelle, plowing her way
through the serried ranks, bore him proudly on, while the

arrows and javelins of the Saracens, rattled idly upon his

iron vest, till at length a fallen foe, ]>ierced with a spear
the l)reast of his favorite, and amid the exulting yells of

the barbarians, horse and rider fell to the ground. In-

stantly starting to his feet, he drew his sword, and con-

tinued the combat undaunted as before. The generous

Saphadin, who from a distance had watched tlie prowess
of the valiant European, despatched a groom to his rescue

with a splendid Arabian barb. Remounting, llichard con-

tinued the contest till the going down of the sun, when
darkness separated the combatants. Jaffa was rescued,

and the joy of this signal victory in some measure compen-
sated the English for tlieir bitter disappointment in aban-

doning Jerusalem. On reviewing his troops, llichard saw
from their diminished numbers the utter hopelessness of

attempting any further conquest, and this sad conviction

strengthened the motives which determined his return to

Europe. His late success gave him the vantage-ground in

soliciting an honorable peace with the Soldan, who, now
that llichard was preparing to depart, was better able to

estimate candidly, and appreciate fairly the knightly qual-
ities and heroic courage that had distinguished his career

in the Holy Land.

The Emperor Saladin and llichard Plantagenet, each
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with a brilliant train of attendants, met near Mount Tabor,
to confer upon the momentous interests that clustered

round the Holy City, and to arrange a protracted truce.

The preliminaries occupied some days. The Saracens in-

sisted upon the destruction of the fort of Ascalon, the

Christians negotiated for the restoration of Jerusalem. It

was at last settled, that Joppa and Tyre, and the country
between them should be ceded to Henry, Count of Cham-

2)agne, that Ascalon should be dismantled, and that the

Christians should have free access to the Holy Sepulchre
withoiit molestation or tribute. The presence of Mestoc

and Saphadin contributed not a little to the harmonious

adjustment of these intricate affairs. The treaty was to

remain in force three years, three months, three weeks,
three days, and three hours, a number of mysterious sanc-

tity with the ])eople of the East, and a space which

Itichard thought sufficient for him to compose the factions

in England, and return to complete the conquest of Pales-

tine.

Since her expedition to Jaffa, Elsiebede had remained in

caro of her uncle
;
and Richard was now informed tliat Sa-

phadin, disappointed in his suit with the lady Joanna, had

transferred liis affections to the bewitching Gyptianos. The

crosses which Cocur de Lion had borne in tlie crusade had

somewhat moderated the imperiousness of his temper, and

taught him the policy of a seeming acquiescence in inevi-

table necessity ;
and thus though vividly inqjresscd witli

an anticipation of Ijcrengaria's frowns, he gracefully ac-

ceded to tlie re(j^ucst of Mestoc, and bestowed the Moorish

girl and her swarthy attendant upon his noble friend.

The Soldan liad arranged tlie pavilion of the christian

monarcli witli tlic utmost magnificence, at the southern ex-

tremity of the encampment, while his own sable tent had

licen ]:iitclK;(l o^tposite on the north. Xear the close of a

l^riglit S\-i-i;m day, as liichard sat listening to the strains

with which lUondel l)eguik'd the tedium of the listless

licurs. his chainlici'laiii entered to announce tlic emperor.
The illustrious Snhh'ui canu^ without the usual attendants
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of his rank, and Richard surprised and not ill-pleased by
this mark of friendly familiarity, received him with the

frank cordiality characteristic of his nature. The face of

the noble Kurd wore a seriousness that seemed the result of

thought rather than the habitual gravity of his nation and

religion, and Richard, with instinctive delicacy, dismissed

the minstrel, and waited in silent wonder for the commu-
nication of his honored guest. But what was his surprise

when the gifted Saracen, instead of employing the common

Lingua Franca, addressed him easily and fluently in the

liquid Proven5al.
" The Melech Ric," said he,

" wonders

to hear his mother-tongue in a foreign land, but not strain-

ger to thee than to me are my words. Forty and three times

have the constellations described their circles in the heav-

ens since my lip assayed this language ;
but thy presence

has been to my heart like the beams of the rising sun that

causes the statue of Memnon to speak."
Astonishment prevented reply ;

but evevy feature of

Cceur de Lion evinced the intensest curiosity.
" Know

then," said Saladin, answering the mute interrogation,
" that as the warmth of our Eastern clime flushes tlie grape
with a deeper hue than the temperate north, so it earlier

awakens and strengthens the passions in the human breast.

Hence was it that though but a youth I saw and loved a

beautiful daughter of Frangistan. Iler eyes
—God said to

them. Be—and they were, affecting my heart with the po-

tency of wine. Iler voice—it made me forget the spirits

that stand about the throne of Allah (blessed be his name),
and had not the Prophet ordained that she should suddenly
be torn from me, I might have become a convert to the faith

of the Isazarcnc."
" Would to heaven thou hadst !" ejaculated Richard,

" for Godfrey of Boulogne could not more worthily fill the

throne of Jerusalem."

Without appearing to note the enthusiasm of Richard-,

the Saracen slowly unfastened the scarf that bound his caf-

tan, and exhibited the embroidered cross of Aquitaine.
" Tliou art a Christian in thy secret heart," said Richard,
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starting up at the sight and grasping the hand of the Sol-

dan. " It solves the mystery of thy victories. I knew
that no unbaptized Infidel could have so prevailed against
the armies of the Lord."

"
Nay," said the Mussulman, smiling gravely,

" think

not the prince of the thousand tribes worships a symbol as

do the Franks, though for the memory of her whose slender

fingers wrought the emblem, I have sometimes spared the

lives of those whom our laws hold accursed—but there is no

God but one God, and Mohammed is his Prophet."
Somewhat abashed Richard sat holding the scarf in his

hand and murmuring half aloud, "The Provengal tongue;
the cross of Aquitaine ;

a daughter of Frangistan." Then

raising liis eyes he said, with a look of painful embarrass-

ment,
" Noble Saladin, thy generous interest in the Eng-

lish crusader is sufiiciently explained. Destroy not, I pray

thee, the gratitude of the son of Eleanor by alluding to the

follies of the mother."

"Nay," said Saladin, satisfied that he had correctly in-

terpreted tlie liereditary i3eculiarities, whicli his observant

eye had detected in Eichard,
" the name of the beloved is

secure from reproach ;
but my memory still looks upon her

as she was, and I would fain teach my imagination to re-

gard her as she is. Dwells she in the trembling tent of

age ? or has the angel Azrael drawn around her silent

couch the curtain of perpetual night?"
" She lives," returns Richard, proudly,

"
regent of my

noble realm. Thousands receive benefits from her hands,
which as thy poet saith,

' are the keys of the supplies of

Providence.' "

" I am content," replied the Saracen. " For the rest,

hitherto, I have kept my secret in a house with a lock,

whose key is lost, and whose door is sealed. So let it be

henceforth between us. The peace of Allah rest upon Me-
lech Ric, and may he die among his kindred." As he arose

to leave the tent the voice of the muezzein was heard

through tiio camp calling,
" To [>rayer, to ]»rayer." The

noble chiel" juiused upmi the threshohl, and turning liisface
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toward Mecca, bowed his forehead to the dust, and rever-

cntlj repeated the Mohammedan blessing.

Early on the subsequent day, the Latins prepared for

departure, and there remained only the last formalities of

ratifying the treaty. As the two monarchs, disdaining the

common obligation of an oath, advanced to the centre of

that fair and flowery meadow, and extended their hands

above the parchment, they seemed the representatives of

Mohammedan superstition and Christian enthusiasm, and a

proplietic eye might have read in the appearance of these

leaders of the belligerent powers, that for a century had

caused the earth to tremble beneath their tread, the char-

acter and the destiny of the nations which tliey repre-

sented. Tlie form and countenance of the Saracen, erect

and calni, but lithe and wary, with a certain air of majesty
and repose, indicated a consciousness of the decay of

youthful vigor, but a sense of compensation however in

the resources of v.'isdom and skill laid up in tlie storehouse

of experience, for the necessities of declining years. In

the compact and muscular frame, and sparkling eyes of

Ivicliard, were expressed tliat reckless spirit of pursuit,

that ardor of passion, enthusiasm of love, romance, and

religion, that steady self-reliance, born of conscious strength
and indomita]>le will, which characterized the growing
nations of Europe, and finally gave the dominion of the

world to the Anglo-Saxon race. Grasping each other's

hands, these two exponents of Oriental tactics and Euro-

pean chivalry mutually pledged their faith to the treaty,

and parted less like deadly foes, than faithful friends, who

hoped to meet again.
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CHAPTER XL

" He that can endure

To follow with allegiance a fallen lord,

Doth conquer hiiu tliat did his master couqiier,

And earns a place i' the stoi'y.''

Ox Ill's arrival at Acre, liichard loarned tliat the friends

of Conrad accused liiin as the insti<i,-ator of the assassi-

nation, and that re])orts had been conveyed to Europe im-

peaching- his honor as a kino:, and his fame as a warrior.

Deeming it unsafe to attem]>t the passage in the Trenc-the-

niere, he committed Berengaria and her ladies again to tlie

care of Stephen de Turnham and his faithful Blondel, and

saw them safely embarked fur Xavarre, Sept, 29, 1192.

The following month, having provided for the safe return

of the soldiers and pilgrims who had accompanied him on

his fruitless expedition, he himself last of all, in the dis-

guise of a Templar, sailed from the port of Acre. As the

rocky heights of Lebanon and the lofty summit of Carmel

faded from his view, he stretched his hands tov/ards the

receding shores, and while tears streamed fruui his eyes,

prayed aloud,
'' Oh ILjly Land, I commend thee to God

;

and, if his heavenly grace shall grant me so long to live,

I trust that I shall return according to his good pleasure,

and set thee free from all thine enemies."

The voyage ])roved more disastrous than was common,
even in those (htys of impractised navigation. Many of

the English vessels were wrecked u])on the shores of Africa,

others fortunately reached friendly jwrts whence the war-

riors returned by land to Britain. Six weeks after his de-

parture from Acre, the vessel of Lichard encotmtered a

jiirate sliip off the coast of Barl);iry. Learning from the

couiniandcr lliat liis mist" irtiines had become known, and

tiiat till,' l''i\'!U'h lords were pre{)ared to >v\'/.c liiin as soon as

he -iH'iiM land in Mar-rillc^. lie doUTiniiied, a^ his shii)
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was already unseawortlij, to pass up the Adriatic, and make
his way through Germany. Landing not far from Yenice

with six companions, he pursued his route to the nortli.

But news of the dispersion of his fleet had already reached

Germany, and orders had been issued, that all travellers

should be closely interrogated. His companions were

arrested
;
but the monarch escaped, attended only by a

boy who understood the language of the country, and con-

ducted him to houses of entertainment, unfrequented by

persons of rank. Thus resting by day and travelling by
night, they reached the borders of the Danube. Secure in

his disguise, the king began to enjoy the frank hilarity and

hearty cheer of the inn kitchen, and with a good nature

appropriate to his assumed character, assisted in the prep-
arations for the evening repast. A loitering spy observ-

ing a costly jewel upon the finger of the pretended friar, at

once reported the suspicious circumstance to the governor.
A company of soldiers were immediately despatched to

arrest him, the leader of which was an Austrian who had

served under him in Palestine. The house was searched,
and the landlord subjected to a close scrutiny concerning

harboring a man of the description of the hunted monarch,

"There be no such person here," indignantly exclaimed

the boor,
" unless it be the Templar in the kitchen roast-

ing fowls." The officers immediately followed the hint,

and surprised the fictitious palmer with the spit in his hand.

The Austrian cavalier recognized, at once, the herculean

frame and ruddy countenance of the king.
" It is he.

Seize him," cried he to his minions. Notwithstanding a

valiant resistance, Richard was overborne by numbers and

conveyed to the castle of Tenebreuse, where for several

months all trace of him was lost.

Meanwhile the vessel containing the princesses arrived

safely at ISTaples, whence they journeyed to Rome. The

enmity of Philij), and vague reports concerning the ship-

wreck of her husband, so terrified Berengaria that she re-

mained here under the protection of the pope till the ensu-
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ing spring. During the carnival, tlie services of the royal

hidies were in requisition for a brilliant masquerade. The

affair, involving an uiicommon call for bijouterie, the queen
found no little amusement in searching the shops of the

jewellers in pursuit of appropriate decorations. On one of

tliese excursions her attention was attracted by the appear-
ance of a boy clad in mean apparel who was offering a

valuable jewel for sale. The eagerness and suspicion with

which the shoj^man regarded it excited her curiosity, and

stepping forward she recognized the signet ring of Richard.

Hastily purchasing the precious talisman she ordered the

youth to follow her, intending to question him further con-

cerning his master
;
but when she reached her apartments,

he had disappeared. She sent messengers in every direc-

tion, and caused the most searching inquiries to be made,
but all in vain

;
lie was nowhere to be found. Her anxiety

for the fate of liichard, found vent in fruitless exertions

and floods of tears. The mysterious circumstances reawa-

kened all her superstitious apprehensions. She was con-

vinced that the fatal ring which she had so foolishly given
and so weakly allowed him to retain, had finally accom-

plished his prediction,
"
betrayed him to his direst foe, or

drowned him in the sea." At one moment she bewailed

him as dead, at the next upbraided her friends for neglect-

ing to deliver him from the dungeon in which she was posi-

tive the Duke rA' Austria had confined him. Blondel,

whose devotion to his I'oyal friend equalled her own, set

off at once under the character of a wandering minstrel in

search of his nuisicr.

At length the i»ope, moved by Bercngaria's distress,

])laced her undei' the escort of Count Raimond of Toulouse,
the hero of the toui-namcnt, who, with a strong guard, con-

diicted the queens across the countr}^ to Navarre. The

valiant liaiiut^iul soon found it an easier and pleasanter

taslc to soothe the luiiul of tlie lovely Joanna, than to listen

to the unavailin:;- CKinplaints of the (les])airing Berengaria,

ami so resigned ''.id he heconie h> liis gi'ateful duties, tliat

before tliey reachcil the end of their journey he had become
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a candidate for the office during life of sympathizer and

protector.

In the joy of welcoming her youngest daughter, Queen
Eleanor forgot her hereditary enmity to her cousin of Tou-

louse, and Count Raimond received the hand of Joanna

with the resignation of the contested claim to that splendid

fief, which had so long filled the south of France with strife

and bloodshed. Deprived of the society of the tranquil

and considerate Joanna, Berengaria was more than ever

lonely and disconsolate, and the death of her father, San-

clio the Wise, not long after, added another weight to the

sorrow that oppressed her.

Eleanor's detention of the Princess Alice had drawn

upon Xormandy a fierce invasion by Philip Augustus, and

the noble domain might have fallen a prey to his rapacity
had not Sancho the Strong, moved by tlio pleadings of his

sister, traversed France with a choice band of knights, and

compelled his grasping sovereign to abandon the siege of

Rouen.

Meantime the faithful Blondel traverses many a weary

league in search of the lion-hearted king. His harp gives
him ready entrance to the castles of the great and the cot-

tages of the lowly. Warriors mingle their rude voices with

the chorus of his soul- stirring tcnsons, and light-hearted

maidens weep pitying tears at the sound of his tender

plaintes. Stern jailers, like the Furies that guarded the

lost Eurydice, leave their dismal avocations, and "
listen-

ing crowd the sweet musician's side." The lyre of Orpheus
draws back the rusty bolts and opens wide the ponderous

doors, and many a hapless prisoner is charmed with the

strains of light and love that for years had only visited his

dreams.

But Iticliard is not among the minstrels
;
his voice echoes

not in t'le chorus of the warriors
;
his sad complaint is not

heard among the wail of the captives. The troubadour

turns away disapjjuinted from each new trial, but restless
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affection prompts liiin to repeated endeavors, and ephem-
eral hopes continually lead him on.

lie wanders alon<^ the banks of the Danube, he sits be-

neath the dark shadow of the Tenebrense, from whose
j:)or-

tals no ransomed captive has ever yet come forth to the

free lig-ht of day. Kc assays his. most thrilling strains,
but tlie o-uards, insensible as the granite effigies that frown

upon hi in from the lofty turrets, remain immovcd. He
throws down his lyre in despaii", and hot tears gush from

his eyes. The imag(! of Ijei'cngaria floats before him, her

cheek flushed witli hope, and her eyes sparkling with love.

He sees her leaning enchanted from tlie vcssePs side, lis-

tening to the voice of her royal lover, wliile the wind with

fairy fingers sweeps a wild syniplidny through the straining

coj'dagc of the gallant Tj'cnc-the-mere. With the recollec-

tions come the long-foig'i)tten emotions of that blissful sea-

son. Instinctively his hand grasj)S the harp ;
his spirit

kindles with the inspiration ;
a melodious prelude rings

out upon the still air, and he sings,

" Your beauty, lady fair,

None views witliout doliglit ;

Eut still so cold an air

No passiou can excite.

Yet this I patient see,

Wliile all are sliunii'd like me."

Is it the voice of the wardor mingling with his own in

the concluding strain, or has his ra})t fancy taught the

eclioes to juock his impatience with tlie loved tones of the

ro3"al troubadour^ llcjiauses
— "lis neither memory nor

fancy. From the lonely turret and the closely barred case-

ment pours a ]i(piid strain, and his fond ear drinks again
the clear tones that answered to his own, when in harmoni-

ous rivalry each sought the rich reward of iierengaria's

smile.
"

><'o nyiiipli my lieart can wound.
If I'avoi-s shf (liviilr,

And siiii'.i- I'll all arnuiid,

I'nw illiii',' til d.ridr :

I'd railni- liaticd h, ar

' Tliau iove wilh clli.r sliart-."
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It is the voice of Plantagcnct ! ! The song, tlie tune are

Ills I lie lives ! lie may yet be ransomed.

A rough hand is hiid upon the shoulder of the minstrel,

and a surly voice bids him. Begone ! lie departs without

question or re])ly. lie courts no danger ;
for on his safety

depends the life of his friend. The listless stroll of the

harper is exchanged for the cjuick lii'm pace of one who
hastes to the accomplishment of a worthy purpose. He
avoids the populous cities, and tarries not in the smiling

villages. He reaches the sea-coast—he finds a vessel—
he lands in England—he obtains audience of the queen

regent. She who subscribes herself "
Eleanora, by the

tcrat/i of God Queen of England," makes all Europe ring
with the infamy of those princes who have combined to

keep her son in chains. The power of the pope is im-

plored, the mercy of the holy mother is invoked. The

Emperor Henry YI. requires the royal prisoner at the

hands of Leopold. Ilichard is brought before the diet at

Worms, to answer for his crimes.

He is accused of making an alliance with Tancred, of

turning the arms of the crusade against the christian King
of Cyprus, of alFronting the Duke of Austria before Acre,
of obstructing the progress of the croises by his quarrels
with the King of France, of assassinating the Marquis Con-

rad Prince of Tyre, and of concluding a truce with Saladin

and leaving Jerusalem in tlie hands of the Saracen emperor.
The noble Plantagenet arises in the majesty of his inno-

cence and, "as the lion shakes the dew-drops from his

mane," dispels the false accusations of his eiiemies. The

eloquence of truth carries irresistible conviction to the

hearts of the congregated princes. They exclaim loudly

against tlie conduct of the emperor, the po]>e threatens him
with excommunication, and the reluctant Henry is com

polled from very shame to consent to the prisoner's release,

Jjut a heavy fine is required, and the monarch is renuinded

to his captivity till the sum shall be paid. Every vassal

in England and Xormandy is taxed for the ransom of his

lord. The churches and monasteries melt down their plate,
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the bishops, abbots, and nobles, contribute a portion of

their rent, the inferior clergy a tenth of their tithes, and

Eleanor conveys the treasure to Germany, and brings back

her lone: lost-son !

CHAPTER XII.

" Do you like letter-reading ? If you do,

I have some twenty dozeu very pretty ones :

Gay, sober, rapturous, solemn, very true,

And very lying, stupid ones, and witty ones."

LETTER FROM THE KNIGHTS OF ST. JOHN TO RICHARD.

" To Hichard Plantagenet, by the grace of God, King of

England, your poor and unworthy servants of the Hospital
of St. John, humbly set forth these things. We remember

when it pleased the great Richard to depart from Palestine,

leaving the Holy City still in the hands of the Moslems,
that lie pledged the honor of a knight, to return when the

troubles of his own kingdom should be composed, and once

more do battle in the cause of the saints.

"According to our poor ability we preserved the con-

ditions of tlic treaty, and tlie land had rest from war. The

mighty sultan, Saladin, then kept his goods in peace. But

Gud has called him to the judgment to answer for his

crimes against the christian nations. His brother Sapha-
din usurps the throne of Jerusalem, and his sons strive to

rend tlic kingdom in ])icces, that each may take his share.
" Xow tlie Scripture saith expressly,

' A house divided

against \[>.c\i' shall not stand,' and the fidfilmcnt thercnf is

shown in that whicli they begin to do. A scarcity of tVjod

exhausts rhrir l'<>i-ces, and it wiTc easy for a christian army,
while they lic^ Utvn with luctioii and reduced hy laininc, to

march thi-i>ugli tin- K'ligth and biH'ailth ol" the huid, and

make the sti'niig ])laces our own. i]ut the forces o'i the

military tViars are insullicient for the pious work ; thc-rci'oro
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we turn our ejcs towards Europe, we fix our regards'upon the

islands of the sea, and lift our hands to Heaven and pray
that the lion-hearted monarch, with his valiant knights,

would once more ' come up to the help of the Lord against
the mighty.' May God and his saints incline your heart to

the divine undertaking, and may the counsels of the Lord

prevail. Amen.
"Written from Palestine a.d. 1195."

ENCYCLICAL LETTER OF CELESTIN IIL

" To the most Potent Sovereigns of Europe, to the princes,

nobles, and barons, who by the favor of God, hold autlior-

ity over the dominions and vassals of our Lord and Saviour

•—to the cardinals, bishops, prelates, and other clergy that

rule the Church of God, Pope Celestin IIL called to be the

vicar of Christ, and in virtue of his office heir to the Apos-
tolic See, sendeth greeting.

" My brethren, it hath been shown to us that Jerusalem,
the city of the Saviour's life and passion, still lieth in tlie

hands of the Moslems, that the Infidels mock the rites of

our holy religion even in the land where the sacred myste-
ries were first instituted, and that the Christians of Syria

cry unto the brethren of the Avest for aid. "Wherefore we
command you all to spread again the crimson standard of

the cross, and march against the persecutors of the faith.

By the autliority of the blessed St. Peter, from whom we
hold the keys of the kingdom of Heaven, whereby we open
and no man can shut ; wo shut, and no man can open ;

we
ordain that all those who in heart and truth obey this, our

holy mandate, shall have claim to those indulgences needful

for the flesh, in this toilsome warfare
;
absolution from those

sins which they have heretofore committed, or shall hereaf-

ter fall into :
—and we set before them an abundance of the

honors of this life, and in the life to come life everlasting.
" Given at Pome, under our hand and seal, this tenth

day after Epiphany, in the Year of Grace 119G."
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LETTER FROM ELSIEBEDE TO BERENGARIA.

" Elsiebede to the most honored Queen Berengaria. My
noble mistress will pardon the wife of Saif Addin if she

intrude upon her gracious attention the story of the changes
that have befallen one wliom Allah (blessed be his name)
hath raised iVom the low estate of a serv^ant, to the dignity

of sole wife of the monarch of the East. Though the voice

of lov^e charmed my ear, and made my heart tremble with

sweet delight, yet tears overflowed my eyes when it was

told me I should look no more upon the face of her whose

fostering care had sustained my youth, and brought me to

the laud of my kindred. My beloved lady and her valiant

lord have departed for their own land, but still I hear their

names echoed from the base of Carmel, to Damascus the

garden of delights. The Arab horseman threatens his

steed with the weight of King Richard's arm, the Saracen

mother hushes her babe wnth the fear of the Melech Ric, and

blesses her daughter with the benison,
' Allah make thee

fair as Berengaria.' But ' The strength of the mighty and

the charm of the lovely availeth naught, since death, the

terminator of delights, waiteth at the threshhold of every

dwelling.' Scarce could the vessels tliat bore the croises

have reached the shores of Frangistan, when Disease, more

potent than even the sword of the lion-hearted Plantagenet,
laid its hand upon Saladin the Powerful, the Illustrious,

and his life was consumed beneath its burning touch.

Then the black banner that awoke thy terrors at the lirst

sight of Palestine, and that so often like the wing of Azrael,

waved over the lields of the slain, by his last command,
was rolled in the dust, and the shroud that w\as to wrap his

l)ody in the grave, was borne aloft in the sight of his peo-

ple, while the imams and muezzins cried aloud with an ex-

ceeding bitter crv,
' IJehuld all that remains to the mighty

Saladin, the prince of the thousand tribes, the vizier of

Egypt, the t'iini[uenii' of Syria, the Eiuper(.)r vt' tlie East.

Behold oh man, and ]»re])are to die I-
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" Until his death the virtuous Soldan had faithfully pre-

served the peace made with the Melech Hie, and it was

the wish of his brother, my lord Saif Addin, upon whom
the emirs and atabeks bestowed the kingdom of Syria,

still to keep faith and truce with the Christians, but as your

holy writing saith,
' A man's foes shall be they of his own

household,' even so hath it happened unto my lord. The

undutiful sons of Saladin have seized Aleppo, Damascus,
and Egypt. They have drawn the sword of battle, and

our land again groaneth under the miseries of war. From
these things it chanced that certain timid Christians, fear-

ing again the renewal of all those sufferings, from which

they had rested during the space of three years, called again
on their brethren of Europe for aid. And there came a great

company of crusading Germans, brutal and blood-thirsty, to

wrest the territory of Palestine from the hands of the sover-

eign. When the Latins of Acre saw what manner of men

they were, they represented to them the virtues and modera-

tion of the noble Saif Addin, and entreated that the Chris-

tians of the Holy Land should have space for negotiation and

treaty, before the commencement of hostilities. But they
would not hear

;
and so the cruel war was again begun.

" Then my lord girding himself for the conflict, showed

that the spirit of Saladin survived in his brother. lie ad-

vanced to the north to meet his foes, and a terrible slaugh-
ter took place in the vale of Sidon. The followers of the

prophet were slain on every side, and the Latins also were

greatly discomfited, and took refuge in Tyre. A portion
of the Germans proceeded to Jaffa

;
thither Saif Addin

pursued them, and after a continued siege, took the city

and put them all to the sword. On the same night, Count

Henry of Champagne, wearing the title, but not the crown

of the King of Jerusalem, was killed by a fall, and the

Christians being thus left without lord or ruler, concluded

a peace with the Emperor. Isabella, the widow of Count

Henry, is again a wife, being taken in marriage by AI-

meric, brother of Guy de Lusignan.
" The prophet saith truly,

'

Though the storm rage with-
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out, there may be peace in the tent,' and I dwell in safety
within the sacred walls of Jerusalem. Cohr Eddin, my
first-born, already assays to bend the bow of his father, and
his infant brother nestling in my bosom, just lisps the name
of his warlike sire. Farewell. The blessing of her who was

ready to perish, rest upon thee and thine, and Allah make
thee happy as Ayesha, the best beloved wife of the pro-

phet, on whom be peace.
" Written from Jerusalem in the year of the Hegyra 576,

according to the era of the Franks, 1198."

The Fourth Crusade^ wdiich the French monarch regarded
with indifference, and which the King of England despised
as being the enterprise of his German enemies, ended thus

without advantage or glory to Christendom. The hostilities

which had been engendered in the Holy Land, continued

to vex and agitate Europe long after the causes had ceased

to operate. The Emperor Henry YI. died of poison ad-

ministered by his wife Constance, and the pope prohibited
his interment until the hundred and fifty thousand marks

which ho had received for E-ichard's ransom, should bo

paid over into the treasury of the Holy See.

Insignificant wars exciting the baser passions of human
nature and developing few of its nobler qualities, occupied
the remaining years of the two great rivals, Kichard Plan-

tagcnet and Philip Augustus. The Princess Alice was at

last surrendered tu her brother, and at the mature age of

thirty-five, with a tarnished reputation and a splendid

(lower, was given in marriage to the Count of Aumerle.

Itichard spent scarce four months of his reign in England,
and l^crengaria never visited the island. They resided

upon his ducal estates in Xorniandy, or passed their time

in Anjou and Aquitainc. It was at the siege of the castle

of Clialuz, in the latter province, that Picliard met his

death. A jtcasant plowing in the iield, pretended that he

had disc;ovori'(l a wondi'nus cave, in which were concealed

golden statucjs, and vasi's nf pi'ecii.ns stones, of uni-ivalled

heautv and value. "The li\ely imagination ol" the king,

ht'ated l)v the sph'udid lie.tions of Arabian romance,'' led
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him at once to credit the report, and determined him upon

securing the enchanted treasure. He immediately sum-

moned the baron to give up to him as feudal lord, a share

of the rich prize. The Castellan declared that nothing had

been found but a pot of Roman coins which were at his

service. The impetuous monarch could not be satisfied

with this explanation of the affair, and immediately com-

menced a siege. lie was pierced by an arrow from the

walls, and the wound though not mortal was so inflamed

by the unskilfulness of the physician, and the king's im-

patience under treatment, as to cause his death. Queen
Eleanora was at this time in England ;

but Berengaria at-

tended him in his last moments, and forgetting the years
of neglect, and the ebullitions of ill temper that had poison-

ed her domestic happiness, watched and wept over him
with the tenderest care.

Scarcely had he breatlied his last, when Joanna, Count-

ess of Toulouse, arrived in Aquitaine. She liad come to

entreat the assistance of the monarch against tlie haughty
barons who had taken up arms against her husband. But

when she looked upon the kingly form of her beloved bro-

ther stretched in the stillness of death
;
when she saw tliat

the dull, cold eye kindled not as of yore at the recitative

of her wrongs ;
and when she lifted the powerless hand

ever ready for her defence, her long-tried courage gave

way and she sank fainting by his side. The weiglit of this

new grief, added to her former afflictions, pressed upon her

enfeebled frame, and on the third day she expired, entreat-

ing Berengaria to bury her with lier brother Richard. The

sorrowing queen conveyed the royal remains of her hus-

band and sister for interment to the stately abbey of Fon-

tevraud, and laid them in the tomb of their father Henry
II., and within a few short weeks after paid the last tribute

of affection to her sweet sister Blanche, wife of Thibaut,
Count of Champagne.

Tlie world was now a desert to Berengaria. She retired

to her dower estate of Orleans, wliere she founded the no-

ble abbey of L'Espan, and passed the remainder of her

life in acts of cliarity and beneficence.
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CHAPTER I.

"The lady I love will soon be a bride,

With a diadem on her brow,
Oh why did she flatter my boyish pride,
She's going to leave me now."

It is a marvel to those unacquainted with the philos-

ophy of navigation, that ships may sail with equal speed
in opposite directions, under the impelling force of the

same breeze : and it is often an equal paradox with casual

observers of mental phenomena, that individuals may con-

tribute as really to the success of an enterprise by the law

of repulsion as by the more obvious exercise of voluntary
influence. Thus Isabella of Angoul^me, who was perhaps as

little occupied with plans military or religious, as any

beauty that counted warriors among her conquests could

well be, as eifectually impelled a noble knight and leader

to undertake the Holy War, as did Adela, Countess of

Blois, whose whole heart was in the work.

Isabella was the only child and heiress of the Count of

Angouleme. Ilcr mother was of the family of Courteney,
the first lords of Edcssa. In very early youth Isabella had

been betrothed to Hugh X. de Lusignan, the Marcher or

guardian of the northern border of Aquitaine. The little

1)ride dwelt at the castle of her lord, flattered and caressed

by every vassal who hoped to win the favor of his master,
while the gallant Hugh, surnamed le 13run, watched over

her interests, and directed her education with tlie care of a

man anticipating full fruition in tiic ripened charms and

unrivalled attractions of one who looked u])on him as her

futuix! hnsl)an<l.

Count Hugh as u distinguished peer of France, liad been

.sunmionod t<.) form oiu; of the splendid cortege which Philip
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Augustus despatched into Spain, to bring home the fair

Blanche of Castile, the bride of his son Prince Louis.

During his absence the parents of Isabella sent messengers
to the castle of Valence, to request their daughter's pres-

ence on the occasion of a high festival in Angoul^me.
The beautiful fiancee of Count Hugh was required to recog-
nize King John of England, as the sovereign of Aquitaine,
and feudal lord of the province of Angoumois.

Dressed in a simj^le robe of white, with her hair parted
d lavierge upon the brow, and confined only by tlie golden
coronet designating her rank, she advanced with a timid

step through the assembly, and kneeling at the feet of the

king, placed her tiny hands in his, while with a trembling
voice she jDronounced the oath of homage. The first peep
which the fair child gained of the great world in this bril-

liant assembly, where she was made to act so conspicuous
a part, intoxicated her youthful imagination ;

and the ef-

fect of hci' artless simplicity on the heart of the dissolute

monarch, already sated with the adulation of court beau-

ties, was such as one feels in turning from a crowded vase

of gaudy exotics, to contemplate the sweetness of the native

violet. Hence was it that Isabella, though scarcely fifteen,

entered into all the schemes of her parents, for preventing
her return to the castle of her betrothed, and without op-

position, gave her hand to a man who had been for ten

years engaged in an ineffectual struggle against the canons

of the church, for the possession of his beautiful cousin,

Avisa, whom he had married on the day of Richard's corona-

tion. Xow smitten with the charms of Isabella, John sub-

mitted at once to his spiritual fathers, and the archbishop
of Bordeaux having convoked a synod to consider the mat-

ter with the assent of the bishops of Poitou, declared that

no iinpcdiment existed to their marriage. The nuptials

were, therefore, celebrated at Bordeaux, in August, 1200.

Enraged at the loss of his bride, on his return from

Castile, the valiant Count Hugh challenged the royal felon

to mortal combat
;
but tlie worthless king despising the re-

sentment of the outraged lover, sailed with Isabella in
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triumjjli to England, where they passed the winter in a con-

tinual round of feasting and voluptuousness. Thwarted in

the usual method of redress. Count Hugh had recourse to

the pope, the acknowledged lord of both potentate and

peer. Innocent III. at once fulminated his thunders against
the lawless prince ;

but as the lands, if not the person of

the heiress of Aquitaino, were the property of King John

as her lord paramount, not even the Church could unbind

the mystic links of feudal tenure that barred the rights of

Count Lusignan.

Disappointed in his hopes of vengeance in this quarter,

the count became suddenly impressed with the right of

young Arthur of Bretagne, to the throne of England, and

being joined by the men of Anjou and Maine, he suddenly
laid siege to the castle of ]\Iiral)cl, where Queen Eleanor,

then entering her eightieth year, had taken up her summer
residence. The son of Geoffrey entered readily into the

plot, for he had little cause to love the grandmother, wlio

had advocated the setting aside his claims in favor of those

of his uncle
;
and it was the intention of Count Hugh to

ca[)ture tlic aged queen, and exchange her for liis lost

spouse.
In an ago wlicn decent people were expected to break

their fast at tlic early liour of iive, King John was sur-

prised at his mi(l<biy breakfast bv a incsscnger, summoning
him to his motlicr's i-escne. liising hastily in terril)lc

wrath, and swearing a horrid oath, lie overset the table

with liis loot, and leaving liis bride to console herself as

siie could, st't (AY iiuiuediately for A(juitaine. Arrived be-

fore' the ea-lh' of Miral)el, he gave lierce battle to his

(.'iieinies. The coiitest was very brief," and victory for once

alighted \i])oii
the ban ri(M"s of John. The unfortunate (^)unt

Hugh, and tlu> still lunin^ uiifortuiiale Arthur, with tweiitv-

fi'iir li;iroiis (if Pi^ilnu ^\(re taken pi-isDiiers, and elmiiied

hand and fimt, were placed in tunibril eni'ts and drawn

after t he (
'iinipiri-or ^vllere\er he went. The barons, lu' the

(ir(lers ot' K'in.'X .Inlin. were stars'etl t'l death in the diinixcons

cf ('-rfe (T.s'i". 'i'lie i'ate eftlie hapless Arthui- wa.s neve'/
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clearly known. Many circumstances make it probable
that he died by the hand of his uncle

;
and the twelve

peers of France convened to inquire into his fate, branded
John as a murderer, and declared the fief of ]S"ormandy a

forfeit to the crown. Thus was this important province re-

stored to the dominion of France, after having been in the

possession of the descendants of Rollo nearly three cen-

turies.

The only male heir now remaining to the House of Plan-

tagenet, was the recreant John
;
and Queen Eleanor look-

ing forward with fearful foreboding to the destruction of

her race, sought an asylum in the convent of Fontevraud,
where she died the following year.

The unhappy lover of Isabella dragged on a weary
existence in the donjon of Bristol castle, and the heart of

the queen, already wounded by the cruelty of John, and
touched with pity for the sufferings of Lusignan, began to

recount in the ear of her imagination the tender devotion

of her first love, and to contrast her miserable, though

splendid destiny with the peace and happiness she enjoyed
in the castle of Valence.

The controlling spirit of the thirteenth century was In-

nocent III.
" Since Gregory the Seventh's time the pope

had claimed the empire of the world, and taken upon him-

self the responsibility of its future state. Raised to a tow-

ering height, lie but saw the more clearly the perils by
which he was environed. He occupied the spire of the

prodigious edifice of Christianity in tlie middle age, that

cathedral of human kind, and sat soaring in the clouds on

the apex of the cross, ns Avhen from the spire of Strasburg
the view takes in forty towns and villages on the banks of

the Rhine." From this eminence Pope Innocent surveyed
the politics of Europe, and put forth his mandates to bring
the power and wealth of the nations into the treasury of

the church. jSTo measures had ever been adopted which

combined so eftectually to move the passions of an ai-dent

age, in a direction indicated by paj^al authority, as the ex-
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pediti'oiis to the Holy Land. Louis and Philip of France

and Henry of Enghmd had taxed their subjects for the

benefit of the crusade. Pope Innocent went a step farther,

and gave a new character to the sacred wars by imposing
a similar tax upon the clergy. The eloquent pontiff de-

scribed, the ruin of Jerusalem, the triumphs of the Mos-

lems, and the disgrace of Christendom
; and, like his pred-

ecessors, promised redemption from sins and plenary in-

dulgence to all who should serve in Palestine.

An ignorant priest, Fulk of Neuilly, took up the word of

exhortation, and with less piety than Peter the Ilermit and

greater zeal than St. Bernard, itinerated through the cities

and villages of France, publishing the command of the

successor of St. Peter.

The situation of the principal monarchs was unfavorable

to the pious undertaking. The sovereignty of Germany
was disputed b}^ the rival houses of Brunswick and Suabia,
the memorable factions of the Guelphs and Ghibelines.

Philip Augustus was engaged in projects to wrest from the

King of England his transmarine dominions, and John was

incapable of any project beyond the narrow circle of his

personal pleasures and preferences.

Notwithstanding, therefore, the power of the pope and

the fanaticism of Fulk, the whole matter might have fallen

through but for the lofty enthusiasm of the descendants of

Adela Countess of Blois. In every expedition to the Holy
Land, there had not lacked a representative from the house

of Champagne; and Thibaut, fourth Count of the name,
was the first to imfurl the crimson standard \i\i\\QlHfth

Crusade. The young Thibaut held a grand tournament at

Troyes, to which he invited all the neighboring princes
and knights for a trial in feats of derring-do. The festivi-

ties of the day were nearly over, and the victors were ox-

changing congratulations and commenting upon the well-

won field, when the intrepid Fulk nii})cared in the lists

and challenged the warriors to enforce an appeal to arms

in the cause of (,'liristendom. CJeofi'rey A'illehardouin, the

marechal of Cham})agne, who held the post of honor as
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judge (-)f the coinl)at, iininediatelv gave place to the holy

man, and tlie unbonneted chieftains drew around and

M'ith respectful i-egard listened M'hile the subtle priest,

from the temporary tin-one, descanted upon the sufferings

of lost Palestina.

Encoui'aged by the examide of his ancestors, animated

by the distinction acquired by his elder brother as King of

Jerusalem, fired with indignation against the Infidel that

claimed that brother's crown, and stimulated by a holy am-

bition to inscribe his own name upon the rolls of honored

pilgrimage, the noble Thibaut came forward, and drawing
his sword, laid it at the feet of the priest, who blessed and

consecrated both it and him to the cause of God, His

cousin Louis Count of Blois and Chartres, immediately ad-

vanced to his side and made a similar dedication. Then

followed his In'other-indaw, l]aldwin Count of Flanders,

Matthew de Montmorenci, Simon de Montfort, Geoffrey

A'ilkdiardouin, and a host of others, till the whole assem-

bly l)ecoining infected with the spirit of enthusiasm, sprang
to their feet, and drawing their swords, held them isp in tlio

sight of heaven, and with unanimous voice vowed to engage
in t!ie ILdy AVai'. Tliis vow was subsequently repeated in

the churclics. ratified in tournaments, and del)ated in pub-
lic assemblies till, among the two thousand and two hun-

dred knights that owed homage to the peerage of Cham-

pagne, scarce a man could be found vrilling to forfeit his

share in the glorious enterprise by remaining at home.

As Sancho the Strong had died without children, Xa-

varre acknowledged Tlnl)aut, the husband of Blanche, as

king; and bands of hardy Gascons from both sides of the

Pyrenee.- llocked to his Ijanners. The feudatories of the

other pilgrim warriors, animated by this glorious example,

jijined the standards of their respective leaders, and crowds

of prelates and l)arons waited but the final arrangements
]\>v departure. The perils of the land route to Jerusalem

had l)Con often tried. They were such as to intimidate the

bravest, and check the impetuosity of the most ardent.

At the extremitv of the Adriatic sea. the Venetians had
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found a shelter, during the dark and stormy interval that

succeeded the downfall of the Roman Empire. There nest-

ling in the sedgv banks of the islands that clustered around

the Rialto, Commerce, through a long period of incuba-

tion, had nourished her venturesome brood, and now the

white wings of her full-Hedged progeny, like the albatross,

skimmed the surface of the seas and found ready entrance

to every harbor on the coast of the Mediterranean.

The Venetian republic had owed a nominal allegiance to

the Greek empire, but entering the field as a rival to the

Genoese and Pisans for the carrying-trade of Europe at the

beginning of the crusades, she had displayed from her

towering masts the banner of tiie cross, while she cultivated

a friendly intercourse with the Infidels of every clime. To

this avaricious but neutral power the sacred militia deter-

mined to ap])ly for a passage to the Holy Land, and six

<leputies, at the head of whom was Yillehardouin, were

despatelicd to the island city to settle the terms of trans-

portation.

The ambassadors were received with distinction, and a

general assembly was convened to listen to their proposals.

The stately chapel and place of St. Mark was crowded witli

citizens. The doge and the grand council of ten sat in

solemn diu'iiity while the marechal of Champagne unfolded

thus the purposes of the embassy.
'"Illustrious A'enetians : tlie most noble and powerful

barons of France have sent us to you to entreat you in the

luime of (iod to have compassion on Jerusalem which

groans under the tyranny of the Turks, and to aid us on

this occasion in revenging tlie injury which has been done

toyoiir Lord and Sa\-iour. Tlie peers of France have turn-

ed their eyes to you as the greatest maritime power in

luuMpe. They liavc connuanded us to tlirow ourselves at

your feet, and never to change that su})})licatory pn<ture till

yi'U have priuuised to aid them in reco\'ering the ib'ly

Land."* The eloipuMice of their words and tears touched

the lieai1< ot" rile }>eiiple. Crie> "l'
" AVe gi'ant your re-

quest." sijunded through the hall. The honored Doge Han-



284 HEROINES OF THE CRUSADES.

dolo, thougli more tliaii ninety years of age and nearly

blind, consecrated what might remain to him of life to the

pious work, and multitudes imitated his self-devotion.

The treaty was concluded, transcribed on parchment, attest-

ed with oaths and seals, and despatched to Rome for the

approbation of the pope. Villehardouin repaired to France

with the news of tlie success of his embassy. The gallant

Thibaut sprang from his bed of sickness, called for his war-

horse, summoned his vassals, and declared his intention to

set off immediately upon the pilgrimage. The exertion

was too great for his feeble frame
;
he sank fainting in the

arms of his attendants, and expired in the act of distribut-

ing among his feudatories the money he had designed for

the Holy War. A new leader was then to be chosen, and

the lot finally fell upon Boniface of Montserrat, younger
brother of the celebrated Conrad, Marquis of Tyre.

CHAPTER II.

"
I'll laugh iiiul I'll siug though my heart may bleed,

Ami join in the festive train,

And if I survive it I'll mount my steed

And off to the wars again."

In the spring of the year 1202, the crusaders being join-

ed by numbers from Italy and Germany, arrived at Venice.
" On the Sunday before they were ready for embarkation, a

great multitude assembled in the place of St. Mark. It

was a high festival, and there were present the people of

the land, and most of the barons and pilgrims. Before

high mass began, tlie Doge of Venice, who was named

Henry Dandolo, mounted the pulpit, and spoke to the peo-

ple, and said to them,
'

Signors, there have joined them-

selves to you the best nation in the world, and for the

greatest business that ever men undertook
;
and I am an

old man and a feeble and should be tiiinking of rest, and
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am frail and suffering of body. But I see that no one can

order and marshal jou like I who am your lord. If you
choose to grant to me to take the sign of the cross, that I

may guard you and instruct you, and that my son may re-

main in my place to guard the land, I will go live or die

with you and the pilgrims.' And when they heard him

tliey all cried out with one voice,
' We beg you in God's

name to grant it, and to do it, and to come with us.' Then

great pity took possession of the men of the land, and of the

pilgrims, and they shed many tears to think that this val-

iant man had such great cause to remain, for he was an old

man and had beautiful e^'es in his head, but saw not with

them, having lost his sight through a wound on the crown
;

exceeding great of heart was he. So he descended from

the pulpit and walked straiglit to the altar, and threw him-

self upon his knees, pitifully M^eeping ;
and they sewed the

cross on a large cape of cotton, because he wished the peo-

ple to see it. And the Venetians began to take the cross

in large numbers and in great plenty on that day, until

which very few had taken the cross. Our pilgrims were

moved with exceeding joy even to overflowing as regarded
this new crusader, on account of the sense and the prowess
that were his. Thus the doge took the cross as you have

heard." But by a singular circumstance the expedition
was diverted fr(jm its original design. Isaac Angclus, the

vicious and tyrannical Emperor of Constantinople, had been

deposed by his subjects, deprived of his eyesight, and cast

into prison. His brotiicr Alexius was invested with the

purple, and rejecting the mime of Angelus, assumed the

royal appellation of the Comneniim race. Young Alexius,

the son of Isaac, was at this time twelve years of age. Es-

caping from the guards of his uncle in the disguise of a

common sailor, he found a refuge in the island of Sicily.

Thence he set off for Germany, having accepted an invita-

tion to ]-esi(le witli his sister Irene, wife of l^hilip of Suabia.

Passing through Italy, he found tlie ilower of western chiv-

alry assembled at A^'euice i-eady for tlie crusade, and it

immediatelv occunxnl to Ids voini<2; and ardent mind tliat
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tlieii" invincible swords
iiiig-lit be employed in his father's

restoi-ation. As he derived his birth in the female line

both from the house of Aquitaine and the royal race of

Hugh Capet, he easily interested the sympathy of the

Franks, and as the Venetians had a long arrear of debt and

injnry to liquidate with the Byzantine court, they listened

eagei'ly to the story of his wrongs, and decided to share the

honor of restoriiig the exiled monarch. Tlie place of their

destination being tlnis changed, the crusaders with joyful
liaste embarked.

"A similar armament, for ages, had not rode the Adri-

atic : it was composed of one hundi-ed and twenty flat-bot-

tomed vessels, or ^^o^^ndcrs^ for the horses
;
two hundred

and forty transports filled with men and arms
; seventy

store-ships laden with provisions ;
and fifty stout galleys,

well prepared for the encounter of an enemy. While the

wind was favorable, tlio sky serene, and tlie water smooth,

every eye was fixed witli wonder and delight on the scene

of militai'v and naval pomp which overspread the sea.

The shields of the knights and squires, at once an ornament

and a defence, were arranged on either side of the ships ;

the banners of the nations and families were displayed
from the stern

;
our modern artillery was supplied by three

hundred engines for casting stones and darts : the fatigues

of the way v/ere cheered Avitli the sounds of music
;
and

the s])irlLS of the adventurers were raised by the mutual

assurance, that f )rty tlinus;ind Christian heroes were equal
to the con([uest of tlie world." As they penetrated tlirough

the Hellespont, the magnitude of tiieir navy was compressed
in a narrow channel, and the face of the wat"ei"S was dark-

ened with innunici-able sails. They again expanded in the

b.",:i]i of the Propontis, and traversed that placid sea, till

\\\K_'\ approached the European sliore, at the abbey of St.

^Steplien, three leagues to tlie west of Constantinople. As

they passed along, they gazed vv'itli admiration on the cap-

ital of the East, or, as it should seem, of the earth
; rising

fi'oiu her seven hills, and tinvei-ing over the continents of

l-]uro])e and Asia. The swelliuii: domes aiid loftv 'ires of
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five hundred j);i!ace.s and churches were gilded by the sun,

and I'eflected in the waters; the walls were crowded with

soldiers and spectators, whose uuuibei'S they beheld, of

whose tenijjer they were ignorant; and each heart was

cliilled l)y tlie retlectioii, that, since the beginning of the

world, such an enterprise had never l)eon nndertakcn by
such a handful of warriors. But the inoiuentary ajijirehen

sion was dispelled by hope and valor; and '']'^ver\' man,'"

says the ]\[arechal of Champagne, "glanced his eye on tlio

sword or lance which he must sjicedily use in the glorious

conilict." I'he Latins cast anchor before Chalcedon
;
the

mariners C)nly were left in tlie vessels: the soldiers, horses,

and arms were safely lauded
; and, in tlie luxui-y of an im[)e-

rial palace, the barons tasted theiirst fruits of their success.

From his dream of povrer Alexius was awakened by the

rapid advance of the Latins
;
ami between vain presump-

tion and absolute despondency no eifectual measures for

defence were instituted. At hmgth the strangers were

waited upon by a splendid embassy. Tlie envoys were in-

structed to say that the sovereign of the llonums, as

Alexius pompously styled himself, was much surprised at

sight of this hostile armament. '"If these pilgrims vrere

sincere in their vu^v Ibr the deli\e]'ance of Jerusalem, his

voice must a})})laud, and his treasures should assist, their

pious design ;
but should they dare to in\-ade the sanctuary

of em]>ire, their numliers, were they ten times inore con-

siderable, should not protect them tVoni his just resentment."

The answer of the doi>-e and b;iroii,s was simple and ma<r-

nanimous. ''Jn the cause of honor ami justice,*' they

said, ''we despise, the u>ur})er cd' (Jreece, his threats and

his otfers. Oif/' friendship and /lis allegiance arc due to the

lawful heii", to the young prince, who is seated among us,

and his tVuher, the l'hnj)eror Isaac, who has been de})rived

oi' his seejitre, his freedom, and his eyes, by the ci'ime of

an ungrateful brother. Let tliat brother confess bis guilt

and iniploi'e forglvene-s. and \'.v oiu-clvi-s will intercede,

lliiit he may be permitted to li\e in atilMeiice an<l securilv.

Lut let him not insult us bv a >ee.>nd nie>>age; (iur rei)lv
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will be made in arms in the jjalace of Constantinople."
Ten days after, the crusaders prepared themselves to attack

the city. The navj of the Greek Empire consisted of only

twenty ships. The vessels of the republic sailed without

opposition, therefore, into the harbor, and the Croises, with

cheerful zeal commenced the siege of the largest city in the

world. The Franks divided their army into six battalions :

Baldwin of Flanders led the vanguard with his bowmen,
the second, third, fourtli and fifth divisions "were command-
ed by his brother Henry, the Counts of St. Paul, Blois, and

Montmorenci, and the rearguard of Tuscans, Lombards,
and Genoese was headed by the Marquis of Montserrat.

So far from being able to surround the town, they were

scarcely sufficient to blockade one side
;
but before their

squadrons could couch their lances, the seventy thousand

Greeks that had prepared for the conflict vanished from

sight. The Pisans and the Yaranglan guard, however, de-

fended the walls with extraordiiuiry valor, and victory was

for a long time poised in tlie scales of doubt.

Meanwhile, on the side of the harbor the attack was suc-

cessfully conducted l)y the Venetians, who employed every
resource known and practised before the invention of gun-

powder. The soldiers leapt from the vessels, planted their

scaling-ladders, and ascended the walls, Avhile the large

shijjs slowly advancing, threw out grappling-irons and

drawbridges, and thus opened an airy way from the masts

to the ramparts. In the midst of the conflict, the venerable

doge, clad in complete armor, stood aloft on the prow of

his galley ;
the great standard of St. Marie waved above

his head, while with threats, promises, and exhortations,

he urged the rowers to force his vessel u})on shore. On a

sudden, by an in\-isible hand, the banner of the republic
was fixed upon the walls. Twenty-five towers were stormed

and taken. The emperor nuido a vigorous effort to recover

the lost bulwarks, but Dandolo, Avith reuiorseless resolution,

set fire fo the neighboring buildings, and thus secured the

conquest so dearly won. The discomfited Alexius, seeing
all was lost, collected what treasure he could carry, and in
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the silence of the night, deserting liis wife and people,

sought refuge in Thrace. In the morning the Latin chiefs

were surprised by a summons to attend the levee of Isaac,

who, rescued from liis dungeon, robed in the longdost pur-

ple, and seated upon the throne in the palace of the Bla-

quernel, waited with impatience to embrace his son and

reward his generous deliverers.

Four ambassadors, among whom was Villehardouin, tlie

chronicler of these events, were chosen to wait upon the

rescued emperor.
" The gates were thrown open on their

approach, the streets on both sides were lined with the bat-

tle-axes of the Danish and English guard ;
the presence-

chamber glittered with gold and jewels, the false substi-

tutes of virtue and power ; by the side of the blind Isaac,

his wife was seated, the sister of the King of Hungary :

and by her appearance, the noble matrons of Greece were

drawn from theii- domestic retirement and mingled with

the circle of senators and soldiers." The ambassadors with

courteous respect congratulated the monarch upon his res-

toration, and delicately presented the stipulations of the

young Alexius. These were,
" the submission of the East-

ern empire to the pope, the succor of the Holy Land, and a

present contriljutiou of two hundred thousand marks of

silver." "Tlierfc conditions arc weighty," was the empe-
ror's ]M'udent rcplN- :

"
they are liard to accept, and difficult

to perform. 15u1 no conditions can exceed the measure of

your services iuul deserts."

The ready snl)i!ii>sion of Isaac and the subjection of the

Greek church to the lioman pontiif, deeply oifendcd his

subtle and i-cvengrrul subjects, and gave rise to so many
plots and conspii'ucies, that the newly-restored emperor

pi-aycd tlie crusaders to delay tlicir departure till order

was re-established. To this they assented, but the odious

taxes t'or I'ewanliiig their services were collected with dif-

ficulty, and Isaac n-sortcd to llu^ violent measure oi' rohbiiig

the churcdies of iheir gohl and silver. Occasions of dissen-

sion ri[>ened iiit" <'ans(_'s ot' hatreil. A devastating fii'e was

attributed t<_) the Latins, and in conscMpience desultory en-

I'.t
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counters took place, which resulted in open liostility. The

feeble emperor died, it is said, of fear; his cousin, a bold,

unscrupulous villain, assumed the imperial buskins, and

seizing the young Alexius, put him to death.

The crusaders at once determined to make war upon the

usurper. Constantinople, the empress of the East, the city

that for nine centuries had been deemed impregnable to

mortal arm, was taken by storm. Tlie right of victory,

untrammelled by promise or treaty, confiscated the public
and private wealth of tlie Greeks, and the hand of every

Frank, according to its size and strength, seized and ap-

propriated the rich treasures of silks, velvets, furs, gems,

spices and movables which were scattered like glittering

baits through all the dwellings of that proud metropolis.

When the appetite for plunder was satislied, order was in-

stituted in the distribution of spoils. Three churches were

selected for depositories, and the magnitude of the prize

exceeded all experience or expectation. A sum seven

times greater than the annual revenue of England, fell to

the lot of the Franks. In the streets the French and Flem-

ings clothed themselves and their horses in painted robes

and flowing head-dresses of fine linen. They stripped the

altars of their ornaments, converted the chalices into drink-

ing cu])S, and laded their beasts with wrought silver and

gilt carvings, whicli they tore down from the pulpits. In

tlie cathedral of St. Sophia, the veil of tlie sanctuary was

rent in twain for the sake of its golden fringe, and the al-

tar, a monument of art and riches, was broken ii\ pieces

and distributed among the captors.

Having thus taken Constantino]>le and shared its treas-

ures among themselves, the next step was the regulation
of their future possessions and tlie election of an Fni])eror.

Twelve deputies were appointed, six to represent the in-

terest of the Franks and six that of the A^enetians
;
in the

name of his colleagues, the bishop of S(jissons announced

to the barons the result of their deliberations in these wjrds.
'" \q have sworn to obey the prince whom we sliould choose

;

by our unanimous sufirage, Baldwin Count of Flanders and
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Ilainault, is now your sovereign and the Emperor of the

East." "
Agreeably to tlie Byzantine cnstoni, the barons

and knights immediately elevated their future lord upon a

buckler and bore him into the church of St. Sophia. When
the pomp of magniiicence and dignity was prepared, the

coronation took place. The papal legate threw the im-

perial jjurple over Baldwin
;
the soldiers joined with the

clergy in crying aloud,
' lie is worthy of reigning ;'

and

the splendor of conquest was mocked by the Grecian cere-

mony, of presenting to the new sovereign a tuft of lighted

wool and a small vase tilled with bones and dust, as em-

blems of the perishableness of grandeur, and the brevity
of life."

The s])lendid fiefs which the ambitious Adela had map-

ped out for the heroes of the first crusade, now fell to the

lot of her descendants in the division of the Greek Empire.
One was invested with the duchy of Nice

;
one obtained a

fair establishment on the banks of the Ilebrus
;
and one,

served with the fastidious pomp and splendor of oriental

luxury, shared the throne of Baldwin, the successor of Con-

stantine the Great.

C][APTEI1 III.

"
I'lil I'll liii!'' ill

ip.y l)ic'asl evory .<rlfi.-;h care,

Anil tlnsli my |>,il<'
clicck with wino,

When sniiU'rt await Ihr bridal pair,

I'll hasten {<< '/ivv them niine."

W'liir.i-: tlio ]\:isti'ni ( 'roihcs were thus engaged in a})por-

tioniug auioiig tliciiiseivis, the rieli domains of the Greek

Enijiirc, SiitKni flc ^^l>llt^ol•^, who liad al):in(h>iic(l tlie ex-

])iMJitioii,
wh(,'ii its tlcstiiiatioii was t'liaugrd from Jerusalem

to ( 'otislaiihiioplr, was iiui, less acfivrly tMn])loycd in a do-

incstic crusu'lc, piiMi-lM'^] hy liinoceiit ill., against tiic

heretics of the south of j-'i-auci'. In the ]>rovince of Ton-
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louse, certain sects had arisen variously known as Believers,

Perfects, and Vaudois, but all rejecting some of the tenets

of Rome, and from the city of Albi, designated by the

general name Albigeois. In his misguided zeal, Innocent

III. despatched three legates to constrain these Albigeois
to abjure their heresies and return to the bosom of the

church. lie empowered them to employ for this purpose,
" the sword, water and fire, as these good monks should

find it necessary to use one or the other, or all three to-

gether for the greater glory of God," Though the Albi-

genses, like other Christians, professed the doctrines of

23eace, they were somewhat infected with the warlike spirit

of the age ; consequently becoming exasperated at the ex-

ecutions deemed necessary to bring the lambs into the

fold, they rose upon the missionaries, and stoned one of

them to death. The pope retaliated by proclaiming the

usual indulgence to those who should engage in the holy

war, for exterminating the heretics. Count Raimond YI.,

the husband of Joanna, immediately took up arms in de-

fence of his subjects, and against him Simon de Montfort

headed the army of the church. With him came a monk
of great austerity, afterwards St. Dominic, the foimder of

the Dominican order of friars, who encouraged the soldiers

in their work of blood. The city of Bcziers long held out

against them. It was finally taken, the inhabitants given

up to slaughter, and when a difficulty arose about discrimi-

nating between the heretics and the catholics,
"
Slay them

all," said Dominic,
" the Lord will know his own." It is

estimated that the number that perished M'as sixty thou-

sand. The war went on, characterized, as such wars always

are, by the atrocity of private murder, and wholesale

butchery, till de Montfort led his army to the siege of

Toulouse. Count Ilaimond, beset on every side by foes, ap-

])licd to his brother-in-law, the King of England, to the

King of Arragon, whose sister he had married after the

death of Joanna, and to Philij) Augustus his liege lord.

TIjc first eu-gaged in domestic broils, and the last involved

in a contest with the pope, concerning the divoi'ce of Inge-
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borge, could render him no assistance, but Don Pedro King
of Arragon, entered warmly into the contest and fell brave-

ly lighting in the battle of Muret.

The count was at last compelled to conclude an ignomi-
nious peace with the po2:)e ;

and thus the forces of the

church were victorious in the south of France, as they were

in the Greek Empire.

To return to Isabella. The troubles with which King
John had involved himself by the murder of the young
Duke of Bretagne, seemed destined never to end. All

Aquitainc had been in a state of revolt since the decease of

his mother and the captivity of Count Hugh, and his queen

finally persuaded him to trust to the magnaminity of her

lover, for the peace of his dominions in France.

De Lusignan left England in 1206, and by his discretion

and valor, soon restored the revolted provinces to the sway
of the line of Plantagenet. The intolerance of the king
next aroused the animosity of the English barons, and to

prevent a popular outbreak, he demanded their sons as

hostages, under tlie plausible pretext of requiring the ser-

vices of the youthful lords as pages for his queen, and com-

panions of his infant son, Henry.
The Lady de Braose, when her children were demanded,

imprudently rc])lied,
" I will not surrender my boys to a

king M-lio murdered his own nephew." The unfortunate

words were repeated to the malicious monarch, and meas-

ures for vengeance immediately instituted.

The Lord de Braose, with his wife and five innocent

little ones, were confined in AVindsor castle and starved to

death.

"While the husl)and of Isabella was thus alienating from

himself the aficctit)ns of his subjects, he had tlie temerity
to dare the colossal power of Home. A dis])ute arose as in

tlie (lays of his father, concerning the incumbent of the see

of (Janterbury. The ])o[)c had commanded the monks to

choose (Jardinal Laiigtou for their ]a'imate, without the

ceremony of a writ from the king. They ci.»mplied, and
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John sent one of his knights to expel them from the con-

vent and take possession of their revenues.

The affair -went on with admonitions from tlie spiritual

father, and defiant retorts from the refractory king, till Inno-

cent III. laid an interdict upon the realm. This terrible man-

date at once covered the whole nation with the garb and the

gloom of mourning. Tlie priests with pious reverence

stripped the altars of their ornaments, collected the crosses

and relics, took down the images and statues of saints and

apostles, and laying them upon the ground carefully cover-

ed them from the eyes of the profane.

No matin chime awoke the pious to their devotions, no

vesper bell summoned the youths and maidens to unite in

the evening hymn ;
no joyous peal invited the happy throng

to the nuptial ceremony, no solemn toll gathered the sor-

rowing multitudes to the burial service. The bridegroom
took the hand of his bride and whispered his vows with

boding fear, standing in the churchyard, surrounded by the

silent Avitnesses, whose very presence was a terror. The

father relinquished the dead body of his child to unhallow-

ed hands, that made for it an obscure and unconsecrated

grave by the wayside ;
the tender infant was not presented

at the font for baptism, but received the holy rite in the pri-

vacy of the monkish cell, and the dying man partook of tlie

last sacrament under circumstances that rendered still more

terrible the approach of death.

Men neglected their usual avocations, feeling that the

curse of God rested upon them
;
children relinquished their

amusements, subdued by the mysterious fear that pervaded
all ranks of society.

But the tyrant John and his thoughtless queen felt no

sympathy with the afflictions of their people, no reverence

for the ordinances of religion. Thev made no concessions,

they manifested no signs of repentance. Each was en-

gaged in the pursuit of pleasure, without regard to the

other's feelings, or the laws of God. If the fickle and

wounded aflections of Isabella wandered from her lord to

some noble knight, who compassionated her wrongs, her
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crime was made known only by tlie terrible vengeance
which her malignant husband inflicted upon her supposed
lover

;
nor was she aware that the suspicions of the king

liad been awakened till retiring to her a^jartment at night,
slie beheld with horror the dead body of the nobleman,

suspended above her coUch, the bloodshot eyes fixed upon
her M'ith a ghastly stare, and the pale lips opened as if

assaying to whisper in her ear the secret of the dark trag-

edy. From this haunted chamber she was not suffered to

depart for long weary years. But though John thus

manifested his righteous horror of his wife's dereliction

from the path of rectitude, he was himself unscrupulous in

the perpetration of any species of iniquity. Parsimonious

and cruel to his beautiful queen, he lavished u-pon his own

person every extravagant indulgence; without honesty or

Iionor. He was a bad son, a bad subject, a bad husband,
a bad father, and a bad sovereign. The record, of his

thoughts is a disgrace to human nature, the record of his

deeds, a reca])itulation of crimes.

Finding his interdict of no avail. Innocent resorted to his

most powerful weapon. He excommunicated John, pro-

nomiccd utter destructi(')n upon his body and soid, forbade

all true C'at]ir)lics to associate with him, absolved his subjects

from their oath of allegiance to him, commanded all orders

ot" religion to curse him, and exhorted all christian princes

to assist in dethroning him.

IMiili]-) Augustus found this crusade far more to his taste

than the oiu; ho had before undertaken in the Holy Fand,
and Simon de JMontfort having enjoyed a short repose from

his work of l)lood in Langucdoc, stood ready to enforce the

authority of the church. T(j protect his transnuirine do-

iiiinioii< (Vom these ])owerful foes, John found it necessary

to snlicit an alliance Avith his former rival Count Hugh do

Fusii;'nan, but the perverse Itacdiehu" was conciliated only

on CMiidition that tlie ipu'en should In- liberated iVom her

irksome ini ju'i-onnieiit, and that her eldest daughter, the

Princess .loanna, shoidd he allianced to hini as a conipen-

sati(jn I'or the loss of the niolher. Flu.' necessitv of the
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case did not admit of debate or delay, and the little prin-

cess was forthwith betrothed to her mature lover, and con-

signed to the castle of Yalence
;
where she occupied the

apartments and sported in the pleasance, that had formerly

delighted the childhood of Isabella. With his heart thus

reassured, Count Hugh repulsed the army of the French

king, and kept the Poictevin border in peace.

Philip Augustus disappointed in this attempt, prepared
for the invasion of England ;

but while his fleet M'aited in

the ports of N^ormandy, the legate Pandulph sought an in-

terview with John, and terrifying him with the prospect of

certain ruin brought him to submit unconditionally to the

pope. The pusillanimous monarch was thus induced to pass
a charter in which he declared he had for his own sins and

those of his family, resigned England and Ireland to God,
to St. Peter, and St. Paul, and to Pope Innocent and his

successors in the apostolic chair
; agreeing to hold those

dominions as feudatories of the church of Pome by the an-

nual payment of a thousand marks. He consented to re-

ceive Langton for the primate, laid his crown and sceptre

at the feet of Pandulph, and kneeling down placed his hand

in those of that prelate, and swore fealty in the same man-

ner as a vassal did homage to his lord. The legate then

revoked the sentence of excommunication, placed the crown

upon the head of John, pocketed the first instalment of the

tribute money, and returning to France informed Philip
that England was a part of the patrimony of St. Peter, and

it would be impious in any Christian prince to attack it.

Isabella was residing with her children at Gloucester,

when her inconstant husband, smitten with the charms of

Matilda the fair daughter of Lord Fitz Walter, stormed

the castle of her father, banished him from the kingdom,
and bore away the trembling girl to the fortress of London.

There confining her in one of the lofty turrets of the Wliitc

.tower he set himself to win her affections
;
but the noble

maiden spurned all his overtures with virtuous indignation.

When the hoary libertine found that flattery and coercion
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were alike vaiii, his adoration changed to hate, and the hap-
less lady fell a victim to poison. This crowning act of vil-

lainy completed the exasperation of the English nobles,

and a confederacy was formed to resist farther aggressions

upon their liberties. Cardinal Langton, in searching the

records of the monasteries, had found a copy of the charter

executed by Henry Beauclerk upon his marriage with Ma-
tilda the Good.

From this charter the primate drew up the bill of rights,

which has become world-renowned as the Magna Charta.

At Runnymede between Windsor and Staines the mail-clad

barons met their guilty sovereign, and

" Tliere in happy hour

Made the fell tyrant feel his people's power."

The signing of the great charter of English liberty was

soon followed by the death of King John, and the diplo-

matic talents of Isabella were called into exercise to secure

the vacant throne for her son Henry, then a boy of only
nine years of age. The diadem of his father having been

lost in Lincoln waslies, and that of Edward the Confessor

being in London, the little prince was crowned with a gold
throat collar tliat she had worn in those happy days while

the aflianced bride of CV)unt IJugli la Marclie. Only a

Bniall part of England at first owned tlie sway of Erince

Henry, l^it the nobles at length rallied around the young

Phmtagenet, and tlic valor and wisdom of the protector

Pembruke snon drove the invading French from the island.

Xo share in the government was committed into the hands

of the dowager (picen, aTid before the first year of her wid-

(i\v]i<>(id liad expired she set out for her native city of An-

gnulenie.

As she ]ias>e(l througli the })rovinces vi' France her atfcn-

linii was ultraeled by gr(>ii[)S of cliilih'en, habited as ]iil-

griins with scrip and stall", gafliered about the doors of

cliurchos, i'e]u>aliiiu" ])ioiis asci-iptions of jiraise or tuning

their infant voices to sacred Jiyinns. Ilei- curiosity was

stroni;-lv exciteil, iind sht; (lUeslioned theni concei'niug tlie
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motives tliat influenced to so strange a proceeding.
" Fair

Solyma lies in ruins," replied the little fanatics,
" and it

may please God who out of the mouths of babes and suck-

lings hath ordained strength, to redeem it by our feeble

hands." These scenes occurred daily upon her route. In

vain the queen employed argument and entreaty, threats

and promises to induce them to return to their homes.

They followed in the train of a company of monks who,
with the diabolical design of profiting by a crime then too

common, were working upon their superstitious hopes and

fears to decoy them to the sea-coast, where they might be

shipped to Egypt and sold as slaves. Thirty thousand mis-

guided innocents were thus collected from Italy and Ger-

many, and most of them fell a sacrifice to the mercenary
motives of those who traded in the bodies and souls of

men.

When Isabella arrived at Angoul^me, the valiant Lusig-
nan was absent from his territories, fighting under the ban-

ners of the cross, and her maternal heart was allowed the

solace of frequent intercourse with Joanna, the little bride

of her former lover.

CHAPTER IV.

"I'll bang my harp on tlio willow-tree,

And off to the wars again ;

My peaceful home has uo charms for me,
The battle-field no pain."

Convinced by the crusade of the children that the spirit

which had moved the former expeditions to the Holy Land
was still active in Europe, Poj)e Innocent exclaiming,
" "While we sleep these children are awake," determined

once more to arm the Christian world against the Moslem.

The commands of the Yatieau calling upon men to exter-

minate the Infidel were liurled upon every part of Europe.
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In a circular letter to sovereigns and clergy the pope de-

clared that the time had at last arrived when the most hap-

py results might be expected from a confederation of the

Christian powers.
Count la Marche was among the first to hear and obey the

mandate of the spiritual head. With the Duke of Kevers
he commanded the French croises that in 1215 sailed for

Egypt, where he was actively engaged in the Holy warfare

when Isabella visited Valence. The siege of Damietta w^as

carried on with the usual atrocities. Tidings of the death

of Saphadin weakened the forces of the garrison, and

Camel, younger son of Elsicbede, lord of the fertile coun-

try of the Nile, was compelled to seek refuge in Arabia.

The first success of the crusaders was followed by disaster

and discord
;
and when after a siege of seventeen months

Damietta was taken, they found in pestilence and famine

more terrible foes than in the sixty thousand Moslems that

had perished beneath their swords.

Queen Isabella was seated in her former apartment iji

the castle of A^alence describing to her daughter the person
of the young King of England and his noble brother tlio

Prince Richard, and painting to the imagination of tlie

cliild the charms of the infant Princess Isabella, when the

horn of the warder rang out shrill and clear on the evening
air. Tlie window of the turret commanded the view of the

drawbridge. From that window where, eighteen years Ix'-

fore, Isa])eila liad watched with deliglit for the retuiTi i>f

her gay knightly lover, she now beheld with palpitating
heart the advance of a jaded, wxary troop, at whose head

rode one whose proud crest droo])ed as though tlie ins})ira-

tion of lio[)e had ceased i:o animate the warrior-frame, and

tlio heart hei'cft ol' tlie blissful fervor of love no longer an-

1ici]iate(l tlie sweet guerdon ot' his lady's smile. A tide of

recolleetioiis swept over lier spirit ; dizzy and I'aint she

sank u[Mjii a si'ut in llie embrasure, ot" the window, and

veilecl h(r agitat ion in llic ciii-taining draper}'. ISlie heard

his tread njioii tlie >lair, no Idni^'ei- the ela>tie step that she

had heen womI lo wcicune with the sportive gaiety of a
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heart free from care
;
the door was thrown open, her daugh-

ter with bounding footstep so like her own in former days,

flew to meet him as he entered. She saw the cliildish fin-

gers unlace the helmet, unbind the gorget, unbelt the sword,
and lay aside the armor. The form of the warrior was

slightly bent, there were furrows upon the sunburnt cheek,

deej) lines upon the noble brow, and threads of silver among
his dark locks. A heavy sigh was the first salutation of

liis little bride. He drew the fair girl to him and pressed
his

lij) upon her cheek, but the anxious observer saw that

the look and the smile were the expression rather of pater-

nal regard than of lover-like fondness
; they were not such

as had lighted up his countenance and kindled in his eyes
when with gleesome alacrity she had rendered him the

same gentle service. Her agitation subsided, and when
the little Joanna took the hand of the Count la Marche, and

led him forward to present him to her mother, she received

his embarrassed greeting with the stately courtesy of a

queen and the dignity of a woman. The marvellous beauty
that won for Isabella the appellation of the " Helen of the

middle ages" soon eclipsed the infant graces of the prin-

cess, and reiustated her in the heart once all her own. AYc

accordingly find in the records of the year 1220, that " Isa-

bella, Queen Dowager of England, having before crossed

the seas, took to her husband her former spouse, the Count

of Marche, in France, without leave of the king, her son, or

liis council."

i^otwithstanding this romantic change in their relations,

Joanna continued to reside at the castle of Valence, under

tlie care of the gallant count, who remained her steady
friend and protector. She was of infinite service to her

])urents and her countr3\ The English were greatly in-

censed at tlie marriage of Isabella, and tlie council of tlie

regency withheld her jointure as the widow of John, and

neither tli(' representations nor threats of her valiant bus-

])an(l Could induce thcni to repair the wrong. A war soon

after occurred between England and Scotland, and Alex-

ander XL, tlie chivalric descendant of ]\[aude, declared tluit
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he could not trust the strength of a political treaty without

the bond of a union with the royal family of England.

King Henry therefore despatched a messenger with an af-

fectionate letter to his mother, demanding the restoration

of his sister. Count la Marche refused to resign the guar-

dianship of his lovely step-daughter until the dower of his

wife should be restored. The young king had then recourse

to Pope Honorius III., traducing his mother and her hus-

band in no measured terms, and praying him to lay upon
them the ban of excommunication. By a process almost

as tedious as the present "law's delays," the pope investi-

gated the affair, till Alexander becoming impatient, Henry
was glad to accommodate the matter by paying up the ar-

rears of his mother's dower. The little princess was then

sent to England, and married to Alexander H,, at York,
1221. She w\as a child of angelic beauty and sweetness,

and though only eleven years of age, had thus twice stopped
a cruel war. The English styled her Joan Makepeace.
The domestic bliss of Count Hugh and Isabella was less

exquisite than might have been anticipated from the con-

stancy of his love, and the romantic revival of her attach-

ment : nor did the birth and education of eight beautiful

children concentrate their affections or afford sufficient

scope for tlieir ambitious aspirations. Differences con-

stantly arose between the King of France and her son

Henry, and it was often the duty of her husband to fight

in behalf of Louis, his liege-lord, against her former sub-

jects of Aquituiiie. It was her sole study, tlicrefore, to

render French Puitou independent of the King of France.

She '"was a queen," she said, "and she disdained to be the

wife of a man wlio had to kneel before another." Causes

(if nK>rtilieation on this point were constantly occurring.
Cnunt la ]\[arclie souglit to ol^viatc the difficulty by allying
his family with the bhnid royal. He olfered his eldest

dautrhtcr in marriage to the 1)rother of the French king,
hut tlu; prince, rrt'used her, and gave liis hand to Jane of

Toulouse. ()ii this occasion tin; king iiuido his brother

Count ot' roictirrs, and thus it iK'cauic iieccssarv for Count
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Hugh and his haughty wife to fill the role of honor, and do

homage to the young couple as their suzerains. From this

time forward the unfortunate count found that the only

way to secure domestic peace was to make perpetual war

upon the dominions of his sovereign. As a good soldier

and a loyal knight who hangs his hopes upon a woman's

smile, he perseveringly followed the dangerous path till he

was utterly dispossessed of castle and patrimony, feudatory

and vassal. There remained then no resource but to cast

themselves upon the charity of the good king. The repen-

tant count first despatched his eldest son to the camp of

Louis, and encouraged by the gracious reception of the youth,

soon followed with the remainder of his family. The mon-

arch compassionated their miserable situation, and granted
to his rebellious subject three castles on the simple con-

dition of his doing homage for them to Alphonso, Count of

Poictiers. After this humiliating concession, Count Hugh
was disposed to dwell in quietness : but the restless spirit

of Isabella was untamed by disaster. The life of King
Louis was twice attempted, and the assassins being seized

and put to the torture, confessed that they had been bribed

to the inhuman deed by the dowager Queen of England.
Alarmed for the consequences, she fled for safety to the

abbey of Fontevraud, where, says a contemporary chroni-

cler,
" She was hid in a secret chamber, and lived at her

case, though the Foictevins and French considering her

as the cause of the disastrous war with tlieir king, called

lier by no other name than Jezebel, instead of her rightful

appellation of Isabel." Kotwitlistanding the disgrace and
defeat that Count Hugh had suft'ered, no sooner was tlie

fair fame of his wife attacked than he once more girded on

liis sword and appealed to arms to prove the falsehood of

the accusation upon the l)ody of Prince Alphonso. Little

inclined to tlie fray, Alplionsu declared contemptuously,
that the Count la Marche was so "

treason-spotted" it would

1)0 disgrace to fight M'itli him. Young Hugh, tlie son of

Isabella, then threw dcnvu the gage in defence of his

n)(.ither's reputation, but the cowardly jjrince again de-
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clined, alleging that the infamy of the family rendered the

yoimg knight unworthy so distinguished an honor.

The last interview between Hugh de Lusignan, Count la

Marche, and Isabella of Angoul^me, ex-Queen of England,
took place in the general reception room in the convent of

Fontevraud. The dishonored noble sought his wife to ac-

quaint her with the ruin of all their worldly prosjDects and

the stain upon their knightly escutcheon. The last tones

that he heard from those lips that once breathed tenderness

and love were words of indignant upbraiding and heart-

broken despair. All his attempts at consolation were re-

pulsed with cruel scorn. She tore herself violently from

his last fond embrace, sought again the secret chamber and

assumed the veil, and for three years sister Felice, most in-

aptly so named, w^as distinguished among the nuns by her

lengthened penances and multiplied prayers.
The land of his nativity no longer possessed any attrac-

tions for the bereaved and disappointed count. All the as-

sociations of his youth became sources of painful reflection,

and anxious to escape from the scenes where every familiar

object was but a monument of a buried hope, he deter-

mined to share the crusade which St. Louis was ])re])ariiig

against the Infidel. He fell, covered with wounds and

glory in one of tlie eastern battles, fighting beside his ohl

antagonist Alplionsu Count of Poicticrs.
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CHAPTER I.

"'Twas but for a moment—aad yet iu that time

She crowded the impressions of many an hour :

Hor eye had a glow, like the sun of her clime,

Which waked every feeling at once into flower 1"

Tni: fall of Constantinople had not been without its

effect upon eastern politics. The christian Prince of Anti-

och acknowledged the feudal superiority of Baldwin, the

new Emperor, and Saphadin, the Sultan of Syria, justly

apprehended that an easy and ready communication being
thus opened with Europe through the Greek Empire, the

splendid conquest might result in the carrying out of the

original plan upon Palestine. To avert this danger, he re-

paired to Antioch to conclude, if possible, a treaty for six

years' peace with the Christians, The sons of Elsiebedo

were permitted to accompany the army of their father on

his most distaiit expeditions; and through the enlightene<l

policy of Saphadin, or Saif Addin, during his absence, con-

trary to the usual Oriental observances, the Moorish Euro-

pean tilled the office of regent of Jerusalem. Under her

benign adniinistration the ])ilgrims had access to the holy

]»laces, and protection in the practice of all the rites of

Christianity. Salaman, whose self com])lacency and curi-

osity gave him a benevolent interest in all matters pertain-

ing to politics, humanity, or religion, was the usual medium
of commiinication between the empress and those who had

occasion to solicit favors from her hand, lie was the j\ler-

curv to convey safe conducts, the A})ollo to usher petition-

ers into Ikt ])rescnee.

The garb of the })ilgrim liad consecpiently !)ecoine to her

a I'aiiiiliar ^'ight, and it was therefore witJKiut surprise that

she saw her atteiuUmt enter with a toil-worn man leanimr
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upon a palmer's staff. Her beneficence to the Christians,

and her aflabih'ty towards all her dependents had made
her a frequent listener to the tales of pilgrims, and intent

upon her own thoughts she heard with an abstracted air the

story of the mendicant, till he uttered the name of Richard.

Instantly she was all attention.

The old man had been the confessor of Henry H., but

won by the cordial frankness and generous impulses of

Coeur de Lion, he availed himself of every opportunity af-

forded by his intimacy with Henry to forward the interests

of the young prince. The king had confided to the priest,

as his spiritual father, his attachment to the fair and frail

xVlice of France
;
and the monk had betrayed the secret of

the confessional to Prince Richard. By a law of Henry I.,

all priests guilty of this crime were condemned to perpetual

wandering, and Richard, in his first agony and remorse, at

the death of his father, caused the penalty to be strictly

enforced. The poor monk, therefore, had for nearly twenty

years practised a weary piligrimage from one holy place to

another, resting in monasteries, walking unshod before

shrines of peculiar sanctity, and kneeling or watching in

every cave or hermitage where the hallowed remains of a

saint might be supposed to avail for his absolution. Pur-

sued thus by the furies of remorse, and the curses of the

church, he had visited the shrines of St. "Wulstan, St. Dun-

stan, St. Thomas of Canterbury, St. James of Compostella,
the crucifix of Lucca, the congregated Saints at Rome, the

cave of St. Cyprian in Africa, and had now come to pray
God to release his soul at the church of the Lloly Sepulchre.
At the mention of St. James of Compostella, Elsiebede

seemed agitated, and when the monk ceased his story, she

anxiously inquired whether in his travels through Spain,
he had rested in Pampeluna.

" I tarried there some days," returned the pilgrim,
" but

it is several years since, and but for a strange circumstance

it might have faded from my memory ;
for he who thinks

ever upon his own sins has little leisure to study that which

pleases or benefits others."
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" Relate to me this circumstance," cried Elsiebede,

ea<,^erly.
'• As 1 knelt at high mass," resumed the priest,

" a noble

lady, closely veiled, bowed at the altar by my side. When
the solemn ceremony was over, and she rose to depart, an

attendant whispered me to follow. She led the way to her

oratory in the palace of the king, where she showed me
that she was the widow of my deceased lord, Richard

Coeur de Lion."
" My dear lady Berengaria," exclaimed Elsiebede, the

tears falling from her eyes like rain.

"It was, indeed, that honored queen," said the pilgrim;
"who learning that I had loved and served the noblest

prince in Christendom, sent for me to confess the follies of

her past life, and to entreat me to perform for her in Pales-

tine certain vows which she had made during the long
and painful imprisonment of her royal husband. It was

her purpose to expiate her own sins by a life of voluntary

penitence and devotion in the convent of L' Espan : but

before retiring from the world, she desired to make one

more effort for the people of God in the Holy Land. She

made me acquainted, therefore, most noble lady, with thy

former estate in her household, and how God had exalted

thee to be tiie spouse of a prince and ruler, as he did afore-

time the royal Esther, who came to be Queen of Persia.

She bade me remind thee of the kindness that had been

shown thee, when thou wert a stranger in a strange land,

and she (^ommendcth her love to thee by this precious

jewel, that thou mayest look upon it, and show mercy to

those who are ready to perish for the faith of our holy

church." AVith a pious precision that mocked the impa-
tience i)f Elsiebede, he drew from his scrip a small reliquary

whicli he slowly unclas})ed, and taking thence the magic

ring, around which clustered so many associations, pre-

sented it to the sultana. SahuiKUi, who had lost not a

motion nor a woi-d i>t' the pilgrim, at sight *j!" the ring, for-

got the respectful ohsorvancf that had heen enforced since

his residence at the eastern court, pressed forwai'd and
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gazed upon the precious talisman. The emotions of Elsie-

bede precluded utterance, and the monk waited her reply

in silence, till Salaman comprehending her wishes in the

matter, accompanied the pilgrim to the house of the patri-

arch, and made the necessary arrangements for the per-

formance of his vows.

The gratitude of Elsiebede for the return of her long-

loved, long-lost treasure, bringing before her as it did,

the image of her widowed mistress, and the tender sym-

pathy, which years of intimacy had engendered, warmed
her heart still more to the Christians, and she studied

to inculcate in the minds of her children, an amicable dis-

position towards the Latin inhabitants of Palestine.

The sister of Sybilla, Isabella, firstly, widow of Conrad,

secondly, widow of Henry, Count of Champagne, and

thirdly, widow of Almeric of Lusignan, the twelfth King
of Jerusalem, at last died, leaving her proud pretensions
and her disputed possessions to Mary, her daughter by
Conrad. Alice, her daughter by Henry, was married to

Hugh of Lusignan, the son of her last husband, and had

been already proclaimed Queen of Cyprus. The claim of

Mary, therefore, to the throne of Jerusalem was undisputed,
and as Palestine was at that time without lord or ruler

wortliy to sway the ideal sceptre that cost so much blood

and treasure, the Bishop of Acre, and the Lord of Cesarca

were deputed by the christian knights to wait upon Philip

Auirustus, Kiiii; of Prance, and demand of him a husband

for tlie young ])rince3S.

While the potentates of Palestine and Europe were thus

occupied in the benevolent enterprise of procuring her a

husband, the orphan, Mary, dwelt quietly at Acre
;
and it

occurred to the politic Saif-Eddin, tliat a union between

tlie young ])rinccss and liis eldest son, Cohr-Eddin, niiglit

cement a peace between Syria and Palestine. The ambi-

tious youth became very much interested in the affair, and

readily entered into his parent's plan for his aggrandizement.
Tlie magnilicent embassy despatched by the 7<]ni])eror of

the East, to denumd the hand of the fair lieiress f w his son.
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Bet out froniDaumscus loaded with most rare and costly gifts.

Cohr-Eddin, with the enthusiasm of a lover, determined to ex-

ercise the liberty of the European princes and gain an inter-

view with his intended bride. Before setting out he received

from his mother a fragment of the true cross, and thus armed

with what he thought would render him irresistible to the

christian maiden, he rode gaily along at the head of the splen-

did cavalcade, beguiling the way in converse with a cele-

brated Ilowadji, learned in the precepts of the Koran, and in

the gorgeous and metaphorical fictions of eastern poetry.

In the desert, as in the sea, the eye takes in a vast circle

without obstructiou from forest or dwelling: the scouts

on the second day, therefore, easily discerned, far in the

rear, a solitary horseman upon a lleet Arabian barb. He
did not, however, join the troop, but passing it to the north,

disappeared in the distance ere conjecture had settled upon
his identity, or the cause of his sudden apparition.

When the hour for evening prayers arrived, on the last

day of the journey, the cortege turned aside into a small

grove of palms, and sought refreslunent by a fountain,

which threw up its clear waters, and witli untiiving voice,

warbled its perpetual hymu. The 1)i'eath of the evening
was scented by the odor of tlie sorrowful uyctanthes, and

as they entered, they observed tliat the ])luce liad been ren-

dered sacred l>y the burial of one whose marble tomb, des-

titute of name or inscription, was shaded by the tender

leaves of the sensitive miiUDsa.

The repast being over, the stoi-y-loving Saracens gathered
ai'ouiid the Ilowadji, who continued to unfold the stores

of his k-aniiiig, descanting upi>n the lieauties of the place,
and (he inlluences of the stars, tliat, like the generations of

the earth, follow each otlier in solemn ])rocession, througii
tlie heavens; anddi'awing from his memory gems of poetry

a[ipropriate to the time and occasion. Thus sai<I he :—

"()|).'n tliiiif eyes ti> cinsiiltT the Xarcissiis.

'I'll. Ml \voi;l,lst say it i.-* \\\<- cirri,, d' tl.c I'lcia.l.s aiMiind tlio sun;

Vrt sill.-,, til,, II. ,s,; lia> r.iii..vc.l til,, v.il tV..iii li,|',,rr ],vr f'li. ,!<,

'I'll.,. Nai.a^Mis l;as I.,, .in.' all .-v.s t.i '^:\/.,- iin-ii li.r.''
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"Tlie Violet 1ms felt humbled and concealed her head under the purple man-

tle that covers her
;

One would say that the verdure has formed beneath her feet inviting unto

prayer."

" Yet as the suu among the stars, and the rose among the flowers of the gar-

den,

So is the Beloved to the partial eyes of the loA'er."

A voice singing or chanting in the Persian, seemed to

reply from the precincts of the tomb :
—

" Child of Adam, heir of worldly glory, let not Hope deceive thee,

For I passed an undistinguished grave in the midst of a garden,
And the narcissus, and the rose, and the violet clustered round it,

And the star-like anemone shed its red light upon it.

And I said, whose tomb is this ?

And the soil answered,
Be respectful, for this is the resting-place of a lover."

" So I said, God keep thee, oh ! victim of love,

For thou hast fallen beneath the simoom of passion,

Or perished with the mildew of disappointment."

The voice ceased—the company waited in silence for the

renewal of the song : but the nightingale alone took up the

strain, and the spreading of the tents and the sweet slum-

ber that falls upon the weary, effaced the remembrance of

the mysterious serenade from the minds of all but Cohr-

Eddin. A superstitious fear weighed upon the spirit of

the lover, and haunted his imagination. It was destiny

warning him of disappointment, it was a rival triumphing
in his chagrin ;

in either case it argued ill for the success

of his suit, and robbed him of his rest.

When they set forward the following morning, they

again caught a glimpse of the unknown cavalier, spurring
on before them, and a messenger, mounted on the fleetest

steed of the party, was despatched to overtake the stranger,
and learn his purpose. The mission was unsuccessful, and

the affair was passed over in silence.

The embassy was received with great distinGt-ion by tlic

christian lords in charge of Acre. The a^dvantages of the
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proposed alliance were such as carried conviction to the

most obtuse minds. The ardor of the lover, enforced by
his presence, and by an animation unusual to the formal

Orientals, gave to the Templars the strongest hopes of be-

ing able to make their own terms with the Sultan, and they

eagerly advocated the proj)riety of a betrothal between the

parties, before the messengers could return from Europe
with the husband provided by the French king.
But as the Princess Mary had been made fully aware of

the importance of her hand to Christendom, and as her

imagination might have been captivated by the glowing

descriptions of the western knight who should lay his honors

at her feet, the affair was considered of too delicate a char-

acter to admit of their interference : they concluded,

therefore, to leave the lover to plead his own cause with

the proud queen.
As Cohr-Eddin was conducted to the hall of audience,

he encountered an individual, whose person seemed famil-

iar, but whose face was studiously concealed, and who evi-

dently sought to escape observation. When he entered

the royal presence the lady appeared agitated, and despite

her efforts at self-control tears forced themselves from her

eyes, yet the uii])ropitious omen at the same time gave
such a subdued and tender expression to her lustrous

beauty, tliat the vouiig Moslem acknowledged at once the

power of her cliarins. ]3ut neither the stately courtesy,
nor the florid flattui'ies of eastern compliment, nor the rich

presents which lu; hiid at her feet, nor the tempting offer

of the crown nniti-inionial of Syria, nor even the piece of

sacred wood wliicli he brouglit to back his suit, had power
to move the lieart of the christian maiden. She steadfastly

plead lier engagement to abide by tlie arrangements of her

aml)assa(lors. The ])enetrating Saracen perceived, how-

evei", that it was the state of her aifectioiis, and not her

princi])k,'S that iiKule his ease utterly hopeless. Jfe could

not esca])e the suspicion that the mysterious horseman

was in some w;iv couiiected with his disapiioiutmeut ; ])ut

as he Could not jcuru the name or I'ank of his i-ivul, his
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wounded pride had not the usual alleviation of meditated

revenge.
On his return to Damascus, he found that during his

absence a division of the Empire had been determined

upon ;
that his younger brother had been made Sultan of

Egypt, while to himself was committed the sovereignty of

Syria and Palestine.

iVffairs were in this posture when Jean de Brienne, the

nobleman designated by Philip Augustus, w^ith a train of

three hundred knights arrived at Acre. The next day he

received the hand of Mary in marriage, and shortly after-

wards was crowned Kino; of Jerusalem.

CHAPTER II,

' Death ^finned liorriblv

A ghastly smile."

A FEW years of unsuccessful conflict with the politic and

warlike Saphadin, sufficed to acquaint the new king with

the condition of affairs in Palestine. Tie displayed his

valor in many a fierce encounter, and saved his states from

utter annihilation, but he foresaw the approaching ruin of

the holy cause, and wrote a letter to the pope, stating that

the kingdom of Jerusalem consisted only of tv/o or three

towns, which by a vigorous action on the part of his foes,

might be \vrested from him at any moment.

Innocent III. answered by a circular letter, calling on all

the sovereigns and clergy of Christendom, to seek a crown

of gloiy in the sacred wars of Palestine
;
and by an epistle

to Saphadin, in which he reminded the powerful Infidel,

that tlie Holy Land was in the possession of the Mussul-

mans, not on account of their virtues, but the sins of tlic

Christians. The anger of Heaven, however, lie said, was

tempered with mercy, and the time was at hand when that
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mercj would be shown in an especial manner, and he

finished by exhorting the Sultan to resign peacefully, a

country which was a source of more inconvenience than

profit to the Moslems.

As the dignified Saracen made no overtures of capitula-

tion, the pope found it necessary to put this boasted mercy
to the proof, and the Sixth Crusade was accordingly preach-
ed in every church of Europe. A general council was
held in the palace of the Lateran, a.d. 1215, for the im-

portant but dissimilar purposes of crowning Frederic II.

grandson of Frederic l>arbai"0ssa, and for cliastising vice

in its various foi'ms and condemning heresy in all its

phases, and also for the sake of inducing princes and people
to join the expedition to the Holy Land.

" There were present the Patriarciis of Constantinople
and Jerusalem, the ambassador of the Patriarch of Antioch,

seventy- four metropolitan primates, and three hundred and

forty bishops. The abbots and friars numbered eight

hundred, but the representatives of the higher clergy could

not be calculated. The Emperor of Constantinople, the

Kings of France, England, Hungary, Jerusalem, Arragon,
and the sovereigns of many other countries, were repre-

sented in the assembly."
After the general interests of the church had been con-

sidered aii(l the heretics summarily given over to all the

miseries of this life, and the ])ains of that to come, ?/j^<r

against thi; Saracens, M'as declared to he tlie most sacred

duiy of the iMU'ojiean AVurbl. The usual [U'ivileges and in-

dulgences were accorded to the ]>ilgrims, all tournaments

(luring the tliix'e years a]»pointed for the ci"usade, were })ro-

hibited, and nni\H'i'sal })eace was decreetl, ti) all christian

kingdom.-; fur the same period. I-Vederic 1 1, was crowned

oil ('oiidition of ji>iiiiiig the e.\[)edition.

'I'lic tiMul):uhiurs again took down their harps, and the

voice of smig etdiniiig tlir<ingli cnstle and hall aroused the

enthusiasm ot' yoiitl:, and av.-okt.- tlie slumboriiig energies

of age. Tlie j.oiitiir hiiiiMdf (K'cdareil hi.-, iiit(,-iil inn of \-isit-

iiii;- the Ib'lv hand, and thi' wai'rinrs saiil one to anotiier,
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" Lot US spread our sacred bauuers and pass the seas
;
let

ns impress upon our bodies the sign of the cross
;
let us

restore Christ to Ids inheritance, and by our deeds of arms

merit the admiration of men, and the approbation of Heav-

en."

This crusade is divided into tliree parts. The expedition
of Andrew II. King of Iluugarj' ;

the war in Egypt, led

by the Pope's legate and King Jean
;
and the campaign of

the Emperor Frederic II., the first two divisions with their

multiplied and sanguinary event?, shaping the destiny and

affecting the fortunes of Violante, the infant daughter of

John de Brienne and Mary, King and Queen of Jerusalem.

Not long after Philip Augustus furnished from his do-

minions so wise and noble a knight to protect the rights of

Mary and Jerusalem, he was called u^^on to exercise again
his royal prerogative of match-maker and king-maker by

deputies from Constantinojde.
The first Latin sovereign of the Greek Empire, Baldwin

of Flanders, left his crown to his brother Henry. This

prince dying witliout children, the next heir was his sister

Yolande, widow of a French noble, and mot]jer-in-laAv to

Andrew II. King of Hungary. But the sceptre of empire
in Constantinople, as well as in Jerusalem, could be swayed

only by the firm liand of a warrior, and the depvities be-

sought Philip Augustus to })ruvidc at once a husband

for Yolande, and an emperor for the throne of the Ca3sars.

The choice fell u})on Peter Courtenay, cousin of the French

king. The bridegroom
—monarch elect, was conducted by

a noble retinue to tlie Court of Hungary, where the mar-

riage ceremony was performed by the successor of Inno-

cent, Pope Honorius HI. King Andrew then, in setting
ofi'for the crusade, accompanied the bridal party, dignified

by tlie presence of the sovereign pontitt' to the gates of

Constantinople, wliere he witnessed the august ceremony
of investing the monarch with the imperial purple, and
saw the i)ope place the diadem of tlie East upon the liead

of his royal fatiier-in-law. From Constantinople the Hun-

garian leader sailed for Cyprus, where he was admitted to
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an audience, with ITngli und Alice, king and queen of that

island and thence with favorable winds passed over the

Levant, and landed in safety at Acre.

This city was at that time the metropolis of the Holy
Land, and in the palace formerly occupied by the queens

Berengaria and Joanna, the stern western warriors knelt

and did homage to Violante, the young Princess of Pales-

tine. Saphadin had retired from the constant toils of roy-

alty, and blessed with the respect of his people, and the

sweet affection of Elsiebede, resided in security at Damas-
cus.

Cohr-Eddin, the reigning monarch, unprepared for the

sudden invasion of his territories, was unable to call to-

gether his scattered tribes in sufficient force to hazard a

general battle with the croises. The King of Hungary
therefore led his army unmolested across " that ancient

river, the river Kishon," over the plain of Jezreel, to the

valley of the Jordan. They bathed in the sacred river
;

made the pilgrimage of the lake Gennesareth
;
visited the

scenes made sacred by the miracles of the Saviour, and

returned to Acre.

On the mount of Transfiguration the Saracens had built

and fortified a tower of exceeding strength, and the sol-

diers, anxi(jus to achieve something worthy the expedition,

clamored to be led to the siege of this fortress
;
but hordes

of armed Mussulmans were every day crowding to the vi-

cinity, and the restless Andrew, afraid to undertake any-

thing further, resolved on a return to Europe.
Neither the entreaties nor threats of the Latin Christians,

who had received him with hospitality, and exhausted their

su})plies in his entertainment, could persuade him to ven-

ture a l)luw for J*alostine. Takijig with him most of his

soldiers, he returned through the Greek Empire, collecting

relics tVom every holy ])lace on his route, having so inipov-

erislicd liis kingdom by the expenses of the expedition,

that it did not t'oi- years recover its pristine state. Thus

endeil the lirst di\ision of the Sixth (Jrusade.

Still tlie hatins of I*ale,>tine were not left destitute. Tho
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Duke of Austria remained with a company of German

crusaders, and the next year, when a reinforcement arrived,

King Jean de Brienne with the Templars and Hospitallers,
decided to transfer the seat of war to the dominions of

Melech Camel, the youngest son of Saphadin and Elsie-

bede. Damietta was considered the key of Egypt, and

thither the crusaders sailed in the month of May, a.d. 1216.

A gallant band, selected from every nation in the army, led

the assault against the citadel on St. Bartholomew's day.
The garrison defended tLiemselves with valor, but finally

capitulated, and the rest of the city was looked upon as an

easy conquest.
It was at this time that the Counts La Marche and Sev-

ers arrived at the head of the French division of the cru-

sade, but notwithstanding this new importation of knightly

valor, the siege of Damietta went on but slowly. The

legate of the pope advanced a claim to the office of com-

mander-in-chief in right of his spiritual superiority ;
the

Syrian Christians rallied around their King Jean de Bri-

enne, and the French would yield obedience to none but

their native leaders. Thus the ca])turcd castle of Damietta

became a very Babel, from the confusion of tongues. Sev-

enteen months were ])asscd in furious attacks and idle

skirmishes. The Saracens fought many well-contested bat-

tles with the Christians in their camp, but the issue of most

of these conflicts was disastrous to the Moslems.

While the valiant Melech Camel was thus engaged in

the gallant defence of his dominions, the death of Saif-Ed-

din deprived him of the counsels and assistance of the most

successful chieftain that ever ruled the East.

When the news of the sad event reached Egypt, the sub-

jects of the Sultan withdrew from their allegiance and

joined the standard of a young Emir who attempted to

make the sufferings of his country the means of his own

aggrandizement. Melech Camel, obliged to escaj^e for

safety, fled over to Arabia, and thence directed his course

toward Syria. Passing through El-akof, or territory of the

winding sands, he came to the valley of Kadesh, where he
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descried a caravan encamped for the night. In doubt

whether the convoy was guarded by the tributaries of his

brother, or by a hostile tribe of Bedouins, he cautiously ap-

proached the well around which tethered horses and mules

were browsing upon the scanty herbage, and multitudes of

camels were lying in quiet rei^ose. White tents like a set-

ting of pearls around a central diamond encircled a silken

pavilion of unrivalled magnificence, on the top of which

gleamed a silver crescent, at once the symbol of the Mos-

lem faith, and the reflection of its bright archety^De in the

sky. The watch-fires burned low, and no sounds of life

broke the profound silence that reigned throughout the ex-

tended realm of night. Dismounting and throwing the

rein of his steed across his arm, to be j^repared for any

emergency, he advanced stealthily to the entrance of the

circle. As he lifted the awning a small, dark, misshapen

figure, like the fabled genii that guard the treasures of the

East, rose up before him, and one glance at the ugly but

welcome visage of Salaman assured him that he was among
friends. The intelligence which he received from the faith-

ful black, was even more gratifying than his appearance.
The caravan was laden with provisions for the suftering sol-

diers in Egypt. Elsicbcde herself occupied the royal pavil-

ion, and (yuhr Eddin was levying forces to come to the

rescue of J)amietta. iSalaman led the way to a tent where,
after listening to tliese satisfactory details, the fugitive

m'lnarcli was lel't to the enjoyment of a repose to which lie

had hnig been stranger.

The Jiuicting between Elsiebede and her favorite and un-

fortunate son, was of the most tender character. She ac-

(jtiainteil him with the })articulars of his father's death, aiid

of llic allairs that disturbed the peace of the empire.
A\'hL'ii Cohr- Eddin, returning from his unsuccc.sst'ul suit to

the heirt'ss of durusalcm, found that his brother liatl been

sent to h]gy])t, he was cnnlirnied in the suspicion tliat liis

ri\'al was no dlher than Mch'cli ('anu'l. He I'l'calied the

iigurc ol" th<' Militai'v horseman, the voict' at thi- tnml), and

tJie disguised sti';wiu-cr. and, incensed at the thought tliat
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his brother had supplanted him in the affections of the

princess, he determined to pursue him to his new domin-

ions and take summary vengeance upon him. To soothe

the irritated and jealous feelings of Cohr-Eddin, Elsiebede

liad been under the necessity of revealing the secret which

her younger son had confided to her on the eve of his de-

parture for Egypt, namely, his early attachment for Mary
formed during a residence at the Latin court, the hope he

had cherished of uniting the kingdoms by a union with the

object of his affections, and the struggle it had cost him to

relinquish those pretensions. Cohr-Eddin, less noble than

his brother, could scarcely be brought to credit the asser-

tion that Camel's visit to Acre had originated in a desire to

leave Mary free to accept his proposals, but as it was then

the festival of the Ramadan, in which it is not permitted
for the faithful to make war upon each other, the execution

of his revenge was necessarily delayed, and before the ex-

piration of the sacred period, his presence was required

upon the frontiers of his kingdom to repel the irruption of

the Mongols.

The timely relief afforded by the stores of the caravan,

and the warlike fame and forces of his brother, soon rein-

stated Camel in his possessions ;
but their united efforts

were insufficient to drive the Christians from Egypt. Tjc-

fore leaving Palestine, Cohr-Eddin apprehensive that his

own territories might be garrisoned against him, destroyed
the wall of Jerusalem, and broke down its defences witli

the exception of the tower of David, and the temple of the

sepulchre ;
and after many gallant battles, deeming it im-

possible to raise the siege of Damietta, he proposed to the

Crusaders peace. The Moslems, he said, would give up
the piece of the true cross, release all the Christian prison-

ers in Syria and Egypt, rebuild the walls of Jerusalem, and

relinquish the sacred city to its Latin king, John de

Brienne.

The Fi-cnch and the Germans hailed with joy the pros-

pect of a speedy termination of the war
;
but the fanatical
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devotees of the church, the Templars, legates, and bishops
were deaf to the counsels of moderation, and it was decided

to pursue the siege with vigor.

Damietta was taken
;
but with such determined valor

had the Moslems defended their city, that of the popula-

tion, which, at the commencement of the siege, consisted of

seventy thousand souls, scarce three thousand upon the

day of final attack appeared upon the ramparts. A gate
was forced, and the warriors of the cross rushed forward to

commence the work of plunder. They met neither a re-

sistant nor a suppliant enemy. The awful silence struck a

chill upon their souls. They passed along the deserted

streets. The waysides were strewn with dead bodies in

every state of putrescence. Tlicy entered the dwellings.
In every room ghastly corpses, with visages shrunken ])y

famine or bloated by pestilence, glared upon them. Turk

and Mameluke, Copt and Arab, master and servant, rich

and poor, Avcrc heaj)ed in undistinguished masses, the

dying witli the dead. Infants aj)pealing in vain to the

])ulseluss breasts (jf famished mothers, lifted their feeble

cries for sustenance
; dogs ran about the streets, and pesti-

lential efiluvia rose like an exhalation fi-om the vast charnel-

house, wliose appalling stilhicss the ("hristians had invaded

with songs <>i' triuiiijdi and i'i.'joicing. They had overcome

the ^roshjiiis, l>ut they I'ouiid (ho coiujiieror Death seated on

the throne of domiiiioii. Awe-struck and abashed tliey

fled from Itcfore tho. presence of the ]\i!ig of Terroi'S, gladly

granting life and libeily to thi; surviving Moslems, on con-

dition ot" their ])eii'oriniiig the liori'id and melancholy task

of cleansing the city from the remains of their relatives

and friends.

"^riie way into Palestine was now open, and King Jean

pi'i)p(i-eil
to the victorious (!hi'i-tians to niai'ch innnediately

thitiirr : but tin; leii'ate ot" the; jiojic in-i-tcd that the com-

plete con(iue~t ofjyw-vpt should tirst be (dfrcted. 11 is arro-

n-ance o\'eM'uK'd wi~ei' couiit
1-;,

and it was resolve(l to

]iur<ne Mrlecli ('anirl to ('aii-o. 'flic croi-c- accord inidy

advanced on the ea-teiii bank of the NiU'. till tlu'ir progress
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'A'a-- an-f-'.U-A \>y i\i<; cunal of" ABhrnoun. on tJic Kowtli f-.ide of

v/})icfi t.lio forcf;'-; of Inlarn v/cro stationed. Kvf^ry ernir of

S, vria lia'J r-crit ap.Hi.-tanco to M(;l(;ch,arid tfio Latin.H wore pre-

v<trit.«:'^J from loaviri;^ t,hf;ir fjosition, till Iho- poriod of tiu;

anriiial inllux of t\)(t \ilf;, whoM tho .Vru-sulrrians oporiod

t.hoir r.\\>\ (:<:'. intjndato'] thoir f;riorny'.s earn};, cut off all

(jifninun'if/.iU'iu v/iUi tiif; f-;';H f;ofi-t.,
arid onf;loHcd thorn like

fj-.h iri a n';t. 'J'lio t'';nt-: and
\)'i'/jsn'/('. wore swept away ;

tlio f^rovi-ioriH Hjioilod. tlio torril»!(j Hooiir;/<; that had de-

f-.tioyod tho inlia!)itanl-i of Darniotta. aj^poarod in tho carrjf),

and tho fiurrihlod Chrintian-j rnado ov<-,fturos of
};''a<-,o,

};rorni -in/ to ovaouatc.
\','/y]>i.

ou oonditiori of hoin;/ p(;r-

fr:if,t';d to rotnrri in nafoty to A(;r<-. 'J'ho /ronorou;-, Moloch

<^/'arrjo! aoo<-,d'-,d to thi-, j^roj/osal. If osta^/o-i vvofo oxf;han;.'od

for th<; jiorfoirnanr;*; (jf ].'h<; tr'-,aty, ;i.nd tho nofjh; Kiri;_^ <A'

•I'-.ru .u!';ffi, l<i'/i:\,]icr v/ith his wii'o and tiioir daii;.'htcr,

Violudt'-,, .'.(•jc, u.ut'iU'/ th'; niirfil^'-,)'.

'I'lio ,SijM,;ui of I'/'-ypt r'-,f,oi ved Jil ,

;/ii';'-,t-:
v/it.h '! J •.tin/ui-di-

od hori'ir, ;it(d provid<:d for thc,ir prinf,<',ly '•,nf<;i-taiiinic,Mt

in Cairo. A , th'-,
r,-/irij(;i,1lH;tio

fyutin rjii<;f took lea-.o of hi-i

Kulfo/'in;' foUowcj'
•,,

tc,;i,r-- ov<-,i-fiowod hi-, manly 'dio'd-:-,.

''•Why do yoii VvO'-.p ?" <-,x'-,hiimod th'; c.otnpa:-, .ionat*;

t:u\lu.u.
'•'•

I huv, o;i.u-.o to weep," r'-.l ijrn<-,d th<; kin;.'-, "Ihe

p<-,oj)lc.
v/hom Cod h;i,-, eivji to my eh;ir;''e, ar<; pc.ri-hin;^

,')ni,d ,t th'-, ,v;LO:r .. 'lyin;'- with huri;":r. or I'allif);'- a pr';y t')

th'-,
J;",

,lj!';n'-,'-.''
'•'•

!>' j,;ur not," i.:pli';d then'WJ'-, .Mele'di,
'

for vJi.-U, '..'i.il.h th'-,
pro-/'-.i-h '^ ''jo 'tv-.i-yt

li in;'; tlctre i;-, an

f.h'l.'' t.h'.ri-Jor'-. moii)-n n'^t, inr mi .lortiui'-, •, i,h;dl lin'l a

t'-j fnin.'i.ti'Wi.'"' II'-, tnrii'-.'l t'> h: , '.'ihl i'-,r
,,

;u]<l
;'-;i,\'-,

'*r'l'-,r-i

t/i:i.t th'-, ;'r;i.n.'i.ri<-, , 'd'
l'.;',/J't

:• h'/nhJ h'-,
')p'-,n'-,i|

loi- thcii' iAii'-

r'-.nu'/ to.- ,.

A;-, th'-,
r'-/;).l h'>-.t;i;M::, ;i.ppi',;i,'-.h'-,d

th'-,
p;il;i.'-(-,

< ,i' Ihe Snl

f;i,n. th'-./ wi-,i<-,
pr'-'-';'h-,'l !»)' tr')op , ';(' \u ,,;d

,
c-dh'l

;i,p-

p;i,rit';r,, v/ho. ;,-,voi'l m han'l ;ui'l -.vith ^rciit, chimor, h:'l

1h'-,/n l.hi'<u;'h niiice// ;ui'l witi'l in/ p:i
•,:

;i/"-.,, win-real cNi-.ry

;'::,!'.
'-ohoit , ' ,i ;i)i(ii-,'l 1,1 h i'

<pi
;i n

,
ho-.-.i'l .,ilh lh''ir l;i'-'-,

i;i th'-. 'In I, l/')ori-, lh<-,
,',nll;i.ii, ;i,iel .".'•i'-oini i| In , lnMmj/h:int

i<-liMii .villi Ihi-, h.-ij-'di <ll- .oii;iiici'. of lln; I ';i I .-(''II 'Imiiii,
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and the >hrill tor.es ot' ilie Syrian pipe. They eutervd next

u'joti u brvuider spaeo open to the clear liiriit ofu^y. where

wero iTitlleries wainscoted with gold, and ornamentevl witii

marble pillai-^ and sculptured images ot the old Eiryptian
deities ; and paved with mosaics ot" colored stone. There

were basins tillevt with linipivi water?, which glided in

siiinitig streams over rvvks arrnuged to resemble tlie nivines

utni g:vttoes ot the wilderness. The branches ot' the olive,

pomegranate and rig werv.^ loaded with tVuit, and the place
resonnded with the warbling v^t birds ot' varied ai'.d iror-

iTv'ons plumage ; whue thrvrngh vistas pleasantly opetnno;
to rb.em as they passed, riie eye cangl;: glimpses ot" artirlcial

:"orests it; which bounded :he snvor-:'.\^ted anrehnv, and the

b'-;gi-t-oyed ga.:elle, wi:;i mulrirudes or'gracei'ul and bcau::-

r"ul animals, "Such as pamrcrs inuignve in riie want.niness

or" their art, such as p-vric r'aucics describe, snch as we see

in dreams, and sucii us are round ouiy in the lands ot" tbe

l">:icnt and the South.
"

li;c open courr rurucd upon a ccr-

mu'r, ami at r.'.e entraucc oenciit^i ;> cr\ sra^ u>.\''r, tu.ero rv'..eo.

a c.car stixuim. r.nx^u.^.i muuui 'uc :^\'.ccer'.Ui^ i^'-^-'h -is;', si.v'.''.

c>'., aim r^ie nu^''.Cvi n.^ur puvsucvi rr.c s^numg lusects w.r::

!-cs:'css av;d::y. Ibio b::le \':ohiu:c uunvucriscd in :be do-

cc.'s o:" .ir:, b;';c.i :un- V'^v .lud s:cp;vd u.i'u:iiv np'/u :;:c

.b.i--\ suvu;cc. ,i>u':.' '.;\c ;:or :'u\ tec! :n :.:o :;auslucc'::

\\,;,c:s. b.u.iu'g ::u;: :i:c :iv::i b-i>is n icidcvl no: :o ::;c

tVv.i i, siic ,\i>scu o:i wu'i ,1 "u. h'd Iv^'.'x o:' suviu'sc .;:' i

vio-isuve, ::b bov .i::cu:;ou w.is .i::;.ic:cd bv b;o Sv'u:ui v-;'

b c -.i:cii-:c> of b:e .;u:c cb,;u:bci- gvccrcd bnur app:\'.;c;;.

lb-.-'d-. vf ^l.iunb:ko^ d-c>>cd i:: v.bcs o:" bic gvc^cs: u;.ig
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Welcomed by tlie inmates of the seraglio, the royal

ladies were conducted to baths, where all sense of fatigue
was lost in the plastic embrace of the fragrant waters

;

after which reclining upon couches they enjoyed delicious

repose, while their dark-eyed attendants plaited their hair

according to the eastern fashion, and apparelled them with

the flowing and graceful drapery of the Egyptian court.

Thence they were ushered into a refectory, where seated

upon divans, they regaled themselves with a simple colla-

tion of cakes and fruits, inhaling the balmy air redolent

with accumulated sweets, gathered from the fragrant gar-
dens that bordered the Kile. From the banquet room they

passed to an apartment magnificently adorned with all the

appliances of Oriental- luxury. Lofty windows admitted

the light, which, shaded by curtains of varied colors, was

tempered to a soft radiance that filled the apartment with

an indefinable bloom. Suddenly the silken partitions in-

woven with pearls and gold in the midst of the hall, were

drawn aside, and Elsiebcdc, descending from a canopied

throne, and resigning the stately dignity of the queen,

greeted her European guests with the gracious familiarity

that she had learned in the household of Richard Ca?ur de

Lion. Reclining upon cushions that oft'ered rest and inspired

a soft languor, tliey listened to her sweet assurances of

iavor uttered in tlie welcome language of Fraugistan, or

watched the airy motions of sportive girls, who keeping
time to the tinkling ornaments that decorated tlieir delicate

limbs, sported before tliem in the joyous cvulutions of the

(lance. The unaffected grace of the little Yiolantc, who

juined tho performers, gave infinite delight to the ahn6 ur

lo;ii"!(;l women, who accompanied by the Syrian lute, sang
N'orscs in compliment to tlie distingnisliod guests.

Upon the evacuation of Egypt by the Christians, the

Volunteers returned to Europe, and the Barons of Syria
and the military orders retired to Acre. The hostages

Iteing now at liberty, the king set oft" for Palestine, leaving
iiis wife and child to travel by the imperial caravan, under

the safe C(.niduct of the Sultana. He found his kinn'dom in
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a distracted state. The Templars were in eflect the lords

of Palestine, and a cessation of hostilities with the Infidels,

was but a signal for the breaking out of animosities be

tween the rival Christians.

Disheartened with the gloomy asj)ect of things, the dis-

consolate king sat in his palace at Acre, devising schemes"

to mend his broken fortunes, each one of which, upon
mature consideration, he was forced to abandon as hope-
less and impracticable, when the chamberlain entered

and presented a letter. The epistle was from Elsiebede,
and brought the melancholy intelligence of the death of

his beloved Mary, whose remains, preserved in wax, and

attended by her own christian maidens, had been brought
to Acre under the convoy of the fleet of Melech Camel.

With the delicate tenderness of one who had tasted grief,

the Sultana dwelt upon the virtues of the deceased queen,
and consoled tlie bereaved husband with assurances that

her disease had been treated by the most learned leeches of

the royal household, and her last hours been blest with the

attendance of a christian priest, and the performance of

the rites enjoined by the christian faith. Concerning the

orphan, Violante, she continued, "Let the damsel, I pray

thee, abide with me, that I may show kindness unto her for

her motlicr's sake. She shall have the nurture of a prin-

cess in the house of the Egyptian, for God hath made her

unto me as Moses to the daughter of Pharaoh. The an-

gel of the storm ridcth upon the sea, while the winter re-

nuiinetli, but when the (picen of the flowers shall ascend

lier throne of enamelled foliage, thou maycst rerpiire her,

and she shall come to thee, by tlie blessing of Allah (whose
luime be exalted), and by the blessing also of thy pro])het

Jesus, in whom thou trustest."

'J'lic hnrial-ground tjf Acre was crowded with christian

gi'avi's. The \>v>A and noljlest of the l)rave sons of the

\\'est, chani] ill 1118 and niartyre oi' the cross, had there gained
wnrthv s('iiulrni'(' ; ])ut it was nicet that the C^ueen of -/' z'?^-

,v^//r;// shniihl find lu-r last rest ing-]>luce among thi> ancient

kin,'j,'s i<( I liiit t iiiu'-hiinMri'il nu'tro|H ijis. \\\ tlu' t'avui- "f (lohr-
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Eddin permission was gained to convey her body thither
;

mass was said for her soul in the church of the Holy Sep-
ulchre

;
her grave was made in the valley of Jehoshaphat ;

and Christian and Saracen stood together in reverent si-

lence, while the Patriarch of Jerusalem committed " Earth

to earth, and dust to dust," to wait the morning of the

resurrection.

CHAPTER III.

" The deatli of those distinguished by their station,

But by their virtue more, awakes the mind
To Eolemu dread, and strikes a saddening awe."

"When the loss of Damietta and the evacuation of Egypt
was known at Rome, Pope llonorius III. reproached the

emperor, Frederic 11. with being the cause of the signal
fiiilure of the christian arms in the East, and threatened

him with excommunication if he did not immediately ful-

fil his vow, by leading his armies against tlie Infidel.

This insolence roused the indignation of the prince, and

excited him to hostility. lie proceeded to claim the king-
dom of the two Sicilies, in right of his mother, Coiistance,

and marching thither, drove out the partisans of the Holy
See, established bishops of his own choosing in the vacant

benefices, and even threatened to plunder Rome. llono-

rius discovering that lie had involved himself in strife

w^ith a powerful enemy, wrote a conciliatory letter to the

emperor, saying,
" I exhort you, my dear son, to recall to

your recollection, that you are the protector of the Ponum
Church

;
do not forget wliat you owe to that good mothci',

and take pity on her daughter, the church of the East, which

extends tuwards you her arms, like an unfortunate, who has

no longer any hope but in you."

Frederic, too much occupied in his plans for adding

Italy to the German Empire, to undertake a distant expedi-
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tion that afforded so little prospect of an increase of patri-

mony or i^lory, M^as, notwithstanding, willing to avail him-

self of the popular enthusiasm. He professed his intention

to obey the mandate of the holy father, and prepared for

the pious work, by causing his son Henry to be croM'ned

King of the Romans, and by adding the imperial to the

kingly diadem upon liis own head, 1220. It is even proba-
ble that the subjugation of Italy, and the assertion of the

rights of the temporal against the spiritual power, might
have ])reventcd Frederic from ever attempting anything for

Palestine, had not the sagacious pontiff found an irresisti-

ble ally in the beautiful Violante, Queen of Jerusalem.

AV^earied of endeavoring to convert his marital rights to

the sovereignty of Jerusalem, into actual and firm do-

minion, Jean de Bricnne listened to the suggestions of the

Ivoman legate, that his claims to the nomiiuil crown might
be transferred with the hand of liis daughter to some pow-
erful prince of Europe.

Accompanied by the patriarch of Jerusalem, Jean do

Brienne sailed for Egypt on his route to Italy. Melech

Camel I'cceived his guests with a pompous distinction cal-

culated to impress them with the security and pi-osperity

of his government ;
and A^iolante, whose sojourn witli El-

sicbcde had been ])rotracted to several years, welcomed her

father M'itli the timid reserve coiisetpient upon the harem-like

seclusion in wliich she had been nurtured. Her dress was

( )i'iental, both in richness (»f material and ])eculiarity t)f

costume. She ri'tnnied the king's embrace gracefully and

aflectionutoly, but when the ])atriarch fixed his admiring eyes

upwn her, she instantly coneealed her blushing ccnintenance

brhind tin; folds of luM' veil, and the prelate observed that

Ihi'Ugli the prayers sin,; repeated in her agitation, were such

:is the church ]>ri,'scril)eil, shr held in lu-r hand an 'Mm-

]il(,Mnont of praise,"' or .Mh^Kmii rosuiy, of thrice three and

thii'tv jireciiius stoiios, and that she invuluntarily mingled
^vilh ln'i- iMoiH" oi'thdilox (K'\-(it itwis,

'• Ya Alia khalicl-;, ya
Alia k;iiic:;i."" iio would lain ha\-e i-i'li("\rd lun- of the In-

I'ulvl clini'm, hilt till' i-jMiilf(l prinecss re.->isled his ]>ious en-
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deavor, and sought refuge from his remonstrances in the

female apartments of the palace.

The sta}^ of Jean de Brienne in Egypt was marked by an

event of great consequence, both to the Christians and

Mussulmans. The health of Elsiebede had long been de-

clining ;
and in the maturity of years, passed in benevo-

lent efforts to harmonize the discordant interests of those

among whom she dwelt a stranger and a sovereign, she

sank to her rest. Yiolante wept bitterly at the loss of her

patron and friend, but the Moorish maidens, to whom she

had rendered herself inexpressibly dear, were not permit-

ted by their law to indulge in expressions of sorrow, though
an involuntary tear accompanied the consolatory words with,

which they addressed Melecli Camel :

" Alia wills it.

May the blessing of the All-merciful rest upon thee."

Yiolante had so long dwelt in the house of Elsiebede,
that the distinctions of faith were forgotten, and she was

allowed to mingle with the mourning-train that carried the

body to the burial : but King Jean de Brienne and the pa-

triarch of Jerusalem were prohibited from profaning the sa-

cred ceremony by their presence.

The serene dawn of an Eastern morning was gilding the

domes and minarets of Cairo, as the body of Elsiebede was

carried forth to tlie mosque, to be prepared, according to

the faith of her fathers, for its final home. As the bearers

entered the door, the congregation repeated in solemn ca-

dence,
" Praise be to God, the Lord of the worlds, the most

merciful, the king of the day of judgment. Tliee do we

woi'ship, and of thee do we beg assistance. Direct us in

the right way, in the way of those to whom thou iiast been

gracious ;
notof tliose against whom thou art incensed, nor

of those who go astray."

The imam then stood up and called upon one and another

to testify concerning the life of the illustrious dead ; and

each vied witli the otlicr in recounting lier acts of ])encii-

cence and piety, till the priest concluded with,
" She was

more glorious than the four ])erfect women mIio dwell in

the bowers of the blest. Slie was more bountil'ul than Fa-
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tiiiia
;

slie had the virtue of Kadijah ;
she was more con-

stant than Asia
;
she liad the purity of Mary."

Wrapped in fine linen impregnated with spices and per-

fumes, and laid in a coffin of cypress, the remains were then

carried to tlie j>lace of interment, where a crowd of females

W'ho were not permitted to enter the mosque, sat closely

veiled upon the ground in the utmost abandonment of silent

sorrow. Others embraced the ])illars that ornamented the

graves, and cried out,
" A leaf hatii withered on the tree

of life, a new guest cometh to the City of the Silent."

The body was preceded by a noble Moor, who bore upon
his head a box of cendal wood inlaid with mother-of-pearl.
Arrived at the grave, the bearers set down the bier, and

the imam called upon all to join him in prayer. Scarcely
had the air ceased to vibrate with their voices, when the

muezzins, placing frankincense in golden censers, touched

it with burning coals, and a fragrant cloud laden with the

breath of their petitions, seemed to float away towards heav-

en. The imam standing at the head of the grave, opened
the cendal box, and taking thence the leaves of the Koran,
distributed them among the people, and all began to read

in a low recitative chant, the words of the holy book, "By
the brightness of the morning ;

and by the night, when it

groweth dark
; tliy Lord hatli not forsaken tiiee, neither

doth he hate thee. Verily the life to come shall be better

for thee tiuin tlie present life
;
and thy Lord sliall give thee

a reward whcrewitii thou slialt be well })leased. Did not ho

llnd thee an orphan, and hath he not taken care of thee?

And did he not find thee wandering in crrt)r, and hath he

not guided thee into the truth ? And did he not find thee

needy, and hath he not enriched thee ^ Wherefore declare

the goodness of thy Lord." The cofRn was deposited in

tiie ground, and every friend and every bystander cast a

])o)'tiou (if dust u]K>n it, until the grave Avas filled. Tlie

inuim then called out to the loved one,
" Oh Llsiebede !

daughter of Lve, say that (iod is thy God, say that Mo-

hannniMJ is the pr<i})het of CJod." lie paused a moment as

if listening for her response, and then continued,
" Cer-
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tainlj thou liast acknowledged God for thy God, Islamism

for thy religion, Mohammed for thy prophet, tlie Koran for

thy priest, the sanctuary of Mecca for thy Kibla, and the

faithful for thy brethren," He turned to the conij-reffa-

tion, and spreading forth his hands repeated the bene-

diction,
" Oh Lord pour patience on us, and cause us all to

die Moslems."

Melech Camel, as chief of the household, then approach-

ed, and planted a sprig of cypress on the right and on the

left of the grave, and each friend and relative performed
the same sad duty, and then all standing together with

tlieir hands stretched out above the resting-place of the be-

loved Sultana, repeated the portion of the sacred writings

appointed for the closing service: "By the sun and its

rising brightness
—by the moon when she followeth him—

by the day when he showeth his splendor
—by the night

when it covercth him with darkness—In^ the heaven and

him who built it—by the earth and him who spread it

forth—-by the witness and the witnessed—by the soul and

him M'ho com]')letely fonned it, and ins])ired into the same

its faculty of distinguishing and power of choosing wicked-

ness and piety
—now is he who hath possessed tiie same

Ijappy
—"

Tlie procession tlien slowly and sadly departed from the

liallowed precincts, and none marked the bowed and wast-

ed figure of Salaman leaning upon the broken turf that hid

from his dimmed and aged eyes the face of his only friend.

His attachment for Elsiebcde had been such as is common
to animals remarkable for sagacity and fidelity, and the

raiige of his intellect introducing him to no personal aspir-

ings, all his thoughts had been concentrated in the one idea

of serving his mistress. lie had shared lier confidence and

favor in weal and in woe, and followed her fortunes with a

zeal and industry that engrossed all his powers. Xow that

she was no more, there remained for him neither aim nor

purpose, neitlier hope nor desire. "Without a country, with-

out a religion, he had worship]ied Mass with the Christians,

and repeated tlie Creed with the Moslems
;
but since Elsie-
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bede had entered upon an untried state, his desire to in-

sure to her every possible good, led him, at great personal

inconvenience, to procure an ebony cross, that if she failed

of the Mohammedan paradise, she might, through its influ-

ence, gain an entrance into the Christian's heaven. With

a feeble hand that scarce obeyed the promptings of his

generous affection, the faithful black hollowed a place for

the venerated symbol, and with great difficulty planted it

firmly at the head of the grave. The pious task accom-

plished, he knelt to repeat a christian prayer which they
had learned together in the household of Berengaria. The
familiar words overwhelmed him in a tide of long-forgotten

reminiscences, and he fell prostrate upon the mound.

The following morning Yiolante obtained permission to

accompany the maidens to the burial-ground, and assist in

garlanding the grave of the Sultana. At the sight of the

silen.t worshipper they hushed their voices, but he heeded

not tlieir approach. Tlie princess ventured to lift the hand

tiiat rested upon the cross. It was stifi' and cold. 81ie

drew aside her veil and gazed upon his face. Tlie faithful

SaUinian had expired u])on the grave of Elsiebedc.

CHAPTER IV.

'• Hit l.it. is oil you
—silent Icai's to wrep,

Auil patient pniilcs to ^vfa!• thi'onL,'li suftVriny's hour

Anil Hiiuili'ss i-icjif:- from Airoction's di'pp,

To pciiu-
im hiiikm rreils—a wasted ."hnwer!

Ami lo inaki' idols, and to lind them clay,

And lo liowail tjiat worsliip
—thei'efore pray!"

N'liii.ANTi:, tlie castoi'u l)eauty, wliose hand held tlie keys
ol" all the soapni-ts of the Le\'ant—the sceptre* of the Latin

kingdom ot" l*;destine, and the diath'm td" -lerusaU'in—and

whnse \-oi('e alone cnuld pmnonnce th(? magic "Sesame''

that shuiihl (->pen the gates of commerce, and ])our the
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treasures of Slieba, and Dedaii, and Ophir into the coffers

of the cliurch, created a great sensation in Europe.
The titular king, John de Brienne, was ready to re-

sign all the real or fancied good that might appertain
to his daughter's dominions, in favor of any candidate

whom the pope should select as her future husband
;
and

the presumptive queen, whose eastern preferences led her

still to retain the timid reserve in which she had been

educated, was not supposed to have any choice in the mat-

ter. The wily pontiff desirous to bind the Ghibelline fac-

tion like a victim to the horns of the altar, proposed a union

between the son of the Emperor Frederic, and the daughter
of John de Brienne. The young prince was delighted with

his brilliant prospects, and readily assured the legate of

the pope, that his sword should be ready at all times and

in all places to execute the decrees of the church.

Since her arrival at Rome, Yiolante had lived in almost

utter solitude, mourning for the girlish sports that had given

wings to the flying hours in the palace of Cairo, and weep-

ing at the remembrance of the constant beneficence and ten-

der counsels of the good Queen Elsiebede. She received tho

advances of tlie royal heir of Ilohenstaufcn with an embar-

rassment that might portend either success or failure to his

suit. lie repeated his visits, and at each interview made

des])erate efforts to impress her with a sense of his devotion

and to win in return some token of her regard ;
but his

self-felicitations reached no farther than a general convic-

tion, that she was very beautiful and very bashful. John

de Brienne represented to his daughter the necessity of

fixing the affections of the young king. She listened with

respectful silence, and interposed no objections to tho

arrangements making for her future happiness. The nup-
tials were to be celebrated on the occasion of a high fes-

tival, at Ferentino, and the emperor with the chief digni-
taries of his court was to grace the splendid ceremony.
The week before the appointed day, Frederic arrived in

Italy, and prompted by curitisity, sought an interview with

his pros})ective daughter. Violante received the majestic
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emperor with the same maiden coyness that had character-

ized her interviews with lier lover
;
but Frederic, whose ar-

dent fancy was captivated by the fascinating Oriental, was

not to be baffled by her shyness. After attempting an in-

different conversation, in the French language, he changed
his tactics, and modulating his voice to the low, deep tones

of the Arabic, spoke to her of her former life, of her

mother, of her future home. Suddenly the countenance

of the delighted girl became radiant with animation, the

eloquent blood mounted to her cheek, her eyes dilated with

joy, and the admiring monarch listened in mute surprise,

while in the graceful and poetical language of the East she

narrated the particulars of her sojourn at Cairo, and describ-

ed the games and sports she had enjoyed in the company
of the Moorish maidens. She showed him her jewel rosary,

with its pendant charm, the talisman of the Gyptianos, the

last gift of Elsiebcde
;
but when she essayed to speak of

the virtues of tlic sultana, tender recollections crowded so

fast upon her, tliat her lips refused their office, and gushing
tears alone finished her tale of gratitude and love. Her

royal auditor sootlicd her agitation with assurances of

sympathy and kindness, and on leaving the apartment,
was flattered hy lier urgent recpiest, that he would visit her

again, luigagonients of this sort, the aniatory monarch

selduiu failed to fulfil. Each interview increased the

cliann, and deepened lier alfection
;
and before the expira-

tion of the week, he waited upon the pope to apprize his

holiness, that Yiolantc had rejected the son, in favor of the

father. The pontiff, well pleased with the turn affairs had

taken, interposed but one condition, and Frederic having

solemnly promised to undertake the crusade within two

years, took the place of Henry at the altar, and espoused
tlic lieircss of Jerusalem.

Pleased with his lowly acquisition, and occupied with

the ailuii'S of his realm, Frederic delayed under various

]ircte.\ts llie rultilnient of his \(iw, and neither the expostu-
lations of [)ojie nor ]tcer lia<l any inlliience u|)i»n his j)nr-

iioses, till he K'arned that Ijonorius had entered into ;i
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league with his son Ileniy, the disappointed bridegroom,

and instigated the cities of Lomhardy to revolt. Alarmed

at the disaffection of his subjects, Frederic renewed his

promise, and went so far as to consign his kingdom to the

protection of the churcli, during his absence. The death

of the pope, in 1227, afforded him anotlier temporary respite.

lie had, however, in tliis cliange of pontiffs, as little mat-

ter of congratulation, as tlie fox in the fable : Gregory IX.

proving a more voracious and intolerant scourge, than his

predecessor. After making arrangements to prosecute the

designs of Ilonorius upon the Albigenses, the new pope

published the eastern crusade, and called upon Frederic

to set out without loss of time.

The lovely Yiolante was drooping in her European home.

The harsh and guttural language of tlie Germans, offended

her ear, their rude and unpolished manners presented an

effectual barrier to the light and graceful amusements,
wliich she sought to introduce in iier court, and her delicate

frame chilled by the severity of a climate to which she was

unaccustomed, shrank from every exposure. She pined to

revel once more, in the bland and balmy airs that sweep
the fragrance from llermon, and to be served with the

courteous reserv^e, and graceful observances which she had

enjoyed in the harem of Cairo. Her only hope of rhi ru-

ing to her native land, was in the fulfilment of her hus-

band's vow; l)ut finding that her mild entreaties served

only to irritate his imperious temper, she refrained to press

the subject, and confined her anxieties to her own breast.

While the lovely exotic was thus withering under the

blighting influence of the uncongenial atmosphere of the

north, Jean de Brienne visited the German court. Alarmed

at li is daughter's pale and wasted a])pearance, he regarded her

wiih a tender sympathy, such as he had never before mani-

fested towards her; and the heart-broken queen poui'ed

out her sorrows before him, and entreated him to take her

back to Palestine. The sweet penslveness so like the ex-

pression of her mother's counteiianee, and which hud al-

ready becwme habitual to her youthful I'eatures t-ached a
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secret chord in his heart, and the thought tliat Frederic

liad squandered the wealtli of her aftection, and repulsed

her winning caresses witli coldness and contempt, roused

his indignation. lie expostulated with the monarch in no

measured terms. Tiie emperor admitted, that he had won

the affections of Yiolante, by his apparent interest in tlie

IIolj Land, and gained her hand by a promise to restore

to lier, her rightful inheritance
;
but he sneeringly insinu-

ated, that these courteous condescensions, were the fanciful

gages staked by all lovers, which as husbauds tliey were

not ])ound to redeem. lie laid down the proposition that

oatlis in religion, politics, and love were but uioans to an

end, only binding, in so far as they accorded with the con-

venience of those who made them. lie cited examples of

the clergy, with the pope at their head, who wedding the

church, and professing to live alone for her interests, made
her tlie means of their own aggrandizement, the pander of

their base passions ;
the policy of kings, who, receiving tlie

sceptre of dominion for the ostensiljle j)urpose, of securing

peace and ha])piness to tlieir subjects, pursued tlieir own

pleasure, without regard to civil C(jmmotion or discord;

and he illustrated his theory by multiplied instances in tlio

domestic life of the sovereigns of Europe, who, for tiic

gratiiication of personal ])ique, put awa}' those whom they
had ])roniised to love and cherish to the end of life. Yio-

lante li.->tencd to this discourse like one who for the first

time comprehends the solution of a jirolileni, that has long-

taxed the ingenuity and embarrassed the reason. Ilis sen-

timents explained the mystery in his manner, the discrep-

ancy between his pi-ofcssions and })erformances, and like

the hpear of Ithuriel, dis[)elled at rnice the illusion of her

fancy, and made him assume bef )re her his own propei*

character. She ll.xetl her large dark eyes upon his couiite-

uanco, as though ^^triving to recall the imagt; she had wor-

shipped there. She saw only tlie arrogant sneer of skepti-

cism, and the smile of selli>h exultation. ller sensitive

heart recoiled witli hnfiMi- ;it the prospect of the cheerless

futui'e, wiiich in nue fearful mt>menL jia^scil like a vision
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before her, and with a piercing cry she fell fainting to the

floor. The husband calmly summoned the maids as he

left the apartment, while the father, with a heart distracted

between pity and anger, tenderly lifted her lifeless form

and conveyed her to a couch.

liobert, the second son of Peter Courtenay and Yoland,
succeeded his father upon the throne of Constantinople.
An inglorious reign of seven years left the empire in a

distracted state, and an early death transferred the crown

to his infant son Baldwin. The barons of the Greek Em-

pire felt the necessity of placing the sceptre in the hands

of a man and a hero
;
and messengers were despatched to

the veteran King of Jerusalem, to beg him to accept the

imperial purple, and become the father of the young prince,

by bestowing upon him the hand of his second daughter in

marriage. The position and authority of Jean de Brienne

as the Emperor of Constantinople, gave him power to jiun-

ish Frederic's baseness, and he sjDcedily signified to the

emi^eror, that the might of his sword, backed by the

strength of the Greek forces, was now ready to enforce the

decrees of the pope.

Frederic, finding that he could no longer with any safety

defer his pilgrimage, ordered a general rendezvous of his

troops at Brundusium j^-eparatory for departure. Before

however the appointed time for sailing had ai-rived, a pes-

tilence broke out in the camp, numbers died and greater

numbers deserted, and the emperor himself, after having
embarked and remained at sea three days, returned, declar-

ing that his health would not admit of his taking the voy-

age. Exulting in the fortunate circumstance that had re-

leased him from the dreaded expedition, he hastened his

march to Germany.
As he entered his palace, he was struck by the grave

and serious manner with M'hich his retainers, usually so en-

thusiastic, received him. An ominous gloom reigned in the

court, and as with lordly tread he passed througli the long

corridors, he felt that his step was breaking the silence of

death. In the anteroom of the queen's a])arttneiit, he found
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her maidens indulging in tlie utmost expressions of grief.

The feeble wail of an infant smote upon his ear, and strid-

ing through the hushed and darkened chamber, he sought
the couch of the neglected Violante. That couch was a

bier. Those lips, upon whose sportive accents he had hung
with exquisite though momentary rapture, were forever

dumb. Those features, that had kindled with a glow of

love at his every word of tenderness, were now settled in

their last calm repose.

Poor Violante ! Thy pilgrimage was brief. The first

sweet stage of childhood scarcely passed. Fancy led thy

willing footsteps through the Elysian fields of Love, and

robed the object of thy young aflections with a halo of

purity and truth.—The life-long experience of woman—
the indefinable slight and wrong that press home upon her,

the bitter sense of utter heli^lessness and dependence, the

inexplicable woe of the primeval curse,
—crowded into the

little span of a few short months, brought thee early to the

sepulchre,'
—seventeen summers, and a winter whose rigor

congealed the very fountain of thy life,
—to hope, to love, to

give thy life to another, and die.—Such is thy history,

beautiful Yiolante, Queen of Jerusalem, Empress of Ger-

many, Heroine of the Sixth Crusade.

22
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CHAPTER I.

THE PARENTS OF EDWARD I.

Of all the royal suitors that ever stooped to woo the love

of woman, Henry III. son of John Lackland and Isabella

of Angoul^me, appears to have been the most luckless and

unfortunate. He first fixed his afiections upon the Princess

of Scotland, who was dissuaded from listening to his suit,

by her brother's assurance that the king was a squint-eyed

fool, deceitful, perjured, more faint-hearted than a woman,
and utterly unfit for the company of any fair and noble

'ady.

Disappointed in Scotland, the monarch next ofiered his

hand to the heiress of Brittany, but the rugged Bretons, too

well remembering the cruelty of his father, to their beloved

Prince Arthur, returned a haughty refusal.

He then proposed to confer the honor of his alliance upon
a daughter of Austria, but the fair descendant of Leopold
inherited all her grandfather's enmity to the princely house

of Plantagenet, and rejected his addresses with disdain.

The Duke of Bohemia, to whom he next applied, civilly

answered tliat his child was already plighted to another,
and it was not until Henry reached the mature age of thirty

that he received a fav^orable response to his matrimonial

])roposal ;
and when at last the marriage contract was

signed between himself and Joanna, daughter of Alice of

FraiK'L", the roving uiloctioiis of this royal C<elebs were

l)eguile(l from their allegiance by the sweet strains of the

yuiitht'ul poetess of Provence.

Eleanor la Belle, second daughter of Count Berenger,

perhaps tlic youngest female writer on record, attracted the
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attention of the fickle King of England, by a poem which

she composed on the conquest of Ireland.

Dazzled by her genius and personal charms, Henry's
vows to Joanna were forgotten, and his ambassadors re-

ceived orders to break off the negotiations, while his oblig-

ing counsellors recommended a union with the very lady
he so ardently admired.

His habitual covetousness intruded however into the

courtship, and had well-nigh subjected him to a sixth dis-

appointment. He intrusted his seneschal to demand twen-

ty thousand marks as the dower of Eleanor, but privately

empowering him to lessen the sum if necessary to fifteen,

ten, seven, five or three thousand. He quite disgusted the

haughty count her father, by his sordid bargaining, and

at last wrote in great terror, to conclude the marriage forth-

with, either with money or without, but at all events to se-

cure the lady for him and conduct her safely to England
without delay.

In the splendid festivities with which Henry welcomed

his young bride to London, and in the preparation of her

coronation robes, he displayed a taste for lavish expend-
iture altogether inconsistent with the state of his finances,

and in ridiculous contrast to his former penuriousness.
Like his father the greatest fop in Europe, but not like

him content with the adornment of his own person, he issued

the most liberal orders for apparelling the royal household

in satin, velvet, cloth of gold and ermine, expending in the

queen's jewelry alone a sum not less than one hundred and

fifty thousand dollars.

About the same time he bestowed his sister Isabella upon
the Imperial widower Frederic II., and personally desig-

nated every article of her sumptuous wardrobe.

It was on this occasion that he first learned how impera-
tive a check a sturdy British Parliament may be on the

lawless extravagance of a king ;
for when he petitioned the

Lords for a relief from his pecuniary difiiculties, they told

him they had amply supplied funds both for his marriage
and that of the empress, and as he had wasted the money
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he might defray the expenses of his wedding as best he

could.

It would be difficult to say whether the king, the queen,
or the royal relations, proved the greatest scourges to Brit-

ain during the long and impotent reign of Henry III.

One of Eleanor's uncles became prime minister
;
to an-

other was given the rich Earldom of Warrenne, and a third

was made Archbishop of Canterbury, and numerous young

lady friends of the romantic queen were imported from

Provence and married to the king's wealthy wards.

Henry's mother, not content with sending over all her

younger children to be provided for by the impoverished

monarch, involved him in a war with Louis IX., whicl'

ended disastrously for the English arms, in the loss of

great part of the rich southern fiefs and the military ches

and costly ornaments of the king's chapel.

Henry's ambition for his children brought still greatf-
difficulties upon the realm. His eldest son, Edward, w;i-

appointed viceroy of the disputed possessions in Aquitain; ,

and being too young to discharge his important trusts wiii

discretion, so mismanaged affairs as greatly to increase tli.

discontent of his father's French subjects.

His eldest daughter Margaret, married to her cou-ii

Alexander IH., the young King of Scotland, was tak;'
•

prisoner by Sir John Baliol, and subjected to the most riu

oruus confinement, thus making it necessary for Henrv Ic

undertake a XorMiern campaign for the rescue of his cIiiM.

But liis second son, Edmund, proved more expensive to

tlie British nation, and innocently did mure to project tlie

civil war tlian any other member of the royal family; for

the pope, having conferred tlie crown of Sicily upon the

young ])rince, the delighted father eagerly engaged iu ;i

prospective war, and ])ronused to defray the whole expen-c'

of su!)>tantiiiting the claim.

Again the harniis I'esisted the onerous tax which this new

atleni[it at family aggi'andizement wmild impose upon

them, and the iirst subsidy was raised from the Ijenelices

of the church only by the exercise of S2)iritual autiiority.
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"When the ambitious king had exhausted all his resources,

the pontiff coolly transferred the coveted crown to Charles

d'Anjou, brother to the King of France, leaving poor Henry
to cancel his debt with the lords of exchequer as best he

might, getting to himself in the eyes of his subjects little

glory and great loss.

Such was the character, the political and the social posi-

tion of the parents of Edward I., who commenced about

the middle of the thirteenth century to take an active part

in the affairs of Europe.
A splendid concourse were gathered in the spacious pal-

ace of the old temple at Paris, a.d. 1254, The royal fami-

lies of England and France were convened on terms of

cordiality and kindness, such as they had never enjoyed
since the day when ISTormandy was wrested from tlie de-

scendants of Charlemagne. The banquet was given in

honor of Edward, the heir-apparent of England, and his

sweet young bride, Eleanora of Castile. In the place of

honor sat the good St. Louis King of France, on his right,

Henry IH. of England, and on his left, the King of Na-

varre, the royal descendant of Thibaut of Champagne, and

Blanche the sister of Berengaria. At this magnilicent en-

tertainment, Beatrice the Countess of Provence enjoyed a

reunion with her beautiful daughters, their noble husbands

and blooming offspring. The eldest, Margaret, was the

wife of Louis IX., Eleanor, of Henry III., Beatrice, of

Charles d'Anjou, and Sancha, of Richard of Cornwall.

King of the Romans.

But the queen of this Feast of kings, the fair Aoung In-

fanta, around whom were gathered the nobility of a Conti-

nent, though but a child of scarce ten years, concentrated

in herself more romantic associations and excited higher

'lopes than any of the crowned heads present. Her brother

.Vlphonso X., the astronomer, was the most learned prince
ill Europe, and neither priest or peer could boast tliat devo-

tion to the arts, or that success in scientific discoveries that

characterized the King of Castile, surnamed 11 Sahio, the

^^"ise. Her mother Joanna, had been the aflianced bride of

iier royal father-in-law Henry 111., had been rejected for
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S-io

the more poetic daughter of the Count of Provence
;
and

her grandmother, Alice of France, had been refused by
the gallant King Richard, in favor of Berengaria of Na-
varre. Her brother Alphonso, and her husband's uncle,

Richard of Cornwall, were candidates for the crown of the

German Empire, in opposition to the rights of Conrad, son

of Frederic and Yiolante, and her husband, a graceful youth
of fifteen, who had received the honors of knighthood at his

wedding tournament, was heir to the goodly realm of Eng-
land and the beautiful provinces of Southern France.

The tourney, the banquet, and the procession, had mark-

ed their progress from Burgos, in Spain, to the Parisian

court. At Bordeaux, King Henry expended 300,000 marks

on their marriage feast, a sum, at that time so extravagant,
tliat when reproached for it, he exclaimed in a dolorous

tone,
" Oh ! pour la tete de Dieu, say no more of it, lest

men should stand amazed at the relation thereof." At

Chartres, the palace once occupied by Count Stephen and

Adela, was ornamented with tlie most brilliant decorations

to honor their presence. St. Louis advanced to meet, and

escort them to Paris. The cavalcade consisted of one

thousand mounted knights in full armor, each with some

lady by his side, upon a steed whose broidered housings
rivalled the richness of the flowing habiliments of the fair

rider, while a s])lendid train of carriages, sumpter mules,
and grooms, and vassals completed the magnificent retinue.

The nuptial festival with its usual accompaniments of

hunting, hawking, and holiday si)orts, continued through

eight days, and a bi'illiant cortege attended the bridal

party to tlie coast of France, on their departure for Eng-
land. The passage was mugh and gloomy, and the fleet

that c<>nveyed Kleanora to her new home encountered a

sturm upon the Channel, and approached the harbor under

the cover ot" a fog so dense, that the white clitfs of Dover

were entirely veiled from sight.

The child (pieen, territied at the ])r()f(>und darkness,
strove to silenci' her own a^oni/.ing apprehensions, by re-

]n'ating those W'MiJs ot' saciH'il writ, wliich she supposed
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exercised some mysterious influence upon the elements.

Suddenly a terrible crash made the ship groan through all

its timbers. Piercing shrieks from without told a tale of

horrors, and the echoing screams within rendered it im-

possible to ascertain the nature or extent of the danger.
At length it was found, that the royal vessel had in the

darkness encountered and sunk a small bark, supposed to

be a fishing smack, that had been driven out to sea by the

wind.

Prince Edward immediately ordered the small boat to be

lowered, and despite the entreaties of his parents and little

bride, sprang into it, in hope of rescuing the perishing
crew.

Alarmed for his safety, Eleanora added to the anxieties

of her parents, by hastening to the deck, where leaning
from the vessel's side, she scanned with intensest gaze the

narrow circle of waters illuminated by the lights of the

ship. A brave sailor, buifeting the waves with powerful

arm, escaped the eddies made by the sinking craft, and

grasping the rope which was flung to his assistance, sprang

up to the vessel's side. Another object soon after appeared

rising and sinking upon the crest of the billow, Now it

seemed but the sparkling foam, and now it lay white and

motionless in the dark trough of the sea. At length it

floated beyond the line of light, and seemed lost in the im-

penetrable gloom, but not till the prince had fixed his eye

upon it, and ordered his rowers to pull in the direction of

its disappearance. One moment of agonizing suspense,
and the heir of England again appeared nearing the vessel,

carefully folding a motionless form iu his arms
;
the sailors

plied the windlass, and the boat with its crew was safely
received on board.

Scarcely heeding the curious inquiries of those who

gathered around him, the prince made his way to the cabin

and deposited the precious burden upon a couch. The

dripping coverings were spedily removed, and delight,

admiration, and pity, were instantly excited in the hearts

of the spectators, at the sight of a lovely child, ai)i»:ii-ently
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less than two years of age. Eleanora watched the resusci

tation of the little stranger, with anxious tenderness. She

chafed its dimpled hands in her own, and strove to recal:

animation by soft kisses and gentle caresses. As vita!

warmth gradually returned, and the faint hue of life glow-
ed on the pallid cheek, the suffering one opened her bin*

eyes, and whispering some indistinct words, among whicl

they could distinguish only ""Eva," sank again into uncon-

sciousness.

The clothing of the little foundling was such as indicated

rank and wealth, and a bracelet of Eastern manufacture,

elapsed upon her tiny arm, excited much wonder and curi

osity among the queens and their attendants. The prince
had found the infant lashed to an oar with a scarf of ex-

quisite embroidery. There seemed to be also an armorial

design upon it, but the green shamrock, with a rose of

Sharon, was a device which none present could decipher.

The rescued sailor stated that the lost ship was a coasting

vessel, and that, in an Irish harbor, they had taken on

board a lady and child
; but, as he had only seen them ut

the time of their embarkation, he could give no farther ac-

count of them.

The partiality which Eleanora manifested to the orphan,
thus suddenly bereft of every friend, gained for it a home
in the bosom of the royal family, and at the castle of Guil-

ford, where her father-in-law established her with much

state, she passed many pleasant hours in the aux' <>i' Iut

tender charge. The little Eva added to her infantile ch.ii'in.s

a disposition of invincible sweetness, relieved by a sportive

wilfulness that elicited a constant interest, not unmixed
with anxiety, lest a heart so warm might become a prey to

intlnencos ;iii,;unst which no caution or admonition could

sliifld her. She could give no account of her parentage or

li<,)iiie
;
Imt sometimes spoke ol" her mamma, and birds and

flowers, as though her childish memoiy retained associa-

tions that linked iier thMuu-hts with pleasant walks and ten

der eai'e. iler |>erreoi imis wn-e exceedingly <juick, but

her best i-esMJui ii iu-> wi'i'e nt'ieii r\anescent, and she lacked
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a steadiness of purpose in the pursuit of the studies to which

Eleanora invited her attention. An appeal to her heart

never failed to induce immediate repentance for any fault,

and she was altogether the most winning, but vexatious pu-

pil, that ever engaged the affections of a queen. But the

accomplishments of Eleanora herself were not complete,
and in 1256 she was again conveyed to Bordeaux, for the

purpose of receiving instruction from masters better quali-

fied to conduct her education. At her earnest request, Eva
was permitted to accompany her.

Her young husband was meanwhile engaged j^erfecting

himself in every knightly accomplishment,
"
haunting

tournaments," and carrying off the prizes from all competi-

tors, with a skill and grace that gave him a renown, not in-

ferior to that of his great uncle Richard Coeur de Lion.

At Paris, he formed an intimacy with the Sire de Joinville,

companion of St. Louis in the seventh crusade, and he lis-

tened to the account of affairs in the East with an interest

that inflamed his young and ardent imagination. The
Lord de Joinville, high seneschal of Champagne, was one

of the most erudite and affable nobles of the thirteenth

century, and it was an agreeable occupation for the expe-
rienced soldier, to enlighten the mind of the young prince
with an account of the customs and manners of the East,

and the state of the Latin kingdom in Jerusalem, which

had so much influenced the politics of Europe.
After the return of Frederic, Gregory IX. excommuui-

eated him for declining to combat the enemy of God
;
but

60 long had been the contest between the emperor and the

pontiff. ;iiul no divided were the minds of men upon the

rights n[' the cause, that the clergy published tlie sentence

with many explanatory clauses, that greatly modified its

effect. A cure at Paris, instead of reading tlic l)ull from

the pulpit in the usual form, said to his ])arishioiiL'rs.
" ^du

know, my bi'cthrcn, that I am ordered to fuhninate an ex-

communication against Frederic. I know not tin; nn^ttivc.

yVll that I know is, tliat tlice lias ])een a (juarrci hctwcen

tliat prince and the po])e. (4(>d aliuie knows wiio is ri^lil.
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1 excommunicate him who has injured the other
;
and I

absolve the sufferer,"

Frederic, in revenge, emploj^ed his Saracen troops, of

which lie commanded not a few, in southern Italy, to ravage
the dominions of the church, and convinced all his subjects
of the wisdom of his former refusals, by taxing them heavi-

ly for the expenses of the expedition on which he determin-

ed to embark. Finding that Frederic was thus placing
himself in a posture to enlist the sympathies of Christen-

dom, the pope prohibited his undertaking the Holy War till

he should be relieved from ecclesiastical censure. The em-

peror notwithstanding sailed directly for Acre, and was

received with great joy by the Christians. The next ships

from Europe brought letters from the pontiff to the patri-

arch, repeating the sentence of excommunication, forbid-

ding tlie Templars and Hospitallers to fight under the ban-

ner of the son of perdition.

In this state of embarrassment, Frederic found his mili-

tary operations limited to the suburbs of Acre
;
and dwell-

ing in tlie palace, and gazing on the scenes which Yiolante

had so often and so eloquently portrayed, his mind revert-

ed, with a touch of remorseful tenderness, to the eutliusi-

asm with which slie had anticipated a return to her eastern

liome. The rapture with which she had dwelt upon the

virtues of the Empress Elsiebede, and her noble son Melech

Camel, inspired him witli tlic thought that he might avail

himself of the generous friciulsliip entertained for his much

injured wife, to furtlier his own plans in I'alestine. Acting

upon this selfish policy, he opened negotiations with the

SuUun of Egy])t, now heir to all Saphadiu's dominions by
the death of Cohr-Eddin. The Saracen emperor lent a

gracious car to the overtures of the successor of Jean do

l!i-i('iiiio, and a ti'uco o.f ton yeai-s was C'mcluded between

tin' belligerent })0wers.

.1(M-iu-;dem, Joi)pa, Bethlehem and Xazareth, with their

a])|>i'n.dam'>, wvva rostovcd to the Latins. The Holy Sepul-
clu't' was al<n (•!m1(m1, and hntli Cliristians and Aru^siiltnans,

won' giia!'aiit'-'od tin.' ri^lit
to

\s-.irs!ii[)
in tiio saoi'<,'d t-diiico,
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known to the former as the temple of Solomon, and to the

latter as the mosque of Omar. The Emperor repaired to

Jerusalem, but no hosannahs welcomed his approach. The

patriarch forbade the celebration of all religious ceremonies

during his stay, and no prelate could be induced to place

upon his brow accursed, the crown of Godfrey of Boulogne.

Frederic, notwithstanding, advanced to the church of the

Sepulchre, took the crown from the altar, placed it upon
his own head, and then listened with great apparent satis-

faction, to a laudatory oration, pronounced by one of his

German followers. Thus the memory of the gentle and

loving Yiolante, more powerful than the lieroic frenzy of

King Richard, or the misguided devotion of the military

orders, established the kingdom of Palestine, once more

upon a firm basis, and gave the sceptre into the hands of

one able to defend its rights.

CHAPTER IL

DE JOmVlLLE'S STORY OF THE SEVENTH CRUSADE.

These particulars do Joinville faithfully narrated, at

various times, to Prince Edward, who was an indefatigable
listener to whatever pertained to feats of chivalry and

arms.—But he dwelt with far greater circumlocution and

precision upon the events of the Seventh Crusade, in which

he was personally engaged with Louis IX.
" You must know, gracious prince," said tliegood knight,

in the quaint language of the times,
"

tliat thougli the

Christians in Asia had possession of the holy places, by the

ti-eaty with Melech Camel, the mildew of discord continu-

ally blighted all their plans for the improvement of the

state, and as soon as the truce had expired, the Saracens

again fell u})0u them in their weakened condition, and

Blaughtercd great multitudes of pilgrims. For this cause
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it was, that Gregory IX. called again upon the devout

children of the church, to take arms against the Infidels."

"I remember," replied Edward, "the departure of my
uncle Richard of Cornwall, and the valiant Longsword,
with their knights, and retainers for Palestine, and I have

heard that his very name was a terror to the Saracens, in-

asmuch as they mistook him for the great Richard Coeur

de Lion. God willing. Sire de Joinville, the name of Ed-

ward shall one day, frighten his enemies as well."

To this De Joinville gravely replied,
" Thou w^ouldst do

well to remember that which the good King Louis said,

when, to secure the tranquillity of his subjects, he relin-

quished so great a portion of his territory to thy royal sii'e :

I would rather be like our Lord, who giveth freely to all,

than like the conquerors of the earth who have made to

themselves enemies in grasping the rights of others !"

" In sooth," replied Edward,
" the sentiment savoreth

more of the saint than of the king," a little piqued that his

ambitious tendencies elicited no warmer approbation.
"And yet," returned de Joinville, "King Louis is the

greatest monarch in Europe, and often by his wise counsel

accommodates those differences which involve other coun-

tries in bloodshed. He has, tliou knowest well, already,

composed tlie dissensions between thy father and liis

haughty brother-in-law, Earl Leicester."

"Aye, verily," I'cturned Edward, liis e_yes flashing with

the ])resentinient of vengeance, "this good sword sliall one

day teacli the niisproud earl better manners.—Had my
fatlier iess of those meek virtues wliich thou prizest so

higlily, he would never liave ratified tlie statutes of Oxford,
and niade iMigland the ])rey of Simon de IMontfort's ra-

]-)acity."

'•The poor iuhabitiints of Alhi and Carcassonne, all)eit

nuiny of them, 1 fear me, were niiseral)le lieretics, teach

their childi-en to cui'se llie name even more bitterly," an-

swered (K' .biiiiN'ille, "than thou dost."

"lie wh" -hinghtcrs women and childri'n," answered

l^lward, witli pmud (i;,-daiii, ''even though it ]>e bv the
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commands of the chm'ch, stains his fair fame more deeply
than his sword. To my poor wit it seems good sire, that

this crusade against om' own vassals in happy France, bears

a hue far different from the wars in Palestine."
" So thought my good lord," returned de Joinville,

" for

though his soul loveth peace, his conscience was often un-

quiet with the thought of the sufferings of the Christians,

who, pressed by the Turks, cried out for aid, and yet he

knew not how he might leave his people for a foreign war.

At length his doubts were resolved on this wise.—Being

grievously ill at Paris, his soul as it were departed from his

body. lie saw standing before him Count Raimond of

Toulouse, who, being in the torment of purgatorj^, cried

out,
' Oh ! that I had employed my people in chasing the

children of Satan from the Holy Land, then would they
not have had leisure to have devised those heresies by
which they have destroyed both their souls and bodies in

hell.' "When the soul of the king returned, he heard those

who had nursed him speaking together, and one would

have covered his face with a cloth, thinking that all was

over, but another (so God willed
it)

declared continually

that he was alive. Then he opened his eves and looked

upon them, and he desired one of them to bring him the

crucifix, and he swore upon it that if God sliould please

restore him to health, he would, in person, undertake the

Holy War. In like manner as the king put on the cross,

so did his three brothers, Eobert, Count d' Artois, Alphonzo,
Count de Poitiers, and Charles, Count d' Anjou, the vene-

rable Hugh le Brun, Count le Marclio and liis sons, with

many others of rank and dignity, and many lords whom
Simon de Montfort had deprived of their patrimony in

Languedoc, and many others who had fought against the

heretics. Thus did the pious king nuike the Holy War the

means of expiation and of universal reconcilement. But

so wise was he withal, and so careful of his people, that he

thought also to make the exj^edition the foundation of a

great colony in Egypt. Thus many oi' the transpurLs were

laden with spades, pitch-fol•k^^, ]>lo\vs, and other inipleuients
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for the tilling of the ground, together with seeds of various

kinds, for the better prospering of the new state. You
must know, before the king left the realm, he summoned
all the barons to Paris, and there made them renew their

homage and swear loyalty to his children, should any un-

fortunate event happen to himself during this expedition.
"
Magnificent dresses were on this occasion bestowed upon

all tlie courtiers, and the next day the cavaliers were sur-

prised to find, that to every cloak a splendid gold cross had

been affixed by the art of the goldsmith, thereby intimating
the king's desire that they should join him in the Crusade.

"
It was in the month of August that we embarked at

the rock Marseilles, and the priest and clerks standing
round the king, sang the beautiful hymn,

' Yeni Creator,'

from the beginning to the end. "While they were singing,
the mariners set their sails in tlie name of God, and soon,

with a favorable Avind, the coast disappeared from our

view, and we saw nothing but the sea and sky. We landed

first at Cyprus, where we made a long stay, waiting for

Count Alphonzo, who headed the reserve. Here ambassa-

dors from all nations came to pa}' their court to the French

monarch. The great Chan of Tartary paid him many fine

compliments, and Ixide his servants say that their master

was ready to assist him in delivering Jerusalem from the

hands of the Saracens. The King of France sent likewise

to the Chan a tent, in the form of a chapel, of fine scarlet

cloth, embroidered on the inside with the mysteries of our

faith. Two black monks had charge t)f it, and were also

instructed to exhort the Tartars, and show them how they

ought to put their belief in God."
" Arc not the Tartars of the same race as the Turks ?"

iiKjuircd Edward, with great curiosity.
"

I understand not well the genealogy of the ])eople of the

I*]ast," rc[)lied de Joinville,
"

l)ut I consider Tartary as a

general name for a vast country, whence have issued, at

various tinu.-s, certain tribes called Scytliians, Hungarians,

Turks, and JMongols, whicli have overrun the fertile prov-

inces that skirt tlie Mediterranean.'-
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The prince, feeling greatly enlightened at this compre-
hensive answer, listened respectfully while de Joiuville

resumed. "There came also ambassadors from the Chris-

tians of Constantinople, Armenia and Syria. Envoys like-

wise from the ' Old Man of tlie Mountain,' of whom there

runs so many strange stories. King Louis also formed a

league with tiie leader of the Mongols against the two

great popes of Islamism, the Sultans of Cairo and Bagdad.
From Cyprus we sailed to Damietta, which King Louis at-

tacked sword in hand. The Infidels, by the favor of God,
were put to the worse, and the city fell into our hands. We
found great spoil in Damietta, and were comfortably lodged
there. But the king's officers, instead of well-treating the

merchants, who would have supplied the army with pro-

visions, hired out to them stalls and workmen, at so dear a

rate, that they departed from us, which was a great evil

and loss. Barons and knights began to give sumptuous

banquets, one to the other; the commonalty also gave
themselves up to all kinds of dissipation, which lasted until

the day we set forward toward Cairo, on the route formerly
travelled by Jean de Brienne. We were sto2:)ped at Man-

sourah many days by a branch of the Nile, where it was

necessary to construct a dyke, and there they assailed us

with the Greek fire, b}^ which we were in great danger of

perishing. This fire was in appearance like a great tun,

and its tail was of the length of a long spear, and the noise

which it made was like thunder, and it seemed a great

dragon of fire flying through the air, giving such light by
its flame, that we saw in our camp as clearly as in broad

day ;
and when it fell upon a knight in armor, it penetrated

through the scales thereof, and burned to the very bone.

Thus our army suff'ered greatly, and were prevented from

making farther progress.
" The king called his barons to council, and it was con-

cluded to return to Damietta. But so many of our army
had fallen sick, that it was necessary to make preparations
to embark upon the Nile. Tlie king himself suflered great-

ly with the pestilence, and our march was stopped by the
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Saracens, who lay in wait for us upon the banks of the

river, and as the prince would not desert his people, we
were all made prisoners together. After we had suiFered

many things, both in body and spirit, the Sultan, who had

been recently elected by the Mamelukes, agreed to accept
as ransom for the captives, the city of Damietta and the sum
of 500,000 livres. "When the Sultan found that King Louis

complied with the first demand without striving to drive a

bargain,
' Go and tell him from me,' he said,

' that I retract

one-fifth of the sum, because I have found him both gen-
erous and liberal.'

"After the afiair was concluded, my royal master em-

powered me to accompany the envoys to Damietta, and to

receive from Queen Margaret the money for the ransom.

When I came to the palace where the queen was lodged, I

found her apartment guarded by an aged knight, whom,
when she heard of her royal husband's caj^tivitj^, she had

caused to take oath that, should the Saracens enter the

town, he would himself put an end to her life before they
could seize her person. My royal mistress received me

graciously, and gave me the money which the king had com-

manded, and she also bade me look upon the son she had

borne to Louis during liis absence, that I might assure him
of their health and comfort. The misfortunes that had at-

tended our arms caused us to quit Egypt ; and, sailing at

once f(jr Acre, we were received with great joy by the

(Miristians of the East. AVe emplo^^ed ourselves in restoring
the fortifications of the principal towns, but the monarch,

through dejection at the failure of his enterprise, returned

to France without making a pilgriuuige to the holy places."
''

]*y my faith," replied the young prince,
"

it were a

inatK'r of sui'])rise that such well-appointed expeditions
^li'iiiM sutfrr ^uch total loss. AEctliinks a good soldier

>!i'iuM tu'vor slicatlio his sword till the, hour of victory."
1 )e .loin ville ri'garihMl tlie incxin'rienced youth with a

lK'iK'\'oUMit siuilo, I'eniarking only, that caution and pru-
dence are virtues as essential to a ruler, as courage and

prowess.
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CHAPTER III.

THE RELICS BROUGHT FROM CONSTANTINOPLE.

The young bride Eleanora, in her residence at Bordeaux,
had formed the acquaintance of Guy de Lusignan, second

son of the ex-queen Isabella and Count Hugh le Marche,
and through his kindly attentions she had been apprized
of the events that agitated England. She learned that her

royal parents had been under the necessity of taking up
their I'esidence in the Tower of London, almost in the con-

dition of state prisoners, and that her gallant husband had

exchanged the sports of a knight for " the game of kings."
Anxious for his safety, and desirous to assist in the release

of the royal family, or share their captivity, she besought
Count Guy to conduct her thither. He represented the

danger of such a proceeding, and strove by every argu-
ment to induce her to remain in France, but in vain. The

traits of character, that subsequently made her the heroine^

already develo^^ed in unchanging affection, and invincible

firmness, overbore all opposition, and with a retinue scarce-

ly suitable for her rank, and insufficient for her protection
in case of attack, she set off for England.

They reached the island without accident, and had ap-

proached in sight of London, when the great bell of St.

Paul's startled them with its hurried peal, and they almost

instantly found themselves surrounded by an infuriated

mob. The simplicity of their attire shielded them from

observation, and they passed some time unmolested among
the crowd, but the vindictive shouts of the multitude, cry-

ing,
" Down with the Jews ! down with the followers of the

virago of Provence !" so alarmed the little Eva, that she

was unable to keep her seat upon the pillion of the knight
who had her in charge, and Sir Guy at length obtained

for them a shelter in an humble tenement upon the banks

of the Thames.
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From the window of the cottage, they beheld the terri-

ble massacre that characterized the first popular outbreak

against the government of Henry III. The harmless Jews

were dragged from their houses and mercilessly slaughter-

ed, amidst protestations of innocence, and heart-rending

cries for pity, while the furniture of their dwellings, and

valuables of every kind, were hurled into the streets, and

distributed among the crowd. A venerable man, Ben

Abraham, of majestic demeanor, was pursued to the door

of the house in which the royal fugitives had taken refuge.

Count Guy in his agitation sprang to bar the entrance,

but the young queen with readier tact removed the bolt,

and throwing open an opposite door, motioned all the armed

retainers to retire. Scarcely had the helpless old man
crossed the threshold, when the mob with demoniac cries,

rushed in after him, and the leader seizing him by his long
white beard, severed his head from his body, and held it

up a grim and ghastly spectacle for the plaudits of his

followers. The terrified Eva, clinging close to Eleanora,
shrunk behind the open door, and the queen controlling

her own agitation, placed her hand over the child's mouth

to repress her screams, while the murderers dragging the

bleeding corpse upon the pavement, began to search the

body for gold. Down the street rolled the tide of blood.

Mad yells of vengeance and frantic cries of terror mingled
on the air, and swept away toward the river.

iS^ow the roar seemed advancing and now retreating,

when a barge loosing from the tower stairs, drew the con-

course iu tliat direction. It was the Queen of Henry III.

with her children, seeking to esca])e to Windsor castle,

where Prince Edward was quartered with his troojis.

Cries of " Drown the AVitch ! Down witli the Witch ! No
favor to foreigners ! Death to the Italians !" rent tlie

air. The mob tore up tlie paving stones, strijipcd the tiles

from tlie houses, plundered butchers' sham])les, and huck-

sters' shops, and a sliower of deadly missiles rained upon
the river. The boat appi'oached the bridge, at tlie west end

of wliich thousands of fierce eyes glared for its a{)pearance.
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and thousands of bloody hands were raised for its destruc

tion. At this moment the figure of an armed knight, of

lofty stature, appeared upon the bridge. Forcing his way
through the mob, he shouted to the sailors as the boat was

about to shoot the arch
,

" Back ! Bear back ! ! upon your
lives ! ! ! Return to the tower ! ! ! !" The frightened boat-

men turned at the critical moment, and the knight, by the

prowess of his single arm, diverted the attack to himself,

till the queen was again sheltered by the walls of the for-

tress.

Roar upon roar again swelled through the streets. The
crowd hurried on in search of prey, swaying to and fro,

like trees in a tempest. Again the feeble walls that shel-

tered the fair Castilian, felt the terrible presence of demons
in human form. The sight of a French attendant again
raised the cry of " Death to foreigners," and madly they
rushed to the onslaught. But the strange knight was al-

ready at the door, and backed by Guy de Lusignan and

the retainers, for some hours kept the infuriated multitude

at bay, but at every moment the crowd became denser, the

cries more terrific, and Eleanora drawing the little Eva to

her bosom, and surrounded by her own maidens, and the

females of the household, was striving to recall the prayers
for the dying, when a distant shout of rescue swelled

upon the breeze. The shrill blast of a trumpet confirmed

the uncertain hope, and the defiant threats of the multi-

tude began to give place to the bowlings of bafiied rage.

On came the tramp of horsemen, the clangor of armor
;

louder roared the din of the fight ;
not now the sounds of fall-

ing dwellings, flying missiles, and female shrieks, but the

ringing clash of Damascus steel, and the regular tramp of

mounted horsemen. The warlike shout of " Edward to

the rescue,"
" Give way to the prince," drove on the mot-

ley mass like sands before the desert wind, and scattered

them through all the lanes and alleys of the vast metrop-
olis. At the sound of her husband's name, Eleanora sprang
from her knees and rushed to the door-way, where she be-

held, advancing at the head of the troops, taller than all
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his compeers, more firmly seated upon his noble destriar,

and more gracefully managing cue .-qiv and wielding the

sword, her long-absent lord. He raised his vizor, as he

paused to return the salutation of his uncle, De Lusignan,
and his fine, manly features, radiant with pleasure, and

flushed with triumph, his fair hair curling round his helmet,

made him appear to Eleanora, more brave and beautiful

than a hero of romance. But the eye that " kindled in war,
now melted in love" at the unexpected apparition of his

bride, who with tearful eyes gazed upon him, uncertain

whether her presence would more embarrass or pleasure him.

It was not, however, in the heart of a chivalric prince to

frown upon any distressed damsel, much less upon the

beautiful young being, whose fair face, the sensitive index

of every emotion, now paled with fear, now flushed with

joy, seemed each moment changing to a lovelier hue, while

she awaited his approach in doubt as to the greeting she

should receive from her lord. The generous prince hastily

dismounting, and clasping her in his arms, tenderly reas-

sured her with words of afi'ectionate welcome, not however,
without a gentle upbraiding, that she had not tarried at

Dover till he had been able, with a retinue befitting her

rank, himself to escort her to Windsor, The little Eva,

meanwhile, had found a safe asylum in the arms of the

stranger knight, and, through the bars of his vizor, obtained

a glimpse of eyes, whose color and expression she never

foi'got, and listened to words that made a lasting impression

upon her mind.

Prince Edward found it necessary to establish his mother

and queen, with the ladies and attendants, under a strong

guard, at Bristol castle, where they remained during a part
of that stormy period, consequent upon Leicester's rebel-

lion. Restricted to the narrow enjoyments which the castle

walls aitbrded, and to the society of the few knights who
had them in charge, the royal ladies found tlicir chief en-

tertainment in tlic volatile spirits, and restless gaiety of

the or])lian Eva. No caution nor conunand could prevent
her mingling with the dependents, and listening to and
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relating to her mistress every flying report that reached

the castle. But so gentle was her temper, and so ready
her submission, that it was impossible to be seriously of-

fended with her, and her light footsteps and joyous laugh
were equally welcome in the royal apartments, and in the

servants' kitchen. The maids of honor, who were the most

frequent victims of her pranks, surnamed her, "Dame

Madcap," while her cordial interest in inferiors caused the

retainers to dub her with the equally appropriate soubri-

quet of " Little Sunbeam."

One day, the Princess Eleanora, passing the hall of audi-

ence, was surprised by hearing shouts of irrepressible

laughter. Suspecting that her protegee was engaged in

some frolic, she cautiously opened the door and stood an

unobserved spectator. Every piece of furniture capable
of being moved, had been torn from its mooring, and

placed in some fantastic position. The arras had been

stripped from the walls, and hung in grotesque festoons at

the farther extremity of the room, above and around a

throne, ornamented with every article of embroidered vel-

vet and silk brocade, that the royal wardrobe afforded, on

which was seated her Madcap majesty, bedecked and be-

dizened with all sorts of holiday finery, while every maid

and retainer, not on duty, was passing before her, and re-

peating the oath of fealty in giggling succession. The fair

queen, meanwhile, diversified her state duties by lecturing

her new subjects upon the indecorum of such ill-timed

levity. The princess, in doubt what notice to take of the

affair, prudently withdrew, but not till Eva had caught sight

of her retreating figure, whereon, she assured her vassals,

that they had all been guilty of high treason, and tkat, no

doubt, the Don Jon, or some other Spanish cavalier would

soon have them in close keeping.
When Eva again appeared in the presence of the prin-

cess, she fell on her knees and begged pardon with an air

of mock humility that changed Eleanora's frowns, to smiles

in spite of herself, though, she felt it necessary to remon-

strate with her -upon the oft-reiterated subject of her undig-
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nified fatniliaritj with dependents.
" I was but acting the

queen, your majesty, and would be glad of more exalted

subjects," said she, archly, in extenuation of her fault.

"
lloyalty is but a pageant, and I shall doubtless exercise

the prerogative of a sovereign, when it is proved that the

M'icked little Eva de la Mer is heiress of the gallant Strong-
bow."

"
Thou, Queen of Ireland I" exclaimed Eleanora. " Who

has put this foolish conceit into thy young head ? Thou
must beware, sweet one, of these odd fancies. Remember-
est thou not the words of the confessor, that the pomps and

vanities of the world lead the soul astray ?"

Tears filled the blue eyes of Eva, but instantly dashing
them away with spirit, she exclaimed,

" And why not I a

queen ! 'Tis sure I would be a better sovereign than most.

They should not say as they do of our liege. King Henry,
that I robbed my subjects to make presents to my favor-

ites."

"Eva, Eva," gravely rejoined the princess, "the Scrip-

ture saith we should not speak evil of dignities." But Eva
was in the vein, and her volubility was not to bo silenced.

" I would n(^t ])G a queen," exclaimed she,
" for then I

should have none to love me or to tell me the truth."
" None to love thee !" replied Eleanora. " Do not the

pco})lc love lier gracious majesty, my royal mother ?"

"Thou shouklsl hear what all men say of her," exclaim-

ed the child, almost frightened at her own audacity.
"And M'liat do men say'^' in(]^uired Eleanora, her curi-

osity getting tlic better of her judgment.
"
They say," continued Eva, "that all the troubles in

iMiglaiid are owing to the queen and her relations. That

King Kenry took tiie marriage portion of his sister Isabella

1o i'urnisli the decorations for the coronation
;
and thou

kno\v('.-t well, my lady, tliat she hath nine garlands for her

hair, l)C'sides a gi'cat gold crown most gl()rious witli gems."
"In soiifli^" i-ftni'ned thi' pi-ince>>,

" thou knowest mure

than I of the (pp'rirs wardi'olK\ I!ut how Icarnedst thou

tliesc thinus T'
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'' Her maidens, who love lier none too well, tell me eveiy-

tliing."
" And dost thou encourage them in evil speaking of

their mistress, by listening to their idle tales ?"

"
Nay, I told them they were sinners, and that the father

of evil would surely get them
;
but they only laughed, and

said, in that case, I should certainly bear them company."

Eleanora, looking gravely, said,
" I fear my darling is

learning sad ways, and I must henceforth keep her always

by my side."

Eva threw her arms around the princess, and jDillowing

her fair cheek upon her bosom, whispered,
" Let not my

noble mistress omit this punishment, for in her presence 'tis

easy to be good." There was a pause of some minutes,

when the child gently resumed,
" My lady will one day

be a queen, shall Eva then speak only the words of adula-

tion, such as the false dames d'honneur employ in the pres-

ence of lier majesty ? 1 heard them whispering low con-

cerning the queen's gold, and tlie extortions and exactions

she had brought upon the people, and when she incpiired

what they whispered, tliey turned it with some fine com-

pliment. I sought to tell her of the falseliood, but the

ladies would not give me entrance to her apartment. I

will tell thee, for thou art wise and mayest perchance warn

her of her false friends. What first caught my ear was the

name of my lord. Prince Edward. They said that when

he was a lad of eight years, his royal father brought him

forth with his brother Edmund and his sisters Margaret and

Beatrice, and had them all weighed up like the calves at

the butchers, and then scattered tlieir weight in coin among
the ragged beggar children that stood in the court below,

laughing at the screams of the royal babies."
" Eva ! Eva ! How couldst thou listen to such vain par-

lance ?"
" Oh ! my lady, this is not the half of the vile tilings tbey

told. They said that when the king had ojjprcssed the

people till he could wring no more money from them, ho

broke up his court, and then, to avoid the expense of keep-
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ing his ftimlly, he invited himself with his retinue to the

castles of the nobles, and after being feasted right royally,

lie begged gifts at his departure, telling them it was a great-

er charity to bestow ahns upon him than upon any beggar
in the realm."

"Eva ! darling ! no more of this," said Eleanora, in a de-

cided tone. " I will give thee for thy penance three pater-

nosters and a creed. Repair to my oriel, and let me hear

thee prate no more."

Eva received so much spiritual benefit from her devotions

in the oratory, that the next day she was permitted to go
where she pleased, and her first works of supererogation
were distributed among those who had participated in her

oftence. Accordingly, the })rincess found her robed in the

cha2)lain'sgown, and receiving the confessions of those who
had assisted at her coronation tlie previous day, in which

capacity she exliibited a wonderful facility in prompting
treacherous memories and callous consciences. In the

midst of the scene, a sharp blast from the warder's horn

startled the merry group. In times of public calamity,

every unexpected event seems fraught with a fearful in-

terest. Each vassal hurried to his post, and the females

hastened away, while Eva, dropping her sacred character,

ran with all s])eed to reconnoitre from the arrow-slit of the

turret. The portcullis was raised, the sound of hoofs was

heard upon the drawbridge, and the next moment a mes-

senger, toil worn and travel-stained, dashed into the court.

The tidings which he brought were of the most important
character. King Henry, ap[)arently on the most friendly
terms with Jjcicester, was, in reality, a prisoner in his castle,

and subject to the will of the earl. J'rince Edward was

rapidly j)reparing for war with the rebel barons, and, deem-

ing the royal ladies unsafe in I'Jigland, had sent to l)id them

Jiaste with all sj)eed to the court (»f the good Jving of France.

Sti'aining her eyes to command a view beyond the castle

walls, l']va discerned a bund of huntsmen lingering in the

skirts of an adjniiiing wood, hut in the bustle ot" departure,
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she could not find opportunity to communicate the suspi-

cious circumstance to any in authority.

Apparelled in the utmost haste, the parties set forth, and

slacked not their riding till they reached the port. There

seemed to be a great crowd in the vicinity, of sailors, boat-

men, clowns, in cartmen's frocks, and occasionally a man
in armor. Eva fancied that slie discerned among them the

huntsmen of the wood, and her fears w^ere confirmed when

a moment after the royal train were completely environed

by the band. But so adroitly was the manoeuvre effected,

that the fugitives had scarcely time to feel themselves pris-

oners, wdien a troop of Leicester's men appeared in the dis-

tance, and they comprehended that, but for the timely in-

terppsition of these unknown friends, their retreat would

have been cut oft". As the vessel receded from shore,

swords were drawn, and a fierce contest ensued between

the huntsmen and the soldiers, and Eva recognized in the

leader of their defenders the figure of tlie tall knight who
had rescued them at London bridge.

At the court of Queen Margaret, the exiled princesses re-

ceived a cordial welcome, and the piety of Eleanora was

strengthened by intercourse with the good St. Louis : while

Eva's vivacity soon made her a favorite witli the ladies of

the French court. The unaffected piety of the saintly mon-

arch was scarcely a fit subject for the humor which Eva
exercised without discrimination, upon tlie grave and gay.
But many of the superstitious observances of the church,

ridiculous in themselves, excited her native merriment
;

nor could all the penances of the confessor restrict the

plaj'ful license of her tongue.
The Latin dynasty of Constantuiople was now tottering

to its fall. The young Greek emperor Baldwin, deprived
of the counsels of his father-in-law, Jean de Brienne (who
liad taken the habit of St. Francis, and died on a pilgrim-

age to Jerusalem), was exposed to the attacks of every dis-

affected noble that cliose to re1)el against him. He had

made every possible concession to avoid open warfare M'ith

liis enemies, and luid suffered e\evy coiuHn'vablo iiicoiive-
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nicnce from nttor poverty, lie had given his niece in mar-

riage to ft Turkish emir, and ratified a treaty with a hanghty
l^agan by tasting his blood. lie demolished vacant houses

in Constantinople for winter fuel, stripped the lead from
the clnirches for the daily expense of his family ;

mort-

gaged his father's estates in France to increase the public
revenue

;
and pawned the heir of the purple at Yenice, as

security for a debt. One only treasure yet remained, the

Holy Crown of Thorns
;
but piety forbade him to make

merchandise of that which all Christendom regarded with

such superstitious veneration. It was therefore determined

to present the precious bauble to the most honorable prince
in Europe, and rely upon his pious gratitude to make suit-

able return. A wooden box conveyed the inestimable

relic to France. It was opened in the presence of the no-

bility, discovering within a silver shrine in which was pre-

served the monument of the Passion, enclosed in a golden
vase. St. Louis, with all his court, made a pilgrimage to

Troyes, to receive the precious deposit. And the devout

monarch, barefoot, and without other clothing than a-

simple tunic, carried it in triumph through the streets of

Paris, and placed it in La Sainte Chapelle, which he pre-

pared for the purpose. This solemn ceremony roused all

the mirthfulness of Eva, nor could the habitual reverence

of Eleanora so far prevail over her good sense, as to pre-

vent some sliglit misgivings concerning the authenticity of

tlic various and nudtiplied relics that then formed so lucra-

tive a branch of commerce.
" I warrant mo," said the madcap, Eva, to the maidens,

" wo shall all of us be compelled to kneel upon the cold

pavement before that prickly emblem, as a punishment for

our many transgressions." Shocked at her impiety, yet in-

wardly amu:<cd, the merry i)arty mingled their reproaches
with encouraging }»eals of laughter.

"
Tsc) doubt," continued she, "it will cure all diseases, at

least it has humbled the holy king like St. Paul's thorn in

the llesh. l''or me, though I strove to wear a devout face, I

could nut hel[) laughing at the sight of liis royal shins." The
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volatile French ladies, who had experienced very nnicli tlio

same sensation, joined in the merriment. " I hear," said

Eva,
" we are to have another procession of the same kind

ere long, and mayhaps they will require ns to transport the

holy relic in the same flimsy guise. Thou, Felice, who art

so jealous of Sir Francis d'Essai's attentions to me, shall

carry the cross. And the sharp-witted Beatrice shall bear

the lance. Thou, Caliste, who hearest all and sayest naught,

shall wear the sponge, and as for me, I shall take the rod

of Moses and smite your rocky hearts, till the waters of

repentance flow forth," " Hush ! hush !" exclaimed the

damsels,
" her majesty approaches."

Scarcely were their countenances composed to the ap-

proved pattern of court propriety, and their eyes fixed

upon their embroider}'-, when Queen Margaret entered,

and, in her serenely gracious manner, informed them that

his highness, the Emperor Baldwin, had presented another

invaluable gift to her royal husband, and she counselled

them, by fasting and prayer, to put themselves in readi

ness to join the court in a procession to dejDOsit the sacred

relic in St. Chapelle. While each maiden dropped her

head with apparent assent, but in reality to conceal her

smiles brought up by the prospective realization of Eva's

panorama, the facile girl devoutly crossed herself, and with

a demure look replied,
" We have heard of the noble Cour-

tenay's munificence, and have endeavored, according to our

poor ability, to prepare our minds for the solemn duty."
No sooner had the queen de^Darted, than in a tone of mock

gravity, she exhorted them to be diligent in their worship,
for now she thought of it, she resolved to smile upon the

young Squire Courtenay, who had besought her to em-

broider a shamrock upon his pennon. Winning him, she

should doubtless one day share the imperial purple, in

which case she should reclaim those sacred treasures, and

they would then be under the necessity of making a pil-

grimage to Constantinople, for as Baldwin's last heir was

in pawn, the crown would doubtless descend to the younger
branches of his house.
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CHAPTER IV.

THE ESCAPE.

In the court of France, tlie royal princesses received con-

stant intelligence of the progress of the struggle between

the English barons and the king, or rather, between Simon
de Montfort and Prince Edward, who headed the opposite
factions. Their hopes were raised by accounts of the gal-
lant coiiduct of tlie young prince, and by the disaffection

tliat arose between the confederate barons, but sudden

misery overwhelmed them, when, after several years of

torturing suspense, Wm. de Valence arrived at Paris,

bringing news of the death of Guy de Lusignan, in the dis-

astrous action at Lewes, and the captivity of King Henry
and his gallant son.

Queen Eleanor immediately determined to proceed to

England, and her daughter-indaw Eleanora insisted upon

accompanying her. Young de Courtenay, who had recently

received the honors of knighth'ood, from his ro^-al master,

and Sir Fraiicis, who had enlisted as his rival for tlie smiles

of Eva, now a Ix'uutiful girl of iiftcen, begged permission
to join the escort, witli a band of armed retainers. Tiiey

landcMl at Plymouth, and lay concealed for some time in

the wilds of Devonshire, while the gallant knights, Sir Henry
and Sir Fran(;is, scoured the country in all directions, for

infoi-mation concerning the captive ])rinccs. They learned

that the I'oyal army had retreated to Ijristol (*astle, under

the command of s(,'\en knights, who had reared seven ban-

ju'rs on the walls, and with deternuned valor Iield out

against ]>rirester, ami that the princes were coniined in

Keiiilwortii cu.-tle. The dilHculty of communicating with

the ])ri>om.Ts cxri-ciseil the ingenuity of tho, little council

for many days, hut v\v\y plan in\()lved dangei', both to

thenisrhi's ;iiid to the. royal cau^^e.

Ele;ino)-a, ^^ liose cKar sense and unwaverinij' reliance on
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a higher power, led her to a practical demonstration of the

sentiment, "To hope the best is pious, brave, and wise,"

was the life and soul of every arrangement, and the soother

of those fainter spirits, who were ready to yield, to despair

at every sign of failure. Their residence was in a little

hamlet of the better class of peasants, faithful to the in-

terests of the king. A deep forest extended on the west

to a great distance, and in those wilds, spite of all caution,

Eva delighted to ramble. One day she liad been so long
absent that even Eleanora, becoming alarmed, despatched
her attendant in quest of her, and herself joined the search.

As she passed along through the glades of the deep wood,
her attention was arrested by the sight of a pretty boy,

lying asleep beneath the shade of a spreading oak, whose

dress from his embroidered shoes, to the ruby that fastened

the plnme in his velvet cap, was of the most exquisite

beauty, and taste. The page was clad in a hunting suit of

"Lincoln green," slashed with cloth of gold, that gleamed
from the mossy bank upon which he rested, as though the

sunshine had fallen and lingered there. A crimson bal-

dric curiously wrouglit with strange devices, lay across his

breast, a sword with burnished sheath, was suspended from

his belt. As Eleanora approached, and gazed upon the

sleeping boy, she thought she had never beheld so lovely

a youth, and an instinctive desire rose up in her heart, to

enroll him in her service.

"
Wake, pretty one," said she, softly touching his cheek,

"
wake, and go with me." The youth started and gazed

upon her, and a flush of surprise and pleasure suffused his

countenance. "Whose page art thou?" said Eleanora,
" and how hast thou wandered into this wild ?"

"ISToble lady," returned the boy, casting down his eyes
with modest hesitation,

" my hawk hath gone astray, and
I sought him till aweary, I fell asleep."

"Thy friends have left thee in the greenwood," returned

the princess,
" and thou may'st not find them. Wilt go with

me, and I will give thee gold and benison, and if thou art

loyal, an errand worthy thy knightly ambition."
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"
Nay, treason may be loyal, or loyalty treason, in these

troublous times," said the boy. "One says follow my lord

of Leicester, another, draw thy sword for the good Prince

Edward."
" And if I say, draw thy sword for the good Prince Ed-

ward, wilt follow me ?"

The youth replied evasively,
" I love my lady, and 1

may not engage in other service, till I bring her proud bird

back to the perch."

Something in his earnest tone arrested the attention of

the princess, and scanning the countenance of the youth
with more curious scrutiny, she marked the rosy hue in his

cheek, and the tear trembling in his blue eye, and exclaimed,
" Eva ! Eva ! ! How is this ?"
"

iS^ay, an thou knowest me, I will e'en venture on thy

knightly errand," said the blushing girl, falling on her

knees, and repeating the oath of fealty, rajDidly as possible
to hide her emotions.

"
Ivise," said the princess, with all the sternness she could

command,
" and tell me wlience this disguise."

" I know not, lady, more than thou, save this. Scarce a

week since, I met in this wood the tall kniglit who hath so

nobly defended us, and yesternight I braved the fear of thy

frown, and came to this trysting-})luce. He hatli concerted

u plan for tlie liberation of my royal master, and brought
mc this disguise, which must bo sufficient, since it so long
buiiied tjjy (juick discernment. Accident has betrayed me,
else it liiid n<it rested with my lady, whether Eva should

ti'Ust the stranger, and aid in restoring the proud bird of

England to liis royal perch." Eleanora paused one moment,
M'liik; hor mind, ever clearest and most active in emer-

gency, ]»i)i>eil between the possibility ol' danger to her fa-

voi'iU', and rescue to her lord.

'•'riie knight lias twice preserved onr lives, he must bo

b'lld and true, and liea\'en hiitli rai.-ed liini up I'ur our de-

liverance, >ince (iimI ciiuci'als us lV<Mn our euemies, and re-

veals tuu' lurking ola^'c to him. It wei'e ti'eason to doubt

this di\iue l*ro\ idi'iic;', since, it would imply neither tru.>t

Jl
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in man, nor faith in God. Go, Eva," said the princess, her

eyes filling with tears, as she pressed her to her bosom,
and imprinted a warm kiss upon her cheek. " Heaven

will protect and prosper thee, and my noble Edward know
how to reward thy devotion." She stood gazing fondly on

her in silence, while Eva's color went and came as though
she essayed, what yet she feared, to utter. At length she

stammered forth,
" My lady will send Sir Francis with his

band to guard the fords of the Exe till my return."

"Sir Francis," reiterated the queen, in a tone of sur-

prise ;

"
methought Sir Henry were more agreeable escort."

Ev^a tried to hide her crimson blushes beneath her deli-

cate fingers, as she whispered,
" If my mistress please, I

would that Sir Henry should be ignorant of this unmaid-

euly disguise."
" Thou lovest Sir Henr}^, then ?" said Eleanora.
"
Nay, lady, I know not that," replied Eva

;

"' but there

is something in him that commands my regard despite my
will, and I would not needlessly forfeit his esteem."

" I will answer for thee, sweet," replied the princess.
" Sir Francis shall go according to thy wish. But must I

leave thee here alone and unprotected V^

" The monarch of the forest spreads his broad arm for

my protection, and thou shalt envy my repose, in my sylvan

eyrie," replied Eva, liglitly springing into a fantastic seat,

formed by the twisted branches of a gnarled oak, and com-

pletely concealed by the foliage. Firmly ensconced in her

rustic lodge, she leaned forward and whispered a gentle

farewell, as the princess, bearing in lier mind a vision of

a bright face, peeping out from among the green leaves,

turned and ra2:>idly retraced her steps to the hamlet.

That night Sir Francis set out with his train, and as two

maidens accompanied the band, one wearing the dress of

Eva, her absence excited no suspicion.

Meanwhile the sprite remained in her place of conceal-

ment, till the gathering shadows of tlie trees stretched

stealthily across tlie glade the ap})ointe(l signal fur the

gatiicring of tlie outlawed bands. The tall knight soon ap-
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peared, and, lifting her gently from the tree, placed her

on a beautiful Spanish jennet, and smilingly handing her

an ivory whistle, terminating in a silver cross, bade her

summon her satyrs. SJie placed it to her lips, and blew a

shrill call, and forthwith from the leafy bosom of every
bush and shrub there issued a huntsman, clad in forest

green, and carrying only such weapons as were used in the

chase. The knight gave them hasty directions for the dif-

ferent points of rendezvous, at which, they were to watch

the safety of the young squire, warned them against those

places where they would be most likely to encounter the

malcontents, and then mounting the noble steed that stood

pawing the turf in impatience by his side, and laying his

hand upon the rein, recalled Eva to herself, by saying, with

emphasis,
" Sir Launfal, mc must away, or morning will

dawn ere we cross the fords of Exe."

They rode at a brisk pace for some time in silence, tlie

mind of each being too much occupied for words.

The knight at length spoke abruptly.
" Thou hast a turn

for adventure, pretty page, and I'll warrant me, ready

tongue, but how dost tbou think to gain speech witli Prince

Edward J"

"
jNTay, tliat 1 leave witli tljce," returned Eva,

" since I

ki.dw neither the place t'> v;liicli 1 am boutid, nor the duty
1 am to ])crt'orm."

"And that 1 scarce know inyseHV replied the knight.

"The lady jMaud Mortimer has tiie swiftest cour^T in all

England, a coal-black Arabian, ]»rouglit l)y liicliard of

Cornwall as a gift ti) her hKl^'ship, on his return from the

Holy Land. My Lord Mortimer is a ])artisan of Leicester,

liut is sniiu'what cooled in his de\otion to the proud earl,

iVoiii ;iii allVoiit recei\'ed since tlu'. battle of Eewes. Tiie

ladv, tliri'*-rore, to he I'evenged, lias volunteered lu'r steed

I'oi' ihe
e.-'-upt;

ot" Mdward. Tlierr I'isflli, howewr, another

dilliculty. The prince is eoii^taiitly surrounded with

guai'ds, so tliat no -i
i-a:i;.:t'i- iii;iy accost liiin. My merry

nuMi !ia\e l-e-et tlie ca-tle in e\'ei'V kind of ili>giii>e, but to

no purpose. Of latr, the jirince rides forth of a niorniijg,
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closely attended, and I have brought thee, hoping that thy
woman's wit may effect more than all our dull brains have

yet accomplished."
As the captive prince, sick with hope deferred, languidly

mounted his horse and rode forth upon his monotonous

round, he was surprised by the appearance of a saucy-look-

ing page, who mingled carelessly among the attendants,

and challenged the younger squires to test the speed of

their horses.
" And who art thou, pert boy ?" inquired the captain of

the guard.
"Who but the squire to my Lord de Mortimer? Thou

must be learned in heraldry an thou knowest not the de-

vice of the noble earl," rej^lied the page, with an air of

nonchalance that easily satisfied his interrogator,- and eager
of sport the whole party joined in the race. They were

thus led far beyond their usual limits. But the prince,

whose heart was sad, evinced little interest in the anima-

ted scene till the page, loudly entreating him to put his

steed to the mettle, found opportunity at intervals to whis-

per,
" To-morrow when the horses of the guards arc blown,

seek the copse by the Hazel Glen," As if disgusted with

the familiarity of the page, the prince slowly turned away,
but not till he had exchanged a glance of intelligence with

his new friend.

The following morning the gallant Sir Launfal stuod in

tlie copse holding the reins of his own palfrey, and tlio

steed of Lady Mortimer, till he was faint and wear3\ TJie

expected hour for Edward's arrival had long passed, and

notwitlisiainling his elibrt to appear the brave squire lio

p(ri>()ii;iLcd, it must be confessed he felt very like a timid

i:,ii], whose active imagination peopled the wood with a

thousand unknown dangers. He turned the wlikstlc nerv-

ously in his fingers, and almost esisayed to try its magic
powers in punmioning around him the brave outlaws who
waited lii-5 bidding, when the welcome sound of advancing
lioofs reassured him, and a moment after the prince dashed

into the thicket.
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"Keep to the highway till we meet at the cross-roads,"

said the page, resigning the rein into his hand.

The shouts of the pursuers were already on the air, as

the prince vaulted into the saddle and took the direction

indicated. Striking into a bridle path, Sir Launfal reached

the cross-roads just as the prince appeared, and together

they rode gaily on towards Bristol, The pursuers soon

after gained the same point, where they encountered a

woodman, jogging on slowly after two loaded mules, of

whom they inquired concerning the fugitive.
" lie he's gone yonder," replied the boor, pointing in the

direction opposite to the one which the prince had taken,

where upon an eminence appeared an armed force. The

baffled guards, fearing that the conspiracy might have been

more extensive tlian they had anticipated, made the best-

of their way back to Kenilworth.
" And who art thou, my pretty page ?" inquired Edward,

" that hast so dexterously redeemed thy prince, and whither

dost thou conduct mc ?"

"I wear the badge of Mortimer," replied Sir Launfal.
" The Lady Maude is the constant friend of thy royal

mother."

"Canst tell mo aught of the movements of the rebel

barons, or tlie fate of my lu'avo knights V
"
Na_y, my giddy brain recks little of politics or war,"

returned the boy,
" but there arc can give thee tidings."

A moment alter they turned an angle in the i-oad, and

the boy })utting the whistle to his mouth sounded a siiarp

note, and a l»arty of huntsmen, apparently in (juest of

game, darted across tlie j)ath, while one shouted, as if to

his (icmipaiiions, ''To the right, the game lies by tlie Her-

mit's Cross." The ]>age iuniiodiatcly turned his pulfrey,

lllotiolli^^• to sik'iice, and led oil" into the iiiith tlii-ongh the

wood, and after scveial hour^' hard i-iding arri\(jtl at the

ai>jH)iii(«.'d place of rendezvous.

At the: Inoi ol' a large wooden cross, weather-stained and

biMuewliat decayed, sat a monk, clll^el\ rul»e(l in gnwn and

cowl, \\\i" re.'C at their a|i[)i'<'acli, savin:-' in a l^w voice,
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" The benison of our Lady of Walsingham rest upon you ;"

and with great strides conducted them deeper and deeper
into the wood, till they came to a hunter's lodge, which,

though much in ruins, gave signs of having been recently

repaired, "with some view to the rank and comfort of those

who were to occupy it.

The prince made light of the trifling inconveniences to

which they were subjected, remarking,
" A soldier has little

choice of resting-place." But poor Eva, wearied almost

to death from the unaccustomed fatigues of the day, now
that the stimulus of excitement was over, had leisure to

think of her own situation
;
and scarcely able to restrain

her tears, crept silently to her couch of fern, and beneath

the russet covering, soon slept from very exhaustion. The

prince and the monk meanwhile conferred apart in low

tones, concerting measures for present and future security.
" Gloucester is with us," said the priest, "and Sir Koger

de Mortimer has a party of picked men on the road to

Evesham. My band have charge of every ford and pass
between this and Hereford. The scouts report that Leices-

ter's men are much wasted by their long residence on the

Welsh frontier, and my jolly fellows arc this night engaged
in breaking down the bridges across the Severn. For we
churchmen have a fancy, that baptism is necessary to wash

away the sins of rebels."
" I fear not all the rites of the Church can absolve the

black-hearted traitor," returned Edward, with great asper-

ity.
" But proceed with thy news."

" Tlie country is beset with Leicester's spies," continued

tlie monk,
" else had I been less guarded in my communica-

tions with thee. Bands of men are daily mustering in

every direction, making the high-roads unsafe for honest

travellers like myself."
" Thou wilt join our forces with the brethren of thy chap-

ter," suggested tlie prince.
" Our chapter are somewhat too much tinctured with

heresy to hiiil the ascendency of the odious De Montforts,"

rej^lied the monk; "thou mayst, therefore, depend ujdou
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their most earnest intercessions in thy behalf. But for me,
I must restore pretty one," nodding his head significantly

towards the spot where Eva lay asleep,
" to his mistress.

It is a matter, not of selfish interest alone, that the loyal

page be restored unharmed."
" Thou art right," returned Edward. " I would not that

the charming boy should lose one raven curl for me, though
he hath risked his freedom and, perhaps, his life to save

me."

CHAPTER V.

THE DETEiailNATION.

After the battle of Evesluim, in which Edward entirely

overthrew the party of the rebel barons, and re-established

Henry's throne, Eleanora resided alternately in the palace
of Savoy and at Windsor castle. The care of her tliree beau-

tiful children occupied much of her attention, and in their

nurture the streams of her affection deepened and widen-

ed, until they embraced all who came within tlic s})herc of

her infiucncc. The now charming, but still vulutile, Eva
occasioned her infinite anxiety.

Since tlie day when Sir Francis had received her from

the tall knight, at tlie ford uf tlie Exe, he had held her by
the two fold cord of ol^ligation and the possession of a secret

;

and i'voux the iirst moment he discovered that she was

sen.sitive upon the subject, he had not ceased to use his

j)owi'r til his own advantage. She was thus c)l)liged to treat

him with a favor whicli Jie ill deserved; yet such was tlie

natural tninspaix'uey of her cliaracter, that iier real senti-

ments so often betrayed themselves, as to keep him in a

constant state of irritation.

Sir Henry de (lourtenay, whose sincere and ardent na-

tui'i' ua\e him little taste t'ui- mysteries, could not Imxik the

inconsistt-iiries that ('(instantly presented tluMiiseh'es in her

mannei", and deterniining that his hand shouhl never be
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bestowed where there was not the basis of confidence, with-

drew himself from the sphere of her attractions. Eva

grieved at his departure, but it was in vain that the princess

represented, that the readiest escape from her difficulties

was a courageous and candid confession of the truth.

Eva " did not care if he could be piqued by such trifles,

as her smiling upon Sir Francis, when she heartily wished

him among the Turks, he might e'en seek his fortune else-

where. And for the matter of that, who could tell that it

was desirable for the heiress of Strongbow to marry a

simple knight." But these heroics usually ended in violent

fits of wecjiiug, and profound regrets that she had ever

forfeited the confidence of De Courtenay.

Meanwhile, Edward began to feel the languor of inglori-

ous ease, and as his dreams of ambition returned upon him,

his thoughts reverted again and again to the unsolved prob-

lem that had exercised the political matlicmaticians of Eu-

rope for nearly two centuries. Could a permanent christian

kingdom be founded in Palestine ? All the blood which

the French had shed, and all the wise counsel that Louis

lavished in the Seventh Crusade, had failed to erect the

necessary defence, or compose the disorders that oppressed
the Syrian Christians. 'Nor were the Mussulman lords of

Syria in mucli bettor condition. The noble dynasty of

Saphadin had fallen a prey to the ruthless Mamelukes, and

a blood-stained revolution in Egypt had placed the fierce

Almalek Bibers on the throne. An excuse was not wanting
for the invasion of Palestine, and the holy ])laces wore

again bathed in the blood or their gallant defenders. The

military orders were nearly annihilated, and the country
^\'as ravaged with lire and sword, almost to the very walls

of Acre.

About this time an event, no ways connected \vith the

East, turned Edward's attention to the ado])tion of the cross.

Jle had challenged Sir Francis to a game of chess. In the

midst of the play, from an im])ul8e unaccountable to liiui-

sclf, he rose and sauntered towards the embroidery frame,
to relate to Eva his advciitui'c with the |»agc who.se inL;-c-
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unity liad once saved his life. Sir Francis, cnriuus to enjoy
her artful evasions, followed him

;
and a moment after, the

centre stone of the groined ceiling fell witli a terrible crash

on the very spot where they had been sitting

This almost miraculons preservation induced the prince
to believe that he was destined to perform some great ser-

vice for God. It recalled to his mind the benizon of our

Lady at AValsingham, and, accompanied by Eleanora and

a goodly train, he set off the following day to offer on her

shrine at Norfolk an altar-cloth of gold brocade, and to

crave her protection upon the expedition that he now seri-

ously meditated.

"Eva," said the princess, very gravely, when tliey sat

one day alone,
" thou knowest my lord contcn)plates a pil-

grimage."
" The saints preserve us !" said Eva. " Are there not

lioly places enough in England, but my lord must risk his

life upon the sea, and cncuunter the black Intidels whose

very presence is a terror ?"
" 'Tis not alone to visit the holy })laccs," replied Eleano-

ra,
*'

though that were a work well worth}- knightly daring ;

but to redeem our christian brethren from the power of

their foes, and to establish the kingdom of Christ, in the

land wliere He died fm* his people."
" And have not the holiest men and tlie bravest warriors

in Europe, from Peter the Hermit to Fulk of Neuilly, and

from (Jodfi'oy of Boulogne to the good St. Louis, all at-

tempted it and failed i My lord, I warrant me, has been

reading the tales of the ronumcers, or been deceived by
tlie cunning manifestos of the pope," returned Eva.

''

Eva, dear one, when shall I teach thee to treat with re-

t-])ect tlu>se in authoi'ity."
"

1 know that I am wrong," said Eva,
" but why does

not his Holiness take the cross himself, if he considers it

such a pious work ("'

'' And if the Sovt-rcign I^ontilf l)e one of those who say
and do not, the Scripturt's still ru([uire us to obey those who
sit in Afosc's' seat," re])licd the (jucen.
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"
Thy goodness reproveth mc beyond thy words. I would

that I could be always truthful and pure as tliou," said

Eva.
"

I^s'ay," returned the queen,
" I do but repeat that which

the confessor this morniug told me."

"Forgive im'^ irreverent prating," replied the maiden,
" but it seemeth strange to me that one, who lacks the

grace of christian charity himself, should dictate the devo-

tions of my lady who is love itself."

" x\h ! partial one," returned the princess,
" hadst thou

lived in Beziers, St. Dominick would have had thy head for

thy heresy. But seriously, my Eva, thy praises humble me,
for methinks had my life really exhibited those graces for

which thy partial fondness gives me credit, I might ere this

have taught thy restless spirit the composure which trust in

God always gives."

Alarmed by the grave tone of her mistress, and anxious

to conceal the emotions that welled up in her heart, Eva re-

plied, with assumed gaietj,
"

]N^ay, what canst thou expect
from a sea-sprite? Surely I must rise and fall like my na-

tive element."

"Ah! darling, this is that which hath so often forced

home upon mc the thought I would not willingly apply to

thee, 'Unstable as water, thou shalt not excel.' And
this it is makes me solicitous to gain thy candid ear while

I unfold my husband's })lans." Tears rolled over the fair

girl's cheeks, but she remained perfectly silent. " Sir

AV^arrenne Bassingbourn, whose noble heart thou knowest

well, hath denumdcd thee of Edward, being pleased to say
that thy fair hand would be sufficient guerdon for his gal-
lant conduct in the wars. My royal father will give thee

fitting dowry, and I would see my sweet friend well be-

stowed with some worthy protector before I embark upon
that voyage from which I may never return."

" Thou endjark for Palestine !" exclaimed Eva, foro-ettinc:

her own brilliant prospects in the contemplation of her

lady's pur|)ose.
" Bethink thee, my most honored mistress,

of all the perils that beset thy course."
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" I have counted them over, one bj one," replied the

princess, calmly.
"Thou hast thought of the -dangers of the sea, perhaps,

but rcineraberest thou the dreadful pestilence ?—the hor-

rors that Queen Margaret told?—how the leeches cut away
the gums and cheeks of the sufferers, that they might swal-

low a drop of water to ease their torments ?"

" I remember all—I have considered well," returned the

princess.
" And this also do I know, that nothing ought to

part those whom God hath joined ;
and the way to heaven

is as near, if not nearer, from Syria as from England, or my
native Spain."

" Then I go with thee," said Eva, throwing herself at the

feet of Eleanora, and pressing her lips upon her hand,
" for if God hath not joined me to thee, he hath left me
alone in tlie world. Thou hast been to me more than Nao-

mi, and I shall not fail to thee in the duty of Ruth. Where
thou goest I will go, where thou diest I will die, and there

will I be buried. Thy people shall be my people, and thy
God my God. The poor, lone Eva, whose mother licth in

the deep, deep sea, and whose father is perchance a wan-

derer or an outlaw, shall no more strive to veil the sadness

of her orphan heart by the false smiles and assumed gaiety
that grieve iicr truest, only frioTul. Henceforth I will learn

the lesson thou hast, with such gentle patience and sweet

exaiii]»lo, ever strove to teach me."

Eleanora mingled her tears with those of the impassioned

maiileii, and, anxious t<;» end the })ainful scene, said, "Tliou

shalt go Avitli me, l<»ve, to danger, and perhaps to death,

.siiK'c such is thine election
;
but what answer shall h^dward

return to Sir Warrcnno J'assingbourn ^"

'•
Li't my lord assure Sir A\"arrenne," said she, rising

]ii'nu(lly,
''that l\va di.' la Mer is not insensi])le of the honor

he intends, I)ut that she will ne\'er add the shamrock to a

knight's eseutclieoii, till she knows by what title she claims

th(i eniblem.''
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CHAPTER VI.

THE OLD MAN OF THE MOUNTAIN.

The benevolent Louis could not rest in the palace of Vin-

cennes while the Mamelukes were slaughtering the Chris-

tians, or destroying their souls by forcing them to renounce

their faith. In his protracted devotions in the Sainte Cha-

pelle, he fancied he heard tlie groans of the dying in Pal-

estine, and his soul was.stirred for their relief. lie convened

the barons in the great hall of the Louvre, and entered

bearing the holy crown of thorns. lie took the cross in

their presence, and made his sons and brothers take it, and

after those no one dared refuse. Especially did he exert

himself to gain the concurrence of the English. Edward

joyfully assented to the proposal, and Eleanora, with her

female train, departed in the spring of 1270 for Bordeaux,
where she superintended the pre^jarations for the crusade

campaign. Thither Edward followed her wlien his own

arrangements were com^^lete. From Bordeaux they sailed

for Sicily, where they remained the winter, and where they
heard the melancholy intelligence of the death of King-

Louis, who had advanced as far as Tunis on his way to

Egypt. "With his last breath, the sainted king whispered
the name that was set as a seal upon his heart. " Oli !

Jerusalem! Jerusalem!" His brother, Charles d'Anjou,

King of Sicily, attempted to dissuade Edward from prose-

cuting the expedition. But the noble prince, striking his

hand upon his breast, exclaimed, with energy,
"
Sangue de

Dieu ! if all should desert me, I would redeem Acre if

only attended by my groom."
When Edward turned the prow of his vessel up the Med-

iterranean, Acre was in a state of closer siege than it had

formerly been, at the advent of Richard Coeur de Lion,

But now it was the Mussulmans who lay encamped around"

its walls, and the Christians who feebly defended it from
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their fierce attack. The fate of the principality of Antioch

was closely connected with that of the Latin kingdom of

Jerusalem.

The family of Bohemond, the first sovereign, who married

Constantia, daughter of Phillip I., King of France, had

reigned there in unbroken succession nearly to the period
of the last Crusade—though the State was tributary to

Frederic II. and to his son Conrad. The last king was

made a knight by St. Louis. When the Egyptians com-

menced their conquests in Syria, Antioch surrendered with-

out even the formality of a siege, and thus the link between

the Greek Empire and Palestine was sundered, and all

prospect of aid from that quarter entirely cut off.

In Acre were assembled the last remains of all the Chris-

tian princij)alitics of the East; the descendants of the he-

roes who, under Godfrey of Boulogne, took up their resi-

dence there
;
the remnants of the military friars who had

so long and so strenuously battled for the ascendency of

the "
Hospital" and the "

Temple" no less than for the

redemption of the Holy Sepulchre ;
and all the proselytes

who, through years of missionary efforts, had been gathered
from the Pagan world. J3ut the defenceless were-^ more

numerous than the defenders, and the factions which di-

vided their councils would have ripened into treachery
and ended in ruin, had it not been for tlie presence of

Sir Henry Courtenay. From the day of his estrangement
from Eva, he had bestowed his devotion up(jn those objects

which he thriught best calculated to fill the void in his

heart. At the first news of the disasters in Palestine, he

had assembled all the ])artisaiis and vassals of the nol)lo

liuuse of Courtenay, aiid, furnishing them from his own

purse, rallied them around the standard or toi'teatLc^

and led tiicm to the rescue of their eastern l)rctliren. Jle

rcaehi'd the city at the critical nmmcnt when, weavit'd

with the strife, the Templars had begun to nego(i;ite with

^[clei'ii In'ml'icar upon the terms ot' ;i cajiitiilat inji. His

courteous and iiDbU' IjL'aring harm<'niz(,Ml the jan'iiig spir-

its, and his ai'dciit valor inspired them with new ho[)es, and
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enabled them to maintain the last strongliold in Palestine,

till the arrival of Edward,

The knowledge that a Plantagenet had come to lift the

dishonored banner of the cross from the dust, spread terror

and dismay among the ranks of the Moslem, the Sultan of

Egypt fled from the city of Acre, all the Latins in Pales-

tine crowded round the standard of the English prince,

and Edward found himself at the head of seven thousand

veteran soldiers. With this force he made an expedition
to Nazareth, which he besieged with the most determined

valor. In tlie fight, Edward was unhorsed, and might
have perished in the melee, had not Henry Courtenay re-

linquished his own steed for his master's use. The gallant

youth then took his station by the side of a tall knight,
whose falchion gleamed in the front of the battle like the

sword of Azrael. The}^ were the first to mount tlie scaling-

ladders and drive the Moslem from the walls. IS^azareth

was thus, by one decisive blow, added to the dominions of

Christendom.

But tlie wing of victory was paralyzed hy tlie scorching
sun of Syria. Edward was prostrated by tlie acclimating
fever that wasted the energies of Ilichard Cceur de Lion,
and in the palace of Acre he longed, in vain, for the cool-

ing draughts of iced sherbet, that the courteous Saladin had

bestowed upon his royal predecessor. Sir Francis d'Essai

luid followed the fortunes of Edward, or rather of Eva, to

Palestine, hoping to win the favor of liis lady's smiles.

The sight of de Courtenay roused all his former jealousy,

and the cordial manner of Eva towards his rival almost

drove him to desperation. Various circumstances had ex-

cited an apprehension in Edward's mind, that the count

wa^^ seeking to make common cause with the Arabs, but as

no tangible proof of treasonable practices appeared, the sus-

]>icion passed away.
The illness of the monarch continuing, Eleanora deter-

mined to make a pilgrimage to the Jordan, to pray at the

shrine of St. John for her husband's recovery, and, at his

own earnest solicitations. Sir Fi'ancis was ])erniitt(.-!
to con-
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duct the
i):ii'ty.

Eleajiora afterwards I'euieinbcred that he

rode inost of the way in c]n<v. jitttMuLineo upon Eva, and

seemed engaged in earnest conversation, tiiongh several

nmttered oaths gave her the impression that the colloquy
was not so satisfactoiy as he could have wished. They ac-

complished their pilgrimage safely, and commenced their

return, when, stopping to refresh themselves m a small

grove near Mount Tabor, a band of mounted Saracens fell

upon them. There was a fierce struggle, and. for a few

moments, the gleaming of swords and the ilasli of scimeters

seemed to menace instant destruction. J->oth the assailants

and defenders were scattered through the wood, and a few

of the frantic females attempted iliglit. The Aloslems at

length retreated, but when the ])rince5S sunnnoned her re-

tainers to set forward, neither Sir Francis nor Eva could be

found.

Alarmed for the safety of her lovely companion, Elca-

noni caused the vicinity to be searched in every direction.

Her ]>alfrey was discovered idly crop])ing the grass, but all

trace of its fair rider was lost. AV^ith a l)ui'sting heart

the i»rincess gave orders to ])rocccd with all haste to Acre,
that scouts in gi'cater numljcrs might be sent in ([uest of

the lost jewel.

The state of Edward's health was such, that it was not

deemed advisable to ac(piaint him with the melancholy
result of their pious enterprise. I5ut de Courtenay at once

comprehended the plot. Such a melee, without bloodshed,

proved ]io hostile intention on the part of the Arabs, and

there could be no doubt that Sir Francis was the instigator

of the attack, and the jiossession of Eva, its object. Jlis

im[)atience to set (»lf for her rescue did not ])revent him

from taking every ])recautioii, both for the safety of jVcro,

and the success of his expedition, l^leanora, whose chai-ac-

terislic si,'lf-])osse>sion had h'ft lior at liberty to oliserve,

described with the most scrujnihms exactness the circum-

staiK-cs <jt" tlic' fray, and oach trilling ])eculiarity in the

ajipearance ol' t lu^ rubbers.

F()rtilic<l with this intrll i^'cnce. he set oil" at once, with a
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select party, and a few hours after leaving Acre, was un-

expectedly joined ])\- the tiul knight, and a reinforcement

of converted PuUcuii. From him he learned that the

Arabs had taken the direction of Mt. Lebanon, and from

his knowledge of the Assassin band, his heart sunk within

him, at the thought of what might have been the fate of

his lovely Eva. In his anxiety for her rescue, all her faults

were forgotten, and he only remembered the gentle kind-

ness that characterized every action, and the nameless

charm, that made her friends as numerous as her acquaint-
ances. Prompted by these considerations, they spurred

forward, stopping only to refresh their wearied steeds, till

they began to wind among the rocky passes of Mt. Leba-

non.

The tall knight seemed perfectly familiar with the local-

ity, and guided the pursuers directly to the tower, called

The Vulture's Kest, which was the chief residence of the

Old Man of the Mountain. There seemed to be an intelli-

gence between the tall knight and all the marabouts who

guarded the entrance to this " Castle Dangerous." Leav-

ing their followers, the two leaders advanced, and the

knight presenting a piece of shrivelled parchment to an

Arab, who filled the office of porter, they were ushered into

a long hall, at the door of which stood a swarthy Turk,

partly leaning upon an immense battle-axe, the handle of

which was stuck full of daggers. The Sheik received them
with an obsequiousness scarcely to be expected from one

of his bloody trade, and in answer to the knight's eager

inquiries, motioned his attendant, and instantly that which

had appeared a solid masonry, rolled silently back, as if

by magic, revealing an apartment fitted up with every ap-

pliance of eastern magnificence. Before they recovered

from their surprise, voices were heard from the farther

extremity of the room, soft female pleading, and then the

loud menacing tones of passion.

"Eva, thou sluilt be mine ! I SM'car it by all the fiends

of hell. IS^ay, anger me not by thy cold repulse. Tliou

art now ])eyon(l the protection of the smooth-tongued de
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Courtenay." He seized her arm as he spoke, and a pier-

cing shriek rang through the hall.

"Traitor! viper! release thy liold," exclaimed de

Courtenay, springing forward and receiving the fainting

girl in his arms.
" And who art thou, that darest to cross the purpose of

D'Essai? By what right dost thou interfere between me
and my bride?"

"
By the right of a father," said a deep, stern voice at

his side, and the tall knight advancing, tenderly clasped
his unresisting daughter to his heart, and stood by like one

lost in a tide of long-repressed emotions, while the two

nobles fiercely drew their swords, and with deadly hatred,

each sought the life of his foe. But the Sheik interposed,

reminding them, that his castle walls were sacred, and that

if his tributaries chose to slay one another, they must seek

the open field for the jjastime. Reluctantly, and with

eyes that glared viith baffled vengeance, the lords sheathed

their swords, and the tall knight, laying his daughter gently

ujjon a couch, spake a few words apart to the Sheik.

The Old Man made a sign of assent, and instantly two

Arabs sprang foi'ward, seized D'Essai, bound him with

thongs, and conveyed him from the apartment. Relieved

of her fears, and reassured by the presence of a father, for

whose affection she had always pined, and a lover, on whom
she now contrived to smile in a w'ay that completely satisfied

his heart, Eva decthired herself impatient to set off imme-

diately for Acre. The Sheik pressed them to partake of

some refrcslimcnts, and while Eva enjoyed a few moments'

delicious c<»nvers;iti<»u with her sire, a troop of slaves pre-

]>ared and set Itefore them an entertainment that would

have done honor to the palace of a king. As the cavalcade

set out, the tender heart of Eva was pained to see Sir

l''raiici.s placed uj)i)n the l)ack of a mule, blindfolded, witii

liis face to the cnijiper, and his arms firndy pinioned to

tlie body of the A 1 ah wiio had him in cliargo.

"Thou seeme^t on excellent terms with the Sheik of the

mountain, noble Chii-e,'" said de Courtenav, as thev rode
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along.
" Had I not a guarantee in thy kindred," said he

glancing at Eva,
" I should somewhat challenge the famil-

iarity that has given such success to ourexj)edition."
"

]N^ay, and that thou well mightst," returned the Clare,
" for the history of mankind does not furnish the idea of

so daring and desperate a band as these assassins of Mt.

Lebanon."

"Heaven save nsl" exclaimed Eva, her lips white with

''ear.
" From what terrible fate have I been delivered!

Chat vile Sir Francis declared that he had snatched me
fj-om the hostile Arabs, and would bring me safe to Acre,
'md that it was in pity for my fatigue he turned aside to a

castle of christian natives. It makes me shudder, even

now, to think that I have been in the presence of the man
whose very name hath made me tremble, when beyond the

sea, in merrie England."
"
Nay, love," said her father, tenderly,

" the Sheik owed
thee no malice, and might have rescued thee, had not Sir

Francis been his tributary."
"
They exact, then, toll and custom ?" said Courtenay,

inquiringly.
" Thou sayest well exact^'' replied the knight.

" Didst

not mark the battle-axe of the rude seneschal ? 'Tis said

the Danish weapon once belonged to the founder of the

band, and each dagger stuck in the oaken lielve, inscribed

with a sentence in a different dialect, is significantly pointed

against the prince or ruler who shall dare withhold tribute

from their chief. One of my ancestors, I reck not whom,
once resided in the vicinity of Croyland, and received from

the venerable abbot the parchment which thou sawest me
use with such marvellous eftect. My ancestor fought in

the first crusade under the Atheling, and, unlike most of

his co7npanions, returned in safety, whence a tradition

arose in the family that the scroll was a charm.
" On my setting out for tlie holy wars, I placed the heir-

loom in my aumonilre^ and had nearly forgotten its exist-

ence, when a startling circumstance recalled it to memory.

My plan for the redemption of Palestine (for I have not
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been •without ambition) was the organization of troops col-

lected from the mixed races which are now an important

part of the population. I was warned at the outset that

tribute would be demanded by the chief of the assassins,

but I steadily resisted every tax-gatiierer who presented his

claims, till I awoke one morning in my tent, surrounded

by my faithful guard, and found a dagger stuck in the

ground not tw^o fingers' breadth from my head. I examined
the inscription upon the weapon and found it the same
with that upon the scroll, and forthwith determined to form

the acquaintance of this rival chief. He respected my
passport and showed me the wonders of his habitation,
which heaven grant I may never see again. So perfect is

the discipline of his followers, so invincible their faith, that

every word of their chief is a law. He led me up a lofty

tower, at each battlement of which stood two Fedavis. At
a sign from him, two of these devotees flung themselves

from the tower, breaking their bones, and scattering their

brains upon the rock below. ' If you wish it,' said the

chief,
'
all these men shall do the same." But I had seen

enough, and I resolved from that hour never to tempt the

enmit}^ of the Old Man of the Mountain.
" I have ransomed yon traitor, at heavy cost, for I would

that Edward should know and punish his baseness. You
are now beyond the reach of danger. I may not enter

Acre—the reasons shall be told ere long. Farewell, my
daughter, sweet image of thy sainted mother

; guard my
secret safely till we meet again. Adieu."

He dashed the rowels into his steed, and was soon lost

amonjj; the hills.
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CHAPTER VII.

Meantime the palace of Acre had been witness of a fear-

ful scene. Since the fall of Nazareth the Emir of Joppa
had opened negotiations with Edward, professing a desire

to become a christian convert. So eager was the king for

this happy consummation that he cherished the deceitful

hope, held out by the Infidel, and granted him every op-

portunity for gaining information concerning the tenets and

practices of the church.

Letters and messages frequently passed between them,

and so accustomed had the English guards become to the

brown haick and green turban of the swarthy Mohamme-

dan, who carried the despatches, that they gave him free

ingress to the city and admitted him to the palace, and even

ushered him into the king's ante-chamber almost without

question or suspicion.

The day had been unusually sultry, even for the Syrian
climate. The heat of the atmosphere somewhat aggravated
the symptoms of the disease from which Edward was slowly

recovering, and Eleanora had passed many weary hours in

vain endeavors to soothe his restlessness and induce re-

pose.

As the sun declined a cooling breeze sprang up from the

sea, seeming to the patient wife to bear healing on its

wings, and the invalid, stretched on his couch before the

casement, began at length to yield to the soothing influence

of slumber, when the chamberlain entered to say that the

emissary from Joppa waited an audience.
" ISTow have I no faith in the conversion of this Infidel,"

said Eleanora, with an impatience unusual to her gentle

spirit,
" since his messenger disturbs my lord's repose."

"
Verily thou lackest thine accustomed charity," replied

Edward. "I had thought to hear thee declare the conver-

sion of this Saracen my crowning glory in Palestine. But

thou art weary, my love. Go to thy rest, thy long vigils by



ELEANORA. 389

my side have already gathered the carnation from thy
cheek."

"
Yet, my lord—"

interposed Eleanora.
"
Nay, nay," said Edward,

" disturb not thy sweet soul
;

perchance more than my life depends upon the interview.

I will straight dismiss the envoy, and then thou canst en-

trust my slumbers to the care of the faithful Eva."

At the mention of Eva a new and not less painful train

of associations was awakened in the mind of Eleanora, and

with a heavy sigh she withdrew as the messenger entered.

A moment after there were sounds as of a violent strug-

gle and of the fall of a heavy body, and Eleanora, who had

lingered in the ante-chamber, scarcely knowing why, rushed

back into the apartment, followed by the chamberlain and

guards.
The assassin lay upon the floor in the agonies of death,

his head broken by the oaken tressel from which she had

just risen. Prostrate by his side lay the prince, in a state

of insensibility, the blood faintly oozing from a wound in

his arm. The princess comprehended at once the risk her

husband had incurred, and shuddered with apprehension
at the thought of the danger that yet might menace him

;

and while the attendants lifted him from the floor, she

tenderly raised his arm to her lips, and began to draw the

venom from the wound. But no sooner did Edward revive

from his swoon, than, forcibly thrusting her aside, he ex-

claimed, "Eleanora my life, knowest thou not the dagger
was poisoned ?"

" Even so, my lord," said she, with steadfast composure,
still firmly persisting in her purpose, notwithstanding his

constant remonstrance.

The fearful intelligence of their leader's peril spread with

lightning speed through the city, and self-sent messengers
hurried in every direction, and summoned leeches and

priests to cure or shrive tlic dying monarch. Tlie Grand

Master of the Tcmj)le, who was somewhat practised in the

habits of the assassins, api)eared in tlie midst of the exciting

scene, and commending tbc timely application of Eleanora's
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loving lips, bound up the wound with a soft emollient, and

prescribed for the princess an antidote of sovereign efficacy.

Scarcely had silence resumed her dominion in the palace,
when the porter was again aroused to admit de Courtenay
and liis rescued Eva. The traitor D'Essai had been lodged
in the tower of Maledictum, to wait Edward's pleasure con-

cerning him
;
and Eva, her heart overflowing with rap-

ture in the assurance of Sir Henrj'^'s restored confidence,

and the security of a father's love, passed the livelong night
with Eleanora, in that free communion of soul which gener-
ous natures experience when the gushings of a common
emotion overleap the barriers of conventionalism and for-

mality.

Edward was himself again. The steady ray of reason

had subdued the fevered gleam of his eye, and the ruddy
hue of health replaced the pallor of wasting sickness upon
his cheek. Ilis athletic frame had wrestled with disease,

and come off conqueror over weakness and pain ;
and as

he assumed his seat of judgment, clad in his warlike pan-

oply, the royal Plantagenet "looked every inch a king."
The great church of Acre was thrown oj^en, and knights
in brilliant armor, and Templars and Hospitallers in the

habiliments of their orders, bishops and priests in their

sacred robes, and vassals in their holiday array, crowded

up the long aisles, and filled the spacious choir, as though

eager to witness some splendid ceremonial. But instead

of gorgeous decorations, wainscot and window draped with

black diffused a funereal gloom, and the solemn reverbera-

tion of the tolling bell seemed to sound a requiem over

the grave of Hope.
Sir Francis d'Essai had been tried in a council of his

peers, and found guilty of treason to religion and knightly
devoir

;
and this day, the anniversary of his admission to the

rank of knighthood, his companions in arms, the vassals

whom he des^^ised, and all those actuated by curiosity or

enmity, were assembled to witness his degradation. Eva

shuddered at the terrible doom of her former lover, and de
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Courteiiaj, with instinctive delicacy, had obtained permis-
sion to absent liimself from the scene on a visit to the Hoi}'-

Sepulchre. As king-of-arms, and first in rank, it was the

duty of Edward to preside over this fearful ceremony,

which, by the true and loyal, was regarded as more terrible

than death itself.

At the first stroke of the great bell, the pursuivants, hav-

ing robed Sir Francis for the last time in his knightly ha-

biliments, conducted him from the Cursed Totoer toward the

church. As they entered the door, the doleful peal sank

in silence, and, after one awful moment, his fellow-knights,

with broken voices, began to chant the burial service.

An elevated stage, hung with black, had been erected in

the centre of the nave, and upon this the pursuivants,

whose business it was to divest him of every outward in-

signia of courage and truth, placed the culprit, in full view

of all the vast concourse.

When the chanting ceased. Prince Edward spoke in a

voice that thrilled to every heart, "Sir Francis d'Essai !

thou who didst receive the sword of knighthood from the

hand of the good St. Louis, dost stand before lis this day
attaint of treason to th}^ God, thy truth, and the lady of thy
love. Wherefore thy peers have M'illed that the order of

knighthood, by the which thou hast received all the honu!-

and worship upon thy body, he hrought to nought^ and i\\\

state be undone, and thou be driven forth outcast and di^

honored according to thy base deserts." Instantly th

brazen tongue from the belfry ratified the fiat, and annou

ccd the hour of doom. At the word, the squire wii

tronibling luind removed the helmet, the defence of (i

loyal eyes, i-evealing tlie pale and haggard countenance '

the recreant knight, and the choir resumed the mourn i

dirg*^'- Then each pursni\ant advanced in his order to i,

])erformance of his unwelcome duty. One by one tlu

knightly trai»ping.s of D'Essai were t(»rn from his body, am
as cTiirass, greuves, l)rass;irts, and gauntlets rang upon 'iu:

])avcniciits, the heralds exclaimed,
"' Jjchold the harness vi

a miscreant !"



392 HEROINES OF THE CRUSADES.

Trembling and bent beneath the weight of shame, the

craven stood, while they smote the golden spurs from liis

heels, and brake his dishonored sword above his head, and

the terrible requiem wailed over the perished emblems of

his former innocence.

The Grand Master of the Templars then entered upon the

stage, bearing a silver basin filled with tepid water, and

the herald, holding it up, exclaimed,
"
By what name call

men the knight before us ?"

The pursuivants answered,
" The name which was given

him in baptism,
—the name by which his father was known,—the name confirmed to him in chivalry is Sir Francis

d'Essai."

The heralds again replied,
" Falsehood sits upon his

tongue and rules in his heart; he is miscreant, traitor, and

Infidel."

Immediately the Grand Master, in imitation of baptism,
dashed the water in his face, saying,

" Henceforth be thou

called by thy right name, Traitor !"

Then the heralds rang out a shrill note upon the trum-

l^ets, expressive of tlie demand, "What shall be done with

the false-hearted knave?" Prince Edward in his majesty

arose, and in a voice agitated with a sense of the awful

penalty, rej)lied,
" Let him with dishonor and shame be

banished from the kingdom of Christ—Let his brethren

curse him, and let not the angels of God intercede for him."

Immediately each knight drew his sword, and presenting
its gleaming point against the now defenceless D'Essai,

crowded him down the steps to the altar, where the pur-
suivants seized him, and forced him into his cofiin, and

placed him on the bier, and the attendant priests completed
the burial-service over his polluted name and perjured soul.

At a sign from the king, the bearers took up the bier, and

all the vast congregation followed in sad procession, to the

city-gates, where they thrust him out, a thing accursed,

Avhile the great bell from the lofty tower of the cathedral

told the tale of his infamy in tones of terrible significance,
" Gone—gone

—
gone—virtue, faith, and truth

;
lost—lost—
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lost—honor, fame, and love." From Carmel's hoary height
to Tabor's sacred top, each hallowed hill and vale rever-

berated the awful knell,
" Gone and lost—lost and gone"

and the breeze that swept the plain of Esdraelon

caught up the dismal echo, and seemed hurrying across the

Mediterranean to whisper to the chivalry of Europe the

dreadful story of his degradation.

Stung by the weight of woe that had fallen upon him, the

miserable D'Essai rose and gazed across the plain. An arid

waste spread out before him like the prospect of his own

dreary future, blackened and desolate by the reign of evil

passions.

Life, what had it been to him ? A feverish dream, a

burning thirst, a restless, unsatisfied desire ! Virtue—
honor—truth—idle words, their solemn mockery yet rang
in his ears. lie ran—he flew—anywhere, anywhere to flee

tlie haunting thoughts that trooped like fiends upon his

track.

He neared the banks of the river, its cooling waters roll-

ing on in their eternal channel, promised to allay his fever

and bury his dishonored name in oblivion. He plunged in—
that ancient river swept him away, the river Kishon, and

as he sank to rise no more, a deep voice exclaimed, "So

perish thine enemies, O Lord !" It was tiie voice of Der-

mot de la Clare, who, passing soutliward at the head of his

trodp, from the opposite bank became an invcduntary wit-

ness of the frantic suicide.

The week iolhiwing the ceremony last described, Eva en-

tered the a]»:ii'tiiuMit of Eleauora, each fair feature radiant

with ])leasure, bearing in lier iiaiid a carrier-pigeon, whose

fluttering lieart betokened the weary length of way that

had tried the strength of its glossy pinions.
'• AVheiK'e h:i>t thou the dove, ami what is his errand C ex-

claimed the ]ii'incess, iMpnilly eagei- I'm]' any iiitelligeiiee that

might atl'eet tlu' fate of \\w \\\\A.

' A i'nllaiu l)ri>iiu-lit ii to the ]>alaei'."' >he replied, and

ha>tilv cutting the silken thread, >ln' detaclietl a letter tVom

beneath the winir "i" th*' I'ii'd. it cnntaine*! l)ut these
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words :

" The Sultan of Egypt is hard pressed by the Mos-

lems. It is a favorable moment to commence negotia-

tions."

The seal of the Shamrock was the only signature, but

Eva well understood that the Clare had been engaged in

devising an honorable scheme to release Edward from an

expedition which could not result in glory to the christian

arms.

The prince had now been fourteen months in the Holy
Land. His army, never sufficient to allow of his undertak-

ing any military enterprise of importance, was reduced by

sickness, want and desertion, and he therefore gladly ac-

cepted the hint of his unknown friend, and deepatched de

Courtenay to Egypt with projDOsals of peace.

It was a glad errand to the knight, though the timid and

(she could not conceal it) loving Eva warned him most

strenuously against the artifices of the Sultan, Al Malek al

Dhaker Rokneddin Abulfeth Bibers al Alai al Bendokdari

al Saheli, whose name, at least, she said, was legion.
" And were he the prince of darkness himself, the love

of my guardian Eva would protect me against his wiles,"

gallantly returned the count.
" Alas !" said Eva, humbly,

" thou little knowest the

broken reed on which thou leanest. My weak will mocks

my bravest resolutions, and makes me feel the need of a

firmer spirit for my guide."
" Heaven grant that I may one day receive the grateful

office," returned her lover,
" Heaven help me become worthy of thy noble devo-

tion," said Eva, remembering with regret the cruel test to

which she had subjected his generous affection.

De Courtenay found little difficulty in settling the terms

of a ten years' truce with the formidable Mameluke
;
for

the Sultan had far greater reason to fear his Moslem than

his Christian foes.

There was no occasion for the farther sojourn of the

English in Palestine; and Edward, having accomplished

nothing more tljau his great-uncle, and leaving a re})uta-
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vioii scarcely inferior to Coeur de Liou, departed with his

retinue for Europe.

Notwithstanding the peaceful termination of the expedi-

tion, this crusade, the last of the chivalrous offspring of

Feudalism and Enthusiasm, like its elder brethren, found

a premature grave in darkness and gloom.
The son of St. Louis, Philip the Hardy, returning from

Tunis, deposited five coffins in the crypts of St. Denis.

They contained the remains of his sainted father, Louis

IX., of his brother Tristan, of his brother-in-law, Thibant.

descendant of Adela, of his beloved queen and their infant

son. Weak and dying himself, he was almost the onlv

heir of his royal family. Tlie ambitious Charles d'Anjou
the rival and the murderer of Corradino, grandson of Fr^M

eric and Violante, plundered the stranded vessels of t!;

returning crusaders, and thus enriched his kingdom <
'

Sicily, by the great shipwreck of the empire and th>

church.

Death, too, had Ijeen busy in the palace of Windsoi.

The two beautiful children of Edward and Eleanora h:ui

been laid in the tomb, and their grandfather, Henry III.,

with their aunt Margaret, Queen of Scotland, soon fullowcu

them to the great charnel-house of England, Westminster

Abbey. The mejancholy tidings of these repeated berea\e-

ments met the royal pair in Sicily, and cast a pall over the

land to which they had anticipated a triumphant return.

The great problem of the conquest of Palestine was nut

yet solved to the mind of Edward, but the progress oi' iiie

age trammelled his powers and limited his ambitious aspii'a-

tious. The ordei's of knighth»»(.)d, exhausted by the re]Teat(Mi

drafts made Uj)on their forccis, by these eastern expeditions,

began to (leeliiie in the scale of power ;
and the lower ranks,

lintling new iivenues to wealth in producti\-e labor and

comiiiiTee, hegan the great battle with military organiza-
tions and here<iitaiw ai'i-^t'U'racv, wliicli has lieen going on

with increased adNantai:-' tn the working (da-ses from the

nndiile agrs {" the inT-i'Mt gl-'iiuis era.

( ;i-e;_;-')rv X . mad'- -^'iir t\T!i!.' attempts to rouse
I'j.ii'ope
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once more for tLe redemption of the Holy Sepulchre, but

his earnest appeal received no response from the sovereigns
of Christendom, and within three years the last strain of

the great anthem "
Ilierosolyma liberati" that began with

the swelling tones of mustering w^arriors and sounded on

through two centuries in the soul-stirring harmonies of ju-

bilante peans, alternating with the mournful measures of

funeral dirges, ended in a last sad refrain over the dimin-

ished remnants of the military orders, who, in a vain de-

fence of Acre, dyed the sands of Syria w4th their blood.

From Sicily the royal crusaders proceeded to Rome,
where they were cordially welcomed and splendidly enter-

tained by Pope Gregory X., who, having long filled the

office of confessor in their household, had been recalled

from the Holy Land, to occupy the chair of St. Peter.

In the train of the King of England was his cousin,

Henry, son of Richard of Cornwall, a gallant young noble

who had led the detachment that o^Dposed tlie band of Lei-

cester, and, by his warlike prowess, greatly contributed to

the successful issue of the sanguinary conflict at Evesham.

His zeal and loyalty during this doubtful period, commend-
ed him to the confidence of Edward, and he had still more

endeared himself to his royal j3atron, by his ardor in 1)attling

against the Lifidels, and his brilliant achievemenis at the

siege of J^azaretli.

The young Henry was the affianced husband of tlie

Princess Mary, in consequence of which, Eleanora had ad-

mitted him to an intimacy, and evinced for liini an aft'ection

almost equal to that enjoyed by the royal children tlicmselves.

I3ai-in;;' ilic stay of the king at Rome, the devoted Heniy
obtaiiiL'd permission to make a i)ilgrimage to a celebrated

islirine near Naples, for the consecration, of sundry relics

which ho had collected in Palestine. As he knelt at the

foot of the altar and closed his eyes in prayer, he wus not

aware of tlie entrance of his mortal enemy, Guy de Mont-

I'orf, ?ou uf the Earl of Leicester. With stealthy tread the

assassin approached, bent over the suppliant youth, and

exclainiinir^ "Die! murdei'er (^i' niv father I" tliru:it his
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sword into the heart, beating warm with life and hope, and

sprinkled the holy relics with the blood of another martyr.
With a vengeful frown of satisfied hate, he wiped the

sword, returned it to its scabbard, and strode from the

church. One of his knights, fit follower of such a master,

inquired as he rejoined his trooj),
" What has my lord Guy de Montfort done ?"

" Taken vengeance," was the fiendish reply.
" How so ?" rejoined the knight.

" "Was not your father,

the great Leicester, dragged a public spectacle, by the hair

of the head through the streets of Evesham ?"

Without a word the demon turned to his yet more malig-
nant triumph, and seizing the victim, whose pale lips yet
moved with the instinct of prayer, dragged him from the

attendants, who were vainly striving to staunch the life-

blood welling from the wound, to the public place, and

left him a gluistly spectacle to the horror-stricken crowd.

It was now necessary for the murderers to think of self-

defence. The English retainers of Earl Henry had raised

the cry of revenge, and the Italian populace excited by tlie

fearful tragedy that had been enacted in the very presence
of the virgin and child, began to run together and join the

parties of attack or defence. The train of de Montfort im-

mediately raised the shout of,
"
d'Anjou I Down with the

Ghibelines !" and when the armed forces of the Duke
Charles rode into the midst of the throng to investigate

tlie cause of the tumult, Sir Guy joined their ranks, and

departed for Xaj)les under their escort.

Tidings of tliis melancholy event were soon carried to

lionie, and Edward immediately appealed to the pope for

justice upon tlie murderer. Gregory, who feared to of.

fend Edward, and who was almost equally alarmed at the

]ir')S|i(H't
of a rupture with the tyrant ni' Sicily, had re-

cniirso to various ingenious nu;tlioils of delay. Finding
however that the Xing {»f England had determined to post-

jtone tlio ol)>(M|uie.~i 'if hi?» nol)le relative, irntil a curse was

])ron'Mii!ce<l iiji'i'i
tlu^ assassin, lie was foi'ced to the oxcr-

eite •'[' I'.rj.'r i;i, tii'al nuM^ure.-.
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Clothed in his pontifical robes, Gregory X. entered the

church at Orvietto, and proceeding to the high altar, took

the bible in his hand, and, after setting before the awe-

struck assembly the guilt of the culprit, proceeded thus to

fulminate his anathema against the assassin,

" For the murder of Henry of Germany, slain before the

shrine of St. Mary, in the face of day, we lay upon Guy
de Montfort the curse of our Holy Church. In virtue of

the authority bestowed upon us as the successor of St. Pe-

ter, we do pronounce him excommunicate, and alien to all

the privileges and consolations which our blessed religion

affords. We permit every one to seize hira—we order the

governors of provinces to arrest him—we j)lace under in-

terdict all who shall render him an asylum—we prohibit

all Christians from lending him aid, and we dispense his

vassals from all oaths of fidelity they have made to him
;

may none of the blessings of this holy book descend upon

hira, and may all the curses contained therein, cleave unto

him ;" and he dashed the bible to the ground.

Lifting the waxen taper, he continued,
" Let the light of.

life be withdrawn from him, and let his soul sink in eternal

nighty "With the word he threw the candle upon the

pavement, and instantly every light in the church M'as ex-

tinguished, and amid the gloom, the trembling congrega-
tion heard the voice of the pontiff, ringing out full and clear,
*'
I curse him by book, by candle, and by bell." A solemn

toll proclaimed the malediction, and amid the darkness and

the silence, the multitude crept one by one from the church,

as though fearful of being imj)licated in the terrible de-

nunciation.

Edward, having tlius placed his cousin under the ban of

the church, disdained to persecute him with farther ven-

geance, and taking an amicable leave of the pontiff con-

tinued his i-oute to France. Learning tliat England was

rj^uiet under the regency of the (piecn-mother, he improved
the opportunity to make the tuur of his southern dominions,

and, in gallant sports and knightly adventures passed seve-

ral months upon the continent.
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Edward and Eleanora arrived in England, August 2d,

1273. The English welcomed their return with the great-

est exultation. Both houses of parliament assembled to do

honor to their entrance into London, and the streets were

hung with garlands of flowers and festoons of silk
;
while

the wealthy inhabitants, showered gold and silver on the

royal retinue as they passed.

Preparations were made for their coronation on a scale

of magnificence hitherto unrivalled. Fourteen days were

spent in erecting booths for the accommodation of the

populace, and temporary kitchens for the purpose of roast-

ing oxen, sheep, and fowls, and pre]3aring cakes and pastry,

for the expected banquet. Hogsheads of Bordeaux wine,
and pipes of good stout English ale, were ranged at con-

venient intervals, and flagon-masters appointed to deal

them out to the thirsty crowds.

The night before the expected ceremony, the presump-
tive king and queen were indulging in reminiscences of

the early days of their married life, and comparing those

troublous times, with the splendid futui'e that seemed to

stretch in bright ^perspective before them.
"
Methinks, sweet life," said Edward, tenderly taking

her hand,
" those days when thuu dwelt a fugitive in the

wilds of Devonshire, and I languished within the walls of

Ivenilworth, gave little promise of our present peaceful

state."

"'True, my lord, yet had 1 not dwelt in. the humble ham-

let, I might never have known the pure loyalty of English
hearts."

"By (Hir Lady, tliuu hast a better alchemy than thy

clerkly brother, the C'astiliau monarch, for his science

finds only y/'/ in everytliing, while thy diviner art finds

(joo//
in all, and lnyalty in outhiws."

••
1 i-omemhcr nu'," ro[ilic(l I']k';uK>ra, with an arch smile,

'•tliure was a gallant outlaw, in wliom my woman's heart

(1 i.-ccrncil e\"orv iiuMc and knightly (piality. Dut small

(TiMlit can I claim \'<>r my science, since it was the alchemy
o!'lii\e that iH^vealcd hi- virtues."
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"JSTo other alchemy hath e'er found good in man, and,
sinner as I am, I might fear the judgment of thy purity,

did not the same sweet charity that discovers undeveloped
virtues transmute even errors into promises of good. To-

morrow, God willing, it will be in Edward's power to con-

stitute Eleanora the dispenser of bounty. "Whom would

she first delight to honor?"
" Since the prince of outlaws puts it in my power," said

Eleanora, with a look of grateful affection,
" I would e'en

reward those bold foresters who delivered my Edward from

the enemies that sought his life,"

" Thou sayest w^ell, dearest," replied Edward,
" and now

that thou remindest me of my escaj)e from thraldom, I pray
our Lady of Walsingham aid me to discharge an obligation

that hath long laid heavy on my conscience. Yesternight,

methought I saw, among the yeomen busy in the prepara-
tions for the approaching pageant, the tall outlaw, who, in

his gown and cowl, one moment gave me priestly benizon,

and the next, advised me of Leicester's movements, with

the sagacity of a practised warrior. Such length of limb

and strength of arm, once seen, does not escape my mem-

ory ; and, if my eye deceive me not, 'twas he, with Courte-

nay, who led the assault at Kazareth
;
and furthermore, it

runneth in my mind, that I have seen him elsewhere and

in other guise."
"
Mayhap it was the tall knight who defended Eleanora

at the Jews' massacre, till thy arrival dispersed the rabble

mob," returned the queen.

"By the soul of St. Bartholomew tiiou divinest well,"

said the king ;

"
and, since thou knowest tiie monk, perhaps

thou canst give me tidings concerning the shrewd-witted

boy, who managed to gain speech with me, when all my
partisans had failed. So fair a squire must, ere this,

have earned the spurs of knighthood ;
and much would it

pleasure me, to lay the acolade upon his shoulder, in re-

turn for his dextrous plotting. That the lad pertaiued not

to the household of Mortimer, I knew right well
;

but

whether he were a retainer of the bold outlaw who ortruu
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ized tlio royal forces, or some young noble whose love of

adventure set liim upon the work, I could never yet de-

cide."
" And if lie were retainer of tlie outlaw ?" said Eleanora,

inquiringly.
" My gratitude sliould none the less rew-ard the service

of one who risked his life for mine," replied the king.

A smile of satisfaction beamed on the countenance of

Eleanora, and opening her gypsire, and taking thence the

small ivory whistle, she despatched an attendant with the

token to Eva.

Shortly after, the conversation was interrupted by the

entrance of an attendant, who announced that a page from

Lady Mortimer craved an audience of his majesty.

"Let him be at once admitted," said Edward, casting a

sii>:nilicant ij-lance at Eleanora.

The door was thrown open, and the beautiful boy, whose

image at that moment filled the mind of the king, entered

with trembling step, and proceeding straight to the monarch,
knelt at his feet, and with clasped hands began to plead

earnestly for the pardon of the banished Earl Dermot de

la Clare.

"How is this';'" exclaimed Edward, gazing witli aston-

ishment, first upon tlie kneeling page, and then upon his

wife. "How is this? by the Holy Rood, my heart mis-

gives me, thou art witch as well as alchemist. Here is

the identical page I have vainly souglit for nine long

years, conjured u]) by the magic of an ivory whistle."
" Earl Dermot de la Chire !" said he to Eva, lifting the

boy tenderly from his knees,
"
why has the banished out-

law sought thy fair lips to ])lead his cause? Let himself

present his claims to our clemency, anJ we will promise

justice for ourself, and perchance a better guerdon from

our loving spouse, who would ever have mercy rejoice

above judgment.
"And thou, sweet dove," said lie, gazing admiringly

n]K)n the doubting Eva,
" ' wiio wearest the badge of Mor-

timer,' and wIjosc '

giddy l)rain recks not of politics,' de-

20
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mandest manor and lordship for an outlawed man ! Didst

crave it for thyself, not twice the boon could make me say
thee nay."

" 'Tis for myself I crave the boon, royal liege," said Eva,

falling again upon her knees. " Dermot de la Clare is

the sire of thy poor orphan charge."
"
Thy sire !" exclaimed the prince, greatly moved. " How

knowest thou this ?"

"
First, by the story of the rescued sailor, who was one

of the band with which my father thought to regain pos-

session of his fief, when the act of attainder had branded

him an outlaw. lie it was with the cartman's frock, who
waited our coming at the cross-road on the memorable day
of my lord's escape. Next, by the shamrock, the ancient

cognizance of the house of Strongbow, and by the rose of

Sharon, which my mother wrought upon the scarf in mem-

ory of her liusband'S pilgrimage. But Eva finds the strong-

est proof in the promptings of her heart
;
for from the day

since she rested in his arms at London bridge, to the time

wlien he drew her from the Vulture's jSTest at Mount Leb-

anon, she hath trusted in his love, and obeyed his bidding,
with such confidence as none but a father could ins2)ire."

"
Thy eloquence hath proved th}^ cause," said the king,

raising her and seating her by his side
;

" and were I a

needy knight, recpiiring royal lavor, I'd bribe tli}' pleading

eyes to back my suit, and never fear denial."

Eva essayed to stammer forth her thanks, but tears

choked her utterance, and Eleanora, pitying her confusion,

reassured her with playful allusions to her childish aspira-

tions for the sovereignty of Ireland.

"I fear me," said Edward, gazing upon her varying
color with admiration,

'* that to reward all my subjects and

vassals, according to their merit, will exhaust my ex-

chequer. The audacity of these benefactors exceeds all

belief! It was but this morning that one more bold than

his fellows demanded the fairest flower of our court as a

recompense for his knightly service in the eastern cam-

paign."
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The conscious Eva looked imploringly at lier mistress,

who graciously accorded her permission to depart, while

Edward continued his raillery.
" I referred the gallant unto thee, love," said he,

"
for he

must be a brave man who dares transfer the possessions of

his wife."

"To the marriage of de Courtenay with our beautiful

ward," returned the queen, "there riseth but one objection.

From the similarity of her name, she ever fancied herself

the heiress of the former King of Leinster, and hath culti-

vated a taste for decorations befitting royalty. I fear me
that Sir Henry, being but the younger branch of his house,

will scarce be able to maintain a state suited to her desires."
" God grant she have not the ambition of Earl Strigul,

else miglit we find it necessary to do battle for our fief of

Ireland," said Edward.
"
Xay, from the ambition of Eva, thou hast nought to

fear
;
her heart would incline her rather to bestow benefi-

ces upon her friends, than to lioard treasures for herself.

Tlierefore it is that 1 desire for her worthy alliance and

princely dower," returned the queen.
" Thou hast it in thy power, best one, to obviate tliine

own objections and to bless the loyal hamlet that protected

tliy seclusion, by giving them so gracious a mistress."

Tears of gratitude filled the eyes of the queen, as looking

affectionately upon her husband she rej)lied,
" How lost

were Eleanora to the love of God did she not daily thank

Ilim for making her the wife of one who finds his own hap-

piness in promoting the welfare of his subjects."
" Xot all his subjects regard him with thy partial fond-

ness," said the king.
" Our brother, Alexander of 8c<)t-

land, has refused to renew the oath of homage, which his

ancestor made to Henry II. for his crown, and will attend

(Uir ccu'oiiatii.in only as kingly guest ;
while the bold Lk'Wt-l-

lyn n/fiises to set foot in Londuu."

''The trniihliius [leriod tlirnugh which the realm so lately

pa>SLMi, pload^ thfir best excuse inr these unjust sus|»ieioiis,"

suggested the ([ueen.
" When the wisdom and nuignanim-
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ity of my Edward shall become known, they will learn to

trust their interest in his hands with the confidence of vas-

sals."

" Thou would'st fain persuade me," said Edward, laugh'

ing,
" that I may love my enemies."

"I would persuade thee," said Eleanora, with a smile

of confident affection,
" to make thine enemies thy friends.

Suspicion ever breeds hatred. There be many warm, true

hearts in England, at this hour, who, having followed the

fortunes of Leicester, for what they deemed the public good,
are withheld by fear, from uttering the shout of loyalty."

" And how would'st thou purpose that I should bind them

to their allegiance ?" said Edward, curiously.
"
By the same rule that our blessed Lord restored this

fallen world," returned tlie queen, timidly.
" He declareth

his love toward us, even while we are sinners, and thus we
learn to confide in Him."

"
Yerily, there seems truth in what thou sayest," said

the king, thoughtfully ;

" but it were a thing unheard of—
for a ruler to illustrate the princii^les of forgiveness, and

2:)lace his kingdom at the mercy of traitors."

" The good St. Louis," urged Eleanora, almost fearful of

pressing the matter too far, "leaned ever to the side of

mercy ;
and no king of France hath enjoyed a more peace-

ful or glorious reign,"
"It shall be as thou sayest," said Edward, after a pause,

during which he gazed upon her pleading countenance,
whose every feature mirrored the intense interest of her heart

in the welfare of their subjects, and the honor of her lord.

" It shall be as thou sayest. Heaven cannot suffer me to

err in this matter, since it hath sent an angel for my coun-

sellor." Then resuming his accustomed tone of affectionate

l^leasantry, he added,
" Thou think'st it well, dearest, for a

warrior like myself to perform some work of supereroga-

tion, to cancel the sins into which my love of power may
yet lead me. But small merit may I claim for my clemency,
since it were not in the nature of man to withstand the sweet

earnestness with which thou dost enforce thy gentle counsels."
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CHAPTER VIII.

THE CORONATION.

Nearly a century had elapsed since an occasion like the

present had called together the different ranks and orders

of the English population. Native Britons, Saxons, Danes
and Normans, hereditary enemies, had, by years of un-

avoidable intercourse, and by a community of interests,

been fused into one mass, and now vied with each other in

manifesting their loyalty to a king in whose veins mingled
the several streams of the great Scandinavian race. The

independent Franklin, the stout yoeman from the country,
and the rich citizen and industrious artisan, the curious vas-

sal, the stately knight, and lordly baron, alike instinct with

love for feasting and holiday show, hastened to witness the

ceremony.
The coronation of John had been unpopular, both from

the well-known malevolence of his disposition and the rival

claims of his injured nephew. That of Henry III. took

place in a rem(>te })art of the kingdom, when a portion of

the island was in the possession of the French, and the

minds of the people were distracted between a fear of

foreigners and a detestation of the reigning family. Not
a man in the realm, therefore, could remember so grand a

spectacle as the coronation of Edward and the beautiful

Eleanora of Castile.

AVhen the crown was placed upon their heads by the

Archbishop of Canterbury, a murmur of joy arose from the

assembled throngs ;
but M'hen the herald stood forth and

proclaimed an indemnity to all those M'ho had been en-

gaged in the civil commotions of the former reign, and tlie

re})eal of the cruel statutes, that Iiad made so many worthy
citizens outhiws and aliens in tlie sight of tlieir English

homes, the enra[)tuix'd multitude made {\w welkin ring
with shouts of— Long li\e King I^lward !

— Long live our

gracious f^ueen I'Jeanora !
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Tears dimmed the beautiful ejes of the gratilicd queen,
for she read in the enthusiastic acclamations with which

the act of Indemnity was received, an incontrovertible tes-

timony to the wisdom of the course she had so warmly ad-

vocated, and an earnest of the peace which this display of

her husband's magnanimity would secure to his realm.

Foremost among those who hailed his accession, Edward
discerned the commanding figure of the outlaw, who had

so long and so successfully eluded his search, 'No sooner

was he seated upon his throne, than he commissioned the

lord-high seneschal to cause the mysterious personage to

approach. As he came forward, and knelt at the mon-

arch's feet, Eleanora recognized the tall knight to whom
she owed her own life and her husband's liberty, and heard

him with more j^leasure than surprise announced as Dermot

de la Clare.
"
Rise, noble Clare !" exclaimed Edward, "to thee thy

monarch owes his life and the securitj^ of his realm, and

the honors and titles of thy house are henceforth restored,

to which we add the forfeited manors of Leicester, not more

a recompense for thy knightly service than a guerdon for

the sweet affection of tliy lovely daughter." Scarcely had

Earl Dermot retired among the nobles, who crowded around

him with words of congratulation, when the monarch sum-

moned Henry do Courtenay, and, in consideration of his

services in the holy wars, created him Earl of Devon—
whispering aside to the conscious noble,

" Our gracious

queen, who excelleth in charity, will give thee pity and

dole of that which she hath in royal keeping, and for

which thou wilt doubtless be more grateful than for all the

lands of which we have this day made thee lord."

Orher faithful vassals of the crown were rewarded, and

tlit'U the joyous multitude adjourned to the feasting and

games, with which the day was closed
;
and the marriage

of Eva and Sir Henry, which took place the following day,

added another fete to the coronation festivities.

Among the various disorders to whicli the kingdom had

fall on a prey during the weak and uncertain rule < i' Henry
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III., none excited more universal dissatisfaction, than the

adulteration of the coin. As the .Icw^v were the principal

money-lenders in the kingdom all embarrassments of this

kind, were hy common consent attributed to their charac-

teristic avarice.

Edward's crusade to the Holy Land, had not softened

his prejudices towards this people, who, more than the In-

fidels poured contempt upon the rites of Christianity. In

liis zeal for the public welfare he proscribed the obnoxious

race and confiscated their estates to the crown, and ban-

ished no less than fifteen thousand valuable inhabitants

from the kingdom. Xotwithstanding these rigorous meas-

ures he still retained in his employ certain of the hated

sect to assist in the correction of the currency.
The trivial circumstance of a change in the form of the

penny gave rise to some of the most important occurrences

that transpired during his eventful reign.

The Welsh, deriving their ancestry from the early Brit-

ons, placed the most implicit confidence in the })rophecies

of Merlin, which in an oracular manner set forth the desti-

ny of the nation. One of these half-forgotten traditions,

asserted that when the English j^enny should become round,
a prince, born in AV^ales, should bo the acknowledged

king of the whole British island. Xo soonei', therefore,

had the new coin begun to circulate west of tlie Menai,
than the bards connnenced to ring their changes uj^on the

mysterious circumstance, and V) iiifiute the minds of their

countrymen with the hopes of concpiest. The successes of

Llewellyn, their j)rincc, in recompiering all the territory that

had been wrested from them by the Xormans, gave great

encouragement to their aml)itiun.

~S()t availing himself of the act of indemnity the "Welsh

])rincc still maintained his allegiance to the jnirty of the

]\b)iitfurt.s, and was i)h)tting witli the I'cmaining adlierents

of that powei'ful faction i'ov assistance frmu France. To in-

terce])t these liuslile ctMuniunicaliijii<, b.dward ordered his

lleet into the channel under the cnmnuuid of I'^arl DeruKjt de

la (.'larc, liotli to tcstiry a regard lor the Irish nnljh^, aiul a
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confidence in his abilities. De CAurtenay was residing
with his bride a.': Ext-t

i',
wh n h.i received intelligence that

the Earl of Clare was on his way to pay them a visit, and

the following day Eva welcomed her father to her new
home. The earl was accompanied by a lady whom he in-

trusted to his daughter's care, desiring that she might be

kept in safety till Edward's pleasure concerning her should

be known. At first the fair captive was inconsolable, but

she at length found some alleviation of her grief in re-

counting her eventful history in the sympathizing ear of

Eva, now Marchioness of Devon. The Lady Eleanora was

the only daughter of Simon de Montfort, and inherited the

firm and relentless characteristics of her house, which the

sedulous instructions of her mother Eleanor Plantagenet
had somewliat softened and subdued. Her brother Guy,

having gained absolution from the terrible malediction of

the church, had sought to carry out his plans of vengeance

by making an alliance with the Welsh, and to cement the

treaty, he had consented to bestow his sister upon Llewel-

lyn, and the young lady was on her way to meet her bride-

groom when her vessel was intercepted, and herself made

prisoner by Earl Clare. Her position as the prospective

Queen of Wales more than the enmity of her brother, made
her fear the severity of her cousin, the King of England,
but Eva assured her that the sentiments of Edward were

characterized by the most generous chivalry, and that no

feelings of malice or revenge could actuate him to any un-

gallant procedure against her. Notwithstanding the con-

fidence with which Eva made this asseveration, the fair bride

of Llewellyn listened with a faint smile of incredulity, and

answered with a sigh, "Ah ! lady, the poor daughter of de

Montfort covets thine ignorance of the dark passions that

rankle in the human breast !"
"
Thy fair young face gives

little evidence of experience in worldly ills," returned Eva,

with some surprise.
"
Events, not years, confer experience,"

replied Elin,
" and young, as I am, I have marked cherish-

ed resentment ripen into deadly enmity. The unjust asper-

sion of Henry IH. wrought upon the mind of my father,
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till it ^vell nigh ruined the broad roahn of England. Thou
canst never know the bitter sorrow that weighed upon my
mother's heart during all the cruel strife between her hus-

band and lier brother. I well remember," said the agitated

girl, proceeding impetuously with her sad reminiscences,
" the fatal day of Evesham—how, chilled with fear at ni}'

mother's agony, I laid aside my childish sports and crept

cowering to a corner of her apartment in Kenilworth castle,

while she paced the floor beseeching heaven alternately to

spare her husband and save her brotiier. O ! it was terri-

ble," added she, pressing her hands upon her eyes, while the

tears gushed between her fingers,
" when my brother Guy

rushed in with the tidings of our father's defeat and death,
and took his awful oath of vengeance."

"
Speak not of it,"

exclaimed Eva, shuddering in her turn at the recollection of

the murder of young Henry, and the subsequent anathema

pronounced upon Sir Guy.
" It is little pleasure to recall

these dreadful scenes," said Elin, gloomily,
" but thou

mayst learn from my brief history how little hope I have

in one who aspires to power or has aught to revenge." "But
her gracious majesty Queen Eleanora," said Eva,

" will

delight to soothe thy sorrows, and the sweet companionshij)
of her daughters will win thee to happier thoughts."

"
N^ay,

sweet lady, think me not ungrateful that I cannot trust thy
kind presages. AV'liether it be a retribution, I know not,

but since my graudsire's crusade against the Albigeois,

evil has been the Iwt of our house. Hope, that seems ever

to light the pathway of the young, hath never smiled on

me." This desjxnulcncy. continued to depress the mind of

the captive during all the period of her residence at Exeter,

nor could Eva's ingenuity in devising schemes for her di-

version, nor liopei'ul predictions concerning her future ha[»-

])iness with jjlcwcliyu lure her to happier thoughts. Jhit

tlie courteous milliner of h^dward, when he euuie to reeei\e

]iis cousin an<l conduct: her to "Windsor, conlirined these

promises ;
and the unallected kindness of l^leanoi'a, wiiile

it soothed lier alllictinns, h;ul tlie, ellrct to a^\aken sonii', de-

gree of conlideni-i' in the niind ol'the <h'S[iaii-iiig maiden.
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The capture of his bride infuriated JJeweliyn beyond
all bounds, and led him to invade England with the fiercest

valor. His efforts were repulsed by the gallant conduct of

the troops under the command of the Earl of Devon, and

after four years of fruitless endeavor he consented to the re-

quired homage, and came to Worcester to claim his bride.

The cherishing sympathy of Eleanora had not been lost

npon the heart of her stricken ward, and these years of

tranquillity, the first the orphan Elin had enjoyed, so en-

hanced to her mind the blessings of peaceful security that

she steadfastly refused to fulfil her engagement with Llew-

ellyn, without his solemn pledge of continued amity to the

English nation. When the bridegroom finding all other ex-

pedients in vain consented to the required homage, the King
ofEngland gave away his fair kinswoman with his own hand,
and Eleanora supported the bride at the altar and presided
at the nuptial feast with the afikbility and grace so pecu-

liarly her own. The Prince and Princess of Wales then

accompanied their suzerains to London and performed the

stipulated ceremon}^, the Snowdon barons looking on fierce-

ly the while, with the air of warriors who were resigning
their ancient rights. This discontent gave rise to various

murmurings. They disdained the English bread, they were

disgusted with the milk of stall-fed kine, they detested the

acridity of the London porter, and they pined for the spark-

ling mead concocted from the honeyed sweets gathered
from their own breezy hills. They saw that their national

costume and dialect conferred an uncomfortable notoriety

upon them, and they more than suspected that they were

the objects of jeering contempt. They therefore endured

with great impatience the protracted entertainments with

which Edward honored his guests, and finally left their un-

comfortable quarters murmuring with stifled imprecations,
" We will never more visit Islington except as conquerors."
The unremitting influence of Elin, notwithstanding, coun-

teracted the complaints of the malcontents, and Llewellyn

religiously maintained friendl}^ relations with England

during her brief life. This interval of uninterrupted peace
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was employed by Eieaimiu in pruinpting- her husband to

measures for the public i^-i o:l, and England long enjoyed

thi-ough the wise adniinislration of lier beneficent sov-

ereign a respite from thttse evils under which the nation had

groaned since the Norman conquest. By a royal patent
Edward erected boroughs within the demesne lands and
conferred upon them liberty of trade, and profiting by tbe

example of Leicester, permitted them to send representa-
tives to parliament, which was the true epoch of the House
of Commons—the first dawn of popular government in Eng-
land. The lower or more industrious orders of the state

were thus encoui'aged and ])rotected, and an interest in the

commonwealth diffused through all the ranks of society.

CHAPTER IX.

CONQUEST OF WALES.

The death of Joanna, mother of Eleanora, leaving the do-

mains of Ponthieu and Aumerle, made it necessary for the

king and (£ueen to visit France, to do homage to Philip the

Bold for their new ijossessions. They passed several

months on the continent ordering the aifairs of their feudal-

tories, but their return was hastened by tidings of fresh

disturbances in AV'^ales.

On her arrival at Windsor her daughter, Joanna of Acre,

presented the (pieen with a letter which she said had been

br(jught to the casilc by a strange-looking priest who re-

fused for some time to give it into any hand save tliat of

Eleanora, Ijut who was finally persuaded to intrust the pre-

cious (Ii_)cunient to herseli" on her i)r()niise to deliver in \)cv-

soii to her mother. The letter was tVom Elin the i'rincess

of \Vale>. It read as follows :
— "

'i'o my gracious sovereign

Lady lOleaiiora of I'Jighind the wife of Llewellyn sendeth

]o\'(' and greeting.
'•

I jiad hoped onci; more to st'e the face of my nol)lo
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mistress, and to visit the scenes hallowed hv the first liap-

pj hours of my sad life. I had thought to crave tin' bles-

sing on my lovely infant, for my lord had promised that

on the return of spring we should be conveyed to England,
and this hath cheered me through the weary hours of sick-

ness and languishing when my heart hath pined for the

sweet communion which I sometimes enjoyed in the castle

at Windsor. But the hills are already changing under the

softening airs of spring, and my step is more feeble and

my breath more faint, and I no longer indulge the antici-

pation of thanking thy goodness for the pleasant thoughts
with which thy holy counsels hath blessed my memory.
But I am resigned to die ! and I know that before the

flowers come forth my sad heart will find rest in the grave.

One anxiety alone disturbs the serenity of my few remain-

ing days.
"
Already my little Guendoline returns her mother's smile.

Who will cherish her infant years and guide her youthful

footsteps to those fountains of peace which the light of

thine example hath so lately revealed to my erring sight ?

"Struggling with weakness and pain, thy dying Elin

pens this last earnest prayer. Let the damsel abide with

thee. Let her be nurtured in the practice of those gentle
virtues which her obdurate race have abjured.

" Commend me to Edward, our sovereign, and those fair

daughters that cluster round thy board and gladden thy
life with their smiles. Again let me beg a place in thy
heart for my orphan child, and oil ! remember in thy prayer
the soul of the exile, who from thy lips first learned to

hope in the mercy of Heaven."

The letter bore the date of March, and it was now carl}'

June, and to Eleanora's anxious inquiries for further tidings

concerning the lady Elin and her child no answer could be

given. The king however had better sources of informa-

tion. Scarcely was he recovered fi'oni the fatigue of travel

when the lords were sunnnoned in council to deliberate

upon the petition of David and Rodric, brothers of Lle-

wellyn, who had apidicd to the English coui-t for assistance



KLKANORA. 413

From these barons Edward learned that the Welsh

prince had violated the promise made to his princess on

her death-bed, of conveying their daughter to the care of

Eleanora, and that stimulated by the songs of the bards and
the long-smothered anger of the malcontent barons, he had

resolved to break his oath of allegiance to the King of

England, and had dispossessed his brothers of their inherit-

ance as a punishment for their loyalty.

The council decided to assist David and Rodric in the

recoveiy of their possessions, and Edward not displeased
with the occasion of making an absolute conquest of the

country, advanced with his army into AYales.

The English at first suffered some reverses, but in the

great battle of Builth, Llewellyn was slain, his forces put
to flight, and the gold coronet taken from his head was

offered by Prince Alphonso at the shrine of Edward the

Confessor. But the war was not yet ended. Prince David

now claiming the title of king, as the heir of his brother,

assumed the command of the Welsh, and it needed the con-

stant presence of Edward to keep down the rebellious spirit

of the people. The same steadfast affection which had sup-

ported Eleanora during the tedious hours of her anxious

sojourn in the wilds of Devon, and that had prompted her

to brave the varied dangers of tlie Syrian campaign, led her

now to follow her lord's fortunes through the rugged de-

files and rocky fastnesses of the Welsh mountains.

For her security, Edward built and fortified the strong

castle of Caernarvon, which now, after the lapse of nearly

six centuries, presents the same external appearance as on

the day when Queen Eleanora first entered its stupendous

gateway in company with her royal lord.

The battlements with whicli the walls were defended,

stand unchanged in their huary strcngtli and grandeur, and

the statue of Edward I., carved to tiie life, still protects the

entrance of the castle, and with its drawn dagger, menaces

the intruder who would venture within its guarded pre-

cincts. The eagle tower yet nestles in the defences of the

rocks, though the royal lledglings have deserted the com-
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fortlcss eyrie of Snowdon for the softer luxuries of AViudsor

Castle and Hampton Court, and the oaken cradle of the

second Edward, suspended by ring and staples from carved

supporters, yet occupies its little nook in the secluded

chamber where his infant eyes first opened on the light,

Eleanora's experience of the conquering power of love,

made her solicitous to employ a Welsh attendant for her

son, but such was the fear which her husband's name had

inspired among the families of the fierce mountaineers that

she was forced to abandon the project till accident procured
for the amiable queen the domestic she needed not only,

but threw into her hands the fate of Wales.

From the irregular surface of their territory the Welsh

were necessarily a pastoral people, and their simple manner

of life exposed them to certain defeat when the conquest of

their country was steadily and prudently pursued by the

well-trained warriors of England. But like the hardy sons

of all mountainous districts, the Welsh seemed to inhale

the spirit of liberty from the free breath of their native

hills, and hunted as they were from one retreat to another,

they still rallied around their ancient standard, and lis-

tened wdth rapture to predictions of their future greatness.

Edward followed them wath untiring patience through rug-

ged defiles and rocky fastnesses till his heavy armed troops

were ready to sink with fatigue.

Everywhere they found evidences of the straits to which

the miserable inhabitants were reduced. Deserted ham-

lets, abandoned fields, and famishing animals, betokened

the last extremity of sufiering. It was just at night-fall

when they came suddenly upon a strong body posted wuthin

the narrow precincts of a valley.

The lowing of the herds that began to sufler from the

want of forage, was the first sound that attracted the atten-

tion of the English scouts, and by a circuitous path the

whole detachment were conducted to a position command-

ing a full view of the enemy. Tlie bivouac consisted of

rude huts or booths, constructed for shelter rather than do-
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fence, in aiul around which sat barbarians in various atti-

tudes of attention or repose.

Tlie watch-fires g-leanied luridly upon the wild figures
that circled around them, with dark and frowning brows,
while from the centre of the encampment echoed the

sounds of hoarse voices, accompanied by the martial strains

of nmsic. The barbarons language made the song of the

bards incomprehensible to the English, but they divined its

spirit from the effect npon the rude auditors, wdio, at every

pause in the agitating refrain, sprang to their feet, struck

their spears upon their shields, and mingled their shrill

voices in a responsive chorus of muttered vengeance.
In the enthusiasm which the patriotic songs awakened,

Edward read the secret of the protracted resistance, and

saw that the destruction of these bards would insure his

conquest. The trumpets were immediately ordered to

sound, and his army, wearied as they were, summoned
their fainting energies and rushed to the conflict.

Tlie Welsh, surprised in the midst of their fancied secu-

rity, stood to their arms, and fought with the courage of

desperation, the exhilarating strains of the bards rose to

a shrill wail of agony, then sank in the voiceless silence of

death.

This final .-train of the national poetry, was the requiem
of AV'^ekh liberty. King David made his escape through
the defile of a mountain followed by a few of his nobles,

and tlio I'^arl of Devon, in attempting to cut off his retreat,

surprised and captured a company of frightened females

who had l)een lodged in the rocky fastness f )r greater se-

curity. With knightly courtesy he extended to his help-

less captives every delicate attention that would soften the

rigor of tlu'ir late.

His sympathies were especially excited by the distress

of a v.'omau ol' an appt'arance somewhat superior to her

companions, wlio exliibited the greatest solicitutle for the

safety oi" a eiiil<l that, all uncimscioiis of the tumult, lay

quietly sleeping in its cradle <if twisted reeds.

De ('ourteiiay api'ri'aeheil, anxious to relieve her fears,
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when the nurse, expecting to be torn Irora Ler tender

charge, exclaimed, in barbarous English, "Take not tlie

princess from me ! I promised the Lady Elin never to re-

sign her save to the hands of the good Queen of England."
" Comfort thee, good woman," said the earl, kindly,

" I

will myself convey thee, with the babe, to Caernarvon,
where thou mayest discharge thy trust by bestowing the

little orphan with the royal friend of her mother." Con-

signing the other captives to the care of his knights, he

gave the nurse in charge to his groom, and himself care-

fully lifting the wicker cradle with its lovely occupant to the

horse before him, led the way towards the castle.

Eleanora received the daughter of Elin de Montfort with

tears of tender welcome, and lavished upon the child the

same affection that she bestowed upon her own infant Ed-

ward. The little cousins were nurtured together, and the

nurse soon became tenderly attached to both children, and

conceived an almost reverential devotion to the pious

queen ;
and as Elcanora gave her frequent opportunities

for communion with the natives of the vicinity, she lost no

occasion of publishing the virtues of her mistress.

She represented that Eleanora and little Edward were

scarce inferior in beauty to the Madonna and child, and

that they were as good as they were beautiful
; and, she

added, on her own responsibility, that since the queen
treated Guendoline with as much affection as tiiough she

were her own daughter, there could be no doubt that she

looked upon her as the future bride of the young prince.

Meantime, Edward had prospered in his military plans.
David could never collect an army sufficient to face the

English in the field, being chased from hill to hill, and
hunted from one retreat to another, and was finally betray-
ed to his enemy and sent to England,
The Snowdon barons, deprived of their leader, and

aware that their princess Guendoline was in possession of

the English king, and somewhat mollified by the prognos-
tication of her future greatness, at length obeyed the sum-

mons of Edward to a conference at Caernarvon. The hardv
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mountaineers agreed to tender their final submission to him
as lord paramount, if he "w^ould appoint them a native

Welshman for their prince, who could speak neither Saxon
nor French, for those barbarous 'languages they declared

they could never understand.

Edward graciously acceded to the request, and the pre-
liminaries being arranged he brought from the eagle tower

the little Edward, assuring them that he was a native of

Wales, could speak neither of the reprobated tongues, and,
under the tutelage of his lovely instructress Guendoline,
would doubtless soon become a proficient in Welsh. "The
fierce mountaineers little expected such a ruler. They
had, however, no alternative but submission, and with as

good grace as they might, kissed the tiny hand which was

to sway their sceptre, and vowed fealty to the babe of the

faithful Eleanora."

CHAPTER X.

THE ASTRONOMER AND THE JEW.

Peace lacing thus happily established, King Edward

tvansferred the residence of his queen from the rugged

strength of Caernarvon to the magnificent refinements of

Conway castle
; wlicre, surrounded by her ladies and chil-

dren, she enjoyed, for a brief period, a repose from anxiety

and care.

Here seated in a chamber of state, whose windoAvs of

stained glass opened upon a terrace, commanding a beauti-

l"iil view of tlio varied landsca])e, Kleanora juis.sed lier

nioniings, receiving those who wei'e lionDred by being pres-

ent at lier levee, while her tire-women combed and braided

the loiiix silken tresses wliieli ftluKleij and adcnied her serene

and lovely reafiires.

This condescension of tlie ([ueen, liad a most gracious and
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softening effect upon the rude customs of the "Welsh, and

the first aspirations of this semi-barbarous nation for chris-

tian refinement, date from the period in which they felt

the winning influence of her gentle manners.

But though Eleanora was thus happy in her domestic re-

lations, blessed in the love of her subjects, and thrice bles

sed in the consciousness of exercising her power for the

happiness of others, she did not forget the kindred ties that

bound her to her native Spain.
Indeed there seems to be this peculiarity, observable in

the influence of the gosj^el on the character, a paradox in

philosophy, but a fact in christian experience, that while

it increases the intensity of the social affections, it expands
the heart to the remoter relations of life, awakening a cor-

dial response to the command,
" Thou shalt love thy neigh-

bor as thyself."

For Eleanora to know that she could render assistance to

another, w\as snffioient motive to arouse her activity ;
and

constant habit made that an inspiring impulse, which liad

commenced in a rigid adherence to the requisitions of

duty. When she learned, therefore, that her beloved

brother Alphonso X. had been deposed by his undutiful

son, Sancho, she besought her heroic husband to undertake

the difiicult task of his restoration.

Edward, whose principles of government were of a very
difi'erent character from those of the royal philosopher, lis-

tened somewhat reluctantly to her anxious pleadings, but

at last consented to accompany her into Castile.

The royal progress was one of the utmost pomp and

splendor. Their cousin Philip received them in Paris with

the greatest distinction. They reposed some months among
the elegancies of Bordeaux, and thence journeyed across

the Pyrenees to Burgos.
The brave Sancho welcomed them to his palace with un-

affected pleasure, and listened with easy good-humor to

the questions and remonstrances of the queen.

"My father," said he, "is happier in the retirement of

his prison, tlian lie was ever in the adniinistration of public
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affairs. In truth, he has for these last years been so occu-

pied with the motions of Mars and Jupiter, that he has had
little leisure to attend to the movements of his subjects,

and, but for what seeraeth,my undutiful interposition, our

fair Castile would have been one scene of anarchy and con-

fusion."
" But if my brother desired the repose of private life, he

had surely the right to appoint his successor," suggested
Eleanora.

"
ISTay, concerning that, men difier in opinion," rej)lied

Sancho. " Our ancestors, the Goths, confer the crown

upon the second son, in preference to the heirs of the elder

brother, and by this right I reign."
" But by this right, thou takest from the prince all power,"

returned the queen.
" And wherefore," said Sancho,

" should the word of a

prince prevail against the will of the people, whose interest

no king has a right to sacrifice to his ambition?"
"
Certes, there is great semblance of truth in what thou

sayest," added Eleanora, thoughtfully ;

" and much I won-

der me that, while some are born to such high estate, others

in heart possessed of noble feelings are doomed to perpetual
servitude. My poor brain has been ofttimcs sadly puzzled
in this matter

;
but wlien I bethink me of the miseries fair

England sufiered during the rebellion of Leicester, I con-

tent myself to believe the holy writ,
' TJie powers that be,

are ordained of God.' "

"
Thy scripture well establishes my claim," cried Sancho,

laughing heartily.

Eleanora sighed.
"
Forgettest thou, brave Sancho," said

she, "tliat the God who gave to thee the estate and rule of

king, (since thou dost so wrest my words to prove thy usur-

piitiun.) loi':L:cttest thou tliat l[<i hath also ordained, 'Thou

shult honor thy father^'
"

''

.\ay, nay, my most gracious aunl, now tliou accuscst

mc bovond my desiTt. The wist' Alj^honso is not restrain-

ed iVom his clei-kly .stmlio. hut — ''

'Vlie is in ori-nn/" iiiiei-i-uoted Mleanora.
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" It is my care," continued Sanclio,
" to grant him every-

thing, but freedom to disturb my kingdom, Jews and

Ai-abs, his chosen friends, doctors of Salerno and Salaman-

ca, friars and priests, (though, sooth to say for them, he

careth little save as they bring him mouldy manuscripts
from the monasteries,) jugglers and mummers, a worthy

retinue, have free access to his presence. To-morrow thou

mayest see the philosopher, surrounded by his motley cour-

tiers, and methinks thou wilt then pronounce him as do

others, either fool or madman.'

King Edward, who from conversation with the nobles of

Castile, no less than with Sancho, had arrived at the same

conclusion with his royal nephew, made no efforts to re-

lease Alphonso from his confinement, but gladly accepted
an invitation to accompany the King of Castile on an expe-
dition against the Moors in southern Spain.

During their absence Eleanora remained in Burgos, and

devoted herself to the care of her brother, for whose sanity

she began to entertain serious fears. Alphonso's affection

for his lovely sister so far prevailed over his excitable tem-

perament, that he permitted her to enter his apartments at

all hours without exhibiting any annoyance, and often

turned aside from his abstruse studies to indulge in remin-

iscences of their youthful sports, and to satisfy her inqui-

ries concerning his present pursuits.

Eleanora possessed that genial spirit which discovers

something of interest in every occupation, and that ex-

quisite tact w^hicli enabled her to insinuate a truth, even

while seeming not to contradict an error; and it Avas

soon ap]~>areiit that, though the j)hilosopher still uttered his

absurd i ties with great complacency,
—his temper became

nuu'e tranquil, and his manners far more affable to all wlio

approaelied liim. The queen listened patiently to liis tedi-

ous explanations of the motions of tlic planets, and exerted

lier uttnost powers of perception to comprehend the dia-

grams wliich hecontended were illustrative of the wliole theo-

ry of Xature, and the great end and purpose of her solemn

mvsteries inscribed on the scroll of the heavens, form-
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ing an elder Scripture more authoritative than the divine

oracles themselves.
" Thou seest, my sister," said the enthusiast,

" that our

maturity like our childhood is amused by fables : hence
do the ignorant believe that this great array of worlds was
formed for the contemptible purpose of revolving around

our insignificant planet, and all the glittering circle of the

stars made to serve no better end than to enliven a winter

night."
" In truth the doctrine savors much of the arrogance of

man," gently returned the queen,
" and reminds one of the

false systems of a monarch who considers his subjects but

tributaries to his pleasure."
" False systems," returned the astronomer, apparently

unheeding the point of her remark,
" have disgraced the

world in every age. Pythagoras approached nearest the

true idea, and yet was lost in the wilderness of error."
" Heaven save us from a fate so evil," solemnly ejacu-

lated the queen.
" The philosopher, who rejecting the dogmas of the

church, listens to the voice of Nature speaking to the ear

of reason, is in no danger of error," said Alphonso pom-

pously.
"
Thy Mosaic Testament asserts that God created

the heavens and the earth in six days ;
but they bear no

marks of such creation. Their course is eternal. And as

for appointing the glorious sun with no higher mission

than to enlighten the earth, had tlie Almighty called mc
to his counsel, I wonkl liavc taught ][im a wiser plan of

compassing day and night."

Shocked at his impiety, Elcanora calmly replied, "The

Holy Word whicli thou dcs2>isest, directs us to '

prove all

things.' IIow canst tliou sustain such assertions ?"

Alplioiiso, pleased with what he coiisidcMXMl licr docilit}-,

lifted a small glu])e. and placing it at a convenient distance

from the lamj), caused it to revolve upon its axis, making
her observe that tlie regular vicissitudes of liglit and dark-

ness wore ])r()diici,Ml without any change in the p(i>-iti(in of

the luuiinarv.
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" At what infinite expense," said lie,
" would the lamp

revolve around the globe to produce only the same effect,

and to furnish onlj one world with light ;
while any num-

ber of globes might gyrate about the lamp without loss,

save an occasional eclipse."

Struck with the simplicity and evideut truth of the illus-

tration, Eleanora gazed admiringly upon her brother, but

scarcely had she essayed to frame an answer, when the con-

versation was interrupted by the entrance of an individual

—the expression of whose countenance awoke a painful asso-

ciation in her mind, although in vain she tasked her memo-

ry to decide where or when she had before heheld him.

Ilis figure, though concealed by a Spanish doublet, and

slightly bent with age, had evidently been once tall and

commanding, and his swarthy countenance was illuminated

by keen black eyes, whose quick penetrating glance, seemed

at once to fathom the purposes, and divine the thoughts of

those about him
;

and a long flowing beard, somewhat

inclining to gray, imjjarted an air of dignity to his whole

appearance. With a profound, though silent salutation

to the royal pair, he crossed the apartment, and carefully

laying aside his cloak, quietly seated himself at a side table

covered with manuscripts, and commenced his labors
;

while Alphonso answered the inquiring gaze of Eleanora,

by remarking,
" 'Tis our excellent Procida, my trusty He-

brew scribe."
" Hebrew or Arab," said Eleanora, in a iov/ tone,

" I

have seen that face before."

At the sound of her voice the stranger looked up, while

Eleanora placed her hands before her eyes, as if to shut

out some dreadful vision.
" It cannot, cannot be," she exclaimed,

" but so looked

the Jew, slain at my feet on that dreadful day when I first

entered London."
" My good Procida," said Alphonso, misinterpreting her

emotion, "I fear me we must dispense with thy presence,

since my sister is too good a Christian to look upon a Jew,
save witli feelinu'S of abhorrence."
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The Jew arose. "
Kay. my good brother," said the

queen,
"
forgive this weakness. I would fain speak with thy

friend."

Procida came forward and stood in respectful silence

waiting her commands.
" Hast ever been in London ?" inquired she, earnestly re-

garding him.
" My noble queen recalls not then the face of Raymond

Lullius, who coined rose nobles for her royal lord. She

may, perhaps, remember the curiosity of the young Prince

Alphonso, whose little hand no doubt still bears the scar

of the melted metal he snatched from the crucible."

At the mention of her son, the mother^s tears began to

flow. " My sweet Alphonso sleeps in the tomb of his an-

cestors," replied she, when she had somewhat recovered

her composure ;

" but I mind me of the accident, though

surely 'tis another scene that hath impressed thy features

on my memory."
"Your majesty refers to the slaugbter of the Jews," re-

turned Procida, in a sorrowful tone,
" and the victim slain

at your feet was my aged father Ben-Abraham. Of all my
family I alone escaped, through the timely interposition of

the gallant Prince Edward."
'' Ah ! now I comprcliend thy haste to serve my brotlier,"

interrupted Alphonso.
" Thou must know, sweet sister

mine," said he, turning to the (jueeii,
" that the secrets of

our art are for the learned alone, but king as I am, I found

it iinjX)Ssible to ])revent my worthy Procida from leaving

my court to aid the English sovereign in increasing his

revcniie by traiisniuting mercury into gold."
"

It is then true that metals can be thus transmuted,"

said Eleanora, with an incredulous smile.

The alchemists exchanged glances of intelligence, but

Alphonso, remembering her ready a[)]ireciatii>n of his as-

tronomical theory, answered Trocida's hesitating look, with
'•

Xay, 'tis hilt for once—I'ur sister is an earnest seeker of

tnilh. and if ,-lie enin]irelu'!id will imt hetray our secret.''

I'hiis sa vinL;-, A lol nii^d i lirew upcii a door and ci'iidticted
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the queen, followed by Procida, into a small laboratory
filled with all the mysterious appurtenances of his art.

The learned doctor busied himself in clearing a space in

the centre of the apartment and arranging in a circle sun-

dry jars and a brazier, while the philosopher king, opening
a cabinet, took thence some dried and withered sea-weed,

which he threw into the brazier and kindled into a flame.

The blazing kelp was soon reduced to ashes, which Procida

carefully gathered into an old empty crucible, and set

before the queen. Alphonso advancing took up the cruci-

ble, saying,
" What seest thou, my sister ?"

" A dull, gray j^owder," she replied.

He then placed a tube from one of the jars within the

crucible, and bidding her regard it attentively, submitted

it to a chemical process which she did not understand, re-

peating his question.
" I now see," replied Eleanora, with astonishment,

" the

dull j)owder transformed into little shining globules like

silver."

"Thou mayst take them in thine hand," said the phi-

losopher, after a pause ;

"
they will not harm thee."

With some timidity the wondering queen received the

metallic drojJS, almost fearing that her brother was a necro-

mancer as the i^riests aflirmed.
" Canst j.udge if it be a metal ?" said Alphonso, enjoying

her confusion.
" My sight and touch assure me of the fact. Yet

whence—"

" Is it not a miracle," interrupted the philosopher, laugh-

ing,
" more real than thy fancied transubstantiation?"

A frown gathered on the serene brow of the lovely queen—but commiserating his impiety as sincerely as he pitied
her ignorance, with forced gaj-ety slie replied,

"
]S"ay,

heaven works not miracles by the hands of such unbeliev-

ers as thou. I fear me lest evil spirits have aided thee, as

they did the Egyptians with their encliantments ;" and slie

handed the globules to the philosopher.
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"
Keep them safely until the inorrow," said he,

"
they

may form the basis of another exj^eriment."
As the Queen of England left the prison, Procida follow-

ed her and craved an audience.

CHAPTER XL

THE JEWESS.

The conference between the queen and Procida was not

limited to one audience. Day after day he sought her

presence, under various pretexts
—some unimj)ortant busi-

ness, some message from Alphonso—and each time he

lingered as if anxious to prolong the interview
;

till at

length his strange manner convinced Eleanora that some

thing more momentous than ])hilosoj)hical researches de-

tained him in Castile.

When the mind is agitated upon any particular subject,

fancy connects every mysterious appearance with the pre-

vailing thought ;
and the lovely ([ueen became impressed

with the idea that some impending danger threatened her

royal brother.

She therefore strove to win the confidence of Procida,
and encouraged him to coniide his secret to her keeping.

"Is there aught," said she, "of interest to thj'self or

others in which J can aid thee r' finding that his anxiety
and hesitation seemed rather to increase than diminish.

" Most gracious sovereign," returned Procida, apologeti-

cally,
" the des])ised outcasts of Israel have little ho})e to

enlist the sympathies of Christians in their behalf."

"Nay," rei»]ied the (pieen, "thou I'orgettest that our

gospel saith, (iod hath nuide of one blood all the nations

of the earth."

".\iid if /have forgotten it," said Procida bitterly,
"

it

is l)ecause the practice of the cliurch agreeth not with tiie

precept."
"It is true," returned Eleanora, with a sigh,

" that our
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lives exhibit too little the holy influence of the faith wc

profess : hut tell nie, how can the wife of Edward serve the

alchemist ?"
" Noble queen," said Procida, speaking earnestly and

with great agitation,
" thou knowest not the peril in which

thy generosity may involve thee."
"
Speak, and fear not," reiterated she,

" Eleanora fears

no evil in the practice of kindness."

Fixing his keen eyes upon her face, as if to detect every
emotion M'hicb his words might awaken, the Jew replied

bitterly,
" Procida for his attachment to the noble house

of Swabia, is proscribed and hunted from Sicily, liis daugh-

ter, a Jewess, can scarce claim the protection of law
;
and

concealed as she is in the suburbs of Burgos, her beauty
lias already attracted the curiosity of those from whom her

father cannot defend her. Did I dare claim so great a

boon I would beg a place for her among thy maidens."

Eleanora paused. The prejudice against the Jews was

so intense as to afiect even her upright mind
;
and the

scandal it might bring upon the royal household to enroll

an unbeliever among its inmates, startled her aj^prehen-
sions : but the father stood before her with the air of one

who had intrusted his last treasure to her keeping, and she

could not find it in her heart to crush his confidence in her

generosity.
"
Bring thy daughter hither," added she, thoughtfully,

" with me she shall be safe."

"The blesshig of him that is ready to perish, rest upon
thee," said the scholar, fervently, as he left her j^resence.

When the Queen of England next visited the apart-

ments of her brother, she was accompanied by a young

girl of sucli surpassing loveliness as to attract the attention

of the philosopher himself. Her features were of that per-

fect form generally described as Grecian, while her dark

hair and soft black eyes, suggested the idea of a brunette
;

but the fairness of her comj^lexion and the brilliant color

of her cheek, that varied with every emotion, gave a char-

acter of exquisite delicacy and sensibility to her countenance.
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"Does thj rculin of Eiighincl abound in such comely
damsels?" inquired Alphonso, while Agnes blushed at the

king's encomium.

"England may rival S]3ain in the beauty of her daugh-

ters," answered Eleanora, evasively.
" My gentle Agnes

is curious like her mistress to learn the wonders of thy art :

hence do we crave thine indulgence to pass some weary
hours of my lord's absence among thy folios."

" Thou art ever welcome," returned Alphonso, benig-

nantly,
" and this young disciple shall receive the benefit

of serving so good a mistress."
" I have pondered much," said the queen, who had been

for some time attentively regarding the care-worn linea-

ments of his face,
"
upon thy theory of the planets. The

globe moved around the lamp because thou didst bear it in

thine hand. By what power is our Earth carried around

the Sun?"
" There is some invisible influence which retains it with

its sister-orbs in the eternal round, but the subtle essence

has thus far eluded my investigations," re^^lied Alphonso.
" Thou bclievest then, my brother," said Eleanora, in

her gentlest tone,
" in a power whose existence thou canst

not demonstrate l)y thy 'Tables' or diograms ?"

"
Verily, such a power is a matter of ncccssif^,'''' returned

the inoiinrcli.

" And thy unlearned sister," replied the queen, hesita-

ting,
" linds the same necessity to believe in a Ciod, whose

existence she can demonstrate only by the contemplation
of his glorious works."

"It is well for the ignorant to repose in this idea," re-

])lied Al[)hoiiso,
" and it may ])erchance restrain the wicked

from his misdeeds, to l)elieve that an ever-present Intelli-

gence regards his actions.'*'

"And it may cnnii'ort the sorrowing," said Eleanora,
" to

feel that this liiliiiite Power can satisfy the needs (if the

jiuniau >()iil."'

''
ll;i>t ihiiu liiMughl. tlie metal I gave thee?" said Al-

phonso, abruj)t!}- changing tin.; conversation.
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"I have it in my gypsire," said she, unclasping the bag
and unfolding t!ie paper

—" Lo ! my brother, what a trans-

formation is here," exclaimed the queen, in amazement.

"Thy silver has again become ashes."

"Grieve not," said the alchemist, with an air of superior

wisdom,
" Science will achieve new wonders with these

dull atoms."

He now placed the powder in the crucible as before, and

taking from a shelf what seemed a fragment of rock, pul-

verized it to a like powder, and mingled both in the cruci-

ble, which he placed upon the brazier and subjected it to a

most intense heat.
" What dost thou now observe ?" said the alchemist.
" A melted glowing mass of a ruby color," said Eleano-

ra, with great interest.

Taking a small rod in his hand he lifted the adhering

particles, and drew them into thin, fine hair, like threads

of a shining whiteness, which he presented to Agnes, say-

ing, with a smile,
" I will bestow these frail crystals upon

thee, fair one
; perchance thou mayst preserve them in

memory of the mad philosopher."

Every day the Queen of England became more interested

in the society of her lovely ward, whose sprightliness was

tempered by a sweetness, and a delicate discrimination, that

never gave offence. It was gratifying to observe, in a fancy
cultivated by the poetic legends of the South, and stored

with the splendid fictions of Arabian romance, an ardent

love of truth^ and a strict adherence to its dictates
;
and

Eleanora saw with pleasure that her most playful and en-

tertaining sallies, though sometimes pointed at the pecu-
liarities of those around her, never betrayed ill-humor, nor

degenerated into sarcasm. Her beauty and gayety forci-

bly recalled the image of Eva
;
but the reliance which the

obedient Jewess inspired, was in strong contrast to the

anxiety ever awakened by the lovely, but volatile daughter
of Clare.

The charming Agnes not only amused the queen with

her vivacity, but afforded her a sense of repose, by her
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amiable observance of every admonition, and lier evident

desire to regard the wishes no less than the positive com-

mands of her royal benefactress, and especially did she

win the love of the mother by her graceful attentions to the

infant Princess Beatrice.

While Agnes was actuated by the most dutiful affection

to her father, she seemed by a happy trustfulness to escape

participation in that gloom and care which daily deepened
upon the clouded brow of the Sicilian.

Desirous to relieve what she deemed his apjjreliensions

for the future welfare of his daughter, the queen took occa-

sion, upon one of his visits, to assure him of her increasing
attachment to her lovely charge.

"
Thy generous interest in the despised exile softens my

bitter fate," said he,
" but could the unhappy Procida en-

list the influence of England's gracious sovereign in the

great project that preys upon his being, he would feel that

he had uot lived in vain."
" My lord the king is ever ready to assist the unfortu-

nate," said Eleanora, encouragingly,
" and is free from those

prejudices which embarrass weaker minds. If thou deem-

est it proper to reveal thy secret, his queen will herself en-

deavor to redress thy wrongs."
" Procida seeks not the redress of a personal aifront, nor

restoration to his island home
; my project is," said the

Sicilian, drawing near the queen, and speaking in a low

tone of terrible emphasis,
''''

revewje !—deatii to the infa-

mous Charles d'Anjou !"

The startled Eleanora essayed no reply, but gazed in mute

terror at the dark and malignant face of the conspirator.
"
Yes," continued he, his tall figure dihiting with long

repressed and cherished passion,
"

I will rouse all Europe
with the wrongs of the nuble house of Suabia."

"I know," said the queen, the words faintly sti'iiggling

tlirough her white lips, '•the woe^s iullicted upon our

cousins of Suahia by the relentless fury of the (uielphs, but

1 dare not assume, the olliee of their judge. It is written,
•

Vengeance is mine, f will repay it, saith the Lord.'"
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"Aye, vcrilj," replied tlte Jew, fiercely,
" but how does

the Lord repay vengeance ? Is it not by the hand of man
he brings retribution upon the guilty? Did he not commis-

sion the sword to cut ofi' the Canaanites, the Midianites,

the Assyrians, and those who vexed his people in every

age ? "Who can say he hath not inspired the heart, and

nerved the arm of the proscribed and outcast Jew to exe-

cute his wrath upon the proud tyrant of Sicily ?"
'''"

Thou^'' inquired the queen. "By what title claimest

thoiL allegiance to that fallen house ?"
" I know," said Procida, stung by her remark,

" full well

I know, that j'our Holy Church denies to the son of Abra-

ham all the tender ties that bind the lord to his vassal, or

the vassal to his lord. lie may have neither house nor

land, he may not dwell in Jerusalem the city of his fathers,

or be buried in consecrated ground. His possessions be-

come the spoil of the tj-rant, his innocent offspring the

victims of brutal passion ;
and yet your priests say,

—Be
meek—-Be patient

—Obey the precepts of that gos2)el which

we trample under foot."

He paused, struck by the compassionate gaze of Eleano-

ra, who, for the first time, comprehended tlie hojDeless

misery of the hapless race.

"
Thy pardon, noble queen," said Procida, softened by

her tender pity.
" Were there more like thee, 'twere

easier for the Jew to embrace the faith of tlie J^azarene.

Thou didst inquire by what tie I followed the changing
fortunes of Ilohenstaufen." In a gentler tone he continued—

" The Jew loves gold. Loves he aught else? Yea, to

the death his friend. The Emperor Frederic was free from

the chains of superstition. Christian, Saracen, or Jew.

found equal favor in his eye, and learning and genius not

let^s than militaiy prowess were rewarded with titles and
hinds.

" Know me, then, royal lady, miserable and destitute as

I appear, as favorite physician of the emperor, created by
liim Count do Procida, lord of the fairest island in the Bay

ofNa])les."
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CHAPTER XII.

THE FATE OF THE HOUSE OF SUABIA.

The soft climate of tlic south, and tlic rich and varied

scenery ui)on the banks ol' tlie Arlanzon, invited Eleanora

to long walks in the suburhs of Burgos : and she found the

greatest delight in watching tlie changing foliage, which

announced the approach of the mellow autumn.

Her recent interviews with the pliilosopher had given a

new direction to her thoughts. She experienced a pleasure
before unknown in studying the various aspects of nature,
and contemplating the subtle arrangement by which all

these beautiful plienomena were ])roduced. Xew jjroofs

of an All-creative Intelligence were daily forced ii})oii her

with peculiar distinctness, and her mind was thus fortified

against the cold, insinuating dou])ts, witli which her brotlier

continually assailed lier faith. Often slic became so lost in

reflection as to be insensible to all external circumstances,
and her ladies, loosed from the restraints of court etiquette,

revelled in the miwontcd freedom iif tliese rural strolls.

Eleanora was often lured from her speculative aljstraction

hy the sportive gayety of their amusements, and she saw

with benevolent pleasure the I'cady tact witli which the

young Jewess avoided every inquiry that might lead to a

discovery of her nation or position, without in tlie least

compromising iier truthfuhiess oi- transgressing the rul-es of

courtesy.

During one of tliese ramldes, a mendicant of the order

of St. Francis approached the <pieen, and asked an alms.

The smoothly-shaven chin of the monk, closely clipped

hair, and unsandalled feet, at first completely imposed upon
her credulity, but his voice at once betrayed Proeida.

AVitli a troubled look she g:ive him a i'aw '/•/</-,/', as if

desirous to e>cap(; all parley. Ijwt tin; monk liiigei'ed ;
ami

after a p;ui-e, hesitatingly i-e!iKii'k"d in a low toiu', "I am
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about to leave Burgos, aiid I would fain confer with the

queen before my d/]';.rrn!\-.'"
" But wherefore the monkish habit ? Has the Jew re-

solved to do penance for his sius ?" inquired Eleanora.

"Kaj," replied Procida, evasively, "if my gracious mis-

tress will grant me an audience, I will unfold to her the

purpose that hath moved me to this disguise."

"I cannot tell," replied the queen, w^ith a tone of un-

wonted reproach,
" if it be desirable to entrust thy plans

to my keeping, since I may not encourage deceit, and I

would not that thy Agnes, so innocent of guile, should

learn that her father, for some dark purpose, has assumed

the garb he abhors."

Tears glistened in the Gjes, of Procida, as he replied,
" Thou sayest well and wisely. The sweet child knoweth

not more of the secret schemes of her father, than do the

angels of the dark deeds of fiends. But—"

" 1 hear the voice of my maidens," exclaimed the queen

impatiently,
"
expose not thyself to their observation."

"
Benedicite^'' murmured the counterfeit priest, turning

away to avoid the scrutiny of the approaching group.
But Procida was so determined to secure the aj^proba-

tion of the queen, that the following day he craved an

audience at the palace.
" My royal mistress," said he, "must permit me once

more, to plead the rights of the illustrious house of Suabia,

before I depart on my pilgrimage, that if I never return,

she may justify my acts in the eyes of my daughter."
"
Speak," said Eleanora, moved by the sorrowful earnest-

ness of his manner.
" My royal master Frederic," began tlie Jew,

" had little

cause to love the church. Hated by the pope, for that

with a strong arm he claimed his hereditary possessions in

Italy, he was excommunicated for refusing the pilgrimage,
and again cursed for fulfilling his vow

;
and had not the

honest pagan, Meleeh Camel, been more his friend than

the christian troops by whom he was surrounded, he would

have perished by treason in the Holy City itself.
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*' Freed from superstition, he looked upon all religions as

formed to impose upon the vulgar ;
and it was through his

instructions, that I learned the policy of conforming to the

prejudices of mankind, and now avail myself of the priv-

ileges of an order, who wander everywhere, and are every-
where well received.

" The emperor, like thy brother Alphonso, was a man of

science. He opened schools in Sicily, and maintained poor
scholars from his own purse, and by every means promoted
the welfare of his subjects ;

but he could not escape the

toils spread around him by his great enemy the church."

As he said these words the queen beheld in his eyes the

same vengeful fire that once had before so startled and

shocked her.
"
Thy pardon, sovereign lady," said he, recollecting him-

self, "but the wrongs of the master have well-nigh mad-

dened the brain of the servant.
" His own son Henry, wrought upon by the malicious

representations of the pope, revolted, and his beautiful

boy Enzio, pined away his young life in the prison of Bo-

logna. The great Frederic died
;
and his wretched Procida

vowed to avenge him upon his murderers." lie paused a

moment overcome by his emotions, and then continued,

"There yet remained Conrad and Manfred: the former,

only son of the (Jueen of Jerusalem, and the latter, ille-

gitimate oifspring of a Saracen woman. Conrad passed
into Italy to claim his inheritance, only to be poisoned by
the pope ;

while Manfred, calling around him the friends

of his mother, battled for his father's strongholds and

treasures. lie was brave, generous and noble. lie would

have made peace even with his enemy, but the tyrant

d'Anjou spurned his overtures, and insultingly replied to

the messenger,
' (jo tell the Sultan of Nocera, that I de-

sire war only, and this very day I will send him to hell, or

he phali send me to Paradise.' lie prepared tor the con-

flict. As he fastened on his helmet it twice slijiped from,

his gras[). 'It is the hand of (iod,' was his exclamation,

and with a ])rt'sciitiment of his fall, ho hurried to the fight.

28
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I stood by his side in the bloody battle of Beiievento, and

we made a holocaust of our enemies
;
but a fatal spear

pierced his brain ! The implacable d'Anjou would have

the poor excommunicated corpse remain unburied, but the

French soldiers, less barbarous than their master, brought
each a stone, and so reared him a tomb."

" Tell me no more horrors," exclaimed the queen, with a

look of painful emotion.
" Ah ! lady," said the artful Procida, sadly, satisfied that

his recital had so moved his royal auditor, "thou art

grieved at the very hearing of these atrocities, but bethink

thee of the misery of the poor daughter of Frederic, wife

of the Duke of Saxony. When the family fell, the duke

repented of his alliance with the house of Suabia. From
cold neglect and scorn, he proceeded to violence—he bru-

tally struck her. She, unhappy woman, thinking he sought
lier life, endeavored to escape. The castle rose upon a

rock overhanging the Elbe. A faitliful servant kept a boat

upon the river, and by a rope, she could let herself down
the precipitous descent. An agonizing thought stayed her

footsteps. Her only son lay asleep in the cradle. She

would once more fold him to her breast. She would im-

print her last kiss upon his cheek. With a maddening

pang she closed her teeth in the tender flesh, and fled, pur-
sued by the screams of her wounded child. The treach-

erous rope eluded her grasp, and the frantic mother fell,

another victim from the doomed race of Hohenstaufen.
" The little Corradino, who should have been King of Je-

Msalem, had also a mother, tender and fond, who would

lin have detained him from funereal Italy, where all h\s

:tinily had found a sepulchre ;
but ere he attained the age

iiumhood the Ghibelline cities called to him for aid, and

» entreaties could withhold the valiant youth. Acconipa-
0.1 l)y his dearest friend, Frederic of Austria, and a band

;' knights, he passed the Alps to claim his- inheritance.

uere was a battle—there was a defeat—thei'e was a prisun-

r—The Vicar of Christ, showed he mercy ? He wruto

to d'Anjou,
' Corradino's life is Charles's death.' Judges
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wei'e named, a strange and nnlieard-of proceeding ;
but of

these sonae defended Curradino, and the rest remained

silent. One alone, found him guilty, and began to read

his sentence upon the scaffold. ]3ut outraged nature as-

serted her rights, d'Anjou's own son-in-law leaped upon the

scaffold and slew the inhuman judge with one stroke of his

sword, exclaiming,
'
'Tis not for a wretch like thee to con-

demn to death so noble and gentle a lord.' But the execu-

tion i^i-oceeded. I stood among the spectators a shaven

priest, Iionoring the decrees of the church ! I heard the

piteous exclamation of the hapless youth,
' Oh my mother,

what sad news will bring thee of thy son.' His eye caught

mine, he slipped a ring from his finger, and threw it into

the crowd. I seized the precious jewel, and renewed my
vow of vengeance. The faithful Frederic of Austria stood

by his side, and was tlie first to receive the fatal stroke.

Corradino caught the bleeding head, as it fell, pressed his

own upon the quivering lips, and perished like his friend.

'Lovely and pleasant in their lives, in death they were not

divided.' "

Tears for a moment quenched the fire in the old man's

e^'es, and Eleanora wept in sympathy. "And Enzio—?"

she said, mournfully.
'• Enzio yet languished in prison, the delicate boy, the

idol of his inipcrial father. I found my way to Bologna,

gold bribed his guard. An empty wine-cask was at hand, I

enclosed him therein, and brought him safely to the gates.

A single lock of hair l)etrayed my secret.
' Ha I' exclaimed

the sentinel,
'
'tis only King Enzio has such beautiful fair

hair.' I escaped with difliculty, but the boy was slain."

" Lives there not one of all the princely house V inquired
the queen.

'' Frederic the iJitit-n lives, the deadly enemy of his

t'athei', and the daughter of ^iantVed is tlu^ wife of the

I'rince of Ai'ragon. To her I cany the ring. A Saracen

servant of tlui cinpcM-or a-ci'ibes to it magic \'irtue.'^. It

shall b(; the talisman to bind Fin'ope in a league against

the infamous (rAniou."
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" My brother! knows he of thy purpose ?" inquired Ele-

anora, apprehensively,
" I entered Castile to secure his assistance, and devoted

myself to the practice of alchemy, to gain his confidence
;

but the philosopher is too intent upon the science of dull

atoms to mingle in political strife."

" Tliank heaven ! that his studies keep him innocent of

human blood," ejaculated the queen.
" Wouldst ought

with me ?" inquired she, after a pause, observing that the

Jew remained silent with his eyes fixed upon her.

" Let my gracious queen pardon her servant, that he

hath so long detained her with his tale of horror. Some-

thing I would add concerning my sweet Agnes. Call her

not a Jewess. Her father hath long since abjured the

burdensome rites of Judaism, and her mother—'tis enough
to say that she resembled the Queen of England. Though
I trust not in the pious fables of the priests, they seemed to

charm her gentle spirit into peace. Let Agnes, therefore,

I pray thee, be instructed in her mother's faith."
"
Thy wishes shall be strictly regarded," replied Eleano-

ra,
" and may the same peace thou covetest for thy daugh-

ter, yet find its way to thy own unquiet breast."

CHAPTER XIII.

TRANSLATION OF THE BIBLE.

Each time the queen visited the laboratoiy of Alphonso,
he made her acquainted with some new fact in philosophy,
or some new device of alchemy, which awakened curiosity

and gave rise to inquiry. The Spanish king, having made
some discoveries in advance of the age, had fallen into the

popular error of philosophers, that of repudiating all pre-
established doctrines and maxims. Having laid down the

theory that matter was eternal, and all external apj^ear-

ances the result of natural change, he was at infinite pains
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to account for all phenomena so as not to conflict with this

proposition. The unbiased mind of Eleanora often de-

tected in his assertions a vagueness of expression which

passed for argument, but which evidently imposed less

upon liis auditors than upon himself.
"
Nature," said he,

"
arranges her work in circles: henco

is the sky a dome, the earth a convex ball, and each minute

atom of a globular form. The seasons roll their perpetual

round, and as a ring hath neither beginning nor end, so

must the material universe be eternal. The acorn groweth
into the oak, and the oak again produceth the acorn

;
all

outward manifestations are but parts in the great universal

machine."

Eleanora, who had been attentively regarding an inge-
nious invention of the king's, interrupted this tirade, by re-

marking,
" A few months before I left England, I visited

the cell of friar Bacon, in Oxford. But I saw nothing in

his laboratory so curious and wonderful as this work of my
brother's."

The philosopher, flattered with the encomium, turned at

once to exhibit the design of the machine. She followed

his explanation with the greatest apparent interest
;
and

when he had finished, replied,
" In all these curious ar-

rangements, 1 trace the wisdom of my brother
;
and it is

that which gives me the greatest pleasure ;
and when I see

the beneficent purposes for which it is designed, I feel a

deeper veneration for the mind that could plan so skilfully."

She took a bunch of flowers from the hand of Agnes and

approached the king.
"

I have been observing," said she,
" the curious arrangement of these frail leaves, five green

supporters, five yellow petals, five slender threads, and one

central spire, l.have gathered thousands of tliem in my
rambles, and tlie same perfect number is found in every

one. It has led me to inquire if Xature be not like my
brother, a mathematician."

The workings of Alphoiisd's face showi'd how closely tlie

simple truth of tiiis pn)p(.)sition had driven iK)me. "Na-

ture," said he, "is an active principle, whose changes nei-
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ther add to, nor detract from, the original matter of the

universe. The metals," continued he, seeing she was about

to respond,
" the metals, my philosophical sister, form the

basis of everything. I have detected iron in human blood,

and a lustrous substance like that thou sawest in common
ashes

;
hence do the alchemists believe that gold, the most

precious of all, is scattered through nature, as the seeds of

vegetation are scattered in earth, requiring only the proper

gases to develop it and make it abundant as the pebbles on

the shore."
" And have these gases been able to effect the desirable

changes ?" inquired the queen.
" There are innumerable obstacles in the way of these

momentous inquiries," said the enthusiast, " Nature re-

sists intrusion into her arcana, and I grieve to say, that we
have not yet been able to bring about a definite result.

Science has achieved only the procuring of the gases, while

there remains still the nicer problem—to mix them in their

right proportions, at their proper temperatures ;
for the

nascent metal is more delicate than the embryo plant, and

an excess of heat or cold destroys like frost or blight."

"Ah, me!" said Eleanora, with a sigh; "before this

great end be accomplished I fear me my brother will have

passed away, and then all this toil and research will be

lost."

" My sister," said Alphonso, abandoning his labors and

seating himself,
" thou hast unconsciously touched the

thorn that rankles deepest in my breast. In nature,

nothing seems made in vain
;
even decay produces new

life, and man alone, the crowning work of all, seems made
to no purpose."

" I have sometimes thought," said Eleanora, as if an-

swering her own reflections, rather than replying to her

Ijrotlier's remarks,
" that man might perhaps be made for

the jjleasnre of a higher order of intelligence, as the lower

ordei'S of creation seem formed for our gratification, and

that all our miseries spring from an attempt to thwart this

plan."
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" If tlij thought be liut the true solution of man's destiny.

I know not what end he serves in the great scheme of ex-

istence," returned Alphonso, sadly; "I have passci'

through various vicissitudes of life, from the greatness o

earthly state to the poverty of a prison, and I have derive

more pleasure from the achievements of science than iVoi

all my hereditary hoTiors. And yet even these do w
satisfy the longings of my nature."

"The scripture teaches us, that the superior intelligence

find delight in benefitting mortals
;
and acting upon tlii

hint the good have taught us, that to bo blest ourselves w

must seek to bless others," said Eleanora.
''

True," replied the philosopher, breaking out once m<>:i

into his old enthusiasm, "1 have sometimes found allevir.

tion irom the weariness of my thoughts in the reflectioii,

that the sciences in which I am engaged will one day exer-

cise a wider and more perfect control over the destiny ol'

the human race, than all the military orders backed by th>j

sanction of ecclesiastical decrees. Science will open the

door to Art
;
and her triumphant olYspring, in a train of

skillful inventions, shall pass on through long ages, break-

ing down the stern barriers of kingdoms, and uniting mui:

kind in a common interest
;
war shall give place to usefr

Lal)or, and Science a])rogating labor in its turn, shall sati--

i'y the wants of the human race, accomplishing l)y a tourli

that which rerpiires the might of thousands. ]Men shiiil

then have leisure to perform the rites that lift the veil d

Isis, and perhaps find means to ijursfioN ^'ature even in

the innermost rece>ses <if hertem[)le."
'• Oh I life ! lite I" said the ])hilosopher, in an accent <'!'

de>paii-,
'•

wliy art, thou so briefs
"^^'1'}'

Jnu>t I die willioui

discovering the sublime agencies ?"

J'^^ieanora wailetl in couipassionate silence till her IiimIIkt

I'esuined in a calmer tone,
••• Think me not mad, my >i>te!-.

ir ihe feebU' attt'inpts ol" :in iiiipri-oned king, and a eioi--

iei'ed t'l'iar. can pi'oducc 'he wniidrour^ re-ults ol' whicii thoii

ii;i-t betMi wiliie.--, wjiat >liall the end be. wIrii men I'ree to

pur.^ii'.' llie<(' in\-estii:ati>'ns ^Iiall ^vin the rich guerdon i>l
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fame and pecuniary reward ? Thou hast heard, perchance,
of the magician Albertus Magnus, who constructed a human

figure, which performed the ofBce of a servant
;
and of tlie

stupid priest Thomas Aquinas, who, alarmed by the appear-
ance of the automaton which opened the door and ushered

him in with ceremonious obeisance, destroyed with one

blow the work of years."
"I can forgive his terror," said Eleanora, "for I well re-

member my own affright, when the brazen head contrived

by Friar Bacon, rolled along on the table towards me, and

uttered ^pax vohiscuin' with startling distinctness."
" Albertus Magnus performed a still more astonishing

work," continued Alj^honso.
" At a banquet which he gave

in the garden of his cloister, in the depth of winter, trees

appeared covered with leaves and flowers, which vanished

as if by enchantment, when the guests rose to depart."
"
By what means were these wonderful works produced ?"

said Eleanora, with astonishment.
" With the mode of this operation I am not familiar," re-

turned the philosopher.
" Doubtless by some of the pow-

erful agents alchemy reveals to its votaries."
" And w^hat dost thou consider the chief agent in the

universe ?" said I]lcanora, with the air of one inquiring

after truth.

"
]S[ature," returned the philosopher, emphatically.

" And will it pain my brother, if his unlearned sister

call that great agoit, who brings the flowers and leaves

upon the trees in their season, by the name of God ?"

"
Certainly, the name can affect nothing," replied Al-

phonso ;
"and if thy priest require it of thee, sin not against

him, by a more liberal view."
" And if the ignorant mass, who cannot be enlightened

by thy theories, are restrained from vice by tlie thought
that an Omniscient Being takes note of their actions, would

it be well to free them from the necessary monitor ?" in-

quired his sister.

" It is doubtless well for man to be deterred from evil
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by salutary fear, till he rises to more exalted capabilities,"

replied Alplionso.
"And art willing," suggested Eleanora, cautiously, "to

administer to this wholesome necessity until thy divine

philosophy become sufficiently perfected to renovate their

character."
" What priestly scheme hast thou in hand ?" said her

brother, regarding her with a look of mirthful curiosity.

"Thou knowest how dearly I love the Castilian lan-

guage," returned the queen,
" and I would that my brother

should perpetuate his fame by that which will benefit his

subjects. The sight of thy Jewish scribes, suggested the

thought that it would be easy for thee to procure the trans-

lation of the Scriptures into our mother tongue."
The philosopher remained silent for a moment, and then

answered,
" knowest thou the effect of the measures thou

proposest?"
" I conceive," replied Eleanora,

" that it will make thy

people more virtuous and happy, and," added she, mindful

of his foible,
"
prepare them to receive all the additional

light to which thy investigations may lead,"

"There will be anotlier effect, which, perhaps thou dost

not anticipate," replied Alplionso.
" It will overthrow the

power of the priesthood; for as now each man inquires of

his confessor concerning his duty, he will, if enabled to

read the boasted oracles, claim the right to interpret for

himself. But thy experiment shall be tried, and now I be-

think me, those learned scribes which our heiievolent son

SaneJio hath permitted us to employ in transcribing the

laws of S])ain into the language of (^istile, shall be placed
under thy dirt'ction for this important work.

Thus the o1»j(>ct for which l''.leanora had so long and so

jiatiiMitly jti-ayed and 'i)lannoil, ])r('gi'esst'(l
uikUt the aus-

])ices of ii man who atlbcted to <K'S]ii>o the truths he yet

condescended to ]'>ro])agate ;
and while the })hiloS(')])hcr

gave critical attention to (he coiTcctiu'ss of the work, lie

iound leisui'e to coiuplete his Astrnnoniiciil tables, and to

connnence the lii'-t general histm-y <>t' Spain.
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CHAPTER XIV.

AN ACCIDENT.

To THE monotony of a winter which the absence of the

gallant cavaliers had rendered doubly tedious to the ladies

of the royal household, succeeded a balmy spring. The
favorite haunt of Eleanora, by the side of a noisy stream,
which escaping from its icy chain among the hills, hurried

away through the ravine, leaping up to clasp the overhang-

ing rock in its wild embrace, and showering its silver spray

upon the weeping boughs that fringed its bank, was again

carpeted with mossy green, and draped with the bright gar-

niture of May.
The view from this romantic spot commanded upon the

right the city of Burgos, built upon the declivity of a hill,

and on the left, a flowery path leading along the bank of

the stream, which it crossed by a foot-bridge, wound up the

cliff till it entered upon extensive plains that stretched out

to the west, and afforded rich pasturage for numerous flocks

which fed upon the luxuriant herbage.
One sunny afternoon, Eleanora, becoming deeply ab-

sorbed in her brother's history of the reign of their father,

Ferdinand the Holy, allowed the maidens, protected by the

squires and pages, to climb the prohibited clift", which, ever

since it had begun to assume its summer garb, had been a

strong temptation to their footsteps. Occupied with her

manuscript, she was unconscious of the lapse of time, but

an occasional sound of merry voices, mingling harmonious-

ly with tlie pleasant reflections that filled her mind, ins]3ired

her with a feeling of security and peace. It was nearly
sunset when she finished her task, and the chill dews ad-

monished her of the lateness of the hour
;
but when she

raised her eyes, not a human being was within call. The

sentinel page, presuming upon his mistress' abstraction, had

strolled across the In'idge and ascended the hill after his

companiunsi, and the queen began to ])e alarmed lest the
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giddy party should defer their return till darkness hud i

creased the danger of the mountain path. She gazed i

eveiy direction, and listened intentl)^ to every sound. T.

breeze rustled the branches, and Ihe river gurgled on

way, but all else was still. Suddenly she perceived on t

extremity of the cliff, the rocks of whicii sank sheer d.'

to the water's edge, her maidens hurrying to the rescue

a lamb, that, having strayed from the care of the shephe
startled the echoes with its piteous cries. Agnes was fu

most, and as she tripped along unconscious of the ah;

which the pendant foliage concealed from her sight, a

clasped the snowy foundling to her lovely breast, her sli-;

figure bathed in the bright gold of the western sky seenu-

the impersonation of the angel of mercy. AVith a gl;:
.

shout of exultation slie turned to exhibit her })rize, wlni,

the treacherous earth gave way beneath her feef, and wiu

her fleecy burden she was precipitated into the streau.

nearly opposite the spot which the queen, breathless wihi

alarm, had just reached. Screams of helpless terror ren

the air. The squires ran each in a dilierent direction,

hoping to find some point from which tliey could desceii>i

the clill", while the poor girl floated rapidly duwn tlie streau .

rising and sinking with the swelling ^\aves. Quick a

tlimight, Elcanura caught uj) a fallen branch that lay uji ^

the bank, and extended it for her rescue. I'lie d]'(_)\vnii:_

Agnes seized it v\-ith one hand, and the (jueen, witii git ,;

exertion, had drawn her alnuj^t to the shin'o, when tin' iVa;,-

support gave way, and the mad waters again en\eInpoii !;',';

form. As she sank, the animal struggled Irom her grasp ana

gained tlie bank.
'' Sa\-e her I (.)1i(tik1 in mercy save her!"" exclaimed Ea-a

nr)ra, chi.-iMiig her hands iii agony. A! tiiis mMnuMit ;

i,i.)lit:ai-y ])L'ii(.',>trian tui'iiingan angk' in t!u' path, a]ipr«»ac!i<."l

und altractcd by the crvof di^trL's^ ijuickened Ids pacv'
'' Thci-c ! there!"" exclaiuuMl ihe (pirrn, poiiiliiiL;-

\\il!i i

fi'aiitic u\vt!iii\' t<» thi'
.--pil

w!ifi'c Agile- had <
1 i-appcai'i'ij

\\'ith'iiil a Word, the >; raiig-'i' i iii\-\v ids ,- tali' and (.-i'^ak np !

t]je gj'"'!!)il.
;;;iii p!ii:!_'("l mi'i tiie stream. l>nl the rapa-
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cioiis tide had borne her beyond his reach. On he swam,

buffeting the waves with a strong arm, now searching the

depths, and now scanning the ruffled surface, till finding

every effort unavailing, he paused amid the whirling eddies,

as if irresolute to seek the shore or continue the fruitless

search. At this moment a small fair hand gleamed in the

water before him, vainly clasping the idle waves, as if

reaching for the broken reed that had so deceived its hope.
He grasped the tiny hand in his own, raised the sinking

form, and, renerved by the joy of success, and the shouts

of those who approached in tumultuous haste, by a few

strokes of his powerful arm gained the shore. Every hand
was extended for his assistance

;
but the stranger heeded

not the proffered aid, and kneeling upon the velvet turf he

pressed the senseless form in his arms, and regarded the

face that lay so fixed and still upon his breast, with a mute

anxiety that held his features almost as rigid as those on

which he gazed. While the balance thus trembles between

life and death, every voice is dumb and every breath sup-

pressed. Tlie queen hangs motionless over her unconscious

favorite, and the attendants stand chilled and paralyzed
with doubt and dread, till a sudden gleam of satisfaction

irradiates the stranger's face, and a faint sigh heaves the

bosom of Agnes.
" My God, I thank thee !" exclaims

Eleanora, fervently, while every frame dilates with a full

deep insj)iration of returning hope. But the stranger, with

an authoritative wave of his hand, repels all attempts to

relieve him of his lovely charge. Gently he disengages
the long silken locks that cling dripping to his arm, ten-

derly he I'liises her head to catch the breeze that fans her

])alli(l cheek, and 'tis not till returning life quivers in the

languid eyelids, that pressing his lips upon her snowy liand,

he resigns her to her royal mistress. At once the maidens

crowded around, some weeping and some laughing under

the excess of the same emotion, eager to assist in the I'c-

snscitati<.)u of their lovely friend
;
and the squires and pages

busied themselves in constructing a litter of boughs, uj^on

which Agnes was conveyed to the }>alace.
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Meanwhile, the innocent cause of the catastrophe crept

shivering to the feet of the queen, who compassionately or-

dered one of the attendants to carry it forward
;
and thus

while the shades of evening stretched over the landscape,
the saddened party re-entered the streets of Burgos. In the

general confusion the strange deliverer had disappeared,
and no one knew the direction he had taken

;
but the ladies

had not been so much occupied with their anxiety, that

they had failed to mark his noble figure and princely bear-

ing ;
and Eleanora remembered that his face was one of pe-

culiar beauty, though marked by a scar, conspicuous upon
the riirht cheek.

CHAPTER XV.

FREDERIC THE BITTEN.

The slight illness that followed the accident which had

so nearly proved fatal to the young Jewess, was attended

by no dangerous symptoms, and the maidens amused her

convalescence with conjectures concerning her mysterious
deliverer. Their pleasantries acquired new zest, when tiiey

discovered that a rosy blush, no less than an evasive re])ly,

answered their reiterated j^rcdiction that the stranger would

one day return, no longer a simple knight, but a noble lord,

or powerful })riiice, and claim the lair hand on which lie

imprinted his parting kiss. Thus the weeks wore away, and

the affair at length ceased to Ije the engrossing topic of

conversation : the inhabitants of the palace resumed their

accustomed employments, and indulged in their usual ram-

bles.

lillcanora received frequent despatches of the iiu^st satis-

I'actory character from her husband. Tiie Christian arms

had been everywhere suecesst'ul against the Moors, and the

King ot" ArragiiM had added \n his t'omiei' eoni[nests, ^^a-

jdi'ca ai.<l \ aleneia, t'i:^('tlier witii iiumei'ous ea^tles and
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churches taken from the Infidels. Edward proposed to

return by sea to Bordeaux, wh-ere he appointed his queen
to meet him within the following month.

But the tidings she received from Procida, through an

ambassador that craved a private audience, created a more

agitating interest than even the affairs of their own realm

could awaken. At sight of the stranger, she recognized
the saviour of Agnes, and her first impulse was to thank

him for his generous exertions in behalf of her fair ward.

But the grave formality of his manner checked the grace-
ful condescension. He seemed but the bearer of a letter,

and received her greeting merely as the messenger of Pro-

cida, and presuming upon his avowed character, she pro-

ceeded to peruse the despatch in his presence.

The epistle from the Jew commenced abruptly without

date. It acquainted the queen with the rank and title of

the bearer,
" Frederic the Bitten," Duke of Saxony, grand-

son of the illustrious Emperor of Germany, and commend-

ed him to her courtesy as the suitor of the young Agnes.
Procida alluded darkly to negotiations and plots, which he

trusted would accomplish the deliverance of his country,

but towards the close of the epistle, \\\q, foAlier triumphed
ovei" the G07isj)iratoi\ and the expressions of paternal love

subdued the tone of veno-eance to the accents of tenderness

and apprehension.
" I was anxious my royal friend," said he,

" now that

rugged winter has been smoothed by a softer breath, I was

anxious to write and to address thee some grateful strain,

as the first-fruits of the spring. But the mournful news

presages to me new storms
; my songs sink into tears. In

vain do the heavens smile
;
in vain do the gardens and

groves inspire me with unseasonable joy, and the returning

concert of tlie birds tempt mo to resume my own. I can-

not behold with dry eyes the approaching desolation of my
kind nurse Sicily. Which shall I choose for her, the yoke,

or honor ? I see that in the confusion of insurrection

numbers of her innocent children must perish. Shall I

tlien leave her under the jKjwer of the tyrant? Shall our



ELEANORA. 447

beautiful Palermo be defiled by strangers ? Shall the pow-
erful and noble Messina rest in quiet with the foot of her

oppressor on her neck
;
or shall I, while feigning peace, or-

ganize a war, rousing Sicily and the world to revenge ?

Eevenge ! at the word all thoughts of pity and tenderness

leave me. The concentrated rage of Etna seems warring
in my bosom

;
it heaves at sight of the miseries of my un-

happy people. The island is full of preparations against
the Greeks : but, when the sword is drawn, sliall it not be

buried in the breast of him wlio drains the life blood from

his helpless subjects ? •
" But in that hour Procida may perish, and the King of

Arragon fail to restore the sister of Manfred to her ancient

rights. There will tlien remain of the house of Suabia only
'Frederic the Bitten.' If the daughter of Procida favor

his suit, detain him till the ' Ides of March'' be passed, for

with Frederic, dies the last hope of the Ilohenstaufen."

Eleanora closed the letter and j^ondered a moment upon
its contents. In the plan of Procida to detain Frederic

from the approaching conflict in Sicily, she most readily

acquiesced, but the difficulty of numaging so delicatt;

an afiair became instantly a])parent to her road}' perce])-

tion. When, however, she adroitly endeavored to draw

from the young duke his knowledge of the pur[)(-».ses of Pro-

cida, her api)rehen,<ion was relieved by discovering that the

ail'air had been jdanned in such a manner as to recjuire

from her, neither entreaty nor subterfuge, since the wily

Jew had exacted a premise i'r'jin the young noljle, that lie

wouhl spend a tweU'eiuontli, at the coiii't <_>f his cousin I^d-

ward, l)el'ore he demanded the hand of Agnes in marriage.

Pr(.»cida had not iii(!ef(l, K't't the duke i^-nnraut of his idti-

mate ]iurp'ise, hut lie had led him to look ft)r its acc<jm-

])li>linuMit at a inncli niore di>tant date than tliat di'sigiialeil

in the letter, ami i''i\'derie eniisequently letdiiig no anxit'ly

t'-ii- an immediate I'etuni to Sicily, readily aeee[)ted the

(jUeeiTs invitation to t'or'ii pai't nt" tin' r^val escu-t tn I'xir-

deaiix.

Eleanora in takinir leaw ot' li^r lu-Mther. was enmforted with
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the thought, that he was occupied with a more healthful and

profitable jDursuit than were the abstruse researches into the

mysteries of nature, in which she had found him engaged.
She had also the satisfaction of knowing that the deposed
monarch had laid aside all his ambitious projects for empire,
and now busied his thoughts in calculating the immense ad-

vantage and glory that would accrue to mankind from the

Castilian literature he had in prejDaration. The affectionate

farewells were exchanged, and, accompanied by her two

beautiful children, Beatrice and Berengaria, her maidens

and the attendaiit squires, and a small band of Spanish

cavaliers, among whom rode the Duke of Saxony, she set

off to meet her lord in Aquitaine. In the genial society of

the queen and her maidens, whose spirits were exhilarated by
the exercise and incidents of the journey, Frederic seemed

to breathe an atmosphere to which he had been unaccus-

tomed, and which served to enliven his habitual gravity,

and develop the gentler qualities of his naturally generous
character. The maidens amused themselves with constant

allusions to the happy accomplishment of their prediction,

and the vv'it of the fair Agnes was sorely tested, in meeting
and parrying their playful attacks. The courteous atten-

tions of the duke, were so impartiall}' distributed among
the ladies, that not even jealousy itself could find cause for

complaint ; yet it was only the voice of Agnes tliat had

power to rouse him from his frequent reveries, and when
he spoke, his eye instinctively turned to read in her counte-

nance approbation or dissent. Disciplined in the school

of adversity, he manifested a strength and severity of char-

acter, tempered by a pensive tenderness, which showed

that liis mother's wrongs had wrought in his heart a senti-

ment of sympathy for tlie suffering which made him hesi-

tate to involve his country in the exterminating wars, that

he foresaw would follow a renewal of the strife between

the Guelphs and Orhibellines
;
and though he felt an en-

thusiastic admiration for the ardor and zeal of Procida, yet

the unscrupulous Jew, who studied the character of ail

he met with reference to their availability in the approach-
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ing crisis, too accurately estimated the probity and truth

of the young noble, to attempt to engage him in the dark

plot for the overthrow of d'Anjou. Still he loved the duke,
as the descendant of his great patron, and honored him

for those qualities, of which he felt himself destitute
;
and

thus it was with a feeling of joyful security, rather than of

pride at the princely alliance, that he consented to bestow

his only treasure upon the man, who least of all sympa-
thised in the one purpose of his life.

The royal party arrived at Bordeaux a few days in ad-

vance of the King of England, and during these hours of

leisure, Frederic unfolded to the queen the mystery of his

first appearance in Burgos.
Procida had entrusted him with despatches for the King

of Arragon ;
and to execute his commission with the more

secresy, and at the same time to enjoy the freedom of the

mountain solitudes, he travelled without retinue or insignia

of rank. Thus he was leisurely pursuing his way along the

bank of the stream, communing pleasantly with his own

thoughts,when the cries ofEleanora attracted him, just in time

to save Agnes from a watery grave. Time had so developed
her lovelir.ess that at first lie failed to recognize in the fair

being before him, the beautiful child he had been accus-

tomed to admire in her father's castle of Prochyta; but

when the first flush of returning life glowed u])()n her coun-

tenance, his admiration became lost in a dee2)er emotion,

and from that hour he determined to lay the ducal coro-

net of Saxony at the feet of the beautiful daughter of Sicily.

The return of the royal family was an era in the annals

of English prosperity, from the number of valuables im-

ported from Spain. In the catalogue of the (lueen's plate,

mention is made of a crystal fork, the parting gift of her

brother Alphonso, from which the first idea of these arti-

cles of table luxury was derived : but the lamb, which had

so nearly c<:».st the life of Agnes, ])rtived a l)enefit to the

nation, whose value can never be estimated
;
and the shep-

herd <if ('('tswold to this day, has reason to bless the tpieen,

who ])esiowed the cherished jiet in an English fold.

'J'.t



450 HEuoiNf:s OF the GKL'SADKS.

During his southern canipuig-n, King Edward had cun-

tracted an alliance between his eldest daughter Eleanora,

and Alphanso, the young Prince of Arragon. The next

sister, Joanna of Acre, who most of all resembled her

mother in beauty and strength of character, was about the

same time, married to the first peer of the realm, Gilbert

the red Earl of Gloucester, and the third daughter wedded

to John, the Duke of Brabant. At these nuptials tlie queen

presented a golden cu]) of benison to each of the brides,

inscribed with appropriate passages of Holy AVrit
;
and

though, in consequence of Frederic's promise to her father,

the betrothment between himself and Agnes could not then

take place, Eleanora bestowed upon her lovely ward a

similar gift, bearing these words,
" Thou hast been unto

me as a dauo-hter."

CHAPTER XYI.

LETTER FROM PROCIDA TO DON PEDRO, Kl^'G OF ARRAGON.

^'' "'^' "• * "'^ " "" " Thou didst tell me in Arragon,
that to restore Sicily to the house of Suabia, was the chi-

mera of a maddened brain
;
that the strong arm of the

church would be lifted to crush the Ghibellines in their

final struggle ;
that gold was wanting to bribe the soldier

to draw his sword in behalf of the doomed race, and that

the enemies of Charles of Anjou could not be brought to

act together against their common foe. Kecall now the

cruel words that drove Procida from thy court, a Mendicant,
'

OoiKjuer these iriijwssibUities^ and tlte Jieet of Arragon is

readjj to substantiate the claim of the dclughter of Maifred
to the throne of Sicily.'' Goaded by the mocking promise,
the mendicant wanders in Sicily. JN'ow, companion of the

tax-gatherer, he wi'ings the last drachm^ from the hard hand

of toil, and now witli tlie agents of tyranny, he hides the

skins of stags or deer in the huts of the peasant, and then
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I'obs the goatherd as a penalty for tlie offence Thus, he

listens and observes. Thus, he tugs at the chain tliat festers

in their shrinking flesh, to show his countrymen their thral-

dom. Anon, a she-pherd or a herdsman, lie traverses the

valley, or scales the rock, joins the youtliful throng that

stealthily sport beneath the mountain chesnut, or mingles
with the vexed vassals who wait their sovereigns' will, and

whispers in the ear of each repining soul,
' The avenger of

Manfred holds the vigils of Freedom in, the cave of the for-

est of Palermo.' At sunset, a traveller, he seeks the ren-

dezvous : the husbandman is returnino; to his cottas-e, his

reaping-hook hanging idly from his arm, tlie Frenchman
has gathered the grain from his fields. The herdsman

drives his lowing flocks across the lea—the kine and the

goat have been robbed of their young, and tlieir fleecy

robes been stripped from the bleating tenants of the fold.

The peasant of Ilibla returns mourning I he swarm wiiich

the wind bore beyond his reclaim, but still more the honied

stores which during his absence tlie hand of che spoiler rav-

ished from his unprotected apiary. There comes no voice

from the vineyard
—tlie vintagers have trodden the M-ine-

press, but the ruby current flows in the gol)lets that enliven

the baufpiets of their toreign nuisters. (Jh my people, Sicil-

ians ! Listen to liini who whispers in the ear of each,
'

Carry

thy wrongs to the ca\'e of tlie forest of l*alermo.' They
come—barl^arians, Arabs, Jews, Xormans and Germans
—those who rejoiced in tlie tolerant reign of tlie Suabians,

those who have sulierL'(l from the tyrant French— l^tna

gi'oans with the prescience of coming vengeance, and with

her tliou>aii<l tongues of ilaine, suninions the guilty op-

pressor to ahide the '

jiulgiiient of (rod' hefori' the altar.

^ "'• "-'^ ' "' " "
.V Nes>el sails tVotn nruiulu>iuin,

the iiiariiier.-, hardy C'alaUriaus, spread their siiils and

]n-\\i\ to t'u'ir oiuswilh patient jiurpose ; hut there is ryy^;

aiiioiiix t JKMii who !ir\-er lea\-e< hi- po-t, in caliii or in storm—•

dUv' ihciim-ht i:i\-e-- >iren^'lh ami \'igor to hi.-^ iron arm ; ami,

ihiai-h a .->-oi-m-r of jiuerile heail.-^inen, he aluiosr prays the

(lod of the wiiul to speed him on his course. Should the
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Greek Emperor refuse his aid—he will tell liim that, which

will make him tremble for his throne and force the gold
from the reluctant coffers. The crafty Paleologus hesitates,

but he stands aghast, when Procida acquaints him that

Venice hath lent her ships to D'Anjou, and another Dandolo

is already embarked to rej)eat the Fifth Crusade ! The
Greek exclaims in despair,

' I know not what to do.' ' Give

me money,' replies the mariner^
' and I will find you a de-

fender, who has no -money, but who has arms.' Michael

Paleologus opens his treasures and satisfies even a Jew's

thirst for gold. Most of all, Paleologus desires a complete
reconciliation with the pope ;

most of all Procida desires

an interview with the sovereign pontiff".
" More swiftly returns the galley ;

and the ambassador

of the Greek stands upon the prow, wrapped in courtly

vestments
;
but not the less anxiously does he watch the

winds and waves that return him to Rome. The feeble

Nicholas trembles at thought of the vast undertaking, but

Procida has fathomed the old man's ambition for his house.

Tie reminds him of the reply of D'Anjou, when the pope

proposed a marriage between his neice and Charles' son,
' Does Nicholas fancy because he wears red stockings
that the blood of Orsini can mingle with the blood of

France V The stinging remembrance of the taunt deter-

mines the pontiff", and the treaty with Paleologus is deliv-

ered into the hands of the ambassador. Behold now, King
of Arragon,

' The iiivpossiMlities are conqxiered^ and thou

art bound by. the very vow of thine unbelief to ^substan-

tiate the claim of the daughter of Manfred to the throne of

Sicily:
"

Before the letter of Procida reached Don Pedro, Pope
Nicholas died, and Charles had sufficient interest with the

college of cardinals to procure the election of one of his

own creatures to the Holy See.

These events darkened the horizon above the Sicilians :

but the dauntless spirit of Procida rose superior to this

alarming turn of aff'airs. Though aware that Charles had

been made acquainted with his designs, he remained upon
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the island, stealtliily riveting the links of the conspiracy,
and binding the discordant interests of the various ranks

in an indissoluble confederacy, for the overthrow of foreign

oppression. The cave of the forest of Palermo was piled
with bundles of faggots, in which were concealed the weap-
ons that the inhabitants had forged in secresj and in dark-

ness, for by the prohibition of the French no Sicilian was

permitted to wear arms. The grand conspirator knew well

the Sicilian character, ardent, gay, voluptuous,
—he chose

his time with his wonted sagacity, when the beautiful island

rejoicing in the fullness of bloom, invites her children to

banquet upon her charms
;
when the long abstinence of

Lent being over, the senses, reanimated by flesh and wine,
start from languor to revel in the enjoyment of luxury and
the exhilaration of passion. Easter-Monday, March 30th,

1282, dawns upon Sicily with fair promise for the festal

day. The citizens of Palermo look one upon another

with furtive gUinecs of restrained impatience, and prepared
for the annual /e/e with busy alacrity, while the foreigners,

made apprehensive by the gathering multitudes, come

armed to assist in garlanding the very church of God.

At sunset a bride and bridegroom go forth, attended by
all the inhabitants of the city, both men and women, up
the beautiful hill Monr^ale, to present tiieir vows at the

altar of the blessed Virgin :
—a traitor wliisj)ers tiie warn-

ing,
" The Sicilians have arms beneath their robes." The

leader of the French hurries forward and seizes the weapon
of the bridegroom

—he lays his licentious hand u])on the

bride. Procida draws liis sword, and with a cry of '" Death

to the French !" buries it in tlie heart of tiie brutal enemy.
At the moment the sound of tiie Vesper bell lloats from the

temple of our lady, on the mount of Monreale. It is the ap-

pointed signal for vengeance, and "Death to tlie h'rench I"

echoes from lip to
li[), through all the i-anks of the Sicilians.

Everywhere the tyrants are cut down —the houses of the

foreigners bear each a fatal mark, and the Destroying Angel

S])ares not even women and chihli'iMi, and tlu', night sj)re;ids

h(M'soloinii pall over the !)0(lii's of slaughtcreij thousands.
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Intelligence of the accomplishment ot* Procida's ])urpo«e
soon reached Eleanora

;
but the horrors of the massacre

were suppressed, nor did Agnes ever know the cruel pai t

her father had played in the grand tragedy of the Siciliau

Yesjpers. She learned, indeed, that the Queen of Arragou
had rescued the only son of D'Anjou from his pursuers,
and conveyed him away in safety from the island

;
but

the insnrrection had not reached its final triumph, when
she left the court of England as the Duchess of Saxony ;

and it was from that time the care of her husband that her

gentle spirit should not be pained by a knowledge of the

sanguinary scenes that resulted in the death of D'Anjou,
and in the re-establishment of the house of Suabia upon
the throne of Sicily.

It would have been natural for Edward, in this struggle,
to throw the weight of his iniiuence on the side of his uncle

D'Anjou; but the circumstance of his daughter's betroth-

ment to Alphonso of Arragon, held him neutral. He,

however, negotiated a peace between tlie pope and Al-

phonso, by which D'Anjou's son, diaries the Lame, was re-

leased from his captivity in Arragon, and permitted to as-

sume liis authority in Xaples.
Eleanora's love for her husband, not less than her deli-

cate appreciation of excellence, had led her to w^eigh with

wise discrimination the effect of political events upon his

character
;
and the truth was reluctantly forced upon her,

that ambition, nurtured by the uniforni success of liis enter-

prises, was gradually absorbing tlie nobler qualities of

his nature, and steeling his heart against the claims of jus-

tice and humanity.

King Alexander III. of Scotland, the last direct heir in

tlie male line from Maude, died 12S5, and this circum-

stiiMcc was tlie precursor of that period, fatal to Edward's

honor, and to tlie long-established amity between the two

kingdoms.
To avert the consequences whicli she foresaw would fol-

low Alexander's demise, she had influenced Edward to

propose a matrimonial alliance between the Pi'iice of
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Wales and the j\[aid of N^orway, heiress of the Scottish

crown. Tlie states of Scdllaiii! !'";:i!;]y assented to the

proposition of the English, and even consented that their

young sovereign should be educated at the court of her

royal father-in-law. But, while Eleanoi-a was anticipating
the pleasant task of rearing the future Queen of England,
she was overwhelmed with sorrow by the intelligence, that

the tender frame of the priceless child, unable to sustain

the rigors of the voyage, had fallen a victim to death at

the Orkneys, on her way to England. Her loss was the

greatest calamity that ever befell the Scottish nation, fully

justifying tlie touching cou])let,

"The North wiud sobs where JIargaret sleeps,

And still ill tears of hlood lier memory Seotlaiid steeps."

The succession of the Scottish cri>wn l)ecame at once a

matter of dis})ute, and all the evils which Eleanora had

foreseen began to darken the political horizon.

The line of Alexander being extinct, tlie crown devolvea

on the issue of David, Earl of Huntington, who iigures as

Sir Kenneth, in the "Talisman". The earl Iiad three daugh-

ter?, from tuie of whom descended John J5a]iol, iVom aii-

other Jtobert Bruce; and the rival claims of these two

com[ietiti>rs having for some time :igitated llie kingdom, it

was agreed to sulniiit the arl)itrati(»n <>f the affair to ivlward,

in the same manner as Henry HI. had made Eouis IX.

umpire (A' his difiicidt ies upon the continent. But tiie niible

virtues of the saintly monarch were poorly repre-ented in

the Enii'lish kin<jc. IMward at once claimed the crown for

himself as lord paramount of the country, appoiuteil J>aliol

as his deputy, and sent six regents to take ])ossession of

Scotland. The l)rave men of the north resisted this aggi-es-

siou Avith a spirit that fully proved their Scandinavian

origin, and Ivlward hastened to the Seoflish border to en-

foi-ee, his claims.

()ueeii Eleanora was absiMit in .VniNre-bury. to witness

the profession of lier daughter ]\Iary, M-lio tlieiX', with the

AV^elsh Princess Guendoline.Mas v^ iled a mm under the care
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of her royal mother-in-huv, Eleanora of Provence. But no

sooner was the cercinoiiy concluded, than she complied
with her husband's earnest request, that she should follow

him to Scotland.

Regardless of fatigue, she hurried forward, though sen-

sible that an incipient fever preyed upon her strength.

As the dangerous symptoms increased, she redoubled her

speed, hoping at least to reach Alnwick castle, and die in

her husband's arms. But at Grantham, in Lincolnshire, her

strength utterly failed, and in the residence of a private

gentleman, who had belonged to their household in Pales-

tine, she awaited the coming of the King of Terrors. A
courier was immediately despatched to Edward, with news
of her alarming illness. At the gentle call of conjugal

love, all other considerations gave way in the heart of Ed-

ward. He turned southward instantly, and by forced

stages, hurried towards Grantham. The dying Eleanora

watched for his coming with an anxiety born of an intense

devotion to the welfare of her husband and his subjects.

She longed to repeat with her last breath the tender coun-

sels that had ever influenced him to clemency and mercy,
and which she had enforced by the strongest of all jwgu-

ments, the daily example of a holy life. But the last sad

duty to the cold remains of his beloved consort, was the

only consolation left to the bereaved monarch, when he

arrived at Lincolnshire. AVitli a sorrow that found relief

in every outward testimonial of woe, he followed her corpse
in person during thirteen days in progress of tlie funeral

to Westminster. In every town where tiie royal bier rested

the ecclesiastics assembled, and in solemn procession con-

ducted it to the high altar of the principal clun-ch, and at

each resting-place, Edward set up a crucifix in memory of
" La chere reine^'' as he passionately called his lost Elea-

nora. Charing Cross, erected upon the site now occupied

by the statue of Charles I., was the London monument of

this saintly queen.
An English writer, in a tribute to her memory, thus enu-

merates her virtues,
" To our nation she was a loving
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mother, the column and pillar of the whole realm
;
there-

fore, to her glory, the king her husband caused all those

famous trophies to be erected, wherever her noble corpse
did rest

;
for he loved her above all earthly creatures. She

was a godly, modest and merciful princess ; the English
nation in her time was not harassed by foreigners, nor the

country people by the purveyors of the crown. The sorrow-

stricken she consoled, as became her dignity, and she made
them friends that were at discord."

Her sorrowing lord endowed the Abbey of Winchester

with rich donations for the perpetual celebration of dirges
and masses for her soul, and waxen tapers were burned

about her tomb, till the light of the Reformation outshone

the lights of superstition ;
but her imperishable vii'tues sur-

vive every monumental device, illume the annals of history,

and illustrate the true philosophy of female Heroism.
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NOTES.

Note A.—Page 19.

" The Lady MatildaP—Hlafdige, or lady, means the

giver of bread. Few of the Queens of England can claim

a more illustrious descent than this princess. Her father,

Baldwin Y., was surnamed the gentle Earl of Flanders :

her mother Adelais, was daughter of Robert, King of

France, and sister to Henry, reigning sovereign of that

country, and she was nearly related to the Emperor of Ger-

many, and most of the royal houses in Europe.
—Queens of

Midland, p. 24.

Note B.—Page 19.

" Woden and TliorV—^Two of the most powerful deities

in northern mythology. The ancient Saxons honored Wo-
den as the God of "War, and the Germans represented Thor

as the God of Thunder.

Note C.—Page 20.

" The Royal Children:'—"YXxq sons of Matilda and Wil-

liam the Conqueror, were Kobert, afterwards Duke of Nor-

mandy, "Richard, who died young, AVilliam and Henry, af-

terwards kings of England, Cicely, Agatha, Adela, Con-

stance, Adeliza and Gundred. No two writers agree as to

the order of their ages, except that Kobert was the eldest

and Henry the youngest son. Cicely the eldest and Gun-

dred the youngest daugiitcr.
—Vide Queens of England^ p.

33-82.

N.riK I).—Page 20.

" The Mora^^—AV^hilc tiio ileet destined to invade the

Island waited in the port tor a favorable wind, William
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was agreeably surprised by the arrival of Lis duchess at

the j)ort,
in a splendid vessel of war called the Mora, which

she had caused to be built, unknown to him, and adorned

in the most royal style of magnificence for his acceptance.
The effigy of their youngest son, William, in gilded bronze,

most writers say of gold, was placed at the prow of this

vessel, with his face turned towards England, holding a

trumpet to his lips with one hand, and bearing in the other

a bow with the arrow aimed towards England.
—

Queens

of England^ p. 40.

]^0TE E.—Page 21.

" Willia7n the Conqueror'^ was of low origin on the

mother's side. He was not ashamed of his birth, and drew

around him his mother's other sons. At first he had nmch

difficulty in bringing his barons, who despised him, to their

allegiance. He was a large, bald-headed man, very brave,

very greedy, and very sage, according to the notions of the

times, that is very treacherous.—Michclefs History of

France^ p. 193.

KoTE F.—Page 21.

"
Edgar Atheling?''

—Edward, the son of Edmund Iron-

side, being sent to Hungary to escape the cruelty of Canute,
was there married to Agatha, daughter of the Emperor
Henry II. She bore him Edgar Atheling, Margaret, after-

wards Queen of Scotland, and Christina, who afterwards

retired to a convent.—Jlume^ p. 115.

Note G.—Page 22.

" The one Jceejnng strict lentenfastP
—By a mixture of

vigor and lenity, he had so soothed the mind of the

English, that ho thought he might safely revisit his native

country, and enjoy the triumph and congratulation of his

ancient subjects. lie left the administration in the hands

of his uterine brother, Odo, Bishop of Bayeux, and of Wil-

liam Fitz Osberne. That their authority might be exposed
to less danger, he carried over with him all the most con-
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siderable nobility of England, who, while they served to

grace his court by their presence and magnificent retinues,

were in reality hostages for the fidelity of the nation.

Among these, were Edgar Atheling, Stigand the primate,
the Earls Edwin and Morcar, Waltheof the son of the brave

Earl Siward, with others eminent for the greatness of their

fortunes and families, or for their ecclesiastical and civil dig-
nities. He was visited at the Abbey of Fescamj), where he

resided during some time, by Kodnlph, uncle to the King of

of France, and by many powerful princes and nobles, who

having contributed to his enterprise, were desirous of partici-

pating in the joy and advantages of its success. His English

courtiers, willing to ingratiate themselves with their new sov-

ereign, outvied each other in equipages and entertainments
;

and made a display of riches which struck the foreigners

with astonishment. William of Poictiers, a Norman histo-

rian, who was present, speaks with admiration of the beauty
of their persons, the size and workmanship of their silver

plate, the costliness of their embroideries, an art in which

the English then excelled, and he expresses himself in such

terms as tend much to exalt our idea of the oi^ulence and

cultivation of the people. But though everything bore

the face of joy and festivity, and William himself treated

his new courtiers with great appearance of kindness, it was

impossible altogether to prevent the insolence of the Nor-

mans
;
and the English nobles derived little satisfaction

from those entertainments, where they considered them-

selves as led in triumph by their ostentatious conqueror.
—

JJume^ vol. 1, p. 18-i.

X(^TE XL—Page 22.

The celebrated Bayeaux tapestry, distinguished by the

name of the Duhi of Xormandf s tuildti\ is a piece v'C

canvass about nineteen iiiclies in breadth, but ujnvards of

sixty-seven yards in length, <i;i which is cnil)r(»idcred the

historv of the co]i(|^uost of England ]»y AVilliani of Xor-

niandv, cnninioncing with the visit (if llaruUl to the Xi:»rman

court, and ending witli his death at tlio battle of Hastings,
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1066. The leading transactions of these eventful years, the

death of Edward the Confessor, and the coronation of Har-

old in the chamber of the royal dead, are represented in

tlie clearest and most regular order in this piece of needle-

work, which contains many hundred figures of men, horses,

birds, beasts, trees, houses, castles, and churches, all exe-

cuted their proper colors, with names and inscriptions over

them to elucidate the story. It appears to have been de-

signed by Tm-old, a dwarf artist, who illuminated the can-

vas with the proper outlines and colors.—Queens of Eng-

land^ vol. 1, p. 54.

Note I.—Page 23.

"
Cicely^ the letrothed of Harold^—William also com-

plained of the affront that had been offered to his daughter

by the faithless Saxon, who, regardless of his contract to

the little ITorman princess, just before King Edward's

death, strengthened his interest with the English nobles by

marrying Algitha, sister to the powerful Earls Morcar and

Edwin, and widow to Griffith, Prince of "Wales. This cir-

cumstance is mentioned with great bitterness in all Wil-

liam's proclamations and reproachful messages to Harold,
and appears to have been considered by the incensed duke

to the full as great a villany as the assumption of the crown

of England.
— Queens of England^ vol. 1, p. 35.

ISToTE J.—Page 24.

" Condemned her former lover^—Brithric, the son of

Algar, a Saxon Thane, is stated in Domesday, to have held

this manor in the reign of Edward the Confessor
;
but hav-

ing given offence to Maud, the daughter of Baldwin, Count

of Flanders, previous to her marriage with William, Duke
of Isormandy, by refusing to marry her himself, his prop-

erty was seized by that monarch on the conquest, and be-

stowed seemingly in revenge upon the queen.
—Ellis''s His-

tory of ThornJjury Castle.

XoTK Iv.—Page 25.

" The terrihlc ViMngsy—Sea kings among the Panes
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or Normans
;

leaders of piratical squadrons who passed
their lives in roving the seas in search of spoil and adven-

tures. The younger sons of the Scandinavian kings and

jarls, having no inheritance but the ocean, naturally col-

lected around their standards the youth of inferior order,

who were equally destitute with themselves. These were

the same who, in England and Scotland, under the name
of Danes, and on the continent under the name of Nor-

mans, at first desolated the maritime coasts, and afterwards

penetrated into the interior of countries, and formed per-

manent settlements in their conquests.
—See Encyclopedia.

Note L.—Page 27.

" The Danes confided much in the Fylga or Guardian

SpiritP
—They have certain Priestesses named Morthwyr-

tha, or worshippers of the dead.

Note M.—Page 29.

Edgar Atheling, dreading the insidious caresses of Wil-

liam, escaped into Scotland, and carried thither his two sis-

ters, Margaret and Christina. They were well received by

Malcolm, who soon after espoused Margaret, the elder.—
IIume''s History of England^ vol. 1.

Note N.—Page 20.

" The laying loaste of Hampshire^—There was one

pleasure to whicli "VVilliani, as well as all the Normans and

ancient Saxons, were extremely addicted, and tliat was

hunting ;
but tliis ]>]easure he indulged more at the ex-

pense of his unluip})y su])iccts, whose interests he always

disregarded, than to tlie k»ss or diminution of his own reve-

nue. Not content with those larg^' forests whicli fonner

kings ]iossessed in all parts of Engliiiul, Ik- rL'S(il\t,Ml to m;ike

a new forest near Winchester, the usual place <il" iiis resi-

dence
;
and f()r that pui'iMjsc lu' laid waste the country in

Ilanij)shire lor an extiMil ot' thirty miles, expelUid the in-

lialtitants from their housi's, sei/.ed their pnipcrty eviMi, de-
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molished churclics and convents, and made the sufterers no

compensation for the injury. At tlie same time he enacted

new laws, by which he prohibited all his subjects from

hunting in any of his forests, and rendered the penalties
more severe than ever had been inflicted for such offences.

The killing of a deer or bear, or even a hare, was punished
with the loss of a delinquent's eyes ;

and that, at a time,

when the killing of a man could be atoned for by paying a

a moderate iine.—History of England^ vol. 1, p. 214.

Note O.—Page 29.

" Odious Danegelt, and still more odious Couvref&u.''''
—

"William, to prevent the people of the land from confeder-

ating together in nocturnal assemblies, for the purpose
of discussing their grievances, and stimulating eacli other

to revolt, compelled them to couvrefeu, or extinguish the

lights and fires in their dwellings at eight o'clock every

evening, at the tolling of a bell, called from that circum-

stance, the curfew or couvrefeu.— Queens of England^ vol.

1, p. 57.

Note P.—Page 30.

"
Lanfrane vnll absolve theefrom thy oathy—Lanfranc

exchanged his priory for the Abbey of St. Stephen, at Caen,
in Normandy, and when William, the sovereign of that

duchy, acquired the English throne by conquest, the inter-

est of that prince procured his election, in 1070, to the

Archbishopric of Canterbury, then become vacant by the

deposition of Stigand.
—See Encyclojped'm.

Note Q.—Page 41.

" Adela stood again in the old Ahhey of Fescamp.''''
—In

the year 1075, William and Matilda, with their family,

kept the festival of Easter with great pomp at Fescamp,
and attended in person the profession of tlieir eldest daugh-
ter Cicely, who was there veiled a nun, hy the Archbishop
John.—Queens of England^ vol. 1, p. 63.
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Note R.—Page 3G.

"•-4 maiden's needle wounds less deeply than a warriors
swordP—It was on the field of Archembraye, where Robert,
iinconscions who the doughty champion was, against whom
he tilted, ran his father through the arm with his lance, and
unhorsed him.—Queens of England^ vol. 1, p. 71.

Note S.—Page 37.

'''' Accoladey—^The more distinguished the rank of the

aspirant, the more distinguished were those who put them-

selves forward to arm him. The romances often state that

the shield was given to a knight by the King of Spain, the

sword by a King of England, the helmet from a French

sovereign. The word dub is of pure Saxon origin. Tlie

French word adouber is similar to the Latin adoptare, for

knights were not made by adapting the habiliments of

chivalry to them, but by receiving tliem, or being adopted
into the order. Many writers have imagined that the ac-

colade was the last blow M^hicli the soldier might receive

with impunity.
—IfilPs Illstoru of Chivalry^ p. 28.

XoTE T.—Page 4S.

" The /Saxo?i S(!<'i'etary I/K/nljt/tasy
—In the year 1051,

William, Duke of Normandy, tlien a visitor at the court ut'

Edward the Confessor, made Ingulphus, then of the ago of

twenty-one, his secretary. He accompanied the diiko t<t

Normandy—went on a pilgriniage to the Holy Land, imd

upon his return was created abbot of tlie rich monastery
of Croyland

—See Encyclopedia.

Note p.—Page 47.

'• / rrd.od a, portion, (f the Jfoly dust."—En'cu the dust

of Palestine was adored : it wa*s carefully conN'eyed to ]-]u-

rope, and the fortunate ])ossessor, whether by oi-iginal ac-

quisition or by purcliase, was (•oiisi(U_'red to he sate trctin

the niah'voleiiee of <Umiioiis. As a jiroof that Tiiirach'S had

not ceaxMJ in hi.-. tiiiK\ St. Au'-i;.-! ine relates a story of the
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cure of a young man who had sonic of the dust of the Holy

City suspended in a bag over his bed.—MilVs Crusades,,

p. 14.

Note V.—Page 47.

'''

Pilgrim and Palmer.^''—On his return, he placed the

branch of the sacred palm tree, which he had brought from

Jerusalem, over the altar of his church, in proof of the ac-

complishment of his vow
; religious thanksgivings were

offered up ;
rustic festivity saluted and honored him, and

he was revered for his piety and successful labors.—MilVs

Crusades,^ p. 14.

KoTE W.—Page 48.

" Joined the ArclibisliojpP
—The clergy of Germany had

proclaimed their intention of visiting Jerusalem
;
and In-

gulphus, a native and historian of England, was one of a

^Norman troop which joined them at Mayence. The total

number of pilgrims was seven thousand, and among the

leaders are the names respectable for rank of the Arch-

bishop of Mayence and the Bishoj^s of Bamberg, Ratisbon,

and Utrecht. Their march down Europe, and through the

Greek Empire, was peaceable and unmolested
;
but when

they entered the territory of the infidels, they fell into the

hands of the Arab robbers, and it was not without great

losses of money and lives that the band reached Jerusa-

lem.—History of Crusades, p. 17.

Note X.—Page 49.

" The Gog and Ifagog of sacred writ.''''—Magyar is the

national and oriental denomination of the Hungarians ;

])nt, among the tribes of Scythia, they arc distinguished by
the Greeks under the proper and peculiai- name of Turks,

as the descendants of that mighty people who had con-

([uered and reigned from China to the Volga.
— Gihhon''s

Iiome^ vol. 5, p. 411.

Note Y.— Pa(;k 50.

'•'• BaftU- ^Z;^/r?/."—William laid the foundation of the
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Abbey of St. Martin, now called Battle Abbey, where per-

petual prayers were directed to be oflered up for the re-

pose of the souls of all who had fallen in that sanguinary
conflict. The high altar of this magnificent monument of

the Norman victory was set upon the very spot where Har-

old's body was found, or, according to others, where he first

pitched his gonfanon.
—Queens of England^ vol. 1, p. 50.

I^OTE Z.—Page 51.

" Did not thatfor his own sins^—It is a maxim of the

civil law, that whosoever cannot pay with his purse must

pay with his body ;
and the practice of flagellation was

ado2:)ted by the monks, a cheap, though painful equivalent.

By a fantastic arithmetic, a year of penance was taxed at

three thousand lashes, and such was the skill and jDatience

of a famous hermit, St. Dominic, of the iron cuirass, that

in six days he could discharge an entire century by a whip-

ping of three hundred thousand stripes. His example was

followed by many penitents of both sexes
;
and as a vicari-

ous sacrifice was accepted, a sturdy disciplinarian might

expiate on his own back the sins of his benefactors.—Gib-

hon^s Ronie^ vol. 5, p. 58.

Note AA.—Page 53.

The story of the noljlc Magyar is taken from early trav-

els in Palestine.

XoTK J3B.—Pa(;e go.

" The assassin hand of Mount Lchanon.-^—Hassan, with

his seven successors, is known in the East, under the name

of the Old Man of the jMountain, because his residence

was in tlie mountain fastness in Syria. These [smacliaiis,

tlieret'oiH', ac(jiiirc'(l
in the AVcst the iiaiiii' "t' Assassins,

which thciu'c huciiiiu) in tlic wcstuni hiiii;iiagt-'S of Kuro{)C

a connnon name, lor imirdcrer.—/S-: Kmnjcldptdia.

Xnii; C:C._Paok TN.
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ert, was absent in Germany, at the time of liis death.

William was on his voyage to England ; Henry, who had

taken charge of his obsequies, suddenly departed on some

self-interested business, and all the great officers of the

court having dispersed themselves,
—some to offer their

homage to Robert, and others to William, the inferior

servants of the household plundered the house, stripped
the j)erson of the royal dead, and left his body naked upon
the floor.— Queens of England^ vol. 1, p. 85.

Note DD.—Page 60.

" Our uncle Odo hates Lanfrancy—^The Duke AVilliam

was brave, open, sincere, generous ;
even his predominate

fault, his extreme indolence and facility, were not dis-

agreeable to those haughty barons, who affected independ-

ence, and submitted with reluctance to a vigorous admin-

istration in their sovereign. Odo, Bishop of Bayeux, and

Robert, Earl of Montaigne, maternal brothers of the con-

queror, envying the great credit of Lanfranc, which was

increased by his late services, enforced all these motives

with these partisans, and engaged them in a formal con-

spiracy to dethrone William Rufus.—Hume's Iltstory of

England^ vol. 1, p. 221.

Note EE.—Page 71.

'"''

Siege of St. MichaeVs Mounts—Prince Henry, dis-

gusted that so little care had been taken of his interests in

this accommodation, retired to St. Michael's Mount, a strong
fortress on the coast of Normandy, and infested the neigh-
borhood with his incursions. Robert and William, with

their joint forces, besieged liim in this place, and liad

nearly reduced him by the scarcity of water, when the

eldest, hearing of liis distress, granted him permission to

supply himself, and also sent him some pipes of wine for

his own table. Being reproved by William for his ill-timed

generosity, lie replied,
"
What, shall I suffer my brother

to die of thirst—where shall we find another when he is

gone ?"—Jlume'^s Enghmd., vol. 1.
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Note FF.—Page 73.

" Crowds followed the steps of the monk.''''—The lower

order of people attached themselves to one Peter the Her-

mit, a monk of the city of Amiens. He had at first led a

solitary life under the habit of a monk
;
but afterwards,

men saw him traversing the streets, and preaching every-
where. The people surrounded him in crowds,—over-

whelmed him with presents, and proclaimed his sanctity
"svith such great praises, that I do not remember like honors

having been rendered to any one. In whatever he did or

said, there seemed to be something divine in him, so that

they would even pluck the hairs out of his mule, to keep
them as relics

;
which I relate here, not as laudable, but

for the vulgar, who love all extraordinary things. Ho
wore only a woollen tunic, and above it a cloak of coarse

dark cloth, which hung to his heels. His arms and feet

were naked
;
he ate little or no bread

;
and supported him-

self on wine and lish.—Michelet^ p. 209.

Note GG.—Page 78.

'''' Deus V'ult.^''—Urban was about to continue, wlien he

was interrupted by a general uproar; the assistants shed

tears, struck their breasts, raised their eves and liands to

heaven, all exclaiming together, "Let us march, God wills

it ! God wills it V'—fliMory (f the Popes, p. oS4.

NoTK HIL— PA(iK79.

'•'•Stitch the red eroxsr—All niuunted the red cross on

their shoulders, lied stulis and vestments of every kind

were torn iu pieces; yet were insulHcient for the purpose.

There were those who )inj)rinted the cross upon themselves

with a red-hot 'n-n\\.—Jfii-h<:ht, {).
LMO.

XoTK II.— Paok S2.

" Walft i't/i< Pi'Diiil, ss.'^—Sixty fhou>;iii(l \wyv c-niuhu'tL-d

hv the lirniiit. Walter thr l\iiniles> led lilk'eii thousand

fooriDfii, t('ll(.\\T(l l.v a fanatic uaiiUHJ (ioih^schal, wh-'.-o .-'er-
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mons bad swept away twenty thousand peasants from the

villages of Germany. Their rear was again pressed by a

herd of two hundred thousand, the most stupid and savage
refuse of the people, who mingled with their devotion a

brutal license of rapine, prostitution, and drunkenness.

Some counts and gentlemen, at the head of three thousand

horse, attended the motions of the multitude to partake in

the spoil ;
but their genuine leaders (may we credit such

folly) were a goose and a goat, who were carried in the

front, and to whom these worthy Christians ascribed an in-

fusion of the divine spirit.
— Gibbon's Bome^ vol. 5, p. 653.

KoTE JJ.—Page 84.

''''

Inquire if that he JerusalemP—In some instances the

poor rustic shod his oxen like horses, and placed his whole

family in a cart, where it was amusing to hear the children,

on the approach to any large town or castle, inquiring if

the object before them were Jerusalem,—MilVs Crusades^

p. 31.

]^0TE KK.—Page 87.

'''Adela^s Letter from Stejyheny
—Alexius expressed a

wish that one of the sons of Stephen might be educated at

the Byzantine court, and said a thousand other fine things,

which Stephen reported to his wife as holy truths.—MilVs

Crusades^ p. 49.

Note LL.—Page 105.

''^

Of English laws and an English Queen.''''
—Matilda is

the only princess of Scotland who ever shared the throne of

a king of England. It is, however, from her maternal an-

cestry that she derives her great interest as connected with

the annals of this country. Her mother, Margaret Athe-

ling, was the grandaughter of Edmund Ironside, and the

daughter of Edward Atlieling, surnamed the Outlaw, by

Agatha, daughter of the Emperor Henry II. of Gerinan3\
—

Queens of England^ p. 01.
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Note MM.—Page 110.

" Wefought in the Plains of Ramidar—The small pha-
lanx was overwhelmed bj tlie Egyptians ! Stephen, Earl

of Chartres, was taken prisoner and murdered by his enemy ;

lie was the hero who ran away in the Crusade. His wife

w^as Adela, a daughter of King William I. of England, and

this spirited lady vowed she would give her husband no

rest till he recovered his fame in Palestine. He went

thither, and died in the manner above related.—MilVs

Crusades^ p. 95.

Note NN.—Page 111.

" The daughter of Earl Waltheoff^ Matilda^'''* was the

wife of David, afterwards King of Scotland, and the mother

of the lirst Earl of Huntingdon.
—Dr. Lingard.

Note 00.—Page 113.

'"'•

Lucy lies in the sea."—Besides the heir of England,
Prince William, tliere were lost in the White ship, Richard,
Earl of Chester, with his bride, the young Lady Lucy, of

Blois, daugiiter of Henry's sister Adela, anil the llower of

the juvenile nobility, who are mentioned l)y tiie Saxon

chronicle as a multitude of "
incomparable folk."—Queens

of England., p. 131.

Note PP.—Page 120.

" Courts (f Loce.''^—Eleanora was by hereditary right,

chief reviewer and critic of the poets of l*rovence. At
certain festivals held ])y her after the custom of her ances-

tors, called Courts of Love, all new slrvcntes and chansons

were sung or recited before her by the troubadours. She

then, assisted by a conclave of her ladies, sat in judgment
and pronounced sentence on their literary merits.— Queens

(f England^ 1>.
18S.

XoTi: (^Q.— Page Il'1.

'"'• luinoince WaJliKOi^'—'\\\<\ ajtpellation of Walh)on was

(leri\-cil iVori! the word AVaalcliland, the name by whicii the
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Germans to this day designate Italy. William the Con-

queror was so much attached to the Romance Walloon, that

he encouraged its literature among his subjects, and forced

it on the English by means of rigorous enactments, in

place of the ancient Saxon, which closely resembled the

JS^orse of his own ancestors.

Throughout the whole tract of country from Navarre to

the dominions of the Dauphin of Auvergne, and from sea

to sea, the Proven§al language was spoken
—a language

which combined the best points of French and Italian, and

presented peculiar facilities for poetical composition. It

w^as called the langue (Toc^ the tongue of "
yes" and " no ;"

because, instead of " ow^" and "
non'''' of the rest of France,

the affirmative and negative were " oc" and "
no.'' The an-

cestors of Eleanora were called jjai' exoeUence—the Lords

of "6>c" and "^o."—Queens of England., pp. 60-186.

Note UK.—Page 122.

''''In a Province fair.''''
—This ballad is from the early

English Metrical Romances.

XoTE SS.—Page 127.

" The Lady Petronilla?''—The sister of the queen, the

young Petronilla, whose beauty equalled that of her sister,

and whose levity far surpassed it, could find no single man
in all France to bewitch with the spell of her fascinations,

but chose to seduce Rodolph, Count of Vermandois, from

his wife.—Queens of England^ p. 189.

Note TT.—Page 130.

''''

Ahclard.''''—Abelard, Peter, originally Abailard, a

]nonk of the order of St. Benedict, equally famous for his

learning and for his unfortunate love for Ileloise, was born

in 1079, near Nantes, in the little village of Palais, which

was the propert}^ of his lather, loGrengoi-.—Enci/Gloj)edia.

Note UU.—Page 132.

^'
Si. Bernard.^^—St. Bernard, born at Fontaines, in Bur-
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gundy, 1001, was of noble family, and one of the most in-

fluential ecclesiastics of the middle ages. lie was named
the honeyed teachei^ and his writings were styled a stream

from Paradise.

He principally promoted the crusade in 1140, and quieted
the fermentation caused at that time by a party of monks,

against the Jews in Germany.
—

Encyclopedia.

Note YY.—Page 135.

'"'•Valley of LaodiceaP
—The freaks of Queen Eleanora

and her female warriors were the cause of all the misfor-

tunes that befel King Louis and his army, especially in the

defeat at Laodicea. The king had sent forward the queen
and her ladies, escorted by his choicest troops, under the

guard of Count Maurienne. lie charged them to choose

for their camp the arid, but commanding ground wiiich

gave them a view over the defiles of the valley of Laodicea.

Queen Eleanora insisted upon halting in a lovely romantic

valley, full of verdant grass and gushing fountains,—Queens

of England., p. 190.

KOTE WW.—PAfiK UO.

^'•Series of Coi^w tries.''''—Some say that bhe was smitten

with liayniond, of Antiuch
;
others with a hamlsome Sara-

cen slave
;
and it was, moreover, rumored that she received

presents from the Sultan.—^I'tcJiclvt. p. 233.

XoTK XX.—Pa(;i: 141.

"
Twenty days.''^

—Tlie "Queens of France"' record that

he learned the i^roveiKjul tor.gue in twenty days.

X.ni; YY.— Paoi: 14:5.

'-'Kn'njlif.s (f ill, T. inj'h ."'—A celebrated ( -rder of knights,

wliicli, like the order of St. John and the Ti'iitonir onlri-,

had its origin in the ci'usades. It was e.-taMislieil in 1 1
l'.*,

for the jirotection ot'tlie ]iilgriuis on the roads in Palestine.

Su!)setjui'ntly, its (il)ject lu'canie the defence ol' the Chris-

tian faith, and of the Holy Se[)uU lire against the Saracens.
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Uniting the privileges of a religious order with great

military power, and always prepared for service by sea

and land, it could use its possessions to more advantage
than other corporations, and also make conquests on its

own account
;
in addition to which it received rich dona-

tions and bequests from the superstition of the age.

The principal part of the possessions of the order were in

France : most of the knights were also French, and the

grand-master was usually of that nation. In 1244, the or-

der possessed nine thousand considerable bailiwicks, com-

manderies, priories and preceptories, independent of the

jurisdiction of the countries in which they were situated.

The order was destroyed in France by Philip the Fair,

about the beginning of the fourteenth century.
—

Encyclo-

pedia.

Note ZZ.—Page 144.

''Ilosjyitallers.''''
—^The Knights of St. John, or Hospitallers

of St. John, afterwards called Knights of Rhodes, and final-

ly Knights of Malta, M'ere a celebrated order of military

religious, established at the commencement of the crusades

to the Holy Land. It was the duty of the monks, who
were called brothers of St. John or hospitallers, to take care

of the poor and sick, and in general, to assist pilgrims.

This order obtained important possessions, and maintained

itself against the arms of the Turks and Saracens by union

and courage.
In 1309 the knights established themselves on the island

of Rhodes, where they remained upwards of two hundred

years. In 1530, Charles Fifth granted them the island of

Malta, on conditions of perpetual war against the infidels

and pirates. From this period, they were commonly called

Knights of Malta.—Encyclojyedia.

Note AAA.—Page 146.

" On her vmy SouthioavdP—Eleanora stayed some time

at Blois, the count of whicli province was Thibaut, elder

brother to King Stephen, one of the handsomest and bravest
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men of his time. Thibaut offered his hand to his fair guest.

He met with a refusal, which by no means turned him
from his purpose, as he resolved to detain the lady prisoner
in his fortress till she complied with his proposal. Eleanora

suspected his design, and departed by night for Tours.

Young Geoffrey Plantagenet, the next brother to the man
she intended to marry, had likewise a great inclination to

be sovereign of the south. lie placed himself in ambush

at a part of the Loire called the Port of Piles, with the in-

tention of seizing the duchess and carrying her off and

marrying her. But she, pre-warned by her good angel,

turned down a branch of the stream toward her own

country.
—

Quee7is of England,, p. 114.

Note BBB.—Page 151.

''''Beckett—^Thomas Becket, the most celebrated Roman
Catholic prelate in the English annals, was born in London,
1119. He was the son of Gilbert, a London merchant. His

mother was a Saracen lady, to whose father Gilbert was

prisoner, being taken in the first crusade. The lady fell in

love with the prisoner, and guided by the only English
words she knew—"Gilbert—London"—followed him to Lon-

don, where he married her.

He was recommended by Archbishop Theobald, to King
Henry XL, and in 1158 he was appointed high chancellor

and preceptor to Prince Henry, and at this time was a com-

plete courtier, conforming in every resi^ect to the huniur

of the king.

He died in the fifty-second year of his age, and was can-

onized two years after. Of the popularity of the pilgrim-

ages to his tomb, the "
Canterbury Tales" of Chaucer will

prove an enduring testimony.
—

Encyclopedia.

Note CCC.—Page 155.

'"''

Jlcgidar Dramas—Besides the mysteries and miracles

played by tlic ]>arish clerks and students of divinity, the

classic taste of the accomplished l-^leau'ir patronized repre-

sentations nearly allied to the regular drama, since we find
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that Peter of Blois, in his epistles, congratulates his brother

William, on his tragedy of Flanra and Marcus, played be-

fore the queen.
—Queens of England^ p. 199.

Note DDD.—Page 165.

" Adrian /F,"—Adrian lY., an Englishman, originally

named Nicholas Breaksj^ear, rose, by his great talents, from

the situation of a poor monk, to the rank of cardinal, and

legate in the north. He was elected pope in 1154, and

waged an unsuccessful war against William, King of Sicily.

The permission which he gave to Henry II., King of Eng-

land, to invade Ireland, on the condition that every family
of that island- should pay annually a penny to the papal

chair, because all islands belong to the pope, is worthy of

remark. On this grant the subsequent popes founded their

claims on Ireland.—Encyclopedia.

KoTE EEE.—Page 184.

" The wastedform of Rosamond.''^—It is not a very easy
task to reduce to anything like perspicuity the various tra-

ditions which float through the chronicles, regarding Queen
Eleanor's unfortunate rival, the celebrated Rosamond
Clifford. Ko one who studies history ought to despise tra

dition, for we shall find that tradition is generally founded

on fact, even when defective or regardless of chronology.
It appears that the acquaintance between Rosamond and

Henry commenced in early youth, about the time of his

knighthood by his uncle, the King of Scotland
;
that it was

renewed at the time of his successful invasion of England,
when he promised marriage to the unsuspecting girl. As
Rosamond was retained by him as a prisoner, though not

an unwilling one, it was easy to conceal from her the facts

that he had wedded a queen and brought her to England ;

l>ut his chief difficulty was to conceal Rosamond's existence

from Eleanor, and yet indulge himself with frequent visits

to the real object of his love.

Brompton says,
" That one day. Queen Eleanor saw the

king walking in the pleasance of Woodstock, witli tiie end
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of a ball of floss silk attached to his spur, and that, coming
near him unperceived, she took

iij)
tlic hall, and the king

walked on, the silk unwound, and thus the queen traced

him to a thicket in the labyrinth or maze of the park, where

he disappeared. She kept the matter secret, often revolv-

ing in her own mind in what company he could meet with

balls of silk.

" Soon after, the king left "Woodstock for a distant jour-

ney; then Queen Eleanor, bearing this discovery in mind,
searched the thicket in the park, and found a low door

cunningly concealed
;

tliis door she had forced, and found

it was the entrance to a winding subterranean path, which

led out at a distance to a sylvan lodge, in the most retired

part of the adjacent forest." Here the queen found in a

bower a young lady of incomparable beauty, busily engaged
in embroidery. Queen Eleanor then easily guessed how
balls of silk attached themselves to King Henry's spurs.

Whatever was the result of the interview between Elea-

nor and Rosamond, it is certain that the queen neither de-

stroyed her rival by sword nor poison, thougli in her rage
it is possible that she might threaten both.

The body of Rosamond was buried at Godstow, near Ox-

ford, a little nunnery among the rich meadows of Evenlod.

King John thought proper to raise a tomb to the memory
of Rosamond

;
it was embossed with fair brass, having an

inscription about its edges, in Latin, to this effect,

•' This tomb doth here enclose

The world's most beauteous rose

Rose passing sweet erewhile,

Now uought but odor vile.''

Queens of EiujUduI.

NoTK FFF.—PAr;E 1^5.

^'^

IiHprhomacnt (f Qnan A7<<nt()/'.''— (^ueen KleanuJ',

whose own frailties had not nuulo iier indulgent to tliose of

others, cilleudcd l)y the re]»oatod iniidelities nf the king,

stirred U[) lier suns, Richard and (lenllVey, to make demands

simihir to that of their brother, and persuaded them, when
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denied, to fly also to the court of France. Eleanor herself

absconded
;
but she fell soon after into the hands of her

husband, by whom she was kept confined for the remain-

der of his reign.
—Pictorial History of England.

Note GGG.—Page 18Y.

"
Turning proudly to the rebel lords?''—Hoveden, and

some other English writers, have recorded a story, that the

Count of Tripoli and his friends proffered their allegiance
to the queen, upon the reasonable condition that she should

be divorced from Lusignan, and should choose such a per-

son for the partner of her throne as would be able to de-

fend the kingdom. She complied, and after she had been

crowned, she put the diadem on the head of Lusignan.
—

Milli Crusades^ p. 137.

Note IIPIII.—Page 190.

"
Thy hrother William and his beautiful bride?''—^The

Earl of Salisbury was the son of King Henry II., by fair

Rosamond. His christian name was William, and his wear-

ing a longer sword than was usual gave him his surname.

His half brother. King Kichard L, gave him in marriage

Ela, eldest daughter and coheiress of William de Eureux,
Earl of Salisbury and Rosemer

;
and also raised him to the

title of earl. Ela was granddaughter of Patric Earl of

Salisbury, murdered by Guy de Lusignan.
—Mills' Cru-

sades., p. 198.

Note III.—Page 195.

" The well Zemzem?''—Zemzem is believed by the follow-

ers of Mohammed, to be the identical spring which gushed
forth in the wilderness for the relief of liagar and Ishmael

;

and marv^ellous efficacy is ascribed to its waters, in giving
health to the sick, imparting strength of memory, and puri-

fying from the effects of sin.—Encyclopedia.

Note JJJ.—Page 200.

"
Pampeluna''^

—a city of Spain, and capital of Navarre,
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situated on the Arga, in a j^lain near the Pyrenees, found-
ed bj Pompej.—Encyclopedia.

Note KKK.—Page 220.

'-'• Blood oozed.''''—When Eichard entered the abbey he

shuddered, and prayed some moments before the altar,
when the nose and mouth of his father began to bleed so

profusely, that the monk in attendance kept incessantly

wiping the blood from his face.— Queens of England—
Eleanora of Aquitaine^ p. 220.

Note LLL.—Page 227.

'"'' Driven from the harlor.'^''—Queen Joanna's galley
sheltered in the liarbor of Limoussa, when Isaac, the Lord
of Cyprus, sent two boats, and demanded if the queen
would land. She declined the oiler, saying,

"
all she want-

ed was to know whetlier the King of England had passed-"

They replied :

"
they did not know." At that juncture

Isaac a])proached with great j^ower, upon which the cava-

liers who guarded the royal ladies, got the galley in order

to be rowed out of the harbor at the first indication of hos-

tilities —Bernard he Tretsor'icr.

XcTK MMM.—1*AGE 242.

'"'' Baitlc of TihtiiaR:''—In the plain near Tiberias tlie

two armies met in conilict. For a whtile day the engage-

ment M"as in suspense, and at night the Latins retired to

some rocks, whose desolation and want of water had com-

pelled tlieiu to try the I'ortune of a battle. Tiie heat of a

Syrian sunuiuM-"s iiiglit was rendered doubly h<.>rrid, because

the Saracens set lii-e to some woods wliicli surrounded the

Christian cainj). In tlie morning, tlie tw() armies were I't

awliile stationary, in seeming consciousness that the I'ate

of the Moslem and the (;hristian worlds Avas in their lumd.-.

Ihit when tlie sun art)se, the Latins uttered their shout of

\\'ai', the Turks answered bv tlie clangor of their trumpets

and atabals, and the sanguinary e(jn!llct began. The juece

of the true e^•o^^ was pUu-ed on a hillock, atnl the I)rokeu
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squadrons continually rallied round it. But the crescent

had more numerous supporters than the cross, and for that

reason triumphed.
—Mills'^ History of the Crusades^ p. 139.

Note NI^N.—Page 250.

*' Courtesies oflifeP
—

^Through the whole of the war Sa-

ladin and Richard emulated each other as much in the re-

ciprocation of courtesy, as in military exploits. If ever the

King of England chanced to be ill, Saladin sent him pres-

ents of Damascene pears, peaches, and other fruits. The

same liberal hand gave the luxury of snow, in the hot sea-

son.—Hoveden^ p. 693.

Note 000.—Page 254.

" Union hetween his hrothery—Political disturbances in

England demanded the presence of Ptichard, and he was

compelled to yield to his necessities, and solicit his gener-
ous foe to terminate the war. He proposed a consolidation

of the Christian and Mohammedan interests, the establish-

ment of a government at Jerusalem, partly European and

partly Asiatic
;
and these schemes of policy were to be

carried into effect by the marriage of Saphadin with the

widow of William, King of Sicily. The Mussulman princes
would have acceded to these terms : but the marriao-e was

thought to be so scandalous to religion, that the imams
and the priests raised a storm of clamor, and Richard and

Saladin, powerful as they were, submitted to popular opin-
ion.—Mills' Crusades.

Note PPP.—Page 258.

" This way sire.^^—A friend led hini to a hill which com-

manded a view of Jerusalem : but, covering his face with

a shield, he declared he was not worthy to behold a city

which he could not conquer.
—Mills'' History of the Cru-

sades, p. 164,

Note QQQ.—Page 2C6.

" Count Raimond.''''—The young count so well acquitted
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himself of liis chai-o^e, that lie won tlie afibction of the fair

widow, Queen Joanna, on the jonniey. The attachment of

tliese lovers healed the enmity that had lon^ subsisted be-

tween the houses of Aijuitaine and that of the Counts of

Toulouse, on account of tlie sn])ei-ior claims of Queen Elea-

nora on that great lief. When Eleanora found the love that

subsisted between her joung-est child and the heir of Tou-

louse, she conciliated his father bj giving up her rights to

her daughter, and Berengaria had the satisfaction of seeing
her two friends united after she arrived at Poitou.—Beren-

garia of Kavarre^ p. IG.

XoTE IMiR.—Pa(.;k 207.

The song of Richard and Blondell is found in Burnejfs

TRstory of Music ^
vol. 2, p. 230.

XoTE 8SS.—Page 271.

" The hlach hannerP—Finding his end approacliing, Sa-

ladin commanded the bhick standard, whicli had so often

led the way to victory, to lie tahcii down, ami replaced by
the shroud wliich was to wra]) liis Ixnly in the grave This

was then borne through tiic streets, wliile the cries called

all men to behold what Saladin. the mighty ciiKpieroi-, car-

ried away with bin) of all his \'a><: dominion. Saladin died,

a monarch in whose character, though the g'lud was mit

unmixed with I'vil, the great (Hialities >o fai' prejionderated,

that they (i\-erl);ilaiice(l the ellee!- ol' a b;irb:ii-'iu> epneh and

a barbarous rt'liu-ii;!i, and lefl in liiiu a >pleiidid exeeptiiMi

t<.> most of the vices nf his agt', his country and his creed.—
JariK.s' Jlidoru (fC/i'rdi'iu p. I't.;!.

>,'on: 'ITT. I' \i,i; L',.).

" 77o J-'diirlli d'nsiff, ."—Saphadiii marched against

theiii, and tlie (irr:i,niis liid W^'. dreiilie tnt> ('Miiil>;lt. \ \(\-

\nv\ w;\- ()!i ihe -io^'i'l" ihi- ( 'io';-! 'an- ; liat it v/a- ItMiight

\)\ the dea.lh nf many I.':-a\e wai'ii'a-s, ]>art iculai-|y ol' the

Diik.- "f S;iXMMv. and ^t' the s-n dl' the Puke <'t" .\ustria.
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But the Germuiis did not prollt by this success, for news ar-

rived from Europe, that the great support of the crusade,

Henry YI., was dead. The Archbishop of Mayence, and

all those princes who had an interest in the election of a

German sovereign, deserted the Holy Land.—Hills' Ilisto-

fy of the Crusades, p. 172.

Note UUU.—Page 277.

'•' Blanche of Castile?''—This queen, so justly celebrated

for her talents in the administration of government, as

well as her lofty character and the excellent education her

son received under her direction, was granddaughter of

Eleonor of Guyenne. She was born at Burgos, in Spain,
in 1185, and was the daughter of Alphonso IX., King of

Castile, and of Eleonor, daughter of Henry II, of England.—Queens of England, p. 164.

XoTK YYV.—Page 284.

"
Suahia.''''—In 1030, Frederic of Staufen, Lord of IIo-

henstaufen, displayed so much courage in battle, that the

Emperor, Henry lY., bestowed upon him the Duchy of

Suabia, and his daughter Agnes in marriage. Thus was

laid the foundation of the future greatness of a house,

whose elevation and fall are among the most important

epochs in the history of the German empire. The inex-

tinguishable hatred of the Guelphs, against the house of

Hohenstaufen (Ghibelines) resulted in a contest which in-

volved Germany and Italy in accumulated sufferings for

more than three hundred years.
—See Eacydopedia.

Note WWAV\~Pa(;e 2SS.

'• Submission of the uustti-n Einpire to tJie Pojye.'''
—If the

French would place xVlexius on the throne, religious schism

should be healed
;
the eastern church should be brought

into subjection to the church of Ituuie
;
and Greece should

pour forth her populaticni and her ti^'usures fjr the recovei'y
of the Holy Land.—Ste Eneydopcdia.
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Note XXX.—Page 291.

^^
St. Doininic.^^—The Dominicans originated in 1215, at

Toulouse. The principal objects of their institution was to

preach against heretics. TJiis passion for lieresy-hunting
established the order of the Inquisition. The Dominicans

were called Jacobins in France, because their first convent

at Paris, was in the rue St. Jaques. Their order is now

flourishing only in Sjjain, Portugal, Sicily and America.—
See EncylojKdia.

XoTE TYY.—Page 29G.

'"''Magna Charta.''''—The Great Charter of Liberties, ex-

torted from King John, in 1215. The barons who com-

posed the army of God and tlie lloly Church, were the

whole nobility of England ;
their I'ullowers comprehended

all the yeomanry and free })easantry with the citizens and

burgesses of London. John had been obliged to yield to

this general union, and, June 15th, both encamped on the

plain called liunneymede, on the banks of the Thames, and

conferences were opened, which were concluded on the I9tli.

The thirty-ninth article contains the writ of /tabcas co/'j>us,

and the trial by jury, the most eifectual securities against

oppression which the wisdoni of man has ever devised.—
See Encijclui^edia.

XoTK ZZZ.—1'agk .30 7.

" Filled the office of ]?,(/. nt
<>f Jwumlein.'^—ln the VM\i

century we Had woman seated, at least as mother and re-

gent, on many of the we-tLTU thrones. lUanche, of Ca>tik',

governed in tlie name of lior infant, son, as did the Count-

ess of C'hanijiagne f -r the young 'i'liihaut, and the Coimtess

of Flanders for her caiitive husband. LabeUa, of Manehe,

also exerci^ed the greatest intluence over her son, Henry

III., King of England, ejane, of Elanders, did not content

herself with the power, ])iit (le>ired manly honors and en-

sigii>, and claimed at the (on>eci'alion of St. Loni>. llie i iglit

of her lin>l»aiul to bear llie naked >wonl. the sw^rd of

France. \\\ a Bingnlar coincidence, a woman, in the year
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1250, succeeded, for the first time, a sultan. Before tliis, a

woman's name had never been seen on the coin, or men-

tioned in the public prayers. The Caliph of Bag-dad pro-

tested against the scandal of this innovation.—Miohelefa

History of France.

KoTE AAAA.—Page 308.

''St. Dunstan?''—Dnnstan, Abbot of Glastonbury, in the

year 9-18, possessed complete ascendancy over King Edred

and the councils of state. He lived for some time in a

cell so small that he could neither stand nor sit in it, and

was honored with remarkable dreams, visions, and tempta-
tions, lie it was who introduced the order of Benedictine

monks into England.
—

Parleifs History.

^OTE BBBB.—Page 309.

" Convent of IJEsixui?''
—Queen Berengaria fixed her

residence at Mans, in the Orleannois, where she held a

great part of her foreign dower. Here she founded the no-

ble Abbey oi HHsj^an.
— Queens of England.

XoTE CCCC—Page 31i.

'^Sultan of Eijypt.''''
—

Saphadin's son, Coradinus, the

Prince of Syria and Palestine, did not proclaim the death

of his father till he had secured him.self in the possession

of the royal coffers. Discord and rebellion were universal

throughout Egypt when the news arrived of the death of

Saphadin, and his son Carnel, lord of that country, was

com^Dclled to fly into Arabia for protection from his mutin-

ous peo2:»le.
—Mills'' Crusades..

XoTE DDDD.—Page 320.

''''Mongols!'''
—

Genghis Khan, the chief of a mongrel

horde, in 1260, conceived the bold plan of conquering tlie

whole earth. After the death of Gengliis Khan, in 1227,

his sons pursued his conquests, subjugated all China, sub-

verted the Caliphate of Bagdad, and made the Seljook
Sultans of Iconium tributary.
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Note EEEE.—Page 323.

" Waiiiscotedivith golci:^
—This description of the Sul-

tuii's palace is taken from William of Tyre's glowing ac-

count of the " House of Wisdom," found in a note of Mlche-
lefs France^ vol. 1, p. 206.

Note FFFF.—Page 327.

*' Moslem Eosary.^''
—A rosary of ninety-nine beads,

called Tusbah, or implement of praise. In dropping the

beads through the fingers, thej^ repeat the attributes of God,
as, O Creator, O merciful, &c., &c. This act of devotion is

called Taleel. The name Allah is always joined to the

epithet, as " Ya Allah Kalick, Fa Allah Kerreem," found

in note to the Bahar Danush.

Note GGGG.—Page 328.

"
Congregation repeated

' Praise le to God.^
"—See Grif-

fith''s description of Mahomedanfuneral.

Note 11111111.—Page 330.

Kibla, or Cabbala, signifies oral tradition. The term is

used by the Jews and Mahomedans to denote the traditions

of their ancestors, or, most commonly, their mystical phi-

losophy.
—

Eiicijclopedla.

NoTi: HIT.—Page 333.

''^ Tunes of tJie Arahicy—Frederic IL, the grandson of

Barbarossa, was successively the pu])i], the enemy, and

the victim of the church. ^Vt the age of twenty one ycai'S,

in obudiunce to his guardian. Innocent III., he assumed the

cross
;

tlie same premise was rejieated at his royal and im-

perial coronations, and his marriage with the heii'ess of Je-

rusalem forever bound him to defend the kingdom of his

son Conrad. F(»r suspending his vow, Frederic was excom-

municated by Gregory IX.
;
for presuming the next year,

to accomplish his vow, he was again cxcommuuicated by
the same pope.
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He was well fonned, of a fair and fine complexion, and

a gentle and kind expression of the eve and mouth. lie

was brave, bold, and generous, and possessed great talents,

highly cultivated. lie understood all the languages of his

subjects
—

Greek, Latin, Italian, German, French and Ard-

hic. He was severe and passionate, mild or liberal, as

circumstances required ; gay, cheerful, and lively, as his

feelings dictated. lie was a noted Freethinker, and re-

garded men of all religions with equal favor.

Note JJJJ.—Page 346.

"
Opened Negotiations with the Sultan of Egypt?''

—
Frederic signed a treaty with Camel, which more effectual-

ly promoted the object of the Holy Wars than the efforts

of any former sovereign. For ten years the Christians and

Mussulmans were to live upon terms of brotherhood. Jeru-

salem, Jaffa, Bethlehem, IS'azareth, and their appendages,
and the Holy Sepulchre, were restored to the Christians.

IToTE KKKK.—Page 348.

''^ Simon de Mojifforty
—^The family of Montforts seems

to have been fiercely ambitious. They trace their origin to

"
Charlemagne."
Simon de Montfort, the true leader of the war against

the Albigeois was a veteran of the crusades, hardened in

the unsparing battles of the Templars and the Assassins.

On his return from the Holy Land he engaged in this

bloody crusade, in the South of France.

His second son seeking in England the fortune whicli he

had missed in France, fought on the side of the English

commons, and threw open to them the doors of Parliament.

After having had both king and kingdom in his power, he

was overcome and slain. His son (grandson of the cele-

brated Montfort, who was the chief in the crusade against
the Albigeois) avenged him by murdering in Italy, at the

foot of the altar, the nephew of the king of England, who
was returning from the Holy Land, This deed ruined the
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Montforts. Ever after thej were looked upon with horror

and detestation .
—Mlchelet.

Note LLLL.—Page 351.

" Richard of Cornwall,''^ in the spring of the year 12-10,

embarked for the crusade. The Christian name of the Earl

of Cornwall alarmed the Saracens. The very word Rich-

ard was dreaded in Syria ;
so great was the terror wdiich

Coeur de Lion had spread.

XoTE MMMM.—Page 351.

"
G-reek Fire?''—This was invented in the 7th century.

"When the Arabs besieged Constantinople, a Greek architect

deserted from the Caliph to the Greeks, and took with him
a composition, which by its wonderful effects, struck terror

into the enemy,*and forced them to take flight. Sometimes

it was wrapped in flax attached to arrows and javelins, and .

so thrown into the fortiiications and other buildings of the

enemy to set them on fire.

At other times it was used in throwing stone balls from

iron or metallic tubes against the enemy. Tlie use of this

fire continued at least until the end of the 13th century, l)ut

no Contemporary writer has handed down to us any ac-

curate account of its composition.

XoTi: >;:sXX.—Page 351.

"
Kin(j Loulsy—Tlie superstiticm of a Ercnch king, and

the successes of the savage Korasmians, gave birth to the

seventh crusade. One night during the Christnuis I'estival

(a.ix 12-15), Louis caused nuignilicent crosses, fabricated by

goldsmiths, to be sown on the new dresses, which, as usual

upon such occasions, had l)een bestowed upon the courtiers.

The next day the cavaliers were surprised at the religious

ormuneiits which had been allixed to their chalks
;
but j'iety

and hn-alty Combined to ju-L-veiit them I'roni renouncing the

honors wliicli hail hci-n thru-t u]iiin them.

^,,Ti.; ()( )()().— iV\<.i; ;i:)i.

'^Stafxt^.'^ofO.rn'rdy—The Jui^li.-h barons assend>led at
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Oxford, on tlie 11th of June, 1258, and obliged the king
and liis eldest son, then eighteen years of age, to agree to

a treaty by which twenty-four of their own body, at the

head of whom was Do iVEontfort, had authority given them

to reform all abuses.— llhtory of Einjland.

XoTE PPPP.—Page 355.

'"'' Mamelu'kes?''—Slaves from the Caucasian countries,

who, from menial ofiices, were advanced to tlie dignities of

state. They did not, hovrever, form a separate body; but

when Genghis Khan made himself nuister of the greatest

part of Asia, in the thirteenth century, and carried vast

numbers of the inhabitants into slavery, the Sultan of Egypt

bought twelve thousand of them, and had them instructed

in military exercises, and formed a regular corps of them.

They soon exhibited a spirit of insub'jrdinfition and rebel-

lion, and in 1251 appointed one of their own number Sultan

of Egypt. Their dominion continued two hundi'ed and

sixty-three years.
—

Eiicudo];>edla.

XoTE QQQQ.—Page 355.

'"''Damascus Steele—Damascus was celebrated in the

middle ages for the manufacture of sabres, of such peculiar

cpiality as to be perfectly elastic and very hard.

^OTE REPP.—Page 35S.

" Eca Sti'ongljoio.''^
—Dermot, King of Leinster, formed a

treaty with Pritchard, surnamed Strongbow, earl of Strigul.

This noldeman who was of the illustrious house of Clare,

had impaired his fortune by expensive jjleasures, and being

ready fur any des2)erate undertaking, he promised assis-

tance to Dermot on condition that he should espouse Eva,

daughter of that prince, and be declared heir to all his

dominions.—Hume's History of England.

XoTE SSSS.—Page 362.

"
Queen Goldr—One great cause of the queen's unpopu-

larity in London originated from the unprincipled manner
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in which she exercised her influence to compel all vessels

freighted with corn, wool, or any peculiarly valuable cargo,
to unlade at her hitlie, or quay, called Queeu-hithe, l)ecau&e

at that port the dues which formed a part of the revenues

of the queens-consort of England, and the tolls, were paid

according to the value of the lading. In order to annov
the citizens of London, Henry, during the disputes regard-

ing the queen's gold, revived the old Saxon custom of con-

vening folkmotes Avhich was in reality the founding the

House of Commons.— Queens of En<jland.

XoTK TTTT.—Page 365.

'"''

JloJy croic/i of ThoDis.-"—This inestimable relic was

borne in tiiumjjh through Paris by Louis himself—l)arefout

and in his shirt, and a free gift of ten tliousand marks' re-

conciled the em[)eror, Paid win (k; Courtenay, to his loss.

The success of this transaction tempted him to send to the

Icing a large and autlieiitic portion of tlie true cro-s, the

baby linen of the Son of (iod, the lance, the sjioiige, and

the chain of his Passion.— (llhhon^ vol. vi.
|).

Vl'l.

XoTK i:prr.—I'aci; ?>^ri.

''''

Lau e(in<''aJi (I."— During the captivity ot' her hu-band

and Son, it is a^.-erted that l^le'aiior, of Pro\en\'e, ma^ie

more than one pri\-ate \-isit to fjighmd, but >\\is o>teii>ihly

resided in brance with her younger chihh'en, under the

kiml protection of her ^i^ter, <,)ueen Marguerite. li^bert,

of (jh)ucest(.'r said that >he Ma> ^.7'//
in the land t'.T the

]iurpose of lil)eratiiig her hraw sun.— (hi,, I's ,>i'
J:',-,<jl,i

n'L

XoTi: \\'\"\'.-i'Aoi. :;:;;.

^''

S/i,,,its iif j,",'s"< rs.'^— \Mi\y Maud ^lorliuuu hu\ ing

Sent her in>truclii m-- to Pi'ince fMward, he made hi-o-eape

1)V ridimr i-ac''- v.-ith iiis aMm.hint- li 11 h.- had tired liieir

hor-e-, when he I'^de i.o to a tliirkd w ii.-re dam.- ^blud had

;inil)U-iu-d a >\\ill .-I'H-d. M-un'.inu- hi- -iillan! e .ur-er,

l-jiward turned t.. his ii'uard, and hade tiiem
"• e-miuend
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liim to bis sire the king, and tell him he would soon be at

liberty," and then galloped oiF; while an armed party ap-

peared on the opposite hill, a mile distant, and displayed
the banner of Mortimer.—Queens of England.

Note WWWW.—Page 386.

"When the Old Man rode forth, he was preceded by a

crier who bore a Danish axe with a long handle, all cov-

ered with silver, and stuck full of daggers, who proclaimed,
" Turn from before him who bears the death of kings in

his hands."—Jolnville, p. 97.

XoTE XXXX.—Page 387.

"
Fedavis.''''—Henri, Count of Champagne, visiting the

grand-prior of the Assassins, the latter led him up a lofty

tower, at each battlement of which stood two fedavis (de-

votees). On a sign from him, two of these sentinels flung
themselves from the top of the tower. " If you wish it,"

he said to the count,
"

all these men shall do the same."—
Michelet.

Note YYYY.—Page 390.

'''

Loving lijjs.^'
—"It is storied," says Fuller,

" how Elea-

nor, his lady, sucked all the poison out of his wounds with-

out doing any harm to herself. So sovereign a remedy is a

w^oman's tongue, anointed with the virtue of a loving affec-

tion. Pity it is tiiat so j^retty a story should not be true

(with all the miracles in love's legends) ;
and sure he shall

get himself no credit, who undertaketh to confute a passage
so sounding to the honor of the sex."

Note ZZZZ.—Page 406.

"
JE'ari of Devon.''''—The Courtenays derive their ancestry

from " Louis the Fat." Beside the branch that was estab-

lished upon the throne of Constantinople, a part of the

family settled in England, and twelve Earls of Devonsliire

of the name of Courtenay were ranked among the chief
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barons of the realm, for a period of more than two hundred

years.

Bv sea and land they fought under the standard of the

Edwards and Henrys. Their names are conspicuous in

battles, in tournaments, and in the original list of the Order

of the Garter
;
three brothers shared the Spanish victory of

the Black Prince. One, the favorite of Henry the Eighth, in

the Camp of the Cloth of Gold broke a lance against the

French monarch. Anotlier lived a prisoner in the Tower,
and the secret love of Queen Mary, whom he slighted per-

haps for the princess Elizabeth, and his exile at Badua, lias

shed a romantic interest on the annals of the race.— Gihhoii's

Rome.

KoTE AAAAA.—Page 407.

'"'' MerlinP— Merlin Ambrose, a British writer who
flourished about the latter end of the fifth century. The
accounts wo have of liim are so mixed u}» with fiction, that

to disentangle his real life from the mass would be impos-
sible, lie was the greatest sage and mathematician of his

time, the counsellor and friend of fi\'c English kings, Vol-

tigern, Ambrosius, Utlicr, Pendragon, and Arthur, lie

uttered many propliecies respecting tiie future state of Eng-
land.—KiU'ijclopedla..

XoTE BBnP>B.—Page 40^.

"
Unjust A.'^jH'rsion y—When Leicester brought his ncwly-

wedded wife, the ]<ing\s sifter, to pay his devoir to Eleanor

of Provence, he was received \\\\\\ a bur.-t of fury by Hen-

ry, wlio called him the seducer of his sister, and an excom-

municated man, and i-rdered his attendanis to turn him out

of the; palace. Leicester endi'avored to reniuustrate, but

llenrv wi.»uld not hear him, and lie; was expelled, w<'eping

with rage, and \ owing \engeaiu-e again-t t hi' voinig ([neeii,

to whose inlluence he atl riiiuled this revvr^e. -(J'i><,i.s(,f'

Kiojlaml.
Noli: ('(((H'.- I'Aoi: !lti.

'^

Daitiiht' I' "/ l\ii II ill M:',i{l'i'it."
—The lir-t nii>elianee
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that befell the Welsh was the capture of the bride of

Llewellyn, coming from France.

The 3'oung damsel, thongli the daughter of Simon de

Montfort, Edward's mortal foe M-hom he had slain in battle,

was at the same time, the child of his aunt, Eleanor Plan-

tagenet. lie received her with the courtesy of a kinsman,
and consigned her to the gentle keeping of his queen, with

whom she resided at Windsor Castle.

The fair bride of Llewellyn died after bringing him a

living daughter. This daughter whose name was Guendo-

lin, was brought to Edward a captive in her cradle
;
she

was reared and professed a nun in the convent with her

cousin Glades, only daughter of Prince David.—Queens of

England.

XoTE DDDDD.—Page 421.

''^ I ivoidd have taught him.''''—Alphonso, tenth King of

Castile who flourished in the 18th century. When contem-

plating the doctrine of the epicycles, exchiimod,
'• Were the

universe thus constructed, if the deity had called me to his

councils at the creation of the world, I would have given
him good advice." He did not however mean any impiety
or irreverence, except what v^'as directed against the system
of Ptolemy.

^OTE EEEEE.—Page 425.

^^

^rotley cov/rtiers.'''—Alplionso vras r.ot in good repute
with his ])e'>j>le, oitlier as a Spaniard or a Christian. A
great clerk, devoted to the evil sciences of Alchemy and

Astrolog}", he was ever closeted witli his Jews, to make

spurious money or spiu'ious laws—adnlteraang the Gothic

laws by a mixture of the Ponian.—Jllchelefs Fi'aiiee.

XoTE EEEI'F.—Page 423.

"
liaijmond' LvJllus:'—\. story is told of this famous

alchemist, that during liis ^t;iv in Loudon, he clianged for

jviiig Edward 1., a i!i;i.-.-- of 5'MH)0 pounds of (piicksilver

into ax. 1(1, of which the iirst /vwc nohles were coiiiO'I.
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JSViK GGGGQ.—Vagk 433.

^''

Everyloiter6 well received.''^—T\\q Mendicants strayed
evervwliere—begged, lived on little, and were everywhere
well received. Subtle, eloquent, and able men, tliev dis-

charged a multiplicity of worldly commissions with discre-

tion. Europe was filled with their activity. Messen^'ers,

])reachers, and at times diplomatists, they were then what
the post and press now are.—2f!chdcfs Franec.

XoTK IlirillllL—Paok 435.

'•'

Slipped a ring:''
—Procida oflered th.e ambitions Peter

of Arragon, the crown of Sicily, which that monarch might

justly claim by his marriage with llic daugliter of ]\[ain-

froy, and by the dying voice of Conradin, who from the

scaftbld had cast a ring to his heir and avenger.
— Gibbon.

XoTK IIHT.—J'ac; 1:437.

'''' Friar Bacon '^—Though iin extraordinary man, could

not eritirely free himself fr<_)i!i the pi'i.'jU(lices ot" his times.

He believed in the p'hilosophei'\s stone, and iu n-^ti-ohigv.

There ai'e to Ijc found in his wi-itiiig- ni.'\\' and iiiizn-nious

views on
(.i])tics,

(ju the i'efi'acti(_in of 'iglit on the appiirent

magnitudes of (_»l)jects, on tlu' mngiiiii'"! a;)pviii-an(\' of tiie

sun and moon whoii in the lioi-;/.i >;i. lleal-o sti'.ios that

thunder and lighliiiiig could l)c iiiiil:ito'l by nn.;ui- '>!" >;ill-

peti'e, suljihiir, and (•h;ircMal. ILnce ho hud aiiv-ady an

idea of gunoo.v.hji'.

Xr.i:: .\.].\,\.\. -d'.voi: Ho.

'•' AJbi:ria^< J! in/,, 'i-:i'— Dni'iiig \hv ycai- 1l:--|'. died tlio

celebrated Alhi'il tiie (.reiiUnf ilie < >i'der of !h\'ach;ng

Friar,-, hv'-s l;iio\\ii as a nmnh- than a niiigician. ! : <
pi-"-

(iiidiiu-; d iwr-il \- ol' hi- h-;'. rniii',:-. and ih.- ta-'c '.\ h: m \\<.- had

for ex[)i'riiiu';it>
in ahMiri:i v. \\ iii^'ii h,' hi'ii -ri i' caifMl magi-

cal iij.jruli'iu-.
can-cd a -upiM-iiunr!;! ;•

' .'.'.•r t < b;> a; ' ri oiit.'d

ti. hiiii. r,.'.-id('- tiio aul"Mri;":i ^.i;ich ^'. 'i'lonia- do

A([iii!ia-. hi- ili.ciplr. bi'.ikr wilii a i-iw''. i' i- aliirio.d that

Albeit eiilnlaiiU'd William. (

'

'm,; ';' ll-lland. a; a niiracu
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lous banquet in the garden uf his cloister and that though
it was in the depth of winter^ the trees appeared as in

spring, covered with flowers and leaves, which vanished as

if by enchantment, after the repast.
—

History of the Popes.

KoTE KKKKK.—Page 44G.

'' Iwas anxious.'^''—This passage is quoted from Falcando,
an Italian historian of the twelfth century.

KoTE LLLLL.—Page 449.

"
Shepherd of CotoswolcV—To Eleanora, is due the credit

of introducing the Spanish breed of sheep into England.

Note MMMMM.—Page 452.

" Hed stockingsP—According to Michelet, Procida in-

fluenced the pope to sign the treaty with the Greek Empe-
ror, by repeating the insulting allusion of Charles to the

purple buskins worn by the pontiff.

Note NNNNN.—Page 453.

"
Easter-Monday.^ 1282."—The intelligent readers of his-

tory will o.bserve an anachronism in placing the Sicilian

vesj^ers after the Welsli war. They will also discover a

mistake in representing Alphonse as the rival of Conrad,
rather than of Rodolph, of Ilapsburg, for the crown of the

German empire.

Note 00000.—Page 454.

"
liescued.'^''—Constance of Arragon, fortunately arrived

in time to prevent the Sicilians, from jnitting Charles

the Lame to death. She carried him off from Messina in

in the night and sent him to Spain. When Cliarles of Arra-

gon was informed of the defeat of his troops, and the cap-

tivity of his son, he fell as thougli struck down by a thun-

derbolt, and succeeding attacks of epilepsy carried him to

the tomb in a few months. Through the mediation of Ed-

ward, Charles the Lame, surrendered to Alphonse of Arra-

gon, all claims to the ci'own of Sicily, and tlius gained his

liberty. lie reigned over Provence in right of his mother,
and was the progenitor of Margaret of Anjou.
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