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THE THIRD DAY.

2

HERE was a dra’ ing of the |nside of the great
hall, with the King and Queen Kolding festiva’. In
the back-ground was ¢ sketch of what seemed to be
a pageant acted there; and yet the spectators ap-
peared “o be looking on, with an interest too serious
for so triting a performance. In the margin, also,
was drawn, the chape] before mentioned, with a
marriage ceremoLy at the porch.



GASTON DF. BLONDEVILLE.

TH.RD DAY.

ON the morrow, the Prior of Sain.
Mary’s was with the King, before the
esquird-bdrber-had clipped his dread High-
vness's beard, or the rushes had been
sstrewed on the chapel-flror for the hridal
company, or even the ox-chine, the man-
chets and the pitchers of wine had been
delivered out from the kuchane anéd-the
buttery-hatch, for the bre.kfasts of the
King and Queen and their lords ard
ladies. He told his Highness, that no
person of the name of Reginald de Fol-
B %
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ville wad on the burial lists f -tht. Pri-
ory; nor was there any 1nhab1tant of that
house, or of Kenilworth, yet Ascovered,
who lerhvmbexed that name,’ connected
with the thraordmary c1rcum=tanoes that
had been l‘e}ateﬁ' It wai, however, noto-
rious, that’ robberies "had flequently been
committed in he woods and chases of
Kenilwort.,, where many J:lose and “ark
thickets were the*homes cf outlaws ; ;s and
tlat no single person, and few small com-
panies': could travel in safety through any
part of the forest' of Ardern. “Fe re-
marked, that, if the merchant had suf-
fevetl there the ovtrage he had alleged, it
wag extraordinary he should now venture
to travel over the same ground without
guide, or companion, to lessen his danger ;
for, it had appared from'himself, that he
was travelling without cither.

It ~ﬁas no less extraordmary, that, if
the“ﬂmlamltous alventure, related by the
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merch}mt, had eccurred so near to Kenil-
worth, and so few years back, it should
not he gencrally known aad still re-
“membered there. From =l! thete circum-
stances, and partirtlarly from that of the
name of Reginia'ld de Folville not being
found in the cemetery-book of the Pri-
ory,'. and from {b~ absenc: of every other
meriorial of such a person, save in the
charge itself, the Prior scrupled not to
insist, that the stranger, now in confine-
ment, was ah impostor, falscly calling him-
self & l'n.erc.‘azint; who, for his own private
ends, sought the guin and the life of Sir
Gaston de Blordeville.

His Highness scemed well satisfied that
it should he so; and, in his indignation
against the accuser, declared, that ms life
should he forfeited, for the crime of having
sought another’s. He called for Sir Gas-
ton; and, having acquainted him with
the result of the Prirr’s inquiries, assured
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him, that his honour should b clearcd
.from suspiciorf, and his accuser openly
- condemned+: rid his Highness told him,
that., sice he would soon be urable to
serve him as » knight of his household,
such being batchelors on'y, as well as that
all the world might have vroof of his spot-
less honour, he would ;l.ce him ainongst
the robles of his land.

So saying, his Higlmess bade him to his
interded bride, and to hail her Baroness
of Blondeville; also to warn her to be
ready for the appointed cercmony of her
marriage, by then twn heurs were past :
and forthwith his Highness departed the
chamber. '

The Earl, her father, when* he heaid
of what had passed, in *he prescnce of the-
King, and ot the new dignity ~onferred
on Sir Gaston, was well contented to re-
ceive the young Baron fyr his son ; but the
lady, her mother, whose tenderness, being
‘more than her ambftion, made her fearful



GASTON DE BLONDEVILLE. ' 1

of con\;t:a:y tidings, was not yet com-
pletely* assured thac thiu would be a
happy - u,mun for her childd. The Lady
Barbara herself however, nuthirg doubt-
ing the worth of her suitor, loved him not
the less for having been accused, nor the
better for havmg been raised to new dig-
nity'; .nevertheless, she too': tne distin.tion
in guod part, rejoicing, that it snould thus
appear he had mof fallehh in the esteem of
his Highness, the King.

She was wow in her bower, already
attired for (e bridal, attended by her six
maidens, the daughters of some of the first
nobles of the realm. /nd, although this
be not a gay histcry, chronicling the va-
nities of women, yet will we here report
all that we heard of this 'ady, in 3 far
as her appearance may (1l what might
be seen in the King’s court, at this tiiae.
She wore on her hair a string of pearls of
great value and a neckiace of the same,
givgn her by the young Baion. Ier robe,
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white as the lawn of the Archbishép, was
confined by the precious g'irdle, given to
“her by the Queen and over all’ she wore,
the veil Vf asister, and pity ‘it was, thet
so fair a vestal should be relinquished to
this world,’ instrad of h,emg retained in
the community, whlch flad once looked to
have her th&u\own But I say rrwt now
more of her appealance, 4t this time.
ng Henry, during’ his visits to Kenil-
worth, had newly repaired and adorned
the ‘chapel of the castle, #nd there the
marriage was to be solemniged. By his
command, the walls had been pamtcd with
<the story of. Klng EdwaLd the Con{essox,
‘gi/mg the ring off his ﬁngel to a poor
stranger. The floor was strewed with
rushes and qak leaves, and with such
sweet ﬂowen s the season afforded, from
the woods and the gardens. The lights
were all a-blaze, so that they overcame the
perpetual tomb lights of Geoffrey de Clin-

a
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ton, the fownder of the castle, in.erred in
the chmpel hete.

Wherf¢he trumpets had sounded, there
went forth %in procession, first, the Queen
and her, court, her ladics pacing befo12 her,
two and two, ac'cording to thci rank, pre-
ced®d by her “miustrels and the officers of
hers household. © Next bedore her High-
ues. went the bnide, her six maic'ens strew-
ing flowers befares her, andl Maria, the fa-
mous French poctess, who was then at
the Queen’s court, playing on her harp.
Amongst t.he Jadies *encompassing  her
Highndss, were the Countesses of Corn-
wall dnd Pembroke, (the latter then® be.
come Countess of Montfort)-and the iedy
mother of the bride.

When these nobles and gentils ha Leen
met at the gawes of the wrecinet of the
priory, [)yfa part of the choir, and by two
of the secular clergy, and had been led to

B D
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.the po\h of the chapel, they were more
fully received heneath it by- othe;s‘ of the
tlergy, repeatmg what is appeinced to ke
‘there sni\d : gnd were Jed intc the chapel
by tkose, who liad received them, ‘and so
were they placed, every one according to
their rank, unless when'the Queen ruade
any , especial, choice. 'Then, the King's
trurnpets ,blew ‘up, andiyjs Highnuss ap-
proacaed, accor 1p:1med of, Prince Edward
and the Earl of Comwall and attended
by thie knights of his Highness’s body, the
knights of his household, ‘gng a copntless
train gf nobles—the young Barun con-
. #picuous amopg them ‘all, for that grace-
ful «and gallant air, for which those of his
nation were renowned The cloud. that
was gver him yesterday, had passed and
his countenancg was joyou. as the day.
And next to this young lord in grace,
and high above in dignity, was the Arch-
bishop himself : , of lofty stature and of
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venerable. and commanding asp:ct, he
passed, fith slow and stately steps, pre-
ceded byrbishops and others of the ch\n'ch,
lns purple ¢rain borne up by tw» pages
and his own virger making due place for
him and his part‘cf the processicn. Mean-
while, those of th: clergy and of the choir,
who, had received the Queen, had returned
to tHe precinct-gate, whence, with due sen-
tences, uttered pefore the avhole company,
but ’specially before' the bridegroom, they
led him to the porch, where the hanns
were flly pr;x:lgimed. .
I hold it *hot meet to speak here, with
, greater pourtraymeant, of the more solcmn
ceremdnies in the chapel itself, only that,
when the Archibishop came to the lowest
step, he stayed there some time, vith
* bended head in silence, the bisheps having
passed to their places; and them the min-
strels and the children of the chapel began
an anthem, which ended not till .he Arch-
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bishoh’e the King, the bride- and bride-
groom, had advanced toe theik aproper
*places, and, the bride’s veilshasing been
* throwm lpack the Archbishop, on the qtpe-
cial command’ 6f the King, began to read’
what is appointed.  *

. There was that ‘dayt’ i1 the chapel,
among the crowd, by sofue unknown.hap,
a stranger, who scemtdio. observe, ,with
more attentiom than the greater part, all
that passed, yet did he never ask a ques-
tion,” ner speak to any one there.  He was
seen in different parts, althouuh thp. press
of people was so great, it was difficult for
.any one to rhange hid station. At last,
~having reached thcesepulchre of Geoffrey
de Clinton, he leaned among’ the tomb-lights
there and moved no more. There was
in his countepance a touching solemnity,
while he watched the progress of the ce-
remony, which was noticed by many pre-
sent ; for, in his whole demeanour there

'
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was something, though it was difficult tc
explainvwhat, that dvew away the atten-
tian of nMny- from the sight they came
to witness, #nd that. was pity, for it was
"such a Sight as is.seldom seen.

King Henry, of doodly stature and of
comely counterfince, was in a robe of dark
Dblue welvet 5 and’ ‘with the diznity of his
carfi-get there wps mixed an aiv of good
humour, that magle a‘ll men’ feel at ease in
his presence.  His son, Prince Edward, it
was remarked, had a sterner look than
had hig fathe’r. Many,» who knew, that
,the Kinr's heart was good, in many res-
pects, amented his ‘weakness»s, and that
his pasSions too often carried him away.
He now appeared in his state and well
able to enjoy. it; but the Archbirhop,
with his firm, composed, and solemn coun-
tenance and lofty figure, made all other
dignity appear as nothing. He was like
some oak of our forest, whose grey top has
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braved: the storms of centuries, and whose
mighty branches still afford shei'wr to the
* storm-beset traveller, and to ¢he plants
" and ﬂi)tyers.,;t his feet. The Lady Bar-
bar? was the’ lily there; the Baron de
Blondevifle; 4° young beech, growing at’
hand, with all its gll.ssy brancheg and
light foliage, spreading forth in gracefal
beauty. “What pity, it'the lightnini stiould
sere’ those greer leaves. and destroy its .
Promise !

When the Archbishop asked, who gave
away the maiden; his Hjghness adrancing,
gracicusly delivered her to the Bdron, who

- bending on= knee, received her of the
King; but, as he rose up, his countenance
showed not joy, or love—it showed con-
sferation. His eyes had glanced on the
tomb of Geoffey de Clintbn, and were now
rivetted, where the stranger stood. The
stranger, as he still leaned amidst the
torches there, szemed, however, unmoved
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by the dismayed !looks of the-brideg.oom ;-
his gloomy sternmess was unshaken. DBut
thee emotien .of the Baron increased: his
fooks became deadly pale, and he could no
]or:ger repeat the words,.that were neces-
sary in the ceremofiy.” All vyes were soon
directed upon hin:, and then upon the-
Lady Barbara, who fell into a swoon, and
wouil' *have sunk,on the ground, had not
the King’s arm systainedeher. Her 1hai-
dens, and some of the Queen’s ladies has-
tened to her assistance; but, though al-
most evegye one, in_the chapel.looked upon
her withe pity and care, the Baror re-
garded ber not, nor scemed to know what
had happened to her. His attention was
still fixed upon the tomb, whither, too,
directed by his looks, all other eyes row
tirned ; but they perceived ~mly the ex-
tended marble image of the dead one
within, and the torches burning rqund it.
The stranger ‘was no longer there. The

Btigrpan 3 )l Publte nsra
. foen Na! ﬁ? BeIXF Y Z 7;
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» hasty surprise of the King, the calm dis-
pleasure of the archbishop, the severe cu-
riosity of the young Prince Hdward,. the
distréss of the lady. mother; and the won-
dér of all, where this might end, may not
be told” . '

His Highness, inquiring of those about
hin whenee this confusion had arisen, was
answertd, there wis 2. stranger #n the
chapel, who Scemed to be known only to
the Baron, and it was surely the sight of
hi;n,'which had occasioned this disorder.
Then, the .King commanded, $hat the
doors should be shut, and search made for
this unknewn »erson, whom he suspected
*fo be some secret colleague of the young
Baron’s accuser, come hither purposely to
‘imterrupt the ceremony; and he com-
manded alse, that the service should pro-
ceed, as soon as the parties atfected should
recover their presence of mind. Many
there  thought-the King too hasty in this,
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and the Arc'nblshop himself testlﬁed no
wﬂhngness to proceed.

The Baron did not long remain in his,
,apnarcnt torpor, but, on his recovery, he
seemed ldke one awakened from a dream:
he looked mund wﬂ:h fear and surprise ;
and, fixing his eyep again on the tomb, he
~as well nigh relapsing, though nothing
therc was scen,'save the marble image
and the torch-lights aourtd it. - The King
spoke graciously to him, and, when the
baron hecard his voice, he made most
humbl@egdstuge before his Mighness, and
craved his pardon for the disturbance he
kad created.

“You must ask pardon of this lady,’
said the Kipg, showing to him the bride,
who was now nearly reviving; “for i is
she only who has suffered.”

Then, the young Baron seemed, for the
first time, to know fully what had hap-
pened, and he hung gver Ler with sadness
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‘and anxiety; yet divers of th courtlers
thought he felt mote for hlmself “than for
Jher, and of this number were those, who
env1ed himi the new honour he had at-
tained.

When the ‘bride had recovered, her
'lady-mother would have withdrawn her
frém the chapel, and she herself w1shet1 49
go away from the gredt observancé that
had been - drawn towards her; but the
Baron, addressing himself to the King,
besouéht his Highness to interfere on his
behalf, and mot to suffer,. that ‘the vain
impiilse of 2 momentary and wandering
feeling, which ‘had, at times, cc:;me over
him even from his childhood, should be
taken in so serious a part. -The Bavon
having kneli to the King, as he said this
(and once Lefore he did the same, but I
did not. note it on these leaves) the
Archbishop could ill conceal his just dis-
pleasure, that' tle Baron should do re-
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verence 1r’ that, place to any humén be-
ing; and ;the King said the Archbishép
was right; gnd, making tke Baron in-
stintly «ise, asked what had caused his
dismay, and wh.om ’ he ’l}agl seen, that
shoulq have cauged it. '

The.n the Baron -answered, that he had
sec ome, like unto his dead father; but
he now knew it to have been only an ap-
pamtlon, suggested in ‘his own mind ; and
he repeated, that to such like delusipns
he had been subject from his young-hood

This. w_aa nét sdid so lowly, as that the
lady Hyntingdon heard it rot; and she
thought,.that such’ a state of mind was a
sufficient reason for withholding her daugh-
ter*from thé marriage: and the Earl, her
father, taking up thc objection, had begun
to repeat .it,—but he was sovon silenced ;
for his Highness saia, peremptorily, that,
because of consent duly given, he had re-
solved to be present at tne marriage, with



20 .+ cAsTON DE BLOXDEVILHE.

his court ; an.d it were ngt "to ‘)e, allowed,
that a momentary .inﬁrmity ofgone of the
parties, whos mstantly afterwal ds deured
to have thé .ceremony renewed, shouldbt
sufﬁcwnt for, rendcimn.ﬂ all the preparas
tions, whu’h had beeyr g0 great and so
public, bootless Andv his Highness com-
manded prog'ress forthwith.

Vet the Archblshop ‘had some private
discourse with the'ng, and it scemed
as,¢hough he were recommending delay,
at least till that stranger® had, been ques-
tioned, whose appcaraﬂce, he prlvately be-
1.1eved, had ¢hus disturbed the Baron de
Blondeville, ndtwithstinding the tale he
‘had told. « The lady Barbala herself was
questloncd as to the cause of the distvess
sh& had bettayed ; but she answered only,
that it wad the sudden alteration in the
Baron, that caused Her spirits to fail.

When those, who had been ordered to
search the chapdl, were called upon, they
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declared, th’at nq where could they fmd
the strangei who had l)een seen, neither
within the dogrs, nor in cun'e, nar in
chamaber., Then, the ng, w1thout fuy-
ther delay, commandefl tha*. the service
should proceed ; ,angd it did proceed ac-
(.ordmgly, and was cencluded, without far-
thc.xlgt, or hinderapce,

So the hmg and Queen returned frdm
the chapel to the gre? chamber, in duc
state and order, and the court dispersed
for that day, until the evening, when there
was to be, a grand banquet, to honour °
these nuptlals

*All thai day, the’ young Taroness seem. .,
ed grave and thoughtful ; the lady, her mo-
thery was not*a whit more joyed ; although.
the Earl, tecollectigg the honour the King
had newly .conferred on the bmdegronm,
and beholding, in his mind, other berefits
likely to follow, scemed now again to be
well contented with this pihrriagg. But the
Baron garried himself thought/ully, for one



2@ + casTON DE BLONDEVIL .

in hls cu'cumstances : and some, who ob-
served him closely, thought there was still
a tale torbe told, which he hked not to
have known ; and others, who envied him
less his new utle, kxeld that this humour
~was but the remains ef ,that, which had
seized upon him in the chapel and that
it was the recollection of this and of ‘le
copfusion he had there’ occasioned, which
preyed upon his .pinits. However this
might be, he seemed desirous of shaking
off that mood, and to appear at the ban-
quet with the gaiety, which the time
invited. . Y . '
. Surely the preparations for this feast
were magnificent, though they came not
pigh what had been made on some forser
marriages, such as that given at Westmin-
ster, when Richard, the King’s brother,
wedded Cincia, daughter of the Count de
Provence, and sister to the Queen, when
three thousand ‘dishes were served up
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at the ee!din'g dinner; nor is it to be
thought thlg was like unto that' one after-
wards at York, when ng Henry gave his
daughter, Margaret in"marriage to Alex-
ander, the 'young King of Sgotland ; and
'my Lord Archbishop gave, for his share of
the feast, sixty’ pasture oxen, Whlch were
clear cpngumed at that enterta.mment H
but, nevertheless, this at Kemlworth was
a right noble and privt ely banquet and
thus it was.

The ng, that night, 'Wlth the Queen,
kept state in the great hall, which was
thereunto, by commardl of hig nghness.
hahged ahout with' that suit of tapestry,
which setteth forth the story of our famous .
King Richard, Coeur de Lion, his deeds,
in Palestine; and De it remembered,. that
King Henry. loved nothing better’ than to see
on his walls the noble ‘achievements of his
ancestors and others, as the Queen’s cham-
ber here at Kenilworth' showeth, where he
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had caused to be picture‘d'fox)th “ Merlin,
King of Britain, and his thlEg sons ;. the
sailing of'leham from Normandy ; thf‘
submission of Griffin ap Conan to Hears
the First, ‘and .sever‘1 other things.

This tapestry in the, great hall was
placed on all sides under the wmdows
down tp the floor, ¢xcept at the ,bn*,mn
of the hall, where the great gallery ran;

; and there the carvell screens beneath were’
sufficient to hide the buttery-hatch, on the
other side of the passage; and the doors
leading down to the ku¢hanes. It hung on
all sides, sa\'e hue, and where the great
ghimney stood " which ‘was g'uarded by *a
projecting” stone-work, of curious carving,
end like unto a canopy, or *open porch.
The wood, that was eongumed within, was
laid this nig’flt on andirons of solid silver,

bossed.
On-the top of this seeming porch, stood

figures of ax;rﬁed‘hﬂghts, as large as life,
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such ad\ were in the gallery before-men-
tiongd. That gallery was covered with
weapons and, with completes suits of ar-
nodr ; some, with helmet and feet fastened
against the wall, andl others, standing up-
' right, Jlike to livingg warriors, armed at all
points; but doubtléss, these last were well
heid .up 'hy some artful conmvancg Five
,figures, thus appomted stood in the front
of the gallery, as if watchmg who should 4
enter from the screens beneath. Amorigst
these was pne shape of black_steel, larger
than the rest’ and higher by the head;
said to have been thd very harness worn
bv the King’s great uncle, Richard the,
Lion, in some battle in Palestine : and
the very sight of it was enough to daynt
with fear those unused to a field of war.
Certes, it was like to that worn by this
king in the very tap;stry, wherewith the
hall was this night, in gr)()‘d part, adorn-
ed; and where he was shown fighting -
VO. IL’ , c
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in all his glgry. Jo has, been said, the

young prince was much mog}ed at, the
sight eof the *daring, deeds there pictured
fouth, and df that armour-—but not Wit
terror, mther.vmth n‘)blc pride, to cmulate

.such greatness; and that he was by this ‘

-~

v

and such like things, often before his eyes,
prompterl to what he afterwards echieved ;
bus of this I canuot say, The keys of this \
s;allt.ry of arms were kept in the care of
tht lerd constable of the castle, so that no
person might enter it, without,. his special
leave. ’

* In the hack wall Was a windows opening
from the King’s charpber, that lodoked over
the galleri' into the hall below ; and where
his Highnegs used sometimes to divert
himself, wigh observing*what was passing
at the different tables there add with the
games and sports, passing amongst his
houschold and followers. He needed only
to draw aside a tmrtam in that chamber,

‘to sce all that was doing in. the hall be-
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low; an

there; at even-tide, he might
remain ungeen, if it so pleased him; for
the gallery reccived ljght only from the
lamps in*the arches high above.

* Not the minstrel’§ galle’y was this;
never was it so at fienilworth ; nor in any
great Rall of princé or peer where state
was duly kept. The gallery was on the
Jeft, opposite to the great chimmey, und
nearer to the dais, where they sat all joy-
fully clothed in the King’s livery. - A

At the, upper ‘cnd of the hall, raised by
several steps above the rest of the flpor-
mg was that dais, whcrc stood the high
tables. The King was under a canopy of.
crimson velvet, iringed about with gold ;
the Queen’s was on the same platform;
and with a canopy of the like formeand
stuff; but the canopy was lower by the
valance.

A carpet of crimson silk was spread
under the tables, and down tae steps of

the dais; helow this, the floor of the‘
c 2 !
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-hall was strewede with fresh r&shes, on
which were laid wood-flowerd.in plenty.
In the bay‘windows, at the end of the
phatform, or dais, a princely cupboard’ was
set forth, sthge abpvé stage, -of nine or
ten heights, till they"eached the bottom
of the gless casements  there ; ; piled up
with gold and silvér cips and flishes and
with basins ofsolid gold, some-set with
precious stones, and others highly wrought.
"Ffom the arched roof. of these two
bays bung lamps, thgt showeds all their
brightness, and &llumina'ted ‘the roigl
Wwindow above, and also the sltnder ¢o-
»Jumns, that reached, to the roof’ and the
curious fret-work of leaves ,and flowers
‘gpreading ¢here ; whlch had been newlv
done by command of King Henry, who
loved such vanities, and had brought this
new fashion out of Normandy. He had
put Such roigl yindows, perchance better
painted, irf bis ne¥ church at §disbuw.
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Those-‘ tho-now beheld the pomp he -
displayed ard his vast'retinhie, wherevet
he képt his ‘court, might say, w1th the ve-
nerable monk of St. Albans, ‘on occhsion
of the marriage of the Scottish King Alek-
ander with this Kpgy Hemy s datighter;
“If I°were to dedribe the grandeur of -
this festival, the number of the noble guests,
the splendor and various changes %f their
“dresses, the abundance of the tables and
the variety of the sports provided ; thgse,'
who were absegt, would think I wis in-
venting”® * There, Matthew, the good
monk, tells us'yet move of the Archbishop
of York ‘on that occasion, wha expendetl
four thousand marks. in entertaining tho
courts of ' bpth l.dngs and in-every kind

munificenee to the poor and sick. The
two kings, Mattflew further fells us, en-
tertained i)y turns their whole courts, “ so
that,” as he adds, * the theatrical vanity
of this world might show to all, as much
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as it could of its short and t’anslton
.gladness.” And vAnity it was, a8 those of
Saint Albam knew to their cost and'Sore-
ly co?nplamed of, when the'King went so
often to the Abbey there.

But What Weuld such"have said, had they

‘lived now, in our Kihg Richard’s days ;
who, the eecond of his name, is first in
every kind of new éxtravagance, the like
of Which was ntver, seen afore, and what¢

it may end in, there is no one that dare
ye.t sdy. .

But now, to go back to the past King
Henry; he_ proved, himself, according to
the account in ¢he Norman tongﬁc, which
I have see¢n, not only an excellent “ meat-
giver’ here at Kenﬂworth put a sump-
fusus bestower of many pleasures and o
patron of eyery kind of mlmlckry, such
as painting, carving, -music and versifying,
as this hall at Kenilworth fully displayed,
on thig very night Before the feast began,
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it was a “Locdly sight to behold the ser-,
jeants at arms and th® ushers, bearing the
plles of glld and silver cups and the spice-
plates to the boards ; .arid the .cerurlony of
Iaymg “forth the sur-nap on the King's
"table, in readines$ for him# wath, which
was thus :—

The King’s sewer having laid the end of
the sur-flap and % totvel ofi the bvard, and
the usher having fastened-his wand to them,
drew them to the other cnd of the table?
and then kneeling down, the sewer at” the
other end kneeling likewise, they stretched

,the sur-nap ‘smooth, Then the psher,
Jaying up the epd of the ‘tgwel on the
board, rose and did reverence before the
King’s chair, with his wand, as though his
Highness had already becn, there. Aind,
when he had kfiecled down and amended
the towel, he did veverence again in like
manner.

On either side of the ha]l, reaching from
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the steps of the dais (for in thic ha. was only
gne d:;is) to the screens at the end, were ran-
ges of tables, appointed for different ranks
and degrees of the Court: and it were good-
ly to see these nobles and gentils ranged in
their places by tae marshal of the hall. At
one table, on the right, rext below the dais,
were those ol the King’s blood, who sat not
at his bourd. Opposite, ¢n the other line,
sat the noble dumes, all together.

Next below the King’s board, sat the
bishops and the abbots, each at their
own table; then, tae Kirg's high oificers of
estate, such as attend~d not on his person ;
thére were, besidcs, the four Barons of the
Exchequer, assessors, and several other
great servants of his courts of justice, which
alwnjs followzd him, wherever he might
choose to keep the high festivals of the year,
and to administer the laws of the realm.

Other tables were set apart for other
ranks of noblrs, not of blood; their
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wives any daughters sitting apart from
them. ' Thus every table was filled, each
with its wespective rank, magnificently at-
tired ; the .nobles in velves ahd cloth of
' goil, t'he dames sparkling with jewelsand
“bearing plumes on. thelr hair ; the bishops
in their ‘broidered copes and golden mitres,
and the great officers of state in their own
peculiardhabits, w1th stheir s golden‘,cha.ms
But the table of the, knights-banneret
was that which made all, save the ladies
boards, look pale and dull. They ‘wore
their ;broideréd mantles over a kind of
hght cuirass,” each w1th a sash of cnmson
beneatb,, thrown over the shohlder and fall-
mg down to the sv;vord. On' their heads
they had each a small cap_ of velvet, with
a’gallant plume of feathers dcpendmg on
each side, which,it was the ngs pleasure
they should wear, even in "’ his presence.
On the wall above, were the shieid and
helmet of each knight, their .banners
t.b
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waving over them. At the bot,om of the
hall was the esquires’ table,’ were sat nine-
teen of them, arrayed in the King's livery.
Every:table had its own officers of service,
as marshal-sgwer, conveyers, almoiicer and
butler, appointed according to the rank of

the guests. ,.

Now, the, trumpets w1th0ut having gi-
ven warping, the King :and Qacen en-
tered by a door, leading from the state-
whambers ; attended by thc young Prince
Ediward, the Archblshc)p, the Earl and
Countess of Cornwall, the Lady Penzbroke
and Montfort, the Earf and Countess of
Huntingdon, ‘the ,])ri(fe and bridegroom, all
tht knights of the hopschold then' at the
court, arra);ed in their velvet gowns, the
esyvires of the body; the king'”s at arms,
heralds and pursuivants, sgoing before in
their coats,-—-‘two serjeants at arm's appear-
ing to make way. Next hefore the King,
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went theylord marshal of the hall and his
eight kmghts . .

Jhus, gheir Highnesses came in, with a
brave mnoise, of trumpets, and took their
seats at the high tables. And immediately
- entered from thq; door, forty yeomen, each
“bearing a toreh, Who took their stations
down, the middle of the hall, between
the tables, in two Faes. . Ten ¢squires of
the houschold, mest richly bedight in the
King's livery, who had marched before his
Highness, with the four esquires, of the
hody,, stood in a half-circle; each bearing
a large avax-light, at fthe back of the dais,
near the high tables: —~whlle othel ten,
'with lights, took thexr bt&thl’lS, in two
divisions, at the inot of the steps of the
dais; but 'leaving an open space, thay «all
the guests might have sight of the princely
board.

There, clusters  of lights in golden
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candlesticks, showed the maslive plate
aund the marvellous devices of the banquet,
with the magnificent attive of those who
graced.it ; 4nd these lights, together with
the aumerons torches below, and thc lar.:ps
depending frow, the points of every in-
verted pmnacle of thé goof on high, cast
such a blaze of splendoﬁr, not only qn the
ban.quet bgneath,hut on every painéed win-
dow :above, as made the hall as grand
& spectacle, well nigh, for those without,
as for thosc within; only that the guests
could not be sgen, by reason that the win-
dows were so high above ther.. .

Some traveilers that m;,,ht coming from
:afar, thmugh the woods, espying the’
blaze, wondered what it might mean. And
some  poor pilgrims, travelling” from the
shrine of Saint Hugh, at Lincoln, seeing-
through the “darkness such painted light
afar off in the valley., took it for some
delusion, raised by evil wizards for their
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destructior’; and they ventured not for-
ward, till they' had, after.due observa-
tion,, some assurance of the mortal reality.
Presently, as.they advancedy they distin-

'gui:{gd' better the gorgeous colouring, of

the windows, which they Jmew 40 be of
the new manney, c;tlied roial, and then the
towers, above, though these were pale in
the moonlight, and 4hen ,they hgard the
revei sound of mmstrel;y within ; ‘and
so, coming to the i)rio’ry-gate, they askeds
shelter and bad it s Jor. though they were
told, thgt the Kins kept his court, and,
at that timnc. mnqucted in the castle, they
chose tqQ take refur in the qulet of our
clmster, rather than to ask for any part, er
sight, of such dolngs But, to'come back
to’the King’s feast, of which much g.pd
marvellous is yetito be told.

At the* King’s table sat, dn his right
hand, the Archbishc'mp of York; beyond
him sat the young Pringe Edward; and,
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,on the left, the Farl of Cymtvall. But,
just before his Highness came to his place
and sat, the Archbishop, asehighest of
estato, délivered .unto him the napkin
“and the young Baron, for his honeur.swas
allowed, on tkat night, fo bear the golde
_basin and ewer for' t}re King to,wash ;
although there were So many of , higher
estate in, the hall. At the samc dime, was
bro;lght another, golden basin to the Arch-,

¢ hishop, who seemed to' wait till the King
should have washed: but his Highness
made a beck, that he should wash ;, and he
did so. When th(‘\ King washed, straight
fve esquires gathered round hjm, .md
stood with their llghtb. till he had made
anend. '

e This ccremony done, they withdrew' to

their places, and the Baren took his behind

the King's chair, who spoke mertily to him,
while he served ; anﬁ the Baron had re-
covered his good Jooks, and wore his. gown
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of azure, broidered with silver, . with as
good a grace a any onc in court. He
was, » most * certain, of a brave figure, and
of countenance, that, for high spirit, seem-
ed R thallenge comparison with evary
Mman he looked .upon, whjsh mgde him
many sccrct cnemigs ‘
At the Queen’s board sat the Countesses
of Cornwall and -Morstfort, and the ynung
, Baroness de Blondoville, and none other.
A golden ewer, set~thi("k with rubics, stood 1
beside her Iighness; and a basin of ¢he
same, wjth dar’naqk-wator, strewed with
fresh pulied lnvcnder, 2 7as held to hcr to
Wash by one of her maldené who duly
sat at her fect under Jthe bomd “the young
Baroness bearing! thc napkin. Which done,
two of her Highness's mafdcnss who waifed
behind her chain, delivered them to the
Queen’s pages. .
And now ctered the hall, Norroy, King
of arms, heralds and poujsuivants attend-
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_ing, all in their coats; the_ lord marshal,
with his eight knights, and the steward,
treasurer, and comptroller, walking hefore
the fisst dish dor the, King's board ; whick
was carried by the King’s chief sewer, wear-
ing his neck towel; his carver,Harpmgham,
wearing the same, surrpunded by esquires,
of the household bearmg wax-lights, and
followed by serjeants at arms and ‘esquires
and pages. But, when these had reached ,
the middle of the hall, ‘they all stood still,
and made reverence to the King; the lord
steward, with his wand ; "the carver with
his great knife, and the sewer, with his
dish in h1s hand : and again, at the foot of
the dais, they all stopped short, and bowed
before him, the trumpets’ soundmg the
while.

‘Would you know what this first dish.
was? It was a warner of shields of boar,
in armour, with mustard, served with
malmsey. Whex\z the warner was ended,
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the first course, and so' was every other,.
was brought up by seven sewers, with like
state “and w1th due taking of Jassaye of
fhe ngs méat, and with *divers ‘bther
cerexﬁome; too tedious'to relate. >

Only amongst the dlbheS wire, framentie,
with venison; ”frumentle roial, with a dra-
gon for a suttletie; browst of Alméyne,
potage ‘of fourdis,.and’felettes in gulentjne.

» At the Queen’s, table,» amongst many
other dishesand suttleties of curious in-’
vention, were th.ese—tench in jelly ; ‘gféat
custard® planted for a suttletic; petynel,
peronsew With*his segus ; goos in hochgpot
apd browet tuskay,

There was, also, for an honour to the,
young Baroness, a special suttletle, pre-
senting the Queen’s bower, wish her lac‘,ies
ranged round, anl the lady Barbara, re-
ceiving on her knee the Jewels, which her
Highness had given to her the night be-
fore; there too, was presmted Pierre, the
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minstrel, playing on his very harp. The
‘Baron de Blondeville had leave from the
King to quit his chair, for a time, b visit
the bride,atd, when he sliowed this suf—
tletie to her, she smiled; but jt Wil the
first tinté she’kad smlled' this night.

There was anothcr {¥: rttfetie of archers in
the forest hunting the hart, with foresters
in greer blowing; théir hdrns and the whole
court following.‘r In this, too, was the Lady-
Barbara, mounted on a milk-white palfry,
hét hair bound up in a beauteous net ; but
not of gold and pearls, as it was ¢Ivis night,
nor, wore she a mantle of white cloth
like that she now had on. At a distanee,
Within the shadow af the trees, stood an
aged man alonc, wringiné; his hands; but
wkat this wight mean none knew.

In the hall below, evefy table was abun-
dantly served with dainties, accordmg to
the rank of those who sat there; and all
were contented, ¥s well they might be.
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The King .talked graciously and often,
to the Baron de Bldndevillé, and some-
tim® would send him with a dish of dain-
'ties from his® own board to “the Baroness
nomipg'; doubting, that he would like 'the
‘arand. And, when the ¥arl of Norfolk
brought his Highngss his cup, he drank to
her; bhut the trumpets blew up too sopn,
so that what he.said was heardenot ;, but
he bowed, and thricc waved to her his
hand, the which, soon as the young I§aro-'
ness saw, she rose up and curtsied fow
three °times, to the great pleasure of all,
»who behield lier sweet? grace and modgesty.
Many there werg in the hall, who cried
out, “ May she be happy

, The King had given back the cup into
the hands of the Lord Norfolk, and awhs
resting him in his chair; when he saw
the curtain drawn .back of that window,
which opened from his own chamber upon
the gallery of arms, and“ person standing
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+there. While his nghness- marvelled by
what means any one could have admit-
tance into_that chamber, the keys Eemg
in the® custcdy of the Lord Constable, the
wifidow was unfolded, and the porsoy’( ad—
vancing Tnto the gallery, tame forward to
the front; and there sisod still, and with
great seeming confidence, beside tbe ar-
mour of ‘Richard the ‘Lion.

Although the light, that fell there from
‘the roof, was not so strong that his High-
negs, at such distance, conld distinguish
the countenance ‘of this person,” yet, by
the grey gleam reflécted there, he seemeds
td be clothed in-steel, with helmet on his
Lead : and so like wad he to the formof
King Richard, that, had not his Highness
sé¢: him advance, and the real shape of
motionless apmour standihg by, he would
have thought this but a figure for show,
like the others there. The King, no less
surprized by the Srangeness of this 4ppear-
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ance, than displeased by* the boldness
which had thus openly defied his com-
*mand, respecting that chamher, ordered
*an e‘c‘lﬁir.e to repair to the Lord Constable,
‘Who was himsel in the h&il; aad learn
whoms he bad hdwitted there. The Ba-
ron, who stood by, looking whither the
King looked, on .a stdden changed cqun-
- tenance ; and his Highness again obsetved
that stupor and dismay, which he had no-’
ticed in the morning, beginning to fix his
eyes and to siJreqd over every feature.
The King spbke sharply to him, to rpuse
him, as *was supposcd, from his drance; bat
without effect, for de stood fixed and stik
feped, like' to a marble, statue, yet with
looks bent on the gallery, where the staafi-
ger stood.

Then, the King gave a beck that mone
should notice his condition hoping he
might recover himself, <cfore the Queen
and the young Baroness Shéuld observe
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him. When' the ' Archbishop perceived
that. person standing in the gallery, he
was chservedeto make the hely sign; and;
when he looked at the Baron and ‘say his’
amazement, Ke repeated +it :—it was said
his Highness asked l"l@);l why he did so;
but that hc, answered not, save by a look
of solemh reverencé and by lowing of
the<head. That strangtr, though the King
‘fixed his eyes on him with displeasure,
moved not; but his Highness, though
unable to distinguish his feature: in that
obscure situation, ¢honght the - intruder
likely to he ong not obscure, i known,
but one who expected to remain unknown
in a place so far from what was now pass-
ing ; and his Highness resolved, that he
should not escape detectic..

With the esquire messenger, came up
the hall the constable of the castle, to at-
tend the King’svpleasure. His nghnes<
*turned to chide him for. .ot havmg better
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observed his cgrﬁmand, respeeting his own
chamber; and enquired who the stranger
was, that hads htruded there.  “With as-
Yonispmrent, #he constable declared the
leeys o that cl’&mber and gallery had not
been oyt of his kepfng, and that he had
not adrgitted any one thither.

“ Nay,% said the *King, “ thine eyes
, may contradict th‘y tongue ; look there,
and thou wilt sce one less willing to keep
council ugainst thec®than thysclf” « The
(‘onstalﬂo.]ooked to the gallery, but, per-
ceiving only the knows figures of armour
there, ha stood silent and amazgd. 'Chen
his Highness, scemg the stranger wak
gone, said, “ I Tet this pass. Thy friend
has scen'thce, and profited by the wagn®
ing. Be more heodful in futyre. Go now
to thy -plade.” ]

The constable did reverence, and de-
parted, marvelling muct at the King's
words and well resolved td ehquirg fur--
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ther into this matter. And now the Ba-
ron, not having been spoken to for, some
spaca, belram. to” reover kjmself, like one
awaking from sleep, and }xapplly foré
those a$ the Queen’s tablq,lnew ‘whit hap-
pened. The King mage u sign, that none
sl.lould spea}k, and then, accosting hjm with
his won¢ed graciousness, bade hiin go to
the table appoipted for his rank, and re-,
fresh himsclf there. The young Prince
Edward looked on him with curiosity,
but without, pity ; and spoke nqt to him.
Meanwhlle, the Ba‘ron gazed around w1th
strange vxsage as if he knew ,not well
Wwhere he was, but i mwa short space bowed
to the ng, and withdrfew. While this
pgssed the ,Archbishop was notéd to 160k
often towards the Queen’s table ; but he
said nought,

The comstable, the Whiie, was making
busy enquiry, wo had been in the gallery
of arms, but, #io one knew any thmg of the
matter; so he went himself'to examine
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the doors, the.key ip hisyhand. The ’
outer door, that led to the King’s cham-
ber, was fast. gHe unlocked 1t, end, leav-
dng a guard éxere, went forward with
|jghtsshroughithe whole ragge to the gal-
lery chamber, and th;ere examinéd the wm- 3
dow door, that opencd towarfis the hall ;
which also was fastengd, as he flad left it
Much marve]hng,, he went out mto the

* gallery, and tried 4 door, at the end, that .
opened upon a stair, and found it not oply
locked, but bolbed w1thm, 80 that 1f any
one had entered this way, he could not
fave gone out by the same.*;The con;
stable had orderet]_the outer-(foor to be
guarded, as I said, Whlle search® was made
through the egallery and the Whole range,
of rooms; but t.his was to no purpose,
not any thing living being fsund there.
And now he ‘began' to think; that his
Highness had tasted too often of the gol-
den cup, and mistaken one of the armour- ,
. VOL. IL 0
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shapes in fropt of .the igalléry for a living
knight, or other warlike pérson. How-
ever, he wok care to mal:e the doo;'§ se-
cyre, and forthw;th he’ ﬂezgted ny

And now, when the sen,ond courie was
on its way'to the ngs teble, the steward
entered the hall, .and called out loudly
three times, “ Waggel ! waasel”' wassel r
and, incontinently, the ‘cup-bearers went
round to the different*boards; end all of
the Court, st@ding up and leaning to-
wards the high table, drank the King’s
health. 'Then, the verger of the: minstrels
giving them the beck, they all at once
_set up their pipyngs, and blowmgs, with
“such a brave noise, that.the castle might
Jlave been takén by stogm, sbefore those
i the hall could have heard the thump
of a single wvar-wolf,

There were trumpets and: élarions and
mtﬁés and tgbarets and makerers-itid
ﬁﬂiols, besides the King’s -fivé hﬂrpers,
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all beating, or hlowing,' qr-. thrumming
together. They were heard afar off in
th&;ﬁgvoods b and Many an qutluw lay on
ewatch _that 1(’ ght; for t.hose, Who might
e trwelling Fom the casfle hon;ewards
The brethren of the priory liked not the
noise, :'md the Prl’or, quess, would have
liked lt -as little, but ghat he was amongst
those in ‘the hall, slttmg at the“table of
* the abbots. The® poor pusoner in the .
tower heard the revelry, @nd to hint-#t
was sad mdeed.-

It were makmg a cooks book to tell
Wwhat damtles “there were ate ﬁ!e secong
course : these must_ suffice, fox- this httle
history: —There.were joly amber potage,
Jiggots of wenispn, stopptd Wlth cloves;
lamprey, with galcntmc, marchpngne frit-
ter-dolphin,; leche-ﬂorentmg 3-»With divers
suttleties ‘of castled and d'l;a“gons and
voyages af sea; and cities in the King’s
dnmmmq;, beyond the seas gnd a full ,

p 2 *

'
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tournament, showjng ‘knights on horse-
back, rjding their rounds, and ladies
freshly apparelled, in the gallgries, lookmg
at them At the King’s bodyd, was a sut-
tletlc presentmg his courtzf justie such
as it was already prepared in this castle,
against the feast of Saint Michael. There
wWas h1s I‘Ilghncss sitting in judgment,
antl all ‘his great officers, sitting round on
the benches. "

. ‘.At the Queen s table, was a suttletie
with ballads, the which, as yet, I have
not. It was of three stages : * the first
b esented . Sir Gaston, at .some former
tune, mounted on a cour: Ser, m a field of
* war, and-this alluded to some valorous
exploit perfornted in France, the second
‘wage showed him kneehng before the
King, who,laid his sword on hjm, and re-
warded him with Knighthood ; the third
stage showed him in his Baron's robes,
receiving from the,King the hand of the
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lady Barbara. There ‘might you see
every particular of the ceremony, as it
Jad appeared, that morning, to* the, vety
slife. There, too, was the tomb of Geoffry
de Cinton; but the stranger, which had
appeared there, *was mot mimicked.—
While the Baroness looked _upon thw.
with m'osg senous cmmtenance, suddenly
she fetched a deep sigh, and fell from
her seat likc on¢ dead. The Queen’s:
maids and the bride’s maids thrpnged
about hcr, but none could tell the causce
of this her sudden dlso.omﬂture Though
some readily guessed it was a recollectlop
of what had happened to the Baron, that,
morn ; others. in the hall affirmed, that
they had jist heard a x:oice. spea'k these
words : “ Three gokens of death!” )
But the lady Barbara hérgelf, when
she recovered, felgned her swooning was
from the heat of the hall and the noise
of the ‘music; and,’in trowth, this last
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* " <
was enough &0 make a stronger one

than her to faint ; and how the Prior sat
it, who used always to cry out upon loud.
doizigs at feasts, was the wonder of .many :
but, thgt night, he seemed as” jo§ously
given as any there ; yet keld he himself
with all proper ceremony, and remained
alw ays af. the abbot's board, saying; little,
unless to those near to him. The lady
Baroness, at the Queen’s command, was
lexi forth awhile for fresher air.

There cntered the hall, about this time,
a Jongleur, or glen-man, with . harp in
band clad n a cloak of grey, gnd took
his seat at the lowcr,.end His sandals
were stamed W1th marks of many a mile’s
travel ; ‘and he sat awhile Weaticd ahd
breathless. Those, who saw him, supposed
that he had ‘veen to Warwick Castle, there
to exercisc his art, as 5o many others of
his craft did ; ; that, having heard the lord
f that dom?iii was here, keeping festival
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at Kenilwortlf, and kpowing a jongleur °
to.bc always welcome at such seasons, he
@cd hxther, with all speed not
swaiting, even to amend his gulse Yet,
mparveyed they how he had gamed admit-
tancc, m plight, sp ill becoming a King's
plesence but thefe was that in his look
and stat-ure, that agreed as little w1th lnis
appalellmg, as that, did “with the ngs

high presence; artd which checked “the .
questions they would have put to him.
A page, seeing. his weary look, offered
him winé and meat'; but he, with gesture
that spok.e as much as words, srefused *the
gift, but ’accepted the good will.’ )
And now, the second course and a’
third beingsended, came ‘the heralds into
the hall; and, with loud proclaimings,
called out, three times,  Largesse for the
King, the Queen, the Earl of Cornwall,
and the Baron de Blondeville!” shaking,
the while, their great cup on high. And,

i . L]
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* first they cried it pefore tie King, at the
“foot of the dais, next in the middle of
the hall and last at the lower end. And
in, their officious zeal to exalt those, who.
y:elded most to them, they made the Earl
of Cornwall ng of the, Romans; but
this was yet to be, which well they wot,
also how wishful their lord, ng Henr},
was to gam this dlgrpty for his brother,

, and how much he had émployed his power
and treasure therefore.

The King, as he heard.that title given,
fixed an eye of ‘correction. on ﬁiﬁl, that
spoke it; yet was he not displealsed with
him in his‘heart, and he sent one to com-
mand, that he should again cry  Largesse”
for the Earl, ang so remedy the .mistake,
which' was straight done accordingly.

And nowe the minstrels came down
from their gallery, and sat altogether, at
the board’s end, at the bottom of the hall,
gating of the feast and partaking of the
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largesse-cup ;. there to remain, till the dis-,
guisings should enter. ' And it was a brave
sight'ts see them all apparelled in the
% King’s livery,‘guarded' and lated with gold ;
their vngex, more glorious than the 1tst,
still du‘ectmg all their doinds. They eyed
the stranger glee-anan askance, and asked
him ndt to their board, wondering why jhe
came ‘thither, where *was no neel of him,
as they thought, and viewing his apparel
with contempt and himself with dlsdam,
as treading upon the skirts of their 'great-
ness, hee being no bettes than a wander-
dng minstrel.” He seemed tq read their
thoughts, and his proud slookssdid some-
what daunt them; “yet did his,ruffled spis
vit take refuge with his harp and gain
strength from it ; for, he soon struck foith
sounds so strong and clear, as rung up to
the arched roof, andfilled all the hall with
sudden wonder. Maister Pierre himself

could not exceed him in "force and spirit,
D5
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and ‘amongst the whole five of the King's
harpers was not one, who might not have
bowed before him. Soon, the hum Bt busy
tongues, that had oftén filled the hall with '
noise as of the murmuring tides, so that
the whole band of minstrels might hardly
at times be heard, (yet seemed not one
torgue louder than another)—soon that
hum was husht and still,—and the sound of
that harp alone rose up .out of the silence,
;qud spread its sweetness over all the air.
Every' face was turned,. with decp atten-
tion, one way, in search of the ininstrel,
and.every head was hung aside. ~

" Observing this, he quickly changed his
tneasure to ene more wild and abrupt, and
his eyes seemed «to send forth sparks of
fire, while ke sang, with full and clear
voice, parts of the famous lay of Richard
Ceur de Lion, as

“ Him followed many an English knight,”

and other lines. i’rince Edward, the while,
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seemed to lpse not a word he sung.
-When he came to the words,

"By the blood upon the grass
:, Men ntight see whefre Rxah:;r& wasy”

" the glee-man could not end: them before
Ybe Plince, forgettmg whett he was, and,
with fiery eyes, as if inspirited by them,
stood like a conqueror on hig field. The
glee-ma;n-proceeded. *

“ As snow ligges .o.n the mountains,
Behelied* were hills and plains
With hauberk bright and helm clear
Of trompers and of tabourer ;
"o’hear the noise it whs wonder:
As'though the earth above and under
Slrould fallen ; so faredsthe sopnd I”

When the harper” had ended, the King
asked W!’lO 'playéd; and, being told a wan-
dering glee-man, drawn hither by the
fame of the festival, his Highness ordered
he should be takers care of and well sup-
plied with banqueting.

]
¥ Covered.
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And now, supper being ended, damask-
water was brought for the King and
Queen and the Archbishop to wask: with.
After, the esqaires of the household taking
the royal boards, with all their (su‘ttletles,
and the yeomen making off with® thost
below in the hall, the ,place was gleared
for dancing, and disguisings. Then the
Bishops, «though wot iny Lord of 'Ybrk, nor
yet <the Bishop confessor attendant on the
'King, held it time to depart; the abbots
also; .and, with due homage to his High-
ness, forthwith avoided; but .et the
Prlor he remamea in the hall. ‘

‘ It was &hcn, that the King’s Highness
sent his presents to ‘che bride’s-groom ;
being a rich cup-hoard of plate, the chief
wonder whereof was a great cup of solid
gold standing on an eagl¢’s foot. On the
cover rosc the head of a bird, whosg eycs
were of emeralds, and with his. stooping
beak he held the ring, which was set
‘with rubies,, as thoilgh by pulling the
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ring he would, lift up the lid; his wings,
half-folded, formed the two handles. Great
store wu.: set by the King upon the work-
“manship of this cup,’ he hztvmg hitnself
ordm'ed the device of the eagle, and, ‘as
sdme snid, to show thereby how hé would
encourage the z;spivings of the young Ba-
ron. Besides this, were six spice-plates
and six gx‘eat bowls of silver chased and
' two basins and ewers of the same. There
were also six great silver pots for wipe,
with vine leaves set with cmeralds twining
round them, the grapes .beirtg of purple
wnethyst %so &unningly' enwrought, vou
would have thought you coudd pluck’
them. Many othdr' things there were of *
this cup-board too tedious.to relate.

To the young Baroness, who was re-
covered, and had how returned to the hall,
the Queen sent a sot of golden baskets
for sweetmeats and perfumes, ‘wrought,
as was said, by a Frenchian, and of so



62 GASTON DE BLONDEVILLE.

seemly a feshion, the like had never been
seen before, but which made some to mur-
mur, that her nghneSa liked Thly the
wokaanshlp of her own country Foy
tlus, the Baroness, led by her- lord ad-
vanced' nearer "to the Queen, and thanked
her, with most sweet thanks; and‘then he
his-self paid homage to the King” for his
princely‘gift, as “doﬁbfcless he should have
done before, buf, perckance, his bride de-
tained him to uphold her in thanking the
Queen, before so great a company. Having
done this, hé tock his station by*tlle chair,
his Highness often turning’ to ‘him, with
merry sptech, to drive away the gloor,
that yet, at whiles, hung upon his brow.
Presently, the tuning of many instru-

‘ments withiout the hall was heard, and the
sound of ,the bugle drawing nigh and
nigher, till suddenty the skreens. were
drawn away, and there entered, at the
bottom of the Ball, 2 mountain moving on
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unseen wheels, piled. up with green' trees
of every shade, which rose to a height of
forty feet, or more, and spread 1tself on
“every side. On the steeps of this moun-
tam, s‘tags-—for so they seemed——were
houndmg from rpck “to rock "and foresters
in greefl with their dogs, were hunting
them to. the sound of bugles,’ concealed
amongst the woods.",

These were all lox'ds and men of honour,
in goodly disguisings, so that you would.
have taken them, for foresters and bl'lcks,
as they chmbed up and down certain steps
of this mountain, at the risk of their
pecks, and all for sort, and to Please the
King’s Highness by their agility. And a °
pleasureful sight, ywis, t was to see
them all running together, 'lords and
knights and hounds and men of honour,
as ‘who should be first in his Highness's
favour. All acquitted themselvés to the
very top of excellencey for, they, had been
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well taught in’the kr.lowledge of hunting,
which is now called * the mysterie of the
forests.”

Amongst them was Sir William de Mow—
bray, who, bemg somewhat of the fattest,
was often fain to stop, and blowed so hard
that, had but a hunter's horn been*clapped
o his moush, it would have tunéd up as
high as'the best of .them. Thére was also
the young Lord' de Lomene, a foreign-man,’
as light as the flame of a waxen morter,
and ‘he, stepping falsely, rolled down the
side of the mountain from stai® to stair,
til he settled on the floor of the ‘hall, never
"the worsé for his forced.-performahce, where
he was reccived with a chorus of laughter
and plaudits frem the whole Court.

« But anoh the sound of the other instru-
ments wa§ heard, and another pageant
entered. This was'a goodly dlsgulsmg of
ladies, to the number of twelve, all freshly
apparelled in silks of Italy, and shut up in
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a lantern. Around this lantern were win-

dows covered with lawn; and within,
JAmongst these ladies and women of ho-
nour, were forty wax hghts, so” that they
might he sten and known, through all their
dlsgulsmgs, by every one in the court.

Thus, t]nese ladies of the lantern came on
sweetly,qsinging, like nnto a cage full of
, birds, and playing ‘on lutes and dulcymers,
claricords, claricimPalls and such-like in-
struments, with so pleasing noise, the like tc-
it was never before heard, till thcy reached
the upper end of the hall. There, ere they
grounded, they were turned round, beiore
the King and Quecn, that all the goodly
machine might be heholden.

Then, the rehersed, disguised Eords
and men of honour, descending from their
mountain (the lanterh standing iside), dan-
ced awhile together by themselves delibe-
rately and scemlyly, playing, all the time,
upon the recorders and regalls nd tabors, .
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in harmony with the music‘in the lantern,
which might e called “ light 2f love” ;
and, at certain times, tuning up, with most
brave noise, .4nd singing “ Hayle, comely
I\mg, the cayse of all our mirth ' And,
presently, these ladies and women of To-
nour, making a beck, that they mshed to
be let out “of their lantern, the lords and
men of honoux hastered to open the door
and to let them out, and help them down,
<ard then they all fell deliberately to dan-
cing, and gravely disporting together, in a
most seemly sort, , full curmusly. and with
Jnbst wonderful countenance. The while,
the mountain ‘and the lantem vanished
" tagether oit of the hall. - ‘

When this pleasant compény: of estates
and gentlls had ended, qhelr sports, and
had disperszd to then' seats round the hall,
there was a ceasing of the minstrels ; god,
fortbwith the yoide entered, with the he-
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ralds blowing up before it. Then ‘came
two score and more of lords and knights
ahd  men of honour, some begring golden
spice-plates, others bowls :of s{lver, gilt,
otkers golden cups; followed by esquires
and pages, Dbearing great silver pots of
wine, to fill up the rehersed cups, as often
as they were empty.

« And now:the King:stood up, and spoke
right cheerly to divers about him, who had
not approached him before, and, amongst
others, to the Prior of St. Mary’s, hie being.
still in the hall, although it was past mid-
niéht, and those of his house were rising
to keep the first €.atch of matin. His
Highness was yet speaking to him, when
my Lord Archbishop, who stood%delibe-
rately on the King’s right hand, was
seen to make the holy sign. 'Thoge, who
observed this, marvelled, and the King,
gravely accosting him, askcl why, twice
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this night, he had made ‘this sign. But
the Archbishop, as before, answered not,
save by a look of awe and reverence.
The ng, turmng his eyes, saw, stand-
mg firmly gt, the foot of the dais, ope,
whom he took to be the same person he
had already seen, this night, in tHe gallery
‘of arms; ‘and this, he Judged not by his
face, for his nghness had not, then dlstm-
guished it, nor could' he now fully see 1t,
: shaded as it was, by his visor ; but by his
smgular ﬁgure arrayed. in complete ar-
mour. It seemed, however, a.s if his me-
ldncholy eyes were fixed upon the King.
He stood motionless, #nd spoke'not to dny
near him, nor did those near seem to re-
gard him. Fdr a moment, shis Highness’s
sttention was rivetted on the object before
him. Heethen sent an esquire to learn
who it was, that had come thus unusually
accoutred for,a festive hall; but ere the
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messenger had left the King, ,the stranger
had disappeared in the crowd. .
N And now, while the, King and _the
Archbishop seemed severally to be pon
dejing theif thoughts, a solemn air of
music was heard, without the hall, and
the approach of another pageant withdrew
lus ng.hncsss attcntwn, who enqmred
.why this had nof appeared before tﬁe
voide, but finished by qupposmg, that it
was some mysterie of the men of Coventzy
mtended to surpsise him. He, therefore,
grauously took to his chair again, listening
to the sad and sweet harmony that all-
vaheed, while he rusiinated ‘on the late ex-
traordinary occurrences; for, indeed, the
quiet mournfulness of these sounds pro-,
moted the musing of melancholy thoughts:
At last, the pageant entered,+and there
appeared in the hall the presentation of a
sea-shore, with high white.cliffs, so cun-
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ningly mimicked, , that it was the marvel
of all, who beheld. There seemed the
very waves, flushed with the setting sun
and blckermg in the light, as also breakmg
with gentle noise upon the s#tand; and a
ship ridinig’ at anchor near, with a little
boat lying on the beach, as if waiting to
‘carry some one away. Now, the absence
of certain evil sprites ‘from this ) pageant,
would have heen endugh to convince his
nghness, that this was no mysteric of the
men of Coventry, without the beautiful
deception of the, scene here played forth,
~tand he marvelled. b '
Then ‘there' came ip, the music playtag
sadly, a Knight and a lady, with two little
children following The knight, took them
up tenderly, and pomted to the ship, ang-
kissed tham. The whlle, the lady wefit
sorely, and hung upon the knight, who
tried to comfqrt her, and, pointing to the
ensign om his shield, which showed that he
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was prepared for the Holy Land, he knelt
down, and raised his hands on high. -:She
knelt beside him, ‘and then the babes, lift-
?ﬂg up their little hands, knelt too; the
mysic, the *while, playmg .solemnly and
sweet. Then they rose up, and the knight
again klssed the children, and held the
lady to hls heart. Afer which, marmcrs
came in, and, laimching the hoat, the
.kmght departed for the ship. But the
lady stood wecping on that sea-shore, and -
motioning with her hand, till he reached
the vessél 'and it sailed apvay. |

‘But btlu she stood while it vanished fn
thtt gloomsome mist, which now seuned
to rise from the. ocean, and to stain all
that glorions west, where Llte the day had |
been. Then, seeing the bark no mare, she
turned away, and wept piteously, leadmg
her little babes, and so "she dopm ted?

Then the sea-shore was gone all at once
out of the hall, and the music »chan.ging



72 GASTON DE BLONDEVILLE.

to warlike straing of trurﬁp and clarion,
straight therc appeared, as if by very
magic ltself a field of battle, with kmghts
and bannérs, on one side bearing, the holy
sigu. Nor was “there wanting <8t George
for England, the English lion, with many
other true-hearted ensigns. On the other
*hand, Wére shown Saracens, thh their
cf escenta, ghttermg, as'if the sun shone on
them. At a "distante; on the slopes of
the hills, lay tents, with palms and cedars
ovértopping them. Nearer, on the low
sea-bank, \vas'q city of .Pale'stx'ne, with
walls and mighty gates and domes and
pinnacles. Within tliat sea-bay, too, slsips
rode at anchor. The tide was bright as
amber, save wiere a sultry wist scemed to
sit on the horizon, as if broodmg a cdming
storm. Nay, such was the cupning of the
scene, th'at you mlght sometimes think
you heard that muttering thunder, which
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growls by fits so sullenly, from far, before a
tempest. -

The King could not but maracl; and
'ieemg this pageant was so dlﬁ'erent fropl
those m‘ysteries he hfid beheld played here-
tofore by the men of Coventry, and  from
any pag’( ant he had yet seen enacted by
]fmf“]lbh L joculator, he gsked what JonOqu
from thL east now played forth his az‘t
for the like of dedeption'and device he
had uever scen before.  His Highness*
then Dbethonght o hiin it might be that
stmngm: élee-llmn, who, had, this night,
cdbne into his hall, and he meditated®a,
dfe reward for his’ mvention and for his
loyalty, which he doubted not would lead .
him to display here somé noble exploit,
in Palcstine of Richard the Lion, whosc
deeds he had in part already suag.

“Who is there,”"said King Henry,
“ would not think that shaw were living

VOL. 1I. F!
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truth ? The,light is on the hill, as if the
sun shone there.”

While: he spoke, there rosc from behind
the hill a line of spear§ and crescents as
of a vast army of Saracens coming down
upon the Franks. As they came on, you
might perceive their helms and” brazen
fisors, till they spread down all-the hill
unto the tents of the Franks. Then might
you faintly hear the clish of cymbals, the
drzad bray of Saracen-horns and, ever and
anon, the thump of tabdars.” And now
the fight be}gan listwecen the armies ; and
King Henry ]oycd to sce Prince Edward
watchmg all that was' here enacting ; Re
" seemed 10 have King Richard’s heart in
very trowth, |

When the fight began, which was
fought as <f for very life and soul, the
Franks fopght with bows, swords, spears,
iron-maces ane battle-axes; the Saracens
with speacs and scymiters chiefly. Pre-
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sently was seeh the knight,.who had set
sail in the ship, fighting hard with two
Saracens. There were few in the hall,
that night, who,%when they saw him g0
hgrd djivén, did not thinls ,of thg poor
lady and her lttle children, whom he
had left behind, and wish him v10t01y for
their qalxes, as “ell as, for his holy cause.
, These Salacens work frlghtful masks of
brass, and laid about them with so great
strength, that it secemed the knight mpust
fall. He Droke ¢his spear, and then he
fought Wl,th pattle-axep and was nigh
bemg ovuthrown, when another kmght
attacked the Saracens ; H and the ﬁl st, hav-
ing now but one cnemy left, went off the
ficld fighting %ith him mantully, .
And so the battle held on, near to a be-
sieged city ;* the Saracens, who Were in it,
sending forth wild fyre, called fyre-grekys,
most like in shape to dragons and other
dreadful beasts. Thosé, who beheld this,
E 2
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wondered at. the surpassing cunning of the
jongleur, and began to think he was one
of thosc frum the East who practised arts
of delusion ; for, some such they were.

There were sven wooden towtrs set up,
without the walls, l')y the Franks, that
pla\ ed thur darts into the ramparts like
unto h@ll There were also mangenelles,

wlnch cast stones, and the famous mate-
griffon, invented by Richard the Lion .I
yet still no where was he seen in this pa-
geant, so it was guesseds this showed not a
battle of his tiine, though it was fought
where he had conquered.  Presently,
there came a pell-mell of nghts dnd
.Salacens, hand to hand, and, amongst
them, that same knight, who had first ap-
peared departing from his own fand. He
was again hard besct, but-he brought
down his nearest enemy to the ‘ground,
and the others then betook them else-
where. “He disarmed him, and held his
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wrested sword over his head. <The foe
begged his life, which the knight granted,
l.)ut kept the sword, and’ with ifs aid, Tes-
cued a Prother-knight from an enemy, artl
then departed.

Soon,, flames involved the city; then
thick clouds of smoke involved, the whole
in darknews; the. shduts and teumpets
'sunk faint and fai};ter, and then were
heard no more, and that glorious sight
was gone for ever, no one saw how ! +At-
tention still pursued the sounds, and there
was yet m the hall dcep silence, when
other notes than thosc ofswar began tue
breathe, notes of such sweet and lively
joy, as thrilled the hearts of all, who heard
them.

As they drew nigher, there came into
the hall that rehersed sea—shore: with that
rehersed ship upon the wavesy and you
might discern the pilot at the helm, :md
the sea-boys In their places; and strmght
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that knight' was’ landed. He kneeled,
then with both hands held his shield on
higi,, and Jooked' up to the heavens; then
he kissed the strand, the music playing all
the wtile so solemn and soft, that .10t only
many fair eyes, but many‘manly ones too,
shed tears. Then the krfight rose up, and
departed, and the scene ,disappe'u':ed.

And now other sounds were heard, but
of what instruments none knew. They
"werc grave and sad, with sometimes
dreary pauses, that made many tc shake.
Then a forest appearcd, with gloomy
‘woods, and nc sunshine seen, -save one
. gleam, which showed travellers coming on,
as if to some towers, the tops of which
"were seen over the woods ;..and many
in the hall said thesc- looked like the
towers of Kenilworth; others said they
were different. It was now, when the
light was fallmg on these towers, that a
“torch carried by one of the fravellers be-
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gan to cast its gleam btneath the boughs,
and showed them to be threc horsemen
well appointed, one_of whom appearsd to
*be the® very knight from Palestme who
the others were none knew*sbut the King
viewed, them ‘with .closc attention, and
with sscming displeasure ; and now not
one word, was spoken in the RKall, z.m.d
every cye was Wat’chiug. .what would, be-
fall next.

Anon there came out from the wdod
three men arméd, and with, masks upon
their faces, who soon dame up with the '
travellery and attacked them. These de;
;'endcd themselves as well as they could 5
but the knight' being armed, it was he
wheo fought ‘well nigh for all. , Now many
stood up in the &all, and 2 murmur and
confused hoise ran through %t, for they
guessed in their hearts what this meant.

The Knight had his helhet on, but the
visor was open, and thus was Bis face ex®



80 GASTON DE ELONDEVILLE.

posed ; on his helmet stood a raven for his
crest, with open beak and wings half-
sprerd. ‘' He, fought manfully with the
steutest of the robbers, whose mask fall-
ing down to tht ground, it was toe plait,
that his countenance was the likeness of
one then living in the hall and standing
by the King's chair. - On this, exery one in
the-hall, not excepting the Ladics, stood
-up, some luokiné eagerly to the high board,
"and others to the pageant, while his High-
ness spake not, but sat as if sternly deter-
mined to watch this extraordinary delusiop
$0 the end ; nor did he once look towards
any one, who stood near him.

The end soon  came; for the robber,
wresting in a great struggle a sword from
the Knight, plunged it through his open
visor, and he fell from his horse, a dead
man. Then was there a universal groan
throughout the'hall.  The robber departed,
‘with the sword in his hand, and darkness
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fell over the whole scepe, which appeared
no more.
Now, the King rose unpatlently from his
+ chair, with looks of anger, dnd was about
to inquire who had invented this deception,
when ho perceiyed bcfme h1m agaifl, stand-
ing on® the steps of the dais, that Veny
figure, ‘glad in arms, which had before ap-
peared there; and he. krew it for' the like-
ness of that murdered Kwmight, whosc*fate
he had just witnessed. There stood .thq'
raven on his h.elm, and there too, within
its shdde} appeared a counterrance of dead-
4y palencss, Shrunk and fixed somewhat
angrily fipon the King. Fis Highness, tor
a while, stood pc.trlﬁed and with cyes ama.
zed, as 1f' he saw somcthing that might
not, Wlth any endeavour, be widerstood ; He
seemed to strivé for speech, and at last
faintly uttered “ Who art thou, and what
is thy errand ?”
Then, the Knight, pomtmg with hh

EJ
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sword to the Baron de Blondeville, who
stood, trance-bound, beside the King’s
chau', his eyces glared, and a terrible frown
came over his face. The Archbishop made.
the holy 51gn, as he had alrez dy done,
this night befow, when the ng had
seen nothing sstrange near him ; aﬁd then
stood with arms extended on high.

The figure stil pomted with "his sword
_to the Baron. Agam, the King vainly de-
manded of the stranger, who he was?
and, receiving no answer, gave order that
he should be seized. "

Then it Was, that the Prior of St. Mary’s;
having approached the King, suddenly
stepped forward to arrest the stranger ;
though such scrice pertained not much
to him; but he might have spared his
pains; for, where he would have seized
upon the stranger, he eluded his grasp,
and stood afar off in the hall; and the
Prior, struck with disnray, attemnted not to
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pursue him. ,Then, hi.s Highness, in great
disorder, commanded, that “all the doors
should be shut, that he, who practised
, this delusion on the sight, 'm]ght b dlb-
covcred

* And forthwith, his I'Iigilhess was obey-
ed; but the stranger glec-man, who was
the pefson suspected, was no Jonger to pe
found. A murmur Went in thehall, that
he was an Arabian jonglewr—for, wondrous
arts and deceptions those from the East
were koown to practise; and he Was
sought for without the hall, in many parts
»of the Castles; but no .whel'e could he be
oscen, or heard .of ; nar could Malswr
Henry, the ver slﬁel, be found in the hall.
whom the I\mg called , for,; thinking he
might know something of this jonglewr,
or how that stfange mystcne, which haa
been shown forth, was brought about.
Hearing this, the King was much moved ;
and comn'l.anding that the search shou}d
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be contintied, he le.f t the hall by a private
passage, leadiflg to his own chambers, fol-
lowed by the Qucen and her ladics; the
youllg Daroness being among them, who
went off to her Highness’s bower,

The 'King, attcnded, by his especial
order,” only of the Archbishop, the Bishop
cdnfessor, the Prior of St. Mary’s and the
Baron de¢ Blondevilie, withdrew to his
privy-chamber. *Vhen there, and the.j door

"(;loscd, the Baron fell on his knee, and he-

soﬁ.ght his Highness not to deliver him
over unto the malice lm;d envy of his
enemics, who had invented this device to
work his ruin, His Highness auswered,
the devices .of his encmies should cause
their own riin, and that sodn. -

" Now came to the chamber, Maister
Henry amazed and trembling ; for he was
one, who rejt‘)iced so much in good fortune,
that he coild bear other as ill as any
man: and ‘thc‘ King’s frown. was now
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upon him. His Highness asked,}whether
he knew aught of the jongleur, who had
heen that might in the hall, of of the
\nystene, that had been there’ enacted
im, in his:heart, the King s,uspectod that
Henry &new something of the mattcr

Maister Henry, confounded by the ng 8
angry lopks, knew not well what he an-
swered ; which cohﬁ.lmmg the SUbPlClOfls
against him, his Highness hastily bald,
that if it should be found he had assisted
in devising that delusion, which being an
insult to the Baron, whpm he favoured,
wis one also to himself, he should surely
repent “his’ miscondtict ; not should he go .
entirely free, if he had obtain'éd an en-
trance into th¢ Lall for that 'jongleur; and
forthwith his HighPcss command;d him to
depart to hjs chamber, there tp remain,
till called forth by his order.

Now it was that Maister.He;n'y better
found his spgech, and. it was to protest
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his innocence of that device; and his ig-
norance, touching the jongleur, who had
tha,t; night aippeured in the hall, there to
practiae the glamour-art ; but this availed
him httle in the present mood of lns High-
ness, tlll he entreated, that the master of
the revels and the marshal of‘the hall
‘should .be' called into his preseﬁce, and
questioned, as tv what' they Khew of the
conducting of that pageant. The King
consented, and they were called accord-
ingly ; the marshal being still busy in the
hall, helping there to the ﬁnumg out of
the stranger, but in vain. " This he . nbow
made known to the King, and scrilplad
not to say, he believed the whole to be
the work of inagic, worked by that jon-
gleur and by the prisoner then in a tower
of this castle. ’

The master of the revels said the same,
for that he hrd no hand in that mysterie ;
nor had he seen -any preparations made
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for it ; nor did any ono in the hall Know
in what way it had entered. Then hc
took his Highness to witness, how it yvas
possible, so marvellous a pagc.an't showing
so, many changes, and such a multitude
of peop.le, coud have been complcted
without 1ong pains and trouble ; and there-
fore, how it could havg been eﬁected un-
less by the” glamour-art ; but no prepam-
tion for this had béen scen by any ; nor
knew he or any one how the differerst
Lhanges had entered the hall. The jongieul
had sitten’ t.here the while, playmg on his
harp, but he had drawn from it sounds
of* many differcnt idstruments, that some-
times had seemed close whcré he sat;
and at others far off in %the .‘hall; the |
music, that had l.)een heard there, was
not of the King’s minstrels! -

On this, the Prior of St. Mary’s camec
forward, and, having craved .leavc to
speak, which swas granted, told the King «



88 GASTON DE BLONDEVILLE.

he doubted not, that the whole deception
had been wrought by the King’s enemies,
with centain spells of magic, such as were
sometimes resorted to, in desperate cases,
and in this it avas not the Baron’s downfall
alone that they meditated, but the deli-
verance of their partner in gufilt: the
‘mercha‘nt now in jeopardy. Of. such un-
lawful arts of ‘magic, the Prior added,
that his Highness himself had once proof,
when the precious ring, that was to ren-
der him invincible in battle, was wnjured
away from under the bolts and locks of
his casket, (those remammg unbroken,)
and was conveyed away by the Ea;l “of
Kent, as his Highness had declared, and
given to his*dire encmy,. Llewellyn of
Wales, then in arms against him. ‘
The King scemed struck with this, but
not well pleased with the cheice of this
time for remembering an occurrence,
which, itis true, he had himeelf in council
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asserted to be silpematu;'al ; and had even
urged, amongst other matters, in accusa-
tion of the loyalty of thats lord. ¥is
I.Jighneés scemed not well to know how
he* shovld ‘take ' this. speéch’ of the +Prior,
and he gast up.on him an eye of doubt,
but he said nought. ‘

“ My-liege,” added ¢he .Prior, “aswhen I
saw the asioundmeng., that ,came over the
Baron de Blondeville, this morn in the
chapel, T guessed it was a spell that fixed
him. When I saiw him in the hall, this
night, twioe in the same state, I held more
surely it swas so;, but, when I beheld

-

that marvcllous delusion of the pagcant, for
who could suppose such suppassing scenes
were wrodght by hands—whea I beheld *
that, I was convirked, in very truth, that
magic was at work ! and so I ‘doubt not
was my Lord Archbishop, I)y his gestures.
The ng, assentmg in his mind to thls
latter assertlon, havmg observcd gs before
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rehersed, the gesture of the Archbishop,
turned towards him, and asked why he
male that sacred sign? To which the
Archbishop answered, he had uséed it to
protect his Highness and all around from
the evil, that he perccivc'd was near him.
At these words the countenances of the
Baron «nd of the Yrior brightgued.  Fur-
ther the King lnqumd why twice in the
hall, when he had asked the samne question,
the Archbishop had returned no answer ?
To this, the Archbishop againw made no
reply ; but bent “his head ~vith that lock,
both solemn ard submissive, which he had
before put on: till, being further urged
he replied, he “ had not dared to answer !”
on which the King showed surprise and
displeasure ; but then .eemed, on a sud-
den, to restrain the expression'of either.
The P-ior said, the Archbishop had
done well ; but the Archbishop showed no
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pleasure at this, and deigned not to turn
an eye on the Prior.

* Did you,” said the King, ,* think your
answer would cndanger you: "

*“ M hcge, I knew I shoutd be .endan-
gered by it.”

“ How! when I commanded ?” said the
King ; byt you feartd the forcc of ma-
gic ?” : ‘

“No! my liege.”

"The King looked again astonished,.and
the Prior, curious. ¢ Whenge then was
your danger ?"said his Highness.

L From, the malice of an cvil sprit‘e,.
my liege !” answered the Archhishop.

At this, the Prior, w1th a sarcastic
countenante, said, Perhaps; my Lord .
Archbishop has nmot told the whole: I
have heard it said,—I speak if with sub-
mission, for I mean not to threw slander,
—1I have heard it said he doubts of witch-
craft, if so h.e may doubt of ma.gic,!"
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-*On this, the Ar'chbishop, turning loftily
to him that apol\g, said, “The Archbishop
of *York gores not to the King’s court
to make confessxon to the Prior of St.
Mary's!” ‘ .

Then the King, sceing the ,wcighty
«displeasure of my Lord of York and the
rising anger of the"Prior, interpéwd, and
put an end to further question between
thcm but the Archbishop’s eyes were
stemly fixed upon the Prior’s, whlch fell
bencath them. He then craved a private
hf:aring of the King, for to-morrow, and
' departed ; leaxing the Prior angry and
confused, but not dismayed; for, soon as
he was gone, he said in a low voice,
which yetcmight be hegrd ‘by‘the King,
“so depart from me ull preJudlce and
callousness of heart.”

To which the Baron said, * Such is my
wish tog.”

The King, convinced, by this time, of
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the innocence of Maister Henry, the ver-
sifier, ordered with kind words that he
should be dismissed, and then, cpmmand-
4ng all present to avoid the chatnl?er, ;ave
the Baror de Blondeville, and the Prior of
Saint Mary’s, remained in Aose’ "council
with th&n, though it were past midnight.
Meanwhlle, the wlole comﬁany below
in the hall' remained close shut up, while
the scarch was yet Boing on in the cham-
bers and gallery above, for those, who ¢
might havc been,concerned in this marvel-
lous deceptlon There were the marshal,
the steward, the constable of the Lasﬂe,
nd other great officers atfending, to look”
after the little ones; but none of them
could find either the supposcd knight, or
the glec-man. Thcrc were dlvers sayings
and reports went fmth on this matter, as,
indeed, you must expect, without my tell-
ing; but most present hekd this strange
accident was brought about with magicys
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and ‘that by the inveteraté malice of the
Baron de Blondeville's accuser and his
secret filends. Some few therg.were who
r¢marked, that by this same pewer of
magic,_did he possess it, the ) risoner had
done better to release himself from prison
bond, but these were soon put tg silence
by others; and, whatever was thought,
nothing more was said.

And so ended the festival in hall, this
night, every onc dcparting to his lodging
in the castle, or to his home-in his own
or his friend’s casile, or mansion, with his
.o¥n thoughts on the strange accident, that
had befallcn. -

And, whatever might pass that night
«in this hall.. raised up by beings of another
region, nothing was knawn of it by thosc
of this; fov nonc would wenture thither ;
and none, save the poor prisoner in his
tower, would even look down from the
chamber upon the windows of that hall.
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And 'so that place was in darkness and in
silence, which so latcly had heen illumi-
nated, had echoed with song and laugh,
md was animated with the pomp of
beauty and of a court—emblem of life
and death !

The darkness of the hall was observed
of the merchmt from his turret lattice,
for, he haa watched much there this
night, led thither by the sound of min-
strelsy, and by a longing of his spirit te
hover oyer the haunt of beings like unto
}umself In the mlsery of his solitude, his
heart would often change, and like unto
onc tossmg on a fever bod who continu-
ally shifts his limbs in_the hope of a little
ease, so he went from his pallet to his
window to escape from his own=thoughts,
and from his window to his-pallst to avoid
those sounds of joy and revelry,. at'which
his heart sometimes sickene® when he re-

membered hi$ wife and® children,’ yet igno- -
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rant of his condition and his dead friend,
whose cruel assassm was now his own
da'ngcrqus enémy. Thus, he passed the
houra, which fo. mqq in the cagtle had
gone by w1th ;oy ‘and abundance; e
alone bcmg 1gnorant of those nfarvellous
appcarances, which the Prior had‘ not scru-
* pled to say were raised by his arf.

«.And so strongly did the Prior urge to.
the King, this glelﬂln, the danger to be
dreaded not by the Baron only, but by his
Highness, from the powgerful malice of the
agents of the prisencr, actmg hy his art, if
ke were suffered to live, that the King
resolved to have the mhatter fully inquived
into to-morrow, in open court, his-self,
sitting on thef bench. But.the Prior and
the Baron, who had overheard the Arch-
bishop’s eptreaty for a hearmg, and feared
he mrght unsettle’ the King’s resolution,
urged £hé matter still fur,ther, and repre-
senting the danger: of waiting a jury-trial,
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dared to hint at sentence by: gther modes.
The Baron even finished hy saying, that
not a moment of his life was sa.f‘e, wﬁlle
s malj'cmub accuser ied. ‘

thqler the ng fully urfderstdod or
no, what they meant by the words “ other
modes,” be did not fall into their plan,e
but repeateg, that on.the Jmorrow, *a Juzy
should be summoned,

They then spoke plainly of tiial by or-
deal, but his Highhess instantly rejected
it. It wag indecd over bold o£ them to
prepose sueh  twial, knong, as the Prigy
must know, that K.)ng Henry had shown
hlS abhorrence of it, even in the first year
of his" reign, when he had abolished that
cruel instrament of fraudulent bppression.
And his nghness seemed npt now well
both, for this mght """"

Forth they went of the King’s chamber |
together, and withdrew to consultsfurther

YpL. 1L COF
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on this affair. Itgis plain the Baron had
by some means gained the Prior, who was
no true son of the church, to his interest.
It was agreed betwéen them, that -he
should lose a0 time in gaining adwmittauce
to the prisoner, for his own purposes,
. which might be done, under pretence of
confessing him ; and that before he left the
castle, this moht Havmg fully settled
their plot, they quitted the chamber, and
were returning to the great stair-case
through the brown gallery, row left of
every one, Wt}‘; had rejciced there, that
:lay,. when-the Baron made a sudden stop,
and, taking a torch from the hands of one
of the silver 1mages, which lighted that
gallery, ook it on high. -

The anr, turning tb inquire whereforc
this was "done, saw standing beside them,
that same armed knight, who had ap-
peared in the hall! While the Baron
stood Wlth eyes fixed upon this stranger,
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a wound in the forehead opened, and
distilled three dfops of blood, whlch' fell
Jnnoticed on the Bﬂron*s?robe

* The Prior had Well mgh sunk m the
glound,, but recovered himsglf enﬁugh to
-utter fajntly, after some solemn words,~—

“ Who *art thou ?”- The knight frowned
upon Him,ebut’ spalge.not ; and presently
disappeared, leaving the drsmayed comba-
nions almost senseless.

They, however, left the gallery tbge-
ther ; buty when they had reached the
head of the sfairs, the sound of cheerfyl
vpices was heard in an antechamber, and °
the Baron, encouraged by thém, turned
thither. But, those, whoe talked, were
only pages in waiting on some Tord of the
court, and shey were still speaking of the
marvellous occurrence in the great hall,
that night; when the .Baxon *appeared.
Standing aside to let him pass, they won-.
dered at his wild looks, as he wént on to

F 2
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an inner chamber, where their masters
sat.

The Przof, having also taken a light
from one of the silver warriors, that hehd
torches over the great stalr-case, descendéd
alone, and was passing through thre upper
vourt of the castle, )when, ﬁnding himself
approaching one, of the King’s guard, on
watch, he immhediately extinguished the
torch, and passed the man without it;
but, whether he took his way to the pri-
son-tower, dr to, the castle-gate, nis fur-
tLer course was unknown ; for, he was no
"more seen, thaf night. ‘ .



THE THIRD DAY.



'THE THIRD DAY.

HgRrE was a deawing of a castle seated loftily on a
rock, hung with thick wood, and having many tow-
ers on the precipice. In the margin was a portrait
of an. Aréhbishop, in his pontifical robes, probably
designed for the Archbishop of York.
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ON the Jnorn nexb following the day
of festival, my Lord of Yorf( had lgng
specch of the ng, and it was supposed,
amongst other’ things, that he lLad beén
arguing against ‘the truth of magic; for
h¢ was suspected of divers notions of that
sort, it was also thought that he hid,
glvcn no very favhgrable opinion of that
same Prior of Saint Mary s. However
this might, b, his nghness, when he came
forth of his chambe!, was noticed to he
thoughtful, ‘and somewhat sad, #nd, though
the summons for a jury was_that day
issued, his nghness seemed wnllmg to let
that matter Test awhilé.
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Insesd of sxttmg in coutt- of Jjustice
and on the Judgment-seht, as he had sitten
at Winchester, his Highness went hunting
the stag in the forest, to his own donteui-
ment #nd tu the gréat joy of his cour-
tiers. And, ywis, this was a better chace,

.through these ~deep glades, and woods,
than that npon the wooden mountain in
the great hall;. and more sweet and chee-
rily did the bugles sound along the val-
leys.and. upon the open hills than through
the roofs and galleries’ of Kenilworth.
There went with the King all of estate
«in the court (save the bishops) with the
foresters of Ardenn, and also a train of
gentils and gallants, to the number of
many hun(.reds, and a great throng of’
people on foot. et

The forest was covered thh them, for
miles, and nothing but the soggld of bu-
gles and other joyous instrmpents was
'heard,\ through these: deep «ahides, where
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qmetness ‘had dwelt;ﬁ‘day and - night, for
o bng a time before. - Others there Were,
I ‘guiess, besides.the beasts, lay hid in
thosev pathless shades, hstenmg to the
_revel rout afar off,; and trembhng too for
very hte,, as 1t drew near; for, the forest
was sowwild and wide, spreading out en gl
sides and touchmg divers countwies, that
it was one of the chlef hiding places “for
out-laws and desperate men in the whole |
realm of England, as those dwelling in the
bordering, towns knew to their cost. Many
went -‘wandemng there, whom the world
httle thought of ; and, whe, had they been
seen, could hardfyl« have been. guessed to
belong to 1t, they had b%come so rude
and uncouth in their seeming. *

In the chase the King*’spied the towers
of the ;Lord of Warwiek, hig'h over the
woods, apd that pleasant rivey of Avon,
flowing bj;ueath The Larl, who was of
his compaty, besought his Highness to

» F5
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repair -thither, and!ﬁ!:n refresh himself in
his castle$?to which the King gave con-
sent, that he suight judge.ofit; his High-
nefs being a great esteemer of the bg;lden
art, and proficient in 1t, as his 'Abbey-of
Saint Peter, then xearmg at Westmmster,
and the cathedral at Salisbury fully show ;
80 he rode towards tnat castle ; .but, when
he had mourited up the rock, he stopped
before the great gates, in admiration of
those warlike towers and hanging bat-
tlements, that rose so proudly .over him.
Then, he passed under the gatevay into.a
°court, surrounded by those towers, whlch
all know to be of such’ vast strength, the
bugles echoing through every arch and
battlement! till he. reached that pleasant
side, where the turrets hang upon thé
precipice,- that overlooks the Avon river.
As far as eye could reach, even in fur-
thest west, to the broad hilly of Glouces-
ter, all the country, stretching below, was
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wood, Ot» forest-pa@’e, with here and
there the tops of spires and towers, whose
convents and villages weressq hidden in
'bsughg. that, but for those little sighs,
you could not have guesséd there were
any g%dly peopie: dwelling in all that
space. * The King ‘was well pleased with
all that hg saw at:\t'his_ castle, a5 he had
been before; but with mothing so much
as with that broad and majestic round.
tower, standmg guard, as it were, at the
south-east end of the cagtle, with pending
battlemetits, where, all night long, town-
men marched agound, and where, buf
high above, in that little turret, the war-
der keeps his watch.

Here Walloughton laid down the. ma-
nuscript, and went to a window of his
chamber, looking towards WarWick castle,
that he might behold under *the moone
light the very towers here menticned. He
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eaglly distingyished’the one here pointed
out, and, although that called, the‘Record
Tower, at .the other extremlty of the
qas&em front, was admirable for bea.utj
of propértion,” he had - many reasons for
preferring the other, of which {,’reasonq
there were two, ﬁrst, ‘that it was more
. ancient #nd had exié‘t'é;d, at the time the
marfuscript referred to; secondly, that it
- wore an aspect of severer grandeur, and
that Dy its singular construction, it showed
forth much of the watch-and-ward ~habits
and warlike foresights of that age. - Wik
Toughton theught he could never be weary
of looking at it, under this shadowy moon-
light; and already he fancied he could per-
ceive half-aimed, men, on guard, pacing
the battlem‘ent, and the warder’s fire blaz-
ing on the swmmit and contending with.-
the moonkght, < The watch-signal too he:
heard ; fory what else could be that, which
passed orf the wind, and which seemed to
him so solemm, yet wild and so differrnt
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from any thing head in these “piping
times of peace” and luxury: Giiriesity, as
Jto the tale he was reading} brought hun
‘Bick at last, to the manuscnpt and to
King I-‘Ienry)

isat——

King. Henry stoqd.lopg at a window of
that side of the oastle, Which overhangs
the Avon, and there he beheld, with de-
light, the great gedars growing on a Steep
rock oterethe river, on whose out-spread-
ing tops he ldoked down, as on a carpet
of dark *velvet, garied with silver. Cer-
tain, that castle of Warwick has a more
pleasant scite, than this of Kenilworth;
for, there® your eye was carri.ed, far and
wide, ovew woods to the hills of other
countries; where at Kenilworth, you see
only the woods of its own vallejy with the
lake shining below thewm. Yet there were,
who better liked the quiet shade’of those
majestic woods, that seemed to shut out
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all the world, save when the King brought
it hither, than the more fice and lightsome
prospect from ¢the walls of Warwick ; but,
for inine own part, it was not so vgrith' mes

When that his Highness, had tasted %
manchet and had taken a cup of Ahe fra-
grant Burgundy wine, of which my Lord
of Warwick had good store, he hunted
back to Kenilworth, followed by some of
Warwick, whom he knew not of. .

That night, the King kept his estate in
the great chasnber, with the Quezn 'and all
her Court. There were the King’s min-

‘strels and there again was Prrre, the
Queen’s harper, who, by command from
his Highness, ,sang forth a lay, made by
Maria, the French Poetess, who was now
at the Court, as aforesaid. Ske had pre-
sented her book to the King,’ full of mar-
velous higtories, right pleasureful to hear,
-although they were not all true, nathless
she had‘said to the contrary in the pre-
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amble to her book. The lay, played forth
this night, was that of “ Guildeluce and
Gualadun, or, as some call Lt; «%The lay
of-Eletlire” This was a I.{mght of Bré-
tagne famous for his high qualiticse loved
and hmi.\;ured by his Sovereign, but en-
vied and hated by many in the Court,.
who, gamug the car ‘of their Primce, jt
length persuaded hlm to banish him they
conspired against from the Court and his
country, leaving behmd him a beautlful
and exeellgnt w1f(, whorp they contrived
to prevent from accompanying him.

. It wasesaid by pany, in King Henry's
Court, that he commanded this lay to
be sung, as a Jesson to the enemies of the
young Bason, that he suspect(?d them of
maliee. Others sdid the example of Guil-
deluce might be a warning also to the
young Baroness ; for, they thought that ef
the two Guildeluce was the greater hero,,
as you shall hear. This wise and valour-
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ous Knight, Sir Eledire, after vowmg
everlasting truth to his unhappy wife, set
sail for England there to seek  adventures ; 3
and soon he ,found them. After “acheiy -
ing wender8, with the hglp of the ten
knights he carried with him, u/ aid of a
«Prince of this country, ‘he finished his
explmt‘by falling i in love with, that King’s
da'ughter, contmry to.all his former repu-
tation, and setting his: passion to fight
with his duty, which .}.md hitherto been
sworn friends. (There was a lengrcontest,
Lut unfortunately his passion tonquered.
Then, being recalled by' his own Sovereign,
who could ‘net go on without him, having
lost by his a,bscnce a great part of his
territory, he camés off the yeung Prin-
cess, and.returns to his®affectionate Wife,
estranged yet woe -begone. “The young
Princessy whp was as good as she was
beautiful,s sq\on as she heard the Knight
had a ife, swooned away, and, not sa-
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tisfied, with that, ~ died out-right. The
Knight goes nearly mad, and his distressed
wife, to whom no one had tqld the whole
Yrugh,egoes to a hermitage in 2 wood, €0
figd out the secret cause ‘of *his distgaction.
There S\e sees the corpse of the beautiful
Princess, and all jealousy and anger are
lost, in compasslon foreher piteous fate.

Presently, the PrmceSs by 3 charm is
brought to life agam and what docs this
excellent wife, but determine to foupd ‘a
nunnery, and 1esfgn her beloved husband
to the beautl‘ful Princess. ~ But the I\mght,
her hushgnd, would not be out-done in
genemslty, and (vhat does he do, but
build that very nunnery to reccive her,
and, having thus rewarded” that excellent
wife, he m'arri,es. the beautiful Princess,
without further fighting betweeh affection
and conscience.

Whether the young Baroness }mght be
inclined, if tned to profit by the .example
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of this excellent wife is not ‘known ; but
most surely some ladies would not; for,
they sct uPled."' not to take pains to say,
that this was one of those lays of ‘Masie,
which (were -nof ‘arue.  They would not
give it credence for a moment. It

. This lay, although we have here cut it
short, rivalled Mais.er Henrys ballad fort
wearisome length’;- but the sweet thrum-
ming of Pierre made the King endure it
better ; when it was well ended, there was
great dancing amongst the ladies, and his
Highness, commanded the Baron de Blen-
» deville to dange with-the Lady, Beatrice,
and they went a solemn round together,
to the joy of all that beheld them. You
would have 'thought by his, looks the
young Baron had uttedy forgotten what
he had sevn in hall and gallery, thé night
before ; for, none in: the court seemed
more proud, or high in spirit, than he,@or
danced with a better grace. :
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The Archbishop of Yotk was at the
King’s right*hand, the whole even; but
the Prior of Saint Mary’s came fot near
the castle, all that night. Notﬁing hape
pened to d!sturb the festival ‘there ; but at
the pnor)t was a strange accident,

It was before the first watch of matins,
that a lay-brother went into the,priory
church to trim the lights, when, behold”
the place, instead of being well lighted,
was in total darkness, save that a glean!
from the moon cafic in thmugh the win-
dows. Eadwyp could hardly trust his
sight ; for, never in.man’s Jmemory, had®
the tapers there ceased to burn. But,
while yet he stood amazed, he noticed
something shifing near the *ast end, as
if a person s'tood there; and, the moon,
soon after, coming out more brightly, he
perceived the gleaming of steel§ it was an
armoured man standing still nea_ﬁ a win-
dow, or rather under it.
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Eadwyn had heard of what had passed,
the night before, in the castle-hall ; and
he instuntly became convinced this was
the same appearance, which had caased <o
much, marvel there. While yet he lopk
ed the figure pointed downwa.d to the
ground, near its own feet; but Eadwyn
dared not to look again, but fled, as fast
as age would, permit, him, to alarm the
whole brotherhood.

Straight, they all flocked together to
the church, failing not to bless themselves
by the way ; but, when they came there,
the lights were burning as usual, and no-
thing new was to bé seen in the place!
Yet Eadwyn persisted in his say, &nd,
pointing vut the spot, where the supposed
knight had stood, it was foupd to be over
a grave-scone, without a name—so antient
did it seem. The monks pored upon the
stone ; hut, if a'name had ever been there,
not a lptter could now be traced; and, if
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any present did” guess whose bones were
laid beneath, not one did choose to say.

The disturbance, caused by-thjs strange
dcc1ﬂt soon reaching the ears of the
Prior, he forthmth came to *the dlurch
and, seux.g the brethren in such number
over this’ grave, it was noticed he looked
more stérn than ever; f)ut, when tHey told
what brother Eadwyn had. related, ‘he
made light of the matter, and said, thag
his health must bg looked to, for that*in-
firmity of mind foretold infirmity of body.
Then, he ordertd him straight to his cell,
there to det on bread and water, for seven
days.

Thus he end(.d the mz;tter for this
night, ande in less than seven days did
brother Eadwyn, poor man, en(.l his sen-
tence, for, he died on the fourth day,
being of above three-score aud ten ycars,
and of spares habit, having mnever been.
much in the Prior’s favour. As 'he was
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proceeding to his cell, the prior failed not
to foretell from what he called the dis-
temper.“of the brain, that his.end was ap-
fmroaching; but all, who heard him, “tock
not tnis miatter, as he willed. He cnied
by warning the Dbrethren not fo go by
night into the church, save at usual times,
when all asseml_lle:l._lest the follsr of Ead-
wyn might disturb their minds with
strange dreamings. Some, who heard him,
smiled in secret, notwithstanding their
grave deportment, and others, with won-
er and trembling, promised to“obey.



THE FOURTH DAY



THE FOURTII DAY.

Here was a drawing of a forest, with a long
cavaleade and procession, in other modes of the
Court, winding under the shades. In the distance,
where the light fell, tents appeared in a plea-

sant glade, and thence seemed advancmg a 'body
of Archers. -

N



.THE FOURTH DAY.

King Henry having commanded, that
his court of justice should open, on the
mortuw, in the White-hall, in the castle,
to adnmuster the laws of his realm, sum-
moned thls dav, a court of pleasurve, t®
aitend him in the forest® The Arch-
bishop was not of his train. Early in the
morning, he dad departed son his way to
Coventry, dshort journey from this castle,
to visit the Bishop, Roger dce Wesham,
who there lay sick, at Saint Mary’s. And
this he did not only in kindness, towards
him, but for certain mere pnvategleasons
Since his discourse with the King, his

"VOL. II G
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Highness had seemed willing to move
uiore deliberately in this business of the
Bavon, and to sift it to the bottom, that
the foul slander, as he held it to be, which
had been thrown upon his favoured ser-
vant, might be exposed, as well as that his
tile might in future be shielded from the
cvil arts of sorcery, if such shculd appear
to have been practiscu by his accuser, in
the hall of banquet.

His Highness guessed¢ mnot, that other
than just means might be iesorted to
azainst the merchant’s life, while he re-
inained in prison, friendless and a stran-
ger, as he was, in this place; much less
suspected he,: that, in his own court of
justice a verdict might be giren against
an innocent man. A j.ury niad been sum-
moned in this matter, and had been or,
dered to/rbe in readiness, however suddenly
called ypon to mect in court. And there
the matter rested, his Highness, meaning
to keep up this festival with princely
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diversions, having gone forth, with the
Queen and all his court, to dive-t himself
dn the chase of Kenilworth and forest of
Ardenn .

"The Queen® was in her litter, hung
with purple velvet, broidered with gold,
drawn by milk-white steeds richly har-
nessed; six csquircs riding before her;
with divers of her®Court, and six pages
running beside her, and compassed all
about, with noble ladies and officers of
her state. (”hwfest am(mo' the ladies, for
graccfu]nms, vsent the Baroness d¢ Blon-
deville. on : whitt palfrey. A palfrey
of the like, led by two pages, followed the
Quecen, for her ITighness to vide when she
should so nind. "l he Countesses of Corn-
wall and Pembroke-Montfort yocre like-
wise in their litters, gorgeously apparelled,
with a press of noble dames coimpassing
them about and pages and footmen'

Before the King rode the Lord ‘Warden
of- this forest, attended by the Verderer

o 2
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and other guardians of the vert and veni-
son, with fifty archers, clothed in green,
moving in pairs, and sounding by turns
their bugles, with right merry glee. “First
began the four nearest his Hightess, and,
when they took breath, eight stmck up,
further on; then again.six sounded, and
so the music rose and fell thremghout the
line with most sweet changes. The sound
roused up the stags in the forest, and
marly a one afar off was seen to bound
athwart the aveaues from shade to shade.
But the King came not to hunt, this day,
nor would he let an arrow be levelled at
any he saw, though this. might have been
done, without fear of hitting; for they
flitted from gloom to gloom, slike a sun-
beam ameng clouds, and hardly could you
tell when they had passed. ~

But that, which most delighted the
Queen s ladies in -these wild woods was
to see the nimble squirrels climbing among
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the boughs, and springing from branch to

branch, so full of happy life it was a plea-
sure to behold. And some, wnen they
:had"gained the topmost boughs, would
quictly sft, crgcking the chesnuts and se- -
curely looking, with their full, quick cyes,
on the company below.

Thexé, I fear, we'le some, overborne
by their own evil passmn.s and galleds by
the consciousness of them, who might look
'up to those poor animals, with momeytary
envy. « Apd doubtless mgny, who had not
these pamful sreasons for choigg, thought
it were Jbetter so, to luc.amongst these
woodlands, in Dlessed ecase and sprightly
health, than confined in the golden tram-
mels of a court, where every fecling was
checked, that it might ;nové only to cei-
tain steps of order, and natire was so
nearly forgotten, that, if perchance she did
appear, she was pltled and rep oved for
a child of ignorance, and straight altcred
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after their own fashion. And there were
few, whe, when they came abroad amongst
the hills: and forests and the free air and
the open sunshine, and heard the jov of
birds, and saw’ th2 playful grace and glee
of ammals, there were few, who felt not
their spirits dance, a.lthough they - knew
not it was in sympathy with free and
guileless nature, which,-if they*never more
could resume it, yet’ could they never,
even in spite of themselves, entirely cease
to love. '

. This noble company had not gone many
niiles under these forest shades, cre their
horns were answered by others, *afar off,
that made every hill and dell to ring ; yet
feared they not what'this might mean, nor
made halt to inquire. Presen."ly, coming
where the <voods ‘opened, they espied in a
green lane a demi-circle of tents, and on
the hills beyond a bhody of archers— otit-
laws thei- seemed td be-thrééf hundred at
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the least, drawn up in battle-array, as. if
ready to meet them. .The noble company
nophing daunted, still advanced. and the
» King ordered his bugles to sound a parley ;
" the which was no sooney done, than all the
e‘choes of thofe hills answered with horns,
and straight the captain of the band came
down _upon that little plain, attended by
twelve of his archers and by two pages,
one leading a brabe of nilk-white grey-
hounds, in a chain of steel, the other bear-
ing his bow and arrow. These approach-
ed the I.{ing, ‘cap in he'nd, and then, dis-
mounting from their hobbies, the captedn,
who was no other' than the King's bowman
of this forest, taking his bow and arrow
from the page, fell on one: knee, and pre-
sented thm to his Highness,

The King, having shot of" the arrow,
graciously returned the bow, ‘with a purse
of. gold, and bade him rise,.which he re-
fused to do, until his Highnes;, and. tie
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Queen should grant his pétition, which
avas, that they.would repair to the tents,
and therr rest; while his archers sought
to entertain them with their bows. This
granted, the bow-kearer rose, and, leading
those snowlike greyhounds, whose necks
were bound with collars of cbony inlaid
~with silver, presented them to the King,
as lord of this forest. “But théy were the
Queen and her ladies, who best welcomed
tiose delicate :animals, admiring their slen-
der. forms and damty coats, White as the
ermine on their own mantles.

® Forthwith, their Highnesses, with this
noble company, Tepaired to the tents,
where they found venison rehdy prepared
for them, with other game, such as these
woods afforded, and wines and fruits of
Autumn, all set forth on hoards dressed’
out with oakenboughs, so that every table
seemed a bower. The rustic seats of the
King and! Queen were raised on turf, not
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carpeted with tapestry, but strewed with
flowers, and, for their canopics of estate,

»they had arching branches of chesnut.
v.vreathed with sweet.. woodbine. The
wine was brought in beechen cups, carved
from that noble tree, that stretched forth
its mighty branches over the ngq tent,
and then sent eut ity spray, 50 hghtlv
and so proudly, alfove the flag of Lngland
waving there. Also, instead of damusk
water in golden ewers, water, cléar as
crystz;l was brought in heechen cups, and
‘in hunterb h:nns, bound w1th silver, fram
the wxld brook, that rdn among the rocks,
and that made; in its lonely course, still
music under the green shadows.

It wai a goodly sight o behold the
tents ranged bencath the t-ces on the
short sward, filled with fresh ladies and
other noble company; and the King’s
tent, where attended the Loid Wardér
and all the officers of the forest, in their
) G5
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peculiar habits of ceremony—encompassed
by his a{chers in green, with lords and
knights in hunting habits, and with es-.
quires and pages in his nghnesss hvery,
glitterilg with divers colours. The place
of every one was so well ordered, that
there seemed not an'}' crowd ; each rank
being set forth to the eye.in dit degrée of
beaity and proportion; one beyond ano-
ther. And first, between the tents, stood
the King’s demi-lances, and the archers,
who had run before him; hehind these
were the King’s horsemen, and others of
‘his train. Somewhat - apart sfood the
Queen’s litter,"having her cloth of estate
over it, with her richly caparisdned pal-
frey, and pages” in waiting ; nefgr it were
the sumptgr-htters of her sister, and of
the Countess of Pembroke-Montfort, with
céursers, s‘quirels and grooms, countless.
But the cfitf sight was the ténts circling
this pleadant green, a]l filled with_estates
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and gentils, freshly apparelled, and with
banquet-boards sp gaily decked, and the
 lofty trees of beech and oak that Svertopped
them all ' ‘ .

* On the hills, opposlte to the doxm-cu'cle
of thege tents, were drawn out the three
hundred foresters, who feigned to be out-
laws of the forest, presentmg Robin Hood
and his company. , .

Aud, when the King and Queen had
refreshed themaelveq, the Lord \Varden of
Ardcnnep hls-self who had withdrawn from
the banquet, came riding up to the tent,
blowing the ivory hom, swhich was hung
about his neck with a chain of silver, and
which was the sign of the charter, by
which he held his office, and’ having done
homage, asked, “if it so pleased his High-
ness, to see his archers,_\;hoot"; to which a
gracious answer being g'iven, the Warden
gave signal'to the bov;v-bearer,.v’ho straight
.made sign to his men, and.the whole troo
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shot off their arrows, which had whistles
in the head, with so loud a noise as amazed.
and rejoiced the hearts of all present, and
rouscd the stags from their coverts, and
sent the birds from their leafy homes in
flights, athwart the sky. '

« Then, were many noble bows drawn to
shoot atthe decr, as they scudded away
under the shades; but the Quecen bene-
volently said, ¥ Nay ; shall our delight in
these :pleasant woods, be the cause of suf-
fering to their innocent tenants! Let
every beast and bird be frce and happy
how, as we are.” And Lis Highness said
it should be so this day, and forbade them
to shoot. . A fence had becn fixed, as was
the worthless way, and the game was to.
have been griven into it; and there shot
at by her Highness and the Iadies of her
court. « For this purpose, also, there had
been prepyred arrows, plumed with pea-
cock’s. feathers, and haying heads of bright
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silver; and nbw, that a better sport mig.ht
not belost, hazel wands were spt up, at
«due distance; from which were suspended
garlands of roses, roses of* Prm mce, the
Quecn s counh‘y, for such they sccmed
whether the work of naturc or of cunning
skill ; apd at these ggglands the ladies of
her ng}mess practised, for prizes, which
the Queen distributed, who, __nalthlebs that
this' adventure had secmed to fall out by
accident, was well awarc of all thal was
to happe.n., and came prepared for it.

His Highn.ess's sister, the Lady Pem-
broke-Mont/fort, won a golden arrow, and
the young Baroness de Blondeville a sil-
ver bugle; swhich the Baroy, her lord.
tuned up in mot sweet triumph of her
victory.

After these feats, therarchers of Robin
Hood practised with their bows, the hazel-
wands havin.g been removed 6 Mnore thah
treble the distance; and they play¥d off
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such cunning skill, as made marvel, all
those, w}m had before "prided themselves
in their own performances. Often' were.
the rosy garlands scraped by their dartss’
or the hazel-wands that hdd them, shi-
vered. A sheaf of silver arrows and a
how were the prizc‘of the Lord Warden,
the captain of the band, who was also
well-known to bLe the best bow-man. Af-
ter they had ended this sport, they went
through divers courses and devices on
horseback, feignitig a battle, and sounding
their bugles, and hiding in the woods;.
“and then coming back, -in pursuit of one
another, to the great delight of the whole
court ; and to none more than to the
Prior of Saint Mary’s; who was in the
King’s train ; for he joyed in sports of the
forest more than well became one of his
calling.

~ And ph" sooner was this ended, tha

therer was heard from that woody brow,
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behind the tents, a sound of sweet min-
strelsy, of tabours-vand flutes apd viols
and other joyous instruments, the which
'SIgnal wag well understood of many pre-
sent. Stralgh’c the King and Queéh, with
the chief nobles and gentils of their courts,
departed thither-ward, whence the sound
came, leaving the rest and the-archers of
the forest, to make merry in the tents:
Havirlg gone up, beneath the woods,
their Highnesses came at last to that lofty
brow, whete the ‘minstreld were assembled,
and which overlooked the country, fer
and neaf, excepte where ‘the forest-oaks
now and then .interrupted the prosj
There might you see, as y(u“lqoked down
under their dark.branches, the towers of
Kenilworth far off in the suy; and, be-
yond them, all that wide forest-region,
reaching to the Charnwood-hills in Lei-
cestershire; so distant, they sée:nred blu¢
as the  air above them, and none here
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would have guessed what ancient woods
were on their steep 'sifles, dark even as
these oaks, which stretched their bough
athwart that lightsome blue.

But neither the lofty spire of the Ab-
bey church of Leicester, Saint nlary de
“Pratis, nor the town could be spifed; for
they lay low at the' feet of” thesc hills.
On another side, you had but to look
down, where you could find an alley in
the ‘woods, to behold the Castle of War-
wick proudly over-topping the vale, and
seeming the very lord of those plains, that
spread out on all sides, even to the hills
of Gloucester, which his Highness had
noted from thet castle’s wall:.  Sonie said
you might perceive the stately tower of
Gloucester Abbey ; but of this I know
not; for, my eyes could never make it
out ; yet it might be scen by others, which
nad not pored so many midnights by the
blunt light of tapers; for, this makes
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things of day, if they be. far off,. invisible
to eyes so used.

I do vemember u me, when Rpbert of
_Gloucester vaunted of his Abbey, Saint
Mgry de Pratis, at Leicester, e said from
top-most.spire you might see beyond a
hill of Ardenn; but I believed him not,
taking jt for a triumph over our Priory,.
which he #aid was” so -darkly” closcd in
of forests, it seemed more like a cell of
penance than a good prior’s house. And
when Iasked him how often in the prmcely
castle, that qtqod nigh hla Abbey, King
Henry had kept his court, Jhe was put to
silence, though he ‘might have remcmber-
ed that our good King dld, at; his Abjey,
first receive tite crown he wdve. o’

From this hill, s00, you might espy the
town of Coventry, with Saint Mary's, and
the convent spires of that village of Ea-
ton, called of the nuns, Nuneaton Certes,
this was a pleasant ‘brow ; for, wherever
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the woods opened, these wide prospects
spread ; yet, turning from them, you seemed
hid in boughs and lonesome wilds, where
neither town nor castle could be, seew,
nor any panp, rave that blecsed one of
these shades; nor any lwmg thing, but
what they bred. ) :

And here, where the oaks. stretched
round a green plat, léaving +only a little
opening towards those blue forest hills of
‘Charnwood, here was a noble tent pre-
pared for King Henry and his court ; there
was none other on this spot: but seats
+were cut in the turf around, under the
houghs for such as were not of cstate;
and there, too, sat the minstrel, tuning up
with menry «glee, opposite :to ‘the King’s
tent, where the woods varted.

When this noble company had rested
awhile, and-had taken leche lardys and
wine, and had gpied out from this summit
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all, which those, who knew the. country,
pointed out to them, the Countess of Corii-
wall went forth of the King's teat ; and,
#ccording to the pleasant fashion ‘of her
country, dmced on the grnen-syvard under
the trees,, w1th the Lord Simon de Mont-
fort. She moved with a noble grace, as
‘was reposted by those present ; first, in a
bass-dance ; *and then, spri.ngiug up with
lighter grace, she ended with a measure
that showed off all the gaiety of her own
land, and so much rejoiced the heart of
the Queeu, her sister, that, but for her
diguity, she would have danced also. I
guess it brought Back to her mind the
festivals of her father’s court, in that plea-
sant land.of Southern Franct, called Pro-
vence, where thex love to spbrt in the
open air, nigh the shade of waods, and
will pass a summer's day to the sound of
flutes and vigls ; their bgnquets_ being of .
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fruit, fresh gathered from the orange-trees
and the vines, and being laid forth on the
grass, l;uftside some windling brook. '
. And it was to pleasure the Queen, with
a bangmet like to"what she had® Licen 'gus-
tomed to in her own country, that King
. Henry had thus come forth into these fo-
rest-shades. This was a day, that suited
well his purposc’ 1t was & calm, sun-
shine day, when the air, so balmy soft,
:sho,wed cvery near object as if nought but
crystal interpoged—and every, thing dis-
tant—hills, water, sky, as, it were dressed
“in azure; it was surely a blue,day, such
as is seldom seen in our Island prospect,
save in the parting month of autunm,
though often in that pléasant part of
France, where these diversions seemn de-
vised to' inake the most of the climate. )

When that the Countess of Cornwall
had ended her.dance, the.Queen invited
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several foreign noble lords and ladies, visi-
tors from her own land, to dance divers
rounds of their own country. Amongﬂt
‘these the Baron de qundevﬂlc ﬁgured

and truly, wheh he led off the dancé most
joyed in 'by the w]lagers on the banks of
the Rhong, nonc did so lightly bound, nor’
throw up hig cap in the air, ﬂwith' gayer
gracc than he.  Asefor the young Baro-
ness, who Cconld trip. more blythely, o
more delicately cxpress every joyful feel-
ing than she showed here, this day?

Lightly as the willow-spray,
Dancing to the airs of May.

And thus this noble compgany, disported
themselves, until the day was far spent;
and then set they forth in state gmd order
for Kenilworth, the whole troop of forest-
archers attending the King to the gates of
the castle, whence they. departedl not till *
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after due regale, nor till the sun had well
nigh gope down. As they went, his High-
ness's command was conveyed to them,
that thev slxould- attend him-to hawk
on the river of Avon in the forest, and
should there partake his banquet.’



THE FIFTH DAY AND NIGHT.



THE FIFTH DAY AND NIGHT

OvVER this Chipter wrs a drawing of the poar
Merchant’s prison-chamber ; it was night; for,
a lamp burned beside the pallet, on which he lay
stretched. A face appeared dimly, behind the gra-
ting in the back will.



THE FIFTH DAY "AND, NIGHT.

THIS da):, the K.i'ng’s Court of Justice
was opened in the White Hall of Kenil-
worth, and divers matters adjudged there ;
but the cause of the merchant came not
on. It hath been already related, that
King Henry was inclined o méve more
deliberately in this matter than he had
at first been ; but there were some about
him who were desirous to’ urge it to a
conclusion, before®the retyrn of the Arch-
bishop of York from Coventry: and for
this they had weighty reasons of their
own. It hassbeen shown, that the Arch~
bishop inclined somewfmt to the cause of

VOL. IL H
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the poor meerchant, and that he was.no
friend to the Prior of Saint Mary’s. Now,
neither the Prior, nor the Baron de Blon'-
deville, augured well to themselves fromr
the Archbishop, * seeiny the mannerein
which he had held himself towatds them ;
and they sought, by all means, to have the
prisoner disposed of, hefore the Teturn of
that powerful and iuti:ppid pre.late.

This day, the Prior came to the castle ;
and, after a private conference with the
Baron, in which they settled, their plot,
the Prior craved hearing of the ‘King, artd
"set forth somewhat of the strange appear-
ance at the Priory, on a late night ; but he
told only as much of the truth of that ad-
venture ag sujted hlm.self', and added to it
as much falsechood as he dared. Having
then declared the whole to be some new
artifice, practised by, the secret friends
of the merchatit, he besought the King

to relicve the Baron from the unseen dan-
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gers, made to impend over him by the
malice of his enemies, and which, he said,
would not ccase so long as his accuser re-
*mained unpumshed for thLat the accusa-
tich was a guilty one he had no doubt.
To this, cntreaty the Baron joined his,
that the King would end this matter, as
might Seemn GJJight to, his Highness,' plead-
ing that his peace and "hohour were alike
in jeopardy, during every hour of this sea
son, in which he had looked ouly for j Joy
and gladness; since, however fully and
highly he ‘was Ronoured by his Highnesss
tavour, antl howeves he his-stlf might seem,
in the face of the, court, to bear the slan-
der, neither he, nor any onc of those most
dearly connected with him, hd known one
moment of refl comfort, since 'ﬂge accusa-
tion was first made.

- The truth of this-King Henry admit-
ted ; yct was he firm i'n,re'fusing‘ to hastens
unduly the trial of the merchant; and

H 2
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they, suspecting fthat his motive for this
was chiefly to have the Archhishop pre-
sent when it should come on, urged theiy
petitions, till nhis‘ Highness’s visible dis-"
pleasur¢ put an end to further hearifg.
And thus the business rested for this time :
the Prior dcparting for his chamber, and
the Bawon to. -prepare himself 1 to “attend
the King, in the great chambex, where
his Highness was to keep state. "There
was rehearsed before the King a Servan-
tois, composed vby Maister Denis Pyra-
pnus, setting forth divers brave” deeds of
chivalry. « Nothing extraordinary happen-
ed this mght ; and the Cpurt broke up at
the usual tlme, every one séemingly well
contented and at peace. But, what hu-
man being may look into the sccrets of
the heart? many, that lay heneath this
roof, from King down to serving-man,
were preﬁmd with b@avy cares, each in his
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way, but none more heavily than the
Baron de Blondeville.

Now every one was gone to *his own
.chamber, for all night, apd the Wayte,
with his " groom bearing the torah, was
going his second round, when a person
passed athwart the upper court, who an-
swered ‘not the watch—woxd Both the
old wan and his bO) gaw this person be-
side them 3 hut he was gone, before the
challenge was repcated 3 and he was 80
mufiled yp in his garment, they could
distinguish nelthu shape, nor featurt
But they had marked thg wa} he w tllt
and they lullowed his steps, whlch led
them to that great tower, still called of
Ceesar, which was the l\eep 5 Sn it pended
the prison-turreteof the merghant. Mar-
velling who might go there at this hour so
privily, they tried the door of entrance, but
found it fast, and ﬁen the bars of tht
tower windows, and they too were safe.
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The great gate of the Port-cullis, where
the wardours kept guard, opened not into
this cour:, but over the ditch, on the other
side of the tower; or the wayte would have
speedil_v given the alarm, for he thought
all was not right.

He guessed* he had mistaken the way
this person had gone; but, stepping-back
and looking up at the tower, hiwboy spied
a light passing by a casement, o high,
which he knew led up a stair-case to the

. prison-chamber. . So the old m?n, suspected
some plc'gt was going forward, for the liber-
“ty of him" confined there, and he gave an
alarm at the door beneath, presently on
which, he heard the keeper’s voice within ;
who, being asked whether any one had just
entered the tower, answered “ No;” and,
being then asked wiether any one had
passed up the staircase with a hght he
said he knew not, others were dwelling in
the place, besides himself. The wayte told
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him what he had seen in the court, and
that he suspected some one had entered
the tower with a false key; to which the
.keeper answered, that could T Dot have been
without hiS hearing ; anfl bade. hlm.go on

his watcheway, and, if his sight had not

deceived him, he would ﬁr;‘(’i perchanée

the persoh he quspected luﬂ;éng within the
court, in the porch, berhaps, of the great
hall, or under the arch- -way of the white

tower. Though the old man thought all’

was not pght, he went, his way, and:
searched the places noted and every otber
corner of the court but he found no one.”

The more marvelhng, he detel‘mmed to
look well to the prison-tower, and, if any
onc came fotth of it, to sefze *him, if he
might be strong enough.

And so, P;‘Qaving $ung out IMs sccond
round, for ‘this night, he concealed his
torch, within.a buttress-nook, where it ]a)
smouldering ; and then, with his boy, he
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took his station in the front of King Hen-
ry’s lodging, which was opposite to Cesar’s
tower. thtle did hls groom-boy help
him ; for, he was soaﬁx ggleep and snoring.
loudly.enough to bid any one lurking in the
court to beware of his master; the. torch
1tae1f could Y(irx‘lot more surely have betray-
ed ‘their staﬁon but. the aged man, who
could better wake' than slumber, sat still
and watchful on the hench, within that
'}')orch, often silencing, though it were
‘but for a minute, his drowsy companion.
Still and watchful®* did he sit in that
‘gloomy porch below ; but there was one as
still and wakeful in the tower above, ly-
ing on his pallet, fudl of gricvous care and
dread of what might. happen:

This poor merchant, when he knew of
what he ‘was accuséll, saw, that his de-
struction was appointed, and that the Ba-
ron de Blondeville, to save himself, had
contnved this pretence of delusions and
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evil arts practised by him. He had been
told to prepare himself for trial “on the
morrew ;" and he_suspected not that he
*was deceived, or’ ﬁhat there could be dny
wotive for deceiving hiim, it thaterespect.
The King, as before said, had steadily re-
fused to have the merchant, tried on the
INOTTOW * wh(), notwithstanding, shad been
bidden to hold himselfein readiness for
that day. And to that morrow he ngw
looked with dread and despair ; for, how
could heedefend himself from that terrible
shadow; whith he heard his encmies de-
signed to raise up against him ? how strike
a phantom, which, though armed with
the deadly weapons ‘of mahce, was invul-
nerable as the air--the phantom of sor-
cery 2 Thus, he '{'01esaw that lus sentence
was passed : and, when he thoutmt of his
distant home, his wifc and children, who,
ignorant of his wretched statcs were now
expecting him with fond impatience, from

i b
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a faeign laﬁﬁ and whom he must never
moré behold s—when he thought of this,
he was little able to meditate what he
should say, or do, w:‘hen ‘he should be con-
fronted With His enemies. Thus he passed
several hours. w
At last, when he considered the virtu-
ous motive, which had*led him into this
jeopardy, and the wickedness of his ac-
cusers, pious «confidence began to possess
his mind ; indignation struggled with his
grief, and his apprehepsions vanisned. In
thesc moments, he believed himself capa-
ble of rousing conviction in the niinds of
the judges, by the strength and eloquence
of indignation alone. He forgot, that it
had hitherto failed him with King Henry ;
but such courageous hol;e rose and fell
with his sorrow, giving place to deep de-
spondency and weakness, whengver he
thought much of his wife and children.
The suddenness of his first: appeal to
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King Henry prevented him fypm perogiv-
ing the danger of accusiggqt/jxe favourite
,of a prince; nor considered hé his own
helplessness, though he was in this pldce
& friendless stranger: "he felt o'nfy a ge-
nerous ,'sorro;y. for his murdered kinsman ;
be balanced not the difficulties with the
justicé of his purpoSe. And, truly, his pe-
ril arose not from, any indifference of the
King to do what was right, sbut from the
want of stéadiness in his mind, and from
that mis-dirécted kmdness of heart, which
- made even a* susplcmn of guilt in one k¢
had esteemed and, trusted so painful, that
a conviction of it seemed not to be en-
dured. It 1% wg].l known, that a weak
mind, rather than Have such suffering,
will turn aside, and take shelter in willing
credulity to its first opinion 3 a §trong one,
meeting the worst at once, will proceed
straight forward, and,  freeing dtself from
an uncertainty, will dp both that, which
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is just towards others, and, in the end,
best for its own ease. Which of these
ways King Henry took will be more fully
sét forth hereafter.

Suchethoughts as these had not occu.-
red to the poor merchant, when most he
needed them ; but now, in the stillness of
his prisen, he considered of many things.
which, amidst the intgrests of busy life,
he would have passed unheeded. And
much and often he pondered on what he
should say, on vhe morrow—the day, as
he supposed, of his trial—endeavouring to
prepare himself for the questions, that
might be asked him. Importuned with
such thoughts, he was resting on his pallet,
a lamp hurﬁingl above him ; when, without
any previous sound even of a step, he heard
the key turn in the door of his chamber,
and with such cautious gentleness, as if
some person tried by stealth tu enter. He
lay still, listening to what might follow ;
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but the door opened not, there being a
bolt within, that secured the prisoncr from
Jightly intrusion. "Of this, _th.c pérso.n
without knew not; for, the key was still
nfoved in the lock ; and this shdWed to
the prisbner it was not the keeper, who
sought to enter. With a dread of some
nigh ("v.il, Je looked round, arld saw,
through the grate qmnfng'un the passage,
a light, that secmed to come fromn the
stair; and, while he watched, behold a
hand camt through the grate, and tried
to reach the *bolt, which held the doors
within.

The poor merchant shuddered, when
he saw those hony fingers sgrefched forth,
with no weak impul’se, to force back the
bolt ; and. he stz:rtcd, when there came
a face behind the grate, and he knew
it to be the Priov’s of Saint Mary’s.  1is
hand could not push pack the®bolt; and®

secing, that the prisoner was now awake
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and watchful, he called to him by name,
and desired him to unfasten the chamber.
“The prisoner demanded who came, at that
unseasonable kour, and what he wanted ;
on which the Prior told his ﬁame, and
that he came to confess him and prepare
him for his trial, on the morrow. When
the merchant observed, that t}]e hour was
extraordinary for such.a duty, he was an-
swered, “it is never too late for a good
work ;” and was desired to open the door,
without furtherspeaking. ¢

But the prisoner, mislikiny the visage of
this Prior, whem he had noted, ‘on a for-
mer occasion, and fearing some concealed
mischief, still delayed to comply, saying,
that for his trial hé was as much pre-
pared, as an innocent conscience could pre-
pare him. On this, the Prior was angry,
and said he came by the King’s order,
whose chamber he, had just' left, and, in
his name; demanded entrance.
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“If so,” answered the prisoner,* I mar-
vel the keeper is not with you. Why
come you alone, and at this dead hour?
*1 beseech you let me go on with my night’s
sleép, which will best p;'epare'me *or the
morrow’s, trial.” .

“The ngs order is sufficient for my
appearahce .alone, said the Prior. “I
require not the keeperS attendance at a
confession ; and, for his key, it is already,
in my hand; therefore, delay no longér,
but draw that unlawful boft.” The mer-
chant said again he had no confession to ,
make, antl that, even if heshad ought to
tell, he could tell jt through the grate, and
therc only w01.11d he answer, .this. night.

“You know not,” $aid the Prior, “ the
good you are ref:lsing; let me in, and
you may hear that you expect not. Why
should you suppose I come to you as an

enemy ?” ‘ . .

“ Father,” said the prisoner, “ I have
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desired rest ; and, in“so saying, why should

you suspect I take you for an enefny. I
. . R

hiave never injured you, and ‘am even a

stranger to ysuy if, therefore, I ought to

fear admit.ing>you to this chamber, sou
best can tell why. But I crave yest; this
is the reason for it, and well may I marvel
you have chosen such a time wherein to
visit me; andy, yet mpore, why you come

_alone, without witness.”

“ Come nearer to the grate,” said the
Prior, “and I will tell you.” The prisoner
raised himself from his pallet and ad-
vancéd. “Ceme ncarer,” said the Prior ;
to which the poor man, astonished af this
cagerness, replied, that, where he stood, he
could well hear even the lowest speech.

* Others, too, may hear. What T would.
say, is to yourself alone.”

“ And what inducement can you have
to confide any thing to me--a prisoer,
without help, without council, without
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comfort, other" thqg that of a good con-
scienge ?,, Qm(,e, then, I cannot administer
to myself;’ what can I administers to you,
that you should seek my:copfidence?”

& You *may find, perhaps,” spid the
Prior, that you are neither without coun-
cil nor hclp, if you will listen to me;” and
again he® hade the merchant draw pearer ;
on whosce dbing 50, hu asked him, if he
wished for llb(_lty? On this the prlsoncr
smiled contemptuously.

“I hear, the first matinbell,” said he:
“it calls you—you had done better to be
in your place than to have come nither at )
such an hour, to tompt me by such a ques-
tion.”

“ 1 begin to think so t8o,” answered
thc Prior  sinceeyou are so obstinately
bent against yourself; but open °the door,
and I will ponﬁilce you I am your friend.”

“You must.convince me of that, hefore .
I unfasten this door.”
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What other arguments the Prior might
use are unknown, but they answeged his
purpose 3o far, that the poor prisoner, at
last, gave up bis fears, and admitted him
to theuchambeg.f"’ Having thus entered,
the Prior fastened the door again, and,
holding up the lamp to examine whether
any one was céncealed in the roon, the full
light fell upon his' forehead, and showed
a deep scar, that seemed to remain from
a sword wound.

While the mtrchant stood observing his
face, 'under this peculiar kght, the scar
suddehly engfnssed his attentions; and he
thought he had seen the same countenance,
at some former period of his life. He
had little ' time for' recollection but be
thoughtrthis was at an tn, between Tam-
worth and the Chase, as he was travel-
ling with " his kinsman from Worcester ;
the latter having landed at Milford, on
his return from beyond the sea: but the
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recolleetion was indistinct ; and he checked
the fea®, which was beginning to return
upon him.

» The Pnor, after hn&, survey of the
chamber, met one glnce “ef, tht sceutiniz-
ing eyes, that were directed upon him, and
he imiediately avithdrew his own; and,
sitting dc;wn. on the, low pallet, he thus
addressed his prisongr :--*Now shall you
know me for your friend ; for, here I tell |
you, that, if you wish to escape this night
from the tuial that threatefis you, I have
in my power the means of assisting you;
and am ready to uge them, on onc’con-
dition”

The prisoner, surpmsed and dlstrustmg
the wmotive of this offer, dnswelcd “You
said but now, tha you came hltﬁer by
the King’s order! Is it also by his order,
that you bring me this offer of escape ?
He has only tb will my freedom! and I
shall go forth from these walls without
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any contrivance, or secret methods of my
own.”

“Yes's and then you may, without fur-
ther let, or hindrance, again sound forth -
your dtcusdtions against an innocent mén !
It is on one condition only, thathis High-
ness consents to your escape. As to your
going openly forth, with his known con-
sent, free of punishment for your accusa-
tion against the Baron de Blondeville, that
cannot be, and he. preserve his honour:
liberty, grantéd to you on euch terms,
would be the Baron’s condémnation. This
you must acknowledge. There *is but one
way, that can secure both his honour and
your safety—only one !”

“ Name it!” said'the merchant.

“lt is, that you set your name to this
paper, containing a recantation of all, of
which you have accused the Baron be-
fore the King; and that you leave it
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behind you ere you. take your secret
flight, in sure testimony of his innocence.”

, The prisoner, rising up with fndigna-
.tlon, exdalmed 6 Never { was w1tness
toethe cmme, of whlch I have 4dcused
him, and fever will I cease to demand jus-
tice for it! Nor will I helieve King Hen-
ry would: iil this way, shelter a’ man,
whose honour he would fear to bring to
trial I

While he said ~this, the countenance
of the Prior darkened ; and, after a short
silence, he replied slowly: I cannot
doubt your knowledge of the crime ; but
I as little doubt the innocence of him you
have accused. You err not as to the deed,
but as to the cmmmdl and your criwe
lies in this, that you have rashly, and
with unmeet confidence, charged a man
with a dreadful offence, whom, even if
he were guilty, you could have small
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means cf knowing to be so. Your ob-

stinacy, too, in persisting in this charge,

when you have found who the accused is,

takes away from Jyou all claim to mercy ;-
and, Whderdtand from me, that, oft yur

trial to-morrow, you are not likély to find

any. At this hour, to-morrow night, if
you shall be then still amongst thé living,

you will remenibet, in despair, the oppor-

tunity, now offered you and now passing

away. *

Scarcely had the Prior ended, when the
bell of Saipt Mary's sounded, and his
visage altered, while he faintly uttered
the latter words.” He was mute awhile,
and then he said, “If you have resolved
to pxocced with this denunciation, I must
leave you: if you doubt, mercy is still
open to you; but no time is to be lost—I
must be gone !”

% Could I doubt, for an instant, as to the
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person of the murderer,” said the agitated
prisoner, “ I should, indeed, be ir.xfamous,
in .accusing the Baron de Blondeville, and
equally foolish in hesitatjng Yo acgept your
offer;; Tut 1 my memory is faithful ; Tnever
can forget the countenance of him, who
murdered my kinsman, in my snght ”

“ Tt *is gxtraordmary your memory
should have received sd filse an impres-
sion, if, indced, you spcak according to*
your conviction ; it iS'extragrdinary, that,
considering®the short opportunity yon had
of ohserving the robher’s face, you should
be so corffident in -that inpression; you
saw him only for a mothent, and then by
a torch lying on the giound., A Jight, so
placed, might give a false appearance to
any countenance.” He ceased, aand the
merchant remained thoughtful and silent.

“It is extraordinary, too,” said the
Prior, “ that, ;'ecollecting 50 clearly, the
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,gountenancc of one of the robbers, you
should ,have no remembrance of the
qthers

“I saw not the faces of the. othcrs
You wcrs present, when I related tnis
matter to the King; can you have for-
gotten, that I said tlie other robbers were
masked during the whole outrage ?”

“ I recollect you swid so. And you say
s0 now again? You are sure they were
masked ?” said the Prior.

“Yes, 1 am sure,” replied the merchant.

“ Yet is it strange, that tli?ev‘_x‘;'g_an, who
committed the murder, should be the only
man of the four, who exposed his face.”

Lo T}@ «four! I saw but three,” said
Woodreeve, eagé'rly. He looked at the
Prior, who was, for a moment, silent.
% You must remember, I told the King,
the assassin’s visor fell off in the struggle
with my brave kiasman.”

At this close recollection of the very
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manner of the deed, the prisoner was much
moved he groaned heavﬂy, and threw
himself again on the pallet, saymg, « Talk
Jio more of this cruel transaction, I beseech
you; it°goes to my heart:. His visitor
miade no answer, and the merchant remain-
ed, for ashort time, with his.face hid in his
hands, as if in an ecltasy of grief. When
he raised higiself and turned, he found the
Prior standing close hbside him, with an
expression, which he did not, at the mo.
ment, understand. © | :

“ I must begone,” said the intruder;
““ you will (:f@pent that you have neglect-
ed the opportunity ; another will certainly
not occur; and.you deserve:mnot that it
should, since you can pers@t, on such
slight grounds, in accusing éstranger of
what would affect his life. i know the
Baron de Blondeville to be innocent.”

Woodreeve was struck both with the
emphasis ‘and with the' tone, in which this’

VOIL. II. 1
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was uttered; it was not the usnal voice
of the Prior; yet did it seem the natu-
ral one, and not wholly ugknown to him.
Looking carnestly upon "‘]‘mn, he said,.
“ Who is with Ine 3"

His * Visitor, turning quickly at the
question, answered not the scretiny of
the merchant’s eye, but scornfully asked,
« Know you not the Prior of Sajut Mary’s?”

«T did know a‘Prior of St. Mary’s ;”
said the other sadly, “ you are not he.
Morcover, your speech was but now
changed, 1 knew it not for your ; not for
~the same I had heard a few 'minutes be-
fore, though % seemed not unKnown to
me.

“ That is sjrange; but your observance
of my voice, seems fo be about as certain
as your recollection of the Baron de Blon-
deville’s-features ; and I should not much
marvel, if you werc to denounce it as a
“party in the same edventure. But I must
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leéwe, you, and shzfl} add nothing more,
sincé you had rather remain a_prisoner,
with death before your eyes, than doubt
the correctuess of your merpory, or recamt
frgm an &rror, when ‘in so,doing, you
might sage the life of yourself, or; perhaps,
of an innocent man. Call not that a love
of .justict, which is blind vengeance in its
Dlackest shabe.” .

There was snmc:thmg in these latter
words, that now struck the harassed mind
of the prijoner, with a furce, which had
not accompanicd any similar exhortation .
from his, adviser; a dreagful possibility
was once more placed before him, and the
moment was pass'ing, in which by acknow-
ledging that Dossibilisy, he tnight put an
end to the fearfdl alternative, in which
he stood, of losing his own lkife, ‘or taking
that of another. i

“ What if* there bc one poss1b1hty, o
said he to himself, * out of thousands, that
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1

I have accused an innocent pérson.
he shu(idg_red with horror.

The Prior instantly perceived the hesi-
tation of his mind, and ke waited awhile,
that it might end ii further doubts, which
he knew would be stronger, if his now
readicr listener should forget them to
have proceeded from his prom‘ptings, and
should mistake them for his own. When
he thought they had taken some hold he
threw out hints and argument to “confirm

and

his apprehensiors ; and this with so much
success, that the merchant was no longer
“sufficiently confident in his own recol-
lection, to adhere to a purpose so sur-
rounded with danger, either to his life, or,
what was irul‘jr more important, and what
he aiways held to be mure importaft—to
his conscience. But, dlthough this shade
of distrust might infhience him, to desist
from a further prosecution of the Baron de
Blondeville, he was not persuaded to sign
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the recantation propased to him, nor any
recantation whatsoever. On thxs point,
severy suggestloq made to hlm, touchmg
hls own security, or advantage,, was vain ;
at this moment, he held it Just poss1b1e the
Baron 'mlght be innocent, and, therefore,
was he, willing to desist from his accusa-
tion; “but he also thought it far miore pro-
bable, that he wa$ gmlty, and, therefore,
would he not affirm that he was innocent.
The Prior, feigning more satisfaction
than hg’ felt as .to the progress of his
suggestlons, said, « You thmk the Baron
guiltless ; your recantatidn must therefore
follow, when you have had a few minutes
further congideration. Elge where would
be the love of justfce, of which you have
said so much 2
“I only doubt of his gullt said the
respondent jn this dispute, and that car-
ries me no farther than a refinquishmeht
of the prosecution.” |
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“ But you certainly do not doubt, that
this must be insufficient to satisfy his ho-
nour. He has been publicly accused, and.
it"is necessary, ‘that he should he as pub-
lickly ci¢ared. It is also necessary”—here
the speaker delivered himself with.greater
emphasis—* it is also necessary, that his
accuser,’ if he be obstinate, shquld be pu-
nished for his attethpts Think you that
punishment is likely to be slight ?  If you
remain here, certain destruction awaits
you; if you go away, and leatve hehind
this recantation of your error, ).'ou will
save’ynur own dife, and. testify sb far to
the Baron’s innocence, as to render a pur-
suit of you ynnecessary to his reputation.

“ 1 knew not,” said Woodrceve, * that
you were so warmly my. friend, as you
profess yourself to be; you seem as anxi-
ous for my welfare, after I may leave this
place, as for the Barqn’s reputa;tion."

The Prior liked not this remark. “I
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know not,” said he, “ why I should be
thus anxious, since you are so distrustful
Of my good-will, although there %e mixed
with my wuh to save Jyoue life, a desire,
that you should restore the eepusation of
an inngcent man. I marvel you should
hesitate to accept my kindness.”

Theé .mcz'chant still refused toe sign a
recantation, which, went so much beyond
his own conviction. * My flight, without
this,” said he, « would afford suﬂicie!;t
presumption of my doub?, and even that
is rather a stronger word than ought to
be applied to my merc admission of a pos-
sibility ? .

The p'utleq remained for K while in
silence, one cons1dermg whether he should
waive the recantgtlon he had so strongly
insisted upon, the other, whether he should
trust himself with such a companion, even
if he no longer redhired it. « He fearqd
some treachery in the proposal ; the offer
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of an escape might be made, only with a
design to draw him into a virtual acknow-
ledgment of guilty motives for his charge,
the more certainly to accomplish his de-
structluﬁ * Suppose I were on the out-
side of the castle walls,” said he,  how
may I proceed, when beyond them, since
I have-ueither horse, nor friend, to expe-
dite me?”

. “You consent, then, to sign this ?”

“ No,” replied the merchant, lifting up
his head, with 'a resolute and'indignant
.countenance. “ If you insist on such a
condition, here, I entreat you, conclude
your visit, and leave me to my rest.”

The Prior now yielded. * There is a
place, vuthout the toWn, sald he, ¢ where
you may lie hidden, till the dawn, or, if
you fear not to traverse the woods by
night, a horse and guide are in readiness
foer you. I am suﬂj&ently -your friend to
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help you, without msxstmg on further
conditions.”

Still, the prisoner hes:tated o He knew
of no prevmus good-will of his adwser Jo-
Jards him, that could-acc:)utlt for; s0 much
preparation for his safety ; he liked not to
trust fiim; with such an opportunity to
ruin him. But, while he thus feared trea-
chery, oneone hand, he saw destruction
threatening him, on the other ; if he trust-
ed to the present offer, he Iinight perish ;
if he awaited a doubtful gontest with ene-
mies se .poweHul and so greatly inflamed
,hy revenge, he felt Tlittle hope for his Life.
‘~T0 declare in court, his mere admission,
that the Baron might "be innocent, would
not be sufficient fog his own *release ; fur-
ther his consciance would not let him go,
and yet it was apparent, that he should be
pressed to go further, dnd should he treat-
ed as a criminal, if he refused ; nothmg

would be sufficient*to his “own safety,
15
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which was not so to the Baron’s views;
his admission would be attributed only to
fear, and 1t was not fear in lnm, whlch
his adversaries wnhed to prove. After he
had wel‘ghcd these thoughts in his mind.
he told the Prior he was 1eady to depart.

While he yet spoke, he heard the bell
of Saint Mary’s strike, for the third time;
the Prio;' heard it too ; and he- stood still
and thoughtful Then, starting from his
mood, he said, Te Your detcrmmatton is,
perhaps, too late: let us begone.”

On being asked why he ‘feared this, he
answercd, * That belf was to serve as the
third signal.” On being” asked for what
purpose it was to serve as a signal, he re-
plicd, without explaining, that it concern-
ed the escape, adding, “ Mot a moment s
to be lost ; wvhile we are talking, your op-
portunity is flecing;” and he arose and
unlocked the chamber-door. '« ‘

"« Are 'you sure of the keeper?”’ said
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Woodreeve, ¢ and how are we to pass the
castle gates?”. - Ll
“ There is no time for answers ; fol-
*low in silence.” They left the chamber ;
hght wassburning on the head of the stau',
which the Prior, as he desccnded Yook up
in his hand. The merchant perceived no
one on the stair, save his conductor; but
he looked dearfully at every door-way he
passed, expecting "each oment, to see
some one on the watch, re;;dy to start out
upon him., )
Havmg descended two ﬂlghts only, the
Prior turned into a’ chamber on the left,s
maklng sign for the merchant to follow ;
who, fearing he was not leading him forth
of the towcey, stood stlll onthe stair, and
pointed downwayd, as though he would go
that way only. But, the Prioy still beck-
oning, and retiring with the light, he
could not bu follow into what appcared to
be a state-raom of this tower,"and which
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did in truth belong to the constable of
the castle, though not them used by him.
Woodreeye marvelled, wherefore he was
led to this chan‘iber, which, for height and '’
greatness, nearly equalled any at Kenil-
worth, and which, though scant of furni-
ture, was yct hung with ancient arras,
that fell from under the high windows
down to the very floor. ’

The Prior again beckoning him, he
passed on, without inquiring,.fearing lest
the sound of his voice gnght call forth
some one, who should have been on watch.
“This chamber led into another, separated,
as was a third, 'by a wall, which, though
‘lofty, did not reach the roof, except by a
row of rourd prches, that appeared above
the arras, and rose .to. a vast height,
making the whole extent of these three
large chambers visible on’*high, like unto
thé# aisle-roof of a church, \though the
Partition yaﬂs concealed it below.,
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On the to;; of these walls, stood many
figures of armour, beneath the arches and
pdes of arms, which none coyd reach,
%save those acquainted with the secret ways
of the chambers. These shapes gxhibited
évery deyice of harness known—of plain
steel, of brass, or coat of mail; with
helms and visors of divers sorts; some to
lie flat befbre the face, leaving only an
opening for the eyes above, others hldmg
the eyes, yet allowing sight and the pas-
sage of l.n'eat}i through the iron bars of
the projecting visor, and some with beaver
down, as if there were a v1sage behind too”
ghastly to he exposed These were the
state rooms of the gleat tower, or keep
of Casar; but althgugh awigned as the
habitation of the Constable, they were
never used by bim, except in tile of siege,
they were so.cold and comfortless. Hung
they were with like arras from the line
of the windows and hrches, down to the
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floor, but they showed little sgn of the
hvmg beside. :

The 1perchant, coming to the third
chamber and seeing ‘no sign of an outlet
beyonq,‘_ like(d it net; and, halting at the
door, made signal for the Prior to return ;
but he, waving the lamp over his head,
noticed this only by a gesture to come
on. As he did so, his companion could
almost have believed some. evil sprite was
before him, so dark and straﬁge e looked
under that glooguy light. When the Prior
had reached the end of thls chambel, he
“stood still, till Woodreeve came up; and
then, checking all furthier questwn, he put
the lamp into his hand, and, lifting up
the arras, ‘unfastcned a dooy behind it;
beyond which alxpeax:ed an arch made in
the solid wall, of twelve or fourteén feet
thickness. . o

“Beveral steps led up to a stone landing-

place and to a loop beyond; where, in
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time of siege, "two archers could stand,
and shoot forth their arrows, unseen of
the enemy without. - And thege were
rﬂany of the like in these chambers; bug
thg arras hid them hom-thmc, Jho might
be ¢ guests. |

Woodreeve, marvelling why the Prior
had led him thither, looked forward into the
depth of this®arch ; and there saw, l.)y the
dim light, a figure stand : w.hic-h, for aught
that then appeared, might be a mcre how-
man, 1cady to shoot ; till the,Prior, snatch-
ing the lamp from the merchant, why had
no power either to resist, or to flee, held
it forwar d at arm’s Ienqth and it gleamed
upon the armour of onc, who seemed ap-
pointed like a knight. | W'

Instantly, the lamp shook in the hand
of the Prior, and Woodreeve wondered
not less to sce his’ visage change to dcadly
pale, than at the shape before hun, till its
harness of a knight seerfied to remind him '



184 GASTON DE BLONDEVILLE.

of his dead kinsman. The Prior, recover
ing from his ecstasy, said, “ *Tis but the
armour nf the Lord Constable, which used
to stand in this recess ; 'tis strange I should
have forgotten this: come on‘ you have
nothing to fear I”

‘But the merchant thought not so; and
liked not being’ brought hither; whence,
as it seemed, they could g¢ no further;
but in this he was mistaken. A key
"having been applied by his conductor to
a door in tha side of the arch-way, it
opened upon a passage, made in the thick-
ness of the wall which led to many secret
places of “this tower, ‘and elsewhere, un-
known to few, save the Lord Constable and
the wardoupe how the Prier came to be
acquainted with it, maysappear hereafter.

The wind, that poured through this
door, had extinguished thé lamp, had not
Woodnecye let fall the arras; and, when

he found himself incloséd in this arch,
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Ire lamented his attempt ; and still more
when he saw the Prior standing darkly, at
the foot of a narrow -staircase, lookmg up
it, and begkoning him fo ¢ome on. His
~Bart failed him, and he‘demanded whi-
ther heewas to be led, saying he would
go no fyrther, till he should receive an
auswer to that yuestion. The Priof spoke
in a low voice, as if*he feared to be heard,
a precaution, which seemed to be unne.
cessary here, and said, “ Within the thick-
ness of tHese walls, there ae galleries,
which lead to ‘many points ; you will pre-
sently fihd yourself at the foot of the
tower.” . ,
“ How can .that be,” said his gompanion,
“ when the staits do not descend, but
rise ?” - " ) .

& Come on, gid you shall see ; but first
Jet me secure this door.” The Prior stepped
back ; and, as he locked it, hung the key®
to his girdle. As he flung back his weeds
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to do this, Woodreeve thought he saw the
glitter of steel within. Other keys might
hang there; but he almost thought. he
saw a poinara, and he doubted whether
it weré safer to attempt going back to s
prison, or to proceed, without hetraying
his suspicions. . His conductor left him
little time to meditate; for, ,Atukin'g again
the lamp, he went up the stair, bidding
.him tread lightly, and speak not.

It was a short flight of steps, ending in
a narrow passuage, where oncé and again
a loop supplied the plage of “windows.
Now, there were within these walls of the
grand story, galleries, that ran round the
chambers, below the window;s, which were
made for seCret communicatioun fo distant
parts of the castle; and, for meaps of se-
curity and escape, in times of siege ; some
led up to the battlements ; others down to
the donjon and to. subtcrraneous avenues;
but whither these Went finally there were
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few that could tell. The Prior was ac-

quainted with them all, and, when the

King's court was not at Kenilworth, he
* could, had Jic heen reb&lllously mdlned,
e surprized the' ten knights, who kept
garrison hcre, and have delivered the cas-

tle unto ap cnemy. But his treachery took

not so wide a_compass. *

Woodreeve followed through this gal-
lery, in watchful silence, and, at the end ,
of it, saw the Prior make halt, where the
wall fell iMo a recess, as if *a turret were
at that corner of this tower. On coming
up, he pefceived in ¢he floor*a large open-
ing, or well, such as is found in the strong
holds of m‘my castles, and is used, when
great balls of sohd stohe or bh!ietm, cata-
pultas, and other engmgs of war gre to be
drawn up, for defence, during the siege.
The Prior 'b.ent over it with the lamp,

eyeing the depth; and,,while Woodreeve *
did the same, he saw, far down within, a
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flash- ef light, which showed him a high
and narrow arch at the bottom. A stron-
ger flash made him look up to the lamp
his conductor held, supposing it mlght
have come from that; but his eyes sel¥léa
not on’the lamp, but on the lobks of the
Prior, which were fixed in derk watch-
fulness ;-and again the counfenance struck
him as havirig beerf seen by him, under
other circumstances than any, which had
lately occurred at Kenilworth.

He stepped. hastily back from the open-
ing ; his conductor steppéd back also; and
he heard, af the same moment, a voice
say, “ Wardour,'mind the hour !”

The m-exyhant’s heart sunk at the sound,
which seemed to him the same he had
heard, this night hefore, in his prison, and
he looked again at the Prior; but his
hps were motionless; and, when he had
made a sigh for silence, and had beckoned
the merchant forward, he turned quickly
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this angle of the tower into a gallery like
that they had left. It ended in &nother
turret, but here appeared a narrow stair,
le?ndmg, on one hand, up to the battlement
"an , on thes other, descendmg, it was so
“Rartow as to admit only one in front and
so stecply” wmdmg, that he, who followed,
could hardly keep i in view him, who went
before. »

It ended in a small chamber, where thc
Prior again made a stand, and, giving the
lamp to his companion, he grew the bolts
of a strono. odken door, so thickly barred
and studded with iron, that the weight
of it could hardly hdve been moved by the
Prior alone. Here the spirits of Wood-
reeve revived; for, this seqmed by its
strength to be a door of outer defence, and
he willingly assisted to force:it back. His
disappointment was great, when he per-
ceived, that it opened only on a straight

and steep flight of steps: Agdin, he ques- ‘
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tioned his conductor, who, once more,
bade him be patient. The steps led ‘to

~anothor. door, which opened to a covered

gallery, or passage, judged Ly the me¥-
chant to pass urder the castic-foss, apq,\'
when they came to a third strong door,’
and ascended a short flight of "steps, he
doubted not the Prior was leading him
forth ofa sallcy-pmt bo)und'the ditch.

At the top of these steps, a fourth door
appeared ; this was so stoutly fastened with
bolts and bass, that together they could
scarce undo them. And sorcly was Wood-
recve dauntcd when, instead of finding it
opening to lthty and fresh air, he saw
beyond it only a "narrow and dismal cham-
ber, mort Aike to a prison than even
that he had left. His Soud remonstrances
alarmed *the Prior, who agaiu besought
him, as he wished for freedom, to be cir-
cumspect, and silent. .

“We have pussed,” said he, “along the
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castle wall, thro'ugh that covered gallery,
which leads from the Constable’s chambers
to the gate of entrance into the basg-court,
aifl may be within hearing of the wardours..
‘Four knights below keejn castle, gugyd, to
'mglif, within the great portal, the King
being hex’c: at Kenilworth. You have,
perchance, already betrayed yourself; but
wait here, wlile I go on and examine,
whether the way he Jdear; if you hear me
speaking loud, rciire into the covered pas-
sage, and b.ar the iron doors but be not
heard the whil, 3 1f all be still, stay Lere,
till T return.”

Waoodreeve cagerly desired to follow,
his heart misgiving him of treachery, and
because also, thgt he even shuddgr'ed at the
thought of heing lef alone in,this dreary
place, withcnt a light ; for the only lamp
they carricd the Prior must take to light
his own steps.» But his condugtor ob-
jected, that, their way ndw lying near the
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ground, it was unsafe for them to go fur-
ther tbgether, till he should have made
sure, that the wardoyrs were aloof. To
#his the merchant remarked with sowe
surprjge, tpat this did not agree with the'
assurance he had given him, that he haa
safe means of escape, for, it now appeared
that, .although their passage lay so near to
where the wardours, or others watched,
it seemed not that'he had secured the
good-will of any one to help them. A
keen sarcastic smile was on the counte-
"nance of the Prior, whicls, certain, the
poor merchant did not read aright.

“ If you have deceived me already, how
can I resolve to proceed further with you ?
you said® you had prepared a horse and
guide, without the walls”

“ Hush, “ said the Prior, “ you are de-
livering us both to destruction; speak not ;
be conﬁdent and patient; you will £nom
have reason to find that your distrust has
been folly. I will return immediately, un-
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less I am seen. If you hear my voice, re-
member the retreat, that remaxm for yéu,
apd that you secure the door w1thq;1t
noise; I shall find means,of el\tncatmg yﬁt'n.x
A~ther Way You know you *arc ‘ot to
expect me*to call to you; it will be suffi-
cient if you hear me speaking loudly.”
Having said this, he laid his finger on
his lips, and then, shading the lamp by his
garnient, left the chamber by a narrow .
passige, and was speedily Jout of sight.
Woodreev swed by the darkness of this
lone spot, tried, notwithstanding the injunc-
tion hc had received, to follbw his steps ;
but no sound of them could he hear; a
little ray from the lamp “alone gvs ing him
a faint glimpse through that pgs.sage into
a lofty chambcer, where he jil'st discovered
the light vamshmg through g.distant door-
way, with the Prlors shadow Dbeside it.
And here Woodreeve , made = l')alt, lest
"he should not be able, in this darkness, to
VOL. 1I. K
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find his way back to the covered passage,

should the signal for retreat be scunded,
and lest" his following steps should be heard
of the Prior, ‘who; his-self mox.'ed so stilly, -
as thbligh *he had meant to observe v, _
ther he was followed, or not. .

The merchant listened attentively, but
heard no sound: he watched a consider-
able while on this spat, w1thout perceiving
any sign of the Prior’s return. His heart
again failed himn, and again he trusted, that
he, who was%;uiltless of apy: crime, and
whom pity for a murdered kinsman had
exposed to this danger, would 1ot be left
to be destroyed, by any artifice of man.
Still the Prior did not return, nor was his
voice heard in any tiiref:tioﬁ.,vNow, taking
his way towards the door, through which
he had seen lgixn depart, he determined to
koow the worst, and either to make one
desperaté effort tp escape, or resign hii-
self into the hands of any guard he cou's
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find. The chamber was so spacious, that
hardly could he find his way through- it,
but that, as he advanced, he pefceived a
ghmmermg of light, which led him fo
“he very &oor, *where hls cotductdr had
disappegred. Here he saw the rays shoot
athwart another room, through the arch of
an oppo;ite goor. Listening and Rearing
no sound, he advanced cautiously, that he
might observe, without entering that fur-,
ther chamber, what was passing within it.

It was & large and lofty chamber, having
no window, save one, but many loops in
the walls, which were dimly seen by the
slanting light from a lawp near the high
roof. On the opposite side, were large
grooves and pullies of ektraordinary
strength, such as he had never seen before,
and could not now comprehend the use
of ; but, in the present temper of his mind,
he readily as;lgned for them %ome ter-

rible purpose ; in Whlch conjecture he was
K 2
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not mistaken. Near them were a row of
large iron spikes and many bars, that
covered the wall to a great height; and
he then undecrstood this to be the port-cullis
room. * But’ what surprized him was, ;.
see light springing up through ‘the floor,
at regular distances, by small apertures ;
for, he knew not that there were used the
machlco]latlom. for peuring down melted
Jead and hot sand on the heads of enemies,
who might have forced the first gates, or
even the port-cullis itself; and- that this
glimmering came from the watch-lights
of the guard iu the portal bencata. Still,
ke neither saw, ror heard, any living per-
son in thiscchamber ; till, venturing a little
within the door, he dvserved, at the farthey
cnd, a toych, gleaming through a passage.
and the Prior himself standing in the arch-
way, between two men, who lay along on
stone benches in the wall.

He bent over one for awhile, and then
over the other. as if communicating sore-
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thing to them; and Woodreeve, suspect-
ing that he was betrayed to those, who
would not scruple to dispatch Mm, stood
;ooted by. terror to the-spet, and saw tle
Rrior advance alone fowards the door,
where he.watched. Hc was presently ob-
served of him, and the looks of his con-
ductor, on dlscovermg him, seemed-to ex-
press dlsmav but this saoh passed from
them, and, , putting himself biuk, thhm.
the door, he said, “ All is right ; follow e
through that passage ; but Step lightly and
speak not, for your life.”

“For amy lifc.” answered the merchant,
imprudently, “ will I ng¢ follow you thi-
ther, where two men are lying jn wait; I
have seen thetn.”

“Then you have scen the wardours of
this cullis-chamber in Atheir niches, keeping
guard; and good guard will they keep;
they will not wake of one wlile; their ¢
Tiquor has been such as I wished.”

This seemed so probable an explanation,
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that Woodreeve received it-for trith; yet
was He surprized, that so great piépara-
tion had:Dheen made for his escape, and
he asked how. it were possible to be cer-
tain this slezp was not feigned, and whi
had prepared their drink. Thg Prior
answered, with sarcastic smile, “ Four
knights do” ‘service in the pex'tal below ;
there is one among “them, who has spared
not. . to make these mfen% wardours
merry K “

He then chiecked further quma, say-
ing, “ Come, let us pass ; time speeds this
moment we may use, the next, ,perhaps,
we may not.” Wlthout more words, the
merchant f'ollowed himn through the port-
culh‘;-chamlr‘l, and, drawiag nigh the
place of guard, did, in' trowth, perceive
the two wardours fast asleep in the niches,
where they usually kept watch. But,
_hardly had he entered the‘gate-way, when
one & them begam to move himself on
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the bench, and cried out, “Down swith
the port-cullis, they are coming over- the.
bridge;” and, stretching: forth is “arm,
le had nigh knocked the lamp from the
Pa'mrs haild, and thc *merchanty «as he
pa.ssed wgs touched.

They stayed not to see whether he had
waked Himself, but, turning into g little
projection of the pashge, “Went down a
round stair. And now approached the
greatest danger of discovery ; for, this led
down intg a room that opefied under the
great portal, where the wardours of that
place usudlly sat. There were stone seats
within the wall appomted for them, where
they watched out the mght in all seasons,
save of the bleakest, weather, of winter,
and then they s#t by fire in the guard-
chamber,"which was in the opposite tower
opening under the gate-way. But those,
" who, this night, kept castle-guard under,
the great portal, . being’ there on knight’s
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sepvice and unused, save for a certain
season, to be from their beds, at this time,
minded mot to watch within the niches;
and, the draw-bridge being securely uf),
they sat in that guard-room, there beg'ui'-
ing the time with dice, or they,contented
themselves with now+"and then a turn
under, the great arch, to see that others
did their duty; and then réposed them-
selves. |

When the merchant saw whither that
stair led, he a.ked how they wepe to pass,
unseen, through the portal, where the war-
dours watched, 51nd received for ansyer, they
were not to go out to that portal, secured
by gates, as well ‘as by guards and by the
raised dra%v;bridge, but by a secret way.
in the tower-room below. Now, hardly
had the Prior spoken, when, on .'cbrhing
near to the bottom stair, he checked his
steps, and, stood, still and'.watchful; for,
'he saw the door f. that rgom standing
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ajar, which -he had reason to hope would
have been shut and even fastened at this
hour ; and, presently after, a wardour was
seen passing there, by a light hanging n
the arch-way.

i)arkgrﬁng his lamp with his garment,
he stood, fearing to venture forward, lest
his steps should discover him, ere hg could
get through "that room. He also feared,
that the noise of raising the trap, by which
he would départ, must be heard, even if
be should,get safely throtfh the room.
Before the passing of many minutes, the
Knight, yatching there, began to sing an
old Norman song, thé"“.burden of which
was taken up in chorus by his' comrades
dicing in the guard-rqom beyqpd, making
a kind of “hoarsé ‘music, which was soen
joined by the sound of a single clarion, re-
peating a few notes in an under tone, both
‘solemn and telwific to the -poor merchant, ,
who thought it was somé signal of alarm.

x5
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But his conductor, who knew it to be
only a sign for changing ‘the guard at
some post without the gates, took courage
at the noise, and, holdly stepping forward,
shut thz deor that led to the’portal, ard
drew the gate within. Yet, ere he could
find the trap, the Knight,"who had heard
a bolt drawn, was calling and then strik-
ing heavily at the door. ° Finding no
answer, he ordered a clarion to he sound-
ed in the pofical for a call to the wardours,
of the port-cullis chamber aboye, and to
gather thosc below to inquirc into this
matter. .

And now was Wuodreeve most fearful,
lest those sleepmg wardours™above should
by these lqud sounflings be roused from
their trance: and hardly could he hold
the latnp to the ground, while the Prior
searched for the trap, which lay hid in the
corner ; there, having found a grated open-
ing on_the floor, Woodreeve pointed. that
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out for the tr:).p, little guessing he stood
over the Castle dungeon, where condemn-
ed criminals were kept, and n{hel"'q he might
Yet be laid. It was of great depth, apd
what little and glimmbring light, jt ever
had was_ received through this opening,
by which also food was let down to. the
wretched prisoner.

Undismayed by the noise¢ without, now
that he had secured the .door, the Prior
continued to scarch coolly”for the trap,
knnwmg, perchance, bettes-than his com-
panion, that the wardours would not soon
wake, and that amongst the knights below,
was one, who was enough the friend of the
Baron de Blondeville and his cause to
manage his unthinking comrades, till they
should be willing»to supposc t}:e alarm had
proceeded from some mlstaken cause.
Had the merchant been also aware of thls,
he might have thought himself safe ; yet
might he have erfed,»when thus secure,
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and have found that his worst enemy
stood close beside him. '
The Préor having, at length, found the
trap, applied the key, and, with his com-
panion’s aid, lifted (he door. Beneath, ap-
peared 2 ste:ap and narrow stair, and riow
again, when Woodreeve, after such long
toil afid so many changes of anxiety, look-
. ed down into this dark abyss,: his distrust
of his companion returned with new force ;
he pointed to the fearful descent, and
urged, that, even.if it could lead them with-
out the walls, they must be unable to get
over the foss, which was broad and full of
deep water. A thundering sound upon
the portal door and a loud blast. of the
clarion silericed this remonstrapce, and pre-
vented the Pmor 5 reply » He thought the .
sleep of the wardours above must needs
be the sleep of death, if it fled not at. the
noise : 50 }hgugh't some under the archway,
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and they redoﬁbied their blows and their
h'allooings; but as yet to no purpoée.

The Prior the while, having found it no
Very difficult matter to thrust, as it were,
his harassed companion ‘down the epening,
lowéred and secured the trap and follow-
ed down the steps. As Woodreeve now
stood with the .lamp, at the bottom ofithem,
the light it cdst upward to, the Prior gave
a ghastly hue to his visage, which again
brought back his former faint recollection
of having seen him, at sonft® dther period,
and under circumstances of danger. It
was by such an upward, darting light, that
he had secn the-anurderer. of hig kinsman,
at the moment when the visor feIl.oﬂ' ; and
he now almost ghought, he saw hefore him
that very murderer?

"The suspicion was far from being strong,
but the mixed expression of terror and
firmness, with which he fixed: his-eyes up-
on him, did not escape the Prior. With
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less ﬁrmness than usual, he almost started
and threw a keen and frowning glance
upon his companion. Dark and thronging
thoughts cast their shadows upon his coun:
tenanoz: Bqt?.redbve;:jng, by degrees, his
usual aspect, he stood awhile at the foof of
the stair, listening for the sound above.
o had ceased, and all within and’ without
this gloomy vault, was still. *

He knew not, whether to understand,
that the noise had brought down the war-
dours from theit' sleep, and that the portal
was opened, or that the Baron’s friend,
who watched there with the rest, had suc-
ceeded in quicting their suspicions. The
thickness of the trap, and the depth of .the
vault, in Whl(h he, stood, ,would prevent
him from hearing their footsteps, even if
they were trampling over his head; but
should this be so, and should thase knights,
who were strangers to the’ secret ways of
the cgstle, ha\:g discovered the trép;door.
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lie trusted to the strength of its inward
fastenings for ‘a sufficient time of security.
Woodreeve _stood, the while, dMlént from
terror and expectatlon‘ ar hardly did he
know whether it were better for it to be
o'ertaken. by those above, or to proceed
with his murky conductor. “What, if he
has broilght me into the depth of this
vault only to destroy me?” thought he.
Then he considered, that hardly would
any one, after the alarm which had been
given ahgqve, hazard himself by so atro-
cious a deed, and his spirits, in some
deal, returfied. | .

But he dem#nded again, angd with more
resolute tone, whither they were going,
and was answered, “<T'o a sally-port.”

But how are we to pass thd ditch? Is
there a boat then waiting for us ?”

“ Come On,” answered the Prior,
sharp}y.

Woodreeve followed: :without - further
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questmn, yet misliked he the manner of
his conductor more #i%n ever. Nor had
he failed Yo observe, that, unless at inter-
vélls, when réproof was to be conveyed, or
hope riised,*no eyes met his, so bent were
those of the Prior towards the ground
They passed on through other vaults, and,
whethcr it were the bad air there, or ap-
prehension of what might follow, Wood-
reeve felt himself so faint, that hardly
could he drag his steps along. Soon they
came to a round chamber, whose roof; sup-
ported by a central pillar, rose in vaultings,
that terminated in corbeils of lors’ heads,
upon a cornice of noble simplicity. The
place seemed intended for a hall of some
sort, but the mepchaut, whorloeked round
it with surprise, could perceive no win-
dows ; there were two arched doors oppo-
site to each other, and to oné of these the
*Prior led. < Having gone up a few steps,
he undrew the sgréng fastenings, and un-
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closed it, Woodreeve ha.stlly following him,
for he once more felt the fresh air breathe
upon his face. His conductor pressed for-,
ward, but suddenly checked pimself, and
drew back ;* he had nea.rly fallgn ingo the
foss'below

“1 have mlstaken the way,” bald he,
this is a’sally-port long disused, and the
steps from it 4re removed »

He had in trowth mlatakcn this for a
sally-port, that had led under the rampart,
and the castle ditch; Duts this cntrance
having been considered as an inlet danger-
ous in times of siege, the steps had been
taken down, and the door strongb secured.
For the hall, it had once been a pr incipal
entrance to a tpwer on, the, Walls, although
it lay under a Wfty flight cf covered
steps, that led obliquely to a larger portal,
guarded by strong doors, one of which was

of iron.
Woodreeve, breathing®awhile the fresh
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air from wﬁbgut, ;'ecovered strength and:
c&hrage he almost plamed himself for his .
want of peuence, and for having failed to
allgw,  that an.escape from a castle so spw
cious as. thls of Kenilworth,and so ﬁxﬂw
occupled and mﬁabited as it now was,
could not be made, except by many devi-
oys. and tedious ways. But he did not;
long enjoy this free air; the Prior sud-
denly closed the door, made the bars fast,
and then, tur nmg away, began to examine
the wall, at a-Litle distance, wh-re he ap-
plied a key toZa door, not seen till the
lamp was held close to it ; thence a steep
stair descendéd, as if into another vault.
They stepped upon it, and the Prior bade
Woodrceve go first, while he, locked the
door ; but here again distrust returned to
the ‘still baffled prisoner, for he perceived
that this door was greatly different from
that of - the ‘sally-po;'rt_ ; ;50 much so that
" he marvelled how one could be mis-
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taken for the other ; and.Lje stobped, féar-
ful of what might follow.

Yet had no apparent purpose’ heen an-
swered if the error were wilful ; and, ife
" the Pmm hdd an 1ll-meamng, so faras to
intend him, bodily hawm, In their lonely
track, he seemed to hdve missed an oppor-
tunity fittcd for his purpose, since it would
have been easy to push him, into the dark
moat below. This thought encouraged
him now to proceed; but he would not
have been g0 soon consoled,” #dd he known
as much as his conductbr knew. He
asked, however, whither thiy sccond flight
would lead thein, and was answered “ Be-
yond the walls, where ynu shall soon find
yourself at libegty ; if you like ;not to pro-
ceed, return and ‘deliver yourself up to
justice.” .

The merchant followed down a very
long flight of steps, ending in & passage,
which he supposed lay’ under the foss.
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Hefe the air was so changed by an pn-
wholesome vapour, that it was painful to
breathedt ; and the lamp burned so dlm}y,
at times, that he feared it would expire.
The Prior ofteh stopped to nurse the
flame, and once, as he lifted the lamp
high, and it revived, his garment flew
back, and Woodrceve now saw, beyond all
possibility of doubt, a dagger at his girdle.

His eyes were fixed upon it, till his
conductor saw that he observed it; and
then, laying *his hand upon the hilt, he
said, “ In times like these, every one
should be somewhat armed.” .

But now another object had scized the
attention‘ of the merchant, and he stood in
horror. In drawing forth ¢he dagger, his
companion had turned aside his vesture,
and, behold! a chain of gold hung about
his neck, whxch from its ponderous buf
highly wrought ornaments, Woodreeve in-
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staptly thought was the very chiin worn
by his kinsman, at the time of his death,
an.d he doubted not,.that in the Prior he
saw onc of his assassins. A Yort of amu-*
let box was suspended to the chdin, biit of
that he hageno recollection.

*At this conviction, he lost all presence
of mind, 50 thu.t he foresaw not how niuch
he might hasten his peril, and lessen his
chance, if there were any, of finally avoid-
ing it, in betraying his thoughts to the
Prior, whose revenge mw‘ht be accomplish-
ed in such a place, without danger, as it
appecared, $rom any human means of dis-
covery.

He seized the lamp, and, holding it
close to the chain, cried out, “eIt is the
same—there are the very lmks, that shape
—the initials of his name.” '

% Of whose name ?” said the Prior ca-
gerly,and as he spoke, Woodreeve recollect-
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ed thie voice of the very robber, to whom
he had delivered up his own treasure.
The Mior, still without having changed
“his voice, repeated the question.

«0Of my unfortunate kinsman,” answer-
ed Woodreeve ; I now know you.”

Instantly, the discovered ruffian, with-
out one word, drew the daggef fromn the
imperfect grasp, which Woodreeve had of
it; and upraised his hand with a fierce
and deadly intention, but the blow des-
cended ot 3 the poignard {fell from his
hand, and his eyes seemed fixed upon
some object heyond. .

The poor merchant, who, for au instant,
had beer motionless and confounded with
terror, sering thiss gathered courage, and
turned to discover what held his enemy in
$his trance; but nothing could he per-
ceive, save the dusky avenue. Then, los-
ing'not another moment, he fled, with the
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lamp, along that unknown way ; but he
had ngglected to seize the dagger, which
had fallen on the ground, and might easily
have been made a weapen for himself.

He fullo“.red the avenﬁe, til¥ his' Breath
failed, andr he was compclled to stop ; but, -
soon thinking he heard steps behind him,
he again wen{ on, and, flying for very life,
hope and fear supplied hime with strength,
He had now gonc a great length of way,
without having discovered any thing like
an outlet,eand ke rested again for breath,
and to revive his failihg lamp. He listen-
ed, and, ¢hough he. heard wo footsteps in
pursuit, he rememberegd the soundless
steps, with which his trcacherows conduc-
tor had, this*night, Yassed along several
chambers, and he was not convinced, that
he was distant, thongh unheard. The in-
tenseness, with which he listened for any
remote, or lone sound, scemed to sharpen



216 ‘GASTON DE BLONDEVILLE.
i ®

his sense of hearing, like as the seaman’s
sight discovers things so small and {istant,
as are ufseen of others. ,
* Thus, now* while Woodreeve listened,
he thotight' he heard—not fobtstcps,,hut,
a little strain of music so faint and flect-
ing it was more like the moonlight sha-
dow of a fleccy cloud, that glides along the
hills, and fades. ere yon can say it is, than
any certain truth. It served, however, at
first, to revive his hopes: he judged it
came from without the castle walls ; but
then perhaps, from sldicrs on their watch,
and, if so, his deliveranre could not be nigh.
Still, as his only, hope lay that way, he
hastened forward, and presently he again
thought heheard music. He stopped and
no longer doubted th{s; the sound was
nearer, and he gradually distingnished a
faint, solemn swell of voices and instfis-
ments. As he advanced, they sunk #nd
were lost .a'whi]e; and then a high and
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long continued strain- of many mmgli‘ng
voxcos was heard. Soon after, it~ sunk
Aaway, at a distance, and he heard it no
mnore.

But now* he fancied steps were: coming
behind bim, and, quickening his own, he
came to a bend of the avenue, and espied
a door, Which seemed to close its dreary
length. Thite masswe bars secured i,
but there was also a lock While he
stood before it, and looked' back on the
long sloping avenue, alufosz as far as his
lifted lawnp could throw its blunted rays,
he heard no sound of either.step, or breath,
from w1thm, or from without that door
nor saw the Prior advancing through that
dim way behind him. ,

The bolts gave ‘way to Woodreeve's re-
turned strength, and cven the lock did
not long resist. Already, he thought he
felt the fresh dir from without the castle
walls; but, opening the- door, he stepped

VOL. IL L
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not out upon a platform of .grass, or under
the boughs of the free forest; ‘he steppéd
upoxi‘ a kttle winding stair, that went up
a turret, as he venly believed, of anotheY
towers eSOy Out‘-pObt of the *castle. At
this, his heart sunk nigh to fainting § for
how should he escape detection from those,
who guarded it, and whose voice$ he now
thought he heard smgmg, ih dreary cho-
rus, on their mght-watch

Having considered, a moment, to little
purpose, for Ie‘had no choice but to go
on, he: went up the stair, and came to ano-
ther door. He hstened for awhxle, but all
within was still, and he undrew the bolt
that held it, and would have stepped for-
ward, but was bafflel by what he thought
a curtain, that hung before it. In this he
deceived himself. It was the tapestry of
a chamber. Percéiving this, he stopped
again, beforé he lifted it, to consider bow
best he might disclose himself, if any ene
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were within ; b.ut, all being silent, he, ven-
tured to lift the arras, and found him-
self in a great arched chamber. , A lamp
whas burning near a readingedesk ; but ne
person appeared, .and he looked erpund,
with®a mvcture of terror and cunosny,
still holdmg up the arras, with one hand,
and with the other his lamp, to survey the
limits of the r8om ; and he still kept one
foot on the thleshold-qtep, as ready to re-
treat, on the first alarm.

At length, percciving that he was in-
deed alone in this chamber, he let the
hangings glrop, and venture(} forward, in
search of an outlet, .through which to es-
cape ; but he saw none. © The walls were
covered with fapestry, which  concealed
whatsoever doors thight be within them,’
and presented in colours various good
deeds. A large oricl-window of fretted
stone-work rosc in sharp arches, closed:
with glass, stained in a ‘mosaic of divers

L2
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rich colours, like unto those in the great
church of the city of Cologne in Germany.
This wirdow showed also the emnblazoned
arms of Geoffyey de Clinton, with many“a
golden«rulr. in scrowl-werk and labels on
the glass. ’

All this Woodrceve eql;led wlnle, witn
his lamp in hand, he searched dround for
some outlct to. depmt by. It seemcth pot
expedicut to set down here all the ohjects
he saw in this chamber; suffice it to say
it was an oratory, and the histories on the
tapestry and all the gar mture were such
as are meet for such a place. On a table
lay divers folios well bossed with silver ;
among them was Matthew of Westminster
and the Golden Legend.  An arm-chair,
with purple. cushions, °*stood by the rcad-
ing-desk, on which lay open a copy of the
vencrable Bede, ‘and a Missal beside. it,
freshly dlluminated. C T

At #8)' he saw his mind misgave him,



GASTON DE BLONDRVILLE. 221

that this was some chamBer, not of the
u;stie, but of the Priory; and, if so, whi-
ther could he turn, to flec from, destruc-
tion. His eye again glanamg round the
walh, he observed a part of she apestry
inclosed i Jna kind of {rame-work, different
from any other part of the arras; and,
hoping there might be a doer behind this,
he was advahcing towards it, when he
heard a rustling sound in another part of
the chamber; and, turning, beheld the
arras lifted, and the Pridr *himself stand-
ing in the same arch, through which he
had entered.

His countenance was livid and mali-
cious, and he held in his hand the dagger
he had dropped in thg avenué,

Hardly did “Woodreeve cgst a logk
behind him; but, rushing towards that
frame-work, he found it held a door, which
opened upon” a vaulted passage of the
Priory, ending in a clolster. As he fled,
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he turned to $ee whether his pursuer ad-
vanced, and observed him standing at the
great dopr of the chamber, making sign
for his return; as if, after having let that
dabger,and- that -mutderers l6ok be seen,
it were possible to lure him back 'agam.

It was Woodreeve’s aim, should he be
unable to get out of the monastery, to
take refuge at the .altar; dnd, with this
intent, he proceeded hastily along the
cloister, which opened, as he expected,
into the chapel ;' and thoncg he soon heard
the sound of voices amd instruments; for
the monks were now chantmg the last
matin, and he recollected the strain he
had heard in the avenue. But, cre he
could reach ﬂanctuary, the Prior’s steps
wgre heard, along” the® Yoister, and his
voice calling loudly foi* help, and saying
his life was in danger from a prisoner
escaped of the castle and, commanding,
that they should stop him, ere he reached
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shelter. The’ monks, engaged as they
were, at this hour, in service, heard not
the alarm ; till a lay brother, coming forth
of the dormitory, ralsed ,a cry, whlgh
brought ous from their cells afew sick bio-
ther, who now joined in the cry, which
thoge at matins presently. héérd.
Woodreeve,however, pursued his course;
and, opening®a folding®door at the end of
the cloister, found himself in the chancel,
and gained the santtuary, erc his pursu-
ers 1eac11ul hup, or the-amazed brethren
there coukL understand they were to stop
his way.
. By this time the service had ceased,
and all was confusion ; the Pl'lOl‘ pressing
forward to seize the poor merchant, even
at the altar-stqps' and the nionks flock-
ing round him, %0 prevent sacrilege, and
to learn the, motive for his attempting |
to commit it." Scarcely was he kept back |
by the monks from ;offering violence to
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Woodree(re, who was still ‘reathless and
fainting, from .the thought of peril o
hardly escaped, though he turned, and in
some sort: faced his enemy. .

But, betore he' was calm enough to
speak, “the ‘Prior began  his say : he’ as-
serted, that, while he was blttlnﬂ' in_the
gréat chamber, studymg, a secrets door of
the room opencd, and he-gawtthis stranger
enter. He knew him 1o be the man im-
prisoned in the castle, for having falsely
accused the Iaron de B]qndevillc, and
whose trial for unlawfpl arts of magic,
designed to deltde the eyes: and minds of
the whole couit,” by a false presentment
of the crime impnted to the Baron, and
thereby to ‘prejudice the King against him,
to his utter’ ruin, was qbortfy to come on
in the castle-hall. How he had escaped
from prison he knew not, nor hpw he had
reached the Priory 3 where, pcrehance, he
‘had come undesignedly. On perceiving
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him quietly sifting at his reading-desk, the
pYisoner, possessed either by despair, or
by desire of vengecance, for thg part he
had taken against him in the King’s pre-
sence, drews forth a dzi'gger ;-fmd; having
vaiftly made a blow at him, fled, as they
ha.d withessed : “ And here hchold the in-
strumont of his intended crime,” said the
Prior, “turned aside from my hreast by
my own hand. I found it on the floor of
my chamber,”  And he held up the poi-
nard. .« .

Astonished and,gonfounded by th&c au-
dacious faisvhhnds, Woodreeve stood aghast,
and his Very looks ‘would hive condemmed
him. with the greater part of the brother-
hood, could thcy even have ‘questioned
the truth of ‘their Pnor whb, however,
was little loqu amongst them.  With one
voice they cried out against the stranger,
so that He almost gave himself up f'or
lost; but, when his enemy said, that no

LS
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place "ought "to protéct such a criminal,
they all at once stood up against vidlation
of sanctuary, as became them ; and mar-
velled, tﬁat he showed so-little reverence
for so high a privilege. Theg the Prior,
forget;'ul of what became his office, said
that his life was yet in danger, ubless the
prisoner could be disloiged from. the mo-
nastery ; for, although the Jaw of sanc-
tuary could protect him, it ;could not
restrain him; and, as the doors. of the
churchr conld .nat be locked, “he might
come Torth, at some convenient hour ; and
not only escape from the monastery, but,
on his way, accomplish the very crime he
had meditated. <

The monks made answer, that the doors
of the chuich E;houid be Wwatched, but
that they never could consent to afford a
precedent for violation of sanctuary; and
much they were astonished, that their
‘superior his-self, who ought to be the first
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to maintain this right, should wish to re.
neunce it. But they excused him, seeing
his terror of the evil he had just escaped.
Then, the Prior perceiving he was betray-
ing his own cause, and turmn those
agaipist it, of whose good-wﬂ! he should
hercafter have much necd, gave up that
poir?t‘,‘"but threatcned sentence of exclusion
against any gne of the community, who
should relieve the stranger’s hunger. And
thus was he nearly condemned to a lin-
gering death more misgraple than any,
which tht common law of the land ceuld
have pronounced a:gainst him, since it' was
improballe, that any of the villagers should
venture to brave the anger of the Prior.
Adversity had now well nigh®persuaded
Woodreeve, that, hoWever just his cause,
it would avail him nothin;f, where the cri-
minal had such powerful “support; and
he forbore, - a4 this time, to increase his
difficulties, by accusing_ the Prior as an
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accomplice of the Baron d¢ Blondeville.
He spoke only to make a solemn denig
of the charge against hims:elf adding, that,
if the br(.thrcn would send to the castle
for a (ruard he wohld matantlg relinquish
the pnvxlege of sanctuary, and deliver
himself up to. the King's officets; but to
no other. This pleased not his, e.nemv.
who dreaded the tale he 1gight unfold;
and, however strange ihat migbt appear
and hard to be believed, he knew), that in
those lawless timjes, there hgd;-_been'- in-
stances of rapine, comnmitted by wicked
intruders like himsclf info the fold, and,
therefore might some parts of tht history
be not wholly discredited; the more es-
pecia.lly ay the Lord Archbishop scemed
to be mot wholly his“friend, 8o, he re-
solved to take his canse into®his own
hands, and to attempt that by poison,
which he had failed to perpetrate by stecl,
‘when the merchant, as has been related,
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had impruderftly made a charge against
iim in so lonely a place.

For, it is not to be guessed., that the
Prior, in leading him forth from prisop,
had, at firgt, any oth.(;r -mo.t.ivc .tlzan to
turn him loose and let him make his way
to a disfant part of the country, where he
would he so well contented by having
saved his lifs, as ncver again to hazard
it, by endangering that “of the Baron.
However this might be, he now, in his
folly and ‘wickedness, asewickedness leads
on to witkedness, and blinds its followers,
judged it nceessary for his own life, that
the merthant shotld perish, and that,
before he could have an opportunity of
communicating with the King's officers.
But to accomphsh i it woul be neces-
sary to practne somew hat of ‘the cunning
dexterity, which with him supplied the
place of wisdom, and which he was well
content to mistake for it.
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He, therefore, feigned t¢ relax some-
what of his severity; and, saying the
criminal should be -allowed bread and
water, while he remqined in sanctuary,
was 5o departmg ‘ But Woodyeeve, now
remembermg the golden chain, worneby
the Prior, and coxlﬁldenng how ‘nelping
it must be to his own cause to have that
matter known, which mightenever be, if
not now, wished to devise some means
of making him show it to the hm'ethren,
before he had tnken the preca.utlon of
laying it aside, if indeed he *had not
already done so. Yet, to mention this
chain, without’putting him on his guard
to conceal it, were pot possible. That
was however done for him, which he had
not the art ¢o compass. , *

When the Prior was departing from
the Church, Woodreeve, again appealing
to the brethren, bade them bear wit-
"ness, that he utterly and solemnly denied
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all attempt br-intention, to commit the
erime’ now alleged against him, and that
he could, at a proper time and place, un-
aavel the mystery of his apj)eara'nce thege ;
“ Look at e, who al;l, scarcgly of Eniddle
agey” said he, “and at the “Prior, who,
though large, is past his prime, and say,
whetner, if I had attémpted his hf'e, his
arm alone could have withstood me.”

“ I say.not, that I escaped by my own-
btrength,” replied the Prior, « I wear a
charm, whlch protectsa me against . evil
sprites, whether instigating human leings,
or acting as shadows.”

«If sb,” said Woodreeve, “why do you
fear me, that you, but now, refused to
grant me sanctuary, lest I should step
forth from this place,- and ahm at your
life. It cannot be credlted you have no
such charm.”

“ You are a deceiver,” said the Prior ;
“ here is your falsehood proved,” and he '
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drew forth the amulet, suspended by the
chain, but, in an instant, withdrew it, per-
ceiving whither fear and anger were lead-
ing him. On sceing again this mecmorial
of* his dead kinsman, Woodrceve was 8o
much disturbed, that he had almost slip-
ped off the place of sanctuary, as hé 1each-
ed towards it. .

But, checking his stepsy he cried out,
“ Wretch, whence had you that chaip ?
Would it had heen angyexed to any real
charm of defence,»when my poor kinsman
wore it in the forest of Ardenn! He
would now, pcr(.hance, be alive to claim

.

it.” 8
The Dbrethren ‘looked on Woodreeve,
with surpi‘izo and displeasure; wkile po
one, save tht Prior, understood fully those
words; and his countenance, nathlgss all
his art and boldness, fell when he heard
them. * Venerable brethren,” continued
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the merchant, % mark well that chain ; for
hereafter it may unfold a tale which ye
guess not off.” '

*Upon this so presging .a call they
thronged round their superior, entreatingy
indedd, to_see the amulet, but wishing
chleﬂv to sec the chain attached to it;
and the *Prior, who saw their motive be-
neath their pfetence, was aware, that he
could not resist them, without giving irre-
mediable strepgth to their suspicions.

As they looked on it, 4Vaodreeve said,
“ You w1ll obscr vc, above what he calls a
charm, threc golden letters, lwung part of
the chain’ itself, and’ also three jewels, the
middle oné of great valué; the others are
rubies.” - . ,

The monks ther ventured to examine it
further; and found it was as he said.

“In the clasp of that chain,’ said the
merchant, “is'a painting, the likeness of
a noble lady, my unfortunate kinsman’s
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wife ; it was drawn by a Florentine, a fa-
mous illuminator.” ; _

“ We _see nothing of that,” answered
the brethren. . There is no such thing.” *

« While the Prior now exclaimed eagerly,
“ Mark his falsehood.”

But Woodrceve, : addressing himsgl€ to
the brethren, told thein there was a secret
spring ; and, instructing thein how to find
it, said they would then behold a fair and
unhappy lady. They did as he directed,
when, a golden plate of *that noble clasp
flying up, they beheld, not the portrait of
a lady, but that of a knight in armour,
whose look was mild and full,of thought-
ful sadness. On’ seeing this, they cried,
that he knew not the chain; for that it
showed only the semblance of a knight.
Hearing this, the-merchant stretched forth
his hand impatiently, and descended two
steps of the sanctuary to examine the por-
trait, ere he well knew what he was doing.
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Then he entreated them, that they would
allow him to see it ; for, it was surely the
likeness of his deccased friend ; but they
all assented to the Pricr, tlat it must nat
be so entrusted. '
At last, however, two of them yielded
S0 fa:‘to his loud an earnest entreaties,
that they held up to him the picture, be-
yond his reach, but where he could yet diss
tinguish the features by the strong light of
the tapers. On viewing that well-known
countenarce, tears stood'in "his eyes, and
his looks alone might have convinced
many, hg had indgéd spoken the truth,
touching that chain, though he his-self was
amazed by the portrait, having never seen
it hefore. The, Prior failed ndt to make
his advantage of this unexpected circum-
stanice ; but, while he wa yet triumphing,
the merchant bade the brethren press once
more that goiden plate, as he directed,
whien a lid on the reverse side opened, and
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behold ! a ladys countenance, meck and
fair, with lifted eyes; and hke unto some
blessed saint.
¢ They all at once qxclaimcd, “,‘it is here;"
dnd passed #ic chain from onc*to another,
some looking. with w ondrmisﬂaread upon
the prisoner, and some again on the Prior,
who stood darkly watching, and, thcy cried
vut, “ How may this be m ot
Then the Prior, mth looks of derision,
said, “ Can yc ask that question, knowing
as ye do, that"th¢ man before y¢ is about
to be tried in the ng s Court-for practice
of unlawful mpgic ? 'It avails not, that he
has hcen prevented from touchlng that
chain with his l{and; he has exercised a
stranger Power upen it, than if he had
touched it. Those paintings were not
there before ; the chain has long becn mine,
as most of yekknow. I bought it, before I
was of this house.” ‘
“ Anﬂ thus it ‘may well be,” said one of
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the hmonks, “ tor this'is not so' marvellous,
a8 those delusions conjured up in the castle-
hall” And they blessed themselves and
delivered up the chain to the Prior, who
received it, with secret trinmph.

“ You now behold the charm which has
pre‘served my life. from the attempt of that
ruffian;” said he, pofnting to Woodreeve ;
“ and will no .nore doubt, why his strength
failed, when he assdiled mne.”

Too late, the priq'oﬁer then perceived, that,
in compelling h’h cnemy to produce this
chain, he had brought out an argument
against himself. T!le monks had not re-
fused their assent to their Prior’s assertion ;
and, if there were any ainongst themn, who
compared what he had assertcdgef the pro-
tecting virtues of this charm, against the
mal;ce of the poor merchant, with what he
now said of the magical influence of the
man upon this very chain, even while it
was in his own hands, they did not dare to
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point forth the contradiction. The Prior,
still dreading lest the grisoner should throw
himsclf in‘kt.o the hands of the King’s guard,
ag he had offered, nhow determined, in or-
dor to, d.Pter Jim from so doieg, to make
ﬁu'ther use of his over-sight ; and, holding
up the chain, he called out, Wilen you
shall have surrendered yourself up %o Jjus-
tige, here is an eyidence, tha. shall convict
you of unlawful arts, it ‘others fail. This
picture, which you have conveyed hither
by secret magiv, snall be more than aliving
witness against you.”

The latter words of. the Prior were re-
sounded, it might be by an,echo of the
aisles : “ more thau a living witness against
you,” ‘ '
The bretaren looked round,- apd Wood-
reeve listened. There were some amang
them, who fancied they heard a moaning
from the ground underneath, between them
and the north wall; others took it for the
wind murfquring in the vaults near; but
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none of them “spoke his thoughts. - It
might be the hollowblast, that sounds, at
+fits, before a tempest ; for a stor.m came,
sobn after, which shook the walls. Hows
cever this might be, Woodreva shuddered
often s he heard it ; and, looking round
him, recollectwns rushed suddenly on his
mind, tRat filled it with dismay. He ex-
amined eagerly®the spot he stood on, ang-
found, that he had’ lndeed taken sanctuary
near the grave of his unfortunate kinsman,
though no Dame now appcaretl on it.

On this discovery, the blood' rushed back
to his hear rt, and he was nigh to falling in-
to the like convulsxona he had suffered un-
der, when first he saw the’ Baron d(. Blon-
deville, beside the Km‘g On recovering,
he knelt down on ‘the grave, 1"mmg his
hands and eyes, and so continued, for
some time. Then, rising and turning to
the Prior, who seemed little affected by
any thing that had passed; he calmly said,
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that'he was willing to deliver himself up
tothe King's officers, soon as they could"be
brought hither. - To this the Prior answer-
ed he would seng early on the morrow ;
but, asmot, even .the King’s officers might
enter that place of sanctuary, to take him
thence, he must come forth of i)ix'nsclf,. ere
he could surrender to them. Woﬁareeve,
fearing treachery on the Way, liked not
this ; and so the Prlori’hgd forescen, who
for his own purposcs, further said, that the
officers should whait for .him, at the outer
gate of the Priory, that so all ‘the world
might bear witness. the church had not
betrayed }nm to the aeculax power.

“ And when “the world shall bear wit-
ness, that my aurreﬂder is voluntal y,” said
Wo@dt‘eeve, in order 'Lo daunt the Prior
from his purpose ; © then w*).l it judge me
innocent by that act alone

So resolute a reply convmced his enemy
he had no time %9 lose in effecting What-
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ever wrong he rpight intend to perpetrate,
in purbuance of his wretched policy ; and
}'qc now departed, meditating on the means
‘of accomplishing it.

, Leaving a guard of monks beh}nd at,
the engrance of the chdnccl hc gawe sign
to \Vlscha\ d, a brother, whom he had long
favoured, % follow him to the great cham-
ber. How to cowmpass the death of the pris,
soner, in so shoft a space Dy any poison,
that should not ‘betray itself, and bring
suspicion on its inventor,s he knew not.
Sometimes,"he thought it were better to
give himn his liberty to flee away ; and so
he would Rave done, ‘could hé have been
certain the liberty would %e so used; but
he was rather certain, from what had
lately passed, that thi¥ would e other-
wise ; that the prisoner would urge his
offer of an cscape, as evidence against
him, on a charge of havmg becn an ac-

VOL. II. m
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complice in the murder;®and that other
things might come to light, which weuld
‘be more easily proved than the guilt of ,
the Baron’ alqne. e

o With these doubts and fears upon his .
mmd he remamed in the arched chamber,
in close consultation with Wischard, till
all in the Priory were at rest, 4ave the
«poor merchant on his kinsman’s grave,
and thoge monks whb watched him there.
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“THE sxx'rH DAY.

+Ar the, head of thl§ chapter was en illuminated
drawing of the’ inside of the White Iall, .with the
King's court afsembled. TheKifig was jn a ch.nr,
but without a cloth of estate over it ; and near him
was his high Justicier, who sat on the came plat-
form, in his robes of office. On the steps, near the
==f&ix’s chair, stood a youth, with an observing coun-
tenancey m;ended,@w doubt, for Prince Edward ;
also at the footstoolgknelt a young man, with a
spirited air, offering a chain to the King, who
seemed to gaze oh hif, with amazement énd terror.
Throughout the .hall appeared general consterna-
tion ; many of the Biahops and Barons stood up, and
leaned forward, as if to view what was passing near
the King’s chair.

\



THE SIXTH DAY.

EARLY on the "morraw, the Prior of
Saint Mary's was at the Castle, in close
conference with the Baron de Blondeville,
and awditing a hearing of the King.
And, when they had obtained this, having
already settled their plot, they set forth, in
their own way, so muchs«of the adventure
of the night before at the Prio;’y, as they
thought necesdary to win the King’s con-
sent, that the trial of the mepchant should
be had, on this very day. His Highness
had designed to defer it awhile, both be-
cause'the argument of the Archbishop had
taken some hold of him, and because he
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thought it not for the honour of te Baren
de Blondevﬂle, that this matter should
scem to be held  of such 1mportancé as
that, . just at this time, it must be futrther
inquired into.

But now, being sore préised upon by
those about him—and it was ‘ever his
weakness to be ruleds by thuse nearest #t
hand rather than by fixed principles either
of his own, or of those wiser in coftneil
than himself<-being sore pressed’ by the
false representations8f the wily 'Prior, he
ylelded his consent, that the Jury already
warned should be summoned to ‘attend in
Court, this day, the trial of the pooi“‘stmn-
ger for divers practices of magwal delu-
sion and of the black art, in the gx'eat hall.
Should they fail to substantiate this head
of charge, the Prior had another in"thetale
he had;mlready told the ng of the mer-
chant,s pretended attempt upon his life,
and his evil practices upon the golden
chain.
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_ As mapter conpected with tlus charge,
he also told his Highness, that the mer-
chant ‘had escapgd from the Caitle to the
Pnory, where he then ‘was’ and where Re
might be secured; for that he, {rusting’to his
own arts, yct gnable to elude the vigilance
of the Jrethren placed there, had audaci-
ously declared, he would resign himself to
the King’s officers, and theow himself ®pon
jusﬁce. The Prior failed not to’ point out,
that there was a daring artfulress in
this giving out, andgo caution his High-
ness against thc seeming consciousness of
innocence, which it was meant to imply.
Ang ghus the King seeing, that each day
brc‘”xghg‘ forth some new danger, plotted,
as it appeared, by the merchgnt, against
the peace and even the lives of his qulet
sub‘lecu, commanded, without further hesi-
tat_lqn, that his’trial should commence, on
this very day; and his: Highness deter-
mined to be present his-self in Courtsthe
while.
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The Court had indeed already metain
the White Hall, and divers small causes
had beenr tned there, the preceding day;
many other remamed to be settled, during
this ime of the ngs keeping court, at
Kenilworth ; but it was resolved,that 'the
charge against the merchant showld. be in-
qured into immediate]ly on ¢he meeting of
thé’ court, which was now beginning to as-
semble. Notice of this was speedily given
there, and thg jury and witnesses; :?being
all nigh at hand, gwere easily- brought
together.

Meanwhile, ‘a guard was despatched to
the Priory gate, there to await the §urren-
der of the ‘merchant. Nor was it without
extreme anxiety and‘fear, that he, on re-
ceiving their summons, stcpped from the
sanctuary, and passed along the passages
and chambers to the outer gate, where_ he -
gave himself up to justice, and was soon
aftér again a prisoner in the turret. A
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night of watchfulness and terror had ill
prepared him for the approaching tmal ;
but he endeavoured to support, with the
conscxoubness of innocénee'and with a Ye-
collection of his just mofives,the burden of
calu.mny and danger now laid upon him,
and to\rpeet, with calmness, the malice of
his enemies.

Nathless, so haggard and wan wesg his
looks, when he camc before the Court, and
beheld his chicf accuser, the Baron de
Blondeville, that magy there scrupled not
to say he was guilty even before he was
tried. And, as ignorance issalways a ch:ld
80 were therc many nobles then in’ the
hall who, profiting nothmg by.their years,
did hold thatemagic scould be wrought by
such as fully applied themseh es unto it,
and that it had been practised in the
bangquet-hall by this poor strapger, or by
those in league with hiﬁ}. And, as vanity '
never groiavs old, but changes its shape

M5
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only with the stages of a man’s life, so many
an aged Baron, now sitting in the King’s
murt who! in h1s youth had valued him-
self for a handsome person, gorgeously ap-
parelled and in his maturcr years, for_the
number of his vassals and the #bindance
of his castle-banquets—many such a,Bardn,
now in his age, as freshly priding himsclf
on .sagacity, such as ne arts could baffle,
came hither, fortified against the evidence,
to abide by his first opinion.

There sat in the White Hall, 'that-day,
many bishops and barons of the réalm,
such as usually’ composed the Kinf's court,
when he wore his crown and held the high
festivals of the year. These seldom had
been kept-at Kenilivorth, but, when ;s
Highness was not at his palace at Weést-
minster, either Winghester, or Windsor, Sa-
lisbury, Gloucester, York, er other great
cities of the realm. were the scenes of them.
At such times, not only was justice admi-
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nistered to ;xis subjects, but the great
c.ouncils of the realm were held, and laws
were made. Then also were honours dis-
ensed ; the King mdking some kniglts,
others barons, as it so pleased "him, and
the' oppertunity required. There too,
somet:mes, were contracted, or solem-
nized, such marriages of his own family,
or of his nobles, 3s he copntenanced ¢ and
oo often was it said of King Henry, that
he bestowed upon strangers, favourites
in his court, the rjchest l3eiresses of his
kingdom. ‘

At these high festivals of the year, he
was in trowth a sovercign, wearing his
crown, sitting on his throne, and swaying
all the princely power of his sceptre. Then
he received homage of his tenants in chief,
knights and other; levied fines, and with
the help of his justicier, barpns and pre-
lates, managed his revenues. * How far his
Highness was governe;l by their council,



252 GASTON DE BLONDEVILLE.

when he was so hard upon 'the golden ci-
tizens of Liondon, who, in his reign pmfd
in fines for his favour, twenty thousand
pdunds, I know nbt. But, never did he
practise suck¢cruel ‘means of extortion as
did his father, King John. . e e

At such times, too, werc decided trials
by combat ; and among the gorge&@ spec-
tacle., then held forth, tilt and tournament
surpassed.

But to come hack again unto this festi-
val of hemlworth The Kjng  sat not,
this day, upon his thronc in court, but
upon a chair. heside his justicier, whom he
wished to do his part there. He meant
not his-self to q;;eak scptence upon the
prisener, as at \Veqtmmstu' he had d(‘e
upon Peter dc Rivallis, his trcasurer, whain
he sent {romx open court to the tower of
London, by his own word of command.
Amongst other of the King's chief, officers,
who this' day kept state in court, were



»
GASTON DE BLONDEVILLE. 259

the Earl of I-.Iereford, Lord Constable of
E.ngland; the Earl of Norfolk, Lord
Mareschall of England; Simon,de Mont-
fort, Earl of Leicester, the King’s Senfe-
schall ; the .ngh Chaniberlains; the Chan-
ccllm, and the Treasurer. The Arch-
hishop of York was not there; being, as
the Ba}on dc Blondeville and the Prior
of Saint Marys well kney, yet at Ceven-
try; and, therefore, had they so hurried
forward this busincss. .

. It way suspected, that the Baron and
his friend had taken special means, that
the jury, chosen for this trial, might be
such as were likely men to serve their
views ; and they "Ecared r;ot, that the King
would now dq as hedad formerly done at
Winchester. There, as is v;ell known,
some merchants of Brabant,, having ac-
cused to his Highness some of his house-
hold of having robbed them, the thieves,
on being brought to trial, were acquitted*
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by the jury; who, though wealthy men,
were proved to be in league with the
offenders ; on which, the King, thhout
séruple, commanded them to pnson and
caused anotier jury to be summoned, who
found them guilty of that they had been
charged with. But the Baron trusted
enough in the King’s kindngss nof to fear
he would do thedike now.

What passed in the merchant’s mind,
while now in court, waiting his trial, may
not be told, within compass 3 save that he
resolved, when opportunity should come,
holdly to charge the Prior with possessing
the golden chain, worn by his kinsman
when he fell, and of having been an ac-
contiplice in that fouk deed. . ‘

For, well he now remembered, where
he. had first seen his face and heard his
voice. This was at a little hostel, where
he and his companions had rested them
awhile, & few hours before the robbery.
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There, in the settle, beside the blazing
logs, sat that same Prior, drinking mead.
He wore not then the garments of -the
church Wthh he should never have pdt
on, but the hvery of war; #nd the* mer-
chant had taken him for a common fol-
lower of ;some knight, so coarse and worn
were the cloghes. beneath his hauberk.
When they | were, depatting, he asked
which road they went, feigning to be fear-
ful, in those times, of passing alone through
the forest: and, having learned their way,
said his was difterent, and bade them well
to Kenilworth, ere night sheuld come on.
Afterwards, during the perpetration of
the crime, the merchant, whe discerned
not his persom, nor his featurgs, through
the disguise he had taken, goon as he
spoke, recollected the voice ; and, within
a short time, he had recognized both
voice ‘and features in the same man;
though the countenance was so changed
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and bloated, and the prese'nt voice so arti-
“ficial, that this recollection had not co;ne,
hut Dby ﬂccident.' The present dress of
the Prior, too, and his station had go;)e
to retard this. But now, when tones and
countenance had:heen paitly .reeol]'ccted',‘
and that golden chain was seen on the
same individual,.‘Woodrecvg_ wag not suf-
fered to doubt, that,thc Prior of Saint
Mary’s was one of those, who had robbed
him. Nor was that so wonderful in-times,
when lawless violence had Nalmos~t over-
run the whole land : and when the King,
as has been seen, found it necessary to
commit to prison twelve householders of
Hampshire, for heiving leagued with thieves
in his own household:! Y

But to come back, once more, to what
pagsed théf day, in the Cogrt. It were
tedious to tell of all this—of the names
of such as assisted in the judgment, or of
the forms',and ceremonies, observed durig‘g:
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tha trial; though these were curious to
behold, and in themselves most grave and
peincely. Nevertheless, ,some tiings shan
be related, yhich more nearly concemed
the prisoner, and which struck® many per-
+sons with ‘marvellous dread. We vouch
not for fhe truth of’all here told ; we only
repeat what oshers have said and their
selves cwdlted but in these days what
lS there of strange and wonderful, which
does not pass as current as the coin of the
land ; and what will they not tell in hall,
or chamber, scated by night over blazing
logs, as i’ their greatest pldasure were to
fear?

- Some, who tell the story, say they were
witnesses in court of® what pagsed there,
and that the marvels brought about, were
through the #rts of that same Jjoculator,
who came into the banquet-hall, before
the visions there shown, and. who, they
scrupled not to say, was one of those
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magicians, from the East, who were well
known tc have raised strange delusions in
many & kall here in England. But this
man was not seen in court, that day, nor
had he i)eeﬁ°seen; any where, either in the
castle, or town, sintce that memorable night
of the festival, though strict search had
been made for him. «

The accusation against VVoodleeve ran
thus. It charged him with havmg raised
up certain delusious, by means of anlawful
arts of withcraft, or of magic, to the end
of persuading the King and his nobles,
that the charge of a-dreadful crime, im-
puted by the prisoner to the Baron de
Blondevilie, wasal true. And it farther
alleged, that he had by witchcraft acted
upon the person of the Baron, causing, at
divers times, a susplclon of all his faculties,
and, as it were, binding up his whole soul
in a trance, so that he could neither speak,
nor see, ner move. There were, it was
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affiymed, hundreds in the court, who.had
seen~the marvellous pageant, which had
appeared on the night of the geeat ban-
quet, and not one could tell. how it came
thither, or by whom it wds invehted.
They wére many also, who had seen the
Baron’s cendition, bvth in chapel and hall.

And it seeracd plain enough, that all
this was thgP work ef evil sprite, in 'lea'gu;e
with an artful man. Who this might be,
whether-the poor merchant, or that strange
minstrel, *that had eritecred the hall of
festival, who was there, that might tell?
Many antl divers were the* opinions and
sayings upon this affair; but, though all
thought the delusion s@pematdral, none
held the merclmant to Be guilty of it. Nay,
there” were not wanting those, who wil-
lingly credited, that the Baron was guilty
of all, which the vision seemed to accuse
him-of ; yet none dared hint such thought,
knowing the place he held in the King's
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favaur. And, perchance, this very high
favour, rhown forth by the new-title
granted ¢o him, 'did incline many, though
the cause was unknown of thémselves, to
judge the worst of him.’

Now, when all the proceedihgs were
finished, the jury thought the same as the

many, that, though there, had ‘been evil
prattices, there was nothing'so show that
the prisoner knew ought of them; and
so they said Dby their verdict. But when
all looked to him to remark hiscjoy, they
saw his countenance still anxious and fear-
ful. The trowth is, he dreaded <he Prior,
more than any othor encmy, and that he
would puvsue him far more artfully than
the Baron had dones a

The King was much disturbed at the
verdict given, and the Baron would have
been more so, had he not .trusted to the
further measures of his friend. T

But now it was, that the poor merchan,
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finding himself~detained and seeing the
peril in wait for him, accused the Prior
of Satnt Mary’s, of having been dne of the
robbers, confederates of the Baron’de Blon-,
deville, affitming that he .his-sgl'f' had '.seeu
on his,neck a chain, which had been taken
from his murdered friend. .

By the*King and most [:I'GSL'llt, this ac-
cusation was (cbusidered as the effort of
a desperate fhan; aud it took away from
him all pity, and turned their hearts against
him. Others there were,* who judged less
hardly ‘of *him, and these suspected, that
his brain was disordered by the fits he was
subject “to’have at tiines, and would have
had him withdrawn frowm.the judge, and
taken in hand by the physician.

But the Pridr had ?tlready dedivered in
an accusation against him, not only of
haviﬁg practised magical arts, but ef hav-
ing forcibly attempted his life; and the
co¥rt must do their duty.. So, a new Jjury
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having been called, thiv second trial of

Woodreeve began, at the especial petition

of the Ptior and by command of the King.

The Bavon remained in court, and seme -
observed he seemed as earnest in the Prior’s

cause as He had been in his own.

This latter charge having been fully
stated, the first witness examired was the
prison-keeper of Caesar’s-tower, and the
jury scrupled not to hear his say, though
he must condemn himself of want of vigi-
lance, at least, if he did not accuse t,he pri-
soner of arts superior to human resistance.
This man sq.id, that he had secured the
prison-chamber, at the usual *hour, and
that, during the nigﬁt, all had remained
so still, you might have heard a leaf stir,
save, that, at the second watch-piping, the
wayte had called out to him, that some
one had entered the iower; when he, find-
ing the strong door fastened, as he had left
it, and not having before heard any noise,



GASTON DE *BLONDEVILLE. 263

,

'kuew this could not have been, and so had
told the wayte. On the morrow, going as
usual to the prison-chamber, hesfound that
door secure, as he had made it,» but when
he undid 1t—the merchant was 1o longer
within! He éould account For Ris *disap-
peardnc; by no mortal -means; and so he
ended his say.

Then ‘the knights, on service at the
great portal, were, questioned, and “their
answers were partly to the same purpose.
One of them, indeed, sgid he had heard a
nmSeu from the room over the dungeon,
soon aftLr the wayte had piped the third
watch ; but, on trying the¢™door, he found
it fast, and so thought no more of it. And
now it cannot be- doubted thafthe knight,
who was the secret friend of the Baron de

" Blondeville, had tampered with his compa-
nions, or, in some Way, had deceived them,
since they cquld thus slightly treat that,
which had caused a clarion to be sounded.
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But, they could truly say, ag they did, that’
they had seen To one go ®rith of the vates,
o move any where; save their own men
And, knqmng that they had becn too
bbuntiful of winc to those of the port-culhs
chambel, they might :llsllke, and av01d to
say anything, that would lead to a dis-
covery of the. condition of those drowsy
guards.

These wardours of the port-cullis room
heing’ questioned, touching the iasbemng
of the tower-door, one of them took that
matter upon himself'; for, though norte of
them knew what had happened, yet did
they, for theirown c:edlt, conoeal their
ignorance, save ’hc, vé‘fho said, that he
thought ofic came. in the night and gave
him a Llow ; but he *knew not how he got ]
away, nor any thing more about his assaﬂ-;
ant! “You were slumbering on y{-;.myﬁ}
post, Carle,” said his examjner; but this
he stoutly denied, te the admiration of



GASTON DE BLONDEVILLE. 265

the poor prisonse.r,,;t who knew the whole
party had been in such deep sleep, that he
had heard them snorting two chambers off.
Fdr this the Prior had his-self accounbed »
as before rehéarsed ; ‘but he allowed. not
hiinseif tq.smile.

Next were called the wayte and his
groom ; a'ad the old man deposed he had
seen some one. pass through the uRper
court, as he was going the second round,
) closely muffled* up, he knew not who
he was, and the person had pa,ssed by so
quickly, that, though he ‘pursued his steps,
yet could he never sce him after. He
thought he had gone to Casar’s tower ;
but, on giving an alarm thére, hefound he
"had mlstaken, the Leeper havmg declared .
he had seen io one enter. Afterwards, he
had searched the upper, court, and ques-
tioned those on guard there, bus they had
neither seen nor heard gny thing. Still, not
being satisfied that 4l was right, he had

VOL. IJ. N
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taken*whls statlon in the porch opposite to
the grent tower, and there ‘watched’ out
the mght, save when he had piped his
xounds ; but he' had not seen any éne
eomg forthof the tower, mdc any persons
but the guard, the whole night long.
This testimony of the wayte the guard
confirmed. '

During these narratives of the wit-
nesses, the Prior képt an unconcerned
countenance, and none present suspected
him of beiné that unknown person while
many thought the prisoner his-self was
the man, on his way out of the castle,
and that the wayté had mistaken the
course hg took. ’

When the sentingls of the ramparts an
postems ‘were questloned "all were f‘ounsd
to agree, that no living thing had been
seen, or heard, from wall or battlement, to
pass forth of the Castle, durmg that mght
Thep were most of the persons present
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confirmied i in’ thelf' suspicion, that the=rher-
chant possessed some secret art, by Which
.he had conveyed himself from tbz Castle
mto the Priory. It mgmﬁed not to their’
apprehension, that such "art, 'if he "had
possessed *ity might have conveyed him
clean away, from his enemiess- they trou-
bled not tiremselves to think so far;*or,
perchance, they guessed there were cerfain
limits and boundaries to the power of
magic. But, whether the limit, here drawn
was consistent with the end designed, who
was there, that could judge?

After these witnésses, the Prior his-self
came forward and reﬁéated his own tale, at
length, such as he had already relted it to
the King. And, he brought several of his
monks and others of thé"cox}yent as evi-
(iénce, that the prisoner had, in" the midst
of the night, fled from the greaf ¢hamber
of the Priory to the xghurch, and there
sought refuge’at the sanctuary, as if he

N2 3
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Hre;d;H punishment for some crime. They
dwelt on,the disorder and emetion he’had
betrayed, the seeming consciousness of
tuilt, and the boldness and desperation,
with whiche he had” accuséd’ the Prior of
havinginlawfully possessed.shimgelf of the
golden chain, #hich he, this daX in Colurt,
had thade the subject of a¢cusation against
him. © This chain, they said, pertained to
an amulet, which had preserved their Pri-
or's life from the dagger of the assassin 3
on which chain the prisoner had, though
standing apart at the sanctuary, so wrought,
it being then in thé’ hands of certain
brethren of the house, as to cause a paint-
ing to appear, that was not there before.
While this tale was telling, ‘the Archbi-

shop of York, wi# was just #turned fromy
his visit to*he Bishop of Coventry, then
lying in lgrievous sicknesp,‘._zlhad‘ entered
the Court, and taken his pmi;;er place. He
it was, who inquired, whether this golden



GASTON DE BLONDEVILLEs 269
f 3 .

chain were at hand ; on which the high
justicier ordered; it should ‘be prqduced
Then, the Prior, who pretended a wish to
show it, drew it forth frdm his neck, and,
it was carricd to the King, who, exanjined
it, lodkigg, long on the painting-of that
fait dame, the widow of the unfortunate
knight. flosc within the rim of that pic-
ture was draw na httl«. face, like ugto a
cherub looking up, in peace, to the Lady,
who secimed to smile upon him, in tender
affection.  The Archbishop, "when he pe-
rused the picture, was wonderly struck
both with the reacrﬂb]ance to the shadow
hg had seen in the hall and with that of
the fair dame, which hacd been ,there pre-
sented in the pageant,

The ng" ~ﬁmlmng; agam updh the pic-
ture, acknowledged the llkeﬁqu, and then
summomng the Baron to his sidg, showed
him the portralt, and put the cham mto
his hands; who, having *received it on his
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knee, rose up, and withdrew to a window,
the better to examine it. Thither fol-
lowed him the eyes of the Archbishop and
.the Prior, but each with different interest
znd motive for watchfulness. My Lord of
York observed the chain to tremple in its
holder’s hand;* and believed, that: Wood-
reeve had spoken the truth.

'.Ehe' Prior saw, that the countenance of
his associate was altered, and hoped that
he would be resolute, during the wholes
trial ; each was contented, in his own way,
and awaited calmly what might follow.
But, when the Baron had gazed awhile,
he became agitated.: He seemed to shrigk,
and, averting his face from the object he
contemplated, he held it neally at arm’s
length. Then, he looked agaln, drawing
the portrajt nearer to his sight, and then,
again withdrew it, while a (livid paleness
overspread his countenance; apd he seemed
hardly dble:to support himself.
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‘Then, as if regammg all his courage, he
left ‘the window j but, mstead of returning
the portrait to the ng, he was, convey-
mg it to the Prmr, when my Lord Arch”
hishop cried "out, “ My ‘Lords +his’ HigH-
ness, hath not yet done w1th that chain;
nge it mtp the hands, from which you re-
ceived it.”

The Baron stopped ; he seemed’#%o be
angered; and, half turning with a haughty
‘mien and frowning look, he answered, “I
obey no command but the King's.”

On this the Kipg, graciously srrfiling,
said, I desire it of you.” .

-The Baron, immediately advancing to
the'dtate chair, dropped his krle¢, and pre-
sented the chaip ; on weceiving which and
Jooking again upon the iiicturg.his High-
ness spoke with surprise to the Barom,
who bowed, ,with a disclaiming gesture,
and -said aif€w words, which none nigh
could hear; while Prince Edward, who
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stood on" “the steps, below the ngs
) chalr, Vidwed hxgx with a suspicious eye;
for, yoting as he was, he had observed
that in hlmt which he liked’ not And
nbw-hé suy with wondcr, the earnest-
ness, with which his father looked upon
the picture; for he knew not, Yhat it
showed the likeness of the kwight, who
had appedred in the banquet-hall.

Unknowingly, the Baron had stouched
the spring, which disclosed this portrait,
and had shut up that of the unhappy
widow. »Prince Edward looked again on
the Baron, thinking, he had wrought some
change in the plcture, leading to 1nis-
chief andvdesignéd®against the pnsopgﬂ}o
whose cause his heart secretly incliried,
him. From all thdt he had seen before, and
on this day, he Judgea him to be inndcent
of evil intentioh ; and fe had ndt failed to
telt the King, his father, pi§ately all his
thoughta.
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But his ngfmess, whogse underst.andmg '
wa$ often baffled by hlS humours and by
the arts of cunning men; thought pot with™
Ms son ‘fn this matter; and; he | moreover,
suspected tlis change in the. pal.ltlng to
be wrought by-the merchant, or his agents,
as’ thi¢ Prior had before affirmed; or by
some new art of magic. Still his sight
dwelt on that portralt whose look of quiet
sadness so much remembered him of
that, which the knight in the pageant had
shown, when departing from his family
and his native shore. After long perusiug
the portrait, the ng lifted his eyes from
it, and beheld' once more before him, the
form of that very knight; such as had ap-
peared on the steps of the dais.

It was ‘in truth the very mﬁxge of this
shadowed forth here in miniature; the
same armibur, worfi in the shme way, , with
vizor up, %dathe eyes showing that same

solemn and resigned lodk, save that they
N 5
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were now fixed, somewhat sternly on the
King. -1t seemed as if his Highness vnly
percewed this petson, while he sat motion-
‘less, and, for ome moments, silent,
. Ther he,_rose, hastily, and command-
ed, that the stranger should be secured!
Vain command. Those, who heard:t, per-
ceived not for whom it was 'designed
but looked upon each other with wonder
"and amazement: and many the;;e were
near him, who feared his Highness was
stricken with sudden distemper. Whether
the Archbishop saw aught, or only sus-
pected the cause is not known; but he
was obse rved to make “that holy gesture,
which formerly he had used in the grefter
hall. The King, with some anger, re-
peated his command! but he whem hew
would have selzed no ‘more appeared.
For awhile, his ngh%ess seefiéd struck

with dismay ; he sat and covared his eyes
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with-his hand, reclining him in his chair.
Then, imputing this appearance to the
same art as the former; dread gave way
tv indignation against Jhe prisoner; and
he resolved: to have immediate justice
dones not only m pumshment of past
oﬁ'enoes, but to put an end to those de-
ceits and’ mischiefs, from which it seemed,
that even his-self was not secured. Some-
times, .too, he doibted whether thxs man
wight not be an agent of his bitter ene-
wmy, Lewellyn of Wales; by whose evil
arts he had, as he deemed, been formerly
robbed of that precious ring, which was
to render him ifivincible in war. If this
\were 50, the prisoner added to the guilt
of being a spy and a traltor, that of feign-
ed ag1tamons ‘and sorrow, tondnng a deed
never committed. . ’

- Ordegipeing given shat she trial should
immediatg‘% proceed, the Baron de Blon-
deville, who, while this image had re-
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mained before the King, 'was busied in
another part of the hall, and thus escaped
its influence, advanced to the chair, and
rgceived hgair the chain, with intent to
dqhver it to the Prior. Now that which
follows, was reported of many present in
the court, with what trufh I know not
but it is here faithfully related. )

No sooner had the Baron received into
his hand that golden chain, than the eyes
of all near were fixed upon his robe. It
was the same hé wore on the night of
the banquet, and on which, when passing
from the King's chamber, through the
brown gallery‘with the Prior, and meeting
there the marvellous stranger, three drops
of blood had fallen. These had been partly
erased; but they were now ‘ot unnotlced
though none knew whenc,g they came.

No sooner had he received this chain of

.the deceased knight, then each little drop
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bégan to spredd, till that side of his gar
ment became covered, as it were, with
crimson, secming to maintain the notion,
 that is gone forth, thdt after Some pro-
longed presence of the murdeger, the blood
of the deceased will become fresh again,
wherever it mdy be found as if newly
" shed.

The Ki'ng, *tis said, beheld this in si-
lence, not knowing what'it might mean,
though guessing it to be some new device
of sorcery. The Prior’ remained in his
place, with downward look; while the
pmsonel, in his, hited up his hands to
Heaven

My Lord Archbishopsrose gnd turned
himself to his Highness as though he would
address him ; ®but he @id not. Prince Ed-
ward's looks were bent’steadily upon the
Baron, ag were alsognost of those, that ‘
composed the' King’s court, but no one
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spoke, each:awaiting for what another
might first say. There was a general cen-
fusion and amazement in the hall.
~ The Baron ' his-self stood looking down
upon his garment, with the chain tremb-
ling in his hand. How long he might have
continued standing there ‘none knew, had
not the King’s voice recalled him from his
trance, and bade him deliver the chain to
the secretary at the table, there to remain,
till the trial should conclude. He obeyed
with looks, that seemed to say this com-
mand foretold some diminution of favour;
and, after his having delivered it, behold
a new marvél; for that great crimson
stain began to separate into three parts,
and then to leaw and fade away, till it
wholly dlsuppeared leavmg his robe brlght
and rich as before. ", - S
Then there was#a general tumult and
, ontery in the court, of, “ justice, justice!
the prigoner hath spoken the truth! The
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chain of the. deceased hath:horne witness
against the Baron, the Baron de Blon-
deville.”
* At these words, the Baron seémed to re-
cover all his spirit ; he threw g .glance; ofdn-
dlgnatlop round the court, and then, walk-
ing ﬁrmly up to’the ng, did homage, and
remained .on hls knee, ready to plead
for protectlon, when the tumult should
subside. Again my Lord, "the Archblshop,
turned towards his Highness, calmly await-
ing the return of silence. The Prior also
stood up: and was haranguing, with vehe-
ment gcstlculatlon, though no one could
hear a smgle word he uttered. But the
poor merchant, having secn this second
marvellous sign in his favour, testified no
presumptuous’ joys he had; sank down,
overcome with humble grattlude, aunable
either to speak, or to ihed a tear,

In vain the King raised his arm on high,
and his chief justicier* stood up, with
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stern countenance, to restorg, order ; each
individual _spectator followed . the prompt-
ings of his own thoughts, and uttered
then mtflout ‘scruple, though scarcely ary
ore Qouid be heard. And thus it went, for
some tlme, till divers. of the crowd, “with-
out the hall, hearmg that something ex-
traordinary was passing within, pressed

_ forward to the court, so that those sitting
there became afraid for their lives, and.the
King’s guards were called upon ‘to do their
duty, which thoy at-last performed with
no small difficulty: -

At this so flagrant a breach of good
"havieur in the King's court and in his very
presence, “*his Highness was much moved,
and he willingly attributed'it to the malig-
nant passidns of pride and jealousy, %&3&:
ed against the Baron de Blondevillé?4rho
was douhly obnoxibus, as being a stranger
by birth and exalted by favour.” So his
Highness became’ more warmly attached to
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his cause than l.)efore, and nidre resolute to
protect’ him against thoghited force of his
enemies. Silence being at last restored ‘his
Highness bade the Baron de Blondev1lle
“Rise, and féar not; for-justisg shhll.over-
fake the guilty.” The Archblshop liked
not the King’s Yrown, as he spoke these
words, and he gat down disdainfully, with-
out uttering what was in his mind. ,

Not so the Prior of Saint Mary’s, who
had been fmpatiently watching for the mo-
ment, when l;é might be heard, and who
now boldly cried out, “ My Lord Archbishop,
will you, now credit the tryth that is be-
foreyou? Will you now deny the power
of sorcery? Here, in ;hb veryscourt, this
false accuser .has upwarily befrayed his
guilt:;- here, in the face of jultice, exer-
-¢ishig his art, with a view to deprive the
Baron de Blopdeville ‘both of hpnour and
of life, he has made evident the truth of my
accusation against himsélf. You yourself,
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have now witnessed, that a spell is in that
chain, whicli-his presence has put in move-
ment, and you can no longer qusstion
what I haye xelated of yesternight, or of
his motive for exercising his mfamous art.
He has caused these palmiggs to zppear ih
the chain, that he may claim it for his de-
ceased kinsman's, who, he pretends, was
murdered, that by this circumstance he
may prove the extravagant and:zidiculous
charge he has fabricated agg,met me. By
the saime arts of sorcery, exercised upon the
Baron’s robe, he would confirm the other
slander he has uttered—that against the
Baron de Blondeville ; and, by connecting
this second marvel with the first, he would
fain wake it appear. that the Baron and
myself were confederated in thé #hme
crime. But, in so doing, he has pt%ved
nothing but the fdrce ,of his spells and
of his malice, and has turned them un-
wittingly against himself alone, since his
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Highuess cann:at +he deceived. My Lord
Arhbishop, will you new deny the power
of sercery ?” .

*When he had ceased the Archbxshop
rose with caf'n and dignified (Gpunteyance,
as of* owe, Whg ‘holds thq balance in his
own hands ; and; without' deigning to no-
tice the },,’r,nor, .he called npon the justicier
to put an end to this irregular procegding,
and to mgkg the trial go on. It was only
in submission. #o the King, that this disor-
derly mterruptmn had been ‘permitted by
the High Justicier, his Highness having
given him a sxgn, that the Prior should be
heard ; but now he willingly resumed his
duty. However, the wotds ofs the Prior
had not been i in vain j for, they took effect
updﬁ the minds 6f many in he court, to
the 'preJudlce of the poor merchant, and to
& confirmation of hpth €harges against him,
that of sorcery, and that of attempted as-
sassination. And thus it seemed, that the
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very marvel;,-whiéh at ﬂr&,:made_against
the Baron, being now warped and twisted
by ‘the so crafty Pnor, was likely to end in
the prlsoners ‘ruin,

*Then, the merchant his'self was ex-
ammed but the truth which he, told, of
the Prior havmo' come’td him and offefed
him liberty, appeared less playsible than
his accuser’s falsehood. That he should
have hesitated to accept the freedom
thus offered, few could credit ; y’et the tes-
timony of the waytc, seemed to support
Woodreeve’s story, which, had he been suf-
fered to proceed, woulds have been further
proved bf his account of the many secret
ways, through “which he was conducted,
and which were so little known, thatly
hardly any other means than th é‘
experience, could ﬁe have bén mﬂ%}c—
quainted with then. But when he began
tatell of that dgor imthe Constable’s great
dhaniber, which led into those passages of
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the walls and se,:by covert windings, down
int3 the port-cullis room, and to, those hid-
den vaults below, he was suddenly chéck-
ed in his story. Those, who wxlled not,
that these sécrets, and,-partky. safegnards
of the oastle, should be, made publlg, de-
nidd that there wére'such; ‘and, feigning to
be weary qf so, long-winding a tale, they
brought it to a speedy cc;’nclusion, by, com-
manding the prisoner to be less tedious
and to account for his appearance in the
Prior’s cbamber, which surely was mot in
the castle, but in the Priory. Now, how
could he fully do se, but hy trecing out all
his steps thither? And this‘he was for-
bidden to do; and he cduld net but see,
that he should be. re.solutely -contradicted
by those, who, if they bad no ¢dncert with
his enernies; fancied they were required by
duty to tell a falsehood—as if avy duty to
may could requiré that ! _Being then, for:
bidden to take this coursé, he only related,
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that, having folowed the Prior into a sub-
terraneous, way under the castle-difch,

hoping it would lead him to the forest, his
life had beeii threatened by the Prior, on
his" discoveriag and claiming .that very

golden chain, which had been shewn this
day in court. He further told, that, hd%-
ing escaped from‘the uplifted dagger, he
had fld along {hat avenue, which brought
him to the Prior’s chamber, whence he
had again been compelled to fly from pur-
suit, Which had scarcely permitted him
even the rights of sanctuary.

While the p"]SOllEl wias telling this part
of his story, the most profound silence
relgned thibughout that hall, where latelys
not one v01ce could be, heard from an-
other; nay, hardly the trumpet of the"
King’s guard, amidst the stormy multis*:
tude. Many, while they listened, foundl
themelves inclining” to the merchant’s

»
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cause ; and some would entirely believe,
that*he had spoken only the truth.
Amongst the- latter, .weré tl:e young
Phince Edward and the vererable Arch-
bishop—ingefluous youtk and, discewning
age. °Always, indeed, had the conscien-
tiohs sagacity of the Archbishop inclined
him to Wqodregve’s cause ; and what he
had heard formerly and la#ly at Ceven-
try, respecting the Pribr, confirmed his
opinion. . He knew also enough of the
ways, employed by some in those times to
procure riches, to be incredulous of the
strange history of this Prior, whose unac-
countable wealth had procured for him his
present rank from the Pope’s legate.
Others ﬁ}ésent therg were, who, though
but too wcllugcquaintg‘d with ‘the lawless
and desperate manners of those days, yet
refused to ackz!o{vledge; that a man of the
Prior’s office and rank could be guilty of
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the crime. Amongst those, who inglined
to the prisoner, were some .of the jury;
when now there came zinto court, one
Aaron, ;l. Jew of Lincoln. He came ‘in’
net by' accident ;. but, as sdme shrewdly
guessed, was sent, by those, whp,,_.knowing
the man, and- his way.of trade%. desigfied
to make him an instrument on this oc-
casian. 3 '

The busmess, that ﬁrst brought him to
Kenilworth, was to pay the Queen that
usual sur plus of a King’s fine, called “ Au-
rum Regina.” This man had been heavily
fined ; and, gs it is said, for haying falsi-
fied a charter. However this might be,
he had new to’ pay, to the Queen alone,
about six hundred marks; in present pay-
ment for Which sum, her Highness took of
him a transfer of a deed, by which this Jew
held in pawn of John Vavasour, the manor
of Hazlewood, which that ancienf family'
had held of thé de Percies, even in the
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Conqueror's xjei,:;n. The deed, thus rescu-
ed dby the Queen from the Jew,, who had
withheld it, that he might extort for it
aft exorbitant sum, was by "her returned
to the same ‘John, on his paying to Her
the reheysed sum of six hundred marks.
Bt this c'il't:ulnstance is here related only,
that it’ may appear what sort of person
this Jew was, on whose wor;(l might proba-
bly depend the life of an innocent man.
Now, this Aaron, when be ¢ame into the
hall, and’w“fas produced as a witncss, de-
sired to see that same ‘golden chain, worn
of the Prior and sworn to,of the mer-
chant, as having been about the neck of
lgis deceased kinsman, at ‘the %ilne of the
murder. ) ‘ -
.On this, the Prior, looking *hardly at
the Jew, feigned _to remember him, say-
ing, as he delivered up the chédin, “ Yoy
should know it well ; for, if I err not, it
was of ‘you_ that I purchased it. I wag
VOL. 1L )
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then returning from a pf'ilgximage,to the
shrine of Saint Hugh, at Lincoln.” ¢

“ You are right,” quoth the Jew ; « this
chain, I’remémbcx_' me, I sold to you ‘for
filty nfarks. of gold, some five or six years
back. You were not then Priar of Saint
Mary’s, but a brother of Coventry.” ..

“ Behold " said the Prior, “ one who
can, bear testimony agamst the false story
of the prisoner. Let an odth be adminis-
tered unto him.” |

“ He is a Jew ! cried out a voice ; * his
vath may not be taken.”

“ The law is against it,” said another ;
* but who may prevent his word being
credited?” . - <

The Prlor then demanded of him whe-
ther her remembered any paintings con-
cealed in the chain? and the Jew replied,
that there were no-paintings, when he seld
it to him ; but to the chain itself he could
swear, if he wére permitted to do-so. He
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had hought it of a goldsmith of London,
thert living in Chepe; it was of fine gold,
and of the best Workmanshlp, for that
*cifizen of London had in his workshop
one Giocondi; a Florentine, who Was fa-
mous forysuch things; and by him was it
mate. With thosc fine paintings, he should
have valued the whole at Iiot_ less than onc
hundred marks.

Here again was a contention, whether
the oath of a Jew éould be l'eceived; some
eaymg the Jaw was agamst it; others,
that, when King John’ reign ended, that
law had ceased.  And thus it went,-for
some time, till the King, risiﬂg from his
chair, commanded that an® oath should be
administered, and this was done, after the
Archbishop had’ obtamed of the céurt, that
the oath to be taken of the Jew should not
be such as we swear. Then the Arghbishop,
turning gowards the Prior; demanded of
what house ,in Coventry "he hdd been a

o2
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brother, and at what time he- had pur-
chased the chain.

“At the time of my pllgrmmge to
Saint Hugh, of Lincoln,” answered the
Pricr; “then I.purchased “that chain of
Aaron.” .o

“ Of what house where 5ou a brother>”
repeated the Archbishop sternly.

“ Of Saint\Nicholas.”

“Of what order.” —Qf the benedigtine.”

“I know not of any house at Coventry,
that is both of that name and order,” ob-
served the Archbishop.

“ I said not I was of Coventrv,” rephed
the Prior.

“Yow friend has said 30,” wrged the
Archbishop, “and till now, you have not
contradicted him.” .

“ The Jew is mistaken,” said tﬁe Prior;
“1 know not that he is my friend; if he
were so, in trowth, he would have been
better acquainted with my former abode.”

- % Answer, without further evasion,” said



GASTON DE BLONDEVILLE. 293

the Archbxshop, “and tell to what town
and brotherhood you belonged at the time
of your pilgrimage.”
T T was then of the Priory. of Saint
Nicholas, in Exeter.

“Youfs.was a long pilgrimage,” said
e Archhishop, fixing his cyes attentively
upon the Prior.

My Lord Bishop said .!:Ot mores but
listened constantly to the further evidence
of this Aaron, which went hard against
the merchant, touching the matter of the
chain, and when one, who pleaded for
the Prios, drew up cach pasticular of the
prisoner’s tale, such as he had his-self re-
lated it, many impr obable cirumstances
appeared, on the facesof it. To those un-
acquainted WIth his enemies’ true history
and character, there seemed to be little
motive for his attempt to lead away Wood-
reeve from his prison, to give him libertir,
if that were in trowth the end he had in
view, when he was said to have conducted
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him from the tower; and, if\that were not
his end, and he had ‘designed to prevent
any discovery -of his oyn former guilt.
by the assassination of the merchant, wh'y, '
sald they, d*d he pass over the opportunity.
afforded by that avenue described by the
prisoner himself, as so secret and remott.
To these persons there appeared neither
cause- sufficient to have urged the Prior
to draw forth a poniard with intent to
kill, nor, having done so, any motive to
restrain his hand in a place so cpnvenient
to his purpose. « .

For Woodreeve, when he ‘rclated that
the Prior appeared horror-struck at the
moment or aiming the dagger, had not
explained the cause of this, nor did he
his-self knbw it, though by it his life had
been saved. N elther, if he had known and
related it, would they, in all likeheod, have
hecded him ; but it was afterwards sup--
posed, that the lirior, at that dangerous
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moment, hadﬂ-be.en awed by the appearancc
of the deccased knight. .

Thcse (mmde;gtlons, togethel with the
evndenoe of the Jew, at last detel mined
the jury agalnst the pos)r maychaht, who
was aaljudgvd guilty of having attempted

~tM life qf the Prior and of having prac=

tised arts of sgreery, which, it was sup-
posed, had heen made visile this dgy, in
open couit. |

On this verdict, nany made known their
satisfactign, and approached the Baron
de Blondeville, and the Prior, with joylul
words. JBut there was nof onc to shed
a tear with the prisoner, or who dared to
show him any sign of synipathy

My Lord Archblsh.op seemed much dis-
posed to do qo for, his countenance e¢x-
pressed grave displeasure, when all was
joy around him. Even the smjles of the
King could pot move him to any show ‘of
accordance. It became’plain he thought
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the condemned person innocent ; and, per-
haps, he suspected, that the witnesses and
even the jury had been unduly practised
with; but of this he spo]\e nothmg
Priace 'Edward, .too, seemed not well
pleased with this transaction ; for,"his eyes
were sometimes sternly fixed on the Prior,
and even on the Baron himself, whose
heart was now, at ‘ease, who stood on the
steps of the King’s ehair, cap in hand, dis-
coursed to by his Highness.

But there was one present in the court,
though unscen, . whose joy did equal his.
This was the Lady-haroness, his fajr hride,
who, from a gallery on high, concealed
from view Ly a lattice-work, had anxious-
ly watched all, which, passed in court, and
now, that «the honour of 'her lord was
rescued from what she had been taught
to think was but the malice of a secret
enemy, she had nearly sunk under the
tumult of the contrary feelings of joy for
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ené, and pity fer the unhappy instrument
of the other. |
Woodreeve, weighed down With grief
apd despair, was led Iack ,to his prison
through a curious and husy crowd oo
many of' them willing to see” him suﬁ'er
death without delay, cager for some new
spectacle * But his sentence was postpon-
ed, during the King’s pleasire, who, well
contented with the veﬁ]ict,‘fncant not that
the dréadful infliction should take place,
till after his own departure ﬁ;)m Kenil-
worth; &nd thus the court broke up;
Woodreeve to his prison-tower, there to
await hi% fatc; the Prior to’his home, se-
cretly to exult in the succgss of .his wicked
wiles, and to plot new ones; the Arch-
bishop to his ¢hambet, there to mcditate
alone; the Baron, to rejoice with the
unsuspecting Lady Barbara; the King to
refresh himself, and the whole Court to

talk over what had passed; and to pre-
ob
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pare them for the diversicas and merri-
ment appointed for the approaching even-
ing, unsuitable as they were, at this time.

The merchant, when he had once morce
taken posscssxon of his solitary turret, de-
snred means wherewith to send a letter
to his wife—for he could wnte-—that she,
now at distance, and in daily ex"pec'tatioﬁ
of his return,. might bé Soméwhat pre-
pared for his Tate. " But, cven this poor
request was denied him, under pretence,
that it wg feared he might work, with
unlawful characters in the black art, fur-
ther evil against those he had accused, or
those, who had the custody of hir..

While the trial had been proceeding
in the White Hall, the Qucen, with many
noble ladies attending, went into the Hall
of Banquet, to view the shields of the
knights,l candidates for prizes in a tourna-
ment, which had been appointed for the
morrow ; and there a strange accident
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happened. The shields were hung in ar-
ra'y,_ round this gorgeous hall, and the
banner of each knight waveds over his

. shield.  An officer of awms attepded, who
called alond to whom each shield belong-
ed, with the name and full *sitles of the
ovgner.; that, if any lady had causc of

~complainy, against any knight-candidate,
she might ¢ouch his shicld ;) and, without'
aid of words, this action was sufficient to
cause that shield to he taken from its
place ; that, if, on inguiry, therc were
reason toe suppose him guilty of® any "havi-
our derogatory to the honour of chivalry,
his name might; be crased from amongst
those of the candidates, and himself ad-
judged unworthy to break a lahce on the
field.

There was now in the hall a gfeat display
of shields; for, besides.the many nobles and
knights of the,realm of Englandy who had
entered their names for the lists, there
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were kpigll;s, drawn hither from all quér-
ters ; some from France, some from Ss:o't-
land, and gome from Germany. Amidst
this show of sllielﬁs. which had been here
for some days, and which had not been
disturbed by ‘the late tria}, three spaces
on the walls betrayed, that thrce’ kﬁigh_ts
had been already accused. To msny, who
"looked upon thesé vacamcivs, the blanks
there 'scemed ¢o plea:].. for those whose
shields had been condemned ; when, per-
haps, their enemies could not have proved
aught agaihst them, had they been ac-
cused in any' other manner. The Baron
de Blondeville's was not one of th~se. pro-
scribed shields.

Now, it 'happened, during this visit of
very many ladies, that owe amongst thgﬁu
went from'shield to shield, examining fhe
bearings’in each, without awaiting thé-due
progress of the herald, in his course, of
explanation, around the walls. Looking
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deliberately atsevery shleld she stéod still
beque several, and seemed to* meditate.
Meanwhile, the singularity of htr conduct
apd appearance drew® the, attention of
many persons. She was not hablted in
the fashmn ofsthe couft, or'fn any dress
of, ceremony, hut wore’a moummg robe
.zmd a vefl, that flowed to her feet, but this _
had becn Hfted, while she Was examining
the shields, and even now bartly betrayed
her face. She was not of the court, nor
was she known of any of those, whe gave
attentior? to her; yet had she an air of
distinction and of graceful edse, with, as
some thbught a-foreign aspéct; and each,
who knew her not, su.pposed she was
known of some other, and had good right
to be there; perfiaps, the sxste.r of one of
the foreign knights.

Her beauty was faded, yet seemed she
young, and she had a look of Sorrow and
of wildness, too, that touched the hearts
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of many, that beheld her.+ By her o&n
thoughts she was so much enwrapt, that
she obscrvéd not how much she was no-
ticed, thongh indéed little was said, her
nghnesc the Queen being present.

When tht' herald came..to the shield
of the Baron de Blondeville, Whlch was
_blazoned high, with all his nuv‘honours,
he called forth"loudly his nime~and titles.
Then, on a suttden, this lady scemed to
know where she was and what she came
there for. With -grave air, yet confident,
walking up the hall, she stayed her steps
before his shield, and examined it deli-
berately, the herald somewhat li’ngu'ing:
the while. Having so stood, some little
space, she bcnt her head, and, covering
her eyes with her veil, she seemed to
weep. ) .
Then, lifting up dker veil she stepped
towards tht shield, and tonehed it, leok-
‘ing at the -herald, as- she did so; but she
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spoke not one word. And this was suffi-
ciéns, as the custom went. . Immediately,
the officer at arms advanced, to take down

.the shield from the wally which he did not
without some difficulty.

The Queen, seeing what ws don¢, and
that it “was the Baron' de Blondcville's
“shield, that was dlsplaced, lnqulred who
was the lady, tAat had caused its d)sgrace
But no one could tell, and-¢he had already
left the hall, well contented with what
had been done. Then her Bighness, hlam-
ing the hrerald for his speed, commanded,
that the steps of this fair accuser should
be followed, and her name and rank de-
clared, thgt it might appear now whether
her act were worthy to take so much ef-
fect, and, aﬂ:egwalds'whethel she had just
cause of grief and complaint. ®And, until
these things, or somg: of them, should be
known, she bade the herald replace the
shield on the wall. * .
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So the Lord-Marshall of.England, who
was attending upon her Highness, :wiis
then compelled to speak; and he said,
with submgission, that might not be doneg
the laws of chivalry forbidding, unless by
especitl comsinand’ of the King. So her
Highness let that pass, well k'nowing,
that the King would order the shield to
“be replaced ewcept insurmountable cause
should appearec.against it. And then,
having viewed the remaining shields, she,
with all that -company of noble ladies,
withdrew.

But this accident caused ;much mar-
velling in the court, many thinking it
was occasioned by some new offence of
the Baron, and 'that a great deal yet re-
mained to be told “2gainst him; others,
that the uknown lady was the wié'o%-
of the Knight, who, it was said, ‘had
slain by him; and that she had not gone
away, 80 far, or §o fasty but that her name
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might be easily learned by the heralds,
if they were more fuily orderegd to dis-
cover it. Others, who .held the Baron
mnocent said thls was only some new de-
vice of his encmnies; and.that,ef auy suth
fen!alc'haﬂ rveally appeared in the hall, she _
»nad” doubtless got out of the reach of dis-
covery, into, sorac sufficient,,though necar
concealment.

The King, soon as he heard the report
of this adventure, commganded, that strict
search sheuld he made for the lady-ac-
cuser; and qmt meanwhile, the Baron’s
shield shquld be restored: 1o it# *place, un-
stained by suspicion ; there to*remain un--
til the morrow’s tournamen, or fintil surer
cause should appear foj rémoving it.

This night, his Highness keptfstate, not
in the hallbut in the grcat chamber; my
Lord, the Archblshop, being ever at his
right hand, whose gravity seemed not. to
yield, for one moment, to all the mirth
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around him. Jn trowth,"he was not a
man to he capable of festive enjoyrhent,
when a fellow-crgature had Leen recently
condemned to wretchedness, had he even'
theught hige guilty ; but he thought not
so. On all that, passed, hedooxed with
equal eye, and said little, answering gy~
when his Highness spoke.to him. Some
thought he lgoked with displeasure on
that extravagant pomp, which was here
displaycd in evepy thing,.&t a time, when
the King had little in his coffers, and
knew not well how to fill them.

With this King Henry it was, ever so,
on the score of money; good as he was,
on many ‘other points, he ever lived for
the present hour, and suffered the next to
shift for (tself. His brother, my Lord of
Cornwall, did otherwise; he ‘took™ good
carc to gather up some of what he-saw so
bountifully ittered ; and totkeep it safe
for his own purposes in time to come.
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He» had both cooler heart and head than
King*Henry ; who spared neither trouble
nor money, to advance hin to the helght
which he had obtained for Him,‘and had
caused him td be chosen Kingugt' the,Ro-
mans, &lthopgh he had opce nearly raised
,1 rebellion, with no better motive than
that he wished o possess the manor of
Berkhamstead ; and‘so no mere of such
matters.  Only those, who attributed the
Archbishop’s mere than wonted gravity,
to the wasteful magnificence, which was
then displaying itsclf before him, did not
rcach- the whole course of his so thought-
ful moods ;

It was, above all, the weakmess of the
King, which subjeeted him. to the sway,
of designing mén, awd to be drawn aside
from the administration of justice, that
alarmed and grieved the bishop. And, this
day, he .thcmg};t he had békeld in him a-
striking instance of blindfess to the cause
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of the oppressed. He knéw, better than
any one, the efforts he had made to Warn
the King against $he Prior of St. Mary’s ;
and to pérsudde him, it was quite as pos-"
sible the Baron ge Blondeville should be
guilty of one erime, as the: prisoher of
another ; so that his Highness should<s- .
ten, without prejudice, to,what appeared
on either side; but he could not so per-
suade. y
Now, before the Archbishop had left
Kenilworth for Coventry, the King had
been so far influenced by his advice, that
he had promised to postpone the intended
trial of the merchant, till some” further
light should: be’ thrown upon so extraor-
dinary an accusation, and one méde with
.astonishing hardihood ; and it was chiefly
to obtain this information from the Bishop
of Coventry, that his good brother went
so hastilf"thither; but it was of a boot-
less hope. 'Fhe Bishop and the Prior
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there knew li_t€1e of the character, or the
fornter history of the Prior of Kenilworth ;
what they could commynicate, confirmed
*the former suspicions of the ‘Arciibishop.
This day, When the trial was ended; he
had despatched a messeniger to the Prior
. of'Baint Nicholas, in Exeter, to learn whe-
ther he knew aypght of the Prior, of Saint *
Mary’s ; and whether the Prjor had spoken
the truth, when he said, that he had heen
a brother of the Benedictine Priory; of
that nange, in that city. :Yet,‘ the great
distance to be travelled throwgh difficult
roads, made it “doubted whether his mes-
senger -would return, during® any delay,
which he might have sifficitt influence
to obtain of the King, in counteraction to
that. of the Bhron de Blondeville and the
Prior; who, for their own.supposed se-
curity, might be urging, unceasingly, for
speedy sentence upon their acciser.
If the Archbishop, on'this night, looked
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sad in this courtly charr;ber, so did mot
the-Baron de Blondeville. He had*now
regained all the gaicty of his nation and
age; and ddnced a measure to the joy-
amce, of all, present ; the, Queen and her
ladiés declaring their admiration *to the
Baroness. Then, was there solpmn demc-.
ing of many, lords and noble dames; the
King’s five ha'r.pers" playing the while.
Prince Edward, with the Baroness de
Blondeville, Qerfqrmed a bass-dance, to the
noise of the harps only. And then, find-
ing himself oppressed with his mantle,
which was of velvet, thickly embroidered,
and besides heavily guarded with gold lace,
he impatiently threw it off, and danced a
round right merrily in his jacket; to the
sound of ¢he reécorders, and to the great
diversion of v@he King and Queen. Whicu
dancc being ended, the Prince brought
Hie fair partner in his haild, up to the
Queen, who said' inany gracious things to
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her; and, certes, for either high.or solemn
danging, there was none that excelled her.

After the dancmg, Richard, the King's
‘minstrel, sang to thc harp one®of Mais-
ter Henry’s shest ballads, which Were, so
brightand cheering, raising up the spirits

, anf the laughter of all present ; and this,
if it flowed not from the f'amous Helicon,
certes, it might be supposed o have come
thence, and all held that it well deaervcd
the butt of sack, which his Highness had
lately hestowed upon him.

There-was not any hanqueting, or late
wassailling, this night in the hall; for, on
the morrow was to be the great tourna-
ment, and the most suraptueus feasting
yet given; and every one -was willing to
prepare for it by t&king ‘én carly rest.
And thus, after Ypocras, and wafers had
been served, with the usual state, the
.ng and Queen avoided the Great Chapa-
ber, for that night, follswed by a goodly
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trajn, of estates and. gentils. Each'.de-
parted to his own bower ; ; some to <hink
on what. .had. pasqed this day; others to
forget that such a day had been; dod
others 9igain, to watch for that, which was
to come; since "joy, or the ‘hope- of it,
often makes the young as wakefuls as
. habitual care doth the aiged and many
there were, whom dehghtsome expectation
‘of the finery and pomp they should dis-
play, or behold to-morrow, kept sleepless,
till the wayte had piped the thlrd watch
and longer, Knights and- qumrg_;, lovers
.and ladies,. country folk, serving-mncn and
waiting-women, many a one ; an'd all im-
patiently looked for the coming hour ; but
specially .the: j;mmg knights thought hqw
they should trmmph in #l the pridg &
prowess, befprc ‘their courted fair ones;
and doubted not, that the happmess of
their whole lives depended upon the com-
ing day.
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And thus the prom[;t feelings of yeuth
gavge shape and colour and éonsequence
to small circumstances, wmugh.t into vi-
%idns of their own imaginatiorr;®all vivid
and expansive now, buio; whig,?. wbuld, be
dim and .cqld and contragted, as their sun
shéuld decline. But woe to him, who
would have taught them to “detect these,
bright illusions, which belong to youth, as
do the golden lights and songs of joy to
morning? Woe to hlm, who would have
set bcfore their eycs the severe form of
u.pem.pce, and have reduced the gaieties
of their boundless fiope to the many chec-
quered scene of real existence! All in its
season, comes the noon-tide ray.and melts
the beauteous visions of thé;;ﬂorning; all
in its season, comes the événin Jay, when
lengthened shadows fall én the long land-
scape-——when the purple cloud loses its
golden edge, and the world below sinks
into shade, which leads again to the bnght

VOL. IL P
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tints of dawn—to “the brighter, oh! how
much brighter tints of a cloudless anq li-
mitless #wn! Are we, who would de-
range this order, and cast the hue of twi-
light befoi'gc‘thc morning or ‘the noon-tide
sun, better sighted than the Wisdom 2nd the
Beneficence which have ordained it other-
wise? We may watch and regulate—to do
this is our dulty; and let us neither omit it
by careless and total indulgence, nor spare
-our vigilance by total proscription ;— gra-
dually we may prepare the mind for the
great truths, that time will cast over the
thousand hyes of hope and joyance ; and
gradtially a sense of the vanity arld no-
thingness of this fleeting part of an eter-
nal existence, instead of being a: melan-
choly, will be a complaccnt perception,
more than reconciling us tq, the shortness
of its imperfect joys and déeply consoling
us for its sorrows. ‘
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Hxue was d “drawing of a field of tournament,
bordering on the lake, beyond which apficated the
towers and lake of Kenilworth. A procession,of
knights, before a lady, drawn in a stately car, was
‘moving round the field, trumpée.ers on horseback’
going before them, and dancing" figures following.
On the opposite side of, the lawn, other knights
appeared at a barrier, on whom secmed directed
the chief attention of the company in'the numerous
tents and gallenes around ; whe #teod up, and leaned
over onc another, in their eagernessato'view what
was passing, or approaching.

Below, on the margin, stood a. King crowned,
in his rabes, ﬁesigned for King Henry ; for it bore
resemblance to his image in brass; placed on his
monument in“the Abbey of Saint Pctcr, called the
West Minster.
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BuT, betore rehersing the events pf this
day, let us not forget the night, which the
poor merchant passed in his prison. There,
when all noisé”in the cast.le had ceased,
and sleeix, as he thought, rested on every
eye save his own, it was sgd he heard,
at first, sounda of the most mournful warn-
ing, and afterwardsé, others sossweet pass-
ed by his turret, as ‘seemed to remember
him, that notefor any crime yas he con-
demned, but for the’ grief and generous
indignation, which had urged him to point
out ‘thé’ murderer of his friend and kigrs-
man. It seemed as if the image of that
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friend stood before him,‘ not' wounded, and
with face of wretchedness, such as of Jate
his memory had been h#tunted with, but
with look ¢f heavenly peace and kindness.
Woodreeve knew this 1mage was only in
his fancy yet, as' thé sounds went by, ‘it
-seemed ‘to stand more clearly t'here, ard
to smile on him #ith so benign a feeling,
as 1mparted hope and comfort tb his heart.
He wept, but not in suffering sorrow ;
his tears were now such as hiish the mind
in deepest stillness, and strengthen and
refresh. it, like as the dew of heaven the
withered herb:

The day ‘of this great. tournay, to which
the King had invited lords ‘and gentils,
far and wide, was now come; and all was
bustle and expectation in the castle and
country round. It was a pleasant day
to behold, and most fresh and sweet was
the. forest-air to those, who came pfanding
through' it, and delightsome weré those
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shddes of green and ged and ;orange-
tawney, that over canopled thesway, and
seemed . in stately- mournfulnegs to bid
Jfarewell to summer. The redb}‘east pip-
ing his lonely song, amongst the leaves.
seemed to -have stolém * their’ *livery, and
hardlv could he be distidguishied” from the,
beechen 'bough on which he sat. Thus
stood the beech, the elm aild chesnut, the
slender ash, and lordly plane. Not so,
with mark of past pnme,, stood the oak ;
warrior of winger—-he yet stretched forth
his mighty limbs, clad in strong verdure,
to defy frost and storm, q;)d when he
should *doff it, to brave, ins lns crimson
surcoat, even old Yule, when, with shrill
whistle on the sharp north, he should
come to scatter snows on his tawney crest.

It were most soothing now to melan-
cholize under these shadcs, and thjnk on
many things.in air and eartll, real gnd
unreal, that fly the lightsome noop ; an
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thus ‘might you giminate, otill time shbuld
bring you to the verge of your part 1 in lt,
without your percelvmg, that he was car-
rying yoy on_yout way, all reckless of its,
better uge ; so stilly would it ipove beneath
this quiet gloom. < -But those, who passed
through the fow%—tracks this day, went
with the swift foot of hope and high spi-
nts, they canie not to mefancholize ;: and
a greater number of couarsers; palfries, hob-
bies, and other steeds never, ywis, tramped
on the grotihd of Ardenn.

Ever since the first dawn, you might espy
them passing among the woods from towns,
and villages and hamlets and mensteries,
whither they had gathered ovemmgh% and
now drawing on towards Kenilworth, and
the castle, where, over the great gate, hung
the helmet ‘of invitation to all courteous
knights, a summons ot slighted by any,
whether courteous, and knightly, or hum-
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bly and civilly curious, or rude and for-
w.ar.d. '

It was.in a fair meadow, which some
, ¢all a plain, below the castle, on, the op-
posite side of the mn\at, that this tourna-
ment was appointed ; ks a place where the
Queen and her laﬁhes infgrht behold it from
the castld, if thé autnmn weather should
forbid them to be present’: but all that
great space was preparedeand set’ forth
at the sides, with tents, and stages, and
galleries, us if nought ‘might 4eep them
away ; the wiwle hung with arras, or cloth
of gold. These you might see from the
towers *and walls of the castle; nay, from
the bzgy-wmdow of the great hall, standing
like a little town of - palaces and castles ;
for so were many of the tents, fashioned
in the midst of the woods,” wich rose up
on all sides, around them, save where the
lake spread ‘its broadkﬁght to‘the,foo’.of'
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the Swan Tower and the nampart—waﬂs:
and, certes, it was a noble sight to see
those pavilions ranged around the open mea-
dow, all amongst the green shades, with
vanes and banners gl'lttering o«in the sun,
spreadmg to* the waly edge of the water,
which there lay, stooth and bmght as pe-
hshed silver, and giving’ back this glo-
rious vision.

And then again, to-those in the field
the castle itself was a goodly sight, with
all its towers and battlements thronged
with faces ; the great, banner of England,
waving on the Keep, and over-toppmg
even the forest-trees behind ; thewhole
pictured forth on th?p slcepmg waters, as
if falling into the blne-decp below. .Every
parapet; or tower, or rampart, where foot
could stand, ‘or arm could cling, was cloth-
ed with living forms, and every Window‘
and little grate was full of watchiﬁ'? eyes,
and ‘showed shoulder beyond shoulder, and
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herd crowding over head, looking towards
the field, with an eagerness, that made
all below, who had seen them, turn their
_eyes the same way, anc feel yet a stronger
eagerness for the spectacle they were ex-
pecting. Even behind the locp-holes there
were faces; some of them, 1 ween, such
as had never looked out there before; the
darts of thgse warriors notsbeing in theit
hands, but in their eyes. .

Those in the castle could hear the
trumpets blow up amain, and see the he-
ralds ons their great horses riding about
the place of contest; before the knights
appearad; and could clearly digcern the dif-
ferent tents, and make out to whom each
belonged. The ngs pavilion of scar-
let cloth of gold was raised on a platforni,
above every other, and stood h: the centre
of that half-circle, formed by the rest.
The platfol m, was covered with silken
carpets ; and there, in front of the p.vi-
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lion, but just within the, canopy, ware
placed two state-chairs for their High-
nesses. The curtains were, drawn up in
large folds, held up vthh golden ropes; and
within them were sh ed seat above seat,
filled. with Vadies oft:e court, gorgeous-
ly apparelled, awditing the royal train:
and below, on either hand, were ranged
tsquires and pages in the King's livery.
Over ¢his tent, played  the royal banner ;
and- the vanes showed the King’s crest,
glittering almast as high.

On the right of this was the pavilion of
the young Prince Edward; but his was
raised only by a few steps above tke turf.
It was of green and white silk, not in
any feigned fashion, but .in that, which
belongeth to tents in war; and it had
a golden lion ‘gn the top for'a vane. .On
-the left of the King’s pavilion, raised
only one step from the turf, .was that
apibajnted for, the great officers of state,
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when they wese dismissed from standing
about his Highness's chair ; and for other
nobles of the realm, with whom were
_some bishops, but not'in‘ their stgte, thaugh
the King weze presen}; and some abbots,
also not in their state\« Neaf this was the
tent of the Baron de Bndeville, of white
and azure, having for the crest an armed
hand with @ jaVelin poised %n it, ready o
strike at a shield.

It were tedious to tell of all the dif-
ferent pavilions and galleries, adorned with
velvets and rich tapestries, that spread-so
gloriously round this fair meadow or of
the ladies, so sumptuously l'rayed that
appeared within, delighting tl._ e hearts of
all who beheld them.

But the tent of the challengers,»whose
chief was William de Fortibls, Earl of
Aumerle, standing at the eastern barrier ;
and that of the’ “defenders, whose leader
was the Lotd Simon de Montfort, n'igh
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the western barrier, deserve notice. The
Earl of Aumerle’s, was shaped like a cas-
tle, beset with gilded turrets and bas{ions,
the “entrapce gate®showing a lofty arch,
hung reurd with /foodly trappings of
purple velvet? ’br’oid,/red and fringed with
gold; and having within, hangings and
seats of the same. But my Lord of Mont-
fort’s outdid ‘this glittering -pomp ; his
tent was in shape of-a princely palace,
yet with walls and towers, approaching
in some sort-toa castle, The entrance
was into a banncred hall, with stately
crimson and gold heneath the banners ;
and of cnmson and gold were the seats
and cushions. Figures in armour stood
round that hall, as though e would agsert
himsel. a warrior ané a prmce ; and truly
King Henry necded such, “if he _might
find them true to him.

The list§ were forty febt wide, and they
ran nearly’the whale length of the field.
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Ons the outside - of them was a raised
sp&cc_: to keep off the crowd, which was
guarded by knights and their ebquires, in
.Agmour, but bearmg’ Mo weappns ; and
8o, too, were ghe barrXrs guarded These
knights, as well as :\'the Mendants of
the combatants, had ta}{en an oath not
fo assist either by woid, look, or gesture,
any of thes combat'mts, not even when
wounded ande unhorsed,. except as the
Marshal of the Ficld should allow; but
this oath was not on pain of death, as at
trial by cbmbat, in law. .

The castern barrier was for the en-
trance_of the challengers, with the lady-
prize "the western was for the defend-
ers. At these points of the ﬁeld were thg
greatest press »‘and throng of the people;
amongst whom, to wile away tHeir time of
waiting, ran ‘many stories of the deeds of
some of the knights expected.

Anon, the heralds,” who were riding



88 GASTON DE BYONDEVHEE.
’ ]

about the place of war, drtw aside to“the
barriers, and their trumpets blew up gloud
for a long’ space, summoning the lords and
knights, rhallengersmnd defenders, to the-
field, in manner of /{Var, with such a stir-
ing sound, that !’o man could abide in
the castle, that thought he could get cne
.foot into the ﬁeld of tournay ; but all ran
speedily thither, not one allow“ng, in spite
of eye-snght, that it was impossible to find
the smallest space, not already filled. And
then mé,ny, that had been on the walls,
would fain have been back there again,
for scarcely a glimpse could they get of the
field; the fencing, the pikemen, &pd the
horsemen heing, so deep "around it,. that
the nearest to them had but a sorry peep.
And, ‘as for the stagés and galleries, raised
up for thos‘e, who came first, or who had
some favour, they had been filled for
hours, some having taken their seats there
at sun-rise. &
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Presently, tHe ‘heralds were answered
hy the King’s trumpets afar, whfqh drew
near and nearer, until they came into the
lain, and took thei) statlon fore the
King’s pavilion, stil} blowm‘g up, with
“their lmnpers displayed.V! Thele, rode two
King's at arms, Garter and Clarencieux :
then was every, eye turnec.l thither in
expectation *of what might follow ; and
presently camt intd their fent the King
and Queen, with a long train of nobles,
and ladies, and took their'seats on the
chairs prepared for them, standing a little
out on the platform.

His I-fig,hneqs, thls day, wore armour, and
was attended hy the four,esquires of the
body. His heclmet, with the vizor openy
was ¢ircled with a crown, surmountdd by
a crescent, encompassing a blazi:lg star.

The Queen was in purple and pelle, ayd
on her head she woie a crown of Jewels.
The Lady Comwall her. sister, was cere-
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meniously apparelled witht a coronet. of
pearls; as was the Lady Pembroke-Mont-
fort, her %ister, whose lord was, this day,
to egter the Jists. pAll the ladies present:
were oeremomousl attired, with fillets
in their han', or rlands, each according*
to her rank. And amongat those »ho
stood by the Queen’s (.halr, none looked
“more lovely than the young ‘Baroness de
Blondevﬂle, her head was dircled with
costly pearls, and she wore a thin scarf of
silver azure, “drawn over her breast, the,
colour of her lord’s banner. '

Soon as the King and Queen were
placed, the trumpets at the barrier§.sound-
ed a chargg, and a great many of nobles
gud knights entered the field. Amongst
them*was the youn§ Prince Edward; for
he liked not to ride alone, in the order
t.hat had been settled for lefn, but came
in, pesle-mesle with the rest, and so busy
with his mettiesome steed, that he noticed .
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not the observartce ‘which, nathless all ¢he
hurly burly, was paid to him by those, who
rode near him. ’

o Cased in complete al,}nbur and Po&gted
on a brave charger, he'game, acconzpanjed
by his Yrofher Edmund, nobl.e'yqungster,
appagelled Tn mail, to witness the disport,
though not to share it; sorely against . his_
will was Prihce Edward rc;trained from
trying to break a lance thts day. ~His
heart beat high for martial deeds. The
King and the Queen joye('l to see him sit
his horse as manfully, as did any knight ih
the field ; and the Queen, althqugh it was
by her -especial comand that*he forbore
to try his skill with othgrs of his age,
looked on him, with even more delight,
than his father, In fim’she might’have’
foreseen the correttor of such insults as
were afterwarde given to her by the ci-
tizens of Lontton, When, by hurling . of
stones at her from the bridge, as she w.ﬁg_
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- flying by. water from thé tower, almost
for- her very life, they stayed her .for a
time, froﬁn her purpose -of repairing fo
the palaan at=Sheenf And in him too shé
might *have foreson the wueller of re-
bellion, the corré¢tor of abuses the res
torer of general order, the enactpr of  Wise
Jlaws, the administrator, of justice, the
mighty ruler, who, by his wisdom and vi-
gorous persevérance, bound up the wounds
of his country, strengthened its sinews,
and pruned away its exuberant vices,
which the tyranny and weakness of King
John had by turns provoked and encou-
raged ; and which the incapacity of Henry
had suffered to, engraft themselves on and
o encumber almost every useful institu-
tion."

This young Prince, in whose character,
yet lay hid the virtues which were here-
after to restore the kingdom, ngw came
into the field with high spirits; and, hav--
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ing, paid -his duty before the”King’s pa-
viliony took his station. Perchance, it was
with remembrance of hig delitrh‘c7 in this
towrnay, that, in afterjimes, wheg he his-
self was ng, he c;%‘es( thgt magnifi.

cent feastoof chivalry“to\pe enacted here,
which broyght a hundred knights and as
many ladics to give more fame to Kenil-»
worth, for, they trooped to, that festival
from all parts, even from over sea, to wit-
ness its splendours and tq increase them:
yet did he not, I ween, dehght so much i in
that, as in this present, now before his
eyes, when all was new to themy’and wore
the gloss of his own youth.

Soon after Prince Edwargd had*so placed
himself, the Baron de Blondeville appear- *
ed; and nofe camne on With a migre gallant
air, (the white plume depending aside his
cap to show the easy sway, with which
he adapted himself to the curvetings gf
his managed hetse,) or rosé on his stirrups-
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with more courageous grz;ce tl;aﬂ he ; .and
the whispers and smiles of the ladiesseem-
ed to say this: the young Baroness, proud
of hls &Tection, . dnd of his distinctioh,
looked on.. with eatmg Heart and with
tearful smile. avmg paid reverence to
the King and Queen, his hanner: was
bowed also hefore his bxide, and he salu-
ted her with a homage, that “seemed to say
he was ambitious only to prove himself
worthy of her love. '
. In this magnificent show, it was a ques-
tion, which most excelled in gorgeous
array, or ‘seemed most proudly conscious,
the knights, the ladies, or the ¢oursers.
And dow ‘the trumpets, without the
* bdrriers, sounded a charge; for the chal-
lengers drew migh the ‘field; and, were
answered by others already:there. Then
it was, that neither Prince Edward nor
Ts steed could longer endure ‘resgraint,
“so that both set off-full tilt, coursing the
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plain, rifand and round, with most cou-
rageaus bearing, the latter prancing, cur-
veting, bounding, to the.great joy of all,
‘who beheld him, sayg the 'Qucﬁn. Her
Highness, thdugh hersqf of - gqod coufage'
and welle skilled, for h& scx, to manage
her' horse, feared he would be thrown head-
long from his gharger, while he rejoiceds
with firm hand and steady eye, to surge,
to watch and’to command the strength
and spirit of the noble anjmal.

* A loud murmur of applauge ran from
tent to tent and from tower to tower,
afar; and then might it be safl the war-
like peoplé began .to feel for their Prince
the affection and respect, which hereafter
assisted him to rule them. sWhere this
curveting would have ended, none knew,
for, the Prince was nothing weary, had
not the appearance of the challengers
at the sharrier’ checked his career, whkéh
he turned slowly towards the King’s tefit;~
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sitting his charger with a proud negli-
gence, as he looked back on the apprsach-
ing knights. o

Now, ‘he "Lord b\,}'.m‘shall of the field,
the* Earl of, Norfofk, richly apparelled in
arms, and with }ﬁs truncheon inshis hand,
riding a brave horse, right braycly trap-
ped, and attgnded by his king at arms,
heralds and poursuivants, rode up to the
eastern barriér, and, in the King’s name,
demanded of the champion, abiding there,
completely armed, whence he camne, who
he was, and the cause of the grief that
brought him hither thus clad in steel.

To which he made answer, his herald,
with his banner, standing at his side.
“I am William de Fortibus, Earl of
Aumerle ;7 and then hee delivered his
challenge, engrossed on embossed vellum,
in« which he defied to arms &ny one, who
sticuld deny the peerless beauty of his
Satiy-love, Ther the Lord Marshall made
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hinl undo his vizor, that it might appear
he hall rightly called himsclf; which being
donc, the knights, his,alds, did the same.
Then was admmlstd‘sh to the lhampmn
and all his followers thq oatlte that they
came rot’armed with amy spell, or word,
or ofther mstrument of magic, but with
lawful arms qnly® After which, the knights’
of the Lord Mareschal and those, *who
guarded the lists, took oath also, not to
assist cither champion, during single com-
bat, by ward, look, or gesturc. .
This ended, the Earl of Hereford, High
Constable of England, who stood by with
his staff of office, ordered the barrier to
be thrown open; and forthwith the herald
of the champion, attgnded hy his pour-'
suivants, to thé number of foux, entered
the lists, the, herald hearing his banner,
and standing aside, where he pnoclaimed
with potent voice, the name and titles
vOoL. II. Q- o
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of hlS lord, and whereupon he came
hither in ArTay. #
Having done tlis, he threw,down the
gauntlet, hnd ‘advanéed to the tree of ho-
nour, where 4e placed the written words of
the challenge on 3 bough, and where also
were suspended the shielded arms of all
the knights, who, this da), meant to run
their course of chivalry on the field. Then
straight the Earl of Aumerle and his fol-
lowers were admitted to the field, bearing
up the King's flag, nearly in the state
and order as here set down. First, came,
in solemn march, cight trumpeters, four
abreast, blowing up amain, in their yellow
tabards and high caps, their banner rolls
displayed ; then ‘cornets, drums and cla.
rioners, in warlike fashion. - Then came
twelve knights armed, two and two, om
foet. Next came the banner of the King'’s
Highness, carried by a knight completely
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. .
armed, and borne up by four other knights
armed, but bareheaded, each having his
two shield-knaves (nqw* called by most,
shleld-bearers\ or eXjuires) be:lde him, -
carrying his ' spear, shield and helmet.
Then folbwed eight l\'}nghts, appointed
like the first, each with his two knaves,
bearing his helnitt and shield ; then forty
yeomen, in doublets of scaglet and ‘gold,
bearing their’ partizans upright, their coats
broidered with a golden lion and the
King’s crown ahove, surmounted with a
crescent and blazing star. Then followed
two scote of demi-lances, four and four.
Next came four trumpeters on horse-
back, blowing up; then' four esquxres,
then a hevald at armg; ‘then®the bgnner
of the Lord Mareschal, borne shigh by a
knight armed, four esquires walking beside
it. Then appeared the Lord Marescthl
his-self in complete harness, mounted bn

Ed [} R CTIN
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a barbed steed, right nobly and gorgeously
trapped, with crimson velvet, cmbbssed
with gold and tht,shielded arms of his
lord; esqbires and ptges going heside and
fellowing.

Then came, th separate ordef, the
champion’s five knights, his aids, armed
éap-a-pé, mounted on goodiy coursers, rich-
ly trapped, each having his banner borne
beforc him, and four trumpeters blowing
up; also with esquires and pages in his
liyery. '

The Earl was cased in gorgcous ar-
mour, bossed with silver and laid,in with
gold. His helmet bore a scarlet plume
and, for his crelt, a winged griffin of selid
'gold,'as were the bgrs of his vizor. The
head-piece. and breast-plate of his steed
were bossed in likc manner, as was the
shuffroone and crivet for the neck ; and the
ligh puimmels of his saddle were also edged

“with gold. Over this lord was borne by
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fout esquires on horseback, wearing his
livery, a silken canopy, the colours of his
tent, fringed also with gold and ‘surmount-
*cll by his cr est in s1.]"e1

And now > were heard soupds of sweet
winstvelsy, and, immeciutely following the
cliampion, came the minstrels and the
lady-prize, scated in a chaiy, coverced with
crimson cloth of gold of Florence, having
a canopy of c¢rimson silk, Dearing a w hite
plume, which played ypon the air, and
drawn by four milk-white harts, for so
they scemed. Kaclh was led by a page
apparelled in rosc-coloured silk, striped
with gold, and holding in his hand his cap
of velvet, wreathed withsroses, and laced
with gold. Their buskiqs. were all »f
swan-down white as snow. These milk-
white harts had their homs tipped with
gold and hung with roses, W]th chaiplets
of the samé round their necks. The
reins were’ of crimson silk, studded #ith
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gold and precions stones, as were the
traces. Within this so sumptuous cer sat
the Lady Avdme .dc Bohun, daughter of
.the Lord \Conatable, Qhe Larl of Hereford.
She was beautiful as mommg, rising from
the sea; her look{ was peace andjoy. She
wore a robe of palest silver, and her hair
was coronctted with eglantine, in bloom,
and with pearls, that night might have
scattered. In'front of the crimson canopy
above her, heamed a diamond star of purest
splendour. Four knights walked beside
her car. And thus she came on to the
sound of ‘dulcimers and harps, with her
maidens:playing on timbrels and lutes and
sweet bells, Ever and ‘anon they stepped
dancing-wise, toésing the - tabors on high
and furning with S0 swest a grace, as
was the marvel and delight of the whole
‘court ; alt{xough many present liked them
nt the better, for that they were of the
Quzen’s country. - Still, as this ‘ady passed,
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.we'lcome, -pea'::e, and joy, spread-around

hers she was' called the Lady of the
Morning Star.
* Then followed a ggodly train Pf esquires,
and gallant' youngsters, in shmmg ‘trim,
wearmg the hvery 0.4 this Earl, to the
number , of twenty-five, riding on noble
steeds ; their trappings glittering in the
sun, and iink]ing with silver bells, that
made merriment as they advanced. After
them forty of the Lord Aumerle’s yeomen,
on foot, appeared in his livery, with h1<
badge in silver, on their sleeves. Y
And thus, with proud paces, these pro-
cessions passed on the field of tournament,
till thcy reached the Xing's tent; -and
then they halted and did homage.. Bo fuir
and pleasant 2 show was never seen before
in woods of Ardenn. The crowds on the
castle-walls beheld the whole order ?f it,
and better than mauny that were nearer;
yet were “‘they not contented ; and cften,
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as the shouts of the peoplé mingled with
the <langour of the trumpets, they, be-
moaned themselveﬁ, that they were so
far off. Yet «those 'op the level of the
ficld, behcld not half of the show at once.

I‘hrce times that4 gorgeous tram, moved
round the field, to the sound of trumpeéts
and other brave instrumepts; never fail-
ing, cach time, their homage at the King’s
tent. From the very top-most turrcts,
those there perched, could see this pro-
cessioning ; the sun glittering on the ar-
mour of the knights, and glancing'on their
crests and ‘helmets and on the heads of
their spears, as they moved. -

They cou'd see, when the procession
had the third time reached the King’s
pavilioh, that it rested to deliver up the
lady-prize 1;nto the fair company there
assembled, to remain in safe custody, till
the,end of the tournay. They could per-
ceive her approach-the Queen, who turned
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grarlously towards her, and that then

she retired amongst the crowd of ladies,

behind her Highness’s chair. ‘This done,

they saw the Lord M;ireschal, with “four

knights, advgncing ‘thwaids the centre of
the ficld, in front of the grahd pavilion,

there to Plant the nga great banier ;

but they ‘could mnot sec every one of the

celcmomcs,-that attended thlb, n01 heal

the chaunt of esthe minstrelsy which accom-

panied cach part of them, though they

caught the swelling strain *of the louder

minstrelsy ; and on every charge of the.
trumpets and every shout of joy, did they

set up Yresh lamnentation.

“If I was but in that tree,” said one.
“how much nearer I should he.” < IVhy
do not you see,” said axother, the branches
are so full alréady they can séarcely bear
up the peoplc? they will break presently,
and tumble them into the lake” * HBut
look,” said Aanother “if there is not the

Qs
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roof of the Swan Tower, with neither
man, woman, nor child, upon it. Oh! if
I was but there, I could see and ‘hear
every thing; I will try for it.” “ You
may as el stay, \where you are,” ob-
sérved a fourth; “you may be sure, if
the roof could bc’ reached, it would have
been full of people long ago.” ‘
* Then woulu come a loud blast of the
trumpets and a great huzza, but nobody
could tell what it was about. “ Why this is
worse than seeing nothing at all, to be tan-
_talized in this way,” says onc. Then ano-
ther spies out some fiiend, at a distance in
a valuable place, as he thinks, and hallooes
out with might and main, “ Can you make
any room for the in that tree? Do my
good Hodge. If you cannot, speak to
Ralph for rie; he will, I kuow.” Straight,
some score of faces are turned at his
shout, but bis friend maketh not out that
hé is spoken to; all hear him but his
friend ; till another shout comes amain on
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the wind: “Hodge o’ the Chase-side, 1
say, can you make any room for me ?”
and'then a dismal “ No!” silences the non-
content, and makes those laugh, whom he
would haves left beuind®; and thus they
went on mur muring, @nd wasting what
plcasure they might have had, because
they cotld not have all, Just like theu-
hetters; far thus it is in life, that we
often employ our wits only to turn good
to evil.

Those below, at the castle-windows, la-
dies an® gentlesvomen, who could not get
places in the tents, or on the gallerics
in the field, murmured too; but not so
much for that they could not sece every
thing there, though that seemed to e thejr
grief, but that they ecould not their-selves
be seen, dresSed as they wer# in apparel,
‘which theyehad gotten from Coventry, long
before. They saw plainly enowgh knights,
esquires apd pages, prancing, or pacing,
about the ﬁeld, in all their splendour; and
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lady-aunts and lady-cousigs in the gal-
lerics, in all tkeir sheen and joyance, and
fain would they have shared with them.
Some too there were, who spied out thejr,
knights locking tbwalds the windows, yet
were they wfiable, for the crowd there, to
make themselves gstiuguished 3 z'md‘ some
few there were who, often as he, that cach
estecmed, advanced, in gi’oriuus seeming,
shrunk Dback, with timid glance, feuring
lest they should be noticed.

Above them ali, perched in his prison-
turret, was the poor merchant," looking
upon this, splendid ficld, with different
eycs from cvery other that beheld it: oo
little interest had he in what was pass-
ing there, to viéw it with curiosity. No
\;anity.had lie to make him feel the jea-
lousy of rivelship, or the fretfulness of dis-
appointment, where all around was pomp
ang pride,.or mortification, or joy, from
aroiher’s triumph; or aught , but sense
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of his own misery and fond remembrance
of his home. The weight of grigvous
evils left him no leisure to fed the pres-
,surc of small ones. o 'How blessed would
he have thqught hitself, werd it posslble
for hun Jo have considered, %% dlsappomt-
ments 'md causes of mirmur, any of thosc
mflmo' (110111[1<tanc('s, which now prcvcnt-
ed the pcace @ and j joy of hundreds, posscs<-
ing here health amd liberty and pl osper-
ous estate, now looking on the samc spot
with himsclf'!

He hAd been lying on his pallet, thimks
ing on his hard fat® and on that of his
dead friend, when first he heard the trum-
pets blow up, and the hum of many voices
from walls and battlements aud tents be-
low ; and, judging this to be somnc pageant
pertaining to the marriage festivities of
his triumphant enemy, he had no heart to
witness it. But anon, this notsc of tsume-
pets, with, the heavy trampling of q%f‘s
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on the ﬁeld and the lond ginging of the
harness, and, at times, the shouts of tue
multitude . roused him from his weighty
sorrgws ; and, looking through his little
grate, he,iperched se high in air, like a
pour bird skut up in prison-cagc, looked
dowa upon that feld of warlike seeming
and princely magnificence.

"There he beheld the cing’s dreaded
person, on whose single word life, or
death, depended, sitting calmly in his es-
tate, and right glad of heart, thoughtless
of .the suffering he now inflicted, or reck-
less of it, having persnaded his weak and
willing mind it was just. There, to, he
could distinguish the Baron de Blondeville,
caressed and honoured by his Sovereign,
admired by the court and loved by his
fair bride. .Then, as the emory of all
that had passed in the woods beyond, re-
turred to Woodreeve, his very heart bled,
while he Dbeheld, as he too well believed,
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the guilty author of his woe, standing
:;mongst honourable men and gallant eom-
bat;mts, attended by a noble train, and
ready to achieve the ‘fame, of noble »deeds
in arms. ) i

N oW, the challenger and B five knights,a
dn'ected Yy the Lord \onstable and*Lord
Mau-sd‘ml, having planted the King’s ban-
ner in the centre of the t’ield, the Earl of
Norfolk deliwcred-unto each his lance, and
they withdrew to the Tree of IHonour,
standing on a little hillocks, raised near the
King's*pavilion and bearing on its boughs
the shiclds of all the knights, who offered
thentselves, this day,. for the lists. There
they pointed to the wor ds of the challenge,
which having donc, thLy retucd in pro-
cession to the castern bamrex where their
tent and thd empty car of the lady-prize
stood, there to await the appecarance of
the defenders. And not long dids they
wait, ere;they heard the trumpets siﬁ'ﬁnd—
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ing without the western karrier, wlvch
were , well answered by those within, and
stlalght appeared _the chicf defender,
with - his five !\mghts, all clad in white
harness. - "Fhese, hav’.ng pasged through
the same celé’momcs, as had been already
performed by the mallcngers, and a herald
having proclaimed the name of their chief
in ‘the field, having hungu his words of
defiance on the tree of honour, and taken
up the gauntlet of the champion, their
procession entcied.”

And here it were tedious to sét down
all the particular splendours and doings
of it; but some things may be told, both
to be a record of certain remarkable ap-
pearances and also to show some traces of
the chavacters of the: chief persons, who
played their part in this pageant.

The chief of the defenders, as has al-
ready been 1chersed, was the Lord Simon
de Montfort, the same whom ihc King’s
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Highness had created Earl of Leicester, *
and on whom he had hestowed his widow-
ed sister, the Countess of Pembroke, avith
this his stately castle and wide doﬁxain.
of Kenilwordh; how worthily it rceds
not fc: this history to leclare, since it is
knovn te all, that he \armed this very
fortress against his King and bencfact-r,
He, this day, wore on his scarf tha Lady
Pembroke’s colour,' and bé was in truth
her champion ; his five knights were Sir
Stephen de Scgrave, Sir John de Plesset,
Sir William de Cantalupe, Sir Robert de*
Grendon, and Sir Osbert d’Aliriésecourt,
a forcign man.

And, first of these, rfter heralds at
arms, duely appointed, esquires and page.s
in pairs, and, after his raised banner; all in
form and order much like to the procession |
of the challengers, came Sir Stephen de
Segrave. He was on a stately charger,
trapped wita flame-coloured velvet, bowsed
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with his arms and hung round- with fittle
lions, in silver, such being his crest; his
horse wlutc and bheavy, with hroad chest,
"whose he d-stalls and bridles were studdea
witl. preugus stoncs. The lion on his
hclmet was rampant, and his piurae and
scarf of flame colur. Four esquires vralk-
ed beside hire, followed by four pages;
leadirg spare coursers. Then came twenty-
five gentlemen, clad in the colour of his
scarf and having also flame-coloured plumes
in their caps. Fifty of his yeomen, appa-
relled in the same huc, but of different
fashion, fo'llowcd; and a crowd of his ser-
vants closed his pagcant. He was of lofty
stature and surpassing strength, and moved
upon the field with looks of sullen pride.
Some present augured not well from this,
and indeed his pride was.so plain, that
King Henry liked it not.

«Next came Sir John de Plesset, Farl of
Warwick, of most graceful person and de-
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meanour, though he was a stranger, being
Earl. of Warwick only by right of his ‘wife,
who was sole heiress of that house: and
*by the King’s courtsy. He w.s mounted
on a noble roan, whose breast-plate v-as
chased with silver; and\ he was most,gal-
lantly caparisoned. HisVplume and scarf
werc of rose-cclour, and the crest on lis
helmet was a leopard. He came attended
by a brave show of esquir:es and gallants,
with a train of fifty yeoinen, besides forty
servants, all in his livery of the colour of
his scarf, and muking a most stately show
Then came Gaston, the young Baron
de Blondeville, who had changed his cap
for a helmct, and was duely caparisoned.
as a knight; for, his shield, which the
King had caused to be replacéd in the ball,
had not again been challenged, nor had
any onc made complaint to the Iiord
Mareschal against him. He rode so §igry
a charger as hardly might be restraibed,



356 GASTON DE BLONDEVILLE.

within the pace of dignify; yet, héing
curbed wjth his hand, he moved ,with
proud and stately steps, well suited to his
lord and master, who~kcpt his seat, with
grac.ous ease, and looks of hdppy triumph,
knowing he waslﬁdmued of all, wiro saw
him. His bann®r was well carried before
him. Four csquires were at his side, and
four pag.s, leading spare steeds, followed.
Twoenty-four gentlemen succceded, and a
goodly train of yeomen and servants, all in
his livery of light blue and silver. brought
up the rear. His plum¢ and scarf were
of azure, but not of the fullest hue, and his
train of pagcs and scrvants, in the gallant
fashion of. theire apparel,”were outdone by
fione. -

When hé came opposite to the King’s
pavilion and paid his homage, his courser,
whether he was frightened at aught he saw,
o, that he gloried in the loud noise of the
King's trumpets, or that he was secretly
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goaaed for the purpose, began to curvet
and play off such high tricks, as terrified
the Lady Baromess sitting there. But.
after he had gone through ce, tain paces
and high tnrcatenings, thc Baron tie
while commanding hiw with unmeved
coustenance, he fell int. a gentle mood,
and followed, with duc order, in tuis
pageant chivalry.

And now came a knight in most cu-
rious device, riding upon what secined to
be a red gdragon, conducted by one personat-
ing a giant, as he might well do, who bore
in his hand a spear ot inmense size, which
incontinently he applicd to the dragon's
throat, which forthwith sent forth ﬁle and
smoke, to the great diversioa and ddlght
of all beholders. Following him, a page
led his courser nch]y caparisoned, and he
was compassed all about with, brave gal-
lants and followers. This was no otker
than Sir William de Mowbray, who at all
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times, was fond of mirth, and certes, ke
causéd much ; for, on his displaying him-
self, tents and walls ‘and battlements and
turrets, nay, the very‘tlees_ up to top-most
bonghi, sent forth peals of joy and laugh-
ter. . He was much beloved of the zrowd,
and well liked in the court, nome erwy-
ing him. )

Nexs came Sir Hugh de Bois, mounted
on an iron grey. His plume and scarf were
of orange colour, .and he was not wholly
wanting in esquires and servants to fill
up his estate; yet was he far from being
on a par with the rest, his means being
much smaller. So, I say not more of his
appearance, ‘seeing he made not much,
when compared with others, on that
day; only this I will add, he was of a
most compassionate and honest nature;
and might have vied with the rest, if he
weunld have pressed harder upon his de-
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perdants, or would have mortgaged his
lands, as so many did, to the Jews.
Next and last, came the chief of-the
defenders, the Lor¢ Simon de Montfort,
in his estatc, ander a fair pavilion of sil%.,
with tunots and battlements shaped kike
unto a castle, his banner flying over all.
This was carrie¢ along by rix stout men ;
but it appeared to be borne by a multi-
tude of his servants, in purple jerkins of
silk, laced with gold. His charger, trap-
ped in purpled velvet, bossed with his
arms in gold, was led by pages; and its
frontlet and breast-plate were so brightly
burnished, that, as the sun shone on them,
the splendour cast around Lim was enough
to dagzle, if it-could not daunt,any knjght,
his adversary. And this was made ground
of complaint against him by bis first ad-
versary in the lists; so that, when he be-
gan to place himself for combat, he was
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commanded by the Lord "Mareschal 'not
to a'd.vanqe against the sun; but, ig the
charfges and shiftipgs of the siruggle, this
command ‘availed butelittle. Squires and
gillants ands pages followed' almost with-
out'number. e

Of kingly purfle were the Lord Simon’s
plume and scarf; and hiv golden helinet
seemell one blaze of light. ‘He bore him-
self with a most lofty cam:i'agc; looking
as though he thoeght nonc, but the King’s
. Highness, might comparc with him, and
hardly that either. ~Not' more audacious,
I guess, could he have looked, when, in
after-times, he traitorously gave his Sove-
reign Lord" the' lie, in the field at Eve-
sham | and there paid with his life for his
ingratitude, and rebellion. ,

Little weened King Henry now, when
hesaw before him this knigh't, arrayed in
tfe pomp of chivalry, that he beheld one,
who would hereafter turn his arms against
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hl.n'l, excite his subjects into rebellioq, and
lead him prisoner through his own king-
dom, until his life and liberty shouid be
rescued by his brav: son, Edwerd, here
beside him. Little weened his Highness
of this, or he would ni¢ have raised®him
to highest honour; beséowing apon him
that sister, who had withdrawn herself to
convent-life, and taken the veil, but not
yet the ring, that would have wedded
her to it; else not even the Pope his-self
might Htave sent her dispensation. Hap-
pier had she been in her peacuful cloister
than living in the world, with so proud,
. yet base a spirit that could walk in arms
against the Sovereign, who had lavished
favours on him with so lavish hand? Yet
were there some near his Highness’s chair,
who, from what they saw this day, could
guess something of what high favours
might work in him; the venerable Ajche
bishep was one of ‘these. '
VOL. IL .
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The defenders having passed in solertin
poml;, Ahree times, round the field, paying,
each:time, due hohege at the King's pa-
vilion, thei® chief received:-from the Lord‘
Mtreschal ks lance, which had been duly
measured with that of the chief” chal-
lenger, and his fhield from the® Treé of
Honour; and °then the defenders with-
drew tb the western barrier, ,and took sta-
tion before their own tent, till the sum-
mons of war shoiid sound.

They waited not much, ere the trum-
pets blew. up a chdrge loud and long,
which set the hoofs of every steed in mo-
tion to prance and éur\[et, with proud
impaticnce for the onset, so that hardly
could. the khights, whose turn was not
yet come, cein in their arched necks.
Then the Lord Constable of Eugland, and
the, Lord Mareschal rode gravely round
the ‘iists, to sce that all was right and in
due order ; and examinéd again the lances
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of*the two chiefs, who, upon the second
charge of the trumpets, advapced each
from his station, near the barriers, 'and
‘each crying out aload the word of combat
given him by his lady, they san togetl.cr
furiousty. . \ .
Tuc Liord Simon first: brake his lance
upon the Earl of Aumerle, shivering it
into splinters, and with the blow rhaking
the Earl stagger on his courser. It was
the marvel of all, that %e fell not; but,
adroitly wecovcring himself, he passed the ‘
“sword-guard of the Lord Simon, and struck
him o= the chest, with a force, that made
his armour flash fire, shivered his own
lance into a thousand pieces, and had nigh
brought his enemy, hoth man and horse,
to the ground. Then the trurgpets sound-
ed, for victory, the cries of the people
cheered him, and a murmuring sound of
many voices rose from the King’s pavilion.
A second round was run by these chiefs
B2
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with lances duly delivered 'to them, while
tumultuous shoutings from the more dis-
tant; spectators o the castle walls and
towers ané. on the treés erxconraged them,
»tHose nearer being kept in order -by the
laws of the field, which forbade “any to
make sign by vord, or decd, during the
time of combdt. But the knights, who,
in armour, kept the lists, found it no easy
task to preserve silence there; for, as the
fate of the battlé swayed, so was the cla-
. mour of hope, or joy, ever readyeto break
forth; and it was well these knights car-
ried not arms, lest they might have been
provoked to turn them against the unruly
people around them. Those afar off, on
the w:alls, béing beyond the reach of the
laws, seemed to shout forth in very bra-
vado, as if to revenge themselves by li-
berty of woice, for that which was de-
nied them of a better view. And how in-
‘cessantly they did peal forth, sendmg out
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all the signs they could to either comba-
tants, and calling loudly a “ Fortibus,” or
a “ Montfort,” followed by hooting, or ap-
plause, just as theii humours chanced”

The compat of these chiefs lasted. #l
each iiad broken on other several lapces,
but was at last decided, n favour of Wil-
liam de Fortibus, who unhorsed the Lord
Simon and broke his shield.

Then was vict.ory pro.claimed by the
heralds, to strains of minstrelsy, the name
and titles of the victor being repeated, on
every pause of the irusic, with these words),
“ Repown to herocs and to the sons of he-
roes.” Immediately there rose from the lists
cries of joyous triumpli and the woods
resounded, far and wide, with the mtl-
titude of vojces proclaiming the ‘conque-
ror’s name and * Renown to heroes.” Con-
vents, buried in the wilds of ilw oot
opened their gutes, aud il svrih th; star-
tled monks, to listen to *“Renown to he-
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roes.” Never had they heard such sounds,
till then. , Travellers from far, journey-
ing whrough the ferest and hearing su('h
sounds of :joy and griamph, where they
,expected oply lonesome silence, or the
joy of birds, locydd round, on. all"” sides,
under the bougkis; but, seceing " nothing,
. save the sun-light, and the fa;‘ther woods,
that cluse them in, they feared this might
be some witchery to deceive them. Com-
ing, perchance, to ‘village, or hamlet, of the
forest, they ask what mean these-sounds,
of aged men, or little children, the only
inhabitants left there, and whose opposite
extremes of life alike disabled them from
following to Kenilworth. And then, hav-
ing legrned sonewhat,near the truth, the
travellers urge their weary +hobbies over
deep roads, at the risk of their necks, that
they may come in for a glimpse of the spec-
tackea of chivalry. " So they leave hehind
these lonesome cottagers to the'quietness,
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which (ah! ungratefui man') they now
think dreary, and would fain exchange for
the many pains of another entrance,into
crowded life; the Aistant shouts tantalize
the curiosity of the young, and bring back
the regrets of the aged; the old man re-
flecting on his long-past youth, and the
child anticipating his, when he shall no
longer be left at home, while hig elder
brothers go to fairs and "to Kings’ tour-
naments.

These shoutings of the multitude and
the clamour of ** Renown to heroes,” ‘res
called to his prison-bars the 'poor mer-
chant, who, on sight of the Baron de Blon-
deville, prancing in processiorz amongst tie
defenders, had, in the Dbitferness 'of kis
heart, withdrawn and throw'n hirfself on
his pallet, there to calm his throbbing
spirit. Returned to the barred window,
he there beheld that, which he could.not
well undefstand, not having witnessed the
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combat. This was William de Fortibus
courteously returning his lance tq the
Lord dc Montfort,,.together with the gol-
den cham .,of ‘his mlstress,, which he had
worn on h1s shield i in combat at which
'r05e~ up fresh shoutings of appléusc, but
both were received by the vanquished with
a very ill grace; and his ‘countess might
rejoice .that she was not known to have
bestowed this chain upon a conquered
knight. e

This ended, the chiefs withdrew, each
to his own tent, and then advanced four
knights, two of each party, and ran, their
courses together. They combated with
strong spears, of great breadth, and ran
with most conrageous skill, to the wonder
of all beholders It were hayd to say, un-
til the very last, which of the four most
excelled; but then, at last, one knight of
each party bore away the prize, worn on
the kelmet, or shield, of his adversary, to
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whom it had been given by the lady, of his
love. B
Next advanced to single combat the

Baron de Blondevilie and Sir Robert de

Grendon. On sight of the B.rca, Wood-
reeve turned from his grate, and his heart
sickened ' to behold thc assassin appear
before t'he whole court hnd the multitude

of the peorle, arrayed for triumph, or, at’

least, for hor.our. * Yet might it not be so;
for, the triumph, and even the honour
might attend his adversary. It was, how-
ever, 16ng before such possibility occuvred
to Woodreeve; soon as it did, *he resolved
to abide the sight of the contest, yet were
his fears much ~tronger than his hopes.
And now the trumpets blew wp the
field, and the onset began. . They*fought
with spears, 'and such was the shock of
the first enzounter, that both knights were
nearly unhorsed. At the second course,
the Baron brake his spear on his opponént.

Rd
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At the third course, Sir Robert shive.vgd
his or the Baron’s shield. Then, they ran
with lances, or long spears, and the shock,
~ withwhich_they niet, brought hoth com-
Batants to (he ground. The ‘Baron quick-
7 Iy recovered ‘himself, and, as someuthought
made a blow at hlb adversary, ere he was
fully risen. On ’this, there was a gteat
' outcry, and the Lord Mareschal rode up,
and stood before the King’s tent, but said
nought. Then, the King commanded, that
the combat should proceed. On this, there
wad a murmur of di’sconhtent; b{lt, cach
knight being now remounted, it did ac-
cordingly proceed. * Some said Sir Robert
had reccivel the Baror’s blow on his
head 3 uthers said it had missed him;
Woodreve now, as ‘e watched, thought
he sat not steadily on his courser.
However this might be, his horse tour-
nayed, and passed with him along the
lists,, to meet the Baron, like urto glance
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of lightning. « The Baron, now well pre-
p.ared to meet him, sustained the shock,
and‘the combat was renewea with such
torce, as though it were but just ]:\egun.
It lasted not long. Sir Robet weemed to
support himself with difficulty, and some-
times almost to stagger on his steed :" and,
at the 'last course, he sank bencath the
Baron's blew, and fell to the earth; Then
he was bor.c away to his tent, and his
armour unhraced, and the tale went, that
he had been hurt unfairly.*

The® Baron, ,having snatched {romns the
shield of his enemy his misticss's pledge
of favour, a tress ot her hair, borc it tri-
umphantly on *he point of his lance unto
the King’s tent, where sat with the
Quecen the Lady PJaroness,‘his wide, and
presented it to her. Then théir ITighnesses
said many: gracious things to the victor.
and many mnoble ladies there assembled
testified their joy no less. Then was’his
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name proclaimed, as victor, by the heralds,
and his song of triumph chaunted rom'xd
the King’s ‘banner. ’

The poor merc’lant from- his turret,
seemg howomatters went, and that nought

Jont applause’ and honour seemed fo_ follow
the steps of him, who, in Justlce, deservod
only shame and ‘punishment, felt as if his
‘ last hope was gone His pang of sorrow
was at the uttermost.: He+turned from
his grate, sickening cven at the pleasant
light of the suh, and once more he threw
hircself upon his pallet. '

But why do the mimpets now blow up
so loud a charge, so shrill and dread, that
all, which wgnt Dbefore, was sleep and si-
lence in comparison of it? No shoutings
mingled with this ckarge, nor was any
other sound ‘heard contending with it in
the vault of the sky, where it rolled alone.
So leng it asted, that it roused the pri-
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.soper again from his pallet, and recalled
him to the window. f
Thence heheld he, in the field below,
not among the comlatants, but among the
spectators tiere, an extraordirary turmoil,
and a sort of solemn, or femful, curiosity
very diffcrent from that which they had
before showed.  Their 1aces were all turn-
ed one wey, that was towards t.hc place
whence the sounds came, which was not
from the heralds at arins. In all the tents
the company were sta;ldihg up, hut none .
there, *or in spots more cxposed tc his
view, scemed satisfied, that- they knew
what was going forward. On the place of
combat, the p"iso;mr saw only the Lord
Mareschal and the Constable of Kngland
riding about, and the heralds gatlering at
the barriers, ‘to answer thé summons (of
which it seemed there would not, for a
long time, be an end), and the knights,
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who kept the lists, watching ‘for one to
enter. '
At last, Woodreeve saw, at the edstern
barrier, a knight emter, armed cap-a-pé,
mounted: on a black eh'arge‘r‘.' There, the
Plarveschal, who was ready, demgnded in
the inost urgent terms, who he was,
whom he came terchallenge, and what ‘was
‘his cause of grief? What was answered,
those only, wha steod nigh: the barrier,
might know; but the stranger’s herald
was seen to raise a bammer before the
Mazeschal’s eycs, that he stood gazing on,
like one #.nazed! while the knights of
the Dbarricrs drew eagerly rouud him;
when the Lord Mareschal again demanded,
why he came? The knight his-self made
a sign«dn the air withohis lance, and held
it raised; ard, during the -wonderment,
which this spread around, a herald, not
waiting for erder, but moved by his own
notions and fears, admininistered to him
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the oath, that he came not armed with
any unlawful weapons, or mcans of harm ;
after which, the stranger-knignt dvopped
+he lanee into its rest. .
The Mareschal scomed still to marve:
and to Ie at a loss, how he should pro-
ceed ; but then, recollecting himself, he
advanced close to the knight, ac is the
custom, to tnclasp his visor, that it might’
appedr he hau spoken the truth, as to who
he was: but he, dmwmtr back, his-self
unclosed it. What f'ue ‘the Mavreschal
discovered within, the prisoner, trom his
turret, could not know ; but hc saw both
th¢ Mareschal and the Lord Constable
turn aside their stceds, and the knights of
the barrier step back; while a tumulty-
ous mnoise arosc amongst the. pikesiien be-
hind the barier, as if they’expected the
ai;ranorer would attempt to retreat, and
they intended to oppose him. * .
But he showed, that he meditated ‘not
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any such thing; for, swift as an arrow
from, a bow, he cleared the barrier ; and,
having dorfe so, moved upon the field of war.
gloomily and suller;,"like unto a thunder.
cloud, spreading térpor as hé passed.  All
“the” multitude of voices was hushed around
him, and the air was so still, that nothing
was herrd but the sound of his charger’s
'stéps; and, sometimes, the unkFnown trum-
pets sending their claugour to roll ‘away
amongst the woods.

His banner’was borne highly before
hir, in good state, and with' cercmony of
demeanouP’; but what it displayed the
prisoner could not, at his height, discern ;
neither could he sece the face, nor the
crest, of the stranger. As he advanced, a
muruftring ran throegh the crowd, min-
gled with faiut shricks ; butf when he was
present, an interval of hushed<silence fol-
lowed ; as if' suspensc and wonder held the
breath of every gazer. Slowly, but strait
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andt with due steps, as showed an accom-
plished knight, the stranger rode lfp to
the King’s pavilion, ard there ataved his
horse, yet making i.0 sign nor gesture] nor
having cven his barner lowered by his
herald. [mmediately Woodrecve pergeiv-
ed a risiag up, and some confusion in the
pavilion ; the King motioned with his
arm ; the Archbishop made a sign in the
air ; some of the nobles, who stood round
his Highness’s chair, wessed forward—
others dyew back ; and those behind, scem-
ed to move to aud fr in disorder. I
The Queen and her attendants appear-
ed no less agitated ; her I{ig}xnegs turned
away her face from the stranger-knight :
all her ladies on the seats behind, rose up,
and some so eagerly leaned forward that
they had mgh ovelhalanced themselves,
and fallen down to the platform. The
Baron de Blondeville, who, after his course
and - triumph, still rested, beside the pavi-
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lion, sat fixed on his courser, with his 4rm
hOldlnﬂ‘ his spear on high.

Those on the ficld ;saw upon the knight’ s
bannel the image of a ‘murder ; they saw,
too,. ttpon hm Jblack }ﬂlmet a wmg of fire,
for a crest; but what his face Wis they
knew not; for llis visor was now clase'd;
and his eyes only appezired ahove the
flat bais of it ; and they, it was said by
many of the beholders, gleamed like flame.
Some went so far as to say, though they
saw too little to warrant such guess, he
‘was the same who, had ‘appeared in the
banquet hall ; others thought not so, and
eagerly denied it.

On the bannier was a motto, which
g‘featlx disturbed the ng ; for, soon as
he saw it, he called for the Lord Mareschal
and the. Lmd Constable, and his own
trumpets sounded a sumnons. My lords,
the. “\Ia.rcschal and Constable, were still
at the eastern Darrier, the confusion there



. G: STON DE JLONDEVILLE. * 879

having detained them, and very great it
was, though no one, at the distanc'e of
the King’s tent, knew .he cause of 1t' not
a foot having stirred from thac barrier of
all, who witnessed the first t*moil, on ¢he
approach of this so strange an intruder.
Every'one there was either too busy,
or too curious, to run to shread the half-
known news. Some, who glad been thrust
aside after their first glimpse, said the
Mareschal had fallen bff, his charger;
others, that he was dead; and others
again, that he was *held in thealdom of
the Lord Constable, and the knights at
the bharrier’ which®last was but an un-
likely tale. But let this pass; whatever
the cause was, there he wass at the t,irp'e
when the stranger-knight, ;dvan::ing a
few steps nearcr to the King’s pavilion, did
make somewhat of an obeisange, and then
held up, f'ar as his arm could reach, haﬂbre
his nghness, a sword of strange shape,
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unknown in our tournzys ; "which, as some
nigh’ affirmed, bore on the scabbard, in
characters of fire, thp word “ Justice !”

Whether this were % or.not, on sight
Nf .that swprd, thet King was sore dis-
turbed ; and straight commanded his Lord
Chamberlain, who stood close behind his
chair, to ask of the kniglit his name and
style, ahd why he approachqd in so extra-
ordinary a way‘.

The knight ade none other answer
than by pointing with the same sword to
the Baron de Blondeville.” Then, the King
guessing him to be that secret enemy of
the Baron, who had appeared ‘in the festal
hall, and that lie was in league with the
pnsoner . Tay, suspectmg he might pos-
sibly be that man hls-qelfl ,escaped by his
supposed potent arts, disguised also by
them, and instigated with -de:signs against
the, life of the Baron de Blondeville,
promptly despatched a messenger to the
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Lerd Constable, with orders to secnre the
stranger; and he also privately sent one
to know, whether the merchant was safe
n his prison ? anc again bade his ttum-
pets sound a summo.s for the Mareschal
of the field! .

For the merchant, King Henry might
have spared his page the t;ouble, and his-
self have sé(:n, w.ith litt.le pains, if he
had leaned that way, the poor man’s face
through the grate of the turret-window,
looking : upon what was passing, in this
place of now-disturbed pomp,“and knowzng
less about it, than did his Highness, little
as that was; and, for the Mareschal, he
was now leaving the barrier and slowly
advancing over the place of iwar, liiie one
faint, and hardly able to suf;port himself
on his steed. Two knights of tle barrier
followed his steps, hardly less in dismay.

. Meantime, the styanger-knight, hawing
remained awhile, pointing with that swoxd
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to the, Baron de Blondeville, who, sitxing
on his courser, upheld his spear seemingly
without power to, launch it, if he had
been” so permittcd or 1o advance a single
§tep‘—the stranger knight, ' this haying
passed, withdrew a few paces" ‘yet he
fled not, because of the approach of the
Maveschal and: the Lord' Constable, who
gave orders that he should l)e scized ; but
stood in the place, to Whl(h he had slowly
reccded, with hin lance couched and his
shield lifted, as if he dcfied all attack.

No ong of those, who'heard the com-
mand, had approached him ; whether they
were withheld by fear, or by reverence;
and, when the Lord Constable his-self in-
dlg_naptly rodc forward, demanding why
he thus uplawfully mtruded upon the

sports, and disturbed them, with intent
to turn that, which was designed for re-
création, into revengeful and malicious
war, he received no answer; but saw the
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strahger suddenly in a distant part of the
field, in the same attitude of defiance.’

.Then was the Kirg’s anger ch'anged
into an ecstasv. of wmazement ;-and, turn-
ing to address himsel.’ to the Archbiskop
who was 2t his right hand, he behelds in
the svlemn tranquillity of his countenance
an image rather of death, than of Tife. It
seemed to bear the reflexion of sdine aw-
ful truth ! while his eyes were directed to
some object, which so ngrossed his at-
tention,that he appeared to be insensible,
not ouly of the King’s words, but. of his
presence! His Highness, on then looking
for that which caused such dcep interest,
beheld again the stranger-knight, on hi:
charger, before the paviliot.n,'v*wi:h the
sword again rsised : where, 3s many say,
appeared that' word, “ Justice!” in letters
of blood, and now also the ngme of (vas-
ton de Blopdeville! .

Then the knight’s visor flew open, and
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his Highness beheld the very countenfatice
he 'bad seen in the banquet-hall; that
countenance lookeé, upon the King more
sternly, then' before the eves were not
.as. then, dimn and nf‘elancholy, hut seemed
to shoot forth fire ; and the stranger point-
ed again with bis sword to the Bartn de
-Blundeville, wio wore one, that resembled
it in the hilt, though not ,i‘n the shape,
and who now, after having sitten so long
motionless on Mis charger, dropped his
_spear ; he seemed to totter in hss saddle,
his head. leaned asifle, and, in the next
moment, he swayed, and fell to the
ground, a dead weight. The clash had
drawn all eyes fowards him, when his ter-
;jﬁsd_jteed, running wildly along the lists,
conveyed to the distant spectators, some
knowledge of the truth. His two esquires,
and others who were near, hastened to
hig-assistance, and a.general consternation
ensued.
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.- The King, who: had not okserved -his
fall, and understood not rightly the’ océa-
.gion of it, seeing his fiery courser fleeing
over the placc of war, guessed hé had
taken frigh,, and thrown his master;
meanwhile the Lord Mareschal had ridden
forv-ard‘to sccure the str:;nger.

With confusion and almost 'palsying
terror, the Queen .and her ladies “had wit-
nessed the truth. Some swooned ; others,
who were the least overcoppe, endeavoured
to convey away the Baroness de Blonde-
ville, who had sunk down, and was sense-
less ; others, on recovering from their
first sensations, pressed forwand to learn
what might further. happen; and_others
retreated, wishing to avoid all ﬁu't]wr viéw
of so d1stressmg a spe.ctacle. Those far-
ther off, on the castle-walls anG windows,
who beheld this uttermost ,t.urmoil' and
consternation, wished only for wings; that
they might fly forward into the midst.of

YOL.IL. 8
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it; for, the vexation.they' had suffeted
from ‘their ill-satisfied curiosity and their
unpenfect view of (those pageants and
courtly 1m1tat16ns of war, was nothing in
cgmpdrlson to, that ckused by*this glimpse
‘of truth.

The fall of the Baron had been*seen l;y
the prisoner from his turrét; and imme-
diately ke heard shrieks qnd the busy
" hum of mmgled voices loud and deep: he
saw the charger dlee, and somewhat of
the confysion in the King’s pavilion ; he
observed the Lords Mareschal and Con-
stable riding at full speed towards it, and
that the armed knight, who had stood
alone before the King, was o longer there,
yer he ‘had not observed which way he
had departed nor his herald,

Now saw he his Highness rise up, and
turn to leave the tent ; while his esquires
and-.pages raised the Baron on a kind of
bier, snd carried hiin from the field.
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+Then, the Queen and her ladies, sup-
ported by divers of the lords, departed as
speedily as might be The Earl Mares-
"chal continued tv ride abouv* the ‘field 5
as did many of the knights, that those,
who guavded it, might not think ,their
dut, at an end; a dc;uble guard was
placed at the varriers, ard aofl was harry
examination, and_ suspicion. His High-
ness, when he had understood the Baron’s
condition, conceiving that he had swooned
in consequence. of having seen and of
havmg becn viwed by that extraordinary
Personage, whose presence had before dis-
mayed him, sent *his physician to assist
him; and commanded, that strict search
should be made for the parson Who had
caused such repeated conster;natwn
But, when he learned the whole truth,
and that t‘hq Baron’s life was:irrecoverably
lost, his grief and horror were unspeak-
able. He broke up the present fiel, and
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with al] his court, save,such as were left

to assist in guarding the barriers, while
search “for the strenger was - going on
within them quitted the sccpe, and with-
dyew %o his privy-chatnber, with the Arch-
‘bishop and a few of those whom Chiefly
he trusted. , |

. ‘That honcst Prelate failéd not, on this
occasmn," to give sincere and wholesome
council; which, though his ng}mess little
liked it, he was Yobserved not to speak
agailnst, at first, save that he said his
thought, that this wasno inortal husiness,
but a decd of sorcery ; to which the Archbi-
shop answered, he thought not this was an
act of sorcery ; it might he otherwise ae-
co{'l_r_xggg for, when an innocent man was in
so great “peril, and Juetlce was tobe brought
on a guilty’ one, against whom other means
might not prevail, before judges unfortu-
nately prejudiced ip his favour.
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.+At this sc. bold avowal of his opmlon
of the deccased Baron, whom now the
King most sorely grieved for, and ¢harge
implied of injustice ia himself, his High-
ness hecamne angry, nd answered sharply.
The -words of the Archbishop had fallen
upon Lis wounded mintl, as boilir;g oil
upon a wounded Dbody, c‘xaspgrating it al-
most to madness. When he had «departed,
onc craved admission; who. better knew
how to turn the passions of this Prince to
his own account. '

Thls was the Prior of Samt MaryS
who, having learned the fate of the un-
happy Barun, camg hither to provoke im-
mediate vengeance on the poor prisoner,
and to ensure, as he hoped,.bls ovn
safety; and, for that pm'pos‘e he*had re-
course to his old subject of sor('ﬂry And
he seemed so deeply to sympathize with

the King in grief for this sudden déath of
‘ 58
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the Baron, that his Highness {mtened £0
all heasald and was inclined to do what-
soever ‘he entreated The Prior urged,
‘that, «if speedrly Justlca had been done*
upon ¢he ﬁlerchant the Barow’s life had
probably been’ spared ; and weré justice
long deferred, another innocent: lifg. 1t
wete, not unlikefy, might . fall under his
mischieveus arts ; nay, that the life of the
' King himself mighf be. assalled. Hc re-
minded his Highuess, that he had both
nrged and dreaded the probability of what
lad" happeped, when be supplicated, that
his false accuser might be punished, with-
out dclay ; nay, that theunfortunate Baron
had his-self utged this, and, if his entreaty
had beeluattended to, he had, in all like-
likood, keen now living.

On this the sorrow of {ne King re-
doubled; he seemed to accuse 'himself as
a cause of his favourite’s death ; and, be-
fore the Prior left +the chambei, he had
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pomised to sign a warrant for the pri-
soner’s death, bidding, that he should he
told to prepare himself against the mor-
row. Then the Prior departed, grieving
less for thc Baron’s fate, than rejqici;lg
that 's enemy would soon be destroyed.
On karning this fatal resolution of the

King, the Archbisiop agzin claimed hear- '
ing; for, he was of his Highness’s council ;
and he tried by every afgument to coun-’
teract the pernicious aivice that had heen
given. He could now no longer coracul
his suspicion o the.Prior ; and pe entreated
for a delay, at least, of the sentence, hoping
that his messenger might, in the mean
time, bring from Exeter ‘some ccxtain
intelligence, on the subjegt - of hl% shis-
picions. But the misled ng, 'accusmg
himself bittérly for former delay, as the
cause of the Baron’s crucl end, and having
been moreover preJudlced by the Bayon,
for his éwn purposes, with a mnotion, of
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some pretended cause of the 0A1!éhbishop’a
dislil.(e'of the Prior, refused now to listen
either,th ren'mnstrance, or to entreaty.’
" Sorrow angl nemors»e, arising from a mis-
apyrehensmn of the fruth, :?w'ac scemed
to occupy the ng, who now, w it the
intention, as he persuaded hlmself tof pré-
w;erl'ting further .c'-vil, was aebout to exe-
ctuite an aet of injustice and stérn cruelty.
'And thus it is,‘if kingly power pertain
to a weak head, net carcfully warned by
orrly instmctio.ns against the dangers,
which musgt beset all power, whether
piblic or private, whether in Prince or
subject ; for, the passiens are the helm,
Whereon desighing men seize to steer into
acuon, as they wish. And thus was pity
now abdtit to’ ‘be madé the jnstrument of
cruelty

Prince deard though young, saw this
matser more clearly than did his father;
and be entreated for ‘the poor therchant ;
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My, he even daréd to express his® gpi'nidn
-that he had used no unworthy arty. But
,the King was yet cbiduratc; and he badc
the Prince *_ucniber that ,.rncmus ring,
which -.as to rencer himeinvincibie in
hattle, elow it had becy conveyed *away
{from his secured cabingt to his cnemy
Llwellyn of \"Valcs, who had triumphed
accordingly. o

On this, the cotmtenance of the Prince
showed fiery red, and i:xdignation sparkled
in his &yes. “Give me an army,” safd the
Prince, “ that T may fight yofir cncmics,
and prove that ring to be not invincible”
The King turned his cyes gpon his noble
son; and, for the ardour of his spirits for-
gave him his nnporfumty

The Archbishop’s brow rela¥ed, “and his
look dwelt long upon the Prince, with
high benignity ; while the young Pri inge cast
down his eyes, which had met those 6f the
Prelate, and h,e felt, that to deserve such
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dignifiea approbation, he could encounter
worse enemics, than he had spoken of.
The King now dcmissed his suitors,
even his scn, and abandonc.! himself to
gnef and to ili-placed remorse. 1t what
was grief, like his, compared witn that of
the distracted Paroness de Blondeviile?
who, innocent herself, had loved and ho-
noured the Baron for such ¢s her imagi-
ration painted him, nc. tor what, in truth,
he was. But wiiat, had he lived, must she
bereatter have known him for? She must
have known him for the perpetrator of
that lawless and wicked act, of which he
was accused, and moreover for the cruel
destroyar of domestic faith and happiness.
A tal: was yet to tell, that would have
abolished }Fe1 peace for ever, and which
that unknown and unhappy lady, who in
the castle-hall challenged his shield and
then departed, could have sadly related.
The person of that lady was h(re a stranger,
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but somev:hat of ker story had gone ferth,
and Was partly understood by di‘.rers at
the court, amongst ethers by Pierré,s the
'Queen’s mins" oy wh&, in hr 2 bcwe;', had
darkly tc.d # on his sharp, er wrapping aad
dlsgul truth with fiction. There the
Baren de Blondeville had heard it, and he
alone knew how tb separate one from the
other; he had heard it, and Wlth such ,
consternation, tha. %e stayed not in the
bower to inquire how Pierce drew the lme
between them. )
On that sam¢ night, there hall been also
in the Queen’s presence oné distantly Ye-
lated to the most uhhappy g&ﬁ.’araéter in the
minstrel’s lay, and whom ‘the guilty Baron
then suspected of haiving prognpted‘oit. Fe
burned to telb him so; but \h\dared not, .
since that would have brought to light
a truth, whlch would have ruiped angd dls-
graced him, for ever. Whether thi¢ Sus-
picion we;_e J‘ls.t, or no.t,’ is uncertain; but
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he hore-deep rancour in his heart agaitist
that su{pposed suggcster of the truth, and,
.on dhe first opportenity, determmed to
agt, as if he had full prou.” “hat insult was
inerded.

Axnd, this very day, he had:cpue S0,
when, in the field of contest, he had en-
vo{lntered Sie Robert ce Grendon, and had
cunningly given him that dangerous wound,
which had felled him !« vhe ground. Thosc
in the cour t, who knew the lady’s mourn-
hu gustory and her relationship, :though
distant, to'Sir Robert, 'questioned whether,
‘cven on his part, the encounter with the
Baron wus wiglly accidental.

Nay, some sﬁspected, that he had for-
horne to appear formally as her champicn,
only bécw,sg: he knew, that the King
would then forbid the conibat, and that
he should be laid in jeopardy, like unto the
povi merchant ; wherefore, they said, he
had concerted with his kijswoman her
challenging of the Baron’s s'htleld. All this
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well might be, but nothing certain was
known on the subjoct, nor has it come to
light, to this day. Sir Robert, however,
was so sorely stricke'. by the Baron; that
the King’s pF,sic1aus long th~ugh? his life
in dangr .

. The ‘p‘bor lady, his. kmswoman, pmed
and *died hereafter of grlef and, remorse
for her own former misconduct. Witk
such a husb:md \as the Baron de Blonde- ‘
ville, how then cou™ his unfortunate wife
have known happiness? But he died ere
she kntw him !

Woodreeve, who, from his prison-win-
dow, had seen the Baron fall from %is
charger, and had® beheld uim Witerwards
borne away from the ﬁéid knew not yet
~tié whole truth ; but this suddet; revex%e
appearing lxke a Judgment the crimes
of his enemy, had filled the poor merchant
with hope, yet with a kind of solernn

astonishr_nent,—a sort of tranquib‘awe,
VOL. 1L T
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which fixed him in earnest vaze at his
grete, till all the multitude of the people
round the zrand plain, in gallery, teat, or
on tree, on coursers, o, hobbies, or on bat -
tlements, ha.' dispersed ana v *nished away,
lice cloudy feeckles before the worning
breeze. And thus was this tou nay so
soon broken up, to the sad discomfiture of
those who had come from distant parts,
many a weary mile, to beho'd it. Many,
who had been up wit'. the dawn, and had
endured hunger and uncasiness for hours—
neithe, the King’s castle, hor the villages
round, having wherewithal to supply the
wants of the vast multitudcs here assem-
bled—we re no » compelled to return home,
with cnriosity as little satisfied as their
appetite~, unable to tell the real conclusiow
of the festi*a’. They did, however, carry
with them a vague knowledge of a spec-
tacle more warvellous than that they came
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to behold ; 'ind widely did .th;.y spread it
into distant towns and other shires; some
to the heaths of Lincoln, some up the
rleasant hills of Lei;g:sters.hire, some to
the forests of Nottingﬁ'&m, ehd :ﬂbm:e ta
the high egions of Derby.
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