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that many a pleasure which may be lawful to others is for-
bidden to the vowed soldier of the Temple.’

At this moment a squire, clothed in a threadbare vestmen
~for the aspirants after this holy order wore during their
noviciate the cast-off garments of the knights—entered the
garden, and, bowing profoundly before the Grand Master,
stood silent, awaiting his permission ere he presumed to tell
his errand.

“Is it not more seemly,’ said the Grand Master, ‘to see this
Damian, clothed in the garments of Christian humility, thus
appear with reverend silence before his superior, than but two
days since, when the fond fool was decked in a painted coat,
and jangling as pert and as proud as any popinjay? Speak,
Damian, we permit thee. What is thine errand ¢’

‘A Jew stands without the gate, noble and reverend father,’
said the squire, ‘who prays to speak with brother Brian de
Bois-Guilbert.’ s

‘Thou wert right to give me knowledge of it,’ said the
Grand Master; ‘in our presence a preceptor is but as a
common compeer of our order, who may not walk according
to his own will, but to that of his Master, even according to
the text, ‘In the hearing of the ear he hath obeyed me.” It
imports us especially to know of this Bois-Guilbert’s proceed- ;
ings,’ said he, turning to his companion. v

¢ Report speaks him brave and valiant,’ said Conrade. -

“And truly is he so spoken of,’ said the Grand Master; ‘in
our valour only we are not degenerated from our predecessors,
the heroes of the Cross. But brother Brian came into
order a moody and disappointed man, stirred, I doubt me, to
take onr vows and to renounce the world, not in sincerity o
soul, but as one whom some touch of light discontent
driven into penitence. Since then he bath become an acti
and earnest agitator, a murmurer, and a machinator, anc
leader amongst those who impugn our authority ; not consider-
ing that the rule is given to the Master even by the symbol of
the staff and the rod—the staff to support the infirmities of
weak, the rod to correct the faults of delinquents. s
he continued, ‘lead the Jew to our presence.’

The squire departed with a profound reverence, and
few minutes returned, marshalling in Isaac of York. No
slave, ushered into the presence of some mighty prince,
approach his judgment-seat with more profound re
terror than that with which the Jew drew near to-
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of the Grand Master. When he had approached within the
distance of three yards, Beaumanoir made a sign with his staff
that be should come no farther. The Jew kneeled down on the
earth, which he kissed in token of reverence ; then rising, stood
before the Templars, his hands folded on his bosom, his head
bowed on his breast, in all the submission of Oriental slavery.

‘ Damian,’ said the Grand Master, ‘retire, and have a guard
ready to await our sudden call ; and suffer no one to enter the
garden until we shall leave it” The squire bowed and
retreated. ‘Jew,” continued the haughty old man, ‘mark me.
It suits not our condition to hold with thee long communica-
tion, nor do we waste words or time upon any one. Wherefore
be brief in thy answers to what questions I shall ask thee, and
let thy words be of truth ; for if thy tongue doubles with me,
I will have it torn from thy misbelieving jaws.’

The Jew was about to reply; but the Grand Master went
on—

‘Peace, unbeliever! not a word in our presence, save in
answer to our questions. What is thy business with our
brother Brian de Bois-Guilbert ?’

Isaac gasped with terror and uncertainty. To tell his tale
might be interpreted into scandalising the order; yet, unless
he told it, what hope could he have of achieving his daughter’s
deliverance !  Beaumanoir saw his mortal apprehension, and
condescended to give him some assurance.

‘Fear nothing,” he said, ‘for thy wretched person, Jew, so
thou dealest uprightly in this matter. I demand again to know
from thee thy business with Brian de Bois-Guilbert 1’

‘I am bearer of a letter,” stammered out the Jew, ‘so please
your reverend valour, to that good knight, from Prior Aymer
of the Abbey of Jorvaulx.’

‘Said I not these were evil times, Conrade ?’ said the Master.
‘A Cistercian prior sends a letter to a soldier of the Temple,
and ean find no more fitting messenger than an unbelieving Jew.
Give me the letter.’

The Jew, with trembling hands, undid the folds of his
Armenian cap, in which he had deposited the Prior's tablets
for the greater security, and was about to approach, with hand
extended and body crouched, to place it within the reach of his
~ ‘Back, dog!’ said the Grand Master; ‘I touch not mis-

Dbelievers, save with the sword. Conrade, take thou the letter
 Jew and give it to me.’ :




IVANHOE 345

Beaumanoir, being thus possessed of the tabl inspected
ontside carefully, and then proceeded to undo“:],:e pa.ckth&
which secured its folds. ‘Reverend father, said Conrade,
interposing, though with much deference, ‘wilt thou break the
seal 1’ '

‘And will T not?’ said Beaumanoir, with a frown. ‘Is it
not written in the forty-second capital, De Lectione Lii
that a Templar shall not receive a letter, no not from his father,
without communicating the same to the Grand Master, and
reading it in his presence ?’

He then perused the letter in haste, with an expression of
surprise and horror; read it over again more slowly ; then
holding it out to Conrade with one hand, and slightly striking
it with the other, exclaimed —*‘Here is goodly stuff for one
Christian man to write to another, and both members, and no
inconsiderable members, of religious professions! When,’ said
he solemnly, and looking upward, ¢ wilt Thou come with Thy
fanners to purge the thrashing-floor?’

Mont-Fitchet took the letter from his superior, and was
about to peruse it. ‘Read it aloud, Conrade,’ said the Grand
Master ; ‘and do thou (to Isaac) attend to the purport of if,
for we will question thee concerning it.’

Conrade read the letter, which was in these words: ‘ Aymer,
by divine grace, prior of the Cistercian house of St. Mary’s of
Jorvaulx, to Sir Brian de Bois-Guilbert, a knight of the holy
order of the Temple, wisheth health, with the bounties of King
Baechus and of my Lady Venus. Touching our present conm-
dition, dear brother, we are a captive in the hands of certain
lawless and godless men, who have not feared to detain our
person, and put us to ransom ; whereby we have also learned of
Front-de-Beeuf’s misfortune, and that thou hast escaped with
that fair Jewish sorceress whose black eyes have bewitched thee.
We are heartily rejoiced of thy safety ; nevertheless, we pray
thee to be on thy guard in the matter of this second Witeh of
Endor ; for we are privately assured that your Great Master,
who careth not a bean for cherry cheeks and black eyes, comes
from Normandy to diminish your mirth and amend your mis-
doings. Wherefore we pray you heartily to beware, and to be
found watching, even as the Holy Text hath it, Jnvenientur 'Li;;k |
vigilantes, And the wealthy Jew her father, Im‘ef Y A {08
having prayed of me letters in his behalf, I gave him 15

y advising, and in a sort entreating, that you do
the damsel to ransom, seeing he will pay you from his

iz
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much as may find fifty damsels upon safer terms, whereof I
trust to hlve my part when we make merry together, as true
not forgetting the wine-cup. For what saith the
text, x_t!m leety, cor hominis ; and again, Rex delectabitur
tua.

¢ which merry meeting, we wish you farewell. Given

from this den of thieves, about the hour of matins,
Avmer Pr. S. M. JORVOLCIENCIS.

E

¢ Postseriptum.—Truly your golden chain hath not long
abidden with me, and will now sustain, around the neck of an
outlaw deer-stealer, the whistle wherewith he calleth on his

E

¢ What sayest thou to this, Conrade !’ said the Grand Master.
“Den of thieves! and a fit residence is a den of thieves for such
a prior. No wonder that the hand of God is upon us, and that
in the Holy Land we lose place by place, foot by foot, before
the infidels, when we have such churchmen as this Aymer. And
what meaneth he, I trow, by “this second Witch of Endor”%’
said he to his confidant, somethlng apart.

Conrade was better acquainted, perhaps by practice, with

a Lk the jgggn_of gallantry than was his superior; and he ex-

;"‘q"'_!_: “other human aid hathpwedmn but.theblamngof

the passage which embarrassed the Grand Master to

a sort of language used by worldly men towards those whom
they loved par amours; but the explanation did not satisfy the
bigoted Beaumanoir.

“There is more in it than thou dost guess, Conrade; thy
simplicity is no match for this deep abyss of wickedness. This
Rebecea of York was a pupil of that Miriam of whom thou hast
heard. Thou shalt hear the Jew own it even now.’ Then

to Isaac, he said aloud, ‘ Thy daughter, then, is prisoner
with Brian de Bois-Guilbert !’

¢ Ay, reverend valorous sir,’ stammered poor Isaac, ‘and what-
soever ransom a poor man may pay for her deliverance——’

“Peace !’ said the Grand Master. ‘This thy daughter hath
practised the art of heslmg, hath she not ¥’

‘Ay, gracious sir,’ answered the Jew, with more confidence ;
‘and t and yeoman, squire and vassal, may bless the

y gift which Heaven hath assigned to her. Many a one
them by her art, when

"dheahmnponher’

S
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Beaumanoir turned to Mont-Fitchet with a grim smile.
‘ See, brother,’ he said, ‘ the deceptions of the devouring Enemy !
Behold the baits with which he fishes for souls, giving a poor
3100 of earthly life in exchange for eternal happiness hereafter.

ell said our blessed rule, Semper percutiatur leo vorans. U
the lion! Down with the destroyer!’ said he, shaking nm
his mystic abacus, as if in defiance of the powers of darkness.
"I'htz gdagghbe:hwo;keth‘ 1fhe Ct::;.?ﬂ, Iddoub]t, not,” thus he went
on ress the Jew, words and sigils, and i
other cabalistical mysberie};.’ e periapts, and

¢ Nay, reverend and brave knight,’ answered Isaae, ‘but in
chief measure by a balsam of marvellous virtue.’

“Where had she tHat secret ?’ said Beaumanoir.

‘It was delivered to her,” answered Isaac, reluctantly, ‘by
Miriam, a sage matron of our tribe.’

* Al false Jew !’ said the Grand Master; ‘was it not from
that same witch Miriam, the abomination of whose enchant-
ments have been heard of throughout every Christian land ¥’
exclaimed the Grand Master, crossing himself. ¢ Her body was
burnt at a stake, and her ashes were scattered to the four
winds ; and so be it with me and mine order, if I do not as
much to her pupil, and more also! I will teach her to throw
spell and incantation over the soldiers of the blessed Temple!
There, Damian, spurn this Jew from the gate ; shoot him dead
if he oppose or turn again. With his daughter we will deal as
the Christian law and our own high office warrant.’

Poor Isaac was hurried off accordingly, and expelled from
the preceptory, all his entreaties, and even his offers, unheard
and disregarded. He could do no better than return to the
house of the Rabbi, and endeavour, through his means, to learn
how his daughter was to be disposed of. He had hitherto
feared for her honour; he was now to tremble for her life.
Meanwhile, the Grand Master ordered to his presence the
preceptor of Templestowe.



CHAPTER XXXVI

Say not my art is fraud : all live by seeming.

The beggar with it, and the gay courtier

Gains land and title, rank and rule, by seeming ;

The clergy scorn it not ; and the bold soldier

Will eke with it his service. All admit it,

All practise it ; and he who is content

With showing what he is shall have small credit

In church, or camp, or state. So wags the world.
0ld Play.

;

MawLvorsiy, president, or, in the language of the order,

Wﬁe establishment of Templestowe, was brother to
that Philip Malvoisin who has been already occasionally men-
tioned in this history, and was, like that baron, in close league
with Brian de Bois-Guilbert.
Amongst dissolute and unprincipled men, of whom the
Temple order included but too many, Albert of Templestowe
ight be distinguished ; but with this difference from the
audacious Bois-Guilbert, that he knew how to throw over his
ices and his ambition the veil of hypocrisy, and to assume in
exterior the fanaticism which he internally despised. Had
the arrival of the Grand Master been so unexpectedly
he would have seen nothing at Templestowe which
have appeared to argue any relaxation of discipline.
even although surprised, and to a certain extent de-
Albert Malvoisin listened with such respect and apparent

Wmmﬁm to the rebuke of his superior, and made such
haste to reform the particulars he censured—succeeded, in

£

et

:

And,

Beaumanoir began to entertain a higher opinion of the
’s morals than the first appearance of the establish-
‘inclined him to adopt. 2

favourable sentiments on the part of the Grand

*

s, 80 well in giving an air of ascetic devotion to a family.. ' -
h had been lately devoted to license and pleasure, that, '~

f
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had received within a house of religion the Jewish

e nd vhen Albot sypeacis Teizs b ae i WO
order ; and when a before him

with unwonted sternness. i ——

‘There is in this mansion, dedicated to the urposes
holy order of the Temple,” said the Grand Maafcr, in a i‘:
tone, ‘a Jewish woman, brought hither by a brother of religion,
by your connivance, Sir Preceptor.’ woahly, , Ol

Albert Malvoisin was overwhelmed with confusion; for the
unfortunate Rebecca had been confined in a remote and secret
part of the building, and every precaution used to prevent her
residence there from being known. He read in the looks of
Beaumanoir ruin to Bois-Guilbert and to himself, unless he
should be able to avert the impending storm.

‘Why are you mute ?’ continued the Grand Master.

“Is it permitted to me to reply?’ answered the preceptor,
in a tone of the deepest humility, although by the question
he only meant to gain an instant’s space for arranging his
ideas.

“Speak, you are permitted,’ said the Grand Master— speak,
and say, knowest thou the capital of our holy rule—De_com-
%{mibm Templi in sancta civitate, qui cum miserrimis mulser-
thus versantur, propter oblectationem carnist’ .

‘Surely, most reverend father,” answered the preceptor, ‘I
have not risen to this office in the order, being ignorant of one
of its most important prohibitions.’

¢ How comes it, then, I demand of thee once more, that thou
hast suffered a brother to bring a paramour, and that paramour
a Jewish sorceress, into this holy place, to the stain and pollu-
tion thereof 1’ ,

¢ A Jewish sorceress!’ echoed Albert Malvoisin, ‘ good angels

us!’

‘Ay, brother, a Jewish sorceress,’ said the Grand Master,
sternly. ‘I have said it. Darest thou deny that this Rebecea,
the daughter of that wretched usurer Isaac of York, and the

pil of the foul witech Miriam, is now—shame to be thought
or spoken !—lodged within this thy preceptory ?’

“Your wisdom, reverend father, answered the: preceptor,
“hath rolled away the darkness from my understanding. Much
did T wonder that so good a knight as Brian de Bois-Guilbert
seemed so fondly besotted on the charms of this female, whom
1 received into this house merely to place a bar betwixt their
* The edict which he quotes is against communication with women of light character.
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growing intimacy, which else might have been cemented at

the expense of the fall of our valiant and religious brother.’

¢ Hath nothing, then, as yet passed betwixt them in breach
of his vow ?’ demanded the Grand Master.

“What ! under this roof ?” said the preceptor, crossing him-
self; ‘St. Magdalene and the ten thousand virgins forbid !
No! if I have sinned in receiving her here, it was in the err-
ing thought that I might thus break off our brother’s besotted
devotion to this Jewess, which seemed to me so wild and
unnatural, that I could not but ascribe it to some touch of
insanity, more to be cured by pity than reproof. But, since
your reverend wisdom hath discovered this Jewish quean to be
a sorceress, perchance it may account fully for his enamoured
folly.’

‘It doth '—it doth !’ said Beaumanoir. ¢See, brother Con-

rade, the peril of yielding to the first devices and blandish-
ments of Satan! We look upon woman only to gratify the
lust of the eye, and to take pleasure in what men call her
beauty ; and the Ancient Enemy, the devouring lion, obtains
power over us, to complete, by talisman and spell, a work
which was begun by idleness and folly. It may be that our
brother Bois-Guilbert does in this matter deserve rather pity
than severe chastisement, rather the support of the staff than
the strokes of the rod ; and that our admonitions and prayers
may turn him from his folly, and restore him to his brethren.’
‘It were deep pity,’ said Conrade Mont-Fitchet, ‘to lose to
the order one of its best lances, when the holy community
most requires the aid of its sons. Three hundred Saracens hath

this Brian de Bois-Guilbert slain with his own hand.’
*The blood of these accursed dogs,’ said the Grand Master,
~ “ghall be a sweet and acceptable offering to the saints and angels
- whom they despise and blaspheme ; and with their aid will we
~ counteract the spells and charms with which our brother is
entwined as in a net. He shall burst the bands of this Dalilah
~ as Sampson burst the two new cords with which the Philistines
~ had bound him, and shall slaughter the infidels, even heaps upon

1 from himself and Bois-Guilbert, had taken
gan now to fear he was carrying it too far.
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“The laws of England,” interrupted Beaumanoir, ¢ permit and
enjoin each judge to execute justice within his own jurisdiction,
The most petty baron may arrest, try, and condemn a witch
found within his own domain. And shall that power be denied
to the Grand Master of the Temple within a preceptory of his
order? No! we will judge and condemn. The witch shall
be taken out of the land, and the wickedness thereof shall be for-
given. Prepare the castle hall for the trial of the sorceress.’

Albert Malvoisin bowed and retired, not to give directions
for preparing the hall, but to seek out Brian de Bois-Guilbert,
and communicate to him how matters were likely to terminate.
It was not long ere he found him, foaming with indignation
at a repulse he had anew sustained from the fair Jewess.
‘The unthinking,’ he said—*the ungrateful, to scorn him who,
amidst blood and flames, would have saved her life at the risk of
his own ! By Heaven, Malvoisin ! I abode until roof and rafters
erackled and crashed around me. I was the butt of a hundred
arrows ; they rattled on mine armour like hailstones against a
latticed casement, and the only use I made of my shield was for
ber protection. This did 1 endure for her ; and now the self-
willed girl upbraids me that I did not leave her to perish, and
refuses me not only the slightest proof of gratitude, but even the
most distant hope that ever she will be brought to grant any.
The devil, that possessed her race with obstinacy, has con-
centrated its full force in her single person !’

“The devil,’ said the preceptor, ¢ I think, possessed you both.
How oft have I preached to you caution, if not continence? Did
I not tell you that there were enough willing Christian damsels
to be met with, who would think it sin to refuse so brave a
knight le don d’amoureur merci, and you must needs anchor your
affection on a wilful, obstinate Jewess! By the mass, I think
old Lucas Beaumanoir guesses right, when he maintains she
hath cast a spell over you.’

¢ Lucas Beaumanoir !” said Bois-Guilbert, reproachfully. *Are
these your precautions, Malvoisin? Hast thou suffered the
dotard to learn that Rebecca is in the preceptory !’

‘How could I help it?’ said the preceptor. ‘I neglected
nothing that could keep secret your mystery; but it is
betrayed, and whether by the devil or no, the devil only can
tell. But I have turned the matter as I could; you are safe
if you renounce Rebecca. You are pitied—the victim o'f

ical delusion. She is a sorceress, and must suffer as such.

She shall not, by Heaven !’ said Bois-Guilbert.
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“ By Heaven, she must and will " said Malvoisin. *Neither
you nor any one else can save her. Lucas Beaumanoir hath
settled that the death of a Jewess will be a sin-offering suffi-
cient to atone for all the amorous indulgences of the Knights
Templars ; and thou knowest he hath both the power and will
to execute so reasonable and pious a purpose.’

¢Will future ages. believe that such stupid bigotry ever ex-
isted !’ said Bois-Guilbert, striding up and down the apartment.

“What they may believe, I know not,’ said Malvoisin, calmly ;
“hut I know well, that in this our day clergy and laymen, take
ninety-nine to the hundred, will cry “Amen” to the Grand
Master’s sentence.’

¢I have it,’ said Bois-Guilbert. ¢ Albert, thou art my friend.
Thou must connive at her escape, Malvoisin, and I will trans-

her to some place’of greater security and secrecy.’

¢I cannot, if I would,’ replied the preceptor : ¢ the mansion is

" filled with the attendants of the Grand Master, and others who

are devoted to him. And, to be frank with you, brother, I

would not embark with you in this matter, even if I could hope

to bring my bark to haven. 1 have risked enough already for

your sake. 1 have no mind to encounter a sentence of degrada-

tion, or even to lose my preceptory, for the sake of a painted

piece of Jewish flesh and blood. And you, if you will be guided -

by my counsel, will give up this wild-goose chase, and fly your

hawk at some other game. Think, Bois-Guilbert; thy present

rank, thy future honours, all depend on thy place in the order.

Shouldst thou adhere perversely to thy passion for this Rebecca,

thou wilt give Beaumanoir the power of expelling thee, and he

will not neglect it. He is jealous of the truncheon which he

" holds in his trembling gripe, and he knows thou stretchest thy

£ bold hand towards it. Doubt not he will ruin thee, if thou

affordest him a pretext so fair as thy protection of a Jewish

sorceress. Give him his scope in this matter, for thou canst

not control him. When the staff is in thine own firm grasp,

~ thou mayest caress the daughters of Judah, or burn them, as
&R m{ best suit thine own humour.’

 “Malvoisin,’ said Bois-Guilbert, ‘thou art a cold-blooded :

Friend, said the preceptor, hastening to fill up the blank, in

Bois-Guilbert would probably have placed a worse word—

soded friend I am, and therefore more fit to give thee

thee once more, that thou canst not save Rebecca.

thou canst but perish with her. Go hie thee

AT wnhisfeetandtellhim—~’
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‘ Not at his feet, by Heaven! but to the dotard’s very beard
will I say 4 ; .

‘Say to him, then, to his beard,’ continued isi

| ‘that you love this captive J ewess to dial;:'a.qr:t,iir;l;‘:;zl :ﬁlgl?hm
| thou dost enlarge on thy passion, the greater will be his haste
toend it by the death of the fair enchantress; while thou taken
“ovgtlin flagrant delict by the avowal of a crime contrary t:J thine
* " "6ath, canst hope no aid of thy brethren, and must exchange all
thy brilliant visions of ambition and power, to lift perhaps a
mercenary spear in some of the petty quarrels between Flanders

and Burgundy.

‘Thou speakest the truth, Malvoisin,” said Brian de Bois-
Guilbert, after a moment’s reflection. ¢ will give the h
bigot no advantage over me; and for Rebecca, she hath not
merited at my hand that I should expose rank and honour for
her sake. I will cast her off; yes, I will leave her to her fate,
unless—’

‘Qualify not thy wise and necessary resolution,’ said Mal-
voisin; ‘women are but the toys which amuse our lighter hours ;
ambition is the serious business of life. Perish a thousand

% . —such frail baubles as this Jewess, before thy manly step pause
i in the brilliant career that lies stretched before thee! For the
present we part, nor must we be seen to hold close conversa-
tion ; I must order the hall for his judgment-seat.’

*What !’ said Bois-Guilbert, ¢ so soon ?’

- “Ay,’ replied the preceptor, ‘trial moves rapidly on when
the judge has determined the sentence beforehand.’
] ‘ Rebecea,” said Bois-Guilbert, when he was left alone, ‘thou
art like to cost me dear. Why cannot I abandon thee to thy
fate, as this calm hypocrite recommends? One effort will I
make to save thee; but beware of ingratitude! for, if I am
again repulsed, my vengeance shall equal my love. The life
and honour of Bois-Guilbert must not be hazarded, where con-
tempt and reproaches are his only reward.’

The preceptor had hardly given the necessary orders, when
he was joined by Conrade Mont-Fitchet, who acquainted him
with the Grand Master’s resolution to bring the Jewess to
instant trial for sorcery.

‘It is surely a dream,” said the preceptor; ‘we have many
Jewish physicians, and we call them not wizards though they
work wonderful cures.’

‘The Grand Master thinks otherwise,” said Mont-Fitchet;
‘and, Albert, T will be upright with thee : wizard or not, it

X 23

Ll
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were better that this miserable damsel die than that Brian de
Bois-Guilbert should be lost to the order, or the order divided
by internal dissension. Thou knowest his high rank, his fame
in arms; thou knowest the zeal with which many of our
brethren regard him ; but all this will not avail him with our
Grand Master, should he consider Brian as the accomplice, not
the victim, of this Jewess. Were the souls of the twelve tribes
in her single body, it were better she suffered alone than
that Bois-Guilbert were partner in her destruction.’

¢1 have been working him even now to abandon her,’ said
Malvoisin ; ‘but still, are there grounds enough to condemn
this Rebecca for sorcery? Will not the Grand Master change
his mind when he sees that the proofs are so weak ?’

They must be strengthened, Albert,” replied Mont-Fitchet
—*they must be strengthened. Dost thou understand me’

¢I do,” said the preceptor, ‘nor do I scruple to do aught for
advancement of the order; but there is little time to find
engines fitting.’ X

¢ Malvoisin, they must be found,’ said Conrade ; ‘well will
it advantage both the order and thee. This Templestowe is
a poor preceptory; that of Maison-Dieu is worth double its

ue. Thou knowest my interest with our old chief; find
those who can carry this matter through, and thou art pre-
ceptor of Maison-Dieu in the fertile Kent. How sayst thou?’

¢There is, replied Malvoisin, ‘among those who came
hither with Bois-Guilbert, two fellows whom I well know;
servants they were to my brother Philip de Malvoisin, and

from his service to that of Front-de-Beeuf. It may be

they know something of the witcheries of this woman.’

¢ Away, seek them out instantly ; and hark thee, if a byzant
or two will sharpen their memory, let them not be wanting.’

“They would swear the mother that bore them a sorceress
for a zeechin,’ said the preceptor.

‘Away, then,’ said Mont-Fitchet; ‘at noon the affair will

: I have not seen our senior in such earnest prepara-
tion since he condemned to the stake Hamet Alfagi, a convert

who relapsed to the Moslem faith.’
: W castle-bell had tolled the point of noon,
heard a trampling of feet upon the private stair
led to her place of confinement. The noise announced
of several persons, and the circumstance rather
for she was more afraid of the solitary visits of
sionate Bois-Guilbert than of any evil that
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could befall her besides. The door of the cham

lockeg,OdaILd ?onmde and the precept.orheMalvoi:if :nm
atten our warders clothed in black i R
ey y lack, and bearing hal

‘ Daughter of an accursed race!’ said the preceptor, ‘arise
and follow us.’ ’

‘ Whither,” said Rebecca, ‘and for what purpose 1’

‘ Damsel,” answered Conrade, ‘it is not for thee to question,
but to obey. Nevertheless, be it known to thee, that thou art
to be brought before the tribunal of the Grand Master of our
holy order, there to answer for thine offences.’

‘May the God of Abraham be praised !’ said Rebecea, fold-
ing her hands devoutly; ‘the name of a judge, though an
enemy to my people, is to me as the name of a protector. Most
willingly do I follow thee ; permit me only to wrap my veil
around my head.’

They descended the stair with slow and solemn step, trav-
ersed a long gallery, and, by a pair of folding-doors placed at

the end, entered the great hall in which the Grand Master had .

for the time established his court of justice.

The lower part of this ample apartment was filled with
squires and yeomen, who made way, not without some difficulty,
for Rebecea, attended by the preceptor and Mont-Fitchet, and
followed by the guard of halberdiers, to move forward to the
seat appointed for her. As she passed through the crowd, her
arms folded and her head depressed, a scrap of paper was
thrust into her hand, which she received almost unconsciously,
and continued to hold without examining its contents. The
assurance that she possessed some friend in this awful assembly
gave her courage to look around, and to mark into whose pre-
sence she had been conducted. She gazed, accordingly, upon
the scene, which we shall endeavour to describe in the next
chapter.



CHAPTER XXXVII

Stern was the law which bade its vot'ries leave

At human woes with human hearts to grieve ;

Stern was the law, which at the winning wile

Of frank and harmless mirth forbade to smile ;

But sterner still, when high the iron rod

Of tyrant power ‘she shook, and call’d that power of God.
T'he Middle Ages.

Tae tribunal, erected for the trial of the innocent and unhappy

Rebecea, occupied the dais or elevated part of the upper end

of the great hall—a platform which we have already described

as the place of honour, destined to be occupied by the most
istinguished inhabitants or guests of an ancient mansion.

On an elevated seat, directly before the accused, sat the

Grand Master of the Temple, in full and ample robes of flowing

~white, holding in his hand the mystic staff which bore the

of the order. At his feet was placed a table, occupied

“two seribes, chaplains of the order, whose duty it was to

reduce to formal record the proceedings of the day. The black

dresses, bare scalps, and demure looks of these churchmen

formed a strong contrast to the warlike appearance of the

~ knights who attended, either as residing in the preceptory or

as come thither to attend upon their Grand Master. The pre-

ceptors, of whom there were four present, occupied seats lower

and somewhat drawn back behind that of their

; and the knights who enjoyed no such rank in the

were placed on benches still lower, and preserving the

“distance from the preceptors as these from the Grand

_ ind them, but still upon the dais or elevated

eaquires of the order, in white

of the most profound

kmgh might be perceived
united with the solemn carriage

.....
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becoming men of a religious profession, and which, in the
presence of their Grand Master, failed no i y
oy y t to sit upon every

The remaining and lower part of the hall was filled with
guards, holding partizans, and with other attendants whom
curiosity had drawn thither to see at once a Grand Master and
a Jewish sorceress. By far the greater part of those inferior
persons were, in one rank or other, connected with the order,
and were accordingly distinguished by their black dresses. But
peasants from the neighbouring country were not refused admit-
tance ; for it was the pride of Beaumanoir to render the edifying
spectacle of the justice which he administered as public as
possible. His large blue eyes seemed to expand as he gazed
around the assembly, and his countenance appeared elated by
the conscious dignity and imaginary merit of the part which
he was about to perform. A psalm, which he himself accom-
panied with a deep mellow voice, which age had not deprived
of its powers, commenced the proceedings of the day ; and the
solemn sounds, Venite, exultemus Domino, so often sung by the
Templars before engaging with earthly adversaries, was judged
by Lucas most appropriate to introduce the approachi
trinmph, for such he deemed it, over the powers of darkness.
The deep prolonged notes, raised by a hundred masculine voices
accustomed to combine in the choral chant, arose to the vaulted
roof of the hall, and rolled on amongst its arches with the
pleasing yet solemn sound of the rushing of mighty waters.

When the sounds ceased, the Grand Master glanced his eye
slowly around the circle, and observed that the seat of one of
the preceptors was vacant. Brian de Bois-Guilbert, by whom
it had been oceupied, had left his place, and was now standing
near the extreme corner of one of the benches occupied by
the knights companions of the Temple, one hand extending
his long mantle, so as in some degree to hide his face ; while the
other held his cross-handled sword, with the point of whieh,
sheathed as it was, he was slowly drawing lines upon the caken
floor.

Unhappy man !’ said the Grand Master, after favouring him
with a glance of compassion. ‘Thou seest, Conrade, thi
holy work distresses him. To this can the light look of
aided by the Prince of the Powers of this world, bring a valia
and worthy knight ! Seest thou he cannot look upon us ; he can
not look upon her; and who knows by what impulse from his
tormentor his hand forms these cabalistic lines upon the floor?
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It may be our life and safety are thus aimed at ; but we spit at
and defy the foul enemy. Semper Leo percutiatur !’

This was communicated apart to his confidential follower,
Conrade Mont-Fitchet. The Grand Master then raised his
voice and addressed the assembly.

‘Reverend and valiant men, knights, preceptors, and com-
panions of this holy order, my brethren and my children !

also, well-born and pious esquires, who aspire to wear this

oly Cross! and you also, Christian brethren, of every degree !
—be it known to you, that it is not defect of power in us which
hath occasioned the assembling of this congregation ; for, how-
ever unworthy in our person, yet to us is committed, with this
batoon, full power to judge and to try all that regards the weal
of this our holy order. Holy St. Bernard, in the rule of our
knightly and religious profession, hath said, in the fifty-ninth
capital,* that he would not that brethren be called together in
council, save at the will and command of the Master ; leaving
it free to us, as to those more worthy fathers who have pre-
ceded us in this our office, to judge as well of the occasion as of
the time and place in which a chapter of the whole order, or of
any part thereof, may be convoked. Also, in all such chapters,
it is our duty to hear the advice of our brethren, and to proceed
aceording to our own pleasure. But when the raging wolf hath
made an inroad upon the flock, and carried off one member
thereof, it is the duty of the kind shepherd to call his comrades
together, that with bows and slings they may quell the invader,
according to our well-known rule, that the lion is ever to be
beaten down. We have therefore summoned to our presence
a Jewish woman, by name Rebecea, daughter of Isaac of York—
& woman infamous for sortileges and for witcheries ; whereby

she hath maddened the blood, and besotted the brain, not of a .../
churl, but of a knight; not of a secular knight, but of one,

devoted to the service of the Holy Temple ; not of a knight

ipanion, but of a preceptor of our order, first in honour as
in m Our brother, Brian de Bois-Guilbert, is well known to
ourselves, and to all degrees who now hear me, as a true and

_phm_cha.mpion of the Cross, by whose arm many deeds of

been wrought in the Holy Land, and the holy
from pollution by the blood of those infidels who
Neither have our brother’s sagacity and prudence
in repute among his brethren than his v and

gain. ref to the rules of the
oo Lp{.mﬂhﬂymdﬂu
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discipline ; insomuch that knights, both in eastern and western
lands, have named De Bois-Guilbert as one who may well be
put in nomination as successor to this batoon, when it shall
please Heaven to release us from the toil of bearing it. If
we were told that such a man, so honoured, and so honour-
able, suddenly casting away regard for his character, his vows,
his brethren, and his prospects, had associated to himself a
Jewish damsel, wandered in this lewd company through solitary
places, defended her person in preference to his own, and, finally,
was so utterly blinded and besotted by his folly, as to bring
her even to one of our own preceptories, what should we say
but that the noble knight was possessed by some evil demon,
or influenced by some wicked spell? If we could suppose it
otherwise, think not rank, valour, high repute, or any earthly
consideration, should prevent us from visiting him with punish-
ment, that the evil thing might be removed, even according to
the text, duferte malum ex vobis. For various and heinous are
the acts of transgression against the rule of our blessed order in
this lamentable history. 1st, He hath walked according to his
proper will, contrary to capital 33, Quod nullus jurta propriam
voluntatem incedat. 2d, He hath held communication with an
excommunicated person, capital 57, Ut fratres non participent
cum excommunicatis, and therefore hath a portion in dnathema
Maranatha. 3d, He hath conversed with strange women, con-
trary to the capital, Ut fratres non conversentur cum extraneis
mulieribus. 4th, He hath not avoided, nay, he hath, it is to be
feared, solicited, the kiss of woman, by which, saith the last
rule of our renowned order, Ut fugiantur oscula, the soldiers of
the Cross are brought into a snare. For which heinous and
multiplied guilt, Brian de Bois-Guilbert should be cut off’ and
cast out from our congregation, were he the right hand and
right eye thereof.’

He paused. A low murmur went through the assembly.
Some of the younger part, who had been inclined to smile at
the statute De osculis fugiendis, became now grave enough, and
anxiously waited what the Grand Master was next to propose.

¢Such,’ he said, ‘and so great should indeed be the punish-
ment of a Knight Templar who wilfully offended against the
rules of his order in such weighty points. But if, by means of
charms and of spells, Satan had obtained tiz;m]:;u;lt;lover the

ht, perchance because he cast his eyes ghtly upon a
ms beauty, we are then rather to lament than chastise his
ing ; and, imposing on him only such penance as may
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purify him from his iniquity, we are to turn the full edge of
our indignation upon the accursed instrument, which had so
wellnigh occasioned his utter falling away. Stand forth, there-
fore, and bear witness, ye who have witnessed these unhappy
i that we may judge of the sum and bearing thereof ; and
whether our justice may be satisfied with the punishment
of this infidel woman, or if we must go on, with a bleeding
heart, to the further proceeding against our brother.’

Several witnesses were called upon to prove the risks to
which Bois-Guilbert exposed himself in endeavouring to save
Rebecea from the blazing castle, and his neglect of his personal
defence in attending to her safety. The men gave these details
with the exaggerations common to vulgar minds which have
been strongly excited by any remarkable event, and their
natural disposition to the marvellous was greatly increased by
the satisfaction which® their evidence seemed to afford to the
eminent person for whose information it had been delivered.
Thus the dangers which Bois-Guilbert surmounted, in them-

selves sufficiently great, became portentous in their narrative.:

The devotion of the knight to Rebecca’s defence was exaggerated

beyond the bounds not only of discretion, but even of the most

frantic excess of chivalrous zeal ; and his deference to what she

said, even although her language was often severe and upbraid-

ing, was painted as carried to an excess which, in a man of his
hngy_ temper, seemed almost preternatural.

preceptor of Templestowe was then called on to describe

the manner in which Bois-Guilbert and the Jewess arrived at the

Wun'y. The evidence of Malvoisin was skilfully guarded.

fiic while he apparently studied to spare the feelings of Bois-

~ Guilbert, he threw in, from time to time, such hints as seemed

- to infer that he laboured under some temporary alienation of

it
- mind, so deeply did he appear to be enamoured of the damsel
- whom he brought along with him. With sighs of penitence,
the preceptor avowed his own contrition for having admitted
Rebecea and her lover within the walls of the preceptory. *But
v defence,’ he concluded, ‘has been made in my confession to
ost reverend father the Grand Master; he knows my
were not evil, though my conduct may have been
‘_Joyfullywﬂl I submit to any penance he shall

e
e
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But thy conduct was wrong; as he that would stop a runaway
steed, and seizing by the stirrup instead of the bridle, receiveth
injury himself, instead of accomplishing his purpose. Thirteen
paternosters are assigned by our pious founder for matins, and
nine for vespers; be those services doubled by thee. Thrice
a-week are Templars permitted the use of flesh; but do thou
keep fast for all the seven days. This do for six weeks to come,
and thy penance is accomplished.’

With a hypoeritical look of the deepest submission, the pre-
ceptor of Templestowe bowed to the ground before his superior,
and resumed his seat.

‘Were it not well, brethren,” said the Grand Master, ‘that
we examine something into the former life and conversation of
this woman, specially that we may discover whether she be one
likely to use magical charms and spells, since the truths which
we have heard may well incline us to suppose that in this
unhappy course our erring brother has been acted upon by
some infernal enticement and delusion 1’

Herman of Goodalricke was the fourth preceptor present ;
the other three were Conrade, Malvoisin, and Bois-Guilbert
himself. Herman was an ancient warrior, whose face was
marked with scars inflicted by the sabre of the Moslemah, and
had great rank and consideration among his brethren. He
arose and bowed to the Grand Master, who instantly granted
him license of speech. ‘I would crave to know, most reverend
father, of our valiant brother, Brian de Bois-Guilbert, what he
says to these wondrous accusations, and with what eye he himself
now regards his unhappy intercourse with this Jewish maiden ’

“Brian de Bois-Guilbert, said the Grand Master, ‘thou
hearest the question which our brother of Goodalricke desirest
thou shouldst answer. 1 command thee to reply to him.’

Bois-Guilbert turned his head towards the Grand Master
when thus addressed, and remained silent.

. “He is possessed by a dumb devil,’ said the Grand Master.
¢ Avoid thee, Sathanas! Speak, Brian de Bois-Guilbert, I con-
jure thee, by this symbol of our holy order. iy

Bois-Guilbert made an effort to suppress his rising scorn
and indignation, the expression of which, he was well aware,
would have little availed him. ¢Brian de Bois-Gullbgrt,’ he
answered, ‘replies not, most reverend father, to such wild an_d

' If his honour be impeached, he will defend it

. - with his body, and with that sword which has often fought for
.‘a' ] E’i“ i )
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‘We forgive thee, brother Brian,’ said the Grand Master;
‘though that thou hast boasted thy warlike achievements
before us is a glorifying of thine own deeds, and cometh of the
Enemy, who tempteth us to exalt our own worship. But thou
hast our patdon, judging thou speakest less of thine own
suggestion than from the impulse of him whom, by Heaven's
leave, we will quell and drive forth from our assembly.” A
glance of disdain flashed from the dark fierce eyes of Bois-
Guilbert, but he made no reply. ‘And now,’” pursued the
Grand Master, ‘since our brother of Goodalricke’s question has
been thus imperfectly answered, pursue we our quest, brethren,
and with our patron’s assistance we will search to the bottom
this mystery of iniquity. Let those who have aught to witness
of the life and conversation of this Jewish woman stand forth
before us.’

There was a bustle in the lower part of the hall, and when
the Grand Master inquired the reason, it was replied, there was
in the erowd a bedridden man, whom the prisoner had restored
to the perfect use of his limbs, by a miraculous balsam.

The poor peasant, a Saxon by birth, was dragged forward to
the bar, terrified at the penal consequences which he might
" have incurred by the guilt of having been cured of the by
a Jewish damsel. Perfectly cured he certainly was not, for he
supported himself forward on crutches to give evidence. Most
unwilling was his testimony, and given with many tears; but
he admitted that two years since, when residing at York, he
was suddenly afflicted with a sore disease, while labouring for
Isaac the rich Jew, in his vocation of a joiner; that he had
been unable to stir from his bed until the remedies applied
by Rebecea’s directions, and especially a warming and spicy-
smelling balsam, had in some degree restored him to the use of
his limbs. Moreover, he said, she had given him a pot of that
precious ointment, and furnished him with a piece of money
withal, to return to the house of his father, near to Temple-
stowe. ‘And may it please your gracious reverence,’ said the
man, ‘I cannot think the damsel meant harm by me, though-
she hath the ill hap to be a Jewess; for even when I used her
remedy, I said the pater and the creed, and it never operated
a whit less kindly.’

‘Peace, slave,’ said the Grand Master, ‘and begone! It
well suits brutes like thee to be tampering and trinketing
with hellish cures, and to be giving your labour to the sons of
mischief. I tell thee, the fiend can impose diseases for the

.
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very purpose of removing them, in order to bring into eredit
some diabolical fashion of cure. Hast thou that unguent of &+« !
which thou speakest 1’ 1% el

The peasant, fumbling in his bosom with a trembling hand,
produced a small box, bearing some Hebrew characters on the
lid, which was, with most of the audience, a sure proof that
the devil had stood apothecary. Beaumanoir, after crossing(e.. !
himself, took the box into his hand, and, learned in most oi’1L i
the Eastern tongues, read with ease the motto on the lid—
“The Lion of the Tribe of Judah hath conquered.’ ‘ Strange
powers of Sathanas,” said he, ¢ which can convert Scripture into
blasphemy, mingling poison with our necessary food! Is there
no leech here who can tell us the ingredients of this mystic, o /0
unguent ?’ c? s

Two mediciners, as they called themselves, the one a monk,
the other a barber, appeared, and avouched they knew nothing
of the materials, excepting that they savoured of myrrh and
camphire, which they took to be Oriental herbs. But with the
true professional hatred to a successful practitioner of their art,
they insinuated that, since the medicine was beyond their own
knowledge, it must necessarily have been compounded from an
unlawful and magical pharmacopeia ; since they themselvea,{e'."
though no conjurors, fully understood every branch of their i~
art, so far as it might be exercised with the good faith of a
Christian. When this medical research was ended, the Saxon
peasant desired humbly to have back the medicine which he
had found so salutary ; but the Grand Master frowned severely
at the request. ‘What is thy name, fellow?’ said he to the
cripple.

“Higg, the son of Snell,’ answered the peasant.

“Then, Higg, son of Snell,” said the Grand Master, ‘I tell
thee, it is better to be bedridden than to accept the benefit of
unbelievers’ medicine that thou mayest arise and walk ; better
to despoil infidels of their treasure by the strong hand than to
accept of them benevolent gifts, or do them service for wages.
Go thou, and do as I have said.’ :

¢ Alack,’ said the peasant, ‘an it shall not displease your
reverence, the lesson comes too late for me, for 1 am but a
maimed man ; but I will tell my two brethren, who serve the

* rich rabbi Nathan ben Samuel [Israel], that your mastership

says it is more lawful to rob him than to render him faithful
service.’

¢Qut with the prating villain!’ said Beaumanoir, who was
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not prepared to refute this practical application of his general
maxim.

Higg, the son of Snell, withdrew into the crowd, but, interested
in the fate of his benefactress, lingered until he should learn
her doom, even at the risk of again encountering the frown of
that severe judge, the terror of which withered his very heart
within him.

At this period of the trial, the Grand Master commanded
Rebecea to unveil herself. Opening her lips for the first time,
she replied patiently, but with dignity, ‘That it was not the
wont of the daughters of her people to uncover their faces when
alone in an assembly of strangers” The sweet tones of her
voice, and the softness of her reply, impressed on the audience
a sentiment of pity and sympathy. But Beaumanoir, in whose
mind the suppression of each feeling of humanity which could
interfere with his imagined duty was a virtue of itself, repeated
his commands that his victim should be unveiled. The guards
were about to remove her veil accordingly, when she stood up

_before the Grand Master, and said, ‘N ay, but for the love of
i:ur own daughters—alas,’ she said, recollecting herself, ¢ ye
ve no daughters !—yet for the remembrance of your mothers,
~ for the love of your sisters, and of female decency, let me not
be thus handled in your presence: it suits not a maiden to be
disrobed by such rude grooms. I will obey you,” she added,
with an expression of patient sorrow in her voice, which had
almost melted the heart of Beaumanoir himself ; ¢ ye are elders
among your people, and at your command I will show the
features of an ill-fated maiden.’

She withdrew her veil, and looked on them with a countenance
in which bashfulness contended with dignity. Her exceeding
beauty excited a murmur of surprise, and the younger knights
told each other with their eyes, in silent correspondence, that
Brian’s best apology was in the power of her real charms, rather
than of her imaginary witcheraft. But Higg, the son of Snell,
felt most deeply the effect produced by the sight of the counte-
- mance of his benefactress. ‘Let me go forth,” he said to the
‘warders at the door of the hall—¢let me go forth! To look at

gain will kill me, for I have had a share in murdering

' man,” said Rebecca, when she heard his ex-
hast done me no harm by speaking the truth ;
: Oy : complaints or lamentations.

B
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Higg was about to be thrust out by the compassion of the
warders, who were apprehensive lest his clamorous grief should
draw upon them reprehension, and upon himself punishment
But he promised to be silent, and was permitted to remain,
The two men-atarms, with whom Albert Malyoisin had mof
failed to communicate upon the import of their testimony, were
now called forward. Though both were hardened and inflexible
villains, the sight of the captive maiden, as well as her excelling
beauty, at first appeared to stagger them; but an expressive
glance from the preceptor of Templestowe restored them to
their dogged composure ; and they delivered, with a precision
which would have seemed suspicious to more impartial judges,
circumstances either altogether fictitious or trivial, and natural
in themselves, but rendered pregnant with suspicion by the .
exaggerated manner in which they were told, and the sinister + &«
commentary which the witnesses added to the facts. The <« / o+
circumstances of their evidence would have been, in modern
days, divided into two classes—those which were immaterial
and those which were actually and physically impossible. But
both were, in those ignorant and superstitious times, easily
credited as proofs of guilt. The first class set forth that
Rebecca was heard to mutter to herself in an unknown tongue ;
that the songs she sung by fits were of a strangely sweet
sound, which made the ears of the hearer tingle and his heart
throb ; that she spoke at times to herself, and seemed to look
upward for a reply; that her garments were of a strange and
mystic form, unlike those of women of good repute; that she
had rings impressed with cabalistical devices, and that strange

... characters were broidered on her veil. All these circumstances,
so natural and so trivial, were gravely listened to as proofs, or
at least as affording strong suspicions, that Rebeeca had unlawful
correspondence with mystical powers.

But there was less equivocal testimony, which the credulity
of the assembly, or of the greater part, greedily swallowed,
however incredible. One of the soldiers had seen her work a
cure upon a wounded man brought with them to the castle of
Torquilstone. ‘She did,” he said, ‘make certain signs upon the
wound, and repeated certain mysterious words, which he blessed
God he understood not, when the iron head of a square cross-
bow bolt disengaged itself from the wound, the bleeding was
stanched, the wound was closed, and the dying man was,
within the quarter of an hour, walking upon the ramparts, and
assisting the witness in managing a mangonel, or machine for
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hurling stones.’ This legend was probably founded upon the
fact that Rebecca had attended on the wounded Ivanhoe when
in the castle of Torquilstone. But it was the more difficult to
dispute the accuracy of the witness, as, in order to produce real
evidence in support of his verbal testimony, he drew from his
pouch the very bolt-head which, according to his story, had
been miraculously extracted from the wound ; and as the iron
weighed a full ounce, it completely confirmed the tale, however
marvellous.

His comrade had been a witness from a neighbouring battle-
ment of the scene betwixt Rebecca and Bois-Guilbert, when she
was upon the point of precipitating herself from the top of the
tower. Not to be behind his companion, this fellow stated that
he had seen Rebecca perch herself upon the parapet of the
turret, and <there take the form of a milk-white swan, under
which appearance she flitted three times round the castle of
Torquilstone ; then again settle on the turret, and once more
assume the female form.

Less than one half of this weighty evidence would have
been sufficient to convict any old woman, poor and ugly, even
though she had not been a Jewess. United with that fatal
circumstance, the body of proof was too weighty for Rebecca’s
youth, though combined with the most exquisite beauty.

The Grand Master had collected the suffrages, and now in a
solemn tone demanded of Rebecca what she had to say against
the sentence of condemnation which he ‘was about to pro-
nounce.

“To invoke your pity,’ said the lovely Jewess, with a voice
somewhat tremulous with emotion, ‘would, I am aware, be as
useless as I should hold it mean. To state, that to relieve the

sick and wounded of another religion cannot be displeasing to

- the acknowledged Founder of both our faiths, were also un-
5 to plead, that many things which these men—whom
en pardon !—have spoken against me are impossible,
me but little, since you believe in their possibility ;
less would it advantage me to explain that the
| of my dress, language, and manners are those of
_ wellnigh said of my country, but, alas! we
atry. Nor will T even vindicate myself at the
or, who stands there listening to the

seem to convert the tyrant into the
him and me ! but rather would
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against me than listen to the suit which that Belial
has urged upon me—friendless, defenceless, mdmﬁi ;frmoner
But he is of your own faith, and his lightest affirmance would
weigh down the most solemn protestations of the distressed
Jewess. I will not therefore return to himself the charge
brought against me; but to himself —yes, Brian de Bois-
Guilbert, to thyself I appeal, whether these accusations are
not false ! as monstrous and calumnious as they are deadly?’

There was a pause ; all eyes turned to Brian de Bois-Guilbert.
He was silent.

¢ Speak,’ she said, ‘if thou art a man ; if thou art a Christian,
speak ! I conjure thee, by the habit which thou dost wear—by
the name thou dost inherit—by the knighthopd thou dost vaunt
—by the honour of thy mother—by the tomb and the bones
of thy father—I conjure thee to say, are these things true?’

‘ Answer her, brother,’ said the Grand Master, ‘if the Enemy
with whom thou dost wrestle will give thee power.’

In fact, Bois-Guilbert seemed agitated by contending pas-
sions, which almost convulsed his features, and it was with a
constrained voice that at last he replied, looking to Rebecca—
“The seroll !—the scroll !’

‘Ay,’ said Beaumanoir, ‘this is indeed testimony! The
victim of her witcheries can only name the fatal scroll, the spell
inseribed on which is, doubtless, the cause of his silence.’

But Rebecca put another interpretation on the words extorted
as it were from Bois-Guilbert, and glancing her eye upon the
slip of parchment which she continued to hold in her hand, she
read written thereupon in the Arabian character, ‘ Demand a
champion !” The murmuring commentary which ran through
the assembly at the strange reply of Bois-Guilbert gave
Rebecea leisure to examine and instantly to destroy the scroll
unobserved. When the whisper had ceased, the Grand Master
spoke.

‘ Rebecea, thou canst derive no benefit from the evidence of
this unhappy knight, for whom, as we well perceive, the
Enemy is yet too powerful. Hast thou aught else to say?’

‘There is yet one chance of life left to me,’ said Rebecca,
‘even by your own fierce laws. Life has been miserable—
miserable, at least, of late—but I will not cast away the gift of
God while He affords me the means of defending it. I deny
this charge : I maintain my innocence, and I declare the false-
hood of this accusation. I challenge the privilege of trial by
combat, and will appear by my champion.’
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- “And who, Rebecca,’ replied the Grand Master, ‘will lay
lance in rest for a sorceress? who will be the champion of a
Jewess !’

~ “God will raise me up a champion,’ said Rebecca. *It
cannot be that in merry England, the hospitable, the generous,
the free, where so many are ready to peril their lives for
honour, there will not be found one to fight for justice. But it
is enough that I challenge the trial by combat : there lies my

2

She took her embroidered glove from her hand, and flung it
down before the Grand Master with an air of mingled simplicity
and dignity which excited universal surprise and admiration.
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CHAPTER XXXVIII

There I throw my gage,
To prove it on thee to the extremest point
Of martial daring.
Richard I1.

Evex Lucas Beaumanoir himself was affected by the mien and
appearance of Rebecca. He was not originally a cruel or even
a severe man ; but with passions by nature cold, and with a
high, though mistaken, sense of duty, his heart had been
gradually hardened by the ascetic life which he pursued, the
supreme power which he enjoyed, and the supposed necessity -
of subduing infidelity and eradicating heresy which he con=f"- "
ceived peculiarly incumbent on him. His features relaxed in ~&
their usual severity as he gazed upon the beautiful creature
before him, alone, unfriended, and defending herself with so
much spirit and courage. He crossed himself twice, as doubting
whence arose the unwonted softening of a heart which on such
occasions used to resemble in hardness the steel of his sword.
At length he spoke.

‘Damsel,” he said, ‘if the pity I feel for thee arise from any

ctice thine evil arts have made on me, great is thy guilt.
gr:t I rather judge it the kinder feelings of nature, which
grieves that so goodly a form should be a vessel of perdition.
Repent, my daughter, confess thy witcherafts, turn thee from
thine evil faith, embrace this holy emblem, and all shall yet
be well with thee here and hereafter. In some sisterhood of
the strictest order shalt thou have time for prayer and fitting
penance, and that repentance not to be repented of. This do
and live : what has the law of Moses done for thee that thou
shouldest die for it ?’ : 5

‘It was the law of my fathers,’ said Rebecca ; it was delivered
in thunders and in storms upon the mountain of Sinai, in cloud
and in fire. This, if ye are Christians, ye believe. It is, you
say, recalled ; but so my teachers have not taught me.

1x 24
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‘Let our chaplain,’ said Beaumanoir, ¢ stand forth, and tell
this obstinate infidel 3

‘Forgive the interruption,’ said Rebecca, meekly; ‘I am a
maiden, unskilled to dispute for my religion ; but I can die for
it, if it be God’s will. Let me pray your answer to my demand
of a champion.’

‘Give me her glove,” said Beaumanoir. ¢ This is indeed,” he
continued, as he looked at the flimsy texture and slender fingers,
‘a slight and frail gage for a purpose so deadly! Seest thou,
Rebecea, as this thin and light glove of thine is to one of our
heavy steel gauntlets, so is thy cause to that of the Temple,
for it is our order which thou hast defied.’

‘Cast my innocence into the scale,” answered Rebecea, * and
the glove of silk shall outweigh the glove of iron.’

‘Then thou dost persist in thy refusal to confess thy guilt,
and in that bold challenge which thou hast made ?’

‘I do persist, noble sir,” answered Rebecea.

*So be it then, in the name of Heaven,’ said the Grand
Master ; ‘and may God show the right !’

‘Amen,’ replied the preceptors around him, and the word
was deeply echoed by the whole assembly.

‘Brethren,’ said Beaumanoir, ‘ you are aware that we might
well have refused to this woman the benefit of the trial by
combat ; but, though a Jewess and an unbeliever, she is also a
stranger and defenceless, and God forbid that she should ask
the benefit of our mild laws and that it should be refused to her.
Moreover, we are knights and soldiers as well as men of religion,
and shame it were to us, upon any pretence, to refuse proffered
~ combat. Thus, therefore, stands the case. Rebecca, the daughter

_ Isaac of York, is, by many frequent and suspicious circum-

es sorcery practised on the person of a noble
of our holy order, and hath challenged the combat in
her innocence. To whom, reverend brethren, is it your
L that we should deliver the gage of battle, naming him,
e time, to be our champion on the field ?’
de Bois-Guilbert, whom it chiefly concerns,’ said
f Goodalricke, ‘and who, moreover, best knows
d Master, ‘our brother Brian be under .
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‘no spell can affect the champion who comes forward to fight
for the judgment of God.’

‘ Thon sayest right, brother,’ said the Grand Master. ¢ Albert
Malvoisin, give this gage of battle to Brian de Bois-Guilbert.
It is our charge to thee, brother,’ he continued, addressing him-
self to Bois-Guilbert, that thou do thy battle manfully, nothing
doubting that the good cause shall trinmph.  And do thou,
Rebecea, attend, that we assign thee the third day from the
present to find a champion.’

‘That is but brief space,’ answered Rebecca, ‘for a stranger,
who is also of another faith, to find one who will do battle,
wagering life and honour for her cause, against a knight who is
called an approved soldier.’

‘We may not extend it,’ answered the Grand Master ; “the
field must be foughten in our own presence, and divers weighty
causes call us on the fourth day from hence’

‘God’s will be done !” said Rebecea ; ‘I put my trust in Him,
to whom an instant is as effectual to save as a whole age.’

‘Thou hast spoken well, damsel,” said the Grand Master 5
‘but well know we who can array himself like an angel of light.
It remains but to name a fitting place of combat, and, if it so
hap, also of execution. Where is the preceptor of this house 3’

Albert Malvoisin, still holding Rebecca’s glove in his hand,
was speaking to Bois-Guilbert very earnestly, but in a low
voice.

‘How !’ said the Grand Master, ‘will he not receive the
gage?’

‘He will—he doth, most reverend father, said Malvoisin,
slipping the glove under his own mantle. “And for the place
of combat, I hold the fittest to be the lists of St. George
belonging to this preceptory, and used by us for military
exercise,’

‘It is well, said the Grand Master. ‘Rebecea, in those
lists shalt thou produce thy champion; and if thou failest to
do 80, or if thy champion shall be discomfited by the judgment
of God, thou shalt then die the death of a sorceress, according
to doom. Let this our judgment be recorded, and the record
read aloud that no one may pretend ignorance.’

One of the chaplains who acted as clerks to the chapter

; immediately engrossed the order in a huge volume, which con-

tained the proceedings of the Templar Knights when solemnly
assembled on such oceasions; and when he had finished writ-
ing, the other read aloud the sentence of the Grand Master,
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which, when translated from the Norman-French in which it
was couched, was expressed as follows :—

‘Rebecca, a Jewess, daughter of Isaac of York, being at-
tainted of sorcery, seduction, and other damnable practices,
practised on a knight of the most holy order of the Temple
of Zion, doth deny the same, and saith that the testimony
delivered against her this day is false, wicked, and disloyal;
and that by lawful essoine* of her body, as being unable to
combat in her own behalf, she doth offer, by a champion
instead thereof, to avouch her case, he performing his loyal

(A 4 devoir in all knightly sort, with such arms as to gage of battle
~ do fully appertain, and that at her peril and cost. And there-
with she proffered her gage. And the gage having been de-
livered to the noble lord and knight, Brian de Bois-Guilbert,
of the holy order of the Temple of Zion, he was appointed to
do this battle in behalf of his order and himself, as injured
and impaired by the practices of the appellant. Wherefore
the most reverend father and puissant lord, Lucas Marquis of
Beaumanoir, did allow of the said challenge, and of the said
essoine of the appellant’s body, and assigned the third day for
the said combat, the place being the inclosure called the lists
of St. George, near to the preceptory of Templestowe. And
the Grand Master appointed the appellant to appear there by
her champion, on pain of doom, as a person convicted of
sorcery or seduction; and also the defendant so to appear,

under the penalty of being held and adjudged recreant in case ..

of default; and the noble lord and most reverend father
aforesaid appointed the battle to be done in his own presence,
and according to all that is commendable and profitable in such

a case. And may God aid the just cause!’
“Amen !’ said the Grand Master; and the word was echoed
E_ all around. Rebecca spoke not, but she looked up to
- Heaven, and, folding her hands, remained for a minute without
- change of attitude. She then modestly reminded the Grand
. Master that she ought to be permitted some opportunity of
- free communication with her friends, for the purpose of making
~ her condition known to them, and procuring, if possible, some

[ fight in her behalf.

; and lawful,’ said the Grand Master ; ‘ choose what
. trust, and he shall have free communica-

S
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“Is there,” said Rebecca, ‘any one here who, either for love
of a good cause or for ample hire, will do the errand of a dis-
tressed being?’

All were silent ; for none thought it safe, in the presence of
the Grand Master, to avow any interest in the calumniated
prisoner, lest he should be suspected of leaning towards Judaism,
Not even the prospect of reward, far less any feelings of com-
passion alone, could surmount this apprehension.

Rebecca stood for a few moments in indescribable anxiety,
and then exclaimed, ‘Is it really thus? And in English land
am I to be deprived of the poor chance of safety which remains
to me, for want of an act of charity which would not be refused
to the worst criminal ¢’

Higg, the son of Snell, at length replied, ‘T am but a maimed
man, but that I can at all stir or move was owing to her charit-
able assistance. 1 will do thine errand,” he added, addressing
Rebecea, ‘as well as a crippled object can, and happy were my
limbs fleet enough to repair the mischief done by my tongue.
Alas! when I boasted of thy charity, I little thought I was
leading thee into danger !’

‘God,’ said Rebecea, ‘is the disposer of all. He can turn
back the captivity of Judah, even by the weakest instrument.
To execute His message the snail is as sure a messenger as
the falcon. Seek out Isaac of York—here is that will pay for
horse and man—1Ilet him have this seroll. I know not if it be
of Heaven the spirit which inspires me, but most truly do I
judge that I am not to die this death, and that a champion
will be raised up for me. Farewell! Life and death are in thy

4 haste.’

The peasant took the scroll, which contained only a few
lines in Hebrew. Many of the crowd would have dissuaded
him from touching a document so suspicious; but Higg was

resolute in the service of his benefactress. ¢She had saved his -

body,” he said, ‘and he was confident she did not mean to peril
his soul.’

‘I will get me,” he said, ‘my neighbour Buthan’s good capul,
and I will be at York within as brief space as man and beast

may.’

‘gut., as it fortuned, he had no occasion to go so far, for
within a quarter of a mile from the gate of the preceptory he
met with two riders, whom, by their dress and th_eir huge
yellow caps, he knew to be Jews; and, on approaching more
nearly, discovered that one of them was his ancient employer,
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Isaac of York. The other was the Rabbi ben Samuel [Tsrael] ;
and both had approached as near to the preceptory as they
dared, on hearing that the Grand Master had summoned a
chapter for the trial of a sorceress.

¢ Brother ben Samuel,’ said Isaae, ‘ my soul is disquieted, and
I wot not why. This charge of necromancy is right often used
for cloaking evil practices on our people.’

‘Be of good comfort, brother,’ said the physician; ‘thou
canst deal with the Nazarenes as one possessing the mammon
of unrighteousness, and canst therefore purchase immunity at
their hands : it rules the savage minds of those ungodly men,
even as the signet of the mighty Solomon was said to command
the evil genii. But what poor wretch comes hither upon his
crutches, desiring, as I think, some speech of me? Friend,’
continued the physician, addressing Higg, the son of Snell, ‘I
refuse thee not the aid of mine art, but I relieve not with one

those who beg for alms upon the highway. Out upon
thee! Hast thou the palsy in thy legs? then let thy hands
work for thy livelihood ; for, albeit thou be'st unfit for a speedy
post, or for a careful shepherd, or for the warfare, or for the
service of a hasty master, yet there be occupations How
now, brother?’ said he, interrupting his harangue to look to-
wards Isaac, who had but glanced at the scroll which Higg
offered, when, uttering a deep groan, he fell from his mule like
a dying man, and lay for a minute insensible.

The Rabbi now dismounted in great alarm, and hastily
sp%i:d the remedies which his art suggested for the recovery
of his companion. He had even taken from his pocket a cup-
ping apparatus, and was about to proceed to phlebotomy, when
the object of his anxious solicitude suddenly revived ; but it
was to dash his cap from his head, and to throw dust on his
ﬂ:irs. The physician was at first inclined to aseribe this
unlt’l! violent emotion to the effects of insanity ; and, ad-

~ hering to his original purpose, began once again to handle his

~ implements. But Isaac soon convinced hir.:tg of his error.
- “Child of my sorrow,” he said, ‘well shouldst thou be
) ‘Benoni, instead of Rebecca ! Why should thy death
my grey hairs to the grave, till, in the bitterness of

curse 3
er,’ said the Rabbi, in great surprise, ‘art thou a
nel, a ‘thou utter words like unto these?
= ), : Hvetlh,’ r

, is as Daniel, who was

k'
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called Belteshazzar, even when within the den of the lions. She
is captive unto those men of Belial, and they will wreak their
cruelty upon her, sparing neither for her youth nor her comely
favour. 0! she was as a crown of green palms to my grey
locks ; and she must wither in a night, like the gourd of Jonah !

£h g onah !
Child of my love !—child of my old age !—oh, Rebecca, daughter
of Rachael ! the darkness of the shadow of death hath encom-
passed thee.

‘ Yet read the scroll,’ said the Rabbi ; ¢peradventure it may
be that we may yet find out a way of deliverance.’

‘Do thou read, brother,” answered Isaae, ‘for mine eyes are
as a fountain of water.’

The physician read, but in their native language, the follow-
ing words :—

‘To Isaac, the son of Adonikam, whom the Gentiles eall
Isaac of York, peace and the blessing of the promise be multi-
plied unto thee! My father, I am as one doomed to die for
that which my soul knoweth not, even for the crime of witch-
craft. My father, if a strong man can be found to do battle
for my cause with sword and spear, according to the custom of
the Nazarenes, and that within the lists of Templestowe, on the
third day from this time, peradventure our fathers’ God will
give him strength to defend the innocent, and her who hath
none to help her.  But if this may not be, let the virgins of our
people mourn for me as for one cast off, and for the hart that
18 stricken by the hunter, and for the flower which is cut down
by the scythe of the mower. Wherefore look now what thou
doest, and whether there be any rescue. One Nazarene warrior
might indeed bear arms in my behalf, even Wilfred, son of Cedrie,
whom the Gentiles call Ivanhoe. But he may not yet endure
the weight of his armour. Nevertheless, send the tidings
unto him, my father ; for he hath favour among the strong men
of his people, and as he was our companion in the house of bond-
age, he may find some one to do battle for my sake. And say
unto him—even unto him—even unto Wilfred, the son of Cedrie,
that if Rebecea live, or if Rebecca die, she liveth or dieth wholly
free of the guilt she is charged withal. And if it be the will of
God that thou shalt be deprived of thy daughter, do not thou
tarry, old man, in this land of bloodshed and cruelty; but betake
thyself to Cordova, where thy brother liveth in safety, under
the shadow of the throne, even of the throne of Boabdil the
Saracen ; for less cruel are the cruelties of the Moors unto tlie
race of Jacob than the cruelties of the Nazarenes of England.
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Isaac listened with tolerable composure while Ben Samuel
[Israel] read the letter, and then again resumed the gestures
and exclamations of Oriental sorrow, tearing his garments, be-
sprinkling his head with dust, and ejaculating, ‘ My daughter !
my daughter ! flesh of my flesh, and bone of my bone !’

‘Yet,” said the Rabbi, ‘ take courage, for this grief availeth
nothing. Gird up thy loins, and seek out this Wilfred, the
son of Cedric. It may be he will help thee with counsel or
with strength; for the youth hath favour in the eyes of
Richard, called of the Nazarenes Cceur-de-Lion, and the tidings
that he hath returned are constant in the land. It may be
that he may obtain his letter, and his signet, commanding
these men of blood, who take their name from the Temple to
the dishonour thereof, that they proceed not in their purposed
wickedness.’

T will seek him out,’ said Isaac, ‘for he is a good youth,
and hath compassion for the exile of Jacob. But he cannot
bear his armour, and what other Christian shall do battle for
the oppressed of Zion 1’

‘Nay, but,’ said the Rabbi, ‘thou speakest as one that
knoweth not the Gentiles. With gold shalt thou buy their
valour, even as with gold thou buyest thine own safety. Be of
good courage, and do thou set forward to find out this Wilfred
of Ivanhoe. I will also up and be doing, for great sin it were
to leave thee in thy calamity. I will hie me to the city of
York, where many warriors and strong men are assembled, and
doubt not I will find among them some one who will do battle
for thy daughter ; for gold is their god, and for riches will they

their lives as well as their lands. Thou wilt fulfil, my

er, such promise as 1 nmy make unto them in thy name#’

¢ Assuredly, brother,’ said Isaac, ‘and Heaven be praised that

raised me up a comforter in my misery ! Howbeit, grant them

not their full demand at once, for thou shalt find it the quality

- of this accursed people that they will ask pounds, and per-

adventure accept of ounces. Nevertheless, be it as thou willest,

for I am distracted in this thing, and what would my gold avail
ne if the child of my love should perish !’

‘Farewell,’ said the physician, ‘and may it be to thee as thy

aceordingly, and departed on their several
d peasant remained for some time looking

o take no more notice of &




free guild-brother than if I were a bond slave or a Turk, or a
cireumcised Hebrew like themselves! They might have flung
me a mancus or two, however. 1 was not obliged to bring their
unhallowed serawls, and run the risk of being bewitched, as
more folks than one told me. And what care [ for the bit of
gold that the wench gave me, if I am to come to harm from the
priest next Easter at confession, and be obliged to give him
twice as much to make it up with him, and be called the Jew’s . 3
flying post all my life, as it may hap, into the bargain? I think e
I was bewitched in earnest when I was beside that girl! But g
it was always so with Jew or Gentile, whosoever came near her : E
none could stay when she had an errand to go; and still,
whenever I think of her, I would give shop and tools to save

her life.
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CHAPTER XXXIX

O maid, unrelenting and cold as thou art,
My bosom is proud as thine own.

SEWARD,

Ir was in the twilight of the day when her trial, if it could be
called such, had taken place, that a low knock was heard at the
door of Rebecca’s prison-chamber. It disturbed not the inmate,
who was then engaged in the evening prayer recommended by
her religion, and which concluded with a hymn we have ventured
thus to translate into English :—

When Israel, of the Lord beloved,
Out of the land of bondage came,
Her fathers’ God before her moved,
An awful guide, in smoke and flame,
By day, along the astonish'd lands
The cloudy pillar glided slow ;
By night, Arabia’s crimson’d sands
Return’d the fiery column’s glow.,

There rose the choral hymn of praise,
And tramp and timbrel answer'd keen,
And Zion's danghters pour’d their lays,
With priest's and warrior’s voice between.
No portents now our foes amaze,
Forsaken Isracl wanders lone ;
Our fathers would not know TrY ways,
And THov hast left them to their own.
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No censer round our altar beams,
And mute our timbrel, trump, and horn.
But Trou hast said, the blood of goat,
The flesh of rams, I will not prize ;
A contrite heart, an humble thought,
Are Mine accepted sacrifice,

When the sounds of Rebecca’s devotional hymn had died
away in silence, the low knock at the door was again renewed.
‘ Enter,” she said, ‘if thou art a friend ; and if a foe, I have not
the means of refusing thy entrance.’

‘I am,” said Brian de Bois-Guilbert, entering the apartment,
‘friend or foe, Rebecca, as the event of this interview shall
make me.’

Alarmed at the sight of this man, whose licentious passion
she considered as the root of her misfortunes, Rebecea drew
backward with a cautious and alarmed, yet not a timorous,
demeanour into the farthest corner of the apartment, as if
determined to retreat as far as she could, but to stand her
ground when retreat became no longer possible. She drew her-
self into an attitude not of defiance, but of resolution, as one
that would avoid provoking assault, yet was resolute to repel
it, being offered, to the utmost of her power.

“You have no reason to fear me, Rebecca,’ said the Templar;
‘or, if I must so qualify my speech, you have at least now no
reason to fear me.’

¢I fear you not, Sir Knight,’ replied Rebecca, although her
short-drawn breath seemed to belie the heroism of her accents ;
‘my trust is strong, and I fear thee not.’

“You have no cause,’ answered Bois-Guilbert, gravely; ‘my
former frantic attempts you have not now to dread. Within
your call are guards over whom I have no authority. They
are designed to conduct you to death, Rebecea, yet would not
suffer you to be insulted by any one, even by me, were my frenzy
—for frenzy it is—to urge me so far. /

‘May Heaven be praised !’ said the Jewess; ‘death is the
least of my apprehensions in this den of evil. .

“Ay,’ replied the Templar, ‘the idea of death is easily
received by the courageous mind, when the road to it i
sudden and open. A thrust with a lance, a stroke with a

sword, were to me little ; to you, a spring from a dizzy battle- '

ment, a stroke with a sharp poniard, has no terrors, compar
with what either thinks disgrace. Mark me—I say
perhaps mine own sentiments of honour are not less fan-




380 WAVERLEY NOVELS

tastic, Rebecca; than thine are; but we know alike how to die
for them.’

¢ Unhappy man,’ said the Jewess; ‘and art thou condemned
to expose thy life for principles of which thy sober judgment
does not acknowledge the solidity? Surely this is a parting
with your treasure for that which is not bread. But deem
not so of me. Thy resolution may fluctuate on the wild and
changeful billows of human opinion; but mine is anchored on
the Rock of Ages.’

‘Silence, maiden,’ answered the Templar; ‘such discourse
now avails but little. Thou art condemned to die not a sudden
and easy death, such as misery chooses and despair welcomes,
but a slow, wretched, protracted course of torture, suited to
what the diabolical bigotry of these men calls thy crime.’

‘And to whom—if such my fate—to whom do I owe this?’
said Rebecca; ‘surely only to him who, for a most selfish and
brutal cause, dragged me hither, and who now, for some unknown
purpose of his own, strives to exaggerate the wretched fate to
which he exposed me.’

“Think not,’ said the Templar,  that I have so exposed thee ;
I would have bucklered thee against such danger with my own
bosom, as freely as ever I exposed it to the shafts which had
otherwise reached thy life.’

‘Had thy purpose been the honourable protection of the
innocent,’ said Rebecca, ‘I had thanked thee for thy care; as
it is, thou hast claimed merit for it so often that I tell thee
life is worth nothing to me, preserved at the price which thou
wouldst exact for it.’

‘Truce with thine upbraidings, Rebecca,” said the Templar ;
‘1 have my own cause of grief, and brook not that thy re-
proaches should add to it.’

“What is thy purpose, then, Sir Knight !’ said the Jewess;
‘speak it briefly. If thou hast aught to do save to witness the
misery thou hast caused, let me know it; and then, if so it
please you, leave me to myself. The step between time and
eternity is short but terrible, and I have few moments to
prepare for it.’

‘I perceive, Rebecca,’ said Bois-Guilbert, ‘that thou dost
continue to burden me with the charge of distresses which
most fain would I have prevented.’

¢ Sir Knight,” said Rebecea, ‘I would avoid reproaches; but
what is more certain than that I owe my death to thine un-
bridled passion ?’
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“You err—you err,’ said the Templar, hastily, ‘i 3
what I could neither foresee nor I;M;ent toy,m;f {,t:m
agency. Could T guess the unexpected arrival of yon dotard
whom some flashes of frantic valour, and the praises yielded b;'
fools to the stupid self-torments of an ascetic, have raised for
the present above his own merits, above common sense, above
me, and above the hundreds of our order who think and feel
as men free from such silly and fantastic prejudices as are the
grounds of his opinions and actions }’

“Yet,” said Rebecea, ¢ you sate a judge upon me ; innocent—
most innocent—as you knew me to be, you concurred in my
condemnation ; and, if I aright understood, are yourself to
appear in arms to assert my guilt, and assure my punishment.’

“Thy patience, maiden,’ replied the Templar. ‘No race
knows so well as thine own tribes how to submit to the time,
and so to trim their bark as to make advantage even of an
adverse wind.’

‘Lamented be the hour,’ said Rebecea, ‘that has taught
guch art to the House of Israel ! but adversity bends the heart
as fire bends the stubborn steel, and those who are no longer
their own governors, and the denizens of their own free
independent state, must crouch before strangers. It is our -
curse, Sir Knight, deserved, doubtless, by our own misdeeds
and those of our fathers; but you—you who boast your
freedom as your birthright, how much deeper is your disgrace
when you stoop to soothe the prejudices of others, and that
against your own conviction ’

¢ Your words are bitter, Rebecca,’ said Bois-Guilbert, pacing
the apartment with impatience, ‘but 1 came not hither to
bandy reproaches with you. Know that Bois-Guilbert yields
not to created man, although circumstances may for a time
induce him to alter his plan. His will is the mountain stream,
which may indeed be turned for a little space aside by the
rock, but fails not to find its course to the ocean. That scroll
which warned thee to demand a champion, from whom couldst
thou think it came, if not from Bois-Guilbert? In whom else
couldst thou have excited such interest?’ :

“A brief respite from instant death,’ said Rebecca, *which
will little avail me. Was this all thou couldst do for one on
whose head thou hast heaped sorrow, and whom thou hast
brought near even to the verge of the tomb?’

‘No, maiden,’ said Bois-Guilbert, this was not all that 1
purposed. Had it not been for the accursed interference of
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yon fanatical dotard, and the fool of Goodalricke, who, being a
Templar, affects to think and judge according to the ordinary
rules of humanity, the office of the champion defender had
devolved, not on a preceptor, but on a companion of the
order. Then I myself—such was my purpose—had, on the
sounding of the trumpet, appeared in the lists as thy champion,
disguised indeed in the fashion of a roving knight, who seeks
adventures to prove his shield and spear; and then, let Beau-
manoir have chosen not one but two or three of the brethren
here assembled, I had not doubted to cast them out of the
saddle with my single lance. Thus, Rebecca, should thine
innocence have been avouched, and to thine own gratitude
would I have trusted for the reward of my victory.’

“This, Sir Knight,” said Rebecca, ‘is but idle boasting—a
brag of what you would have done had you not found it
convenient to do otherwise. You received my glove, and my
champion, if a creature so desolate can find one, must encounter
your lance in the lists; yet you would assume the air of my
friend and protector !’

‘Thy friend and protector,’ said the Templar, gravely, ‘I
will yet be ; but mark at what risk, or rather at what certainty,
of dishonour ; and then blame me not if I make my stipulations
before I offer up all that I have hitherto held dear, to save the
life of a Jewish maiden.’

‘Speak,’ said Rebecca ; ‘T understand thee not.’

“Well, then,” said Bois-Guilbert, ‘I will speak as freely as
ever did doting penitent to his ghostly father, when placed in
the tricky confessional. Rebecca, if I appear not in these
lists 1 lose fame and rank—Ilose that which is the breath of my
nostrils, the esteem, I mean, in which I am held by my
brethren, and the hopes I have of succeeding to that mighty
authority which is now wielded by the bigoted dotard Lucas
de Beaumanoir, but of which I should make a far different use.
Such is my certain doom, except I appear in arms against thy
cause. Accursed be he of Goodalricke, who baited this trap
for me ! and doubly accursed Albert de Malvoisin, who withheld
me from the resolution I had formed of hurling back the glove
at the face of the superstitious and superannuated fool who
listened to a charge so absurd, and against a creature.so high
in mind and so lovely in form as thou art !’

¢ And what now avails rant or flattery 7’ answered Rebecca.
‘Thou hast made thy choice between causing to be shed the
blood of an innocent woman, or of endangering thine own
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carthly state and earthly hopes. ils i
together ! thy choice is nfade.’P Wik svils RO

“No, Rebecca,’ said the knight, in a softer tone, and drawi
nearer towards her, ‘my choice is Nor made ; na'y mrk,?:ni‘;
thine to make the election. If I appear in the iist,a, 1 must
maintain my name in arms; and if I do 80, championed or
unchampioned, thou diest by the stake and faggot, for there
lives not the knight who hath coped with me in a.m;s on equal
issue or on terms of vantage, save Richard Coeur-de-Lion and
his minion of Ivanhoe. Ivanhoe, as thou well knowest, is
unable to bear his corslet, and Richard is in a foreign prison.
If 1 appear, then thou diest, even although thy charms should
instigate some hot-headed youth to enter the lists in thy
defence.’

“And what avails repeating this so often?’ said Rebecca.

‘ Much,’ replied the Templar; ‘for thou must learn to look
at thy fate on every side.

‘Well, then, turn the tapestry,’ said the Jewess, ‘and let me
see the other side.’

“If T appear,’ said Bois-Guilbert, “in the fatal lists, thou diest
by a slow and cruel death, in pain such as they say is destined
to the guilty hereafter. But if I appear not, then am I a
degraded and dishonoured knight, accused of witcheraft and
of communion with infidels: the illustrious name which has
grown yet more so under my wearing becomes a hissing and a
reproach. 1 lose fame—1I+]lose honour—I lose the prospect of
such greatness as scarce emperors attain to ; I sacrifice mighty
ambition—1 destroy schemes built as high as the mountains
with which heathens say their heaven was once nearly scaled ;
and yet, Rebecca,’ he added, throwing himself at her feet, * this
greatness will T sacrifice—this fame will I renounce—this power
will I forego, even now when it is half within my grasp, if thou
wilt say, “Bois-Guilbert, I receive thee for my lover.”’

“Think not of such foolishness, Sir Knight,’ answered Rebecca,
‘but hasten to the Regent, the Queen Mother, and to Prince
John ; they cannot, in honour to the English crown, al_low of
the proceedings of your Grand Master. So shall you give me
protection without sacrifice on your part, or the pretext of
requiring any requital from me.’ ;

“With these I deal not,’ he continued, holding the train of
her robe—‘it is thee only I address; and what can counter-
balance thy choice? Bethink thee, were I a fiend, yet.death is
a worse, and it is death who is my rival.’
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¢TI weigh not these evils,’ said Rebecca, afraid to provoke
the wild knight, yet equally determined neither to endure his
passion nor even feign to endure it. ‘Be a man, be a Christian !
If indeed thy faith recommends that mercy which rather your
tongues than your actions pretend, save me from this dreadful
death, without seeking a requital which would change thy
magnanimity into base barter.’

“No, damsel !’ said the proud Templar, springing up, ‘thou
shalt not thus impose on me: if I renounce present fame and
future ambition, I renounce it for thy sake, and we will escape
in company. Listen to me, Rebecca,” he said, again softening
his tone; ‘England—Europe—is not the world. There are
spheres in which we may act, ample enough even for my ambi-
tion. We will go to Palestine, where Conrade Marquis of
Montserrat is my friend—a friend free as myself from the
doting scruples which fetter our free-born reason : rather with
Saladin will we league ourselves than endure the scorn of the
bigots whom we contemn. I will form new paths to greatness,’
he continued, again traversing the room with hasty strides;
¢ Burope shall hear the loud step of him she has driven from
her sons! Not the millions whom her crusaders send to
sglaughter can do so much to defend Palestine ; not: the sabres
of the thousands and ten thousands of Saracens can hew their
way so deep into that land for which nations are striving, as
the strength and policy of me and those brethren who, in
despite of yonder old bigot, will adhere to me in good and evil.
Thou shalt be a queen, Rebecca: on Mount Carmel shall we
pitch the throne which my valour will gain for you, and I will
exchange my long-desired batoon for a sceptre !’

A dream, said Rebecca—‘an empty vision of the night,
which, were it a waking reality, affects me not. Enough, that
the power which thou mightest acquire I will never share;
nor hold I so light of country or religious faith as to esteem
him who is willing to barter these ties, and cast away the bonds
of the order of which he is a sworn member, in order to gratify
an unruly passion for the daughter of another people. Put
not a price on my deliverance, Sir Knight—sell not a deed of
generosity—protect. the oppressed for the sake of charity, and
not for a selfish advantage. Go to the throne of England;
Richard will listen to my appeal from these cruel men.’

“Never, Rebecca!’ said the Templar, fiercely. ‘If I re-
nounce my order, for thee alone will I renounce it. ~Ambition
shall remain mine, if thou refuse my love ; I will not be fooled
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on all hands.  Stoop my crest to Richard ?—ask a boon of that
heart of pride? Never, Rebecea, will I place the order of the
Temple at his feet in my person. I may forsake the order; I
never will degrade or betray it.’

‘Now God bp gracious to me,’ said Rebecea, ‘ for the succour
of man is wellnigh hopeless !’

el in i.ndeo.{l,’ said the Templar; *for, proud as thou art,
thou hast in me found thy match. If I enter the lists with my
spear in rest, think not any human consideration shall prevent
my putting forth my strength ; and think then upon thine own
fate—to die the dreadful death of the worst of eriminals—to
be consumed upon a blazing pile—dispersed to the elements of
which our strange forms are so mystically composed—not a
relic left of that graceful frame, from which we could say this
lived and moved ! Rebeecea, it is not in woman to sustain this
prospect—thou wilt yield to my suit.’

‘ Bois-Guilbert,” answered the Jewess, ¢ thou knowest not the
heart of woman, or hast only conversed with those who are
lost to her best feelings. I tell thee, proud Templar, that not
in thy fiercest battles hast thou displayed more of thy vaunted
courage than has been shown by woman when called upon to
guffer by affection or duty. I am myself a woman, tenderly
nurtured, naturally fearful of danger, and impatient of pain;
yet, when we enter those fatal lists, thou to fight and I to
suffer, I feel the strong assurance within me that my courage
shall mount higher than thine. Farewell. I waste no more
words on thee ; the time that remains on earth to the daughter
of Jacob must be otherwise spent: she must seek the Com-
forter, who may hide His face from His people, but who ever
opens His ear to the ery of those who seek Him in sincerity and
in truth.’

“We part then thus?’ said the Templar, after a short pause ;
¢would to Heaven that we had never met, or that thou hadst
been noble in birth and Christian in faith! Nay, by Heaven!
when I gaze on thee, and think when and how we are next to
meet, I could even wish myself one of thine own de.gmded
nation ; my hand conversant with ingots and shekels, instead
of spear and shield; my head bent down Dbefore each petty
noble, and my look only terrible to the shivering and bank-
rupt. debtor—this could I wish, Rebecea, to be near to thee
in life, and to escape the fearful share I must have in thy
death.’ A

“Thou hast spoken the Jew,” said Rebecea, ‘as the persecution

X 25
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of such as thou art has made him. Heaven in ire has driven
him from his country, but industry has opened to him the only
road to power and to influence which oppression has left un-
barred. Read the ancient history of the people of God, and
tell me if those by whom Jehovah wrought such marvels among
the nations were then a people of misers and of usurers! And
know, proud knight, we number names amongst us to which
your boasted northern nobility is as the gourd compared with
the cedar—names that ascend far back to those high times
when the Divine Presence shook the mercy-seat between the
cherubim, and which derive their splendour from no earthly
prince, but from the awful Voice which bade their fathers be
nearest of the congregation to the Vision. Such were the
princes of the House of Jacob.’

Rebecea’s colour rose as she boasted the ancient glories of
her race, but faded as she added, with a sigh, ‘Such were the
princes of Judah, now such no more! They are trampled down
like the shorn grass, and mixed with the mire of the ways. Yet
are there those among them who shame not such high descent,
and of such shall be the danghter of Isaac the son of Adonikam !
Farewell! I envy not thy blood-won honours; I envy not
thy barbarous descent from Northern heathens; I envy thee
not thy faith, which is ever in thy mouth but never in thy
heart nor in thy practice.’

“There is a spell on me, by Heaven!’ said Bois-Guilbert.
‘I almost think yon besotted skeleton spoke truth, and that
the reluctance with which I part from thee hath something in
it more than is natural. Fair creature !’ he said, approaching
near her, but with great respect, ‘so young, so beautiful, so
fearless of death ! and yet doomed to die, and with infamy and
agony. Who would not weep for thee? The tear, that has
been a stranger to these eyelids for twenty years, moistens
them as I gaze on thee. But it must be—nothing may now
save thy life. Thou and I are but the blind instruments of
some irresistible fatality, that hurries us along, like goodly
vessels driving before the storm, which are dashed against each
other, and so perish. Forgive me, then, and let us part at
least as friends part. I have assailed thy resolution in vain, and
mine own is fixed as the adamantine decrees of fate.’

~ “Thus,’ said Rebecca, ‘do men throw on fate the issue of
their own wild passions. But I do forgive thee, Bois-Guilbert,
m the author of my early death. There are noble things
ch cross over thy powerful mind; but it is the garden of

R
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the sluggard, and the weeds have i
chok;; t.h’e fa.;r and wholesome bloss:‘::.l’md Yy Sl Somp—

“Yes,  said the Templar, ‘I am, Rebecca,
me, untaught, untamln:d; and proud t.hat,&sa::}?l';th:“shﬁ?&
empty fools and crafty bigots, I have retained the pre-eminent
fortitude that places me above them. I have been a child of
battle from my youth upward, high in my views, steady and
inflexible in pursuing them. Such must I remain—prou
inflexible, and unchanging ; and of this the world shall have
proof.  But thou forgivest me, Rebecca ?’

*As freely as ever victim forgave her executioner.’

¢ Farewell, then,” said the Templar, and left the apartment.

The preceptor Albert waited impatiently in an adjacent
chamber the return of Bois-Guilbert.

‘Thou hast tarried long,” he said; ‘I have been as if
stretched on red-hot iron with very impatience. What if the
Grand Master, or his spy Conrade, had come hither? I had
paid dear for my complaisance. But what ails thee, brother?
Thy step totters, thy brow is as black as night. Art thou well,
Bois-Guilbert 7’

“Ay,” answered the Templar, ‘as well as the wretech who is
doomed to die within an hour. Nay, by the rood, not half so
well ; for there be those in such state who can lay down life
like a cast-off garment. By Heaven, Malvoisin, yonder girl
hath wellnigh unmanned me. I am half resolved to go to the
Grand Master, abjure the order to his very teeth, and refuse to
act the brutality which his tyranny has imposed on me." *

“Thou art mad,’ answered Malvoisin ; ‘thou mayst thus
indeed utterly ruin thyself, but canst not even find a chance
thereby to save the life of this Jewess, which seems so precious
in thine eyes. Beaumanoir will name another of the order
to defend his judgment in thy place, and the accused will
as assuredly perish as if thou hadst taken the duty imposed
on thee’

“"Pis false ; T will myself take arms in her behalf,’ answered
the Templar, haughtily ; ‘and should I do so, 1 think, Mal-
voisin, that thou knowest not one of the order who will keep
his saddle before the point of my lance.’

¢ Ay, but thou forgettest,’ said the wily adviser, ¢ thou wilt
have neither leisure nor opportunity to execute this mad pro-
ject. Go to Lucas Beaumanoir, and say thou hast renounced
thy vow of obedience, and see how long the despotic old man
wiﬂ Jeave thee in personal freedom. The words shall scarce
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have left thy lips, ere thon wilt either be an huudred feet
under ground, in the dungeon of the preceptory, to abide trial
as a recreant knight ; or, if his opinion holds concerning thy
possession, thou wilt be enjoying straw, darkness, and chains
in some distant convent cell, stunned with exorcisms, and
drenched with holy water, to expel the foul fiend which hath
obtained dominion over thee. Thou must to the lists, Brian,
or thou art a lost and dishonoured man.’

“1 will break forth and fly,” said Bois-Guilbert—¢fly to some
distant land, to which folly and fanaticism have not yet found
their way. No drop of the blood of this most excellent erea-
ture shall be spilled by my sanction.’

‘Thou canst not fly,” said the preceptor: ¢thy ravings have
excited suspicion, and thou wilt not be permitted to leave the
preceptory. Go and make the essay: present thyself befcre
the gate, and command the bridge to be lowered, and mark
what answer thou shalt receive. Thou art surprised and
offended ; but is it not the better for thee? Wert thou to fly,
what would ensue but the reversal of thy arms, the dishonour
of thine ancestry, the degradation of thy rank? Think on it.

. Where shall thine old companions in arms hide their heads
when Brian de Bois-Guilbert, the best lance of the Templars, is
mu'med recreant, amid the hisses of the assembled people ?

t grief will be at the Court of France! With what joy
will the haughty Richard hear the news, that the knight that
set him hard in Palestine, and wellnigh darkened his renown,
has lost fame and honour for a Jewish girl, whom he could not
even save by so costly a sacrifice !’

‘Malvoisin,’ said the Knight, ‘I thank thee—thou hast
touched the string at which my heart most readily thrills!
- Come of it what may, recreant shall never be added to the
name of Bois-Guilbert. Would to God, Richard, or any of his
A ing minions of England, would appear in these lists!
5 ‘But they will be empty—no one will risk to break a lance for
- the innocent, the forlorn.’
~ “The better for thee, if it prove so,” said the preceptor; ‘if
1 : appears, it is not by thy means that this unlucky
shall die, but by the doom of the Grand Master, with

s all the blame, and who will count that blame for
Ll

; “if no 'ohampion ap) I am
“indeed on horseback in the
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‘None whatever,” said Malvoisin—*no more than the armed
il:u,a,g‘te;r Olfl St.I. George when it makes part of a procession.’
‘Well, I will resum ion,’ i
Templar. “She has d - {:;gdmﬁﬂl:tmn, o g the__haught.y
P espised me—repulsed me—reviled me ;
zlmii wherefo}ro should I offer up for her whatever of eatlmatlot:
ive in the opinion of others? Malvoisi ] )
g p alvoisin, I will appear in
He left the apartment hastily as he uttered these words, and
the preceptor followed, to watch and confirm him in his resolu-
tion ; for in Bois-Guilbert’s fame he had himself a strong in-
terest, expecting much advantage from his being one day at
the head of the order, not to mention the preferment of which
Mont-Fitchet had given him hopes, on condition he would
forward the condemnation of the unfortunate Rebecca. Yet
although, in combating his friend’s better feelings, he possessed
all the advantage which a wily, composed, selfish disposition
has over a man agitated by strong and contending passions, it
required all Malvoisin’s art to keep Bois-Guilbert steady to the
urpose he had prevailed on him to adopt. He was obliged to
watch him closely to prevent his resuming his purpose of flight,
to intercept his communication with the Grand Master, lest he
should come to an open rupture with his superior, and to
renew, from time to time, the various arguments by which he
endeavoured to show that, in appearing as champion on this
occasion, Bois-Guilbert, without either accelerating or ensuring
the fate of Rebecca, would follow the only course by which he
could save himself from degradation and disgrace.



CHAPTER XL

Shadows avaunt !—Richard's himself again.
Richard ITI.

Waex the Black Knight—for it becomes necessary to resume
the train of his adventures—left the trysting-tree of the
generous outlaw, he held his way straight to a neighbouring

igious house, of small extent and revenue, called the priory
of St. Botolph, to which the wounded Ivanhoe had been
removed when the castle was taken, under the guidance of the
faithful Gurth and the magnanimous Wamba. It is unneces-
sary at present to mention what took place in the interim
betwixt Wilfred and his deliverer ; suffice it to say that, after
long and grave communication, messengers were despatched by
the prior in several directions, and that on the succeeding
morning the Black Knight was about to set forth on his
journey, accompanied by the jester, Wamba, who attended as
his guide.

‘ We will meet,’ he said to Ivanhoe, ‘at Coningsburgh, the
castle of the deceased Athelstane, since there thy father Cedric
holds the funeral feast for his noble relation. I would see
your Saxon kindred together, Sir Wilfred, and become better
acquainted with them than heretofore. Thou also wilt meet
e ; and it shall be my task to reconcile thee to thy father.’

So saying, he took an affectionate farewell of Ivanhoe, who
expressed an auxious desire to attend upon his deliverer. But
the Black Knight would not listen to the proposal.

‘Rest this day ; thou wilt have scarce strength enough to
travel on the next. I will have no gnide with me but honest
anbg'wlm can play priest or fool as I shall be most in the

“And 1,’ said Wamba, ‘will attend you with all my heart.
I would fain see the feasting at the funeral of Athelstane; for,
full and frequent, he will rise from the dead to re-
ok, sewer, and cupbearer ; and that were a sight worth
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seeing. Always, Sir Knight, I will trust ;
: trust your valour with
making my excuse to my master Cedric, in case mine own wit

‘And how should m valour i
thy lig_ht wit halts? maﬂlme that..'mmd’ Se o v

A _Wlt, Sir Knight,’ replied the Jester, ‘may do much. _He is
a quick, apprehensive knave, who sees his neighbour’s blind sid
and knows how to keep the lee-gage when his passions are blm:’-
ing high. But valour is a sturdy fellow, that makes all split.
He rows against both wind and tide, and makes way notwith-
standing ; and, therefore, good Sir Knight, while I take ad-
vantage of the fair weather in our noble master’s temper, I will
expect you to bestir yourself when it grows rough.’

Sir Knight of the Fetterlock, since it is your pleasure so to
be distinguished,’ said Ivanhoe, ‘I fear me you bave chosen a
talkative and a troublesome fool to be your guide. But he
knows every path and alley in the woods as well as e’er a hunter
who frequents them ; and the poor knave, as thou hast partly
seen, is as faithful as steel.’

¢ Nay,” said the Knight, ‘an he have the gift of showing my
road, I shall not grumble with him that he desires to make it
pleasant. Fare thee well, kind Wilfred ; I charge thee not to
attempt to travel till to-morrow at earliest.’

So saying, he extended his hand to Ivanhoe, who pressed it
to his lips, took leave of the prior, mounted his horse, and de-

with Wamba for his companion. Ivanhoe followed them
with his eyes until they were lost in the shades of the surround-
ing forest, and then returned into the convent.

But shortly after matin-song he requested to see the prior.
The old man came in haste, and inquired anxiously after the
state of his health.

“It is better, he said, ‘than my fondest hope could have
‘anticipated ; cither my wound has been slighter than the effusion
of blood led me to suppose, or this balsam hath wrought a
wonderful cure upon it. I feel already as if I could bear my
corslet ; and so much the better, for thoughts pass in my mind
which render me unwilling to remain here longer in inactivity.’

¢ Now, the saints forbid,” said the prior, ‘ that the son of the
Saxon Cedric should leave our convent ere his wounds were
healed ! It were shame to our profession were we to suffer it.’

¢ Nor would I desire to leave your hospitable roof, venerable
father,’ said Ivanhoe, ‘did I not feel myself able to endure the
journey, and compelled to undertake it
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‘And what can have urged you to so sudden a departure 9’
said the prior. :

‘Have you never, holy father,” answered the knight, ‘felt
an apprehension of approaching evil, for which you in vain
attempted to assign a cause? Have you never found your
mind darkened, like the sunny landscape, by the sudden cloud,
which augurs a coming tempest ?  And thinkest thou not that
such impulses are deserving of attention, as being the hints of
our guardian spirits that danger is impending ?’

‘I may not deny,’ said the prior, crossing himself, ‘that
such things have been, and have been of Heaven; but then
such communications have had a visibly useful scope and tend-
ency. But thou, wounded as thou art, what avails it thou
shouldst follow the steps of him whom thou couldst not aid,
were he to be assaulted ?’

‘Prior,” said Ivanhoe, ‘thou dost mistake—I am stout
enough to exchange buffets with any who will challenge me to
such a traffic. But were it otherwise, may I not aid him, were
he in danger, by other means than by force of arms? It is but
too well known that the Saxons love not the Norman race, and
who knows what may be the issue if he break in upon them
when their hearts are irritated by the death of Athelstane,
and their heads heated by the carousal in which they will
indulge themselves? T hold his entrance among them at such
a moment most perilous, and I am resolved to share or avert
the danger ; which, that I may the better do, I would crave of
thee the use of some palfrey whose pace may be softer than
that of my destrier.’

“Surely,” said the worthy churchman; you shall have mine
own ambling jennet, and I would it ambled as easy for your
sake as that of the abbot of St. Alban’s. Yet this will I say
for Malkin, for so I call her, that unless you were to borrow a
ride on the juggler’s steed that paces a hornpipe amongst the
eggs, ﬂm could not go a journey on a creature so gentle and

: paced. I have composed many a homily on her back,
to the edification of my brethren of the convent and many

- ‘I pray you, reverend father,’ said Ivanhoe, ‘let Malkin be

got ready instantly, and bid Gurth attend me with mine arms.’
“Nay but, fair sir,’ said the prior, ‘I pray you to remember

in hath skill in arms as her master, and that
uring the sight or weight of your full
omise you, is a beast of judgment,
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e
. priest of St. Bee's, and I
promise you she would not stir from the gate until I had
exchanged the huge volume for my little breviary.”
_*Trust me, holy father,” said Ivanhos, <1 will not distress
ier with too much weight ; and if she calls a i

it is odds but she has ti,:l‘lc worst.’ et

This reply was made while Gurth was buckling on the
knight;s'hcels a pair of large gilded spurs, capable of convincing
any restive horse that his best safety lay in being conformable
to the will of his rider.

The deep and sharp rowels with which Ivanhoe’s heels were
now armed began to make the worthy prior repent of his
courtesy, and ejaculate, * Nay but, fair sir, now I bethink me,
my Malkin abideth not the spur. Better it were that you
tarry for the mare of our manciple down at the grange, which
may be had in little more than an hour, and cannot but be
tractable, in respect that she draweth much of our winter fire-
wood, and eateth no corn.’

‘T thank you, reverend father, but will abide by your first
offer, as I see Malkin is already led forth to the gate. Gurth
shall carry mine armour ; and for the rest, rely on it that, as I
will not overload Malkin’s back, she shall not overcome my
patience. And now, farewell !’

Ivanhoe now descended the stairs more hastily and easily
than his wound promised, and threw himself upon the jennet,
eager to escape the importunity of the prior, who stuck as
closely to his side as his age and fatness would permit, now
singing the praises of Malkin, now recommending caution to
the knight in managing her.

¢She is at the most dangerous period for maidens as well as
mares,’ said the old man, laughing at his own jest, ‘being
barely in her fifteenth year

Ivaunhoe, who had other web to weave than to stand canvass-
ing a palfrey’s paces with its owner, lent but a deaf ear to the
prior'’s grave advices and facetious jests, and having leapt on
his mare, and commanded his squire (for such Gurth now
called himself) to keep close by his side, he followed the track
of the Black Knight into the forest, while the prior stood at.‘the
gate of the convent looking after him, and ejaculating, ‘St.
Mary ! how prompt and fiery be these men of war! T would I
had not trusted Malkin to his keeping, for, erippled as I am
with the cold rheum, I am undone if aught but good befalls
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her. And yet,’ said he, recollecting himself, ‘as I would not
spare my own old and disabled limbs in the good cause of Old
England, so Malkin must e’en run her hazard on the same
venture ; and it may be they will think our poor house worthy
of some munificent guerdon ; or, it may be, they will send the
old prior a pacing nag. And if they do none of these, as great
men will forget little men’s service, truly I shall hold me well
repaid in having done that which is right. And it is now well-
nigh the fitting time to summon the brethren to breakfast in
the refectory. Ah! I doubt they obey that call more cheerily
than the bells for primes and matins.’

So the prior of St. Botolph’s hobbled back again into the
refectory, to preside over the stock-fish and ale which were just
serving out for the friars’ breakfast. Pursy and important, he
sat him down at the table, and many a dark word he threw
out of benefits to be expected to the convent, and high deeds
of service done by himself, which at another season would
have attracted observation. But as the stock-fish was highly
salted, and the ale reasonably powerful, the jaws .of the
brethren were too anxiously employed to admit of their making
much use of their ears; nor do we read of any of the fraternity
who was tempted to speculate upon the mysterious hints of their
superior, except Father Diggory, who was severely afflicted by
the toothache, so that he could only eat on one side of his jaws.

In the meantime, the Black Champion and his guide were
pacing at their leisure through the recesses of the forest 3
the good Knight whiles humming to himself the lay of some
enamoured troubadour, sometimes encouraging by questions
the prating disposition of his attendant, so that their dia-

- logue formed a whimsical mixture of song and jest, of which
we would fain give our readers some idea. You are then to
imagine this Knight, such as we have already described him,
strong of person, tall, broad -shouldered, and e of bone,
- mounted on his mighty black charger, which sel:rrnged made on
T to bear his weight, so easily he paced forward under it,
- mﬂn visor of his helmet raised, in order to admit freedom

th, keeping the beaver, or under part, closed, so that
s could be but imperfectly distinguished. But his
mowned cheek-bones could be plainly seen, and the
> eyes, that flashed under the dark
r; and the whole gesture and look of the
s gaiety and fearless confidence—a
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mind which was unapt to apprehend danger. prom
it when most imminent, ymith whom d;:;g- was F m
thought, as with one whose trade was war and adventure

The Jester wore his usual fantastic habit, but late accidents
had led him to adopt a good cutting falchion, instead of his
wooden sword, with a targe to match it ; of both which wea:
he had, notwithstanding his profession, shown himself a skilful
master during the storming of Torquilstone. Indeed, the in-
firmity of Wamba’s brain consisted chiefly in a kind of impatient
irritability, which suffered him not long to remain quiet in any
posture, or adhere to any certain train of ideas, although he was
for a few minutes alert enough in performing any immediate
task, or in apprehending any immediate topic. On horseback,
therefore, he was perpetually swinging himself backwards and
forwards, now on the horse’s ears, then anon on the very rump
of the animal ; now hanging both his legs on one side, and now
sitting with his face to the tail, moping, mowing, and making a
thousand apish gestures, until his palfrey took his freaks so
much to heart as fairly to lay him at his length on the green
grass—an incident which greatly amused the Knight, but com-
pelled his companion to ride more steadily thereafter.

At the point of their journey at which we take them up,
this joyous pair were engaged in singing a virelai, as it was
called, in which the clown bore a mellow burden to the better-
instructed Knight of the Fetterlock. And thus run the ditty:—

Anna Marie, love, up is the sun,

Anna Marie, love, morn is begun,

Mists are dispersing, love, birds singing free,

Up in the morning, love, Anna Marie.

Anna Marie, love, up in the morn,

The hunter is winding blythe sounds on his horn,
The echo rings morrT from rock and from tree,
"Tis time to arouse thee, love, Anna Marie.

WaMBA.

O Tybalt, love, Tybalt, awake me not yet,
Around my soft pillow while softer dreams flit,

For what are the joys thaf in waking we prove,
Compared with these visions, O, Tybalt, my love?
Let the birds to the rise of the mist carol shrill,

Let the hunter blow out his loud horn on the hill,
Softer sounds, softer pleasures, in slumber I prove,—
But think not I dreamt of thee, Tybalt, my love.

‘A dainty song,” said Wamba, when they had finished their
carol, ‘and I swear by my bauble, a pretty moral ! T used to
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ﬁit with Gurth, once my playfellow, and now, by the grace of
and his master, no less than a freeman ; and we once came
by the cudgel for being so entranced by the melody that we
lay in bed two hours after sunrise, singing the ditty betwixt
sleeping and waking : my bones ache at thinking of the tune
ever since. Nevertheless, I have played the part of Anna Marie
to please you, fair sir.’

. The Jester next struck into another carol, a sort of comic
ditty, to which the Knight, catching up the tune, replied in
the like manner.

K~1ear and WamBba.
There came three merry men from south, west, and north,
Ever more sing the roundelay;

To win the Widow of Wycombe forth,
And where was the widow might say them nay ?

The first was a k.uiiht, and from Tynedale he came,
Ever more sing the roundelay;

And his fathers, God save us, were men of great fame,
And where was the widow might say him nay ?

Of his father the laird, of Lis uncle the squire,
He boasted in rhyme and in roundelay;
She bade him go bask by his sea-coal fire,
For she was the widow would say him nay.

WamBa.

The next that came forth, swore by blood and by nails,
Merrily sing the roundelay;

Hur’s a gentleman, God wot, and hur's lineage was of Wales,
And where was the widow might say him nay ?

Sir David ap Morgan ap Griffith ap Hugh
Ap Tudor ap Rhice, quoth his roundelay;

She said that one widow for so many was too few,
- And she bade the Welshman wend his way.

But then next came a yeoman, a yeoman of Kenf.,
Jollily singing his roundelay;
By He spoke to the widow of living and rent,
- And where was the widow could say him nay !
s L Born.

So the knight and the squire were both left in the mi
These for to sing theis roundelay; S

For a yeoman of ith his \
d, Wamba,’ said the Knight, ‘that our host of the
e, or the Friar, his chaplain, heard this thy

11.
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‘So would not I, said Wamba, ¢ \
hangz o yo:ilr b ba, ‘but for the horn that

¢Ay,” said the Knight, ¢this is a pled ; -
will, though I am no%; like to needp it.ge'lgtf]mléoc;aol:g zngotﬁ‘iig
bugle will, I am assured, bring round, at our need, a jolly band
of yonder honest yeomen.’ :

‘I would say, Heaven forefend,” said the Jester, ‘were it
not that that fair gift is a pledge they would let wus pass
peaceably.’ z

‘Why, what meanest thou?’ said the Kuight; *thinkest
th(;‘l’l that but for this pledge of fellowship they would assault
us

¢ Nay, for me I say nothing,” said Wamba ; ‘for green trees
have ears as well as stone walls. But canst thou construe me

this, Sir Knight? When is thy wine-pitcher and thy purse
Letter empty than full ?’

“Why, never, I think,’ replied the Knight.

*Thou never deservest to have a full one in thy hand, for so
simple an answer! Thou hadst best empty thy pitcher ere
thou pass it to a Saxon, and leave thy money at home ere thou
walk in the greenwood.’

“You hold our friends for robbers, then !’ said the Knight of
the Fetterlock.

“You hear me not say so, fair sir, said Wamba. It may
relieve a man’s steed to take off his mail when he hath a long
journey to make; and, certes, it may do good to the riders
_ soul to ease him of that which is the root of evil; therefore
will T give no hard names to those who do such services. Only
I would wish my mail at home, and my purse in my chamber,
when I meet with these good fellows, because it might save
them some trouble.’

¢ We are bound to pray for them, my friend, notwithstanding
the fair character thou dost afford them.’

“Pray for them with all my heart,’ said Wamba ; ‘but in
the town, not in the greenwood, like the abbot of St. Bee's,
whom they caused to say mass with an old hollow oak-tree for
his stall.’

‘Say as thon list, Wamba,’ replied the Knight, ‘these yeo-
men did thy master Cedric yeomanly service at Torquilstone.”

‘ Ay, truly,’ answered Wamba ; ‘but that was in the fashion
of their trade with Heaven.’ ;

Their trade, Wamba ! how mean you by that ?’ replied his
companion.
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‘Marry, thus,’ said the Jester. ‘They make up a balanced
account with Heaven, as our old cellarer used to call his
ciphering, as fair as Isaac the Jew keeps with his debtors, and,
like him, give out a very little, and take large credit for doing
80; reckoning, doubtless, on their own behalf the sevenfold
usury which the blessed text hath promised to charitable
loans.’

‘Give me an example of your meaning, Wamba ; I know
nothing of ciphers or rates of usage,’ answered the Knight.

*Why,’ said Wamba, ‘an your valour be so dull, you will
please to learn that those honest fellows balance a good deed
with one not quite so laudable, as a crown given to a begging
friar with an hundred byzants taken from a fat abbot, or a
wench kissed in the greenwood with the relief of a poor widow.’

- “Which of these was the good deed, which was the felony 9’
interrupted the Knight. _

‘A good gibe! a good gibe!’ said Wamba ; ‘keeping witty
company sharpeneth the apprehension. You said nothing so
well, Sir Knight, I will be sworn, when you held drunken
vespers with the bluff hermit. But to go on.—The merry men
of the forest set off the building of a cottage with the burning
of a castle, the thatching of a choir against the robbing of a
church, the setting free a poor prisoner against the murder of
a proud sheriff, or, to come nearer to our point, the deliverance
of a Saxon franklin against the burning alive of a Norman
baron. Gentle thieves they are, in short, and courteous
robbers ; but it is ever the luckiest to meet with them when
they are at the worst.’

‘How so, Wamba 1’ said the Knight.

‘Why, then they have some compunction, and are for
making up matters with Heaven. But when they have struck
an even balance, Heaven help them with whom they next open
the account! The travellers who first met them after their
good service at Torquilstone would have a woeful flaying. And

ot,’ said Wamba, coming close up to the Knight’s side, ¢ there
i companions who are far more dangerous for travellers to
meet than yonder outlaws.’ :

And who may they be, for you have neither bears nor

I trow?’ said the Knight.

, 8ir, but we have Malvoisin’s men-at-arms,’ said

‘and let me tdlmﬂmf, in time of civil war, a
these is worth a band of wolves at any time. They

' st, and are reinforced with the
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soldiers that escaped from Torquilstone :

meet Wiltqh a lI)and of them, we“ll;re likeet:o ;:.yﬂfl::’ o;h;'o:cl:ts‘:):
arms. ow, I pray vou, Sir Kni i
met, two of theu}]} ?’y i i o

‘Pin the villains to the earth with m i
offered us any impediment.’ v iy Nen

‘ gilt wh}?t. if there were four of them 1’

‘They should drink of the same cup,” answe i

‘What if six,” continued Wamba, I‘):md wer:g 3::: rﬁrv]:g:rté,
barely two ; would you not remember Locksley’s horn ?’

‘What ! sound for aid,’ exclaimed the Knight, ‘against a
score of such rascaille as these, whom one good knight could
drive before him, as the wind drives the withered leaves?’

‘ Nay, then,’ said Wamba, ‘T will pray you for a close sight
of that same horn that hath so powerful a breath.’

The Knight undid the clasp of the baldric, and indulged his
fellow-traveller, who immediately hung the bugle round his
own neck.

“Tralira-la,’ said he, whistling the notes; ‘nay, I know my

@}Flrt as well as another.’
* How mean you, knave ?’ said the Knight ; ‘restore me the
bugle.’

‘Content you, Sir Knight, it is in safe keeping. When
valour and folly travel, folly should bear the horn, because
she can blow the best.’

‘Nay but, rogue,” said the Black Knight, ‘this exceedeth
thy license. Beware ye tamper not with my patience.’

“Urge me not with violence, Sir Knight,’ said the Jester,
keeping at a distance from the impatient champion, ‘or folly
will show a clean pair of heels, and leave valour to find out his
way through the wood as best he may.’

* Nay, thou hast hit me there,” said the Knight ; ‘and, sooth
to say, I have little time to jangle with thee. Keep the horn
an thou wilt, but let us proceed on our journey.’

‘You will not harm me, then ?’ said Wamba.

‘I tell thee no, thou knave !’

‘Ay, but pledge me your knightly word for it,” continued
Wamba, as he approached with great eaution.

‘ My knightly word I pledge ; only come on with thy foolish

‘ Nay, then, valour and folly are once more boon companions,’
gaid the Jester, coming up frankly to the Knight's side ; ‘but,
in truth, I love not such buffets as that you bestowed on the
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burly Friar, when his holiness rolled on the green like a king
of the nine-pins. And now that folly wears the horn, let
valour rouse himself and shake his mane ; for, if I mistake not,
there are company in yonder brake that are on the look-out
for us.’

“What makes thee judge so?’ said the Knight.

‘Because I have twice or thrice noticed the glance of a
morrion from amongst the green leaves. Had they been honest
men, they had kept the path. But yonder thicket is a choice
chapel for the clerks of St. Nicholas.’

‘By my faith,” said the Knight, closing his visor, ‘I think
thou be'st in the right on’t.’

And in good time did he close it, for three arrows flew at the
same instant from the suspected spot against his head and breast,
one of which would have penetrated to the brain, had it not
been turned aside by the steel visor. The other two were
averted by the gorget, and by the shield which hung around
his neck.

‘ Thanks, trusty armourer,” said the Knight. ‘Wamba, let
us close with them,’ and he rode straight to the thicket. He
was met by six or seven men-at-arms, who ran against” him
with their lances at full career. Three of the weapons struck
against him, 4nd splintered with as little effect as if they had
been driven against a tower of steel. The Black Knight's eyes
seemed to flash fire even through the aperture of his visor
He raised himself in his stirrups with an air of inexpressible
dignity, and exclaimed, ¢ What means this, my masters!’ The
men made no other reply than by drawing their swords and
attacking him on every side, crying, ‘Die, tyrant !’

‘Ha! St. Edward! Ha! St. George!’ said the Black
Knight, striking down a man at every invocation ; ‘ have we
traitors here?’

His opponents, desperate as they were, bore back from an
arm which carried death in every blow, and it seemed as if the
terror of his single strength was about to gain the battle against
such odds, when a knight, in blue armour, who had hitherto
kept himself behind the other assailants, spurred forward with
his lance, and taking aim, not at the rider but at the steed,
wounded the noble animal mortally.

“That was a felon stroke !’ exclaimed the Black Knight, as
the steed fell to the earth, bearing his rider along with him.

And at this moment Wamba winded the bugle, for the
whole had passed so speedily that he had not time to do so
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sooner. The sudden sound made the murd
oty i e e s bk
hesitate to rush in and assist the Black Knight to rise.

‘Shame on ye, false cowards!’ exclaimed he in the blue
harness, who seemed to lead the assailants, ‘do ye fly from
the empty blast of a horn blown by a jester 1’

Animated by his words, they attacked the Black Knight
anew, whose best refuge was now to place his back against an
oak, and defend himsclf with his sword. The felon knight,
who had taken another spear, watching the moment when his
formidable antagonist was most closely pressed, galloped against
him in hopes to nail him with his lance against the tree, when
his purpose was again intercepted by Wamba. The Jester,
making up by agility the want of strength, and little noticed
by the men-at-arms, who were busied in their more important
object, hovered on the skirts of the fight, and effectually checked
the fatal carcer of the Blue Knight, by hamstringing his horse
with a stroke of his sword. Horse and man went to the ground ;
yet the situation of the Knight of the Fetterlock continued
very precarious, as he was pressed close by several men com-
pletely armed, and began to be fatigned by the violent exertions
necessary to defend himself on so many points at nearly the
same moment, when a grey-goose shaft suddenly stretched on
the earth one of the most formidable of his assailants, and a
band of yeomen broke forth from the glade, headed by Locks-
ley and the jovial Friar, who, taking ready and effectual part in
the fray, soon disposed of the ruffians, all of whom lay on the
spot dead or mortally wounded. The Black Knight thanked
his deliverers with a dignity they had not observed in his former
bearing, which hitherto had seemed rather that of a blunt, bold
soldier than of a person of exalted rank.

It concerns me much,” he said, ‘ even before I express my
full gratitude to my ready friends, to discover, if I may, who
have been my unprovoked enemies. Open the visor of that
Blue Knight, Wamba, who seems the chief of these villains.!

The Jester instantly made up to the leader of the assassins,
who, bruised by his fall, and entangled under the wounded
steed, lay incapable either of flight or resistance.

‘Come, valiant sir,’ said Wamba, I must be your armourer
as well as your equerry. I have dismounted you, and now I
will unhelm you.’ 3

So saying, with no very geutle hand he undid the helmet of
the Blue Knight, which, rolling to a distance on the grass,

IX 26
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displayed to the Knight of the Fetterlock grizzled locks, and a
countenance he did not expect to have seen under such circum-
stances.

‘Waldemar Fitzurse !’ he said in astonishment ; ¢ what could
urge one of thy rank and seeming worth to so foul an under-
taking 1’

*Richard,’ said the captive knight, looking up to him, ‘thoun
knowest little of mankind, if thou knowest not to what ambi-
tion and revenge can lead every child of Adam.

‘Revenge !’ answered the Black Knight ; ‘I never wronged
thee. On me thou hast nought to revenge.’

‘My daughter, Richard, whose alliance thou didst scorn—
was that no injury to a Norman, whose blood is noble as thine
own {1’

“Thy daughter !’ replied the Black Knight. ‘A proper cause
of enmity, and followed up to a bloody issue! Stand back, my
masters, I would speak to him alone. And now, Waldemar
Fitzurse, say me the truth : confess who set thee on this traitor-
ous deed.’

‘Thy father’s son,” answered Waldemar, ‘who, in so doing,
did but avenge on thee thy disobedience to thy father.’

Richard’s eyes sparkled with indignation, but his better
nature overcame it. He pressed his hand against his brow,

- and remained an instant gazing on the face of the humbled
& _hltﬂlg\whose features pride was contending with shame.
¥ “Thou dost not ask thy life, Waldemar?’ said the King.
- *He that is in the lion’s clutch,’ answered Fitzurse, ‘knows
£y fERewe noodless’
~ “Take it, then, unasked,’ said Richard ; ‘the lion preys not
1 prostrate carcasses. Take thy life, but with this condition,
n three days thou shalt leave England, and go to hide
in thy Norman castle, and that thou wilt never
name of John of Anjou as connected with thy felony.
found on English ground after the space I have
, thou diest ; or if thou breathest aught that can
wour of my house, by St. George ! not the altar
p. I will hang thee out to feed the
> of thine own castle. Let this
, for T see your yeomen have

running loose, and let him depart

¢ whose behests must
‘T would egend a shaft
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after the skulking villain that should i

: lon’lghjoml;ney.’ g ould spare him the labour of
 Thou bearest an English heart, Locksley.’ saj '

Knight, ‘and well dost judge thourt;.rt the myo;es;loinﬁhio%

my behest : T am Richard of England !’

At these words, pronounced in a tone of majesty suited to
ﬁ{e high rank, and no less distinguished character, of Coour-de-
Lion, the yeomen at once kneeled down before him, and at the
- samo time tendered their allegiance, and implored pardon for
their offences.

‘ Rise, my friends,’ said Richard, in a gracious tone, looking
on them with a countenance in which his habitual good-humour
had already conquered the blaze of hasty resentment, and whose
features retained no mark of the late desperate conflict, except-
ing the flush arising from exertion —‘arise,’ he said, ‘m
friends! Your misdemeanours, whether in forest or field, have
been atoned by the loyal services you rendered my distressed
subjects before the walls of Torquilstone, and the rescue you
have this day afforded to your sovereign. Arise, my liegemen,
and be good subjects in future. And thou, brave Locksley——
. ¢Call me no longer Locksley, my Liege, but know me under
: the name which, I fear, fame hath blown too widely not to have
reached even your royal ears: I am Robin Hood of Sherwood
Forest."*

‘King of outlaws, and Prince of good fellows !’ said the King,
“who hath not heard a name that has been borne as far as
Palestine? But be assured, brave outlaw, that no deed done
in our absence, and in the turbulent times to which it hath
given rise, shall be remembered to thy disadvantage.’

“True says the proverb,’ said Wamba, interposing his word,
but with some abatement of his usual petulance—

“When the cat is away,
The mice will play.’
¢ What, Wamba, art thou there 7’ said Richard ; ‘I have been
80 long of hearing thy voice, I thought thou hadst taken flight.”
‘I take flight !’ said Wamba ; ‘when do you ever find folly
separated from valour? There lies the trophy of my sword,
that good grey gelding, whom I heartily wish upon his legs again,
conditioning his master lay there houghed in his place. It is
true, I gave a little ground at first, for a motley jacket does
not brook lance-heads as a steel doublet will. But if I fought

* See Locksley. Note 26.
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not at sword’s point, you will grant me that I sounded the
onset.’

‘And to good purpose, honest Wamba,” replied the King.
“Thy good service shall not be forgotten.’

“Confiteor | confiteor I’ exclaimed, in a submissive tone, a
voice near the King’s side ; ‘ my Latin will carry me no farther,
but I confess my deadly treason, and pray leave to have abso-
lution before I am led to execution !’

Richard looked around, and beheld the jovial Friar on his
knees, telling his rosary, while his quarter-staff, which had not
been idle during the skirmish, lay on the grass beside him.
His countenance was gathered so as he thought might best
express the most profound contrition, his eyes being turned
up, and the corners of his mouth drawn down, as Wamba
expressed it, like the tassels at the mouth of a purse. Yet
this demure affectation of extreme penitence was whimsically
belied by a ludicrous meaning which lurked in his huge
features, and seemed to pronounce his fear and repentance
alike hypocritical. .

‘For what art thou cast down, mad priest ?’ said Richard ;
‘art thou afraid thy diocesan should learn how truly thou
dost serve Our Lady and St. Dunstan? Tush, man! fear it
not ; Richard of England betrays no secrets that pass over the

n.’

‘Nay, most gracious sovereign,’ answered the hermit, well
known to the curious in penny histories of Robin Hood by the
name of Friar Tuck, ‘it is not the crosier I fear, but the
sceptre. Alas! that my sacrilegious fist should ever have been
applied to the ear of the Lord’s anointed !’

‘Ha! ha !’ said Richard, ‘sits the wind there? In truth, I
had forgotten the buffet, though mine ear sung after it for a
whole day. But if the cuff was fairly given, I will be judged
by the good men around, if it was not as well repaid; or, if
thou thinkest I still owe thee aught, and will stand forth for
another counterbuff- 4

‘z no means,’ replied Friar Tuck, ‘I had mine own re-

and with usury: may your Majesty ever pay your
debts as fully !’ ; : il
“If 1 could do so with cuffs,’ said the King, ‘my creditors
should have little reason to complain of an empty exchequer.’
- “And yet,’ said the Friar, resuming his demure, hypocritical
suntenance, ‘I know mhat penance 1 ought to perform for

—
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‘Speak no more of it, brother,’ said the King: ¢ :
stood so many cuffs from paynims and mmbgf,i,;?: llmm
void of reason to quarrel with the buffet of a clerk so holy as
he of Copmanhurst. Yet, mine honest Friar, T think it would
be best both for the church and thyself that I should procure
a license to unfrock thee, and retain thee as a yeoman of our
guard, serving in care of our person, as formerly in attendance
upon the altar of St. Dunstan.’

‘My Liege,” said the Friar, ‘I humbly crave your pardon ;
and you would readily grant my excuse, did you but know how
the sin of laziness has beset me. St. Dunstan—may he be
gracious to us'!—stands quiet in his niche, though I should
forget my orisons in killing a fat buck ; I stay out of my cell
sometimes a night, doing I wot not what—St. Dunstan never
complains—a quiet master he is, and a peaceful, as ever was
made of wood. But to be a yeoman in attendance on my
sovereign the King—the honour is great, doubtless—yet, if I
were but to step aside to comfort a widow in one corner, or to
kill a deer in another, it would be, “ Where is the dog priest?”
says one. “Who has seen the aceursed Tuck ” says another.
“The unfrocked villain destroys more venison than half the
country besides,” says one keeper; “And is hunting after
every shy doe in the country !” quoth a second. In fine, good
my Liege, I pray you to leave me as you found me; or, if in
aught you desire to extend your benevolence to me, that I
may be considered as the poor clerk of St. Dunstan’s cell
in Copmanhurst, to whom any small donation will be most
thankfully acceptable.’

‘I understand thee,’ said the King, ‘and the holy elerk
shall have a grant of vert and venison in my woods of Wharn-
cliffe. Mark, however, I will but assign thee three bucks every
geason ; but if that do not prove an apology for thy slaying
thirty, I am no Christian knight nor true king.’

¢ Your Grrace may be well assured,’ said the Friar, that, with
the grace of St. Dunstan, I shall find the way of multiplying
your most bounteous gift.’

‘I nothing doubt it, good brother,’ said the King; ‘and
as venison is but dry food, our cellarer shall have orders to
deliver to thee a butt of sack, a runlet of Malvoisie, and three
hogsheads of ale of the first strike, yearly. If that will not
quench thy thirst, thou must come to court, and become
acquainted with my butler.’

‘ But for St. Dunstan !’ said the Friar
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e, a stole, and an_altar-cloth shalt thou also have,
1ed the King, crossing himself. ¢ But we may not turn
1e into earnest, lest God punish us for thinking more on
e ollies than on His honour and worship.’

b will answer for my patron,’ said the priest, joyously.
‘Answer for thyself, Friar, said King Richard, something
; but immediately stretching out his hand to the
t, the latter, somewhat abashed, bent his knee, and
od it.  ‘Thou dost less honour to my extended palm than
¢ clenched fist,” said the monarch ; ¢ thou didst only kneel
e one, and to the other didst prostrate thyself.’
it the Friar, afraid perhaps of again giving offence by con-
ng the conversation in too jocose a style—a false step to
y guarded against by those who converse with
hs—bowed profoundly, and fell into the rear.
the same time, two additional personages appeared on




CHAPTER XLI

All hail to the lordlings of high degree,
Who live not more happy, though greater than we |
Our pastimes to see,
Under every green tree,
In all the gay woodland, right welcome ye be,
MAacpoNALD,

Tae new-comers were Wilfred of Ivanhoe, on the prior of
Botolph’s palfrey, and Gurth, who attended him, on the knight’s
own war-horse. The astonishment of Ivanhoe was be
bounds when he saw his master besprinkled with blood, and
six or seven dead bodies lying around in the little glade in
which the battle had taken place. Nor was he less surprised
to see Richard surrounded by so many silvan attendants, the
outlaws, as they seemed to be, of the forest, and a perilous
retinue therefore for a prince. He hesitated whether to address
the King as the Black Knight-errant, or in what other. manner
to demean himself towards him. Richard saw his embarrass-
ment.

¢ Fear not, Wilfred,” he said, ‘to address Richard Planta-
genet as himself, since thou seest him in the company of true
English hearts, although it may be they have been urged a few
steps aside by warm English blood.’

¢Sir Wilfred of Ivanhoe,’ said the gallant outlaw, stepping
forward, ‘my assurances can add nothing to those of our sove-
reign ; yet, let me say somewhat proudly, that of men who have
suffered much, he hath not truer subjects than those who now
stand around him.

¢I cannot doubt it, brave man,’ said Wilfred, ‘since thou
art of the number. But what mean these marks of death
and danger—these slain men, and the bloody armour of my
Prince 1’

¢Treason hath been with us, Ivanhoe,’ said the King; ¢ but,
thanks to these brave men, treason hath met its meed. But,
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now I bethink me, thou too art a traitor,’ said Richard, smiling
—‘a most disobedient traitor ; for were not our orders positive
that thou shouldst repose thyself at St. Botolph's until thy
wound was healed ?’

‘It is healed,’ said Tvanhoe—* it is not of more consequence
than the scratch of a bodkin. But why—oh why, noble Prince,
will you thus vex the hearts of your faithful servants, and
expose your life by lonely journeys and rash adventures, as if
it were of no more value than that of a mere knight-errant,
who has no interest on earth but what lance and sword may
procure him ?’

‘And Richard Plantagenet,’ said the King, ‘desires no more
fame than his good lance and sword may acquire him; and
Richard Plantagenet is prouder of achieving an adventure, with
only his good sword, and his good arm to speed, than if he led
to battle an host of an hundred thousand armed men.’

‘ But your kingdom, my Liege,’ said Ivanhoe—¢your kingdom
18 threatened with dissolution and civil war; your subjects
menaced with every species of evil, if deprived of their sovereign
in some of those dangers which it is your daily pleasure to incur,
and from which you have but this moment narrowly escaped.’

‘Ho! ho! my kingdom and my subjects !” answered Richard,
impatiently ; ‘I tell thee, Sir Wilfred, the best of them are
most willing to repay my follies in kind. For example, my
very faithful servant, Wilfred of Ivanhoe, will not obey my
positive commands, and yet reads his king a homily, because
he does not walk exactly by his advice. Which of us has most
reason to upbraid the other? Yet forgive me, my faithful Wil-
fred. The time I have spent, and am yet to spend, in conceal-
ment is, as I explained to thee at St. Botolph’s, necessary to
give my friends and faithful nobles time to assemble their
forees, that, when Richard’s return is announced, he should be
at the head of such a force as enemies shall tremble to face, and
thus subdue the meditated treason, without even unsheathing
a sword. Estoteville and Bohun will not be strong enough to
move forward to York for twenty-four hours. I must have
news of Salisbury from the south, and of Beauchamp in War-
wickshire, and of Multon and Percy in the north. The Chan-
cellor must make sure of London. Too sudden an appearance
would subject me to dangers other than my lance and sword,
though backed by the bow of bold Robin, or the quarter-staff
r Tuck, and the horn of the sage Wamba, may be able
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Wilired bowed in submission, well knowing how vain it was
to contend with the wild spirit of chivalry which so often im-
pelled his master upon dangers which he might easily have
avoided, or rather, which it was unpardonable in him to have
sought out. The young knight sighed, therefore, and held his
peace ; while Richard, rejoiced at having silenced his counsellor,
though his heart acknowledged the justice of the charge h;
had brought against him, went on in conversation with Robin
Hood. ‘King of outlaws,” he said, ‘have you no refreshment
to offer to your brother sovereign? for these dead knaves have
found me both in exercise and appetite.’

“In troth,” replied the outlaw, ‘for I scorn to lie to your
Grace, our larder is chiefly supplied with ' He stopped,
and was somewhat embarrassed.

¢With venison, I suppose ?’said Richard, gaily ; “better food
at need there can be none ; and truly, if a king will not remain
at home and slay his own game, methinks he should not brawl
too loud if he finds it killed to his hand.’

¢If your Grace, then,’ said Robin, ‘will again honour with
your presence one of Robin Hood’s places of rendezvous, the
Yenison shall not be lacking ; and a stoup of ale, and it may be
a cup of reasonably good wine, to relish it withal.’

The outlaw accordingly led the way, followed by the buxom
monarch, more happy, probably, in this chance meeting with
Robin Hood and his foresters than he would have been in
again assuming his royal state, and presiding over a splendid
circle of peers and nobles. Novelty in society and adventure
were the zest of life to Richard Cceur-de-Lion, and it had its
highest relish when enhanced by dangers encountered and sur-
mounted. In the lion-hearted king, the brilliant, but useless,
character of a knight of romance was in a great measure
realised and revived ; and the personal glory which he acquired
by his own deeds of arms was far more dear to his excited
imagination than that which a course of policy and wisdom
would have spread around his government. Accordingly, his
reign was like the course of a brilliant and rapid meteor, which
ghoots along the face of heaven, shedding around an unneces-
sary and portentous light, which is instantly swallowed up by
universal darkness ; his feats of chivalry furnishing themes for
bards and minstrels, but affording none of those solid benefits
to his country on which history loves bO pause, and hold
up as an example to posterity. But in his present company
Richard showed to the greatest imaginable advantage. He
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was gay, good-humoured, and fond of manhood in every rank
of life.

Beneath a huge oak-tree the silvan repast was hastily pre-
pared for the King of England, surrounded by men outlaws to
his government, but who now formed his court and his guard.
As the flagon went round, the rough foresters soon lost their
awe for the presence of Majesty. The song and the jest were
exchanged, the stories of former deeds were told with advan-
tage ; and at length, and while boasting of their successful
infraction of the laws, no one recollected they were speaking in
presence of their natural guardian. The merry king, nothing
heeding his dignity any more than his company, laughed,
quaffed, and jested among the jolly band. The natural and
rough sense of Robin Hood led him to be desirous that the
scene should be closed ere anything should oceur to disturb its
harmony, the more especially that he observed Ivanhoe’s brow
clouded with anxiety. We are honoured,’ he said to Ivanhoe,
apart, ‘by the presence of our gallant sovereign ; yet I would
not that he dallied with time which the circumstances of his
kingdom may render precious.’

‘It is well and wisely spoken, brave Robin Hood,’ said Wil-
fred, apart; ‘and know, moreover, that they who jest with
Majesty, even in its gayest mood, are but toying with the
lion’s whelp, which, on slight provocation, uses both fangs and
claws’

‘You have touched the very cause of my fear,” said the
outlaw. ‘My men are rough by practice and nature ; the King
is hasty as well as good-humoured ; nor know I how soon cause
of offence may arise, or how warmly it may be received ; it is
time this revel were broken off’

‘It. must be by your management then, gallant yeoman,’
said Ivanhoe ; “for each hint I have essayed to give him serves
only to induce him to prolong it.’

‘Must I so soon risk the pardon and favour of my sove-
reign ?* said Robin Hood, pausing for an instant ; ‘but, by St.
Christopher, it shall be so. I were undeserving his grace did
I not peril it for his good. Here, Scathlock, get thee behind
yor i and wind me a Norman blast on thy bugle, and

Without an instant’s delay, on peril of your life.’
- Seathlock obeyed his captain, and in less than five minutes
T8 were startled by the sound of his horn.
bugle of Malvoisin,’ said the Miller, starting to his
his bow. The Friar dropped the flagon, and
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grasped his quarter-staff.  Wamba stopt short in the midst of
a jest, and betook himself to swo
stood to their weapons. i and urget. A SEI
Men of their precarious course of life chan i
ge readily from
the busun 1o ke botle; mud 1o Ridesl the sl
succession of pleasure. He called for his helmet
and the most cumbrous parts of his armour, which he had
luit'l n.si_d(?; un_d while Gu_rth was putting them on, he laid his
strict injunctions on W.llfrcd, under pain of his highest dis-
pleasure, not to engage in the skirmish which he supposed was
approaching.

‘Thou hast fought for me an hundred times, Wilfred, and
I have seen it. Thou shalt this day look on, and see how
Richard will fight for his friend and liegeman.’

In the_ me;mtimc, Robin Hood had sent off several of his
followers in different directions, as if to reconnoitre the enemy ;
and when he saw the company effectually broken up, he ap-
proached Richard, who was now completely armed, and, kneel-
ing down on one knee, craved pardon of his sovereign.

‘For what, good yeoman?’ said Richard, somewhat im-
patiently. ‘Have we not already granted thee a full pardon
for all transgressions? Thinkest thou our word is a feather, to
be blown backward and forward between us? Thou canst not
have had time to commit any new offence since that time?’

¢Ay, but T have though,’ answered the yeoman, ‘if it be an
offence to deceive my prince for his own advantage. The bugle
you have heard was none of Malvoisin’s, but blown by my
direction, to break off the banquet, lest it trenched upon hours
of dearer import than to be thus dallied with.’

He then rose from his knee, folded his arms on his bosom,
and, in a manner rather respectful than submissive, awaited the
answer of the King, like one who is conscious he may have
given offence, yet is confident in the rectitude of his motive.
The blood rushed in anger to the countenance of Richard ; but
it was the first transient emotion, and his sense of justice in-
stantly subdued it.

The King of Sherwood,” he said, ¢grudges his venison and
his wine-flask to the King of England ! It is well, bold Robin !
but when you come to see me in merry London, I trust to be
a less niggard host. Thou art right, however, good fellow.
Let us therefore to horse and away. Wilfred has been im-
patient this hour. Tell me, bold Robin, hast thou never a
friend in thy band, who, not content with advising, will needs
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direct thy motions, and look miserable when thou dost presume
to act for thyself?’

‘Such a one,’ said Robin, ‘is my lieutenant, Little John,
who is even now absent on an expedition as far as the borders
of Scotland ; and T will own to your Majesty that I am some-
times displeased by the freedom of his counsels ; but, when I
think twice, I cannot be long angry with one who can have no
motive for his anxiety save zeal for his master’s service.

*Thou art right, good Yeoman,” answered Richard ; ‘and if
I had Ivanhoe, on the one hand, to give grave advice, and
recommend it by the sad gravity of his brow, and thee, on the
other, to trick me into what thou thinkest my own good, I
should have as little the freedom of mine own will as any king
in Christendom or Heathenesse. But come, sirs, let us merrily
on to Coningsburgh, and think no more on't.’

Robin Hood assured them that he had detached a party in
the direction of the road they were to pass, who would not
fail to discover and apprise them of any secret ambuscade ; and
that he had little doubt they would find the ways secure, or,
if-otherwise, would receive such timely notice of the danger as
would enable them to fall back on a strong troop of archers,
with which he himself proposed to follow on the same route.

The wise and attentive precautions adopted for his safety
touched Richard’s feelings, and removed any slight grudge
which he might retain on account of the deception the outlaw
captain had practised upon him. He once more extended his
hand to Robin Hood, assured him of his full pardon and future
favour, as well as his firm resolution to restrain the tyrannical

. exercise of the forest rights and other oppressive laws, by which
80 many English yeomen were driven into a state of rebellion.
But Richard’s good intentions towards the bold outlaw were
frustrated by the King's untimely death ; and the Charter of
the Forest was extorted from the unwilling hands of King John
when he succeeded to his heroic brother. As for the rest of
Robin Hood’s career, as well as the tale of his treacherous
death, they are to be found in those black-letter garlands, once
sold at the low and easy rate of one halfpenny—

Now cheaply purchased at their weight in gold,
The outlaw’s ion proved true; and the King, attended
zlnnhm, Gurth, and Wamba, arrived without any interrup-
tion within view of the Castle of Coningsburgh, while the sun
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There are few more beautiful or striki :
than are presented by the vicinity of this ;.?:%:::n g;:n]?nghndm
The soft and gentle river Don sweeps through an amphith
in which cultivation is richly blended with wood}all;d a:gm
a'mount. a_sccndi:}g fror_n the river, well defended by ; B az:
fllmhea, rises th1§ ancient edifice, which, as its Saxon name
11]'1plws, was, previous to the Conquest, a royal residence of the
kings of England. The outer walls have probably been added
by Fhe- Normans, but the inner keep bears token of very great
antiquity. It is situated on a mount at one angle of the inner
court, and forms a complete circle of perhaps twenty-five feet
in diameter. The wall is of immense thickness, and is propped
or defended by six huge external buttresses, which project from
the circle, and rise up against the sides of the tower as if to
strengthen or to support it. These massive buttresses are solid
when they arise from the foundation, and a good way higher
up; but are hollowed out towards the top, and terminate in a
sort of turrets communicating with the interior of the keep
itself. The distant appearance of this huge building, with
these singular accompaniments, is as interesting to the lovers
of the picturesque as the interior of the castle is to the eager
antiquary, whose imagination it carries back to the days of the
Heptarchy. A barrow, in the vicinity of the castle, is pointed
out as the tomb of the memorable Hengist; and various
monuments, of great antiquity and curiosity, are shown in the
neighbouring churchyard.*

When Ceeur-de-Lion and his retinue approached this rude
yet stately building, it was not, as at present, surrounded by
external fortifications. The Saxon architect had exhausted his
art in rendering the main keep defensible, and there was no
other circumvallation than a rude barrier of palisades.

A huge black banner, which floated from the top of the tower,
announced that the obsequies of the late owner were still in the
act of being solemnised. It bore no emblem of the deceased’s
birth or quality, for armorial bearings were then a novelty
among the Norman chivalry themselves, and were totally un-
known to the Saxons. But above the gate was another banner,
on which the figure of a white horse, rudely painted, indicated
the nation and rank of the deceased, by the well-known symbol
of Hengist and his Saxon warriors.

All around the castle was a scene of busy commotion ; for
such funeral banquets were times of general and profuse

* See Castle of Coningsburgh. Note .
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hospitality, which not only every one who could claim the most
distant connexion with the deceased, but all passengers whatso-
ever, were invited to partake. The wealth and consequence of
the deccased Athelstane occasioned this custom to be observed
in the fullest extent.

Numerous parties, therefore, were seen ascending and de-
scending the hill on which the castle was situated; and when the
King and his attendants entered the open and unguarded gates
of the external barrier, the space within presented a scene not
easily reconciled with the cause of the assemblage. In one
place cooks were toiling to roast huge oxen and fat sheep ; in
another, hogsheads of ale were set abroach, to be drained at the
freedom of all comers. Groups of every description were to be
seen devouring the food and swallowing the liquor thus aban-
doned to their discretion. The naked Saxon serf was drowning
the sense of his half-year's hunger and thirst in one day of
gluttony and drunkenness; the more pampered burgess and
guild-brother was eating his morsel with gust, or curiously
criticising the quantity of the malt and the skill of the brewer.
Some few of the poorer Norman gentry might also be seen, dis-
tinguished by their shaven chins and short cloaks, and not less so
by their keeping together, and looking with great scorn on the
whole solemnity, even while condescendin ¢ to avail themselves of
the good cheer which was so liberally supplied.

Mendicants were, of course, assembled by the score, together
with strolling soldiers returned from Palestine (according to
their own account at least); pedlars were displaying their
wares ; travelling mechanics were inquiring after employment ;
and wandering palmers, hedge-priests, Saxon minstrels, and
Welsh bards, were muttering prayers, and extracting mistuned
dirges from their harps, crowds, and rotes. One sent forth the
praises of Athelstane in a doleful panegyric; another, in a
Saxon genealogical poem, rehearsed the uncouth and harsh
names of his noble ancestry. Jesters and jugglers were not
awanting, nor was the occasion of the assembly supposed to
render the exercise of their profession indecorous or improper.
Indeed, the ideas of the Saxons on these occasions were as
natural as they were rude. If sorrow was thirsty, there was
drink ; if hungry, there was food ; if it sunk down upon and
ed the heart, here were the means supplied of mirth, or
of amusement. Nor did the assistants scorn to avail
of those means of consolation, although, y now
s if euddenly recollecting the cause which had
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brought them together, the men groaned in uni 2
unison, while the

females, of whom many were present, raised ome:

and shrieked for very “{)e. 5 5 up M

Such was the scene in the castle-yard at Coningshureh
it was entered by Richard and his followers. Thgaacne:ch:lhﬁ‘
steward deigned not to take notice of the groups of inferior

guests who were perpetually entering and withdrawing, unless
so far as was necessary to preserve order ; nevertheless, he was
struck by the good mien of the Monarch and Ivanhoe, more
especially as he imagined the features of the latter were familiar
to him. Besides, the approach of two knights, for such their
dress bespoke them, was a rare event at a Saxon solemnity,
and could not but be regarded as a sort of honour to
deceased and his family. And in his sable dress, and holding
in his hand his white wand of office, this important personage
made way through the miscellaneous assemblage of guests,
thus conducting Richard and Ivanhoe to the entrance of the
tower. Gurth and Wamba speedily found acquaintances in
the courtyard, nor presumed to intrude themselves any farther
until their presence should be required.



CHAPTER XLII

I found them winding of Marcello's corpse.
there was such a solemn melody,
"Twixt doleful songs, tears, and sad elegies,—
Such as old grandames, watching by the dead,
Are wont to outwear the night with.
Old Play.

Tae mode of entering the great tower of Coningsburgh Castle

is very peculiar, and partakes of the rude simplicity of the

early times in which it was erected. A flight of steps, so deep

and narrow as to be almost precipitous, leads up to a low portal

e in the south side of the tower, by which the adventurous

o antiquary may still, or at least could a few years since, gain

~ access to a small stair within the thickness of the main wall of

‘the tower, which leads up to the third story of the building—

‘the two lower being dungeons or vaults, which neither receive

mor light, save by a square hole in the third story, with

h %mm to have communicated by a ladder. The

to the upper apartments in the tower, which consist in

four stories, is given by stairs which are carried up

the external buttresses.

y difficult and complicated entrance, the good King

d by his faithful Ivanhoe, was ushered into

ment which occupies the whole of the third

and.  Wilfred, by the difficulties of the

to mufile his face in his mantle, as it had

t that he should not present himself to his
g should give him the signal.

smbled in this apartment, around a large

of the most distinguished represent-

in the adjacent counties. These

rly, men ; for the younger race, to

‘had, like Ivanhoe, broken

od for half a century
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the Norman victors from the vanqui

cast and sorrowful looks of theaeqv(;]ihe:;lbm mﬁ: ‘.‘lm
and their mournful posture, formed a strong contrast to the
levity of the revellers on the outside of the castle. Their
locks and long full beards, together with their antique tm
and loose black mantles, suited well with the uingulg and rude
apartment in which they were seated, and gave the ap

of a band of ancient wurshippem .of Woden, recalled to life to
mourn over the decay of their national glory.

Cedric, seated in equal rank among his countrymen, seemed

yet, by common consent, to act as chief of the assembly. U
the entrance of Richard (only known to him as the valorous
Knight of the Fetterlock) he arose gravely, and gave him
welcome by the ordinary salutation, Waes hael, raising at the
same time a goblet to his head. The King, no stranger to the
customs of his English subjects, returned the greeting with the
appropriate words, Drine hael, and partook of a cup which was
handed to him by the sewer. The same courtesy was offered
to Ivanhoe, who pledged his father in silence, supplying the
usual speech by an inclination of his head, lest his voice should
- have been recognised.
- When this introductory ceremony was performed, Cedrie
arose, and, extending his hand to Richard, conducted him into
a small and very rude chapel, which was excavated, as it were,
out of one of the external buttresses. As there was no opening,
gaving a very narrow loophole, the place would have been
nearly quite dark but for two flambeaux or torches, which
showed, by a red and smoky light, the arched roof and naked
walls, the rude altar of stone, and the crucifix of the same
material.

Before this altar was placed a bier, and on each side of this
bier kneeled three priests, who told their beads, and muttered
their prayers, with the greatest signs of external devotion.
For this service a splendid soul-scat ’ was paid to the convent
of St. Edmund’s by the mother of the deceased ; and, that it
might be fully deserved, the whole brethren, saving the lame
gacristan, had transferred themselves to Coningsburgh, ‘where,
while six of their number were constantly on guard in the
performance of divine rites by the bier of Athelstane, the others
failed not to take their share of the refreshments and amuse-
ments which went on at the castle. In maintaining this pious
watch and ward, the good monks were particularly careful not
to interrupt their hymns for an instant, lest Zernebock, the

X 27
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ancient Saxon Apollyon, should lay his clutches on the de-
parted Athelstane. Nor were they less careful to prevent any
unhallowed layman from touching the pall, which, having been
that used at the funeral of St. Edmund, was liable to be dese-
crated if handled by the profane. If, in truth, these atten-
tions could be of any use to the deceased, he had some right
to expect them at the hands of the brethren of St. Edmund’s,
since, besides a hundred mancuses of gold paid down as the
soul-ransom, the mother of Athelstane had announced her inten-
tion of endowing that foundation with the better part of the
lands of the deceased, in order to maintain perpetual prayers
for his soul and that of her departed husband.

Richard and Wilfred followed the Saxon Cedric into the
apartment of death, where, as their guide pointed with solemn
air to the untimely bier of Athelstane, they followed his example
in devoutly crossing themselves, and muttering a brief prayer
for the weal of the departed soul.

This act of pious charity performed, Cedric again motioned
them to follow him, gliding over the stone floor with a noise-
less tread ; and, after ascending a few steps, opened with great
caution the door of a small oratory, which adjoined to the chapel.
It was about eight feet square, hollowed, like the chapel itself,
out of the thickness of the wall; and the loophole which
enlightened it being to the west, and widening considerably as
it sloped inward, a beam of the setting sun found its way into
its dark recess, and showed a female of a dignified mien, and
whose countenance retained the marked remains of majestic
beauty. Her long mourning robes, and her flowing wimple
of black cypress, enhanced the whiteness of her skin, and the
beauty of her light-coloured and flowing tresses, which time
had neither thinned nor mingled with silver. Her countenance
expressed the deepest sorrow that is consistent with resignation.
On the stone table before her stood a crucifix of ivory, beside
which was laid a missal, having its pages richly illuminated,
and its boards adorned with clasps of gold and hosses of the
same precious metal.

‘Noble Edith,” said Cedric, after having stood a moment
silent, as if to give Richard and Wilfred time to look upon the
lady of the mansion, *these are worthy strangers come to take a
part in thy sorrows. And this, in especial, is the valiant knight
who fought so bravely for the deliverance of him for whom we
this day mourn.’

“His bravery has my thanks,” returned the lady ; although
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it be the will of Heaven that it should be di in vai
thank, too, his courtesy, and that of his oomi:,d ?h?:l:mht}l.
brought them hither to behold the widow of Adeling, the mother
of Athelstane, in her deep hour of sorrow and lamentation. To
your care, kind kinsman, I entrust them, satisfied that they
will want no hospitality which these sad walls can yet afford.’

The guests bowed deeply to the mourning parent, and with-
drew with their hospitable guide.

Another winding stair conducted them to an apartment of
the same size with that which they had first entered, occupy-
ing indeed the story immediately above. From this room,
ere yet the door was opened, proceeded a low and melancholy
strain of vocal music. When they entered, they found them-
selves in the presence of about twenty matrons and maidens of
distinguished Saxon lineage. Four maidens, Rowena leading
the choir, raised a hymn for the soul of the deceased, of which
we have only been able to decipher two or three stanzas :—

Dust unto dust,

To this all must,

The tenant hath resign'd
The faded form

To waste and worm :
Corruption claims her kind.

Through paths unknown
Thy sonl hath flown,

To seek the realms of woe,
Where fiery pain

Shall purge the stain

Of actions done below.

In that sad place,

By Mary's grace,

Brief may thy dwelling be !
Till prayers and alms,

And 1o[§r ms,

Shall set the captive free.

While this dirge was sung, in a low and glglmehply tone,
by the female choristers, the others were divided into two
bands, of which one was engaged in bedecking, with such
embroidery as their skill and taste could compass, a
silken pall, destined to cover the bier of Athelstane, while the
others busied themselves in selecting, from baskets of flowers
placed before them, garlands, which they intended for the same
mournful purpose. The behaviour of the maidens was decorous,
if not marked with deep affliction ; but now and then a whisper
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or a smile called forth the rebuke of the severer matrons, and
here and there might be seen a damsel more interested in
endeavouring to find out how her mourning-robe became her
than in the dismal ceremony for which they were preparing.
Neither was this propensity (if we must needs confess the truth)
at all diminished by the appearance of two strange knights,
which occasioned some looking up, peeping, and whispering.
Rowena alone, too proud to be vain, paid her greeting to her
deliverer with a graceful courtesy. Her demeanour was serious,
but not dejected ; and it may be doubted whether thoughts of
Ivanhoe, and of the uncertainty of his fate, did not claim as
great a share in her gravity as the death of her kinsman.

To Cedrie, however, who, as we have observed, was not
remarkably clear-sighted on such occasions, the sorrow of his
ward seemed so much deeper than any of the other maidens
that he deemed it proper to whisper the explanation, ‘She
was the affianced bride of the noble Athelstane.’ It may be
doubted whether this communication went a far way to increase
Wilfred’s disposition to sympathise with the mourners of Con-
ingsburgh.

Having thus formally introduced the guests to the different
chambers in which the obsequies of Athelstane were celebrated
under different forms, Cedric conducted them into a small
room, destined, as he informed them, for the exclusive accommo-
dation of honourable guests, whose more slight connexion with
the deceased might render them unwilling to join those who
were immediately affected by the unhappy event. He assured
them of every accommodation, and was about to withdraw
when the Black Knight took his hand.

‘I erave to remind you, noble thane,’ he said, ¢that when
we last parted you promised, for the service I had the fortune
to render you, to grant me a boon.’

‘It is granted ere named, noble Knight,” said Cedric ; yet,
at this sad moment -

‘Of that also,’” said the King, ‘I have bethought me ; but
my time is brief ; neither does it seem to me unfit that, when
closing the grave on the noble Athelstane, we should deposit
therein certain prejudices and opinions.’

‘Sir Knight of the Fetterlock,’ said Cedrie, colouring, and
interrapting the King in his turn, ‘I tmutywrbom‘m:ﬂa
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so far as you will admit me to have an interest
have known me but as the Black Km'gll; of the %‘m
Know me now as Richard Plantagenet.’ )

‘Richard of Anjou!’ exclaimed Cedri i
with the utmost a.s%onishment. il B

“No, noble Cedric—Richard of England! whose
interest—whose deepest wish, is to scegher sons unite(:leem
each other. And, how now, worthy thane! hast thou no knee
for thy prince ?’

*To Norman blood,’ said Cedric, ‘it hath never bended.’

‘Reserve thine homage then,” said the Monarch, ‘until I
shall prove my right to it by my equal protection of Normans
and English.’

¢ Prince,’ answered Cedric, ‘I have ever done justice to thy
bravery and thy worth. Nor am I ignorant of thy claim to
the crown through thy descent from Matilda, niece to Edgar
Atheling, and daughter to Malcolm of Scotland. But Matilda,
though of the royal Saxon blood, was not the heir to the
monarchy.’

¢ will not dispute my title with thee, noble thane,’said
Richard, calmly ; ‘but I will bid thee look around thee, and
see where thou wilt find another to be put into the scale
against it.’

¢ And hast thou wandered hither, Prince, to tell me sof’ said
Cedric—* to upbraid me with the ruin of my race, ere the grave
has closed o'er the last scion of Saxon royalty?’ His counte-
nance darkened as he spoke. ‘It was boldly—it was rashly
done !’

¢ Not o, by the holy rood !’ replied the King; ‘it was done
in the frank confidence which one brave man may repose i
another, without a shadow of danger.’

“Thou sayest well, Sir King—for King I own thou art, and
wilt be, despite of my feeble opposition. I dare not take the
only mode to prevent it, though thou hast placed the strong
temptation within my reach !’ :

“And now to my boon,” said the King, ¢which 1 ask not
with one jot the less confidence, that thou hast refused to
acknowledge my lawful sovereignty. I require of thee, as a
man of thy word, on pain of being held faithless, man-sworn,
and “nidering,” to forgive and receive to thy paternal affection
the good knight, Wilfred of Ivanhoe. In t reconciliation
thou wilt own I have an interest—the happiness of my flnend.
and the quelling of dissension among my faithful people.
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‘And this is Wilfred !’ said Cedric, pointing to his son.

‘My father !—my father !’ said Ivanhoe, prostrating himself
at Cedric’s feet, ‘grant me thy forgiveness !’

‘Thou hast it, my son,” said Cedric, raising him up. ‘The
son of Hereward knows how to keep his word, even when it
has been passed to a Norman. But let me see thee use the
dress and costume of thy English ancestry : no short cloaks,
no gay bonnets, no fantastic plumage in my decent household,
He that would be the son of Cedric must show himself of
English ancestry. Thou art about to speak,” he added, sternly,
‘and I guess the topic. The Lady Rowena must complete two
years' mourning, as for a betrothed husband: all our Saxon
ancestors would disown us were we to treat of a new union
for her ere the grave of him she should have wedded—him so
much the most worthy of her hand by birth and ancestry—is
yet closed. The ghost of Athelstane himself would burst his
bloody cerements, and stand before us to forbid such dishonour
to his memory.’ :

It seemed as if Cedric’s words had raised a spectre; for
scarce had he uttered them ere the door flew open, and
Athelstane, arrayed in the garments of the grave, stood before
them, pale, haggard, and like something arisen from the
dead | ¥

The effect of this apparition on the persons present was
utterly appalling. Cedric started back as far as the wall of
the apartment would permit, and, leaning against it as one
unable to support himself, gazed on the figure of his friend
with eyes that seemed fixed, and a mouth which he appeared
incapable of shutting. Ivanhoe crossed himself, repeating
prayers in Saxon, Latin, or Norman-French, as they occurred
to his memory, while Richard alternately said ¢ Benedicite,’ and
swore, ‘ Mort de ma vie!’

In the meantime, a horrible noise was heard below stairs,
some crying, ‘Secure the treacherous monks ! ’—others, ¢ Down
with them into the dungeon ! —others, ‘ Pitch them from the

~ highest battlements !’

‘In the name of God !’ said Cedric, addressing what seemed
the spectre of his departed friend, ‘if thou art mortal, speak !

—if a de spirit, say for what cause thou dost revisit us, or
if 1 can do aught that can set thy spirit at repose. Living or
dead, noble Athelstane, speak to Cedric !’

‘I will,’ said the spectre, very composedly, ‘when I have
* Sce Raising of Athelstane, Note2s, $iis
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collected breath, and when you giv : . 3
thou? I am as much alive 8.3; hegcla: l;.;ewthl?el;u ?elav:; mm
and water for three days, which seem three ages. Yes, bread
and water, father Cedric! By Heaven, and all saints ine;:;m
food hath not passed my weasand for three livelong days, and
by God’s providence it is that I am now here to t.ellgit 1

‘Why, noble Athelstane,” said the Black Knight, ‘1 myself
gaw you struck down by the fierce Templar towards the end
of the storm at Torquilstone, and, as I thought, and Wamba
reported, your skull was cloven through the teeth.’

‘You thought amiss, Sir Knight,’ said Athelstane, ‘and
Wamba lied. My teeth are in good order, and that my supper
shall presently find. No thanks to the Templar though, whose
sword turned in his hand, so that the blade struck me flatlings,
being averted by the handle of the good mace with which I
warded the blow ; had my steel-cap been on, I had not valued it
a rush, and had dealt him such a counterbuff as would have
spoilt his retreat. But as it was, down I went, stunned, indeed,
but unwounded. Others, of both sides, were beaten down and
slaughtered above me, so that I never recovered my senses
until I found myself in a coffin—an open one, by good luck !—
placed before the altar of the church of St. Edmund’s. I
sneezed repeatedly—groaned—awakened, and would have arisen,
when the sacristan and abbot, full of terror, came running at
the noise, surprised, doubtless, and no way pleased, to find the
man alive whose heirs they had proposed themselves to be. I
asked for wine; they gave me some, but it must have been
highly medicated, for I slept yet more deeply than before, and
wakened not for many hours. I found my arms swathed down,
my feet tied so fast that mine ankles ache at the very remem-
brance ; the place was utterly dark—the oubliette, as 1 suppose,
of their accursed convent, and from the close, stifled, damp smell
I conceive it is also used for a place of sepulture. I had strange
thoughts of what had befallen me, when the door of my dungeon
creaked, and two villain monks entered. They would have per-
suaded me 1 was in purgatory, but I knew too well the pursy,
short-breathed voice of the father abbot. St. Jeremy ! how
different from that tone with which he used to ask me for L
glice of the haunch ! the dog has feasted with me from Christ-
mas to Twelfth Night.’

‘ Have patienoe,%mhle Athelstane,’ said the King, ‘take bngath
—tell your story at leisure ; beshrew me but such a tale is as

well worth listening to as a romance.’
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‘Ay but, by the rood of Bromholme, there was no romance
in the matter !’ said Athelstane. A barley loaf and a pitcher
of water—that they gave me, the niggardly traitors, whom my
father, and 1 myself, had enriched, when their best resources
were the flitches of bacon and measures of corn out of which
they wheedled poor serfs and bondsmen, in exchange for their
prayers. The nest of foul, ungrateful vipers—barley bread and
ditch water to such a patron as I had been! I will smoke them
out of their nest, though I be excommunicated !’

‘But, in the name of Our Lady, noble Athelstane,’ said
Cedrie, grasping the hand of his friend, ‘how didst thou escape
this imminent danger? did their hearts relent ?’

‘Did their hearts relent !’ echoed Athelstane. ‘Do rocks
melt with the sun? I should have been there still, had not
some stir in the convent, which I find was their procession
hitherward to eat my funeral feast, when they well knew how
and where I had been buried alive, summoned the swarm out
of their hive. I heard them droning out their death-psalms,
little judging they were sung in respect for my soul by those
who were thus famishing my body. They went, however, and
I waited long for food ; no wonder—the gouty sacristan was
even too busy with his own provender to mind mine. At
length down he came, with an unstable step and a strong
flavour of wine and spices about his person. Good cheer had
opened his heart, for he left me a nook of pasty and a flask of
wine instead of my former fare. I ate, drank, and was invigor-
ated ; when, to add to my good luck, the sacristan, too totty
to discharge his duty of turnkey fitly, locked the door beside
the staple, so that it fell ajar. The light, the food, the wine
set my invention to work. The staple to which my chains
were fixed was more rusted than I or the villain abbot had
supposed. Even iron could not remain without consuming in
the damps of that infernal dungeon.’

‘Take breath, noble Athelstane,’ said Richard, ‘and partake
of some refreshment, ere you proceed with a tale so dreadful.’

‘Partake !’ quoth Athelstane, *1 have been partaking five
times to-day ; and Yet a morsel of that savoury ham were not
altogether foreign to the matter: and | pray you, fair sir, to do
mﬁr:ann ina (Ep ofhwimi.l’

guests, though still agape with astonishment, pledged
their resuscitated hndlmd,whothuspmaededinhh
He had indeed now many more auditors than those to wh

it was commenced, for Edith, having en sl sy

.
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orders for arranging matters withi
the dead-alive u]g';l t% the stra.n::;tr]:’“;p?:tmc:;ﬂe' t:::d:gllﬁled
many of the guests, male and female, as ooul dt’ a . by as
small room, while others, crowding ti;e Btaircaa:q l:.:?h?w the
erroneous edition of the story, and t itted 15 ol
inaccurately to those bene t;}’ 30 l‘a_nsmlttct-i Pl
vulgar without, in “L f‘t‘il]igl ',L LT}) 'agaln sent it forth to the
fact. :\t-helstm’ic 11:.:\\';;'01° 1- g |rTE(.‘01‘lL‘lla“{1e - th? ol
B ) , went on as follows with the history
of his escape :—

‘ Finding myself freed from the sta le, I drage
stfl.irs as _\'-'r:ll as a man loaded \\'ithluhacklg?tﬁg m&
with fast!ng, might ; and after much groping about, I was at
length directed, by the sound of a jolly roundelay, to the
apartment whe::e the worthy sacristan, an it so please ye, was
holding a devil's mass with a huge beetle-browed, broad-
shouldered brother of the grey-frock and cowl, who looked much
more like a thief than a clergyman. I burst in upon them, and
the fashion of my grave-clothes, as well as the clanking of my
chains, made me more resemble an inhabitant of the other
world than of this. Both stood aghast; but when I knocked
down the sacristan with my fist, the other fellow, his :
companion, fetched a blow at me with a huge quarter-staff’

‘This must be our Friar Tuck, for a count’s ransom,” said
Richard, looking at Ivanhoe.

‘He may be the devil, an he will,” said Athelstane. ‘For-
tunately, he missed the aim; and on my approaching to grapple
with him, took to his heels and ran for it. I failed not to set
my own heels at liberty by means of the fetter-key, which
hung amongst others at the sexton’s belt ; and I had thoughts
of beating out the knave’s brains with the bunch of keys, but
gratitude for the nook of pasty and the flask of wine which the
rascal had imparted to my captivity came over my heart; so,
with a brace of hearty kicks, I left him on the floor, pouched
some baked meat and a leathern bottle of wine, with which the
two venerable brethren had been regaling, went to _t-he stable,
and found in a private stall mine own best palfrey, W‘hl(.‘h, doubt-
less, had been set apart for the holy father abbot’s particular
use. Hither I came with all the speed the beast could compass
—man and mother’s son flying before me wherever I came,
taking me for a spectre, the more especially as, to prevent my
being recognised, I drew the corpse-hood over my face.
not gained admittance into my own castle, had 1 not been
supposed to be the attendant of a juggler who is making the
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in the castle-yard very merry, considering«they are
assembled to celebrate their lord’s funeral. I say the sewer
thought I was dressed to bear a part in the tregetour’s mum-
mery, and so I got admission, and did but disclose myself to
mother, and eat a hasty morsel, ere I came in quest of you,
my noble friend.’

¢And you have found me,’ said Cedric, ‘ready to resume our
brave projects of honour and liberty. I tell thee, never will
dawn a morrow so auspicious as the next for the deliverance of
the noble Saxon race.

“Talk not to me of delivering any one,’ said Athelstane; ‘it
is well I am delivered myself. I am more intent on punishing
that villain abbot. He shall hang on the top of this Castle of
Coningsburgh, in his cope and stole ; and if the stairs be too
strait to admit his fat carcass, I will have him craned up from
without.’

‘ But, my son,’” said Edith, ‘consider his sacred office.’

‘Consider my three days’ fast,” replied Athelstane; ‘I will
have their blood every one of them. Front-de-Beeuf was
burnt alive for a less matter, for he kept a good table for his
ru, only put too much garlic in his last dish of pottage.

these hypocritical, ungrateful slaves, so often the self-
~ invited flatterers at my board, who gave me neither pottage
- morg: i, more or less—they die, by the soul of Hengist !’
= et . the Pope, my noble friend,’ said Cedric—
; the devil, my noble friend,’ answered Athelstane ;
‘and no more of them. Were they the best monks
the world would go on without them.’
ume, noble Athelstane,” said Cedric; ‘forget such
the career of glory which lies open before thee.
man prince, Richard of Anjou, that, lion-hearted

Il not hold undisputed the throne of Alfred,
descendant of the Holy Confessor lives to dis-

Athelstane, ‘is this the noble King Richard 7’
rd t himself, said Cedric; ‘yet I
thee that, coming hither a guest of free-will,
)€ ﬁaﬂ nor detained prisoner : thou well
' as his host.’
? said Athelstane; ‘and my duty as a
‘tender him my allegiance, heart and
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‘Think on the y

‘Mother and friend,’ said Athelstane, ¢
braidings! Bread and water and a dunae::l::eto s
mortifiers of ambition, and I rise from tI;ge tomb amg-rvelloua
than I descended into it. One half of those vain f:l;?:: ::an
puffed into mine ear by that perfidious Abbot Wolf er;
you may now judge if he is a counsellor to be tmstec?m’ S‘m1
these's plots were set in agitation, I have had nothin III:::
hurried Journeys, indigestions, blows and bruises, im gﬁm_
ments, and starvation ; besides that they can only end I;n the
murder of some thousands of quiet folk. I tell you, I will be
king in my own domains, and nowhere else; and my first act
of dci:;u;ilion shall be to hang the abbot.’

y my ward Rowena,’ said Cedric—‘I tn ‘
not to deser}; her?’ i

‘ Father Cedric,” said Athelstane, ¢ be reasonable. The Lady
Rowena cares not for me ; she loves the little finger of my kins-
man Wilfred’s glove better than my whole person. There she
stands to avouch it. Nay, blush not, kinswoman ; there is no
shame in loving a courtly knight better than a country frank-
lin; and do not laugh neither, Rowena, for grave-clothes and a
thin visage are, God knows, no matter of merriment. Nay, an
thou wilt needs laugh, I will find thee a better jest. Give me
thy hand, or rather lend it me, for I but ask it in the way of
friendship. Here, cousin Wilfred of Ivanhoe, in thy favour I
renounce and abjure Hey! by St. Dunstan, our cousin
Wilfred hath vanished ! Yet, unless my eyes are still dazzled
with the fasting I have undergone, I saw him stand there but
even now.’ ;

All now looked around and inquired for Ivanhoe; but he had
vanished. It was at length discovered that a Jew had been to
seek him; and that, after very brief conference, he had called
for Gurth and his armour, and had left the castle. ]

“Fair cousin,” said Athelstane to Rowena, ‘vm:]d‘l think
that this sudden disappearance of Ivanhoe was oceasioned h"}'
other than the weightiest reason, I would myself resume—

But he had no sooner let go her hand, on first observing
that Ivanhoe had disappeared, than Rowena, who had found her
situation extremely embarrassing, had taken the first oppor-
tunity to escape from the apartment.

¢ Certainly,” quoth Athelstane, ¢ women are the least to be
trusted of ail animals, monks and abbots excepted. Iam an
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infidel, if I e?ectaed not thanks from her, and perhaps a
kiss to boot. These cursed grave-clothes have surely a spell
on them, every one flies from me. To you I tumn, noble =
King Richard, with the vows of allegiance, which, as a liege
subject—— ;
But King Richard was gone also, and no one knew whither.
At length it was learned that he had hastened to the court-
{ud, summoned to his presence the Jew who had spoken with _
vanhoe, and, after a moment’s speech with him, had called s
vehemently to horse, thrown himself upon a steed, compelled i
the Jew to mount another, and set off at a rate which, accord-
ing to Wamba, rendered the old Jew’s neck not worth a penny’s

N

‘By my halidome!’ said Athelstane, ‘it is certain that
Zernebock hath possessed himself of my castle in my absence.
I return in my grave-clothes, a pledge restored from the very
sepulchre, and every one 1 speak to vanishes as soon as they
hear my voice! But it skills not talking of it. Come,
friends, such of you as are left, follow me to the banqu
lest any more of us disappear. It is, I trust, as ole
furnished, as becomes the obsequies of an ancient Saxon r
and should we tarry any longer, who knows but the devil n
fly off with the supper ¥’



CHAPTER XLIII

Be Mowbray's sins so heavy in his bosom,

That they may break his foaming courser’s back,
And throw the rider headlong in the lists,

A caitiff recreant !

Richard IT.

OuUR scene now returns to the exterior of the castle, or

tory, of Templestowe, about the hour when the bloody die was
to be cast for the life or death of Rebecca. It was a scene of
bustle and life, as if the whole vicinity had poured forth its
inhabitants to a village wake or rural feast. But the earnest
desire to look on blood and death is not peculiar to those dark
ages ; though, in the gladiatorial exercise of single combat and
general tourney, they were habituated to the bloody spectacle
of brave men falling by each other’s hands. Even in our own
days, when morals are better understood, an execution, a bruis-
ing-match, a riot, or a meeting of radical reformers, collects, at
considerable hazard to themselves, immense crowds of spectators,
otherwise little interested, except to see how matters are to be
conducted, or whether the hemga of the t‘ilay ?;]] in the heroic
language of insurgent tailors, ‘flints’ or ‘dunghilis.

The eyes, theri?‘orc, of a very considerable multitude were
bent on the gate of the preceptory of Templestowe, with the
purpose of witnessing the procession ; while still greater numbers
had already surrounded the tiltyard belonging to that establish-
ment. This inclosure was formed on a piece of level_gmuaﬂ
adjoining to the preceptory, which had been levelled with care,
for the exercise of military and chivalrous sports. It oempld
the brow of a soft and gentle eminence, Was carefully plllw?;
around, and, as the Templars willingly invited spectators to
witnesses of their skill in feats of chivalry, was amply supplied

with ealleries and benches for their use.
Olﬁ.lhe present occasion, a throne Was erected ggr *‘Gl‘:
Master at the east end, surrounded with seats of distinetion
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the preceptors and knights of the order. Over these floated
the sacred standard, called Le Beau-seant, which was the ensign,
as its name was the battle-cry, of the Templars.

At the opposite end of the lists was a pile of faggots, so
arranged around a stake, deeply fixed in the ground, as to
leave a space for the victim whom they were destined to con-
sume to enter within the fatal circle, in order to be chained to
the stake by the fetters which hung ready for that purpose.
Beside this deadly apparatus stood four black slaves, whose
colour and African features, then so little known in England,
appalled the multitude, who gazed on them as on demons em-
ployed about their own diabolical exercises. These men stirred
not, excepting now and then, under the direction of one who
seemed their chief, to shift and replace the ready fuel. They
looked not on the multitude. In fact, they seemed insensible
of their presence, and of everything save the discharge of their
own horrible duty. And when, in speech with each other, they
expanded their blubber lips, and showed their white fangs, as
if they grinned at the thoughts of the expected tragedy, the
startled commons could scarcely help believing that were
actually the familiar spirits with whom the witch com-
muned, and who, her time being out, stood ready to assist in
her dreadful punishment. They whispered to each other, and

communicated all the feats which Satan had performed during
that busy and unhappy period, not failing, of course, to give

the devil rather more than his due.

‘Have you not heard, father Dennet,’ quoth one boor to
another advanced in years, ‘that the devil has carried away
bodily the great Saxon thane, Athelstane of Coningsburgh %’

*Ay, but he brought him back though, by the blessing of
God and St. Dunstan.’

‘ How’s that 1’ said a brisk young fellow, dressed in a green
eassock embroidered with gold, and having at his heels a stout lad
bearing a harp upon his back, which betrayed his vocation. The
Minstrel seemed of no vulgar rank ; for, besides the splendour
of his gaily broidered doublet, he wore around his neck a silver
chain, by which hung the ‘wrest,” or key, with which he tuned his
harp. On his right arm was a silver plate, which, instead of
bearing, as usual, the cognizance or badge of the baron to whose
family he belonged, had barely the word SHERWOOD engraved
upon it. ‘How mean you by that?’ said the gay Minstrel

ng in the conversation of the peasants
one et for my rhyme, and, by'r , I were glad
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‘Tt is well avouched,’ said t peasan
Athelstane of Coningsburgh had g;:lg::d four \:’ ‘ktb‘t,_ l'ﬂm'

‘ That is impossible,’ said the Minstrel ; *1 saw him i 1if
at th[(; palssaflge of amﬁs at Ashby-de-la-Zouche.’ in life

‘ Dead, however, he was, or else translated.’ sai younger
peasant ; ‘for I heard the monks of St. E:’ieg:mﬁgge ing the
death’s hymn for him ; and, moreover, there was a ﬁ:;%mdgmth_
meal and dole at the Castle of Coningsburgh, as right was ; and
thither had I gone, but for Mabel Parkins, \"i'hﬁ-—-—g 5 4

‘Ay, dead was Athelstane,” said the old man shaking his
head, ‘and the more pity it was, for the old Saxon blood—?

* But, your story, my masters—your story,’ said the Minstrel,
somewhat impatiently. )

‘Ay, ay—construe us the story,’ said a burly friar, who
stood beside them, leaning on a pole that exhibited an appear-
ance between a pilgrim’s staff and a quarter-staff, and probably
acted as either when occasion served—*your story,’ said the
stalwart churchman. ‘Burm not daylight about it; we have
short time to spare.’

“An please your reverence,’ said Dennet, ‘a drunken priest
came to visit the sacristan at St. Edmund’s——'

¢ It does not please my reverence,” answered the churchman,
“that there should be such an animal as a drunken priest, or, if
there were, that a layman should so speak him. Be mannerly,
my friend, and conclude the holy man only wrapt in meditation,
which makes the head dizzy and foot unsteady, as if the stomach
were filled with new wine : I have felt it myself.’

“Well, then,” answered father Dennet, ‘a holy brother came

to visit the sacristan at St. Edmund’s—a sort of hedm
is the visitor, and kills half the deer that are stolen in the 5

who loves the tinkling of a pint-pot better than the sacring-bell,
and deems a flitch of bacon worth ten of his breviary ; for
the rest, a good fellow and a merry, who will flourish a quarter-
staff, draw a bow, and dance a Cheshire round with e’er a man
in Yorkshire.”

“That last part of thy speech, Dennet,’ said the Minstrel,
‘has saved thee a rib or twain.’

¢ Tush, man, I fear him not,’ said Dennet ; * I am somewhat
old and stiff, but when I fought for the bell and ram at Don-
caster 4 ]

¢ But the story—the story, my friend,’ again said the Minstrel.

‘Why, the tla?l'e is but this—Athelstane of Coningsburgh was
buried at St. Edmund’s.’

LY
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‘That’s a lie, and a loud one,’ said the friar, ‘for I saw him
borne to his own Castle of Coningsburgh.’

* Nay, then, e’en tell the story yourself, my masters,’ said
Dennet, turning sulky at these repeated contradictions ; and it
was with some difficulty that the boor could be prevailed on,
by the request of his comrade and the Minstrel, to renew his
tale. ‘These two sober friars,’ said he at length, *since this
reverend man will needs have them such, had continued drink-
ing good ale, and wine, and what not, for the best part of a
summer’s day, when they were aroused by a deep groan, and a
clanking of chains, and the figure of the deceased Athelstane
entered the apartment, saying, “ Ye evil shepherds——!”* -

‘It is false,’ said the friar, hastily, ‘he never spoke a word.” 4

‘So ho! Friar Tuck,” said the Minstrel, drawing him apart
from the rustics; ‘ we have started a new hare, I find.’

‘I tell thee, Allan-a-Dale,’ said the hermit, ‘I saw Athel-
stane of Coningsburgh as much as bodily eyes ever saw a
living man. He had his shroud on, and all about him smelt
of the sepulchre. A butt of sack will not wash it out of my
memory.’ ; i ..

‘ Pshaw !” answered the Minstrel ; ‘thou dost but jest with
me!’ '
‘ Never believe me,” said the Friar, ‘an I fetched not a knock
at him with my quarter-staff that would have felled an ox, and
it glided through his body as it might through a pillar of
smoke !’ '

* By St. Hubert,” said the Minstrel, ¢ but it is a wondrous tale,
and fit to be put in metre to the ancient tune, *Sorrow came to
the Old Friar.”’

‘Laugh, if ye list,’ said Friar Tuck; ‘but an ye catch me
singing on such a theme, may the next ghost or devil carry me
off with him headlong ! No, no—I instantly formed the pur-
pose of assisting at some good work, such as the burning of a
witeh, a judicial combat, or the like matter of godly service,
and therefore am I here.’ 5

As they thus conversed, the heavy bell of the church of St.
Michael of Templestowe, a venerable building, situated in a
hamlet at some distance from the preceptory, broke short their
drgument.  One by one the sullen sounds fell successively on
the ear, leaving but sufficient space for each to y
chilled with awe the hearts of the assembled
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eyes were now turned to th :
of the Grand Master, the chig;ﬂ% ﬁgmngmm

.-\.t length the drawbridge fell, t,h; gates c% 2
bearing the great standard of the order, m fro t.l: huight,
preceded by six trumpets, and followed by the ln:nl'nht;aa
tors, two and two, the Grand Master coming 1ast,l§;. 1::3“"
a stately horse, whose furniture was of the simplest E;I:l I::
hind him came Brian de Bois-Guilbert armed czl; &-vis bt
; Loy 4 ert, p-a-pie in bright
armour, but without his lance, shield, and sword which were
borne by his two esquires behind him. His face t:hou h partl
hidden by a long plume which floated down from his bﬁmtreay
bore a strong and mingled expression of passion, in which pri
uccp;:ed to contend with irresolution. He looked ghastly pale,
as if he had not slept for several nights, yet reined his paw-
ing war-horse with the habitual ease and grace proper to the
best lance of the order of the Temple. His general a
was grand and commanding ; but, looking at him with attention,
men read that in his dark features from which they willingly
withdrew their eyes.

On either side rode Conrade of Mont-Fitchet and Albert
de Malvoisin, who acted as godfathers to the champion,
were in their robes of pe:%ce, the white dress of the OE:{
Behind them followed other companions of the Temple, with &
long train of esquires and pages clad in black, aspirants to the
honour of being one day knights of the order. After these
neophytes came a guard of warders on foot, in the same sable
livery, amidst whose partizans might be seen the pale form of
the accused, moving with a slow but undismayed step towards
the scene of her fate. She was stript of all her ornaments, lest
perchance there should be among them some of those amulets
which Satan was supposed to bestow upon his victims, to deprive
them of the power of confession even when under the torture.
A coarse white dress, of the simplest form, had been substituted
for her Oriental garments; yet there was such an exquisite
mixture of courage and resignation in her look that even in
this garb, and with no other ornament than her long black
tresses, each eye wept that locked upon her, and the most
hardened bigot regretted the fate that had converted a creature
50 goodly into a vessel of wrath, and a waged slave of the
devil.

A crowd of inferior personages belonging to the precepto
followed the victim, all moving with the utmost order, wit
arms folded and looks bent upon the ground.

1x 28
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This slow procession moved up the gentle eminence, on the
summit of which was the tiltyard, and, entering the lists,
marched once around them from right to left, and when they
had completed the circle, made a halt. There was then a
momentary bustle, while the Grand Master and all his attend-
ants, excepting the champion and his godfathers, dismounted
from their horses, which were immediately removed out of the
lists by the esquires, who were in attendance for that purpose.

The unfortunate Rebecca was conducted to the black chair
placed near the pile. On her first glance at the terrible spot
where preparations were making for a death alike dismaying to
the mind and painful to the body, she was observed to shudder
and shut her eyes, praying internally, doubtless, for her li
moved, though no speech was heard. In the space of a minute
she opened her eyes, looked fixedly on the pile as if to familiarise
her mind with the object, and then slowly and naturally turned
away her head.

Meanwhile, the Grand Master had assumed his seat; and
when the chivalry of his order was placed around and behind
him, each in his due rank, a loud and long flourish of the

trumpets announced that the court were seated for judgment. E

Malvoisin then, acting as godfather of the champion, %

forward, and laid the glove of the Jewess, which was the pledge 3 _-

of battle, at the feet of the Grand Master.

“Valorous lord and reverend father,’ said he, ‘here standeth
the good knight, Brian de Bois-Guilbert, Knight Preceptor of
the Order of the Temple, who, by accepting the pledge of battle
which I now lay at your reverence’s feet, hath become bound to
do his devoir in combat this day, to maintain that this Jewish
maiden, by name Rebecca, hath justly deserved the doom
passed upon her in a chapter of this most holy order of the
Temple of Zion, condemning her to die as a sorceress—here, I
say, he standeth, such battle to do, knightly and honourable, if
such be your noble and sanctified pleasure.’

‘Hath he made oath,’ said the Grand Master, ¢ that his

narrel is just and honourable? Bring forward the crucifix and
Te igitur)

Sir and most reverend father,” answered Malvoisin, readily,

“our brother here present hath already sworn to the truth of

his accusation in the hand of the good knight Conrade de

Mont-Fitchet ; and otherwise he ought not to be sworn, seeing
that his adversary is an unbeliever, and may take no oath.’
Mcphnﬁmmnw«y,hm
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the wily knight had foreseen the ) i
sibilit “I‘, ;:f prevailing upon Bﬁangrﬂtg;%ui{a.:tﬁh:kemm
an oath before the assembly, and i i
escape the necessity of his (fuing ao?md TR W S
The Grand Master, having allowed 4
Malvoisin, commanded the lﬁ:mltl to stta]:::l aﬁtfl}tol?}a:é g:beh::
devoir. The trumpets then again flourished and a herald,
stepping forward, proclaimed aloud, ‘Oyez, o;ez, oyez. Here
standeth the good knight, Sir Brian de Bois—duilbert, l:ea.dy to
do battle with any knight of free blood who will sustain the
quarrel allowed and allotted to the Jewess Rebecca, to try by
_ champion, in respect of lawful essoine of her own body ; and to
- such champion the reverend and valorous Grand Master here
present allows a fair field, and equal partition of sun and wind,
and whatever else appertains to a fair combat.” The trumpets
again sounded, and there was a dead pause of many minutes.
‘No champion appears for the appellant,’ said the Grand
Master. “Go, herald, and ask her whether she expects any one
to do battle for her in this her cause.’

The herald went to the chair in which Rebecca was seated ;

and Bois-Guilbert, suddenly turning his horse’s head toward that
end of the lists, in spite of hints on either side from Malvoisin
and Mont-Fitchet, was by the side of Rebecca’s chair as soon as
the herald.

“Is this regular, and according to the law of combat?’ said
Malvoisin, looking to the Grand Master.

¢ Albert de Malvoisin, it is,” answered Beaumanoir ; ‘fa'_i_n
this appeal to the judgment of God we may not prohibit parties
from having that communication with each other which may
best tend to bring forth the truth of the quarrel.’ _

In the meantime, the herald spoke to Rebecca in these
terms: ‘Damsel, the honourable and reverend the Grl-.nd
Master demands of thee, if thou art prepared with a champion
to do battle this day in thy behalf, or if thou dost yield thee as
one justly condemned to a deserved doom !’ :

“Say to the Grand Master,” replied Rebecca, ‘that 1 main-
tain my innocence, and do not yield me as justly condem:oi;ld,
lest I become guilty of mine own blood. Say to him, that I 3 -
lenge such delay as his forms will permit, to see if Godil whose
opportunity is in man’s extremity, will raise me up a de v_till'e;é
and when such uttermost space is passed, may His holy wi

done !’
The herald retired to carry this answer to the Grand Master.
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‘God forbid,” said Lucas Beaumanoir, ‘ that Jew or Pagan
should impeach us of injustice! Until the shadows be cast
from the west to the eastward, will we wait to sce if a champion
shall appear for this unfortunate woman. When the day is
so far passed, let her prepare for death.’

The herald communicated the words of the Grand Master to
Rebecea, who bowed her head submissively, folded her arms,
and, looking up towards heaven, seemed to expect that aid from
above which she could scarce promise herself from man. During
this awful pause, the voice of Bois-Guilbert broke upon her
ear; it was but a whisper, yet it startled her more than the
summons of the herald had appeared to do.

‘ Rebecea,’ said the Templar, ‘dost thou hear me ?’

‘I have no portion in thee, cruel, hard-hearted man,’ said
the unfortunate maiden.

* Ay, but dost thou understand my words %’ said the Templar ;
“for the sound of my voice is frightful in mine own ears. 1
searce know on what ground we stand, or for what purpose they
have brought us hither. This listed space—that chair—these
faggots—I1 know their purpose, and yet it appears to me like
something unreal—the fearful picture of a vision, which appals
my sense with hideous fantasies, but convinces not my reason.’

‘My mind and senses keep touch and time,’ answered
Rebecea, ‘and tell me alike that these faggots are destined to
consume my earthly body, and open a painful but a brief
passage to a better world.’

‘ Dreams, Rebecca—dreams,” answered the Templar—*¢idle
visions, rejected by the wisdom of your own wiser Sadducees.
Hear me, Rebeccea,” he said, proceeding with animation ; ‘a better
chance hast thou for life and liberty than yonder knaves and
dotard dream of. Mount thee behind me on my steed—on
Zamor, the gallant horse that never failed his rider. I won him
in single fight from the Soldan of Trebizond. Mount, I say,
behind me ; in one short hour is pursuit and inquiry far behind
—a new world of pleasure opens to thee—to me a new career of
fame. Let them speak the doom which I despise, and erase the
name of Bois-Guilbert from their list of monastic slaves! I will
wash out with blood whatever blot they may dare to cast on my
seutcheon.’

‘ Tempter,’ said Rebecca, ‘begone ! Not in this last extremity
canst thou move me one hair's-breadth from my resting-place
Surrounded as 1 am by foes, 1 hold thee as my worst and most
deadly enemy ; avoid thee, in the name of Ged!”

S
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Albert Malvoisin, alarmed 3 : -
theirH con}ference, n:\’v adva.nce;nti llt:me;: i:f the duration of

‘Hath the maiden acknowl qe 0
of Bois-Guilbert ; ‘or is she mﬁgff i:]:e}:erg‘&g;:al '}l’e o

‘.?"Iile is indeed resolute,” said Bois-Guilbert,

‘ Then,’ said Malvoisin, ‘must t :
thy place to attend the issue. Theh:;)}?;dzgt:fe ]:l:z f;lhgr, m‘ﬂ’
circle of the dial. Come,-brave Bois-(hlilbert—-oomegltﬁ]gmmht “
of our holy order, and soon to be its head.’ bl

_As ’he spnkc in .t.his soothing tone, he laid his hand on the
km:r__;ht 8 ln‘{d]e., as if to lead him back to his station.

_“False villain ! what meanest thou by thy hand on my rein 7’
said Sir Brian, angrily. And shaking off his companion’s grasp,
he rode back to the upper end of the lists.

_“There is yet spirit in him,’ said Malvoisin apart to Mont-
Fitchet, ‘were it well directed ; but, like the Greek fire, it bumns
whatever approaches it.’ '

The judges had now been two hours in the lists, awaiting
in vain the appearance of a champion.

¢ And reason good,’ said Friar Tuck, ¢ seeing she is a Jewess;
and yet, by mine order, it is hard that so young and beautiful
a creature should perish without one blow being struck in
her behalf! Were she ten times a witch, provided she were
but the least bit of a Christian, my quarter-staff’ should ring
noon on the steel cap of yonder fierce Templar, ere he carried
the matter off thus.’

It was, however, the general belief that no one could or
would appear for a Jewess accused of sorcery ; and the knights,
instigated by Malvoisin, whispered to each other that it was
time to declare the pledge of Rebecca forfeited. At this instant
a knight, urging his horse to speed, appeared on the plain
advancing towards the lists. A hundred voices exclaimed, ‘A
champion !—a champion |’ And, despite the prepossessions and
prejudices of the multitude, they shouted unanimously as the
knight rode into the tiltyard. The second glance, however,
served to destroy the hope that his timely arrival had excited.
His horse, urged for many miles to its utmost speed, ﬁm‘d
to reel from fatigue, and the rider, however undauntedly o
presented himself in the lists, either from weakness, weariness,
or both, seemed scarce able to support himself in the saddle.

To the summons of the herald, who demanded his Mk’:;g
name, and purpose, the stranger knight answered %
boldly, ‘1 am a good knight and noble, come hither
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with lance and sword the just and lawful quarrel of this damsel,
Rebecea, daughter of Isaac of York; to uphold the doom pro-
nounced against her to be false and truthless, and to defy Sir
Brian de Bois-Guilbert, as a traitor, murderer, and liar; as I
will prove in this field with my body against his, by the aid
of God, of Our Lady, and of Monseigneur St. George, the good
knight.’ AL T

‘The stranger must first show,” said Malvoisin, ‘that he is
good knight, and of honourable lineage. The Temple sendeth
not forth her champions against nameless men.’

‘My name,” said the knight, raising his helmet, ‘is better
known, my lineage more pure, Malvoisin, than thine own. 1
am Wilfred of Ivanhoe.’

‘I will not fight with thee at present,’ said the Templar, in
a changed and hollow voice. Get thy wounds healed, purvey
thee a better horse, and it may be I will hold it worth my while
to scourge out of thee this boyish spirit of bravade.’

‘Ha! proud Templar,” said Ivanhoe, ‘hast thou forgotten
that twice didst thou fall before this lance? Remember the
lists at Acre; remember the passage of arms at Ashby ; re-
member thy proud vaunt in the halls of Rotherwood, and
the gage of your gold chain against my reliquary, that thou
wouldst do battle with Wilfred of Ivanhoe, and recover the
honour thou hadst lost! By that reliquary, and the holy relie
it contains, I will proclaim thee, Templar, a coward in every
court in Europe—in every preceptory of thine order—unless
thou do battle without farther delay.’

Bois-Guilbert turned his countenance irresolutely towards
Rebecea, and then exclaimed, looking fiercely at Ivanhoe, ‘Dog
of a Saxon ! take thy lance, and prepare for the death thou hast
drawn upon thee !’

‘ Does the Grand Master allow me the combat?’ said Ivanhoe.

‘I'may not deny what thou hast challenged,’ said the Grand
Master, ‘provided the maiden accepts thee as her champion.
Yet I would thou wert in better plight to do battle. An enemy
of our order hast thou ever been, yet would I have thee honour-
ably met with.’

t‘hT;hu:l—-gims as I am, and not otherwise,” said Ivanhoe y,u;l ift
is ] ent of God—to His keeping I commend n .
Roboem,’n.idhe,ridinguptothef:etzlc' ’ﬂlDﬁNﬁPt
of me for thy champion 1’ e
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the champion whom Heaven hath sent me. Y
wounds are uncured. Meet not tha - Yet, no—no—thy

t d .
thou perish also ?’ proud man ; why shouldst

But Ivanhoe was already at his post, and had closed his
visor, and assumed his lance. Bois-Guilbert did the same ; and
his esquire remarked, as he clasped his visor, that his,fwe,
which had, notwithstanding the variety of emotions by which
he had been agitated, continued during the whole morning
q{';f :]m Iashy paleness, was now become suddenly very much

ushed.

The herald then, sceing each champion in his place, uplifted
his voice, repeating thrice— Faites vos devoirs, preux chevaliers !
After the third cry, he withdrew to one side of the lists, and
again proclaimed that none, on peril of instant death, should
dare by word, cry, or action to interfere with or disturb this
fair field of combat. The Grand Master, who held in his hand
the gage of battle, Rebecca’s glove, now threw it into the lists,
and pronounced the fatal signal words, Laissez aller.

The trumpets sounded, and the knights charged each other
in full career. The wearied horse of Ivanhoe, and its no less
exhausted rider, went down, as all had expected, before t.he
well-aimed lance and vigorous steed of the Templar. This
issue of -the combat all had foreseen ; but although the spear
of Ivanhoe did but, in comparison, touch the shield of Bois-
Guilbert, that champion, to the astonishment of all who beheld
it, reeled in his saddle, lost his stirrups, and fell in the lists.

Ivanhoe, extricating himself from his fallen horse, was soon
on foot, hastening to mend his fortune with his sword ; but
his antagonist arose not. Wilfred, placing his foot on his
breast, and the sword’s point to his throat, commanded him to
yield him, or die on the spot. Bois-Guilbert returned 0O aDEWeL.

¢Slay him not, Sir Knight,’ cried the Grand ‘Maater,ﬂnun-
shriven and unabsolved ; kill not body and soul! We allow
him vanquished.’

He d(elscmded into the lists, and commanded th?mthtodx
helm the conquered champion. His eyes were closed ; the dar

i i As they looked on him in
red flush was still on his brow. y e
astonishment, the eyes opened ; but they were hix 5 g.l“heued‘
The flush passed from his brow, and gave way to ﬁepamdhad died
of death. Unscathed by t.ll;e lance (i:ftel:::l i?;% iy

icti the violence of his own contend
% v:mﬁ indeed the judgment of God;, said the Grand Master,
looking upwards— Fiat voluntas tua !



CHAPTER XLIV

So ! now 'tis ended, like an old wife's story.
WEBSTER.

-

Wuaex the first moments of surprise were over, Wilfred of
Ivanhoe demanded of the Grand Master, as judge of the field,
if he had manfully and rightfully done his duty in the combat.

‘Manfully and rightfully hath it been done,’ said the Grand
Master; ‘I pronounce the maiden free and guiltless. The
arms and the body of the deceased knight are at the will of the
victor. ey
“I will not despoil him of his weapons,’ said the Knight of
Ivanhoe, “nor condemn his corpse to shame : he hath fought
for Christendom. God’s arm, no human hand, hath this d: _
struck him down. But let his obsequies be private, as becomes
those of a man who died in an unjust quarrel. And for the
maiden 3

He was interrupted by a clattering of horses’ feet, advancing
in such numbers, and so rapidly, ar:snfo shake the ground before
them; and the Black Knight galloped into the lists, He was fol-
lowed by a numerous band of men-at-arms, and several knights
m complete armour.

‘1 am too late,” he said, looking around him. ¢T had doomed
Bois-Guilbert for mine own property. Ivanhoe, was this well,
:,hkaon:.l’me such a venture, and thou scarce sbletokéep

saddle

‘ Heaven, my Liege,’ answered Ivanhoe, ¢hath taken this
proud man for its victim. He was not to be honoured in dying
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laying his hand on th
T arrest, thee of high © shoulder of Albert do Malvoisin, said
The Grand Master had hitherto '
app:ea!'ance of 80 many warriors. H stood astonished at the
th W‘ ho dares'to arrest a knigl'lt of?c};m; v
he girth of his own precepto e Temple of Zion, within
Grand Master? and by w ry, and in the presence of th
At 0y whose authority is this bold ofltr:g:
‘I make the arrest,’ ie :
Earl ;deEfsex, Lord ]tlsigflek?lti;(itzﬂ:ﬁ: k;uﬁkb-l:;’ Honey T
fAnd he arrests Malvoisi g S nd.
485 Wi it of Ric{::;l;&n?"?»:ﬁgl the King, raising his visor,
M ont-Fitchet, it is well for ‘th;ec,t;t;let, here present. Conrade
mine. *Bat for thee, Malvoiciy i ou art born no subjeet of
Phllilp eli(f the world be a week n,ldei-nsu diest with thy brother
‘1 will resist thy * gai G
‘ Proud 'I‘emplag,’dspa%h:ugiﬂf E)r}?nd e s
and behold the royal standard of Enml o to A
towers instead of tfly Temple ba ! i Sosts oA
and make no bootless o ps't‘ st s s
mouth.’ Pposition. Thy hand i S
‘1 will appeal to Rome against ’ gai Master,
1 fof Iljjlil:};‘;tion {inti‘;he Iimmﬁzitiestrtfg’p?;?l:;:aiﬁir orderg
’ Sal e "i . & -] ¥
not with usurpation no£.g,D?£§l:grtEhlneh;m -7
with thy followers to thy next pmceptg ; ifp:ﬁr, a::ln;ewt
one which has not been made the scen?,of tre::onabla i
spiracy against the King of England.  Or, if thou wilt, moc.m-
to share our hospitality, and behold our jlistice ¥
_“To be a guest in the house where I should command?’
said the Templar; ‘never! Chaplains, raise the Psalm, Quaze
fremuerunt_gentes?  Knights, squires, and followers of the
Holy Temple, prepare to follow the banner of Beau-seant !’
The Grand Master spoke with a dignity which confronted
even that of England’s king himself, and inspired courage into
his surprised and dismayed followers. They gathered around
him like the sheep around the watch-dog, when they hear the
baying of the wolf. But they evinced not the timidity of the
scared flock : there were dark brows of defiance, and looks
which menaced the hostility they dared mot to proffer in
words.  They drew together in a dark line of spears, from
which the white cloaks of the knights were visible among the
dusky garments of their retainers, like the lighter-coloured
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edges of a sable cloud. The multitude, who had raised a
clamorous shout of reprobation, paused and gazed in silence on
the formidable and experienced body to which they had unwarily
bade defiance, and shrunk back from their front.

The Earl of Essex, when he beheld them pause in their
assembled force, dashed the rowels into his charger’s sides, and
galloped backwards and forwards to array his followers, in
opposition to a band so formidable. Richard alone, as if he
loved the danger his presence had provoked, rode slowly along
the front of the Templars, calling aloud,  What, sirs! Among
so many gallant knights, will none dare splinter a spear with
Richard ? Sirs of the Temple ! your ladies are but sun-burned,
if they are not worth the shiver of a broken lance !’

“The brethren of the Temple,” said the Grand Master, riding
forward in advance of their body, ‘fight not on such idle and
profane quarrel ; and not with thee, Richard of England, shall
a Templar eross lance in my presence. The Pope and princes
of Europe shall judge our quarrel, and whether a Christian -
prince has done well in bucklering the cause which thou hast
to-day adopted. If unassailed, we depart assailing no one.
To thine honour we refer the armour and household goods of
the order which we leave behind us, and on thy conscience
we lay the scandal and offence thou hast this day given to
Christendom.’

With these words, and without waiting a reply, the Grand
Master gave the signal of departure. Their trumpets sounded
a wild march, of an Oriental character, which formed the usual
signal for the Templars to advance. They changed their array
from a line to a column of march, and moved off as slowly as
their horses conld step, as if to show:it was only the will of
their Grand Master, and no fear of the opposing and superior
foree, which compelled them to withdraw.

‘By the splendour of Our Lady’s brow !’ said King Richard,
‘it is pity of their lives that these Templars are not so trusty
as they are disciplined and valiant.’

The multitude, like a timid cur which waits to bark till the
object of its challenge has turned his back, raised a feeble shout
as the rear of the squadron left the ground.

During the tumult which attended the retreat of the Tem-
Rebecca saw and heard nothing : she was locked in the
of her aged father, giddy, and almost senseless, with the

i
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‘Let us go,’ he said, ‘my dear daugh
) ter, my recovered trea-
sure—let us go to throw oursel e
i ves at the feet of the good

‘Not so,” said Rebecea,
this moment dare to speak t
than

‘0 10—n0—no; T must not at
No, my fathor, Iov o o Alas ! 1 should say mors
, my father, let us instantly leave this evil place.’
‘But, my daughter, said Isaac, ‘to leave him who hath
come forth like_ a strong man with his spear and shield, holding
his life as nothing, so he might redeem thy captivity ; and thou
too, the daughter of a people strange unto him and iliﬂ—tbis is
service to be thankfully acknowledged.’

‘It is—it is—most thankfully—most devoutly acknow-
ledged,’ said Rebecca ; ‘it shall be still more so—but not now—
for the sake of thy beloved Rachael, father, grant my request—
not now !’

¢ Nay, but,’ said Tsaac, insisting, ‘they will deem us more
thankless than mere dogs !’

‘But thou seest, my dear father, that King Richard is in
presence, and that .

‘True, my best—my wisest Rebecea. Let us hence—let us
hence! Money he will lack, for he has just returned from
Palestine, and, as they say, from prison; and pretext for
exacting it, should he need any, may arise out of my simple
traffic with his brother John. Away—away, let us hence !’

And hurrying his daughter in his turn, he conducted her
from the lists, and by means of conveyance which he had
provided, transported her safely to the house of the Rabbi
Nathan.

The Jewess, whose fortunes had formed the principal interest
of the day, having now retired unobserved, the attention of the
populace was transferred to the Black Knight. Tl’mey now filled
the air with ‘Long life to Ridﬁ:ﬁ ’mt.h the Lion’s Heart, and
down with the usurping Tem ! :

'Notwithstundi:;g all thiapliployalty,’ said Ivanhoe to the
Earl of Essex, ‘it was well the King took the precaution :o
bring thee with him, noble Earl, and so many of thy trasiy
followers.’ .

The Earl smiled and shook his head.

¢ Gallant Ivanhoe,” said Essex, ‘dqst. thou 'know our m:ste!!'
so well, and yet suspect him of taking so wise a Pliqul:ll:n
I was drawing towards York, having heard that, Prince

: t King Richard, like a true
was making head there, when I met Ring & Biet i
knight-errant, galloping hither to achieve in his Wi person
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this adventure of the Templar and the Jewess, with his own
single arm. [ accompanied him with my band, almost maugre
his consent.’

“And what news from York, brave Earl?’ said Ivanhoe;
*will the rebels bide us there?’

“No more than December’s snow will bide July’s sun,” said
the Earl ; ‘they are dispersing ; and who should come posting
to bring us the news, but John himself !’

“The traitor | —the ungrateful, insolent traitor!’ said Ivan-
hoe: *did not Richard order him into confinement ?’

“O! he received him,” answered the Earl, ‘as if they had
met after a hunting party ; and, pointing to me and our men-
at-arms, said, “Thou seest, brother, I have some angry men
with me; thou wert best go to our mother, carry her my
duteous affection, and abide with her until men’s minds are

2 al-” »

“And this was all he said ?’ inquired Ivanhoe; ‘would not
any one say that this prince invites men to treason by his
clemency 1’

“Just,’ replied the Earl, ‘as the man may be said to invite
death who undertakes to fight a combat, having a dangerous
wound unhealed.’

‘1 forgive thee the jest, Lord Earl, said Ivanhoe; °but,
remember, I hazarded but my own life—Richard, the welfare of
his kingdom.’

“Those,’” replied Essex, ‘who are specially careless of their
own welfare are seldom remarkably attentive to that of others.
But let us haste to the castle, for Richard meditates punishing
some of the subordinate members of the conspiracy, though he
has pardoned their principal.’

the judicial investigations which followed on this
occasion, and which are given at length in the Wardour Manu-
ﬂs it appears that Maurice de Bracy escaped beyond seas,
and went into the service of Philip of France, while Philip de
Malvoisin and his brother Albert, the preceptor of Templestowe,
were executed, although Waldemar Fitzurse, the soul of. the
spiracy, escaped with banishment, and Prince John, for
of it was undertaken, was not even censured by his
ier.  No one, however, pitied the fate of the
only suffered the death which they had
many acts of falsehood, cruelty, and

at, ‘m;ﬁt !lmn was

T, PR
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summoned to the court of Richard, whi

quieting the counties that had been dﬁ’u:%redthgypmg
tion of his brother, was then held at York. Cedric tushed
and pshawed more than once at the message ; but he refused
not obedience. In fact, the return of Richard had a1
every hope that he had entertained of restoring a Saxon
dynasty in England; for, whatever head the Saxons might
have made in the event of a civil war, it was plain that nothing
could be done under the undisputed dominion of Richard,
popular as he was by his personal good qualities and military
fame, although his administration was wilfully careless—now
too indulgent and now allied to despotism.

But, moreover, it could not escape even Cedric’s reluctant
observation that his project for an absolute union among
the Saxons, by the marriage of Rowena and Athelstane, was
now completely at an end, by the mutual dissent of both

ies concerned. This was, indeed, an event which, in his
ardour for the Saxon cause, he could not have anticipated ; and
even when the disinclination of both was broadly and plainly
manifested, he could scarce bring himself to believe that two
Saxons of royal descent should scruple, on personal grounds, at
an alliance so necessary for the public weal of the nation. But
it was not the less certain. Rowena had always expressed her
repugnance to Athelstane, and now Athelstane was no less
plain and positive in proclaiming his resolution never to pursue
his addresses to the Lady Rowena. Even the natural obstinacy
of Cedric sunk beneath these obstacles, where he, remaining on
the point of junction, had the task of dragging a reluctant Pl::tfr
up to it, one with each hand. He made, however, a -
vigorous attack on Athelstane, a.ud_ he found that rfmuscl}:a
sprout, of Saxon royalty cnga.}%e& hl-;c country squires oi our

in a furious war with the clergy. 3
ow}itd:g;nig that, after all his dcac_ll'y menaces agau?st. tlll::z :hbolt
of St. Edmund’s, Athelstane’s spirit qf revenge, “lll_a't ::’le:::; .
the natural indolent kindness of hls_own dts-}})lt;dmtllqt;a s
through the prayers of his mother Edith, ﬂtt“{“ ’ ';mt e
ladies (of the period), to the clerical order, had termi
his keeping the abbot and his monks In :
Coningﬂ%\frgh for threo days on & meagro d‘et:- tion, and
atrocity the abbot memr.ced o “'llfl" f; clolin E::m;gwels, and
made out a dreadful hstlfof I:S)Iil;\i;; .:l;l(]'il.iksy in consequence of
:;omach, qu'aelred gyuli:;]::i i:::lllvrisumncnt. they had sustained.
e tyrannical an

S — s iy —
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With this controversy, and with the means he had adopted to
counteract this clerical persecution, Cedric found the mind of
his friend Athelstane so fully occupied, that it had no room for
another idea. And when Rowena’s name was mentioned, the
noble Athelstane prayed leave to quaff a full goblet to her
health, and that she might soon be the bride of his kinsman
Wilfred. It was a d(‘apumte case, therefore. There was
obviously no more to be made of Athelstane; or, as Wamba
expressed it, in a phrase which has descended from Saxon times
to ours, he was a cock that would not fight.

There remained betwixt Cedric and the determination which
the lovers desired to come to only two obstacles—his own
obstinacy, and his dislike of the Norman dynasty. The former
feeling gradually gave way before the endearments of his ward
and the pride which he could not help nourishing in the fame of
his son.  Besides, he was not insensible to the honour of allying
his own line to that of Alfred, when the superior claims of the
descendant of Edward the Confessor were abandoned for ever.
Cedric’s aversion to the Norman race of kings was also much
undermined —first, by consideration of the impossibility of
ridding England of the new dynasty, a feeling which goes far to
create loyalts in the subject to the king de facto ; and, aecondly,
by the personal attention of King Rnch’u’d who del:;,hted in the
blunt humour of Cedrie, and, to use the ]anguage of the Wardour
Manuseript, so dealt with the noble Saxon that, ere he had been
a guest at court for seven days, he had given his consent to the
marriage of his ward Rowena and his son Wilfred of Ivanhoe.

The nuptials of our hero, thus formally approved by his
father, were celebrated in the most august of temples, the noble
minster of York. The King himself attended, and, from the
countenance which he afforded on this and other occasions to
the distressed and hitherto degraded Saxons, gave them a safer
and more certain prospect of attaining their Just rights than
they eould reasonably hope from the precarious chance of a
civil war. The church gave her full solemnities, graced with
all the splendour which she of Rome knows how to apply with
such brilliant effect.

Gurth, gallantly apparelled, attended as esquire t{:n his
young master, whom he had served so faithfully, and
nanimous Wamba, decorated with a new cap andamout
set of silver hells. Sharers of Wllfreds lﬁ?&ﬂity,
they remained, as they had a right wnpmt,ﬁewm of
ﬁi“m career.
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But, besides this domestic reti ottt
nuptials were celebrated by the ::$E§;u2:e:§ t‘]i::t]'? ey
Normans, as well as Saxons, joined with th e s
of the lower orders, that m Bomeigegoione £ .

) arked the marriage of two individuals
as a pledge of the future peace and harmony betwixt tw
which, since that period, have been so completely min 13;1?3’
the t(;li_st,inct.,irm has become wholly invisible, Cedricglived ::;
see this unmon approximate rards its e s
two nations mix!clcl il\augt;ltfit‘.t.ifl‘;I:Hl‘}c:::irt;?ln!plctmu, i -

. es mtermarriages with
each other, the Normans abated their scorn, and the Saxons
were refined from their rusticity. But it v:'as not until the
r:eign' of Edward the Third that the mixed language, now termed
English, was spoken at the court of London, and that the hostile
distinction of Norman and Saxon seems entirely to have dis-
appeared. 3

It was upon the second morning after this ha bri
that the Lady Rowena was made a(:(c]‘uaintcd by hcrpgindgg;ll
Elglt:.ha, that a damsel desired admission to her presence, and
solicited that their parley might be without witness. Rowena
wondered, hesitated, became curious, and ended by commanding
the damsel to be admitted, and her attendants to withdraw.

She entered—a noble and commanding figure, the long white
veil, in which she was shrouded, overshadowing rather than
concealing the elegance and majesty of her shape. Her
demeanour was that of respect, unmingled by the least shade
either of fear or of a wish to propitiate favour. Rowena was
ever ready to acknowledge the claims, and attend to the feelings,
of others. She arose, and would have conducted her lovely
visitor to a seat; but the stranger looked at Elgitha, and again
intimated a wish to discourse with the Lady Rowena alone.
Elgitha had no sooner retired with unwilling steps than, to the
surprise of the Lady of Ivanhoe, her fair visitant kneeled on
one knee, pressed her hands to her forehead, and bending her
head to the ground, in spite of Rowena’s resistance, kissed the
embroidered hem of her tunic.

¢ What means this, lady ?’ said the surprised bride; ‘or why
do you offer to me a deference so unusual ?’ s

‘Because to you, Lady of Ivanhoe,’ §uid Rebecca, rising
up and resuming the usual quiet dignity of her manner,
‘1 may lawfully, and without rebuke, pay the debt of grati-
tude which 1 owe to Wilfred of Ivanhoe. I am —forgive
the boldness which has offered to you the homage of my
country—I am the unhappy Jewess for whom your husband
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hazarded his life against such fearful odds in the tiltyard of
Templestowe.’

‘ Damsel,” said Rowena, ‘Wilfred of Ivanhoe on that day
rendered back but in slight measure your unceasing charity
towards him in his wounds and misfortunes. Speak, is there
aught remains in which he or I can serve thee 7’

‘ Nothing,” said Rebecca, calmly, ‘unless you will transmit
to him my grateful farewell.’

‘You leave England, then?’ said Rowena, scarce recovering
the surprise of this extraordinary visit.

‘I leave it, lady, ere this moon again changes. My father
hath a brother high in favour with Mohammed Boabdil, King
of Grenada : thither we go, secure of peace and protection, for
the payment of such ransom as the Moslem exact from our
people.’

‘And are you not then as well protected in England ?’ said
Rowena. ‘My husband has favour with the King; the King
himself is just and generous.’

‘Lady,” said Rebecca, ‘1 doubt it not; but the people of
England are a fierce race, quarrelling ever with their neighbours
or among themselves, and ready to plunge the sword into the
bowels of each other. Such is no safe abode for the children
of my people. Ephraim is an heartless dove ; Issachar an over-
laboured drudge, which stoops between two burdens. Not in a
land of war and blood, surrounded by hostile neighbours, and
distracted by internal factious, can Israel hope to rest during
her wanderings.’ :

‘But you, maiden,’ said Rowena—‘you surely can have
nothing to fear. She who nursed the sick-bed of Ivanhoe,” she
continued, rising with enthusiasm—*‘she can have nothing to
fear in England, where Saxon and Norman will contend who
shall most do her honour.’

‘Thy speech is fair, lady,’ said Rebecca, ‘and thy purpose
fairer ; but it may not be—there is a gulf betwixt us. Our
breeding, our faith, alike forbid either to pass over it. Farewell;
yet, ere I go, indulge me one request. The bridal veil hangs
over thy face ; deign to raise it, and let me see the features of
which fame speaks so highly.’

‘ They are scarce worthy of being looked upon,’ said Rowena ;
‘but, expecting the same from my visitant, I remove the veil.’

She took it off accordingly ; and, partly from the conscious-
ness of beauty, partly from bashfulness, she blushed so intensely
that cheek, brow, neck, aud bosom were suffused with crimson.
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Rebecca blushed also; but it was

: . a momentary feeling,
mastered by higher emotions, past sl and,
the crimson cloud which "ha?lges owly from her features like

colou ¢
beneath the horizon. r when the sun sinks

‘ Lady,’ she said, ¢ the countenan g
M1 ce you hav
me will long dwell in my rememhra.{]ce. 1edelgned g

gentleness and goodness; and if a tinge of l':l?.::e relill]’a ride
or vanities may mix with an expression i o

2 P e sion so lovely, how should
we chide that which is of earth for bearing some colour of its
original ? Long, long will T remember your features, and bless
God that T leave my noble deliverer united with——

: She stopped short—her eyes filled with tears. She hastily
wiped them, and answered to the anxious inquiries of Rowena
—*I am well, lady—well. But my heart swells when I think
of Torquilstone and the lists of Templestowe. Farewell. One
the most trifling, part of my duty remains undlachm'ged’
Accept this casket ; startle not at its contents.’

Rowena opened the small silver-chased casket, and perceived
a carcanet, or necklace, with ear-jewels, of diamonds, which were
obviously of immense value,

‘It is impossible,” she said, tendering back the casket. “I
dare not accept a gift of such consequence.’

“Yet keep it, lady,” returned Rebecca. ‘You have power,
rank, command, influence ; we have wealth, the source both of
our strength and weakness ; the value of these toys, ten times
multiplied, would not influence half so much as your slightest
wish. To you, therefore, the gift is of little value; and to me,
what I part with is of much less. Let me not think you deem
so wretchedly ill of my nation as your commons believe. Think
ye that T prize these sparkling fragments of stone above my
liberty ? or that my father values them in comparison to the
honour of his only child? Accept them, lady—to me they are
valueless. I will never wear jewels more.” :

You are then unhappy!’ said Rowena, struck with the
manner in which Rebecca uttered the last words. *O, remain
with us; the counsel of holy men will’ wean you from your
erring law, and I will be a sister to you.

‘I%o, lady,” answered Rebecca, tht_a same calm melancholy
reigning in her soft voice and bea.ut-lhxl features ; ‘thst' may
not be. I may not change the fmt_h of my fathers l}ke a
garment unsuited to the climate in which I seek to dv!'all ; and
unhappy, lady, I will not be. He to whom E dedicate my
future life will be my comforter, if I do His will

X 29
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‘Have you then convents, to one of which you mean to
retire ?’ asked Rowena.

‘No, lady,’ said the Jewess; ‘but among our people, since
the time of Abraham downwards, have been women who have
devoted their thoughts to Heaven, and their actions to works
of kindness to men—tending the sick, feeding the hungry,
and relieving the distressed. Among these will Rebecea be
numbered. Say this to thy lord, should he chance to inquire
after the fate of her whose life he saved.’

There was an involuntary tremour on Rebecca’s voice, and
a tenderness of accent, which perhaps betrayed more than she
would willingly have expressed. She hastened to bid Rowena
adieu.

‘ Farewell,’ she said. ‘May He who made both Jew and
Christian shower down on you His choicest blessings! The
bark that wafts us hence will be under weigh ere we can reach
the port.’

She glided from the apartment, leaving Rowena surprised
as if a vision had passed before her. The fair Saxon related
the singular conference to her husband, on whose mind it made
a deep impression. He lived long and happily with Rowena,
for they were attached to each other by the bonds of early
affection, and they loved each other the more from the recol-
lection of the obstacles which had impeded their union. Yet
it would be inquiring too curiously to ask whether the recol-
lection of Rebecca’s beauty and magnanimity did not recur to
his mind more frequently than the fair descendant of Alfred
might altogether have approved. A

Ivanhoe distinguished himself in the service of Richard, and
was graced with farther marks of the royal favour. He might
have risen still higher but for the premature death of the heroic
Ceeur-de-Lion, before the Castle of Chaluz, near Limoges.
With the life of a generous, but rash and romantic, monarch
Edrished all the projects which his ambition and his generosity

formed ; to whom may be applied, with a slight alteration,
the lines composed by Johnson for Charles of Sweden—

His fate was destined to a foreign strand,
Ape&yforhmmdm'humb “HARA - LT
He left the name at which the world grew pale,
To point a moral, or adorn a TALE,
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NOTES

The side references are to Ppages, and those notes marked thus * refer to
words so marked in the text, and are Scott's own notes

CHAPTER I

. Dragon of Wantley, a monster slain by one, More, of More Hall.

See Percy's Reliques of Ancient Poetry. | { t
= asute Taowne

. Sherwood Forest, a lnr%s forest formerly covering a consi

part of Yorkshire, Derby, and Nottingham. Some parts of

1t remain in the last county in the parks attached to several '

noblemen’s country houses, commonly called the Dukeries.
The Derbyshire regiment is called the Sherwood Rangers.

. vistas (Lat. vidére, ‘to see’), lit. ‘views.” The word is used

specially of the view down a long avenue of trees.

. Whittle =a small knife. Sheffield has been famous for cutlery

for many centuries, owing to the presence in the
hood of excellent stone for making grindstones. .
gorget (Fr. gorge, ‘throat’), a collar. thrall (A.8.), a slave.
person about, etc. The costume described is that of the jester,
Wamba. The jester or fool entertained his master with
jokes,
those attached to hawks. Hawks were trained to hunt birds,
enerally herons, grouse, or partridges. Small l?be-ahaped
Eella were attached by leather straps to the hawk’s legs.

. bandeau, a narrow band or fillet.

# Ranger of the forest, the officer whose duty it was to look after
the game, and range the forest to hunt out._poa.chers. A
most sensible grievance of those aggrieved times were the
Forest Laws. %‘hese oppressive enactments were the produce
of the Norman Conguest, for the Saxon laws of the chase
were mild and humane; while those of ‘William, enthusi-
astically attached to the exercise and its ri hts, were to the
last degree tyrannical. The formation o the New Forest
bears evidence to his passion l.l'n:u' khunpngéocﬂl?m %m:b]mg
dogs which might be necessary for kee 1 erds,
fr%gna: runninugugt. the de:?l was cﬂle‘fl?fmng, and was in

i

r‘
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general use. The Charter of the Forest, designed to lessen
those evils, declares that inquisition, or view, for lawing
dogs shall be made every third year, and shall be then done
by the view and testimony of lawful men, not otherwise; and
they whose dogs shall be then found unlawed shall give three
shillings for mercy ; and for the future no man’s ox shall be
taken for lawing. Such lawing also shall be done by the
assize commonly used, and which is, that three claws shall
be cut off without the ball of the right foot.

slough, a hollow filled with mud. (A.S. slog, ‘ hollow.’)
flayed = skinned. (A.S. jflean, ‘to cut,” whence our word ‘flake,’
a strip cut off.)
drawn and quartered. Wamba is alluding to the ancient punish-
ment of traitors, ‘to be hanged, drawn, and quartered.’
Quartering was cutting the body into four.
8. gallant, a gay or splendid person (from Italian gala, ‘finery’).
4 8t. Dunstan, Saxon a}aint and Archbishop of Canterbury, tenth
century. Sy f Junal A y [ TR u‘_u__(,"\.i.o.""-' Py s ML

| Monsieur de veat, i.c., Mr. Veal. (Fr. veau=calf.) Ju . . (ol s
9. King Oberon, the king of the fairies. T4 “oems S

_» Bumaus, the swineherd of Odysseus. See Odyss., XV. | {u ) auep s db
10. Cistercian Monks, an order of monks commonly called White £
Monks, from their dress, while the Benedictines were called

Black Monks, They took their name from Citeaux, in
Frunce, their first house. The order was founded by Stephen

Harding, an Englishman. ! : A o

CHAPTER II

10. Flanders cloth. Flanders was the chief seat of the wool manu-
facture in the Middle Ages. English wool was shipped in
large quantities, mostly from Yorkshire, to be made up at
Bruges, Ghent, or Cambrai, the chief towns of Flanders.

12. the four regular orders of monks were the Benedictines, Cluniacs
(originally from Cluny, in Normandy), Cistercians, and Car-
thusians (whose houses were called Charterhouses), originally
from Chartreuse, in France.

cross of peculiar form, a Maltese cross of eight points. The
Templars wore a red cross on a white mantle.

chamfron, the armour used to protect a horse’s head.

mail =armour, made of steel rings or net-work. (Fr. maille,
from Lat. macula, a ‘ mesh.’)

13.,* John of Rampayne, an excellent juggler and minstrel, undertook
to effect the escape of Aud e Bracy, by presenting him-
self in disguise at the court of the , where he was
confined. orthhpurmk“hemd_ hair and his
whole body entirely as as jet, so that nothing was

.
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white but his teeth,” and succeeded in imposing himself

EE: l;iang usanfEl};lhjopiau minstrel, Hei:ﬂ'el?tad bf'r alil'.im -y
cape of the prisoner, "

been known in Engliand i(:lrt.heN dagg:;ea. g

ages,
15. ‘Benedicite, mez filz,” ¢ Bless ou, ' i
Latin, tile rest old French%o: ‘r;{s}oﬁ's; The fist word s

Prior (Lat. ‘former’ or ‘ superior’), the title gi
of smaller monasteries or priories, :mfl gs:)‘:gtit;eth:ohm

second in command of the la i
= o gl t:. Trger ones or abbies, the heads of

harbourage, A.S. here-berga, ‘lodging.’

lingua Franca, lit. ‘ Frank language’: a term originally used of

4 the mixed lan i i
guage in which the Crusad Saracens
conversed, then of any mixed laugluage. e

senechals, i.e., stewards., (Fr. sénéchal.)
anchoret = hermit. (Gk. anachoreo, ‘1 retire from the world.’)

16. franklin, from frank,’ i.c., free: the owner of a freehold, the
owner of the land he occupies. It was generally used of
small landowners, or squires, as we should say now.

a truce to, etc., i.c., ‘put an end to." A truce is properly a true
agreement to stop fighting for a certain time. _

fain, A.S. fegen, ‘ glad.’

Saracens = Mahometans, or believers in the prophet Mahomet,
who lived from 569 A.p. to 632 A.p. Mahomet was an Arab,
and his first followers were also Arabs, who came to be
known in Europe as Saracens, from Arabic Sharkeyn, the
name of some tribes in Eastern Arabia.

17. cubit (Lat. cubare, ‘to lie down’), the length of a man’s arm from
the elbow to the tips of the fingers, i.e., 18 to 20 inches.

18. Marry. An exclamation, originally ‘ By Mary,’ the name of our
Lord’s mother.

churl =a ‘low fellow.” (A.S. ceorl, ‘a free man, but not of noble
rank.’)

arrét, a decree.

ward (A.S. weardian, ‘to guard’), a young person under the care
of a guardian.

19. houri, a beauty of the Mohammedan Paradise.

Mahound, a contemptuous name for Mahomet. Mahound and
Termagaunt figured as devils or drubbing-boys in some of
the medieval mystery-plays. :

.| Chian wine, i.c., wine from the isle of Chios in the Archlpo]lg:.

Pentecost (Gk. pentekostos, *fiftieth’), the Greek name for the
Jewish( Fea.s{: of Weeks, fifty days after the Passover ; here
used of Whitsuntide, the corresponding Christian feast.

. Palmer, i.e., ‘a pilgrim,’ so called from the cmtomofbrinﬁmg'

- bxit‘her;nchel: palm from the Holy Land as memorials o

the pilgrimage.
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21. those who were under oath, etc., i.c., the Templars and Hospi-
tallers, whose only object should have been to conquer
Palestine from the Saracens and hold it.

CHAPTER III

22, dais (Lat. discus, ‘ a quoit,’ and then a ‘round table’), the raised
part of the hall where the guest table stood.
123. Dividers of Bread, i.c., Lord and Lady (A.S. Mlaf-ord and hlaf-
i diga, from hlaf, ‘a loaf’; ord, ‘ origin,’ and digan, ‘ to serfg’). d
25. Balder was the name of an old Saxon god. e A S “_ e
kirtle, a gown or skirt. ecadies Toe " gty
y: ¥ o ()-‘ L
mass, the Communion service in the Roman Catholic Church.” | g
%) 26. *The original has cnichts, by which the Saxons seem to have
designated a class of military attendants, sometimes free,
sometimes bondsmen, but always ranking above an ordinary
domestic, whether in the Royal household or in those of
the aldermen and thanes. But the term ‘cnicht,’ now spelt
¢ knight,” having been received into the English language as
equivalent to the Norman word ‘chevalier,” I have avoided
using it in its more ancient sense, to prevent confusion,

the cup-bearer was an important servant in a nobleman’s house.
His duty was to hand the cup to his master, and he was
nsible for the wine not being poisoned. The Grand
Echanson, or ‘chief cup-bearer,’ is still a great officer in
some of the Continental Royal households.
curfew (Fr. couvre-feu, ‘ cover fire'), a bell which was rung at
dusk as a signal that all fires were to be put out. This has
been generally looked upon as an oppressive rule introduced
bfo the Norman kings to prevent people meeting to make
plots in the night. Perhaps it was as much to prevent fires.

;-i_ impeach (Lat. in and pes, ‘a foot’), lit. “to tread upon,’i.e.,
‘to call in question.’
2 | major-domo, head servant (major, ‘ greater,’and domus, ‘ house’),
27. hership, pillage, marauding. s
- (1»28. "morat and pigment. These were drinks used by the Saxons.
Morat was made of honey, flavoured with the juice of mul-

berries ; pigment was a sweet and rich liquor, composed of
wine highly spiced, and sweetened also with honey.

g

e

CHAPTER IV

31. St. Hilda of Whitby, a Northumbrian abbess of the seventh
century, famous for her saintly life.

33. bow-hand, the left hand, hence wide of the mark.
34. Sultana is the feminine of Sultan, the Arabic name for a prince.
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36.

41,

42,

NOTES 455

lac acidum, sour milk ; lac dulce, sweet milk

wassail, from Waes hael, two S : eaning
healthy,’ the form used in drink"u:l;lim;:;i!’ 3 i

Vortigern, a Christian British prince, who invi engist
the Saxon, and is said to hage maﬁm?:dohﬁgmlftzrﬂﬁwm

Saladin, Sultan of E ypt and Palesti
Mahometans in th BgTIl)lird Crumad::atme, the leader of the

CHAPTER V

. marshall, ‘ to arrange in order,’ * to lead,’ derived from ¢ marshal,’

an oﬂi‘cer who originally was in charge of the king’s stables
(01d (ferms.n, marah, *a horse,” and scalh, ‘a servant’), and
also directed the court ceremonies.

Jews’ inheritance = Palestine, the promised land of the Israelites,

recheat, a signal to the hounds to return from following a
false scent,.

mort, a bugle-call at the death of a stag.

curée, the portion of the deer given to the hounds.

arber, the pluck of a deer.

nombles, or numbles, the entrails of a deer.

*8ir Tristrem. There was no language which the Normans more
formally separated from that of common life than the terms
of the chase. The objects of their pursuit, whether bird or
animal, changed their name each year, and there were a
hundred conventional terms, to be ignorant of which was to
be without one of the distinguishing marks of a gentleman.
As the Normans reserved the amusement of hunting strictl
to themselves, the terms of this formal jargon were al
taken from the French language.

crl de guerre, a war-cry. ¢

knave = ‘ fellow,” at first not an insulting word. (A.S. enafa
= ‘boy.’)

Knights Hospitallers, or Knights of St. John, the gacon(! of the
two orders of military monks. They took their name from
a hospital for pilgrims at Jerusalem. ;

courses = ‘ charges’ or ‘encounters,” (Lat. currére, ‘ to run. }'

guerdon (Old German, wider, * back,’ and Lat. donum, ‘a gift’),
a reward.

Gilsland, a great barony in Cumberland. el

Hengist and Horsa, the leaders of the first Saxon invasion
Britain, A.p. 449. Their names mean ‘ horse’ n:}dl‘):lmu:.’

- ; Do

St. John de Acre. Acre is a town on the coast "ales!
which the crusaders dedicated to St. John .tlw Baptist.

reliquary, a case for keeping relics, e.g., pieces of the true
Cross, brought from Palestine. -
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monastery of Mount Carmel, the mother monastery of the Car-
melite order, on the coast of Palestine.

pater noster, Lat. * Our Father,’ i.e., the Lord’s prayer.
44. the four seas of Britain, i.c., the Channel, the Irish Sea, the
German Ocean, and the Atlantic.

45. Bromholme, on the east coast of Norfolk, where a priory was
built early in the 12th century.

grace cup, the t;:&far the drinking of healths after grace (Lat.
8’) i

gratiae, ‘ th It was handed round to each guest in
turn, and is often cafled the ‘ loving cup.’

gauds, flimsy ornaments, gimcracks.
halfling, the half of a silver penny.

CHAPTER VI

47. solere or ‘solar’=sun-chamber, i.c., garret.
50. child of circumeision = Jew : circumecision is the Jewish ceremony
corresponding to baptism.
your irons. Isaac is thinking of the rack (see p. 52) and other
instruments of torture.
51. matins (Lat. matutinus, ¢ early’), morning prayers, ‘ Primes.’
52. rack (Dutch, rekken, to stretch’), an instrument of torture by
which the limbs were cruelly stretched.
men of Rabbah. The reference is to David’s treatment of the
Ammonites after the fall of Rabbah (2 Sam. xii. 31), ‘he
put them under harrows of iron,” etc. Some think the
correct translation should be ¢ made them labour at,’ etc.
53. postern gate (Lat. post, ¢ behind ), a back door.
gammon, the leg or thigh of a pig, pickled and smoked or dried.
54. orisons (Lat. orare, ‘to pray’), i.e., prayers.
vigil (Lat. vigilare, ‘ to be awake’) i.e., watching, especially the
* . watch kept on the night before a church festival.
. straitness (Lat. sérictus, ‘ bound’), narrowness. :
palisade (Lat. palus, ‘a stake’), a barrier formed of pointed

~ B5. buckram (Fr. bougran), a coarse linen cloth, stiffened with glue.
sl ~ gaberdine, a cloak with a hood.
; en croupe, on the front of the saddle.
vious paths, i.c., those which wind and seem to lead you out
way. (Lat. de, ‘ from,’ and via, ‘a way.’)
: fetters or shackles for the legs.

of Italy, from which a great many
_ in London is named from
chief town of Lombardy, and was




61.

62,

67.

NOTES

harnesses ‘“iron’
a.rmour.(md French houarn, ‘iron’) here means suits of
gramercy (Fr. grand merci, * great thanks o

hurly-burly = confusion, f "
tumult,’ and Emr!ey: ':‘:;TO‘:E_‘: old English words, hurl, ‘a

CHAPTER VII

lists, the space roped in (Lat. licium, ‘a thread’),
real, a Spanish coin =2}d.

ursuivants E ?
yure el a:o]t.,endants accompanying a herald (Fr. poursuivre,

pavilions, tents, lit. ‘what is spread out lik i
butterfly ’ (Fr. pavillon, ‘a l)lI:t.terﬁ)"). o the MR

salvage or silvan men. These words both come from Latin silva,
‘a wood.” From salvage we get ‘savage.’

Lord High Steward. A steward originally was the keeper of the
cattle. (A.S. stige, ‘a stall’ or ‘sty,’ and weard, ‘a guardian’);
afterwards he came to be the chief servant of a nobleman.
The King's steward was called ‘ Lord High Steward,” and
was not only in charge of the Royal Household, but acted on
important occasions as a judge—e.g., when noblemen were
to be tried before the House O%L()l‘dﬂ. A Lord High Steward
iqs still appointed to serve at the coronation of a King or

ueen.

. ‘La Royne de Beaulté et des Amours,’ is 0ld French for *the

Queen of Beauty and Love.’

Montdidier, a place in Normandy, not far from Cherbourg.
Scott supposes the spectator to be a poor relation of the
feudal lords of Montdidier.

. Lincoln green. The dark Ereen cloth usually worn by foresters.

It took its name from Lincoln, a county in which there were
many forests, and the whole of which was un:der special
Forest Laws till the time of King John, and which was one
of the great wool-growing districts of England.

baldrie, a belt worn over the shoulders (0ld German, balderich).

Arthur was the son of Geoffrey, Richard’s next brother, who
was dead. By our law he would succeed before John, the
youngest brother. The rule was not gquite fixed in those
days, and there was a disgute as to whether the crown
should pass to Arthur or to ohn. In the end John secured
it, and was acknowledged king by the Parliament, because
(1) a brother was a nearer relation than a t_lephew, (2)
Arthur was under age and therefore considered incapable ;
reigning, and (3) he was so much under the influence ©
the French king.

rheno, a reindeer skin ; hence any piece of skin or fur clothing.
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maroquin, a toeless sock made of the raw hide pulled off the
hind leg of a horse from the hock to the fetlock, The word
is a corruption of ‘ Marocco.’

palfrey, saddle-horse (from Latin, paraverdus, ‘a post horse’).

simarre, a long loose robe,

turban, an eastern head-dress, consistin g of a long piece of stuff
wound several times round the head (from Persian dubband),

agriffe, lit. ‘a tuft or small branch,’

Canticles, the Song of Solomon.

Marks and Byzants, two coins. The latter was a gold coin equal
to about nine shillings, named after Byzantium (Constanti-
nople), where it was first struck. Old English coins generally
had a ‘cross’ on one side.

68. rose of Sharon, a phrase used of the bride in the Song of Solomon
(eh. 2, v. 1). Sharon is a plain on the coast of Palestine,
south of Mount Carmel.

69. soubriquet, a nickname, lit. *a chuck under the chin.’
vis inertiae, lit. ‘ force of inactivity’ (Lat.), i.e., doing nothing.
70. the white, a white mark in the middle of a target, forming the
‘bull’s eye.’

Wat Tyrrel’s mark : an allusion to Wat Tyrrel’s shooting King
William IL iu 1100 in the New Forest ; it was supposed to
be an accident, but the forester means to hint that it was not.

71. cousin Prince. Jesters were allowed to address their superiors
familiarly : Wamba often calls his master Cedric,  uncle.’

Alderman, literally ‘elder man,’ the old Saxon name for the
chief officer of a county or of a borough.

CHAPTER VIII

72. balidom, comes from two old words meaning ‘holy power.’
martyr, literally ‘a witness’ (Greek, mart ), has come to mean
one who dies in bearing ¢ witness’ to the truth of his faith,
¥ Your Grace, the form used in aﬂi‘drﬁn:i;%d i £mm and
- various personages. the king was so
: ndi_ﬁllt the time of Henry %’III., whent;% became
" ~ ‘Your Majesty.” *Your Grace’is now used to archbishops

string of rose-red beads on which prayers are numbered

- (A.S. burh, a borough.’)
-‘bounty’). cap.a-pié, head to foot (Old

IR
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75. *These lines are part of an bli poem by Coleridge,
whose muse so often tnntal?z:z‘;il;;hggmt&hy

76. clarionm, a kind of trumpet with a elear or shrill note

athwart =across, lit. “on the thwart’ cross, * becom
‘a,’ as in such words as ‘ asleep,’ ?:bed,’ :nlo(:)ux;’hu )

78. tilt, to ride against another to upset him, or make him ¢ totter.’
mélée, a mixed fight. (Fr. méler, ‘to mix.") \
clowns, countrymen. (Lat, colonus, from colére, ¢ to till.”)

79. redoubted =feared. (Lat. re, ¢ duly,’” and dubitare, to doubt, ")

80. Gare le corbeau, ‘Beware the raven'’ (French). -

mors,tpart of t‘}Je helmet which protected the face and could be
E::ia Lga or down. It was perforated to see through (Lat.
demivolte, a movement of the horse with its forelegs in the air.

82. Cave adsum, ‘ Beware, I am here’ (Latin).

beaver, the part of the helmet which could be moved up or down
to allow the wearer to drink. (Lat. bib¥re, ‘to drink.’)

CHAPTER IX

incognito = the unknown. (Lat. in, ‘not,” and cognitus, ‘known.’)
. over God's forbode ! Quite impossible! God forbid !
muscadine, or musecadel, a sweet wine made from Muscat grapes.

. Needwood, a royal forest beside the Trent, Staffordshire and
Derbyshire.
Charnwood, a forest in the north of Leicestershire.

91. outrecuidance, insolence, presumption.

838

CHAPTER X

94. gecchin, i.e., zecchino, an Italian gold coin, sometimes written
sequins = about nine shillings.
06. Oriental = Eastern, from the quarter where the sun rises. (Lat.
oriri, ‘to rise.’)
estrada, a slightly raised platform.
. Greek wine. See note on p. 19.
nectar, originally Greek, *the drink of the gods.’
guilder, a Dutch coin =about Is. 8d. 3
100. acquittance, an acknowledgment that money has been pfud.
a grain above weight, a grain heavier than the usual ?v?lght.
101, fawns. Fauns or Fawns were suF ed to be spmtfahthat
haunted the woods; they were like men with goats’ horns
and hoofs. 2

23




460 NOTES

white women, a sort of spirit usually associated with some

particular family ; their appearance was supposed to foretell
calamity.

CHAPTER XI

103. St. Dunstan was Archbishop of Canterbury in the reigns of
Edwy and Edgar (955-975). He was a great patron of the
monks, and after death was made a saint.

104. 8t. Nicholas's clerks, robbers, highwaymen.

quarterstaves, a long stick, so called from the way it was used ;
one hand being placed in the middle and the other half way
between the middle and the end, or at the quarter,

105. 8t. Nicholas was Bishop of Myra in Asia Minor in the 4th
century ; from being very youn;é when he was made Bishop,
he came to be looked upon as the patron saint of children.
In Germany he is called Santa Claus.

107. yeoman, a villager.

errant=wandering. (Lat. errare, ‘to wander.’) A knight-
errant was one who went about travelling in search of
adventures and in order to right wrongs.

toll-free. Tolls were duties paid on articles brought into towns
or taken over bridges. The word was also used of a miller’s
charge for grinding corn. See * foll-dish,’ below.

scatheless = unhurt. (A.S. sceethe, ‘injury,’ and less, ‘without.”)

scot-free = untaxed. (A.S. sceofan, ‘to shoot’ or throw down
money. )

toll-dish, a dish for measuring toll in mills. Toll was the part
of the grain brought to his mill which the miller took as pay-
ment for grinding.

faire le moulinet, to twirl about, flourish a quarter-staff.

109. The Tower of London, the great fortress which guarded the
approach to London from the East. See Introduction, p.xx.

CHAPTER XII

111. joust (Fr. jous’e), another name for a tournament.

113. doff, ‘to put off,’ lit. * do off.” So ‘don’ is to ‘put on.’ .
rohgu herot:, m:x}), literally, to harrow a field again.

115. laissez aller, ‘ Let go ' (French). -
Beau-seant, the banner of the Templars, half black, half white.

“ Fair and favourable to the fnmdadw -

) i
oy B opn

To His foes drear and black.”
118 springal, i.c., ‘a youth,” one in the spring time
- .

oS




124.

125.

128.

129.

NOTES 161

Le Noir Fainéant = literally, th. faire
‘to do,” and néant, © not:‘l’;ing? ;Blfa:cLI:?::imng. o ’

- gentle properly means ‘of good family’ (Lat gens, © a family’)
- i g

and th er i
et us whatever is worthy of a well born man or gentle-

. casque (Fr.), a helmet.

chaplet, a small garland for the head (Lat. 2
the same way we have bracelet [{La.t..' mw;a:u:n“d: sil'mPl
corselet, “ a coat of mail’ (Lat. corpus, “ body’). . .

CHAPTER XIII
flox-silk, floss-silk, i.e., untwisted.

fleurs-de-lis, the flowers of the iris or flag, which form the arms
of France. The number was at first unlimited, and was not
fixed at three till the time of Charles V.

St. Hubert, the patron saint of rural sports, especially hunting.
He was said to have been a heathen converted to Christianity,

because, while hunting one day, he came upon a stag with’ a

cross between its antlers.

. target (Fr.), lit. ‘a round shield,’ and as these were also used as

marks for shooting at, the word acquired its modern sense,
Hastings, the battle of Hastings, 1066, in which William L
defeated and killed Harold, the last Saxon king.

runagate, lit. ‘one who runs away,’ and so a vagabond or
rascal.

clout, lit. ‘a patch.’ As a piece of cloth was often used as &

mark to shoot at, it came to mean much the same as * bull's
eye.’

buckler, a Welsh word for a small shield. These were often
given as prizes at contests (see p. 152). Here it is used of
any prize.

. jerkin, a jacket or short coat (Fr. jargot).

130.

133.

134,
136.

livery, a coat delivered by a feudal lord to his retainers. It
was ornamented with his badge.

CHAPTER XIV

gimnel bread, a rich sweet cake, made of fine flour, offered as a
ift at Christmas and Easter, and especially the Fourth
gunday in Lent (Simnel Sunday).
wastel cakes, cakes made of the finest white wheat flour.

peccafico, a kind of Black-cap.

* nidering. There was nothing ueoodl.:nted s0 ignominious among

a "
the Saxons as to merit epithet. Even
W‘iallinn:'nohha Conqueror, hated as he was by them, oonﬁnull

khaaiicas o
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to draw a considerable army of Anglo-Saxons to his standard

by threatening to stigmatize those whe stayed at home as
nidering.

CHAPTER XVI

149. pater, ave, and credo, the Latin names for the Lord’s Prayer,
hymn to the Virgin (beginning with * Hail, Mary’), and the
Belief, taken from the first word of each.

150. rood (A.S. rode), an old word meaning ‘cross.” It was used for
the figure of our Lord upon the cross, set up in churches on
a screen called the rood-screen, which usually divided the
nave or west from the chancel or east part.

152, ram, ring, and bucklers. These were prizes given at various
sports. On bucklers, see p. 152,
153. pittance (Fr. pitance, ‘meat or victuals’), a small allowance of
food. Now it is used of a small portion of anything. :
154. my gage, i.c., the glove which was thrown down as a challenge,
an engagement to fight any one who would pick it up (see
note to p. 312).
155. runlet, a small barrel.
urus, a wild ox. These used to be common in England, but
now there are only a very few left, kept in parks. The best
known herd is that at Chillingham in Northumberland.
waes hael (see note on p. 35). -
156. Delilah was the wife of Samson, who cut off his long hairon
which his strength depended (Judges, ch. xii.). ;
Jael, the woman who killed Sisera (Judges, ch. xvii.). ,
Goliah, i.e., Goliath, the Philistine giant whom David slew
(1 Kings, ch. xvii.).
bolt, gsg‘ind of arrow used with the cross-bow. Cf. note on
P
uncanonical = unsuitable to a clergyman (Gk. canon, ‘a rule,’
and especially the rules of the Church).
nook (of pasty), a quarter or triangular cut of pie.
157. * the Jolly Hermit. All readers, however slightly acquainted
with black letter, must recognize in the of Cop :
hurst, Friar Tuck, the buxom confessor of Robin E
gang, the curtal friar of Fountain’s Abbey.

CHAPTER XVII
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160.

161.

164.

165.
167.

171.

173.
176.

179.

1

. beads, prayers (A.S. biddan, ¢
. 'bidﬂf'

&
NOTES 163

word oc. The poets of the former race we
and their poems lays ; those of the latter
badours, and their compositions called
names. Richard, a
in all its branches,

re called minstrels,
were termed trou-
sirventes and other
professed admirer of the joyous science
hes, could imitate either the minstrel or
troubadour. It is less likely that he should have been able
to compose or sing an English ballad ; yet so much do we
wish to assimilate him of the Lion Heart to the land of the
warriors whom he led, that the anachronism, if there be one,
may really be forgiven.
virelai, a type of Old French short poem.

paynim, pagan.

L]
* Derry-down chorus. It may be proper to remind the reader
that the chorus of * Derry-down is supposed to be as ancient,
not only as the times of the Heptarchy, but as those of the
Druids, and to have furnished the chorus to the hymns of
those venerable persons when they went to the wood to
gather mistletoe.
exceptis excipiendis, except what is to be excepted.
CHAPTER XVIII
dubiety = doubtfulness (Lat. dubius, ¢ doubtful’). i
brown-bill, a sort of halberd, painted brown, and carried by
soldiers and watchmen.
glaive, a sword, spear.
rere-supper, i.e., late supper (from A.S. mrs,.‘back-’j.
hog dear to St. Anthony. Pigs were under his special care.
CHAPTER XIX
litter, a bed carried on two long poles, to whi 2
ho?:rsea were harnessed, one in front, the other behind (Fr.. g
lit, ‘a bed’). y
gsumpter mules, i.¢., mules for carrying Ioadf. o ‘-‘,:
cassock, a kind of sleeved coat, originally with no buttons, 3
with a hole for the head. i
vizard = mask (see visor, p. 80). -
CHAPTER XX

plack sanctus, a burlesque of the Sunctusoftheﬁmnﬁhll;

a tumultuons uproar. .’ the »rd a8 our
I' P' ar‘s &

Of. note on ¢ Rosary
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De profundis clamavi = ‘out of the deep have I cried,’ the Latin
title of Psalm 130.
181. church militant, i.e., church ‘at war’ (Lat. miles, ¢ a soldier’),
a term used properly to distinguish the Church on earth
from the Church ‘at rest’ in Paradise.

CHAPTER XXI

186. dispensation = the letting off of some duty, literally the ‘weigh-
ing apart’ (Lat. dis, *apart,’ pensare, * to weigh’).

I188. banditti, plural of ‘bandit,’ a banished person proclaimed an
outlaw (Lat. bandire, ‘to proclaim’: cf. the ‘banns,’ or
proclamation of marriage).

190. * Battle of Stamford. The Stamford, Strangford, or Staneford
at which the battle was fought is a ford upon the river
Derwent, at the distance of about nine miles from York, and
situated in that large and opulent county. A long wooden
bridge over the Derwent, the site of which, with one remain-
ing buttress, is still shown to the curious traveller, was
furiously contested. One Norwegian long defended it by his
single arm, and was at length pierced with a spear thrust
through the planks of the bridge from a boat beneath.

The neighbourhood of Stamford, on the Derwent, contains
some memorials of the battle. Horse-shoes, swords, and the
heads of halberds, or bills, are often found there ; one m
is called the ‘ Danes’ well,” another the * Battle flats.’

a tradition that the weapon with which the N

champion was slain resembling a pear, or, as others say, that
the trough or boat in which the soldier floated the
bridqe to strike the blow had such a shape, the country
?aorr e usually begin a great market which is held at Stam-
ord with an entertainment called the Pear-pie feast, which,
after all, may be a corruption of the Spear-pie feast.

191. server, a servant who served and tasted the dishes.

CHAPTER XXII

198, *torture. This horrid species of torture may remind the reader
of that to which the Spaniards subjected Guatemozin, in
order to extort a discovery of his concealed wealth., Baut, in
fact, an instance of similar barbarity is to be found nearer
home, and occurs in the annals of Queen Mary’s time, con-
taining so many other examples of atrocity. Bannatyne,
secretary to John Knox, recounts w course of
?‘Ipr_v'on practised the Earl of , in Ayrshire

ose extent of fi influence was so wide that he
usually termed the King of Carrick. o
dross (A.S. dreosan, ‘to fall’)=refuse; here used
ously for gold. P

£ .
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199. mendicant, a beggar.

209. Matilda, daughter of Malcolm Canmore married
Henry 1. of England, and was the muther o the’ Biigea
Matilda, with whom the text obviously confounds her.

CHAPTER XXIV

211. sibyl=an old woman. In Latin sibylla meant a prophetess.

Na}?‘:::e (from Nazareth), the name given to Christians by the !

212. train (Lat. trahére, ‘to draw’)=scent,
215. vale of Baca, mentioned in Psalm lxxxiv. 6.

Witch of Endor, the witch who called up the spirit of Samuel
to speak to Saul (1 Samuel, ch. xxviii.),

216. Despardieux! By God !
par amours, illicitly, unlawfully.
218. machicolles. These are properly slits in the parapet used to

shoot through, or pour melted lead on the heads of the
enemy.

CHAPTER XXV :

cartel, a little chart on paper. :
Free companions, i.e., those who followed their leader of their i
own free will, for pay or plunder, not as feudal vassals. '

. motley, of different sorts; pmperly of different colours. The
word is generally used of a jester’s dress (see p. 5).

the crook of St. Dunstan (p. 103) means the pastoral staff or
long rod, bent round li.Ee a shepherd’s crook, which was
carried by bishops as the chief shepherds of the Church.

marnmock, a shapeless lump.

Pax vobiscum, ‘ Peace be with you.’

B E EB

g

CHAPTER XXVI

veling. iest ; ‘tonsure’
1. sha . a contemptuous word for a priest; from the
- or shaved space on the crown of the head, which was one

mark of a priest. 2 2 -
Francis of Assisi, the founder of the Franciscans or
“.Fria.rs. The order was not fm_mded till 1208, in brl:e.n ::
King John; and therefore Friar Tuck could not - t{od b~
been a Franciscan. Scott is here inaccurate (see g
tion, p. xxiii.). A friar was different from a mon

. . sk
*-.a._u.u..__.n.."t.‘ B i LA
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his business was to E‘: about preaching, while the monk was
usually confined to his monastery.

233. Basta! Enough ! no matter !

stool-ball, an old English game, something resembling cricket,
played by women.

234. broomstick. Witches were supposed to be able to fly through
air on a broomstick.

235. et vobls, etc. (Lat.), ‘and with you, I pray, most reverend sir.’
Ifrin, or Infern, the hell of the Old Saxons.

CHAPTER XXVII

242, mangonel, an engine used for throwing stones (Gk. manganon).

scallop shell of Compostella, the symbol of St. James the
the Greater, whose shrine was at Compostella, 30 miles from
Corunna in Spain.

Rollo, or Hrolf the ganger, the ancestor of the Normans.
243. fortalice =fortress.

244. sallyport, a small gate (Lat. porta), for making a sally or sudden
attack on besiegers (Lat. salire, ‘to ltam]:'l?):z

245. malvoisie, malmsey, sweet wine.
~ 246. surquedy, insolence, presumption,

: varlet, a rogue, properly a servant or ‘valet’ (Lat. vassus), a
he : 'll'dmnschdwit.b’:vml.’

doit=a ‘scrap,’ a ‘little thing’; literally, a finger (Lat. digitus).

'ﬁ.h' a God be with you, a priest.

intelets and pavisses. Mantelets were temporary and mov-

_defences formed of planks, under cover o{y which the
ilants advanced to ﬂ::u‘ attack gf fortified Ia.c:;eof ;:Itli.
were a species of large shields cov whole

The bolt was the arrow peculiarly fitted to
that of the lﬁbowwn a shaft.
h proverb, ¢ either e a shaft or
_cdrninﬁmto one use or
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NOTES

CHAPTER XXVIIy

254, Hacqueton, or acton, a quilted vest worn under the coat of mail.
Rabbi Jacob ben Tudela, Possibly a confused allusion to Ben-

jamin of Tudela, a 1 i
P a 12th century Spanish Jew, and renowned

263. slot-hound, a sleuth-hound, blood-hound,
266

. *arblast, etc. The arblast was a eross-ho i
] = i » t’
machine used in bending that weapon, a‘:nd ‘;,i:;umﬂ:

:zl;;c:eg-in zltm square or diamond-shaped head, was the bolt

CHAPTER XXIX

270. *heraldry. The author has been here upbraided with false
heraldry, as having charged metal upon metal. It should
be remembered, however, that heraldry had only its first

. rude origin during the crusades, and that all the minutie of
its fantastic science were the work of time, and introduced
at a much later period. Those who think otherwise must
suppose that the Goddess of Armoirers, like the Goddess of
Arms, sprung into the world completely equi in all the
gaud{ trappings of the deEnrtment she presides over. In
corroboration of what is above stated, it may be observed,
that the arms which were assumed by Godfrey of Boulogne
himself, after the conquest of Jerusalem, was a cross counter
potent cantoned with four little crosses or, upon a field
azure, displaying thus metal upon metal.

fetterlock and shaklebolt, heraldic words for a closed fetter.

lattice, a network of crossed laths or bars: then a window of

lattice-work.
271. rescousse, rescue.
272. craven, coward (Lat. erepdare, ‘to creak’),

blench, to grow pale (Fr. blane, ¢ white’).

helm, a helmet or cap of cloud which is noticeal?le over the hills
in some parts of the country when a very high wind, called
therefore ‘ helm wind,’ is blowing.

#barbican, barrier, a tower beyond the moat to guard the outer
end of the drawbridge. Every Gothic castle and city had,
beyond the outer walls, a fortification composed of palisades,
called the barriers, which were often the scene of severe
skirmishes, as these must necessarily be carried before the
walls themselves could be approached. Many of those
valiant feats of arms which adorn the chivalrous pages of
Froissart took place at the barriers of hesieged places. L

3t. 4 :w is of Scotlan
¥ George, the patron of England, as St. .\nds'u\ is of | nd,
o St"Str. Pﬁgrick op} Ireland, and St. David of .\\' ales. His festiv lx:.l
is the 23rd of April. He died a martyr in Asia Minor in the

b
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NOTES

third century, but little is known about him. One famous
legend, however, makes him the slayer of a great dragon,
which was about to devour a beautiful princess. This made
him the patron of chivalry (see Introduction, p. xv.), and in
his honour Edward III. founded the Order of the Garter.

derring-do, desperate courage.

CHAPTER XXX.

. unhouseled, without the Sacrament.

CHAPTER XXXI

. Bt. Christopher, the patron saint of foresters; an image of the

saint worn as an ornament.

. an, an old English word for ‘if.’
. Mount Joye St. Denis, a war cry of the French Crusaders.

sendal, light silk stuff.
main-gate, i.c., great gate (Lat. magnus,  great’).

. *The author has some idea that this passage is imitated from

the appearance of Philidaspes, before the divine Mandane,
when the city of Babylon is on fire, and he progsea to carry
her from the flames. But the theft, if there one, would
be rather too severely punished by the penance of mrchin%
for the original passage through the interminable volumes o
the Grand Cyrus.

reck, to care (A.S. recan), whence we get the word ‘reckless.’

ravisher, robber (Lat. rapfre, ‘to seize’).

sedulously, carefully (Lat. sedulus, ‘ careful’).

St. Edward the Confessor, the last Saxon King, reigned 1042-
1066. ‘Confessor’ is the name given to saints who ‘con-
fessed ’ Christ before men without being martyrs (see p. 72).

scalds were bards who used to compose and sing war songs to
encourage the Saxons in battle, before Christianity was
introduced.

* Ulrica’s death-song. It will readily occur to the antigquary
that these verses are intended to imitate the antique poetry
of the scalds.

CHAPTER XXXII

301. trysting =meeting (A.8.).

t after the 14th century, = one-

_'ghilofslilmmyhgihh.
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310.

309.

312,

313.

314.

315.

316.

NOTES 460

folk free, i.c., of free family ( Jolk, ¢ people’).
sacless, i.e., free of service (A.S. sae),

- 8oul-scat, a funeral due paid to the church,
308.

mots, notes upon the bugle, distingnish
hunting, not by musica characters,

partisan and :

halberd, A long staff with an axe head on the top of it.

Sathanas, i.¢., Satan,

curtal = shaven (Lat. curtus, ‘cut’: of. shaveling, p. 231).

crowd, or crowth, a species of violin. crowder, a fiddler,

mell, meddle, busy oneself,

maugre, despite,

*Richard Cceur-de-Lion. The interchange of a cuff with the jolly
priest is not entirely out of character with Richard f., if
romances read him aright. In the VEry curious romance on
the subject of his adventures in the Holy Land, and his
return from thence, it is recorded how he exchanged a
pugilistic favour of this nature while a prisoner in Germany.
His opponent was the son of his principal warder, and was
so imprudent as to give the challenge to this barter of
buffets. The King stood forth like a true man, and received
a blow which staggered him. In requital, having previously
waxed his hand, a O({Jmctice unknown, I believe, to the
gentlemen of the modern fancy, he returned this box on the
ear with such interest as to kill his antagonist on the spot.

gauntlet, a mailed glove (Fr. gant, “a glove’).

cardecu, an old French silver coin = 1s. 6d. to 2s. 14d.

pyet, a magpie.

ed in old treatises on
but by written words,

CHAPTER XXXIII

manus imponere in servos Domini, to lay hands on the servants
of the Lord.

excommunicabo vos, I shall excommunicate you.

nebulo quidam, good-for-nothing fellow, scamp. :

gymmal, gimmal, or gemel ring, a sort of double ring.
uncet box, a box containing perfumes. S

::spol of St. Nicodemus, an ancient spurious writing, called
also the Acts of Pilate.

Deus faciat salvam, ete., God keep your reverence safe !

ing the Roman
tling Street, one of the great roads made durin
waoocup:tim of Britain. It ran from Dover to i.onﬁon,:;ml
thence to Chester, and is still in many rﬁnmrdufor‘ghh uyh
The Prior uses the phrase here as a general wo a
road.
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317.

318.

319.

323.

NOTES

#Jorvaulx Abbey. This Cistercian abbey was situate in the
Elea.unt. valley of the river Jore, or Ure, in the North
iding of Yorkshire. It was erected in the year 1156,-and
was destroyed in 1537. For nearly three centuries the
ruins were left in a state nearly approaching to utter de-
molition ; but at length they were traced cut and cleared at
the expense of Thomas Earl of Aylesbury, in the year 1807.
The name of the abbey occurs ina variety of forms.
propter necessitatem, etc., in case of necessity and to drive
away the cold.

borrow or borgh, bail, suretyship, pledge.
sa’, sain, bless,

Latro Famosus, a noted robber.
natheless, nevertheless,

. dortour, monk’s dormitory (Lat. dormire, ‘to sleep’).

maravedi, copper coin = less than a farthing.
inter res sacras, accounted sacred.

# hedge-priests. It is curious to observe, that in every state of
society some sort of ghostly consolation is provided for the
members of the community, though assembled for p
diametrically opposite to religion. A gang of beggars have
their patrico, and the banditti of the Apennines have among
them persons acting as monks and priests, by whom they are
confessed, and who perform mass before them. Unquestion-
ably, such reverend persons, in such a society, must accom-
modate their manners and their morals to the community in
which they live ; and if they can occasionally obtain a degree
of reverence for their supposed spiritual gifts, are, on most
occasions, loaded with uumercifu{) ridicule, as possessing a
character inconsistent with all around them.

Hence the fighting parson in the old play of Sir Jokn Old-
castle, and the famous friar of Robin Hood’s band. Nor were
such characters ideal. There exists a monition of the Bishop
of Durham against irregular churchmen of this class, who
associated themselves with Border robbers, and desecrated
the holiest offices of the priestly fonetion, celebrating
them for the benefit of thieves, robbers, and murderers,
amongst ruins and in caverns of the earth, without regard to
canonical form, and with torn and dirty attire, and maimed
rites, altogether improper for the occasion.

CHAPTER XXXIV

330. 8ir Guy, of Warwick, the hero of a mediseval romance.

8ir Bevis, of Hampton or Southampton, the hero of a medizval
romance,

Clifford’s gate, in Clifford’s Tower, beside the castle at York,
but it did not exist in Richard’s reign. ebgel

e

T
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NOTES 471

*sglayers of Becket. Reginald Fitz William
Hugh de Morville, and %li):ha.rd Brliltl:e were the ge:?&em
:-Ieng-y tthe Second’s household who, instigated by some
rassionate expressions of thei i

brated Thoma.g-a.-Beckset? e

Hexhamshire, formerl

{7 3 ’
bishops of Heatham.'y & county palatine governed by the

CHAPTER XXXV

*Preceptories. The establishments of the Knights Templars
were called Preceptories, and the title of those who presided
in the order was Preceptor; as the principal Knights of St.
John were termed Commanders, and their houses Command-
eries. But these terms were sometimes, it would seem, used
indiscriminately.—Such an establishment formerly existed
at Temple Newsam, in the West Riding, near

The Grand Master was the head of the whole order of the
Templars: under him came the Preceptors (see p. 350) or
heads of the different houses. The then Grand was
Lucas de Beaumanoir, who is supposed to have come to
England to inspect the English houses of the order.

vair, a kind of fur, believed to have been that of the squirrel.
burrel, or borel, coarse cloth, frieze.

Conrade de Mont-Fichet, an intimate adviser of the Grand
Master.

#ut leo semper feriatur. In the ordinances of the Knights of
the Temple, this phrase is repeated in a variety of fc
and occurs in almost every chapter, as if it were the signal-
word of the order: which may account for its being so
frequently put in the Grand Master’s mouth. It means
“Let the lion always be beaten down.’

. ut fuglantur oscula, let all kissing be avoided.

Phineas, or Phinehas, the grandson of Aaron. See Numbers
xxv. 7, 8.

. de lectione literarum, on the reading of letters.

vinum lmtificat, etc., Wine maketh glad the heart of man.

Rex delectabitur pulchritudine tua, The king shall rejoice in
thy beauty.

. Semper percutiatur, etc., The ravening lion is ever to be beaten

down. See note above.
: ;
sigil, seal. periapt, a charm agmst.dmeue-
balsam, a plant from which a healing ointment (balm) was
made.



472 NOTES

CHAPTER XXXVI

348. Malvoisin, Albert de Malvoisin, Preceptor of Templestowe.

349. de commilitonibus Templi, etc., concerning the brethren in arms
of the holy community of the Temple who frequent the com-
pany of misgnided women,

351. le don d’amoureux merci, the highest favour that love can
w.

CHAPTER XXXVII

356. the symbol of the Order. See note to p. 12.

358. sortileges, fortune-telling (Lat. sors,  fate,” and lego, ‘I read’).
Witches were supposed to be able to foretell the future by
the help of the devil.

359. auferte malum ex vobis, remove the evil from among you.

362. palsy, a corruption of the Greek paralysis, literally ‘looaenmg
a dizease which deprives any one of the use of his limbs.

CHAPTER XXXVIII

373. capul, a horse (Lat. caballus).
asper, a silver Turkish coin = {5 of a penny.
377. mancus, an Anglo-Saxon coin = about 2s. 6d.
382, l.v‘mlnh, t:()) avow or be advocate for (Lat. ad, ‘to,” and vocatus,

CHAPTER XL

392. destrier, war-horse.

393. Fructus Temporum, ﬂechmsdaofﬂnghndwhmhu#qf
Times, called The Chronicle of St. Albaw’s, also Caxton’s

E

394, stock-fish, dried fish, generally cod.

397. mail, baggage, trunk. Contrast mail = armour, p. 12.

403, *Locksley. From the ballads of Robin Hood, we learn that
this celebrated outlaw, when in disguise, sometimes assumed

the name of Locksley, &omanlh where he was born, but

u'enot. y told.

e of this name was the

e count; in which it was

- e e B
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““In Locksley town, in m i i
Thln mbe : ﬁ\zgat ka:;l:;ygs:tmghsmlhue,
ere bo in Hood, he was |,
Bold Robin of famous wt:’:::.kom i
404. confiteor, I confess.
405. vert and venison, the forest trees and the game amongst them

ﬂra’:l :l?.ike (of ale), brewed with the full measure (strike) of

CHAPTER XLI

412. garland, a collection of ballads or short poems.

413. *I am inclined to regard the singular Castle of Coningsburgh—
I mean the Saxon part of it—as a step in advance from the
rude architecture, if it deserves the name, which must have
been common to the Saxons as to other Northmen. The
builders had attained the art of using cement, and of roo
a building—great improvements on the original burgh. But
in the round keep, a shape only seen in the most ancient
castles, the chambers excavated in the thickness of the walls
and buttresses, the difficalty by which access is gained from
one story to those above it, Coningsburgh still retains the
simplicity of its origin, and shows by what slow degrees
man proceeded from occupying such rude and inconvenient
lodgings as were afforded by the galleries of the Castle of
Mousa to the more splendid accommodations of the Norman
castles, with all their stern and Gothic graces.

414. rote, a sort of guitar, or hurdy gurdy, the strings of which
were managed by a wheel (rota).

CHAPTER XLIT

418. wimple, a veil or hood. cypress, a kind of crape. =
491, Richard of Anjou. Henry IL, Richard’s father, was Count
Anjou (in France) through his father, before he became
of England through his mother, Matilda, daughter of H o
His family, the Plantagenets, are therefore sometimes
the Angevin kings of England. o o
* Athelstane. The resuscitation o elstane |
b Rlﬁ:i:sm:fch criticised, as too violent a breach of probability,
even for a work of such fantastic character. It was a
tour-de-force, to which the Author was compelled to bave
recourse by the vehement entreaties of his friend and nnt.;g-,
who was inconsolable on the Saxon being conveyed to the

<y Death of life.’

Mort de ma vie, ‘ Death of my lile. : .

gt. Edmund’s. St. Edmund was a king of East Anghs{!}«’{orf:g
and Suffolk), who was killed by the heathen Danes. He



NOTES

afterwards declared a saint, and his remains were kept in o

1 at 8t. Edmundsbury, or Bury St. Edmund’s (i.e.,
e b of St. Edmund) in Suffolk. e

oubliette, a dungeon, deep pit or shaft in a dungeon.

twelfth night, the eve of the Epiphany, which falls twelve
days after Christmas. -

426, tregetour, conjuror. Holy Confessor. Cf. note on p. 296.
43 Alfred, the Great, reigned 871-901 A.p.

CHAPTER XLIII

_ 429. fiints, men of the right sort.
31. sacring bell, small bell used at High Mass,
434, te igitur, the service-books, on which oaths were sworn.
~ 435. w one who appeals from a sentence (Lat. appello, to
s call’).
. Soldan of Trebizond, Sultan or Emperor of a state on the
u southern shores of the Black Sea, founded early in the 13th

CHAPTER XLIV

t. The name of the family of Henry IIL., derived
ie broom flower (planta genista), said to have been
a8 a badge by Geoffrey, Count of Anjou, Henry's

b wn‘ of the members of a religious house.

erunt gentes? Why do the heathen rage?
shielding (see note to p. 129).
‘ancertain,’ literally, ‘that which requires praying
precari, ‘to pray’).




) i —--“m

INDEX

Avrrax-A-Dave, at Templestowe, 420

Am Father, 250 © '

* Anna Marie, love, up is the sun,’ 895

Anwold, torch-bearer, 47, 50

Arblast, 206, 458

Archery, tournmment, 125; Locksley's
akill at, 128, 130, 200, 822

Ashby, 61. See Tournament

Athelstane, 68 ; joins the Templar's party,
112; struck down by the Black Knight,

805; song, ‘There camc three merry
men," 806; gives his horn to W
8?9; get upon by assassins, 400; s
(;Dnhllgaburih. 418; bids Cedric be re-
conciled to Ivanhoe, 421
Bois-Guilbert, Brian de, on {he way to
Ashby, 11; threatens Gurth, 16 ; his
wager about Rowena, 19; one of the
challengers, 62; overthrown by Ivan-
hoe, 81; encounter with Ivanhoe on

119; at Prince John's banquet, 132;
Cedric's aspirations for, 167 ; made
prisoner by De Bracy, 174 ; in Torquil-
stone, 189 ; his challenge to Frout-de-
Beeuf, 192 ; offers to ransom himself,
248 ; struck down by Bois-Guilbert,
297 ; his funeral, 414; reappearance,
422, 463 ; his threats against the Abbot
of Bt. Edmund’s, 426, 445 ; relinquishes

second day, 117 ; overthrown by Noir
Faineant, 119 ; found in the forest, 171 ;
twits De BErmacy, 185; scene with
Rebecca in Torquilstone, 215; his
history, 219 ; writes an answer to the
challenge, 226; scorns the idea of
surrender, 279; carries off Rebecca,
204, 206 ; strikes down Athelstane,
207 ; counselled by Albert Malvoisin,

851, 387 ; his attitude at Rebecea's
trial, 357; his }:m to Rebecea,
879; begs her forgiveness, 857; over-
thrown in the lists, 439

Bolts and shafts, 252, 457

Bondsmen, 4, 503

Burghs, in Zetland (Shetland), 461

CAMDEN's Britannia, Gough's ed., quoted,
9@

Rowena, 427
Author's Introduction, xxv.
er, Prior, travelling with Bois-Guil-
10; misdirected by Wawmba, 17;
at Rotherwond, 50 ; in the hands of the
outlaws, 814; names Isaac’s ransom,
818 ; gives him a letter to Bois-Guilbert,
822 : quarrels with the Friar, 824 ; the
lct.ter%n Bois-Guilbert, 345

DBaxNwaTYNE'S Journal, quoted, 454
DBardon, Hugh, scout-master, 334
¢ Barefooted Friar,' song, 161

462

Cassilis, Earl of, his cruelty, 454

Cedric the Baxon, 18, 23 ; smites off De
Bracy's lance-lhead, 69; attends John's

imv 272, 45 banquet, 132; disowns his som, 134;
e ot Tocen gl oy drin‘}u to Richard L., 187; returns

Beaumanoir, Lucas, Grand Master 880 ; ard
listens to Isaac's complaint, 543 ;‘takes home, 165; as irations for & &‘xr?ln
Albert Malvoisin to task, 349 ; presides kingdom, 167; his anger against 1_‘:
at Rebecca's trial, 856; his sentence, fred, 168 ; captured by De .Bnc{, :m:
872 : presides at the trial by combat, appeals to his captors, 187 ; & p?sxoin
433 : defies King Richard, 441 in Torquilstone, 189 ; his l:itary [ "d‘:

Bean-seant, Templars' hanner, 115 Harold, 189; e:-'l:andgcls Irﬁ:‘au 2;_;_

Becket, slayers of, 352, 459 Wamba, 234; waylaid by - 2;::.‘ ol

Black km'g t, rescues Ivanhoe, 118 ; lost setitr:nleer»ig;lni“s;\nﬁ i::‘hlif:“ﬁmut' 139; -

6; at the Friar's ports the - ! , 2895
::rl;li.tnge.a ra?hat"hbl!:nte:mimnentthero, thanks W umlm_ and liberates ga_mh,rsoa,
154 ; his song i Crusader's Return,’ 159 ; at Athelstane’s funeral, 417 ; re'):ste:
cha.l'longc to 'Tonqni]stnna. 298 ; leads to klmi -it:: Richard, 421 ; summon

aAssal - i court, 443

%: Bmu;t' gﬂg" ﬁ?&r;?::e;i&?sggg Champion, demanded by Rebecea, 367
accepts Locksley's horn, 808 ; exchanges | Cliasc, IARgIRES of dD e a8
enfls with the Friar, 812; repairs to St. Clergy, at time o;ﬁtx‘;,s , 154,
Botolph's, 890 ; his song, ‘ Anna Marie,’ | Cnichts, Saxon, 26, 4
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Colzrida linea from, 75, 452

! Come trowl the brown bourl,’ 179

Condottieri, 60

Coningsburgh Castle, 413, 460 ; its interior
chambers, 416

Copmauhurst, clerk of. Ses Friar Tuck

‘Crusader's Return,’ song, 159

De Bracy, Maurice, in John's train, 69 ;
to carry off Rowena, 143 ; twitted
Bois-Guilbert, 185 ; scene with

Rowena, 208; screens Ivanhos, 265 ;
suggests the surrender of Torquilstone,
279; made prisoner by the Black Knight,
92 gnnluned by Rowena, 805; liber-
ated by the Black Knight, 307 ; refuses
to waylay Richard, 320

Dedicatory Epistls to Dr. Dryasdust,

xxv
father, the rustic, 430
own chorus, 160, 453
Disinherited Knight. Ses Ivanhoe
Don, river, 413
Dress, time of tale, 4, 5, 10, 12, 24, 84, 66,
67, 132, 418
Drinks, n, 28, 452
Dryasdust, Dr., Dedicatory Epistle to,
xxv

Dun Dornadilla, of Glenelg, 460
* Dust unto dust,” 419

Eprra, Athelstane’s mother, 418, 426
Edward, King, and the hermit, xxvi
Elgitha, Rowena's maid, 28

&ishnd. state of, in time of Richard,

English in Palestine, 41
Essex, Earl of, 442
Exchequer of the Jews, 45

Faxas, Gurth's dog, 7, 82: wonnded by
Cedrie, 168 ; recognises Gurth, 504

Petterlock, Knight of. See Black Knight

Fitzurse, Waldemar, 73 ; strengthens the
Waverers, 139 ; in counsel with John,
827 ; at Richard's mercy, 402

ranger of, 7, 451; laws, 451; of

Rotherwood, 1, 3

Franklin, 2; honsehold of, 24

Friar Tnek, ronsed by Black Knight, 149 ;
éntertainment to him, 154 : his sSOng,
* Barefooted Friar,' 161 ; assumes the
outlaw’s garb, 182; missing, 302, 500 ;
h'lng-ai‘ni:n:apﬂwnar,ﬂw; rescued

from uilstone, 3810 ; exchanges
cuffs mwk Knight, §12; quarrels
with Prior Aymer, 824 ; helps to rescue

1

l

Grand , incident from, 204, 458

Grand ter. See Beaumanoir

Grantmiesnil, Hugh de, 62, 76 ; encounter
with Ivanhoe, 82

Gurth, in the forest, 4; threatened by
Bois-Guilbert, 16 ; lets out the Palmer,
&4 ; acts squire to Ivanhoe, 95 ; repays
Isaae, 98 ; stopped by the outlaws, 104 ;
beats the Miller at quarter-staff, 107 ;
seized and bound, 163; escapes, 174;
oes to the Friar's hut, 179 :m chal-
enge to Torquilstone, 223 ; freed by
Cedrie, 803

Harovp, King, Cedric's tale, 189, 453

Harthill trysting-tree, 801

Hedge-priests, 459

Heraldry, 270, 458

Hermit, Jolly. See Friar Tnck

Higg, son of Snell, 862, 873, 876

. Hi%h deeds achieved of knightly fame,’
15

Horses, Spanish, 11; Saraeen, 13; prior
of 8t. Botolph's, 892

Hospitallers, 66

Hubert, Malvoisin's forester, 127

Hundebert, Cedric’s major-domo, 27

‘I'LL give thee, good fellow,’ 161
Introduction, Anthor's, xxv
Isaac of York, arrives at Rotherwood,
88; greeted kindly by the Palmer, 40;
awakened by him, 51; leaves Roéhar-
wood with him, 54 ; shows his gratitude
to him, 57; at the tournament, 64;
repelled by Wamba’s shield of brawn,
71; with Rebecea at Ashby, 96; re-
gld by Gurth, 98; up by
edric's ?AHE; 172; captured by the
barons, 174 ; the&ngums&
stone, 194; threatened by L
Beeuf, 195 ; objects fo Rebecea suceour-
ing Ivanhoe, 254 ; the Friar's prisoner,
809 ; names Prior Aymer's ransom, 817 ;
given a letter by Prior Aymer to the
Templar, 822 ; travels to Tem b
836 ; interview with the Grand Master,
543 ; hears of Rebecea's peril, 874 ; re-
united to Rebecca, 443
Israel, Nathan ben, 836, 874 -
Ivanhoe, jousts in Palestine, 43; enters
the lists at Asm?. 79; overthrows
Bois-Guilbert, 81 ; John's suspicions of
him, 84; chooses Queen of Beauty, 86 ;
interview with squires of the van-
nished, 94; encounter with Bois-
uilbert on second dn{. 117; rescued
; crowned




INDEX

Jews, time of Richard L, 89, 45, 55, 385

John, Prince, his intrigues, ﬁt‘r; at the
tournament, 66; his suspicions of
Locksley, 70, 126; of Ivanhoe, 84;
annoys Fitzurse, 86, 80; hears of
Richard’s releage, 1245 his character,
182; his rudeness to Cedrie, 186;
plotting at York, o7

Jorvaulx Abbey, 816, 459

ng, at Ashby, 62; at Templestowe,

Locksley, chides Isaac, 65; noticed by
John, 70 ; questions Gurth, 105 ; shoots
at Ashby, 126 ; joins Wamba and Gurth
in the forest, 176 ; goes to the Friar's
but, 179 ; his challenge to Torquilstone,
228; his men attack the castle, 271;
his deadly skill, 290, 822 : distributes
the spoils, 801 ; gives his horn to the
Black Knight, 308 ; rescues him, 401 ;
declares his name, 403 ; orders the false
alarm, 410 ; a name of Robin Hood, 460

Marxis, prior of St. Botolph's jennet,
892

Malvolsin, Albert de, 848; expostulates
with Bois - Guilbert, 851, 387; gives
evidence against Rebecea, 360 ; shuffles
with the oath, 434 ; arrested, 441

Malvoisin, Philip de, 62, 82

Mantelets, 251, 457

Medicine, Jewish, 256, 374 ; medieval, 363

Miller, at quarter-staff with Gurth, 107

Minstrelsy, 158, 453 i

Mont-Fitchet, Conrade, 840 ; reads Prior
Aymer's letter, 345; procures false
witnesses, 854

Morat, 28, 452

NEGRO ahv.eu, 3, 430, 451

gi)d;ill.lht]yg:éﬁe of Richard L, 1, 61; time

N:ii-m k" e Hlaok Knight

ivm':,'?: ﬂtllagltl:gg,sg,oﬁ’? ;Egmss of,
182; language, 7, 40; license, 209;

Northallerton, batle of, 41

OswaLp, Cedric's eupbearer, 26; invites
the P’a.lmar to a gossip, 47; secures
Gurth, 168

. , love, Tybalt,’ 895

Outlaws, 31,171 : satch Gurth at Ashby,
1045 attack Torquilstone, 271; distri-
bute the spoil, 301. See Locksley

Oyley, Baldwin de, 94

LMER, guides Bois-Guilbert and Prior
e 530; at Rotherwood, 31 ; takes
s , 40; interview with

on
- wakens lsaac, 51; dis-
e . Pos See further
I

closes to Gurth, 54.
vanhoe
Pavisses, 251, 467

Percy's drawn upon, xiii
w‘. 28, 45

77
80“:180'11::% ::: Teasty. 13 R

REBECCA, 8t the tournament, 64, 67: at
Ashby, 96; rewards Ourl.h.';‘r
Bc{ition to Rowena, 178 ; capture e

211; scene with Bois-Guilbert in Tor.
§Mue, 215; takes charge of Ivan.
o¢, 254; describes the mssault, 268;
carried off by Dois-Guilbert, 204, 206 ;
led to trial, 356 ; false witness against
her, 365; her defence, 366 ; evening
hymn, 878 ; scorns Bois-Guilbert's pro-
posals, 384 ; at the stake, 483 : her de-
liverance, 440 ; farewell to Rowena, 447
Rere-supper, 165
Rifil;:aﬂl!]t Coeur-de-Lion. Ses Elack

Robin Hood. See Locksley
Rotherwood, forest of, 3: mansion, 21
Rowena, 18, 84; her apartment, 48 in-
terview with the Palmer, 40; chosen
Queen of Beauty, 88, 113; erowns
Ivanhoe, 121 ; her relations with Cedrie,
169 ; captured by De Bracy, 174 ; inter-
view with him, 208 ; thanks Locksley
and his men, 304 ; forgives De Bracy.
305 ; chants Athelstane’s funeral
419 ; relinquished by Ath
marriage, 446 ; interview with ‘
M7

Sr. BoroLen's, prior of, 301 ; his anxiety
for his jennet, 392

St. Dunstan's cell, 148

St. Edmund's, monks of, 417, 423;
tan of, 424

Bt. qu!:il;J %ights of, 66

Bt. Nio

Baneeu.'Bol&Gnilbaﬂ’s attendants, 18,
196 ; music of, 76

Saxons, relations . bd}:-,mm 447
cnichts, 26 H ;

;" 'funeral

28, 452; ceremonies, 414;
ath 285; hospitality, 27, 418;
L i, S
183 ; s
Shlﬁg'mdimqh,m’_“?
Sherwood Forest. See
Shetland (Zetland) burghs, 460

Slaves, negro, 18, 451
0 e of, 100, 458
gm&w&u inflicted on, 485
TEMPLAR, the. See Bois-Guilbert 5
219 ; irregularities of, 840
Temm' 837, 460; at Rebecca’s
s : 's trial at,
Templestowe, 838; Rebecca
856 ; trial by combat at, 438
Templeton, Laurence, D;hmm

of,
'n&ommmmﬁm

Tﬂ“‘%‘;}'m‘&dﬂ.m:hw .




badours,
-tree of the outla 301
% s.hiari‘u'c"k

Urrica, or Urfried, scoffs at Rebeces,
211 ; waylays Cedrie, 287 ; taunts Front-
dvnmnim:ﬂmt.hamﬂe,ﬂﬂl;her
death-song, 298, 458

Ut leo semper feriatur, 840, 460

Viroxt, Ralph de, 62, 82

Waxua, the Jester, in the forest, 5; mis-
directs Prior Aywer, 17; his excuses

590 ;

horn,
Wardour MS., xxx
 When Israel, of the Lord beloved,’ 878
¢ Whet the bright steel,’ 208
Wilfred. See Ivanhoe
Windlace, 266, 458
Witcheraft, time of tale, 847, 865

ZerLaxp, burghs in, 460
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A GEOGRAPHY OF EUROPE

By L. W. LYDE, M.A.

ljmdmuter of Bolton Grammar School,

.
e o
*
1

SECOND EDITION.
Small Crown Svo, 128 pp. Price 1s. net. Bound in Cloth.,

“Mr. Lyde has reduced the subordi facts

iR d 1bordinate i
minimum. H:e will earn thereby the gmtitugj:g:?l;z;c:l w t:m;
intelligent pupils, whose souls revolt against the useless datiil o
thrust upon them.”—Bookman, Lo

€

‘We ha.ve not space to describe its novel features, but must content
ourselves with the expression of a pious hope that all future Geographies
may be written upon similar lines.”—Educational Review, e

‘“This excellent and useful handbook.""—Liverpool Mercury

A GEOGRAPHY OF NORTH
AMERICA

INCLUDING THE WEST INDIES

By L. W. LYDE, M.A. 4

Small Crown Svo, 116 pp. Price 1s. net. Bound in Cloth. -"f

“ Qertainly the best short book on the subject which we have -!
seen. "' — Educalion. 5

 In this compact little manual, Mr. Lyde does for North America
what he has already done for Europe—presented its geography in a
form easily assimilable by young pupils. . . . We recommend to
schoolmasters with all the emphasis at our com mand the adeption of
Mr. Lyde’s enlightened and logical method of teaching this most useful
branch of knowledge.” —Glasgow Daily Mail.
8




Black's School Geography

A GEOGRAPHY OF THE
BRITISH ISLES

By L. W. LYDE, M.A.
_SECOND EDITION.

Small Crown 8vo, 136 pp. Price 18. net. Pound in Cloth.

“Why teachers should continue to use the ‘soul-destroying’ type
of geographical text-book now that such admirable volumes as these
are available is difficnlt to understand. The volumes belong to a
series which has only to be seen to be adopted.” —School World.

“ Phis, the third volume of Mr. Lyde’s new Geography, is excellent.
Numberless facts of interest are noted, instead of the numberless dry
facts which are usually noted in school Geographies.”—Public School

Magazine.

A GEOGRAPHY OF
AFRICA

. By L. W. LYDE, M.A.

-
Crown Svo, 120 pp. Price 1s. net. Bound in Cloth.

school-book, and an excellent one ; but older students
find it of advantage. There can be no doubt that the

s of the fature will require a better knowledge of
% in particular, should be studied.” — Dundee

Mr. Lyde nnderstands and teaches it, does not con-
 of mountains and rivers, cases and bays, towns and

. intellectual exercise, and brings the reasoning
n the memory into play. Not content with merely
for them, and indicates their influence.
out more clearly than the ‘problems’
of this little volume. Intelligent answers
a rational and useful knowledge of the

s precisely what Mr. Lyde’s manual is
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Now Ready. : ‘4

A GEOGRAPHY OF
THE BRITISH EMPIRE

By L. W. LYDE, M.A.

Small Crown 8vo, 128 pp. Price 1s. net. Bound in Cloth.

MAN AND HIS WORK

AN INTRODUCTION TO HUMAN GEOGRAPHY

. By A. J. HERBERTSON, Ph.D.
Assistant to the Reader in Geography in the University of Oxford.

AXD

F. D. HERBERTSON, B.A.
Small Crown 8vo, 126 pp. Price 18. net. Bound in Cloth.

¢The book is well informed and carefully written, and wi

the attention of teachers of geography to jrmuch that ig ::2 :11:11
mte::estmg—lf not as single facts, at any rate as standing in the con-
nections under which these facts are exhibited. . . . After all, how-
ever, the real service which Dr. Herbertson has done us is to 'reae.nt

us, clearly and effective
life viewed from a poin

1y,

with the problems of geography and human

t far too oftensignored by writers and teachers.

We are grateful to him.”—Journal of Education.

« It should be found a useful supp
anuals, stimunlating curiosit{. and luring the young
£

geographical m

student on to read books of travel for himse
¢«We welcome this handbook very W

lement to the more conventional

*__ Literature.

armly.”—Journal of Man-

chester Geographical Society.

¢« A novel dep

of & work like this should bring
the ordinary %eugrap'hy class.
1

attention of a teacher

¢ A book in which Messrs. A. an

considerable success, to set out t
s, and the distribution an

The Guardian.

upon human activitie
races of mankind.”—

¢« Wa know of no popt h
s so effectively embodied

es in which it apped

treating geography is.
tion to the gchool serl

arture worthy of all commendation. . . . The study

a new and absorbing interest into
We cordially recommend it to the

5. " — Educational Review.

d F. Herbertson attempt, with
he effects of geo;:mphical conditions
1 differentiation of the

hich this rational method of
It gives & new distine-
ra.)"—Pract ical Teacher.

lar volume in W
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Black's Scbhool Geograpby E
In Preparation. L

THE SYNTHETICAL GEOGRAPHY CARDS

By W. D. TAYLOR e

These cards are the outcome of fifteen years’ experience in the teach-

ing of geography to pupils of all ages, both in day schools and evening
continuation classes, and are designed to supplement oral teaching.

They are due to a practical difficulty : a text-book is usually too

PN B o

dull, and a geographical reader is too dilluse, for the ordinary pupil. '
The maps are drawn in sets of three, and ave so arranged that one
or all can be presented to the pupil at the same time. 5

The Series comprises practically an atlas, notes, and test combined.

It is intended that the first map should be open during the lesson.
This can then be folded out of sight, and the second map brought
into view. This omits names of places, giving instead facts connected
with places marked in map A.

In order to facilitate veference, each place is marked by a number
in all three maps. Map B serves as a test on map A, whilst map C
in its turn serves as a test for localising industries, products, historical
events, ete.

With these maps and Lyde’s Geographies, geography is taught
thoroughly, pleasantly, and with great economy in the matter of
time, since teacher and pupil have everything to hand. They have been
found most useful to young teachers; serving as guides and concen-
trating attention ou the chief features and productions of each country.

THE NEW
DESCRIPTIVE GEOGRAPHIES

Edited by A. J. HERBERTSON, PhD., and

F. D. HERBERTSON, B.A.
Authors of * Man and His Work."
2s. net per Volume.

The Descriptive Geographies are a series of geographical anthologies
designed to form descriptive reading-books based on the original
narratives of the leading travellers and authorities. An introdue-
tion is prefixed to each volume summarising the general Feograph{_of
the continent, with references to the extracts which follow. The
Series may, therefore, be used cither as a supplement to or as a
substitute for the ordinary text-book.

It will be found of value to teachers by enabling them to su
ment the condensed generalisations of the text-book by vivid and per- |
tinent descriptions, and to pupils by supplying them with some of
the evidence on which these generalisations are based.

The Deseriptive Geography will be issued in six volumes of about
240 pp. each.  “ Africa,” *‘Central and South America,” and
‘““ Australia, Malayia, and the Pacific Isles” (ready mid-summer).
“ Europe,” *“ Asia,” and *‘ North America” (Christmas 1900).

Soilcink st




 an interesting hour's talk,
b
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NINETEENTH-CENTURY
POETRY

By A. C. MDONNELL, M.A.
Headmaster of Armagh Royal School,

Small Crown 8vo, 128 pp. Price 1s. net. Bm;nd in Cloth.

CONTENTS.—General Introduction.—WornsworTH, Goody Blake
and Harry Gill ; Laodamia.—ScotT, The Lay of tI;a Last yﬁhﬂlﬂ
(Cantos i. and ii.).—CoLERIDGE, Christabel.—Byrox, Don Juan
(latter part of Canto iii.).—SHELLEY, Ode to Liberty.'

“YWe cannot doubt that, in the hands of a cultured and usiastic teacher,
this book may be of real service."—Education. - e .

NINETEENTH-CENTURY e
PROSE

By J. H. FOWLER, M.A.
Assistant-Master at Clifton College.

Small Crown Svo, 135 pp. Price 1s, net. Bound in M

CONTENTS. — General Introduction. — CoLERIDGE, First
Impressions. — DE Quixcey, The Vision of Sudden
MacAvrAy, The Siege of Namur.—CARLYLE, The
Abbot Samson.—THACKERAY, The Last Years of
Ruskiy, The Lamp of Memory.

« Mr. Fowler is thoroughly pertinent in his remarks, and expert in see
{s wanted by the precise stage of miud that has to be dealt with."—M
Guardian.

«The delicacy of literary
and his notes, make an excellent book."—Education. po &

“w each extruct form | .

In the hands of an mmwmww thors the

touch shown in Mr. Fowler's selections, his 2



Essay Tdriting g,
A MANUAL OF

&2
ESSAY WRITING 8
FOR COLLEGES, SCHOOLS, AND PRIVATE §

STUDENTS o 7. .

Small Crown Svo. Price 2s. 6d. Bound in Cloth. 1

* By J. H. FOWLER, M.A.
Assistant-Master at Clifton College ; Editor of
“* Nineteenth-Century Prose. '

“The earnestness and skill with which Mr. Fowler develops this
idea constitute the chief claim of his work to consideration, and raise
it head and shoulders above any other text-book on composition which
we have seen.”"—Guardian.

“‘Schoolboys will be the wiser and the better for reading Mr. J. H.
Fowler's little manual on Essay Writing."— Literature. .

“‘Gives students of English composition fuller instruction on its
subject, and that of a more practical kind, than is usually to be found =
in the academic treatises on rhetoric and the smaller books modelled
on them. , . . It is invariably sensible and serviceable.” —Scotsman.

Black’s School Shakespeare
A MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S DREAM

Edited by L. W. LYDE, M.A.
Small Crown 8vo, 145 pp. Price 1s. net. Bound in Cloth.

“The introduction to this play is devoted not so much to Shake-
spearian criticism in general as to explaining the story, its source and
scene, the title, date of production, the characters, composition, and
interpretation. The notes are in the main confined to the explanation
of peculiarly Elizabethan language. The book is printed in tiful
large .Itlype' and is moderate in price.” —@lasgow Herald,

““Mr. Lyde's introduction is thoronghly to the point, and written
ins bﬁaht, conventional, direct manner, which will command atten-
tion. We have seldom, indeed, scen the development of a difficult
plot more clearly indicated. "— Guardian. - :

“This is an exceedingly good Shakespeare for school use—one
really written for the class, and not, as so often seems the case, for the

" —Educational Review. - \

o Q.:u'tta _:1:: best ;:hool l:il:t:on we i!.m-:wr. The ;&'ﬁu

right _just simple exp ions of unusual w




. as to render them thoroughly unsuitable for junior forms. i

KING LEAR

Edited by P. SHEAVYN, M.A., Lecturer at Somerville Hall,
| pol all,

Small Crown 8vo, 164 pp. Price 1s. net. Bound in Cloth,

*“ A particularly good edition for school use, ""—Bookman.

“*The text is accompanied by critical and explanatory notes, pithily
expressed and not too prodigal in number., The mt?;dwﬁndllb -
admirably with the dramatic and literary aspects of ‘ King Lear.""—
Spealer. ‘o

“‘The introduction is a model of what the introduction to ong
Shakespeare’s plays should be, . . . Every word is relevant, ev
sentence suggestive,”—Glasgow Daily Mail. .

“This book is excellently printed in large clear type. . . . Thep
is simple and good ; nor is the execution less so."—Literary

U

THE MERCHANT OF

Small Crown 8vo, 128 pp. Price 1s. net. Bound in (

cs.Ths sane common-sense of the editor is higﬂ" to be
and, as an expositor of his theme, in harmony with the 3
the series, he has been most successf "—M-M»

«The introduction is on somewhat fresh lines, luminous
of suggestion, the notes are crisp, not too NUIEroUs, and rel
Glasgow Daily Mail. P

«We would specially commend the notesas & model of te
They are entirely free from the defects of certain mll-k:'n
editions of Shakespeare, which are so choked with a mass

Hview.



Black's Sir Walter Scott “Continuons”
Readers '

IVANHOE E

Edited by J. HIGHAM, M.A., Carlisle Grammar School,

Small Crown 8vo, 240 pp.  With Map and 9 Illustrations. Bound
in Cloth. Price 1s. net.

““ An excellent reading-book for schools." —Scotsman.

*“The famous novel is edited for this purpose by Mr. J. ham,
who furnishes an excellent introduction and no! "—Beb’mggm s

Whig. |
““It would be quite impossible to suggest anything that could be
done in order to fit it for school use that has not been done by the
Editor. Taking it altogether, his book is an excellent addition :
really good series.”—Glasgow Herald, s ' 5
“Carefully abridged and edited, with a capital historical
duction and a few brief notes.”—Practical Teacher. :

e

THE TALISMAN

Edited by W. MELVEN, M.A,, Glasgow Academy.

: SECOND EDITION.

Small Crown 8vo, 240 pp. 25 Illustrations. Bound in Cloth.
Price 1s. net. - T

. ‘"homtrolmeonuimanhohrlyndm
duction, an abridged text, useful notes, and last, but not

- "“We hope these Readers will meet with

.l'ild ple
to the
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Black's sir Talter Scott
Readers

QUENTIN DURWARD

Edited by H, W. ORD, BA,, Blackheath School,

Small Crown 8vo, 240 Pp.  With Ma i
; P and 9 Illustrations, B,
in Cloth, Price 1s. net, : g
“ Our best wishes go with this
the desultory and dissipating readi
weekly and monthly collections of
—Spectator,

“We have nothing but high praise for this book, which is one ol
the ‘Sir Walter Scott Series of ** Continuous " Readers.’ Each one con-
cerned in its production—editor, printer, and publisher—has well done
his part in preparing it for its special purpose.”— Schoolmaster,

* No true friend of real education but must wish success to Messrs,
Black’s attempt to familiarise our youth with fiction which is at the
same time literature by bringing out a series of Sir Walter Scott
‘Continuous’ Readers. . . . an attractive book like this, well printed
and beautifully illustrated.” —GZasgow Mail,

BATTLE-PIECES
IN PROSE AND VERSE

Edited by J. HIGHAM, M.A., Carlisle Grammar School.

Small Crown 8vo, 192 pp. 13 Illustrations. Bound in Cloth.
Price 1s. net.

“Continuous”

effort to rescue young readers from

1g to which they are given up—the
scraps, facetie, and foolish stories,”

“ A well illustrated collection of martial stories from the works of
Sir \%’a‘;tzll} lslott. There are an_explanatory introduction to each
story and useful notes at the end. The book will Bm‘akﬁs.};ab?yw
class-reader, and is sure to be appreciated by the Bri 2
Secondary Education.

In Preparation.

WOODSTOCK

Edited by H. CORSTORPHINE, High School, Arbroath.

Small Crown 8vo. Price 1s. net. Bound in Cloth.
11
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Sir Thalter Scott

IVANHOE

)y SIR WALTER SCOTT

COMPLETE TEXT WITH INDEX, AND SPECIAL
INTRODUCTION AND NOTES WRITTEN
FOR SCHOOL USE

By J. HIGHAM, M.A, Carlisle Grammar School.

Crown Svo. Cloth. Price 1s. 6d. 480 pp.

MARMION
By SIR WALTER SCOTT

A CLEAR, BOLD TYPE EDITION, WITH SPECIAL
INTRODUCTION AND NOTES WRITTEN
FOR SCHOOL USE
By W. M. MACKENZIE, M.A.
Asslstant-Master in Glasgow Academy.

Small Crown Svo, Price 18. net. Bound in Cloth.

Uniform with Above.

THE LAY OF THE LAST MINSTREL
By W. M. MACKENZIE, M.A.

Small Crown Svo, Price 1s. net. Bound in Cloth.

THE LADY OF THE LAKE
By R. G. MKINLAY

Small Crown 8vo, Price 18, net. Bound in Cloth.
12




Black's Sea-Dog Readers

This Series consists of extracts from o i
contemporary and modern verse. The documents, and from
“m“',:‘?cmmde%mnl contemporary e:

thamwrynrmepeﬂodmhemdbymtu:h-.-. '

THE AGE OF DRAKE
By L. W. LYDE, M.A.

Small Crown 8vo, Cloth. 194 pp. With 14 Illustrations.
Price 1s. net,.

‘ Altogether the selection is very good, and makes a capital book
to put into the hands of Loys, not only for lessons, but for play read-
ing.”—Athenewm.

¢ These Readers . . . abound in fascinaling stories of sea life and
sea fights, and are interspersed with useful and patriotic poetry.”—
Saturday Review,

“The book is a good one, and one which has the advantage of
being in accord with what may be styled ‘the mood of the moment.""
—Glasgow Herald,

THE AGE OF BLAKE
By L. W. LYDE, MA.

Small Crown 8vo, Cloth. 192 pp. With 12 Tlustrations.
Price 1s. net.

«The verse selections are admirable, Of the prose, it is

to say that the Editor has selected his from Richard

and the State papers of the time of omwell. Not the le
¢:llent pieces of writing are by the Author ; ko,
introductory remarks, shows a respect for th;. correc mm. _
mother tongue which in these days of scan ].:imly n
arouses our surprise and gratitude. The illustrations are most
able, and valua le.” — Public School Magazine. .

Now Ready.

I'HE AGE OF HAWKE
By L. W. LYDE, M.A. 1 S

Cloth, 184 pp. With Nine Illustrations.
Price 1s. net.
13

Small Crown 8vo.



;ﬂ’ : - Black’s Sbort bistories

.~ THE ENGLISH PEOPLE IN THE
NINETEENTH CENTURY

By H. Dk B. GIBBINS, M.A., Litt.D.

g Small Crown 8vo. 180 pages. With 35 full page and other
Illustrations and 4 Maps. Cloth. Price 2s.

:: _ " A good little history."— Athenaum.

& “The book is an excellent one, and, with the possible exception
- of Mr. M‘Carthy's ‘ History of Our Own Times,’ it contains the best
~ popular account of modern English History we have yet seen.”—Public
514 School Magazine.

=4 “A most excellent historical reader. The narrative is brightly
= and vividly written. It is arranged so that it can be used in schools

as a history book or a reader, while it will always prove a most read-
able book for even grown-up people. It is accompanied by several
- excellent maps and a large number of appropriate illustrations.”—
+**We are glad to see the little volume, It is clearly written,
ammed with facts, pervaded by an impartial spirit, and touched
h just the right degree of national enthusiasm. Such a history
i be widely welcomed in the class-room and in the home.”—
hire Post.

@ of the best. It has the merit of being both comprehensive

irtial.  We can scarcely imagine a better summary of, or intro-
1o, the history of England during the present century.”— Globe.

In Preparalion,
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Black's bistorical French Readings

This Series consists of extracts from
spelling of the exiracts s modernised. - Puptly aer toe mrmLore S

the most int
avmmmmwu’wmm-mumMMh

THE AGE OF RIOHELIEU.

By A. JAMSON SMITH, M.A.

Headmaster of Camp Hill Grammar School, Birmingham.

Small Crown 8vo, 208 pp. Price 2s. net. Bound in Cloth.

““The wisely selected extracts have been culled from many sources.
Read in conjunction with Mr. Jamson Smith’s Historical Introduction,
they will give the advanced student a delightful glimpse into France
of the seventeenth century.”—Guardian.

“We can honestly congratulate Mr. Jamson Smith on having
produced what is most desirable, a really satisfactory reading-book
for upper forms. The general notion of the series, of which this is
the first volume, is to combine the advantage of a connected subject
with that of selected passages.”—Education.

¢ The work is at once most interesting and instructive, combining
as it does vivid first-hand pictures of one of Europe's greatest ages
and greatest men, with a drill in the subtler features of French
grammar and composition which will prove of the greatest value to
the student.”—Literary World.

In Preparation.

THE AGE OF LOUIS ). 4 K

By F. B. SMART, M.A
Senior Modern Language Master, Eastbourne College.
The number of military selections in this volume will render it

especially suitable for army classes.
15




Récits T'histoire de France

LES GAULOIS ET
LES FRANCS

PAR
F. B. KIRKMAN, B.A. (OxoN.)
ET
J. M. A. PECONTAL

Small Crown Svo, 108 pp. Cloth. With 19 Illustrations.
Price 1s. 3d. net.

* A decided success. The episodes—which range from the earliest
times to the siege of Paris by the Normans—are exceedingly well
chosen, aud the stories have been written simply, yet without trivialit
or lack of vigour. The illustrations, too, are educative and well
executed. We can heartily congratulate Mr. Kirkman upon the
initistion of an interesting experiment, and we augur well for its
success."—Guardian.

“Very suitable for an elementary French reader, and containi
oral exercises, vocabulary, and grammatical appendix.”—Educati
Review,

‘ Promises much for the series which it begins,”—Scotsman.

“Thanks to the collaboration of an Englishman and a Frenchman,
we have here the first instalment of a child’s history of France adapted
for English schools. The history is, as it should be, mainly narrative
and biographical, nor is legend (e.g. the death of Roland) excluded.
For the text and the historical illustrations we have nothing but
praise. "—Journal of Education.

““ Teachers will welcome this little Reader, which contains carefully
;remred texts dealing with early French history, oral exercises, and a

rench-English vocabulary.”—ASchool World.

“We congratulate Messrs. Black on having organised a second
historical series worthy to take rank beside their Historical French
Readings, so ably edited by Professor Clovis Bévenot."—Public School
Magazine.

““The series promises to take its place among the best educational
books for Frencﬁ."—:lberdcan Free Press.

In Preparation,

LA FRANCE ET LES FRANCAIS
(877-1453)

Edited by F. B. KIRKMAN
16
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Elementary = rr

In Preparation,
THE BEGINNINGS OF
FRENCH INSTRUCTION

WITH FULL NOTES OF LESSONS

By F. B. KIRKMAN, B.A. (Oxox.)
Late Assistant- Master at the Merchant Taylors' School,

This book will supply what teachers have long been in
need of, a thoroughly practical guide to a first six
months’ oral instruction in French. Its aim is to supply,
in this early teaching, a medium of communication in
French hetween the teacher and the taught. Full sche
of lessons are given which will guide, without um_ %
hampering, the teacher.

In Preparation.

IN FRENCH
By W. G. HARTOG

Teachers who have adopted the oral method of n
instruction have long been in need of a French g
in French, from which their pupils can mm

necessary rules without: recourse to the English I

It is believed that this book will supply the wm
17



Black's Classical Servies

ODYSSEY. BOOK IX.

WITH INTRODUCTION AND NOTES

EDITED BY
A. DOUGLAS THOMSON, D.Lrrr.

Lecturer on Greek in the University of Edinburgh.
Small Crown 8vo: Price 2s. 6d. Bound in Cloth.

«“This is a sensible edition, and seems likely to prove a useful
introduction to boys entering on Homer.""—Atheneum.

« An admirable students’ edition.” —Bookman.

¢« A most scholarly produetion. The Introduction contains a
eapital account of the Polyphemus story.”—Saturday Review.

w A most acceptable piece of scholarly work. Itis a high pleasure
to peruse such a production.”—Educat ional News.

« His annotation is very terse, but seems to leave little untouched.”
——S}n‘.rfﬂfﬂ?‘.

——eee

In Preparation.

AN HISTORICAL GREEK
READING BOOK

ATHENS, SPARTA, AND THE STRUGGLE
WITH PERSIA

By E. G. WILKINSON, M.A., Manchester Grammar School -
Author of “The Conquest of Italy and the Struggle with Carthage.”

Small Crown 8vo. Price 2s. 6d. Bound in Cloth.

The volume contains descriptions of historical incidents or scenes
from the earliest times to the end of the Persian wars. Each Greek
passage is prefaced by a brief introductory note which explains the
situation described in the text and connects it with the preceding
history. It contains a number of illustrations of Greek antiquities,
and reference is frequently made to parallel events in the history of
other mations. The Greek passages are of progressive difficulty ; n
the earlier passages the book serves as a First Greek Reader, and in
the later is about equal in difficulty to an average chapter of
Xenophon, The text is followed by notes and a copious vocabulary.

20
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Botany and loom &
AN INTRODUCTION TO g -
STRUCTURAL BOTANY

By D. H. SCOTT, M.A., Ph.D.,, F.RS.
Part I.—Flowering Plants (5th Edition). Illustrated with

- g
3

1
Parr IT.—Flowerless Pla.nlt.g (gﬁrg&ition). Tlustrated with
116 figures,
In Two Volumes. Price 8s. 6d. each. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
““In noticing elementary books in these we have lamented

nothing more than the want of a book which structural
botany what Prof, Oliver's *‘ Lessons” has long ;oz:]i":)rd&:o:tnd of the
principal natural orders. It seoms hard to realise that this grunnux ‘
is no more, and that we possess such a book in onr own language, and
a book that no honest critic will fail to assess at a higher value than
any known book in any language that has the same scope and aim.
Nothm% could well be more plain and simple, or more severely acen-
rate or better judged from beginning to end.”—Jowrnal of.Bdgly.

In Preparation.

TEXT-BOOK OF ZOOLOGY
FOR THE USE OF SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES
TREATED FROM A BIOLOGICAL STANDPOINT

By Dr. OTTO SCHMEIL P
Translated from the German by RUDOLF ROSENSTOCK, M.A..
Edited by J. T. CUNNINGHAM, M.A.

To be completed in Three Parts. Demy 8vo.

Pant I—Mammals, is now in the Press. With Wﬂ:
' Illustrations. In part coloured. s

* In this text-book the most important rinciples of modern scie
teaching are applied to the teaching of elementary zoology in se
The explanation of the subjects pmceeds-thronghout by inte
and intelligible steps from simple facts to important conclusions.
each family or ord]er of Fhﬁ nnimalt!;ingdom ? ml: m

i i il. ull account is given ol the
described in detail. A fu ai Sl -

ample, and the importance of each pecn ¢
8 gial mode of life is carefully poi:;tegeout. he work is very ful
illustrated, and the illustrations, like the text, aim at g

Jiving animals in their natural surroundings.
21
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Chemistry and Hlgebra

In Preparation.

PROGRESSIVE COURSE OF
CHEMISTRY
FOR JUNIOR CLASSES

By TELFORD VARLEY, M.A., B.Sc.

S8ometime Scholar of St. John's Coll., Cambridge, and Scholar of the
University of London ; Headmaster of Peter Symond’s
Bchool, Winchester,

The aim of the author has been to present the subject of Chemistry
in a logical and systematic manner, and to secure that every ste
forward shall, as far as possible, be based upon direct experimentaﬁ
evidence. The student is thus enabled to draw his own inferences
from his observations.

The experiments included in the course are nearly all quite simple
in character, and of such a nature that the average schoolboy of twelve
or thirteen years can carry them out himself without difficulty. The -
earlier chapters serve as a general introduction to elementary scien
and the book covers the first two years’ course in schools of saienoe&
the elementary stage of chemistry of the Science and Art Department.

A general summary and problems and exercises on the subject-
matter are appended to each chapter. =

In One Volume. Small Crown 8vo. 456 pp.  Second Hm: 4
Price 5s. R gt “

INTRODUCTION TO ALGEBRA

FOR THE USE OF SECONDARY SCHOOLS
AND TECHNICAL COLLEGES "

By G. CHRYSTAL, M.A,, LL.D.

Honorary Fellow of Corpus Christi College, Cambridge ; Professor of
Mathematics in the University of Edinburgh. "

“ Professor Chrystal is one of the greatest geniuses among ml%;
maticians, and the stamp of his individuality is on all his work. . . .
Dr. Chrystal's book is thoroughly original, and will doubtless secure
the careful attention of teachers.”—British Weekly.

“‘ That the book is by Professor Chrystal is evidence enougg that
it contains a clear expression of the more modern ways of :
the subject ; and the student who works through its exercises will be
in possession of a practical acquaintance with the fundamental pro-
cesses of algebra.”"—Academy. :

** As a junior text-book of Algebra, it stands unrivalled."—Educa-
tional News. ; -
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Dbysics

INTRODUCTION TO
THE STUDY OF PHYSICS

By A. F. WALDEN, M.A,, FCS.

Lecturer in Chemistry at New College, and Demonstrator in the
Laboratory of Balliol College, Oxford,

AND -

J. J. MANLEY

Assistant-Master at Magdalen College School, and
Daubeny Curator, Magdalen College Laboratory, Oxford.

Price 3s. net per Volume.

Vol. I.—General Physical Measurements. (In the Press.) :
Vol. 11.—Heat, Light, and Sound. (In Preparation)

This work will be found to present several novel features. It
is to supply an introduction to the ideas and theories of
through the practice of physical measurements. The attempt |
made to introduce the various necessary ideas, so far as possible, in.
logical and natural order. ¥or example, the measurement ¢ :
the device of ‘ cutting out and weighing” is postponed until
of volume, mass, and density have been explained. Further, spec
care has been taken carefully and decurately to define any techs
terms the first time they are introduced, and those which se
to present any difficulty are afterwards marked with @ |
the detailed explanation. Similarly each piece of
fully described, and all the precautions necessary to its
servation are detailed once for all the first time it is
subsequent mentions of it being distinguished by a cross r

It will be found that the explanations and the direct!
use and care of apparatus have been made full toe
student to carry out the experiments without more than &
supervision on the part of the teacher. -

p';'he work will palso be found adequately to cover

indicated in such syllabuses as that of the In:

Head Masters.




In Preparation.

HYMN-BOOK FOR SCHOOLS

By J. J. FINDLAY
Intermediate School for Boys, Cardiff.

Arranged with Tonic Sol-Fa of Soprano and Con-
tralto Lines, in addition to Full Score in Staff
Notation.

This Hymn-Book provides a long-felt want of Secondary Day
Schools. A good selection of Hymns, with Tunes, for Mormng
aud Eveuning Prayers, and at a reasonable price.

In Preparation.

BLACK’'S TALES FROM G
HISTORY

By 8. . FECHHEIMERFLETCHER, Px.I). e
I. DIE AL’I‘EN DLUTSCHEN*

This volume will deal principally with
lungen Saga, the most interesting e
which will be told in the simplest lang &- G

pressed in language that is not too d:ﬂlcult, and t.haﬁiw
in each volume may be carefully graded.

Each Volume ds profusely Il!m.‘-“:-.‘." .

4 »

A. & 0. BLACK, SOHO SQUARE, I
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