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sides. The knight’s strength of mind | gave way to
4 burst of agonized distress, and he groaned and
wept aloud.

While ke thus indulged his grief, a clear and
solemn voice, close beside him, pronounced these
words in the sonorous tone of the readers of the
mosque, and in the lingua Franca, mutually un-
derstood by Christians and Saracens :—

¢ Adversity is like the period of the former and
of the latter rains,—cold, comfortless, unfriendly
to man and to animal ; yet from thence come the
flower and the fruit, the date, the rose, and the
pomegranate.” : :

Sir Kenneth of the Leopard turned towards
the speaker, and beheld the Arabian physician,
who, approaching him unheard, had seated him-
self a little behind him cross-legged, and uttered
with gravity, yet not without a tone of sympa-
thy, the moral sentences of consolation with
which the Koran and ifs commentators sup-
plied him; for, in the East, wisdom is held to
consist, not in a dlsl:ﬂ y of the sage’s own inven-
tive talents, hut in ¥is ready emory, and happy
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application of and reference to * that which is
written.” g '

Ashamed at being surprised in a womanlike
expression of sorrow, Sir Kenneth dashed his
tears indignantly aside, and again-busied himself
with his dying favourite.

« The poet hath said,” continued the Arab,
without noticing the knight’s averted looks and
sullen« deportment—¢ the ox for the field, and
the camel for the desert. Were not the hand of
the leech fitter than that of the soldier to cure
wounds, though less able to inflict them ?”

- ¢ This patient, Hakim, is beyond thy help,”
said Sir Kenneth; “ and, besides, he is, by thy
law, an unclean animal.”

“ Where Allah hath deigned to bestow life,
and a sense of pain and pleasure,” said the physi-
cian, “it were sinful pride should the sage, whom
he has enlightened, refuse to prolong existence,
or assuage agony. To the sage, the cure of a mi-
serable groom, of a poor dog, and of a eonquering
monarch, are events of littl€ distinction. Let me

examine this woundled anim¥l”
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Sir Kenneth acceded in silence, and the physi-
cian inspected and hapdled Roswal’s’wouxd with
as much care and attention as if he had been a
human being. He then took forth a case of instru-
ments, and, by the judicious and skilful application
of pincers, withdrew from the wounded shoulder
the fragment of the weapon, and stopped with styp-
tics and bandages the effusion of blood which fol-
lowed ; the creature al] the while suffering him ~
patiently to perform these kind offices, as if he had
been aware of his kind intentions.

¢ The animal may be cured,” said El Hakim,
addressing himself to Sir Kenneth,  if you will
permit me to carry him to my tent, and treat him
with the care which the nobleness of his nature
deserves. For know, that your servant Adonbec
is no less skilful in the race and pedigree, and
distinctions of good dogs and of noble steeds, than

‘in the diseases-which affect the human race.”

¢ Take him with you,” said the knight. I
bestow him on you freely if he recovers. I owe
thee a reward for a‘;afendance on my squire, and
‘have nothmg else t,o pay it with. For myself, I

¢ will never agam wmd bugle, or halloo to hound.”
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The irabian made no reply, but gave a signal
with a.«clapping of his hands, which was instantly
answered by the appearance of two black slaves.
He ga%e them his orders in Arabic, received the
answer, that ¢ to hear was to obey,” when, taking
the animal in their arms, they removed him, with-
out much resistance on his part ; for though his
eyes turned to his master, he was too weak to
struggle, 3 : $

¢ Fare thee well, Roswal, then,” said Sir Ken-
neth,— fave thee well, my last and only friend—
thou art too noble a possession to be retained by
one such as T must in future call myself.—I would,”
he said, as the slaves retired, ¢ that, dying as he
is, I could exchange conditions with that noble
animal.”

¢ Itis written,” answered the Arabian, although
the exclamation had not been addressed to him,
¢ that all creatures are fashioned for the service
of man ; and the master of the earth speaketh folly
when he would exchange, in his impatience, his
hopes here and to come, fo\\,the servile condition

of an inferior being.” S
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“ A dog who dies in discharging his duty,” said
the knight, sternly, ‘Uis better than a man who
deserts it. Leave me, Hakim ; thou hast, on this
side of miracle, the most wonderful science which
man ever possessed, but the wounds of the spirit
are beyond thy power.”

¢ Not if the patient will explain his calamity,
and be guided by the physician,” said Adonbec
El Hakim. C : 3

¢ Know, then,” said Sir Kenneth, * since
thou art so importunate, that last night, the Ban-
ner of England was displayed from this mound—
1 was its appointed guardian—morning is now
breaking—there lies the broken banner-spear—
the standard itself is lost—and here sit I a living
man.”

““ How !” said El Hakim, examining him; ¢ thy
armour is whole—there is no blood on thy wea-
pons, and report speaks thee one unlikely to return
thus from fight.—Thou hast been trained from thy
post—ay, trained by the rosy cheek and black
eye of one of those hduris, to whom ye Nazarenes
vow rather such service as is’due to Allah, than
such love as may lawfully be rendered to forms of

» >
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clay like our own. It has been thus assuredly ;
for so”hath®man ever fallen, even since the dafs
of Sultan Adam.” '

¢¢ And if it were so, physician,” said Sir Ken-
neth, sullenly, ¢ what remedy ?”

¢ Knowledge is the parent of power,” said El
Hakim, “ as valour supplies strength.—Listen to
me. Man is not as a tree, bound to one spot of
earth—nor is he framed <o cling to one bare rock,
like the scarce animated shell-fish. ‘Thine own
Christian writings command thee, when persecuted. '
in one city to flee to another ; and we Moslem also -
know, that Mohammed, the Prophet of AHah,"_
driven forth from the holy city of Mecca, found
his refuge and his helpmates at Medina.”

¢ And what does this concern me ?” said the
Scot. ;

¢ Much,” answered the physician.  Even the
sage flies the tempest which he cannot control.
Use thy speed, therefore, and fly from the ven-
geance of Richard to the fhadow of Saladin’s vic-
torious banner.” 4

¢ I might indeed hide my dishopour,” said Sir
Kenneth, ironically, ¢ in a camp of infidel hea- N

S
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thens, where the very phrase is unknown.—But
Itd I not better partdke more fully®in théir re-
proach ? Does not thy advice stretch so far as to
recommend me to také the turban ? Methinks I
want but apostacy to consummate my infamy.”

% Blaspheme not, Nazarene,” said the physi-
cian, sternly ; ¢ Saladin makes no converts to the
law of the Prophet, save those on whom its pre-
cepts shall work convictton. Open thine eyes to
the light, and the great Soldan, whose liberality
is as boundless as his power, may bestow on thee a
kingdom ; remain blinded if thou wilt, and, being
one whose second life is doomed to misery, Sala-
din will yet, in this span of present time, make
thee rich and happy. But fear not that thy brows
shall be bound with the turban, save at thine own
free choice.” ;

¢« My choice were rather,” said the knight,
¢ that my writhen features should blacken, as they
are like to do, in this even‘mg’s setting sun.”

“ Yet thou art not wise, Nazarene,” said El
Hakim, ¢ to rq)ec[;’tlns fair offer; for I have
power with Sgladin, #nd can raise thee high in his
grace. Look you, my son—this crusade, as you

» >
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call your wild enterprize, is like a large dromond*
parting asufider in the wabes. Thou thyself hast
‘borne terms of truce from the Kings and Princes
whose force is here assembled, to the mighty Sol-
dan, and knew’st not, perchance, the full tencr of
thine own errand.”
¢ I knew not, and I care not,” said the Knight,
impatiently 5 ¢ what avé,ils it to me that I have
been of late the envoy ofeprinces, when, ere night,
I shall be a gibbetted and dishonoured corse?”
¢ Nay, Fspeak that it may not be so with thee,”
_said&he physician. ¢ Saladin is courted on all
sides ; the combined Princes of this league formed
against him, have made such pfoposéls of composi-
tion and peace, as, in other circumstances, it might
have become his honour o have granted to them.
Others haye made private offers on their own
separate account, to disjoin their forces from the
camp of the Kings of Frangistan, and even to
lend their arms to the defence of the standard of
the Prophet. But Sa.ladixe will not be served by

}

< < ;
# The largest srot of vessels then lgnown,twere termed dro-
monds, or dromedaries. - - ks
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such treacherous and interested defection. The
King of kings will theat only with the Lion
King. Saladin will hold treaty with none but
‘the Melek Ric, and "with him he will treat
like a prince, or fight like a champion. To
Richard he will yield such conditions of his free
liberality, as the swords of all Europe could never
compel from him by force or terror. He will per-
mit a free pilgrimage to” Jerusalem, and all the
places where the Nazarenes list to worship ; nay,
he will so far share even his empire with his bro-
ther Richard, that he will allow Christian gini..
sons in the six strongest cities of Palestine, and
one in Jerusalem itself, and suffer them to be
under the immediate command of the officers of
Richard, who, he consents, shall bear the name of
King Guardian of Jerusalem. Yet farther, strange
and incredible as you may think it, know, Sir
Knight—for to your honour I can commit even
that almost incredible secret—Lknow that Saladin
will put a sacred seal,on this happy union be-
twixt the bravest and’ noblest of Frangistan and
Asm, by raising to «he rank of his royal spouse a
Chrxstlan damsel, allied in blood to King Richard,



¢
14 « BALES OF THE CRUSADERS.

.

and known by the name of the Lady Edith of
Plant;genei‘:.” # : A 5
* Ha !—say’st thou »” exclaimed Sir Kenneth,
who, listening with indifference and apathy to the
preceding part of E1 Hakim’s speech, was touch-
ed by this last communication, as the thrill of a
nerve unexpectedly jarred, will awaken the sensa-
tion of agony, even in the torpor of palsy. Then
moderating his tone, by dint of much effort, he
restrained his indignation, and veiling it under
the appearance of contemptuous doubt, he prose-
cuted the conversation, in order to get as much
knowledge as possible of the plot, as he deemed
it, against the honour and happiness of her, whom
he loved not the less that his passion had ruined
apparently his fortunes, at once, and his honour.
—¢ And what Christian,’; he said, with tolerable
calmness,  would sanction an union so unnatural,

e : :

" * This may appear so extraordinary and improbable a pro-
position, that it is necessary to say such a one was actually made.
The historians, however, substitﬁts the widowed Queen of Na-
ples, sister of Richard, for the bride, and Saladin’s brother for
the bridegroom. Theyappear to I ignorant of the existence of
Edith of Plantagenet.—See MrLr’s Hisz‘m%y of the Crusades,y
vol. IL p. 61. '

)
o



L ‘
TALES OF THE CRUSADERS. o 15

as that of a Christian lyalden with an,unbeljeving
Saracen ?” &

< Thou art but an_ ignorant, bigotted Naza-
rene. Seest thou not,” said the Hakim, ¢ how
the Mohammedan Princes daily intermarry with
the noble Nazarene maidens in Spain, without
scandal either to Moor or Christian ? And the
noble Soldan will, in his full confidence in the
blood of Richard, perm;t the English maid the
freedom which your Frankish manners have as-
signed to women. He will allow her the free ex-
‘excise of her reﬁgiﬁn;;seeing that, in very truth,
it signifies but little to which faith females are ad-
dicted,—and he will assign her such place and rank
‘over all the women of his zenana, that she shall
be in every respect his sole and absolute Queen.”

¢ What !” said Sir Kenneth, * darest thou
think, Moslem, that Richard would give his kins-
woman—a high-born and vigtuous princess—to be
at best the foremost concubine in the haram of a
misbeliever ! Know, ’Hakim, the meanest free
Christian noble Wou}.d scorn, on his child’s be-
, half, such splendid ignominy.”
¢ Thou errest,” said the Hakim; Philip of

.
> o, 9
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Francg, and Henry of Champagne, and others of
Richard’s principal allies, khawe heard the prop(;-

sal without starting, and have promised, as far as

they may, to forward an alliance, that may end

these wasteful wars; and the wise arch-priest of
Tyre hath undertaken to break the proposal to

Riehard, not doubting that he shall be able to

bring the plan to good issue. The Soldan’s wis-

dom hath as yet kept his proposition secret from

others, such as he of Montserrat, and the Master

of the Templéré, because he knows they seek to

thrive by Richard’s death or disgrace, not by his

life or honour.—Up, therefore, Sir Knight, and

to horse. I will give thee a scroll which shall ad-

vance thee highly with the Soldan ; and deem not

" that you are leaving your country, or her cause,

or her religion, since the interest of the two mo-

narchs will speedily be the same. To Saladin thy

counsel will be most acceptable, since thou canst

make him aware of much concerning the marriages

of the Christians, the treatment of their wives,

and other points of their laws and usages, which,
in the course of such treaty, if much concerns him .
that he should{ know. The right hand of the Sol-

¢
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dan grasps the treasures of the East, and is the
* fountain of generosity. #Or, if thou dedirest it, Sa-
lédi_n, when allied with England, can have but
little difficulty to obtatn from Richard not only
thy pardon and restoration to favour, butan ho-
nourable command in the troops which may be
left of the King of England’s host, to maintain
their joint government in Palestine. Up, then,
_and mount—there lies asplain path before thee.”
S Hakim,” said the Scottish Knight, thou
art a man of peace—also, thou hast saved the life
of Richard of Englé.nd——and, moreover, of my
own poor esquire,' Strauchan. I have, therefore,
heard to an end a matter, which being propounded
by another Moslem than thyself, I would have cut
short with a blow of my dagger. Hakim, in return
for thy kindness, I advise thee to see that the Sa-
racen, who shall propose to Richard an union be-
twixt the blood of Plantagenet and that of his ac-
cursed race, do put on a hélmet which is capable
to endure such a blow of a battle-axe as that
which struck dovn tlte gate of Acre. Certes, he
will be otherwise placed beyorrd the reach even of

* thy skill.”

VOL. 1V, B .
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¢ Thou art, then, wilfully determined not to
fly to* the Saracen host A—Yet remember, theu
stayest to certain destruction ; and the yvritings
of thy law, as well as otirs, prohib_it;'man'.&pm
breaking into the tabernacle of his own life.”

“ God forbid I replied the Scot, crossing him-
self; ¢ but we are also forbidden to avoid the pu-
nishment which our crimes have déserved_; and
since so poor are thy thoaghts of fidelity, Hakim,
it grudges me that I have bestowed my good hound
on thee, for should he live, he will have a master
ignorant of his value.”

““ A gift that is begrudged is already recalled,”
said El Hakim, ¢ only we physicians are sworn
not to send away a patient uncured. If the dog
recover, he is once more yours.”

“ Go to, Hakim,” answered Sir Kenneth ; .
“ men speak not of hawk and hound when there
is but an hour of day-breaking betwixt them and
death. Leave me to recollect my sins, and recon-
cile myself to Heaven.”

“1I leave thee in thmel obstmacy, said the
physician ;  the rist hidés, the precipice from
those who are doomed to fall over it.” )

©
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' He withdrew slowly, turning from time to time
his head, as if to obsérve whether thé¥ devoted
knight might not recall him either by word or
signal. At last his turbaned figure was lost among
the labyrinth of tents which lay extended beneath,
whitening in the pale light of the dawning, before
which the moonbeam had faded now away.

" But although the physician Adonbec’s words
had not made that impression upon Kenneth
which the sage desired, they had inspired the
Scot with a motive for desiring life, which, disho-
noured as he conceived himself to be, he was
willing to part from as from a sullied vestment
no longer becoming his wear. A number of cir--
cumstances, which passed both betwixt himself
and the hermit, and which he had observed to
take place betwixt the anchorite and Sheerkhoff,
(or Ilderim,) and which he now recalled to recol-
lection, went to confirm whag the Hakim had told
him of the secret article of the treaty.

¢ The reverend 1mpostor' he exclaimed to
himself ;  the hoary hypocnte ! He spoke of the
,unbelieving husband converted by the believing
wife—and what do I know but that.the traitor ex-

L]
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leaders, many of whom, he was aware, rega;tded
in their secret souls the disgrace of the Austridn
Duke as a triumph over themselves; so that his
pride felt gratified, that in prostrating one enemy
he had mortified an hundred.

Another monarch would haye doubled his
guards on the evening after such a scene, and
kept at least a part of his troops under arms. But
Cceur de Lion dismissed, upon the occasion, even
his ordinary watch, and assigned to his soldiers a
donative of wine to celebrate his recovery, and to
drink to the Banner of Saint George ; and his
quarter of the camp would have assumed a cha-
racter totally devoid of vigilance and military
preparation, but that Sir Thomas de Vaux, the
Earl of Salisbury, and other nobles, took precau-
tions to preserve order and discipline among the
revellers.

The physician attended the King from his re-
titing to bed till midnight was past, and twice
administered medicine to,him during that period,
always previously observing the quarter of heaven
occupied by the full moon,whose influences he
declared to be most sovereign, or most baleful to

¢
I
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the eﬁ'ect of his drugs It was three hours after
mxdmght ete 1) Hakim withdrew from the royal
tent, to one which had been pitched for himself
and his retinue. In his way thither, he visited
the tent of Sir Kenneth of the Leopard, in order
to see the condition of his first patient in the
Christian camp, old Strauchan, as the knight’s
esquire was named. Inquiring there for Sir Ken-
neth himself, El Hakim"learned on what duty he
was employed, and probably this information led
him to Saint George’s Mount, where he found
him whom he sought in the disastrous circum-
stances alluded to in the last chapter.

Tt was about the hour of sun-rise, when a slow,
armed tread was heard approaching the King’s
pavilion ; and ere De Vaux, who slumbered beside *
his master’s bed as lightly as ever sleep sat upon
the eyes of a watch-dog, had time to do more than
arise and say, ¢ Who comeg?” the Knight of the
Leopard entered the tent, with a ﬂeep and devoted
gloom seated upon his man]y features.

¢ Whence this bold mtrusmn, Sir Knight ?”
said De Vaux,'stenﬂy, vet in a tone whlch re-
spected his master’s slumbers.
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e I;Iold‘! De V:iux;” saiwd Richard, awaking 0;!
the instant ; *“ Sir Kenneth cometh like a good
soldier to render an account of his guard—to such
the General’s tent is ever accessible.”—Then ri-
sing from his slumbering posture, and leaning on
his elbow, he fixed his large bright eye upon the
warrior—* Speak, Sir Scot, thou comest to tell
me of a vigilant, safe, and honqurable watch,
dost thou not ? The rustling of the folds of the
Banner of England were enough to guard it, even

without the body of such a knight as men hold
thee.” '

“ As men will hold me no more,” said ' Sir
Kenneth—¢ My watch hath neither been vigilant,
safe, nor honourable. The Banner of England
has been carried off.” :

‘¢ And thou alive to tell it ?” said Richard, in
a tone of derisive incredulity,—< Away, it cannot
be. There is not evep a scratch on thy face. Why
dost thou stand thus mute ? Speak the truth—

it is ill jesting with akm@-—yet I will forgive thee
if thou hast lied.”

“ Lied! Sir King I3 retu‘i‘ned ¢he unfortunate,
knight, with ﬁerce empha51s, and one glance of

<
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Scot stood before him, with his bare head ‘t;hco-
vered by any protection, his eyes cast down to te
earth, his lips scarcely moving, yet muttering pro-
bably in prayer. Opposite to him, and within the
due reach for a blow, stood King Richard, his
large person wrapt in the folds of his camescia,
or ample gown of linen, except where the violence
of his action had flung the covering from his right-
arm, shoulder, and a part‘of his breast, leaving to
view a specimen of a frame which might have
merited his Saxon predecessor’s epithetof Ironside.
He stood for an instant, prompt to strike—then
sinking the head of the weapon towards the ground,
he exclaimed, “ But there was blood, Neville—
there was blood upon the place. Hark thee, Sir
Scot—brave thou wert once, for T have seen thee
fight—Say thou hast slain two of the dogs in de-
fence of the Standard—say but one—say thou
 hast struck but a good blow in our behalf, and get
“thee out of the camp with thy life and thy infa-
my.” i :

“ You have called me liar, my Lord King,”
replied Kenneth, firinly ; < and therein, at least,
you have done me wrong—Kriow, that there was

¢
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¢ A mad priest !—" said Richard, from whose
mmduthe fanatic exclamatwns of the hermit had
partly obhterated the Jimpression produced by the
detail of his personal history . and misfortunes.
¢ After him, De Vaux, and see he comes to no
harm for, crusaders as we are, a Juggler_ha,th
more reverence amongst our varlets than a priest
“or a saint, and they may, perchance, put some
scorn upon him.” >
The  knight obeyed, and Rlchnrd present.ly
gave way to the thoughts which the wild pro-
phecy of the monk had inspired.—¢ T'o die early
—without lineage—without lamentation ?—a hea-
vy sentence, and well that it is not passed by a more
competent judge. Yet the Saracens, who are ac-
complished in mystical knowledge, will often
maintain, that He, in whose eyes the wisdom of
the sage is but as folly, inspires wisdom and pro-
phecy into the seeming folly of the madman
Yonder hermit is sail to read the stars too, an
art generally practised in these lands, where the
heavenly host was of yore «the object of idolatry.
I would I had asked him touchin’g' the loss of my
banner; for not the blessed Tishbite, the founden
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the unwersa.l ‘all hail of Christendom was ready
to confer upon hun, as’ the C‘hampuoh “of 'the
Cross.  axshepes st o wild bow
But, by the Atchbishop’s report, it “appeafed
that Saladin was assembling all the force of his
hundred tribes, and that the monarchs of Europe,
already disgusted from various ‘motives with the
expedition, which had proved so hazardous, ‘and
was daily growing more 5o, had resolved to aban-
don their purpose. In this they were countenanced
by the example of Philip of France, who, with
many protestations of regard, and assurances that
he would first see his brother of England in safety,
declared his intention to return to Europe.  His
great vassal, the Earl of Champagne; had ‘adopted
the same resolution ; and it will not be wonder-
ed, that Leopold of Austria, affronted as ke had
been by Richard, was glad to'embrace an opportu-
nity of deserting a qause, in which his haughty
opponent was to be considered as chief.' ‘Others
announced the same purpose ; so that it was plain
that the King of England was to be left, if he «
chose to remain, supported only*by such volun-'

teers'as might, under such depressing circam-

e
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stances, join themselvés to the Enghsh army;
and ‘by the doubtful ‘aid of Conrade of Montser-
rat, and the militaryorders of the Temple, and of
Saint John, who, though they#vere sworn to wage
battle against the Saracens, were at least equally
Jjealous of any European monarch achieving the
-conquest of Palestine, where, with short-sighted
-and selfish policy, they proposed to estabhsh”mde-
pendent dominions of their own. .

It needed not many arguments to show Rxch-
-ard the truth of his situation ; and, indeed, after
his first burst of passion, he sat him calmly down,
and with gloomy looks, head depressed, and arms
-folded on his bosom, listened to the Archbishop’s
reasoning on the impossibility of his carrying on
the crusade when deserted by his companions.
-Nay, he forbore interruption, even when the pre-
late ventured, in measured terms, to hint. that
Richard’s ong impetuosity had been one main
‘cause of dlsgustmg the princes with the expedl
tiom, »

BB Cmﬁtﬁor-—- answered Rlchard, w1th a“de—
~jected look, and somethlng of'h melancholy smile ;
““TI confess, reverend father, that I ought on

»
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burnmg Magna est veritas, et prevalebit. More-
over, ‘the hermit of Engaddi, few of whose words
- fallen fruitless to the ground, is possessed
fully with the beligf that there is a calling of the
Saracens and the other heathen approaching, to
which this marriage shall be matter of induction.
He readeth the course of the stars ; and dwelling,
with maceration of the flesh, in those divine places
which the saints have trodden of old, the spirit of
Elijah the Tishbite, the founder of his blessed
order, hath been with him as it was with the pro-
phet Elisha, the son of Shaphat, when he spreaﬂ
his mantle over him.” o 4
King Richard listened to the Prelate’s reason-
ing with a downecast brow and a troubled look.
¢¢ T cannot tell,” he said, ¢ how it is with me}
but methinks these ccld counsels of the Princesof
Christendom have infected me too with a lethargy
of spirit.  The time hath been, that, had a lay-
man proposed such alliance to me, I had struck
him to earth—if a churchman, I had sI;it at
him as a renegade and ‘priest of Baal —yet
now this counsel seunds not so strange in mine
ear ; for why should I not seck for brotherhood”
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for the adventurers lange, will serve under the.
bannér of Beau—Seant among the Templars—dy,
or under that of Austria, if Austria will name a
brave man to lead his for¢es. - Or, if ye are your-
selves a-weary of thhs war, and feel your armour
chafe your tender bodies, leave but with Richard
some ten or fifteen thousand of your soldiers to
work out the accomplishment of your vow, and
when Zion is won,” he exclaimed, waving his hand
aloft, as if displaying the standard of the Cross
over Jerusalem—¢ when Zion is won, we will
write upon her gates not the name of Richard
Plantagenet, but of those generous princes who
intrusted him with the means of conquest !”

The rough eloguence and determined expres-
sion of the military monarch, at once roused
the drooping spirits of the crusaders, reanimated

+ their devetion, and, fixing their attention on the
principal object of the expedition, made most of
them who were present blush for having been mo-
ved by such petty subjects of complaint as had
before engrossed them. Eje canght fire from eye,
voice lent courage to voide. They resumed, as
with one accord, the war-cry with which the ser?
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fine-spun measures no lofiger, bus will try my own.
Know’st thou not the people whom the Saracens
call Charegites ?” W

“ Surely,” answered the Marqms 58 they are
desperate and besotted enthusiasts, who devote
their lives to the advancement of religion—some-
what like Templars—only they are never known
to pause in the race of their calling.”

“ Jest not,” answered the scowling monk;
““ know, that one of these men has set down, in
his bloody vow, the name of the Island Emperor
yonder, to be hewn down as the chief enemy of
the Moslem faith.”

A most judicious paynim,” said Conrade:
% Ma.homet send him his paradise for a reward!”

¢ He was taken in the camp by one of our
squires, and, in private examination, frankly avow-
ed his fixed and determined purpose to me.”

“ Now the heavens pardon them who prevent-
ed the purpose of ¢his most judicious Chareglte,
answered Conrade. 2.1 B ,

 He is my prisoner,” added the Templar,
¢ and secluded from speech withe others, as thou
may’st suppose—but prisens have been hroken—~"
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Asw:h 2 tragedy. ~he visi m‘mm%m :
victim would have haunted her dreams—naj , for
aught she knew, since such things often: happen-
ed, his actual spectre ’maght “have stood by her
waking couch. T all this misery of the mind,
‘was she exposed by the severity of one, who, v@é
‘he pretended to dote upon her slightest glance,
‘would not forego one act of poor revenge, though
the issue was to render hér miserable.. + <77 o0
- All this flow of female eloquence was accompa-
nied with the usual arguments of tears and sighs,
-and uttered with such tone and action, as seemed
to show that the Queen’s resentment arose neither
from pride nor sullenness, but from feelings. ‘hurt
at finding her consequence with her hushwd: Jess
than she had expected to possess. « - 0
!.l‘ke,gpad King Richard was eansxdﬂab}y:
barrassed He tried in vain to reason with one -
whose very jealousy of his affection rendered her
incapable of listening to argument, nor could he
bring himself to use the restraint of awful autho-
vity to a creature so beautiful in the midst of her
unreasonable displeasure. He wag, therefore, re-
~ duced to the defensive, endeavoured gently t0
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your northern hound when he is close on' the
haunch of the deer; and hope to- call him, bit
seek not to stop Plantagenet whim he hath hope
to retrieve his honaur.™ 0 i
" The ‘slave, who, during this" disemlsio’if*had

been writing, in which art he seemed skilful, now
arose, and pressing what he had written to his
brow, prostrated himself as usual, ere he deliver-
ed it into the King's hanls. The scroll ‘was in
French, although their intercourse had hitherto
been conducted by Richard in the lingua Franca.

% To Richard, the conquering and invincible
King of England, this from the humblest of his
slaves. Mysteries are the sealed caskets of Hea-
ven, but wisdom may devise means to open the
lock. Were your slave stationed where the lead-
ers of the host were made to pass before him in
order, doubt nothing, that if he who did the injury
whereof my King complains shall be among the
number, he may be made manifest in his iniquity,
though it be hidden under seven veils.”

4¢Now, by Saint George 1" said King Rlcilard,
¢ thou hast spoken most oppormnely ~Neville,
thou kiow'st, that when we muster our troops o~
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the messenger’s neck would be a short (me;whs
-should carry such a request to the fSoMmpm% :
partiofiyour:Graece b is Yo sasmpas &
< Nay, I thank Heaven that I cweﬁmenﬁ@f :
his sun-burnt beauties,” said Richard; ¢ and for
punishing this fellow for discharging his master’s
errand, and that when he has just saved my life
—methinks it were something too summary. - 'l
tell thee, Neville, a seeret—for, ‘although our
sable and mute minister be present, he cannot,
thou know’st, tell it over again, even if he should
chance to understand us=1I tell thee, that, for
this fortnight past, I have been under a strange
spell»v and I would I were disenchanted: = There
has no sooner any one donc me good service, but
lo you, he cancels his interest iﬂfme--ib}"sélﬂé deep
injury ; and, on the other hand, he who hath de-
served death at my hands for some treachery or
some insult, is sure to be the very person, of all
others, who confers u;)on- me some obligation that
overbalances his demerits, and renders respite of
his sentence a debt due from my honour.  Thus,
thou see’st, I am deprivedbof’ the best part of my
royal function, since I can neither punish men nét
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Saladin answered with a. smile, that he hay
proved his horse and his weapons with the heir o6
Scotland, as cavaliers are ywont to do with each
other when they mtet in thedesert—and modest-
ly added, that though the combat was not engre=
ly decisive, he had not, on his part, much reason
to pride himself on the event. - The Scot, on the
other hand, disclaimed the attributed superiority,
and wished to assign it to the Soldan.

« Enough of honour thou hast had in the en-
counter,” said Richard, ¢ and I envy thee more
for that, than for the smiles of Edith Plantagenet,
though one of them might reward a bloody day’s
work.—But what say you, noble princes ; is it fit-
ting that such a royal ring of chivalry should
break up without something being done for fu-
ture times, to speak of ? What is the overthrow
and death of a traitor, to such a fair garland of
honour as is here assembled, and which ought not
to part without witnessirig something more worthy
of their regard ? How say you, princely Soldan—
What if we two should now, and before this fair
company, decide the long contended question for /
this land of Palestine, and end at once these tedious -
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