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ERIC BRIGHTEYES. 
BY 

H. RIDER HAGGARD. 

Author of “ King Solomon’s Mines,” “She,” 

“ Allan Quartermain,” Ete, 

CHAPTER 11.— Continued. 

Groa laughed again, “Things must be 

as they are fated. This now is my rede: 

Asmund would turn Gudruda’s beauty to 

account, and that man must be rich in 

friends and money who gets her to wife, 

and in this matter the mind of Bjorn is as 

the mind of hs father. Now we will 

watch, and, when a good time chances, we 

will bear tales of Gudruda to Asmund and | 

to her brother Bjorn, and swear that she 

oversteps her modesty with Erie. Then 

shall Asmund be wroth and drive Eric 

from Gudruda’s side, Meanwhile, I will 

do this: In the north there dwells a man 

mighty in all things and blown up with 

pride. He is named Ospakar Blacktooth. 

His wife is but lately dead and he has | 

given out that he will wed the fairest maid | 
' ness had Jeft her, 

thick, 
in Jeeland. Now, it is in my mind to 

gend Koll the Half-witted, my thrall, 

whom Asmund gave to me, to Ospakar as 

though by chance. He is a great talker 

and very clever, for in his half-wits 1s more 

cunning than in the brains of most ; and | 

he shall so bepraise Gudruda’s beauty that 

Ospakar will come hither to ask her in 

marriage ; and in this fashion, if things go 

well, thou shalt be rid of thy rival, and I 

of one who locks scornfully vpon me. 

Jut, if this fail, then there are two roads 

left on which strong feet may travel to 

their end ; and of these, one is that thou 

shouldst win Eric away with thine 

beauty, and that is not little, All men are 

frail, and I have a draught that will make 

the heart as wax ; but yet the other path 

own 

is surer,”’ 

“ Aud what is that path, my mother 7” 

“It runs through blood to blackness. 

By thy side is a knife and in Gudruda’s 

bosom beats a heart. Dead women are 

unmeet for love!” 

Swanhild tossed her head and looked 

upon the dark face of Groa, her mother. 

“ Methinks, with such an end to win, I 

should not fear to tread that path, if there 

be need, my mother.” 

“Now 1 see thou art indeed my daugh- 
each 

lov ¢ 

ter. Happiness is to the bold. To 

it comes in uncertain shape. Some 
power, some wealth, and some—a man. 

Take that which thou lovest—I say, cut 

thy path to it and take it ; else shall th) 

life be but a weariness : for what does it 

serve to win the wealth and power when 

thou lovest a man alone, or the man when 

thou dost desire gold and the pride of 

This 1s satisfy the 

of thy vouth ; 
place ! wisdom : to 

for age creeps on 

The: efore, 

Gudruda 

longing 

apace aud beyond is darkness, 

if thou seekest this 

blecks thy path, 

craft or by steel—and take him, and in his 

n.an, and 

slay her, girl—by witch- 

arms forget that thine own are red. Bat 

first let 

1 too hate this proud girl, who sc 

to see that bright 

us try the easier plan. Daughter, 

THE me 

as her father's long 

the dust of death, or, at the least, those 

tears of shame as the ud eye 5 Wet ping 

man she bates leads her hence a bmde. 

Were it not for her 1 would be Asmund’s 

wife. aud, when she is gone, with thy help 

—_— i ves Ul much and has cause 1 

love thee—this I may be yet. So in ths 

hand a match our wit against her mmmno- 
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BLUWY Udall Then Gudruda ica pl 

"her feet and called. A man’s voice 

answered : 
“Who passes there 1” 
“I, Gudruda, Asmund’s daughter.” 
The form came nearer ; now Swanhild 

could hear the snorting of a horse, and 
now a man leapt from it, and that man 

was Eric Brighteyes, 
“Is it thou indeed, Gudruda!” he said | 

with a langh, and his great shape showed | 

darkly on the snow mist, 
“Oh, is it thou, Eric?’ she answered. | 

“1 was never moe joyed to see thee; for | 
of a truth thou dost come in a good hour, | 

A little while and I had seen thee no more 

for my eyes grow heavy with the death- | 
sleep.” 

“Nay, say not so. Art lost, then? 

Why, so am I. 1 came out to seek three | 

horses that are strayed, and was overtaken | 

by the snow. May hey dwell in Odin’s | 

stables, for they have led me to thee. Art | 

thou cold, Gudruda ?” 

“But a little, Eric. Yea, there is place | 
for thee here on the rock.” 

So he sat down by her on the stone, and | 
Swanhild crept nearer ; for now all weari- 

But still the snow fell | 

“It comes into my mind that we wo | 

shall die here,” said Gudruda, presently, | 

“Thinkest thou so?” he answered. 
“ Well, I will say this, that I ask no better | 
end.” 

“Itis a bad end for thee, Erie, to be 

choked in snow, and with all thy deeds to 

do.” 

“It is a good end, Gudruda, to die by 
thy side, for so 1 shall die happy ; but I 

grieve for thee,” 
“ Grieve not for me, Brighteyes, worse | 

things might befall.” 
He drew nearer to her, 

his arm about her and clasped her to his 
nor did she say him nay. Swan- 

hild saw and lifted herselt up behind them, 

but for a while she heard nothing but the 

beating of her heart. 

¢ Listen, Gudruda,” Eric said at last. 

“Death draws near to us, and before it 

comes I would speak to thee, if speak I 

and now he put 

bosom ; 

may.” 
“Speak on, 

breast. 

“This I would say, then : that I 

thee, and that I would ask no better fate 

than to die in thy arms.” 

“First shalt thou see me die in thine, 

Eric.” 

“ Be sure, if that is so, I shall not tarry 

for long. Oh! Gudruda, since I-was a 

child 1 have loved thee with a mighty love, 

and now thou art all to me. Better to 

{ie thus than to live without thee. Speak 

then, while there is time,” 

“1 will not hide from thee, Eric, that 

thy words are sweet in my ears.” 

” she whispers from his 

love 

And now Gudruda sobs and the tears 

fall fast from her dark eyes. 

“ Nay, weep net. Dost thoa then love 

me !”’ 

“ Ay, sure enough, Enc.” 

“Then kiss me before we pass. A man 

should not die thus, and yet men have 

died worse.” 

And so these two kissed, for the first 

in the snow on Coldback, and 

that first kiss was long and sweet. 

Swanhild heard and her 

her a boiling 

spring when the fires wake beneath. She 

] ut her her kirtle and grippe d the 

knife at her sice. She half drew it, then 

ve 1 back. 

time, out 

blood seethed 

within as water seethes in 

hand to 

sure as steel,” she sand 1n 

her 1 cannot save 

us dle In 

11]s as 

her heart. 5353 slay 

myself or him. Let peace, and 

let the cold cover up our 1bling 

And or she listened 

“Ah, sweet,” Eric. 

midst of death there is he pe of 

1Ce Mole 

the 

that if by chance we 

sad * even 1n 

Swear to me, Lnen, 

v. Eric. I swear that and readily.’ 

“ And swear, come what may, that thou 

wilt wed no man but me.” 

I swear, that if thou dost remain true 

me. that I will wed 1.one but thee, 

Eric 

di an 1e of thee Wass 

B ~ ( i C Eric f thou 

! live thy days are all belore thee, and 

with times come trials.’ 

Now the snow whirled down faster aua 

more thick, tiki these two, clasped heart to 

heart. were but a heap of white, and all 

white was the horse, and Swanhild was 

neariv buried. 

Erie 77 

house there is 

Where go wi when we die, 

Odiu’s 

and how shall 1) feet 

said Gudruda ; *“1n 

no place for maids 

fare without thee?" 

“ Nar, sweet, my May, Valhalla sb 

its gates to me. a deedless man; up Bb 

frost’s rainbow bridge 1 may not travel, 

for | do not die with byvrnie on breast and 

sword aloft. ‘To Hela shall we go, an 

Daud 1 hand.” 
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“ [t was nothing, Gvdruda, but a vision | 
of the snow—an untimely dream that 
comes before the sleep. 1 grow cold and 

my eyes are heavy ; kiss me once again.” 
“It was no dream, Eric, and ever I doubt : 

me of Swanhild, for I think she loves thee 

also, and she is fair and my enemy,” says | 
| Gudruda, laying her snow-cold lips on his 
lips. “Oh, Eric, awake! awake! See, 

the snow is done.” 

He stumbled to his feet and looked 

forth. Lo! out across the sky flared the 
wild Northern fires, throwing light upon 

"the darkness. 
“ Now it seems that I know the land,” 

said Eric. “Look, yonder are Golden 

Falls, though we did not hear them be- 

cause of the snow ; and there, out at sea, 
loom the Westmans ; and that dark thing 
is the Temple Hof, and behind it stands 

the stead. We are saved, Gudruda, and 

thus far indeed thou wast fey. Now rise 

ere thy limbs stiffen, and 1 will set theeon 

the hose, if hestill can run, and lead thee 
down to Middalbof before the witchlights 

fail us.” 
“So it shall be, Eric.” 
Now he led Gudruda to the horse—that 

| seeing its master, snorted and shook the 

| snow from its coat, for it was not frozen 

—and set her on the saddle, and put his 

‘arm about her waist; and they passed 

slowly through the deep snow. And 

Swauhild, too, erept from her place, for 

her burning rage had kept the life in her, 

and followed after them, Many times 

she fell, and once she was nearly swallowed 

in a drift of snow and cried out in her fear. 

“Who called aloud 1" said Erie, tumn- 

“J thought I heard a voice.” 

“ Nay,” answers Gudruda, “it was but 

a nignt-hawk screaming.” 

Now Swanhild lay quiet in the drift, 

but she said in her heart : 
“ Ay, a night-h: wk that shall tear out 

those dark eyes of thine, my enemy 1” 

| 
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Carload of Seeds 
Consisting of Red, Late Red, 

White, Lucerne and Trefoil 

Timothy, and Red Top Grass. 

Barley, Pease, Tares, Oats, Beans, Onion 

Setts, and a full supply of Garden Seeds, 

which will be gold low for cash, 

Members of Kingston Agricultural So- 

| ciety allowed a discount as usual. 

SEEDS 
Temperance 

The two go on and at length they come | 

to the banked roadway that runs past the 

temple to Asmund’s hall. Here Swan- 

hild leaves them, and climbing over the 

turf-wall into the home meadow, passes | 

around the hall by the outbuildings and 

LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY, 

OF NORTH AMERICA, 

[ncorporated by Special Act of the Par 
liament of Canada. 

so comes te the west end of the house, and | 

enters by the men’s door unnoticed of any. 
For all the people, seeing a horse coming 

and a woman seated on it, were gathered | 

But Swanhild ran 

and, 

in front of ithe hall. 

to that shut bed where she slept, 

closing the curtain, threw off her 

Then she rested a while, 

and, going to the 

warmed herself at the fire. 

a linen kirtle. 

for she 

kitchen, 

Was Weary, 

Meanwhile Eric and Gudruda came to 

the house, and there Asmund greeted 

them well, for he was troubled in his heart 

about his daughter, and very glad to know | 

ber living, seeing that men had but now | 

search for ber, because of the | begun to 

snow and the darkness, 

Now Gudruda told her tale, but not all 

of it, and Asmund bade Eric to the house. 

Then one asked about Swanhild, and Eric 

said that he had seen nothing of her, 

Asmund was sad at this, for he loved Swan- 

hild. But as he told all men to go and 
search, an old wife came and said that 

in the kiwchen, and while 

the carline spoke the came into the hall, 

pale and with 

shining eyes and fair to see. 
“Where hast thon Swanhild ! 

sa.d Asmund. “I thought certainly thou 
wast perishing with Guaruda in the snow, 

and 

Swanhild was 

dressed in white, very 

been, 

and now all men 20 to seek thee while the 

witchlights burn 

ay, foster. father, I have been to the 

Te mj le,” 

Gudruda 

Ne 

1 

she avswered, lyir 

has but narrowly 

thanks be to Bi 

: EY bad » Surely 1 am glad of 

escaped the 

t, for we could ill 

spare our sweet sister,” and going up to 

her eyes that Ler 

shrank 

mrned like fire and felt 

lips were cold as ice, and back 

wondering. 

CHAPTER IIL 

ASMUND BADE ERI( HIS YULE- 

FEART, 

Now, it was supper-time and men sat at 

meat while the women waited upon them. 

But as she went to and iro, Gudruda al- 

waye Jopked at Eric, and Swanhild 

watched thew both. Supper being over, 

people gathered arouud the hearth, aud, 

her service, Gudruda cawe 

Erie, so 

arm. 

there they sat and were happy. 
saw and bit her lip 

hav ing finished 

and sat by that her sleeve might 

toueh bis They spoke no word, but 

Swanhild 

by Asmund and Bjorn, his son. 

“Look 

"yonder sit a prety pair $2. 

“That 

Asmund. 

foster-father,”” she Bal 

cannot be denied.” answered 

“One 

see such a man as Eric Brighteyes and no 
between such maid as Gudruda flowers 

London town, unless it be 

WwW ell said 

and without doubt she 

Middalhof and 

thou, Swanhild, , 50 her mother 

that 1t should be 

was foresighted at her death.” 

; Nay name me 

foster-father ; 

thy white 

with Gudrud: 1101 

I am but 

swal, ut these shall be well 

wed and that will be a good match for | 

IMPERIAL, “ Let not thy tongue run on 80 fast,’ 

said A-mund, sharply. “Who told thee 

that Eric should have Gudrada 

“ None told we, but in truth, having 

eves and ca I grew cectain of it,” said 

Swanhild. * Look al then pow © surely 

Lovers wear such fac 

Now it chanced that Gudruda had rested 

garments, | 
shook the snow from her hair, and put on | 

ng. “So | 

But Gudruda saw that | 

a gray goose LY | 
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SARSAPARILLA 
PURIFIS THE BLOOD. 
A constantly increasing 

during the past twelve (12 
and the many 
dations from those who 

SING, INVIGORATING AND REXNEW- 

ING THE SYSTEM. 

| During the Spring Months 
“SHORTS SARSAPARILLA” 
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easy running. 
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REFRIGERATORS. ICE CREAM FREEZERS. WINDOW SCREENS. 

GREEN SCREEN WIRE CLOTE. SPRING HINGES. 
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ST. JOHN, N. B. 
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ROBERTSON 

& ALLISON, 

WHOLESALE DRY GOODS & MILLINERY. 
CARPETS, DILCLOTHS & HOUSEFURNISHINGS. v 

27 and 29 King Street, 
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and General 

W. Ross, Minister of Educa- 

Manager for Maritime 

(he su ee iber invites attention to his large anc 

| Dry and Pickled FISH, 

gale 
years 

strong recommen- 

have 
used it testify to its great merits 
for Puriryine THE Broop, CLEAN- 

SHORT 

~ Wine and Spirit Merchants, 
—IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN— 

TEAS, TOBACCOS and CIGARS 
44 & 46 DOCK STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B. 
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Taxidermist and Naturalist, 

98 King Street, (up stgirs) St. John, N. B. 
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1 car Choice Barbados Molasses. 1 car Roller & Standard Oatmeal 
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EM (XT N. SAVOY, 
BUCTOUCHE, N. B. | 
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STOVES AND FITTINGS. 
SAVOY, BUCTOUCHE, N. B. CLEMONT N. 

FIRST-CLABS 
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TAILORING ESTAELISHMENT, 
Ware Streer, CHATHAM. FF. O, PETTERSON, PROPRIETOR, 

A Fine Stock of Cloths to select from kept constantly on hand, 

Orders from a distance will receive prompt attention, and satisfaction guaranteed, 
— ve 

W. QUINSLER 
TW MANUFACTURER OF ——— 

SAUSAGES, HEADCHEESE, LARGE and SMAI.L 
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Portland Bridge. - St. John, N. B. 
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