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ERIC BRIGHTEYES. 
H. RIDER HAGGARD. 

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

“ Allan Quartermain,” Ete, 

CHAPTER I1L.— Continued. 

“ As thou wilt,” said Asmund. * Pride 

is a good horse if thou ridest wisely,” and 
be thrust the ring back upon his arm. 
Then people go to rest; but Swanhild 

seeks her mother, and tells her all that has 

befallen her, nor does Groa fail to listen, 

“Now I will make a plan,” she says, 

“for these things have chanced well and 

Asmund is in a ripe humor. Eric shall 

come no more to Middalhof till Gudruda 

is gone hence, led by Ospakar Blacktooth.” | 

“And if Eric does not come here, how 

shall I see his face, for, mother, I long for 

the sight of it ?” 

“That is thy matter, thou lovesick fool. 

Know this : that if Erie comes hither and 

gets speech with Gudruda, there is au end 

of thy hopes; for, fair as thou art, she is | 
too fair for thee, and, strong as thou art, 

Thou bast 

heard how these two love, and such loves 

anock at the will of fathers. Eric will win 

in a way she is too strong. 

his desire 

Asmund and Bjorn, if such men can pre- 

vail against his Nay, the wolf 
Eric must be fenced from the lamb till he 

grows bungry. Then 
fold and make spoil of thee, for, when the 

best is gone, he will desire the good.” 

“So be it, mother, As I sat erouched 

behind Gudruda in the snow at Coldback 

1 had half a mind to end ber love-words 

with this knife, for so I should have been 

free of her,” 

“Yes, and fast in the doom ring, thou 

The gods help this Eric, if thou 

might, 

let him search the 

wildcat. 

winnest him, 

if thon must strike, sirike secretly and 

home. Remember also that cunning is 
mightier than strength, that lies pierce 

further than swords, and that witchcraft 

wius where honesty must fail, 

angry man before to-morrow comes,” 

Then Groa went to the shut bed 
Asmund the Priest slept. He was sitting 
on the bed and asked her why she came, | 

“For love of thee, Asmund, and thy | 

house, though thou dost treat me ill, who 

has profited so much by me and my fore- 
sight. wilt thou this daughter 

of thine, Gudruda the Fair, should be the 

light May of yonder long-legged yeoman ?”’ 
“That isnot in my mind,” said Asmund 

Say now : 

stroking his beard. 

“Knowest thou, then, that this very 
day your white Gudruda sat on Eric's lap | 

he fondled her to his | in the snow, while 

heart’s content ?”’ 

“Most likely it was for warmth, 

Who saw this ?”’ 

“Swanhild, who was behind, and hd 

herself for shame, and therefore she held 

that these two must soon be wed! Ab, 

thou art foolish now, Asmund. Young 

blood makes light of cold or death. Art 

thou blind, or dost thou not see that these 

two tun to each other like birds at nest- 

ing-time !”’ 

“They mizht do worse,” said Asmund, | 

“for they are a proper pair, and it seems 

to me that each was bi 

“Then all goes well. Still, it is a pity 

cast like rotten 

upon the waters to hook this troutlet of 

rn for each.” 

bait to see so fair a maid 

a yeoman, Thou hast enemies, Asmund ; 

thou art too prosperous, and there are 

many who hate thee for thy state and 

wealth. Were it not wise to use this girl 

of thine to build a wall about thee against 

the evil day ?”’ 

" have been more wont, housekeeper, 

to trust to my own arm than to bought 

friends. Bat tell me, for at the least thou 

art far-secing, how may this be done?” 

As things are, though I spoke roughly to 

him this night. | am inclined to let Eric 

Brighteyes take Gudruda., 1 have always 

loved the lad, and he will go far.” 

“Listen, Asmund! Surely thou hast 
beard of Ospakar Blacktooth—the priest 

who dwells in the north 27 

“Ay, I have heard of him, and I know 

him ; there is no mau like him for ugliness 

or strength, or wealth and power. We 

sailed together on a viking cruise many 

Vears ago, ) and he did things at which wm) 

blood turned, and in those days I had no 

chicken heart.” 

“With time men change their temper. 

Unless | am mistaken, this Ospakar wishes 

ahove all to have Gudruda in marriage, 

for, now that evervthing is his, this alone 

1s left for him to ask—the fairest woman 

Think 

with Ospakar for a son-in-law, who is there 

in Ieeland as a housewife, then, 

that can stand against thee 1” 

“I am not so sure of this matter, nor do 

Of a truth 

it seems to me that thou hast some stake 

upon the race. This Ospakar is evil and 
hideous. Itwereashame togive Gudruda 

over to him when she looks elsewhere, 
Kuowest thou that 

cheri-h her, and how runs this with my 

oath 7 If Enc is not too rich, vet he is of 

good birth and kin, aud, moreover, a man 

I altogether tiust thee, Groa. 

I swore to love and 

of men, If he take her good will come of 

“It is like the:, Asmund, always to 
mistrust those who spend their days in 
plotting for thy weal. Do as thou 

let Eric take this treasure of thine—for 
whom earls would give their state—and 

But I say this : if he have 

wilt ; 

live to rue 1, 

or die beneath the swords of | 

Nay, choose thy time aud, | 

Now 1 

~.will go to Asmund, and he shall be an 

where | 

Men | 

do not dream on love in the hour of death. | 

thy leave to roam here with his dove the 
matter will soon grow, for these two 
sicken each to each, and young blood is 
hot and ill at waiting, and it is not always 
snowtime, So betroth her or let him go. 

| And now I bave said.” 
“Thy tongue runs too fast, The man 

| is quite unproved and I will try him. To- 

morrow I will warn him from my door ; 
| then things shall go as they are fated. 
"And now peace, for 1 weary of thy talk, 

and, moreover, itis false ; for thou lackest 
one thing—a little honesty to season ali 
thy craft. What fee has Ospakar paid thee 

[ wonder, Thou at least hadst never re- 
fused the gold ring to-night, for thou 
wouldst do much for gold.” 

to“ And more for love, and most of all for 

| bate,” Groa said, and laughed aloud ; nor 
did they speak more on this matter that 
night. 

Now, early in the morning Asmund 
| rose, and, going to the hall, awoke Eric, 

who slept by the centre hearth, saying that 
he would talk with him without, Then 

Eric followed him to the back of the hall. 
“Say now, Eric,” he said, when they 

stood in the gray light outside the house, 
“ who was it taught thee that kisses keep 

out the cold on snowy days?” 
Now Eric reddened to his yellow hair, 

but he answered : “ Who was it told thee, 

lord, that I tried this medicine ?”’ 

“The snow hides much, but there are 

Nay, more, 

thou wast seen, and there’s an end. Now 

know this—I like thee well, but Gudruda 
"is not for thee ; she is far above thee, who 

art but a deedless veoman,” 

“Then TI love to no end,” said Eric; 

| eves chat can pierce the snow, 

“I long for ome thing only, and that is 
Gudrnda. It was in my mind to ask her 
in marriage of thee to-day.” 

“Then, lad, thou hast thy answer before 

thou askest. Be sure of one thing : if but 
once again I find thee alone with Gudruda, 

it is my axe shall kiss thee and not her 
lips,” 

“That may yet be put to the proof, 
lord,” said Erie, and turned to seek his 

horse, when suddenly Gudruda came and 
stood between them, and his heart leapt at 
the sight of her. 

“Listen, Gudruda,” Eric said. “ This 

is thy father’s word : that we two speak 
together no more,” 

“Then it is an ill-saying for us,” said 

Gudruda, laying her hand upon her breast. 
| “Saying good or ill, so it surely is, girl,” 
answered Asmund. ‘ No more shalt thou 

| go'a-kissiug, in the snow orin the flowers.” 

“Now I seem to hear Swanhild’s voice,” 

| she said. “Well, such things have hap- 
pened to better folk, and a father’s wish 
is to a maid what the wind is to the grass 

Still, the sun is behind the cloud, and it 
will shine again some day. Till then, 

Eric, fare thee well |”? 

“Is it not thy will, lord,” said Eric, 

“that 1 should come to thy Yule-feast as 
| thou hast asked me these ten years gone 1” 
| Now Asmund grew wroth, and pointed 
' with his hand toward the great Golden 

Falls that thunder down the mountain 

named Stonefell that is behind Middalhof, 

and there are no greater water-falls in 

Iceland. 

“A man may take two roads, Eric, from 
- Coldback to Middalhof, one by the briale- 

path over Coldback and the other down 
Golden Falls; but I never knew traveller 

to choose this way. Now, 1 bid thee to 

my feast by the path over Golden Falls : 
and, if thou comest that way, I promise 

thee this : 

well, and if I find thee dead in the great 

pool 1 will bind on thy Heil-shoes and lay 
thee to earth neighborly fashion. But if 

thou comest by any other path, then my 
thralls shall cut thee down at my door,” 

' And he stroked his bes rd and laughed. 

if thou livest IT will greet thee 

Now Asmund spoke thus mockingly 
because he did not think it possible that 

any mau should try the path of the Golden 
Falls 

Eric smiled and said, ** 1 hold thee to | 

thy word, lord ; perhaps I shali be thy 
guest at Yule ” 

But Gudruda heard the thunder of the 
mighty falls as the wind turned, and cried, 
“ Nay, nay—it were thy death |” 
Then Erie finds his horse and rides away 

across the snow, ; 

Now it must be told of Koll the Half- 
witted that at length he came to Swinefell 
in the north, having journeyed hard across 

Here Ospakar Blacktooth had 
his great hall, in which day by day a 

Now 

Koll entered the hali when Ospakar was 
at supper, and looked at him with big 
eyes, for he had never seen so wonderful 
a man. He was huge in stature—his hair 
was black, and black his beard, and on his 
lower lip there lay a great black fang. 
His eyes were small and narrow, but his 
cheekbones were set wide apart and high, 
like those of a hose. 

the sDOwW, 

huidred men sat down to meat. 

an ill man to deal with and half a troll, 
and grew afraid of his errand, since in 
Koll’s half wittedness there was much 
cunning—for it was a cloak in which he 
wiapped himself. But as Ospakar sat in 
the high seat, clothed in a purple robe, 
with his sword Whitefire on his knee, he 
saw Koll, and called out in a great voice : 
“Who is this red fox that creeps into 

my carth {"’ 

For to look at, Koll was very like a fox, 
“My pame is Koll the Half-witted, 

Groa’s thrall, lord, 

he answered, 

“That is as it may be, 

call thee half-witted 7” 
“Because 1 love not work overmuch, 

Why do they 

Koll thought him | 

Am I welcome here 7? | 

| gazed into Gudruda’s face and answered : 

lord.” | 
“Then all my thralls are fellow to thee, 

Say, what brings thee here 7” 

“This, lord. It was told among men 
down in the south that thou wouldst give 
a good gift to him who sheuld discover to 
thee the fairest maid in Iceland. So I 
asked leave of my mistress to come on a 
journey and tell thee of her.” 

“Then a lie was told thee, Still, I love 
to hear of fair maids, and seek one for a 

wife if she be but fair enough. So speak 

on, Koll the Fox, and lie not to me, I 
warn thee, else I will knock what wits are 

left there from that red head of thine.” 
So Koll took up the tale and greatly 

bepraised Gudruda’s beauty ; nor in truth 
for all his talk, could he praise it too 
much. He t ld of her dark eyes and the 

whiteness of her skin, of the nobleness of 

her shape and the gold of her hair, of her 
wit and gentleness, till at length Ospakar 

grew afire to see this flower of maids. | 
“By Thor, thou Koll,” he said, “if the | 

girl be but half of what thou sayest, her | 
luck is good, for she shall be wife to | 

Ospakar. But if thou hast lied to me | 
about her, beware ! for soon there shall be | 
a knave the less in Iceland,” 
Now aman rose in the hall and said that | 

Koll spoke truth, for he had seen Gudruda | 

the Fair, Asmund’s daughter, and there | 
was no maid like her in Iceland. | 
“1 will do this now,” said Blacktooth. | 

“To-morrow I will send a messenger to | 
Middalhof, saying to Asmund the Priest | 

that I purpose to visit him at the time of | 
the Yule-feast ; then I shall see if the girl | 

Meanwhile, Koll, take thou 

a seat among the thralls, and here is some- | 
thing for thy pains,” and he took off the | 
purple cloak and threw it to him. 

“Thanks to thee, Gold-scatterer,” said | 
Koll. | 
hof. for such a bloom as this maid does | 
not lack a bee. There is a youngling in | 
the south, named Eric Brighteyes, who | 

| 

pleases me. 

“It is wise to go soon to Middal- | 

loves Gudruda, and she, I think loves him, | 
though he is but a yeoman of small wealth, | 
and is only twenty-five years old.” 
“Ho! ho!” laughed great Ospakar, | 

“and 1 am forty-five, But let not this 
suckling cross my desire, lest mien call him | 
Eric Holloweyes,”’ | 

Now the messenger of Ospakar came to | 
Middalhof, and his words pleased Asmund | 
and he made ready for a great feast. And 
Swanhild smiled, but Gudruda was afraid. 

HOW ERIC CAME DOWN GOLDEN FALLS 

Now Ospakar rode up to Middalhof on | 
the day before the Yule-feast. He was | 
splendidly apparelled, and with him came 
his two sons, Gizur the Lawman and Mord, 

young men of promise, and many armed 

thralls and servants. Gudruda, watching 

's door, saw his face in the 

| 

| CHAPTER IV, | 
| 

| 

| 

| 
| 
| 

at the women’s 

moonlight and loathed him, 

“ What thinkest thou of him who comes 

to seek thee in marriage, foster-sister?”’ 
asked Swanhild, watching at her side. 
“I think be is like a troll, aud that, seek | 

as he will, he shall not find we. 1 had | 
rather lie in the pool beneath Golden Falls | 
than iu Ospakar’s hall.” 

“ That shall be proved *’ said Swanhild. 
“At the least he is rich and noble, and th. 
greatest of men in size It would go hard 
with Eric were those arms about him.” 
“I am not so sure of that,” said Gud- 

ruda ; “but itis vot likely to be known.” | 
“Comes Eric to the feast by the road of | 

Golden Falls, Gudruda ?” | 
“Nay, no man may try that path and | 

live,” 

“Then he will die, for Erie will risk it." | 
Now Gudruda thought and a great fire | 

burned in her heart and shone through her | 
“If Eric dies,” she said, “ on thee | 

be his blood, Swanhild—on thee and that | 
dark mother of thine, for ye have plotted 

How have 1! 
harmed thee that thou shouldest deal thus | 
with me 7” | 
Swanhild turned white and wicked- | 

looking, for passion mastered her, and she | 

eyes, 

to bring this evil on us. 

“How hast thou harmed me? 
will tell thee. 

of Eric’s love.” 

“It would be better to prate of Eric’s | 
love when he bad told 1t thee, Swanhild.” | 
“Thou bast robbed me and therefore | 

hate thee, and therefore I will deliver thee 
to Ospakar, whom thou dost loath—ay 
aud yet win Brighteyes to myself. Am I 
not also fair and can 1 not also love, and 
shall I see thee snatch my joy ? By the 
Gods, never! I will see thee dead, and 
Eric with thee, ere it shall be so ! but first | 
I will see thee shamed !” | 
“Thy words are ill-suited to a maiden’s 

lips, Swanhild ! But of this be sure: I 
fear thee not, and shall never fear thee, | 
And one thing 1 know well, that, whether ! 
tnou or I prevail, in the end thou shalt 
harvest the greatest shame, and in times 
to come men shall speak of thee with | 
batred, and name thee by ill names, | 
Moreover, Eric shall never love thee ; | 
from year to year he shall hate thee with | 
a deeper bate, though it may well be that | 
thou wilt bring ruin on him. And now I | 
thank thee that hast told me all thy mind, | 
showing me what indeed thou art!” And | 
Gudruda turned scornfully upon her heel | 
and walked away. 
Now Asmund the Priest went out into 

the courtyard, and meeting Ospakar Black- 
tooth, greeted him heartily, though he did 
tooth greeted him heartily, though he did 
not like his looks, and took him by the 
band and led lim to the hall, that was 
bravely decked with tapestries, and : eated 

Surely | 

Thy beauty has robbed me 

| Consisting of Red, Late ‘Red, Alsike, 

| ciety allowed a discount as usual. 

SEEDS 
Temperance 

| Hon. S. H BLAKE, 

PAINTS, OILS & ‘VARNISHES 

SAFELY AND SURELY CURED BY | 

Allen's 
Lung Balsam. 

For Saic at SHORT’S DRUG STORE. 

SEEDS 
: 

We have received a | 

| 

Carload of Seeds 

and Trefoil 

Timothy, and Red Top Grass. 

White, Lucerne Clover, 

Barley, Pease, Tares, Oats, Beans, Onion 

Setts, and a full supply of Garden Seeds, 

which will be sold low for cash. 

Members of Kingston Agricultural So- 

J. &T. JARDINE 

and General 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY, 

OF NORTH AMERICA, 

fncorporated by Special Act of the Par 
liament of Canada, 

Heap Orrices—TORONTO, 
Hon. Geo. W. Ross, Minister of Educa- 

tion, President. 

RoB1. MCLEAN, Esa,, Vice-Presidents, 

Guarantee Fund—$100,000. 
Deposited with the J*ominion Govern 

ment for the security »f Policy Holders 
$50,000. 

H. Cyr 2RLAND, Manager. 
E. R. MacrauM, Manager for Maritime 

Provinces, St. Joun, N. B. 
B&F Agents wanted. 

AEAD THIS! 

Che suvem iber invites attention to his large and 
well-assorted stock of 

ARDWARE, 
[ron, Steel, Nails, 

WINDOW GIASS, 

-—-ALSO— 

Silverware, Glassware, 
LAMPS, ETC., ETC. 

PRICES LOW | 
GEORGE STOTHART, 

WATER STREET, CHATHAM, N. B | 
aug2289ui | 

SARSAPARILLA 
PURIFIS THE BLOOD. 
A constantly increasing sale | 

during the past twelve (12) years | 
and the many strong recommen- | 
dations from those who have 
used it testify to its great merits | 
for Puriryine THE Broop, CLEAN- 
SING, INVIGORATING AND RENEW-| 
ING THE SYSTEM. 
During the Spring Month 

“ SHORTS SARSAPARILLA” 
will be for especially valuable, 

Price 50c. per Bottle. 

Three Bottles $1.25. 

PrepARED BY 

CHARLES K. SHORT. 
ST. JOHN, N. B. 

For Bale in Richibucto by 

W. W. SHORT 

Fire Insurance Agency. 

[ am Agent for the following Stan- 

dard Fire Insurance Companies ; 

IMPERIAL, 
OF LONDON. ENGLAND. 

EREL 
NETS, 

JIGS & LINES. 

Tr CL 

MAC 

W. H. THORNE & CO. 
MARKET SQUARE, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

MANCHESTER, 
ROBERTSON 

& ALLISON, 
WHOLESALE DRY GOODS & MILLINERY. 

CARPETS, OILCLOTHS & HOUSEFURNISHINGS.., 3 

RICHARD SULLIVAN & CO. 
—WHOLESALE— 

Wine and Spirit Merchants, 
—IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN— 

TAS, TOBACCOS and CIGARS 
44 & 46 DOCK STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B. 

Bonded Warehouse No. 8. 

J. H CARNALL 
Taxidermist and Naturalist, 

f -
 

98 King Street, (up stairs) St. John, N. B. 

Rirds and Animals mounted in the best style of the art. 
Vi oose and Caribou Heads mounted in the best style. 
Purs of all kinds dressed. Good coileetion on hand for sale 
Skins tanned and made into mats. 
Rare birds bought and fair - rices paid. Arctic Owls particu 

tarly required. 

I guarantee that ne moths will appear in my work, 

IN STOCK AND BOUGHT TO ARRIVE : 
1 car Choice Barbados Molasses. 1 car Roller & Standard Oatmeal 
5 cars Flour—Verbena (Manitoba patent) Pearl, Sunbeam, Peoples 

and White Star. : 
1 car Eastern Herring. 1 car Med. & Hand-picked Beane 
1 car Balt, factory filled and coarse. 8 cars Sugar, granulated and Yel 
1 cask Cream Tartar. low. 
75 Choice Cheese. 125 half chests Tea. 
50 drums Bi-Carb. Soda. 10 bbls, Washing Soda. 

Also, Chase & Sanborn’s Coffees, Morton’s, Stephen’s & Lazenby’s 
Mixed Pickles, Soaps, Spices, Vinegars, Confectionery, etc. 

FOR SALE LOW. 

Henry O'Leary, 
DRY GOODS, GROCERIES, 

HARDWARE, BOOTS & SHOES, 
Dry and Pickled FISH, 

SALT in Bulk and in Bags always on Hand, and Sold 
Very Low for Cash. 

p&~CALL AND SEE OUR STOCK BEFORE BUYING ELSEWHERE. 

EMON T N. SAVOY, 
BUCTOUCHE, N. B. 

Having opened a Tineware Establishment in the store lately oe- cupied by John A. Irvivg, Lam prepared to supply goods in the Tinware live at lowest cash prices Repairing in all its branches attended to with promptness ard despatch. I will also keep in stock a nice assortment of 

STOVES AND FITTINGS. 
CLEMONT N. SAVOY, BUCTOUCHE, N. B. 

FIRST-CLASS 

TAILORING ESTABLISHMENT, 
Water Street, CHATHAM. F.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. 

W. QUINSLER 
~——e— MANUFACTURER OF 

SAUSAGES, HEADCHEESE, LARGE and SMALL 
BOLOGNAS, LARD, ETC. ETC 

Portland Bridge, - St. John, N. B. 
py Orders from a distance carefully and promptly attended to. ETNA AND HARTFORD, 

OF HARTFORD, ¢ ONN, 

J. D. PHINN] =
 

4 

SUBSCRIBE FOR 

“The Review.” 


