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W) .0
teze‘:“,""g through the livelong night, with
the llort:il:g of being murdered, unresisting, in

°flhce“"e exertion, gallant daring, the exercise
ideq oflgh Powers of the soul, set at nought the
i, m.nlﬂ‘l:!ihlt!atlon; and when, with eager
gt of Puts forth all his faculties in the me-
\ Jdanger, their very possession tells him
Mo:ﬂl: Immortal, and makes the open gate of
Ris appear but the portal of a better world.
our ofe cold, calm, elow approach of the dark
Vork o288, When the mund has nought to
dar wil:gn but that one idea, which smears the
"'Iring all the venom that it is capable of
ug ‘Pl;lehehe!l rise up all those dark_doubts
. nsions with which the evil spirit
mnig&: the small garrison of faith. Then
woﬂd‘:hlweet and lingering affections of the
Mospegts etloves, the hopes, the wishee, the
Uemgrig, ofg enjoyments. Then speak the
Voiceg | ear things past, never to be again
0bg gpe 8 heard for the last time—of looks
'llwfuln 10 more, Oh!it isa terrible and
e thing, even for the stoutest heart and
”ﬁludei;‘"e epirit, to wait in silence and in
The Orthe approach of the King of Terrors!
e, 282 knight strove vigorously to repel
Twelye h"'s; but ke could not shut out regret.
Pﬁdeof ours had scarcely passed, since, in the
d“ped zlccesn and the vanity of hope, he had
Uagfyy, F e loved in his arms, and fancied
U Uself couid scarcely sever them—and
forge,hiw“ to lose her for ever. Would she
oy handm When he was gone? Would she give
Uiy o 0 &00ther? Would the gay wedding
l“ﬂd, and 1 ¥, and the minstrel’s song sound
lormmd the Jaugh apd the smile, and the Jest
¥l d';nd allbe joyful in the halls of Lind-
trd oy ¢ 12y mouldering in the cold earth
ut love, and trust, and confidence
'“‘bllm" though it might be selfish, there
""himw In the belief that Lucy would mourn
Pomjgg en he was gone—ay, that she had
‘hmu to love him and be his even beyond
Ofsuep 41.: -
m::cl};thlnga were his thoughts, as he gazed
“‘"‘8. e k“ solemn night; but suddenly gome-
f{nm hi 0€w not wkat, called his attertion
Vingyy, "5 and he looked down from the
"“he1°° his chamber upon the top of the
““lightw‘ e distance was some thirty feet,
M!dnwnw“ dark, for the moon had gone
%!ht i but, even in the dim obscurity, he
uu,e 8aw something like a man’s head
lygp, OVe the battlement.
Mmro":em after, with a bound as if it had
“pon over by an engine, & human body
He gy, 2o0 the top of the wall, ran forward to
%“One;n Which he was confined, and struck
thgy o Otk withits arm.  The next instant,
Oy leg ” Y apparent footing, he could perceive
1y v:elche'd upward, whilethe hand seem-
i“@lh,n th"bl&lned a grasp of the wall itself,
h"{hg of © rest of the body ascended to the
Ak“'q\li about four feet from the ground,
hel‘)ngl i"elﬂwarmmg up a large beach tree.
td, U arm was then extended, far over
'hleh th: deep window, just beneath thatat
'hﬂle body°“ng knight stood, and by it the
“‘w.n ¥ Wasdrawn up into the aperture of
e’ While a gentinel passed by with slow

- No;ang

eag )
E:'“neu:;d Steps. As soon as the soldier
dirg,: '® &rm was again stretched forth in

l".‘ gz‘{la 90 of the casement from which Hugh
Mice, in dg gown, and the hand struck once or
?‘houa terent places, making a slight gra-
P“'“'nen{ 8 ifit were armed with some metal
fiy the h‘e At length it remained fixed, and
n the o ad and shoulders were protruded
Yigg, PERINg of the window below, the feet
.rThtn 3"" the stonework.
bidlmhy n; one of those extraedrinary efforts
Beyey ,, Pliability of limb which Hagh
::‘h. yl"nempd but in one being on the
Meq t hat single hold which the fingers
ty “Dtil?ve of the wall, the body wasagain
o lefy am the knee and the hand met, and
“lecn Was stretched eut toward the sill
thgn;hmem above,
‘hgkedlnd the figure appeared to be hump-
™ Dw“f 'T°°'198quemly, in that respect unlike
fy d‘mb; Eh ngel, Hugh de Monthermer could
T 8 Posni&bt It was he, and, reaching down as
Ygy) " “Sible, whispered, ¢ Take my hand,

fnj,
me??:l the long, thin, monkey-like fin-
N bEgn. varf clasped round his, as if they
’lncl’“‘r Iron vice, and with a bound that
%, Tane, 1€ stoutyoung soldier off his ba-

Sprang through the window into

el i o

mh.;.! he said, in a low tone, ¢ who can
X Yo One‘“}gel g
"‘nh."bll: :}?Eemﬂ» my good bey,’ answered
‘}‘(’t de endat come you here for? I fearI

. 2 you have mounted.”
0y, ¢ P M€ off with my burden,’ rejoined
e thou wijt soon see what I come
Y, 14ve Bha:mm whisper like mice, for ty-
ht"’d thay ke Per ears than hares, and keener
for ce . Here a priest’s gown and a
Yy nj“ﬂ'tl:nd a chorister’s cope for Tangel.
Sha)j . *2€ height of the king’s confessor,
‘ebd" i : or his pouncet-bearer, Here’s
Uy by 'tr;n Ot much bigger than a spider's
"ﬂmme 8 €nough to bear up the fat friar

8 foa
[
"n"", ;l,:lug:!on{ugh de Monthermer, at that
Alten, © conceived by the reader, for
A 'weft to dcscr}be them. Life, li-
h&gn fgfcll fro £ ef"l’e. him; and the transition
2 M despair to joy as it had lately
Nill, arf inﬁ?‘"eﬁs to grief. He caught the
1 "EWarg yp o8 Arms, saying, ¢If I live boy, I
¢ 3 die, thy heart must do
|
tuog '{mbli:,to e, said Tangel, in a some-
5 g:?‘ce. ‘no thanks to me good
denough ;‘ﬂh Robin’s doing, though I
ot; avea finger in the pie,and
.,thll thag h“, could no more climb up
" But g €. conld leap over Lincoln
We, come, fix these hooks to

the window—get the gown over thee, and then
let us look out for the sewrtinel—he will pass
again before we have all ready.’

‘ But there are sentries in the outer court,too,’
said Hugh de Monthermer. ‘How shall we
manage, if we meet with any of them? :

¢ Give them the word,’ said Tangel. Iwait-
ed, clinging as close to the wall as ivy te an old
tower, tillI heard the round pass, and the word
given. It was ¢<The three leopards’ But
there he goes now—let us away, quick !—he
will soon be back again!

Letting the ladder, made of silken rope, gen-
tly down from the window, Hugh bade the
dwarf go first, but Tangel replied, ¢ No, no, I
will come after, and bring the ladder with me.
I have got my own staircase on the four dag-
gers that I fixed in the crevices. Go down,
holy father, go down, and if that beok be a
breviary take it with you.’

¢ It may serve as such,’ said Hugh; ‘but erel
go, let me leave them a message; and, taking a
piece of half-charred wood from the fire, he
wrote a few words with it upon the wall. Then
approaching the window he issued forth, and
then descended easily and rapidly to the battle-
ments,

The dwarf seemed to have some difficulty in
unfastening the hooks of the ladder, however,
for he did not follow as quickly as Hugh ex-
pected; and whether the sentinel had turned
before he got to the end of hisbeat, or his pate
was more rapid than before, I know not, but,
ere the boy began to descend, the soldier’ssteps
were heard coming round from the other angle
of the wall. Hugh gave & quick glance up to
the window in the tower, and saw the dwarf
was aware of the sentrie’s approach, and also
that the ladder hung so clese to the building as
not to be perceptible without near examination,
His mind was made up in an instant; and, fold-
ing his arms upon his chest, he drew the hood
farther over his face, and walked on tomeet the
sentinel, with a slow pace, and his eyes bent
upon the ground.

The moment the soldier turned the angle,
and saw him, he exclaimed, ¢ Who goes there?
Stand! Give the word !

¢ The three leopards,’replied Hugh, in a calm
tone.

¢ Pass,’ cried the sentinel. ¢ Your blessing,
holy father! Thisisa dark night.’

¢ Dominus vobiscum,’ replied Hugh; ‘it is
dark indeed, my son. But no nights are dark
to the eye of God;’ and turning with the sen-
tine! on his round, he added, in a loud tone, as
they passed immediately under the window,
“You did not see my bey upon your round, did
you? He wasto come hither with the books;
but marry, he is a truant knave, and is doubtless
loitering with the pages in the King’s ante-
room.”

* I saw him not, holy father,’ said the soldier.
¢Is the King still up?

¢ Ay, is he, answered Hugh, ¢and will be, for
this hour to come.” And on he walked by the
eide of the man till they were out of sight of the
window,

‘The boy is marvellous long in coming,’ ob-
served the pretended priest.

¢ Shall we turn back and see, good father?
asked the soldier.

¢Oh, no! replied Hugh; ¢ thisis the way he
should come;for he has to pass round by the
court, you know; unless, indeed, he goes up the
steps atthe outer side.” Just as he spoke, the
sound of quick feet following was heard, and
the seatry turned sharply once more, exclaim-
ing, * Whe goes here?

¢ The three leopards,’ said a childish voice,
very unlike that of Tangel; but Tangel it proved
to be, dressed in his white cope and hood, bear-
ing a small buadle beneath his arm.

¢ Thou hast been playing truant,” cried the
knight, “and shalt do penance for this.”

But he did not venture to carry far his pre-
tended reprimand, lest some mistake between
him and Tangel might discover the deceit; and
walked on by the side of the sentinel to the top
of the flight of steps which led down into the
court close by another of the towers; he there
wished him good night, giving him a blessingin
a solemn tone.

The guard at the bottom of the stone stairs
heard the conversation and the seeming priest
abeve, and without even asking the word
walked on beside the yeung knight and the
dwarf, and passed them to tae sentry at the
gate.

The large wooden door under the archway
was ajar, while several of the soldiery were
loitering without, telling rude tales of love to
gome of the fair girls of Nottingham, who had
ventured upon the drewbridge, even at that
late hour, to lose their time and reputation, (if
they had any) with the men-at-arms; for hu-
man nature and its follies were the same, or
very nearly the same thenasnow. At the end
of the drawbridge, however, was a sentinel
with his partizaa in his hand, taking sufficient
part in the merriment of the others, notwith-
standing his being on duty, to make him start
forward in alarm at the sound of a step, and
showing his alertaess by lowering his weapon
and fiercely demaunding the word. Hugh gave
it at once ; adding in & quiet tone,

¢ Ought you not to be more upon guard, my
son, against those who come in than those who
goout?

¢ Pass on, and mind your own business, Sir
Priest ! replied the sentry, who was not a very
reverent son of the church. ¢These knaves in
their black gowns,” he murmured, ¢ would have
nobody speak to a pretty lass but themselves.’

Hugh had continsed to advance, and he cer-
tainly did not now pause to discuss the question
of duty with the soldier, but hastened into the
town; through a great part of which it was
necessary for him to pass, and then through the
dark streets of Nottingham, descending the hill
rapidly, and breathing lighter at every step.

‘Hark " he said at length, speaking in a low

tone to the boy. Do you not hear people fol-
lowing !’

¢ It is likely,” replied the dwerf; ‘I am not
alone in Nottingham. We may have some
difficulty at the gates, however; for the warder
at the tower is as surly as a bear, and though we
all know him well, yet it isa robe of cendal to
a kersey jerkin he refusesto get up and turn the
key.’

in another minute the question was put to
the proof by the boy running forward toward
the town gate, and knocking at the low door
under the arch. At first there ;was no answer
whatsoever, and the dwarf, after knocking
again, shouted loudly, ¢Ho, Matthew Pole!
Matthew Pole! open the door for a reverend
father, who is going forth to shrive a sick
man.’

“To shrive a harlot, or a borrel of sack,’
grumbled an angry voice from within. I will
getup for none of ye ; and if I did I could not
open the gate wide enough at this hour of night
for l’he fat friar of Barnsdale to roll his belly
out.

“’Tisneitherhe of Barnedale or Tuck either.”
cried the boy, ‘but a holy priest come from
the castle.’

¢ Then he had better go back whence he
came,’ replied the warder. ¢Get you gone,
or I will throw that over thee which will soil
thy garments for many a day. Get thee gone,
I say, and let me sleep, till these foul revelling
lords come down from the castle, who go out
every night to lie at Lamley.

A noise of prancing horses, and of eager
voices, was heard the moment after coming
rapidly down the hill; and Hugh de Monther-
mer, putting his hand under his black robe, sei-
zed the hiltof the anelace, or sharp knife, which
had been accidently left with him when his
sword wastaken away.

I will sell my life dearly,’ he said, speaking
to the dwarf.

¢ Stand in the dark,” whispered Tangel, ¢ and
they will not see you;—these are the Lords
who sleep out of the town.’

Hugh de Monthermer had scarcely time to
draw back when a troop of horsemen, who
had in fact left the castle before him, came
down to the gate, having followed the highway,
while he had taken a shorter cut by some of
the many flights of steps of which the good
town of Nottingham was full.

‘ What ho !" cried a voice, which the young
lord rocognized right well. “Open the gate.
Are you the warder’s boy?

¢ No, please you, noble lord,” replied Tangel.
¢ And I cannot make old surely Matthew Pole
draw a bolt or turn a key, although he knows
we are in haste.”

‘What ho! open the gate,” repeated the
voice ina loud tone. *How know you that I
am a noble Jord, my man?

¢ Because you sit your horse like the Earl of
Mortimer,” answered the boy.

¢ You may say so, indeed,’ eaid the other,
laughing. * But who is that under the arch?

¢ That is my uncle,” replied Tangel, *the
good priest of Pierrepont. He is going to shrive
the poor man that fell over the rock, as your
lordship knows, just at sun-down.’

¢I know nothing about him,’ exclaimed Mor-
timer; ‘but Ido know, that if this warder
comes not forth, his thrift shall be a short one.
Go in, Jenkin, and slit mne his ears with thy
knife till they be the shape of a cur’s. Ha,
here he comes at length. How now, warder!
how dare you keep me waiting here? By the
Lord, I am minded to hang thee over the gate.’

The burley old man grumbled forth some-
thing about his lanthorn having gose out; and
then added, in a louder tone, *I did not expect
you, my lord, so soom, to-night. Youare wont
to be an hour later.”

¢ Ay, but we havesome sharp businessat day-
break to-morrow,’ cried Mortimer; ‘ so we must
be a-bed by times.’

Slowly, as if unwillingly, the warder drew
downthe iarge oak bar,saying ¢ You must give
the word, my lord.’

‘The three leopards,’ replied Mortimer.
Come, quick, open the gate, or, by my hali-
dome, it shall be worse for you.’

With provoking slowness, however, the old
man undid bolt after belt, and threw wide the
heavy wooden valves; and without further
question, the train of Mortimer rode out, his
very robes brushing against Hugh de Monther-
mer as he passed. The young knight and the
boy followed slowly; and before the gates could
be closed again, coming rapidly from the neigh-
bouring streets, several other men on foot is-
sued forth in silence, without giving any word
to the warder.

“Ah, you thieves! said good Matthew Pole
to thelast of them, “ifI chose te shut you in,
there would be fine hanging to-morrow.”

¢No, no,’ replied the man, ¢there would be
one hung to-night, good Matthew, and he would
serve for all. = You don’t think we let the hang-
ing begin without having the first hand in 1t?

A straggling house or two on the outside of
the gate were passed in a few minutes ; a lane
among trees lay to the right and left, and a little
stile presented itself in the hedge, formed of
two broad stomes laid perpendicularly, and
two horizontal ones for steps. Over these the
boy sprang ata leap before Hugh de Monther-
mer, who followed quickly, tho’ somewhat
more deliberately,

The moment he was past, a hand seized
his arm, and a voice eried, ‘ Free, free, my
good lord! By my fay, we shall have all the
honest part of the Court under the green boughs
of Sherwood before long. Taking the king’s
venison will become the only lawful resource
of honest men; for if they dont strike at his
deer, he wil! strike at their heads’

«Ah! Robin, is that you ? said Hugh. ‘This
is all thy doing, I know ; and I owe thee life.

¢ Faith, not mine,’ replied Robin Hood,  ’tis
the boy’s—’tis the boy’s. My best contrivance
was to get into the castle court to-morrow, by

one device or another ; secure the gate, send
an arrow into Mortimer’s heart, and another
into the headsman’s eye ; make a general fight
of it, while you were set free, and then run
away as bestwe could. ’Twas a bad scheme ;
yet at that early hour we could have carried it
through, while one half the world was asleep,
and the other unarmed. But Tangel declared
that he could run up the wall like a cat, se we
let him try, taking care to have men and lad-
ders ready to bring him off safe if he were
caught. So ’tis his doing, my lord; for you
conu;ived to get the elf’s love while he was with
ou.

¢ And he has mine forever,’ answered Hugh.
¢ But alas! my love can be of little benefit to
any now.’

¢ Nay, nay, never think so,’ replied the Out-
law; ¢ as much benefit as ever, my good lord.
Cast off'your courtly garments, take to the forest
green, with your own strong right hand defend
yourselfand your friends, set courts and kings
at namght and defiance, and you will never
want the means of doing a2 kind act to those
who serve you. I ought not, perhaps, to boast,
but Robin Hood, the King of Sherwood, hasnot
less power within his own domain than the
Third Harry on the Throne of England—but,
by my faith, I hope the blessed Virgin has hol-
pen Scathelock and the Miller with their band,
to get out of the gates, for they are long a
coming, and there will be fine hunting in every
hole of Nottingham to-morrow merning—I came
over the wall with Hardy and Pell.’

¢ They are safe enough—they are safe enough
—reckless Robin,” cried Tangel, ‘I heard the
Miller’s long tongue bandying words with surly
old Matthew Pole, as if ever one bell stopped
another. But hark! there are their steps, and
we had better get on, for I have a call to sleep
just now.”

¢ Well, thou shalt sleep as long as thou wilt
to-morrow,’ said Robin, ¢for thy good service
to-night; but by your leave, my lord, you and
I must ride far, for it were as well to leave no
trace of you in the neighbourhood of Notting-
ham. Here are strong horses nigh at hand,
and if you follow my counsel, you will be five-
and-twenty miles from the place where they ex-
pect to find you by daybreak. It will be better
for usall to disperse, and to quit this part of
the country; my men have their orders, and I
am ready.’

The counsel was one that Hugh de Monther-
mer was very willing to follow, and ere many
minutes more had passed, he and Robin Hood
were riding through the shady roads of Sher-
wood, as fast as the obscurity of the night
woud permit.

THE BIBLE IN SPAIN.

This is the title of a work, very recently pub-
lished, written by Mr. GEorGE Borrow, a
gentleman who was sent out by the London
British and Foreign Bible Society, to circu-
late the Scriptures in the Penisula. We
have perused about a third of the work, and
find it both interesting and instrnctive. We
give below a few extracts, and shall continue
to do so as we proceed.

LIEEON.

‘With all its ruin and desolation, Lisbon is
unquestionably the most remarkable city in the
Peninsula, and perhaps in the south of Europe .
It is not my intention to enter into minute
details concerning it; I shall content myself
with remarking, that it is quite as much de-
serving the attention of the artist as even Rome
itself. True it is, that though it abounds with
churches, it has no gigantic cathedral, like St,
Peter’s, to attract the eye and fill it with won-
der, yet I boldly say that there is no monument
of man’s labour and skill, pertaining either to
ancient or modern Rome, for whatever purpose
designed, which canrival the water-works of
Lisbon; I mean the stupendous aqueduct whose
principal arches cross the valley to the north-
east of Lisbon, and which discharges its little
ruenel of cool end delicions water into the
rocky cistern within that beautiful edifice cal-
led the Mother of the Waters, from whence all
Lisbon is supplied with the crystal lymph, tho’
the source is seven leagues distant. Let tra-
vellers devote one entire morning to iuspect
the Arcos and the Mai das agons, after which
they may repair to the English Church and ce-
matery, Pere-la-chaise in miniature, where, if
they be of England, they may well be excused
if they kiss the cold tomb, as I did, of the au-
thor of ¢ Amelia,” the most singular genius
which their island ever produced, whose works
ithas long been the fashion to abuse in pub-
lic and to read in secret. Inthe same ceme-
tery rest the mortal remains of Doddridge,
another English author of a different stamp, but
justly admired and esteemed.

CINTRA.

My first excursion was to Cintra. If there
be any place in the world entitled to the appel-
lation of an enchanted region, it is surely Cin-
tra ; Tivido isa beautiful and picturesque place,
but it quickly fades from the mind of those whe
have seen the Portuguese Paradise. When
epeaking of Cintra, it must not for a moment
be supposed that nothing more is meant than
the little town or city ; by Cintra must be un-
derstood the entire region, town, palace, quin-
tas, forests, erags, which saddenly burst on the
view on rounding the side of a bleak, savage,
and sterile looking mountain. Nothing is more
sullen and uninviting than the southwestern
aspect of the stoney wall which, on the side of
Lisbon, eeems to shield Cintra from the eye of
the world ; but the other side is a mingled scene
of fairy beauty, artificial elegance, savage
grandeur, domes, turrets, enormous trees, flow-
ers, and waterfalls, such asiemet with nowhere
else beneath the sun. Oh! there are strange
and wonderful objects atCintra, and strange
and wonderful recollections attached to them;
the ruin on that lofty pesk, and which covers
part of the side of that precipitous steep, was




