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A SKETCH OF THE CRUSADES. 

THERE is something in the first approach of 
spring, in the building of the young leaves, the 
freshness of the genial atmosphere, the songs of 
the small birds, the increasing warmth and lue- 
tre of the sun,—as contrasted with the gloomy 
winter which has just departed,—that cannot 
fail to awaken ideas of a gay and lively char- 
acter in all hearts, accessible to the influences 
of gratitude and love. In compliance, es it 
were, with this feeling, a custom had more or 

less generally prevailed among all nations, and 
in all ages, of celebrating the arrival of this 
season by merriment, and song, and rural tri- 
umph. Like many other admirable practices 
of the olden time, the setting apart to joy and 
innocent festivity of the first of May, is now 
gradually falling into neglect ; but at the period 
of which we are about to treat, not Christmas 
itself could be observed with more reverential 
care, than its inviting rival. On Mayday, the 
evergreens which had decked the cottage and 
the church, the castle and the cloister, gave 
way to garlands of such flowers as the mellow- 
ing influences of the season had already called 
into their existence of beauty and perfume ;— 
troops of morris dancers paraded the public 
ways with their fantastic dresses, glittering 
blades, and intricate evolutions ;—feasting the 
wassail, without which even pleasure itself was 
then seemed incomplete, prevailed on every 
side ;—in the crowded city, or in the secluded 
valley ;—in the hut of the surf, or in the turret- 
ted keep of his warlike lord ;—in the gloom of 
the convent, or in the glitter of the court, the 
same feelings were excited, the same animation 
glowed in every countenance, the same trium- 
phant demonstrations of joy hailed the glad 
harbinger of sunshine and of summer. 

In England, above all other lands—the merry 
England of antiquity '—was this pleasing festi- 
val peculiarly dear to all classes of society ; at 
all times a period eagerly anticipated, and rap- 
turously enjoyed, never perhaps was its arrival 
celebrated by all men with wilder revelry, with 
more enthusiastic happiness, than on the year, 
whieh had accomplished the deliverance of 
their lion hearted monarch from the chains of 
perfidious Austria. Itseemed to the whole na- 
tion as though, not orly the actual winter of the 
year, with its dark accompaniments of snow and 
storm, but the yet more oppressive winter of 
anarchy and misrule, of usurpation and tyranny 
were sbout to pass away from the people, 
which had so long greaned under the griping 
sway of the bad John, or been torn by the savage 
strife of his mercenary barons; while their le- 
gitimate and honoured sovereign was dragging 
his dreary hours along in the dungeon, from 
which he had but now escaped, through the de- 
voted fidelity, and unrivalled art, of the mins- 
trel Blondal. 
Now, however, their king was on the throne 

of his fathers, girt with a circle of those gallant 
spirits, who had shed their blood like water on 
the thirsty deserts of Syria; earning not only 
earthly honour and renown, but—as their im- 
perfect faith had taught them to believe—the 
far more lofty guerdon of eternal life. Now 
their national festival had returned—they were 
called upon by the thousand voices of nature 
to give the rein to pleasure, and why should 
they turn a deaf ear to her inspiring call? 

The streets of - London—widely different in- 
deed from the vast wilderness of walls, which 
has risen like a pheenix from the ashes of its 

predecessor, but even at that early age, a vast 

and flourishing town—were thronged, from the 
earliest dawn, by a constant succession of smil- 

ing fages! old and young;—men and maidens ; 
—grave citizens and stern soldiers ;—all yield- 
ing to the excitement of the moment, all hurry- 
ing from the intricate lanes of the cily to greet 
their king ; who had announced his intention of 
holding a court at Westminister, and proceed. 
ing hence at high noon, to feast with the city 
dignitaries in Guildhall. The open stalls, 
whieh then occupied the place of shops, were 
adorned by a display of their richest wares, de- 
corated with wreaths of a thousand bright co- 
lours :—steel harness, from the forges of Milan, 
—rich velvet for the looms of Genoa,—drinking 
cups and ewers of embossed gold, glitterea in 
every hooth.—The projecting gaileries, which 
thrust forward their irregular gables far across 
the narrow streets, were hung with tapestries 

of price ; while garlands of flowers stretched 
from side to side, aad the profusion of hawthorn 
boughs,—with their light green leaves and 
snowy blossoms,—lent a sylvan appearance to 
the crowded haunts of the metropolis. From 
space to space the streets were guarded by the 
city watch in their white cassocks, and glitter 
ing head pieces ; while ever and auen the train 
of some great lord came winding its way—with 
led horses in costly caparison, squires and pa- 
gesin the most gorgeons fashion ef the day, the 
banner and the knightly armor of the baron 
borne before him, frem his lodgings in the Mi. 
nories, or the more notorions Chepe. The air 
was literally alive with music and light Janghter 
sven- the shaven and cowled monk,—=&s he 
threaded his way through the motely concourse, 

—snffered the gravity of his brow to relax into 
a smile, when he looked upon the uadisguised 
delight of some fair girl, escorted by her trusty 
bachelor,—now stopping to gaze on the foreign 
eunrosities displayed in decorated stalls—now 
starting in affected terror from the tramp and 
snort of the proud war hosse, or mustering & 
frown of indianation at the unlicensed =alutati- 
ove of its courtly rider,—uow laughing with 
unsuppressed giee, at the strange antics of the 
mummers and morricers, who, in every disguise 
that fancy could suggest, danced zud tumbled 
through the crowded ways,—heedless of the 

disturbance which they excited, or the danger 
they incurred from the hoofs of charges, which 

' were prancing aleng in constant succession, to 
display the equestrian graces and firm seat of 

| some young aspirant for the honours of chival- 
ry. 
The whole scene was in the highest degree 

picturesque, and such as no other age of the 
world could afford. The happiness, which al- 
though fleeting and fictitious, threw its bright 
illumination overthe whole multitude, oblivious 
of the cares, the labours, and the sorrows of to- 

morrow, affording a subject for the harp of the 
poet, no less worthy his inspired meditations, 
than the gorgeous colouring snd the rich cos- 
tume of the middle ages might lend to the pencil 
ofa Leslie ora Newton 

In a chamber overlooking with us Gothie 
casements this scene of contagious mirth,— 
alone,—unmoved by the gay hum which told of 
happiness in every passing breeze,—borne down 
as it would appear. by the weight of some se- 
cret calamity,—sat Sir Gilbert Eglinton! of 
glerious form and unblemished fame, the bravest 
of the brave on the battle plain,—unequailed 
for wisdom in the hall of eouncil,—he had 
been among the fitst of those bold hearts, who 
had buckled on their knightly armor, to fizht 
the good fight of Christanity ;—to rear the cross 
above the crescent ; and to redeem the Saviour’s 
sepulchre from the coataminating sway of the 
unbeliever. 
There was not one among the gallant thou- 

sands, who had foliowed their lion-hearied lea- 
der from the green vales of England to the sul- 
try sands of Palestine,—whose high qualities 
had been more frequently tried; or whose un- 
daunted valcr was more generally acknowled- 
ged, than the knight of Elnton.—There was 
not one, to whose lance the chivalrous Richard 
looked more confidently for support; nor one 
to whose counsel he more willingly inclined 
his ear.—In the last desperate eflort before the 
walls of Ascalon, when with thirty knights 
alone the English monarch had defied the con- 
centrated powers, and vainly sought an eppo- 
nent in the ranks of sixty thousand mussulmen ; 
—his crest had shone the joremost in those 
fierce encounters, which have rendered the 
dame of the Mele Ric a terror to the tribes of 
the desert, that has endured even to the pre. 
sent day. It was at the close of this bloody en- 
counter that, oonquernd by his own previous 
exertions, rather than by the prowess of his 
foemen,—his armour hacked and rent,—his 
war steed slain beneath him,—he had been 
overwh=lmed by numbers while wielding his 
‘remendous blade beside the bridle rein of his 
kicg, and borne away by the Saraceas into 
hopeless captivity. 
Days ard months had rolled onwards, and the 

limbs of the champion were wasted, and his 
constitution sapped by the vile repose of the 

dungeon ; yet never for an instant had his ground 

demeanor abated, or his high spirit quailed be- 

neath the prospect of an endless slavery. All 

means had been resorted to by his turbaned 
captors, to induce him to adopt the creed of 
Mahomet,—threast of torments such as was 
scarcely endured by the martyrs of old,—pro- 
mises of dominion, and wealth, and houor,—the 

agonies of thirst aad hunger,—the sallurements 
of beauty almost superhumén,—had been 
brought to assail the faith of the despairing but 
undaunted prisoner; and each temptation has 
been tried, but to prove how unflinching was 
his resolution, and how implicit his faith in the 
Rock of Ages, which he had ever served with 
enthusiastic, at least if erring zeal,—and with 2 
fervency of love which mo peril could shake, 
no pleasure could seduce from its serene fi- 
delity. 
At length when hope itsell was almost dead 

within his breast : when ransom after ransom 
had been vainly off-red ; when the noblest Mos- 
lem captives had been tendered in exchange 
for his inestimable head; and to crown the 
whole, when the no-longer united powers of 

the crusading leagre had departed from the 
shores on which they had lavished so much of 
their best blood ; his deliverance from the fet- 
ters of the infidel was accomplished by one of 

those extraordinary circumstances which the 
world calls chance, but which the Christian 
knows how to attribute to the infinite mercies 
of an over-ruling Providence —The eagerness 
of the politic sultan,—whese name ranks as 
high among the tribes of Islam, as the glory of 
his opponents among the pale sons of Europe,— 

10 obtain proselytes from the nations,—which 
he had the sagacity to perceive were no less 
superior to the wandering hordes of the desert 
in arts, than in arms,—had led him to break 
through the laws which are so intimately con- 
nected with the religion of Mahomet—the lawa 
of the harem! As the pious faith of the west. 
ern warrior appeared to cain fresh vigor from 

i tation ; so did the anxiety 
to_gain over to his 

cause a Spir tf which was daily 
dered more and more conspicuous. In erdar to 
bring about this or device 

had failed, he : on to the 
Briton’s cell of the fairest: s harem: 
a roaid whose pure and spotless beauty went 
farther to prove her unt d descent, than 
even the titles which were assig to the 
vouthful Lilla, of alt rth —Dazzled 
by her charms, and i d by the fascina- 
tion of her ‘manner, her artless wit deli- 
cate timidity, so far removed from the y bridled 
passion of guch other eastern beanties as had 
visited his eolitude,—the Christian sgldier be- 
frayed such evident delight in listening to her 
soft words, and such keen anxieiy for a repeti- 

tion of the interview, that the oriental monarch 
believed thathe had in sooth prevailed. Conf. 
dently Jove as he had calculated on the 
snversion of the believine hy pre 

bolievi 1g wile, he av De tr a by tha nin- HE possibility of en op- 
posite reczait had never ounce? cegurred to his 

distorted vision. Bat truly has : 
“ magna est veritan ei pravalebt cull 

t been said— 
"—the dam- 

sel who had been sent to create emotion in the 

victim herself ; she whose tutored tongue was 

to have won the prisener from the faith of his 

fathers, was herself the first to fall away from 
the creed of her race. Enamored, beyoud the 

reach of description, of the good knight,— 
whose attractions of person were no less supe- 

rior to the boasted beauty of the oriental nobles, 

than his rich and enthusiastic mind soared above 
their prejudiced understandings—she had sur- 
rendered her whole soul to a passion as intense 

as the heat of her native climate ; she had lent 

a willing ear to the fervid eloquence of her be- 
loved, and had drunk in fresh passion from the 
very language which had won her reason from 
the debasing superstitions of Islamism to the 

bright and everlasting aplendors of the Christian 
faith. From this moment the eastern maid be- 
came the bride of his affeetions,—the solace of 
his weary hours,—the object of his brightest 
hopes —He had discovered that she was worthy 

of his love, he was sure that her whole being 
was devoted to his welfare, and he struggled no 
longer against the spirit with which he had bat- 
tled, as unworthy his country, his name, and his 
religion. It was not long ere the converted 
maiden had planned the escape, and actually 
effected the deliverance, of her affianced Jover ; 
she had sworn to join him in his flight; she 
had promised to accompany him to his distant 
country, and to be the star of his ascendant des- 
tinies, as she had been the sole illumination to 
his hours of desolation and despair.—Rescued 
from his fetters, he bad lain in concealment on 
the rocky shores of the Mediterranean, anxious- 
ly awaiting the vessel which was to convey him 
to the land of his birth, and her whose sociely 

alone could render his being supportable. The 
vessel arrived !—but what wasthe agony of his 
soul on learning that she—whom he prized 
above light, and life, and all, save virtue—had 
fallen a sacrifice to the furious disappointment of 
her indignant countrymen. Maddened with 
grief, and careless of an existence which had 
now become a burthen, rather than a treasure, 
he would have returned te avenge the wrongs 
of his lost Lilla, and perish on her grave ; had 
not her emissaries,—conscious that ia such a 
case the fate, which had'befallen the mistress, 
must undoubtedly be theirs likewise,—compel- 
led him to secure their common safety by flight. 
After weary wanderings, he had returned a 
heart-strieken wretch to his native England, at 
that moment rejoicing with unfeigned delight at 
the recovery of her heroic king ; he sometimes 
mingled in the labors of the couacil, or the lux- 
uries of the banquet, but it was evident to all 
that his mind was far away! that for him there 
might iudeed be the external semblance of joy, 
but that all within was dark and miserable ! it 
was plain that, in the words of the poet, 

« That heavy chill had frozen o’er the fountain 
of his tears, 

And though the eye may spatkle still, ’tis where 
the ice appears.” 

On the morning of universal. joy—to him a 
period fraught with the gloomiest recollections, 
for it was the anniversary of that sad day—on 
which he had parted from the idol of his 
heart, never to behold her more !—On this 
morning, he had secluded himself from the sight 
of men; he wae alone with his memory! His 
eyes rested en the letters of an illuminated mis- 
sal which lay hefore him; but the long dark 

feverish hand, showed too plainly that hisgrief 
wasstill of that harrowing and fiery character, 
which prevents the mind from tasting as yet 
the consolations of divine truth. Ile had, sat 
thus for hours, unconscious of the passing mul- 
titude, whose every sound was borne to his 
unheeding ears by the fresh breeze of spring. 
His courtely robe, and plamed bonnet, his col- 
lar, spurs, and sword, lay beside him, arran- 
ged for the approaching festival by hie officious 
page ; but no effect could have strung his nerves 
or hardened his heart, on that day, te bear 
with the frivolous ceremonies and false glitter 
of a court. He recked not now, whether his 
presence would lend a zest to the festival, or 
whedher his absence might be construed nto 
offence! The warrior, the politician, the man 
—were merged inthe lover! Utter desponden- 
cy had fallen upon his spirit—like the oak of 
his native forests he was proud and unchanged 
in appearance, but the worm was busy at his 
heart. Even tears would have been a relief to 
the dead weight of despair which had bexumb- 
ed his very soul ;—but never, since that fatal 
hour, had one drop relieved the aching of his 
brain, or one smile gleamed across his haggard 
features. Mechanically he fulfilled his part in 
society ; he moved, he spoke, he acted, like his 
fellow men ; but he was now become,—from 
the most ardent and impetuous of his kind,—u 
mere creature of habit and circumstance. 
So deeply was he now absorbed in his dark 

reveries, that the increasing clamor of the mul. 
tude had escaped his attention, although the 
character of the sounds was no longer that of 
unmingled pleasure. The voicesof men, harsh 
aud pitched in aa venatural key, rude oaths, 
and tumultuous confusion, proclaimed that, if 
not engaged in actual violence, the mob was 
at least ripe for n ef. More than ones 
during the continwance of these turbulent sounds, 
had the plaintive accents of a female voice 

inctly audible—when on a sudden a 
1 rt, close be- 

neath the easements of the abstracted baron, 
that it thrilled to bis very heart. It seemed’to 
fis excited iancy, that the notes of a well re. 
membered voice lent their music to that long- 

own name was indistinctly blended in that yell 
{ of fear. With the speed of light, he had 
sprung to his feet, and hurried to the lattice ; 

but twice before he reached it, had the ery 
been repeated, calling on the neme of “Gil. | 
bert” with a plaintive energy, that could no lon 

Breast of another, was the first to become its | 

lock of silky hair, which was grasped in his’ 

drawn ery ; nay he almost imagined that his | 

| ger be mistaken. He gained the em! 
dashed the trelliced blinds apart—and tel 
struggling in the licentious grasp of the I¢ 
ers, who ministered to the brutal will of 
haughty neble—her ravern tresses scattered 
the winds of heaven,—her turbaned sha¥ ade 
flowing caftan, rent and disordered by the 18 

form of unrivalled symmetry, clad in the fee 
remembered garments of the east. HEE. 
wasturned from him, and the dark masts 
hair, which had escaped from their confit oi 

entirely concealed her features; still taeré 
an undefined resernblance which acteds0 
ly upon his feelings, that the thunder 0 
could scarcely burst with a more &PFE 
crash above the heads of the guilty, that © 
the powerfal tones of the crusader a8 he 5 
them—* as they valued life, release the 
sel 1” With a rapid shudder, which rat 
every limb at his clear summons, She Zp, 
her head. It was! it was his own lost 
the high and polished brow,—the €y¢8 
valled in languor the boasted organs © 
gazelle,—the rapturous ecstacy that » 
every lineame=nt, asshe recogaize her 
form,— 

——the voice that clove thro 
din, bal’® 

Jarred but not drowned by the loud 

were all! all Lilla’s!—To snatch hi pousd 

from its scabbard, to vault at 2 single, wif 
. oF , his 

from the lofty casement, to forcé 
through the disordered press, to 
cious assailants to the earth, was 
ment’s work for the gigantic PO 
knight, animated es he now was, b 
feelings which can minister valor 19 
timid, and give strength to the eeble t0 

He beheld her whom he had belie?" 
snatched for ever from his heart! - 
hundreds of mail clad goldiers have ope 
his furious onset! He had already 
recovered treasure in one nervous the 

with the other he brandished aloft o® 

blade, which had so often carrie fines; 

terror to the centre of the Moslem . ot 

the multitude enraged at the intel rd the 1 

stranger with what to them appear cht ori 
dable occupation of persecuting * 
fidel, seconded by the bold ru ot 1 

first lard handsupon the lovely forelf owet 

bodily onward, threatening 10 ove Pgalenly 

resistance by the weight of numbe™® ly, 

however, and at the same lime me iow yo 

Sir Gilbert Elinton support his Ltd his wk 

tation ; dealing sweeping blowe wi ove 1 

falchion on every side, yet shuani® Seely 
point or edge, he had cleft his well evel 

the threshold of his own doer; Ye om 

the final issue of the strife was far the bar’; 

for so sudden had been the exit © not os 4 

and from so unusual an outlet, pr Jord’ 

! his household were conecious of & 

sence, and the massy portal was ¢! Sion? If 

the entrance of the lawful Wahi $0 

but the 

did the leaders of the forious MOL cy 
his retreat, that, yielding po’ pal be, 

oY have clove® 
» fen 

tates of his excited spin 

most a blow, which wou 

the teeth though he had bee 

steel ; thundering at the same re 

booted heel against the oaken 1% ogd 

ternal gate and shouting to pe 

within, till the vaulted passages 

startled. echoes. —At this critiC 

din of martial music, which hat 

approaching, though so 
rs 

ters engaged in their deeperd in th 

totally engrossed was the 
aron 

his recovered bride, that neit 

aware of the gorgeous ih 

winding its long train towarcl ne ol 

leaders were actually on the q 

—Of stature almost gigan 

and kingly bearing,— his & 

gold and jewels, ull the 

scarcely brook 1ts splendor, 

which seemed as though 18 

might have borne Gohah ther 8 

wielding a blade which . — 
for 8 Foye 

tendom could have poised lowed Bie 
the lion-hearted Richard, 2h his 20 

noble of his realm, dashe ME gt. 0% "he 
sity 1 he ceutre- petuosity into ih = heard

 cleat hs 

e shonted in & you h gh sstruments | 

mingled clang of If 

conflict,—* Have y*® 

our festival, than thus tS 

one 1 shame on ye! 
vile pt pe 

he cried as he recognized
 get 

knight, —** Our good co
mms t kenn® 

hard b stead '—
hence to » 

ol Englund-—dare 
ye male y ” 

the Lion and his brood pg of § 

Loud rang the acclaim’ ws 

accustomed to ‘the blunt 
a i 

rior king, and losing EI8H Cy 

guage, in joy for hid return, 

the additional gl 

whole nation from the 

—¢¢ God save thee—E 

waa so brave a knig 

Louder still ‘was th 

and his assembled 

the strange adventures 
¥ 

to so fuir a conclusion 

succor. The 

court; W 
hie 
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