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THE HALL OF BLOOD. 

BY MISS PARDOE. 

ScArcrLY a thousand paces eastward of the 
Jittle town of Guess, famous for the lion like 
defence of Turissit against the great Suleyman 
1n 1522, is situated a lovely valley nestled be- 
neath one ot the frontier mountains of the stu- 
pendous chain which divides the province of 
Eisenberg from Austria. Rich meadows and 
stretches of orchard interspersed with clumps 
of forest trees make the whole valley seem Jike 
one vast garden ; while the clear and sparkling 
stream of the Guens, which gives its name to 

~ the town, meanders in many a wavy line amid 
the dense vegetation, swelling onward in fantas 
tic curves throngh the pleasant greenery, catch- 
ing the sunlight in its course, andbrawling with 
every pebble in its shallow bed. Wild flowers 
enamel its banks and water fowl build their 
nests amid its sheltering sedges ; nor would any 
dream during the summer months, when in 
severtl spots a strong man may cleer it at a 
bound, that gathering force and volume as the 
winter pours its icy breath over the valley and 
fed by the torrents which sweeps down the 
neighbouring declivities, it overflows its chan~ 
nel and spreads ruin and desolation over the 
surrounding country; whence it is called 
by the peasantry of the province the wicked 
Guens.” 
By following the course of this capricious 

stream for about a league—an easy and pleasant 
“task to the lovers of fine scenery—the pilgrim 
arrives at the foot of a lofty and almost per- 
pendicular rock, inaccessible upon three of its 
sides and crowned by the ruins of an extensive 
andistately castle, the remains of the fortress 
of Lockenhaus, formerly a strong hold of the 
Nadasdy family, and now a possession of Prince 
Esterhazy. So perfectly isits outline preserved 
that.even from a short distance it has all the 
appearance of being habitable : but it is in reality 
almost entirely deserted from its state of utter 
dilapidation, afiording shelter only to a few la- 
borers who contrive to make it questionable ac- 
commodation subservient to their own penury, 
and whe prefer the sheltered nooks afforded by 
the angles of its substantial stone work to the 
less secure huts of mud or timber which would 
be their alternative. 
Even in thisstate of decay, however, the cas- 

tle of Lockenhaus is well worthy ef a visit, for 
its extraordinary vaults cannot fail te arrest the 
-attention of the traveller One of these which 
was formerly the sepulchre of the Nadasdy fa- 
mily, is built of ponderous square stones and 
vaulted in round arches boldly proportioned, 

- which rest en columns of prodigious girth. It 
is of considerable length, being in fact a subter 
ranean gallery lighted only by one circular 
aperture, which was closed by a stone after 
the manner of the tombs of the patriarchs as 
described in holy writ. A second, situated un- 
der the suite of rooms once appropriated to the 
lord of the castle, and dug deep into the solid 

.-xock, is divided into two distinct compartments 
by a long line of stunted pillars upon which the 
sounded arches descend low and heavily ; and 
the whole subterranean has been elaborately 
ornamented with statues carved in wood, of 
which some fragments still remain. This sia- 
gular vault isgained through a vast hall lighted 
very imperfectly by two narrow arched win 
dows, having in the right hand corner win- 
dows a well dug fifty fathoms deep into the 
rock and surrounded by a blood red stain ina 
broad and ghastly circle, whence this dreary 

- subterranean is called the Hall of Blood, 
Fitly was it named ; for pure and noble and 

innocent blood was indeed poured forth like 
water where that stain exists—shed atmidnight 
—when the world without was hushed in sleep 
and peace brooded over earth and sky only to 
be scarred away by the fol deeds of men! 
Blood, of which the crimson trace shal] be 
found at Blckenhaus so long as one stone of 
the old grim pile shall be left upon another. 

In times long gone by ere yet the Nadasdys 
themselves were lords of the fortress, it was 
the property and one of the many strong holds 
of the Templars. In calm retirement and 
strict adherence to the rules of the order— 
righting the wronged, sustaining the feeble, and 
avenging the oppressed, the knights found a 
worthy equivalent for the deprivation of the 
merq worldly honors and ephemeral triumphs 
to which most of them were entitled by their 
high blood and exalted position : and they wore 
the red cross with proud humility, and passed 
their trenquil days amid the affection of the re- 
tainers, without one suspicion of the storm 
which was about to burst above their devoted 
heads. Deep as was their regret at the dis- 
content and opposition which had maaifested 
itself against them in France, they never for a 
moment contemplated the possibility of the 
frightful consequences which easued; and it 
was constantly with a consternation for which 
language has no words that they learat the ex- 
ecution of the grand master; and the sentence 
ef extermination which has been pronounced 
against their order by the council of Vieana. 
Henceforward none of them ventured to leave 
the walls of the castle lest they should loose 
their lives ; and it having been a part of their 
policy te keep the fortress atall times well pro- 

visioned in the event of any hostile demonstra~ 
tion, they risigned themselves to their adverse 
fortune with what patience they might, al- 
though " without a gloomy presenti.nent of 
future ill. 
The obedience of the count king, Robert of 

Anjou, to the will of the Pope, bv whom the 
destruction of the Templars had beea vowed, 
they could not for s moment doubt, as he was 

indebted to the pontiff for his crown and king- 
dom of Hungary ; and thus it was with more 
misgiving than surprise thatafter the lapse of a 
few months, the warder one day announced 
the approach of a royal herald who demanded 
admission to the castle and speech of the verer- 
able knight who held the keys of the for- 
tress. 
The gates were immediately opened, and 

the herald ushered into the great hall where the 
Templars were ranged about their chief who 
occupied a high backed chair on the dais, be- 
neath a canopy bearing the insiguia of the red 
flanked by half a dozen infidel banners. Noth- 
ing could be more venerable than his appear- 
ance as he sat there with a calm brow and a 
steady eye, like one beyond fear of king ar 
kaiser, who owned ro allegiance eave to the 
head of his order ; his ample robes falling about 
him ir large folds ; his ball head glisteped like 
marble in the light which fell from.the high 
mullioned window at his back, and his long 
snowy beard which fell to his girdle. Iiis 
sword lay ona .cashion by his side, together 
with his spurs and an illuminated missel, ia that 
age beyond all price; and as the herald ap- 
proached he rose and made a courteous obei- 
sance, after which he assumed an attitude and 
expression of quiet aitention —Far different, 
however, were the look and besring of many 
of those zbout him. Upon the brow of some 
might be read a stern and proud defiance while 
the features of others bore an expression of an- 
xiety which they sought in vain to dis- 
guise under a semblance of impatient haughti- 
ness. 
The herald, however, wasted no time in com- 

menting either upon the dignity of the chief or 
the passionate demonstrations of the assembled 
Templars; but at once opened his mission by 
exclaiming in a tone of rude defiance. 
“Ye well know, knights and nobles, where- 

fore I am here ; for ye have not now to learn 
the edict of rhe Council of Vienna, by which 
your order has been abolished : neither need I 
dilate upon the crimes which have been expiat- 
ed by several of your brethren by a death of 
fire. Ye areall alike guilty; and yet, lest it 
should be that some one ameng you may be 
able to exculpate himself from the charges 
wherewith ye all stand charged, the King of 
Hungary, your lord and mine, unwilling that 
the innocent should suffer, hath convoked a 
high court of justice, before which ye will be 
free to offer such defence as ye can bring 
to the royal mandate, to summon you to the 
trial.” 
A deep and indignant silence succeeded to 

this address ; and every gaze was turned upon 
the venerable chief who occupied the chair of 
state ; but for 2a moment he did not answer the 
appeal. Suddenly, however, a light burned ia 
his eye which had been for years extinguish. 
ed; and he rose slowly and prowdly, with all 
the firm grace and self possession of unbowed 
manhood; and waving his arm haughtily in the 
direction of the herald he replied ina voice as 
sonorous aad as fearless as his own. 
“ You say well, Sir Herald ; we are indeed 

acquainted with the edict of extermination 
which hath been fulminated against us. We 
are not ignorant of the martyrdom of some of 
our best and bravest —of the sainted death of 
our holy and pious knight commander, the head 
and bulwark of our order. We need no teach- 
ing to comprehend of what erimes both they 
and we are held to be guilty ; nor do we, in 
the consciousness of our innocence, fear to sub- 
mit our lives or our actions to the cognizance 
of justice. We cannot, however, forget that 
our brethren mow in lieaven were illegally 
murdered ; and the remembrance does not tend 
to induce us willingly te place ourselves in the 
same ruthless hands without a full assurance 
that, until our guilt be proved, we shall not be 
condemned to die the death of the felon and 
the traitor. We therefore demand that the 
royal word be pledged for our safety until we 
be pronounced wortay of death by the Jaws of 
our country ; and without this surety not ome 

of these brave knights, my followers and chil- 
dren, will set foot beyond the ramparts, To 
prove to you that I speak not without assurance 
of this fact, [ call upon esch Templar who is 
minded to submit ir this to my authority and to 
redeem my word, to lay his hand upon his 
sword.” 

In an instant the gauntleited palm of every 
knight there present was struck heavily upon 
the hilt of his weapon, and the clash and clan- 
gour of the smitten metal awoke the greedy 
echoes of the hall so startlingly, that the her. 
ald involuntarily stepped back a pace, and half 
drew his own sword, ere he remembered that 
the character in which he came was sacred, 
and that his emotion was an insult to those 
about him, and a deep shame to his own chiy. 
alry. The hot blood mounted to his cheek, and 
he withdrew his fingers hurriedly from their 
clasp, as he exclaimed— 
“Your treasoms be oa your own heads 

knights and warriors ; I will do your bidding tq 
the King, though little do I deem that it will 
avail you in this streit ;” and as he ceased speek- 
ing, he any to leave the hall. 
“ Bear him company to the gates, m - 

thers, said the chief; “and sy ira all noel 
tesy ; nor suffer your vow of hospitality to the 
stranger and the wayfarer to fail you in the 
case, although his errand may have proved 
vain a8 well as offensive. 
He wasobeyed ; the herald strode forth after 

a slight and abrupt salutation, and was followed 
by all present except the chief himself. Beside 
his stirrup stood an attendant with 5 goblet of 
rich wise, which he tendered in silence to the 
departing guest, who put it aside earelessly with 
his hand, and then walking «0 a fountain ig the 
court yard, filled his palm with water aad 
swallowed it hurriedly ; after which he emptied 
a second handfull upon the pavement as if to 
intimate that he had accepted only that which 
was valueless from the brotherhood ; and in the 

next instant he was in the saddle and galleping 
under the gateway, followed by his two armed 
attendants. 
A few days only had elapsed, when the same 

messenger re-appeared before the fortress of 
Lockenhaus, but on this occasion he did not 
seek for entrance. The blast of hisbugle sum- 
moned the whole body of Templars to the rem- 
parts, whence they heard themselves proclaim- 
ed as traitors and outlaws, who had by opposi- 
tien to the royal will, and a refusal to submit 
to the authority of the tribunal convened to pass 
sentesce upon them, tacitly confessed their 
guilt; and thus they found themselves suddenly 
and utterly dependnnt upon their own exertions 
and resourees. 
These were not long suffered to remain 

untried, for ere a week passed by, the 
castle was beleaguered on all sides by the royel 
troops, who commenced their offensive opera- 
tions like men certain of success ; but the well 
provisioned and equally well prepared condi=- 
tion of the garrison, repdered the capture of the 
fortress 2a measure alike of difficulty ard danger; 
for the Templars were at once experienced and 
desperate It was as they well knew, the last 
hazard ef the die ; and they met the damger 
like men who felt that there was no alternative 
save a death of honor in that unequal resist. 
ance, or a life of ignominy in the event of fail: 
ure. So bravely did they bear themselves in 
the emergency that a disheartening doubt of 
ultimate success began to pervade the belea- 
guering soldiery ; and the royalist general with 
which he had on kisarrival affscted to look on 
the vermin who had been hunted to their holes, 
only to be driven thence, ard run to death by 
his own troops, and to comprehend, however 
slowly and reluctantly, that even caged as they 
were within four walls, and cut off from all 
hope of external aid, the enemies whom he 
came te crush were no contemptible and 
craven foes, to be scared by threats, or subdued 
by the vision of a King’s frown, turned on them 
in fartherance of his own ambition, and not 
called up by their own demerits, 
Thus were things circumstanced when one 

vile traitor, haunted by the fear of ultimate 
failure on the part of his companions, to whose 
fortunes he was bound by a sclemn vow, made 
his escape from Lockenhaus under cover of the 
darkness, and sped to the camp of the enemy. 
He was welcomed with the false and hollow 
welcome of the renegade ; and like Judes, he 
sold his soul, not indeed for thirty pieces of 
silver, but for a yet meaner price—the safety of 
his own worthless life. He remained an hour 
in the tent of the general, where he was fed 
with praise and promises, and encouraged by 
pledges too magnificenteven to be redeemed ; 
and then, intoxicaied by wine and hope, he 
crawled back througn the silent midnight, like 
some base reptile polluting the bountiful and 
tranquil bosom of nature by its foul paseage, 
and returned again to his watch upon the 
walle 

All had been carefully arranged between the 
traitor and his new ally ; the position of the ge: 
cret door through which the royal troops were 
to gaim access to the interior of the fortress, 
had been ascertained ; ths hour of the attempt 
fixed for the following midnight ; and the cer- 
tainty of a spsedy and complete triumph gave 
new energy to the teats of the besiegerc, while 
it induced them throughout the day to relax 
their operations against the fortress, like men 
who began to be weary of an apparently hopes 
less hostility. 

Prudent us they were, the apparent supine- 
ness of their enemies infused fresh hope through. 
out the gallant little garrison; and when the 
night-watch had been sat, the whole body of 
the Templars collected in the subterranean 
hall to discuss their future measures, fer on 
their present security they entertained no doubt 
—sirong in the consciousnes of their own cou. 
rage, aud amply supplied with provisions, water 
and fuel, they were well aware that the fortress 
was invulnerable save by treachery, and who 
could be a traitor beneath the banner of the red 
cross! Thus, then, it was with high hearts 
and hopeful brows that they followed their ve. 
nerated chief to the hall of council, where the 
moonlight which streamed through the narrow 
windows. lay clear and cold npon the tesselated 
pavement; and the effigies of thess buried 
brethren seemed to mingle in their delineations 
Without , the hall the gallant Templar Servient 
held his watch, and as he passed to and fro, 
blotted out at intervals the narrow stream of 
light which contrasted its silvery beauty with 
the ruddy glare of the torches which burnt 1n tron sockets along the walls. 

Suddenly a deop groan, a heavy. fall, and thet 
tramp of armed men broke upon the ears of 3. penbled knights, and in an instant, every 

grasped a weapon, and a simultaneous 
rush was made towards the entrance of the hall. Across the threshold lay the bod of Servient with a dagger in his heart, hut {% 
had no time to raise it from the earth’ 4 arth, for as the door fell back the enemy were already wu 
them. Fearful was the carnage thar 48 ry 
The Templars fought with al] the maddened 
energy of desperation ; end each, as he struck 
his foe, pressed back the aged chief ‘ra, 
sought to force himself a passage throne h hos 
thickest ranks of his brethren. as thot ed ry 
wild hope that he at least might - ved Fierce was the conflict and pi boief e a 
Over, owered b 4 A el as 1erc e 

P Y aumbers, the betrayed knights fell thick and fast before th still increasin i 2 Toapos of there g enemies, uniil at length the gray haired chi : 
mies. chief stood alone amidst a host of ene. 

y ; it might 
of the Tem~ 

sof a few among them , 
At it might, the effect en- 
in the next moment, an 

ed the k 
but be the impulse = 
dured not long ; for, 

herculean arm was raised in air, and as it de 
scended, the hoary head of the veteran knigl 
was cleft in twain, and he fell heavily upon the 
heap of dead, Five centuries have el 
since the perpetration of that fearful tri 

"and still thegory belt surrounds the well 
which the Templars were massacred. 
tion tells that numerous efforts have been made 
without effect to wash away the ghastly sti® 
—and the more credulous of the peasantry 
of sheeted epectres Lieunting at midmight | 
unholy spot, and renewing the vestiges whit 
the hand af man hes reraoved during the 
from the Hall of Blood. y 

From Bentley's Miscelll 

A FLEET MARRIAGE 

BY AN IRISHMAN. 
Lapy C was a beautife]l women, but 

C. wes an extravagant woman. She was¥ 
eingle, though rather passed extreme 
Like most pretty females, ehe had looked 
high, ‘had estimated her own loveliness 
dearly, and now she refused to believe thi 
was not as charming as ever. So no 
ehe still rerogined unmarried. 
Lady C. had ‘about five thousand pou 

the world. She owed about forty tho 
pounds ; so, with all her wit and beauty, 
10to the Fleet Prison, and was likely to 
there. 
Now, in the time I speak of every 

her head dressed by a barber ; and the bf 
of the Fleet was the handsomest barber i 
city of London. Pat Philan was a great 
rer of the fair sex ; and where's the wob 
Sure Pat was an Irishman. It was one 
fine morning, when Philan was d f 
captivating head, that her Jadyship took it¥ 
her mind to talk to him, and Pat was we 
ed, for Lady C.’s teeth were the whitesh 
her emile the brightest in all the world. 0 
ke So you are not married, Pat Phila, 

she. 
g “Divil an inch, your honor's Jadyship” : 
a. . 

“And wouidn”t you like to be maf 
again eeks she. 

““ Would a duck swim 1” : 
*“ Is there any one you'd prefer 7” 
Maybe, madam,” says he, * you mivif 

of Kathleen O'Reilly, down beyant on 
Her father’s cousin to O'Donaghew, who's Oy 
steward to Mr, Murphy, the under : 
Lord Kingstown, and—""' 
“ Hush,” seid she, “eure I don't 

know Joe she is. But would she hav® 
you asked her?” 

““ Ah, thin, I'd oniy wich I'd be fiber 17% 
that tame.” 
“And why dont yon 1” ¥ 
“Sure I’m too poor.” And Philsn’ 

prodigious sigh. K 
*“ Would you like to be rich 1” 
“Does a dog bask ¥* 
“If I make you rich, will ye 

e 1° y be 3 

“lille murthers, your honor, do8 
talizing a poor boy.” “80 
“Indeed I'm not,” eaid Lady O- poy 

ten. How would you like to marty 
lan.” ay Bi 
“Ah, this, my lady, I believe B54, 

Russia himself would be prow 10 oni 
same, lave alone a poor divil like 

“ Well, Philan, if you'll mary 
row, I'll give a thousand pounds o 
* Oh, whilabuloa, sure I'm mad, © pr 

ed by the good peaple,” roare 
round the room. 4 w 
“ But there are conditions, & 

“ After the first day of our nuptis 
never see me again, nor claim oi 
wife ” 
“I don't like that,” be witb 

ogling her ladyehip most Gespersiit, 
Cu But, dour ps # Kathleen O'Reilly, po! 

the money I give you, you may 
her.” 
“ That's thrue,” says he. 

bigamy.” { ” 3 
“ Il never appear against pees pr 

“Oaly remember you must ke Ws and 
to call me your wife after to= ¢ 
ver to go telling all the story: 
* Divil a word I'll ever say. 
“ Well thes,” says she, * there 

Go end buy a licence, an 
me,” and then she explain 
was to go, and when he Was 
that. 
The next day Pat 

ment, and found two ge 
her ladyship. 4 » 

“ Hove You got the licens® 

ship. : 
o Here itis, my lady,” wy’ ‘of the 

it to her. She handed it to oly. Ps 
men, who viewed it ate armed 10 1¢ : 
ling in her two s

ervants, ghe 

tleman who was readin
g. vsayrebs 

of theo" 

. 

pL 

« Perform the ceremony, 

ph: i enough in ten are | 
was the husband, the legel 4d ne¥ 
ly I pox will do,” says the dy o that 

band, es he gave hera Segre marrisés 
do. Now sir, give me i d 

cate.” The old gentlemery 
respectfully to the five Le ; for 
him, he retired with hie hey 

I forgot to tell you he W 
“Go and bring me the 

dy to one of her servant® 
“ Yes my ladys” says 

warden appeared. " 

« Will you be good enough 
in a veice that wou 
“ will you be g 
me a hackney cod 
immediately” 
«your ladyship f 


