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PERSONS REPRESENTED 

Albovine, King of the Lombards. 
Almachildes, a young Lombard warrior. 
Narsetes, an old leader and counsellor. 

Rosamund, Queen of the Lombards. 
Hildegard, a noble Lombard maiden. 

Scene, VERONA. 
Time, June 573. 





ROSAMUND, 

QUEEN OF THE LOMBARDS 

ACT I. 
A hall in the Palace : a curtain drawn midway across it. 

Enter Albovine and Narsetes. 
ALBOVINE. 

This is no matter of the wars : in war 
Thy king, old friend, is less than king of thine, 
And comrade less than follower. Hast thou loved 
Ever—loved woman, not as chance may love, 
But as thou hast loved thy sword or friend—or me ? 
Thou hast shewn me love more stout of heart than 

death. 
Death quailed before thee when thou gav’st me life, 
Borne down in battle. 



ROSAMUND ACT I 

NARSETES. 
Woman ? As I love 

Flowers in their season. A rose is but a rose. 

ALSO VINE. 
Dost thou know rose from thistle or bindweed ? Man, 
Speak as our north wind speaks, if harsh and hard— 
Truth. 

NARSETES. 
White I know from red, and dark from bright, 

And milk from blood in hawthorn-flowers : but not 
Woman from woman. 

ALBOVINE. 
How should God our Lord, 

Except his eye see further than his world ? 
For women ever make themselves anew, 
Meseems, to match and mock the maker. Friend, 
If ever I were friend of thine in fight, 
Speak, and I bid thee not speak truth : I know 
Thy tongue knows nought but truth or silence. 



ACT I ROSAMUND 3 

NARSETES. Is it 
A king’s or friend’s part, king, to bid his friend 
Speak what he knows not ? Speak then thou, that I 
May find thy will and answer it. 

ALBOVINE. 
I am fain 

And loth to tell thee how it wrings my heart 
That now this hard-eyed heavy southern sun 
Hath wrought its will upon us all a year 
And yet I know not if my wife be mine. 

NARSETES. 
Thy meanest man at arms had known ere dawn 
Blinked on his bridal birthday. 

ALBOVINE. 
Did I bid thee 

Mock, and forget me for thy friend—I say not, 
King ? Is thy heart so light and lean a thing, 
So loose in faith and faint in love ? I bade thee 



4 ROSAMUND ACT I 

Stand to me, help me, hold my hand in thine 
And give my heart back answer. This it is, 
Old friend and fool, that gnaws my life in twain— 
The worm that writhes and feeds about my heart— 
The devil and God are crying in either ear 
One murderous word for ever, night and day, 
Dark day and deadly night and deadly day, 
Can she love thee who slewest her father ? I 
Love her. 

NARSETES. 
Thy wife should love thee as thy sire’s 

Loved him. Thou art worth a woman—heart for 
heart. ALBOVINE. 

My sire’s wife loved him ? Hers he had not slain. 
Would God I might but die and burn in hell 
And know my love had loved me ! 

NARSETES. Is thy name 
Babe ? Sweet are babes as flowers that wed the sun, 
But man may be not born a babe again, 



ACT ROSAMUND S 
And less than man may woman. Rosamund 
Stands radiant now in royal pride of place 
As wife of thine and queen of Lombards—not 
Cunimund’s daughter. Hadst thou slain her sire 
Shamefully, shame were thine to have sought her 

hand 
And shame were hers to love thee : but he died 
Manfully, by thy mightier hand than his 
Manfully mastered. War, born blind as fire, 
Fed not as fire upon her : many a maid 
As royal dies disrobed of all but shame 
And even to death burnt up for shame’s sake : she 
Lives, by thy grace, imperial. 

ALBOVINE. He or I, 
Her lord or sire, which hath most part in her, 
This hour shall try between us. 

Enter Rosamund. 
ROSAMUND. 

Royal lord, 
Thy wedded handmaid craves of thee a grace. 



6 ROSAMUND ACT 

ALBOVINE. 
My sovereign bids her bondman what she will. 

ROSAMUND. 
I bid thee mock me not : I may ask thee 
Aught, and be heard of any save my lord. 

ALBOVINE. 
Go, friend. \Exit Narsetes.] 

Speak now. Say first what ails thee ? 

ROSAMUND. 
Me? 

ALBOVINE. 
Thy voice was honey-hearted music, sweet 
As wine and glad as clarions : not in battle 
Might man have more of joy than I to hear it 
And feel delight dance in my heart and laugh 
Too loud for hearing save its own. Thou rose, 
Why did God give thee more than all thy kin 
Whose pride is perfume only and colour, this ? 



ACT ROSAMUND 7 
Music ? No rose but mine sings, and the birds 
Hush all their hearts to hearken. Dost thou hear not 
How heavy sounds her note now ? 

ROSAMUND. 
Sire, not I. 

But sire I should not call thee. 

ALBOVINE. 
Surely, no. 

I bade thee speak : I did not bid thee sing : 
Thou canst not speak and sing not. 

ROSAMUND. 
Albovine, 

I had at heart a simple thing to crave 
And thought not on thy flatteries—as I think not 
Now. Knowest thou not my handmaid Hildegard 
Free-born, a noble maiden ? 

ALBOVINE. 
And a fair 

As ever shone like sundawn on the snows. 



8 ROSAMUND ACT I 

ROSAMUND. 
I had at heart to plead for her with thee. 

ALBOVINE. 
Plead ? hast thou found her noble maidenhood 
Ignobly turned unmaidenlike ? I may not 
Lightly believe it. 

ROSAMUND. 
Believe it not at all. 

Wouldst thou think shame of me—lightly ? She 
loves 

As might a maid whose kin were northern gods 
The fairest-faced of warriors Lombard born, 
Thine Almachildes. 

ALBOVINE. 
If he loves not her, 

More fool is he than warrior even, though war 
Have wakened laughter in his eyes, and left 
His golden hair fresh gilded, when his hand 
Had won the crown that clasps a boy’s brows close 
With first-born sign of battle. 



ACT ROSAMUND 9 

ROSAMUND. 
No such fool 

May live in such a warrior ; if he love not 
Some loveliness not hers. No face as bright 
Crowned with so fair a Mayflower crown of praise 
Lacked ever yet love, if its eyes were set 
With all their soul to loveward. 

ALBOVINE. Ay? 
ROSAMUND. 

I know not 
A man so fair of face. I like him well. 
And well he hath served and loves thee. 

ALBOVINE. 
Ay ? The boy 

Seems winsome then with women. 
ROSAMUND. 

Hildegard 
Hath hearkened when he spake of love—it may be, 
Lightly. 



ROSAMUND ACT I IO 

ALBOVINE. 
To her shall no man lightly speak. 

Thy maiden and our natural kin is she. 
Wilt thou speak with him—lightly ? 

Gladly. 

ROSAMUND. 
If thou wilt, 

ALBOVINE. 
The boy shall wait upon thy will. \Exit. 

ROSAMUND. 
My heart is heavier than this heat that weighs 
With all the weight of June on us. I know not 
Why. And the feast is close on us. I would 
This night were now to-morrow morn. I know not 
Why. 

Enter Almachildes. 
Ah 1 What would you ? 

almachildes. 
Queen, our lord the king 

Bade me before thee hither. 



ACT I ROSAMUND 

ROSAMUND. 
Truth : I know it. 

Thou art loved and honoured of our lord the king-. 
Dost thou, whom honour loves before thy time, 
Love ? 

ALMACHILDES 
Ay : thy noble handmaid, Hildegard. 

I know not if she love me. 

ROSAMUND. 
Thou shall know. 

But this thou knowest : I may not give thee her. 

ALMACHILDES. 
I would not take her from the Lord God’s hand 
If hers were given against her will to mine. 

ROSAMUND. 
A man said that: a manfuller than men 
Who grip the loveless hands of prisoners. Well 
It must be with the bride whose happier hand 



ROSAMUND ACT I 

Lies fond and fast in thine. Our Hildegard, 
Being free and noble as Albovine and we, 
Born one with us in race and blood, and thence 
Our equal in our sole nobility, 
Must well be won by noble works, and love 
Whose light is one with honour’s. 

ALMACHILDES. 
Queen, may I 

Perchance not win it ? I know not. 

ROSAMUND. 
Nay, nor I. 

Soon may we know; they are entering toward the 
feast. 

[ The curtain drawn discovers a banquet, with 
guests assembled: among them Narsetes 
and Hildegard. 



ACT ROSAMUND '3 

Re-enter Albovine. 

ALBOVINE. 
Thine hand : I hold the whitest in the world. 
Sit thou, boy, there, beside sweet Hildegard. 

[ They sit. 
Bring me the cup. Queen, thou shalt pledge with me 
A health to all this kingdom and its weal 
Even from the bowl that here to hold in hand 
Assures me lord of Lombardy and thine 
By right and might of battle and of God— 
The skull that was thy father’s : so shalt thou 
Drink to me with thy father. 

ROSAMUND. 
Sire, my lord, 

The life my sire, who gave thee up his life, 
Gave me, and fostered till thou hadst given him 

death, 
Is all now thine. Thy will be done. I drink 



ROSAMUND ACT 14 
To thee, who art all this kingdom and its weal, 
All health and honour that of right should be, 
With all good things I wish thee. \Drinks. 

ALSO VINE. 
Wish me well, 

And God must give me what thou wilt. Good 
friends, 

My warriors and my brethren, hath not he 
Given me to wife the best one born of man 
And loveliest, and most loving ? Silent, sirs ? 
Wherefore ? 

ROSAMUND. 
Thou shouldst not ask it. Bid the cup 

Go blithely round. 
ALBOVINE. 
By Christ and Thor, it shall. 

What ails the boy there ? Almachildes ! 

ALMACHILDES. 
King, 

Nought ails me. 



ACT I ROSAMUND 

ALBOVINE. 
Nor thy maiden ? 

ALMACHILDES. 
King, nor her. 

ALBOVINE. 
Fall then to feasting. Bear the cup away. 
Some savour of the dust of death comes from it. 
Sweet, be not wroth nor sad. 

ROSAMUND. 
I am blithe and fain, 

Sire ; and I loved thee never more than now. 

ALBOVINE. 
Nor ever I thee. Now I find thee mine, 
And now no daughter of mine enemy’s. 

ROSAMUND. 
No. 

Thou hast no enemy left on earth alive— 
No soul unslain that hates thee. 



i6 ROSAMUND ACT 

ALBOVINE. 
That were much. 

What man may say it ? and least of all may kings. 
ROSAMUND. 

What hast thou done that man should hate thee— 
man 

Or woman ? 
ALBOVINE. 

Which of us may answer, Nought ? 
ROSAMUND. 

Thou might’st have made me—me, my father’s 
child— 

Harlot and slave : thou hast made me wife and queen. 
ALBOVINE. 

Thee have I loved ; ay, and myself in thee, 
Who hast made me more than king and lord, being 

thine. 
ROSAMUND. 

Courtesy sets on kings a goldener crown 
That sits upon them seemlier. 



ACT I ROSAMUND i7 

ALBOVINE. 
Courtesy ! 

Truth. Hark thee, boy, and let thy Hildegard 
Hearken. Is she, thy queen, a peer of mine ? 

ALMACHILDES. 
She wears no crown but heaven’s about her head— 
No gold that was not born upon her brows 
Transfigures or disfigures them. She is not 
A peer of thine. 

ROSAMUND. 
He answers well. 

ALBOVINE. 
He answers 

111—as the spirit of shamelessness might speak. 

ALMACHILDES. 
Shameless are they that lie. I lie not. 

c 



i8 ROSAMUND ACT 

ALBOVINE. 
Boy, 

Tempt not the rod. 

ALMACHILDES. 
The rod that man may wield 

No man may fear : the slave who fears it is not 
Man. 

ALBOVINE. 
Art thou crazed with wine ? 

ALMACHILDES. 
Am I thy king 

ALBOVINE. 
My thrall thou knowest thou art not, or thy tongue 
Durst challenge not mine anger. 

ROSAMUND. 
Thrall and free, 

Woman and man, yea, queen and king, are born 
More wide apart than earth or hell and heaven. 
Sirs, let no wrangling breath distune the peace 



ACT I ROSAMUND i9 
That shines and glows about us, and discerns 
A banquet from a battle. Thou, my lord, 
Hast bidden away the dust of death which fell 
Between us at thy bidding, and is now 
Nothing—a dream blown out at waking. Thou, 
My lord’s young chosen of warriors, be not wroth, 
Albeit thy wrath be noble, though my lord 
See fit to try my love as gold is tried 
By fire : it burns not thee. Strike hand in hand : 
Ye have done so after battle. 

ALBOVINE. 
Drink again. 

I pledge thee, boy. 
ALMACHILDES. 

I pledge thee, king. 

ROSAMUND. My lord, 
I am weary at heart, and fain would sleep. Forgive 

me 
That I can sit no more. 

c 2 



20 ROSAMUND ACT 

ALBOVINE. 
What ails thee ? 

ROSAMUND. Nought. 
The hot and heavy time of year has bound 
About my brows a band of iron. Sire, 
Thou wouldst not see me sink aswoon, and mar 
The raptures of thy revel. 

ALBOVINE. 
Get thee hence. 

Go. God be with thee. 

ROSAMUND. 
God abide with thee. 

\Exit with attendants, 

ALBOVINE. 
This is no feast: I will no more of it. Boy, 
Take note, and tempt not so thy bride, albeit 
She tempt thee to the trial. 



ACT ROSAMUND 

ALMACHILDES. 
I shall not, king. 

ALBOVINE. 
She will not. Sirs, good night—if night may be 
Good. Hardly may the day be, here. And yet 
For you it may be—Hildegard and thee. 
God give you joy. 

ALMACHILDES. 
God give thee comfort, king. 

\Exeunt. 



22 ROSAMUND ACT II 

ACT II. 
A room in the Queen's apartments. 

Enter Rosamund. 
ROSAMUND. 

I am yet alive to question if I live 
And wonder what may ever bid me die. 
But live I will, being yet not dead with thee, 
Father. Thou knowest in Paradise my heart. 
I feel thy kisses breathing on my lips, 
Whereto the dead cold relic of thy face 
Was pressed at bidding of thy slayer last night, 
And yet they were not withered : nay, they are red 
As blood is—blood but newly spilt—not thine. 
How good thou wast and sweet of spirit—how dear, 
Father ! None lives that knew thee now save one, 



ACT II ROSAMUND 23 
And none loves me but thou nor thee but I, 
That was till yesternight thy daughter: now 
That very name is tainted, and my tongue 
Tastes poison as I speak it. There is nought 
Left in the range and record of the world 
For me that is not poisoned : even my heart 
Is all envenomed in me. Death is life, 
Or priesthood lies that swears it: then I give 
The man my husband and thy homicide 
Life, if I slay him—the life he gave thee. 

Enter Hildegard. 
Girl, 

I sent for thee, I think : stand near me. Child, 
Thou art fairer than thou knowest, I doubt: thou 

art fair 
As the awless maidenhood of morning : truth 
Should live upon thy lips, though truth were dead 
On all men’s tongues and women’s born save thine. 
Dawn lies not when it laughs on us. Thy queen 
I am not now : thy friend I would be. Tell 



24 ROSAMUND ACT II 

Thy friend if love sleep or awake in thee 
Toward any man. Thou art silent. Tell me this, 
Dost thou not think, where thought scarce knows 

itself— 
Think in the subtle sense too deep for thought— 
That Almachildes loves thee ? 

HILDEGARD. 
More than I 

Love Almachildes. 
ROSAMUND. 
Thus a maid should speak. 

Dost thou love me ? 
HILDEGARD. 

Thou knowest it, queen. 

ROSAMUND. 
It lies 

Now in thy power to show me more of love 
Than ever yet hath man or woman. Swear, 
If thou dost love me, thou wilt show it. 



ACT II ROSAMUND 25 

HILDEGARD. 
I swear. 

ROSAMUND. 
By all our fathers’ great forsaken gods 
Who smiled on all their battles, and by him 
Who clomb or crept or leapt upon their throne 
And signed us Christian, swear it, then. 

HILDEGARD. 
1 swear. 

ROSAMUND. 
What if I bid thee give thyself to shame— 
Yield up thy soul and body—play such parts 
As shameless fame records of women crowned 
Imperial in the tale of lust and Rome? 

HILDEGARD. 
Thou couldst not bid me do it. 

ROSAMUND. 
Thou hast sworn. 



26 ROSAMUND ACT II 

HILDEGARD. 
I have sworn. 

Queen, I would do it, and die. 

ROSAMUND. 
Thou shalt not. Yet 

This must thou do, and live. Thou shalt not be 
Shamed. Thou shalt bid thine Almachildes come 
And speak with thee by nightfall. Say, the queen 
Will give not up the maiden so beloved 
—And truth it is, I love thee—willingly 
To the arms of one her husband loves : but were it 
Shame, utter shame, that he should wed not her, 
The shamefast queen could choose not. Then shall he 
Plead. Then shalt thou turn gentler than the snow 
That softens at the strong sun’s kiss, and yield. 
But needs must night be close about your love 
And darkness whet your kisses. Light were death. 
TIast thou no heart to guess now ? Fear not then. 
Not thou but I must put on shame. I lack 



ACT II ROSAMUND 27 

A hand for mine to grasp and strike with. His 
I have chosen. 

HILDEGARD. 
I see but as by lightning. Queen, 

What should I do but warn the king—or him ? 

ROSAMUND. 
Thou hast sworn. I hold thee by thy word. 

HILDEGARD. 
My Christ, 

Help me ! 
ROSAMUND. 

No God can break thine oath in twain 
And leave thee less than perjured. Thou must bid 

him 
Make thee to-night his bride. 

HILDEGARD. 
I could not say it. 



28 ROSAMUND ACT II 

ROSAMUND. 
Thou shalt, or God shall smite thee down to hell. 
What, art thou godless ? 

HILDEGARD. 
Art not thou ? 

ROSAMUND. Not I. 
I find him just and gracious, girl: he gives me 
My right by might set fast on thine and thee. 

HILDEGARD. 
For love of mercy, queen—for honour’s sake, 
Bid me not shame myself before a man— 
The man I love—who gives me back at least 
Honour, if love he gives not. 

ROSAMUND. 
Ay, my maid ? 

And yet he loves thee, or thy maiden thought 
Errs with no gracious error, more than thou 
Him ? 



ACT II ROSAMUND 29 

HILDEGARD. 
Art thou woman born, to cast me back 

My maiden shame for shame upon my face ? 
I would not say I loved him more than man 
Loved ever woman since the light of love 
Lit them alive together. Let us be. 

ROSAMUND. 
I will not. Mine are both by God’s own gift. 
I will not cast it from me. Ye may live 
Hereafter happy : never now shall I. 

HILDEGARD. 
Have mercy. Nay, I cannot do it. And thou, 
Albeit thine heart be hot with hate as hell, 
Couldst say not, nor fold round with fairer speech, 
Those foul three words the Egyptian woman said 
Who tempted and could tempt not Joseph. 

He would not hearken. Joseph loved not her 



30 ROSAMUND ACT II 

More than thine Almachildes me. But thou 
Shalt. Now no more may I debate with thee. 
Go. 

HILDEGARD. 
God requite thee ! 

ROSAMUND. 
That shall he and I, 

Not thou, make proof of. If I plead with him, 
I crave of God but wrong’s requital. Go. 

\Exit Hildegard. 
And yet, God help me ! Can I do it ? God’s will 
May no man thwart, or leave his righteousness 
Baffled. I would not say, ‘ My will be done,’ 
Were God’s will not for righteousness as mine, 
If right be righteous, wrong be wrong, must be. 
How else may God work wrong’s requital ? I 
Must be or none may be his minister. 
And yet what righteousness is his to cast 
Athwart my way toward right this wrong to me, 



ACT II ROSAMUND 3i 
A sin against the soul and honour ? Why 
Must this vile word oiyet cross all my thought 
Always, a drifting doom or doubt that still 
Strikes up and floats against my purpose ? God, 
Help me to know it! This weapon chosen of me, 
This Almachildes, were his face not fair, 
Were not his fame bright—were his aspect foul, 
His name dishonourable, his line through life 
A loathing and a spitting-stock for scorn, 
Could I do this ? Am I then even as they 
Who queened it once in Rome’s abhorrent face 
An empress each, and each by right of sin 
Prostitute ? All the life I have lived or loved 
Hath been, if snows or seas or wellsprings be, 
Pure as the spirit of love toward heaven is—chaste 
As children’s eyes or mothers’. Though I sinned 
As yet my soul hath sinned not, Albovine 
Must bear, if God abhor unrighteousness, 
The weight of penance heaviest laid on sin, 
Shame. Not on me may shame be set, though hell 



ROSAMUND ACT II 32 

Take hold upon me dying. I would the deed 
Were done, the wreak of wrath were wroken, and I 
Dead. 

Enter Albovine. 

ALBOVINE. 
Art thou sick at heart to see me ? 

ROSAMUND. 
No. 

ALBOVINE. 
Thou art sweet and wise as ever God hath made 
Woman. I would not turn thine heart from me 
Or set thy spirit against the sense of mine 
For more than Rome’s old empire. 

ROSAMUND. 
That, albeit 

Thou wouldst, be sure thou canst not. God nor 
man 

Could wake within me toward my lord the king 
A new strange love or loathing. Fear not this. 



ACT II ROSAMUND 33 
ALBOVINE. 

From thee can I fear nothing. Now I know 
How high thy heart is, and how true to me. 

ROSAMUND. 
Thou knowest it now. 

ALBOVINE. 
I know not if I should 

Repent me, or repent not, that I tried 
A heart so high so sorely—proved so true. 

ROSAMUND. 
Do not repent. I would not have thee now 
Repent. ALBOVINE. 

By Christ, if God forbade it not, 
I would have said within mine own fool’s heart, 
Of all vile things that fool the soul of man 
The vilest and the priestliest hath to name 
Repentance. Could it blot one hour’s work out, 
A wise thing and a manful thing it were, 
And profit were it none for priests to preach. 

D 



34 ROSAMUND ACT II 

This will I tell thee : what last night befell 
Rejoices not but irks me. 

ROSAMUND. 
Let it not 

Rejoice nor irk thee. Vex thou not thy soul 
With any thought thereon, if none may bid thee 
Rejoice : and that were harsh and hard of heart. 

ALBOVINE. 
I will not. Queen and wife, hell durst not say 
I do not love thee. 

ROSAMUND. 
Heaven has heard—and I. 

ALBOVINE. 
Forget then all this foolishness, and pray 
God may forget it. 

ROSAMUND. 
God forgets as I. \Exit Albovine. 

And had repentance helped him ? Shall I think 
It might have molten in my burning heart 



ACT II ROSAMUND 35 
The thrice-retempered iron of resolve ? 
Yet well it is to know that penitence 
Lies further from that frozen heart of his 
Than mercy from the tiger’s. Ay, God knows, 
I had scorned him too had penitence bowed him down 
Before me : now I do but hate. I am not 
Abased as wholly, so supremely shamed, 
As though I had wedded one as hard as he 
Who yet might think to soften down with words 
What hardly might be cleansed with tears of blood, 
The monumental memory graven on steel 
That burns the naked spirit of sense within me 
Like the ardent sting of keen-edged ice, which 

makes 
The naked flesh feel fire upon it. 

Enter Almachildes. 
ALMACHILDES. 

Queen, 
I come to crave a word of thee. 



36 ROSAMUND ACT II 

ROSAMUND. 
I hear. 

ALMACHILDES. 
Thou knowest I love thy noble Hildegard : 
And rather would I give my soul to burn 
Than wrong in thought her flawless maidenhood. 
And now she hath told me what I dare not think 
Truth. And I dare not think her lips may lie. 

ROSAMUND. 
I have heard. And what is this to me ? She hath 

not 
Said—hath not told thee, nor wouldst thou believe— 
That I have breathed a lie upon her lips 
Or taught them shamelessness by lesson ? 

ALMACHILDES. 
No. 

But she came forth from thee to me—from thee— 
And spake with quivering mouth and quailing eyes 
And face whose fire turned ashen, and again 
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Rekindling from that ashen agony 
Flamed, what no heart could think to hear her speak, 
Mine least of all, who love her. 

ROSAMUND. 
Ay? 

ALMACHILDES. Not she, 
I know it as sure as night is known from day 
And surelier than I know mine own soul’s truth, 
Spake what she spake in broken bursts of breath 
Out of her own heart and its love for me. 

ROSAMUND. 
Didst thou so answer her ? 

ALMACHILDES. 
I might not well 

Answer at all. 
ROSAMUND. 

Poor maid, she hath loved amiss. 
Belike she thought to find in thee a man’s 
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ALMACHILDES. 
That she hath found ; nought meaner than a man’s; 

No wolfish lust of ravenous insolence 
To soil and spoil her of her noblest name. 

ROSAMUND. 
I do not ask thee what she said. I know. 

ALMACHILDES. 
I knew thou didst. 

ROSAMUND. 
To make your bridal sure 

She bade thee make thy bride of her to-night. 

ALMACHILDES. 
She bade me as a slave might bid the scourge 
Fall. 

ROSAMUND. 
Such a scourge no slave might shrink from ; nay, 

No free-born woman, Almachildes. 
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ALMACHILDES. 
Queen, 

I crave thy queenly mercy though I say 
My maid, my bride that will be, shrank, and showed 
In all the rosebright anguish of her face 
A shuddering shame that wrung my heart. And thou 
Hast surely set thereon that seal of shame. 
I know it as thou dost. 

ROSAMUND. 
Ay, and more she said, 

Surely : she said I would not yield her up 
To the arms of one my husband loves and holds 
Honoured at heart—I hate my husband so, 
She told thee—were the need avoidable 
Save by her sacrifice to shame. 

ALMACHILDES. 
Thou knowest 

All, as I knew, and lacked not from thy lips 
Confession. 
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ROSAMUND. 
Warrior though thou be, and boy 

Though my lord call thee, brainless art thou not— 
No sword with man’s face carven on the heft 
For mockery more than truth or help in fight. 
I do not and I durst not play with thee. 
Thy bride spake truth : I knew not she might need 
So much of truth to tempt thee toward her. Now 
Thou knowest, and I know. If this imminent night 
Make not thy darkling bride of her, by day 
Thy bride she may be never. She hath sworn. 

ALMACHILDES. 
Why wouldst thou shame her ? 

ROSAMUND. 
Shamed she cannot be 

If thou be found not shameless. Plead no more 
Against thine own love’s surety. Doubt thou not 
I wish thee well, and love her. Make not thou 
Out of her shamefast maidenhood and fear 



ACT II ROSAMUND 4i 
A sword to cleave your happiness in twain. 
What if some oath constrain me, sworn in haste, 
Infrangible for shame’s sake, sealed in heaven 
inevitable? Ask now no more of me. 
Nightfall is here upon us. Nought on earth 
May set the season of your bridal back 
If thou be true as she must. Wait awhile 
Here till a sign be sent thee—till a bell 
Strike softly from this chamber here at hand. 
I have sworn to her she shall not see thy face, 
So sore she prayed she might not: and for thee 
I swore that ere the darkling air grew grey 
Thou shouldst arise and leave her, and behold 
Thy midnight bride but when thou art bidden again 
To meet her here to-morrow. Strange it were, 
More strange than aught of all, that thou shouldst 

prove 
Dishonourable : and except thou be, these things 
Must all be wrought in this wise, lest her oath 
And mine, at peril of her soul and life, 
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By passionate forgetfulness of thine 
Disloyally be broken. Swear to us now 
Thou wilt not break our oath and thine, or think 
To look to-night upon thy bride. 

ALMACHILDES. I swear. 
ROSAMUND. 

I take thine oath. I bid not thee take heed 
That I or thou or each of us at once, 
Couldst thou play false, may die : I bid thee think 
Thy bride will die, shamed. Swear me not again 
She shall not: all our trust is set on thee. 
What eyes and ears are keen about us here 
Thou knowest not. Love, my love and thine for her, 
Shall deafen and shall blind them. Be but thou 
A bridegroom blind and dumb—speak soft as love, 
And ask not answer louder than a sigh— 
And when to-morrow sets thy bride and thee 
Here face to face again, thy soul shall stand 
Amazed : thy joy shall turn to wonder. This 
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Thy queen, whose power may seal her promise fast, 
Swears for thine oath again to thee. Good night. 

\Exit. 
ALMACHILDES. 

I cannot think I live. Our Sigurd loved not 
Brynhild as I love her, and even this hour 
Shall make us great as they. No spell to break, 
No fire to pass, divides us. Blind and dumb, 
Love knows, would I be ever while I live 
For love’s sake rather than forego the joy 
That makes one godlike power of spirit and sense, 
One godhead born of manhood. God requite 
The queen who loves my love and cares for me 
Thus ! How may man or God requite her ? Ah ! 

\Bell rings softly from within. 
There sounds the note that opens heaven on me, 
And how should man dare heaven ? But love may 

\Exit. dare. 
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ACT III. 
An eastward room in the Palace. 

Enter Albovine. 
ALBOVINE. 

This sun—no sun like ours—burns out my soul. 
I would, when June takes hold on us like fire, 
The wind could waft and whirl us northward : here 
The splendour and the sweetness of the world 
Eat out all joy of life or manhood. Earth 
Is here too hard on heaven—the Italian air 
Too bright to breathe, as fire, its next of kin, 
Too keen to handle. God, whoe’er God be, 
Keep us from withering as the lords of Rome— 
Slackening and sickening toward the imperious end 
That wiped them out of empire I Yea, he shall. 
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Enter Hildegard. 
HILDEGARD. 

The queen would wait upon your majesty. 

ALBOVINE. 
Bid her come in. And tell her ere she come 
I wait upon her will. \Exit Hildegard.] 

What would she now ? 

Enter Rosamund. 
By Christ, how fair thou art! I never saw thee 
So like the sun in heaven : no rose on earth 
Might think to match thee. 

ROSAMUND. 
All I am is thine. 

ALBOVINE. 
Mine? God might come from heaven to worship 

thee. 
Thine eyes outlighten all the stars : thy face 
Leaves earth no flower to worship. 
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ROSAMUND. 
How should earth 

Worship her children ? Nought it is in me, 
My lord’s dear love it is, that makes me seem 
Fair. 

ALBOVINE. 
How thou liest thou knowest not. Rosamund, 

What hast thou done to be so beautiful ? 

ROSAMUND. 
The sun has left thine eyes half blind. 

ALBOVINE. 
I dare not 

Kiss thee, or stare straight-eyed against the sun. 

ROSAMUND. 
Kiss me. Who knows how long the lord of life 
May spare us time for kissing ? Life and love 
Are less than change and death. 
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ALBOVINE. 
What ghosts are they ? 

So sweet thou never wast to me before. 
The woman that is God—the God that is 
Woman—the sovereign of the soul of man, 
Our fathers’ Freia, Venus crowned in Rome, 
Has lent my love her girdle ; but her lips 
Have robbed the red rose of its heart, and left 
No glory for the flower beyond all flowers 
To bid the spring be glad of. 

ROSAMUND. 
Summer and spring 

May cleanse and heal the heart of man no more 
Than winter may, or withering autumn. Sire, 
Husband and lord, I have a woful word 
To speak against a man beloved of thee, 
A man well worth all glory man may give— 
Against thine Almachildes. 
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ALBOVINE. 
Has the boy 

Transgressed again in awless heat of speech 
And kindled wrath in thee against him—thee, 
Who stood’st between my wrath and him ? 

ROSAMUND 
I would 

His were no more transgression than of speech. 
He hath wronged—I bid thee ask of me no more— 
A noble maiden. Till her shame be healed, 
Her name is dead upon my lips and his, 
Who is yet not all ignoble. 

ALBOVINE. 
He shall die 

Except he wed her, and she will to wed. 
ROSAMUND. 

That surely will she. 
ALBOVINE. 

Bid him hither. 



act in ROSAMUND 49 
ROSAMUND. See, 

There strides he through the sunshine toward the 
shade. 

How light and high he steps ! He sees thee. Bid 
him— 

Beckon him in. ALBOVINE. 
He knows mine eye. He comes. 

ROSAMUND. 
Obedient as a hound is. 

ALBOVINE. 
As a man 

That knows the law of loyal manhood. 
ROSAMUND. Ay? 

God send it be so. 
Enter Almachildes. 

ALMACHILDES. 
Queen and king, I am here. 

What would you ? 
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ALBOVINE. 
Truth. Hast thou not borne thyself 

Toward any soul on earth disloyally 
Ever? 

ALMACHILDES. 
Never. 

ALBOVINE. 
I would not say thou liest. 

ALMACHILDES. 
Do not: the lie should burn thy lips up, king. 

ALBOVINE. 
Thou hast wrought no wrong toward man or 

woman ? 
ALMACHILDES. 

None. 

ALBOVINE. 
Speak thou : thou hast heard him answer me. 
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ROSAMUND. 
I have heard. 

No wrong it may be with the serfs of hell 
To cast upon a woman for a curse 
Shame : to defile the spirit and shrine of love, 
Put out the sunlike eyes of maidenhood 
And leave the soul dismantled. Has not he 
So sinned ?—Hast thou wrought no such work as 

this? 
The king has heard thy silence. 

ALMACHILDES. 
Queen and king, 

I have done no wrong, but right. I have chosen my 
bride, 

And made her mine by gentle grace of hers 
Lest wrong should come between us. Now no man 
May think to unwed us : king nor queen may cross 
This wedded love of ours : no thwart or stay 
May sunder us till heaven and earth turn hell. 
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ALBOVINE. 
I deemed not thee dishonourable : and thy queen 
Now knows thee true as I did. Rosamund, 
Forgive and give him back his bride. 

ROSAMUND. 
I will, 

King. 
ALBOVINE. 

Boy, thy queen hath shown thee grace ; be thou 
Thankful. I leave thee here to yield her thanks. 

[Exit. 
ALMACHILDES. 

Queen, I would die to serve and thank thee. 

ROSAMUND. Die ? 
So young and glad and glorious ? Thou shalt not 
Die. Was thy bride’s face bright to look upon 
When last night’s moon and stars illumined it ? 
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ALMACHILDES. 
Thou knowest I might not look upon it. 

ROSAMUND. 
No. 

Thou hast never loved before ? 

ALMACHILDES. 
I have loathed, not loved, 

The loveless harlots clasped of all the camp : 
I have followed wars and visions all my days 
Even till my love’s eyes lit and stung to life 
The soul within my body. Till I loved, 
1 knew not woman. 

ROSAMUND. 
Now thou knowest. This love 

Is no good lord—no gentle god—no soft 
Saviour. Thou knowest perchance thy bride’s name 

—hers 
Whose body and soul were one but now with thine ? 
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ALMACHILDES. 
How should not I ? What darkling light is this 
That burns and broods and lightens in thine eyes, 
Queen ? 

ROSAMUND. 
Hildegard it was not. 

ALMACHILDES. 
Art not thou— 

Or am not I—sun-smitten through the brain 
By this mad might of midsummer ? Who was it 
That slept or slept not with me while the night 
Was more than noon and more than heaven? What 

name 
Was hers who made me godlike ? 

ROSAMUND. 
Rosamund. 

ALMACHILDES. 
Thine ? was it thou ? It was not. 
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ROSAMUND. 
It was I. 

ALMACHILDES. 
Does the sun stand in heaven ? Or stands it fast 
As when God bade it halt on high ? My life 
Is broken in me. 

ROSAMUND. 
Nay, fair sir, not yet. 

Thy life is now mine—as the ring I wear 
That seals my hand a wife’s. Die thou shalt not, 
But slay, and live. 

ALMACHILDES. 
Slay whom ? 

ROSAMUND. 
Thy lord and mine. 

ALMACHILDES. 
I had rather go down quick to hell. 
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ROSAMUND. 
I know it. 

I leave thee not the choice. Keep thou thy hand 
Bloodless, and Hildegard, whom yet I love, 
Dies, and in fire, the harlot’s death of shame. 
Last night she lured thee hither. Hate of me, 
Because of late I smote her, being in wrath 
Forgetful of her noble maidenhood, 
Stung her for shame’s sake to take hands with 

shame. 
This if I swear, may she unswear it ? Thou 
Canst not but say she bade thee seek her. She 
Lives while I will, as Albovine and thou 
Live by my grace and mercy. Live, or die. 
But live thou shalt not longer than her death, 
Her death by burning, if thou slay not him. 
I see my death shine in thine eyes : I see 
My present death inflame them. That were not 
Her surety, Almachildes. Thou shouldst know me 
Now. Though thou slay me, this may save not her. 
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My lines are laid about her life, and may not 
By breach of mine be broken. 

ALMACHILDES. 
God must be 

Dead. Such a thing as thou could never else 
Live. 

ROSAMUND. 
That concerns not thee nor me. Be thou 

Sure that my will and power to serve it live. 
Lift now thine eyes to look upon thy lord. 

Re-enter Albovine. 
ALBOVINE. 

By this time hath he thanked thee not enough ? 

ROSAMUND. 
More hath he given than thanks. 

ALBOVINE. 
What more may be ? 
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ROSAMUND. 
His plighted faith to heal the wrong he wrought 
Faithfully. 

ALBOVINE. 
Boy, strike then thy hand in mine. 

Thou art loyal as I knew thee. 

ALMACHILDES. 

Touch hands with thee. 
King, I may not 

ALBOVINE. 
Thou art false, then, ha ? Thou hast lied ? 

ALMACHILDES. 
King, till the wrong I have wrought be wreaked or 

healed 
I clasp not hands with honour. Nay, and then 
Perchance I may not. 
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ALBOVINE. 
Boy I called thee : child 

I call thee now. But, boy, the child thou art 
Is noble as our sires. 

ALMACHILDES. 
Would God it were ! 

\Exit. 
ALBOVINE. 

What ails him ? 
ROSAMUND. 

Love and shame. 

ALBOVINE. 
No more than these? 

ROSAMUND. 
Enough are they to darken death and life. 

ALBOVINE. 
Thou art less than gentle towards his love and him. 
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ROSAMUND. 
I would not speak ungently. Her I love, 
Poor child, and him I hate not. 

To love him too. 

ALSO VINE. 
Thou shall live 

ROSAMUND. 
This heaviness of heat 

Kills love and hate and life in me. I know not 
Aught lovesome save the sweet brief death of sleep. 

ALBOVINE. 
I am weary as thou. Good night we may not say— 
Good noon I bid thee. Sleep shall heal us. 

ROSAMUND. 
Ay; 

No healing and no help for life on earth 
Hath God or man found out save death and sleep. 

\Exeunt. 
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ACT IV. 
The same Scene. 

Enter Almachildes and Hildegard. 
HILDEGARD. 

Hast thou forgiven me ? 

God. 

ALMACHILDES. 
I have not forgiven 

HILDEGARD. 
Wilt thou slay thy soul and mine ? 

ALMACHILDES. 
Wilt thou 

Madden me ? God hath given us up to her 
Who is deadlier than the fiery fang of death— 
Us, innocent and loyal. 
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HILDEGARD. 
Nay, if I 

Forgive her love of thee—though this be hard, 
Canst thou forgive not ? 

ALMACHILDES. 
Sweet, for thee and me 

Remains no rescue save by death or flight 
From worse than flight or death is. 

HILDEGARD. 
Worse is nought 

But shame : and how may shame take hold on us, 
On us who have sinned not ? Me she bound to play 

thee 
False, and betray thee to her arms : I might not 
Choose, though my heart should rend itself in twain 
And cleave with ravenous anguish : yet I live. 
Vex not thy soul too sorely : me, not her, 
Thy spirit embraced, thine arms and lips made thine 
Me, not my darkling wraith, my changeling foe, 
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My thief of love, our traitress. This I bid thee, 
Forget thy fear and shame to have wronged me : 

night 
Breeds treacherous dreams that can but poison day 
If thought be found so base a fool as dares 
Fear. Did I doubt thy love of me, I durst not 
Live or look back upon thee. 

Fly? 

ALMACHILDES. 
Wilt thou then 

HILDEGARD. 
Dost thou know what flight means—thou ? 

It means 
Fear. And is fear a new-born friend of thine ? 

ALMACHILDES. 
God help us ! if he live, and hate not man— 
If Satan be not God. We will not fly. 
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Enter Albovine and Rosamund. 
ALBOVINE. 

Fly ? What should love at height of happiness 
Or youth at height of honour fear and fly ? 
Would ye take wing for heaven ? take shame on 

earth 
To wed in peace and honour ? 

ALMACHILDES. 
No, my king. 

No, surely. ROSAMUND. 
Weep not, maiden. Dost not thou, 

Man, that we thought her bridegroom sealed of love, 
Love her ? ALMACHILDES. 

No saint loved ever God as I 
Her. 

ROSAMUND. 
And betray her to shame thou wouldst not ? 

See, 
My lord, the silent answer flash aloud 
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From cheek and eye a goodly witness. Thou, 
My maiden, dost thou love not him ? Nay, speak. 

HILDEGARD. 
I cannot say it—I cannot strive to say. 

ROSAMUND. 
Thou shalt. Are all we not fast bound in love— 
My lord and thine, my maiden and her queen, 
A fourfold chain of faith twice linked of love ? 
Speak : let not shame find place where shame is 

none. 
HILDEGARD. 

I will not. King and queen and God shall hear. 
I love him as our songs of old time say 
Men have been loved of women akin to gods 
By blood as they by spirit, albeit in me 
Nought lives that woman or man or God could say 
Were worth his love, if mine by grace of love 
Be found not all unworthy. Mine am I 
No more : mine own in no wise now, but his 
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To save or slay, to cherish or cast out, 
Crown and discrown, abase and comfort. Shame 
Were more to me than honour if his will 
It were that shame should clothe me round, and life 
Were the only death left fearful if he bade me 
Die. Could his love be turned from me, and set 
On one less loving but more fair than I, 
A thrall more base than treason or a queen 
Too high for shame to brand her shameful, even 
Though sin had stamped and signed her foul as fraud 
And loathsome as a masked adulterous lie, 
Hers would I make him if I might, and yield 
To her the hatefullest of hell-born things 
The man found lovelier by my love than heaven. 

ROSAMUND. 
Great love is this to brag of: great and strange. 

HILDEGARD. 
Love is no braggart : lust and fraud and hate 
Vaunt their vile strength when shame unveils them : 

love 
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Vaunts not itself. I spake not uncompelled, 
And blushed not out the avowal. 

ALBOVINE. 
Boy, I held 

And hold thee noblest of my lords of war, 
And worthier than thine elders born and tried 
Ere battle found thee ripe and glad at heart 
To stem and swim the tide of spears : but this 
I know not if thou be or any man 
Be worthy of. 

ALMACHILDES. 
Of all men born on earth 

I am most unworthy of it. None might be 
Worthy. ROSAMUND. 

He weeps : thy boy is humble. 
ALMACHILDES. 

Queen, 
I weep not. Shamed with no ignoble shame 
Thou seest me : but I weep not. Yea, God knows, 
Humbled I am, and humble ; not to thee. 
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ALBOVINE. 
Chafe not : and thou, queen though thou be, and 

mine, 
Tempt not a true man’s wrath with words that bear 
Fangs keener than thou knowest of. 

ROSAMUND. 
King, henceforth, 

Being warned, I will not. Dangerous as the sea 
A true man’s wrath is—and a true man’s love : 
A woman’s hath no peril in it : her tears 
Wash wrath and peril away. 

ALBOVINE. 
I have never seen thee 

Weep. ROSAMUND. 
How should I weep—I, thy wife ? 

ALBOVINE. 
I have heard thee 

Laugh ; and thy smiles were always bright as fire. 
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ROSAMUND. 
Well were it with me—ay, and reason found 
For me to live and do the living world 
Some service—could my husband warm thereat 
His heart as winter-stricken hands in frost 
Are warmed at winter fires. 

ALBOVINE. 
No need, no need 

The sun thou art warms all our year with love, 
And leaves no chill on winter. 

ROSAMUND. 
Albovine, 

Love now secludes us not from sight of man— 
From sight of this my maiden and the man 
Who shines but as the battle’s boy for thee 
Biit lives for me my maiden’s lover—true 
As truth is—Almachildes. 
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ALBOVINE. 
How thy lips 

Hang lingering on his name as though ’twere thou 
That loved him ! Thou shouldst love thy maiden 

well. 
ROSAMUND. 

As she loves me I love her. Hildegard, 
Leave us. Thou knowest I love thee. 

HILDEGARD. 
Queen, I know. \Exit. 

ALBOVINE. 
What ails the boy ? what rapturous agony 
Torments and glorifies his glance at her 
As with delight in torture ? Cheer thee, man : 
Thou art not thus all unworthy. 

ROSAMUND. 
Spare him, king. 

A king may guess not how a man’s heart yearns 
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With all unkingly sense of love and shame 
Not all unmanly. 

ALBOVINE. 
Shame is none to be 

Loved, and to deem that love exceeds our due 
Who may not well deserve it. Sick at heart 
He seems, and should be gladder than the sea 
When wind and sun strike life in it. 

ALMACHILDES. 
I am not 

So stricken, king. I thank thy care of me. 

ALBOVINE. 
Heart-stricken or shame-stricken art thou ? 

ROSAMUND. 
King, 

Spare him. Thou knowest not love like his. It burns 
And rends and wrings the spirit. 
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ALBOVINE. 
No. And thou, 

Dost thou then ? 
ROSAMUND. 

Eyes and heart and sense are mine 
As weak and strong as woman’s can but be ; 
As weak in strength and strong in weakness. Men, 
Being wise, and mightier than their mates on earth, 
Need no such knowledge born of inborn pain 
As quickens all the spirit of sense in us. 
Worms know what eagles know not. 

ALBOVINE. Like enough. 
Rede me no redes and riddles. Never yet 
I have loved thee more, and yet I have loved thee 

well, 
Than now that loving-kindness borne toward love 
Makes thee so gracious, pleading for it. 

ROSAMUND. Love 
Sees all things lovely : thine, if praise there be, 
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Not mine the praise is : thee, not me, these twain 
Must love and worship as their lord of love. 

ALBOVINE. 
Well, God be good to them and thee and me ! 
I would this fierce Italian June were dead, 
So hard it weighs upon me. 

ROSAMUND. 
Now not long 

Shall we sustain or sink aswoon from it : 
It has but left a day or two to die. 

ALBOVINE. 
And well were that, if summer died with June. 
Two red months more must set on sense and soul 
The branding-iron stamped of summer : nay, 
The sea is here no sea to cherish man : 
It brings no choral comfort back with tides 
That surge and sink and swell and chime and change 
And lighten life with music where the breath 
Dies and revives of night and day. 
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ROSAMUND. 
Be thou 

Content: a God hath driven us hither. 

ALBOVINE. 
Yea: 

A God of death and fire and strife, whose hand 
Is heavy on my spirit. Be not ye 
Troubled, if peace be with you. 

ROSAMUND. 
Peace to thee. 

\Exit Albovine. 
Now follow: smite him now: thou art strong, but 

yet 
Thy king is stronger—mightier thewed than thou. 
Thou couldst not slay him in fight. 

ALMACHILDES. 

Thus. 
I cannot slay him 
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ROSAMUND. 
Canst thou slay thy bride by fire ? He dies, 

Or she dies, bound against the stake. His death 
Were the easier. Follow him : save her : strike but 

once. 
ALMACHILDES. 

I cannot. God requite thee this ! I will. \Exit. 

ROSAMUND. 
And I will see it. And, father, thou shalt see. 

\Exit. 
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ACT V. 
The Banqueting-hall. 

Enter Albovine and Rosamund, 
albovine. 

This June makes babes of men ; last night I deemed 
When thou hadst wished me peace as I passed forth 
A footfall pressed behind me soft and fast, 
And turning toward it I beheld nought : thee 
I saw, and Almachildes hard at hand 
Turned back toward thee : nought stranger : yet my 

heart 
Sprang, and sank back. I laughed against myself, 
That manhood should be girlish, when the heat 
Burns life half out within us. Even thine eyes, 
Like stars before the wind that brings the cloud, 
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Look fainter. Ere they fill the banquet full 
And bid the guests about us where we sit, 
Tell me if aught be worse than well with thee. 

Nought. ROSAMUND. 

ALBOVINE. 
Wilt thou swear it, sweet ? 

ROSAMUND. 
By what thou wilt— 

By God and man—by hell and earth and heaven. 
I know what ails thy loyal heart of love 
And binds thy tongue for fear to bid me know. 
The cup we drank of when we feasted last 
Tastes bitter on it yet. Thou wilt not bid me 
Pledge thee therein again. If I bid thee, 
Pledge me thou shalt—and seal thy pardon. 

ALBOVINE. 
Be not 

Too sweet for woman. 
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ROSAMUND. 
Cross me not in this. 

ALBOVINE. 
Mine old fast friend Narsetes hath my word 
Plighted. All funeral reverence shall inter 
The royal relic, and all thought therewith 
Of strife between thy father’s child and me 
Or less than love and honour. 

ROSAMUND. 
Nay, my lord, 

Let the dead thing live as a lifelong sign 
Of perfect plight in love and union. This 
Were no dishonour done to fatherhood 
But honour shown to wedlock. Here is spread 
The feast, the bride-feast of my love and thine, 
Whereat the cup of death shall serve our lips 
To drink forgetfulness of all but love. 
Herein thou shalt not thwart me. 
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ALBOVINE. 
God forbid. 

ROSAMUND. 
God hath forbidden : and God shall be obeyed. 
Bid thy Narsetes play the cup-bearer, 
And I will pour the wine : my hand shall fill 
The sacramental draught of love that seals 
Our eucharist of wedlock. 

ALBOVINE. 
Yea, I know 

To drink with thee is even to drink with God. 
Thou art good as any God was ever. 

ROSAMUND. Ay? 
We know not till we die. 

ALBOVINE. 
Thou art wise and true 

As ever maid was born of the oldworld north 
In the oldworld years of legend. Bid Narsetes 
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Bring thee the chalice : thou shall mix the draught 
Whence we will drink life, if true love be life, 
Even from the lipless mouth of bone that speaks 
Death. 

ROSAMUND. 
I will mix it well with honey and herb 

Sweet as the mead our fathers drank, and dreamed 
Their gods so drank in heaven—draughts deep and 

strong 
As life is strong and death is deep. I go 
To bid Narsetes hither. \Exit. 

ALBOVINE. 
Nay, by God, 

Whoever God be, never Christ or Thor 
Beheld or blessed a nobler wife, whose love 
Was found through proof of purity by fire 
More like our northern stars and snows and suns, 
And sane in strong sufficiency of soul 
As womanhood by godhead from the womb 
Elected and exalted. 
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Enter Narsetes. ^ 

NARSETES. 
King, thy wife 

Hath given me back thy message given her. 

ALBOVINE. 
Ay? 

And thou hast given her back my cup, then ? 

NARSETES. 
King, 

I have given it. Loth to give it if I were, 
Ye know : she knows as thou : thou knowest as she. 

ALBOVINE. 
What ails thee to distaste thy duty? Man, 
Thou shouldst be glad, being loyal. Knowest thou 

not 
Her will it was that we should pledge therein 
To-night, this hour, our lifelong love, and seal it 
More surely so than priest or prayer can seal ? 

G 
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NARSETES. 
Her will it was, I know, not thine. I would 
Thou hadst not yielded up to hers thy will. 

ALBOVINE. 
Thou liest : I have not yielded it : I have given 
Love, willing as the springtide sea gives up 
Her will to the eastern sea-wind’s. 

NARSETES. Love should give 
No more than love should crave of love : and this 
Is such a gift as hate might crave of death 
Or priests of God when angered. 

ALBOVINE. Hark thee, man. 
Thou art old, and when I loved thee first and found 

thee 
My lord and leader down the ways of war, 
My master born by right of manfulness 
And steersman through the surf of battle, time 
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Gaped as a gulf between us : sire and son 
We might be : now I bid thee hold thy peace, 
Lest all these memories perish, and their death 
Give life more strong than theirs to wrath, and leave 

thee 
Shelterless as a waif of the air when storm 
Drives bird and beast to deathward. What I bade 

thee 
I bid thee do, and leave me. 

NARSETES. 
King, I go. \Exit. 

ALBOVINE. 
What, have I played the Berserk with my friend ? 
So should not kings. What meant he ? Men wax 

old, 
And age eats out the natural sense of love 
Which gives the soul sight of such nobler things 
As trust may see by grace of truth more fair 
Than doubt would fear to dream of. Rosamund 
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Knows more by might of faith and love than he. 
And yet I would, and yet I would not, fool 
As even in mine own eyes I am, she had not 
Given me this proof, desired of me this sign, 
How clear her soul is toward me save of love, 
To attest her pardon of me. Would it were 
Sunrise to-morrow! 

Enter Almachildes and Hildegard. 
Whence come these, to bring 

Sunrise about me ? Nay, I bade you be 
Here. Does thy memory too not fail thee, boy, 
Burnt out by stress of summer ? 

ALMACHILDES. 
No. 

ALBOVINE. Nor hers ? 

HILDEGARD. 
How might it, king ? Thou art good to us. 
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ALBOVINE. 
All things born 

Seem good to lovers in their spring of love, 
And all men should be. Maiden, God doth well 
To give us foresight of the sight of heaven 
By looking in such eyes as love like thine 
Kindles and veils for love’s sake. Fain was I 
To see my boy’s bride and her bridegroom here 
Before the feast broke in on us, and bless 
Their love with mine—if mine be blessing. 

HILDEGARD. 
Sire, 

As the earth gives thanks in spring for the April sun 
I would and cannot yield you thanks for this. 

ALMACHILDES. 
I cannot thank at all. I cannot thank 
God. 
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ALBOVINE. 
Art thou mazed with love? For her thou canst 

not 
Thank God ? What feverish doubt of love or life 
Crazes or cramps thy spirit ? 

ALMACHILDES. 
I cannot say. 

My heart, if any heart be left in me, 
Is as it was not thankless : yet, my king, 
I know not how to thank thee. 

ALBOVINE. 
Thank me not: 

I did not bid thee thank me. Love thy love, 
And God be with you : so may God be found 
Thankworthier. Keep some heart in thee awhile 
For God’s and her sake. 

ALMACHILDES. 
All I may I will. 
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Re-enter Rosamund, followed by Narsetes and 
Guests. 

ALBOVINE. 
Sit, friends and warriors : thou, my boy, next me, 
And by my wife thy bride. This night, that leaves 
But two days more for June to burn and live, 
Plights with my queen’s troth mine in life and death 
This last one time for ever, in the cup 
Whence none shall drink hereafter. Not in scorn, 
Sirs, but in honour now the draught is pledged 
Between us, ere this relic stand enshrined 
And hallowed as a saint’s on the altar. Queen, 
I drink to thee. 

ROSAMUND. 
I thank thee. Good Narsetes, 

Give him the chalice. Women slain by fire 
Thirst not as I to pledge thee. 

[As Albovine is about to take the cup, 
Almachildes rises and stabs him. 
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ALBOVINE. 
Thou, my boy ? {Dies. 

ROSAMUND. 
I. But he hears not. Now, my warrior guests, 
I drink to the onward passage of his soul 
Death. Had my hand turned coward or played me 

false, 
This man that is my hand, and less than I 
And less than he bloodguilty, this my death 
Had been my husband’s : now he has left it me. 

{Drinks. 
How innocent are all but he and I 
No time is mine to tell you. Truth shall tell. 
I pardon thee, my husband : pardon me. {Dies. 

NARSETES. 
Let none make moan. This doom is none of man’s. 
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Irish Wit and Humour, Songs of. Collected and Edited by A. Perceval Graves. Post Svo, doth limp, or. 6d. 
Irving (Sir Henry): A Record of over Twenty Years at the Lyceum. By Percy Fitzgerald. With Portrait. Crown Svo. is.; doth, is. 6d. 
James (C. T. C.). — A Romance of the Queen’s Hounds. Post 8vo, cloth limp, is. 6d. 
Jameson (William).—My Dead Self. Post Svo, bds., 2j.; cl, 2s. 6<L 
Japp (Alex. H., LL.D.).—Dramatic Pictures, &c. Cr. Svo, cloth, 5s. 
Jay (Harriett), Novels by. Post Svo, illustrated boards, 2s. each. The Dark Colleen. I The Queen of Connaught. 
Jefferies (Richard), Books by. Post Svo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d. each. Nature near London. | The Life of the Fields. I The Open Air. **’ Also the Hand-made Paper Edition, crown Svo, buckram, gilt top, Sr. each. The Eulogy of Richard Jefferies. By Sir Walter Besant. With a Photograph Portrait. 
Jennings (Henry J-), Works by. Curiosities of Criticism. Post 8vo, cloth limp, w. 6d. Lord Tennyson : A Biographical Sketch. With Portrait. Post Svo, is.; cloth, is. td. 
Jerome ^Jerome K.), Books by. Stageland. With 64 Illustrations by J. BERNARD PARTRIDGE. Fcap. 4to, picture cover, ir. John Ingerfleld, &c. With 9 lllusts. by A. S. Boyd and John Gulich. Fcap. Svo, pic. cov. ir. 6rf. The Prude’s Progress: A Comedy by J. K. Jerome and Eden Phillpotts. Cr.Svo, is. 6d. 
Jerrold (Douglas).—The Barber’s Chair; and The Hedgehog Letters. Post 8vo, printed on laid paper and half-bound, 2f. 
Jerrold (Tom), Works by. Post Svo, is. ea.; cloth limp, is. 6d. each. The Garden that Paid the Rent. Household Horticulture: A Gossip about Flowers. Illustrated. 
Jesse (Edward).—Scenes and Occupations of a Country Life. Post 8vo, cloth limp, as. 
Jones (William, F.S.A.), Works by. Cr. Svo, cl. extra, 3s. 6d. each. Finger-Ring Lore: Historical, Legendary, and Anecdotal. With Hundreds of Illustrations. Credulities, Past and Present. Including the Sea and Seamen, Miners, Talismans, Word and Letter Divination, Exorcising and Blessing of Animals, Birds, Eggs, Luck, &c. With Frontispiece. Crowns and Coronations : A History of Regalia. With 91 Illustrations. 
Jonson’s (Ben) Works. With Notes Critical and Explanatory, and a Biographical Memoir by WILLIAM GIFFORD. Edited by Colonel CUNNINGHAM. Three Vols. crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each. 
Josephus, The Complete Works of. Translated by Whiston. Con- taining ‘The Antiquities of the lews' and ‘The Wars of the Jews.’ With 52 Illustrations and Maps. Two Vols., demy Svo, half-bouna, 12J. 6d.  * 
Kempt (Robert).—Pencil and Palette: Chapters on Art and Artists. 
Kershaw (Mark).— Colonial Facts and Fictions: Humorous 
King (R. Ashe), Novels by. Post Svo, illustrated boards, 2f. each. ■ The Wearing of the Green.’ | Passion’s Slave. | Bell Barry, A Drawn Game. Crown Svo, cloth, jr. 6rf.; post Bvo, illustrated boards, v. 
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Knights (The) of the Lion: A Romance of the Thirteenth Century. Baited, with an Introduction, by the MARQUESS OF LORNK, K.T. Crown 8vo, doth extra, &t. 
Lamb’s (Charles) Complete Works Prose and Verse, including   ^otes and Introduction, by R. H. Shep- Essay on Roast Pig.' Crown 8vo, cloth, y. 6d.  j.-per andhalf-bound, os. CHARLES Lamb, selected from his Letters by PERCY Dramatic Essays of Charles L With Introduction and Notes by BRANDER M 
Lambert (George). —The President of Boravia. Crown mo.cl., of. Landor (Walter Savage).—Citation and Examination of William Shakspeare, &c. betore Sir Thomas Lucy, touching Deer-stealing, 19th September, 158a. To which Is added, A Conference of Master Edmund Spenser with the Bari of Essex, touching the 
Lane (Edward William).—The Thousand and One Nights, coi mpnly called in EngfomTThe Arabian Nights* Entertainments* Translated from the Aral with Notes. Illustrated with many hundred Engravings from Designs by HARVEY. Edited by EDWA Stanley Poole. With Preface by STANLEY Lanb-POOLE. Three Vols., demy 8vo, cloth, 7s. (x/. Larwood (Jacob), Works by. Anecdotes of the Clergy. PostSvo, laid paper, half-bound, sj. 
Lehmann (R. C.), Works by. Post 8vo, is. each; cloth, j Harry Fludyer at Cambridge. ^—— »• 1 *or Young Shooters: A Guide to Polite TaO' Leigh (Henry S.).—Carols of Cockayne. Printed on hand-made 

- Madame Sans=Gene. Translated from 
Leys'tJoh'nlT—the Ondsays : A komauce. Post $vo. UHi.u Lilburn (Adam).—A Tragedy in Marble. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3^. 6d. Lindsay (Harry, Author of ‘Methodist Idylls’), Novels by. 

Rhoda Roberts^ R f th C of The Forty ’ 
Linton (E. Lynn), Works by. 

Crown 8ro, cloth extra, ar. 64. each ; post 8vo, illustrated boards, ar. each. •icia Kemball. | lone. f Under which Lord? With ijIUustra Atonement of Learn Dundas. ‘My Love!’ | Sowing the Wit World Well Lost. With i= lUusts. Fasten Carew, Millionaire and Miser One Too Many. I Dulcie Everton. | With a Silken T 
Post 8vo, cloth lii Freeshooting: 1 Lucy (Henry W.).—Gideon Fleyce: A Novel. , ejrtra,^. 6d.; post 8vo, illustrated boards, as. Crown 8vo, cloth 

Macalpine (Avery), Novels by. 
ix illustrations by W. J. HENNESSY. 1 

MacColl (Hugh), Novels by. Mr. Stranger’s Sealed Packet. Post 8vo, i ' Ednor Whitlock. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 6s.   Macdoneli (Agnes).—Quaker Cousins. Post 8vo, boards, 2s.  MacGregor (Robert).—Pastimes and Players: Notes on Popular 
Mackay (Charles, LL. D.). Interludes and Undertones; or, 
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McCarthy (Justin, M.P.), Works by. A History of Oup Own Times, from the Accession of Ql 1880. Library Edition. Four Vols.. demy 8vo. clot! Edition, In Four Vols., 

■ia to the General E! 

A History of the Four Georges. l our Vol: Reminiscences. With a Portrait. Two Vols., 
Th°eWWaterdaleTNeighbours1. p',•toVO, 1 u 
My Enemy’s Daughter. A Fair Saxon. Linley^ Rochford. ^ Miss Misanthrope. With 12 Illustrationf;. 
• The RlglU HonraCeS'an 

u. each. [Vols. I. & II 

The Riddle Ring. 
e.* By JUSTIN MCCART .P.t and Mrs. CAMPBELL PRAEO. Crot 

McCarthy (Justin Huntly), Works by. The French Revolution. (Constituent Assembly, 1789-91). Four Vols. "    ot Ireland. Crown 8vo, u.; cloth, u. t Ireland Since the U Hafiz in London: Poems. Smal Our Sensation Novel. Crown i Doom: An Atlanti'-rv™ Dolly: A Sketch. Lily Lass s A Ro: The Tht   Own Svo, picuwe ^'cfoth^limi), is and One Days. Wteh Two Fhotograrures. Tv^b 1 

MacDonald (George, LL.D.), Books by. Works of Fancy and Imagination. Ten Vote.. i6mo, ch the Volumes may be bod separately, in Gcolier doth- at *c. Vol. I. Within and Without.—The Hidden Li t, gilt edges, in cloth case, 21 

„ IV. PARABLES.—BALLADS.—SCOTCH SONGS. „ V. & VI. PHANTASTES i A Faerie Romance. I Vol. VII. THE P( „ VIII. Thb Light Princess.—The Giants Heart.-Shadows. „ IX. cross Purposes.—The Golden key.—the Carasoyn.—lit 1    Painter.—The wow o’ Rivven.—The Castle.- :e broken swords. 

trations by J. BELL. Crown 8vo, cl 

Maclise Portrait Gallery (The) of Illustrious Literary Charac- ters^ SS^Portraltu by Danlel^MaCLISE^; with Memoirs—Ilic,graphical, Critical, Biblioeraphical, 
Macquoid (Mrs.), Works by. Square 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. each. In the Ardennes. With 50 Illustrations by THOMAS R. MACQUOID. Pictures and Legends from Normandy and Brittany. 34 Ulusts. by T, R. Macquoid. Through Normandy. With 90 Illustrations by T. R. MACQUOID. and a Map. Through Brittany. With 35 illustrations by T. R. MACQUOID. and a Map. About Yorkshire. With67 Illustratkmsby^T. R^Macquoid. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, ar. each. The Evil Eye, and other Stories.  Lost Rose, and other Stories. Magician^s^Own Book, The: Performances with Eggs, Hats, &c. 
Magic Lantern, The, and its Management : Including full Practical Directions. By T. C. HHPWukI II. Wuli Illustration-.. Crown »»o. u. ; doth, is. «rf.  Magna Charta: An Exact Facsimile of the Original in the British . o,„, u- . —ns a™, —j c-~'s emblazoned in Gold and Colours, 54 
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Mallock (W.H.), Works by. The New Republics Post 8vo,^picture cover, or.; clotb — “■’ A Romance of the Nhieteenth Century, 'crown .; post 8vo, illust. boards, M. 

Massinger’s Plays. From the Text of William Gifford. Edited 
Masterman (J.).—Half=a= Dozen Daughters. Post 8vo, boards, 2s. Mathams (Walter, F.R.G.5.).—Comrades All. Fcp. 8vo, cloth 
Matthews (Brander).—A Secret of the Sea, &c. Post 8vo, illus- 

, cloth, y. 6d.; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2*. 
i 8 Illustration! Hrip. | On the Brink of a Chasm. •s Patient. By L. T. Mbadb and Clifford Halifax, M.D. 

Merrick (Leonard), Novels by. The Man who was Good. Post 8vo, picture be 
This Stage of Fools.  Cynthia: A Daughter o 

Miller ^Mrs. F. Fenwick).—Physiology^ for the Young; or, The 
Milton (J. L,.), Works by. Post 8vo, is. each; cloth, is. 6d. each. The Hygiene of the Skin. With Directions for Diet, Soaps, Baths, Wines, &c. The Bath in Diseases of the Skin. The Laws of Life, and their Relation to Diseases of the Skin. Minto (Wm.).—Was She Good or Bad? Cr, 8vo, is,; cloth, is, 6d. Mitford (Bertram), Novels by. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each. The Gun-Runner: A Romance of Zululand. With a Frontispiece by STANLEY L. WOOD. The Luck of Gerard Rldgeley. With a Frontispiece by STANLEY L. WOOD. The King's Assegai. With Six full-page Illustrations by STANLEY L. WOOD.  Renshaw Fanning’s Quest. With a Frontispiece by STANLEY L. WOOD.  Molesworth (Mrs.).—Hathercourt Rectory. Post 8vo, illustrated 
Moncrieff (W. D. Scott=).—The Abdication: An Historical Drama. With Seven Etchings by John PETTIE. W. O. ORCHARDSON, J. MACWHIRTER, COLIN HUNTER, R. Macbeth and Tom Graham. ImperiaUto. buckram, sir.  

the MEMOIRS OF LORD BYRON. Edited 
Moore (Thomas), Works by. The Epicurean ; and Alciphron. PoftSvo, half-bound. 
Morrow (W. C.t.- Bohemian Paris of To-Dav. Written bv W. C. MORROW, from Notes by E. CUCUEL. With 12s Illustrations by EDOUARD CUCUEL. Square Svo, cloth, gilt top. 6r.     {Shortly. Muddock (J. E.) Stones by.^ 

The Golden Idol. id Robin Hood. With 12 ns by STANLEY WOOD. Young Lochlnvar. 
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Murray (D. Christie), Novels by. 

poraries in Fict: C se°and Verse. \ 
Murray (D. Christie) and Henry Herman, Novels by. 

•ishops’ Bible. il Jones’s Allas, &< th Illustrations by A. FOREST! EK ; 
Murray (Henry), Novels by. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each: cl A Game of Bluff. m “ — 

o, illustrated boards, ax, 
Norris (W. E.), Novels by. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. each ; post 8vo, 

mny* Bel lew. With a Frontispiece by F. H. TOWNSEND. Miss Wentworth’s Idea. Crown 8vo, cloth, y. 6rf.  O’Hanlon (Alice), Novels by. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each. The Unforeseen.  | Chance7 or Fate? Ohnet (Georges), Novels by. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each. Doctor Rameau.  I A Bast Love. A Weird Gift. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3,. 6rf.; post 8vo, picture boards, zs. Love's Depths. Translated by F, ROTHWELL. Crown 8vo. cloth, y. 6rf.  
The Greatest Hein 

O’Reilly (Mrs.).—Phoebe’s Fortunes.- Post 8vo, iliustT boards. 2 O’Shaughnessy (Arthur), Poems by : 
lusic and Moonlight. P ’ ^7 Bongs of a Worker. Lays, 

Ouida, Novels by. Cr. 8vo, cl., 3s. 6d. ea.; post 8vo, illust. bds., 2s. ea. Held in Bondage. i A Dog of Flanders. | In Maremma. I Wanda. —Pascarel. | Slgna. Bimbi. I Syrlln. tndos. Two Wooden Shoes. Frescoes. I Othmar. >s Gage In a Winter City. Princess Napraxine. 1 »-sadne. I Friendship.      o Flags. Idalia. 
Popular Ei 

N, illustrated boards, ss 
Sant 

>A by F. SYDNEY MORRIS. Post 
Page (H. A.).—Thoreau: His Life and Aims. With Portrait. Post 
Pandurang Hari; or. Memoirs of a Hindoo. With Preface by Sir 
Pascal’s Provincial Letters. A New Translation, with Historical Introduction and Notes by T. M'CRIE, D.D. Post 8ro, half-cloth, ur,  Paul (Margaret A.).—Gentle and Simple. Crown 8vo, cloth, with Frontispiece by HELEN PATERSON, 31. 6rf.; post 8ro. illustrated boards, 21. 
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Payn (James), Novels by. 

Lost Sip Massingberd. \ County^Family. By Proxy. | For Cash Only. High Spirits^ ^ 
A Confidential Agent. With 12 Illusts. 

Svo, illustrated boards, ioliday Tasks. Phe Talk of the Town. firbridge. 
fard. With Portr; 

Word and the Burnt Million. iy Stories. I A Trying Patient. 
The Family Scapegrace. Married^ Beneath Him. A Perfect Treasure. I<ike Father, Like Son. A Woman’s Vengeance. Carlyon’s Year. I Cecil’s Tryst. Murphy’s Master. 1 At Her Mercy. A Modern Dick Whittington ; or, A Pal 

ines. rKitj A M 
1 a Portrait of 

it He Cost Her. 

Payne (Will).—Jerry the Dreamer. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 
Pennell (H. Cholmondeley), Works by. Post Svo, cloth, 2s. 6U. e; 

Ten fulbpase illustrations iw43. DU W irsdeSooie^. SelectedbyB.C   The Muses Phelps (E. Stuart), Works by. Post Svo, is. ea.; cloth, is. 6d. ea. Beyond the Gates. | An OM Mai^s Paradise. | Burglars in Paradise. Jack the Fisherman. Illustrated by C. w. ki-iHD. ~ Grown Svo, cloth, ts. 6d.  Phil May’s Sketch=Book. Containing 54 Humorous Cartoons. Crown 
■t canvas, gilt top, 5s. ea. 

S. MACKARNESS. ' 

Poe’s (Edgar Allan) Choice Works: Poems, Stories, Essays. With an Introduction by CHARLES BAUDELAIRE. Crown Svo, cloth, 3J. 6d. The Mystery of Marie Roget, .v< . My 1-im.ar A. ! 

Poll<^kJWIIfred).—War andWheel ^ The Graeco-Turkish War as 
Pope’s Poetical Works. Post Svo, cloth limp, 2s.  Porter (John).—Kingsclere. Edited by Byron Webber. With 19 full-page and many smaller Illustrations. Cheaper Edition. Demy Svo, cloth. 7s. (xL . 
Praed (Mrs. Campbell), Novels by. Post Svo, illust. bds., 25. each. The Komanoe of a Station. | The Soul of Countess Adrian. 

Outlaw and Lawmaker'. °th’ ^ ^Christina Chard. With Frontispiece by W. PAGET. Mrs. Tregaskiss. With 8 illustrations by ROBERT SAUBER. Nulma. Crown Svo, cloth, V. id.  Madame Izan ! A Tourist Story. Crown Svo, cloth, gilt top, is. Price (E. C.), Novels by. 
Valentina. ' I The For :h; post Svo, illustrated board! 

Princess Olga.—Radna: A Novel. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s. 
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Proctor (Richard A.), Works by. 

Pryce (Richard).—Miss Maxwell’s Affections. Crown Svo, cloth, with Frontispiece by UAL LUDLOW, 3*. 6d.; post Svo, illustrated boards, ar. 
Rambosson (J.).—Popular Astronomy. 
Randolph (Col. O.).—Aunt Abigail Dykes. Crown Svo, cloth, ys. 6d. 
Read (General Meredith).—Historic Studies in Vaud, Berne, 
Reade’s (Charles) Novels. Tlic Now Cqllecteii LIBRARY EDITroN,^com 
J. Peg Woffington i and Christie John- 2. Hard Cash, 3. The Cloister and the Hearth, With a INever Too Late to Mend/ and Singleheart and 6. The Autobiography of a Thief; Jack of all Trades; A Hero and a Mar- tyr; and The Wande In Twe 

o. Foul Play. 

ne Volun 

The Cloister and tl 

7. Love Me Little, Love me Long. 8. The Double Marriage, h Gaunt. self in His Place. 12. A Aerrioie Temptation. 13. A Simpleton. 
It The Jilt,"and other Stories; and Good ^ ^Storiesof Man and other Animals. 
17. Readiana; and Bible Characters, o, illustrated boards, zs. each. Hard Cash. I Griffith Gaunt. Foul Play. ! Put Yourself in His Place. A Terrible Temptation A Simpleton. ^ | The Wandering Heir. Singleheart and Doubleface. Good Stories of Man and other Animals* The Jilt, and other Stories. 
The Cloister and the Hearth. popular Editions, me •It is Never Too Late to Mend.* ,   Peg Woffington; and Christie Johnstone. | Hard Cash. Christie Johnstone. With Frontispiece. Choicely printed in Elzevir style. Fcap. Svo, hal Peg Woffington. Choicely printed in Elzevir style. Fcap. Svo, half-Roxbur^he, 2s. f ’ the Inearth.   - itis^iece to each VoL, buckxa 

rofe>., post«vo, with an Introduction by Sir WALTER EE- 

Riddell (Mrs. J. H.). Novels by. Weird Stories. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.; post Svo, Post Svo, illustratetf boards, cs, The Uninhabited House. I Fairy The Prince of Wales’s Garden Party. Her JYI The Mystery in Palace Gardens. ] The » 
Rimmer ^Alfred), Works by. Large crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. each. 

Rambles Round^Eton'and Harrow. Wlth'J l5ustrations0by the Author ■ - " Cui'lr, p<l with Dickc ns. Wuh ■■ ■ lll.nu v, „ i . • A V ,M.| i i|. ..-.p nni A RtMMFP.. 

fling. . I Idl 

Rives (Amelie, Author of ‘The Quick or the Dead ? Works bv. BarbaraADering.^rown^o. dotL jr. Od. ;^ost 8vo, picture boards, or. 
Robinson Crusoe. By Daniel Defoe. With 37 Illustrations bv GEORGE CRUIKSHANK. Post 8vo, half-cloth, or.    j' 
Robinson (F. W.j, Novels by. 
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Robinson (Phil), Works by. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. each. The Poets’ Birds. | The Poets’ Beasts. The Poets and Nature: Reptiles, Fishes, and Insects.  Rochefoucauld's Maxims and Moral Reflections. With Notes 
Roll of Battle Abbey, The: A List of the Principal Warriors who came from Normandy with William the Conqueror, 1066. Printed in (fold and Colours, sj.  
Rosengarten (A.).—A Handbook of Architectural Styles. Trans- lated by W. COLLETT-SANDARS. With 630 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.  Rowley (Hon. Hugh), Works by. Post 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d. each. Puniana: Riddles and Jokes. With numerous Illustrations. More Punlana. Profusely Illustrated. Runciman (James), Stories by. Post 8vo, bds., 2$. ea.; cl., 2s. 6d. ea. Shippers & Shellbacks. I Grace Balmalgn’s Sweetheart. | Schools & Scholars. Russell (Dora), Novels by. A^Country Sweetheart. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d.; post 8vo, picture boards, as. 
Russell (Herbert).—True Blue; or, ‘The Lass that Loved a Sailor.’ 
Russell (W. Clark), Novels, &c., by. ^ 

RolandVthe°Galley-lFire.eaCh' P°St 8V°' In the Middle Watch. On the Fo’k’sle Head. A Voyage to the Cape. A Book for the Hammock. The Mystery of the * Ocean Star.' 1 is ne me n The Romance of Jenny Harlowe. ‘ Heart of Oe 
X,yo, iy Shfpma&Louise. Ship * Moho 

The Tale of the Ten. A Tale of Two Tunnels. Crown 8to, cloth, 31 The Ship! 1 th 50 Illustrations by H. C. SEPP1NGS WRIGHT. Small 4t< Saint Aubyn (Alan), Novels by. ~ 
Own Master. 

The Old Maid’s Sweetheart. 
' Gallantry Bower: A Story of a Fair In dons by Percy Tarrant. Crown 8vo, cli 

Saint John (Bayle).—A Levantine Family. A New Edition. 
Sala (Oeorge A.).—Gaslight and Daylight. Post 8vo, boards, 2S.~ Scotland Yard, Past and Present: Experiences of Thirty-seven Years. 

Seguin (L. U.), Works by. The Country of the Passion Play (Oberammergau) and the Highlands of Bavaria. 
Senior (Wm.).—By Stream and Sea. Post 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d. Sergeant (Adeline), Novels by. Under J?alse Pretences. c*ow*}8vo* cloth, ijilt top, 6s. 

Sharp (Willjam).—Children of To=morrow, Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s, 



L(RH.).- 

■Txl^w. 
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Spalding (T. A., LL.B.).— Elizabethan Demonology: An lissay 
Speight (T. W.), Novels by. 

n Dyke. I The Loud water Tragedy. 5?. Mysteries of I Jevious Ways, <*<;. i ■winked; & Sandycroft Mystery. 
A Barren Title.   
A Secret of the Sea. I The°Grey Monk! A Minion of the Moon ; A Romance of the i The Secret of Wyxern Towers. The Doom o»   The Web of 

Quittance 
.r No Wife? 
faster of Tranance. 

Gentleman's ANNUAL for 1890). Demy! 

Spettigue (H. H.).—The Heritage of Eve. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. 
Stafford (John), Novels by. Doris and I. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. " ~ . - - . giit top, &r. 
Starry Heavens (The) : A Poetical Birthday Book. Royal i6mo, 

Sterndale (R. Armitage).—The Afghan Knife: A Novel. Post 
Stevenson (R. Louis), Works by. 

Travels wdth'a donkey!''Wth aTrontisptec’c bySWalter Cranr’ ’ eaC ' An Inland Voyage. With a Frontispiece by WALTER CRANE. 
The^ Merry Mei ilbus Puei.^_u,   IP! ,  — 9 the Plains, with other Memories and Essays. 

: by I. D. STRONG. Underwoods: Po Ballads. 
■h 27 Illustrations by A. S. BOYD. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, &r. Songs of Travel. Crown 8yo, buckram, <r. New Arabian Nights. Crown 8vo, buckram, ;:ilt top, 6.r.; post 8vo, illustrated boards, cr. The Suicide Club; and The Rajah's Diamond. (From New Arabian Nights.) With Eight Illustrations by W. J. HENnessy. Crown 8vo, cloth, w. 6d- The Stevenson Reader! Selections from the Writings of Robert Louts Stevenson. Edited by Lloyd Osbourne. Post 8vo, cloth, ar. 6d.: buckram, gilt top, jr. 6d. 

Storey (Q. A., A.R.A.).—Sketches from Memory. With 93 Illustrations by the Author. Demy 8vo, cloth, gilt top, 12-r. 6d. 
Stories from Foreign Novelists. With Notices by Helen and 

Strutt (Joseph).—The Sports and Pastimes of the People of 
raefinllest* Period to the Present Time. Edited by WfUJAM^ON^’ With 140 lUnsttmioiis. Crown doth extra, r.r. 6d. 
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Swift’s (Dean) Choice Works, in Prose and Verse. ^ With Memoir, 
Swinburne Algernon C.i, Works by. SAiootinna fi.nm tho Pnpf.irai wnrkA nf A Study of Shakespeare. Crown 8vo, 8s. Songs of the Springtides. Crown 8vo,6i. 

Songs3 hefore^unri! 
L Midsummer Holiday. Crown 8vo, 7s Tar ino Fallero: A Tragedy. Crown 8vc -i Study of Victor Hugo. CrownSvo, 6 Miscellanies. Crown 8vo, rsr. ■ -ragedy. - " ' Sen Jo Astrophel, & m 8vo, 7s. 

Cr. 8vo, pr. 
Syntax’s (Dr.) Three Tours: In Search of the Picturesque, in Search 

Taylor (Tom).—Historical Dramas: ‘ Jeanne Dajic,’ •’Twxxt Axe AND CROWN/ •THE FOOL'S REVENGE/ * ARKWRIGHT'S WIFE/ ‘ANNE BOLEYNE/ •PLOT AND PASSION/ Crown 8vo, is. each.  
Tennyson (Lord): A Biographical Sketch. By H. J. Jennings. Post 
Thackerayana: Notes and Anecdotes. With Coloured Frontispiece and ll’in iK i. ..j ^k. lel.es l-y Wll.I.IAM M AKI I I <• ; ill v. Kll '.V. . • I- • , . v. t.i.  Thames, A New^Pictorial History of the. By A. S. Krausse. 
Thomas (Annie).—The Siren’s Web: A Romance of London 
Thomas (Bertha), Novels by. 

Thornbury (Walter), Books by. The Life and Correspondence of J. M. W. Turner. With Eight Illustrations in Colours and 
Old Stories Re-told. 
English Eccentrics and E^cen^triclUes:^Stories of Delusions, Impostures, Sporting Seen 

Transvaal (The). By John de Villiers. With Map. Crown Pro, i 
Trollope (Anthony), Novels by. 

a Way We Live Now. 
Kept in the Dark. The Golden Lion of Grant 

’ I Mr. Scarborough's Ft n Fay. I The. Land-Leaguers. 8vo, illustrated boards, nr. each. | The American Senat John Caidlgate. 
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Trollope (Frances E.), Novels by. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6<i. each ; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2J. each. Like Ships upon the Sea. I Mabel’s Progress. 1 Anne Furness.  Trollope (T. A.). Diamond Cut Diamond. Post Svo, illust. bds., 25. Trowbridge (J. T.).—Parnell’s Folly. Post 8vo, illust. boards, zs. 
Twain’s (Mark) Books. 

The Choice Works of Mark Twain. Revised and Corrected throughout by the Author. With Roughing It i and The Innocents at Home. With coo Illustrations by F. A. FRASER. The American^ClaimanU ^ Wnh 81 111 ustrahons^by^HA^HuRST and others. Torn Sawyer, Detective, .VC- With Photogravure Portrait. .’nhead Wilson. With Portrait and Six Illh k Twain’s Library ol tions try's. W.°K:emBLE. 30. 6-/. each; post Svo, picture boards, ay. : New Pilgrim's Progress. With 234 Illustrations. (The Two Shfl- rain’SdPleasure Trip.)w ^ ^ ^ ^ t Tom Sawyer. With nt Illustrations. Life on the Mississippi. With 300 Illustrations. The Adventures of Huckleberry Finn. With 174 Illustrat A Yankee at the Court of King Arthur. With 220 lilustr The Stolen White Elephant. 

An Author’s Edition de Luxe^o 
if Arc. With loth, gilt top, 6; I Mark Twain, i 

Tytler (C. C. Fraser-).—Mistress Judith: A Novel. Crown Svo, 
Tytler (Sarah), Novels by. 

Lady Bell. ' | ’ 3 Buried Diamonds. at6f 'rh'e Blackhall Ghosts. Post Svo, il  What She Came Through. The* mode’s Pass.e| Saint Mungo’s City. CrowiTSvo, cloth The Macdonald Lass- with Fronti«:niere. I The Witch-Wife. 
IM 
Rachel Langton. 

Upward (Allen), Novels by. A Crown of Straw. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s 
’ ea|Ch' PTheVPr?nceeof0Balii 

Vashti and Esther. By ‘Belle’ of The World. Cr. Svo, cloth, 3s. 6i. Vizetelly (Ernest A.), Books by. Crown Svo, cloth, 35. 6d. each. The Scorpion: A Romance of Spain. With a Frontispiece. iYith Zola in England: A Story of Exile. With 4 Portraits. 
Walford’s (Edward, M.A.) County Families of the United Kingdom (1900). Containing the Descent, Birth, Marriage, Education, &c„ of 12.000 Heads of  Families, their Heirs, Offices. Addresses. Clubs, &c. Royal Svo, cloth gilt, sor. {Preparing. Waller (5. E.).—Sebastiani’s Secret. With .* Musts. Cr. Svo, el .os. Walton and Cotton’s Complete Angler; or, The Contemplative Man's Recreation, by IZAAK WALTON; and Instructions How to Angle, for a Trout or Grayling in a clear Stream, by CHARLES^ COTTON. With Memoirs and Notes by Sir HARRIS NICOLAS, and 61 
Walt Whitman, Poems by. Edited, with Introduction, by William M. ROSSETTI, With-Portrait, Crown 8vo, hand-made paper and buckram. Sr.  Warden (Florence).—Joan, the Curate. Crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 
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Warman (Cy).—The Express Messenger, and other Tales of the 
Warner (Charles Dudley).—A Roundabout Journey. Crown 8vo, 
Warrant to Execute Charles I. A Facsimile, \ 

Warrant'to e'xecuVa'iVlaryQue(*.n of Soots. A Facsimile, inch 
Washington’s (George) Rules of Civility Traced to their Sources and Re t..f I I . M t t,t- l' ' .-NWAV 1 *|» 8> - vellum. z,f ^  Wassermann (Lilllas)^ and Aaron Watson.—The Marquis of 
Weather. How to Foretell the, with the Pocket Spectroscope. 

ith the 59 Signatures 
iing Queen Elizabeth’s Signa* 

With the Red Eagle. 
i Woman Tempted Him. Ben Clough. | Birch Den The Old Factory. . Sons of Belial. The Phantom City. 

orbreck’s Trust. 
Strange Crimes. Westbury (Atha).—The Shadow of Hilton Fernbrook: A Ro- 

White (Gi 1 bert).—The Natural History of Selborne. Post 8vo, 
Wilde (Lady).—The Ancient Legends, Mystic Charms, and Superstitions of Ireland ; with Sketches of the Irish Past Crown 8to, cloth, y. 6d.  

A Simple Treatise 01 The Chemistry A Vindication Williamson (Mrs. F. H.).- . Child Widow. Prist:- • bd . 
h,3J.&f. | His : Wilson (Dr. Andrew, F.R.S.E.), Works by. 

Leaveffrom a^atu rallsCs Note-Book. Post 8vo, clotli limp, Leisure-Time Studies. With Illustrations. Crown 8»o, cloth extra Studies in Life and Sense. With 36 Illustrations. Crown gvo, cl 
Winter (John Strange), Stories by. Post Svo, illustrated boards, 

valry Life. valry Life and Regimi ns by E. G. THOMSON and E. STUART H, 
Wissmann (Hermann von). - 
Wood (H. F.), Detective Stories by. Post 8vo, boards, 2s. each.  The Passenger from Scotland yard. I The Englishman of the Rue Cain. Woolley (Celia Parker!. —Rachel Armstrong; or, Love and The^ 
Wright (I liom.-is, F.S.A.i, W orks by. 

Caricature and of the C —s, at of Hanover.^Cc«ipiled from 
^rt. Literature. Sculpture, and 

Wynman (Margaret).—My Flirtations. With 13 Illustrations by 
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Zangwill (I.). — Ghetto Tragedies. With Three Illustrations by 
7ZZ’ (LTZangwifl).—A NTnFteenth Century Miracle. Cr. 8vo, y.bil. Zola (Emile), Novels by. ' n > < I th . n i $. tjd. each The Fortune of the Rougons. Edited by ERNEST A. Vizetelly. —   — —'ransgression.' Edited by Ernest A. Vizetelly. [Shortly. 
 n-Shop (L*Xsi    The Fat and the Thin. Translated by Ernest A. Vi Money. Translated by ERNEST A. VIZETELLY. The Downfall. Translated by E. A. VIZETELLY. The Dream. Translated by ELIZA CHASE. With Eight Illustrations by JEANNIOT. Doctor Pascal. Translated by E. A. Vizetelly. With Portrait of the Author. Lourdes. Translated by Ernest Ak Vizetelly. Rome. Translated by ERNEST A. VIZETELLY. Paris. Translated by ERNEST A. VIZETELLY. Fruitfulness (F6condit6). Translated by E. A. Vizetelly. With Zola in England. By ERNEST A. Vizh.TELLY. With Four Portraits. Crown 8v< 

SOME BOOKS CLASSIFIED IN SERIES. * For fuller cataloguing, see alphabetical arrangement, pp. 1-26. 
SiM 

The Mayfair Library. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2S, 6d. per Volume, and Quiddities. 
 »y Round My Rood Translated by HENRY ATTWELL Poetical Ingenuities. By W. T. DOBSON. The Cupboard Papers. By Fin-Bec. W. S. Gilbert s Plays. Three Series. Bongs of Irish Wit and Humour. Animals and their Masters. By Sir A HELPS. Social Pressure. By Sir A. HELPS. Autocrat of Breakfast-Table. By O. W. HOLMES. Curiosities of Criticism. By H. J. Jennings. Pencil and Palette. By R. Kempt. Little Essays: from Lamb’s Letters. Forensic Anecdotes. By JACOB LARWOOD. 

nd Virginia. By W. H. IV ipublic. By W. H. MALL vyfair. figtagj " ~ ~ Pegasus. ByJL C. PENNE'££7 ' Puck on Pegasus. By H. C. Penn: Pegasus Re-saddled. By H. C. Penn Puniana. By Hon. HUGH ROWLEY. More Puniana. By Hon. HUGH Rov The Philosophy of Handwriting. By Stream and Sea. Bg William^S Andrew Wilson.  Post 8vo, cloth2s^p< 
L^Mort dShur: The Poetical Works of Maxims and Reflections 

Handy Novels. Fcap. s- 
i Parent. By GRANT ALLEN I I Stories. By JO AN B arrett. 

i boards, is. 6d. each. Sleepers of Ephesus. M. E. COLEI rom the Enemy. By H. Newboli Maid s Sweetheart. By A. St. Ai 
My Library,     I r.i . i. ]•■ i ii.it.u..xi>Hti:iif,i 

nation of William Shakspean Peg Woffington. By Charles Rea 
  By Charles Lamb. Anecdotes or the Clergy. By JACOB LARW The Epicurean, &c. By THOMAS Moore. Plays by Richard Brinsley Sheridan. Gulliver s Travels, &c. By Dean SWIFT. Thomson’s Seasons. Illustrated. White s Natural History of Selborne. 

ByW "“he L „ JVHM9M  . By Brillat-Savartn. Robinson Crusoe. Illustrated by G. Cruikshan Autocrat ot the Breakfast-Table and The Profess- at the Breakfast-Table. By O. W. HOLMES. Provincial Letters of Blaise Pascal. Whims and Oddities. By Thomas Hood. Leigh Hunt’s Essays. Edited by E. Ollier. TheBarber's Chair, By DOUGLAS J ERROLD.    Popular Sixpenny Novels. Medium Svo, 6d.' each; cloth, is. each. All Sorts and Conditions of Men. By WALTER Moths. By OUIpA. rucant Under Two Flags. By^OUIDA. Woffington ; and Christie Johnstone. By 
Cloister and the Hearth. By Charles .Never too Late to Mend. By Charles d Cash.' By CHARLES Reade. 
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THE PICCADILLY NOVELS. Library Editions of Novels,many Illustrated, crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. fid. e By Mrs. ALEXANDER, vaiene s Fate. I Mona's Cholc- A Life Interest. j By Woman's ^ By F. M. ALLEN.-Green as Gr By GRANT ALLEN. PhiUstia. | Babylon. ’n'm Strange Stories.^ or.„ — - a e’ Blood Royal. I. Greet s Masterp The Scallywag. At Market Value. Under Sealed Ordi By M. ANDERSON.—Othello's Occupation. By EDWIN L. ARNOLD. Phra the Phoenician. | Constable of St. Nicholas. By ROBERT BARR. In a Steamer Chair. i A Woman Intervenes. From Whose Bourne. | Revenge I By FRANK BARRETT. The Woman of the Iron Bracelets. The^Harding Scandal.^ | ^A Massing Witness. 

BELLE.*—Vashti ar 
. I By Celia's Arbour. Chaplain of the Fleet. 

The Ten 
With^Harp and Crown. The Golden Butterfly. The Monks of Thelema.  By Sir WALTER BESANT. All Sorts & Conditf— A 1 ~'T  The Captains' Root All in a Garden Fai Dorothy Forster. Uncle Jar1* World W._  Children of Gibec Herr Paulus. For Faith and Freedom. To Call Her Mine. The Revolt of Man. 

at Well Then. 

tie Holy R< 

The Ivory Gate. The Rebel Queen. Bif0ari ^ 1)16211118 °* 
Changeling. The Charm. 

By AMBROSE BIERCE—In Midst of Life. By PAUL BOURGET.-/ - ’ By J. D. BRAYSHAW.-s By ROBERT BUCHANAN. le Sword. Nature, e Man. i of Madeline 
The New Abelard. 

ROB. BUCHANAN & HY. MURRAY. The Charlatan. By ROBERT W. CHAMBERS. The King In Yellow. By J. M. CHAPPLE.—The Minor Chord. By HALL CAINE. Shadow of a Crime. | Deemster. | Son of Hagar. By AUSTIN CLARE.-By Else of Elver. By ANNE COATES.—Eie's Diary. 
The EedLltin CLAREThe BOBBAN' By m6rt“ & FRANCES SlLLINS. 
Blacksmith *°Sc 

The Law and the Lady. 

By WILKIE COLLINS—continu 
Jezebel s Daughter. A Eogne s Life. The Black Eobe. . I Blind Love. By M. J. COLQUHOUN. 

ByVE.H.COOPER. —Geoffory Hamilton By V. C. COTES.-Two Girls on a Barge By C. EGBERT CRADDOCK. 
By MATT CR1M. eBy s” R^CROCKETT and others. T.I.. r., Onr Coast. By B. M. CROKER. —i—me Keal Lady Hilda. Married or Single 7 Two Masters. In theKingdom of Kerry A ThirdPerson, Beyond the Pale. 

The Evangel 
Some’1 One Else.  I ' ’ I. By W. CYPLES.—Hearts of Gold. By ALPHONSE DAUDET. 

h! COLEMAN DAVIDSON. mr. caaler’s Daughters. By ERASMUS DAWSON. The Fountain of Yonth. By J. DE MILLE.—A Castle in Spain. By J. LEITH DERWENT. Our Lady of Tears. | Circe's Lovers. By HARRY DE WINDT. True Tales.of Wravel and Adventure. By DICK DONOVAN. Tracked to Doom. I The Mysteryof Jamaica. Man from Manchester. Terrace. The Chronicles of Michael Danevitch. Vincent TriU. | Tales of Terror. By RICHARD DOWLING. Old Corcoran's Money. By A. CONAN DOYLE The Firm of Glrdlestone. By S. JEANNETTE DUNCAN. 
ByT^EoVARDEsT^APlLfterSaint. By G. S. EDWARDS.—Snazelleparilla. By G. MANV1LLE FENN Cursed by a Fortune. A Fluttered Dovecote. The Case of Ailsa Gray. King of the Castle. Commodore Jnnk. Master of Ceremonies. The New Mistress. Eve at the Wheel, Ac. Witness to the Deed. The Man with a Shadow The Tiger Lily. One Maid's Mischief. The White Virgin. Story of Antony Grace. Black Blood. This Man's Wife. Donble^Cunnlni’. ^ to Jeopardy^ t.h'w1' 
By PERCY FlTZGHRA^D^atalZero. By R. E. FRANCILLON. One hy One. I F.opes of Sand. A Dog and his Shadow. Jack Doyle's Daughter. AKeal bThARGLD FREDERIC. Seth's Brother's Wife. | The Lawton Girl. By PAUL GAULOT.—The Bed Shirts. By CHARLES GIBBON. Robin Gray. I The Golden Shaft. Loving a Dream. The Braes of Yarrow Of High Degree | By E. GLANVILLE. 
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The Piccadilly (3/6) Novels—coMliimei 
Th F t B^HEb.Jt‘wG°?DiV1AN' ' By'Rev.'rS.r BALING GOULD. Red Spider. 1 Eve. By CECIL GRIFFITH. Corlnthla Marazion. By SYDNEY GRUNDY. 

° By" OWEN HALL. The Track of a Storm. | Jetsam. By COSMO HAMILTON. The Glamour of the Impossible. Through a Keyhole. By THOMAS HARDY. Under the Greenwood Tree. By BRET HARTE. A Waif of the Flail ‘ ~ ‘ - ' * (Sprii 

By JULIAN HAWTHORNE. Garth. | Dust. 1 Beatrix Randolph. Ellice Quentin. David Poindexter s Dil Sebastian Strome. appearance. Fortune's Fool. I Spectre of Camera. By Sir A. HELPS.—Ivande Biron. By I. HENDERSON.-Agatha Page. By G. A. HENTY. Rujub^the Juggler. | The Queen's Cup. 
By JOHN HILL. The Common Ancestor. By TIGHE HOPKINS. 'Twixt Love and Duty. | Nugents of Carriconna The Incomplete Adventurer. By VICTOR HUGO. The Outlaw of Iceland. By Mrs. HUNGERFORD. Lady Verner’s Flight. I The Coming of Chloe. The Red House Mystery Nora Creina. The Three Graces. An Anxious Moment. Professor's Experiment. April’s Lady. A Point of Conscience. I Peter s Wife. | Lovice. By Mrs. ALFRED HUNT. The Leaden Casket. I Self-Condemned. That Other Person. I Mrs. Juliet. By C. J. CUTCLIFFE HYNE. Honour of Thieves. By R. ASHE KING. Drawn ^ame^oRGE LAMBERT> The President of Boravia. By EDMOND LEPELLETIER. Madame Sans Gene. By ADAM LILBURN. A Tragedy in Marble. By HARRY LINDSAY. Rhoda Roberts. | The Jacobite. By HENRY W. LUCY.-Gideon Fleyce. By E. LYNN LINTON. Patricia Kemball. “ *   Under which Lord? 

^ByWjusri'N McCarthy. Linley Rochford. Dear Lady Disdaii Camiola. Waterdale Neighb My Enemy's Daugl Miss Misanthrope. By JUSTIN H. A London Legend. 1 McCA RTHy!06*' The Royal Christopher. 

1 St. Martin’s Lane, Londoni W.C. 
By GEORaE MAcflXlNALD. Heather and Snow. | Phantasies. By PAUL & VICTOR MARGUERITTE 

A Soldier of Fortune. 
Dr. Rumsey’s Patier 

By L. T. MEADE. 
By LEONARD MERRICK. Lius otage of Fools. | Cynthia. By BERTRAM MITFORD. Ihe Gun Runner. I The King's Assegai. .uckofGerardRidgeley. | Rensh. Fanning'sQuest. By J. E. MUDDOCK. (aid Marian and Robin Hood. | Golden Idol, tasile the Jester. | Young Lochlnvar. By D. CHRISTIE MURRAY. 

BobMartin's Little G Time’s Revenges. A Wasted Crime. Mount Despair. 
CoalJ^of Fire/ 

First Person sfngular.6' ARace' for'Millions. Cynic Fortune. This Little World. By MURRAY and HERMAN. The Bishops' Bible. I Paul Jones's AUas. One Traveller Returns. | By HUME NISBET. ' Bail Up I' ' By W. E. NORRIS. Saint Ann's. | Billy Bellew. Miss Wentworth's Idea. By G. OHNET. A Weird Gift. | Love's Depths, By Mrs. OLIPHANT. The Sorceress. By OUIDA. Held^in Bondage. ^ In a Winter City. Under TunfFlags?*1 °'' A VHlageCc 

’ WBy "mARGARET^A.5 PAUL. tie and Simple. “y JAMES PAYN. By JAMF assingberd. 
A Confidential Agent. A Grape from a Thorn In Peril and Privation. The Mystery of Mir By Proxy. [bridge The Canon’s Ward. 

Holiday Tasks. The Burat Million. The Word and the Will. Sunny Stories. 
A Modern aDick Whit- 

By WILL PAYNE. 
"By^rsfcAMPBELL PRAED. itlaw and Lawmaker. I Mrs. Tregaskiss. iriatina Chard. Nulma. By E. C. PRICE. — | Foreigners. I Mrs. Lancaster's Rivi By RICHARD PRYCE. miss maxwell's Affections. By Mrs. J. H. RIDDELL. Weird Stories. By AMELIE RIVES. Barbara Bering. I Meriel. By F. W. ROBINSON. 
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Smooth ; and Single- 
‘SFSr'IT; 

L Terrible Temptation. i Simpleton. L Woman Hater. .’he Jilt, &otherSrories: & Good Stories of Man and other Animals. 1 Perilous Secret, ne iteadiana; and Bible 
B^W.6CLARK RUSSELL, the GaUey-Fire. My Shipmate Louise, le Middle Watch. Alone onWideWide Sea. L-” "--d The Phantom Death. *oo& Ship Mohock/ .'he Convict Ship.   Heart of Oak. n Tragedy. The Tale of the Ten. f Two Tunnels. The Last Entry. By DORA RUSSELL. A Country Sweetheart. | The Drift of Fate. By BAYLE ST. JOHN. eVBy ADELINE SERGEANT. Dr. Endicott s Experiment. By GEORGE R. SIMS. Once Upon a Christmas Time. By HAWLEY SMART. Without love or Licence. I The Outsider. The Master of EathkeUy. Beatrice * Benedick. Long Odds. I A Racing Rubber. By T. W. SPEIGHT. 

ict’s. ] The Tremlett Diamonds. Gallantry Bower. | By JOHN STAFFORD.—Dorisandl. By R. STEPHENS. — The Cruciform Mark. By R. A. STERNDALE. 
By ANNIE THOMAS.—The Sirens Web. By BERTHA THOMAS. Proud Matsie. | The VioUn-Player fry FRANCES E. TROLLOPE. 

■ St. Maftiri’a Lane, London, W'.C. aft 

By IVAN TURGENIEFF, &c. 
By MAR^TWAJN. ^ 

Mark Twain's Library The Innocents Abroad. Roughing It; and The Innocents at Home. A Tramp Abroad. 
By C. C. FRASER-TYTLER. [stress Jg SARAH TYTLER. 

tried Diamonds. 1    
The Witch-Wife. 

desses. | Lady Bell. Rachel Langton. AHoneymoW&e. By ALLEN UPWARD. The Queen against Owen I The Prince of Balklstani By E. A. VIZETELLY. The Scorpion: A Romance of Spain. By F. WARDEN.—Joan, the Curate. By CY WARMAN. The Express Messenger, By WILLIAM VYESTALL. 

By C. J. WILLS.—An Easy-going Fellow. By JOHN STRANGE WINTER. Cavalry Life and Regimental Legends. 
° By “MARGARET WYNMAN. My Flirtations. By E. ZOLA. The Fortune of the Rougons. The Abbe Mouret s Transeression. The Downfall. I His Excellency. The Dream. I Money. I The Dram-Shop. Dr. Pascal. I Lourdes. I Rome. | Paris. 

CHEAP EDITIONS OF POPULAR NOVELS. Post 8vo, illustrated boards,; By ARTEMUS WARD. 
—jn^D ABOUT. C‘aBy HAMILTON AIDE. rr of ALEXANDER. 

JAwysland. Blood Royal. a ^piece- 
The Great Taboo. 

By E. LESTER ARNOLD. Phra the Phoenician. BY FRANK BARRETT. 
L-t-c- i Life & Death. of Olga Zi in Ford, & 

By FREDERICK BOYLE. 
Savage*Life.' 1 ° Land. 
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Two-Shilling Novels—conliniicd. 
My Ll  . — With Harp and Crown. The This Son of Vulcan. 1 
The Golden Butterfly. The Monks of Thelema 
The Captains’ Room. All in a Garden Fail Dorotly Forster. 
The WoHd'Went Ve Well Then. Children of Gibeon. Herr Paulus. For Faith and Freedo: To Call Her: The Maste - 
In the MU 

Fleet.   my Side. The Case of Mr. Lucraft. In Trafali?a-'“ - 

rmwrefi<H<Lyonesse. .Katherine s by Tower 

Luch of Roaring 

City of Refuge. *y AMBROSE BIERCE. idst of Life. BY BRET HARTE. Stories. | Fliih ^ \ ^MwTiJa.   , - Waif  Red Dog. | Ward of Golden By ROBERT BUCHANAN. The Martyrdom 

yBUCHANAN The Charlatan. 
Rachel Dene. | Mat Lady Kilpatrick. ‘ MURRAY. 

By HALL CAINE. 3W of a Crime. | The Deemster Hagar. | 
By HAYDEN CARRUTH The Adventures of Jones. By AUSTIN CLARE. For the Love of a Lass. By Mrs. ARCHER CLIVE. Why PaiUFerroll Killed his Wife. By MACLAREN COBBAN. The Cure of Souls. | The Bed Sultan. By C. ALLSTON COLLINS. The Bar Sinister. By MORT. & FRANCES COLLINS. 

The Village Comedy. 
, Blacksmith and Scholar Fight with Fortune. I Frances. By^ W1LKIE XOLLINS. 

m Midnight'to 
Armadale. | AfterDa 
Antonina. 
IHSr*-' The New Magdalen. The Frozen Deep The Law and the Lady 

The Woman in White. id Wife. 
Jezebel's Daughtei The Black Kobe. Heart and Science 
The Eyvil Genius. 

  ££?-■ By M. J. COLQUHOUN. 

By C. EGBERT CRADDOCK. The Prophet of the Great Smoky Mountains. By MATT CRIM. The Adventures of a Fair Rebel. By B. M. CROKER. Pretty Miss NeviUe. Village Tales and Jun Wana Barrington. ^ Tragedies. A Bird of Passage. mT.° Jerrts."’" Proper Pride. The Real Lady Hilda A Family Likeness. Married or Single ? A Third Person. Interference. By W. CYPLES. 
By ALPHONSE DAUDET. The Evangelist: or, Port Salvation. By ERASMUS DAWSON. The Fountain of Youth. 

A Castle’to s’a in'ES DE M,LLE- 13By J.PLEITH DERWENT. Our Lady Of Tears. Circe’s Lovers By DICK [ 
1 and Taken, The Man- r ,u ■i.’t Wanted, Who Poisoned He 

DONOVAN. 

A Detective’s Triumphs 

be Grip of the I 

By M. BETHAM-EDWARDS. Felicia. | Kitty. By EDWARD EGGLESTON. 
°X7' By G. MANVILLE FENN. The New Mistress. j The Tiger Lily. Witness to the Deed. | The White Virgin. 

Bella DEnnaPERCY EIIZ9E£ALD-. 

FEtiT LuEEANY DE FONBLANQUE- By R. E. FRANCILLON. Olympia. I King or Knave? _ A^ea5! Queen. Ropes'of'land. ° Queen Cophetua. I A Dog and his Shai By HAROLD FREDERIC. Seth's Brother's Wife. I The Lawton Girl. Prefaced by Sir BARTLE FRERB 

’ByMCHARLES GIBBON. Flower of the Fore Fancy Free. For Lack of Gold. What will World Say? In Love and War. In Pastures Green. A Heart's Problem. The Dead Heat 
By ERNEST GLANVILLE. Lost Heiress. | The Fosslcker. tir Colonist. J 
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A N bl HENRY GREV1LLE. A Noble W“m^?EclL 'q^pRTH. 
Corinthia Marazion. By SYDNEY GRUNDY. The Days of his Vanity. By JOHN HABBERTON. Brueton s Bayou. | Country Luck. By ANDREW HALL1DAY. Every day Papers. By THOMAS HARDY. Under the Greenwood Tree. By JULIAN HAWTHORNE. 
Pot tunes'Pool. I DavidPoindcxte Miss Cadogna. appearance. Sebastian Strome. The Spectre ■ 

r sir arthuiThelps. 
. HENTY. 

>lph. 

Ivan de Birmi By G. A   Rujubthe^JugglevHERMAN. 
A Leading Lady. By HEADON HILL. Zambra the Detective. By JOHN HILL. 
"““By Mrs. CASHEL HOEY. The Lover’s Creed. By Mrs. GEORGE HOOPER. The House of Raby. By Mrs. HUNGERFORD. IJ " — T ady Verner’s Flight. he Red House Mystery he Three Graces. 

Ladv L A Mental Struggle. A Modern Circe. April’s Lady. 
By Mrs. ALFRED HUNT. Thornicroft s Model. I Self Condemned. That Other Person. | The Leaden Casket. By WM. JAMESON. My Dead Self. By HARRIETT JAY. Th. narkColiecin MJueen ot c™nanght 

By R. ASHE KING, 
e* Wearing of tho j BeU Barry!aVB' HDMUINII ' ' Madamt 

Colonial Fi 

By EDMOND LEPELLETIER. SanBynjbHN LEYS. 
bTe. LYNN LINTON. 

By justin McCarthy. Dear Lady Dicdain. , Donna Quixote. Water dale Nei hbours. Maid of Athens. My Enemy’s Daughter The Comet of a Sf Linley Rochford. j Red Diamonds. Miss Misanthrope 1 The Riddle Ring. 

^.^By GEORGE MACDONALD. 
q..k.^A0NE5 MACDONELL. 
“b^KATHARINE S. MACQUOID. The EvU Eye. | Lost Rose. By W. H. MALLOCK. A Romance of the Nine-1 The New Eepnblic. teenth Century. | By J. MASTERMAN. Half-a-dozen Daughters. By BRANDER MATTHEWS. A Secret of the Sea. By L. T. MEADE. A Soldier of Fortune. By LEONARD MERRICK. The Man who was Good. By JEAN MIDDLEMASS. Touch and Go. | Mr. Dorillion. By Mrs. MOLESWORTH. Hathercourt Rectory. By J. E. MUDDOCK. Stories Weird and Won-1 From the Bosom of the Dead Mai By D. A Model Fall Joseph’s Coat. | First person Singula; Coals of Fire. Bob Martin's LittleGi Val Strange. | Hearts. Time’s Revenges. Old Blazer’s Hero. A Wasted Crime. The Way of the World. In Direst Peril. A^ifeSAton'incnt ^omit Desimr^ BytByaMURRAY%nd HERMAN. One Traveller Returns. | The Bishops’ Bible. 

°n<By HENRY MURRAY. A Game of Bluff. I A Song of Sizpence. By HUME NISBET. Ball Up I w E#'NORRIS*!54^11'"1 

Saint Ann's. I Billy Bellew By ALICE O’HANLON. 
IS OHNE A Weird Gi 

By Mrs. OLIPHANT. VHiiteladies. ^ ^ | The Greatest Heiress 
By Mrs. ROBERT O’REILLY. Phoebe’s Fortunes. 
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FolleFarim A Dog of FIj 
IECns 

Pipistrello. A Village Commune. 

Friendship. By MARGARET AGNES PAUL. 



32 CHATTO & W1NDUS, Publishers, in St. Martin’s Lane, London, VV.C. 
By HAWLEY SMART. hont Love or Licence. I The Plunger, trice and Benedick. Long Odds. Master of Eathkelly. | By T. W. SPEIGHT. Mysteries of Heron | Back to Life, yke. [ The LoudwaterTragedy. 

The Foreigners. | Gerald. By RICHARD PRYCE. Miss Maxwell’s Affections. By JAMES PAYN. Bentinck’s Tutor. 'Po1,r n1 
Murphy 's Master. A c^un^ Family. ^—'Vs TrystT 
Foa 

ae Clyffards of Clyffe. ’’-ster Brothers. Dead. st of Husbands. ■ s Word. Fortunes. ■ous Stories. 

Hieh Spirits. Carlyon s Year. 
For Cash Only. The Canon's Ward. By CMAI 
It is Never Too 

e6 Cloister and [earth. e Course of ' 

A Perfect Treasure What He Cost Her. A Confidentjal Age Th°eWBurnt Million 
Lost1Sir Massmgberd. 

The^MyjteJ Th^orda, 
rible Temptation, rom rlay. The Wandering Heir. Hard Cash. Singleheart and Double- Good stories of Man and 

SST A Perilous Secret. A Simpleton. Readiana. A Woman-Hater. 
By Mrs. J. H- RIDDELL. . ... . .m... tt.,,..)..,l.it.wl TT. 

By P. W. ROBINSON, m are Strange. ' ands of Justice. By JAMES 
le Woman in the Di 

:U NCI MAN. 
Balmaign'a Sweetheart. By W. CLARK RUSSELL. 

ie Romance of Jenny 

My Shipmate’f^uise. Alone onWideWide Sea Good Ship ‘ Mohock.' The Phantom Death. 

In the F To His Own Master. tcmlett Diamon 
By R. A. STERNDALE. le Afghan Knife. By R. LOUIS STEVENSON, sw Arabian Nights. By BERTHA THOMAS. ,i. | The THOI I Old St By T. ADOLPHUS TROLLOPE. liamond Cut Diamond. By F. ELEANOR TROLLOPE. ,ike Ships upon the I Anne Furness. Sea. | Mabel’s Progress. By ANTHONY TROLLOPE. 

Lion of Granpere The Way W 
Parnell's Ft  By IVAN TURGEN1EFF, &c. Stories from Foreign Novelists. By MARK TWAIN. m-i .U- Life 0I1 the Mississippi. The Prince and the A Pleasure Trip on 
£E)&n. Pauper. \ Yankee at wie oo of King Arthur, 'he £1,000,000 Ba 

me Bride s By SARAH TYTLER. Family 
S^MungoTctt”' I WtotSh^meTtoou^ Nobiesee Oblige. cftoymme Jaqueliue. Disappeared. By ALLEN UPWARD. The Queen against Owen. | Prince of Balkistan. ■God Save the Queen 1' By AARON WATSON and LILLIAS WASSERMANN. The Marquis of Carabas. By WILLIAM WESTALL. 

By DORA RUSSELL. A By^GEORGE'AUGUSTUS SALA. Casilght^dDayiight^ r sims 

My Two^yivei By A* A Match in th OGDEN,SMALE A 

Airs. F. H. WILLIAMSON. Widow. By J. S. WINTER. Life. | Regimental Legends. By H. F. WOOD. The Passenger from Scotland Yard. The Englishman of the Rue Cam. By CELIA PARKER WOOLLEY. Rachel Armstrong ; or, Love and Theology. By EDMUND YATES.    | rorio„y Hope. Castaway. 
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