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Grampian mountains, the northern screen of this
exquisite landscape. The alteration of the road
Iy, it must be owned, to the improvement
renieral intercourse, avoids this magmificent
of view, and the landscape is introduced

more gradually and pariially to the eye, tho
the approach must be still considered as ex-
tremely beautiful. T is yet, we believe, a
footpath left open, by which the station at the
Wicks of Baiglie may be approached; and the
traveller, by quitting his horse or equipage, and
walking o few hundred yards, may still compare
the real landscape with the skeich which we
have attempted to give. But it is net in our
power to communicate, or in his to receive, the
exquisite charm which pri ives to pleas-
ure, when gso splendid a view ari when least
cted or hoped for, and which Chrystal Croft-
1en he beheld, for the flrst

ne.*

indeed, was an ingredient in
ahove fifteen years old;
excursion which I
was permnicd to make on a pony of my own, I
‘1ced. the glow of independence,

ee of anxiety whicl

doned to his own undir I recol
pulling up the reins with eaning to do =o,
and gazing on the scene before meas ifI had been
afraid it wonld shift like those in a.hu.ur:.belnu,
I could distinetly observ ifferent parts, or
convince myself that what I saw was real, Since
that hour, and the period is now more than fifty
years past, the recollection of tt

* The following 1
entiguary.

*The modern method of cond
the vall

'hn travel
but it

sulogized. The v
‘or the road h
l'nouwt |‘|u=e

geape has possessed the strongest influence over
my mind, and retained its piam as a memorable
thing when much that was nential on my own
fortunes has fled from my recollection. It is
therefore natnral, that whilst deliberating on
i ght be brought forward for the
ment of the pu
the a,.mufhu scene
made so much impression on my youthfy
nation, and which may perhaps have that effec
e imperfections of the compos
tion, \\lnrh ladies suppose a fine set of china t-|
possess in heightening the flavor of indifferent
fea.®
The period at which I propose to commence,
is, however, consi y earlier than either of
orical transactions to which I
i nts which I am
ul to recount occurred during the last y
of the fourteenth century, when the Scotiish
sceptre v ayed by the gentle, bat feeble hand
of John, who, on hpilw rﬂi‘ml to the throne, as
sumed the title of R Third.

CHAPTER I

ch,
DevDEN,
ready mentioned,
ies of inanimate
1out its own share
e at once more interest-
To be called the Fair
period have been a
inferred no mean
there were many to
ied attribute. Bat,in

feudal times, to which we now call the reade
tion, female beanty was a guality of much
gher importance than it has been since the
s of chivalry have been in a great measure
guished. The love of the ancient cavaliers
was a licensed species of idolatry, which the love
of Heaven alone v theoretically supposed to
approach in intensity, and which in practice it
seldom eqnalled. God and the ladies were famil-
y appealed to in the same breath; and devo-
tion to the fair sex was as peremptorily enjoined
upon the aspirant to the honor of chivalry, as
that which was dne to Heaven. At sncha period
in gociety, the power of beanty was almost un-
limited. It could level the hizhest rank with that
which was immeasurably inferior.
It was bat in the reign prec

guperiority in 1_ .uu_v. wh
claim that mnch-en

that of

3 ] ncient town

of Perth its gray hea he ric wres, and be.
h streams,

ze than Mr. Crofy

side the
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Robert TI1., that beanty alone hal elevated a per-
gon of inferior uu‘l.um. indifferent morals to share
the Scotti

ful or les

made allowance and 'aimlvu-rv
views m yd 8 girl of hi
than C.
sally acknowle
woman of the city or its vicinity
renown, as the Fair Maid of Perth,
her much netice from the young

utiful young
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nts of the

n of the 11»,110.4: rank, and most
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love,
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dress.
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clination to listen to any gall
from those of a station higl
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warlike distinctions were more rude in their de-
meanor than the quiet citizens, More than once,
when from chance, or perhaps from an assump-
tion of superior importance, such an individual
took the wall of Simon in passing, the Glover’s
youthful attendant bristled up with a look of d
fiance, and the air of one who sought to distin-
gaish his zeal in his mistress’s service by its ar-
dor. As frequently did Conachar, for was
ihe lad's name, receive a check from his master,
ve him to nnderstand that he did not wish
nterference before he required it. * Foolish
boy ! " he gaid, ** hast thon not lived long enough
in my shop to know that a blow will breed a
brawl—that a dirk will cut the skin as fast as a
needle pierces leather—that 1 love peace, though
I never feared war, and care not which side of the
canseway my daunghter and I walk upon, so we
may keep our road In peace and qnietness?
Conachar excused himself as zealons for hismas-
ter's honor, yet scarce able to pacify the old
citizen.—** What have we to do with honort»
said Bimon Glover. *‘If thou wouldst remain in
my serviee, thon must think of honesty, and
leave honor to the swaggering fools who wear
gteel at their heels, and iron on their shonlders.
If you wish to wear and nse such niture, you
are welcome; but it shall hut be in my house, or
IIl my L‘fJIT]]'\‘l]l:\'_ Y
Conachar 1ed rather fo kindle at this re-
s th-
arine—if that & aisine of the taper finger
wag indeed a sigr uu—
gry umoni m his laid
asideé the 1 to
him, and ower of a
quief buz
Meantime tl
young man w
or muffled ay
by the gallants of
wish to be kno or were abroad in quest of
adventure He seemeil, in ghort, one who
might say to the world around him, “¥ d
for the present, not to be known, or addr
in my own character ; but, as 1 answerable
to myself alone for my actions, I ar my incog-
nito but for form’s sake, .‘11-1 ]mln whether
you see throngh it or not. me on the
de of Cat 11.1 ne, who h-ml ] ul! of her fa-
arm, and
party.
* Good-even to yon,
me fo your

n by a tall

h obscured

tice often used
n they did not

2o f‘.mmt,"‘

for that of \mn Iur
for that of your fathe
“ My father's
man, Ihaveb
with my fair St. Ca
most obdurate saint in the calender.
*With deep reverence, my lord,” said the old
man, T would remind you, that this is good “‘t
Valeatine’s Eve , which is po time for bun

can best judge of that, old
ess to talk of with you and

"

and that T can have your worshipful commands
by & serving rm in 48 early as it pleames you to
gend them
£ 1!10“ is no time like the present,” said the
g youth, whose rank seemed to be of
ethim above ceremony, ‘I wish
to know whether the buff doublet be finished
which I commissioned some time since;—and
i‘rum yum 111'{_-Et}' Catharine ™ (here he sank his
isper), “I desire to be informed
whether your i.m' ﬁnwvr:. have been employed
upon it, agreeably to your promise ¢ But I need
k you, for my poor heart has felt the pang
ch pu ire that pierced the garment which
sto coverit. T how wilt thou answer
for thus tormenting the heart that loves thee sc
¥ 1
“Let me rmh("'t yon, my lord,” gaid Cat
rine, **to fo .' d talk—it becomes not
you t < , or me to listen. We are of
poor 14 n‘.\. but honest manners; and the pres
of the father ht to prmccr the chila
en from your lordship.”
low, that neither her fa-
stand what she

over the

rour Valen-
tine for the yea
‘* Not so, my

pair not with the

net. me court lady, to whom

will be honer; to me—your h

t me to truth—

Ql.m
they

, the party arrived at the
of 1hﬁ churc 1“ ** Yonr lordship 1,1 trast,
us here to take leave of you £ said her
*“I am well aware how litile you will al-
ter your pleasure for the pzin and uneasiness
you may give to such as ns; buf, from the
throng of attendants at the gate, your 10?(11-‘1111)
may see that there are others in the church, to
whom even your gracious lordship must pay re-

her.

** Yes—respect ; and who pays any respect to
me? " said the haughty young lord. ** A miser-
able artisan and his danghter, too much honored
by my elizhtest notice, have the insolence to tell
me that my notice dishonors them, Well, my
princess of white doe-skin and blue silk, I will

you fo rue this.”
he murmured thus, the Glover and his
chter enfered the Dominican Church, and
r attendant, Conachar, in attempting to fol-
low them closely, jostled, it may be not unwilling
1y, the young nobleman. The gallant
from his unpleasing reverie, and per C
gidering this as an intentional insult, seized on
1z man by the breast, struck him, and
¢ him from him. tated opponent
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recovered himself with difficulty, and grasped
towards his own side, as if seeking a sword or
dageer in the place wh g nsnally worn ;
but fin none, he made a gesture of disap-
pointed rage, and ent sred the church, During
the few seconds ained, the young nnhlo—
1 2 hanghty smile, a8 \
har had entered the church,
about

holding up one

joined by two

f, had waited his

tance. 'I‘"" v .-pz:‘._o torether
ch the young nobleman re-
his friends or followers

men, w
motions at alittle d
earnestly, after wl
tired in one direction,
going off in another.
Simon Glover, before he entered the churech,
east alook towa he group, but had taken his
place among the cor ecation before they sepa-
rated them 3. He knelt down with the ai
ua:m W h:_u has s burdensome on his mi
en the service was ended, he seemed
t -om anxiety, as one who had ref d himself
and his troubles to the m-pn sal of Heaven. The
ceremony of Hi ed with cor
siderable golemmity .r of noblemen and
Jadies of rank being pres I‘wmrﬂim‘];—‘ had
indeed been made for llm reception of the good
old King himself, but some of those infirmities to
which he w: ject had pre
from attend the service,
When the congregation W
Glover and his beantiful daug
gome time, for the purpose of o
eral shrifts in the confessiona
priests had taken their places for
that part of their daty.
the night had fallen
tary, when they returne
gtreets to their own d
had betaken them
'1'1: v who still lingered 1‘1 “'r‘
zers or revell
,muﬂ- of the ha
wont 1[} mn.ﬂt t‘r'c’ [\ A0

w.-.v:_:

elling.

Tt was, perha ension of
from , character 6f this kind, that Conac
gtepping up fo the (nm’c, said, ** Mas
faster,—we are doge

“ Dogged, sayes tlh-m. By whom anc

.‘P]" :"

3y one man mufll
lm'-n us like our shadow.

“ Then will I never mend my pace "‘nnrr the
Convrefew Street, for the best one man
jrode it.”

# Pt he has arms,” said Cor

“ And so have we, an §
Why =111. . Conachar, you are not afraid of one

d by how

in his cloak, who fol-

s and feet.
1L 1{

1" answered Conac ant at

the inginuation; **you ghall soon know if1 am
afraid.”

“ Now you are as far on the other eide of the
mark, thou fooligh boy—thy temper has no mid-
dle course; there is no oc on to make a
brawl, thongh we do not run.. Walk thom be-
fore with Catharine, and T w ill take thy place.
We ¢ -mm be exposed to danger so near home ag
weare,”

The Glover fell behind accordingly, and cer-
tainly observed a person keep 0 close to them,

. the time and place cons idered, jnstified some
suspicion. 'When they crossed the street, he
also crossed it, and when they advanced or
glackened their pace, the stranger’s was in pro-
portion accelerated or dimi nished. The matter
would have been of very little consequence had
Simon Glover been alone ; but the beauty of his
da uﬂhrm micht render her the object of some prof-

in a country where the laws af

ht protm,.}nu to those who had

not the me: to defend themselves. Conachar
and hig fair charge having arrived on the thresh-
old of their own apartment, which was opened to
nale servant, the burgher's un-
Determined, however, to

, if possible, whether there had been

for it, he called ont to the man whose

sjoned the alarm, and who stoed

med to keep ont of reach of

the light. ~ s Come, step forward, my friend, and
do not play q bopeep ; knowest thon not, that
li ntoms in the dark, are

ation of a quurter-

and show us thy

by an old

man

1. Master Glover,” said one of
that ever answered question.
11 enonch, only I wish

oht something better.”
laimed Si , I should
. \nrl is it thon, in thy bodily
3 b rew me if thom
ps. What, man, ear-
\If‘ it were no
son. Come
ghall get us something to ealy
a can ere thon leave us. Come
shter Kate will be right glad to

led the pers

lially into a gort of
1so upon ordinary occasions the
Its ornaments were trenchers
d with a silver cup or two, which,
ece of cleanliness, occupied &

which se

ith the assist-

d licht and cheer
1t, and & EAvOLy
ich Dorothy was pre

t at all offend the unrefined nosed
ite eimy were des*ined W

lamp, spre.
r. e ‘1[1‘1
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Their unknown attendant now stood in full
joht among them, and thongh his appearance
3 peither dignified uurhaudaomc his face and
cmure were not only deserving of attention, but
seemed in some manner to wn.xuaud it. He was
rather below the middle stature, but the breadth
of his shonlders, length and brawniness of his
arms, and the muscular appearance of the whole
man, argued & most unusual share of strength,
and a frame kept in vigor by constant exercise.
His legs were somewhat bent, but not in a man-
ner which could be said to approach to deformi-
ty; on the contrary, which seemed to correspond
to the strength of his frame, though it injured in
gome degree its symmetry, His dr was ur
buf-hide; and he wore in a belt around his
a heavy broadsword, and a dirk or poniard, as jf
to defend his purse, which (burg “fashion) was
ached to the same cincture, head was
proportioned, round, close
nrled thickly with black hair. The
1d resolution in the dark eye, but il

it _('Dnd—hummy :11;:1 obvic
tion a with hi i
from the bashful expression, “l ich was ths Lt nt
the moment, the forehead of Henry W, OT
Smith (for he was i uzlﬂ)_: go called),* was
high and noble, but th lower part of the face w3
less happily formed. The mouth was large and
well-furnished with a get of firm and beautiful
teeth, the appearance of which corre ponded
with the air 01 personal health and muscular
gtrength, which the whole frame indicated. A
ghort thick bes and mustaches which had late-
Iy been arr d with some comple
the picture. His age could not e:
twenty.

Glover shook
made her cor

after a mom
ed, from fear 1 the freedom might be ill tak
Not that there w
the little hand w
but there was a 1 with the bl
ge the confu-

gion of the gallant. er father, on his part,
called out nd’s hesita-
tion,—-

** Her lips, man, her 1
I would not make to every one who cross
threshold. But, by good B8t. Valentine
holiday will dawn to-morrow), I am to
gee thee in the bonny city of P
it would be hard te tell the thing I conld refuse
thee.”

The Smith—for, as
the craft of this

and that's a proffer

s has been gaid,
mluv a

such was
an— was encour-

aged modestly to salute the Fair Maid, who
yiclded the courtesy with a smile of affection
that micht have become a sister, saying, at
the e time, ** Let me hope that I welcome
back to Perth g repentant and amended man.”

Ie held her hand as if about to answer, then
suddenly, as one who lost courage ut li'n mo-
ment, relingnished his grasp;
as if afraid of what he had donc i113 dark coun-
tenance glowing with bashfulness, mixed with

rht, he gat down by the fire on the oppo
gite side from that which Catharine occupied.

“ Come, Dorothy, speed thee with the food,
old woman ;—and Cenachar— where is Con.
achar®™

“ He ia gone to bed, sir, with a headache,”
said Catha in a hesitating voice.

¥ (30, eall him, Dorothy,” said the.old Glove
“1 will not be used thus by him; his Highland.
blood, forsooth, is too gentle to lay a trencher or
spread a napkin, and DL, expects to enter our
ancient and honorable craft withont duly waiting
and tending upon his master and teacher in all
matters of lawful obedience. Go,call him, I say;
I will not be thus neglected.”

Dorothy was preser heard screaming up-
gtai or more probably np a ladder, to the
cockloft, to which the recusant apprentice had
made an untimely retreat; a muttered answer
was retn , and soon after Conachar appeared
in the eating apartment. There was a gloom
of deep sullenness on his hanghty, though hand-
gome featur 1d as he proceeded to spr
the board, and oe the trenchers, witk
gpices, and other ¢o: onts,—to dizscharge
ghort, the duties of & modern domestie, W
1]10 custom of the time impo upon all ap-

> e was obviously ed and in-

1t with the mean office imposed upon him.
id nf Pumh looked with

jety a e that
gullenn
ure; but it was not till her eyes had soug

char con-
n, and throw
negs and sub-
ices which he was per-

(]L"‘(.@u(""l to Vu‘.l his

er appearance of “1]1:
mission into the
forming.

And here we must acquaint our reader, that
though the private i change of looks betwixt
Catharine Glover and the mountaineer
indicated some interest on hl., part of the former
in the conduect of the latter, it wonld have puz-
zled the stric obgserver to discover whether
that feeling ex t might have
been felt by a young person towards a friend
and inmate -of the same age, with whom she
had lived on habits of inti

* Thou hast had a long

A
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% But none t
that are

red the
when I cros:
the bonny ci

that I1like half so well, and none
g0 much worth my liking,” an-
ith; *I promis father, that
the Wicks of B e, and saw
7 lie stretched fairly before me, like
in romance, whom the Enight
a wilderness of flowers
rd, when it folds its wearied

y the Maker#® yet?’

"‘\»Lz‘.u shall we have our bal-

r ronndels again? our lusty carols for
1' d our. mirthful springs to trip it

u' ’]‘L. be 1

1t coarse

n afford

mend my fortune,

lows, ¢ and th
company te
them no bette
though I mar i

L LI]] ust

r own gon just,” answ

and I trust thon made a gav-
n

hnn-

8 1\,1;01,"
at, Cona
Simon, ‘.n”"
to the
m to mind tl 28, without lis
und thee? What
to thee
which a

down, and
, which

rds and whin-

and if it p
e will be worth its pric
, for he was v"

Smith, confess the truth—how mary brawls
hast thon had since crossing the Tay ™

 Nay, now you do me wrong, father, to ag 1.
me such a question (glancing & look at Cath

arineg) ‘“in such a pres ence,”’ answered ih.,

armorer: “1 make swords, indeed, but 1 leave

it to other people to use them. No, no—seldom

.d sword in my fist, save when Iam

¢ anvil or grindstone; and

red me 10 your daughter Catharine,

1‘L'1' to suspect the quietest burgess in

f being a brawler. I wish the best of

m wonld gay such a word at the Hill of

and pevera man on the green but he

the Glover, aughing, *"we
iple of your patient

—QOut upon you, I ¥, tl yon wili

1 a knave to one who knows thee so
You look at Kate, too, as if she did not
t 2 man in this country must make his
p in slen-

, if thoun

s of armor as thou

" gaid

moTer, .':Ltl'.(:i' 8-
own blow, make
H I ru] not

1 work a8 yo
s think not shame to put out of their

gold crown then
rch Burie

10W Wol

Tl

ely voun do not
brother crafis-
. how did your
t of paper on his
of alance
all 3 for,
the h».-]r'n.‘u"a
f th Fatt
1 "
iring of weapons?
lishman at Ber-
n of the Supremnt:
ure ‘yon would not
?—and I had the
k to hurth 2
“Well d
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Whom next had you to deal with?* said Bimon,
auehing at the exploits of his pacific friend.

T fonght a Scotchman in the Torwood,” an-
gwered Henry Smith, * upon a doubt which was
the better swordsman, which, you are
could not be known or decided withont a trial.
The poor fellow lost two finrers,”

 Pretty well for the most peaceful lad in
Perth, who never touches a & ; in the
way of his profession.—Well, anything more to
tell ng 2"

¢ Little—for the drubbing of R H
is a thing not worth mentioni

“For what didst thou dra
peace ? ** inquired the Glover.

“For nothing thatTcan r
the Smith, “except h
the south side of Stirling T

“Well, here is to thee, and t-}au art welcome
to me after all these exploits.—Conachar, bestir
thee. Let the cans clink, lad, and thoun shalt
have a cup of the nutbrown for thy: my boy."”

Conachar poured out the zood liquor for his
master and for Catharine, with due observances.
But that done, he set ron on the table and
sat down.

* How now,
Fill to my guest,
Bmith.”

& your manner
] ter H

self, if he
f .HPFH] G
“"Th, son of my father h. s d
enongh already for one evening.

“That’'s well crowed for a co
Henry; ** but thou art so { 1
the man deserves to die of it
drink without a cupbearer.’

But his entertainer I
the young app i y S ch patience.
“Now, by m st word, ¢ } r‘” best glove
I ever made,” gaid Simon, * thou shalt help him
with liquor from t
I are to abide un

Conachar arose
th
taken the tanka
to his head, he contri
ﬂllrlj()-ﬂ'\'l'\.5‘-1"

patience fai

eized the you
which came re
arose from

it severely as he
**Had this been in
lows-bird, I had

from his bhosom, and sy

Braith. attempted to plang is body over

the collar-bone, which mnst have been a meortal
wound, But the object of this violence was so
nd himeself by striking op the as-
s hand, that the blow only glanced on the
1 ecarce drew blood. To v ch the
m the boy’s hand, and to ure him
gp like that of his own iron vice,
for the p':vxrhu Smith the work of a single mos
ment. Conachar felt himself at once in the abso-
Inte power of the formidable antagor whom he
had provoked; he became deadly pale, as he had
been the moment before glowing red, and stooed
mute with shame and fear, until, relieving him
ful hold, the Smith quietly eaid,
*“Tt is well for thee that thon canst not make ma
angry—thou art but a boy, and I, a grown man.
t not to have provoked thes. But let thisbe
a warning.”

d an instant as if abont to reply,
n left the room, ere Simon had collect rl
himself enongh to sg Im.mln was running
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Tects of rough weather, and of his laborious trade.
He hastily applied some hint to stop the bleed-
Ing ; and = little water having removed all other
ze of the fray, he buttoned his doublet anew,
turned acain to the table where Catharine,
still pale and trembling, was, however, recovered
from her fainting fit

“Wonld you but grant me your forgivencss
for having offended you in the very first hour of
my return? The lad was foolish to provoke me,
end yet T was more foolish to be provoked by.
guch as he, Your father blames me not Cath-
arine, and cannot you forgive me ?»

T have no power to forgive,"” answered Cath-
arine, “what I have no title to regent. I my
father chooses to have his house made the scene
of nicht brawls, I must witness them—I cannot
help myself. Perhaps it was wrong inme to faint
and interrupt, it may be, the farther progress of a
fair fray. My apology is, that I cannot bear the
sight of blood.”

tt And is this
* in which 3
absence ?

the ‘mann 1 the father,
u receive my fr after his long
My friend, did I say? nay, my
He escapes being murdered by a fe whotr
will to-morrow clear this house of, and you treat
him as if he had done wrong in dashing from him
the snake which was about to sting him 1™
“ Tt is not my part, father,” returned the Maid
of Perth, * to decide who had the right or wrong
in the present brawl; nor did T sce what hap-
pened distinctly enongh to say which was assail-
ant or which defender. But sure our friend,
Master Henry, will not deny that he lives in a
perfect atmosphere of strife, blood, and gnarrels.
He hears of no swordsman put he envies his rep-
utation, and must needs put his valor to the
proof. He gees no brawl but he must st
the midst of it. Has he friends, he fight
them for love and honor; has he enemies, he
with them for hatred and revenge. And those
men who are neither his friends nor foes, he fights
swith them becanse they are on this or that
of a river. Hisdays
less he acts them over again in his dreams.”
aid Simon, ** your tongne wags
s are men's busi-
denly to think
or speak of them,
“PBnt if they are so rudely enacted in.our
presence,” said Catharine, ** it is a little hard to
< of lm'thm r else.
o3 t this val
of Perth is one of the best-hearted men that draws
breath within its walls—that he would walk a
bundred yards ont of the way rather than step
upon a worm—that he would be as loath, in wan-
to kill a spider, as if he were a k
3 ry ¥*—that in the

its thread
irawing f-o
i spite of r\.m,m hard

last quarrel before his departure he fought with
four butchers, to prevent their killing a poor mas-
tiff that had mishehaved in the bull-ring, and nar-
nowly escaped the fate of f the cur that he was pro-
tecting, I will grant you also, that the poor never
pass the house of the wealthy armorer but they
are relieved with food and alms, Butwhatavails
all this, when his sword makes as many starving
orphans and mourning widows as his purse re.
lieves?"

* Nay, but Catharine, hear me but a word be-
fore going on with a string of reproaches against
my friend, that sound something like sense, whils
they are, in truth, inconsistent with all we hear
and see around ns, What,” continued the Glover,
“do our King and our court, our knights and
ladies, our abbots, monks, and priests them
gelves, so earnestly crowd to see? Is it nob to
behold the display of chivalry, to witness the gal-
lant actions of brave knights in the tilt and tonr

oround, to look upen deeds of honor and glory
rieved by arms and bloodshed? What is it
these prond knights do, that differs from what
our good Henry Gow works out in his sphere?
Who ever heard of his abusing his ekill and
strength to do evil or forward oppre
who knows not how often it has been employed
as that of a champion in the good cause of the
bu 9 And shouldst not thou, of all women,
deem thyself honored and glorions, that so truea
heart and so strong an arm has tf"mul himself
‘hat do the proudest dames
ide, eave in the chivalry of
g the boldest in Scotland
Nant deeds than my brave son Henry,
Ie he not known to
best armorer thal
st goldier that ever

their k
donemore g
bat of low degree?
and Lowland as the

drew on

“M ezt father," answered Catharine
*“ your ¥ themselves, if yon will
permit your ch ( r 0. Let us thank God
and good saints that weare in a pi ful rank
of life, below the notice of those whose high
birth, and 3 de, lead them to glory
in their blo oody works of cruelty, which haughty
and lordly men term deeds of chivalry. Your
wisdom v How that it would be absurd in us
to prank ourselves in th»sir daim_\' plumes and
splendid ould we imitate
their full- & ASSNme
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yain-glorions {riumph? Let those whose rank
claims as its right such bloody homage, take pride
and pleasure in it; we, who have no share in the
gacrifice, may the better pity the sufierings of
the victim. Let us thank our lowliness, since it
gecures us from temptation,.—But forgive me, fa-
ther, if T have stepped over the limits of my duty
in contradicting the views which you entertain,
with go many others, on these subjeets.”

+ Nay, thon hast even too much talk for me,
girl,”" said her father, somewhat angrily, “Iam
hut a poor workman, whose best knowledge is to
distingnish the left-hand glove from the right.
Bnt if thou wouldst have my forgivenes ¥

something of comfort to my poor Henry. There
he gits, confonnded and dismayed with all the
preachment thou hast heaped together ; and he to
whom a trumpet-sound was like the invitation to
a feast, is struck down at the sound of a child’s
whistle.”

The armorer, indeed, while he heard the lips
that were deare acter in
such unfaverable colors, had laid his head down
on the table, npon his folded arms, in an attitnde
of the deepest dejection, or almost despair. *1I
would to Heaven, my dearest father,” answered
Catharine, * that it were in my power to speak
comfort to Henry, without betraying the sacred
canse of the truths I have just told you. And I
may—nay. I must have such a commisgion,” she
continned with something that the earnestness
with which she spoke, and the extreme 1ty of
her features, cansed for the moment to resemble
ingpiration. * The trnth of Heaven he said,
in a solemn tone, ‘* was never rurmmnr‘l toa
tongue, however feeble, but it t to that
tongns to anmounee merey, while it declared
judgment.—Arise, Henry—rise T_rp_'nsﬂ le-minded

erong, though widely ken man
those of this cruel and remorse-
tues all thine own.”

e sl laid her hand npon
the 8mith’s arm, mul extricating it from under
Liis head by a fo which, however gentle; he
could not resist, she compelled him to raise tow-
ards her his manly face, and the eyes into which
her expostulations, mingled with other feelings,

i *Weep not,” she said,

nmoned tears.
weep on—but weep as those who have

*or rather
hope. Abjure the sins of pride and anger, which
g from thee the ac-

1 and murderous use

)

1t‘wrmv M re-

1, turn monk
ile T live in it
and while I form armor

and retire fro 2 world, but
I must practize my trade ;
end weapons for other l cannot myself with-
stand the temptation oit ing them. Yon would
not repro: :loh me as you do, if yon knew how in-
geparably neans by w bread are

2d with that warlike spirit which younim-
pate to me as a fanlt, thor the consequence
of irevitable necessity. While I strengthen the

shield or corselet to withstand wounds, must T
»ot have constantly in remembrance the manner
and strength with which they may be dealt ; ana
when I forre the sword, and temper it for war, is
it practicable for me to avoid the recollection of
its B

“ Then throw from you, my dear Henry,' said
the enthusiastic givl, clasping with both her
slender hands the nervomn: 3
one of the muscular armorer’s, which they r:
with dificulty, permitted by its owner, yet
gearcely receiving assistance from his volition—
“ cagst from you, I say, the art which is a snare
to you. Abjure the fabrication of weapons which
can only be useful to abridge human life, already
too short for repentance, or to encourage with a
feeling of safety those whom fear might otherwise
prevent from risking themselves in peril. The
art of forming arms, whether offensive or defen-
give, is alike sinful in one to whose violent and
ever vehement digposition the very working upon
them proves & ‘-11'1 .m.l a soare. R 1 utterly
the mar pone of every description,
and deserve the fm';:‘ il of Heaven, by re-
nouncing all that can lead to the sin which most
easily besets you.”

“ And what,” murmured the armorer, **am I
to do for my livelihood, when I have given over
the art of forging arms, for which Henry of Perth

known from the Tay to the Thames? "

“Your art itself,”” said Catharine, ** has inno-
cent and landable resources. If you renounce
the forging of swords and bucklers, there re-
mains to you the task of forming the harmless
spade, and the honorable as well as nseful plou;
share—of those implements which contribute
to the support of life, or to its comforts. Thon
canst frame locks and bars to defend the proper-
ty of the weak against the stonthrief and oppres-
sion of the strong, Men will still resort to thee,
and repay thy honest indnstry—""

But here Catharine was interrupted. Her
father had heard her declaim against war and
tournaments, with a feeling, that, though her
doctrines were new to him, they might not,
nevertheless, be entirely erroneous. Iie felt, in-
deed, a wi s his proposed son-in-law ghonld
1ot commit himself voluntarily to the hazards
which the daring character and great personal
strencth of Henry the Smith had hithertoled him
to incur too readily ; and so far he would rather
have desired that Catharine’s argnments should
have produced some effect upon the mind of her
lover, whom he knew to be as ductile, when in-
fluenced by his affections, as he was fierce and

table when assajled by hostile remon-

But her argnments inter-

fered ‘.\uh his yiews, when he heard her enlarge
upon the nece y of his d 1ed gon-in-law re-
gigning a trade which brought in more ready in-
come than any at that time practised in Scotland
and more profit to Henry of Perth, in particular,
than to any armorer in the nation. He had some
indistinct idea, that it would not be amiss to con-
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vert, il pos 3, Henry the Smith from his too
' it use of arms, even though he felt sonve
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“Nay, hang me if I'bid you farewcll, man
gaid Simon, striking the flat of his hand against
t“‘:t which the armorer expanded towards him,

T will shake no hands with you for an hour ta
come at but & moment, man, and 1
p ly & few drops'of
blood from a gcratch, and a few silly words from
a foolish wench’'s lip, are not {o part father and
gon, when they havebeen so long without meef-
i : then, man, if ever you would wish
8 blessing and St. Valentine's, whose
2d eve this chances to be.”

e Glover was g00n heard londly snmmoning
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arm at the tolling of the common bell, which calls
as out hodin in effeir of war.” ¥

Wiy my good father, that was not my fanlt;
but I had no sooner tted my nag than I run
hither to tell you of my return, thinki
were your will to permit me, that T w
your advice ahout being Mistress :
Valentine for the year; and then I heard f
‘\li- ])om ou were gone fo hear m. at

Friars. So I thought I would follow

and at her,
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