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him. Thehehaviour of Elizabeth in the pre-
gence of [ unorgny, had filled Mareh with
solicitude as to theissue of the projected
jmatch ; and he wished (0 counteract, as far
as possible, theaccounts which the favouriie
would, in all Jikelithood, give of his seltwilled
daughter. On gecing the Prince, he began
(o entertain hopes that Ramorgny’s aceount
was not so unfavourable as he suspected ;—
but hiz surprise may be imagined, whenin
a short conversation he had with the Prince
previous to his introduction to the ladies, he
ascertained that Ramorgny’a culogistic des-
cri'wtion of Blizabeth had fifled him with an
Jrresistible dusire to see en beautiful and gen-
tle acreature. March looked askance at the
Prince, conceiving that he was making him
and his family the sabject of an ill-timed Lo-
Jic—but he saw nothing in the lace of the
Irince but the gravest sincerity that his ver-
sitje terperament could exhibit. It isuot
dyFeult to make doubtfol faetsquadrate with
wishes—and March soon became sa'i-fied
that the Prinze had received a fvorable ac-
sount, and waa deeply inspressed with a scuse
of the beauty and merits of his davghter: he
immediately introduced bim to Klizabeth,
according to the reguest of the Prinee 5 but
it was not until he had got a gentle lum that
he shewed any inclination to leave them to-
gether—a piece of etiquite rechoned due to a
Jover who had been proposed as the husband
of his daughter.

Pieased with the dark beauty, thourh un-
able to observe in her eye the Cyuthianbeam
‘so eluborately described by Ramorguy, the
Prince approached the damsel,and with that
airof gallan .ry fer which he was so remark-
able, fell ather feet, and seizing Ier hand,
said, in one of hissweetest accents—

“{ know not, gentle damsel,whether I have
any authority thus to sue for a slight indica-
tion of thy {avour; but what may be refused
by thy goodness 1o a lover not yet permitted
to approach thee willt confidence, may per~
hons be granted to the Lieutenant of the
King 72 The triutaphs of beauty arve best
celebrated by {avour—and condescension,
‘which s the prettiest {uil of excellence, is
e‘(hnbxtul tothe kneeling knight, by extend-
ing a hand to grace the act of his rising to
?ecewe it.?

* Thou may’st e’en rise howv and when
<hou wilt,"replied Elizabeth, snatching from
im her hand—* or thou may’st kneel there

Piiice of Scollan!,

tillbrown Marion of Leghornor Jean Liny ;;
«f Raszic comes to help thee up. I eure 1y
more for a geneeal loverthan Ido forace-
neral lieutenant. The only difference ! «»
between them iv, that the one hath mapy fe.
male slaves aad the othier many male ore.:
By the soul of Black Aznes, T shall fove 1o
man who loveth more than oene woman!*

This speech roon raised the Prince (o his
fect. Ide stared at the damsel, doulnf
doubtful i’ she were serious, or if he hadli:
genees. Her seriousness was clear enough;
for she had finished her speech by a stamp
of the foot, and a clenching of the hand,-ut-
able accompanimenis o a female’s oath,

“Art thod Elizabeth of Duubar, the ger-
tle dauzhiter of the Eml of March? s
the Prince, hesitatingly.

“They say =0, replicd Elizabeth, “andsit
is to that reputation 1 owe o Prince’s v
was bora shortly after the sacking of Rox.
hurgh by my father; and, if' I have any e
puatation for being zentie,as thou termest we
it may be owing to my birth following &
cloze upon that famous cceasion, on which
niithers mourned the murder of their ¢kt
dren, and children hung at the breasis ¢
their dying or dcad mothers. There ismn
of these things in our days: the world get
efleminate; and in place of women defend-
ing castles, and wiping the dust frum thd
battlements with their white handkerchiek
as my ancestor did at Dunbar, they teachih:
arts of spincing and knitting to the men,who
with the Prince of Scotlard at their head, v
with ench other i the simothness of theirsht
and the smeothness cl their speeches. Hor
would Black Agnes have answered fo it
speech thou didst now addressto her descent
ant, thinkest thou 7"

isit, 1

“ Very likely,” replied the Prince, “1
the way in which she answered the Erz
lish who allacked her castle, or, perhaai
the gentle way in which thou hast dore.”

“ Wauld that all men spinsters were 2t
swered in the same way!” DBut I wol
make a distinction. ‘The men who have
boldness to court women as they would a
tack a castle, I would speak softly; but
the white lipped simperers of smooti saying:
who attack the heart with a tempest ofsigh
and sap its foundations with floads of tears,
would open the sally port of my mdwmm
and kil them with a Jook.”



