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MEA RY: SCOTT: 

A STORY OF THE SIXTEENTH CENTURY. 

By the author of *° Tales of the Southern 

Counties 

Ir was autumn—toward the end of 
October, in the year 1582, or thereabouts, 
for it is well to bc exact in one’s chrono- 
pe = day had been misty and dull, 
rather than actually stormy, but the sun 
had broken out at intervals, and as it 
drew nearer to the hour of his setting, 
his beams seemed to grow brighter in 
proportion. The rich Flemish landscape 
which those rays lighted up was exactly 
such as Wouvermans has often delight- 
ed to paint; the level blue distance was 
varied with the steeples of churches and 
convents, which (lit up and gilded here 
and there by the evening sun) helped to 
break the monotony of those rich plains. 
All was not still, however; for the trees, 
in the middle of the picture, were mixed 
with wreaths of curling blue smoke that 
floated on the heavy atmosphere, and ir- 
regular discharges of musketry were 
beard, at intervals, in the same direction. 

In the foreground, too, stood the white 
charger, whose presence is de rigewr in 
such a scene, among a group of cavalry 
on the outskirts of the Spanish camp, 
whose forces were at that time occupying 
the Low Countries, under the command 
of the Duke of Parma. The horseman 
was no less important a perscnage than 
Colonel the Baron Von Blitzendorf, an 
old German officer, who had assembled 
a band ofmercernaries from almost every 
country in Europe, with whom he had 
fought his way in the numerous wars 
which had so long agitated the Conti- 
nent, and at last engaged under the 
banners of Philip of Spain. We need 
not now stop to inquire if they were not, 
probably, less scrupulous as to the prince, 
or justice of the cause to which they lent 
their temporary aid, than as to the 
chances of meeting with what they con- 
sidered their due allowance of pay, plun- 
der, or consideration; but it must not be 
inferred that discipline was permitted to 
be lax in such a regimeut; on the contra- 
ry, the worthy baron was a martinet of 
the first water. 
There was no mistaking the sort of 

man {rom his outward equipment. . About 
the time we are describing, it had be- 
come customary to dispense with the 
more cumbrous parts of a suit of armour, 
to the no small dissatisfaction of the ba- 
ron, who was one of those who think it a 
matter of conscience not to alter or aban- 
don (even for good reasons) whatever 
they have not been accustomed to in 
their youth. A cuirass, however, was 
still worr over the leather doublet, and 
enormous jack boots, armed with an aw- 
ful pair of spurs, whose pointed rowels 
were full two inches in diameter, encased 
his lower extremities. After the Spanish 
fashion, his hard weather beaten features 
were shaded by a broad hat and droop- 
ing feather; but the excessive length of 
his two handed sword must by no means 
be forgottem, for its elaborately work- 
ed iron hilt would have made the fortune 

with the lieutenant in the old farm 
house.’ 

¢ Exactly so.” 
¢ Then how is it,’ continued the baron, 

scanning with hiseye the troopers who 
waited to be dismissed to their quarters 
—¢ how is it that you have now twenty 
three men instead of twenty two. Take 
eighteen from forty, there should remain 
but twenty two.’ 

¢ True,’ returned the officer biting his 
lip, but the fact is, after we had set out, 
I found that there was one man beyond 
my number, who had joined the party 
without orders.’ 

¢ Without orders, sir,” (and Von Blit- 
zendorf’s form and features seemed to 
grow more rigid than ever as he spoke,) 
‘how dare you allow of such a thing; 
and why is + not reported for punish- 
ment ?° 

‘ Why—in the action to-day he distin- 
guished himself so as to deserve praise as 
much as blame. Albrecht, one of my 
best men, was in our frent rank when 
we look the old tower, the muzzle of an 
enemy’s musket was close against his 
breast, when the young Englishman 
pushed by, struck up the weapon, and 
cut down the man, in less time than you 
could give the word of command.’ 

* So—it was your Enghsh reeruit, who 
seems ever ready to volunteer his life 
where he is not wanted. Call him out 
of the ranks.’ 
The young man, or rather boy, for the 

stripling who now stepped forward was 
apparently little more than seventeen or 
eighteen, had the usual fair eomplexion 
and blue eyes of the English peasantry, 
and his light hair curled in abundance 
round his smooth face, which was tinted 
with a little more red than usual at being 
brought into notice, though the reckless 
independent glance told of wilfulness, 
combined with the bravery he was known 
to possess. : 

n answer to the questions put to him, 
he gave his name as Harry Scott; but ne 
reply cold be obtained as to his motives 
for pressing forward into a service of 
danger, which many cf his elders would 
willingly have avoided. The retaking 
of the post in question was of ro inconsi- 
derable importance, for it commanded 
the passage of the canal which led to- 
ward Ghent, and enabled those who held 
itto cut off the supply of provisions from 
all the towns between that city and Ant- 
werp. It appeared, moreover; that the 
retaking this pest was owing, ir no small 
degree, to the dashing and reckless 
bravery of the English recruit, who had 
been but a few months in the service. 
The Baron Von Blitzendorf was by no 

means, the maa to overlook a Breach or 
discipline, and he began with some aspe- 
rity, to deliver a long winded harangue 
on the benefits to an army which a strict 
attention to discipline ensured; and ha- 
ving disposed of this idea, he proceeded 
to show, on the other hand, how neglect 
of military obedience caused innumera- 
ble evils, notwithstanding any individual 
bravery which might be shown. The 
worthy baron was oae of those who love 
to hear themselves talk, and his discourse 
had already a most unreasonable length, 
when in the midst of a somewhat intri- 

of an artist or curiosity hunter in the pre- 
sent day. 

The baron fidgeted in his saddle, and 
twisted his grizzly moustache impatient- 
ly, as he looked out in the direction whi- 
ther he had despatched a small party of ! 
troopers to retake an outpost from the in- | 
surgents, several skirmishes had taken 
place since they had been detached on 
that service in the morning, and the occa- 
sional rattle of fire arms, heard in divers 
quarters during the day, bad kept the 
worthy baron in a constant state of ner- 
vous eagerness; especially as at that time 
glasses were unthought of, and even if 
they had beenin use, ore may ride for 
two or three days together in the fertile 
plains of the Low Countries, without 
finding a single rising knoll of ground, 
to command a view of what may be going 
on within perhaps halfa mile" distance, 
or even less. 

It was not very long however, before 
the party was both scen and heard ad. 
vancing, at a grave leisurely trot along 
the paved chaasse, some clattering over 
the stones, and others floundering in the 
deep sandy tracks on each side, between 
the trunks of the elms and black poplars 
which bordered the road towards 
Ghent. 
The officerin command rode up with 

the usual salutation to the old colonel, 
who sat with stiff and mathematical pre- 
ciseness on his white horse, and re- 
ceived the report of the successful expe- 
dition without moving a muscle of his 
countenance, until the exact detail of 
circumstances was finished. 

¢ Goot,’ ejaculated the baron; ‘so the 
post is once more in our hands, and you 
gay you bave lost but three men?--Goot 
again, and you ‘fave left fifteen mea 

cate sentence, a hand was quietly laid 
on his knee, as he sat en his horse, and a 
voice cut short his oration by say- 
ing. 

¢* Your discourse is wise and soldier 
like, baron, but I think these men would 
thank you to abridge your advice alittle, 
seeing they must be somewhat fatigued 
with their morning’s work,’ 
Von Blindenderf started, colouring a 

: little with anger at this uncerimonious 
interruption, as he turned to see who the 
intruder might be. He was a cavalier 
still apparently under the meridian of 
life, wrapped in a plain dark cloak, 
which was evidently adopted for the pur- 
pose of remaining incog.. as the wearer 
had the air and manner which is so gene- 
rally natural to persons of high birth, 
and so difficult of imitation to those 
who have not had that advantage. 

The group of officers fell back and un- 
eovered at the sound of the voice, and a 
glance at the figure ofthe new comer, for 
it was in fact no other than Duke Alex- 
ander of Parma, Governor of the Nether- 
ands, who had chesen this mode perso- 
nally ascertaining the state of discipline 
and efficiency of his army, by seeking out 
Von Blitzendorf to learn the result of 
the morning’s expedition. 

As the Duke, however, had only over- 
heard the latter part of the edifying dis- 
course of the German veteran, some ex- 
planation was necessary, and the details 
which were accordingly communicated 
were as follows: — 

It appeared that the English recruit, 
Harry Scott, had enlisted under the Spa— 
nish banner in the early part of the sum- 
mer, and like most of his countrymen, 
quickly learned to dress a horse, ride, 

and go through the exercises of the me- 
nage; being active, intelligent and punc- 
tual in his duty, he had also acquired 
the esteem of his officers. A friendship 
had sprung up between him and Albrecht 
his comrade, one of the bravest young 
troopers under the German baron’s com- 
mand, and every time the latter was call- 
ed on service, Scott always contrived to 
be next his friend in the ranks, and more 
than once in battles and skirmishes, suc- 
ceeded in saving his life at the risk of his 
own. On this oceasion, it appeared that 
Albrecht having been sent with the pic- 
quet on a particularly dangerous and im- 
ortant duty, the young Englishman 
ad joined them without orders; true, he 

had once saved his comrade’s life, and be- 
haved with brilliant intrepidity; ¢ but, 
continued the baron, ‘such an example 
of disregard of discipline is what I can- 
not allew in my own regiment, and the 
less, as your highness knows well, that 
whatever use our peor services may be of 
to the Spanish cause, dependeth wainly 
upon our adhering to the rules and disci- 
pline of the noble science of war, and 
thereby keeping up our superiority over 
the heretical rabble opposed to us. 
The Duke of Parma, however, had 

been scanning with his eye these mo- 
dern Pylades and Orestes, instead of pay- 
ing attention to the conclusion of Von 
Blitzendor(’s oration, though it was what 
the latter peculiarly prided himself upon, 
and would have felt his vanity seriously 
hart if he had noticed this neglect; but 
fortunately for those who, like our good 
baron, are addicted to what the thought- 
less world calls prosiness, their own or- 
gans of self-esteem and admiration fre- 
quently made up for the lack of such ob- 
servances from others, and prevent the 
possibility of their discourse ever seem- 
ing tedious from occurring to their own 
minds. Alexander of Parma, who had 
been personally engaged in the cele- 
brated battle of Lepanto, when only 
eighteen, was too brave himself not to 
be an admirer of bravery in others; and 
the account of the valor aad friendship 
of these two young soldiers seemed to 
strike and interest him considerably, 
andthe more, as the romances of chivalry 
in which he had read of such matters, 
related such sentiments only of knight 
and princes; so that their ‘manifestati- 
ons in men of low birth excited some 
surprise and curiosity. It was not, 
therefore. difficult for the captain of their 
troop to obtain a pardon from the Duke, 
who readily granted it, and ordered the 
young English hero to attend him next 
morning, as he wished to learn more of 
his previous histor. i 3 
Von Blitzendorf remained silent, but 
he screwed up his face into a grim look 
of dissatisfaction, as he watched the de- 
parture of Alexander Farnese, whose in- 
dulgence seemed te him highly improper, 
especially being granted without the 
baron’s own intercession. 

It was late in the evening when Al- 
brecht came to the tent in which he and 
his comrade slept, having first littered 
down and [ed their horses, und supped by 
the light of the watch-fires; but instead 
of finding his friend asleep, as he expect- 
ed from his having left the circle of 
troopers some time before, Scott was 
seated at the entrance, in a musing pos- 
ture, with his head resting on one hand. 

¢ How, now, comrade, not asleep yet?’ 
was Albrecht’s salutation to the other, 
whose cheek was a little pale; and as the 
rays of the moon fell directly upon the 
boy’s light hair and smooth forehead, it 
struck him that there was something un- 
usual in his looks. ‘Why, what made 
thee leave our fire so soon,’ contiaued the 
trooper; © what now is the matter? Art 
sick or im love—which isit Harry.’ 
As he spoke, he placed his hand on the 

boy’s shoulder, who rather peevishly, as 
it seemed, avoided his touch, but ir so do- 
ing Albrecht’s eye caught a few stains on 
the front of his leather doublet. which 
was half unbuttoned at the neck.—How, 
—wounded to day at my side, and [ no- 
ticed it not before? hy did’st not 
speak of it sooner?’ And he bent down 
to examine the spot, but as he laid his 
hand on the open collar; the stripling 
pushed his comrade rudely away in re- 
turn for his kindly meant services. and 
exclaimed. ¢ Nonsense Albrecht; it's a 
mere scratch and nothing more; it has 

it. A man never mindssuch a trifle.’ 
The trooper was inclined to ascertain 

whether this was enly the desire of a bey 
to make light of a wound, but found his 
companion so petulant that he desisted. 
¢ Sapperment, you would seem to have 
trod on the black hound’s tail to day, by 
your sulkiness. I only meant to be civil 
and friendly, but if you are not hurt, why 
then all’s well, and no need to say mere 
about the matter.’ 
And without troubling his kead further, 

Albrecht rolled bh mself up in his cloak, 

done bleeding now, and I feel nothing of. 

- ) zendo 
and was soon fast asleep in one cerner 8 arrivy) 
the tent. | reappe 
But the other seemed to have ome the int 

thing on his mind which prevented H8 Spars 
following that example. An hour or t¥ The 
passed away, and all was still in th they e 
camp, except the measured tread of th& with 
sentinel at his post; but the English #8 Both v 
cruit was still gazing at the bright meol§ recht 
whose rays fell on the numerous ten stature 
around him, and a tear now and the tle too 
trickled down his cheek, but was quickl eye, a: 
ly brushed away again. At length B obtain 
turned into the shelter of the canvas fellow 
and fatigue compelled him to throw him§ as we 
self down at a little distance from $f and p 
friend, when a heavy sleep, the constd in fac 
quence of the day’s expedition, fell upofl Saucy 
him till after the watch had beell Suited 
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changed. 
-« Abracht was the first to wake; and 
he stood and watched his still sleepin} 
companicn, he hesitated to rouse him, of 
observing the pale and restless look 
the boy.” Suddenly it struck him the 
the wound in his neck must have be 
much more serious than he supposed, an 
that it had been concealed from fooli 
bravado; and, determined to ascertal 
the truth, he stooped down and openel 
the front of the youth’s doublet, whe 
the stain of blood appeared. The woun 
was, indeed, nothing of any consequene 
but a sudden exclamation of astonish 
ment, which he could not repress, broke 
from him the next instant, causing th 
boy to start up suddenly, and, perceiri 
what Albrecht had done, blush deep® 
than crimson. | 
The two friends looked at each othe 

for some moments without speaking, um 
til the trooper burst into a fit of laughing 
at the embarrassment caused by his ub 
expected discovery that his comrade be 

‘ 
longed to the softer sex. ¢ Der teufe "ih ve. 
he at last exclaimed; ¢ and I had suspects "1° I 
ed nothing of this for the two mouths wet me | 
have been quartered together till this mof oe 2 
ment.’ Ene 
His companion hall smiled throug? Hows : 

her blushes, as shereplied. ¢ Nor shouldt - 
you have known it now Albrecht with mit fo it 
consent; but since 1 can no longer ¢ ed t 
ceal it, I must explain what cannot bul bein 
seem strange to you.’ 3 ret 

¢ Strange indeed,’ muttered he, ‘boo OF 
could I be so blind.’ hi 
And seizing her by the hand, friend] 

snatcheda kiss, but the next instant sh e!, she 
broke from him, and caught her swords my bir 
which lay near them on the ground. 0 ward 1 

¢ Hands off, comrade—no liberties witht join hi 
me. There, how like fools you men & . course 
look, if a girl shows a spark or two Of for sue 
spirit,’ added she laughing. as the soldifi I wi 
er’s countenance showed evident 8 ther d of amazement at her behaviour. * Ser sented 
ously though Albrecht let us understant Fher he 
one another, We have fought side bf  acains! 
side, and you have treated me like a br 
ther. Well, let it be so still; we ean © 
teem each other as before; but now, 
member, I have, I hope, guined your r€ 
spect and friendship as a man, surely yo 
would not wish me to do any thing te for 
feit it as a woman? No; never will I beth 

of cone 

But he 

come as one of those outcasts of my owh “Am 
sex that follow in the train of the camP¥ (, Kno 
Mary Scott, for we must now call hef py ye 

by her real name, had by this time ¢ By 
covered her sell possession, and was able | -= 
to be amused at the awkward way bel 5p 4 
friend began to excuse himself, when still kr 
became convinced of her being in eat™ 0 
est, E 

Peace was soon made between them : Froth 
but Mary had no time to explain to hi Mary the history of her previous life, for th® 25 LL 
hour of morning parade arrived, an’ ter her 
their colonel informed them he had of Band hie 
ders to conduct both of them to the tend “"° s 

smiled of the Duke of Parma. = Little a 

The levee which the Governor of thE ‘ So- 
Netherlands held in his tent was begifith gain : 
ning to break up when the Baron + a. 
Blitzendorf presented himself at the im y 
trance, followed by the trooper AlbrecBRE £Se—¢ 
and our heroine, (as she must now wi 
called, since the secret of her sex is f 
longer one to the reader.) —Mixed W pos. 
the crowd of military officers were se - a 
ral ecclesiastics, who kept an eye to th or oe 
rich church preferments of Flanderfiy lorwar 
which seemed now likely to remain 877% puzzle 
der the dominon of Philip of Spain; Off hpi 
in the year or two which had passed sine ling or 
Alexander Farnese had held the reins%3¥ coverec 
the government, his military talents b# or. di 
done much to relieve the losses which #8 wos v 
Spaniards had previously sustained; “en 
fact, almost the whole ‘of the countfi§ Some, : 
south of Antwerp was already recover® mr 
from the Rerabioet party.” Mary BESE © Spea 
gan to be a little out of countenance, A1% dest o 
Albrecht somewhat angry, at the loo? Tate 
of curiosity and questions they had en Toth 
encounter from the loungers, both 1% oe 
and clerical, surprised at the unu 
summons o two private troopers to 
presence of the prince. during the int% 
val of their waiting, while Von Bli 
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