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THE TALI SMAN

A TALE OF THE CRUSADERS

BY SIR WALTER SCOTT, Bart.

I NTRODUCTI ON TO THE TALI SMAN

The "“Betrothed'' did not greatly please one or two
friends, who thought that it did not well correspond
to the general title of "~ The Crusaders.'' They
urged, therefore, that without direct allusion to the
manners of the Eastern tribes, and to the romantic
conflicts of the period, the title of a ~ Tale of the
Crusaders'' would resenble the play-bill which is said
to have announced the tragedy of Hamlet, the character of the
Prince of Dennmark being left out. On the other hand, | felt
the difficulty of giving a vivid picture of a part of the world with
which | was al nbost totally unacquai nted, unless by early recollections
of the ““Arabian Nights' Entertainnents;'' and not only did
| labour under the incapacity of ignorance, in which, as far as
regards Eastern manners, | was as thickly wapped as an Egyptian
in his fog; but nmy contenporaries were, many of them as nuch
enl i ghtened upon the subject, as if they had been inhabitants of the
favoured | and of Goshen. The |ove of travelling had pervaded al
ranks, and carried the subjects of Britain into all quarters of the
worl d. Greece, so attractive by its remains of art, by its struggles
for freedom agai nst a Mahonedan tyrant, by its very name, where
every fountain had its classical |egend;---Palestine, endeared to the
i magi nati on by yet nore sacred renenbrances, had been of |ate surveyed
by British eyes, and described by recent travellers. Had |
therefore, attenpted the difficult task of substituting manners of ny
own invention, instead of the genuine costune of the East, al nost
every traveller | net, who had extended his route beyond what was
anciently called """ The Grand Tour,'' had acquired a right, by ocul ar
i nspection, to chastise ne for ny presunption. Every nenber of the
Travel lers' C ub, who could pretend to have thrown his shoe over
Edom was, by having done so, constituted ny lawful critic and
corrector. It occurred, therefore, that where the author of Anastasius,<*>

* [ Thomas Hope. ]
as well as he of Hadji Baba, <*> had descri bed the manners and vices
*  [Janes Morier.]

of the Eastern nations, not only with fidelity, but with the hunour

of Le Sage and the |udicrous power of Fielding hinmself, one who was

a perfect stranger to the subject nust necessarily produce an unfavourabl e
contrast. The Poet Laureate also, in the charnming tale of

" Thal aba,'' had shown how extensive nmight be the researches of a

person of acquirenents and talent, by dint of investigation alone, into
the ancient doctrines, history, and manners of the Eastern countries,

in which we are probably to | ook for the cradl e of nmankind; Moore,

in his “"Lallah Rookh,'' had successfully trod the sane path; in



whi ch, too, Byron, joining ocular experience to extensive reading, had
witten some of his nost attractive poens. In a word, the Eastern

t henes had been already so successfully handl ed by those who were
acknow edged to be nasters of their craft, that | was diffident of

maki ng the attenpt.

These were powerful objections, nor did they | ose force when they
becanme the subject of anxious reflection, although they did not finally
prevail. The argunents on the other side were, that though | had
no hope of rivalling the contenporaries whom| have mentioned, yet
it occurred to ne as possible to acquit nyself of the task I was
engaged in, without entering into conpetition with them

The period relating nore i mmedi ately to the Crusades, which | at
| ast fixed upon, was that at which the warlike character of Richard
I, wild and generous, a pattern of chivalry, with all its extravagant
virtues, and its no |l ess absurd errors, was opposed to that of Sal adin,
in which the Christian and English nonarch showed all the cruelty
and vi ol ence of an Eastern Sultan; and Sal adin, on the other hand,
di spl ayed the deep policy and prudence of a European sovereign
whi | st each contended which should excel the other in the knightly
qualities of bravery and generosity. This singular contrast afforded,
as the Author conceived, materials for a work of fiction possessing
peculiar interest. One of the inferior characters introduced, was a
supposed rel ation of R chard C<oe>ur de Lion; a violation of the truth
of history, which gave offence to M. MIIs, the author of the History
of Chivalry and the Crusades, who was not, it may be presuned
aware that romantic fiction naturally includes the power of such
i nvention, which is indeed one of the requisites of the art.

Prince David of Scotland, who was actually in the host, and
was the hero of sone very ronmantic adventures on his way hone,
was al so pressed into nmy service, and constitutes one of ny _dramatis
per son<ae>. _

It is true | had already brought upon the field H mof the Lion
Heart. But it was in a nore private capacity than he was here to
be exhibited in the Talisman; then as a disguised knight, nowin
the avowed character of a conquering nonarch; so that | doubted
not a name so dear to Englishnmen as that of King Richard |. night
contribute to their anmusenent for nore than once.<*>

* [M. J. G Lockhart infornms us that " “the brightness of the Talisman dazzl ed
* the eyes of the public as to the defects of its twin story the Betrothed; and
that a

* new burst of applause attended the brilliant procession of Scott's Sal adin and
hi s

* C<oe>ur de Lion.'']

I had access to all which antiquity believed, whether of reality or
fable, on the subject of that magnificent warrior, who was the proudest
boast of Europe and their chivalry, and with whose dreadful nane
the Saracens, according to a historian of their own country, were wont
to rebuke their startled horses. ~“Do you think,'' said they, " “that
King Richard is on the track, that you stray so wildly fromit!"'

The nost curious register of the history of King Richard, is an

anci ent romance, translated originally fromthe Norman; and at

first certainly having a pretence to be termed a work of chivalry, but
latterly beconing stuffed with the nost astoni shing and nonstrous
fables. There is, perhaps, no netrical romance upon record, where,
along with curious and genuine history, are ningled nore absurd



and exaggerated incidents. W have placed in the Appendix to this
Introduction (see end of Volune) the passage of the romance in
which Richard figures as an Qgre, or literal cannibal

A principal incident in the story, is that fromwhich the title is
derived. O all people who ever lived, the Persians wore perhaps nost
remarkabl e for their unshaken credulity in anulets, spells, periapts,
and simlar charnms, framed, it was said, under the influence of
particul ar planets, and bestow ng hi gh nmedi cal powers, as well as the
means of advancing nen's fortunes in various nmanners. A story of
this kind, relating to a Crusader of emi nence, is often told in the
West of Scotland, and the relic alluded to is still in existence, and
even yet held in veneration

Sir Simon Lockhart of Lee and Cartl and nade a consi derabl e
figure in the reigns of Robert the Bruce and of his son David. He
was one of the chief of that band of Scottish chivalry, who acconpani ed
Janmes, the Good Lord Douglas, on his expedition to the Holy Land,
with the heart of King Robert Bruce. Douglas, inpatient to get at
the Saracens, entered into war with those of Spain, and was killed
there. Lockhart proceeded to the Holy Land with such Scottish
kni ghts as had escaped the fate of their |eader, and assisted for sonme
time in the wars agai nst the Saracens.

The follow ng adventure is said by tradition to have befallen
him---

He nmade prisoner in battle an Emr of considerable wealth and
consequence. The aged nother of the captive cane to the Christian
canp, to redeem her son fromhis state of captivity. Lockhart is
said to have fixed the price at which his prisoner should ransom
hinself; and the lady, pulling out a |arge enbroi dered purse, proceeded
to tell down the ransom like a nother who pays little respect
to gold in conparison of her son's liberty. In this operation, a pebble
inserted in a coin, sone say of the Lower Enpire, fell out of the
purse, and the Saracen natron testified so nuch haste to recover it,
as gave the Scottish knight a high idea of its value, when conpared
with gold or silver. “°I will not consent,'' he said, “~"to grant your
son's liberty, unless that amulet be added to his ransom'' The | ady
not only consented to this, but explained to Sir Sinobn Lockhart the
node in which the Talisman was to be used, and the uses to which
it might be put. The water in which it was dipt, operated as a
styptic, as a febrifuge, and possessed several other properties as a
medi cal talisman.

Sir Sinon Lockhart, after much experience of the wonders which
it wought, brought it to his own country, and left it to his heirs, by
whom and by dydesdale in general, it was, and is still, distinguished
by the name of the Lee-penny, fromthe nane of his native
seat of Lee.

The nmost remarkabl e part of its history, perhaps, was, that it so
especi al |y escaped condemati on when the Church of Scotland chose to
i npeach many ot her cures which savoured of the miracul ous, as occasi oned
by sorcery, and censured the appeal to them "~ excepting only
that to the anulet, called the Lee-penny, to which it had pl eased God
to annex certain healing virtues which the Church did not presune

to condem.'' It still, as has been said, exists, and its powers are
sometines resorted to. O late, they have been chiefly restricted to
the cure of persons bitten by mad dogs; and as the illness in such

cases frequently arises frominagination, there can be no reason for



doubting that water which has been poured on the Lee-penny furnishes
a congeni al cure.<*>

* [=The Lee-penny.=---At a neeting of the Scottish Society of Antiquaries (8th
* April 1861), an interesting communication ~ On sone Scottish Magical Charm
St ones,

* or Curing-Stones,'' was read by the late Professor Sir James Y. Sinpson,
* Bart., when the _Lee-penny_ was anong the articles exhibited. In his paper the
* emnent writer observes, that “~“In the present century this ancient nedica

char m st one

* has acquired a world-w de reputation as the original of the "Talisman' of
* Sir Walter Scott, though latterly its therapeutic reputation has greatly
decl i ned,

* and alnost entirely ceased.''---See the _Proceedings,_ vol. iv. p. 223.]

Such is the tradition concerning the Talisnman, which the Author
has taken the liberty to vary in applying it to his own purposes.

Consi derabl e liberties have also been taken with the truth of history,
both with respect to Conrade of Montserrat's life, as well as his death.
That Conrade, however, was reckoned the eneny of Richard, is agreed
both in history and romance. The general opinion of the terns
upon which they stood may be guessed fromthe proposal of the
Saracens that the Marquis of Montserrat should be invested with
certain parts of Syria, which they were to yield to the Christians.

Ri chard, according to the romance which bears his nanme, "~ “could

no longer repress his fury. The Marquis, he said, was a traitor

who had robbed the Knights Hospitallers of sixty thousand pounds,

the present of his father, Henry; that he was a renegade, whose
treachery had occasi oned the [oss of Acre; and he concluded by a

sol erm oath, that he would cause himto be drawn to pieces by wild
horses if he should ever venture to pollute the Christian canp by his
presence. Philip attenpted to intercede in favour of the Marquis,

and throwi ng down his glove, offered to become a pledge for his fidelity
to the Christians; but his offer was rejected, and he was obliged to
give way to Richard's inpetuosity.''---_ Hi story of Chivalry. _

Conrade of Montserrat makes a considerable figure in those wars,
and was at length put to death by one of the followers of the Sheik,
or Od Man of the Muuntain; nor did Richard remain free of the
suspi ci on of having instigated his death.

It may be said, in general, that nost of the incidents introduced
inthe following tale are fictitious; and that reality, where it exists,
is only retained in the characters of the piece.

Abbot sford, 1st July 1832

CHAPTER FI RST.

—————— They, too, retired
To the wilderness, but '"twas with arns.
Par adi se Regai ned.

The burning sun of Syria had not yet attained its highest point
in the horizon, when a knight of the Red-cross, who had left his
di stant northern hone, and joined the host of the Crusaders in



Pal estine, was pacing slowy along the sandy deserts which lie
inthe vicinity of the Dead Sea, or, as it is called, the Lake
Asphal tites, where the waves of the Jordan pour thenselves into
an inland sea, fromwhich there is no discharge of waters

The warlike pilgrimhad toiled among cliffs and precipices during
the earlier part of the norning; nore lately, issuing from
those rocky and dangerous defiles, he had entered upon that
great plain, where the accursed cities provoked, in ancient days,
the direct and dreadful vengeance of the QOmi potent.

The toil, the thirst, the dangers of the way, were forgotten
as the traveller recalled the fearful catastrophe, which had converted
into an arid and dismal wilderness the fair and fertile
valley of Siddim once well watered, even as the Garden of the
Lord, now a parched and blighted waste, condemmed to eterna
sterility.

Crossing hinself, as he viewed the dark mass of rolling
waters, in colour as in quality unlike those of every other |ake,
the travell er shuddered as he renmenbered, that beneath these
sl uggi sh waves | ay the once proud cities of the plain, whose
grave was dug by the thunder of the heavens, or the eruption
of subterraneous fire, and whose renains were hid, even by that
sea which holds no living fish in its bosom bears no skiff onits
surface, and, as if its own dreadful bed were the only fit receptacle
for its sullen waters, sends not, |like other |akes, a tribute
to the ocean. The whole | and around, as in the days of Mbses,
was " brinstone and salt; it is not sown, nor beareth, nor any
grass groweth thereon;'' the land as well as the | ake night
be ternmed dead, as produci ng not hing having resenbl ance to
vegetation, and even the very air was entirely devoid of its
ordinary wi nged inhabitants, deterred probably by the odour of
bi tunen and sul phur, which the burning sun exhaled fromthe
waters of the lake, in steanming clouds, frequently assum ng the
appearance of waterspouts. Masses of the slinmy and sul phurous
subst ance cal |l ed naphtha, which floated idly on the sluggi sh and
sul l en waves, supplied those rolling clouds wth new vapours,
and afforded awful testinony to the truth of the Mosaic history.

Upon this scene of desolation the sun shone with al nost
i ntol erable splendour, and all living nature seened to have hidden
itself fromthe rays, excepting the solitary figure which
moved through the flitting sand at a foot's pace, and appeared
the sole breathing thing on the wi de surface of the plain. The
dress of the rider and the accoutrements of his horse, were
peculiarly unfit for the traveller in such a country. A coat of
linked mail, with long sleeves, plated gauntlets, and a stee
breastpl ate, had not been esteened a sufficient weight of
armour; there was also his triangular shield suspended round
his neck, and his barred hel met of steel, over which he had a
hood and collar of mail, which was drawn around the warrior's
shoul ders and throat, and filled up the vacancy between the
hauberk and the head-piece. H's lower |inbs were sheat hed,
like his body, in flexible mail, securing the | egs and thighs,
while the feet rested in plated shoes, which corresponded with
the gauntlets. A long, broad, straight-shaped, doubl e-edged
falchion, with a handle fornmed like a cross, corresponded wth
a stout poniard, on the other side. The Knight also bore,
secured to his saddle, with one end resting on his stirrup, the
| ong steel -headed | ance, his own proper weapon, which, as he



rode, projected backwards, and displayed its little pennoncelle,
to dally with the faint breeze, or drop in the dead calm To
this cunbrous equi pnent nust be added a surcoat of enbroidered
cloth, much frayed and worn, which was thus far useful, that

it excluded the burning rays of the sun fromthe arnour, which
they woul d otherwi se have rendered intolerable to the wearer.
The surcoat bore, in several places, the arns of the owner,

al t hough nuch defaced. These seened to be a couchant | eopard,
with the nmotto, "' | sleep---wake ne not.'' An outline of the
same device night be traced on his shield, though many a bl ow
had al nost effaced the painting. The flat top of his cunbrous
cylindrical helmet was unadorned with any crest. |In retaining
their own unw el dy defensive arnour, the northern Crusaders,
seened to set at defiance the nature of the clinmate and country
to which they had cone to war.

The accoutrenments of the horse were scarcely | ess massive
and unwi el dy than those of the rider. The aninal had a heavy
saddl e plated with steel, uniting in front with a species of
breastpl ate, and behind with defensive arnour nade to cover
the loins. Then there was a steel axe, or hamer, called a
mace- of -arns, and which hung to the saddl e-bow, the reins
were secured by chain-work, and the front-stall of the bridl e was
a steel plate, with apertures for the eyes and nostrils, having in
the mdst a short sharp pike, projecting fromthe forehead of
the horse like the horn of the fabul ous unicorn

But habit had made the endurance of this |oad of panoply a
second nature, both to the knight and his gallant charger
Nunbers, indeed, of the western warriors who hurried to Pal estine,
died ere they becane inured to the burning climte; but
there were others to whomthat climte became i nnocent and
even friendly, and anong this fortunate nunber was the solitary
horseman who now traversed the border of the Dead Sea.

Nature, which cast his linbs in a nmould of uncomon
strength, fitted to wear his |linked hauberk with as nmuch ease
as if the neshes had been forned of cobwebs, had endowed
himwith a constitution as strong as his |inbs, and which bade
defiance to alnost all changes of climte, as well as to fatigue
and privations of every kind. H's disposition seened, in sone
degree, to partake of the qualities of his bodily frane; and as
the one possessed great strength and endurance, united with
the power of violent exertion, the other, under a cal mand undi sturbed
senbl ance, had much of the fiery and enthusiastic
| ove of glory which constituted the principal attribute of the
renowned Norman |ine, and had rendered t hem sovereigns in
every corner of Europe, where they had drawn their adventurous
swor ds.

It was not, however, to all the race that fortune proposed
such tenpting rewards; and those obtained by the solitary
kni ght during two years' canpaign in Pal estine, had been only
tenporal fane, and, as he was taught to believe, spiritua
privileges. Meantime, his slender stock of noney had nelted
away, the rather that he did not pursue any of the ordinary
nmodes by which the followers of the Crusade condescended to
recruit their dimnished resources, at the expense of the people
of Pal estine; he exacted no gifts fromthe wetched natives
for sparing their possessions when engaged in warfare with the
Saracens, and he had not availed hinself of any opportunity of



enriching hinself by the ransom of prisoners of consequence.

The small train which had followed himfromhis native country
had been gradually di m ni shed, as the neans of naintaining

t hem di sappeared, and his only renmining squire was at

present on a sick-bed, and unable to attend his nmaster, who
travel l ed, as we have seen, singly and al one. This was of

little consequence to the Crusader, who was accustoned to consider
his good sword as his safest escort, and devout thoughts

as his best conpanion.

Nat ure had, however, her demands for refreshnent and
repose, even on the iron frame and patient disposition of the
Kni ght of the Sl eeping Leopard; and at noon, when the Dead
Sea lay at sone distance on his right, he joyfully hailed the
sight of two or three pal mtrees, which arose beside the well
whi ch was assigned for his nid-day station. Hi s good horse,
too, which had plodded forward with the steady endurance of
his master, now lifted his head, expanded his nostrils, and
qui ckened his pace, as if he snuffed afar off the living waters,
whi ch marked the place of repose and refreshment. But | abour
and danger were dooned to intervene ere the horse or horsenman
reached the desired spot.

As the Knight of the Couchant Leopard continued to fix his
eyes attentively on the yet distant cluster of palmtrees, it seened
to himas if sonme object was noving anong them The distant
formseparated itself fromthe trees, which partly hid its notions,
and advanced towards the knight with a speed which soon showed
a mount ed horseman, whom his turban, |ong spear, and green
caftan floating in the wind, on his nearer approach, showed to be
a Saracen cavalier. “"In the desert,'' saith an Eastern proverb
““no man neets a friend.'' The Crusader was totally indifferent
whet her the infidel, who now approached on his gallant barb, as
if borne on the wings of an eagle, cane as friend or foe---perhaps,
as a vowed chanpion of the Cross, he might rather have preferred
the latter. He disengaged his |l ance fromhis saddle, seized it
with the right hand, placed it inrest with its point half elevated,
gathered up the reins in the left, waked his horse's nettle with
the spur, and prepared to encounter the stranger with the calm
sel f-confidence belonging to the victor in nmany contests.

The Saracen cane on at the speedy gallop of an Arab horsenan,
managi ng his steed nore by his linbs, and the inflection
of his body, than by any use of the reins, which hung | cose in
his left hand; so that he was enabled to wield the |ight round
buckl er of the skin of the rhinoceros, ornanented with silver
| oops, which he wore on his arm swinging it as if he neant to
oppose its slender circle to the form dable thrust of the western
| ance. H's own | ong spear was not couched or levelled |ike
that of his antagonist, but grasped by the mddle with his right
hand, and brandi shed at arm s | ength above his head. As the
caval i er approached his eneny at full career, he seened to expect
that the Knight of the Leopard should put his horse to the gallop
to encounter him But the Christian knight, well acquainted
with the custons of Eastern warriors, did not nean to exhaust
hi s good horse by any unnecessary exertion; and, on the contrary,
made a dead halt, confident that if the eneny advanced to the
actual shock, his own weight, and that of his powerful charger,
woul d give hi msufficient advantage, wi thout the additiona
monent um of rapid notion. Equally sensible and apprehensive
of such a probable result, the Saracen cavalier, when he had



approached towards the Christian within twice the length of his
| ance, wheeled his steed to the left with ininitable dexterity,
and rode tw ce round his antagoni st, who, turning wthout
quitting his ground, and presenting his front constantly to his
eneny, frustrated his attenpts to attack hi mon an unguarded
poi nt so that the Saracen, wheeling his horse, was fain to
retreat to the distance of a hundred yards. A second tine,

Ii ke a hawk attacking a heron, the Heathen renewed the charge,
and a second tinme was fain to retreat without conming to a cl ose
struggle. Athird time he approached in the sanme manner,

when the Christian knight, desirous to termnate this elusory
warfare, in which he mght at | ength have been worn out by the
activity of his foeman, suddenly seized the nmace which hung at
hi s saddl ebow, and, with a strong hand and unerring aim hurled
it against the head of the Emr, for such and not |ess his eneny
appeared. The Saracen was just aware of the formidable missile
intime to interpose his |light buckler betw xt the mace and his
head; but the violence of the blow forced the buckler down on
his turban, and though that defence also contributed to deaden
its violence, the Saracen was beaten fromhis horse. Ere the
Christian could avail hinself of this mshap, his ninble foeman
sprung fromthe ground, and calling on his horse, which instantly
returned to his side, he |leaped into his seat w thout touching
the stirrup, and regained all the advantage of which the Knight
of the Leopard hoped to deprive him But the latter had in

t he meanwhil e recovered his mace, and the Eastern cavalier, who
renenbered the strength and dexterity with which his antagoni st
had ained it, seened to keep cautiously out of reach of that
weapon, of which he had so lately felt the force, while he showed
his purpose of waging a distant warfare with nissile weapons

of his own. Planting his long spear in the sand at a distance
fromthe scene of conbat, he strung, with great address, a short
bow which he carried at his back, and putting his horse to the
gal l op, once nore described two or three circles of a w der extent
than fornerly, in the course of which he discharged six arrows
at the Christian with such unerring skill, that the goodness of
hi s harness al one saved himfrom bei ng wounded i n as nany

pl aces. The seventh shaft apparently found a | ess perfect part
of the arnour, and the Christian dropped heavily fromhis horse.
But what was the surprise of the Saracen, when, disnounting to
exam ne the condition of his prostrate eneny, he found hinself
suddenly within the grasp of the European, who had had recourse
to this artifice to bring his enenmy within his reach! Even in
this deadly grapple, the Saracen was saved by his agility and
presence of mnd. He unloosed the sword-belt, in which the

Kni ght of the Leopard had fixed his hold, and thus eluding his
fatal grasp, nmounted his horse, which seened to watch his notions
with the intelligence of a human being, and again rode off. But
in the last encounter the Saracen had |lost his sword and his

qui ver of arrows, both of which were attached to the girdle

whi ch he was obliged to abandon. He had al so | ost his turban

in the struggle. These di sadvantages seened to incline the
Moslemto a truce. He approached the Christian with his right
hand extended, but no longer in a nenacing attitude.

"“There is truce betw xt our nations, he said, in the Lingua
Franca, comonly used for the purpose of comunication wth
the Crusaders; "~ “wherefore should there be war betw xt thee
and ne?---Let there be peace betw xt us.'

"I amwell contented,'' answered he of the Couchant Leopard;



"“but what security dost thou offer that thou wilt observe
the truce?

"“The word of a follower of the Prophet was never broken,'
answered the Emir. “"It is thou, brave Nazarene, from whom
| shoul d demand security, did | not know that treason sel dom
dwell's with courage.'

The Crusader felt that the confidence of the Mslem made
hi m ashaned of his own doubts.

"By the cross of ny sword, he said, laying his hand on the
weapon as he spoke, "I will be true conpanion to thee, Saracen
while our fortune wills that we renmain in conpany together.'

"By Mahommed, Prophet of God, and by Allah, God of the
Prophet,'' replied his late foeman, "“there is not treachery in ny
heart towards thee. And now wend we to yonder fountain, for
the hour of rest is at hand, and the stream had hardly touched
my lip when | was called to battle by thy approach.'

The Knight of the Couchant Leopard yiel ded a ready and
courteous assent; and the late foes, w thout an angry | ook, or
gesture of doubt, rode side by side to the little cluster of palmtrees.

CHAPTER SECOND

Ti mres of danger have always, and in a peculiar degree, their
seasons of good-will and of security; and this was particularly
so in the ancient feudal ages, in which, as the nanners of the
peri od had assigned war to be the chief and nbst worthy occupation
of mankind, the intervals of peace, or rather of truce, were
highly relished by those warriors to whomthey were sel dom
granted, and endeared by the very circunstances which rendered
themtransitory. It is not worth while preserving any permanent
enm ty agai nst a foe, whom a chanpi on has fought wth to-day,
and nay again stand in bl oody opposition to on the next norning.
The time and situation afforded so nuch room for the ebullition
of violent passions, that nen, unless when peculiarly opposed to
each other, or provoked by the recollection of private and i ndividua
wrongs, cheerfully enjoyed in each other's society the
brief intervals of pacific intercourse which a warlike life admtted.

The distinction of religions, nay, the fanatical zeal which ani mated
the followers of the Cross and of the Crescent agai nst
each other, was rmuch softened by a feeling so natural to generous
conbatants, and especially cherished by the spirit of chivalry.
This last strong inpul se had extended itself gradually fromthe
Christians to their nortal enemies, the Saracens, both of Spain
and of Palestine. The latter were indeed no |longer the fanatica
savages, who had burst fromthe centre of Arabian deserts, wth
the sabre in one hand, and the Koran in the other, to inflict
death or the faith of Mahonmed, or at the best, slavery and
tribute, upon all who dared to oppose the belief of the prophet
of Mecca. These alternatives indeed had been offered to the
unwar | i ke Greeks and Syrians; but in contending with the
western Christians, animated by a zeal as fiery as their own, and
possessed of as unconquerabl e courage, address, and success in



arnms, the Saracens gradually caught a part of their manners, and
especially of those chival rous observances, which were so well
calculated to charmthe mnds of a proud and conquering people.
They had their tournanents and ganmes of chivalry; they had

even their knights, or sonme rank anal ogous; and above all, the
Saracens observed their plighted faith with an accuracy which

m ght sometines put to shame those who owned a better religion.
Their truces, whether national or betw xt individuals,

were faithfully observed; and thus it was, that war, in itself
perhaps the greatest of evils, yet gave occasion for display of good
faith, generosity, clenmency, and even kindly affections, which

| ess frequently occur in nore tranquil periods, where the passions
of men, experiencing wongs, or entertaining quarrels which

cannot be brought to instant decision, are apt to snoulder for a
length of tine in the bosons of those who are so unhappy as to

be their prey.

It was under the influence of these mlder feelings, which
soften the horrors of warfare, that the Christian and Saracen
who had so lately done their best for each other's nutual destruction
rode at a slow pace towards the fountain of palmtrees, to
whi ch the Kni ght of the Couchant Leopard had been tending,
when interrupted in nid-passage by his fleet and dangerous adversary.
Each was wapt for sone tine in his own reflections,
and took breath after an encounter which had threatened to be
fatal to one or both; and their good horses seened no less to
enjoy the interval of repose. That of the Saracen, however,
t hough he had been forced into nmuch the nore violent and extended
sphere of notion, appeared to have suffered | ess from
fatigue than the charger of the European kni ght. The sweat
hung still clamy on the linbs of the |ast when those of the
nobl e Arab were conpletely dried by the interval of tranquil exercise,
all saving the foamflakes which were still visible on his
bridle and housings. The | oose soil on which he trod so nuch
augrmented the distress of the Christian's horse, heavily | oaded
by his own arnmour and the weight of his rider, that the latter
junped fromhis saddle, and | ed his charger along the deep dust
of the loany soil, which was burnt in the sun into a substance
nore i npal pabl e than the finest sand, and thus gave the faithfu
horse refreshnment at the expense of his own additional toil; for
i ron-sheat hed as he was, he sunk over the mmil ed shoes at every
step which he placed on a surface so |light and unresisting.

"“You are right,'' said the Saracen; and it was the first word
that either had spoken since their truce was concluded, ---""your
strong horse deserves your care; but what do you in the desert
with an animal, which sinks over the fetlock at every step, as
if he would plant each foot deep as the root of a date-tree?

" " Thou speakest rightly, Saracen,'' said the Christian knight,
not delighted at the tone with which the infidel criticised his
favourite horse,---""rightly, according to thy know edge and observation
But ny good horse hath ere now borne nme, in mne
own | and, over as wide a | ake as thou seest yonder spread out
behi nd us, yet not wet one hair above his hoot."

The Saracen | ooked at himwi th as nuch surprise as his
manners pernmitted himto testify, which was only expressed by
a slight approach to a disdainful smle, that hardly curled
perceptibly the broad thick nustache which envel oped his

upper lip.



"It is justly spoken, he said, instantly conposing hinself to
his usual serene gravity,---""list to a Frank, and hear a fable.'

"“Thou art not courteous, msheliever,'' replied the Crusader
"“to doubt the word of a dubbed knight; and were it not that
thou speakest in ignorance, and not in malice, our truce had its
ending ere it is well begun. Thinkest thou I tell thee an untruth
when | say, that |, one of five hundred horsenen, arned
in conplete mail, have ridden---ay, and ridden for mles, upon
water as solid as the crystal, and ten tinmes less brittle!’

"“What woul dst thou tell me?'' answered the Mslem
““yonder inland sea thou dost point at is peculiar in this, that
by the special curse of God, it suffereth nothing to sink inits
waves, but wafts them away, and casts themon its nargin;
but neither the Dead Sea, nor any of the seven oceans which
environ the earth, will endure on their surface the pressure of
a horse's foot, nore than the Red Sea endured to sustain the
advance of Pharaoh and his host.'

"“You speak truth after your know edge, Saracen,'' said the
Christian knight; “~“and yet, trust ne, | fable not, according
to mine. Heat, in this climate, converts the soil into sonething

al rost as unstable as water; and in my land cold often converts

the water itself into a substance as hard as rock. Let us speak

of this no longer; for the thoughts of the calm clear, blue reful gence
of a winter's lake, glimering to stars and noonbeam

aggravate the horrors of this fiery desert, where, nethinks, the

very air which we breathe is |like the vapour of a fiery furnace

seven times heated.'

The Saracen | ooked on himwith some attention, as if to
di scover in what sense he was to understand words, which, to
him mnust have appeared either to contain sonething of mystery,
or of inmposition. At length he seenmed determ ned in what
manner to receive the | anguage of his new conpanion

"“You are,'' he said, "~ “of a nation that |oves to |augh, and
you make sport with yourselves, and with others, by telling what
is inpossible, and reporting what never chanced. Thou art one
of the knights of France, who hold it for glee and pastine to
_gab, <*> as they termit, of exploits that are beyond hunman power.

_Gaber._ This French word signified a sort of sport nuch used anong
the French chivalry, which consisted in vying with each other in naking
the nost romantic gasconades. The verb and the neaning are retained in
Scot ch.

L

I were wong to challenge, for the time, the privilege of thy
speech, since boasting is nore natural to thee than truth.’

"I amnot of their land, neither of their fashion, said the
Knight, ““which is, as thou well sayest, to _gab_ of that which
they dare not undertake, or undertaking cannot perfect. But
inthis | have initated their folly, brave Saracen, that in talking

to thee of what thou canst not conprehend, | have, even in speaking
nmost sinple truth, fully incurred the character of a braggart
in thine eyes; so, | pray you, let ny words pass.'

They had now arrived at the knot of pal mtrees, and the
fountain which welled out frombeneath their shade in sparkling



pr of usi on.

W have spoken of a noment of truce in the nidst of war;
and this, a spot of beauty in the nmdst of a sterile desert, was
scarce less dear to the inmagination. It was a scene which
per haps, woul d el sewhere have deserved little notice; but as
the single speck, in a boundl ess horizon, which pronised the
refreshnent of shade and living water, these bl essings, held
cheap where they are common, rendered the fountain and its
nei ghbourhood a little paradi se. Some generous or charitable
hand, ere yet the evil days of Pal estine began, had walled in
and arched over the fountain, to preserve it from bei ng absorbed
in the earth, or choked by the flitting clouds of dust w th which
the | east breath of wind covered the desert. The arch was now
broken, and partly ruinous; but it still so far projected over
and covered in the fountain, that it excluded the sun in a great
measure fromits waters, which, hardly touched by a straggling
beam while all around was blazing, lay in a steady repose,
alike delightful to the eye and the imagination. Stealing from
under the arch, they were first received in a marble basin,
nmuch defaced indeed, but still cheering the eye, by show ng
that the place was anciently considered as a station, that the
hand of man had been there, and that nman's acconmodati on
had been in some neasure attended to. The thirsty and weary
travel l er was rem nded by these signs, that others had suffered
simlar difficulties, reposed in the sanme spot, and, doubtless,
found their way in safety to a nore fertile country. Again, the
scarce visible current which escaped fromthe basin, served to
nourish the few trees which surrounded the fountain, and where
it sunk into the ground and di sappeared, its refreshing presence
was acknow edged by a carpet of velvet verdure

In this delightful spot the two warriors halted, and each, after
his own fashion, proceeded to relieve his horse fromsaddle, bit,
and rein, and pernmitted the animals to drink at the basin ere
they refreshed thensel ves fromthe fountain head, which arose
under the vault. They then suffered the steeds to go | oose, confident
that their interest, as well as their donesticated habits,
woul d prevent their straying fromthe pure water and fresh
grass.

Christian and Saracen next sat down together on the turf,
and produced each the small all owance of store which they
carried for their own refreshnment. Yet, ere they severally proceeded
to their scanty neal, they eyed each other with that
curiosity which the close and doubtful conflict in which they
had been so | ately engaged was cal cul ated to inspire. Each
was desirous to neasure the strength, and form sone estinmate
of the character, of an adversary so form dable; and each was
conmpel l ed to acknow edge, that had he fallen in the conflict, it
had been by a nobl e hand.

The chanpions formed a striking contrast to each other in
person and features, and m ght have formed no inaccurate representatives
of their different nations. The Frank seemed a
powerful man, built after the ancient Gothic cast of form wth
I'ight brown hair, which, on the renoval of his helnmet, was seen
to curl thick and profusely over his head. H s features had
acquired, fromthe hot climate, a hue nuch darker than those
parts of his neck which were |l ess frequently exposed to view, or
than was warranted by his full and well-opened bl ue eye, the



col our of his hair, and of the nustaches which thickly shaded

his upper lip, while his chin was carefully divested of beard,

after the Norman fashion. Hi s nose was G ecian and wel |

forned; his nouth a little large in proportion, but filled with
wel | -set, strong, and beautifully white teeth; his head small,

and set upon the neck with nuch grace. Hs age could not

exceed thirty, but if the effects of toil and clinmate were all owed
for, mght be three or four years under that period. H's form

was tall, powerful, and athletic, like that of a man whose strength
mght, in later life, become unw el dy, but which was hitherto
united with lightness and activity. Hi s hands, when he withdrew
the mailed gl oves, were long, fair, and well proportioned;

the wrist-bones peculiarly large and strong; and the arns thensel ves
remarkably wel | -shaped and brawny. A nilitary hardi hood,

and carel ess frankness of expression, characterised his

| anguage and his notions; and his voice had the tone of one

nmore accustoned to command than to obey, and who was in the

habit of expressing his sentinments aloud and bol dly, whenever

he was cal |l ed upon to announce t hem

The Saracen Emir formed a marked and striking contrast
with the western Crusader. His stature was indeed above the
nmi ddl e size, but he was at |east three inches shorter than the
Eur opean, whose size approached the gigantic. Hi s slender
Iinbs, and |l ong spare hands and armns, though well proportioned
to his person, and suited to the style of his countenance, did not
at first aspect prom se the display of vigour and elasticity which
the Emir had lately exhibited. But on | ooking nore closely,
his |inbs, where exposed to view, seened divested of all that was
fl eshy or cunmbersome; so that nothing being | eft but bone,
brawn, and sinew, it was a frame fitted for exertion and fatigue,
far beyond that of a bul ky chanpi on, whose strength and size
are counterbal anced by wei ght, and who is exhausted by his own
exertions. The countenance of the Saracen naturally bore a
general national resenblance to the Eastern tribe from whom
he descended, and was as unlike as possible to the exaggerated
terns in which the ninstrels of the day were wont to represent
the infidel chanpions, and the fabul ous description which a sister
art still presents as the Saracen's head upon signposts. Hi s
features were small, well forned, and delicate, though deeply
enmbr owned by the Eastern sun, and terminated by a flow ng
and curled black beard, which seenmed trimred with peculiar
care. The nose was straight and regul ar, the eyes keen, deep-set,
bl ack, and gl owi ng, and his teeth equalled in beauty the
ivory of his deserts. The person and proportions of the Saracen
in short, stretched on the turf near to his powerful antagoni st,
m ght have been conpared to his sheeny and crescent-forned
sabre, with its narrow and |ight, but bright and keen Danascus
bl ade, contrasted with the |long and ponderous Got hic war-sword
whi ch was flung unbuckl ed on the sane sod. The Enmir was
in the very flower of his age, and might perhaps have been
termed eminently beautiful, but for the narrowness of his forehead,
and sonet hing of too much thinness and sharpness of
feature, or at |east what m ght have seenmed such in a European
estimate of beauty.

The manners of the Eastern warrior were grave, graceful, and
decorous; indicating, however, in some particulars, the habitua
restraint which men of warm and choleric tenpers often set as
a guard upon their native inpetuosity of disposition, and at the
same time a sense of his own dignity, which seened to inpose



a certain formality of behaviour in himwho entertained it.

This haughty feeling of superiority was perhaps equally entertained
by hi s new European acquai ntance, but the effect was
different; and the sanme feeling, which dictated to the Christian
kni ght a bold, blunt, and somewhat carel ess bearing, as one too
consci ous of his own inportance to be anxi ous about the opinions
of others, appeared to prescribe to the Saracen a style of courtesy
nmore studiously and formally observant of cerenbny. Both were
courteous; but the courtesy of the Christian seened to flow
rather from a good- hunoured sense of what was due to others
that of the Moslem froma high feeling of what was to be expected
from hinsel f.

The provision which each had nade for his refreshment was
simple, but the nmeal of the Saracen was abstem ous. A handfu
of dates, and a norsel of coarse barley-bread, sufficed to
relieve the hunger of the latter, whose education had habituated
himto the fare of the desert, although, since their Syrian conquests,
the Arabian sinplicity of life frequently gave place to
the nmost unbounded profusion of luxury. A few draughts from
the I ovely fountain by which they reposed conpl eted his neal.
That of the Christian, though coarse, was nore genial. Dried
hog' s-fl esh, the abom nation of the Mslemah, was the chi ef
part of his repast; and his drink, derived froma |eathern bottle,
cont ai ned sonething better than pure elenent. He fed with
nmore di splay of appetite, and drank with nore appearance of
satisfaction, than the Saracen judged it becoming to show in
the performance of a nere bodily function; and, doubtless, the
secret contenpt which each entertained for the other, as the
follower of a false religion, was considerably increased by the
mar ked di fference of their diet and manners. But each had
found the weight of his opponent's arm and the nmutual respect
whi ch the bold struggle had created, was sufficient to subdue
ot her and inferior considerations. Yet the Saracen could not
hel p remarki ng the circunstances which di spleased himin the
Christian's conduct and manners; and, after he had w tnessed
for sone tine in silence the keen appetite which protracted the
kni ght's banquet |ong after his own was concluded, he thus
addressed him---

““Valiant Nazarene, is it fitting that one who can fight |ike
a man, should feed like a dog or a wol f? Even a mi sbelieving
Jew woul d shudder at the food which you seemto eat with as
much relish as if it were fruit fromthe trees of Paradise."'

"“Valiant Saracen, answered the Christian, looking up with
some surprise at the accusation thus unexpectedly brought,
““know thou that | exercise ny Christian freedom in using that
which is forbidden to the Jews, being, as they esteemthensel ves
under the bondage of the old | aw of Mdses. W, Saracen, be
it known to thee, have a better warrant for what we do---Ave
Marial---be we thankful.'' And, as if in defiance of his conpanion's
scrupl es, he concluded a short Latin grace with a |ong
draught fromthe | eathern bottle.

"“That, too, you call a part of your liberty,'' said the Saracen
““and as you feed like the brutes, so you degrade yourself to the
bestial condition, by drinking a poisonous |iquor which even they
refusel’



" “Know, foolish Saracen, replied the Christian, wthout
hesitation, ~“that thou bl asphenest the gifts of God, even with
t he bl aspheny, of thy father Ishnael. The juice of the grape
is given to himthat will use it wisely, as that which cheers the
heart of man after toil, refreshes himin sickness, and conforts
himin sorrow. He who so enjoyeth it nmay thank God for his
wi ne-cup as for his daily bread: and he who abuseth the gift
of Heaven, is not a greater fool in his intoxication than thou in
t hi ne absti nence.'

The keen eye of the Saracen kindled at this sarcasm and his
hand sought the hilt of his poniard. It was but a nomentary
t hought, however, and died away in the recollection of the
power ful chanpi on with whom he had to deal, and the desperate
grapple, the inpression of which still throbbed in his |inbs and
veins; and he contented hinself with pursuing the contest in
col l oquy, as nore convenient for the tinme.

" Thy words, he said, "~ O Nazarene, might create anger, did
not thy ignorance raise compassion. See'st thou not, O thou
more blind than any who asks alns at the door of the Msque,
that the liberty thou dost boast of is restrained even in that
which is dearest to man's happi ness, and to his househol d; and
that thy law, if thou dost practise it, binds thee in marriage to
one single mate, be she sick or healthy, be she fruitful or barren
bring she confort and joy, or clanour and strife, to thy table
and to thy bed? This, Nazarene, | do indeed call slavery;
whereas, to the faithful, hath the Prophet assigned upon earth
the patriarchal privileges of Abraham our father, and of Sol onon,
the wi sest of mankind, having given us here a succession of
beauty at our pleasure, and beyond the grave the bl ack-eyed
houri s of Paradise."'

"“Now, by His nanme that | nobst reverence in Heaven,'' said
the Christian, ~“and by hers whom | nost worship on earth, thou
art but a blinded and a bewildered infidel!---That di anond

signet, which thou wearest on thy finger, thou hol dest it, doubtless,
as of inestimable val ue?

" Bal sora and Bagdad cannot show the like,'' replied the
Saracen; " “but what avails it to our purpose?
“Much,'"' replied the Frank, "“as thou shalt thyself confess.

Take nmy war-axe, and dash the stone into twenty shivers;---
woul d each fragnment be as valuable as the original gem or
woul d they, all collected, bear the tenth part of its estimtion?

"“That is a child' s question, answered the Saracen; "~ “the
fragments of such a stone would not equal the entire jewel in
the degree of hundreds to one.'

" Sar acen, replied the Christian warrior, "~ “the |Iove which
a true knight binds on one only, fair and faithful, is the gem
entire; the affection thou flingest anong thy ensl aved wi ves,
and hal f-wedded sl aves, is worthless, conparatively, as the
sparkling shivers of the broken dianond."’

""Now, by the Holy Cahba,'' said the Emr, “~“thou art a
madman, who hugs his chain of iron as if it were of gold!---
Look nore closely. This ring of mne would |lose half its
beauty were not the signet encircled and enchased with these
| esser brilliants, which grace it and set it off. The centra



