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BY MISS JANE
CHAPTER XXI1V,
THE COUNCIL-HALL.

Owing to the multiplicity of affairs
which engaged Wallace's attention after
the capture of Stirling, the ladies of
Mar bad not seen him since his first
visit to the eitadel. The countess
passed this time in writing to the num-
erous lords of her house ; and she per-
suaded her husband of the cogency of
putting Lord Athol and Lord Baden-
och into the list of prisoners he should
request, When this was proposed  to
Wallace, he recollected the conduet of
Athol at Montrose ; and, being alone
with Lord Mar, he made some object-
jons against inviting him back into the
country. But the earl, who was pre
pared by his wife to overcome every
obstacle in the way of his kinsman's re-
turn, answered that he believed, from
the representations he had received of
the private opinions bhoth of Badenoch
and Athol, that their treason was more
against Baliol than the kingde lll,.illl(l
that now that that prince was irre-
trevably removed, he understood they
would be glad to take a part in its re-
covery

“wm nny be the ease with the Earl
of Badenoch,” replied Wallace ; ** but
something less friendly to Scotland
must be in the breast of the man who
could betray Lord Douglas into the
hands of his enemies.”

© 8o I should have thought,” replied
the earl, * had not the earnestness witle
which my wife pleads his cause con-
vinced me she knows more of his mind
than she choses to intrust me with ;
and therefore 1 suppose his conduct to
Douglas arose from personal pigue.”

Though these explanations did not
raise the absent lords in his esteem, yet
to appear hostile to the return of Lady
Mar's relations a violence to her
which, in proportion as Wallace shrunk
from the guilty affection she was cager
to lavish upon him, he was averse to
committing. He wished, by showing
her every proper respect, to lead her to
apprehend the turpatude of her con-
duct. He was, therefore, not displeased
to have the opportunity of obliging her ;
and, as he hoped that, amongst so many
warm friends, a few cool ones could not do
much injury, he gave in the names of
Badenoch and Athol, with those of Lord
Douglas, Sir William Maitland (the
only son of the venerable knight of

Thirlstane,) Sir John Monteith, and
many other brave Scots. For these

the Barls de Warenne, De Valence, and
Montgomery, Baron Hilton, and others
of note, were to be exchanged. Those
of lesser consequence, man for man,
were to be returned for Scots of the
same degree.,

In arranging preliminaries to affect a
return of the Scots from England, in
writing despatches on the subjeet, and
in others of equal moment, had passed
the time between the surrender of Stir-
ling and the hour when W allace was
ealled to the plain to receive the hom-
age of his grateful country.

Impatieat to behold again the object
of her machinations, Lady Mar has-
tened to the window of her apartment,
when the shouts in the streets informed
her of the approach of Wallace. The
loud huzzas accompanied by the ac
clamations of “ Our Protector and
Prince !" seemed already to bind her
brows with her anticipated diadem ;
and, for a moment, vanity lost the
image of love in the purple with
which she enveloped it. IHer am-
bitious vision was disturbed by
the crowd rushing forward ; the gates
were thronged with people ; and Wal-
lace appeared on his white charger,
with his helmet off, bowing and smiling
upon the populace.  She hastily
snatched a chaplet of flowers from her

head. and threw it from the window.
Wallace looked up ; his bow and smile
were then directed to her, but they

were altered. The moment he met her
eyes, he remembered what would have
been the welcome of his Marion, under
the like circumstances. The countess
saw not what was passing in his mind,
but kissing her hand to him, disappeared
from the window, and he entered the
palace.
Another eye besides Lady Mar's had
witnessed the triumphant entry of Wal-
lace. Helen was this witness,  She had
passed the long interval since she had
seen Wallace, in the state of one in a
dream. At the very time that her
heart told her that she loved Wallace,
it denounced to her that she had de
voted herself to one who woull ever be
to her as a being of air.  She seldom ap
peared from her own rooms, and such
retirement was not questioned ;  her
father being engaged at the citadel, the
countess absorbed in her own specula
tions, and Lady Ruthven alone inter-
rupting the solitude of her niece by fre-
quent visits. Little suspecting the
cause of Helen's indisposition, she gen-
erally selected Wallace for the subject
of the conversation ; descanted on the
perfection of his character; told her all
that Edwin had related of his actions ;
and then bade Helen remark the
miracle of such wisdom, valour,
and goodness being found in one so
young and handsome. * Alas " cried
Lady Ruathven, * that a man so formed
to grace every relation in life, so noble
a creature, so full of tenderness, should
be deprived of the wife on whom he
doted —that he should be cut off from
all hope of p sterity, and, when he shall
die, nothing will be left of William Wal-
lace—breaks my heart !"
“ Ah, my aunt,” eried Helen, © will
he not leave behind him the liberty of
Scotland ?  That is an offspring worchy
of his god-like soul.”
“ True, my dear Helen ; but, had you
ever been a parent, you would know
that no achievements, however great,
can heal the wound made in a father's
heart by the loss of a beloved child.
And though Sir William Wallace never
saw the infant ready to bless his arms,
yet it perished in the bosom of its
mother ; and that circumstance must
redouble his aflliction ; horribly does it
enhance the cruelty of the deed !
When Lady Ruthven was uttering

her pause : and recognizing the name
of Wallace sounding from the lips of
the multitude, she turned to Helen.
“ Here comes our deliverer ! said she,
taking her by the hand ; * we have not
seen him sinee the fiest day of our lib-
erty. It will do you good, as it will me,
to look on his beneficent face !"”

She obeyed the impulse of her aunt's
arm, and reached the window just as he
passed. Her soul seemed rushing from
her eyes. Ah! *it is surely he "
thought she ; * no dream, no allusion.”
He looked up, but not on her side of the
building. It was to the window of Lady
Mar; and, as he bowed, he smiled, All
the charms of the smile struck upon the
soul of Helen, and she sank into a seat.
“4Ono ! that man cannot be born for the
isolated state I have just lamented. He
is not to be forever eut off from com-
municating the happiness to which he
would give so much enchantment "
Lady Ruthven ejaculated this fervour,
“ There was something in that smile,
Helen, whieh tells me all is not chilled
within, Blame me ne Helen, that 1
forget probability in grasping at a pos-

gibility that might give me such a
nephew as Sir William Wallace, and

you a husband worthy of your merits !
I had always in my own mind fixed on
your unknown knight for your future
lord : and now that I fiud he and the
deliverer of Scotland are one, 1 am not
to be looked grave at, for wishing to re-
ward him with the most precious heart
that ever beal in a female breast.”

“ No more of this, if you love me, my
dear aunt,” returned Helen; *it
neither can nor ought to be, I revere
the memory of Lady Marion too much
not to be agitated by the subjeet : |0, no
more !" She was agitated. At that in-
stant Edwin, throwing open the door,
put an end to the conversation. He
came to apprise his mother that Wal-
lace was in the apartments ; being come
purposely to pay his repects to her, not
having been introduced to her when
the illness of Helen in the castle had
made them part so abruptly.

I will not interrupt his introduction
now,” said Helen: *a few days’ re-
tirement will strengthen me ; and then
I shall see my protector as I ought.”

“ I will stay with you,” eried Kdwin,
and 1 dare say Sir William Wallace
will have no objection to see my mother
as soon as possible; for, as I came
along, I met my aunt Mar hastening
through the gallery ; and between our-
selves, my sweet coz, I do not think my
noble friend quite likes a private con-
ference with your fair step-mother.”
Lady Ruthven had withdrawn before he
made this observation.

“ Why, Edwin, surely she would not
do anything ungracious to one to whom
she had acknowledged such weight of
obligations 7" When Helen asked this,
she remembered the spleen Lady Mar
had once cherished against Wallace ;
and she feared that it might now have
A"‘; e l:.

“ Ungracious !

Obh, no ! the reverse
of that ; but her gratitude is full of ab-
surdity. 1 need not repeat the fooleries
with which she sought to detain him at
Bute. Some new faney respecting him
must now be disturbing her rest and his
patience ; for, on my way hither, I met
her hastening along, and as she passed
me, aimed, *1Is Lord Buchan
arrived 27 1 answered, * Yes.! ‘' Ah!
then, he has made him king ?" eried
she ; and into the Great Gallery she
darted.”

she exe

“You do not mean to say.” demanded
Helen, “that Sir Willimmm Wallace has
accepted the erown of Seotland 27

“ Certainly not,” replied Edwin; “but
as certainly it has been offered to him,
and he has refused it."”

“1 could have sworn it,” returned
Helen; “all is loyal, all is great and
consistent there, Kdwin 1"
“1e is indeed the perfeet exemplar
of all nobleness,” rejoined Edwin; “and
I believe I shall even love you better,
my
have so elear an apprehension of his
character,” He then narrated the parti-
culars of the late scene on the Carse of
Stirling.

The countess' chivalrie tribute from
the window gave Wallace reason to anti-
cipate her company in his visit to Lady
Ruthven; and on finding the room
vacant, he despateched Edwin for his
mother, that he might not be distressed
by the unchecked advances of a woman,
whom, as the wife of Lord Mar, he was
obliged to see, and whose weakness he
pitied, as she belonged to a sex for
which, in consideration of the felicity
once bestowed on him by woman, he felt
a peculiar tenderness.  In the midst of
though's little to her advantage, Lady
Mar entered the room.  Wallace turned
to meet her, while she, hastening to-
wards him, and dropping on one knee,
exclaimed, * Let me be the first woman
in Seotland to acknowledge its king 1"

Wallace put forth his hand to raise
her, and, smiling, replied, * Lady Mar,
you do me an honor 1 can never claim,
I am not King of Scotland,”

“How ?" eried she, starting to her
feet, * What then was that ery I heard ?
Did they not eall you prince and sover-
eign 2 Did not my Lord Buchan"—
Confused, disappointed, overpowered,
she sunk on a seat, and burst into tears,
He gazed at her with amazement ; what
these emotions and his elevation had to
do with each other, he could not guess :
but recollecting her manner of mention-
ing Lord Buchan's name, he answered.
“ Lord Buchan I have just seen. He
and Lord March eame upon the Carse at
the time I went thither to meet my gal-
lant countrymen ; and these two noble-
men, though so lately the friends of Ed-
ward, united with the rest in proeclaim-
ing me Regent."”

This word dried the tears of
Mar. She saw the shadow of ro y
behind it; and, summoning that artifice,
s0 ready at her command, to conceal the
joy of her heart, she calmly said, * Do
not too severely condemn this weakness ;
it is not that of vain wishes for your
aggrandizement.  You are the same to
Joanna Mar, whether as a monarch or a
private man, as long as you possess that
supremacy in all excellence which firct
gamed he esteem. 16 is for Scotland's

dear cousin, beeause you seem to

‘\.ni\n alone that 1 wish you were her
' king,  You have taught me to forget ail

sellish desires, to respect myself,” eried
she ; “and, from this hour, I conjure you

these words, shouts iu the streets made

to regard me as a sister! Wipe from

With the last word, her bosom heaved
tumultuously, and she rose in agitation,
Wallace now gazed on her with re-
doubled wonder. She saw it, and, hear-
ing a foot in the passage, she tuined to-
wards him, and grasping his band, said,
in a hurried tone, * Forgive that what
is entwined with my heart should cost
me some pangs to wrest thence again :
only respect me, and 1 am comforted,"”
Wallace in silence pressed her hand,
and the door opened. Lady Ruthven
entered, The countess, whose present
aim was to throw the virtue of Wallace
off its guard, disappeared by another
passage. Edwin's mother was followed
by the youth who had brought Helen's
packet to Berwick. 1t was Walter Hay,
anxious to be recognized by his bene-
factor. Wallace received him with kind-
ness, and told him to bear his grateful
respects to his lady, for her care of bher
charge. Lord Ruthven, with others,
entered, und, at the sppointed
hour, they attended their chief to the
citadel,

The eouneil ha'l was aiveady filled
with the lords who had brought their
clans to the Scottish standard. On the
entrance of Wallace, they rose; and
Mar, coming forward, followed by the
heralds and ocher ofticers of ceremony,
saluted hLim with the due forms of
Regent, and led him to the throne. Wal-
lace ascended, but it was only to take
thence a packet which had been de-
posited for him on its cushion, and com-
ing down agali, he lald the
on the eouncil-table.

“1 can do all things best,” said he,
“when I am upon a level with my
friends.” He then broke the seal of the
packet., Tt was from the Prince of
Wales, and agreed to Wallace's proposed
exchange of prisoners, but denounced
him as the instigator of the rebellion,
and bade him expect future judgment
from his incensed king, for the mischief
he had wrought in the realm of Scotland.
The letter was finished by a demand
that the town .nd eitadel of Berwick
should be surrendered to England, as a
pledge for the quiet of the borders till
Edward should return.

Ker then introduced the convoy who
had brought the Prince of Wales' des-
patches, Wallace was standing when he
entered, and so were the chieftains, but
at his appearance they sat down. Wal-
lace retained his position.

“1 come,” eried the Southron knight,
“from the Lord Warden of Scotland,
who, like my priuce, too greatly conde-
sceends to do otherwise than coramand,
where now he treats: I come to the
leader of this rebellion, William Wal-
lace, to receive an answer to the terms
granted by the clemeney of my master,
the son of his liege lord, to this misled
kingdom.”

“Sir Knight,” replied Wallace, “when
the Southron lords delegate a messenger
to me, who knows how to respeet the re-
presentative of the nation to which he is
sent, and the agents of his itry,
I shall give them my reply. Sir Alex-
ander Scrymgeour, you will guard Sir
Hugh le de Spencer to the Earl de War-
enne, and tell him that I am ready to
answer any proper messenger.’”
The young Scuthron, frowning, fol-
lowed Scerymgeonr from the hall j and in
half an hour Scrymgeour returned, and
with him Baron Hilton. He brought an
apology from De Warenne for the be-
haviour of his ambassador, and added his
persuasions to the demands of England,
that the Regent should surrender Ber-
wick, not ouly as a pledge for the Scots
keeping the truce on the borders, but as

soon

rehmaont
parchnent

a proof of his confidence in Prince
Edward.
Wallace answered that he had no

reason to show extraordinary confidence
in one who manifested, by such a requisi-
tion, that he had no faith in Scotland,
and therefore, neither as a proof of con-
fidence, nor as a pledge of her word,
should Scotland, a vietorions power, sur-
render the eastern door of her kihgdom
to the vanquished. Wallace deelared
himself ready to dismiss the English
prisoners to the frontiers, and to main-
tain the armistice, till they had reached
the south side of the Cheviots. * But,”
added he, “my” word must be my bond
for the honor of Scotland ; 1 will give
no other.”

“Then,” answered Baron Hilton, * 1
am constrained to lay before you the
last instractions of the Prince of Wales
to Barl de Warenne.,” He took a royally
sealed roll of veilum from his br , and
read aloud :

“Thus saith BEdward Prince of Wales
to Earl de Warenne, Lord Warden of
Scotland, It that arch-rebel, William
Wallace, who now assumeth to himsell
the rule of all our royal father's heredi-
tary dowminions north of the Cheviots,
refuseth to give unto us the whole pos-
session of the town and eitadel of Ber-
wick-upon-Tweed, as a pledge of his
faith to keep the armistice on the bor-
ders from sea to sea, we command you to
tell him that we shall detain, under the
ward of our good lieutenant of the
Tower of London, the person of William,
the Lord Douglas, as a close captive
until our prisoners now in Scotland
arrive safely at Newecastle-upon-Tyne,
This mark of supremacy over a rebelli-
ous people we owe as a pledge of their
homage to our royal father, and as a
tribute of our gratitude to him for hav-
ing allowed us to treat at all with so un-
dutiful a part of his dominions,

Epwarp. P. W.”

“ Baron,” said Wallace, “ it would be
beneath the dignity of Scotland to re-
taliate this act with the like conduct,
The exchange of prisoners shall yet be
made, and the armistice held sacred on
the borders, But as I hold the door of
war open in the interior of the country,
before the Karl de Warenne leaves this
citadel (and it shall be on the day
assigned), please the Almighty Lord of
Justice, the Southron usurpers of all
our castles, on the eastern coast, shall
be our hostages for the safety of Lord
Donglas,”

* And this is your answer, noble Wal.
lace 2"

“It is; and you see nomore of me till
that which I have said is done.”

Baron Hilton withdrew, Wallace,
turning to his peers, made dispositions
for a sweeping mareh from frich to frith;
and having sent those who were to
accompany him, to prepare for depart-
ure next day at dawn, he retired with
the Lords Mar and Bothwell to arrange

. your memory all my folly—all my love.”

affairs relative to the prisoners,

CHAPTER XXV.

THE GOVERNOR'S APARTMENTS,

The sun rose un Wallace and his brave
legions as they traversed the glade of
Strathmore. The villages were abane
doned, and the land lay uncultivated.
Sheep, without a shepherd, fled from the
approach of man, and wolves ran howl-
ing from the cloisters of depopulated
monasteries, The army approached
Dunblane, but it was without inhabit-
ants; grass grew in the streets: for the
hand of Cressingham had been there.
They proceeded over many a hill and
plain, and found that the same desola-
tion had burnt up aud overwhelmed the
country. Wallace saw that his troops
were faint for want of food, but he
promised that Ormsby should provide
them a feast in Perth; and, with re-
awakeued =pirits, they teok the river
Tay at its fords, and were soon hefore
the walls of that eity. It was governed
by a coward. Ormsby fled to Dundee at
the first sight of the Scottish army.
His fight might have warranted the
garrison to surrender without a blow,
but a braver man being his lieutenant,
sharp was the conflict before Wallace
could compel that ofticer to sue for
merey.

After the fall of Perth, the Regent
made a rapid progress through that part
of the country, driving the Southron
garrisons out. of Seone and all the em-
battled towns ; expelling them from the
castles of Kineairn, Elcho, Kinfaun and
Doune ; and then proceeding to the
marine fortresses (those avenues. by
which the ships of England had poured
their legions on the eastern coast) he
compelled  Dundee, Coupar, Glamis,
Montrose and Aberdeen, all to acknow-
ledge the power of his arms, He seized
most of the English ships in these ports,
and manning them with Scots, soon
cleared the seas of the vessels which
had escaped, taking some and putting
others to flight. In one of the latter
was the fugitive Ormsby.

This enterprise achieved, Wallace,
with a host of prisoners, turned his
steps towards the Forth; but, ere he
left the banks of the Tay, he detached
3,000 men, and putting them under the
command of Lord Ruthven, gave him a
commission to range the country from
the Carse of Gowrie to Sutherland, and
reduce every townand castle which had
admitted a Southron garrison.

A rapid march round by Fifeshire
(through which victory followed their
steps) brought the conqueror and
his troops within sight of Stirling.
It was on the eve of the day on
which he had promised BEarl de
Warenne shonld see the English
prisoners depart for the borders. No
doubt of his arriving at the appointed
time was entertained by the Scots, or
by the Southrons in th» castle: the one
knew the sacredness of his word, and
the other, having felt his prowess, would
not so far disparsge their own, as to
suppose that auy could withstand him
by whom they were beaten.

De Warenne, as he stood on the battle-
ments of the keep, beheld from afar the
long line of Scottish soldiers as they de-
scended the Ochil Hillss  When he
pointed it out to De Valence, that
nobleman contradieted the observation
of the veteran earl. * Your sight de-
ceives you,” said he: *it in only the
sunbeams playing on the eliffs.”

“ Then those eliffs are moving ones,”
eried De Warenne, * which, I fear, have
ground our countrymen on the coast to
powder. We shall find Wallace here
before sunset, to show us how he has
resented the affront our ill-advised
prince cast on his jealous honor.”

“ His honor,” returned De Valence,
“is like that of his countrymen’s, an
enemy alike to his own happiness and to
that of others. Had it allowed him to
accept the crown of Scotland, and to
e fought Edward with the concen-
trating arm of a king, or would he now
offer peace to our sovereign, granting
his prerogative as liege lord of the
country, all would go well ; but, as his
honor prevents his using these means of
ending the contest, destruction must be
the end of his career.”

“ And what quarrel,” demanded De
Warenne, *can you, my Lord de
Valence, have against this nice honor of
Sir William Wallace, since you allow it
secures the final success of our cause ?"

* His honor and himself are hatefvl to
me!” answered De Valence: ‘he
crosses me in my wishes, public and
private; and for the sake of my king
and myself, I might almost be tempted ”

—. He turned pale. and paused.

“Tempted to what ?"" asked De War-
enne,

“To a Brutus mode of ridding the
state of an enemy."”

“That might be noble in a Roman
citizen,”’ returned De Warenne, ** which
would be villainous in an English lord,
treated as you have been by a generous
victor, not the usurper of any country’s
liberties, but rather a Brutus in defence
of his own. Which man of us all, from
the general to the meanest follower in
our camps, has he injured ?”

Lord Aymer frowned: “Did |he not
expose me, threaten me with an ignom-
inious death, on the walls of Stirling?"

“ But was it before he saw the Earl of
Mar, with his family, brought with
halters on their necks to be suspended
from this very tower? What he then
did, was to check the sanguinary Cress-
ingham from imbruing his bands in the
bloed of female and infaut innocence!"

“] care not,” eried De Valance,
* what are, or are not, the offences of
this domineering Wallace, but 1 hate
him; and my respect for his advocates
cannot but correspond with that feel-
ing.” As he spoke, he left the battle-
ments. Pride would not allow him to
confess his reasons for his enmity
against the Scottish chief. A confer-
ence which he had held the preceding
evening with Lord Mar was the cause of
this hatred; and from that moment the
haughty Southron vowed the destruc-
tion of Wallace, by an open attack or
secret treachery. Ambition and the
base counterfeit of love were the springs
of this antipathy. The instant he knew
that the young ereature, whom he saw
clinging around the Earl of Mar's neck
in the streets of Stirling, was the same
Lady Helen on whose account Lord
Soulis had poured on him such invee-
tives in Bothwell Castle, he ordered
her to be conveyed to his apartments in

L

he was more struck with her charms
than he had ever been with any woman 8
although he was the most noted f};r g‘ml-
lantry of all the lords in the English
court. He could hardly understand the
nature of his feelings while discoursing
with her. To all others of her m'x.lu-
had declared his enamoured wishes with
as mueh ease as vivaeity ; but, when he
looked on Helen, the admiration her
loveliness inspired was che cked by an
indeseribable awe. No word of passion
eseaped his lips ; he songht to '\\‘in her
by a deportment consonant with her
own dignity of manners; and obeyed all
her wishes, except when they pointed to
any communication with her parents.
e adopted the plan of granting the
earl reprieves from day to day ; um'l in
spite of the remonstrances of Cressing-
ham, he intended, after having worked
upon the terrors of Helen, to grant !."'r
father's life, on eondition of hery elding
to be his. Now that the whe le of the
English army was in the same captivity
with himself, that he saw the lately pro-
seribed Lord Mar governor of Stirling,
and that the Scottish canse seemed
triumphant on every side, he changed
his former illicit views on Helen, :mfl
thought of making her his wife.  Ambi-
tion, as well as love, impelled him to
this resolution ; for he aspired to the
diguity of Lord Warden of Scotland,
and he foresaw that the influence which
his marr with the daughter of Mar
must give him in the country, would be
a decisive argnment with the King of
ngiand. donbt-
ing the Scottish earl's acceptance of
such a son-in-law, on the day that Wal-
lace marched towards the coast, De Val-
ence sent to request an hour's private
andience of Lord Mar. He could not
then grant it; but at noon the next day
they met in the governor's apartments.
The Southron, without much preface,
opened his wishes to Lord Mar, and
proffered his hand for the Lady Helew,
“f will make her the proudest lady in
Great Britain,” continued he ; “for she
shall have acourt in my Welsh provinee,
little inferior to that of Edward's
queen,”

moTanil maenmaen
Lo s purpos

“ Pomp would have no sway with my
daughter,” replied the carl: “it is the
royal mind she values, not its pageantry.
Whomsoever she prefers, the tribute
will be paid to the merit of the object,
not to his rank; and, therefore, earl,
should it be you, the greater will be
your pledge of happiness. 1shall repeat
to her what you havesaid,and to morrow
deliver her answer.”

Not deeming it possible that it should
be otherwise than favourable, De Val-
ence allowed his imagination to roam
over every antici, ated delight.  Full of
these anticipations, he attended the
governor of Stirling, the next day, to
hear his daughter's answer; but unwill-
ing to give the earl that advantage over
him, which a knowledge of his views in
the marriage might oceasion, he afeeted
a composure he did not feel, and enterved
the room as if he were come rather to
confer than beg a favour. This deport-
ment did not the satisfaction
with which the brave Scot opened his
mission.

“ My lord, I have just seen my daugh-
ter. She duly appreciates the honour

lessen

of your commander’s deteymination,”
turned De Warenne; “and to comfog
these gentlemen under their captiy
I can only tell them that, if aiyi),,
«
it will be, being the prisoners of
William Wallace.”
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added. “You leave Stirling to-moyygy .
but these remain till d
opens their prison-doors,”

Lord Douglag

“ 1 cannot but acguiesce in the jugtic
re.
Ly

an reconcile them to the loss of 11

After having transferred his ¢ Pt

to the charge of Lord Mar, Walluce vy
alone to the chamber of Montgome
see whether the state of
would allow him tomarch on the morpoy

While he was there an invitation arrived
from the Countess of N

his wo ;‘l

ar, reque
his presence at an entertaivment whicy

she meant to give that night, at &
don, to the Southron lords, before
departure for England,

“1 fear you dare not expend
strength on this party 2" inquired
lace, turning to Montgomery,

s Certainly not,” returned he ; “ g g
shall see you amidst your noble frieq
at some future period.  When the
your arms shall win is established 1o
tween the two nations, I shall th
visit Scotland, and opealy declar
friendship to Sir William Wallace,

As Wallace pressed the hand
friend to leave him to repose, a
senger entered from Lord M

quest the Regent's presence
closet. He found him with Tord
Warenne., The latter presented .

» despateh from the el

of Wales, It was to say, that n
reached him of Wallace's design ¢
attack the castles garrisoned by Fiyg
land on the eastern coast. Should
information prove true, the prin
clared that a punishment for the
ereasing audacity of the Scots, he

put Lord Douglas into closer confin
ment ; and, while the Southron fi
should bafMe all Wallace's attempt

against the castles, the moment the
change of prisoners was made on
borders, an army from England s}
enter Scotland, aud ravage it with
and sword,

When Wallace had heard this
patch, he smiled and said, * the deed
done, my Lord de Warenne., Both th
castles and the fleets are taken; ar
what punishment must we now expe
from this terrible threatener ?”

“ Little from him or his head)
counsellors,” replied De Warenne ; “but
Thomas, earl of Lancaster, the |
nephew, is come from abroad witl
numerous army. He is to conduct the
Scottish prisoners to the borders,
then to fall vpon Scotland with all her
strength.”

* My Lord de Warenne,” replied W
lace, * you can expect but one return t
these demands, 1 shall accompany
mysell to the Scottish borders, and the
make my reply.”

De Warenne replied @ “ T anticip:
such would be vour determinatiou
I have to regret that the wild counsels
which surround the Prince precipitate
bim into conduct which must draw muct
blood on both before his 1
father's presence can regain what he
lost."”

sides

you would confer on her: she is grate-
ful for all your courtesies to her whilst
she was your prisoner ; hut, heyond that
sentiment, her heart, attached to
native la.d, cannot sympathise
your wishes.”

De Valenee bit his lip with disappoint-
ment, and, starting from his chair in un
affected disorder, * I am not to be de-
ceived, Lord Mar,” cried he *1 am
not to be eajoled by the pretended pat-

her
with

riotism of your daughter ;: I know the
sex too well to be cheated with these
excuses, The ignis fatuus that leads

your daughter from my arms is not the
freedom of Scotland, but the handsome

rebel who eonquers in its name, He is
now fortune's minion; but he will fail,
Lord Mar, aud then what will be the

fate of his mad adherents?”

“Earl de Valence,” replied the vet-
eran, “sixty winters have checked the
tides of passion in my veins; but the in-
dignation of my soul against any insult
offered to my danghter's delicacy, or to
the name of the Lord Regent of Scot-
land, is not less powerful in my breast.
But you are my prisoner; and I pardon
what I could so easily avenge. [ will
even answer you, and say that I do not
know of any exclusive affection subsist-
ing between my daughter and Sir Will-
iam Wallace; but this I am assured of,
that, were it the case, she would be more
ennobled in being the wife of so true a
patriot, and so virtuous a man, than if
she were advanced to the bosom of an
emperor. And for myself, were he to-
morrow hurled by a mysterious Provi-
dence from his present nobly-won eley-
ation, I should glory in my son, were he
such, and would think him as great on a
scaffold as on a throne,”

“It is well that is your opinion,” re-
plied De Valence; * cherish these her-
oies for you will assuredly see him so
exalted. Then, where will be his tri-
umphs over Edward's arm and Pem-
broke's heart? Where your daughter's
patriot hushand-—your glorious son ?
Start not, old man, for by all the powers
of hell I swear that some eyes which
now look proudly on the Southron host
shall close in blood!”’

He left the room; and Lord Mar, shak-
ing his venerable head, said to himself,
“Tmpotent raze of passion and of youth!
I pity and forgive you."” i

It was not, therefore, so extraordin-
ary that De Valence, when he saw Wal-
lace descending the Ochil Hills, with
the flying banners of new victories,
should break into curses, and swear in-
wardly the most determined reveuge.
“To-morrow we quit these dishonoured
walls,”" eried he to himself; *“but, ere 1
leave them, if there be power in gold,
or strength in my arm; he shall di¢!"

The regent's re-entrance into Stirling,
being on the evening preceding the day
which he had promised should sce the
English lords depart for their country,
De Warenne, as a mark of respect to a
man whom he could not but regard with
admiration, went to the barbican-gate
to bid him welcome.  Wallace appeared,
and as the cavaleade of noble Southrons,
who had lately commanded beyond the
Tay, followed him, Murray glanced his
eye around, and said with a smile to De
Warenne, “ You see, Sir Earl, how we

the citadel. On their first interview,

Scots keep our word!" and then he

“Ab ! my lord,” replied Wallace
it to be nothing but war? Have )
now a stronghold of any force in
the Highlands 2 Is not the greater )
of the Lowlands free?  And before

day month, not a rood of land shall
monarch possess in Scotland.  We «
qu. r, but it is for our own., Why tl
this unreceding determination toiny
us? Not a blade of grass would I d
turb on the other side of Cheviot, if

might have peace. Let Edward yie
us that, and though he has pierced
with many a wound, we will yet forg
him,” r

De Warenne shook his head.

know my king too well to expect pac
measures,  He may die with the sw
in his hand ; but he will never grant a
hour's repose to this country, till it s
mits to his sceptre.”

‘Then,” replied Wallace, * the swor
must be the yportion of this ruthles
tyrant ! If the blood of Abel called fo
vengeance on his murderer, what must
be the p'ials of wrath which are reserved
for thee !

A flush overspread the face of D«
Warenne, * This striet notion of right,
said he, * is very well in declamation
phut how would it crop the wings of the
conquerors, and shorten the warriors
arm, did they measure by this rule ?

“How wouald it, indeed ?" replicd
Wallace. ** All warfare that is not de-
fensive is eriminal ; and he who draw
his sword to oppress or merely t
aggrandize, is a murderer and a robber
This n the plain truth, Lord de War
enne,

“1 have never considered it in that
light,” returned the earl, ** nor shall !
turn philosopher now. [ revere your
principle, Sir William Wallace ; but it
is too sublime to be mine. Nay, nor
would it be politie for one who holds his
possessions in England by right of con-
quest, to question the virtue of the deed
By the sword my ancestors gained their

To Awaken
the Liver

_ Coated Tongue, aching head,biliousness
inaigestion. constipation alternating with
looseness of the bowels, feelings of depres
sion and ill-temper,

These arise from sluggish, torpid action
of the liver,

Relief comes after the use of ons of Dr.
A W. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills and cur®
with a few weeks after the use of this grea
regulator of the 1 ver,

With the liver right there is usually n
dis'urbance of the digestive system
bowel . Therefore get at the cause of trou
b e by awakening the liver to action by use
of Dr A W. Chass's Kidney-Liver Pills.

Mrs L. Phillips, Virgil, Ont, writes :=
‘1 have used a number of b xes of Dr.
Chase's Kidney Liver Pills and consider
them « xcellent for torpid liver,"

20 cents a box, at all dealers, 0F
Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto.

Dr. A. W. Chase's
Kidney-Liver Pills
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