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cf Joan Piantagenet, and the orphan daughi- muninight-when tire spirits oU the dean _%
ter of a valiarit kniglt, %9110 luad Ivoi Ili%' tlir earti, and the souiri of the livinc mm.iý
golden itpurs by the side of' the fluet EdwaV.rdl, vith, thum in dreamï-I have scen my Ihi.;
and laid] dorn fi;s L:fè in de fonce c ris imbcti- ariJ my niother, and they have seemcdl
cite son. bladeline was, pcrh.rs, isî be-11- %veep over their orl)lrnnt--tlhpy have clc
tiful than tire Couriîe"s; but fier vcry 100:' et ,lw hm n hv huh
spoke love-love, a-.(ent, tcnder arrd siticcre .ou au the lout c the atithae) tire eLt
fiers was the beauty cf' the rumnuer nioon of' swords have rningled in rny ear.9; a:
kiseing thre quite lke, wheiu the ni-htenoeale

oflèrs ~ ~ ~ ~ 1 upiMsn-oeî m eee whcn 1 wou!d have clasped your hiandr, c.
was as the Fun fiashing upon the giided sea- Lhodh.apae yb Iiaret
receiving the niorning- worship of thre lark, etCorne love, 'Lis an idle fancy," said

and e~adingadmratin. enderly; et dreani ne more. But that Ê'
" Wlerefore are ye Fad, my siveet Made- liatv inewed mne up in this (li castle, whe.

line 7" Faîd Sir %Yiihi'arn, tenrie-ly. ais he iiew lioueur sceis me net, and reird alvuitq r,
off hie gauntiet, ftnd tecki lier !ait hv.tnJ in iris mil ere nov my Madelinc hiad worn f,
etJoy ye flot that 1 have l elur ned round in widmgi-gar-ment. But cireer tip; for %cr
lIfe and iimh P 1ae wili rlot be rashr tirougir lbr that f.

"Yeu, 1 .,, ttrat my William is Litre," an- cew 1 i nldivn tat coro et t" r
twered Madeiine ; elbc: îviil our safèty iast?" "ri an irou1ri thy at é b aoe ro,"s
Tiiink ye flot that ye hiave donc deeperateiy, sment nor wouid a crisk th» aeylran
imd thaï thre Scoutial king, iti to-iiioirow's mett 1racov,
suri wilt avenge the attaéck ye hiave made on M adeline wai ri.-iti in lier apprehienz
big camp te ighft ?, ihat King David woul(I revenge the att..

"tSt. George ! andi 1 pray lie may !" added that hai! been made urori the rear of hl.
Sir William. etI arn thre dependant cf mnym.W 7 citrhe orir ue
brother, wîth no ibrturae but any sivord ,and iheld to-o hiundrcd ù1* iis Folielrs iyin- ('.
1 should glory, b,Žeath. the eyes cf my 1Matie-C upen thie ron<'Now, by myi:lX
line, te win euch reoen as wuuid gain a sý1id lie, 6ai-id tujr this outrage, 1 vili i
dowry wvorthy olh'fer hiand." !eave one stone cf IVark Castie u po ai:ot-

eWhen that hanti is given,"1 rddcri she, but, i ruinis sha!! risce ai a cairn over -

yOur Madeline will seef nu heonor but lier graves of these men."
Wiliiam's heart." Before neco, thc coite Scottiýzh hrnst m~

teWeii, sweetesc," rejofned ihe, et 1koçow 1encallipeti arounti tire casrie; or:ti thre Nyr
that ye rejoice flot in thre tournament, nom rgst mceert tile gales den,_
delight in thre batte--ficiti ; )-et ivould yo 1Ing the courrtess and Sir Wrdïllarn a, -ur-!.
moura to see your ovn truc k.night vanqui,-h- decr.
et] in thre one, or tura cmaven'on the orîhem. "Suri-coder ! boasting Scot!" said clifv
Let Seotiand's king beseigce us ît'ie %vill, ami rous.Joan; *'dotliyour boy king thilnk1i
then with this3 good sword shiai 1 prove iry PlI ant-og.enet w-ut yield te a Bruce! R3
love for MNIad eli ne." anti tell lilin that, ere a Scot amoii- ye c:r

<'Madeline is an orphan," atided sho, "'anti th5s gaer hl o.t onPaî
tire sword hath made bier such. Sire Lýows in tLe dust; andi the botiies9 of the bravee i
ycur courage as Qhe liows your love, anti you r army sl al fit the d ties cf the CaE4,
the asks ne farther proof's. Tire deeti cf chu- that thecir comirades may pass over."
,valry mnay make tb'e. ladye proud cf her ceI take flot my angwer fromn a ivon,,I.
Irnight, but it cannot wvin ber affrectioni." tOngUP," Tt-l'ied the hearit; " whalt a

"Weil, sweet one,") said lie, piayfuily, et Sir Governor ? Do ye surreruder in peic,
ehould love te see thy pretty face in a nionk's ciroose ve that we raze %Vark Castle îviÈL
Coivi, for Lhon ticet preach se sad-what ground ?11
troubles tilee?" "If Wn Davîid cao, fie may," ivas:

'Ihinkyou,lIfear,"ohereplicd. "Ilknovi nrief and boit repiy cf Sir William Mrt~
your daring, and 1 know that (langer tfirea- "tvet it weme better for *hlm tflit hie s
tens us;- and, oh ! Madeiie's hands couit aetrid nSoin ntlhsh-:
inot deck your bosomn for the battie; thougir, grown, d'an that fie shov'.ld attempt it." .
ini her own breast, she wouid reccive tire "lYe speak boidhy," answered tire fiera-ý'
%troke of' death to shielil it. For nmy sakie, be "ebut ye shah flot fàrc tile worse, by resl
mrot tO raiL; fer, Oh! in the aillent hours of of your fret speech, whcn a Passage à*iih


