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THE SCOTTISH  CHIRFS:
OR

THE LIFE OF SIR WILLIAM WALLACE
BY MIss :;I PORTER.

CHAPTER XXII, CONTINUED,
CAPTURE OF STIRLING.
At this explanation, Lady Ruthven
gave way to the happiness of her soul,

and, falling on the n ¢k of her son, em-
braced him with a flood of tears. * And
thy father, Edwin ! where is he ? Did
not the noble Wallace rescue him from
Ayr ?" e
“ He did, and he is here,”  Edwin
then related to his mother the affection-
ate embassy of his father, and the par-
ticulars of his release, Perceiving how
happily they were engaged, Murray
rose and requested the lieutenant  to
eonduct him to Lady Helen, His
guide led him into a gallery, where, let-
ting Lord Andrew into a spacious
apartment, divided in the midst ‘II‘\' a
screen of carved cedar-wood, he pointed
to a curtained entrance—" Within that
chamber,” said he, is the Lady Helen.”
“ AL ! my poor cousin 1" exelaimed
Murray ; * though she seems mnot to
have tasted the hardships of her
parents, she has shared their misery, I
do not doubt "' As he spoke, the lieu-
tenant bowed in silence, and Murray
entered the The chamber was
magnificent, and illnmined with a lamp
hang from the ceiling. He v;mliuu»ll,\‘
asproached the bed, fearing too hastily
to disturb her, and pulling aside the
eurtain, beheld a vacancy. An exclam-
ation of alarm had a'most eseaped him,
when, observing a half-open door at the
other side of the apartment, he drew
towards it, and there beheld his cousin
with her back to him, kneeling before a
erucifix. She spoke not ; but the fer-
vour of her action manifested how
earnestly she prayed. He moved be-
hind her, but she heard him not ; her
whole soul was absorbed in the success
of her petition, and at last, raising her
elasped hands in a paroxysm of emotion
she exclaimed—* If that trumpet sound-
ed the vietory of the Scots, then, Power
of goodness ! receive thy sers t's
thanks ; but if De Warrene has con-
guered where De Valence failed, if all
whom I love be lost to me here, take
me then to ‘hyself, and let my freed
spirit fly to their embraces in heaven !
“ Av. and on earth too, thou Wessed
angel Murray. She started
from her knees, and, with such a cry as
the widow of Serepta uttered when she
embraced her son from the dead, threw
herself on the bosom of her cousin, and
i bli
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room.

eried

elosed her eyes in a sful  swoon.
The impression of joy 3 about her
heart, and the animated throbbings of

that of Murray,
in his arms, at last aroused her to re col
lection. * My father?
demanded she.  * All my best hel
answered Murray, forgetting that
he felt and what he uttered were!e-
vond even a cousin's limits—* My uncle
the countess, Lord and Lady Ruthven,
all are safe.”

“ And Sir William Waliace
she.  * You do not mention him.
no ill"”

« He is the congueror here ! inter-
rupted  Murray. * He has subdued
every obstacle hetween Berwick and
Stirling
vou and the dear prisoners fre e
" Helen longed to ask whether the un-
known kuight, from whom she had
parted in the hermit's cell, had ever
joined Sir William Wallace. At the
thought of the probability of his
having fallen, her soul
to gasp for existence; and
ping her head on her  cousin's
shoulder, * Tell me, Andrew
and there she paused, with an emotion
for which she could not account to her-
gself, * Of what wowsd my sweet cou in
inquire 2" asked Murray.

“ Nothing particular,” said she, cov-
ered with blushes ; but do you fight
alone in these battles ? Did no other
knight but Sir William Wallace '

“ Many, dearest Helen, many knights
joined our arms. All fought n
a manner worthy of their leader; and
thanks to heaven, none have fallen.”

“ Thanks, eried  Heler,
“ Now, Andrew, lead me to my father.

Murray would perhaps have required
a second bidding, had not Lord Mar, ir -

-

lo he pressed her

“

I hope

and has sent me hither to set

drop-

" said she ;

indeed !

patient to see his daughter, appenr d |

with the countess at the door of the
apartment.
she fell on the bosom of her father and
while she bathed his face and hands
with her glad tears, he too wept and
mingled .
Lady Mar gazed with a frown on Helen

as she wound her arms around the earl
in filial tenderness. ** Wallace will be

hold these charms ! eried her distrac =
ed spirit to hersell, “and then, whoere
am 1 7"

As her thoughts followed each other,
she darted looks on Helen, whieh, it an
evil eye had any witehing power, we uld
have withered all her beauty. At one
of these portentous moments, the eyes
of Helen met her glance ; she started
with horror. Jt made her remember
how she had been betrayed, and all she
had suffered from Sounlis ; but she could
not forget that she had been rescued |
and with the thought, the image of her
preserver rose before her. At this
gentle idea, her alarmed countenance
took a softer expression, and tender'y
sighit g, she turned to her father’s ques
tion of how she did come to be with
Lady Ruthven, when he had been
taught by Lord Andrew to helicve she
was safe at St. Fillan's,

“ Yes,"” eried Murray @ 1 saw in a
lotter to Sir William Wallace, that you
had been betraved by some traitor Scot
from your asylum ; and but for the ful-
ness of my joy at our meeting, I should
have inquired who the villain was.”

Lady Mar felt a deadly siekness at
her heart on hearing that Wallace was
s0 far acquainted with her daughter

as to have received a letter from her:

Hastening  towards  them,

blessings with his caresses

and she prepared to listen to what she

had expected would bring a death-
stroke to her hopes. They had met:
they wrote to each other,

life, and she was undone !
Helen glanced at the face of Laly
Mar, and observing its changes, re

garded them as cor shoration ol her

guilt. It was conscience accusing het

All are safe?’ |

secmed

Then, far in-
deed had proceeded that communication
of hearts which was the aim of her

of having intended to betray her
daughter to douiis ab Doiliwoll, ::zfd
bidding her prepare to hear how, in
consequence, she had afterwards fallen
into his hand “1f conscience dis-
turbs you thus, thought Helen, * let
it rend your heart with shame; and per-
haps remorse may follow,"”

As the tide of snecess seemed 80 full
for the Scots, Helen no longer feared
that her cousin would rashly seck ven-
geance on Soulis, when he might pr
bably so soon have an opportunity of
making it certain at the head of the
army. She therefore commenced  her
parrative from the time of Murray's
leaving her at the priory, and continued
it to the hour when she met her father
a prisoner in the streets of Stirling.
As she proceeded the indignation ‘t"(h
of the earl and of Murray against
Soulis was vehement j and the latter
was full of immediate personal revenge;
but the earl ealmed his m-ph(»\\"n rage.
The conscience of Lady Mar varied her
cheeks with a thousand dyes, when, as
Helen repeated part of the --un\'n»rmlin'-n
with Macgregor's wife, Murray said,
“Surely that woman could name the
traitor who betrayed us into the hands
of our enemies ! Did she hint it 2"
Helen cast down her eye. Lady Mar
saw that she was acquainted with her
guilt ; and, expecting no more mercy
than she knew she would show to Helen
in the like cirecumstances, she rose from

her ckair, internally vowing vengeance |

against her daughter, and hatred of all
mankind., But Helen thought she might
phave erred from blind affection to her
husband ; and she determined never to
accuse her. Ay, '
While all the furies raged in lhe
breast of this guilty woman, Helen
answered, * You do not think that Lord
Soulis would be so weak as to trust a
secret of that kind to aservant 2?7 And
then hurrying the relation of subse-
(quent  events, the countess breathed
again ;. and almost deceiving  herself
with the hope that Helen was ignorant
of her treachery, listened with emotions
of another kind, when she heard of the
rescue of her daughter-in-law. She saw
Wallace in the brave act : but as Helen
passed over the most interesting parts
of their conversation, and never named
his person, Lady Mar
thought thit to have viewed Wallace
with so little notice would have been
and therefore, without sur-
being en-

the graces of

impossible;
prise at her first suspieion
tirely removed, but glad of guch a con
vietion that he and her daughter had
never met, she heard Helen say that
the unknown chief h vl promised to join

Lis arms with those of Wallace.

Murray looked on Helen with an im-
pression at his heart that made it pause.
Something had whispered to him, what
he had never dreamt before, that she
was dearer to him than fifty thousand
and while the blood flushed

cousit
and re ed in the complexion ol
Helen, nover the circumstances

of her ¢ tance with the stranger-
knigzht, his own emotions declared the
seeret of hers; and with a lip pale
as ber own, he said, * But where 1s this

1

brave man ? He eannot have yeu joinea
us ; for surely he would have told Wal-
lace or myself that he came from you."”
replied

indignation

“ 1 warned him not to do so,”
she, *for fear that your
g my enemies, my dear cousin,

have you into

pre cipitated
dangers inimical to the duty jou owe
your country.”

* & Phen, if he has joined us,” replied
Murray, ** you will probably soon know
who he i:. l'o-morrow morning Sir
William Wallace will enter the citadel,
attended by his prineipal knights ;
in the train you will doubtless discover

and

the man who has laid such obligations
on us all hy your preservation. Glad
shall I be to have an opportunity of ex-
pressing my atitude,”

Helen now
the eruelties which had been exere sed
on her father and his family since the
capture of De Valenee. She had been
exempted from sharing them by the fears
of Cressingham, who knowing that the
Fnglish earl had |x:\|'lw||l‘|r views with
regard to her, durst not risk offending
him by outraging one whom he had de-
clared himsell ready to protect.

learned, for the first time,

CHAPTER XXIIL

THE CARSE Ol STIRLINC

GENT O}

WALLACE RE-
COTLAND,

At noon next day Murray received a
message from Wallace, de siring him to
tell the Barl of Mar that he was coming
to the citadel, to offer the palace of
Snowdon to the ladies ol Mar, and to re-
(uest the earl to take charge of the
illustrious prisoners he was bringing to
the castle,

Kach member of the family haste ned
to prepare for an interview that excited
different expectations in cach breast.
Lady Mar, satistied that Helen and Wal-
lace had never met, aud clinging to the
vague words ol Murray, that he had
gent to give her liberty, called forth
every art of the toilet.  Lady Ruthven,
with the eagerness of a chaste matron in
prospeet of seeing the man who had so
often been the preserver of her hrother,
and  who had so lately delivered her
husband from a dungeon, was the first
who joined the earl in vhe great gallery.
Lady Mar soon after entered, in all her
plumage of majesty and beauty.

The trumpet of Wallace had sounded
in the gates, before the trembling Helen
could leave her room, It was the herald
of his approach, and she sunk breathless
into a seat.  She was now going to see,

for the first time, the man whose woes

she had so often wept ; the m:n v ho had
incurred them all for objeets dear to
her.  He whom she had mourned as one

garb of woe, but arrayed as a conqueror;
as a champion of Scotland, ¢

umph over fields of their sl

sible sensation which seemed to check
the impulses of her heart.

voune and noble Bruce ?

seeki

had perished, lonely and unknown ?

door opening, Edwin entered.

stricken in sorrows, and feared for as
an outlaw, was now to appear, not in the

giving laws
to her oppressors, and entering in tri-
in.  Awful
as this picture was to her gentle nature
it alone did not oceasion that inexpres-

Was she, or
was she not, to see in his train the
Was she to
he assured that he still existed; or by
him exerywhere in vain, that he

Winle these ideas thronged into her
mind, the platform below was filling
with the trinmphant Scots; and, her

! cousin,” eried he, *Sir William Wallace

hag almoet finichad his business in the
great hall, He has made my uncle
governor of this place, and has com-
mitted nearly a thousand prisoners of
rank to his care. If you be not expedi-
tious, you will allow him to enter the
gallery before you.”

Hardly observing her face, he seized
her hand, and hurried her to the gallery.
Her aunt and step-mother ouly were
there, Laly Ruthven sat composedly
on a tapestried beneh; but Lady Mar
was next the door, listening impatiently
to the voices beneath, At
Helen she drew back, but smiled exult-
ingly when she saw that all that splen-
dor of beauty she so dreaded was fled.
Her unadorned garments have no partie-
ular attraction to the simple lines of
her form: the effulgence of her com-
plexion was gone; and the tremulous
motion of her step deprived her of that
elastic grace which was the peculiar
charm of her nymph-like figure,

Triumph now sat in the eyes of the
countess, and she waved Helen to take a
seat beside Lady Ruthven; but Helen,
fearful of what might be her emotion
when the train should enter, had just
placed herself behind her aunt, when
the steps of many a mailed foot sounded
upon the gallery. The next moment
the great doors opened, and a crowd of
knights in armor flashed upon her eyes.
A dimness overspread her faculties ;
and nothing appeared to her but an in-
distinet throne. She would have given
worlds to have been removed from the
spot, but was unable to stir, and her re-
covering senses beheld Lady Mar (who,
exclaiming * Ever my preserver!” had
nastened forward) now leaning on thic
bosom of one of the chiefs. His head
was bent, as il answering her in a low
voice. DBy the golden locks which hung
down upon the tresses of the countess
and obseured his face, she judged it was
the deliverer of her father, the knight of
her dream ; but where was he who had
delivered herself from a worse fate than
death 2 With a timid gaze she glanced
from face to face of the chieftains, butall
were strange; and, withdrawing her
eyes with a conviction that their search
was in vain, in the moment of despair
they were arrested by a glimpse of the

sight of

ures of Wallace, and her secret was
revealed, In that godlike eountenance
she recognized the object of her wishes ;
and, with a gasp of surprise, she would
have fallen from her seat, had not Lady
Ruthven, hearing sound like the ~'|;;.h
of death, turned round and eaught her
in her arms. The ery of her aunt drew
every eye to the spot, Wallace relin-
her husband,
towards the beautiful and
senseless form that lay on the
Lady Ruthven. The earl and his
a ed wife followed, What ails my
Helen 2 asked the affectionate father.
“1 know not,” replied his sister:
“ghe sat behind me. 1 knew nothing of
her disorder till she fell, as you see.
Murray supposed that she had dis-
covered the unknown knight ; and, look-
ing from countenance to conntenance, to
see if he could disecover the envied

quished the countess to
ind moved

bosom of

cailse ol suci

o

us, e read in ro
face ‘an answering feeling with that of
Helen.  Wallaee, who, in the pale form
before him, saw not only the woman whom
he had preserved with a brother's care,
but the compassionate saint who had
given a hallowed grave to the remains
of an angel pure as herself, hung over
her with an anxiety so eloguent inevery
feature, that the countess would \\'illln;:‘-
ly have stabbed her in every vein, |
Lady Ruthven had sprinkled her
niece with water, and as she began to
recover, Wallace motioned his chieftains
to withdraw,

Her eyes opened slowly,
hut recollection returned, and, fearful
of again encounterit

» the face which
declared the Bruce of her meditations,
and the Wallace of her veneration, to be
one, she buried her face in the bosom of
her father.

Trembling at what might be the con-
sequence of this seene, Lady Mar deter-
mined to hint to Wallace that Helen
loved some unknown knight, and, bend-
ing to her danghter, said in a low voice,
yet lond enough for him to hear, *Retire,
my child: you will be better in your
own room, whether pleasure or disap
pointment about the person you wished
to discover ‘in Sie William's train has
occasioned these emotions,”

Helen blushed at this indelicate re
mark ; and raising her head with that
modest dignity which only belongs to
the purest mind, gently but firmly said,
“1 obey you. madam; and he whom |
have seen will be too generous not to
pardon the effect of so unexpected a
weight of gratitude.”  As she spoke, hex
eyes met  the Wallace. His
countenance became agitated, and drop
ping on his knee beside her, * Gracious
lady,” eried he, *mine is the weight of
gratitude ; but it is dear and precious to
me; a debt that my life will not be able
to repay. I was ignoraut of all your
goodness when we partedin the hermit’s
cave; but the spirvit of an angel, like
yourself, Lady Helen, will whisper to
you all her widowed hushand's thanks.”
He pressed her hand fervently between
his, and left the room.

Helen o kedon lin with an eye in
which the heroie vow of her soul spoke
in every beam ; but, as he arose, even
then she felt its frailty, for her spirit
seemed leaving her, and as he disap-
peared from the door, her world se ‘med
shut from her eyes. Not to think of him
was impossible; how to think of him
was in her own power. Her heart felt
as if made a desert:; but heroism was
there. She hadlooked upon the heaven-
dedicated  Wallace, on the widowed
mourner of Marion, the saint and the
hero, the being of another world ; and
as such she would regard him, till in
the realms of purity she might acknowl-
edze the bro'her of her soul! A
sacred inspiration seemed to illuminate
her features, and to brace with the
vigor of immortality those limbs which
before sunk under her.  She forgot she
was still on earth, while a holy love sat
brooding on her heart.

Lady Mar gazed on her without under-
standing the meaning of those looks,
Judging from her own impassioned feel-
ings, she could only resolve the resplend-
ent beauty which shone from the now
animated face and form of Lady Helen
into the rapture of finding herself be-
loved. Had she not heard Wallace de-

raze of

“Come,

! elare himself to be the unknown knight

' who had rescued Helen?
{ heard him devote his life to her, and
was not his heart inciuded lu that 4
cation ?

T ——

She had

She had, then, heard that love
vowed to another, which she would

have sierificed her soul to win'!

Murray was confounded; but his re-
flections were far different from those of
Lady Mar, At the moment in which
he found that he loved his cousin above
all of women's mould, an unappealable
voice in his bosom bade him erush every
fond desire. That heart which, with
the chaste transport of a sister, had
throbbed so entrancingly against his,
was then another ;—was hecome the
captive of Wallace's virtues; of the only
man whom his judgment would have said
deserved Helen Mar! *“Well! be it
co0!" said he to himself § “if this too
daring passion must be elipt on the wing,
I have at least the consolation that it
sonred like the bird of Jove! But,
loveliest of ereated beings, if 1 am not to
be thy love, I will be thy friend, and
live for thee and Wallace !

Believing that she had read her sent-
ence in what she thought the triumph-
ant glances of a happy passion, Lady
Mar turned from her daughter-in-law
with such hatred in her heart, that she
durst not trust her eyes to the inspec-
tion of the bystanders; but ber tongue
could not be restrained beyond the
moment in which the object of lier jeal-
ousy left the room. As the door closed
ur on Helen, who retired leaning on the
arms of her aunt and Edwin, the count-
ess turned to her lord : his eyes were
looking with fondness towards the point
where she withdrew, This sight aug-
mented the tumult in the breast of his
wifer and, with a bitter smil he said,
“8o, my lord, you find the iey-hosomed
Helen can be thawed |

“ What do you mean, Joanna?" re-
turned the earl; *you surely cannot
blame our daughter for being sensible of
gratitude ?”

“[ blame all young women,” replied
she, “who give themselves airs of un-
natural coldness, a:d then, when the
proof comes, behave in a manner as in-
delicate as extraordinary.”

“My Lady Mar,” ejacnl ted the earl,
¢ what am 1 to think of you from this ?
How my daughter behaved indeli-
cately ? She did not lay her head on
Sir William Wallace's bosom, « eop,
there, till he replaced her cn her natural
pillow, mine. Have a care, madam, that
[ do not see more in this spleen than
would be hovorable to you for me to dis-
cover,”

s

Fearing nothing so much as that her
husband should suspect  the
which possessed her, she recalled her
former duplicity, and, with a surprised
air. replied, * I do not understand wl
viu mean, Donald.”  Aud then turning
to Lord Ruthven, “How,”
“can my lord discover
my maternal anxiety

passion

cried she,
spleen in
respecting  the

danghter of the man 1 love and]

honor above all the earth? 1

not properly estimate female reserve.
Any woman would say with me, that to
faint at the sight of Sir William Wallace
was declariug an emotion not to be re-

vealed hefore so large a company; a
something, from which men might not
draw the 1 wereeable inferences,”

“It is only declared surprise, madam,”
eried Murray; ‘ the surprise of a modest
and ingenuous mind, that did not expect
to recognise its mountain friend in the
protector of Scotland.”

Lady Mar put up her lip in contempt
and turni to the still silent Lord
Ruthven, again addressed h “Step-
mothers, my lord,” said she, “have hard
duties to perform; and, when we think
we fulfil them best, cur husband comes
with a magician's wand and turns all our
zood to evil

Array yvour
garh, my des

Earl of Mar.

st ¢

wod in a les
» Joanna,” answered the
“Judge my child by her

equivocal

usual conduct, and not by an accidental |

appearance of inconsistency, and I shall
ever be grateful for your solicitude.
Bit in this instance, though she might
betray the weakness of an enfeebled
constitution, it was certainly not the
frailty of a lovesick heart.”

“Judge me by your own rule. dear
Donald,” said she, “and you will not
again wither the mother of your boy
with such a look as 1 just now re-
ceived !

Glad to see this reconciliation, Lord
Ruthven made a sign to Murray, and
they withdrew together. Meanwhile,
the earl, surrendering his whole heart
to the wiles of his wife, poured into her
ear all his wishes for Helen; all the
hopes to which her late meeting with
Wallace, and their present recoguition,
had given birth. *I had racther have
that man my son,” said he, “than see my
beloved daughter placed on an imperial
throne.”

“I do not doubt it thought Lady
Mar; “for there are many emperors, but
ouly one William Wallace However,
her sentiments she confined to herself;
neither assenting nor dissenting, but
answering so as to secure the confidence
by which she hoped to traverse his
designs. According to the inconsistency
of the passion tha! possessed her, one
moment she saw nothing but despair be-
fore her ; and, in the next, it scemed im-
possible that Wallace could be proof
against her tenderness and charms,
She recollected that he had not, this
time, thrown her from his bosom when
she cast herself upon it: he only
whispered, “Beware, lady ! there are
present those who may think my services
too vichly paid!”  With these words, he
had relinquished her to her hushand;
but in them she saw nothing inimieal to
her wishes; it was a caution, not a re-
pryof; and, had not his warmer address
to Helen conjured up all the fiends of
jealousy, she would have been satisfied
with these grounds or hope. Eager,
therefore, to break away from Lord
Mar's projects relating to his daughter,
at the first decent opportunity she
said, “We will consider more ot this,
Donald. 1 now resign you to the duties
of your office, and shall pay mine to our
dear Helen.” Lord Mar pressed her
hand to his lips, and they parted.

Prior to Wallace's visit to the citadel,
at an early hour the same morning, a
list of the noble prisoners were put into
his hand. Edwin pointed to the name
of Montgomery. “That,” said he, “is
the name of a person you already esteem;
but how will you regard him, when I tell
you who he v i

men do |

Wallace turned on him an inquiring

look.

“You have often spoken to me of Sir

Gilbert Hambledon,”

“And this is he!" interrupted Wal-
lace,
fdwin recounted the manner of the

earl discovering himself, and  bow he

came to bear that title. Wallace
listened in silence, and as his young
fr'end ended, sighed heavily, “1 will
thank bim,” was all he said ; and he pro-
coeded to the chamber of Montgomery.
Even at that esrly hour it was filled
with oficers, come to inguire after their
commander’s health, Wallace advanced
to the couch, and the Southrons drew
back. The expression on his counten-
ance told the earl that he now knew
him.  *Ncblest of Englishmenl” eried
Wallace, in a low voice, 1 come to ex-
press a gratitude to you as lasting as
the memory of the action which gave it
birth, Your generous conduet to all
that was dearest to me on earth, was
that night, in the garden of Ellers]
witnessed by myself. | was in the tree
above your heard ; and nothing but a
conviction that 1 should embariass the
honor of my wife's protector, could at
that moment have prevented my spring-
ing from my covert, and declaring my
gratitude on the spot. Reeeive my
thanks now, inadequ ate as they are, to
express all | feel,  But you offerd d me
your heart on the field of Cambuskenn-
eth; 1 will take that as a generous ine
timation how 1 may best acknowledge
my debt. Reecive, then, my never-
dying friendship, the eternal gratitude
of my immortal spirit!”

The answer of Montgomery, by pre-
senting the teader form of his wife and
t visibly before
him, nearly forced open the fountain of
tears which he had buried in his heart ;
and, rising suddenly, for fear hisemot ions
might betray themselves, he warmly
|>|'1-~.\|'|l the hand of his English friend,
and left the roon. n the course of
the day, the Southron nobles were
transported into the citadel ; and the
family of Mar removed from the fortress,
to take up their residence in the palace
of Snowdon.

The fame of
seizure of

' 1 $01 luvo al
Der devoled dove d

these victories—the
Stirling, the conguest ol
ahout sixty thousand men, ard the Lord
Warden with his late deputy taken

| prisoners—spreat through the country

on the wings of the wind. Messengers
were despatched by

to the nobles who

Wallace, not only
had declared for the
their armed
followers, hut to the clans who yet stood
irresolute. But (o the ehieftains whe
had taken the side of K d, he sent
no exhortat'on,  And when Lord Ruth

ven advised him tod

cause by sending him

¢ \u,m} lord
said he, “we must not spread a snare
under our feet, All honest minds i

come to us of them elves; and those wh

are ot so, had better be avoided than
show the way by wuieh treachiery ma;
efJec’ what open violence ca
p!sh’

Lady Mar again applied to her fatal
pen, but with other views than for the
ruin of the cause, or of
Wallace. It was to

H 1) e

destruetion of
strengthen  his
hal i T or of all her kins-
men an i finally, by the crown which
they suould plae xalt her
to the dig
first to John Cummin, earl of Buchan,
enforeing a thousand rea

should nox leave a sit

his head, «

ms why  he

ding cause, and

join the rising fortunes ol his country
She despatched her letter by a wes
senger whom she had br hed to secrecy,
and added, in her postseript, that
answer she should hope t
be an offer of his serviees to Sir Wil
Wallace)
While the C
vising her plans (for the gaining of Lord

) receive wo

untess of Mar was de
Buchan was only a preliminary measure),
the despatches of Wallace had taken
elfect; i after
the messengers had left Stirling, the
plain around tue city was covered with
amixed multitude, Al Scotland seemed
pressing to throw itself at the leet of
its preserver. A large body of men,
brought from Mar by Murray
to his uncle's orders, were gst the
first encamped on the Cars
part of Wallace's own particul
which he had left at Dumbarton to re-
cover of their wounds, now, under the
command of Stephen Ireland, rejoined
their lord at Stirlting. Neil Campbell,
the brave Lord of Lochawe, and Lord
B thwell, the father of Lord Andrew
Murray, with a strong reinforcement,
arrived Ifrom Argyleshire, The chiefs
of Ross, Dundas, Gordon, Lockhart,
Scott, Beskine, Lindsay, Cameron, and of
almost every noble family in Seotland,
sent their sons at the head of detach-
ments from their clans to swell the
ranks of Wallace.

W hen this patriotiehost assembled on
the Carse ot Stirling, every inmate of
the city turned out to view the glorious
sight. Mounted on a rising ground,
they saw cach little army, and the em-
blazoned banners of all the chivalry of
Scotland floating over the lengthened
ranks, At thismoment,the lines opened,
and discovered Wallace advancing on a
white charger. When the conquerer of
Edward's hosts appeared, the deliverer
of Scotland, a mighty shout rent the
skies. Wallace raised his helmet, as, by
an instinetive motion, every hand bent
the sword and banner it contained.

* He cones in the strength of David!”
eried the Bishop of Dunkeld, who ap-
peared at the head of his chureh's
tenantry — ** Seots, behold the Lord's
anointed!”  The exc wion struck to
every heart, ** Long live King William!"
was echoed by every follower, and the
lords themselves, believing that he who
won had the best right to enjoy, joined
in the glorious ery. Galloping up from
the front of their ranks, they threw
themselves from their steeds ; l:\ml. bhe-
fore Wallace counld recover from the
surprise into which tius salutation thad
thrown him, Lord Bothwell and Lord
Lochawe, followed by the rest, had bent
their knees, and acknowledged him to
be their sovercign,  The Bishop of Dun-
keld, drawing from his breast a silver
dove of sacred oil, poured it upon the
unbonneted head of Wallace. * Thus,
O King!"” eried he, * do I consecrate, on
earth what has already received the
unction of heaven! "

.\\':\”;l(‘( was awe-struck j and, raising
his eyes to heaven, his soul in silence
breathed its unutterable

and, in a very short time

devotion.

) Then, looking on the Bishop, “Holy

{and with the appel
ity of a queen. She wrote |

bave preyparcd my brows for a crowy
but it is wpot of this world,
jords i und, us e rpohe, be Doy Lin
self off his Lorse; ond, taking
Bothiwell by the bard, o8 the ¢ldest
the hand, * Kpeel not to me,”
“1 am to you what Gidcon was to the
Israelites—your fellow soldier. 1 coy
pnot assume the sceptre you would |
stow: for He Who rules us all, has
preserved to you a
Bruce lives ; and, were Le extinet, t)
blood royal flows in teo many noble vel
in Scotland for me to nsurp its right
“Phe rights of the erewn lie v

the only man in Scotland who knows how

to defend them; else reason is blind
or the people abandon their own pre
rogative.
vowed is not to be forsworn.  PBalic
has abdicated our throne; the Bruce
deserts it: all our nobles slept till 5«
awoke ; and shall we bow to men w!
may follow, but will not lead? No
bravest Wallace, from the momenrt
drew the first sword for Scotland,
wace yoursell her lawful king!"
Wallace turned to the veteran Lord
of Lochawe, who uttered this witl

blunt determination, that meant to say,

the eleetion which had passed shoulc
not be recalled. **1 made myself b
champion to fight for her frecdom, 1
my own aggrandizement, Were 1t
accept the honour with which this t
grateful pation would repay my ser
vice, I should not bring in that peas
for which I coutended, Struggling |

liberty, the toils of my brave count
men would be redoubled; for the
would have to maintain the rights
an unallied kin

el Tt !
from a private station of lile beir
elevated to such dignity, would be felt
as an insult by every royal house; a
foes and friends would arm against u
Oa these grounds of poliey, were 11
loyal to the vows of my ancestors,
should repel the mischief you w
bring upon yourselves by making u

ainst  a host

metanee of o

yvour king. As it is, my conscien
as well as my judgment, compels me t
reject it. As your general, I

gerve you gloriously : as your monarct
in spite of myself, I should incur
Utimate destruction.”

“ From whom, uvoblest of Sed

asked the Lord of Bothwell.

“ From yourselves, my [riend
answered Wallace, * Could 1 take
vantage of the generous ¢ nthusia
v erateful nation—conld 1 forget
duty 1 owe to the blood of our
mder wied leap y the throne
e ho would ]
their n election ot
0 it that there ¢ O

rule, did ne b
ritance sies 1 re
wild mark my reign, till «
wlherents, sceing the misey
of eivil full from m)
wnd leave tl ry open again to t
inroads ot her wemies,  Thest
rymen, ould be \J

friends and co

reasous for rejectin » crown, did
ambition point that But as I have
no joy in titles, no pl re inany j
that 1 not .‘?: v l vuele fron the

' B
reign be in your bosor
lation of your lel
soldier, your friend, I will fight for j
I will conquer for you I will live

1

heart, let my

"’ ispered Lord Bucha
ore cunning in repu'si

most are eapable of exert

returned the
“whether it be n

let us see,”
Earl of March

Cirsar's covness he

thrice refused the
irple, and yet he died Emperor of the
Roman "

He that offers me a erown,” retur: e
Buchan, * shall never catch me playiog
the I war
rant von 1 would embrace the lovel

quette with its charms

misehict in the first presentation.”
shout rent the air. * What is that?
l'l‘ll‘ "".

“He has followed your advice,”
swered March,
trumpet to 'L
Great!'"”

Lord Buchan

It is the preliminar
live King William the

spurred forward
Serymgeour, and inquired where the
pew king was to be crowned. **W¢
have not yet to thank Lim for the pos
session of Sconel ™
“Prue,” eried Sir Alexander, * bu

did  Sir William Wallace accept the
prayers of Seotlavd, neither Scoue noi
any other spot in the kingdom shoul
refuse the place of his coronation.”

“ Not accept them!” replied Buchar
“then why that shout ? Do the change
lings rejoice in being refused 2"

“When we cannot gain the altitud
of our desires,” returned the knight, * it
is yet subject for thankfulness that we
reach a step towards it.  Sir Williar
Wallace has consented to be considere
as the Protector of the kingdom, t
hold it for the rightiul
under the name of Regent.”

sovereign

T;vitching of ;
the Nerves

Became almost unbearable until Dr. A.
W. Chase's Nerve Food brought
about a cure.

Tapping of the fingers, restlessness
sleeplessness, inability to control the nerves

What a story of - xhausted nerves is told
by these sym ptoms. Nervous prostratio
and paralysis are not far away unless re
storative treatment is used.

The writer of this letter was fortunate
erough to learn about Dr A. W. Chase’s
Nerve Food and tells his experience for
the benefit of other sufferers from disease
of the nervrs,

Mr Wm. Branton, Strathroy, Ont.
writes;—' My nervous system was all ur
strung 1 could not s'eep, had no appetite
my digestion was poor and my nerve
twitched. Twenty-four boxes of Dr. Chase s
Nerve Fcod completely restored my hea th,

The portrait and signature of A, W
Chase, M.D., the famous Receipt Book
author, on every box. b0 cents at all
dealers or KEdmanson, Bates & Cow
Toronto.

DR. A. W. Chase'’s

Nerve Food
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