
TALES OIF THE BORDER,«. s

(oi the Northumnbriftnu; and they were from fingons filled with the hest wine theyr
4urning, overladen with ipodîé, %vhen thiey had found in the cellar ofrthe Northumnbrian

1sd within two miles of War< C.-utie, iiUbitiZY ; ovel' the firee, suspended fromn pote.,
1*icm was then the property of the Eari of wer e skine of shecp anti or bullocka rudely
Ilisbuîry. Trhe Fan was absent; but, on sewed int the orm of bags, and filled with

*highest turret of the Castle, etood liÎs wi-ter-these served themn as pots, ard the
nte te peerlesu Joan Plantagenci, flesli of the animals was boiled in their own

Iglter of the Earl of Kent, and cousin of skins. Anionget the revellera were veterana
Sg Edward. Her l'air cheeks glowe'i, and wîo, liad fought by the aide of Wallace and

brighli eyes flaehed indignation, as rhe Bruce; and, while somrecon h ed
I~ed the long line o! the Scottish ariny of the patriot, ancd inspired their comnade

Voas by, laden with the plunider of her COUfl- with accounts of his lion-like courage and
olm(;n. prodigious strength, othiers, withi the gobblet

~Am not 1 a Planîngenet ?"1 she exclaimed, in band, fouglit B3annockburn o'er again.
flowau fot ilie blood of Epzland in rny Thus, the song, the jest, the Iaugh, the talE)

ns ?-and shali 1 tarnely behiold our erte- of war, and the wine cup went round, aînidst
tamely parade the spoils of mvi __ut the hus--tle o! cuilinary preperations, and eacli

re mine eye q I warden !" Phe con- niait laid down hie armeq aide and gave him-
ed, in a louder tone, " send hither Sir self' up) to enjoyment and se,ýurity.
liarn Montague." Suddenly t'ocre arose upoin tlieir mirth the
ir WVilliamn was the brother o! Uer liusban d tramplin.- and the neighing oF' war-steeds, the
the governor of the castie. clang of shields, and the shouts of armed

Beho'd!"1 said die, sternly, as the go- men, and naked swords gleamed through the
ior approached, anid pointing towards the flre-liaght. "For Erigland and the Rose of
itisli arrny. 'Is it weIl that we should Wark 1" eKclairned Sir William Montague

like imprisoned (loves upon yon rebel -" For England and *ur ladye 1" echoed
? Or shall ye, Sir Gove -noir, discharge his followers. They rushed through the

r duty to your sovereigo, if ye strike itot Scottish lines lie a whirlwind, trampling
blow for En-land and revengc'i the late revellers beneath their horses' feet.

" Fair sister,") returned the knight, "Icre an
ho0r aller nightlail, and the cry-, For En-
1mud and the Rose oi' Wark!' sai burst as
te ehout of leath upon the ears of' our ene-

mies. A troop of forty horsemen wait but rny
word to become the messengers of ven-
geance."1

"'Gond, my brother," she replied, while Uer
twrmer frown relaxed ioto a sinile; " ati

rnh an who hath donc his duty, shall on
return, drink a cup ol' wine froin the

.of Joan Plantagenet."
4arnocs began to gather round the turrete

e castîs and on the higheat the gentle
re of the Countese was atilli ndisinctly
-le; now walking round with impatient

-and again gazing eagcrly to, obtairi
bher glance o! the Scottish army or couaC.-
the lire% which sprang up along the uines
re it had encampcd for the night when
William and forty of tUe garrison, rnount-
n fleet steede, saled I'rora tse gate o! the
r Wall.
Our ladye upeed ye, gallant hearte 1" aaid
l'air Joan, as she belield them sweep past
a dark cloud en their work of blood.
he Scottisih army were eamped a ittle
-id Carbatn, earosin around their &àemà

and fleshing their i;words ici the bodies of
unarmed men. For a time they Jeftcarnage
behind tl'em, and spread consternation beibre
tUles.

Tie surprise and panic of' the ScottiEh
army, hoivever, were of short duration. "«To
herse I-to horse V" rang-, thrrou,-h the camp,
and they hegan to enclose the smail but des-
Meate band of assailants on every aide.

"'Enffland io reveoged !-to the Castle
witLt our spoils !" cried Sir William; and
thiey retreated towards Wark, carrying witli
tUem a hundred and sixty horses laden with
plunder, while the Scots pursued them to
the very gatea. The Countess hastened to
the outer gate to meet themn; and as, by the
torches borne by her attendants, sUe survey-
ed the nuraber of' homses they had tai'n, and
the ricUi booty which, they bore-" Thank,,
Sir William!" cried sh.e-" thanks, iny gai-
tant ccuntrymen-ye have done bravely ;
merry Eoagland bath stili ils chivalrous and
stout hearîis upon the Borders ;-tonight shali
each mani Pledige bis ladye love in t.he ruddy
wîne.1

But there wazone who -Woomed Sir Wil-
i am Mlontague'. returD withesuent tears-"'
the gentle MadeUie Aubrey, the efflanioi


