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\vas brolien by the sounds o1 invasion. The it to death. Aniongst thiein ivas the lathler
ramparts wvere crovded with arnced citizefis, of Irabella, and by Uis eide Uis intende4l son *
and a larger Eticlish fleet wvore seen hearif - in-laiv, hs Iîands, wvhich lately held a bridle's,
round Lind isfcriie. Li a fewvhours Ille hostile drippingý ivith Wood0(. The entire sircngth.
vessels emtered the river, and connencid --t of ihle ÈnglIisli ariny pressed arouuîd the Hall
furious a-ttcl; upon tie tGwnvi. Thecir ass&ut and fearful wvere. the (loiins w iuc te bad
ivas returned by the ihahaîts as nien %ilo of devoted mnerchants, flil death' ovn
ivere rez-iote to dlie fioi liberty. For hours marlisrnn, ruade in the midst of tiem,.
the battle raged, anîd the Tweed becamne as Wliat the beseigers, howvever, faileil to ellèet
a sheetof blood. D-ut, ýviiiIetic coiiflict rose by force, they effectedl 1y fire; and the Red
fiercest, again the Bell Toiver sent forth lhis Hall hecame enveloped in flanîes-iis wool,
sounilp of de-allî. Edward, at the lîend of ils sillis, and rich merchandise blazing toge-
tliirty-five thousand chosen troops, hud cros- ther, and causing the fierce elemient to
sed the river at Coldstream, anîd %vas nowv az-cerd likie a pyramid. Stili the brave men
seen encamping- at the foot of H-alidon BHi. stood in the midst of the conflagration, un-
Part of lhis armiy imîîîiedliatelv descentled quaiîed, hiurling, deailh upon their eneieis;
upon the town, to the asistance of' his fleet. anid, as the lire raged froni rooin to room,
They commienced a resolutc attacki froin tîte tliey ruslied to the roof*tlîeir Hall ; disc.larg-
nortlî, wvlile the greater part of the garrison ing their last arrowv on tlîeir bezseigers-, andi
held bloody combat wvith the shiips iii the wvavingr their sivords around their lieads, ivitti
river. Thiougli tlîus attaclied tipori both, sides, a shout of* triumph. There, also, stood the
the besieged lbughit ivith the courage of sur*- father, his daughiter, and hier lover, clasp-
rounding lions, and tlîe tiroud fleet was ing aîîd emibracing each other in (leath.-
defeated and driven from the river. The Crash succeeded crash-the flames ascended
attaclis of* the arnîy were deslierate, but iluiher and highier-and the proud building
ivithiout success, for desperate %vere the men ivas fahhin to pieces. A loud crash lfollowed,
-tyho ùpposed tlîen. Treàchery, hiowever, the flerce eleinent surrouîîded tlie brave
that to thîls day remains und;scovereLl, existedi victims-the gentie Isabella, leaning- on lier
in the towvn; and, at an lîour whvli tîe gar- bride-room, ivas eeu waving lier shender
rison thoughIlt not, the gates were dece&tfufl'y hand ini triumphi round lier luead-the hardy
opened, and the Englishi armiy ruslied likie a band ivavéd their swords and shou cd *'Li-
torrent upon the etreets. XVildly the ivorkc berty!" and ini otie moment more, the build-
of slaughîlter begaen. With the sword and ing feli to the earth, ani the lueropts, tlîe
ivitl the lcifè, the inhabitants defended bridegriom, and his bride, were buried in
,every. luouse, every foot of -round. Mild the ruins of their fortress and their lâctory.
inothers and gent e maidens fouglit for tlueir Tluus feli the Red Hall, and ivith il. the
thireslîolds ivith flhe li.ry of luung-ry wolves- commercial glory ol Berwick. Sir Williamn
enid delicate hands ditl deeds or carnagee. Douglas surrendered thîe castle to Edwvard,
Tuie war of blrod raged 11romi street to street, and thue town ivas given UP tg phusider and
wlhule the Englishi army poured on likie a brutality. Ils trade in wool an(d ini fbreig-n
ceaseless stream). Shouts, groans, the clan.- merchanidisFe wvas transfierred to, ifs rival, Lon-
oU swords, and the shriekis of ivoman ningied don-and neud we say thaï, il lias not recov-
tog"ether. Fiercer grewv the close and the ered it?
deadly warfare; but the numbers of* the
beseiged became fewv. HeIaps of dead unen G IE ùrIA E
lay at every door, each with lits sivord gflued G iE cG~AE
to bis harids by the blood of' an enemy. OU* A TALE 0F TWEEDINOUTH MIOOR.
the warriors from Fife, every nmani perished; V/lien the tyranny and bigotry of th hat
but their price wvas a costly sacrifice or the James drove his subjects to take up arms
boldest lives in Eudln.The streets agains. Mi, one of the rnost formidable
rean deep with blood: and, independent of (.neinies to his dangerous usurpations ivas
slau-htered enemies, tlîe mangled and lire- Sir John Coclhrane, ancez-tor of' tlue present
lezs bodies ni* seventeen thousand of the Earl of Dundonahd. He was one o! tlue most.
inhabitants paved tlue streets. Tlue war or proininent actors in Argyhes reheilion, antd
déaàtfî ceased onfly from lackc o! livez to prey for ages a destructive doomn seemed to have
ippon. With tue exception ni the Red Balil, hung over the house of Campbel!, enveloping
tlue town wvas an awvfu[ and a sihent charnel- iii a comnuon ruin ail wiuo united their for-
biouse. \Vithiin it were tlue thiirty brave t unes othe cause of itscliiefrains. T:e samie
Flerninga, pouring their arrowvs upon the doomn encompassed Sir John Cuchrane. He
triurnphant beseigers, ana resolved to defend was surrounded by the King'ei troopri-long.


