214 The Doom of Soulis.

the key from his bosom, he flung it over his
left shoulder, erying, * Keep it, spirit !

fie shut himself up, to ponder on the words
of his familiar ; and he thought not of Marion
il day-break, when with a troubled counte-
pance he entered the apartment where they
were fetlered.

* How, now, maiden ? he bcgan; * hast
thon considered well my words? wilt thou
be my willing bride, and et young Branx-
lolm live ¥

- Rather than sec her thine, 1 would’st be
hewn in pieces,” exclaimed Walter.

*7Tis no bad thought,’ =aid the sorcerer
* thoumayest have thy wish. Yet, boy, ye
think that I have no merey: 1 will teach thee
that I have, and refined mercy too. Now,
1ell me, were I in thy power as thou art in
mine, what fate would ye award to Soulis?

“Then truly, replied Walter, ‘I would
lL.ang thee on the highest tree in the wonds’

- \Well spoken, young strong bow,” Soulis
replied ; ‘and 1 will shew thee, though ye
think 1 have no mercy, that I am more mer-
edful than thou.  You woukd choose for e
the highest tree, but 1 shall give thee the
choice of the tree from which you may pre-
fer your body to hang, and from whose top
the ow! may sing its midnight song, and to
which the ravens may gather fora feast; amd
thou, pretty face,’ turning to Marion, ‘sith
you will not, even to save him, give methine
hand, I will be thy priest and celebrate your
marriage, for 1 will bind your handstogether
and ye shall hang on the next branch to
him.?

* For that 1 thank thee, replied she.

He then called his arm men, and putting
halters round the necks of his intended vie.
tims, they were dragged forth to the wouds
around the Hermitage, where Walter was to
choose the fatal tree.

A deep mist covered the face of the carth;
and ere he had approached the wood where
he was to carry his merciless project into
execution-~

‘The wood comes lowards us? exclaimed
utie of his followers, ‘What! the wood comes?
eried Soulis, and his check became pale: he
thought of the words of the demon, ‘Beware
of a coming wood P and for a time theirre~
membranece, and the forest that scemed to
advance before him, deprived him of rewolus
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tion, and hefore his heart recovered, the il
fowera of the house of Branxholm,numberine
fourscore, each bearing a tall branch of the
rowan tree in their hands,as acharm againg
his soicery, pereeived, and raising a lu,
shout surrounded him.

The cords  which bounid the vietims woe
cut immediately. But when the lollowers,;
Soulis wereuverpowered, his single arm dew
around. Now, there was not a day tha
passed that complaints were not brouglt o
King Robert, from those residing on the By
ders, against Lord Soulis, for his lawles
oppression, his cruelty, and his wizard-craf,
Now, the King was wearied with their ip.
partunities, and he exclaimed peevishly an
unthinkingly, ¢ Boil him, if’ you please, bu
let me hear no more about him.” And whe
the encmies of Soulis heard these words fron
the lipsof'the King, they hastened to execute
them ; amd took with them a wise man wh
was learned in brcabing the spells of soreers,
and they arrived before Hermitage Case
while its lord was contending siagle-hanc
acainst the followers of Branxholm, andts
bady received no wounds ; and they suoe
10 bind him with cords, but his epell snapm
them asunder as threads.

* Whrap him in lead)? cried the wise ma,
tgnd heil him therewith, according to s
commanl of the King ; for water nor her
pen cords have no power over his sorcery’

Mauy ran to the castle, and got lead, a
they rotled him it, and he foamed m w
impotency of his rage, for he had become
powerless as a child. Othersprocuredac
dron in whieh it was said many of his incar
tations were peformed.  And they bore iz
to where the stones of the Druids are ot
seen till thisday, and the stones are pointd
onton which the ealdron was suspendsd
they kindled a pile of {aggotsheneath it ax
they bent the living body of Soulis wih
the lead, and thrust it into the caldron.a!
the flesh and bones of the wizard wejgen
sumed in the boiling lead. Suach wis &
doom of Soulis. :

The King sent messengers to prevent
hasty words being carried into execation bt
they arrived too Jate.

Ina few weeks there was mirth and me
and a marriage ftast in the bowers of Bran.
holm. and {air Marion was his bride.”



