
64 TALES OF THE BORDE~RS.

AImowt their last arrow was expendeJ, and
they were ropelliog their assailants from the
inner watt with their êpears, wrhen FVanty
the niait formadable enemny of the beieged,
began te aasait thiez froni wîthin.

It waas now that the gentie Madelîfle,
when Sir William endeavoured to inspire her
with hope, replied-" 1 iSar not to die-to die
with you !-but tell me not of hope-it is not
to be found in the courage of the brave gar-
rison whom famine is depriving of their
etrength. There is. one hope for use-onty
one; but it is a desperate hope, andl 1 would
rather die than the life of another."1

"Nay, naine ît, dearest," said Sir William,
eagerly ; " and if the heart or hand of man
can accomplivh it, it sha.1 be attemupted."

Madeline hesitated.
Speak, @illy one," ra;d the Counteus

who had overheard, them-' where lies your
hope 'i Could true knight die in nobler
cause 7 Nanie it ; for 1 wvet ye have a wiser
head thari a bold heart."9

" Name it, do, dear àMadeline," entreated
Sir William.

"King Edward is riow ini Yorkshire," she
replied ; " could a inessenger be d ispatc hed
te him, the castle might hold eut uutil he
hastened te our assietance."9

" St. George! and 'Lis a happy thought !')
replied the Countess. 'i have flot seen my
cousin Edward since ive were children toge-
lher; but how know ye that he ira in York -
shire? 1 expected that ere new, he was
conquering the hearts of the dark-eyed dames
of Brittany, while has armaî conquered the
country."

" In dressing the wounda of the aged Scot-
tish riobleman,"1 ariawered Madelizie, ',who
,was yesterday brouglit inte the castie, hie in-
formed me."

"What thinlc ye or yottr fair lady's plan
for Our deliverance, good brother"' inquired
the Countme, addressing the governor.

"Madaline said iL wvould ha a deoperate
attempt,"1 replied he, thoughtfuty-"' and iL
would, indeed, be deaperate-it ie impossible."

Ci'But cti thy Fknighthoocî, man!1" rejoined
the Counteus-" ia thiis the far-farced chival-
ry of Sir William Montague ? why, iL ia the
Proposition of your Own iri ladye, whom,
verfiy, f ye cannot believe chivairous te a
fault. But isait te Joan Platagenet that ye
Wak of impouibilities? I wil saaie thee my

dowrY against fair Madeline's, 1 flnd a hun-
dred men in thia Poor garrnaon roadyr t dare
what you cleclaroimpoulble.",

" You find flot Iwo, fuir siiter,» .aid
William, proudly.

'Oh', sajynot ont!" wlwspered Madefir4
earnestly.

Upon every mnan in the aLle did the Cc),
tes urge the dangerous muuion--.he entri 1
ted, ehe tlîreatened, she otlcred the met lie 1
al, the moiL tem pting rewardu ; but the bo, 1
est rejected themn with dismay.

The Scottish army Iay encompeaing tue
areund-their oentinels were upon the watc
al moot at every step, and te venture beyot
the gate of the caiLle seemed but te nie t
death and seek iL.

"«At midnight have mv fleetest hem:!
readinem," said Sir William, addreuoing b
attendant-" what no mnan dare, 1 will !"

"Mly brother!-thanks!-thanks!-xclais
ed the Countes, in a tona of joy.

Madeline claaped, lier bandai together-be
cheeks Weame pale-her voice falered-et*
burst imite Lears.

"Weep flot loved one," eaid Sir Willia a
the heavena faveur the enterprisa which g,
Madeline conceived. Skould the storni in.
crease, there lu hope-lt l8 posible-it willh
accomplished." And, while he yet spo,','
the lightening glared along the walls et
castie, and the loud thunder pealed over tý
battlements. "tet Mladeline wept, and te!
pented that ahe had epoen of the pooeibihi :
of deliverance.

As iL drew towardsj ridnight, the terr
of the storrr increased, and the tierce ha. 1

poured down in sheets and rattled upon ti
earth ; the thunder almnost inceamatly moare t
louder and more loud; or, when it cease:
the angry wind mnoaned throtigh the wooL
lise a chained giant ini the grasp of an enenv
and the imipeuetrabla darknesa waa rendecte,
more dismal by the blue glara of the Iigh.ý
ning flaahing te and fre.

Silently the castie gate was unbarre
and Sir William, throwing hiniself imite iý
saddle, dashed hies pure imito the sides ef hs.1
courser, which bounded off at iLs utmco-
speed, foltowed by te adieu$ of his c0uOtM'
men and the prayers and the tears et Madé'
line. The gaLe was Ecarce barred bebh.
him ere he was dashiog through the midst(.
the Scottish host. But the noise oftmhe Rhs
ring elements drowned the trampling of bk
hories feet, or, where thay were indistinctý
heard for a faw moments, the eound ha.
cessed, anmd the herse and ito rider weri 9~,
visible, ere the santinela, who had oouge,.
refuge front the fury of the jatorminl h

tetcould perecive thoni.


