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| THE SCOTTISH CHIKFS; | ber quilty love, She persuased bun v+ | Walbe, Yooking seehdBisty s pwaras.
|

| escort the-Farl and hersell to Rothsay

| iy
| shamelessly petitioned :
“Quly give me leave to love thee, and

—
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| Besigniog his regeocy soom ufter, to

The Heroic Adventures of Wallace | castle, in the isie of Bute, where she | quell the dssentions caused ' by envy of

| his glory, he disguised himself asa min-
[
| strel and traveled to the English court,

P

P—
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|'grief was  hardly restr.ied from as- |
saulting Edward, single handed, in his |

palace,
and the royal mourner retarned to Scot-
land, where Wallace's death had

Bat ealmer counsels prevailed,

re

Penced In.
“Don’t believe in joinin’ churches,
any way,” said Farmer Rye, as he stood -
leaning on the bars of the wmeadow lot,

e i 1 [ 1 sball be happy !” at Durham, in search of Helen. Here | lighted the fires of patriotism and stecled = talking to bis piece Ruthie, who bad
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""IAT?S (;:F AD‘{::;T:B‘::?' $1 00 Edward. Kiog Biliol was a prisoner, | that Wallace’s grandfuttier and eighteen | play before the king and Qaeen Murga- ‘ Edwurd was broken, and the Countess | clewalis wreaths
G orr ion it 50 | an | England’s supremacy was acknowl- | gther Secottish chiefs had been treach- | ret, whose adwiration of the strange | of Mar, buffled by Bruce's triuwph, be She had found time at last to speak ;
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edged by all the Scoutish nobles, save
the brave and youthful Sir William Wal.
lace, who lived secluded in the glen of
Ellerslie with his beautiful bride Ma-
rion, whom he had tenderly loved from
his childhood. Suddenly summoned to

with Douglas by the captive Baliol, was
onpfidled to Wallace's care, with the
charge :

“It will be at the peril of his soul who
dares to open it till Scotland be again
free !”

Retarning home, he rescued the Earl
of Mur from a throng of merciless Bog

their leader, and varrowly escaped with
]
| his owu life.
the enraged K glish, the wounded Farl

wus hidden ion a dry well, Walluce

‘ cealed herself in a thicket The search
| bewng baficd, Wallace hasteved to hide

nimselt amoug the Curtlane erags, but
‘ the vext day Governor  Heselrgge, Ar-
|n ui's uncle, ecuwe wnd violently de-
anded

*Waere w 3ir William Waltace 7

L dy Marwu remained silent

Speuk, woman! Tt yon refuse, yon
te!

I,

Hoeoven pres rve my Wallace from the

ihe shea swered, tand uuy

Dooglas castle, a small iron box, left ! aod surrounded with combustibles, and |

Wallace, tearing off part of the roof, |

ilish soldiers, killed Arthur Heselrigge, |

erously murdered at Ayr!

“This arm shall show how I loved
that good old wan ! eried the afflicied
| Wallace, and, hastenivg to Dumbarton,
| he
| stant

guthered his forces and marched in-

The pulace was seized

ly on Ayr.
| showed himself' with a flaming brand in
! his hand to the affrighted revelers withy
| in, and cried aloud, ashe threw it among
them :

“The blood of the murdered calls for
vengeance, and it comes !’

Hundreds perished in the flames and
by the sword hundreds wmore surren-

dered, and a long train of captive chiefs

winstrel excited Edward's raging jeal |
: ousy which was not allaged uutil Wal-

lace, escaping to France, sent him a
letter declaring the queen's perfect inno-
cence  Followed soon by Bruce, the two
traced Ayuwer de Valence to a castle near |
Rouen, where Walluce soon penetrated
He found
her sleeping and murmuring io dreams:

‘,‘S&J me, Wallace !”

Diessed in a page's suit, which he l'ad

to Helen’s prison chamber.

|

|
provided for her, the ¢nce wmore bappy

1 . |
1 Heleo sufely cseaped from her heartless

| captor, and journeyed with Wallace and
| Broce to Paris, where the French king |

d |

Returning at last to Seotland with |

! treated thew all with the utmost kin

| mess,

Pursued to Ellerslie by |

climbed into an oak, and Marion con- |

found relense. Custle after castle fell L their fair companion, the chiéfs thought
in rapid succession before the valor ol't it prudent to pass as two brothers, Guy
Waullace, and at list Berwick was be ’ and Thomas de Longneville. Joiving
sicged and tuken. At the height of this | thus with their countrymen in battle
victory a letter from Helen Mar iuformed l against an overwhelwing English force

came u raving wmaniac.

Upon the day of Bruce's corovation
the body of William Walluce was re
his
coftin the mysterious iron box, confided

turned to his nntive lsnd. Over
to his care the day he rescued the Barl
of Mar, was opened, aud found to con-
tuin the regalin of Scotland. The pale

yet beautiful Helen, elud io a nun's

black vestwents, knelt by the bier as the |

crown was placed on Bruce's head.
ke eried, “and let thy
soul; discoursing with thy Wallace, tell

“Look up,”’

hiw: that Seotland is free, and Bruce a
king !”
She gpoke not, she moved not
well raised bher clay-cold face,
“Tha soul is fled, my lord,” said he,
“bat from yon eternal sphere they now

lngnlh('r look upon you il

- -—-— -

Both- |

Wallace that she and her parents were

| prisoners at Stirling, and that the Earl's
life was iv deadly peril.

“I shall ve on my knees,” she wrote,
“ull T hear you*

trawpet  before the

walls, for in yon and heaven now rest all
)

the hopes of [elen Mar’
Another swift mareh and ficree uttack

instantly tollowed.

But while victory

bung 1u the balunee sixty thousand Eog

lish were marching on Wallace's little

‘} the Scots were on the point of refreat-

; ing, when defeat was changed to triumph |

men, follow William Wallace to victory !”

Thnis sueccess re-estublished his anthor

ity, and again he devoted himsell to ex-

pelling the Eoglish from Scotland. But |

an unknown koight who had joided his
train and fought by his side, suddenly
proved to be the Countess of Mar, whose

| by the supposed Guy, who raised his |
helmet and shouted : “Seots, if you be |

Period of Self-Conceit. '

In almost every man's life there is a
period of self conecit. But with a true |
heart and a well balanced head the dis :
ease is of short duration,and isnot liable |
to recur. There are only a few incura

| ble cases, and still fewer 1n which one's

vanity becomes inflated as seasons leave »
their silvery register upon his locks. |
The period is somewbere between fifteen
and twenty-five, at which men are gen
They

|
|

|

i

erally the smartest. are sages |
Y ges |

|

{

|

|

i

awordto “Uncle Charlie,” whom she
dearly loved. Tucre had been earnest
prayers before that, you way be sure,
that the kindly, upright, honest man
wight not trust to his purity of life, but
| fiud salvation in Christ’s finished atone-
| went. Auod she bad said just now :

“Then, Uucle, dear, why doun't you
stand out on the Lord's side, and come
into His army 7"

Uucle Charlie tipped up his old hat
from bekind, as be was wont to do when
| annoyed ; and leaniog his crossed arms
| on the fence-ruil, looked quite away from
the giri's earnest face, as he continued :

“’Pears to me, it a body's got any
religion, they ought to be able to stick
to it without being tethered up like 8
wild steer.”

Ruthie said nothing at first; then,
with g golden maple branch pointed over
to the corner of the wide lawn in front
of the house, which bad been newly re-
deemed from the wilderness and fenced
in, neatly.

Qutside there were briers, and thick-
ets, and bogs, and marshy spots, and
wandering footpaths and thorny bushes.

Ivside was the level stretch of re-
deemed green sward, with the graded
paths that touched, at curves and angles ;
or clumps of evergreens und beds of
roses blooming yet, though autumn had

Baltimore, V4 fiogs 1 Btward wad s tyraais : army of five thousand  The first divis- | hushand was now dead, and who songht | then, are standards of wisdom in. all | come.
:;:::,::,‘,::l:u il = :):LI.‘;‘(:.: :.“:u‘g:n:u B sphemous wreich I erted |‘|.-.~|-I 1om of twerty thousand es-ayed to cross in this disguise to win Wallace's rv;_'x;rd. | things. They are Zaccheuses in the “Uacle Charlie, what a difference that
WILLIA u' |n"\'|(||-',\ & V) swes plunging bis sword in her defiose ’ the Forth by a bridge, the beams of | Firmly repulsed by him, her passion | giddy heights of the sycamore. Some fence wade, dido’t it? I think that
Importers and Jobbers of ss breast ' which he Scots had secretly sawed. By | turned to bate, and '[vlucking his dagger | of them tuwble out and break their | poor little strip of land must be so glad.
Foreign and Domestic Dry Goods ana *My Wailliee—to God ! warwnred | Jyddenly puliing this down a multitude | from his girdle she stuck it into his | necks, while others see their folly and | Now it feels as though it belongs to some-
Notions, Moron, as another  fiendish stroke | were whelmed in the stream, aud “the | breast, ﬂ:,u;h not with fatal effect. Her | come down among humble and wise men. body, and somebody cares for it; so it’s
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cenched ber bewt, and her pure spuit
“ d to heaven
Aun aged servant eie ped to the Cart-

ane crags with the heartbreaking news
B =

rest, attacked both front and rear, were

soon overwhelwed

Wallae s followers so dismayed the Eug-

lish that the rewaining forty thousand

| eyes glared with muuiac fury, and she

The savage valor ol-| exclaimed :

| *Insolent triumpher, it is uot for the
dead Marion you have trampled on my

Bat this is a eritieal period in one’s life. |
| He wy act foolishly towards others, but |
others should exercise discretion toward

him

just blooming out its gratitude because
it has been redeemed : isn’t it ?”

Uncle Charlie looked down at the ear-
nest little face a moment, and said 3,

: uHE FLU\Y;RS COLLECTION

i “Oh. wy murdered (wite ! my usborn | men Juid dowu thejr arms without #dhaarh, but for the living Felen ! | Older men sliould not aggravate the “Trot along, dear ; most tea-time,” and
Wood and Willow Ware, habe !” eried the agonized Walluce. | blow! The eitadel of Stirling surren I purdon this outrage,” said Wllace ; " ill, but bear patieatly and geatly with it. { Ruthie came home heavy-bearted. R
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Give me power, Almighty Judze, to
avenge this angel’s blood, and then take
me to Thysell.”

Gath ring a band of sixty brave La
narkers, Wallace fell like a thuunderbolt
on Heselrigge's fortress and slew the
wretch witi. the same bloody sword that
bad ended Marin’s life.

“So fall the enemies of Walluce,”
eried bis exulting followers.

“Rather so fall the enemies of Scot-
land,” he replicd. “To work our coun-
try's freedom, who will follow we ?”

“All! With Wallace torever !”

The first noblemwan to join this daring
crusade wus the rescued Euarl of Mar.
Buat be was speedily captured and Both
well castle was seized by the Scotch
Lord Soulis and the English Aymer de
Valence, both of whom had sued in
vain for the hand of the Earl's dwugh-

dered at once, and the Earl of Mar, his

wife, and the lovely Helen, were again

|
{ “go in peace, only remember, that with
| regard to Helen wy wishes ure as pure
|
|
|

set free. as her innocence.”
In the rejoicings over this triumph |
Helen was amuz-d to fiud in Sir William

oI go,” eried she, “to yield the rebel
| Walluce to the scoffuld !
| sues you here and hercafter.”

Too well she kept her word, for upon
heart had ¢l erish a pure though hidden | charges of treason preferred by her Wal-
affection. Kuoowing his devotion to the | Jace was arrested and brought to Ster-
memory of Marion she feit herself des- ; ling, where ti e wretched woman sought
tined only to such love as a nun fells for | by the mostshameless perjuries to swear |
lier beavenly preserver. But her step- | away his honor and his life.  While his
mother’s wicked passion burned with re- | epemies were quarreling over the charges
newed fierceness, and she plotted to win | age English army advanced into Scotland
Wallace's regard and make him king of | w&h sheh resistless strides that his very
Scotland, boping thus, at her husband’s " a®users were compelled tosolicit him to |
death, to gratify both her love and her | retawe the commard. On the plain of |
awbition a8 Wallace's wife. But he re- | Dalkeith he conquered again, but his

My carse pur-

Walinee the knight who bad rescued her
from the fierce Soulis, and tor whom her

gent of Scotland till Bruce should re- | “ylawed by his own ungratefal coun-

| We would therefore suy to our brethren :
| Bear
| may be ripening into maturer strength

pelled her wicied advauces, relused the | mulignant rivals once more cowbived |
crown, and consented only to act &s re- | with King Hdward to crush him forever. |

Kindness and patieoce will best help a |

! young man through this crisis of vanity.
| Hzreh treatment may leave unpleasant

refleetions after the patient has been re- ‘1
stored.  The insane and delirious never |
forget derision and ill treatment. So 1
the puffed-up young man may remember ;
all attewpts to punctare him with ridi- |
cule. After hiscollapse of vanity, and |
the norwal adjustmeut of his faculties,

he may know who bad pity and patience, i
and who sought to kill rather than cure.

with that vain youog man; be

that shall largely advance the cause of
trath,

e -t e

Use cf Silence. ‘

A pity that so few people understand |
the full offect of well-timed silence!’
How eloquent it is in reality ! Acqui- i

|

But a great joy was coming to her’
with the next communion season, when,
iv his quaint way, Uncle Charlie said :

“Ruthie, I'm goio’ to be fenced in,
and belong to somebody.” And when
the cup of blessing came it touched his
reverent lips, while little Ruthie was
softly giving thanks the while.—Ethel
Lynn Beers in the Sower.

2 Thini:-s;e-nk‘—xa:f

Would that every one could realize
the vast importance of these little words,
think, speak act. In this world where
character i¢ continually in a state of
commotion, and scarce ever reaches s
climax, it is no little thing, but it be-
hooves us that we reflect how to speak,
think and act. In our lives is not visi-
ble the eflects of our actions, but their
influences will show themselves whea our

3 “grgtllnf-rlo‘;mol;irchanm Lisr ooy ter,‘lbe lovely Helen Mnr.‘- Dreading sume‘lha throne. Amoong his pl"iuuners | try, and a price set on his heud by Kng- | esc_cn(‘c, contradiction, difference, dis- | b.dies are laid beneath the sod. The
Ot e B bsniie ' | their violence, she escaped with ber cou- | was the treacherous Aywer de Valence, | 109 pis fow faithfal friends were pow- | dain, cwburrassment and awe way all be [
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sin Andrew Murray by a secret passage
to the priory of St. Filians
and his wife were oonfined at Dumbarton
castle, Wallace and his few followers
were hemmed in on the Cartlane crags
by swarms of Foglish soldiers, and Lady
Helen, decoyed from the priory, fell into
the hands of the brutal Soulis, Cross
ing the mountaing by night be sought
to take the utmost advantage of his help-
less prisoner, whose band was raised to
save her honor by plunging a koife into
ber own breast, when an unknowo
knight suddenly fell upoo bim, wounded
biw severely, and spirited Ludy Helen
away t0 a herwit's cell The strange
koight covcealed his nawe, but both
Helen and the herwit believed hiw to be
young Robert Bruce.

Wallace, meanwhile, eluded his pur-

Her father

| due the insurgents, but in the opening

who, fuil of jealous envy aguinst Wal-| o4oco (6 suve him. For gold a soulless
lace, sought to stad bim in the chapel, | \aiior betrayed bim to the English, and
whither Helen bad gove to pray for his | 1o ug flung into the tower of Loudon,
safety « A deadly stroke meant for bim
pierced Helen’s “arw, but De Valence's

and condemned to die
The frenzied Helen, dressed in - the
page’s suit in which Wallace had res |
War being resumed, after an exchange | gaed her from D Valence, journeyed to |
of captives, the Kuglish Perey was routed,| Londou alone, bribed the, guard,and |
aod Northumberlund was sacked frow [Jxining access to Wallace's cell, fell vold
sen 1o sea by the victorious Seots. King | T¥Senseless at his feet.
Edward then marched in person to sub. “Helen!” exonimed he, in &aray: |

villainy was generously forgiven.

amazed king found bimself obliged to | with thee!”
retreat for the first time io his hfe. lo
this very hour of triumph, envy and
treason began to plot the ruin of Wal- | benefactor that Walluce cried : ‘
lace A plan t» surrender Dunbar was |  “Thy soul and Marion's ure indeed ;
unmusked by the sdroitness and bravery’} one !” |
of Helen Mar!  Edward invuded Scor- |  To give her an unquestioned right to

It may |
be necessary to illustrato this appuarent |
paradox by a few examples. Should 1
you hear an assertion which you may ‘
deem fulse, made by sowe one of whose |

expressed by saying nothing.

| varacity politeness may withhoid you |

frow openly declaring your doubt, you |
denote a difference of opinion by re- |
waioing silent. Are you recgiviog a
reprimand from a superior?! You mark
your respect by an  attentive nilunoe.]

your opinion of hiw by treating bis lo-

which by mutual aggravation has, per-
haps, termivated io bloodshed, had it

influence of many wgrde and actiegs we-
ner dies, but like circles in wlle&hi
a stone is cast into its bosom, keeps wide-
ning till we can searce define it, or our
eyes reach its boundaries. Muny, times
our words aud actions may touch a chord
in the harp of bumanity, the influence
of which will vibrate throughout eterai-
ty ; and it i8 the same if the influenee be
fir good or evil. Not a thought in our
mind, nut & word escapes our lips, not an
action s performed, But that God is wit-

vdend ! gone to telk Marion thut ber | Are you cowpelled to listen to the frivo | yeug o ““How important it is, then, that
battle between bim and Wallace, the | Wallace comes ! blessed angel,take me | lous conversation of a fop i Yousiguify | our every endeavor be for the good, and

that we weigh wlll every thought, word

But Helen revived at his voice, and | quucity with silence. Again, how muoch | o g yoijon. If we do this, our influence

spoke sach words of pure devotion to her | dowestic etrife wmight huve been pre- | gj)) assuredly be good, and such that we
| vented, how often might the quarrel |

shall never have the'cause t regret.”
— e ————

A three-ton iron roller lay at the top

I been checked in the commencement by L of a high hill in Eureka, C&l. A boy

d_Wholesale Dealers in < AL ¥ N fo ) :
N £ I&ICRY'& GLOVES; WHITE | suers, joined hisslender forces with those land with a hundred tho saud mnﬂ stay aod comfort his last hours, the | a judicious silence ! Those personsonly | called his companions’ attention to the
Lo UAND FANCY GOODS of Audrew Murray and a few ather fear- | Walluoe's suthority was biverly disputed® priest of the prison  prououuced the | who have experienced them are aware | chance for fun io secing it go dewn the

& Hanover atreet; Balti Md,
4 % \ 5 PPy by truitors, and on the field of Faikirk | words that made Helen Mar the wite of | of the beueficial effects of that forbear-

: | long and heavy grade. They started it
his arwy was nearly crusheds But | the doomed patriot

less Scuts, and warched to attack J um
| with considerubly difficulty, and at the -

& J. E. GILMER’S barton castle. By mght the patriots Life was offered | ance, which to the exasperating threat,
CHEAP CASH STORE. soaled its walis, cat down the Knglish | gathering his scattered forees, bg't.ll by | bim st the price of dishonor, but he re- | the malicious soeer, or the unjustly im- | very outset it ran over a pile of slates -
e garrison, and pluuted the royal Scottish | uight on the B glish o 1 rested | tused the gift. The farious Edward | putated culpability, shall never answer | and sehool books, crashing them to MIEX
* kg e would not relent, and Wallaee was led | a word A soft answer turns away | Gaining tpeed as it whirled along, it

. DRY GO0DS, GROCERT

.- A s

standard upon the captured citadel The
Earl of Mar® was released, and Edwin

vot antil he bud drivensEdward and his

shattered hosts over the | b Mihy | to the senfluld

Rutliven, his nephew, & lad of fificen,

a brave Scot wus sluin ~straggle, | brave Heleo in @ Just ewbrace, his soul «1

cannot giva this soft answer io moments |

But as he olasped the | wrath ; but somctimes erring humanity | soon overtook aud fluttened a dog. - Next,

it smashed a wagon, from which a man

YERBY & CO., was koighted for his bravery by Wal- 3 and Hlen Mar was ecs by the | escaped from its curthly tenement before'| of irritation; in such cases, there stands | jumped just 1o time to save bis Jife; snd
Ol Lo s lll\l.':::""d 4 lnce, to whot he attached himself with | ruthless Aymer Je Valencer . the executivner could act his eruel part | the fortress of silence, with doors wide | then, quitting the road, it orashed
:“ ‘.,: d-m.v i. ; more than' 8 brother's devotion. The “Swenr to w t lw ejue The agonized Brace, whose weakness | open, as a refuge for the tired spirit un. through a Chinaman's shanty, andburied
Fageign Fruits, Nute_Sardines, Canned Goods, Earl’s wife, Helen's young step-mother, | ulated her g futher, “tha: | resulting from wounds had preveoted i til calmer moments come. Think of | itself in a ravioe, The boys aressid to
e » Ic"“’"""' o was seizsed with ‘I"‘"" for Wallace, you will resou: Helen.” him from widing bis friend, followed | this seriously, you who giory in having | have been fully satisfied with the diver-
L N E, N. 0. ! whose coldness only served to inorease L w8 help me, 81'0-?"-. Helen to London, and in hie frevzied ‘‘the last word.” sion, o
i bt 7%
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