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He was tall and broad-shouldered. and very athletic, and of a very proud, 

independent spirit, and could not bear to see the English acting everywhere as 

the lords and masters of his dear native land. 

He was one day walking through the streets of Lanark, where there lived a 

very beautiful and. charming lady to whom he was much. attached, when he 

came across a troop of English soldiers. Wallace was very richly armed and 

well dressed ; but that did not protect him from their insults, for they pushed 

up against him, and began to mock at him ; whereupon Wallace drew his sword, 

and, in a moment, the man who had been foremost in insulting him lay dead on 

the pavement, run through the heart by the fiery Scot. The other soldiers 

closed upon him; but he fought his way out with great difficulty, and escaped 

into the house of his lady friend, and, rushing through a passage at the back, 

made his way into the woods that surrounded the town. 

The English Sheriff, William de Heslope, came the next day with a body 

of men, and broke into the lady’s house, and, treating her with barbarous 

cruelty, dragged her away, and executed her, without even the pretence of a 

trial. ; 

The news rapidly reached Wallace, and on the very night of her death, with 

thirty resolute men, he presented himself at the Sheriff's door. 

As you may see to this day in some of the old streets of Edinburgh, there 

were high stairs which opened out into the street, and which formed the main 

entrance to the house. Up these stairs he mounted, leaving a guard at the foot. 

Having broken in the door, clad as he was in complete armour, he strode to the 

bedside of the unhappy Sheriff, and pointed his naked sword at his heart. 

“Who are you, and what do you want with me at this time of the night?” , 

‘asked the Sheriff, startled from his sleep. 

“Tam William Wallace, whose life you sought yesterday, and now I have 

come to make you answer for my poor maiden’s death,” was the stern reply. 

Thereupon he seized the Sheriff by the throat, and passed his sword through 

his body, and cast him down the stairs where the others were waiting. They 

immediately fell upon him with dirks and claymores ; and now the clashing of 

steel having roused the town, Wallace and his followers being amply revenged, 

made off to the woods. 

Although, of course, the Scots believed that this act of vengeance was 

perfectly right, the English were very infuriated ; and Wallace was at once 

proclaimed as a traitor and a murderer, and sentence of death was pronounced 

against him, a reward being offered for his capture, dead or alive. 
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