ACT II    Scene 2

Alarum

Enter HAZELRIGG one way;  SELBY and  WISEACRES  with  FRIAR,  OLD WALLACE  and  PEGGY

HAZELRIGG

Whom have you there?

SELBY



Seeking the cave for shelter




See whom kind fate hath given us.

HAZELRIGG

Treacherous Wallace,




The doting wizard and dissembling woman,


  5




Chief cause of this rebellion.  Now revenge,




Clothe thee in crimson and prepare to feast.




We’ll tune such dismal music as shall dint




Smiles in thy shallow cheeks.

PEGGY



Alas, for woe,




What gars this fewde?  What ill intend ye, man?
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HAZELRIGG

To make rebellion fatherless




And murder a madding widower.
OLD WALLACE
Oh, spare mine age!

PEGGY


Pity my beauty!

FRIAR




My religion!
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SELBY

Like pity, as thy barbarous son bestowed




On my boy’s life, I’ll print upon thy bosom.

[Selby stabs Old Wallace]

HAZELRIGG

Thus withered the pride of Lanark,




And thus fades the flower that caused their ruin.

Hazelrigg [stabs Peggy, and] exits

WISEACRES

Thus religion’s cries
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Were stopped with steel, and thus religion dies.

[Wiseacres stabs the Friar]

OLD WALLACE
Wallace!  Revenge me as thou art my son.

PEGGY

Revenge thy wife!

FRIAR




Revenge religion!

A cry within,  “Wallace!” and “Conquest!”

Enter HAZELRIGG

HAZELRIGG

Thunderbolts and fire rampier your throats!
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The slave’s grown infinite and moves 

In every place at once.  Shift for yourselves.  

Proud Wallace, reeking in the blood of Lanark




Like a fierce tiger nursed in human spoil,




Pursues the slaughter.  The barren hills lie strewn
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With mangled limbs;  such as the gentle night




Rescue from death, fall in the morning flight.

Then fly or fall for company!




Fly from a rebel, but fate keep true course,




We’ll ebb like floods to flow with stronger force.
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Exeunt
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