ACT II   Scene 3

[The bodies of the dead Friar and dying Peggy and Old Wallace remain]

Enter WALLACE  all bloody

WALLACE

Pursue the slaughter, whilst I …

 Salvation shield me!




Friar Gertrid, answer me!  What barbarous hand




Has cast my friend into this cold dead sweat?




Resolve me, gentle Father.  Felon death
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Tha’st acted sacrilegious burglary and stole my …




Father!

OLD WALLACE

Wallace?

WALLACE



No excuse.

PEGGY




Aye, so, husband

10

WALLACE    

Entreat not.  Ye are guilty both




And parties in the dearest robbery.




Then, though my wife and father (mercy, fate!)




Play not the tyrant with me, do not try




My senses ’bove their weak ability.
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Cease to afflict me, or I shall turn rebel




And breathe invectives ’gainst thy power.

PEGGY

O my dear Wallace, for the luive [of] laife,




For luive of awe souls and thy dying waife,




List to my latter accents and attend
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Of all thy joys the derne and dismal end.

WALLACE

Torture above endurance!




King of dreams dissolve my vision!

PEGGY

Wallace is awake.

WALLACE

Oh, if I be, let my soul never sleep
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In the blest bosom of my ancestors

’Till I have drawn a sea of purple tears

From forth the bosoms of the murderers.

Dear Peggy, father, Gertrid.  Which way?  Where?

How?  When?  What means?  What cause shall I devise
30

To find it out and ’venge your tragedies?

PEGGY

I’ll teach ye how.




Selby and Hazelrigg be the fell blood-hounds




Who have hunted laife until these toyles of death.

WALLACE

Are they turn’d hangmen?
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PEGGY

Religious cries, beauteous entreats





And reverend well-aways could not win 




Grace or Favour.  Wallace, revenge my death




And for a favour keep my hindmost breath.

Dies

WALLACE


And who’s it here?
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Enter  GRIMSBY  COMYN,  MENTEITH  and  GRAHAM

GRIMSBY




Where’s Wallace?  Never I




Saw such a ruthless massacre.

WALLACE




Yes, Grimsby,




Wallace can show a massacre will prove




Thine but a May-game.






GRIMSBY




Terrible and strange!

WALLACE

Dost start at this?  Then see a spectacle




Of force to stay the motion of the spheres




Or strike the sun dead in the brow of heaven.




Look and, like men shot from the bow of thunder,
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Fall senseless;  death wounds not so deep, as wonder.

GRAHAM

Whose bloody act was this?

WALLACE




The bloody acts




Contriv’d and plotted by experience’d villains.

GRIMSBY

Who were the authors?
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WALLACE



Judge.  They all spake English,




Death best becomes that dialect.




The first was bloody Hazelrigg’s;  the second




More villain-like was Selby’s;  but the third




All had a hand in
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Trumpet

Enter MESSENGER

MESSENGER

English ambassadors!

Exit  MESSENGER
WALLACE

They are welcome.   Let not one sullen brow




Be seen in all this fiery firmament.

Enter  MOUNTFORD,  GLASCOT,  and  SEBASTIAN

WALLACE

Welcome!  Your business?

SEBASTIAN [Aside]



Far more like a prince
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Than a base rebel, looks the northern traitor.

MOUNTFORD
Thus to a rebel from a royal king:




If Wallace will confess himself a traitor




And, for his bloody outrages and thefts




Crave mercy and submit himself to Edward


70




There’s hope of life.

WALLACE



Still charitable English.

SEBASTIAN [Aside]


’Tis not, be sure.




This looks not like a man should shake a kingdom.

MOUNTFORD
This, if he shall, deny:
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Rape, murder, ruin, all the sons of war




Stands striving for the prey and, once let loose, 




Shall not be checked, nor taken up, till rage




Be tir’d with murder, and thyself in chains




Hang’d like a villain.





80

WALLACE



This is all perfect English.




Have ye yet spoke?

MOUNTFORD



We have.

WALLACE





Then we begin.




And to a tyrant thus says a loyal subject:
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If Edward will confess himself a tyrant




And kingly felon, and make good such theft




As he and his have practised, sue his peace




By yielding up his and himself to Wallace,







There’s hope of life.  This, if he shall deny:
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Rape, murder, ruin, and all the brood of war




Shall be let fly and never be lured off

’Till they be gorged and bated with the heart

Of the proud King himself.

SEBASTIAN




Now speaks a man


95




Would thrust Jove from Olympus.

GLASCOT




Calm your spleen,




For now speaks mercy.  If your country’s wrongs




Grow from abuse in Edward’s substitutes,




You shall have equal hearing, and the wrongs
          100


Punish’d in the deservers.

WALLACE [Aside]



This should not be English 




Or, if it be, King Edward is no tyrant.

GLASCOT

What answers Wallace?

WALLACE




First, pray pardon me
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If, like the working of a troubled sea,




My bosom rose in billows, for ’though the winds




That raised the storm be down, yet the dear ruins




Lie still in view:  a father and a wife – 




Age, beauty and religion.  For thee
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Thousands shall weep, as many wives




Shed purple tears for thee, as many Churchmen




Offer their reeking souls in sacrifice.




Court, city, church, the Chamber of your King,




The Chair of State, shall be no privilege.
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SEBASTIAN

This was not Edward’s act.

WALLACE




Yet such as Edward




Plac’d in commission.  Oh, ’twas a churlish storm,




And wretched I, like a forlorn survivor,




Left to inter their dear remembrances.
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SEBASTIAN




Good gentlemen …

WALLACE




But, bid relentless Edward




Send in the pirates Hazelrigg and Selby







And in their hands letters of mart subscribed




To make me master of my own revenge
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Or, like a ball wrapped in a cloud of fire,




Ruin shall fall upon his palace top,




Pierce through the roof and, in his Chair of State,




Solicit justice.

MONTFORD

Into his princely ears I’ll give your wrongs.            
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GRIMSBY

Will Wallace hear advice?

WALLACE




Yes.

GRIMSBY

Then be rul’d by Grimsby.

Whispers

WALLACE

Thanks for thy kindness, Lords Ambassadors.




Such we esteem you, may we crave perusal
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Of your commission?

MOUNTFORD



Wallace shall command it.

WALLACE

Mountford and Glascot, what third fellow’s that?

[Wallace points to Sebastian]

MOUNTFORD
One of our followers.

WALLACE

Good.  His name is not inserted.
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One, call out a headsman!

SEBASTIAN

Ambitious rebel!  Know I am a prince




And nephew to the queen!
WALLACE




Wert thou the king,




Having no portion in the embassy,
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I’d ha’ thy head. 

[Wallace indicates the three men to the executioner]

Go on and strike it off!




A second, cut his tongue out, and a third




Thrust out their eyes and put their followers to the sword.
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Wallace will be more mild?
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Exeunt  [SOLDIER  with  MOUNTFORD,  GLASCOT  and   SEBASTIAN]

WALLACE




Wallace will be more just




Than see the law of arms disgraced.




Sound drums and drown their cries!




Revenge beats at heaven’s gates for tyrannies.

Enter again [SOLDIER with MOUNTFORD, leading GLASCOT carrying SEBASTIAN’S head]




So now our tragic muse jets on the stage
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     [to Glascot] 
You, that for seeing baseness, want your sight,




Bear with this present our endeared commends




Back to the queen, and say so much we tender




Her sacred honour, we’d not see it wrong’d




Even in her nephew. 

[to Mountford]



You, that for sparing speech
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In honour’s cause, are justly mute, conduct




This eyeless messenger.  Abuse not our intent




In the delivery:  make speedy haste




Lest we be there before you.  Share in like wrong,




Lend him your eyes, and borrow you his tongue.
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If any question you about your harms




Say Wallace did it in the right of arms.

Exeunt   ENGLISH
GRIMSBY

This will affright the English.

WALLACE



Honor’d Grimsby,




This, and ten thousand thousand more extremes
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Cannot appease my anger.  You that love me




See those I lov’d inhum’d.  Myself, disguis’d,




Will be their convoy to the English camp



And see their usage.

GRIMSBY



’Twill be an act of danger.
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WALLACE

The fitter him that undertakes it.  Wallace




Would hold himself not worthy of his fate




Should he balk danger.  Dissuade not, I will on




Were certain death against my bosom bent;




There’s gain in blood [if] it’s honourably spent
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Exit

GRIMSBY

And such I fear will thine be.  Honour’d friends,




See those remains of honourable love




Cradled in earth;  that once performed take arms




To ’venge their deaths.  Menteith, I attend




The coming of some special friends, by oath
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Bound to assist us.  Hark how their friendly drums




Chide them for loitering!

Enter  DOUGLAS,  MACBETH,  and  WINTERSDALE







Honour’d Douglas, welcome!





Welcome, Macbeth and doughty Wintersdale!




Not unto men more driven in needful want
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Could you have brought supply.

DOUGLAS




The better welcome.




Gold to rich men and treasure to the wealthy




Are known companions.  Where’s our general,




The hopeful Wallace?
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GRIMSBY




Gone in quest of death,




Firm as his fate.  ’Cause he sees danger shuns him




He’s gone to seek it in the English tents.

MACBETH

So Hercules sought honour out in hell.




He not deserves the name of general
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Dares not face danger, and out-do the devil.

GRIMSBY

And such a man is Wallace, yet least worth




Bears him beyond his strength.  Bring up your powers




For present charge.  His thoughts are tragical




And full of blood, active, and violent all.

DOUGLAS

You that best know ’em, feed ’em.
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All that’s ours, for Scotland’s good




Call Wallace’s and yours.

Exeunt
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