PLEASANT HOURES. ~

m

Put On the 8hoe.

vz you heanl that old saw of the Persians,
I nat saying, both witty and true,
1} 0 whole world is covored with leather
1o him who is shod with a shos "?
Fine calfskin or kid or morocco,
t.reat cavalry boots armed wath steel,
Th. dninticst, jauntiest slippors,
Loarae brogues tumbled down ut the heel—
What matter the different fashions ?—
Ine richost and poorest of you
Wil find tho wholo world clad in leather
A4 8000 an you put on the shoe!
Bef--ro, it was cold and uneven,
Kough pebbles and shurp bits of glass,
Now, presto ! aamooth nnd warin pavement
\\ herever it plaaso you to pass.

But, ah ! thero's a inaid—have you seen her?
A hittle mad cheery and sweet,

Who daintily trips, yet I see not
What leather she weats on her feet.

For [ know by her sunny eyes’ sparkle,
And by the calin curve of her mouth,

And by the kind grace of her manners,
Like warm breezes fresh fromjtho south.

1 kuow that wherever her foot falls—
On loving task speeding or sent—

The cobbler may laugh, but I care not,
she 18 shod with the shoe of content )

And that little miid, Cmderella,
Might elaun your wee shoe for her own,
But borrowing s cut of the question
Lor me, with my ““gevens ' ontgrown.
Just winsper the socret, 1 pray thee,
Comne, what 13 tho shop and the strect,
And where 18 the cobbier who fashions
such beantiful gear for the feet?
1li go and L1l offer a treasute
Will make s big spectactes shine—
If only twoshoes - somewhat larger—
Lake your little ones, can be mine !
And then [ will don them, and leaping
OfF over the world will I go;
Off over my frets and my waorries,
O over my aches and my woe.
And loudly to all himping genmblers
My shoemaker cheer shall be sent ;
The whole warld 18 covered with gliduess
Lo him who is shod with coutent !

HUNTED AND HARRIED.
4 Tale of the Scottish Corvenanters.

BY R. M. BALLANTYNR

CuapTeR 111, —Tur Truk aAsL THE Falsp AT
Worg.

Tue face of nature did not seem propitious
to the great gathering on Skeoch Hul Inky
clouds  rolled  athwart the leaden sky,
threatening a deluge of rain, and fitful gusts
of wind scemed to indicate the approach of a
tempest.  Nevertheless the elements wero
held in check by the God of uature, so that
the solenm services of the day were conducted
to a close without discomfort, though not al-
together without wterruption.

Several of tho most eminent niinisters, who
had been expelled from their charges, were
present on this occasion. BesidesJohn Welsh
of Irongray, there were Arnot of ‘I'ongland,
Blackadder of ‘I'roqueer, and Dickson of
Rutherglen—godly men who had for many
years suffered persecution and fmprisonment,
and were ready to lay down their lives in de-
fence of religious liberty.  ‘The price set upon
the head of that * notour triitor, Mr. John
Welsh,” dead or alive, was 9.000 merks. Mr.
Arnot was valued at 3,000 !

I'hese prenched and assisted at different
pants of tho services, while the vastinultitude
sat on the sloping hillside, and the monuted
men drew up on the outskirts of the congre-
guwion, 50 as to be within sound of the
preachers’ voices, and, at the same time, be
realy for action on the defensive if eneinies
should appear.,

Andrew Black and his companion stood for
some time listening, with bowed heads, to the
slow, sweet music that floated towards them.
They wero too far distant to hear the words
of prayer that followed, yet thoy continued to
stand in reverent silence for some time, listen-
ing to the sound—Black with his eyes closed,
his young: companion gazing wistfally at the
distant Jandscape, which, ?rom tho elevated
poution on which they stood, lay like a inag-
nificent panorama spread out before them.
On the left the level lands bordering the rivers
Casrn and Nith stretched nwey to the Solway,
with the Cumberland r- -untains in tho ex-
treme distance ; in front and on tho right lay
the wild, romantic hill-country of which, in
after years, it was so beautifully written:

** 0h, bonnie hills of Galloway ; oft have I

stood to see,
At sunset hour, your shadows fall, all
dirkening on the les §

Whilo visions of the buried years came o'er
me in their might- -

As phantoms of the sepulchre—instinct
with inward hight !

The years, the yeara when Scotland groaned

neath her tyrant's hand ¢

And ’twas not for the heather sho was
called * the purple land,’

And "twas not for her loveliness her children
blessed their God—

But for secret places of the hills, and the
mountain heights unteod,”

‘*Who was tho old man I found in what
you call your hidy-hole?” asked Wallace,
turning suddenly to his compamon.

“I'm no’ sure that 1 have a right to answer
that,” said Black, regarding®Will with a balf-
serious, half-nmuved look.  ** Hooeser, noo
that yo ’ve ta'en gervive wi' e, and kenabout
my hidy hele, I supjose I may teast yo e 8°
my secrets.”

*“1 would uot press you tn reveal any
secrets, Mr Bla -k, vt I thiok youare rafe to
trust me, secing that youn know enungh abont
my own secrets to hnng m - to the gallunsaf
so disposed **

Ay, 1 hao yo there, lad* But I'll trust
ye on better grunds than that. I heheve vo
to bo an honest man, and that's enough for
me. \Weel, yo maun ken, it’s saxteen year
since I howkit the hidy-hole below my hoose,
an' wad ye believe it? - thoy've no fand 1t out
yet! Noteven had a suspeecion o't, though
tho sodgers hao been sair puzzled, mony a
time, aboot hoo 1 managed to gie them the
elip  An’mony's the puir budy, baith gentle
and simple, that I've gien fuod an® shelter to
whae was very likely to hae perisled o° cauld
an’' hunger, but for the hidy hole. Among
ithers I've often had the persccuted minsters
doon there, readin’ their Bibles or slecpin® as
comfortable as yo like when the dragoons was
drinkin’, roarin', an’ singin’ like deevils ower
their heids, My certies ! if Cluvers, or Sherp,
or Lauderdale had an inklin® o' the handerd
pairt o' the law brekin® that I've dene, it a
gallows in the Gressmarkit as high as Haman's
wad be ereckit for me, an’ my hced an® hauns,
may be, would be bleechin' on the Nether
Bow." Humph! but they've no® gotten me
yot !

*“ And I sincerely hopo they never will,”
remarked Wallace: “but you have not yet
told me the name of tho old man.”

“1 was comin’ to him,” continucd Black :
“but wheniver I wander to the doin'a o' that
black-hearted Cooncil, I'm like to loze the
threed o’ my discoorse. Yon is a great man
i’ the Kirk o’ Scotlund. They ca® himn Donald
Cargill. The adventures that puir man has
had 'in the coorse o' mair nor guarter o’ a
century wad mak' a grand story buik. He
has no fear o’ man, an’ he's an awfun’ stickler
for justice. I'se warrant he gied yo some
strang condemnations o® tho poors that be.”

“Indeed ho did not,” said Wallace.
“Surely you nisjudge his character. His
converse with me was entirely religious, and
bis chief anxiety scemed to be to impress on
me the love of Gad in sending Jesus Christ to
redeem a wicked world from sin, 1 tried to
turn the conversation on the state of the
times, but he gently turned it round again to
tho importance of being at peace with God,
and giving hced to the condition of my own
soul. He becamoat last o personal that I
did not quite likeit. Yot he was so earnest
and kind that I could not take offence.”

“ Ay, ay,” said Black in a musing toue, 1
see, He clearly thinks that yer he'rt needs
mair instruction than yer heed. Hm ! maybe
he's right.  Hooever, he's a wonderfu’ man ;
ganga aboot the country preachin’ everywhere
altho' ho kens that the sodgers are aye on the
look-oot for him, an’ that if they catch him
it's certain death. He wad have beenat this
communion nae doot, if he hadnn engaged to

reach somewhere near Sanqubar this vera

ay.
*Theu he has left the hidy-hole by this

_time, I suppose?” .

“ Ye may bo sure o’ that, for when there is
work to be done for the Master, Donal’ Cargill
doesna let the gress grow under his feet.”

“I’'m sorry that I shall not sec him again,”
retorned the ex-trooper in a tone of regret,
**for I like him much.”

Now, while this conversation was going on,
& portion of the troop of dragoons which had
Leen out in search of Andrew Black was seat
under Glendinning (now a sergeant) in quest
of an nged couplo named Mitchell, who were
reported to have entertained intercommuned,
i.¢. outlawed, persons ; attended conventicles
in the ficlds; ventured to have family worship
in their cottage while a few neighbours were

resent, and to have otherwise broken the
aws of tho Secrot Council,

This Council, which was ruled by twe
monsters in human form, pamely, Archbishop
Sharp, of St. Andrew’s, and the Duke of
laudctdale, haviug oltained full powers from
Ring C..irles IL to put down conventicles
and coforce the laws against the fanatics with
the utmoat posaible rigour, had proceedrs to

carrs out thelr mission by fuvitwng a host of
half, if not Tmo. mavage fighlanders to anslst
them in quelling the people.  Jhis host, num-
bering, with 2,000 rogulara and mulitia, sbout
10,000 men, oagerly accepted the invitation,
and was let lcose on tho south and weatern
districts of Scotland about the beginning of
the year, and for somo time ravaged and
pitleged the land as if it had been sn enemy’s
country. Thoy were thanked by the King
for ro readily agreeing to amsist in reducing
the Cuvenanters to obedience to *“Us and Qur
lane,” and wero tolil to take up {res quurters
amony the disaffected, to dirarin such perscns
as they should suspect, to carry with them
uistrutents of torture wherewith to subdue
the refractory, anel in short to act very much
mn accordance with the promptings of theie
own desires.  Evidently the nussion suited
these men ndmirably, for they treated all
purtiea as disallected, with great inpartiality,
and plundered, torturad, and insulted to such
an cxtent that after abont three months of
unte sisted depredateon, the shame of the thing
bncame ro ol ons that Governme nt was com.
pot b tosn l them homeo agam. Thev hd
accoplishe d nothing in the way of bringing
the Covennnters to reason; but they had
desolated a fair region of Scotland, spslt much
innocent blood, ruined muny familiea, and
returned to their native llls heavily laden
with beoty of every kind like a viotorions
atmy. [t is xaid that tho losses caused by
them in tho county of Ayr slone amounted to
over £11,000 aterling,

The farlure of this horde did not in the
least check the proceedings of Sharp or
Lawl edaie or their like-minded colleagoes.
They hept the regular trovps and militia
nwr ing abont. the land, enforcing their idiotical
anl wicked Jaws ut the poiat of the sword.

Many of the best men mn tho land laid down
their lives rather thau cease to proclaim the
Gospel of love and peaco and good-will in
Jesus Christ, Of course their enemics set
them down as self-willed and  tucrbulent
fanatics. It has ever been, and ever will bs,
thus with men who nre inditferent to prineiple,
‘They will not, as well as cannot, understand
thoro who are ready to fight, and, if nced be,
dio for trath'l

Men and women in huondreds had to fles
from their homes and seck refuge among the
dens and caves of the mountains, where many
were caught, carried off to prison, tried, tor-
tured, and executed; while of those who
escaped their foes, numbera perished from
cold and hunger, and discase brought on by
lying in damp caves and clefts of the rocks
without food or fire in all weathers. Tho
fincs which were exacted for zo-called offences
tempted the avarice of the persccutors and
tonded to keep the torch of persecution aflame.
For example, Sir George Maxwell, of Newark,
was fined & sum amounting to nearly £5,000
sterling, for absence from %nis parish church,
attendance at conventicles, eod  disorderly
baptisins i.e. for prefering his own nnister
to the curate in the baptiziog of lis children !
Hundreds of somewhat similar instances
might be given.  Up to the time of which we
writo (1678) no fewer than 17,000 persons had
saffered for attending field meetings, cither
by fine, imprisonment, or death.

Such was the state of matters when the
party of drazoons under command of Sergeant
Glendinning rode towards the Mitchells™ cot-
tags, which was not far from Black's farm.
The body of soldicrs being teo small to ven-
ture to interrupt tho communion on Skeoch
Hill, Glendinning had been told to wait in the
neighhourhood and gather information while
his officer, Captain Houston, went off in
search of reinforcenients,

““There's the auld sinner himsel’,” cricd the
serigeant as the party camo in aight of an old,
white-haired man scated on a knoll by the
side of the road.  *‘lallo ! Jock Mitchell, is
that you? Come doon here directly, I want
to speak t'ye.”

The old tnan, being stone deaf, and having
his back- to the road, was not aware of the
presence of the dragoons, and of course took
no notice of the ruminons,

“ D'ye hear!” shouted the sergeant save
agely, for he was ignorant of the old man's
condition.

Still Mitchelt did not move. Glendinning,
whose disposition xcemed to have been ren.
dered more brutal smce his encounter with
Wallace, drew a pistol from lus holster and
presented it at Mitchell,

‘“ Angwer me," he shouted again, ** or Fe'ro
a deed man.”

Mitchell did not mnove, . . . There was
a loud report, and vext moment the poor old
man {cll dead upon the ground.

It chanced that Ramblin’ Peter beard the
report, thouﬁh he did not witness the terriblo
resr °y, for ho was returning home from-the
Mitchells® cottage at the time, after escorting
Jean Black and Aggie Wilson thither. The
two girls, having been forbidden to attend the
gathering on Skecoch Hill, had resolved to
visit tho Mitchells and spend the Sabbath
with them. Peter bad socompanied them

and spent the greater part of the day with
them, bus, leoling the respoumbiltty of his

wition a3 tho representative of Amdrew
$lack during his abseuce, had as lnst starte:
for home

A glance over a rusing ground sufficed to
make the boy turn sharp round and take to
his hecls. o was remarkably swift of foot
A few minutes brought himn to the cottage
door, which he burst open.

*“The sodgers (s comin , granate1* (He so
styled tho old woman, though she was o
relation.)

* Did §o wa iny suld man?"

llNo.l

* Away wi' yo, bairns,” aatd Mre, Mitehell
quickly but quictly. **Oot by the back doot
an’ doon the burnside ; they'll niver sce yo for
the busases.”

“But, xrannie, wo canna lvave you here
alone,” remonstrated Jean with an anxious
look.

“&n' I can fecht!* remarked Peter na
low voice, that betrayed noither fear nor
excitoment.

‘“The sodgers can do nae harm to me,”
raturned the old woman ﬂrml)‘. “Do my
bidding, bairnx.  Bo aff, 1 say 1"

Thers was no resistiog Mrs. Mitchell's
word of command. Hasteung out by the
hack door just as the troopers came in sight,
Potor and his companions, diving tnto the
shrubbery of the neislmourlng atreamlet,
mado thoir way to Binck’s farm by a circuitous
route. There tho girls took shelter {n the
house, locking the door and barring the
windows, whiﬁ: Poter, diverging to the left,
made for the hills ike a hunted hare.

Androw was standing alone at his poat when
the lithe runner camo in aight.  Will Wallace
had left him by that time, and was listening
catranced to the fervid exhortations of Dick-
son of Rntherglen,

** The sodgers 1" gasped Peter, as he flung
himselt down to rest,

* Comin’ this way, lad1”

*Na. They're at tho Mitcholls'."”

“A’ safe st tho ferm?” asked Andrew
quickly.

Ay, 1 saw the lasses into the hooss.”

“Rin to the mecetin’ an' gie the alarm.
Tell them to send Wallace an’ Quentin here
1’ aax stout men—weel airmed—an' amther
sentry, for 1'm gaun awa’.”

Almost belore the sentenco was finished
Ramblin  Peter was up and away, and soon
the alarming cry arose from the assombly,
**The dragoons are upon us !

Instantly the Ulgdesdale men mounted and
formed to meet the expected onset.  Themen
of Nithsdale were not stow to follow their
example, and bordon of Earlstoun, a tried and
akilful soldier, put hamaelf oy the head of a
Iarge troop of Gallonay horse. Four or five
companies of foot, also well armed, got ready
for action, and videttcs aud single horsemen
were sent out to reconnvitre. ‘Thus, in a
moment, was this assembly of worshippers
transformed into a band of Christian warriora,
ready to fight and dio for their families aun
liberties,

But the alarm, as it turned out, was a falso
one. Glendmning, wformed by aptes of the
nature of the gathering, was much ton
sagacious n warrior to opposo his small foree
to such overwheluung odds.  He contented
himaelf for the present with amaller game.

After continuing in the posture of defence
for a considerable tine, the assembly das
persed, thoso who were defenceless being
escorted by armed parties to the baros and
cottages around.  As they retired fiom the
scene the windows of heaven wero opened,
and the rain, which had been restramned all
day, came down in torrents, and sent tho Cairn
and Cluden red and roaring to the sea.

But lung before this dupersion took place,
Andiew Black, with Quentin ick, Wall
Wallace, Ramblin’ Peter, and six sturdy
young mon, armed with sword, gun, and
mistol, hiad hurried down the hill to succour
the Mitchiells, i uced e, and sce o the
welfare of those who had been teft belund 1o
the farm.

(7’0 be continued.)
D

0Old Books.
BY SELMA WARPE FAYNK,

A THRFSHER prime 18 Father Timn
When barvest loads his wain,

}Ho beata the hiatlow husks aside
And hoards the golden grain

A winnower 18 Father Time :
Tho chaff he blows awan ¢

The sweetest seed he tre aures up
For many a year and day.

Oh, very wise ia Father Tune?
His flail 13 tried and true,
1 love the garnered pile of books
He's winnowed through and theedgh,



