
24 TALES 0F THE~ BORIDERS.

ot'the %vide, desointe, and dreary atoor of The ivili of 1-eaven be donc!" groaned
Tweedimouth, -%iv.h, for milezz, presented a the eaptive.
desert of'whins, feroi, and stunted lieaUl, wvitl " Amnen !» rcturned Grizel, witiî iild ve-
lere antI there a (bugl-e covered iil thick liemence; " but my lfthcr s/iall not die 11"
brushwvood :lie ciowiy toiied nvei' the steel) Agaiiî the ridier eft' he mail hadl reachied
hill, bravitig the somwhich nowv riaged in the moor oh' TweedInîouth, ani a second time
wiidest fury. The rait fell in torrentst, and ho bore ivith him the dooma of' Cochrane:
the wind howlied aQ n legion of' famnklied hie Epurrcd his horse to its ntmost speed; hie
weivag, horling its delelul andi angry' ecies Ioehced caiutiontiy beh'orc, hehirid, and around
over the heath. Stili the stranirer pushed him ; and in bis righit hand liecarrieda pistol
onward, until hie hnad proceied about tweo or recidy to defend hiiinseif. The moon shed a
three miles from 13ariick, when, as if unable, g:hîes.tiy lighit across the heath, rendering- de-
longer te brave the storm, hie soughit sheiter solaien visible, and giving a spiritual ernho-
amidst sonie crab andi bramble bushe-1 by ii dinient tu every shrub. When tiirning the
way.side. Nearhy an heur h-ad passed tsince angte of a straggiimg copsze, bshrerne
lie Qought, this3 imperfeet refluge, and the, at the report of a pistol, the fire ofwhicht
darklnees of the Ilight and the stores liad in- seernied to dash. into its very eye. At the
creased toeer, Mien tue isouid ut'a lur,-e's î saie moment bis own pistol flashied, and the
téet %vas heard, hurriedhy piashing along, tlue herse reatitig more violently, hewas drivetu
the reac). The rider beiit lits heud te the 1'rom thesaddle. Ina moment the footoftbe
bhast. Suddenly his hers-e wvas grasped, by robber ivas upon bis breaý;t, who, bending over
the bridie, the rider raised lis head, and the him, andi brandishing a shiort dagger in bis
traveiler stood before hîm, holding- a pistot to lani, said., " Give me thine arms, ordi 1
bis hreast. " 'lhle heart et» the ICing's servant faiied

" Dismount VI cried the stra ngor, sterrdy. ivitiiii hinim anti iithout venturing te repiy,
The horzeman, bentimed and stricicen ivitli hoe dida s, lie ivas commanded.

fear, made an effort te reacli bis arms; but , 1' New:ge thy way,"sýaid the rabbcr steraly,
in a moment, the hand oi the robber, qiuacing but leaVe Witl [lie thy herse, and ]cave with
the bridile, grasped thc breast of the rider', nie the mail, lest a wvorz-e tiîig ceaie upon
anti dragged bini te the graund. Hie feu j
heaviiy on bis fâce, and for severat minutes
reniained sensehess. Tho stranger seizeu the
leathera bag whieli cantained the mail for
the north, and fliniging it on his siiouider,
rushed acrs the heath.

Early on the followving merning, LIe mina-
bitants ai Berwick ivere seen liurrying-, in
graups, to the spot ivbere thc robbery lied
been committeu, and were, scattered ini evcry
direction, araund the moor; but ne trace ai
the rebbery coulu be obtaineti.

The mail wbich contained his deatli war-
rant had ieen robbed ; andi berore anothier
order far bis exeution couiti be giî'en, the
intercession of bis father, thc UEai'otDundo-
rit, with the King's confessor,mighit be suc-
cezaful. Grizel Pew becaniie, ahnost hi% Cen-
stant cempanion in prison, and spoke te hies
wevrds of camfart. Nearly fourteen dayz luatu
passedl since the rebbery ofthe mail lîad heeni
committeu, and pretracteti h:)pe in tIc bosom
afthe prisoner became more bitter than his
first despair. But evea lîope,hier as it was,
perished. Tlic intercession of bis falucr had
been unsuccessi-and thc second ime the
bigotetu, and îivould-bec des-petie monarch, batl
zigned the warrant Ir bis deatih, and within
a Iittde more tlian another day ilat warrant
ivouhd reacli his prison.

tîc."1 'lle m-an therefore arase, and pro.
ceeded teivards Berwvick, tremibiing ; and the
robber, mouinting tue herse which. lie had left,
rode rapidhy acress tIe heath..

Preparations w'ere making for the execu-
tien of Sir John Cochranme, and the offleers
af the laiv ivaited only for the arrivai of the
mail ivith. lus second death.,warrant, te lead
him forth. te the ecaflbld, when the tidings
arrivcd that the mail liad again been rabbed.
Fer yet fourteen days, and the life of the
prisener would be again proionged:- he agaiq
fel on the ilecki et' his daughter, and wcpt,
and said; "t is geot : the hand af Heaven
is in tlîis !" "Said 1 netI" replied. the mai-
don ; anti for the iret time she îvept aleud ,
"that my fadher shauild net die."'

The fourteen clays were net yet past, 'when
tIe prison doors flewv open, and the old Barl
of Duridonald rusheil te the arms of bis son:
bis intercession with tue con(essor had been
at iength successful ; and after twice signing
the warrant fer the execution af Sir John,
ivhich biat as often faileti ini reaching its des-
tin-ition. tIc King liad seaheu hie pardeii :he
hat ihurrieu with lis father frees the prison
'te bis own hans-e ; his famiiy wbere clinging
arounti hm shedding tears of joy ; and they
were marveliing with gratitude nt the myu-


