
iArchty A-rmsti'ong-.

arstingr into beauty andi being, wcrc spread-
g thecir stimmer tivery over Tai-ras farest,
-na the breeze wafted their gatefuî. fra-
-rance over the morass ; even on the morass
-eIf a tlîousand simple flowers, tike frag-
,-Ante of beaoty scattereti in hantlfucls amidst
*wide-spread destilation, peeptd fortlî ;-

'd over the sharp cry of the wtîceling lap-
-mcg rang the sommer hyman of' the ju fuil
luk, when), as we have before tbditJ, Saiiùy
Armstrong sat on the turret of Cleuglifoot
with bis soi, by bis side.
IlArchy,"1 saiti the freeboter, Il this warld

ýturning upside down, an' honr'st nmen hiae
,,e chance jn't, Wc hiear o' naething noo
otlaw! law ! law !-bot che fient a grain
Jjustice is to ba met wi' on the Borders. A
-ms canna take a bit beast or twa in an ho-
-esway, or make a bonfire o' an enemy's
Aystack-, but thcre's naethin' for't but Car-
':f!e and a heinpen cravat. But mind cal-
int, ye hae the bluid o' the Armstrongc in
--r veins, andi their bands neyer carned
:ead by ony instrn.ment but the swvaru, andi
'vinna be the son o' Sandy o' Clecoghfoot

'iatwill dicsgrace bis kith and 1cm by trodg-
,at the plouglitail, or tearning soe beg-

adly handicrait. rSwear to me, Archy, that
,twill tive by the sword like your faitiiers
--re ye-swvcar to y3ur faither, cal lant, an'
.rjneither Janiie Stuart,his twa liin-doîns,
_r his Iîorsemen-they'1 hiae stout hlearts
-L- cross Tarras moss, and thiere wvili be few,

eep ini Liddesdale before the pot at Cleugli-
Aileed nae skimmin-."

1 'vill live like my faitlier belore nic-
gýo' Tarrasside,"1 saiti the youth.

That shall ye, Archy,"1 rejoineti the free-
-oter-' nn' though the Scots an' the Elli-
.-smay, like false tons, irake obeisance tu
le king, and get braid landis for bendiag
blir knecs, what cares Sandy Armstrong-
ýrtheir lands, their manrents,or thieir shcep-
.hins, scraivieti owrc by a silk- flngered monk
-hic twa-handed blade andi bis Jeddart-staff*
ll- be a better title to an Armstrang- than

'i acre o' parchment."

The boy caught the spirit of bis sire, andi
b~i'e is Jeddlart-staff, or batie axe,

nhic hand . The father raiýsed tlic quegh to
hîS lips-" He-c&s to ye, Archy," lie cried,
îYe'll be cooper o' Fogo p)

He crissýed his arms3, upon hic breast-hec
SUI thoughtful for a few minutes, and again

adledi-' Archy-but iiiy hieart fills to look
an ye-ye aire a brave bdtirn, but this is nae
langer the brave niain's contry. Courage
is persecuteti, and linaves are only encoura,
gret, that can scrihîble lilie the monks o' Mel-

rc.Yo liad sax britlhers, Archy-sax fads
whiase rua rrows wvarna to be ibonti on a' the
larîgi3u- r-i tlîem at îny back an' 1
could ibac ritiden îîorth an' sauth, an' made
the naine o' Saidy Armastron.g be leareti ;-
but they are garne-they're a' gane, and
tbere's nane left bot you to protect and de-
fend your poor mother ivhen 1 arn gane too ;
andi noiv thiey woold hunit rie Ilie a deer if
they duret, for they are butcheriîg good an~d
true men for aur bit raid to Penritli, as tho'
thie lifý a'an Armstrong wvcre o' less value
than an Enigi sh nowt. if ve live to be aman,
Archy, andi to see your poor autti mother'a
head laid in the moulti, take my sword and
]cave this poor, pitifo', kîng-ridden, an' book
ruined country ; an' dinna ye disgrace yer
faithier by making bickers like the coopere o'
Nicolwood, or pinglin ivi' an etshin like the
soutors o' Selkirki."

The sloth-dog, which lay at their feet,
started -up, saufli the air, growled and lash-
cd its tait. - fia !Tiger! ivbat ist, Tigrer?"
cricti Sandy, addressing- the dog, andi spring-
ing to hic 1éet.

IlTroupers!1 troopers, faither 1!) cricti Ar-
chy, "an' they are commi' frac ilka sideo' the
forez-t."

IlGet reatiy the dagis,' Archiy," saiti the
freebooter, "jit's twa tang spears' lerigth to
the battcta a' Tarras mass, and ttney11 be
li-ghtcr mca ani Iightcr hî'îIEes thiatfind na a
grave iii't-get ready the dagap anti cautd
Icati shall welcome the first man chat -len-
tins iîgJanàie',3 narie before tie walls o'
cleugnlfoot."

The boy ran andi brooght bis father's pis.-
toli-his mottier accampanicd. hiai to the tur-
ret. Shie gazeti earnestly or, the threaten-
ine bandis of horsemen as they approacheti,
for a feV zeCais, then caking hier husband's
hanti- Sandy," sa&d she, "I 1bae iang-C
looket for this,- but atlers that are wives the
iloiv 611,111 gi.i~v to bed tbe.night as
%vcl as ELpeth Arms-trong!"'

IlFear naethîng-, Elspeth, my doo," replied
the nieyer; Il there wvîli be blooi in the way
if*they attack the lion in his den. But there

la tig and tangleti noss atween them an'


