
Ar-chy Airmstrong,.

ramparts. l3efu-e noontUic Mal.rslîal,Sir Johin
Carey, at the liead of tILu ga rrion, coinposed
of horse and foot, marclied out (ilt1îe towvn
towvards Lamberton, firitig ' feu-di'-Joieb' as
they went, while the canrion Etdl peuled and
the people shouted. The tliunler of the ar-
tillery became more f requert- the bells rang
merrily-the volleyo of the garrison becamne
louder and more 'oud, as tlîou±di the> again
approached, and " He cornes, !-lie cornes V"
shouted the crowd ; "Hurra ! hurra! the
.Kin-! the Kin-g!" The garrison again en-
tered the town, they filed to tie right and
Ieft, Iining the street. In front of Marygate
stood Williamn Selby, the genitleman porter,
with the keys of the town. The voice of the
artillery, the muskets, and the multitude,
again mingled together. James ol'Scotland
and of En-land stood before the gate-Selby
bent upon bis knee, he placedl the keys of
the town in the hands ofthe monarch, who,
instantly returned themn saying-, " lise Sir
William Selby, an', saul o' mie, man, but ye
should take it as nae sma' honour, to be the
first knight macle by James-, by the grace
of God, an' the love o' our gracious cousin,
Ring o' England an' Scotland lkws.
Bis Majesty, followed by the mnultitude, pro-
ceeded down Marygate, throu-lh Lhe files of
the garrison, to the market-place, where the
wors-hipful Hugh Gregson, the mnayor, bis
brother aldermen, the baiîjifs, and others of*
the principal burgesses, waited to reccive
him. The Mayor kocît and prez-enterd him
with a purs-e of gold and the corporation's
charter. 'IYe are a Ical and considerate
gentleman," said the king handing the purse
to one of his attcndants-"jworthy friencis are
ye a' ; and now take back your charter, an-'
ye salI find in us a gracious and affectionate
sovereign, rcady to maintaîn the liberty and
privilege it confers upon our trusty subjects
&' our town o' Berwick." MNr. Christopher
Parkinson, the Recorder, then delivcrcd a
set and solemn speech, aftcr which the king
procceded to the church, where the Rcv.
Toby Mlathews, Bishop of Durham,prcacheà
a sermon suitedl to royal cars. On the fol-
lowing day, thc demonstrations of rejoic.ing
were equally loud, and his Majesty visited
the garrison and fortifications; and as he
walked upon the ramparts surrounded by
lords frora Scotland and from England, and
while the people shouted, and the artillery

inonarch, in order 10 gi'.e ait unq(uestionat,
denîîuridtration ofhiis courage in the prezer,«
of his new subjects, boldly ativanced toLb
sie oU one cf the cannon, andtookt the niac
frorn the h.inds ofthe soldier ivho wast abod
tofire it. Once- tivice-thrice, the inonard
Ftretched forth his hand 10 the touch- iole.br
touchied it nut. It wvas evident tlie
hand trembled-the royal eyes wvere cloW
--yen, the royal chieeks became pale. Aý
length the quiverin- match touched tir
powder,ba-.k bounded the thundering-canrm
and back sprang the terrified monarch,Lnrwk
ing one of his attendants down-droppI,ý
the match upon the ground, and thru,tit,
bis fin-ers in bis earse--tammering out, a,
plainly as bis throbbing heart would perrit
that "he fèared their drum wassplit in twa
Scarce had bis IMajesty rccovered from th:
demnonstration of his bravery, when a ME!
senger arrived with the intelligence thatit
Armistrongs and other clans had commisie,
grievous depredations on the Borders, ab"
hiad even carried their work of sp&-ioa,
plunder as faer as Penrith.

"Borders, man !" quoth the king-, c
kingdom hiathi nae borclers but tce sea I
is our royal pleasure that the word bo,ýer
Eali never mair be used: wat ye tint th
what were the extremities or border o' i.
twa kingdomzs, are but the middle &' r-
kiogdom, an', in future it is our wilI an'dà
crce that ye ca' them nae longer the bord*,'
but the middle counties: an'now,Sir WiIL
Selby, as we were graciously pleased yS
terday, by our ain hand, te confer on yetÉ
high honour o' knighthood, tak ye twa hubs
dred and fifty horsemen, and gae up a.
Middle counties, commanding every tm.
man in our namne, capable o' bearing ams
to, join ye in crusiiing and in punisbing
thieves and rievers; hang ilka Arntrec
and Johnstone amang them that resists CI
royal will-an' make the iron yetts o' il
towers be converted into pîoughehare-awi
sir, an'do your wark surely an'righit quiciW

On the folîowing day, Sir Williai Se
seL out upon his miss-ion ; and before hie L
procceded far lic found hiself at Uhc hen
of a thousand horsemen. They burncd iL

dcstroycd the stronglizids cf Uhc Border&S-
they went, and the more desperate aMODZý
themn who feli into theïr hands were sut-
fetters to, Carlisle.

bclchcd forth fire, rsmnoke, and thunder, the It waa early iin May, and thc YOUng leaVý


