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'rI-Ii~ IIE-ROF) OF' SCOTLANI).

A *TALE OF C0OTEXANTRY DAYS.

Ž'To% Mien the soldiers camne uîear to ttic bnci-
led cluster of bairîîs, tliat saine lit.e hceart-

broken bleating whichi 1 lave houard die laînis
inake, brokec again f romî themn. It made iny heurt
bleed, and the blooui tinglo lu îny palins. And
tliis wvas ]Cing Chiarles Sttuart. niaking war ! It
hiad not beî his father's wa. ]But the soldiers,
thiotighI soino fewv wcre siiiiliiîîg a little, as at an
excellent play, were iuostly bilack ashiained.
Nevertheless, thiey took the hairns andi mde thein
kîjleel, for thiat was Vic order, and witliout intiny
they could not lxettcr it.

"Sodger mnan, will yo let me takz' niy -wee
brizher by the hiand anti dee that way? I think
lie wouid thole it botter PI s>aid a littie îîiaid of
eighlt, looking up. A-tid the soldivr let go a great
oatli, and looked ab W esterha-ý',.-s thiough lie coui(I
have siain linii. Z

" l3onny wark." hoe cricd, " deii burti nie gin
I iisted for tliis!'7

But the littie ]uss hiad alreudy takzen ber brother
by the baud. «'Bend diooi, boitny Al1ec, miy mn,
doou ou your ku-ees!" suaid shie.

The boy glanced up ut lier. Ho hiad loîîgyellow
huair. Il \ull it ho s:air?'' lie asked, "tlîiîk ye,
MîNaggie? 1 hioup it'll be no awfu' sair!"

" Žýa, Alec," Il Is sister miade anier, "it'll no
bo eithier lancg or sair"

But the boy- of teix, wvhose nîaine was Jamîes
Jobnston, iîoithor bout nor kîielt. " I liue duneu
nae wraiig. l'Il ust (100 thîis w~ay."l lie saiid ; anid
lie st.ood up ]ike one at drill. Thoen WVesterha'
bid fire over the bairus, beads, whlicli was cruel,
cruel work aud only' soue of the soldiers did it.
But even thc few pieces thiat wvont off niadea great
noise in tlîat lonely place. At tbe soind of the
iiniskets sonie of tlie bairns feul forward o11 thîcir
faces, as if tlîey liad beexu realîy shiot, Ecnte leaped
into tic air, but the inost part kielt quiet-ly andI
eoniposeffly. The little boy, Alec, -%vlose sister
lîad lus biaud clasped iii liers, muade as if lie wonltl
risc.

"fieye doon, Alc1 su ad ey quiet]y,
"it's no oor turn yet!''

At this tIcheuert within 1110 gave 'way, and I
roared ont iii muy lieîpless pain a perfect " growl'"
of atug,,r antd grief.

"Boniiy Wliics ye are," cried Westerlia', to
dec -%vitliotit oven a prayer. llut up a prayer ibis
inute, for ye shahi doe, eveiy 0110 of yoni."l

A.nd the boy, Jantes .IoliiistÎoii, miade aiiswer to
to hii, «I Sir, we caîiot pr-ay, for %vo bo tooyong
to 1)ray."

" Yoti are uiot ùoo yotîîîg toi rebel, iior yet to dli
for it!>' was the b)rtte-bcas-t's aniiswr. I'bcn,
'%vitli thiat the little girl hield up a, band as if slie
wcre aîisweriîi. a doiiii iii a c1aý,s.

An' if it phease ye, sir,"' site said, Ilme axid
Alec cannîa pray. but wc caîî sing, 'Tite Lord*s
iny Sliepierd,' gin tbat will do. MNy mothier
learned it lis afore site gaed aw." Aîd before
auyoîîe could stop lier, site stood up hike one0 tliat
leadls the lii iîi i a kirk.

~Statnd nip Alec, îîîy wcc Il.Iili, site said.
Thcî ait tlue bairîis stood up. 1 declare it

niiidcd mie of Betlehem)ni anid thle Ii-ghut wvlien

llerod's troopers rode down to look for Mary's
boîîîy Bairn. Thon fiouni theo lips o! balies und
suckliîigs ai-ose the quaveriiig straiis;

Tfice Loîd 's miy Shepluerd, 1111 îîot waiut,
li e miakes ne dowîî to lie

Ili pastures greenl ; lie leadeth nie
Tite qjuiet waters by."1

As thîoy sang, 1 gripped out niy pistols and ho-
gax to sort aitîd primîe thiers, liardly knowing wliat
I did. For I %vas resolved to îuîakc a break for it,
aîîd, at'the least, to blow a liole iii Jamies Johin-
ston of Mesterba' thiat wouhd mxar Iiiiii for life,
before I suffered auy more1 of it. But as tlîey
sanig, I saw trooper after trooper turu away his
hiead, for beîgSo b airrus, tlîey liac ail learîîed
tliat Psaliii. Tlic raîîks shook. Mani after iîian
fell ont, aîîd I Qav the tears lîop)piîîg dowuI tlîeir
chîeeks. But it w-as Dougldas of Mortoni, tlîat stark
f)ersectutor, wlio fi rst hirokze chowi.

" Curse it, 'MVesterlia',' 1li cried, ;'I calmia tiole
thîis langý-er. VlII w-ar nîa mxair -wi bairîis for a'
tîxe earlcloiis iP the North."

Andc. at hast even Westcrlia' t.urîid ]lis bridlo
rein and rode auu-ay froni off thbe boumny hîolnis of
Slîield hihh, for the victory "-as w.i the bairîis. I
wvoiidler wlîat ]lis tliouglits were, for lio, too, baci
hearned tlîat Psalin at'ti duc kîees of bis -motluer.
Aîid as tlîc troopers rode loosely up bll and downl
brae, brokzen and ashauech, Miîe souîîd o! thiese
bairîîs' iîiî followed after tlîcîî, ani soughin
across thie felîs caine the ý%vord.s:

"Yea, thiougli I maik iii Deatli's dark vale,
Yet wvihl 1 fear nuone illi

For Thou art i-iti nie; an d Thîy rod
Anid staff me coinfort stili? '

Tien Westerlîa' swvore a -g reat oatli, and put
the :spurs- iii lus horse to gi-t ci-ai- oif tlie sieet
siiigiig.-S. 1.. Crockett, iii Meni of the M-ýoss-
Haglis. ;

DR-IFTING.

A few ycars ago t1iore Iived iu the coal rogions
o! Penusylvania a Scotcliînan, wvlio lîad beeu rais-
cd in tlhe Pr"wbyterian faitii. Under tiue infhluence
o! tic tenchiigs of thc îiissioriarics of tiie Sev-
ciutli Day Advcîiti-ts, this mian gave iip ]lis tite-
lionorcd faitx in tlie fiirýt day of theo wcck as tie
Chiristian Sabbath.

Thxus ]lis driftiîîg begaxi, but it did îiot end
tlîerc. Havine once' givei rip a tel)et of lus faithi,
it becaine casier to dIo soagiî. lc becaine like
a child. tossed to aîd fro rvith cvery rvinic of doc-
trinle. One atrtiecof fititli,.vatq abancloîed after
ainotlier, nutlt-ay lie lias surrcîidercd ail, even
huis Iciof iii God aîd a future life, aîîd is livinîg a
worhdlly, chuirchîlez-s, godiers life.

This inîcident points ont the danger of the
sqlighutest deviation from our faitlu. One stop rap-
idly Icads to anotiier, uîitil, before -wec.eaize it,
aLIl is lost. Lot nis gilard agaliiot the sliglitezt
tcndeîîcy to stîrrender our faitlî, oîîr forni o! wor-
siiip, or our iiiaiiîer o!fo..-xhaue
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