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the otiier suddoniy chnnged hiie fect,ravouredl
Robin with a " Devonian kick,"and rudIdenly
dashiiig hie bended knec a.-zin*.t his person,
Robin elos hie footing, and feil upon hsis back
with the 3tranger above him.

The spectators shouted--and Andrewv t e-
maouiting hie pony, exclaimced aloud-

ilWecl dune, stranger-I'm as giad as
though 1 hiad gotten a gowdcn coin."

Nov, it je ut justice to Andrew to eiy, that
lhe had rcpeatediy deièatcd blcikle Robin,
both at wrestiing, cudgel-piayin. and every
athictie exercice; but 1 shail give the reader
an accounit or hie having donc eo upon )sic
occasion, in hie owvn worde, as it is necessary
for the forwvarding- ofour narrative.

Andrew wvent to Laraherton w'ith hie fishi
on the foibowing day, and again hoe found a
a profitable markt-and some wvords had
again pamie' betiveen him and Meikie Robin
j-but,as hie was returning home, he overtook
the stranger by wvhom Robin had been de-
rcated.

" Leeli man !" Qaid Andrew, puiing up his
pony, le this ye? I canna tell ye hoo glati
1 arn to sec ye, for I've dune naething but
thoclit o' ye ever since yesterday, wvhen 1
Siw ye tak the brag out o' Meikle Robin
jec as easiiy as 1 wouid bond a wviliow w-vand'
Now, I hope, sir, aithoogh, yo are a etranger,
ye no think ill o' may familiarity ?"1

"Think iii, comrade," eaid the other, "whiy
-eouid I do eo?"

'lWhy, I watna,"1 said Andrew, "lbut
tiiere Feeme to be sae cnony kind o' butterflies
getting about the court now, wi' their frills
and their gold Iaced jackets, Iiom what I
cars judge o' their appearance fbr some daye
past oB the Moor, that I waena sure but it
mig-ht be like-master like-roan wi' ye, and 1
was uncertain hoiv to seak to ye. 1 didna
ken but that, in some things, yc miglit imi-
tate your superiors, and treat a cadger body
j though the>' hadna been o' the same fle8h

and blood wi'.yoursel."3

The etranger Iaughed, and repeated the
-dage-
"Why-the king Ia>' corne la the cadger's

way.")
tgVery truc, air," eaid Andrew, "and may
Bd hlm. aman mair like himsecithan ho ima-
,ae. But, eir, what I was gaun to say to
O you-and it le conaccted wi' your defeat-

in- W, Meikie Robin ycstorday. (At ieast 1
wvisli to make it connectcd wvitl it.) W- 1,
just fiveclayesoyne, 1 waeat Lamberton-it
wina the vcry day arter tho royal pasrty arni-
ved-and Robin ivas there. Perhaps you
was there youïrei ; but the tents werc thero,
and the grimes, and the shows, and every
thing were going on, just the saine as ye saw
them yesterday. But, as 1 was teltîng- ye,
M,ýeikie Robin wvas there. Now, lie gels tue
brag o' being the best cudg-elier, putter, and
%vrestler, in B3erwick chi rc-an (, betweea
you and I that ie a cliaracter 1 dinna like to
hear gaun past mysci. Hlowever, as 1 was
sa ying, the day aller tire royal party arrived,
rit ths; boor, and the grimes were begun, hoe
had thre bail fairly at hie foot, and fient a'
anc durrit tak hiixn up riva. He was tcrribiy
insulting in the pride û' hie victoriousness,and
in order Io humble hiim, Eorne wvcre running
frac lent to tent to look for Surong Sandy-
(thallei me, ye observe; for îhey cul me thrat
as a sort o' nickname-thougiî for îvhat rea-
£on I kaow not.) At hast the>' gos; me. 1
hiad had a quegh or twa,aznd I was gay wvec1
on-(for 1 nover in my born days had sucir a
market for rny fisli; indoed, I got ivhatever
1 aslied, and 1 wvas wiehing, in rny heart, that
the king'e marriag-e party would stop on
Lammer Moor for a twchvemonîh)-but tho'
1 had n. drappie oîvre the score, Robin was
as sober as a judge ; for piague tak ira!1 he
kenned whrit he was doing-he was owrc
cunnin' to drink, and laid hiimeel out for a
quarrel. Lt was his aira te carry the' gret'
owre a' upon the Moor at every thing-, that
the king, who is eaid to be as fond lo' thao
sort o' sports as oay body, might tak notice
o' hiai, and do somelhing for hlm. There
waz a cowardice ia the very way of sucis,
condut-it shewed a fox's heart in the car-
case of a buliock. Weel, those that werc
seei<ing me got me, and dlean off hand 1 awa
10 the tent wherc lie ivas ma<ing- a' hie great
braggradocio, and, sriys I10 toIm, 'Robin,'
eaye I Im your man at or.y tiiin- ye like,
and for whatever ye like. l'Il rua ye-or, l'Il
jump ye-I1i putt the stone wi' ye-or, 1'1l
fig/rt ye-and, if yc hike it botter, l'il, wrestte
ye-or try ye at the cudgels-and dinna be
cutting your capons there owre a wheea cal-
Jante,' Woel, Up hoe got, and a ring was
nmade aback o' the tent. Ho liad an oak stick
as thick aq your wrist, and I hiad nacîhing
but the bit half ewilch that I hac irny hand,
the now, for Criving up the Galloway.-


