
Bnt when yonng Huden she beheld
A captive in Bit Oideon'e hand,

' An' ihocht o' the sma' chance he had,
.
C mercy at his u^jytoi^hand,

A mother's feellii|;t rbae tttU^ln

Her breast, and thoohts began to come,
That one of her's of nearest kin,
Micht some day capttTe be luce him.

*Toung Harden and his kinsman old,

Were thrust into a dnngteon dsHfk,
' And by their 'keeper they were' told,

They'd hang next day^^ baith sfiff aiid staHc.

Then Simon to the keeper said,
" An auld an' feckless man like me,

Te surely wadna nick his thrmd
0' life upon a gallows tepe.

' B,el^ead or shoot me if ye llkf

,

-ni'niver flinch, nor yet c<Hnplahi *,

But to be hanged like ony ^ke.
Is sae disgracefa* in the mfdn,

I'd rather dee ten times a day^
Than fin' the hemp abooCnqrhtfe^k

;

Moreover, I nijik'^bold^to Hiy,

Such treatment does not riiow respeck
To oor young Mtd and miister dear.

^ His birth, an' rank, an' ftnbean grea^
"Mail' odds deserve frae jmv, thal^ clear.

Although by jron Venbte been 1n»t^
Sae ye may gang sn' tell the^Saittf

j

If he's detemdned we're lo d#»,
As gentlemen h^ll jtay r^jaM
To us : an' tt^ak IbrMtan flrwee."

''Silence, Simon," cried the Laiid,
" Let Murray fmaig us if her wiH,

In's chamber high ; withool tegiMd,
To what way he oor blijld may spUI,

It matters not to fifi l^mme., '

Inwhatway we-0()rttSithiiiay'|;e'&,

^rOvfded't^han we edme to dee
That we oor death like men amy meet,.

Let Murray hang OS if Its di«<e.

An' the dii^prace an' atane im hit,

Wha's mean enoogh Cw ftMUMO's iHWi
To gie them wnddioi vomi tiieir wift"

- \^a - at- It ^_t.»i ai_

"^Bttt that's.poor eomjHfl'io A man,


