
« Noo Willie Scott," 8ir Oldeon lald,
" IloHh laddloj qniotly yield to me,

Or oUe I iwear by my good blade,
A thieft death la thb wood yell io%

For in this forcBt where ye're drave.
My cattle and my ihoep aa weeL

The rorbiea for yer freena ycMl have,
At least your oorpie they'll nee an' feel."

" nrag on old greybeard,'*, said the youth.
liui while a Scott hai got the power

'i o wng his finger o'er his mouthy
Hu'll ne'er give up Ul\ the laH hour.

Stto now come on and d« yer best
An' were ye ten to ano yo'd ken.

That Willie Scott wears not the crest,
To turn his back to Murray's men."

" Then by my sooth," Sir Gideon said.
"Sina* mercy I'm inclined to show

To you : for this bit midnicht raid,
An' less for what je'rt said e'enow •

Sae lads come on, an' Harden's clan,
*

We'll humble to the lowest span.**
*' Arm, every Soot," to arms, cried he.
"An' ftoo, Shr Gideon, if ye will,

Just measure weapons ffxtd wi' mo,
A chance ye'U hae to show y»r skill.

An' leave yoar bonny daigMers three,
A dowry to the world wide

;

Sao be't, ye canna weel bkmo me,
Yeve chose the horr^, mm ye maun ride

;

But there are lada arnaag ye'r cl«t, / ...^o wham they would been vera glad. -

Wha miciit in pity ta'en their ban'

;

This nicht the green sward they will wed :Sae noo Sir Gideon bauld, come on •

O' a' that may this day be done,
In mortal fecht 'tween you and me,"

Th« fecht began, on iUt side
The strife was bloody and severe,

And like the Solwaj's M%ffy tide,
They rushed and closed fnm fx<mi to rear.

Bold men took ither by the throat,
And pointed swords toiihta»m tWL..t,

And scowling ftirious, seemed to gloaH
Their eyes on Ither like wfld beasts^


