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A Boy Hero.

Iy he

e : . .

i aen:’:'less Paris, which to foreign eyes
made of mirrors, gaslight, and dis-

As ) p %y'
% o glceel:::ixd building’s walls began to rise,
ing stone by stone from day to day.

“Higy ,
& m,le(%l more high the pile was builded

nd ’
lieg :S‘;I‘es of labourers were busy there,
B A ‘vde"ly a fragile staging fell,
0 strong workmen swung aloft in

e alr,
Sus
Trl)li,l:,dﬁd by their hands to one slight hold,
ent and creaked beneath their sud-
One we 9:11 weight :
on(n‘wnh toil, and growing gray and
ne > .
& mere boy, just reaching man’s estate,
Yet 4
w
Wer‘:h-ta hero’s soul. Alone and young,
0 whicy, - 0¢ Well to yield his single life,
n s_l no parent leaned, no children clung,
: ave the other to his babes and wife?
He« :
g& .
Thewfl.t h? t ere deliverance could be brought,
uil support they grasped must surely

Angq in reak,

- that shuddering moment’s flash of
®

H

t"hf)llght
perish for bis comrade’s sake.

chose to

With
P li’;""".'“y illch as heroes seldom kuow,
right,” he said, and loosing his strong

Dro gl‘ll?,
Aﬁgeld like a stone upon the stones below,
li;y there dead, the smile still on his

What though o
And o &0 10 laurels grow his grave above,
riszr-: is name no sculptured shaft may
0 th !
Wa.: ;“‘)’fet. spirit of unselfish love,
his life a glorious sacrifice?
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HUNTED AND HARRIED.
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0 ""ir(f‘t’“l‘age of the poor man of whom we
e ma]I e, gave way at the second stroke of
of a‘g(mlet, and, at the third, nttering a shriek
BMeg 3; he revealed, in short gasps, the
Let uso all the comrades he could recall.
Undey Ollot judge him harshly until we have
logl g ’;Ett-he same ordeal with credit! Af
dy, ense pity overspread the face o
E&Blmk whilé this was going on. His
Stoog o, est heaved, and drops of perspiration
8ottey, E his brow. He had evidently for-
he y,, imself in his strong sympathy with
Carrieq Appy martyr. When the latter was
out, in a half fainting condition, he

t’“l'n
' Flidi to Lauderdale, and, frowning darkly,

%
Th
eaviy,
lnk
Qwel‘bu

Jneeserable sinner, cheeld o’ the
’ t;ln enemy o’ a’ righteousness, div ‘ee
v 1at your blood-stained haund can
_ This n the cause o’ the Lord ?”
iger Speech was received with a flush of
Smilg’ Quickly followed by a supercilious
. 4 ’
No We .sh’;,ln see. Get the boot ready there.
El‘om' ti’"‘ (turning  to Black), ‘‘answer
ingg sy\ Will you subscribe the oath of the
. [ No uprelnacy ?n
k{n o‘:“‘% I wull not. I acknowledge nae
k‘ngs er my conscience but' the King o’
thl‘on'e ff\ﬂ for that perjured libertine on the
gl'a.y, 1 or whom there’s muckle need to
Sedop, tell ye plainly that I consider the
thay th and welfare o’ Scotland stands higher
¥e mi: Supposed rights o’ king and lords.
Y yer a.ica' us rebels! If ye ken the history
ey tha? country— whilk I misdoot—ye would
.EKS and the Parliaments o’ baith Scotland an’
in Dracti have laid it doon, in declaration and
Arhi &rlce, that resistance to the exercise o’
:0 Chay rbl{ power is lawfu’, therefore resistance
S uae es and you, his shameless flunkeys,
tap ¢, mair rebellion than it's rebellion in a
Worp - 10 the face o’a bull-doug that wants
thy, &Py her kittens. Against the tyrant
gtituti S abused his trust, an’ upset oor con-
fan, on, an’ broken a’ the laws o’ God and
fech wioount it to be my bounden duty to
i ; swurd an’ lip as lang’s T hae an airm
Yer “i:;s: !tgngue to wag. Noo, ye may
the b:‘():lzna,] the executioner promptly fitted
Blacy to the bold man’s right leg-
' 8 look of indignant defiance passed

‘to help me thus far,” said B

and was replaced by an expression of
humility that,.. strangely . enongh, seemed
rather to intensify shan .diminish - bis air of
fixod resolve. WV hile thé instrument of torture

away,

was being
Bishop of Galloway, who sat beside Lauder-
dale, silently and sternly awaiting the result,
and with an almost cheerful air and quiet
voice said— :

«God has, for his ain wise ends, made the
heart o’ ‘the puir mun that has just left us
tender, an’ he’s made mine teach, but tak’
notice, thou wolf in sheep’s clothing, that it's
no upon its teucliness, but upon. the Speerit
o’ the Lord that I depend for grace to with-
stand on this evil day.” - o

«Strike | ” said the, Duke, in a lew, stern
voice. : e

The mallet fell; :
strong limb, and Andrew. compressad lis lip

“Again!” L e

A second time the: mallet fell, but no sign
did the unhappy twin give of the pain. which
instantly begam’to’#hoot “through the limb.
After o few more
process and relterabed
Black took no notlcé’
beads of sweat broke
were the only visih
we except the deathly &

¢ Again ! ” said the merol

The executioner obeyed; but
been barely deliveved when' a loud snap was
heard, and the tortured man experienced
instant relief. Jock Bruce's little device had
been successful, the instrument of torture was

broken !
¢ Thanks be to

qilestions,” bub

Hess judge.

God, for grace

thy name, O
lack in a quiet

tone. .
¢ Wix on the other boot,” cried Lauderdale

savagely, for the constancy a8 well as the
humility of the wartyr exasperated him
greatly. }

The executioner was about to obey when a
noise was heard at the door of the Council
Chamber, and a eavalier, booted and spurred
and splashed with wad, as if he had ridden
fast and far, strode hastily up to the Duke
and whispered in his ear. The effect of the
whisper was striking, for an expression of
mingled surprise, horror, and alarm over-
spread for a few moments even his hard
visage. At the same time the Bishop of
Galloway was observed to turn deadly
pale, and an air of consternation generally
marked the members of Council.

¢« Murdered—in cold blood ! ” muttered the
Duke, as if he could net quite believe the
news, —and perhaps realized for the first time
that there were others besides the Archbishop
of St. Andrews who richly deserved a similar
fate. .

Hastily ordering the prisoner to be removed
to the Tolbooth, he retired with his infamous
companions to an inner room.

'he well-known historical incident which
was thus snnounced shall receive but. brief
comment here. There is no question at all as
to the fact that Sharp was unlawfully killed,
that he was cruelly slain, without trial and
without judicial condemnation, by a party of
Covenanters. Nothing justifies illegal killing.
The justice of even legal killing is still an
unsettled question, but one which does not
concern us just now. We make no attempt
to defend the deed of those men. It is not

robable that any average Christian, whether
in favour of the Covenanters or against them,
would justify the killing of an old man by
illegal means, however strongly he might
bold the opinion that the old man deserved
form an unprejudiced

to die. In order to
opinion on this subject recourse must be had
to facts. The following are briefly the facts

of the case.

A merchant
formerly a Dbailie o
Sharp’s favourites,

pamed William Carmichael,
f Edinburgh, was oue of
and one of his numerous

commissioners for suppressing conventicles in
Fife. He wasa licentious profligate, greedy
of money, and capable of undertaking any job,
however vile. This man’s enormities were at
last so unbearable that he became an object
of general detestation, and his excessive exac-
tions had ruined so many respectable lairds,
owners, and tenants, that ab last nine of these
(who had been outlawed, interdicted the
common intercourse of society, and hunted
like wild beasts on the mountains) resolved,
since all other avenues of redressing their
unjust sufferings were denied them, to take
the law into their own hands and personally
chastise Carmichael. Accordingly, bearing
that the commissioner was huuting on the
moors in the neighbourhood of Cupar, they
rode off in search of him. They failed to find
him, and were about to disperse, when a boy
brought intelligence that the coach of Arch-
bishop Sharp was approaching.

Paffled in their previous search, and smart-
ing under the sense of their intolerable wrongs,
the party re arded this as a providential
deliverance of their arch-enemy into their
hands, Here wa# the chief cause of all their

arranged he ‘turied his-face to the -

the \;*isdge compressed ﬁle

blows the Duke stayed the

atever.  Large .
ow. These

- adwit | that

the blow hiad -

woes, the man who, more almost than any
other, had been instrumental in the persecu-
tion and ruin of many families, in the torture
and death of innumerable innocent men and
women, and thie banishment of some of their
nearest, and dearest to perpetual exile on the
plantations, where they were . treated as
slaves. They leaped at the sudden and
nnexpected opportunity. They reasoned that
what had been done iu.the past, and was
being done at the time, would continue to be
done in the future, for there was no symptom
of improvement, but rather of inereasing
geverity in thé’Government and ecclegiastics.

Overmking;t}he coach, which contained the-

Prelate and  his daughter, they stopped it,
made Archbishop Sharp. step out, and slew
. him there on Magus Moot... "~ . -0
. Tt was a. dark unwarrantable deed, but it
as_.unpremeditated,  and pecessarily - un-
¢nown, at first, to any but the perpotrators,
so that it would be imexcusably unfair’to
- saddle it upon the great body of the Covennn-
" ters, who, a3 far as we can ascertain. from
their - writings and opinions, condemtied’ it,
"_.althaugh, naturally, they eould not: bt feel-
relioved to think that oné of theigschief par:
seoutors was for ¥more powerless. for,
frirther evil, and .soma of them .refusedito

justified it by the case of Phinehas. A better
‘apology lies in the text, ¢ Qppression maketh
a wise man mad.” : .

This event had the effect, apparently, of
causing the Council to forget our friends
Black and Ramblin’ Peter for a time, for they
were left in the Tolbooth for about three
weeks after that, whereat Andrew was much
pleased, for it gave his maimed limb time to
recover. As Peter remarked gravely, “It’s
an ill wund that blaws naebody guid !”

A rohust and earnest nation cannot be sub-
dued by persecution. The more the Council
tyrannized over and trampled upon the liber-
ties of the people of Scotland, the more re-
golutely did the leal-hearted and brave amoug
them resist the oppressors. As far as things
temporal are concerned, the records of the
Scottish Covenanters prove incontestably that
those long-tried men and women submitted
with unexampled patience for full eight-and-
twenty years to the spoiling of their goods
and the ruin of their prospects; but when it
came to be & question of submission to the
capricious will of the King or loyalty to Jesus
Christ, thousands of them chose the latter
alternative, and many hundreds sealed their
testimony with their blood.

When at last the question arose, *‘Shall we
consent to the free preaching of the Gospel
being suppressed altogether, or shall we assert
our rights at the point of the sword?” there
also arose very considerable difference of
opinion among the Covenanters. Many of
those who held the peace-at-almost-any-price
principle, counselled submission.  Others,
such as Richard Cameron, Donald Cargill, and
Thomas Douglas, who believed in the right of
self-defence, and in such a text as “smite a
scorner and the simple will beware,”” advocated
the use of carnal weapons for protection alone,
although, when driven to desperation, they
were compelled to go further. Some of the
ejected ministers, such as Blackadder and
Welsh, professed to be undecided ou this point,
and leant to a more or less submissive course.

Matters were now hastening to & crigis, A
lawless Government had forced a law-abiding
people into the appearance, though not the
reality, of rebellion. The bands of armed
men who assembled at conventicles became so
pumerous as to have the appearance of an
army. The Council, exasperated and alarmed,
sent forth more troops to disperse and sup-
press these, though they had been guilty of
no act of positive hostility.

At this crisis, Cargill and his friends, the
«yltra-Covenanters,” as they were styled,
resolved to publish to the world their “Testi-
mony to the cause and truth which they de-
fended, and against the sins and defections of
the times.” 'They chose the 29th of May for
this parpose, that being the anniversary of
the King’s birth and restoration. Led by
Robert Hamilton, a small party of them rode
into the royal burgh of Rutherglen ; and
there, after burning various tyrannical Acts
—as their adversaries had previously burnt
the Covenants—they nailed to the cross a copy
of what is now known as the Declaration of
Rutherglen, in which all their grievances were
set forth.

The news of this daring act spread like
wildfire, and the notorious Graham of Claver-
house was sent to seize, kill and destroy all
who took any poart in this business. How
Claverhouse went with his disciplined dra-
goons, seized John King, chaplain to Lord
Cardross, with about fourtecn other prisoners,
in passing through Hamilton, tied them in
couples ddrove them Lefore the troops like
sheep, attacked the Covenanters at Drumclog,
received a thorough defeat from the undis-
ciplined « rebels,” who freed the prisoncrs,

" which lead down to

~the c!dse,'_,t!le rescue

“gity ghard

the deed ‘was muarder. They-

and sent the dragoons back completel
to Glasgow, is m}ﬁér%ﬁ-}ﬁtory? 7 -r(-)utfd
While these stirring e¥ents were going on
our h‘}iend .A;l:dr‘ev'v’ Black and Ramblin’ Peter
were languishing in, the. unsavour :
the 'l‘olﬁgoﬁh Priizsm}:‘ N y shades of
_ One forenoon Andvew ‘was awakened from
an uneasy slumber. ‘Fhey bade him rise. His
arms were bound with a t{ﬁ)e, and he was led
up the Canongate tewards the well-remem-
bered: Council  Chamber, ‘in company with
Ramblin’- Peter, who, owing to his size and
vouth, was not-bound, butmerely held in the

w

.grasp of oné of the guardsis

At the mouth of one of fhe numerous closes
) the €owgate and other
parts of the old town stood Will Wallace,
i anee, and Jock Bruce,
gackthorn. Bruce
had beeu.warned by a friendly turnkey of what
was pending —bence theit gpportune presence.
- As .®oon.as the Prissn party was opposite
vy made a united

‘rush—and §F anited rush.df four such strap-
.ping fellawy :was worbh a¥eing. So thought
the crowd cheereds: 8o thought not the

‘ ,rﬁni' hq;n( went down like
pine pins. Hack’shonds were cut and him-
self hurried down $he cloghalmost before the

vard had recovered frém the surprise. No
doubt that guard was eomposed of bravemen;
but when they et two such lions in the

“mouth of the close as Wallace and Quentin -

for these two turned at hay —they paused and
levelled their pikes. Turning these asidelike
lightning the lions felled their two fore-
most adversaries. The two who followed
them met a similar fate. Thinking that four
were sutlicient to Dlock the entry, at-least for
a few moments, our heroes turned, unlionlike,
and fled at a pace that soon left the enemy
far behind. : coe T

This delay had given time to Black and his
other friends to inake good their wetreat.
Meanwhile Ramblin’ Peter, taking advautage
of the confusion, wrenched himself suddenly
free from the guard who held him, and van-
ished down another close. The rescie having
been effected, the party purposely scattered.
Black’s leg, however, prevented him’ from
running fast. He, therefore, thiought {t “best
to double round a corner, and dash intoa door-
way, trusting to having beei unobserved. In
this, however, he was mjsmkcn.,_,{{i‘,s enemies,
indeed, saw him nos, but ‘Ramblin} Peter
chanced to see him while at some distance off,
and made for the same place of refuge.

Springing up a spiral stair, three steps at a
time, Black did not stop till he gained the
attics, and leaped through the open doorway
of a garret, where he found an old woman
wailing over a bed ou which lay the corpse of
& man with & coffin beside it.

« What want ye here?” demanded the old
creature angrily. '

«“\Vow! wuirman, I'm hard pressed !
They've at my heels!” said Black, looking
anxiously at the skylight as if meditating a
still higher flight.

“ Are ye ane o' the persecuted remnant ?”’
asked the woman in a changed tone.

“ Ay, that am 1.” o

«Hide, then, hide, man—haste ye 1

«Where?” asked the perplexed fugitive.

“There,” said the woman, removing the
coffin lid. .

Andrew hesitated. Just then hurrying
footsteps were heard on the stair. He hesi-
tated no longer. Stepping into the eoffin he
lay down, and the woman covered him up.

“ Oh, wumman!” said Black, lifting the
lid a little, *‘ tak’ care ye dinna nmeddle wi’
the screw-nails. They may —"

«“Wheesht! Haud yer tongue!? growled
the woman sharply, and reclosed the Iid with
a bang, just as Ramblin’ Peter burst into the
room. . et

« What want ye here, callant?”

Peter drew back in dismay.

“T'm lookin’ for—I was thinkin’—Did ‘ee

see a man——2?"

The lid of the coffin
his master sprang out. : .

< Man, Peter,” gasped the farmer, * yours
is the sweetest voice I've heard for mony a
day. I verily thocht I was doomed {nrr
come awa’, lad, Thank ’ee kindly, anld wife,
for the temporary accommodation.”

"The intruders left as abruptly as they had
entered. . )

That night the whole party was reassembled
in Mrs. Black’s residence in Candlemaker
Row, where, over a supper ‘0o’ parriteh an’
soor milk,” Andrew Black heard from Jock
Bruce all about the Declaration of Ruther-
glen, and the defeat of Claverhouse by the
Covenanters at Dramclog. )

«The thundercloods are gatherin’,” said
Black with a grave shake of the head, as the
party broke up and were about to separate
for the night, < Tak’ my word for’t, we'll
hear mair o' this afore lang.”.

We need scarcely add that on
Andrew was a true prophet.

(To be continued.)

flew off as he spoi{e, and

this occasion



