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lire o' his keep, ail' braughit ye his wifce an'
his Ean-wha arc Arrnstrangs, soul and body
"o titem-to do lvi' them as ye miay judge

proper'
" Tute., man," repiied Sir William, wad ye

hae us (o (lisgrace aur rayal crniiisian by
hangin' an auld wife an' a bairn ? Gae awa,
ye limmer, yege w v i' your biat,"1 he
added, addr ssing Elsiietti, "ati' learti ta live
hike honest folk-or il'ye fa' in nmy way again
ye shall dance by the croolk frac a woad le.")

«"Where can 1 gang ?' said she sarrowful-
ly, as Lthe witlhdrew. '- O Archy! %ve hale
neither bouse nar hauld--ftlerîd nar Iindred!
and wha will Phelter the wife and bairn o'
ýpoor perGecuted Sandy Artrs-trong !"

Dinna fret, mother," said Archiy-" tho'
they hiae burned Cleughfaart, the stanes are
stili ieft-and 1 can soan bi.- a bit place ta
stop in; iror while there's a tiare in Tarras
wood, or a sheep an the Leadhills, shal 1 ye
ever want mother.")

They returned in sorrow ta the lieap af ru-
ruins that had been their habitation ; and,
Elspeth, in the bitterness af' lier spirit, s-at
dlown upon the stanes and wept. But after
she bad wept long, and the saundlo aiher la-
m~entation hadl howled acrass the desert, she
arase, and assisted her son in canstructing a
biut ft-ar the ruins, in wvhichi they miglit lay
their heads. In two days it was completed,
but on the third day the disconsaolate wife or
the fi-eebooter santz an her bed of rushes, and
the siakness of death was :n hier hecart.

"IOh, épeak tome, motier!" cried Arcliy
9what-what can I do for ye VI
" Naethin', my bai rn!--n-aeth in'!" groaned

the dying woman-" the sun's fi-'in' darki an
the een o' Elspeth Armsu-ang--but, oh, may
may the saunts a' hieaven pratect niy poor
Arcby!"

She tried ta repeat the only prayer she had
ever learned--for religion ivas as litile un-
derstood in the bouse of a frcebooter as the
eighth commandment. Poor Arcby wrung
his bauds, and rrobbed aloud.

" Dinrra die, mother-oh! dinna die P" lie
exclaimed, " or what wvill become o' yaur
Arehyj" He rushed lroui the hut, and witlh
a broken vesse! ivhich hie biad found amang
the ruins, hie brought water from the rivulet
-hie applied. it ta hier lips-lie bathed lier

rw-"Oh mother! mother! dinna die !" hae
cried. again, "<and 1 will get you brcad wou!"

1le agý,aiii lIîrried iromi the liot, and bounde'ý
acros thre nioss %vitli the fleetness ai a y0o[
deer. Il ivas four laong miles ta the neare-
hiabitatian, andi in it dweit Ringan Seorî,
dependant afithe !3uccleuchis. There he
ncvcr been friendship betwveerî his fatnily ar'
thiat ofSandy Armnstrong, but in tire a,.~
of Arcliy's feelings, lie stopped flot totui
ai tliat, nar of aughit but htis dying moillu
lie rusliedl inta the Irause-" Gie me breaj!,
lic exclaimed wiidiy, " foi' thre love o'beave
cive me bread, fbr my mother is nearly M,'
h ii'""

"Let lier perishi-and may ye a' peri,h!ý
said a young uran, the son ai' Ringan, whj
staod by the lire with his right band in asîg,
-Yes get nae brcad liera."

I maun, 1 shalhl" cried Archy vehemear,
ly: haif of a coarse cake lay upan the tab!,
-lie snatclîed it up, and rushed out ai rlý
house. Tlrey pursued hlm for a time, butaf:
fectian and despair gave wings to bis SXe
breatiiiess he reachcd thre wretched hut,ais
an enterirîg hie cr-ied-".Mothcr, here is brd
1 have gatten't ! But his mather ariee
hlm, nal. " Speak, niother! O matherEpea
-iera is bread ncw-eat it and ye'li be W.~
tar !" but bis mother was stilI silent. lHe'
toai bier hand in his-" Are ye sieepin' e~
ther?" he added-"here is bread!" Hescsk
hergently, but she stirred iaot: hie placediiï
lîard upon bier face, it wvas cold as ther'id
wa ls of the hut,and bier extended amis wer
stiff and mlotianlescs: hie raised them and they
lèel heavy and lifeleers. " Maiher! mrother?
screanied Arcby--but his mather wvas dead'
N-e ruszhîed fram the lîut wildiy, tearing h
hair-bce flung himseaf upon the ground-ht
cailed upan bis f ather, and the glenisof Tat.
ras echaed the cry; but no father was nun
ta ansiver : lie flew back to the flut: bie ksni
by bis mathcr's carpie-he rubbed bier taut
and lieir bosoini-he piaced bis lips ta herý
and a'gain bie invokcd bier ta speak. NigcLi
drew on,and as darkness l'ai over the gholni
features of the carpse, lie fled with terri
frara the hut,and wandered iveeping tlîroug9-
out the night upan tha mass. At sonrne h.
retiirned, and again sat down and wvept bi
the dead bady of bis mother: hie bacame fi
iniliar wvith deatlî, and bis terror died awis.
Two nigbrs mare passed an, and tbe boy rtý1
in the desalate but in the wilderness, wath-
ing and mourninrg over the lifelet-s body d~
bis mother. On the fourth day lie took i


