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Keep Nothing from Mother.

. 'Hey
‘ ﬂds:lt at the spinning together,
Ong fac;ev}' spun the fine white thread ;
{ gold Was old ani the other young— ’
A en and silver head.
b tin
Th:;es the young voice broke in song
Anq ¢ 728 wonderfully sweet,

n th
Heyp ;. ROther’s heart beat deep and calm ;

r
1oy was most complete.

The

e w

Tntep. o> Many a holy lesson

| Tuugl?:v:oven with silent pray’er,

[ eO her gentle, listening child,
Y sat spinning there.

A1
An
Fro(}nof all that T speak, my darling,
Goq giVOIKder head and heart,
With eth me one last thing to say,
1t thou shalt not part:

©
2 l.h .
. Anzuo;vllt listen to many voices —
The voic" that these must be !—
nd ve.(’f praise —the voice of love,
olce of flattery.

%
But 1;
Thg,.];,s:en to me, my little one,
Let Neve one thing thou shalt fear:
er , T a word 10 my love be said
« other may not hear.
°
'l‘hem;tt’e" how true, my darling ons,
ey are"!‘ds may seem to thee,
If nop 108 fit for my child to hear,
. lndeed for me.
‘Yt N ,
Thyh,(,’“ 1t ever keep thy young heart pure,
B"ing al:"’ther‘.s heart from fear,
ui lthat is told thee day by day
A &ht to thy mother’s ear.”
8 th
.. An ‘;s they sat spinning together,
The moﬂigel bent to see
on bl her and child whose happy lifé
on so lovingly.

rec
i(:;m Wwas made by his golden pen.
The mofc);: his page was said :
Neeq er who counselled her child so well
hever be afraid ;

For
(‘ ' . -
Wi’;f,i would keep the heart of the child
Wi, lis tender love and fear, ,
% DS at her mother’s side at night,
© her mother's ear.
—Mother's Magazine.

HUNTED AND HARRIED.

4
Tdle of the Scottish Covenamiors.

BY R. M. BALLANTYNE,
Cuarvrgr X.—(Continued.)

App
Nra:"“‘.the battle of Bothwell Bridge the
o ycum“ns which had been so severe for 80
bitter.yea'rs were continned with intensified
Digg) 1038 Not only were all the old tyran-
eritaws carried into force with increased
e“&cte.y’ ut new and harsher laws were
Soldigrg Among other things the common
! Wy is were given the right to carry these
Al p nto effect—in other words, to murder
le‘%u“"der according to their own will and
en re.  And now, in 1680, began what has
Gl‘&ha termed the killing-time;_ in which
Dlllldem of ‘Cl&verhouse (afterwards Viscount
Otherg e), Grietson of Lagg, Dalziel, and
thejp 'b%ame pre-eminently notorious for
w°me,:‘a‘"t°“ crualt?r in slaughtering men,
On o) and even children.

o
ey, r“z“‘lJlme, 1680, twenty armed horse-
ode up the main street of the burgh of

8.

r‘l?‘url'll?r I lle. troop was hgmled by Riuha.rd
Moy ' and his brother Michael, who, dis-
the |, ng, nuile f to the cross a paper which
“ e _';IL""."e-ul alowl. 1t was the famous
Ntui\:t‘“'“tlon of Sanquhar,” in which Chatles
U was publicly disowned

l.lle the fields of Seotlud were being
Sl and devastated by a lawless ban-
"’.-m"‘]"“‘iihl hy a lawless and covenant.
‘l'nni\“'g Kiug and Government, those in-
O lable men who hebl with Cameron aud

tr‘d\'e
(l‘tli
L

g !
get é\’elrl unitedl themselves more clos-ly to-
Pleg s Al thus entered into a new boned:

u‘i'u'l‘g lhcmw‘l\'es to be faithful to fi(_)d amd
FEIiu,',' other in asserting their eivil and
Unly us rights, which they believed could
Uy o Sevured by de.ving from the throne
"o llllfl'nlllnlls, cuvmmnz‘In'ea.king race,

wih o the most high Godl and to
Prople over whom for their sins they were

ll“l
he
Beg,

I

"Di:i“the Cameronians were wrong in this
Wray m then must the whole nation have been
l‘”'tl'{,‘ when a few years later, it came to
iigg p ' same opinion, amd _acxe«l in aceord-
With I;‘j"““'ll.h 1 As well might we tind fault
Dy orlee and Wallace as with our cuve-

10y patriots.
this as it may, Richard Cameron with

Wy
followers ssserted the principle which

afterwards became law—namely, that the
House of Stuart should no longer desecrate
the throne. He did not, however, live to sce
his desire accomplished i
h At Airsmoss-gn the district of Kyle—with
& band of his followers, numbering twenty-six
borse and forty foot, he was surprised by a
arty of upwards of one hundred and twenty
dragoons_under command of Brace of Farls-
hall. The Cameronians were headed by
Hackston of Rathillet, who had been present
at the murder of Sharp, though not an active
participator. Knewing that no mercy was to
be expected they resolved to fight. Before the
baltle Cameron, engaging in a brief prayer,
used the remarkable words : ¢ Lord, take.the
ripe, but spare the green.”’ The issue against
such odds was what miggt ha.vetbecn ex-
ected. Nearly all the Sovenanters were
E]zﬁn. Richardy Cameron fell, fighting back
to back with his brother. Some of the foot-
men escaped inte the moss. Hackston was
severely wounded and taken prisoner. Came-
ron’s head and hands were cut off and taken
to Edinburgh, where they were cruelly ex-
hibited to his father—a prisoner at the time.
«Do you know them ?” asked the wretch
who broaght then. The old man, kissing
them, replied, *“AY, I know tl:em! They
are miy son’s—my own dear son’s ! It is the
Lord ; good is the will of the Lord, who can-
not wrong me nor mine, but has made g,f’md-
ness an'd mercy to follow us all our days.” A
wonderful speech this from one suffering
under, perhaps, the severest t{‘ml to which
oor human nature can be subjected. .\Vell
might be upplied to him the words—sh.ghtlx
pa,ra,phl‘ased——-“ O man, great was thy faith !

Hackston was taken to Kdinburgh, which
he entered on & horse, with his head bare a_nd
his face to the tail, the hangman carrying
Cameron’s head on & halter before him. The
indignities and crue ties which were perpe-
trated on this man had been minutely pre-
arranged by the Privy Council. \We mention
a few in order that the reader may the
bet ter understand the inconceivable brutuality
of the tiovernment against which the Scottish
Covenanters had to contend. Besides the
barbarities connected with poor Cameron’s
head and hands, it was arranced that Hack-
ston’s body was to be drawn backward on &
hurdle to the cross of Edinburgh, where in
the first place, his right _ha.nd_ was to be
steuck off, and after some time his left hand.
Thereafter he was to be hanged up and cut
down and then to be burnt in a fire on the
seaffold. A
off, and his body divided into four quarters,
1o be sent respectively to St. Andrews, Glas-

ow, Leith, and Burntisland. )

Soveral others who ha« been with Cameron
were betrayed at this time, by apostate com-
rades, tr.ed under torture, and executed ; and
the persecution became so hot that field-
preaching was almost extinguished. The
veteran Donald Cargill, however, still main-
tained his ground.

This able, uncompromising, yet affectionate
and charitable man had prepared a famous
document called the « Queensferry Paper,”
of which it has been said that it contains
the very p'th of sound coustitutional doctrine
regarding both civil and eccles{ushqal_rlghts.
Ouce, however, he mistvok his m}ssxon."'ln
the presence of a large congregation at Tor-
wood he went 80 far as to excommunicate
Charles 11.; the Dukes of York, La.uderda!e,
and Rothes; Sir C. McKenzie and Dalziel
of Binns. That these despots_richly de-
served whatever excommunication might
imply. can hardly be denied, but it is equally
certain that profonged and severe persecution
had stirred up poor Curgill upon this occasion
1o overstep his duty as a teacher of love to
God and man. .

Heavily did Cargill pay for his errors-—as
well as for nis long and conscientious adher-
ence to duty. Five thousand marks were
offered for him, dead or alive. Being cap-
twed, he was taken to Edinburgh on the
15th of July, and examined by the Couneil.
Ou the 26th he was tried and cordemned,
and on the 27th he was nanged, after hav-
ing witnessed a good confession, which he
wound up with the words: ‘1 forgive all
men the wronygs they have done aga nst me.
1 pray that the sufferers may be kept from
sin aml helped to know their duty.

About this time a test onth was ordered to
be administered to all meu in position or
authority.  The gist of it was that King
Charles 1f. was the only supreme goveinor
in the realn over all causes, us well eccles-
insticnl as civil, and that it was unlawful
for any subject upon pretence of reforma-
tion, or any pretence whatever, to enter into
covenants or leagues, or to assemble in any
councils, conventicles, assemblics, etc., ec-
clesiastical or civil, without his special per-
mission.

Pretty well this,
gigned the covenan
the Scottish nation
sented to assist in pu

The greater number

for a king who had himself
t—without which signrug
wonl.i never have con-
tting him ou the throne !
of the men in office in

fterwards his head was to be cut .

Scotland took the oath, though there were
several exceptinns—the Duke of Aruzyll, the
Duke of Hamilton, John Hope of Hopetoun,
the Duchess of Rothes, and others—among
whom were eighty of the conforming clergy

1d not carry them so far,

whose loyalty cou
and who surrendered their livings rather than

their consciences.
It would require a volume to record even

a bare oatline of the deeds of darkness that
were perpetrated at this time. We 1must
dismiss it all and return to the actors in
our tale.

Wiil Wallace, after being recaptured, as
already stated, was sent off to the plantations
in & vessel with about two hundred and fifty
other unfortunates, many of whom ‘ere
seriously ill, if not dying, in consequence of
their long exposure in the (3reyfriars’ Church-
yard. Packed inthe hold of the ship so closely
that they had not room to lie down, and
almost suffocated with foul air and stench,
the sufferings which they endured were
far more terrible than those they experienced
when lying among the tombs ; but God sent
most of them speedy deliverance. They were
on the coast of Orkuey. At night they were
dashed on the rocks. The prisoners entreated
to be let out of their prison, but the brutal
captain ordered the hatches to be chained
down, A tremendous wave cleft the deck,
and a few of the riore energetic managgd to
escape and reach the shore. The remainder
_—at least two hundred—were drowned in the
hold, Will Wallace was amoug the saved,
and was taken to Leith and transferred to
another vessel. After several months of
tossings on the deep he reached his destina-
tion and was sold into slavery.

Many months—even years—passed away,
but no news reached Candlemaker Row re-
garding the fate of the banished people. As
o Andrew Black, the only change that took
place in his cond:tion during his long cap-
tivity was his transference—unknown to his
Kindred—from the gloomy prison of the Bass
Rock to the still gloomier cells of Duunottar
Castle.

During all this time, and for some years
after, the persecutions were continued with
ever-increasing severity : it seemed as if
nothing short of the extirpation of the Cove-
nanters altogether was contemplated. In
short, the two parties presented at this period
an aspect of human affairs which may well be
styled monstrous. On the one haud a people
suffering and fighting to the death to uphold
law, and on the other a tyrant king and arro-

ant ecclesiastics and nobles, with their paid
glaves and sycophants, deliberately violating
the same !

Quentin Dick and Ramblin’ Peter had been
drawn closer together by powerful sympathy
after the imprisonment of Black and the ban-
ishment of Will Wallace. ~They were like-
minded in their aspirations, though very dis-
similar in physical and mental endowment.
Feeling that Edinburgh was not a safe place
in which to hide after his recent escape,
Quentin resolved to return to Dumfries to
inquire after, and if possible to ail, his
friends there. Peter determined to cast in his
lot with him. In size he was a stilla boy,
though he had reached manhood.

¢ We maun dae our best to help the wand-
erers,” said the shepherd, as they started on
their journey. :

«Ay,” assented DPeter.

Arrived in Galloway they were passing over

"» wide moorland region one afternoon when a

man suddenly appeared before them, as if he
had 1dropped from the clouds, and held out his
hand,

“t What ! M‘Cubine, can that be you?” ex-
claimed Quentin, grasping the proflered hand.
« Man, I amn gladl to see ye. What brings ye
here ?”

M*Cubine explained that lie and his friend
Gordon, with four comrades, were hiding in
the Moss to avoid s party of dragoons who
were pursuing them. s Grierson of Lagg is
with them, and Captain Bruce is in com-
mand,” he sad, ‘‘so we ay expect no
mercy if they catch us. Ouly the other day
Brace and his men dragged puir old Tam
M Haflie out o’ his bed, tho' he was ill wi’
fever, an’ shot him.”

Having conducted Quentin and Peter to
the secret place where his friends were hid-
den, M:Cubine was asked anxiously by the
former if he kuew anything about the
Wilsons,

«“ Ay, we ken this,” answered Gordon,
“ thiat alihough the old folk have agreed to

attend the curates for the sake o’ peace, the
" twa lassies ha

ve refused, and been driven out
o hoose an’ hame, They maun hae been
wanderin’ amanyg the hills noo for months—if
they're ne catched by this time.”

Hearing this, Quentin sprang up.

« \We maun rescue Lthem, Peter,” he said.

AN, returned the boy,  ‘“dJean tlack
will expect that tor Ayggie's sake; she's her
bosom freend, ye ken.”

Ketusing to delay tor even half an hour, the

two friends burried away, They had scaroely

!eft, and the six hunted men were still stand-
ing on the road where they had bidden them
God-speed, when Bruce with his dragoons
suddenly appeared—surprised and cnpturemi
them all. With the brutal promptitude pecu-
liar to that well-named ¢ killing-time,” four
gf them were drawn up on the roa’d and
instantly shot, and buried where they fell, by
Lochenkit Moor, where a monument now
marks their resting-place.

The two spared men, Gordon and M*‘Cubine
were then, without reason assigned, bouu(i
and carried away. Next day the party came
to the Cluden Water, crossing which they
follow: d the road which leads to Dumfries
until they reached the neighbourhood of
Irongray. There is a field there with a mound
in it,on which grows a clumnp of old oak-trees
Here the two friends were doomed without
trial to die.

When Gordon and M*Cubine were standing
under the fatal tree with the ropes round
their necks, a sorrowing acyuaintance asked
the latter if he had any word to send to his
wife.

“ Yes,” answered the martyr; ¢ tell
that [ leave her and the two babes upon
Lord, and to Lis promise: ‘ A father to
fatherless and a husband to the widow is
Lord in his holy habitation.””

Hearing this, the man employed to act the
part of executioner seemed touched, and asked
forgiveness.

“Poor man !” was the reply ; ¢ I forgive
thee and all men.”

They died, at peace with God and man. An
old tombstone, surrounded by an iron rail,
marks to this day the spot among the old cak-
trees where the bodies of M‘Cubine and
Gordon were laid to rest.

Commenting on this to his friend Selby, the
Rev. George Lawless gave it as_ lLis opinion
that ¢ two more fanatics were well out of the
world.”

To_which the Rev, Frank replied very
quietly : ** Yus, George, well out of it indeed ;
and, as I would rather die with the fanatics
than live with the godless, I intend to join
the Covenanters to night—so my pulpit shall
be vacant to-morrow,”

(To be continued.)
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FRIENDS AFTER A FIGHT.

A ¥INE Newfoundlaud dog and a mastiff
had a fight over a bone, or some other trifl-
ing matter. They were fighting ona bridge,
and being blind with rage, as is often the
case, over they went into the water.

The banks were so high that they were
forced to swim some distance before they
came to a landing place. 1t was very casy
for the Newfoundland dog; he was as much
at home in the water at a scal. But not so
with poor Bruce. He strugeled and tried
his best to swim, but made little headway.

0Old Brave, the Newfoundland. had
reached the land, and turned to look at his
old enemy. He saw plainly that his
strength was failing, and that he was likely
to drown. So whatshould he dobut plunge
in, seize him gently by the collar and, keep-
ing his nose above water, tow him safely
into port.

1t was curious to see the dogs look at
each other as soon as they shook their wet
coats. Their glances said plainly as words,
“ We will never quarrel any more.”

PO

PRAYING FOR ENEMIES.

A rrrree girl in an Italian Sunday-school
complained that some of the children had

hissed at her.
“Why did you not do your best to de-

fend yourself, or complain to the master ¢”
inquired the mother.

The child hung down her head and was
silent.

«\Vhat did you do,” added the mother,
¢« when they were seeking their pleasure in

tormenting you " .
«] remembered what Jesus did for his

enemies,” replied the child ; ‘I prayed
for them.”

—Haverly : ““Hullo, Austin, I'm glad I
met you. L bave just returned from the
World's Fair.”  Austin: I am sorry, old
man, but I haven’t a cent.

—The malleahility of gold is so great
that a sheet of foil, it is said, can be beaten
as thin as the slice of ham in & World’s
Fair sandwich.

< Ma,” said a newspaper man’s som,
«tT know why editors call themselves we.”
«Why?” ‘“8o¢’s the man that doesn't
like the article will think there are too many
people for him to tackle.”



