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CHAPTER XVIIT
THE SANQUH'S DECLARATION,
T think 1t was during the week T lay thus

In the barn at the Duochrae, often with
Richard Cameron orF young brother
Michael ot my back in the quist of the corn
mew, that first I got within me the true
spirit of the covenant. T heard all the sins
and the sins of Scotland redd* up and muade
plain; for In the night watchess Cameron
and his brother had great communings to
gether, o Richard war all for hwing done
with the authority of the king, and making
but one cant of i, Michacl thought that the
Lime was not ripe nor the non ready.

his

Now these two youths were they who
ehiefly set Ecotland in a Jows at this time,
when Lauderdale had nearly trampled out

the rod cinders of the fire of the Preshytory.
It was strange to think that he who should

bath only.
and grave and so remain to this day
Ing and
though they

sireet
and [ heard the wives ory

Cameron sternly bad

blow them awain into a flame had once born
but & Prelatist, and that from the wiekad
shire of Fife,
Richard Camgran sald

“Aye, It humbles us all to remember ‘he
pit from which we were dpaiggod!™

Then one wight in the barp we gave In very
potemnly our adbesions to the dixownlng of
Charles Btuart and his brother James—all
save my cousin Wat, who said;

1 eanna bide to cast off the blood of Bruoce
I had rather kiss Argyll's malden ™

And with that, early In the morning he
left un, which was o grief to me, for he and

1 had been DLrothers in perll during many
nionths. Whither he went | know not then,
but 1t xhall be reluted in its proper plice

and all that hefell Wim in his lonely wander-
ings attor he parted from me

“We must not do thé thing lHghtly or
gladly,"”" sndd Richard Cameron o ue that
nbode with him In the barn, Ve have lald

our acconnts with the worst that the govern-
ment may do Lo us We vount not our lives
doar to us, We seo plainly that namght Is

to be galned save by defiance any more. The
{ndulgence s but a dish of sowens with a
mugele thoreattor to make us forever dmnhb
dogs that will not bark. Who shall hinder

or hlame I we chocee 1o lay down our Nves
in the High places of the fleld that the old
falth be not forgotten, nelther the old cove
nant engagemoents to our Lord Christ forever
abrogniod ¥

Yet | think there was not one of us that
was not heart-garey to break with the House
of Stuart, for, after all, we were in Scotland,
and had ®oad for the Scots bouse and the
Scots king agninst Cramwell and the sup-
planters. AL any rate, let it not be sald aof
uk that we d1d this thing Hghtly, but rather
with heavy hearto that the king had been
so far left to Limeelf as to forswear and
abandon the solemn engagemoenta which he
had unlertaken,

S0 It came to pass In the middays of the
yoar that one afternoon we rode nway
through the lonely hills by Minnyhive, and
turned north op the folr valley of (he waler
of Nith. Here and there we gathered one
to whom the word had been passed, finding
themy walting for us at some loaning foot
or at the mouth of some glen. Little we
sald when a friend Jolned us; for our work
wiis sad and solemn, and to be doue onee
and for all. We rode as it wore under the
shadow of thoe scaffuld, Yet I think we
thought not so much of ourselves as of the
woimen folk that abode at home. [ know
that 1 Teared for my mother, who wag now
like Lo lose her two sons as she had afore-
time lost her husband, and sometimes 1
thought of the luss Malsle Lennox, and what
she would do wanting her father.

But this 1’ put from me, for,
Covenunting wias man's busiposs,
Richard Cameron said:

“They that are irysted to the Master's
work must talgle themselvea with no other
marriage engogements!'

At the Menick foot, where that long pass
beging, there met us ton men of the upper
ward, all douece and stalwart men, armed
and horsed ns well as any of ouwr men out of
Gulloway, [ was the youngest of them all
there, and indesl the only one thal was not
a mighty man of his arms.  Therse wos
some tulk of leaving me at Duchrae to keep
the place—which 1 knew to be bnt an ex-
cose, But one James Gray of Chryston, a
Inird's son and a strong man, cried out:
“Let the lad come, for his brother Sandy's
sake!"”

A saying which
plied Intteutly:

“Let any man stand out agalnst jme
with the plstol and small sword and 1 will
show him eause why 1 should come for
mine own!"

At this Cameron rebuked me:

“Ah, Willlum, 1 mee well that thou hast
the old Adam In thee yet. Was there eveor
a Gordon that would not go ram-stam at
the boar, whatover his religion?"*

And I who knew that T had spokon an a
ecarnal man wus somewhat shamed. Yet
was I glad also that no man took my chal

after all,
and as

nettled me, and 1 re-

A HEAD AT EVERY WINDOW,

Y

lsnge, for indecd I bad small skill of the
aword, and with the shearing sword, espe-
clally, my NBlows were as rat-tail licks to
the dead strikes of Richard Cameron, or
even wmy brother Sandy. But neverthelesa
only to =ay the thing did me good like
meldleine.

Bo into the town of Sanqubar we rode two
apd two, very slow and qulet, for Cameron
had forbade us to ride with s Lght rein
and the horees champing, as indeed |
longed to do for pride.

“For thus do the king's troopers when
they ontar a town to take the eyes of Lhe
u.llilnllnh But contrariwise we are to
come o a derd In Beotland that shall
not be forgotien whila Nith water runs,
and to the & band which shall not be brokon
1 B We ourselves shall fall and that
t know we well—but that
which we do this day sball oue day bring
e tyrant's dowafalll”

o, l;ﬂul. it ’:uul\lr-l to be
over a place, as

| ready as row,"
When ont east (L up to hilm, |

| part

e ———— et

Alwo the Inhabitants are douts
selling, fating and drinking, as
wore alone on Godls universs.
Hut that ‘uy us we came riding on up the
there wius a head at cvery window

“The W folk bave risen and come ridiig

Into Banguhar!™

And this pleased moe In the heart, though

I know well 1 should have had my minl set
on other muallers,

Al the crors we formed
horps ten on elther stde and

up, =etting onr
Rlehard Cam-

eran In the midst, dismounted and standing
on the stepr of the crose
quiet, all belng barebended.

We sat still and
Par ghow T had
scabiband. DBul
me put It back again,
andt gave ne his horse to hold  Instead
Which grieved snd shamed mo at the time
madly vnough, though wpow 1 am both proud
anid giad of |t

“The time for drawn steel 15 yvet to come
Willnm, Be sure Lthat thou art then as
lie =ai

Then we sang our paalm of Covenant Koep-
Ing, podd thoe hills pave It back to us, though
the angels were echoing the singing of it
softly in heaven along with us.  After that
Cameron elood up very etright, and on his

plueked my brand out of iis

|ru-n. which wis ax the face of 4 lon, there

wie n gred! wnderness, albelt of the sterner

sort

The townsfolk stond about, but not too
near, being earcful anl! cautionx lest they
should be called In question for complinnce
with the deed, and the strange work done
Ly us that day; for the king's scoopnet gath-
erimd  wide, Also the Innocent were often
called to Judgment, especially If ithey had
pometling to Jose Iin goods or gedar, as was
the case with many of the well-doing burgh-

| arn of Banguhar

YThis alay,'" cried Cameron, solamnly, after
he had prayed, do we come to Lhis town
of Sanqgu to onwt off our alleginues to
Charlos Stuart and bhis brother James. Not
hastily, neither to moke ourselves to be
spoken about, but with solemnity as men
that enter woll knowing into the antecham
ber of death, And we desired our own
Hves, we should recelve tests and  indul-

gences thankiully, and go s&it in our kennels
lke donce tykes that sre ready to run at
tho whistln,

“Dut for all that, we are loyal men and
no rebels, thouegh today we cast off Charles
Stuart—aye, and will do our best to muka
an end of his rule, so that he shall no more
relgn over this realim. This we shall do,
not by private assassination, which we ab-
hor and abominate, but by levying open war.
Yet we are loyal to any covenanted king—
aye, and had Charlea Stuart kept his en-
pasgements, plighted gnd sworn, there s no
man here that would not vight gladly have
lald down his Nfe for him,

“All ye that stand by, hear the word of
Richard Cameron! There are those bahind
me, who heard with their ears the oath that
the king sware at Perth, when before the
wolemn convocation he spake these words:
‘1, Charles, King of Great Hritain™and Ire-
land, do assure and declars by my solemn
nath In ‘the presence of Almighty God, the
Searcher of the hearts, my allowance and
approbutién of the national covenant and
of the solemn league and eovenant above
written, and falthfully oblige wysell to pros-
eeiite the ends thereof In my station and
calling.’

“The king," cried Cameron, "“who sware
these oaths hath cast us off. We have not
cast off the Wing! There Iz one walting In
the low countrics whence 1 came and look-
Ing toward the hills of Scotland, to sea il
there be apy falthful. 8hall the fortress be
atterly broken down, with none o  build
hoer up? Are there no watchmen to tell the
towers thereof—none to ery from rampart
to rampart, ‘What of the night? Ay, there
be at the least twenty men here that have
not bowsd the knes to Baal. This day we
como to lay down onr lives, as bapplly as
children that have spent thelr play day in
the fields, and, being tired, Iy them down to
sleep, But ere we go, because the time
eannot be long, we coma to give the banner
of the Lord once more to the winds—the
banner of that other kingdom In Beothind
that |s Christ’'s, Behold!™

And with that he lifled up the banner
ataff which he held in his hand, and thare
floated out apon the equal blowing wind
the blue banner of Christ's covenant. And
ns the golden gcroll of it took the air there
came that Into the henrts of mosat of us, that
which filled them to the overflow. The tears
ran down and fell upon our horses' necks
“For Christ’'s crown and covenant.," ran the
legend. Then we gathered ourselves closer
about the battle Aag, for which we bad
tome out to Ale, As one man wo drow our
swords, nor did Cameron now galpsay us—
and lifting them high up, till the sun glinted
bonnily upon them, we sang our solemn
banding wong. 1 never felt my beart wo
bigh or heaven so near, not even at the
great flield preaching by the water of Dee,
when 1 sat by the =mide of Maiste Lennox.
Evin thus we sang:

(God 1= our refuge and our strength,
In stralte n prosent ald:

Therefors nithough the earth remove,
We will not be afrald,

Then we rode out, onece gallantly
enough, haviag solemnly set ourselves Lo face
the kiug In open feld—that were but twenly
men agalnst three kingdome, Well we knew
that we should Be put down, but we knew
alsn that so long as there wer: men W Scot-
land to do as we had done that day, the
canse and the flag would never be wholly put
down.

80 the douce urghers of Sanquhar watehed
us ride mway, our swords gleaming naked be-
gunae wé had appealed to the aword, and
wore prepared to perish by the sword, as the
word 8. Also, our blue banner of the Cove-
nant wiaved bravely aver our heads in token
of our dependence opn Jehovah, the God of
battles,

And as we rode it was I, Willlam Gordon
of Earlstoun, who carrled the banoer staff,
for Richard Cameron had gilven [t into my
hands, So 1 had not lived in vain, and Sandy
would never agaln bld me sew bairn cloots
and bide at home among the women. 1
wished my father had been alive (o see me.

CITAPTER XIX.

THE LAST CHARGE AT AYREMOSS

The morning of the 224 of July dawned
solemnly clear. It promised to be a day
of heat. for the haze lay long In the hol-
lows, hesitating to disappear, and (hore was
the Lrooding of thunder la the air. We
that were of Cameton’s I'itle company found
ourselves in g wild place on the moors
Most of our Gallowny men bad betaken
themsclves home, and they that bhad come
out of Lanarkshire and Ayr were Lhe greater
of the seanty company. The name
of the place where we sojourned was Ayry
TON, We had Inln sleepless and anxious
all night, with watchers posted among the
mosshags. Hichard Cameron spoke ofteg
to ms, nud told us that the matter had ecome
to the narrow and Litter pass,

“It in the day of the Lord's anger.," heo
sald, “and R W expedient that some men
dta for the people ™

Wo told Bim that we wers ready and that
from the h-;hml'la we had counted on noth-
ing else. But 1 felt within e desperately
fil-prepared; yet, for the sake of the banper
I earried, T said uothing,

It was about 10 of the day, and bocauss
card not from our folk who bad been

we b
mnmwm . wa went out eller
mual

our bodlos,
hour on & pleasant green place which 1s al
wurronnded by morasses, for we had gotten
no rest the might befora,

for we lald us down on the edge of the moss
in a
when
deep Into the bog, and so darned oursilvea
amons the "quakikking quas.''
and
in

this
were
A8 Cameron sald that morning as we passed
the

head
and
wherewith to dry

lands are

the =o
i l
painiive notes

Moluie
tovk my

In the corn
kulf a mile, and Beating the moor In search
of us, wore two greal companicos of dragoons
af the number of aboat 120, as near as at
A glance 1 could reckon

bty - |

these latter dove,
upon the dylng as were some other of our
sompany.

we lay down to slesp for an

Now, | think we wore all foy at this time,

place that (s
wo might

opath to all. And this
haye withdrawn ourselvos

the dangerous
Impassable flowes, so that no dragoons
the world could have come al os  But
we did mot, for the word and doum
writton. It was our enemies’ duy.

hoase of Willlam Mitchell ln Meadow

and when they brought him out a busin
water to wash his hands, also o towel
them

This In thelr last washing. My head and
now cleansd for the offering!

So we lald us down among a4 great swirl

Ing of whaups and crylug of peesweaeps,” for

ison of thelr nesting was hardly over,
all the moorland was astir with thedr
Alter a long time I awoke, dreaniing that
Lennox stecd by my badside and
hand, rayving, “The kye are
"1 sat up, and, lo! there within

My bheart gave a

stound, and 1 sald to myself, “This ls sarely
thy death«lay, Willlam Gordon®" Atid the |
word sounded strangely In my heéart, for 1

had begun to think my life worth lving In
and was none wo keen

But | awakensd Cameron and his brother

Michael, and also Uavid Hackstoun of Rath)

let, that was a soldler most stern, but a just

man according (o his lights, And they
it up and eaw the soldlers sweeping the
MoGr But, aa | way, we wera all fey,

For even then It was within our power to

have cscaped the violence of the men of
war. Very oastly conld we have left our
horsea and betaken us inte the deepest

parts of the bottomless, shaking bogs, whore
no mat could have followed us. But the
thought came not to us al the time, for
God had so ordered it that Scolland was bast
to b served that day by the death of many
of His servants,

There were In our ecompany (wenty-three

that had horses and forty that had none
Burt we were all wrm=d in soms sort of
fashlon.

Now, this Richard Cameron had in him
beth the heart of a fighter and the fears
lessress of a man assured of his interest.
He cried ont to inguire of us if we were
firmty set in our mindd to Aght, and with
one volee we answered “Aye!” We were of
one  heart and one mind, Our company

and converse had been sweet In the darkness,
and now we were set to die together in the
noopday o8 men that have made them ready.

Qo in that sollen morning, with the birds
crying and the mist drawlng down Into
thunder cloads, we rose to make our last
stand. 1 had given up all thought of escape,
and was putting in hard gteeks ot the pray-
ing, for the sins that were on my soul were
many, and [ had, too, recently taken to
that way of thinklng to have the assurance
of my ehlera

Now, the soldiers ihat came
wore the finest combunies of Airiy's and
Strachan's drugoons—galiaot lads all—newly
brought to that countryside and not inured
to the cruel riding and shotting as otlier
compantes woere I have not & word to say
against the way they fought, thotugh as
their duty was they came agmninst us with
haste and fury. Our quarrel was not with
them, but with their master.

Thay rode gallantly this way and that
through the moerasses, and eame on hravely,
Brure of Earshall was over them, bot John
Crichton was thelr best fighter. A stark
amd eruel man he was, that would have
hunted us all down If he could. He fought
that day with his blade swinging, damning

agninst us

and cursing between every blow. But,
for ull, he was siek and sorry ere he left
this field For It ever man did, he met

his mateh - when he crossed swords with tlie
Lion of the Covenant, It was Rathillet who
chose the place of strepgth for us to make
our stand, and ax it scomed and mostly
proved, take our deaths upon, There was
littla thme for the word and prayer. But,
A8 was our custom, we sang a cheerfal
pialm, and lifted up our bonnets while Cam-
eron prayed.

“Lord, mpare the green,
ripa!™ That was the whole matier of this
suppliedation. “We may never be in better
care to die. T see the gates of heaven cast
wlle open to receive us™

And 1 noted that all the time of our sing-
ing David Hackstoun of Hathillet was look-
ing to the priming of his plstols, and draw-
ing the edge of his sword blude along the
back of his hand, ax one who tries a rozor
fré be sets It to his chin. Then the coms-
panies of the enemy bhalted on the edge of
the moss where the ground was yet firm.
They secmed not disinclined for a parley,

“Po you own the King's aathority?" eried
one among them. It was Bruce of Earl-
shall, a buirdly® chiel and not one greatly
croel; but rather like Monmouth, anxious to
let the poor remnant have its due

“Aye!” cried Cameron. “We
king's authority.”

“Wherefore, then, stand ye there In arms
aguinst his forces?' came the answer back.
“Yield, and ye shall bave guarter and fair
ecrduet In Edinburg!™

The man spake none so evily for a per-
secutor, and in. my heart T liked him.

“1 thank you, Captain Bruce, for your fair
specch,” cried Cameron, "but 1 wot well yon
mean fair passage to the Grassmarket. The
king we own I» not Hing Charles Stnart, and
it liketh us to go to our king's court through
the ecrash of batile rather than through the
hank of the hangman's rops.”

"““Ihis preacher’s no man of straw—Aght he
will,” 1 heard them say one to the other, for
they were near to us, even at the foot of the
opposite hill. .

Then our horsemen, of whom [ was one,
closed In order without further word, and
our fool drew out over the wmoss in readiness
to fire.

David Hackstoun was with us on our left,
and Captain Fowler on the right. But
Richard Cameron was always a little ahead
of us all, with his brother Michael with him
on one slde, and I, riding my Galloway nag,
close uwpon his right flank—which was an
honorable post for one so young as 1, and
servid withal to keep my spirits up.

Just before he gave the word to charge he
erisd out Lo us, pointing with his sword:

“Yonder is the way to the good soldier's
erown !’

The day had been clouding over, the heat
growing almost iIntolerable. It was now
about 2 In the afternoon. It was easy o
#ve, had we had the eyes to observe it, that
a thunder storm was brewing, and even as
Richard Cameron stretched out his sward
over his horse's head and crled on Lo us to
charge In the name of the Lord, the fArst
levin-bolt shot down glittering into the
maoor lilke a forked sllver arrow, and over
our head the whole frmament ralred and
erashed.

“The captaln of our malvation ecalls for
us! erled Cameron. “Whe follows after
when the Son of God rides forth to war?™

So with that we lowered our sword polnts
and drave at them. [ think T must have
ridden with my eyes shut down that lttle
green knowe with the sbort grass under
foot., 1 know Lhat even as we rods the
thunder began to roar about us, girding us
In a continuous ring of lightning flashos.

Yot at the thme I seemcd to ride through
A world of emply sHencs - even when |
struck the red broll of batile. I could sea
Cameron crylug out and waviog his sword
belore us as our horsea guthered wuy, but
I remember no more Il (ke shock cama
and we found ourselves Lhreshing headlong
among them. 1 fired my pistols right and
left, and et them in omy belt again, thongh
the habit was to throw them away. 1 had
my sword dangling by a lingel or tag at
my right wrist, for I had learned from Wat
Gordon how to fight upon horseback when It
came to the charge. The first man that |
came against was a great dragoon on 4 gray
borse. He shouted an oath of sontsmpt,
seeing me so slender and puny. Yet for all
bis bulk I had kim on the wrong wide. so
that be could not use his sword arm with
Rdvantage. And as | passed on my stout
lttle pag [ got my sword well home ander
kis armpit and tumbled him off In the mire.
The stouirens of eur charge took the enemy
entircly by surprise. lndeed.afterward they
gave us all the testimony of being brave, res-
olute men; and, [ike soldiers and genlismen as
lhey were, Lhey wsed (hem that were taken
very civilly, | cosld see Cameron before ma,
smiting and slaylng, slaying and smitiag, ris-
Ing lu his slirrup at ev blow and calling
oo his men, It was & wild, fieros time, all

-—

and take (the

own Lhe

e et "R wae Beier s o |

| Sy, TR

teo shart, & happy turifoll of bBlows whereln | head high iIn
Itl!;':lllt for tho firat time the heady delight
o Ltle.

Al over the wild moss of Ayr that
Oh, how many quiet times would T |

QOverhond all the gniverse roared an weo

o i t 0 ¢ ' mAVE G % o |
fought, but 1 had no thought save of the nred | man

to keep the point up, thrusting, parrying

and siriking s God gave tie abiliy,

Right in the mhdst of the press there came
two At me from opposite sjdes, and 1 saw
vory well that, if I got no help,
more of life for me. "Richari!" 1 cried, and

the shoat must have gone Lo our leader's
ear, though 1 myself could not hear I, so
great was elangor amd the din

Cameron was smiting with the strength of
ten lnmediately In my front, In a moment
more he elearvdehiy peint, plorcad his man
atd tirned. The man my left swerved

an

hin horsa out of ‘hiw, way, for he came with a | Whersof some men bear testimony thi

nurg but the other, whom 1 took to he
Crichton, met  hiim  fair, blude to binde, |
Tho fitst clash of the awords were mighty

Thene two loweriug. blaek men met and knsw
each other as they) lookad one another in
Lin eyea,
But [ eould see thet Cammeran was aver the
atronger and swiitsr, though Criohton had
somewhat the thhratskill, Crlchton tried to
pass him a little, that he might get arm play
for his famous’ baek strokes, wherewlilh he
wis retiounsd (oS hawvs oot off & man's bosd
at a blow; but Cameron measired his guard
and the blow whistled harmless past his
ear. Then camg thg return.  The preacher’s
sword stresked put stralght and leve!, and
for & moment setmed (o stand full mid-blade
In the dragoon’s shile

The noxt moment we found ourselves out-
side the first ling, We had broken our way
through, and the enetny were In econfiusion
behind ne. 1 suw many single combats go
ing forward, and In especia]l & most nehle
fight between

wron

thers was no |

| of battle sank Into silengee,
behind and saw miny footmet running and

the alr casting It from him

into the sky, till 1t seomed to enter fnto

the dark ¢loud whers the thunder Wrooded
l;l"?‘l day the swords flickered like Nghtning | and the smoke of powder hung,

fashes
not give for such another wager of battls

“(iod of battles, recelve my siaful moul!* he

eried

And with that he Joined his hamis like a
that dives for swimming, and, un-
wounded, unhurt, defenceican, Hiclhard Cam-
sprang wpon a hundred sword points
Thus disd the bravest man In broad Scots
land, whom men called, and called well, the
Litn of the Covenan',

And, evon as e pasaed, the heavens
cprned, aud the whole Armanent woomed but
one great lghthing flash, o that all stood
aghnat at the marvelloua brightnes) which
decarloned the saying that Gold =ont a ohariot
nf fire wWith Dborses of whiteness to bring
Aoma Lt Him the soul of Richard Cameron
they
W] bot Indeed I gaw nothing but & won
drous lightning Manh over the whole heaven
Then, » moment after, the thunder crasbed,
ke the breaking up of the world, and there
wias an end,

CHAPTER XX.
HIDING WITH THE HEATHRER-CAT
As for me, when T had seen  thin, thinking It
ta be enomgh, 1 pat spurs to my Hetle Gal-

loway, and wo were soon at spesd over the |

moss-hags, My boast was well acquainted
with moss running, for {t had not earcled me

80 uften over the moor o Loohinvar for
nothing d heard tempestuous crylng, #s
of men that pursued, and behiod me the roar

horsasmen
dlea.
Ayrsmoss Lehind mo as fast as 1T might, and
st my horse's head over the roughost and
hoglest country, kesping toward Dalmelling-

rislng and falling In thelr sid-

David Hackstoun of Rathillet | ton. for the wilderness was now to be my
and one of his own acquaintances, by name | hom For the time | had had enough of
David Ramsay, a gentleman of his eountry. | robelllon dnder arms. | war not mnfaithe
As thoy fought I could hear Hackstoun, | ful to the cause, wor dd 1 regret what
whom nothing could daunt or disturb, ask- l bad done. DBut 1 judged that, for some time

Ones 1 glaneed

But, all being lost, 1 loft the fisld of

¥,
N
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THE UNIVERSE ROARED AS WE FOUGHT.

side, and how sucrh a one dld, what wile
had gotten another cehild, and whether it
were a lad or a lass, Which I8 a thing 1
should never have belleved If any man had
told me; and when T set it down here 1 ex-
peet not to be belleved of any, save by
those who have been in the thick of a civil
war themselves. Hut all that know David
Hackstoun of Rathillet will belleve that
this thing s true of him.

S0 bhe fought, clashing swords and talking
At his easo, without change of counthnance,
till he was stricken down with thres coming
on him at ones from behind.

Then, seeing cur horsemen scattered, Cam-
eron crted thom to him, and we galloped
toward their second line that eame riding un-
broken toward us. Now, it was our misfor-
tune that the dragoons were stark fellows
and had seen service, so that they giave uot
back as others might have done, seelng us
come on 80 determinedly., Rather hey re-
served their fire till we were almost at the
sword’s length. Then they fred, and 1 saw
our men falling over in twos and threes.
But Richard Cameron etill rode steadily, with
Michael and myself behind him. His horse
had been once white, but now was mostly
dripping red-—a fearful right to see. T heard
afterward from oid soldiers that had been in
the Ogluts of the anclent days, that no such
terrifying figure Lad they ever seen in the
wars since Noll led on the Iroosides at Mar-
ston Moor

But Cameron's chse was far more des-
perate than had ever been that of Oliver,

“Smite! 8Bmite!"' he eried; *tha nword of

the Lord and of Gideon.”
Over all the field there was only the
whinnying of awords as they whistled through
the alr and at the edges the dropping rattle
of the muskelry As we touched thelr
second line wo seemed to ride upon a breast-
high wave of Bame, which might have been
Earlshall's flashing muskets or God's own
level lightnings. 1 rode as 1 could behind
Cameron, siriking when 1 had opportunity
and warding #s 1 had need. But, though
I was here in the forefront of the battle, 1
waa in the safest plage; for Richard Cameron
ploughed a lane through thelr company, send-
Ing them to right and left before him as the
foam & ploughed by h awift vessal,

But our desperate riders wers now wearing
few. 1 lorked behind us, and only two sermead
to Le in the saddle, James Gray of Chryston
and Michael Cameron, who had promised to
ding the stoor that day out of his majesty's
red clkuts, 1 oould see Chryston striking,
and grunting as he struck, exacily like a may
hogging hard wood with a blunt axe,

80 1 found myself out at the side of the
Bpht; but, Just as 1 thought mysell clear,
there came a4 blow on my steel cap that
nearly dang me out of the saddie, and 1
drew ont further aguin, Caomeron had alao
won clear; but seelng his brother Michael
bard beset be tarned rein and drave in among
the smother agming reging like the llon he
was, How his borse kept his feel on the
moss | know nol, for Cameron seemed to be
standing up in his stirrups constantly, lean-
lng forward to give his blade more play. So
he rode into the' midet of them Ll he was

brought to a stand s what seemed o ring of
foen. Even thera | could see his arm rise
and fall as steandlly as & man that flails corn
In & barn.  And wherever he struck thers was
4 gap, for there mman went down. But more
end more gathered about, threshing at him
with their sw 7 on horse and some
on foot ke boys waspa at the taking
of a byke. ¢

Thon when Fichavd Cameron saw that he
eould do mo more; #nd that all thoe men were
down that had followed bim, bis brother

:I‘lf:‘ul.::u‘lnn ﬂ bis feet, he swept his

nE
cloar a for
woment, Mhmmh:.d”mu:

Ing Ramsay all the news of the c-umryllo come, It were boetter for me not Lo see

company, for I had no pleasure In It

Now, in further teling my tale I must put
together all the incidenta of my flesting to
the henthen, for that being a thing at the
time very frequently resorted to, It became
at last a word in Ceotland that *“to take to
be heaher was o be in he way of getting
grace."

Now, when I sped away to the southeast
from Ayramons, the folk I loved were all
killed and I bad no hope or hold of any
present  pesistance to the king. But my
Gulloway sheltie, being nimble on It feet,
took me bravely over the moss-hags, carrylng
mo lghtly and willingly as if I had been hare
coursing on the green holms of the Ken.

As 1 fled 1 kept glancing behind me and
seaing the soldiers in red clothes and fashing
arms still pursulng wfter. 1 saw also our
foot (that had stood off when we charged,
and only fired as they saw need, scatlor-
Ing through the moss) and the enemy riding
about the borders wherever Lhelr horses conld
go, firing at them. Yet 1 think that not
many of them were hart in the pursult,
for the mods at that place was very boss and
full of bottomless bogs Hke that from which
Patric Laing drew (st redoubtable persect-
tor, Cuaptain Crichton. This incldent, In-
deed. bred in the breasts of tha dragoons a
wholesome fear of the soft boggish plocea,
which made greatly In many fustances for
the preservation of the waoderers, and In
cvspecial favored me In my present enter-
prise,

In a lttle after two of the four dragoons
that followed me, seelng & man reaning like
to burst through the mos#, turned aside and
spured thelr hurses after him, leaving but
two to follow me,

Yoi after this I was harder put to It than
ever, for the sun was excedingly hot above
and the moss as diMcult beneath. But |
kept to It,thinking that, after ail, by carmparis
son, | was In none such an evil ¢uss. For
thongh my head ached with the stes! cap
upon it and my horse swented, yot |t must
have been much more doleful for the heavy
beasts and complotely accoutred dragoons toll-
Ing In the rear. 8o over the broken places of
the moor I went faster than they, though on
the level turf they wonld doubtless gcon have
ridden ma down., Bu!, after all, they wera
but riding to ki1l one whig the more, while |
to mave my neck—whioh made a mighty dif-
forence in the ecarnestness of our Intents
on that day of swithering Boat

Many a time 1t eame o me (o cast myselt
from my beast and run o the side, irusting
to finding & moss-hag where 1 might le
hiddan up to my neck among the water with
my head among the rushes. 1 saw many
good and safe places indesd, but 1 remen-
bered that my whelthe would be an adver-
Heement to the pursuors, ao | held on my
way. Beskles, Donald had basn a good friend
to me, and was the only one of our compuuy
that Yad ever been on the bonny holms of
Earlstoun. 8o that | was kindly affectioned
o the beast, and kept him to his work
though the counlry was vary woorielh and
the sun hot on my head

Once 1 was nesrly taken. For as | went,
not knowing the way, I eame (0 & morass
where in the midst thore was a secure
place, as It seemed to me. 1 put Donald st
it, and whan I reached the knoll—lu, It wan
only some mine or tem yards squaro-—the
botlomless swelter of whaking bogs girding
It ou &ll sides. Danald went (o the girths at
the first stride on Lhe other side, #o that
there was nothing for it but to dismosnt and
pull bhim owt

Then up came the 4 , riding heavily
and cursiog the swun and me. They rods
round skirting the moss, for, seeing the cvil
case [ was In, ey dared mot come noarsr
for fear of the mame or worse. They kept

wids about me, erylag, “Come out, dog, and

be shot

Which, being but podr eosouragement, 1
was In no wise eagor to obey thelr summ ns,
But by holling on to the heather of (he |

—

line from Mailsia Lenmox, which sald that
they were in sore trouble al the BEarlstoun,
sometintes altogether dspossesned, and again
pormitied to abide tn safety. Yet for my
mother's sake ahe asked me to think of ree

wos—hy the kind providence of God, It was | turning, for she thought that for me the
very long and  tough—1 managed o get | shower was suroly slucked and the onding
Donald out of his peril, Ho was a blddable [ over past So 1 took my way 1o shipboard
I'*“'“lxh beast, and, being a 1ittle deaf, he | With some desire to sot my foot again on
knew not fear. For reesting and terror | the heather and see the hillla of Kells run
among horses s mostly but over-sharpness | blue against the Hft of heaven. from the

| In hearing, and an Imagination that they | Hnks of the Ken to the bhead end of Carape

were batter without. But Dénald had  no | Dalrn

good hearing and no bad forebodings. 8q | It wias the high time of the killing when
whett | pullsd him among the lopg heather | 1 cme again (o Scotland, and landed af
and put Wi head down, e lay Nke w scent | Seweonstle. I made on foot for Galloway
Aok, cowered nlong by the side of ths mosss | by the tops of the Cheviots and the Dorder
ags. Thon the palr by the etue of the | hilis. Nor did 1 blde more than & night
moruss began to shoot at e, (oF the digtanes | anywhere, and that only in herd’s huts, Ol
was within the roach of a pigtol biall, The | ! saw from the moors above Loockinkit, the
firet batlet that came elipped g0 eloae 1o iy | found top of the Millyes, which same 11l-uat
left ear that it took awny a took of v hale, | onle call an ugly mountain, but which
which, contrary to my custom, had now |1 to me the fairest bill that the sun shinos
grown longish on, Jo0 at least It apprared now returning

All this time they ¢ ased not for a moment

great roar.

"“You have killed
me complainingly
friend
had

me!"™ he eried over
ng I he had been a
come to pay me a vishh, to whom |
dane o trenchery. Me thén cursed

he was about
company, and
wounded | g
wonld get the post by tavir of the eaptain

“Rer what you have dome” sald e,
g up his leg

o be made a sergeant

sent a4 ball singlng over Lis head, very close

marksman by trade, and so desisted from th
atrempt.

All this muade me proud
and 1 mounted In thelr sight, and made a
work of faelening my acooutroments
tghitening Donald’s girths,

S0 pood diey to you!™ T erled to them,
and give my compliments to your captain,
and el him from me thar he
of var.ets |In his company
thelr skins In this world—which (s, maybe,
well—weelng that In ths next (hey are se-
vire of getting thom well paid.”!

Now thin was sald with Che waord of a allly

past reasoning,

vory careful

boy, and 1 wos sorry for tasunting the men
hafore ever T rede away. But 1 el it down
as It happened, that all may come dn s
e place, nothing In this  history belng
elther altered or extenustad,

Su all that night 1 fied, and the noxt day
mlso, L 1 came into my own conntry  of
the Glonkine, whore, near Carzsphaien, T left
Donald with a decont man that woull Keep
him safe for my mother's make. For the
Httle beast was tired, having ecome #o far
anil ridden =0 hard, Yet, when, I left him
ont in the grass park, thers was not S0
much as the mark of a spur upon %im, so

willingly had he come ovor ull
of heather lands,

While life lests shall T not forget Donald.

My father us¢d often to Lell us what Max-
well of Monrelth sald when he 1§t off his gray
harse at (he stabile door and turned him out
after riding hiny home from Rulllon Green
“Thou hart done thy day's work, Pentliand.
There Is a park for thee to (10 thy belly n
for the rost of thy days. No leg shall ever
cross thy back agnin!™

S0 when 1 eame to my own In the better
days 1 made it my care that Donalid was not
forgotten; and all his labar In the future,
Lt death lafd him low, wad no more than a
gentle exerclse to keéep hlm from overeating
himself on the menday lands of A ftan,

After the great day oV dule, when Cameron
wan put Jdown ut Ayragoss, and 1 eseaped In
the manner I have told of, 1 made my wiy
by the lttle ferry port of Cree, which [s
a sweet amd still little téwn, to Mayport, on
the other side of the Solway, and thence in
anather ship for the Low Countries.

When we came within sight of the land
we found Lthat it wes dismally gray, weari-
some looking, and flat. The shipmen called
it the Hook of Holland, But this was not
thought right for the port of our destination,
#0 we put Lo sea nmakh, where we were Loo
much ftossed about fhr the comfort of my
atomach. Indeed. every ome on board the
ship felt the mconvenience, and two execed-
Ingly pous women Informed me that it
interfered with their religious dutles. [t was
upen & Thursday night, at 6 o'clock, that we
arrived at an oullandish plice called, as |
think, Zuricheee, where we met with much
inhumanity and unconrtsousness, Indeed, un-
less n Scests merchant, acoustomed to adyen-

the lengues

turing to the Low Countries, had en of
our company, it might have gone hardly
with us, for the barbarious folk had some

custom of Il treating strangers who arrive
upon A day of carnival. They entersd our
bark and began to Il treat us even with
hlows and taking from us what of money we
had. Dot mercifully they wera restrained
before 1 had put my saword Into them, which,
in their own country, and engaged In un-
godlinesa, it had been a folly to do.

Then also it grieved us very sore that we
had five soldlers who had come from Scot-
lend with us—the very scum of the laml,
They called themseives Captain Somerville's
band; but i, indeed, they were any soldlers
of his majesty’'s, then God help him In his
command, for such a pack of unwashoed ruf-
flans It never was my hap 1o ses.

Specially did these men dicquiet nus uwpon
the Sabbath day. Bo fearful were thelr
oaths and eurses that we feared that the
hoat would sink beeauvse of thelr Inlquities
They eurried  themselves »o  excesdingly
wickedly—buat more, as [ think, that we,
who desired not thelr company, might take
note of them. For at les three of them
were sullen, lottish boys, but the otheras
led them on, and praised them when they
imitated thelr blasphemies and sculduddery

At last, about 8 o'clock in the evening,
wo came to Hotterdam, Wwhere we guarters|
with a good merchant, Mr. Donaldson, and
In the morning we went to a Mr. Hay's,
where from that good man Iwhom may Gud
présorve), we met with lnoxpressible kind-
ness,

Thence we went to Groningen, where Sandy

dlready was, To be brief—that part of my
life for the present not coming into the Lis-
tory—1 wpont four years thers, the most
part of it with a young man oamed Jamos
Ronwick, a good student, snd one very full
of great |deas, which were (6 make Scolland
strong agalnst the bouse of Stuart. He came
from Minnyhive, a villago on the Lorders
of Golloway and Dumfries, an} was a very
decont lad—though apt, bofore he learned
modesty on the moors, to take oo much upon
M. We were finally snmmonod bome by
A letter from the United Socleues, for they
had made me 4 covepanted momber of stand-
ng bocaune of Ayrsmoss and the carrying
of the banner at Sanguhar,
While at Groningen 1 got a great deal of
eivility because of Sandy, my brother, whose
nama took mo everywhere. Dut ) think that
In time 1 alse won some love and Mking on
my own account, While I was away'l got
many letters from Malsle Lennox, ohlefty In
pame of my mother, . who was not good at
writiug, for her iather, thongh a lord of
sension, would not have his danghterns taught
averly much, lest it made them wvaln and
neglectful of those things which are & wom-
an’s work, and ought to b= her pleasure so
long an the world last.

ot though 1 went to the university 1
ecould not bring mysell to think that I had
any call to the ministry, 1 went, therefore,
for the nama of 11, to study the Inw, but
read jnstead many and diverse hooks, For
the study of the law ks In is<lf so dreary that
all other literature le but eunterialnment by
campnarisen. 8o that one hook belng easy to
subatitute for another, | got through a vast
deal of excellent literature while | studied
law at the University ol Uronlagen. Bo did
alsn, even as 1, all the students of law whom
I knew in Hollapd and eisewbhere, for that s
thelr eustom,

Hut when § was ealle! home, J received
h letter from the United Soclition, wrillen in
thelr pame, from s plice callsd Panbreck,
whero Lhelr mesting was held, First i told
me of the sadness that was on Sestland, for
the many headings, bangings, hldings, chas-
ingn, outcastings and woary wanderings.
Thon the lettor called me, as the branch of
& wortiy family, to como over and take m

to ery, "Come out, dog, and by ghot!" They
wors Hl-mannered, rampiog lowns with fow
Idens, and I desired no comings and polngs
with them. S0 in no long time 1 tired of
this, and also of Iying still to bo shot at,
I bethought me that I might show them a
better of it and afford some sport. S0 vory
carefully 1 charged both my pistols, and the
next time they came near, riding the bog
edge Lo fire ab me, I took caretul atm and
shot at the firal of them. The bsll went

through the ealf of Kis leg, which caused him
to light off the far side of Wis horse with a

to
gand

me
very resentfully, Bhooduee, forsooth, ax he sall,
In the
what with lying up with his
sotne other (whom be mentioned)

hiosld-

But I took alm with the siher pistol and

Trip it, my benny 140, | cried, “or there
will be a hole of the same slee i your thick
head, which will ks as good as a corpet’s
commission to yon In the place to which
It will send you!™

Then 1 chacged my pistols agiin and os-
dered thom away, The trooper’s companion
made holdl to keave his horse and  econe
townrd me, erawlingg upon the moss, Buat 1
tratped my pistols =a stralghtly wpon lim
that he was oconvinced that 1 must hin n

nnd

hath a eouple
af

from abroad, where one can tiake the highe
st WL with A spade.  Ave, for | know that
It looked on Barlstonn, where my mother
was—whom [ greatly desiced to see, a8
was most natural,

Yet It was not right that 1 would reck-
lrunly go near Earlstoun to being trouble
on my mother without knowilng how the
Innd lay. So 1 eame down the west side of
the water of Ken, by the doachs, or roaring
linn, where the saimon leap; and looking at
the houss from afar til my heart fillod,
thinking that I abhould never more dwell
there, nor look any more [rom my mother's
window In the quiet hour of even when
the matds were out milking the kye

Even as 1 looked | could see the glint of
scarlet oloth, and the sun sparkling on shin-
Ing army, an the seatry paced from the wall

gate to the cornér of the wall and baeck
agnin, Onpee T saw him go within the well
house for o drink, and a great aceess of
deatre took me within. 1 remombered the
coniness that was there. For the day was
exceedingly hot, and I weary aod weak

with travel
(To be continued,)
A bottle of Cook's Extra Dry Imperial
Champagne with your dinoer makes L come
plete, It pleaies everyone
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PATRONIZE

HOME  INDUSTRIES

Hy purehaslag goods made at the following
Nebruska {actorles. If you cannot find what
you want, eommunicite with e manufues
turets am 1o what dealers handle thelr goods:

DAGS, BURLAP AND TWINE,

—— e, i A

BEHIS OMAHA BAG 00,

Manufacturers ef all kinds of cotton & burlsp
Yoage, eottom Mo - wackes & (wine a specialty.
1Y B 1liheet.

BREAKFAST POOD, FLOUR,

YEANT,

Wil. PRESTON & (0.

Manufacturers of Preston's California Flakes,
“bekile brand sel® ralming Gour & yeast. Do you
s+ Preston's oesr flour?

BREWERIES,

OMAHA BREWING ASSOCIATION.

Cat lvud shipments made In our own refrigerator
ara Blue Rilibon, Elite Bxport, Viengia Export,
.nni_ Family Export, deliversd to all parts of cliy.

COFFEE, SPICES, BRAKING POWDER,

CONSOLIDATED COFFEE €.,
Coffes Rousters, Spice Grinders, Manufaciurers
ierman Haking Powder and German Dry Hop
Yeas!, M4 and 108 Harney-st,, Omaha, Neb,

FLOU R,

S, FGILAY,
Manulfacturer of Gold Medal Flour.
C B U'I.ll;k_ Mnr!nnr. Omahs

FURNITURE FACTORIKS.

OMAHA UPHOLSTERING CO.

Munufacturers of parlor fumiture, lounges, dln-

ng tables & folllng beds, #th ave, Boyd to
<_nh|¢r ltrn_ta. — S
T ’ lt.‘l'.‘_.l.:'i! t'.n.:r.:__-- -
SOUTH OMAHA ICE AND COAL CO.

Domestle & steam coal. We have the vest. Of.

o 160) Farnam-st,
1508, 3. A, Doa

Telephone: Ofice 373, yard
sen’'l mansger,

IHON WORKS, =

INDUSTRIAL TRON WORKS.

Manufacturing & repalring of all kinds of ma-

rhinery, enginss, wmps, elevalore. printin
presses, hangers, shafting & couplmgs 1464
Howard st,, Omahs,

PHOENIX FOUNDRY ).

Fire hydranis, water & gas plpe, speclals; holley
“ronte & fittings, street R'y car wheels. Acchls
tectural tron works, Office 507 8, Mth-st., Omaha.

PAXTON & VIERLING IRON WORKS.

Mtr's of Avehitectural Irom Work. General
Foundry, Marehine snd Elacksmith

or' En.
inears & Cont for Wi Huild
é . . '“E'P. By reproof Buildings,

. & Bo. ITth Sirees,

——— — - — - ——
MANUFACTURING CHEMISEY,

“THE MERCER CAEMICAL COMPANY,

Manufacturers of fluld sxtracts, elixirs, syrups,
& winea, eompresand Urliurstes, hypodermic tabs
iets, pills & scientific medical noveltles, Omuaha

MATTHRENSEN, (0T, CRINS,

L. G DOUP,

Manufacturer Maliresses, Bpring Beds: Jobhey
Feathers and Plllywas, Norih Wb and Nicholas
¥in, Omuba
e — =X —- |
NIGHT WATCH, FINE SERYVIUE,

AMERICAN DISTRICT TELEGRAPH.
The only perfect protecilon e property. Exame
ine . Best thing on earth Heduces Misurance
-:._u: 1 Douglas-et. - B
T UFARALL FACTORIES.

- A —— T ———— e e e+ . e A e

KATZ-NEYIKS CO.
Manufacturers of men's & lays' clothing, pants,
shirte & oversila n_u-m‘ B. 1ith-ut, =

) PAPER BUXES.

I ——

"7 THE OMAMA PAPER BOX GO,

Manufacturers of ail kinds paper boxes. shelt
boxes, ssmple cases, malling tubes, sto, weds
ding cake & fancy candy boxes, drugglst & jowelrp
buxes, <10 Jones-st,, Omaha.

3

SHIRE FACTORIES,

I H, EVANS—-NEBRASKA SHIRT CO.

Exclusive custom shirt tallors. '
1618 Farnam wsirest. Telephoms M8
p—— — —— — e

VITRIFIED PAVING DRICK.

. ——

HENRY BOLLN, OMAHA, NEB,

Factory in Loulaville, Cass Co Quality of briel
sunranteed o be o8 good as any mardlsviured
oulside of this s ate Menry Talla

'VIGOR o MEN

Eashy, Qulokly, Permanently Restorod, |

Weaknoss, Nervous
Dobiltiy, and all the trala

A mml:qngzgu&.g

Indoed, 1 romewhat
{o" %0, But with (ne. istier thore came & |

ey




