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la.ying he supposed I'would set up to be

gentry.

“My gentrice has nothing to do with
where I lie,”said L. “I bless God I have
lain hard ere now and can do the same
again with thankfulness. /'While I am
here,&l)d.r Andie, if that be your name, 1
will dom

y part and take my place be- | YOUX

| side the rest of you, and I ask you,on

I had no thought where they were tak-
ing me; only looked here and there for
the appearance of a ship.  If 1 were to
‘be exposed g second time to that same

. former danger of the plantations, 1
Judged it must turn ill with me. There
‘was no second Alan, and no second ship-
wreck and spare yard to be ‘expected
now, and I saw myself hoe tobacco un-
der the whip’s lash, The thought chilled
ame. The air was sharp upon the water,
‘the stretchers of the boat drenched with
& cold dew, and I shivered in my place
‘beside the steersman. This was the dark
man whom I have called hitherto the
Jlowlander. - His name was Dale, ordi-

thrill of my shiver, he very ki handed
me & rough jacket full of “8cales,
“with which I was glad to cover myself, .
*gnd will make so free as to repay it
‘with a warning. You take a high re-
¥ gibility in this affair. You are not
Jike  these ignorant, barbarous high-

- landers, but know what the law is and

" #the risks of those that break it.” '

“I am no just exactly what ye would

‘<&’ an extremist fo' the law,” says he;

_ *%at the best of times, but in thisbusiness
T act with a good warranty.” :

.. “What are you going to do with me?”

Wuh\."hiﬁha. “nneharm. nvq'.

o
| out of their

the other hand, to spare me your mock-
ery, which I own I like {11.”

He grumbled a little at this speech.
but seemed u: reflection to approveit.
Indeed, he was a long headed, sensible
man and a good Whig and Presbyterian,
read daily in a pocket Bible and was
both able and eager fo converse serious-
1y on feligion, leaning more than a little
toward the Cameronian extremes. His
morals were of a more doubtful color. 1
found he was deep in the free trade and
used the ruins of Tantallon for a maga-
gine of smuggled merchandise.

All the time of my stay on the rock we
lived well. ‘Wehad small sle and brandy
and oatmeal, of which we made our por-
ridge night and morning. At fimesa boat
came from the Castleton and bronght us
a quarter of mutton, for the sheep upon
the rock we must not touch, these being
specially fed to market. The geese wers
unfortunately out of season, and we let
them be. 'We fished ourselves, and yet
more o! made the geese to fish for us,
observing -one when he had made a cap-
fure and scaring him from his prey ere
he had swallowed it. - A part of our fuel
even was supplied us by these singular
fowl, for in the building of their nests
they employ all manner of material, and
among others sticks of trees. In one old
nest that I examined I found the rags of
a man’s red coat built in, about the color
of & spldier’s, but finér inthe stuff. In
another was the part of a face of a
8-day clock, the figures of the dial still
to be distinguished.

The strange nature of this place and
the ' curiosities with which it abounded
held me busy and amused. Escape be-
ing impgssible; I was allowed my entire
liberty and continually explored the
surface of the isle wherever it might sup-
port the foot of man. The old garden of
‘the prison was still to be observed, with
flowers and pot herbs running wild and
some ripe cherries on a bush. A little
lower stood & chapel or a hermit’s cell;
who built or dwelt in it none may know,
and the thought of its age made aground

Tecently and left not so much as aleaf
0 ' their Bibles or a name carved npon
that mounted guard upon the battle-

filled the neighborhood with

m - that he liked me, and indeed' from -the.

first I had set myself out to capture his
good will.  An 6dd circumstance—to be

on | told presently—effected this beyond my

expectation, but even in earlier days we
made a friendly pair to bea prisoner and

I should trifle with my conscience if I
pretended my stay upon the Bass was
wholly disagreeable; It seemed to mea

| safe place, as though I was escaped there.

.out of my troubles. No harm was to be

offered me. = A material impossibility,
¢ | rock and deep sea, prevented me from

s 7 0 A R ot b ,
S erasing ho roof of & o | thonghta were very different. I recalled

1 attempts. I felt I had my life safe
and my honor safe, and there were times
‘when I allowed myself to gloat on them
like stolen waters. At other times my

that my captivity npon the Basg in view
of a great part of the coasts of Fife and
.Lothian was a thing:I should be thought
more likely to have invented than en-
dured, and in the eyes of these two gen-
tlemen at least I must pass for a boaster
and a coward. e

Now, I would take thislightly enongh;
tell myself that so long as I stood well
with Catriona Drummond the opinion
of the rest of man was but moonshine
and spilled water, and thence pass off into’
those meditations of a lover whichare

and | 8o delightful to himself and must always

concern
in | about men’s judgments of myself than'l

appear so surprisingly idle to a reader.

{/But anon the féar wonld take me other-

wise; I-would be shaken with a panic of
self esteem, and those supposed hard
{nl:lgmqqti appear an injustice impossi-

to:: supported. = With that another
train. of thought would be presented,
and I had scarce begun to be ¢ ed

was haunted avith the remembrance of

‘no deéalin w;

passion began to w in
not forgive myself to &

&tt there idle;
ocould fly or
side of Andie Dale. -*

At last, when we two were alone on

' the summit of the rock on a bright morn-

s I put in some hint about & bribe.
laughed out loud.

“Aye, you're funny, Mr. Dale,” said I,
“but perhaps if you'll glance an eye upon
that paper you may change your note.”

The stupid highlanders had taken
from me at the time of my noth-
ing but hard money, and "the paper 1
now showed ‘Andie was an acknowledg-

for a considerable'sum, y

He read it. “Troth, and ye're nane sae
ill aff,” said he,

“I thought that would maybe vary
opinions,” said 1. ;

*‘Hout!” said he, “it shaws me ye can
bribe, but 'm not to be bribit.”

‘“We'll see about that yet awhile,”
said L. “And, first, I'll show you that 1
know what I am :talking.. You have
orders to detain me here till after Thurs-
day, 21st September.”

“Ye're no altogether wrong either,”
says Andie. “I'mto let ye gang, bar or-
ders contrair, on Saturday, the 284.”
Icould not but feel there ‘was some-
thing extremely insiduous in this ar-
rangément. That I wasto reappear pre-
cisely in time to be too late would cast
the more discredit on my tale; if I were
minded to téll one, and this screwed me
to fighting point:

“Now, then, Andie, you
world listen to me and think while ye
listen,” said I. “I know there are great
folks in the business, and I make no
doubt you have their names to go upon.
I have seen some of them myself since
this affair began and said my say into
their faces too. But what kind of a
erime would this be that I had com-
mitted, or what kind of a is this
that I have fallen under? To be appre-
hended by some ragged John Highway-
men on Aug. 30, carried to.a rickle of
old stones that is now neither fort nor
goal (whatever it once was), but justthe
gamekeeper’s lodge of the Bass rock,
and set free again on Sept. 23 as secretly
as I was first arrested—does that sound
like law to you, or does it sound like
justice, or does it not sound honestly like
& piece of some low, dirty intrigue, of
which the very folk that meddle with it
are ashamed?” !

“Icannae gainsay ye, Shaws. It looks
unco underhand,” says Andie. '““And
were nae the folk guid sound Whigs and
true blue Presbyterians I would have
seen them ayont Jordan and Jeroozlem
or I would have set hand to'it.”

rian.”

“I ken naething by him,” said he.
I hae nae trokins wi’ Lovats.”

Andie.

tort, S e

£ Thees just the a ‘
{"“ﬁd : &m::” of, Shaws,” says 'Andie.
goin to,” he added.

the facts,

very creditable the way you tell it. And
I'm far frae Minting that is ‘other than
the way that yq believe it. = Asfor your-

forrit in the job than what ye can dae.

And here is the matter clearand plain to

yo'll

wi’ Andie and the solans.”
his knee, ‘‘this hielantman’s innocent.”

'we want.”

the writer, I had much rebellion

we met ted and oppressed.

James Stewart i bis

PR

done 4 the

me; 1 could ¢

cularly towin the good

at me, cast back his head and

ment from the British Linen company

th:;t kens the |

The master of Lovatll be' a braw
Whig,” says I, “and -a grand Presbyte-

% No, it'll be Prestongrange that you'll
‘be denling;:ith." gaid 1. ik
4 e but Tll no tell ye that,” said

*¢ Little néed when I ken,” was my ro-
the ae thinig yo can be

that'(try as ye please) I'm
yoursel’, nor yet I am nae

% Well, Andie, 1 see I'll have to speak

out plain with you,” I seplied. ~And I

. | told Lixm so much as I thought needful of
~

- "He hcard me out wﬁh aeuo:lu interest,
and when I had done seemed to consider
| & little with himself. o

*‘Shaws,” said he at last, ““I’ll deal with
the naked hand. It’s a queer tale, and no

sel’, ye seem to me rather a dacentlike
young man. But me, that's anlder and
mair judeecious, see perhaps a wee bif

ye.: There’ll be nae skaith to yoursel’ if
I ye here. ‘For frae that, I think
& hantle better by it. Therell
be nae skaith to the kintry—junstae mair
hielantman hangit—gude kens, a guid
riddance. On the ither 'hand, it would
be considerable skaith to me if I would
let you free. Sae, speakin as a good
Whig, an: honest freen to you, and an
‘anxious freen to myainsel’, the plain fact
is thatI think ye'll just bavetol?idehero

- Andie,” said I, laying my hand upon
“Aye, it's a peety about that,” said he.

“But ye see, in this warld, the way God
made it, we cannae just get-a thing that

On the 17th, the day I was trysted with

against
fate. The thonght of him waiting in the | ed-—to night not this
King's Arms and of what he would ;B vain is the net spread in the sight of
think and what he would say when fext 807 fowl, tie Scripture says. Well,

me, .
w truth -whs unbelievable, so much I b
had o grant, and it seamed cruel.bard I ™=

bitter relish and re-examined in that
Hght the stéps: of ‘my ‘ behavior, It
meemed that I had behaved to James
Btewart as a brother might: all the past
was a picture tobe proud of, and there
‘was only the present. to consider.; I could
not swim the sea; nor yet fly the air, but
there ‘was always Andie, I had done
him & service—he liked me. Ihad alever
there to work on; if it were just for de-
cengcy, I must try onve more with Andie.
"It 'was late afternoon; there was no
sound in all the Bass but the lap and
bubble of a very guiet sea, and my four
companions were - all crept apart, the
four Macgregors higher on the rock, and
Andie with his Bible to a sunny place
among the ruing, - There I found him in
deep sleep, and as soon as he was awake
appealed to him with some feryor of
manner and a good show of argument,. .
““If I thoucht it was to do guid to ye.
Shaws!” said he, staring at me over his
spectacles. ;
. “It’s'to save another,” said I, “‘and to
redeem my word. ‘'What would be more
0od than that? Do ye no moind the
ipture, Andie? And you with the
book npon yourlap? “What shall it profit
& man if he gain the whole world? ”
“Aye,” said he, “that’s grand for you.

to redeem the same’s yoursel’. And what
are yo asking me to dobut just to sell it
yeo for siller.” .

“Andie, have I named the name of sil-
Jer?” said L ;

“Ou; the name’s naething,” said he;
-1 “the thing is there, whatever. I¥ just
comes to this: If I am to service ye the
way that you propese, L1l lose my lifli-
hood. Then if’s clegr ye'll have tomake
itup to me, and a pickle mair, for your
ain creditlike. And what’s that but just
& bribe? And if ever I was certain of the
bribe!l  But by a’ that ¥ can learn it’s far
frae that, and if you were to hang where
.| would I be? Na, the thing’s no possible.
And just awa' wi' ye, like a bonny lad,
and let Andie read his ¢hapter.” .

I remember I was at bottom a good
deal gratified with this result, and the
next humor I fell into was one (I had
near said) of gratitude to Prestongrange,
who had saved me, in his violent, illegal
manner, out of the midst of my dangers,
temptations and perplexities. But this
was both too fliy and too cowardly to.
last me long, and the remembrance of
James began to succeed to the possession
of my spirits. The 2ist—the day sef for
the trial—I passed in such misery of
mind as I can scarce recall to haveen-
dured. Much of the time I lay on a brae-
gide betwixt sleep and waking, my body
motionless, my mind full of “violent
thonghts. Semetimes 1 slept indeed, but
the courthouse of Inverary and the pris-
oner glancing on all sides to find his miss-
ing witness followed me in slumber, and

ness of spirit and distress of body. 1
thought Andie seemed to observe me, but
I paid him little heed. Verily, my bread
was bitter to me and my days a burthen.
Early the next morning (Friday, 22d)
placed a packet in my hand.  The cover:
s Wi 3 ss, but sealed with a

“Mr. Balfour can now see for himself it
is too late to ieddle,  His conduct will
‘be observed and his discretion reward-

be
There was certainly nothing in these ex-
if that person could be found., Theseal,
which formidably served instead of sig-
nature, was affixed to a separate sheet,
on which there was no scratch of ' writ-
ing, and T had to confess that (so far) my
adversaries knéw what they were doing,
and to digest as well as I was able the
threat that peeped under the promise.
But the second inclosure was by far
the more surprising, It was ina lady’s
hand of writ. ‘Maister Davit Balfour
is informed a friend was speiring for
him, and her eyes were of the gray,” it
ran, and seemed so i & piece
to come to my hands at such a moment
and under cover of & government seal
that I stood stupid. Catriona’sgray eyes
shone in Thy remembrance. 1 thought,
with a bound of pleasure, she must be
the friend. But who should the writer
be to have her billet thusinclosed with
: s? And of all wonders,
why was it thought needful fo give me
this pleasing but most inconsequential
intelligence upon the Bass? For the writ-
er, I could hit upon none possible-except
Miss Grant. 7 :
1 Her family, T remembered, had re-
marked on Catriona’s eyes, and even
named her for'their eolor, and she her-
self had been much in the habit to.ad-
dress me with 4 broad pronunciation, by
way of a sniff, T'suppose, at my rusticity.
No doubt, besides, but she lived in the
same house as this letter came from. So
there remained but one step to be ac-

was the man’s continual policy to be re-
membered, how his conduct had been
confinually mingled with caresses, and
he scarce even, in the midst of so

was intended to disarm my rancor.  °
I will be honest—and I think it did. I
| felt a sudden warmth foward that beaun-
tiful Miss Grant that she should stoop to
so much interest in my affairs. The sum-
moning up of Catriona moved me of itself
fo milder and more cowardly counsels.
If the advocate knew of her and of our
acquaintance—if I shounld please him by
some of that “‘discretion” at which his let-

i

‘ fowls must be wiser thah folk! For 1
'thonght 1 perceived the policy, and yet

with it

and bave never consciously omitted what
it | 16 was possible that I should do. 'ITe-  gtars, when Andie brokein uponmy mus- | mounted on a8 horse that began already
seemed (if I were a man at all)that1' peated this form of words with a kind of

+outof my place.of
in cnek'g:’hors

I was in this frame, uiy heart beating,
the gray eyes plain before me like two

L T see ye hae gotten guid news,” said
e o LBy he S

& ~ |
i1 found hin -looking curiously in my.

" face. .. With thatthere came before me
like a vision of James: Stewart and. the
sourt of Inverary, and my mind turned

. at. onee upon its hinges. like a door.

“Prials, I reflected, sometimes draw out
longer than is looked for. Even if 1
came to Inverary just too late, some-

thing might yet be attempted in the in-
terests of James, and in those of .my
own character the best would be accom-

ished, In a moment—it seemed with-
out thought—1I had a plan devised.

#“Andie,” said I, “is it still to be to-
morrow?”’

He told me nothing was changed.

‘““Was anything said about:.the hour?"

I asked.

He told me it was £o be 2 o’clock after-
noon.

‘“And about the place?” I pursued.

“Whatten place?” says Andie.

“The place I'm tobelanded at,” said L

He owned there was nothing as to that.

“Very well, then,” I said, “‘this shall

! be mine to arrange. The wind is in the

{ east; my road lies westward; keep your

| boat, I hire it; let us work up the Forth

‘all day and Iand me a 2 o’clock tomor-

Buf where do I comein? Lhavemy word o "2 o oo ot woml can Have | Piece i my hand and munching as |

reached.”

“Ye daft cailant!” he cried, “ye would
fry for Inverary after a’l”

“Just that, Andie,” says I
. “Weel, yeo're ill to beat!” says' he.
“And I was kind o’ sorry for ye a'day
yesterday,” he added. ‘Yo ses, I was
never entirely sure till then which way
of it ye really wantif.”

Here was a spur to a lame horse!

““A word in your ear, Andie,” said L
#This plan of mine has ancther advan-
tage yet. 'We can leave these hieland-
men behind us on the rock, and one of
your boats from the Castléton can pring
“them off tomorrow. Yon Neil has a
queer eye when he regards you.. Maybe

if I was once out of the gate there might
be knives again. These redshanks are
nnceo grudgeful, and if there should come

derness stil] some way east of Balwhid-

5 (80 far as the least material) depends on
" der, not very sure of my direction, and

the bare word of Alan or of James, the
fwo accused. In short, you do not at all
break, but only lengthen by oneé person-
age the chain that binds our client to
the murderer, and I need scarcely say
that the introduction of a third accom-
plice rather aggravates that appearance
of & conspiracy which has been our
stumbling block from the beginning.”
“] am of the sameopinion,” said Sheriff
Miller. *“l1 think we may all be very
much obliged to Prestongrange for tak-
ing & most nncomfortable witness out of
our way. And chiefly, I think, Mr, Bal-
four himself might be obliged. For you
talk of a third accomplice, but Mr. Bal-
four (in my view) has'very much the ap-

to be weary. : :
In the press of my hurry, and to be
spared the delay and annoyance of a
guide, I had followed ' (so far asit was
possible for any horseman) the line of my
journey with Alan. This I did with
open eyes, foreseeing a great risk init,
| which the tempest had now brought toa
reality. The last that I knew of where ]
was [ think it must bave been about
Uam Var. The hour perhaps 6 at night.
I must still think it & great good fortune
that 1 got about 11 fo my destination,
the house of Duncan Dhn.. Where I had
wandered in the interval perhaps the
horse could tell. - I know we were twice pearance of a fourth.”
down, and once over the saddle, and for | © “Allow me, sirs!” interposéd Stewart
a® moment carried away in a roaring the writer. ‘‘There is another view.
burn.  Steed and rider were bemired up Here we have a witness—never fash
to the eyes. .whethar material or not—a witness in
From Duncan I had news of thetrial ! this cause; kidnapped by that old lawless
It was followed in all these highland re- | bandit crew of the Glengyle Macgregors
gions with religious interest: news of it "and sequestered for near upon a month
spread from Inverary as swift as' men jin a bourock of old cold ruins on the
could travel, and 1 wae rejoiced to'learn Bass. Move that and see what dirt you
that up to a late hour that Saturday it fling on the proceedings. Sirs, thisisa
was not yet concluded, and all. men be- ‘tale to make the world ring with! It
gan fo suppose it must spread over to | would be strange, with such a grip as
the Monday. Under the spur of this in- | this, if we could nae squeeze out a pardon
;te].ligeuce 1:would not it to eat, but  foruny client.”
i Dunean having agreed to be my gnide | “And suppose we took up Mr., Bal-
tookthe road again on foot, with the | four’s catise tomorrow?” said Spewart
Hall.' “T am much deceived or we should
find 80 many impediments thrown in our
{ path as that James should have been
hanged before we had found a court to
hear us.- This is a great scandal, but I
suppose we have nome of us forgot a
greater still. I mean the matter of the
Lady Grange. The woman was still in
durance. My friend Mr. Hope of Ran-
keillar did what was humanly possible,
and how did he speed? He never got a
warrant!  Well, it'll be the same now;

went. Duncan brought with him & flask
of usquebaugh and a hand lantern, which
last enlightened us just g0 long as we
could find houses where to rekindle it,
for the thing feaked outrageously amd
blew out with every gust. The more
part of the night we walked: blindfold
among sheets of rain, and day found' us
aimless on the mountains. Hard by we
found a but on a burn side, where we
got a biteand a direction, and a little be-
fore the end of the sermon c¢ame to the | the same weapons will be used. . This is
kirk doors of Inverary. : & scene, gentlemen, of clan animosity.
The rain had somewhat washed the | The hatred of the name which I have the
- upper parts of me, but I'was still- bogged ' honor. to bear rages in high quarters.
as high as to the Imees~ I streamed | There is. nothing here to be viewed but
water. | was so weary 1 could hardly ' naked Campbell spite and scurvy Camp-
limp, and my face was like a ghost's. 1| pell intrigue.”
stood certainly more in need of a change | = You may be sure this was to touch a

: Sheplmatut o had o4 ue-%eha;»or all | welcome topic, aud I sat for somo timo
to be any question here is your excuse: ¥2€ 8 in Christianity. For i
Our lives were in danger by these sav- | Which (being persuaded the, chiek point
ages.  Being answerable for my safety. for me was to make myself immediately

“you chose the part to bring me from 'Public) I set the door open, entered that

in the midst of my learned counsel, al-
most deansd with their talk, but ex-
trémely little the wiser for its purport.
The writer was led into some hot expres-

I would wake again with a start to dark-.

ter pointed—to'what might not thislead?

:their neighborhood and detain me the
rest of the time on bosard your boat, and
do you know, Andie,” sdys I with a

smile, ‘I think it was very wisely cho- :

sen?”

|-+ “The truth is ¥ have nae goo for Neil,”

"says Andie, ‘“nor he for me, P'm think-
ing, and I would:like ill to come to my
hands wi'the man. Tam Austen will
make 8 better hand of it with the cattle
onyway.” (For this man Austen came,
from Fife, where the Gaelic is still
gpoken.) “Aye, aye!” says Andie, “Tam’ll
can deal with them the best. And troth!
the mair I think of it the less I see what
way we would be required. The place—
aye, feggs! they had forgot the place,

Eh, Shaws, ye're a long haided chield | ¢
when ye like,” he added, with more so-

_ Early the next mornin, 224) . 1emnity, and off his hand
& boat came with provisions, and And:e-m ui ffered me upon

. .It inclosed two notes. .

ed.” Soran the first, which seemed to
1aboriously writ with the left hand.

ing shelf for all the world like ants
about a broken nest, hailing and crying
on us to return. 'Wao weza gtill iz both
the lee and the shadow of the rock,
which last lay broad upon the waters,
but presently came £
same moment imto the wind and sun-
shine. The sail filled, the boat heeled
to the gunwale, and we swept. immedi-

ately beyond sound of the men’s voices.
To what terrors they endured upon the
t rock, where they were mnow deserted

or 8o much as the protection of a
Bible, no limit can be set;, nor had they
any brandy left to be their consolation,
i for even in the haste and secrecy of our
departure Andie had managed to
move it. ¢ 3

It was our first care to sét Austen
ashore in a cove by the Glenteithy rocks,
so that the deliverance of our maroons
might be duly seen to the next day;
thence we kept away up the firth. The

ly declined, but never wholly failed us.
Al day we kept moving, though often
not much more, and it was after dark
' ere we were up with the Queens Ferry,
To keep the letter of Andie’s engagement
—or what was left of it—I must remain
‘on board, but I thought mo harm to
communicate with the shore in writing.
On Prestongrange’s cover, where the gov-
eriiment seal must have a good deal sur-
m my correspondent, I writ by the
lantern a :

}

toe anchor, we lay down
to sleep under the saill

| . We were in the pool the next day long
ere 2, and there was nothing left for
me but sit and wait. Ifeltlittle alacrity
upon my errand. I would have been
glad of any passable excuse to lay it
down, but none being to be fonnd my
uneasiness was no less great than if 1
had been running to some desired pleas-
;ure.’ But shortly after 1 the herse was
-8t the water side, and I could see a man
. walking it to and fro till I should land,
which vastly swelled my impatience.
Andie ran the moment of my liberation
very fine, showing himself a man of his
;ba.re word, but scarce serving his em-
ployers with a heaped measure, and by
about 50 seconds after 2 I was in the
saddle and on the full stretch for Stir-
ling. ' In a little more than an hour I had
‘passed that fown, and was already mount-
ing Alan ‘water eide when the weather
.broke in a small tempest.. The rain
blinded me, the wind had mnearly beat
‘mcfromthewnddle. and the’ first dark-

— ' noss of thie night'surprised me fn a.wil- " escape. And the rest of your tegtimony |

in almost the |

| without the countenance of any civilized |

breeze, which was then sospirited, swift-’

church with the dirty Duncan at my tails,

4 sions. Polton must take him up and set
and finding a vacant place hard by sat
down. -

him right. - The rest joined in on differ-
ent sides, but all pretty noisy. The Duke
of Argyll was beaten like a blanket.
King George came in for a few digs in
the bygoing and & great deal of rather
elaborate defense, and there was only
one person that seemed to be forgotten,
and that was James.of the Glens.

It will be thought I was not very well
pleased with. all' this, and I interposed
accordingly with'as much simplicity of
manner as I gould assume,

‘1 have to thank you, gentlemen,’
‘i said L *‘And now I would like, by your
leavd, to set you. two. or three questions.
‘There is one thing that has fallen rather

on one side, for instance, Will this canse
‘doany ,to'our friend- James-of the
Theyseemed: all. a ha;rﬁntbwk and
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| any good to Scotland?®
The nimble witted Miller had already
smeélt where I was traveling to and

: i S o
“Am I yet in time?” 1 asked. © =
“Aye and no,” sdid he, ‘*The case is

over; the jury is inclosed and will be so

kind as to let us ken their view of it to-
morrow i the morning, the sameasI|
could ‘have told it my own self

“Forcibly .put, Mr. Balfour,” says he.
“A weighty observe, sir.”
“W.e have next to ask ourselves if it
~will begood for King George,”.] pursued.
I gave them a chance to answer, but
' three . none volunteered.. e
days ago before the play began. The | They all sat and gaged itito their glass-
‘thing has been public fromi  the start. es, and I could see they i | my atti-"
he ent it, ‘ye may do whatye tude on the affair unpalata
will for me,’ whispers he two days ago:  ler was ready af all events. S
en my fate by what the Duke of Ar-| “If I maybe allowed to put our young
1l has just said to Mr. Macintosh.’ | friend’s notion in more formal shape,”
Oh, it has been a scandall .| says he, “1 im to.
*The great Argyll he gaed before; s
He gart the cannons and guns {0 roar,

never

myrtle yet.

yet in their own town. Praise God :

I should see the day!” ; ; P
He was leaping with excitement, emp- |

tied out. his ‘mails upon the floor'that I

might have a change of clothes, and in- |

eommoded me with his assistance as

changed. What remained to be don

or how I was to do'it, waswhat ;

told me nor I believe so much as

of. “We'll ding the Campbells y

that was stilVhis overcome. = And it

b 1 former alternative
more after their inclina-

, Mr. Stewart, if you
prened Miller, “and I think it
by fittingly be signed by the

ere present, as procuration
fion for the ‘condemned man.’ ”
can donone of usany harmat least,”
i Colsf ‘heaving another sigh, for
fibs | he had seen” himself lord -advocate the
og- | 1ast 10 minutes.

ol Therenpon they set themselves, not
very enthusiastically, to draft the me-
morial—a process in the course of which
1d | they soon caught fire, and I had no more

.| ado but to git looking on and answer an
oocasional question.. The paper was very
well e ‘beginning with a recita-
tion of the facts about myself, the re-
ward offered for my apprehension, my
surrender, the pressure brought to bear
upon me, my sequestration and my ar-
rival at Inverary in time to be too late,
going on to explain the reasons of loyal-
ty and public interest for which it was
agreed to waive any right of action, and
winding up with a forcible appeal to the
king’s mercy on behalf of James. ;

Methought I was a good deal sacri-
ficed and rather represented in the light
of a firebrand of a fellow whom my
clond of lawyers had restrained with
difficulty from extremes.” But I let it
pass and made but the one suggestion,
that I should be described as ready to

Btewart of Stewart H
sermon, and I was very obligingly in-
cluded in the party. No sooner the cloth
lifted and the first bowl very artfully
compounded by Sheriff Miller than we
fell fo thesnbjectin hand: I made a short
narration of my seizure and captivity
and was then examined and re-examined
upon the cireumstance of the murder. It
will be remembered this was the first
time I had had my say out or the matter
at all handled among lawyers, and the
consequence was very dispiriting to the
others and, I must own, disappointing to
myself. {

“To sum up,” said Polton, ‘‘you prove
that Alan was on the spot. You have
heard him proffer menaces against Glen-
ure, and though you assure mushe was deliver my own evidence and_m'idﬂct‘
‘not the man who fired you leavea strong that of others before any commission of
impression that he was in leagué with  inquiry, and the one demand that I
him and consenting, perhaps immedi- should be immediately furnished with a
ately assisting, in the act. You show | €ODY. S
- him besides, at the risk of his own liber-| = Colstoun hummed and hawed. *This
ty, actively furthering the criminal’s 88 very confidential document,” said he.
“And my position toward Preston-

]

| made haste to get on the same road.

grange is' highly
#No question but
his heart at our
he has since stood
ly. But for him,{
be lying dead or
alongside poor Jai]
I choose to commn
of this memorial g
You are to conside
will make for m
enemies here accus
His grace is in hig
by his side, and if
sutiquity over ou
I might very well
Not finding any
these consideration
visers were at the
sent, and made onf
Iwas to lay the

grange with the

all concerned.
The advocate w
with his grace.
Colstoun's servanil
asking for an inte ;
summons to mee
vate house of the
him alotie in a cha
there was nothing
'‘was not so unobsen
some halberts in
stupid but what I
prepared to arres
should it appear ad
“So, Mr. David,
“Where, 1 fear,
come, my lord,” §
like before I go
sense of your lordd
offices, even should
“I have heard ©
fore,” he replied d
can scarce be the
from my wine to
member-also that
very boggy founds
*“Not now, my
“and if your lordsh
eye along this you

Ido.”

8

He read it sedulo
ing heavily, them
part and another
weigh and comparg
face a little lighten

“This is not so b
be worse,” said he
likely to pay dear!
with Mr. David Bs

“Rather

for

unlucky young mas
He still skimme
the while his spirits
“And to whom an

he asked presenth

must have been disd
was it prepared 'f
‘Was it Millex?”

“My lord, it

“These gentlemen
#uch consideration |

myself any credit I}

spare them

Prestongrange smi

friends!” said he.
reasons for dissentin

I told them withe
pressing, however, §
volume those whidl
grange himself.

“You do me no.

said he.

And how came

asked.
to

uneasy

S w0 fne,
ing you tomorro

«dreamed of

it.”

S
A

“I have foi
interest asyou have

“As the ‘ca

g

“ T was not, of ¢
Andi

e.
# suspect there.
«cattle by the road,!
“If Thad known yi
trooper, you shonid

“1 have it mo
waught but the a
compromise a cat.
sure I have, and wifl
desire to keep it.”

.you should alight

. ‘have wery warm f

Grant, who will
. you to themselves:”
quaintanve with ¥
that I was in high§
ters was laboriow
you think that I hay
you can thus es
far from losing,
tage by the way. §
.young man who is

*You are

nnnag

he, “‘and you do nof
the fact will be of
fense. Perhaps, h
Tade my friendly se
Perfectly genuine.
you, Mr. David,

+ #ays he, smiling,

“I am more ths
nestly desirous tom
L “I% is my desig
bar, where your lo
wonld be invaluab
gincerely grate
ily for different ma

indulgence.
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