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There we all looked upon him for awhile,

exulting greatly in our success, but yet with

a sort of pity for the man's shame.

"Come, come, Mr. Ebenezer," said the

lawyer, "you must not be down-hearted, for

I promise you we shall make easy terms. In

the meanwhile give us the cellar key, and

Torrance shall draw us a bottle of your father's

wine in honour of the event." Then,

turning to me and taking me by the hand,

" Mr. David," says he, " I wish you all joy

in your good fortune, which I believe to Vt

deserved." And then to Alan, with a spice

of drollery, "Mr. Thomson, 1 pay you my
compliment ; it was most artfully conducted

;

but in one point you somewhat outran my
comprehension. Do I understand your name

to be James ? or C'-.arles ? or is it George,

pel haps ?
"

" And why should it be any of the three,

sir ? " quoth Alan, drawing himself up, like

one who smelt an offence.

" Only, sir, that you mentioned a king's

name," replied Rankeillor ;
" and as there has

never yet been a King Thomson, or his fame

at least ha« n^sver come my way, I judged

you must reier to that you had in baptism."

This was just the stab that Alan would


