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behind roe es I went. This was the 
cause, under Providence, that I spied a 
little in my rear a red head among some 
bushes.

Anger sprang in my heart, and I turned 
straight about and walked at a stiff pace 
to where I came from.

Catriona was yet in the garden walk­
ing by herself.

“Catriona,” said t, “you see me back 
again.”

“With a changed face,” said she.
“I carry two men's lives besides my 

swn," said L “It would be a sin and a 
shame not to walk carefully. I was 
doubtful whether I did right to come 
here. I would like it ill if it was by that 
means we were brought to harm."

“I could tell you one that would be 
liking it lees, and will like little enough
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lifter I "throw my honor away by the This is a private interest of my own.
roadside in common talk! ‘There is one You say you encountered Brack upon
thing dear upon our interview,’ says he. thehillT
‘that I can rely on your pledged word.’ “I did, my lord," said L
Where is my word now? Who could be- “This was immediately after themnr-
lieve me now? Yon cc-uld not believe derf"
me? I am clean fallen down* Iliad best , “It was."
die!” All this I said with a weeping | “Did you speak to him?"
-voice, but I had no tears in my body. ; “I did."

“My heart is sore for yon,” said she,
“but be sure you are too nice. I would 
not believe you, do you say? I would 
trust yon with anything. And these 
men? I would not be thinking of them!
Men who go about to entrap and to de­
stroy you! Fyl this is no time to crouch.’
Look upl Do you not think I will be ad­
miring yon'like a great hero of the good, 
and yon a boy not much older than 
myself? And because you said a word 
too much in a friend’s ear, that would 
die ere she betrayed yon—to make such 
a matter! It is one thing that we must 
both forget.”

“Catriona,” said I, looking at her 
hangdog, “is this true of it? Would ye 
trust me yet?”

' v “Will yon not believe the tears upon
1 my face?" she cried. “It is the world I 

am thinking of yon, Mr. David Balfour.
Let them hang you. I will never forget.
I will grow old and still remember yon.
I think it is great to die so. I will envy 
you that gallows.”

“And maybe all this while I am but a 
child frighted In the bogles," said L 
“Maybe they but make a mock of me."
| “Bis what I must know,” she said. “I 
must hear the whole. The harm is done 
at all events, and I must hear the whole.” 
i I had sat down on the wayside, where 
she took a place beside me, aadltoldher 
all that matter mnch as I have written 
it, my thoughts about her father’s deal­
ing being alone omitted.

“Well," ehe said, when I had finished,
“your are a hero surely, and I never 
would have thought that same, and I 
think yon are in peril tool Oh. Symon 
Fraser, to think upon that man! For lr.s 
life and the dirty money to be dealing in 
such traffic!” And just then she called 
ont aloud, with a queer word that was 
common with her and belongs, I beheve, 
to her own language., “My torture," 
says she, “look at the sun!”
I Indeed it was already dipping toward 
the mountains,
i She bid me come again soon, gave me 
her hand and left me in a turmoil of 
glad spirits. I, delayed to go home to my 
lodging, for I had a terror of immediate 
arrest, but I got some supper at a change 
house, and the better part of that night 
walked by myself in the barley fields 
and had such a sense of Catriona’s pres- 

■ ence that I seemed to bear her in my 
arma.

and asked me bitterly what right 1 hac. 
to stand np before “shentlemaim" when 
1 did not know the back of a sword from 
the front of it. *V..

I answered that was the fault of my 
upbringing and would he do me the jus­
tice to say 1 had given him all the satis­
faction it was unfortunately.in my péyyer 

, to offer and had stood up like a man.
“You had known him before. I think?' “And that is the troth,” said he. “I

says my lord carelessly. am fery prave myself and poldasa lions,
“I cannot guess your reason for so but to stand np there—and you ken 

thinking, my lord," I replied, “but such naething of fence—the way that you did, 
is the fact.” I declare it was peyond me, and I «un

“And when did yon part with him sorry for the plow, though I declare I 
agaih?” said he. pelief yonr own was the elder brother,

“I reserve my answer,” said L “The and my heid still sings with it, and I 
question will be put to me at the assize.” declare if ,1 had kent what way it wass 

“Mr. Balfour,” said he, “will you not I would not put a hand to such a piece 
understand that all this is without prej- of pusiness.”
udice to yourself? I have promised you “That js handsomely said,” I replied, 
life and honor, and, believe me, I can “and I am sure you will not stand np a 
keep my word. You are therefore dear second time to be the actor for my pri- 
of all anxiety. Alan, it appears, you vate enemies.”
suppose yon can protect. And you talk “Indeed, no, Palforar,” said he, “and I 
to me ofyour gratitude, which I think think Ï was used extremely suÇeeciently 
(if you push me) is not ill deserved, myself to he set up to fecht with an auld 
There are a great many different con- wife or all the same as a bairn whateffer! 
sidérations all pointing the same way, And I will tell the master so and fecht 
and I will never be persuaded that you him’, by Cot, himself!” 
could not help us (if you chose) to put “And if you knew the nature of Mr. 
salt on Alan's tail.” Symon’s quarrel with me,” said I, “you

“My lord,” said I, “I give you my would be yet the more affronted to be 
word I do not so much as guess where mingled up with such affairs.”

, . lie swore he «raid well believe itr ^ or Lovat and the dnke'and Prerton-
He jxaosed a breath. “Nor how be that all the Lovats were made of the grange had not been nosing for expedi- 

might be found? he asked. same meal, and. the devil was the miller ente, and it made me rage to think that
1 sat before mm like a log of wood. that ground that; then suddenly shaking I might brush against my champions in 
‘ muc^ ^01 Your gratitude, Mr. me by the hand he vowed I was a pretty the street and be no wiser.

David!” he observed. Again there was enough fellow after all; that it was a And just then (like an answer) a gen- 
a piece of silence. “Well, said he, ns- thousand pities I had been neglected, tleman brushed against me going by, 
ing, “I am not fortunate, and we area end, that if he could find the time he «ave me a meaning look and turned into 
couple at cross purposes. Let ns speak wouldgivean eye himself to ’ have me aclose- I.knew him with the tail of my 
of it no more. You will receive notice a^m^ted . eye—it was Stewart the writer—and
when, where and by whom we are to .<Ton ean dom6a better service than blessing my good fortune turned in to 
take your precognition, and in the mean even what von nronose ” said L'and follow him. As sooq as I had entered toe my misses must be waiting yon. when he ^ asked^’nature, “Come 1116 close 1 saw biro standing in the 
They will never forgive me if I detain to the house of one of my ene- mouth of » stair, where he made me a
their cavalier. I mim end testify how I have carried my- signal and immediately vanished. Seven

Into the hands of these graces I was gelf this day,” I told him. “That wiUbe stories up, there he was again in a house 
accordingly offered np and found them ^ tnw s/rvic6) for though he has sent d°or, which he locked behind ns after we 
dressed beyond what I had thought pos- me a adversai7 for the first the b»a watered. The house was quite dis­
ses and looMngfwr as a posy. jthought in Mr. Symon’s mind is merely mantlsd- ^tb not astick of furniture,

As we went forth from the _ doors a mm.der There ^ill be a second and indeed it was one of which Stewart had 
small circumstance occurred which came . ___ , „„„ the letting in his hands,
afterward to look extremely big. I heard 0f my cleverness with the cold steel you * “We’ll have to sit upon the floor,” said 
a whistle sound loud and,brief like a sig- can Jud for yonr8elf what is like to he> “bnt we’re safe here for the time be- 
nal, and looking all about spied for one ^ the nnshot ” ing, and I’ve been wearying to see ye,•moment the red head of Neil of the Tom,, .^!dTwonld not like it mvself if I Mr. Balfour.” 
the son of Duncan. The next moment wafl nQ more of a man than what von “How’s it'with Alan?" I asked, 
he was gone again, nor could I see so WB8m ve cried ,<But t —m do vou “Brawley,” said he. “Andie picks 
much as the skirt tail of Catriona, upon . ’ Tead on.>. him np at Gillam sands tomorrow,
whom I naturally supposed him to he n f had wMked slowly on the way into Wednesday. He was run tosaygood-
^5? »«endmK- 1 that accursed park, my heels were light by to ye, but the way that things were

My three keepers led me out by Bnsto h th wavont Thev kent time gomg I was feared the pair of ye wasand the Brontefield Links, whence a path ^ a le^ood old ^ that is ^ anci^t maybe best apart. And that brings me 
led ns to Hope park, a beautto pteaa- £ rod tTewZ ?t nTe to timessenttoThow does yonr business
ance laid with gravel walks, furnished lig l th; bitterness of death is speed?”
with seats and summer sheds and ward- was extonelv “Why,” said I, “I was told only thised by a keeper Upon reaching the park P“ ““ atlT^SC morning that my testimony was accept- 
1 was launched on a bevy of eight or ten ^ ^ d (md the ed, and I was to travel to InVerary with
young gentlemen (some of them cock- . .. t naased belief We the advocate, no less.”
aded officers the rest chiefly advocates), went thro h the ^tnaryt u'p the “Herat awar cried Stewart, “Pti never 
who crowded to attend upon these beau- ^ f* by the Netherbow and believe that.”
ties, and though I was presented to aU BtTei~^io Prestongrange’s door, talking “l bave maybe a suspicion Of my 
of themrn very good words it seemed g^^anra and ammgteg the detotisof 1 mvn,” says I, “but I would like fine to 
I was by all Immediately forgotten. AU ZraSsir. The fooSIwned his mas- 
had a manner of handling their swords

date he was so good as to refer to it shall 
he put to-the-proof no more.”

His coolness brought tin 
their prudence, and' they Made haste, 
with a, somewhat distracted civility, to 
pack me from, th» house.

told think so too, at all 
be, at which we both of us

bnge thing now," said L 
least afraid with you, yet 
[un froln the Misses Grant, 
laid of your cousin too," 
b any man will be afraid 
fed. “My father is afraid

! her father brought me to- 
fed at her as she walked 
[recalled the man and th»
(nd the much I guessed of 
roaring the one with the 
a traitor to he silent, 
pf which,” said I, “I met 
L later than this morning.” 
she cried, with a voice of 

bd to mock at me. “You 
fee? You wiU have spoken.
[that,” said I.
pk things went the worst F~| 
pat was humanly possible. ” 
a look of mere gratitude, 

bn for that!” says she.
I me for very little,” said I 
bed. But it seemed when 
[back so much something;
I come out. “I spoke rath-;
L” said I. “I did not like;
P- I spoke him rather HI,I 
Try.”
.had little to do then, and 

p his daughter!" she cried 
pose that do not love and 
feill not know.” . 
p the freedom of a word 
bginning to tremble. “Per- 
[our father nor I are in the

breed she was of, and that was a breed 
of thieves, I could never look in Ca- 
tadona's face and disbelieve her.

“1 must not ask?” says she eagerly the 
same moment we were left alone.

“Ah, bpt today I can talk with a free 
conscience,” I replied. “I am lightened 
of my pledge, and indeed (after what has 
come rod gone since morning) I would 
not have renewed it were it asked.”

“Tell me," she said. “My cousin will 
not be so long.”

So I told her the tale of the lieutenant 
from the first step to thé last of it, mak­
ing it as mirthful as I could, rod indeed 
there was matter of mirth in that ab­
surdity.

“And I think you wiU be as little 
fitted for the rodas men as for the pret­
ty ladies, after all,” says she when I had 
done. “But what way your father that 
he could not learn you to draw the 
sword? Did ever you kiU any one?"
“That I have, as it chances. Two, no 

toes,, rod me still a lad that should be at 
the college,” said L “But yet in the 
look back I take no shame for it.”

“But how did you feel then—after it?" 
she asked.

“Tieed I sat down rod grat like a 
bairn,” said L

So then she drew from me the story of 
our battle in the brig, which I had omit­
ted in my first account of my affairs.

“Yes,” said she, “jou are brave. And 
your friend, I admire and love him.”

“Well, rod I think any one would!” 
said L “He has his faults, like other 
folk, but he is brave and stanch and 
kind, God bless him! That will be a 
strange day when I forget Alan.” And 
the thought of him, and that it was 
within my choice to speak with him that 
night, had almost overcome me.

“And where will my head he gone that 
I have not told my news?” she cried rod 
spoke of a letter from her father, hear­
ing that she might visit him tomorrow 
in the castle, whither he was now trans­
ferred, and that his affaifs were mend­
ing. “You do not like to hear it," said 
she. “Will you judge my father rod not 
know him?”

“I am a thousand miles from judging,"
I replied. “And I give you my word 1 
do rejoice to know your heart is light­
ened. If my face fell at all, as I suppose 
it must, you will allow this is rather an 
ill day for compositions, rod the people 
in power extremely ill persons to be 
compounding with. I have Symon Fra­
ser extremely heavy on my stomach 
still”

“Ah,” she cried, “you will not be com­
paring those two, and you should bear 
in mind that Prestongrange rod James 
More, my father, are of the one family."

“I never heard tell of that,” said D 
“It is rather singular how little you 

are acquainted with,” said she. “One 
part may call themselves Grant rod one 
Macgregor, but they are still of the same 
clan. They are all the sons of Alpin, 
from whom, I think, our country has its

“What country is that?” I asked.
“My country rod yours,” said she.
“This is my day for discoveries, I 

think,” said I, “for I always thought the 
name of it was Scotland.”

“Scotland is the name of what you 
call Ireland,? she replied. “But the old, 
ancient, tru8 name d? tins place that we 
have our footeoles on and that our bones 
are made of will be Alban. It was Alban 
they called it when our forefathers were 
fighting for it against Borne and Alex­
ander, rod it is called so still in your 
own tongue that you forget.”

“Troth,” said I, “rod that I never 
learned!” For I lacked heart to taksher 
up about the Macedonian.

“But your father rod mother talked 
it, one generation with another,” said 
she. “And it was sung about the cradles 
before you or me wejeever even drfeamed 
of, rod your name remembers it still 
Ah, if you could talk that language you 
would find me another girl. The heart 
speaks in that tongue.”

I had a meal with the two ail 
vei7 good, served id fine old plate, and 
themZ’e.toeelltiht, for it seems that Mrs. 
Ogilvy w>s rich. -Our talk, too, was 
pleasant enough.but Brecon as I saw 
the sun decline sharply anoi the shadows 
to run out long I rose to take i^Y leave, 
for my mind was now made up tC «Y 
farewell to Alan, and it was needful J 
should see the trysting wood rod reeon- 
noiter it by daylight. Catriona came 
with me as far as to the garden gate.
^“It is long till I see you now?” she

“It is beyond my judging,” I replied.
“It will he long; it may be never."

“It may be so,” said she. “And yon 
are sorry?”

I bowed my head, looking upon her.
“So am I, at all events,” said she. “1 

have seen you but a small toe, butlput 
you very high. You are true, you are 
brave; in time I think you will be more 
of a man yet. I will be proud to hear of 
that. If you should speed worse, if it 
will come to fall as we are afraid—-oh. 
well, think you have the one friend.”

She took up my hand rod kissed it.
This so surprised my Spirits that I cried 
out like one hurt. The color came strong 
in her face, and she looked at me rod 
nodded.

“Oh, yes, Mr. David,” said she, “that is 
what I think of you. The heart goes 
with the lipe.”

I could read in her face high spirit rod 
a chivalry like a brave child’s; not any­
thing besides. She kissed my hand as 
she kissed Prince Charlie’s—with a higher 
passion thro the common kind of clay 
has any sense of. Nothing before had 
taught me how deep I was her lover, nor - , 
how far I had yet to climb to make her "*“■ 
think of me in such a character. Yet I 
could tell myself I had advanced some 
way, rod that her heart hae beat rod her 
blood flowed at thoughts of me.

After that honor she had done me I 
could offer no more trivial civility. It 
was even hard for me to speak. A cer­
tain lifting in her voice haie knocked di­
rectly at the dodrof my own tears.

“I praise God for your kindness, dear,” 
said L “Farewell, my little friend,” giv­
ing her that name which she had given 
to herself, with which I bowed rod left

With Catriona behind and Alan before 
me, I was like one lifted up, rod I lifi- 
gered in my steps and looked before rod

can keep faith with neither friend nor 
enemy. Ye’re not to be tried then, rodI
ye’re not to be murdered, but Pm in 
bitter error if ye’re not to be kidnapped 
rod carried away like the Lady Grange. 
Bet me what ye please—there was their 
expedient.”

“Yon make me think,” said I rodi told 
him of the whistle and the redheaded re­
tainer, Neil.

“Wherever James More is there’s 
Mg rogue. Never be deceived oh that,” 
•aid he. “His father was none go ill a 
man, though a kenning on the wrong 
side of the law and no friend to-my fam­
ily that I should waste my breath de­
fending him. But as for James; he’s a 
brook rod a blagyard. I like the appear­
ance of this redheaded Neil as little- as 
yourself. It looks uncanny, Fieghl it 
smells bad. It was old Lovat that man­
aged the Lady Grange affair. If young 
Lovat is to handle yours, it’ll be ail in 
the family. What’s James More in prison 
for? The same offense—abduction. His- 
men have had practice in the business. 
He’ll be to lend them to be Symon’s in­
struments, rod the next thing we’ll be 
hearing James will have made his peace, 
or else he’ll have escaped, rod you’ll be 
to Bohemia or Applecroes.

“Ye make a strong, ease,” he admitted. 
“And what I want,” he resumed, “is 
that you should disappear yourself ere 
they can get their hands upon ye. Lie- 
quiet until -just before the trial rod 
spring upon them at the last of it, when 
they’ll be looking for you least. This is 
always supposing, Mr. Balfour, that 
you're still of the opinion to go through 
with it."

“X can never deny but what I have 
been horribly frighted rod cast down,” I
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CHAPTER IX.

THE HEAT BBS OH ME*.

When I left Prestongrange that after­
noon 1 was for the first time angry. The 
advocate had made a mock of me. He 
had pretended my testimony was to be 
received and myself respected, and in 
that very house not only was Symon 
practicing against my life by the hands 
of the highland soldier, but Prestongrange 
himself had some des gn in operation. 
I counted my enemies Prestongrange 
and the duke with the power of the west 
highlands, and the Lov%t interest by 
their side to help them in the north, and 
the whole clan of ' Jacobite spies " and 
traffickers, S"d w’ten I remembered 
James More, Neil, the son of Duncan, I 
thought thete was perhaps a fourth in 
the confederacy.

Yet there was that force in my iono- 
cency that this league was driven to. at­
tempt my destruction underhand I 
thought I would beat them all. One 
thing was requisite—some streng friend 
as wise adviser. The country must be full 
of such, both able and eager to suport me

one
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■
to hear yon talking at this very same 
toe,” she cried. “What have I done, 
at all events?"

“Oh, you—you are not alone," I re­
plied. “But since I went off I have been 
dogged again, rod I can give you the 
name of him that follows me. It is Neil, 
son of Duncan, your man or yonr fa­
ther’s."

“To be sure, you are mistaken there,” 
she said, with a White face. “Neil is in 
Edinburgh on errands from my father.”

“It is what I fear,” said I, “the last of 
it. But for his bring in Edinburgh I 
think I can show you another of that. 
For sure you have some signal, a signal 
of peed such as would t 
help if he was anywhere 
of ears rod legs.”

“Why, how will you know that?" says

m
m

1
■

mthe reach

“By means of a magical talisman God 
gave to me when I was bom, and the 
name they call it by is common sense,” 
said L “Oblige me so far as make your 
signal, rod I will show you the red head 
of NriL”

No doubt but I spoke bitter and sharp; 
toy heart was bitter. 1 blamed myself 
rod the girl and bated both of us—her 
for the vile crew that she was come of, 
myself for my wanton folly to have 
stuck my head in such a byke of wasps.

Catriona set her fingers to her lips rod 
whistled once with an exceeding Hilear, 
strong, mountain note as full as a plow­
man’s. Awhile we stood silent, rod 1 
was about to ask her to repeat the same 
when 1 heard the sound of some one 
bursting through the bushes below on { 
the braedde. I pointed in that direction j 
with a smile, rod presently Neil leaped { 
Into the garden. His ’ eyes burned, and • 
he had a black knife (as they call it on 
the highland side) naked in his hand, 
but seeing me beside his mistress stood 
tike a man struck.

“He has come to your call,” said L 
■‘Judge how near he was to Edinburgh 
or what was the nature of your father’s 
errands. Ask himself. If I am to lose 
my life or the lives of those that hang 
by me through the means of your clan, 
let me g# where I have to go with my 
eyes open.”

She addressed him tremulously in the 
Gaelic. Remembering Alan’s aurions 
civility in that particular, I could have 
laughed out loud for bitterness. Here, 
tore, in the midst of these suspicions 

hour she should have stuck by

or thrice they spoke together, 
tod I could make out that Neil (for all 
his obsequiousness) was an angry man.

Then she turned to me. “He swears it 
Is not,” she said.

“Catriona,” said L “do you believe the 
man yourself?”

She made a gesture like wringing the

“How can I know?” she cried.
“But I must find some means to know,” 

•aid L “X cannot continue to go dover- 
tng around in the black night with two 
men’s lives at my girdle! Catriona, try 
put yourself in my place, as I vow to 
Qodl try hard to put myself Ül VOUTA 
rhteisnokiTidnf t-à flmt should ever 
have fallen between îüé tod you—no 
kind of talk. My heart' Is sick with It 
Bee, keep him here till 3 of the morning, 
and I eareyiot. Try him with that.”

They spoke together once more to the 
Gaelic.

“He says he has James Mora, my 
father’s errand,” said she. She was White# 
than ever, rod her voice faltered as she 
•aid it.

'It to pretty plain now,” said L “rod 
may Gdû forgive the wicked!”

She said n»yOT anything to that, but 
continued gazing at me with the 
white face.

“This is a fine business,” said 11 „___
“Am I to fall, then, and those two along 
with me?”

“Oh, what am I to doT she cried. 
“Could I go against my father’s orders, 
rod Mm to prison, in the danger of his 
life?”

said.
V “I can believe that,” said he, “rod 

would think but little worse of you if 
you drew out.” »

“Ye need think none the worse for me, 
sir,” cried L ‘-T told you I had a stiff 
neck.”

“It’s your own choice entirely, sir,” 
said he.

“I think I have shown that I will let 
no man dictate to me,” said L The 
truth to, I was a good deal up in my stir­
rups.

“Well, well,” says he, “rod what is 
this that you can prove?’

“I will tell you one thing,” said I. “I 
saw the murderer, rod it was not Alan.”

“Then, by God, my cousin’s saved!” 
cried Stewart. “You have his life upon 
your tongue, and there’s neither time, 
risk nor money to be spared to bring you 
to the trial.” He emptied his pockets on 
the floor. “Here to all that 1 have by 
me,” he went on. “Take it, ye’ll want 
it ere ye’re through. Go straight down 
this close; there’s a way out by there to 
the lrog dykes, rod by my will of it see 
no more of Edinburgh till the clash to 
over.”

“Where am I to go then?’ I inquired.
“And I wish that I could tell ye!” says 

he, “bnt all the places that I could send 
ye to would be just the places they would 
seek. No, ye must fend for yourself, 
rod God be'your guiding! Five days 
before the trial, Sept. 16, get word to 
me At the King’s ArthS in Stirling, rod 
if ye’ve managed for yonrself as long as 
that HI see that ÿe reach'lnverary.'’

“One thing more,” said X, “can I no 
see Alan?’

He seemed boggled. “Hech, I would 
rather you would nae,” said he. “But I 
can never deny that Alan to extremely 
keen of it rod to to lie this night by Sil- 
vermills on purpose. If you’re sure that 
you’re not followed, Mr. Balfour—but 
make sure of that—lie in a good place 
rod watch your road for a clear hour be­
fore ye risk it. It would be a dreadful 
business if both you and him whs to 
miscarry I”

m
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[of heaven, what ails you 
; «ouf”
Writs at Prestongrange’s. 
[both have anxious business 
a dangerous house. I was 
[ too, and spoke to him the 
Inot have spoken the wiser, 
thing, in my opinion, you 

[that bis affairs are mend- CHAPTER Vm.
THE BRAVO.

} through your friend­
ing,” said she, “and he 
i to you for your sorrow.” 
lond,” cried I, “I am 
rid”-----
ot wondering at that,"

S

-t- ;
k «SI■ spmEhrîs?®

is claimed against me. , very fine today. My misses are to have *“> says I, annoyed with myself to he but decided to receive me ® would be a bonny thing if, by the es-
» through with my dread- a fine cavalier. Come, I take that kind annoyed with such a rustical fellow. 1^WbU, well Mr. Balfour rod what W6 of one ill doer another was* to go
sre’s to be none to believe -of ybu. I take that kind of you, Mr. Before I went about to put affronts >trin here «Ai’., and who is this scathleSS, rod the remeid is to summon
* do it. The man must David. Oh. we shall do very well yet, on geutemen I thrakl would learn the ™MMgm^oKy^to^mA^ the principal rod put him to outlawry

£dJ£UeT6 at leve with a nod As *0T noncompearance. Nowthere’s
1 looked straight in front an end. Ue too* me by the sleeve witb a nod ^ ^le. four places where a person CSB be sum-
air, but at my words or 1 “You have news for me?" cried 1 a ""to* «?d led me quietly outside „H . , to. . t H moned—at Ms dwelling house, at a placevoice she came to a stop. | “Beyond anticipation,” he replied. to m^voTmy^wM^ fSYt where he has resided 40 days, kt the head
s you say?” she asked. , ,“Your testimony is, after all, to here- fond the view of the promenaders thro heedful you should hear ” said I toirg of the shire, where he ordinarily
Ï talking of?” ceived, rod you will go, if you will, in ^ faÉfon ? ^ countenance changed. ’ ’ resorts, or lastly (if there be ground to
estimony which may save my company to the trial, wMch is to be You..tam r.e1, cr?f.s | “I have only to sav^this ” said the Mm forth of Scotland) at the oroes
!f£!îd Va^.theyWÏÏ JwM at Diverary Thursday. 21st prox.” * buffet °“ th® ]aW Wlth ^ üeutenrot, “tiJt I stood up this day With of Edinburgh rod the pier and shore ot
to bear it What would I was too much amazed to find words. ol^ed.?s^. , ... ,, Palfour in Hunter’s peg wMch L am Leith for 60 days. The purpose of which
f? You know what tins i ‘In the meanwhile,” he continued, now fery sorry for, andhe behaved him- last provision is evident upon its face,
r lies in danger. Would though I will not ask you to renew your *“?! whereupon he stepped a little back ^ M a Dretty could ask it being that outgoing sMps may have time
! poor soul? They have P^dge,! must caution you strictly to be and*®ok <?®kisha* decorously. ^ j ^^reî-Palf^r” to carry news of the transaction rod the

with me. They have reticent Tomorrow the crown solicitor Ihiough plows 1 think, says he. 1 be added. vespec rnimmirairiug T» srtniBthing ntw ti,*™ *
me; they offered me hills to to take your precognition, and outside will be the offended shentleman, for who j .,™\ , form.1 today tLt sleuth hound ofithat, do you know, I think least said effer heard of such suffeeciency aa tell a ! rions^£ ? * y h * “Now take the case of Alan He has no
I stood and to whata . to^ffis^crestl ” AT We°hâve I Whereupon Duncansby made his bow dwelling house that ever I could hear of. I pointed in that direction with a smile.
I go to butcher rod dis- I 1 shall tapr to go discreetly,” said L Ctot s ^ghsh? We have ^ thQ ^ left chamber, as I would be obliged if any one would It was about half past 8 when I came
,1» be brought ma party ZIVj * king’s park at Will ve walk first we 1,64 a^reed ”Pon before. show me where he has lived 40 days to- forth on the lang dykes, rod being now
E am to have held Glenure , j d° or let me shew ve the wav?’* “What have I do with this?" says gether since the ’45. There is no shire abroad again upon the world began con-
py rod old clothes; lam thank you gratefully. After yesterday, ®^wJe V*6 t Prestongrange. where he resorts, whether ordinarily or sidering to what part of it I Should first
-shamed. If this is the toy lord, this is toe the doom of heaven. 'T^Ttell your lordship in two extraordinarily. If he has a domicile at a^refmyself-^t that the considera-
1, rod me scarce» mro- I renrot find it in my heart to get the words,” says L all, wMch I misdoubt, it must be with tion held me long. Dean was where I
ry to be told of mein al tttog beheved. rcl on _“I have brought this gentleman, a Ms regiment in France, rod if he is not wanted to go. It was just one of the
raare to beheve it, too, ,utyou must try rod manage; j taken in a fresh contrivance of mv 1[tog,s officer, to do me so much justice, yet forth of Scotland (as we happen to few places I should have kept away from,
i to be nothing but *by- Y ust tiy and man^e to beheve it, enemjeg_ to (crosMons as I wi Now 1 tMak mY character is covered, «now rod they happen to guess) it must but being a very young man and begin-

U how can I ko through ys he, soothinglike, and I am very M »nd until a certain date, which your be evident to the most dull it’s what he’s ning to be very much in love I turned
ing is not possible. Its i «to hear yonr acknowledgmmit of j ghZld be the one to fall in our en tordsMp can very well supply, it will be aiming for. Where, then, and what way my face in that direction without pause,

a has in his heart.” ;^om fo^^youmaylteaWe “d ™ «mite in vain to dispatch against meroy .bould hebe.ummoned? I s.k it at your- I nmde speed of it and came a littTafter

. Æffi^ôrtes^on’TwSchÆ ^o^rod^Llan'tytoeswort |yway Sgh the garrison of the cas- ““You We'given the very word."

«ssrs.'srss.TSsL^_lord;,: 1 intemtot®d: excuse me y no more , torn, turning fiercely on Ms neighbor, l that wasren the 25tb, the day that we Catriona ran out to greet me heartily,
formterrnptangyoQ, but how has tins .. *. j “This to some of your work, Symon,” he fct met. Once, and done with it. And and to my surprise the old lady seemed

r ^ 0b9tàcles Y0» w said. “I spy your hand in the business, where? Where, but at the crow of In- scare less forward than herself, and it
told me of on Saturday appeared, even craigs rod came into theHunter’s bog. and let me tell you I resent it. It to dis- verary, the head burg of the Campbell a. was plain enough, even to my homespun
to me, to be qmto insurmountable; how Here, on a piece of fair t^f, my adver- loyal when we are agreed upon one ex- A word m your ear, Mr. Balfobr—they’re, wits, that she was bent to hammer np a

has it been contrived?’ sary drew. There was nobody there to pedient to follow another in the dark, not seeking Alan.” match between her cousin and a beard-
! My dear Mr. David,” said he, “it see us but some birds, rod no resource You are disloyal to me. What? You “What do you mean V I cried. less boy that was something of a laird in
would never do for me to divulge, even *or me but to follow his example rod make me send this lad to the place with “By the beat that I can make of it,” Lothian.
to you, as you say, the councils of the stand on guard wttii the best faœ I could my very daughters! Fy, sir, keep your said he. “Not wanting to find him, in “Saxpence had better take bis broth 

government, rod you must content your- display. It seemsit was not good enough dishonors to yourself!” | my poor thought. They think perhaps with us, Catrine,” says she. “Run rod
self, if yon please, with the gross fact.” for Mr. Duncansby, who spied some flaw Symon was deadly pale. “I will be a he might set up a fair defeuae, upon the tell the lasses.” ' ,--:X

I He smiled npen me like a father as he my maneuvers, paused, looked upon Hckbnll between you rod the duke no back of which James, the man they’re And for ^ Kttle whüe we were alone
spoke, playing the while with anew pen; me sharply, rod came off rod on rod longer,” he exclaimed. “Either come to really after, might climb out. This is she was at a good deal of pains to flatter
methought it was impossible there could menaced me with Ms blade in the air. agreement, or come to a differ rod noTta caae’ y« * 8 con.pitroy/- always Overly, alwayswiththeap-
be any shadow of deception in the man; Fatded ails her? cnes the lieutrorot. have it out among yourselves. But I will It.w** ”°,w b®for® pearroce of a banter, still culling
yet vriien he drew to him a sheet of pa- And suddenly engaging he twitched no longer fetch rod carry, rod get. your hun m brief Mr. Symons threat and science, but with such a turnthat 
per, dipped Ms pen into the ink rod be- the sword ont of my grasp rod sent it contrary instructions, rod be blamed by and the who,1 of braV0, rather uplift me in my opinion

U 8»n again to address me I was somehow flYN$ far among the rushes. both. For if I were to tell yon what I , ’>■ r®‘ When Catriona returned, the Lsign be-
”dt8°^rtai“alldfeu instinctively into T^cewwtiimmroe^r repeated rod think of all your Hanover business it «Then fîl rerrv voù tSre ” said h. °*10» * Possible more obvious^ she 

an attitude of guard. the third time when I brought back my would make your heed sing." lnen 1U earty you tnere, said he. gv,owed off the Mrl’s advantages like al“Thwe to a point necessary to be tomiUated weapon I found he had r^ But Sheriff Erskine had preserved his ^tZ^The adv^ite whfîs^t couper witiT a horse, ^tla^the
touched upon,” he began. “I purposely turned Ms Own to the scabbard rod temp* rod now intervened smoothly, "itho Jt some «punks^f a ’ remaînder de- matchmaker had a better device, wMch
toft it before upon one side, wMch need stood awaiting me with a face of some ‘‘And in the mean time,” says he, “I oency, has wrung you# life safe out of wastoAeave the pair of us alone. When
be now no longer necesaary. This is not togerrodhis hand, clasped under Ms think we should tell Mr. Balfour that 6y Jn and the lake. He Ms refusé my suspicions are any way roused, it to
or com*, a part of your examination, ««tot. his character for valor to quite estab- to have you killed, rod there to the clew to sometimes a little the wrong side of easy
WMch to to follow by another hand. I “Pe tamned if I touch you!" he cried, lished. He may deep in peace. Until the their ill words, for Symon and the duke to allay them. But though I knew what

sak!” said I. “I will'
I*
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CHAPTER X.
THE REDHEADED HAH.
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“But perhaps you go too fast,” said L 
“This may be a tie too. He may have no 

right orders; all may be contrived by 
Bymon, and your father knowing noth-

I
I

1
Mg.”

She burst out weeping between the 
pair of us, rod my heart smote me hard, 
for I thought this girl was in a dreadful 
situation.

“Here,” said L “keep him but the one 
hour, rod I’ll chance it, and say God 
bless you.”

She put out her hand' to me. “Twill 
be needing one good word," she sobbed.

•The full hour, then?' said L keeping 
her hand in mine. “Three lives of it, 
my lass!”

“The htil hour!" she said rod cried 
aloud on her Redeemer to forgive her.

I thought it no fit place for me and

orda out in a whirl, one 
rod when I stepped I 
$ on me with a startled , j

is the Appin murder,” 
ut with a very deep sur-

ick to bear her company, 
v come near the head of 
Dean village. A* this 

in front of her tike one

I

. ■ i

ike,” I cried, “for God’s 
is that I have done?” and 
to my temples. “What 
Sure, I am bewitched to

of heaven, what ails you

SB

(To be Continued.)
«

London, June 7.—The suspected case of 
disense among the Canadian cattle which 
arrived on the steamer Lake Winnipeg la 
•till under inquiry, and the result will prob­
ably not he known for several days, bat 
there is reason to hope that the disease, 
although resembling pleuro-omumonle, will 
be found non-oontagloui. Every facility i„ 
being given for the experts appointed by 
Canada to assist in the examination with 

B^rd Agriculture officials. Some 
1,200 Canadian beeves at the Scotch mar­
ket» met with slightly improved prie» at 
an advance of ten shilling! per hratâ. At 
Deptford to-day trade is slow, top values 
for Canadian animals txfog 3s 10.1 to 4s per 
eight pounds. Second quality, 3s 8d. ^

pnor,” I groaned; “I gave 
I have broke it. Oh, i

you what it is,” she said, 
things you should not 

And do you I hav* 
, or that I am one tiiat 
i friend? I hold up my 
* and swear.”you would be true,” «id
4 here. I that stood but 
nd outfaced them; that 
» die disgraced upon the 
w?ong—grad »fcw hem8
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