buld think so oo, ab all
he, at which we both of us

oge thing now,” said I.

least afraid with you, yet
n frofn the Misses Grang,
id of your cousin too.*

- any man will be

fled.. ““My father is afraid

her father brought me to
ked at her as she walked
recalled the mam and the
nd the much I guessed of
pparing the one with the
B traitor to be silent.
pf which,” said I, “I met
later than this morning.*
she cried, with a voice of
ed to mock at me. “¥Youm
pre? You will have spoken
!77 .
hat,” said 1.
hk things went the worst !3
pat was humanly possible.
& look of mere gratitude..
pu for that!” says she. :
me for very little,”said I
ped. But it seemed when
back so much something:
‘come out. ‘I spoke rath-!
y said I I did notlike!
. I” gpoke him rather ill,’ B

‘had little to do then, and

b his daughter!” she cried

ose that do not love and
ill not know.”

b the freedom of a word

bginning to tremble. ‘‘Per«

pur father nor I are in the

of heaven, what ails you
now?”’

pirits at Prestongranges.
both have anxious business
B dangerous house. Iwas
too, and spoke to him the
not have spoken the wiser.
thing, in my opinion, yon
that his affairs are mend-

‘be through your friend-
king,” said she, “‘and he
up to you for your sorrow.”
pmond,” cried I, “I am
forld”——

'not wondering at that,”

bepeakt” soid 1. 9T will®
pnce and then leave you,
fever. I came this dayin
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a5d asked me bitterly what Tight 1hac

atter I throw my honor away by the
roadside in common talk! -~ “There is one
thing clear upon our interview,’ says he,
«that I canrely on -your pledged word.’

‘Where is my word now? Who counld be- |*

You say you encountered Breck upen
*1.did, my lord,” eaid I.

lieve. me now? - You cculd not believe | der?”

me? Iam clean fallen down; Lhad best |

diet” Al this I said with a weeping
-voice, but: I had no tears in my body.

My heart is sore for you,” said she,
“but be sure you are too nice. ' I would
mnot believe you, do you- say? I would
trust you with anything. And these
men? I'wounld not be thinking of them!
Men who go about to entrap 'and to de-
stroy yon! Fy! 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 you a boy not. much older than
myself? And becanse you said & word
too much ina friend's ear, that would
die ere she betrayed you—to make such
a matter! Itisone thing that we must
both forget.”

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

““Will younot believe the tears upon
my face?’ she .cried. *It is the world I
am thinking of you, Mr. David Balfour.
Let them hang you. 1 will never forget.
I will grow old-and still remember you.
I think it"is great to die so. I will envy
you that gallows.”

“And maybe all this ‘while I am bat &
child frighted in the bogles;” said I
“Maybe they but make a mock of me.”.

“It is what T must know,” shesaid. “I
must hear the whole. The harm is done
at all events, and I must hear the whole.”
i Ihad sat down on the wayside, where
she took a place beside me, and I'told her
all that matter much as I ‘have written
it, my thoughts about her father’s deal-
ing being alone omitted.
|, “Well,” ghe said, when I had finished,
“your are a hero surely, and. I never
would have :thought that same,and 1
think youn are in peril tool :Oh; Symon
Fraser, to think upon that man! For his
life and the dirty money tobe dealing in
such traffic!”  Amd just then she called
ouf alond,; with a gueer word that was
common with her and belongs, I believe,
to her :own language. ‘‘My torture,”
says she, ‘‘look at the sun"
| -Indeed it was already dipping toward
the mountains.

"+ She bid me come again soon, gave me

her hand and left me in a tufmoil 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 achange
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 secemed to bear her ia my
arms,

CHAPTER VIIL

“This was immediately after the mur-

“It was.” B

| “Did you speak to him?’

" *“You had known him before; I think?™
says my lord carelessly.

- “I cannot guess your reason for so

thinking, my lord,” I replied, “but such
is the fact.” .

“And wheén did you part with him
again?” said he,

“I reserve my answer,”.said L *““The
question will- be put to me at the assize,”
My Balfour,” said. he, “will you not
understand that all this is without prej-
udice to yourself? I have promised you
life and honor, and, believe me, I can
keep my word.. You are therefore clear
of -all anxiety, . Alan, it appears, you
suppose yon can profect. And you talk
to me of .your gratitude, which I think
(if you push me) is not ill deserved.
There are a great many different con-
siderations all pointing the same way,
and I will never be persuaded that you
could not help us (if you chose) to put
salt on Alan’s tail.”

“My lord,” said ¥, “I give you my
word I donotso much as guess where
Alan is” A

‘He paused a breath. ‘“Nor how
might be found? he asked. .

Isat before him like a log of wood. *

“And so much for your gratitude, Mr.
David!” he observed.. Again there was
a piece of silence. ‘“Well,” said he, ris-
ing, “Tam nov fortunate, and we area
couple at cross purposes. Let us speak
of it no more. You will receive notice
when, where and by whom we are to
take your precognition; and in the mean
time my ‘misses must be waiting you.
They will never forgiveme'if I detain
their cavalier.”

Into the hands of these graces I was
accordingly offered up and found them
dressed beyond what I had thought pos-
gible and looking fairas a posy. - .

As we went forth: from the doors a
small circumstance occurred which cane
afterward fo look extremely big. I heard
a whistle sound loud and brief like a sig-
nal, and looking all about ‘spied for one
-moment the-rédhead of Neil of the Tom,
the son‘of Duncan. The next moment
he was gone again, nor could I see so
much as the skirt tail of Catriona, upon
whom I naturally supposed him: to be
then attending. -

My three keepers led me eut by Bristo
and the Bruntsfield Links, whence a path
led us to Hope park, a -beautiful pleas-
ance laid with gravel walks, furnished
with seats and summer sheds and ward-
ed by a keeper. 'Upon reaching the park
I was launched on & bewy of eight or ten
young gentlemen (some of them cock-

|.aded officers, the rest chiefly advocates),
| who crowded to attend upon these beau-
' | ties, and though I was presented to all

of them in very good words it seemed
I was by all immediately forgotten. -All
had'a manner of handling their swords

;.| and coat skirts for the which (in.mere
'} black envy) I could have kicked them
| from that park. I dare say upon their |

to stand np before “shentlemans” when'
| Idid not know the bagkof ‘& sword from
the front of it. PPt
. Lanswered that was the fault of my
upbringing and would he do. me the jns-
tice to say I had given him all the satis-

to-offer and had stoed up like & man.

am fery prave myself and pold as a lions,
but to stand .up there—and you ken
naething of fence—the way that you did,
I declare it was peyond me,and I am
sorry for the plow, though I declare I
pelief your own was the elder brother,
and my heid still sings with it, and I
declare if 1 had kent what way it wass
I would not puta hand tosuch a piece
of pusiness.”

“That js handsomely said,” I replied,
“and I am sure you will not stand up a
second time to be the actor for my pri-
vate enemies.” ;

“Indeed, no, Palfour,” said he, ‘“and 1
think T was used extremely suffeeciently
myself to be set up to fecht with anaunld
wife or all the same as a‘bairn whateffer!
And Iwill fell the master so and fecht
him, by Cot, himself{”

“And if you knew the nature of Mr.
Symon’s quarrel with me,” said I, ‘you
would be yet the more affronted to be
mingled up with such affairs.” |

He swore he could well believe it:
‘that all the Lovats were made ‘of the:
same meal, and, the devil was the miller
that ground that; then suddenly shaking
me by the hand he vowed I was a pretty
enough fellow after all; thatit was a
thousand pities I had been neglected.

and thatif he could find the time he
would give an eye himself to' have me

‘educated: ;

l “You ¢an do me a better service than
even :what -you propose,” said I, and
when he had asked its nature, ‘“Come
with rhe to the house of one of my ene-

" mies and testify how I have carried my-
self this day,” I told him. *““That willbe
the true service, for though he has sent

.me & gallant adversary for the first the

~Ahought in Mr, Symon’s mind is merely
murder. There will be a second and
then a third, and by what you have seen
of my cleverness with the cold steel you
can judge for yourself what is like to
be the upshot.”

{ - #And I would not like it myself if 1
was no more of a man than what yoa
was!” he cried. *“‘But I will do you
right, Palfour. . Lead on!”

It I had walked slowly on the way into

‘ that accursed park, my heels were light
enough on the wayout. They kept time
to a very good ‘old air that is as ancient
as the Bible, and the words ef it are,
“Surely the bitterness of death is
passed.” ‘I mind that I was extremely
thirsty and had a drink at St. Margaret'’s
well on the road down, and the sweet-
ness of that water passed belief.  We
went throngh the sanctuary, up the
Canongate, in by the Netherbow .and

‘straight to Prestongrange’s door, talking {

‘8s we came and arranging the details of
our affair. The footman owned his mas-
gaged with other gentlemen on very

privaté business and his door forbidder.:
" *Myh business is but for three minutes,

it was unfortunately.inmny power | .
“And that is the truth,” said he. “I|

- ter'was at home, but declared him en-{

date he Was 80.200d 8 10 rofes to1t shall

‘be put to.the proof no more.” i

.. His' coolness bronght the gthers {o

fheir prudence; and they miadé haste,

with aigo & distracted  civility, to-
-.CHAPTER 1X.

THE HEATHER ON FIRE.

When 1 left Prestongrange that after-
ucon 1 was'for'the first time angry. The
advocate had made & 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.
1. counted my enemies "Prestongrange
and the duke with the power of the west
highlands, and the Lovat. interest. by
their side to help them in the north, and
the whole clan of * Jacobite. spies ‘and
trafickers,: ard when ‘I remembered
James Move, Neil, the son of Duncan, 1
thought thete was perhaps a fourth in
the confederacy.

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

.me, or Lovat and the dnke and Preston-

the | grange had not been nosing for expedi-

ents, and it made me rage to think that
I might brush against my ebhampions in
the street and be no wiser.

And just then (like an answer)a gen-
tleman brushed against me going by,
gave me a meaning look and turned into
& close.  Iknew him with the tail of my
eye—it was Stewart the writer—and
blessing my good fortune turned in to
follow him. ‘As soon as 1 had entered
the close I saw him standing in the
mouth of & stair, where he made\mea
signal and immediately vanished. Seven
stories up, there he was again in a house
door, which he locked behind us after we
had entered. The house was quite dis-
mantled, with not a stick of furniture,
indeed it was one of which Stewart had
She letting in his hands.

“We'll have to sit upon the floor,” said
he, “but we're safe here for the time be-
ing, and I've been wearying to see ye,
Mr. Balfour.”

“How’s it with Alan?” T asked.

“Brawley,” said he. “Andie picks
him up at Gillam sands tomorrow,
Wednesday. © He was run 1o say good-
by to ye, but the way that things were
going I was feared the pair of ye was

to the essential—how does your business
speed?’ ;

“Why,” said I, “I was told only this
morning that my testimony was daccept-
ed, and I was to travel to Inverary with

the advocate, no less.”

| “Hout awa!” cried Stewart, “T'll never |’

believe that.”

“I have maybe a suspicion of my
own,” says I, “but I would like fine to
he:_u&'}nr_ reasons.” 3 :

“Well, I tell ye fairly, P’m horn mad,”
Grics Stewart. “If my one hand could
pull their governmens down I' would

maybe best apart. . And ‘that brings me:

can keep faith with neither friend nor
enemy. Ye're not to be tried then, and
e’ré not $0:be; murdered, but I'm- in
bitter error if ye're not. to be kidnapped
and cagried away like the Lady Grange.
Bet me what ye please—there was-their
“You make me think,” said I and: told:
him: of the whistle and the redheaded pe~
tainer, Neil. - ;
“Wherever James More is there's one:
big rogue. Never be deceived on that,”
said he.  “‘His father was noneso ill a
man, though a kenning on the wrong
gide of the law and no friend tomy fam-
ily that I should waste my breath de-
fending him. Butas for James; he's a
brook and a blagyard: I like the appear-
ance of this redheaded Neil as little as
yourself, It looks uncanny. Fiegh! it
smells bad. It was old Lovat that man-
aged the Lady Grange affair. If young
Lovat is to handle yours, it'll be all 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-

hearing James will have made his peace,
or else he’ll have escaped, and yow'll .be
in Bohemia or Applecross.

*“Ye make a strong case;” 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 and
‘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 threugh
with it.”

1 can never deny but what I have
been horribly frighted and cast down,” 1
said.

. “I can believe that,” said he, ‘‘and
would think but little worse of you if
you drew ouf.”

Yo need think none the worse for me,
gir,” cried L. - ¥I told you I had a stiff
neck.” 3

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

7 think I have shown that I will let
no man dictate to me,” said 1. The
truth is, I was a good deal up in my stir-
rups.

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

“[ will tell you one thing,” said I. “I
saw the murderer, and 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 is all that I 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 lang dykes, and by my will of it see
no more of Edinburgh till the clash is

“Where am I to go then?" I inquired.
“And I wish that I conld tell ye!” says
he, “but all the places that I could send

seek. No, ye must fend for yourself,
and God be’your guiding! Five days
before the trial, Sept. 16, get' word to

me st the King's Armg i

struments, and the next thing we'll be |-

ye to would be just the places they wonld |-

breed she was of, and that was a breed
of thieves, I eould never look in Ca-
triona’s.face and disbelieve her.
“I must not ask?” says she eagerly the
same moment we-were Jeft alone, ~ ]
“Ah, but today ¥ can talk with a free
conscience,” I replied.  *I am lightened
of my pledge, and indeed (after what has
come and gone since morning) I wonld
not have renewed it were it asked.” 3
“Tell me,” she said, *“My cousin will
not be solong.”
So.1 told her the tale of the lientenant
from the first step to the last of it, mak-
ing it as mirthful as I could, and indeed
there was: maiter of -mirth in that ab-
surdity.
“And I think you will: be as little
fitted for the rudas men as for the pret-
ty ladies, after all,” says she when I had
done. “But what wawyour father that
he could not learn you to draw  the
sword? Did ever you kill any one?”
“That I have, as it chances.. Two, no
less; and me still a lad that should be at
the college,” said L *But yet in the
look back T take no shame for it.”
“Put how did yom feel then—after it?"
she asked.
“"Deed I sat down and grat like a
bairn,” said I, .
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, ‘‘you are brave, ' And
your friend, I admire and love him.”
“Well, and I think any one wonld!?
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 be gone that
I have not told my news?” she cried and
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 affaits were mend-
ing. “‘You do not like to hear it,” said
she, ‘‘Will you judge my father and not
konow 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 myface fell at all, as I suppose
it must, you will allow this is rather an
ill day for compositions, and the people
in power extremely. ill persons to be
compounding with. I have Symon Fra-
ger extremely heavy on my stomach
mu‘n
- “Ah." ghe cried, *you will not be com-

More, my father, are of the one family.”
“I never heard tell of that,” said I»
“It is_rather singular how little you

clan. They are all the sons of Alpin,
name.” f oo ¥

“What country is that? 1 asked.
“My country and yours,” said she.

paring those two, and you shonld bear
in mind that Prestongrange and James

-are acquainted with,” said she. “One
may call themselves Grant and one
Ma , but they are still of the same

from whom, I think, our country has its

“This is my day for discoveries, 1}

behind me as I went. This was the
cause, under Providence, that I spied & *
little in my rear a red head among some
bushes. R
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. ;

—“Cat’:'riona." said I, “you see me back

“With a changed face,” said she.
“1 carry two men’s lives besides my
own,” said L *It would be'a sin and a
shame not to walk carefully, I was
doubtful- whether I did right to come
bere.” I would like it ill if it was by that
-fieans we were brought to harm.”
“I'could tell yon one that would be
liking it less, and will like little enough
to hear you talking at this very same
fime,” she cried. **“What have I dome,
at all events?” ;
*“Oh, you—you are not alone,” I re-
‘plied. “But since I went off I have been
dogged again, and I can give you the
name of him that follows me. It is Neil,
son of Duncan, your man or your fa-
ther's.” : :
““To be sure, you are mistaken thers,”
she said, with a white face. *““Neilis in
Edinburgh on errands from my father.”
“It is what I fear,” said I, *‘the last of
it. But for his being in Bdinburgh I
think I can' show you another of that.
For sure you have some signal, a- signal
p if he was anywhere within the reach

of ears and legs.”

*“Why. how will you know that?” says

>

*“By means of a magical talisman God
gave to me when ‘I was' born; and the
name they call it by is common sense,”
said L *“Oblige me so far as make your
signal, and I will show you the red head
of Neil.” :
“No doubt but I spoke bitter and sharp;
my heart was bitter, blamed myself
nnd the girl and hated both of ns—her
for the vile créw that she was come of,
myself for my wanton folly fo have
stuck my head in such a byke of wasps.
Catriona set her fingers to her lips and
whistled once with an exceeding %lear,
strong, mountain note as full as a plow-
man’s. Awhile we stood silent, and 1
was about to ask " her to repeat the samel.
when 1 heard the sound of some one
bursting through the bushes below on!
the braeside. I pointed in that direction
with a smile, and presently Neil leaped
Into the garden. His eyes burned, and -
he had a black knife (as they calliton
the highland side) naked in® his hand,
but seeing me beside his mistress stood
likr» & man struek, < :
‘“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 ge where L have to go with my
ayg:m'

rom Pluck it like a_rotten apple.. I'm doer| if ye've managed for yourself
kind word that I am sore “baide they. gru for Appin.and for James .of.the Glens, | that T'1l seo that ve reach Inverary

- and it-eannet wait,” said I “You may

[ know that what I said
B, and I knew it themn. It
jeen easy to have spoken
b lie to you. Can you not

8 tempted to the.same?
p the truth of my heart

© is a great deal of work,
i said she. *I think we
but the once, and well can.
= fo .79
Bave one to believe in mel”
annae bear it else. The
iis clanned against me.
o through with my dread-
lere’s to be none to believe
it do it. The man must
gannot do it.”
i1 looked straight in front
‘ air, but at my words or
voice she came to a stop.
I8 you say?’ she asked.
i talking of?”
stimony which may save
fe,” said I, “and they will
o bear if. - 'What would
if? You know what this
pr lies in danger. Wonld
g poor Boul? They have
8. with me. They have
b me; they offered mehills
d today that sleuth hound
1T stood and to what & |
go to butcher and dis-
| to be brought in a party
am to have held Glenure
w and old clothes; Tam:
f shamed. If this is the
i1, and me scarcea man—
v to be told of me in all
pu are to believe it, too,
B £6 be nothing but a by-
how can I go throngh
bing is not. possible. It's
gn has in his heart.”
words out in a whirl, one
. and when I-stopped I
g on me with a startled

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

back to bear her company,
bw come near the head of
s Dean village. At this
in front of her like one
e e’” I cned, “fOl' GOd’S
iis that T have done?” and
§ to my temples. ‘“What
i Sure, I am bewitched to
!

I of heaven, what ails you

jonor,” I groaned; “I gave
inow I have broke it. Oh%

£ you what it is,” shesaid.
} things you should mnot
'And do you think I have
or that I am one that
friend? I hold mp WY
fou and swear.”. ]
 you would be true,” said
s here. I that stood but:
and outfaced them; th‘;ﬁ

“Fat detl ails herl”

The next day, Aug. 20, I my ap-
~pointment at the advocate’s in a coat
~that I had made to my own measure and
was but newly ready.
| *“Aha,” says Prestongrange, ‘“‘you are
very fine today. My misses are to have
-a fine cavalier. Come, I take that kind
-of you. I take that kind of you, Mr.
David. Oh, wé shall do very well yet,
-and I believe your troubles are nearly at
-an end.” "
*“You have news for me?” cried I
“Beyond anticipation,” he replied.

. “Your testimony is, after all, to be re-

~ceived, and you will go, if you will, in
my company to the trial, which is to be

- ‘held at Inverary, Thursday, 21st prox.”

’ I was too much amazed to find words.
4 “In the meanwhile,” he continued,
*‘though I will not ask you torenew your
pledge, I must caution you strictly to be
reticent. ' Tomorrow the crown solicitor
1s to take your precognition, and outside
-ofthat, do you know, 1 think least said

will b:hﬁnest mended.”

M try. to go discreetly,” said L
I believe ‘it is yourself that 1 must
thank for this crowning mercy, and I do
-thank you gratefully. After yesterday,
-my lord, this is like the doors of heaven.
I cannot find it in my heart to get the

-thing believed.” ; ‘ 3t

| “Ah, but you must try and manage;
.you must try and manage to believe it,”
:88y8 he, glil !
glad to hear your acknow ¢
~obligation, for I think you may be able:
“to repay ms very shortly”—he coughed
=*or even now. The matter is much
changed. Your testimony, which I shall

ot trouble you for today, will doubtless

-alter the complexion of the casefor all
-concerned, and this makes it less delicate
for me to enter with you oni a side issne.”
| *“My lord,” I interrupted, “‘excuse me
for inferrupting you, but how has this
been brought about? The obstacles you
told me of on Saturday appeared, even
1o me, to be guite insurmountable; how.
has it been contrived?” §
| “My -dear Mr. David,” eaid he, ‘i
would never do for me to divnlge, even:
to yon, a8 you say, the councils of the
government, and you must content your-
self, if you please, with the gross fact.”
| He smiled upsn me like a father as he
spoke, playing the while withanew pen;
methought it was impossible there conld
be any shadow of deception. in the man;
yet when he drew to him a sheet of pa-
per, dipped his pen into the ink and Le-
gan again to address me I was somehow
not 80 certain and fell instinctively into
an attitude of guard. =
itm‘m"l'hmhed ha"hpbintnecemry, pary to be
upon,” he began. I &
left it before upon ods’ﬁde.:'wm .
be now no longer necessary. This isnot
of course a part of your exa
which is fo follow

S M&t of of my deficiencies) manifest enough that
| I should" be the ome to fall in ouren-

fine company in ‘which T had"
‘and altogether' I had soon fallen behind
"and stepped stiffly in therear of all that
merriment with my own thoughts,
From these I was recalled by one of
the officers—Lieutenant Hector Dun-

-cansby—a gawky, leering highland boy,

asking if my name was not “‘Palfour.”

I told him it was, not very kindly, for
bis manner was scant civil.

*“Ha, Palfour,” says he, and then re-
peating it, “Palfour! Palfour!”

“I.am afraid you do not like my name,
gir,” says I, annoyed with myself to be
annoyed with such a rustical fellow.

“Before I went about to put affronts
on gentlemen Ithink I would learn the
English first.”

He took me by the sleeve with a nod
and & wink and led me gquietly outside
Hope park. But no sooner were we be-
yond the view of the promenaders than
the fashion of his countenance changed.
““You tam lowland scoon'rel,” cries he,
and hit me a buffet on the jaw with his
closed fist. :

I paid him as good or better on the re-
turn, 'whmngon he stepped a little back

will be the offended shentleman, for who
effer heard of such suffeeciency astell a
shentlemans that'is the king’s officer he
cannae speak Cot’s English? We have
swords ‘at our hurdies, and here is the
king’s park at hand. = Will ‘'ye walk first
or let'me shew ye the way?™

I returned his bow, told him to go
first and followed him. It was manifest
he had come prepared to fasten a quar-
rel on me, right or wromg; manifest that
1. was taken in a fresh contrivance of my
| enemies, and to me (conscious as I was

-counter. I considered if ‘their ‘malice
went a8 far as this it would likely stick

' at nothing, and that tofall bythe sword,
however ungracefully, was still an im- |
provement on the gallows. So that, tak-
‘ing all'in all, I continued marching be-

hind him, much as a man follows the
hangman and certainly with no more
* We went about the end of the long
craigs and came into the Hunter’s bog.
‘Here, on a piece of fair turf, my adver-
sary drew. There was nobody there’ to
gee us but somé birds, and no resource
for me but to follow his example and
stand on guard with the best face I could
display. It seemsitwas not good enough
for Mr. Duncansby, who spied some flaw
in my maneuvers, paused, looked upon
me sharply and came off and on and
meénaced me with his blade in the air.
“Fatdeil ailsher!” cries the lieutenant.
And suddenly engaging he twitcbed
the sword out of my grasp and sent it
flying far among the rushes. :

vice was thismaneuver repeated, and

the third time when I brought back my

humiliated weapon I found hé had re-

turned his ‘6wn to ‘the scabbard and
stood awaiting me with a.face of some

Pe tamned if I touch you!” he cried,

tock g ly: - Belf as & pretty
mgmnonxo:phlrw? {,‘&;;,‘3 ays ho. 541 hove creat espects for Palfour,”

.2 say itis by no means private, and I

be even glad to have some witnesses.”

.. As the man departed unwillingly

“enough-upon this errand we made 8o
bold ‘as to follow him to the antécham-
ber, whence I could hear for awhile the
murmuring of several voices in the room
within. = The truth is, they were three at
the one ‘table—: , - Symon
Fraser and Mr. Erskine, sheriff of Perth,
and as they were met in consultation on

the very business of the Appin murder

they were a little disturbed at my ap-

pearance, but decided to receive me.
“Well, wlelll, Mr. Balfour, and what

brings you mﬁm in, and who is this

youbring with yo

' As for Fraser, helooked before him on

the table. ' S

{ - “He is here to bear a little testimony

in my favor, my lord; which I think it

very needful you should hear,”said’I,
. and furned to Duncansby.

“I have only to say this,” said the
lieutenant, *‘that I stood up this day with

i Palfour in Hunter's pog, which I am
now fery sorry for, and he behaved him-

shentlemans could ask-it,

. he added.

| * I thank you for
sions,” said I

| Whereupon Duncansby made his bow

“to the company and left the chamber, as
we had agreed npon before. :

' | “What have I

| 1 will tell your lordship in two
’woras,”»xml. g :
! ¢“1 ‘have brought this 'gentleman, a
king’s officer, to do me so much justice.
+Neow I think my character is covered,
“and until a certain date, which your
lordship can very well supply, it will be
quite in vain to dispatch against me any
more officers. I will not consent to fight
my way through the garrison of the cas-

The veins swelled on Prestongrange’s
brow, and he regarded me with fary.

¢I think the devil uneoupled this dog
of a lad between my legs!” he cried, and
; then, turning fiercely on his ' neighbor,
| *“This is some of your work, Symon,” he
said. *‘Ispy your hand in the business,
and let me tell you I resent it. It is dis-
loyal when we are agreed upon one ex-
pedient to follow another in the dark.
You are disloyal to me. What? You

your honest expres-

says Prestongrange.,|

ment of it to yonrself, The first thing
they have to do isto get rid of Alan.

part until they've brought in Alan first
as principal; that’s sound law; they could
never put the cart before the horse.”
»“And how are they to bring in Alan
till they-can catch him?”’ says I

. “Ah, but there is a way to evite that

I would be a bonny thing . if, by the es-
gape of one ill doer another wassto go
scathless, and the remeid is to summon
the principal and put him to ontlawry
for the noncontpearance. - Now there’s
fonr places where a petson ¢aiz be sum-
moned—at his dwelling hotise, at a place
where he has resided 40 days; at the head
burg of the “shire, where he orditiarily
resorts; or lastly (if there be ground to
think him forth of Scotland) at the cross
of Edinburgh and the pier and sghore of

last provision is evident upon its fnez.
being that outgoing ships:may have tim

“Now take the case of Alan. He hasno
dwelling house that ever I could hear of.
I would be obliged if any one ‘would
show me where he has lived 40 days to-
gether since the '45. There is no shire
where he resorts, whether ot ily or
! extraordinarily. If he has a 'domicile at
{ all, which I misdounbt, it must be with
' his regiment in France, and if he is not
gtu;orth,otﬂsooﬂmd (as we happen to

and they happen to guess) it must
be evident fo the most dull it’s what he’s
aiming for. Where, then, and what way
should hebesummoned? I ask it at your-
self, a layman.” i 3

**You have given the very .words,”
said I.  **Here at the cross, and - at the
pier and shore of Leith for 60'days.”

“Ye're a sounder Scots lawyer than
Prestongrange, then I"” cries the writer,
*‘He has i
~that was%on the 26th, the ddy that we

first met. . Once, and done with it. And
where? -Where, but at the cross of In-
verary, the head burg of the  Campbells.
A word 1n your ear, Mr. Balfour—they’re,
not seeking Alan.” - Y

- *““What do you mean ¥’ I cried.

make me send this lad to the place with
my very daughters! Fy, sir, keep your
dishonors to yourself!”
Symon was deadly pale. “I will bea:
kickbull between you and the dukeno
longer,” he exclaimed. ' “‘Either come to
an agreement, or .come to a differ and
havye it out among yourselves. But I will
nolonger fetch and carry, and get: your
contrary instructions, andbe blamed by

-both.  For if I wereto tell you what1|

think of all your Hanover business it
would make your head sing.” G

But Sheriff Erskine had preserved his
temper and now intervened: smoothly.
“And in the:mean time,” says he, “I
think we ‘should tell Mr. Balfour that
‘his character for valor is quite estab-
lished. He may sleep in peace, Until the

By the best that I can make of it,”
said he.

he might set up a fair defense, upon the
back of which James, the man they’re
really after, might climb out,. ' This is|
not a case, ye see; it's a conspiracy.” '

It was now my turn; - I laid before
him in brief - Mr. Symon's. threat and
offers, and the whole incident of brave.

‘*Disappear yourself,"” said he.

*‘I'do not_take you,” said 1.” i

“Then I'll oa:ry you there,” said he,
*“By my view of it you're to disappear
whfbevir. The advocate, who is p::f.

“ without some sputrks of & réemainder de-

‘cency, has wrung yout life afe out’ of
Symon and the duke. He ‘h#s refused

and ‘of Course it's my duty.to defend |
‘my kinsman for his life. . Hear how if
goes with me, and I'll leave the judg-

They cannge bringin James as art and.

arrestment,” said he. . “Sousil law too. |

Leith for 60 days. The purpose of which |-

to carry news of the transaetion and the| :
:‘ummonizingbesamethingotharthan al

had an Alan summoned ‘ once; | the

“Not wanting to find him, in}
- | my poor thought.  They. think: perhaps

"“Ome_thing more,” said 1,
see Alan?

rather you would nae,” said he. “Butl
can never deny that Alan is extremely
keen of ‘it and is to lie this night by Sil-
vermills on purpose, ' If you're sure that
youre not followed, Mr. Balfour—but
make sure of that—lie in a good place
and watch your road fora cléar hour be-
fore ye risk it. It would be a dreadful
business if both you and him wus to
miscarry!”

CHAPTER X,

" He seemed ' boggled,  “Hech, I would | ap

ip. It was Albe
sgainst Romo and Alex |,

‘made of will

gkgﬁns f itir oo
or

ander, and. it is called so still in your

own tongue that you forget.”

learnsd™ For Tiacked hoart to tukish
up about the Macedonian, '
. “But your

she. ‘“And it was sung about the cradles
before you or me wege ever even drbamed

wonld find me another girl. The heart

I pointed in that direction with a smile.
It was about half past 8 when I came
forth on the lang dykes; and ' being now
abroad again upon the world con-
sidering to what part of it I should first
address myself—not that the considera-
tion held me long. Dean was where I
wanted to go. It was just one of the
few places I should have kept away from,
but being a very young man and begin-
my face in that di
1 made speed of it and came a little after
4 to Miss Drummond Ogilvy’s. ' -
‘Both ladies were within the house, and
dapon ‘my perceiving' them together b
the open door I plucked off my hat and
said, *“Here was a lad come s¢ sax-

Catriona ran out to greet me heartily,
and to my surprise the old lady seemed
gcare less forward than herself, and it
was plain enough, even fo my homespun
wits, that she was bent to hammer up a
match between her cousin and a beard-
less boy that was something of a laird in
Lothian. :

“Saxpence had better take his broth
with us, Catrine,” says she. ‘‘Run and
tell the lasses.” i

And for the little whils we were alone
she was at a good deal of pains to flatter
me, always cleverly, always with the ap-
peacance of a banter, still calling me
Baxpence, but with such a turn that
shounld rather uplift me in my opinion.
When Catriona returned, the design be-
came if possible more obvious, and she
showed off the girl's advantages like a

Phorse couper with ‘s horse. . At last the

matchmaker had a better device, which
was toleave the pairof us alone. When
my suspicions are any ‘way roused, it is

to have you killed, and there is the clew to | Sometimes a little the wrong side of easy

their ill wards, for Symon and ‘the duke |10 allay them. But though I knew what | gered in my steps and

¥ 8 g
b

1G8%

| speaks in that tongue.” .~

ning to be yery much in love I turned |

* which I thought. might please |
Ager. ‘

Ihad a meal with tho tw

the sun decline sharply ana the shadows
to run out long I rose to take 20

“Proth,” said T, “and that I newer|

father and mother talked | =
it, one generation ‘with another,” said | _ .

of, and your nameremembers it still. |
Ab, if you could talk that language you {.

man

- “Catriona,

aid L.~ ““I cannot continue to go dover-
s I “my girdle! Catriona, try
If in my place, as I vow to

for my mind was now made up

noiter it by daylight. Catriona came

“It will be long; it may be never.” -

have seen you but asmall time,

direction withont pause. | wi

Kissed it.

‘my épirits that I. cri

y | out like one hurt. The color came strong |
in her face, and she looked at me d |

““Oh, yes, Mr. David,” said she, *‘that is’
what I think of you. The heart goes
'with the lips.” : ;

I could read in her face high spiritand

thing besides. She kissed my hand as

passion” than 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 mein such a character. Yet 1
could tell mryself 1 had advanced some
way, and that her heart hae beat and her
blood flowed at thoughts of me.

After that honor she had doneme I
could offer no more trivial civility, Tt
was even hard for me to speak. A cer-
tain lifting in her voice hae knocked di-
rectly at the door of my own tears.

¢I praise God for your kindness, dear,”
said L “Farewell, my little friend,” giv-
ing her that naime which she had given
&hmelf, with which I bowed and left
With Cairiona behind and Alan before
me, I was like one lifted up, and I liA-
looked before and

e i o St 8

“It.mayhe'so;’?&;ig she, “And ",you“:

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

a chivalry like a brave child’s; not any- |,

farewell to Alan, and it was needfal |y,
should see the trysting wood and recon- |

with me as far as to the garden gate. '} " g
“Itislmgﬁn’laeeyonwm;‘

_“Itis beyond my judging,” I replied.

she kissed Prince Charlie’s—with a higher | ™Y,

Loxpox, Jnno?.-'l‘lnm mo{
arrived on the steamer Lake W
still under inquiry, and the resu’t

there ig reason to

be found non-conte B il
being given for the experts “:, Y
Canada  to “assist in the examination
the Board of Ag ture offic
1,200 Cansdian by ’
kets met with &
advance of

disease among the Cavadisn eattle which

ably not be known {for several duys, but
: 2 that the ase,

although resembling plenro-vneumonts, will
P




