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»ome one criad, embodying the general sentim
These seven years you have been afraid to 1

him in the face, and you are afraid now." '

• On with you," commanded the captain of
guard " On with you, they will be trying a res
next." *

At the city wall, that is the Nether Bow Port
lord saw the instrument of his doom ris
ominously under its Jjlack doth. He neitherblencl
nor averted his eyes, but looked at it composec
even as he had looked at Argyle a minute befo
He had shudderfed to the heart but once, and tl

was not over the prospect of his own -^nd. Wes
and fordone he entered the dark portals of t

Tolbooth, after four hours' procession, to be imn
diately pounced on by the inquisitors of tl

Covenant.

"I beseech you give me a little peace," 1

pleaded. " >.-or i.i truth I have found the ceremoni
and compliments of this day somewhat tedious."
He pleaded in vain. They were about him lil

hornets. Their mission was not peace: but
sword. Though already sentenced he must appe:
at the bar of Parliament, and to the surprise of a
and the scandal of not a few he went dressed as for
f«to. For when man failed the fond heart of woma
contrived to send, as token that he was not wholl
deserted in his hour of tragedy, a gift of almost rega
apparel. Wherefore he went to meet his morfj
enemy, Loudon, in a costly suit of black, laced witl
silver, a rich scarlet cloak, silk carnation stocking,
with garters and shoe-rosettee of the like colour
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