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THE PEARL : DEVOTED '_i‘O POLITE LITERATURE, SCIENCE AND RELIG ON
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¢ [e’ll be following his master’s good example, and seeking
np the bmc and down the brae for you?! Won't he, Mistress
Janet ?’

s Janet ! hold your peace, I entre':t you "’ cried her lady,
interrupting something that the chattering damsel was about to
v« Tell me, sir, and quickly, for the very moments are pre-
With provisions, we can, I

say,
cions, how we can hest serve you.
hiope, supply you after dark.”

«The tae half of a red deer pasty, sin’ the gentleman fancies
the meat, and a tass of whisky, gin the loun Donald hae lelt sae
mickle in the castle, for he’s aye fou frac morn till nicht,” quoth
Janet.

¢ Unless our prolonzed absence should etcxte suspicion, there
is little doubt Lut we shall be able to supply you with food.
Lincn and shoes also can be procured from my father’s wardrobe.
T3ut I ought 1o tell you, inhospitable as it seems, that your con-
tinnance here is attended witlt danger the most immument. I feel
that I am speaking to one of the unfortunate Hllowers of the
Pro——— of Charles Edward,” continucd she, checking her-
sclf, as her listener drew himself up prondly 5 ““and it is right
1o inform him that he is in the very midst of Argyle’s country,
aurrounded by enemies on all sides, parties of soldicrs in every
direction, and an oRicer in the service of the King—nay, this is
no timo to quarrel for a word with one who is risking much to
preserve you—an officer in Iing George’s service actually in the
enstle. 'What madness brought you hither?  You must not, can-
not ramain here. The same accident that discovered your ye-
treat to us, may make it known to others. And then”

The horrors of the executions at Kennington—an account of|
which, transmitted to her cousin from & friend in f.ondeon, she had
that morning overheard him reading to her futher—struck at once
upon hermind.  She thought of the young man before her, evi-
dently well-born and delicately nurtured, who, for a wrong cause
it might be, but still for ene which he thought right, was enduring
so cheerfully the extremity of human privation—she thought of|
him, to-day talking with her, full of life and spirit, (o-morrow
undergoing the fearful sentenoe at which her flesh had crept as
she heard it ; and, unable to bear the image which her fancy had
conjured up, she burst suddenly into a passion of tears, |

Much affected by her sensibility, the object of her generous
interest Juid aside his levity and his hnnnhlmess, -and explained
10 ler, sxmply and gruve!g, , that, having bccn close]y and unre-
;lc\\\xnwl)' pursucd for’ many weeks, he had tnkcn a sudden resolu-
tion to bafile,- if poqqihlo, the sagacity of his enenues, by lenvm«r

the. fnendly country in whlch he had hitherto taken rel‘urre, : 'md
planting himself in the very stmnwho]d of his foes. The actunl
“spot in which he was concealed hid been suggested, he said, by
the Jocal knowledge of a companion, who had left him on the
double errand of obtaining important intelligence and recruiting
their stock of provisions ; but whose reiurn, unless he himself’
prevented his arrival by meeting him at a rendezvons some
twenty miles distant, he expected to take place two days after.
This companion was, he added, no stranger to Miss Marion
Cumpbell whom he believed himself to have the honour of ad.
dressing, and to whom the house of Dungallan was certainly not
unknown,

"t Eb, pnir Dungallan !> exelnimed Janet, whose sympathy
extended to ull her mistress’s “ We ken him weel, guid
man ! He gied me the vera brooch that ye sce i my pladdie,
in return for an auld gluve that he stealt of my leddy’s, forbye
ither tokens,  Puir Dungallan }—sae it was he that fand the
cove! le kent the place langsyne, did Dungallan ; frae the
time that he was a bairn, nac higher than the honnd Luath, Aw’
ye look for him'the morn’s morrow ! Eh, sirs, but we maun pit
- a ewe-milk cheese an’ a wheen bannocks, to the pasty—he’ll be
~ just famished—to sae naething of anither tass o’ the wiskey.’

lovers.

‘¢ et him not come, 1 besecch vou,”* said Marion, earnestly.
¢ His dunger would be tenfold greater than yours. He is known.
Ile is one the chiefs of the Camerons—one of the principal plan-
ners of this unhappy insarrection ; and said, also, to be a per-
sonal fuvourite of its unfortunate leader. [ have known Dun-
gallan all my life long.  1lis sister was my carly companion and
jnstructress.  Let me not have the misery of fearing that an old
friend of my father’s house should be dragzed from his lands to
a dreadful death. If he were taken, nothing could save him.
My interest in him would be misconstrued. It would be thouglt
— Heaven knows bow falsely '—but it would be thought”’—pro-
cee([\.d Marion, inalow tone, and blushing deeply—¢< T know
1hat it would be suspecu,d ©nly this very morning, when I
spoke of poor Ielen, the feeling burst forth. Iis presence,
whilst my hot-headed kiusman is at the castle, would, indeed,
be dangerous to us zIL.”’ . )

* Asfire to tow,’? corroborated Janet. “ Guid sirs ! I had
elean forgat the captain. le's gan«mg gyte upon that score.
He gerred the soldier Jads tak auld Alison—who’s as deaf as
»zd;g stanes in the linn—tp Inverary, to be exmnned because the
#auld wife had o wee bit mutch of Cameron hrmn, that the
guldman had picked wp at Falkirk, to caver her puir withered
gicraic. No ! no !—Dungallan mannna come hither. The captam

R gvad jalouso that hoe was hereabout, by instinet, ye ken, Just as

Luath wsd jalouse a brock or a tod by the mere effeck of naturul
anteeputhy.” .

At this moment, the stranger—observing that Luath, who had
hitherto stood quietly, dand appnremly Dbalf asleep, by the slde of]
his mistress, pricked up his ears, and held his head slightly on
one side, in the allitude of listening—laid his.right hand firmly
on hisneck ; and, in another instant, a quick step was heard in
the glen below, succeeded by « lond, lively whistle, and bold,
manly voice calling, ¢“Luath ! Where are you, Luath, my
wan 2’ at short intervals. It was with considerable difficulty
that the caresses of his lady, and the strong grasp of her com-
punion, could restrain Luath from obeying the call. The foot-
steps were heard dashing through the loose, dry, gravelly bed of
the wintry torrent ; pausing n moment, as if the passer by were
observiug the marks made by the girls in their recent ascent, or 2§
il kis attention were attracted by the suppressed growls of Luath,
or his repoated plunges, as he struggled with all his strength to
escape [rom his holders ; and in that moment—a moment that
scemed an age—both Marion and Janet funcied that he might
have heard the quick beating of their throbbing hearts. Atiength
the sound of the footsteps died away ; and the veice and the
whistle grew fainter and fainter, and were gradually Jost in the
distance.  For the present, at least, the danger was past.

After 2 long panse, Janet ventnred o whisper. ¢ Yon's Cap-
tain Archibald, calling Luath, puir fallow—Dbe quiet, Luath, can’t
ye ’—just to find whereabout Miss Marion may be. Eb, sirs !—--
there’d be wild wark, I trow, gin he and Dungallan should for-
gether 1"

observation,

 Well,”” said he, ‘I must, if possible, be off to-night.
Heaven forbid that I should lead iy faithful friend, or you, my
kind protectress, into unnecessary danger! Supply me—-if,
without peril to yourselves, you can do so—with so much of the
commonest food as may give me strength for the journey, and a
pair of shoes to guard my feet from the rocks and briars, und the
tass of whisky which Mistress Janet spoke of, to drink your
health and happmess---and I will set forth this very mnht ”

¢ Ye ken the road ** inquired Janet.

#¢ I have passed | it once : and hzue learnt, in my wnndermvs,
almost with the skill of .a wild Indmn, to fix in my memory. the
great l'mdmarkq of nature---the ouﬂmes of . the mountdms, the
coursc of the streams, and the posﬂlons of - lhe stars in the hea-
vens:; my, cven to follow upon the tl‘db of a compamon, by the
ajd of almost nnpercepnble sigus---a transverse cut upon the

heather dropped upon the path--—tokens which, even now that I
haye indicated them to you, nonc but an eye quickened by
keen necessity and present dunger could clearly apprehend.
Oh, this necessity is the schoolmistress over all others, to sharpen
observation, and teach a man the ase of his wits! We nmy
dwell ina palace all our lives, and not know for what purpose
our senses were given us; but turn us, barefoot and hungey,

:amongst these Scottish wildernesses, and we soon find that the

chief uim and abject of our facultiesis to enable us to make a
shift—in which grand art ofesistence I'll challenge any canny
Scot, Lowlander or Highlander, from John o’ Groat’s Iouse to
the Tweed, It will be moonlight lo-night,** added le, more
seriously, andI have little doubt of finding my way to the place
where I have appointed to join my friend. So now, my fuir

{benefactress, I will detain you no longer.”

And he took her hand, and bent his lips to it with an habntual
grace and dignity ; the effect of which was not at all diminished

:by his rude and squalid exterior, soindependent of more extrinsic

circumstances are those qualities of miiid and manner—that union
of suwvity and nobleness—which constitote a gentleman, Marion
lingered.

** The night is, of all seasons, the most dangercus to a travel-
ler, in these troubled times. Eventhe fact of being out: in the
durk cxposes the wanderer to suspicion. Could no disguise be
thought of that should enable you to elude suspicion by duy ? '—a
female garb, for instance ?*’

““The gentlemnan shall be welcome to my bestkirtle and bod-
dice, and a hved and screen to the wale of it,” quoth Janet. ¢* Eh,
and he’ll mak a braw strappin lassie !

““A woman !” replied the fugitive, quickly.
tnust excuse me.  Anything bat that.
forgot my failure in that line.

““There you
. Braggart that I was, I
I'll play the woman no more.’

fresh sueplcmn cressed her mind, and tho colour monnted even
to ber temples. ““No more ! o

“ But he maunna leave the cave, bv daylight, in a pl:ud and
philibeg of the Cameron set. Gin he does, the captain, or the
loun Donald, ’ill hoist hiin ahint a dragoon, and carry him awa
to Inverary, like puir doited: Alison. There’s‘walth o’ auld tar-
tans about the town, belangingto ne laddie oranither ; and I can
lift him a suit as caonilyas ever my forebears lifted a .drove o’
black cattle,” said Jahet ltiunhina *¢ And then, when he has,:
tritmmed that beard o* his, whilk ad be as kenspeckle ina kilt

1ms in a kirtle, he may pass for as douce a Campbell, honest man,

as Locheden lumself "

Their new acqupintance appeared to feel the full force of this:

sthooth bark of the mountain ash, a birch twig brol\en » A sprig of)

“Nomore!” And Marion gazed fivedly on his face, whilst ag

““ My father went this morning to a small hunting-lodge, and
having accidentally left Luath bhehind, one of the lads who attend-
ed him ran back tv desire that, unless my cousin should follow
him to-morrow—which it mustbe my care to provent—-—lhe do
might be seént after him in the morning. Luckily, the ‘mes-
senger met Janet before arriving at the castle, and, after deliver,
ing his message to her, returned immediately to his master ; ‘sq
that, if your route, sir, should lie in that direction, or in what-

soever direction your route may lie —for it will be better for both

of nsthat I should remainin my present ignorance—your safety
will be best assured by taking Luath, who is known to the whni_é:
country ; and a note from mysell to my father, which would be
your warrant with any parties of the soldiers whom you might
chance to meet. So soon as you shall be clear of present danger,
set Lunath free. He'will speedily ran home ; and his appearance
will be atoken—a most welcome token—of your safety. Should
you be taken, I rely upon your honour to declare my dear father’s
ignorance of this transaction. My own share init Y am readyto
abide. *’ - :

Once again, and with deep emotion, he for whose sake she was
risking so much, and who felt that she was herself fully conscions
of the peril which she incurred, lifted ber hand to hislips, as
she stood on the ledbe of rock at the entrance of 1.he cave, ready .
o attempt the precipitous descent. .

‘“A poor and hameless fugitive thanks you, madnm. The re-
sult of amore furtunate attemnpt may one day enable him to re-
turn, in his own behalf, or in that of him whom he represents,
some part of this obligation. When that time_shall arrive, send
but o Jeafl of this flower >’ And he plucked a lingering blos-_
som of the wild brier that strungled into the cave, and presented
it to her.

Marion tarned towards him with gentle dignity.

*“God forbid thatany wild and idle words should lessen the
readiness and satisfaction with which I tender my poor assistance
to an enemy in distress! But if any circnmstance could diminish
those féelinrr?, it would be the finding him—even in this moment
of extremest wretchednesq when the blood of his bravest friends
is flowing like water, and the lives of weak and suffering women
are perilled, by lhc endeavour.to save - him from a similar fute—
Ioolun« forward, with exulting hope, to a renewal of these scenes :
o['awony Oh, sir! lf you be, as your. words xmport“r of hl"' .
lealumate mﬂuence w:th hnn in. whose name this; expedm
been carned on, repre;ent to him the utter desol‘ b
has bmu«rht upon this unhappy land ! & Wm-n him nrvamst mcurrmw o
for that thomy wreath, a crown, the tremendous respons:b;hly
of anather such Lon\fulsmn. W'hatever be the abstract justice of.
his ‘claim, the truest titles toa throne—the blessmrrofGod and
the lgve of the people—-xeet with the House of Brunswnck H :md
he and his gallant son will find a nobler greatness, a sweete;

‘peace, in a patient acquiescence inthe will of Providence and the
i . \ : } ‘
voice of the nation,

than in efforts which can but end in the
slaughter- ‘of their bravest and their most fuithful followers, and

in rending asunder the ties of friendship and of kindred, from

the castle tothehut. Save this devoted country from the recur-
rence of scenes heart-rending alike to friend and to foe, and
take with you my prayers and my blessings.”’ Blushmn‘ at her
own earnestness, she stopped suddenly. I accept your flower,’”
added she, in a calmer tone, ¢ not as an gmblew—yet, see, the
leaves are already falling !—but as a memorial. Janet and Luath
shall be with you as soon as they can steal away afier nightfall.
Farewell!”

~ And, attended by her i ulhful adherents, she sleppcd into the
narrow bed formed by the waters, and slowly and cuntiously gain-
ed the p'lth bencath,

‘“ Strapge, yet noble creuture " muttered the fugitive to him-
self, as he stood at the entrance of the cavern, watching her de—
scent, °‘She has not made any promise of secrecy ; but one feels
that o woman like that might be trusted with more than life.
Pfaith ! one mightenvy the Elector of Hanover and Captain
Archibald Campbell such a subject and such a mistress. The
rose vvas d-ropping did she say ? Flowers are hut foolish emblems.
There is en eagle, one of the same sort thut hovered above the
vessel as we appraached the Scottish shore. Tullibardine point-
ed it ont to me at the time. That were a fitter symbol ; and that
sails on.”” Aud, catching, as ambition is wont to catch, at such
auguries, he watched the flight of the kingly bird, soaring up-
ward until it was lostin the distance ; ; and then, cheered by the
omen, retired into his place of refuge,- with his usual seng froid,
where, excellent, as he had iumsell’boasted at making a shift,
he speedily kindled some dry sticks, by snuppingthe lock of his

|ipistol, and settinglight, by that means, to the stumnp of a tohggco

pipe, lencrlhened snfﬁcneml} for use by the mqeruon ofa tube of
oaten struw, apphed himself vigorously to the task of stiffing the
sense of present ennui and future danger, and the still more press-
ing claims of a keep appetite, in the fumes of the ‘fragrant
weed!” ‘

Marion, on her pnrt, ﬂushed and agitated, contrived to reach
home, un;uspected She walked straight into the ‘small room
!that she wag accnsmmed to call her parlour, which contained

(what little propertya Hwnlnnd Iady of that day could call her
,.own and Miss

arsou Campbe!l [ possessmm in that way werg




