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CHAPTEl \ I.

yHE appoaranrc of tlio earrio.' r. t :n,:onp, the bivou-
* ackod Jacolntos was tlic signal for a gathering of

all tlu- unemployed .sohliers, ,.ager to know whither the
carrier was going, and on what business ho was bent.

"Going?" said Charlie; -I am going no further than
1 am at present. I liave business with the Laird of Darvel
and 1 shall be obliged if you will conduet me to him."

At this there was a general outburst of kindliness on
the part of the loungers.

"Oh, if he's sib to Darvel, he's of the right sort."
Through groups of soldiers, most of whom were at-

tired m Highland dress, th*. .arri.T and his eart were
piloted. When they came to the eirel- where the Buchan
horses were pickete.l, Forbes of Darvel was quick to
recognize the newcomer, and came forward with out-
stretched hand and a cheery word of welcome.

"I wa.s not e.xiK'cl ing that you would appear among us,
but I need not say how glad I am to see vou. At present
W(> an' enjoying a quiet time, whih- the good folks of
Edinburgh are making up their minds as to the nature
of the reception they will accord us when we make our
way up the (Jras.smarket. Aiistair has gone out with
a small party to reconnoitre, but we e.xpect them to return
very shortly. Now, tell me how we find you here."

The young farmer gave a low laugh and said:
"I have not come to join the troop, sir, much as I

should like to do so. I am simply acting as an agent
of the commissariat. .My motl«.r has sent a supply of
provisions for the men; I am also the bearer of many
mes.sag<.s to you from the young ladi(>s at Luncarty, and
to Ahstair from various friends. I can only stay for a


