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FIRE AND SWORD:

A STORY OF THE MASSACRE OF
GLENCOE.

CHAPTER XX.

RS DREAM OF BLOOD.

S

Thirgs had sttled into their ordinary
peaceful attitude in Glencoe. = The
Chief had duly convoked his Clan, aund
acqainti them with the terms of his
‘“ submission,” e¢njoined them therefore
to live p:

eably and give no cause of
offence under pain of his displeasure.
8o the men of the Glen had returned to
unsus-
which a

their usual peaceful svocations,
pecting the blosdy vengeance

lerﬁdw us walice was about to wreck en

1 vi Febuary had come in,
accompanied by a heavy and continuous
fall of snow. The air waa soft but chil-
ly, and when the wind blew it had a
sharp and cutting cdge. For five hours
the snow had drifted heavily down, and
already in the hollows and great gorges
of the Glen it lay piled and banked up
n ““drifts " seyeral feet in depth.

Fhe surrcunding mountains, too, were
once more clothed with samite and white
robes. The peaked brew of the lordly
¢ Chaucellor” was re-wvested with
snows, and the softer bosoms of the
‘*‘ Three Sisivsr  were draped with a yet
softer «u''ine (han their wild and
romantic beauty owned.
cliffs of
erewhile white cataracts

From the hundred shelving
the hilla the
hung | wk
the w.uter snuws.

It was a Saturd.y afternoon,

rade labors of day being over, a gom

and gloomy by contrast with

and the

pany of clansmen were jathesd for
sacial (alk in the pablic rvom ef the Inn
al Auchenaion,

. The talk, which wis at first pceneral,

reverted naturally to the impe

s which MIan's recent **« 1S

sis fro
zion " bad just delivered them,

¢ And I am not sure yet, lads,
Allister Macdonald, the viilaze

“

oroke
ia old
tacksman, ‘* whether or no we can cry
carselves safe. T have just heard from
old Johy, the ferryman at Balachulish,
that there has of iate been a great stir
ring amongst
guard at the north eide of the ferry, and
the yesterday the yuard was doubled—
explain it who can 7"

A commotion of feeling succeeding on
the tacksman's words stirred tne .om-
pany from end to end, and whetted . :eir
appetite for alarm into a keen and 1 .pa-

ilie soldiers comprising the

cious ¢ ! ze.

‘‘ Let us look well ts our claymcres,

" lads,” said Roland, younger brother of

the tackman, ‘‘ we must not allow the

redcoats to coine upon us With the plouy-
herns in our hands.”

“T fear Breadalbane’s treach

y move
than aught else,” acknowledged Mal-
olm, “but given fair play the
of the Glen
vdds.”

“Argyll's regiment will never over-

REL )

can be held against any

awe the men of Glencoe,”

*if Campbells
donalds are brave.

are powerful the Mac-

their brave glitter, the cragrvad J:a:le
rose to them as a new sun, and the wild
Lawks and vultures ef the valley follow-
ed in their destroying wake. = Heaven
send us soon & brush with Argyli's red- |
coated minicns !”

The extraordinary animation and dar-
ing which marked the delivery of the
speaker’s vaunting words infected with
manifest puower the group of excitable
clangmen who surrounded the board, and
the walls of ghe Inn rang for a space
with demonstrations of feeling hbstile to
the Breadalbauce Camnpbells, to Argyll's
conscripted soldiery at Fort-William, and
to the plotting enemy of the Jacobitos—
Dalrymple, Master of $=ir. , [ 2

‘“Nay, nay, men,” interposed Mal-
colm, casting a reproviny ylance fowards
young Ronald.  ““We must not allow
our feelings to over-ride our judgment,
and what's of more concern, our pledged
oaths. What are our Chief's com-
mands ’—Live peaccably, conforming to
the ‘oath,” and if a Government-musket
is levelled against us the undying infamy

will be theirs.”

““But what if Allister's words be
true " argued Ronaid. ‘‘ Are we to be
butchered in cold blood ¢ With. the
guard doubled at North Balachulish, and
a whisper of coming vepgeance on Glen-:
coe in the mouths of the Glenlyon
Campbells, I for one will sleep with the
sword-hilt within reach of my hand.”

‘¢ ‘Ready, aye ready !" isa safe mot-
to,” shouted an enthusiastic clansman,
and a commotion of altercating voices
followed, in the midst of which honest
Dnncan Don, the Braemar letter carrier,
pushed up the door and stepped into
their midst.

Malcolm,
true Highland friendship,

with the enthusisasm ofla
hurried to-

| shaded his dimmed eyes with his hand.

itself behind obscuring clouds. Eh,
lads, but that was a sad night for the
poor, harried folks o' the Glen!” and
touched with emotion at the recital of
his own harrowing dream, the aged bard

A touch of sadness momentarily fell
on the hearts of the Clansmen, and each
looked to the other for a word of cheer.

“And you awoke and found it to be
only a dream,” remarked Malcolm, anxi-
ous to counteract the feeling of despair
which the bard’s vision seemed to sud-
denly engender. The reassuring ex-
planation, however was only half suc-
cessful.  The loneliness and dreariness
of the Glen as a place of huwan habita-
tion were peculiarly favorable to impres-
sions of mysticism and to the dominance
of strong superstitious feeling.

“True, true, Malcolm, lad; it was,
thank Heaven, no more than a dream ;
but Heaven sometimes forewarns folks,
we all know, of coming ills, and only
yestereve the grey February sky took
the coler of bloed over above the Glen.”
An awed feeling,” which had more of
superstitious horror than actual fear,
took possession of the company” for the
moment, and a painful silence superven-
ed.

‘‘Nay, nay, good sir bard,” lightly re-
torted Malcolm, ‘““we are not to be
frightened by dreams and celestial spec-
tres ominous of blood. Cowe, Allan,
cultivate a brighter fancy; drink, for the
ale is good,” and he handed the aged
bard a flagon of the stoutest home-brew,

The bard drained the foaming jug, and
relapsed thereafter into a rapt and medi-
tative mood, which for several minutes
was scarce broken by more thar the
briefest whisper, or words, the company

understanding the mystic's moods,

wards the incomer and grasped him
warmly by the hand.

“And what are the folks up by in|
Glenlyon saying about us Duncan hei
asked of him

“ Deed,
wal at yoa men,” frankly repied the

minch

e Barl's folk are just red-

‘ They never Lad

lester-carrier.

n.ion o ye but ever since
Laud o the cutraze on their old j artisan,
the Red 2 ne the

Gude knows where—they Lave n

HJJ“L.AU —who has

their simmering hate into opei amp
ment and, let me say it in a discreet
whisper, they're now saying that the
nest will L2 soon harried, an ver a
funtive tt will be allowed to tly the
Glen.” The concluding sentenze, which
was breathed rather than spoken into
the ear of Malcolm, was overheard by
several of the clansmen, and produced
an obvious feeling of alarm

«“ And.what say they in support of
their malicious hopes ?"" questioned Mal-

colm.

“That Breadalbane, Argyll. and the
perfidious Dalrymple are togetherwmatur-
ing a plan ¢f revenge on Glencoe, and
that M'Ian still refuses to subscribe to
the oath. But we should know things
better than that, Malcolm,” Le added,

for [ hear ye and John, the Chief's son
escorted him to Inverary and back

“The ‘vath’ was duly administered and

accepted in my presence,” replied Mal-

{ ject for the yanius of a painter’s graphic

“And has Allan never a sung to chant
us /" questioned Allister, the tacksman,

The bard's wmeditative attitude had
prompted the request, and, thus impor-
he began to fill the apartment
rhythmic,
and rich, though monotonous movement

tuned,
wherein they sat with a low,

of voice, which was rendered “in the

manuer of a song, and which embellish-
ed with the flowers of a high-fown
rhetorie the glory of their Chief, and the
devotion, prowess, and bravery of the
Macdonalds of the Glen.

Under the bard’s inspiring words, the
feeling of awe with which the recital of
his forewarninz dream had filled them

passed from their minds, and was exhal-
ed in the enthusiasm cf their reawakened
spirit. like the clouds: in the absorbing
light of morning suan.

The scene, humble and rude though it
was, would have formed a striking sub-

brush, and those alone who know and
understand the Celtic character—impul-
sive, credulous, generous, and vain-zlori-
ously brave and ardent asit still ina
great measure is, and as history cminent-
'y proves it to have always been—can
appreciably imagine the ardour, intensity
and bold and striking personal outline of
the characteristically Highland scenc.
Although the meeting in the inn was
an essentially social one, the native war-
like ardour of the Clansmen showed itself

¢ lm. “Iws the private malice of the
Breadaltane men that would seek to in- :
What you have said ars things |

I

|

jure us
as they really are, Letus hope rov bet-
ter reward, even at.the hands ciouropen
enehiid 8o

“And what,” interrupted younyg Ro {
nald, “‘what but mischief and iniucy aref
wo to expect at the hands of

1

snitors first stole
anu u Wt ave made jus
on their eattle, fattened cn these l

d by their titled

set

Hus Duncan Don, the Drocua et-
ter-carzies, been 1 the Gle 12 my |
abaence (" guestioned Malcoly, [ .<king

wuiringly round the circle.
‘ He has,” aflivmed several v..ices §

Aud what's Lits fiene, men W hat

uth he of M'lan's submission
Low waygs the public tongue i the post
towm o wemar © |

We Lave had uis honest ¢ Ml

0 1 ’
Praemar foll i [ ¥ o ATt
fald it Lol

eldle Lt
iks' 1 1’8
spe ¢ ! kS are al-
eady L ' 1
; "
] !
i ca
if they have the L 4
= for they } ﬂ S
$ (‘!L. e
el and 4 1 8
it § LTey luist
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W hic! wiot

tune

siy added ilonald, the tacksmans
plw."}‘_(-: God. I would lLave shouted
rnumpa a { 121t iw ¢

AVIOres detens

't

was
|
wail |
nfi
.-:\]l
W Uood |

e stream !

\
hsorrow— |

ed from - its
ik with |

{ in the gleam of their eyes and in the ag-

[ fire «f their wild spirit
|

| but:God kens whether or no we

gressive physical demonstrations with

whicli they sought to accompany and

illustrate the singer’'s words In the

several dirks were
1

drawn frem  undiscoverable depths of

waist-Lelt and shoulder plaid, the Clans-

¢ them into the rude table,

enziedly against each
¥, peat-reckit at-
‘e was l.he«l with a
parks.

iring words, emulative

deeds of their ancestors and aj -
ftucir own personal courage |
ess, had tuore or less reflected
tividual Clansman in the room,

Ronald, the tacksn s broth-

uous and at all
vlan proud
snt. The old tacksman himself

it u\)um er under the inspin:

Lard’s heroic strain; even

forgot for the momeut the pru

" : ; :
unsel dictated to Lim 'y tle|

¢ full of martial ardour ard

st Duncan lh N Was conl-

to ding aside for a time |

1 mglorious post-bayg that |

¢ on aclaymore in defence |

play were - dest
duration than even its own |

subsidence

tion of feeling and sentiment the door of
thie room was quickly thrust up, and a

villager with a disturbed look and an |

excited manner thrust his ~matted head

and signalled’ the company tu’

soparate |
“*What would Angus say !’ illullilul[

{ Maleohn, approaching the visit who |

remained  speechless for the nonce. i
“NSpeak, man? what ails your ta Ll\lti
tor.3ae '
“The redcoats are coming up the‘
Glen,” he at length cried ; “so rise, lads, ’
and get eaeh one to your homes, for wha ’
willna |
hev to make the heather and the brack-

» Wi

ens serve us for beds tonight

In two seconds the inn, from end to

end, was cleared of its noisy occupants,
and all hurried from the village towards
the main pathway of the Glen, anxious
that they mignt perchance get a glimpse

of the redcoats before their arrival at the
precincts of the clachan, if they (the
soldiery) should eclect to come that
length.

“Where isthe e\uh»ncc of your words,
Angus ?” cried many, looking inquiring-
ly about irr all directions. “\\'hcre are
the redcots! We see them not.’

““Yonder they come, lads,” anaweledl‘
Augus, pointing straight down the winc-
ing slope of the Glen to its eastern end ,
and, triie to his words, a long thin line
of radcoats were seen defiling into the
opening of Glencoe from the Inverlochy
side, and making their way in the direc-
tion of the Chief's residence at Inver-
coe.

*‘Allan’s dream is read,” cried the im-
petuous Ronald. “Every wman to his
claymore !”

“Nay, lads,” interposed Malcolm,
‘‘whither so fast away on a supposition ?
The soldiers cannot harm us. We are
accepted of the Government which owns
them. Let us each peaceably adjourn.”

“What !does Malcolm fear to fight?’
retorted the former speaker.

“When the Chief sounds the slogan,”
calmly answered the other, ‘‘then, Mal-
colm Macdonald’s dlaymore will flash
first and farthest into the thickest of the
fight. Meantime, to your homes “every
one of you, and I shall hérry down the
Glen and learn the purport of this un-
looked for visit. Disperse !” and waving
his brother Clansmen back in the direc-
tion of their village homes, he drew his
shouldec plaid tightly about him and
hurriedly set off in the direction of In-
vercoe, :

TO BE CONTINUED

The Mighty llar.

Is lonyg distanced by a {::n cent bottle of
Polson’'s NERVILINE, the newest and best
paiu remedy. It cures cold,cramps,colic
pain in the head, sciatica, pain in the
chest ; in fact it is equally efficacious as
an external or internal remedy. Try a
10 cent sample bottle of the great pain
remedy, Nerviline. Sold at J. Wilson's.
Large bottles only 25 cents. Try a sam-
ple bottle of Nerviline, only 10 cents.

Skt

Daughters, Wives, Mothers, look tu
your health! The many painful aud
weakening diseases from which you soffer
despairing of a cure, can be remedied by
that unfailing regulat.r and unfailing

tonic—Burdock Blood Bltwn Ask your
Druggist for proof. 2
B PR

Bright's Diser ~, Diabetes, Kiduney, Liver
or Urinary Diseases,

Have no fear of any of these diseases
if you use Hop Bitters, as they will pre-
vent and cure the worst cases, even when
you have been made worse by some great
puffed up pretended cure..

S A

Every household is liable to be visited
by sudden sickness. Often it occurs in
the night, distant from the doctor, noth-
ing in th - house to give relief,the patient
is sure to get worse. A box of Ayer's
P’ills, in such an eniergency,would arrest
disorders which, if not taken in season,
may become deadly.

Hop Bitiers are the Purest and Best Batters
Ever Made.

They are compcunded from Hops, Malt,
Buchu, Mandrake and Dandelion—the
oldest, best and most valuable medicines
in the world and ¢omtain all the best and

rin es of all other re-
test Blood Purifier
Lite and Health

nost cuvatiye

mewles, being t
Liver Rogulato
l'\~!‘ i
or il l sty lonyg exist where
these i .n-.s sed, so varied and per-
fect are their opurations

ZIve New

and vivor to the
and mtiem,  Toall wh employ -
ments cause irevularity of the bowels or
urinary organs, or who require an Appe-
tizer. 1onic and wild Stimulant, Hop
Bitters are invaluable, being !1!_'I||3.' cura-
tive, tonic and stimuiating, without in-
toxieating
No watter what your feelings or svmp- !
|
|

life

toms are, what the disease or ailment is,
use llnv- Bitters. Don’t wait until you
are sick, but if yocu feel bad or miserable
use Hop Bitters at once. It may save
your hife, Hurdreds have been saved
]'\ ~»:4' R500 will be lﬂml for a
caee they \I!Im'«'.uul h»h.

Do not suffer oz let your friends suf-
fer. but use and urge li.«-m to use Hop
bLitters.

Remember, Hop Bi is no vile,
ced, drunken e but the

| Best Medicine ever made ;

st al

the “Invalid's Friend and Hope,” and
no j 1 or family should be without | l
themn 'vy the Bitters to-day. lm
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NEW AGRIVALS

SPRING & SUMMER GOODY

Scotch, Fnglish, Irish & Ganadaim Tweeds

HUGH JUNLOP

TOTHEPARSERS O TUEOUSTY O ROR

GENTLEMEN,- P) request vf « lurre niiher of the yeouwen of theCuntry,
we have decided to manafacture
REAPING ANDMOWIING MACHINES,

in connection with our Plow business f.r t1¢ yvear 1883, which for material and
workmanship will be second to ncne. TV 1ot vive your orders for reapers or mow-
ers until you see those manufactured by nx. We will attend all the spring fairs in
County, which will give the farniei= v oo o ortunity to inspect our machines,
We will warrant our machines to do s g d work ns any other made. We will al
80 have a number of good
AN D ‘L—t CLLERS
for the Npring tr wle,
COOKING STOVES

tlways on hand, and will be sold creap foi cash, or be exchanged for wood.  Cash
paid for old iron. SEEGMILLER & CO

Goderich Foundry

EL GORDON

CABI]\. L'_',T MAKER,

THE LEABING U3 55T % ER.

AT o % PRICEN TOR CASH, "5z

zr~ FURNITURE
I have now cn Lans el e S such na
Chairs ofall kinc es, Redsteads
Parlor Setts, Side Soards, Rat-
tan Ch sirs &c.,&&c., = 1

2 Doors West of tlie Post Office.

AIRN

, Takles

————HAS ON | \ NI

New Fruzta, Greeeries, Provisions, ate.,

Invited.

) F (oLl HOUSE SQUARE.

Sarnia Agricultural Impieiion: Kanufactnring l“"{ﬂ}'

(.M TED

MANUPJ}L‘: TURERS

‘Reapers, Mowors, B.,r. 35 Th esherS.

See the Dominion Separator bef ' 1
and most dural Iv' TLaC nt

LIVE AGENTS W ANTED
. Address at Onc GEORGE A YO

EORGE A ROSS.
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