
M THE WHITE ROSE OF DARVEL

the days of Bruce onwards; on through the finely wooded
and gently undulating valley of the Forth; until, at the
end of a long day's march, they found themselves on the
west s'de of Corstorphine Hill, and withm three miles
of Edinburgh.

Here let us leave t)i<m for a brief space, while we go
further afield, and see something of the doings of others
in whom we are interested.
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