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EIRE AND SWORD :

A 8TOIIY OF THE MASSACRE OF 

GLENCOE.

CHAPTER XVn.
>.iN ON THE XOARIX

) betrayed, lads, I fear, 
«claimed on jumping to hie 

iken with the suddeh resolve 
"•tht journey Inverary wards 

know-capped hills. “ The Earl 
■ne, and we have been betray 
rcalditie and Captain Drum 

“ a sacrifice of well nigh twen 
^urs of precious time. Let us 

■e. While we remain here all 
conspire to work together for 
*Ve are at the mercy of the 

asites, whose humanity is 
au the snows we are thus force 1

a so is indeed extreme, and the 
/ent," said John, the Chief’s 

*’ But, sire, you forget your 
ne difficulty and length of the 
ne season of the year, and the 
of a night journey among the,
•Vith to-morrow’s dawn----- ”

. nay, my son,” hotly interrupt- 
oicold Chief, “ I will not lit- 
ùsh counsel. You apeak in 
:»t of y,iur own, but of m> per- 

ety, I truly know ; but my be- 
'ple’s property and lives depend 
sue of the journey, and I am 

» expiate, if need be, my fatal 
I raatinntion in the matter of my 

•siou with my life's blood. If I 
î i were concerned in the issue. I 
* itiide t he consequences as becomes 
t 'Cendant of a race of Chiefs who
i eared nor fled from death ; but
1 people, lads ! my people ! my
1 ’l»le !” and overcome with strong
« ..in the brave and high minded old 
t 'lain wept copious tears.

orage, Mian, courage 1 ' said 
in, in a firm tone of voice. “ All 

i yet lost. Come the worst
1 re two hundred claymores in the 
Î • every one of which will reek with 
t we a hair of M'lan's head is in- 
j given fair play we have aotne-
t o hope for, and little to fear,
f- langer, or come death, every man 
o • ■ ilen will stand or fall by the side 

cloyed Chief !”
1 by Malcolm's passion ie and 

*>. ug words, M Ian threw 1 ,ck his 
lo.ig, «hick flowing locks of whit hair, 
which had fallen over his f ;ce in 
the collapse wrought by his grief, and 
gu/.e i with adpiiral ion and pride on the 
glowing countenance and animated form 
of the brave young Highlander.
“My noble son, for I lov - to think 

you such," he said ; “ your words have 
stung my sinking heart with energy. 
All is, indeed, not lost, but with little of 
real hope remains must be tested at once 
bv a speedy resumption of our journey 
to the Sheriff's chambers at Inverary. 
Fui her suspense. is maddening. To 
our feet, lads, and let us boldly face the 
worst,” and acting on his own sugges­
tion, the heroic old Chieftain began ar­
ranging the folds of his shoulder plaid, 
and, seizing up his bonnet and staff, 
stood presently ready to go.

“ To what length shall we time our 
journey for the night'?” asked Malcolm, 
as he and John, the Chief's son, prepar­
ed themselves for thé road.

"To Kilchtifu, and beyond it,” an­
swered M'lan. “ If there is truth in 
Bare ildine s Words—though 1 gravely

canopy my head to-night," replied the 
old Chief. “ We cannot even wait for 
supper. Every passing half hour it pre­
cious—deeply eo. Pray send a domeetie 
to discover to us the way out"

“ You will allow me then to share 
with you a deoch-an-dorris ?" laid Bar- 
caldine, summoning a domestic the next 
moment.

“ Ney, I forbid it, sir," answered 
M’lan. “ We have no further time to 
waste on social parley ; pray, sir, show 
us the way out. ”

"You will not stay—will not await 
the Earl's coming ?" retorted Rarceldine 
in a sneering tone. “ Then I can only 
■ay that I very much admire your great 
devotion to our common King, as shown 
in your uigency to formally ‘subnvt’ 
yourself to him," and moving towards 
the door, he proceeded to show hie 
guests the way out, without awaiting 
the arrival of the domestic he had just 
summoned.

‘God save the King!" shouted the 
braggart Captain over their heads 
they descended the steps fronting the 
outer door, he having by accident arriv­
ed on the scene—1 ‘Oed «ave the King !’

"Over the water,” added M’lan, sub 
roct to Malcolm, whose eyes gleamed 
sudden fire at the werds.

“God, I could claymore the red-coat 
ed scoundrel !" he ejaculated, turning 
half round on the threat.

"Caution, Malcolm, caution," said 
Mian putting a gently retraining hand 
on his shoulder. "Our heads are in the 
lions’ mouths ; discretion is here the tru 
cr part of courage ; let u# be pushing 
yont," and emerging on the main road 
they wrapped their shoulders and strode 
vigorously forward.

“The wily old fox is ill to trap, Cap­
tain," remarked Barcaldine, as the outer 
door closed on the Glencoe party.

“Jacobites at heart—white-feathered 
Jacobites at heart,” replied the Captain. 
“I am certain I heard the old rebel 
Over-the-water my teaat of the King’s 
health in an under breath as he stepped 
down the stairs. The devil go with them 
and send them as much snow and wind 
by the way as will pepper their rebel 
blood into perdition !”

Ay, tooth, Captain, you speak right­
ly," rejoined Barcaldine ; “rebel Jacob­
ites at heart they are truly. The eld fox 
has only come out of his hole among the 
hills at the laet moment. His proffered 
‘submission’ manifested expediency rath­
er than loyalty, and cornea so late that 
it has not the merit of grace and sincer- 

Besiiies the date of mercy is past,
I the proffered oath beyond acceptance. 
io-day the Earl left Glenorchy on a 
journey to Sir John Dalrymple, Master 
of Stair, now in London, carrying with 
him news of the Glencoe party’s non sub­
mission, which will gladden Sir John s 
heart much. He will at once proceed 
to put the fact of M Iau’s rebellious at 
titude before the King, who will then 
formally sign a warrant of execution 
against the men of the Glen. Captain, 
the old fox, his cube and his family of 
thieves are trapped at last.”

“God save the King1" again shouted 
the braggart Captain, with whom ill 
kinds of diplomacy were held as fair in 
war, “and may the rebel rascal and family 
and adherents be forced to live on white 
cockades, thistle tops and boiled heather 
until such times as the just wrath of the 
King overtakes them !"

“And that reckoning will come soon, 
Captain," answered Barcaldine, “mean­
time we have done the Earl a service by 
delaying Glencoe’s audience of Sir 
Colin, the Sheriff. They will flounder 
all night among the hill snows, and at 
last seek the shelter of some shepherd's 
Oot till the day break, and in this way

doubt it—the Earl may be stiowb 
there for the night ; if not, wv can push 
on to Cladich, and ‘refreshing there.post 
cn to our journey’s end.
“A long, hard walk,’ suggested John, 

the Chief's son,
111 shall not close iny eyes till it is ac­

complished, " added M’lan. “let us go, 
lads, let us; but where s Ulenbucket ?

-call (tienbucket to show us out.
“Glenbucket is abed," said a voice,

‘ but I am here;” and the dour was 
promptly pushed up by Barcaldine, who 
stared at sigh', of 1ns pudkts —thus at­
tired foi thjruad—with unfeigned sur­
prise.

“ Why, iny dear Glencoe," he began,
1 you don’t surely tempt death by ven- i 
luring the road to-night ! It’s madness 
c -naider the risks and discomfort ; no, 
n my good friends, I could not allow 
myself to aid and abet such fodhardi- 
ness Pray uncover yourselves, supper 
will be on the table in half an hour : sit 
down, good friends, sit down. "

The c untenance of the Glencoe n.e i 
darkened into hate as they looked ou the |

imd ' we have stolen a twenty-four hours'
march on the enemy. "

“Outflanked him," said the Captain. 
“Outflanked him," acceded Bans*" 

dine. “But come, Captain, supper 
awaits us ‘butt the lioose,’ as the face­
tious Glenbucket would phrase it. You 
and I shall have our curiosity satisfied 
in tasting a supper served up at Barcal­
dine a house which has not been prepar­
ed under the fussy surveyorship of the 
indispensable Glenbucket. He still 
sloops. RequtYscof in pace !"

“Pop the knave, Barcaldine ; pop the 
mad knave !” laughingly rejoined the 
Captain, as the pair adjourned to the 
supper table.

I The night had set' ed on the hills 
| when the Glencoe party left Barcaldine 
i House.

The journey they had set themselves 
j 11 face was a formidable one, consider- 
■ mg the state of the weather and the sea- 
j son of the year. The giant ranges of 
j hills which lay atretched-before them 
j were covered from top to base with the

, , , , _ 1 recently fallen snows, which also layconcealed a drawn dagger, they very
,, , i.i ....... deeply drifted along the uneven lullwell knew, and the irony of fate in their u ” * , , . ,, , .,, I paths and down in the hollows of thecase lay m the fact that their helpless l * “ * ... ..., , , , numerous ravines and mtersectingglenr.circumstances foroade them resenting it. i “

To openly doubt ami quarrel with Bar- ! The different ranges -yf hills through 
caldine was to incur the resentment and and across whicli they had to pass, com­
merce of the Earl, whose mental slave j prised, perhaps, as wild and desolate dis-
he was. The Glencto men, therefore, ; tricts within their radius as «ore to be 
could only venture on silence and sug- I found in the whole Argyllshire High- 
gestive lowerings of the brows 1 lan Is; to attempt t

“ You will sit to supper, M ian.---- -
bed with us to-night; the Earl may yet | any but thoroughbred mountaineers ac- 
be here " added Barcaldine affecting ' customed to exertion, exposure and hill- 

-eal interest in his guest’s disthesr climbing daily
• i»nl> the ;>alde of hèavfev «|

i traverse them w< aid 
and ! have been futiie, if not, indeed, fatal, to

the Chiefs son, as the party floundered 
knee-deep through the drifts of enow 
which the wind had whirled into the hol- 
lewi of the road.

“If the snow only holds we may be 
thankful,” replied Malcolm.

"There will be more snow to-night, 
lads," added M’lan ; “the moon will be 
through in half an hour, and the enow- 
dusted path be as clear as daylight. 
Heaven favors our exertions—God be 
praised !"

It was M’lan’s intention, if hit 
strength held out, to rasa southwards to 
Ardchattan, taking the short hills paths 
were practinable ; cross Soch Etive by 
the ferry emerging on the Muckaim dis­
trict ; then hold south-eastwards along 
the wild and lonely pass of B render, 
under the impending shadow of Ben 
Crnachan ; and descend thus on Loch 
Awe and Kilchum. If the Earl 
there, aa Barcaldine had led them to be­
lieve he was, he would receive the con­
fession of their "submission" and rest 
them for the night. If Barcaldine’* 
statement was proven to hire been false 
—the Earl not having been there—then 
they would push on to the little hamlet 
of Cladich, where a ahephrrd cousin of 
Malcolm’s would provide them with rest 
and refreshment for a brief space before 
descending on Inrenuy.

The journey was a long and weary one. 
The open road, when they held by it, 
was rough and roeky, and when they 
left it, amid the snow-covered banks of 
fane and heather were numerous rushy 
moraaeee and wet boggy patches of 
ground, across which they dragged their 
linking steps wearily, but with uncom­
plaining effort. As M’lan had predict­
ed, they had now advantage of a clear 

oonlit way, and the manifold inter­
sections of the eodleee chains of hills, 
and dales, and glen», which surrounded 
them, heap upon heap, were everywhere 
risible for miles of country, as often as 
their feet surmounted some natural ele­
vation of the road.

In little more than an hour they had 
come within view of Loch Etive, and 
rousing up the old boatman of the 
Loch, whom they had found asleep in 
his turf-happit hut before a smouldering 
fire of peat, they expressed, in brief 
words, their wish to be straightway fer 
ried across.

A cauld nioht, gentlemen—a cauld 
nieht,” said the old boatman, speaking 
in a homely Gaelic ; ‘ ‘and wha may your 
honors be ?” and, shaking the chill out 
of his body by a violent shrug of his 
missive shoulders, he approached close 
on M'lan. and peered inquisitively into 
his plaid-muffled face—for there was no 
light in the hut other than what resided 
in the red glow of tile peat fire, or was 
reflected from the moonlit snows outside 
through the open door.

“Ask no questions, good man. but bring 
your boat ashore," said M'lan, thrusting 
a gratuity into the old boatman's ready 
hand.

“Och, y ess, to be surely, sirs ; I'll be 
ready with her in twa winks," promptly 
replied the old boatman. “Here, my 
good lad, tak' ye doon the oars" (hand­
ing Malcolm a pair of long poles, with 
spread ends, which the lagging fancy re­
luctantly construed into oarsV “Noo, 
come awa, lads, come awa. "

In a few minutes the party were seated 
in a flat bottomed coble, and John and 
Malcolm taking each an oar, the boat by 
a sheer exercise of muscle, was heavily 
driven through tlje dark waters of the 
Loch, wl ich was better than a mile 
broad.

“She's touch a wee to pu ," remarked 
the old boatman, “hut baud at her lads, 
she ll püt the shiver out o' your blood. 
Whew ! but that's a cauld blast that’s 
sweeping doon the Loch, and there's a 
bit white cap on the water, too, but deil 
a fears o’ us, lads ; the boat a as steady 
an' as safe’s the Ben."

In this wise the garrulous old boatman 
of the Loch ran on, alternately praising 
the “lads’ ” strength and skill in hand­
ling the “oars" and in repeated assur­
ances that she (the coble) was as “safe's 
the shore, lads, andtwice as comfortable, 
moreover," and the faintest twinkle of 
humor twitched the old boatman's puck­
ered lips as he spoke.

If the comfort of the coble could be 
successfully disputed, there could he no 
rational doubt of its prevailing safety. 
The coble it is true, might possibly sink 
under a sheer dead weight, but it s deep- 
draughted “claucht” of the loch water, 
as the old ferryman phrased it, put the 
capsizing of it at any time out of all ra­
tional consideration.

“She a «air to lift, lads, sair to lift,” 
he added, as they neared the opposite 
shore ; “but she’s naething to what I’ve 
seen her, wi' half a score of antlered 
stags lying in the stow end o’ her, alang 
wi’ her a dozen o' the Earl's gillies and 
there yowlin' cillie dowgs alang wi’ 
them, forbye as inony bags an’ guns as 
would serve a liaill parish. Had ye the 
rowin’ o' Nancy across the Loch wi’ sic a 
load as that, lads, the deevil himself 
wadna escape the angry ban o’ your net­
tled tongueends. But here's the shore, 
lads ; pu' saft, an dinna grunt her on 
the chuckles ; therena, that’s it clean ; 
took the bank like a weel whuppit 
troot.”

of a creek a little south of Bonaw. So^ 
bidding the garrulous old ferryman a 
kindly goode'en, they presently resumed 
their journey bv the road.

They were new ie the parish of Muck- 
aim, and the top of Ben Cruachan—the 
lord of the surrounding hills—was already 
descried in the clear night air, though 
•till distant from them several miles.

The lonely and desolate pass of Bland­
er—it» natural loneliness and desolation 
intensified into awe-inspiring su. unity 
by the time of night and season of the 
year—now lay stretched snake-like be 
fore them for the length of several miles. 
For the greater part of the way their 
path lay perilled with and ran close by 
the course of the river Awe, whose 
hoarse flood was heard filling the deep 
silence of the night, as it hurried south­
wards to fling itself into the waters of the 
Loch.
« It was now nine o’clock by the stroke 
of a neighboring pariah kirk bell, and 
many miles still intervened between 
them and Kilchum, with the little ham 
let ef Cladich, beyond it. But resolutely 
they held on ; and M’lan footsore and 
weary, uttered no week complaint, but, 
feeling that life or death awaited the 
•access of his self-imposed mission, ho 
pushed heroically on till at length the 
mighty shadow of the Ben lay behind 
them, and they once more stood within 
view of the district where, under differ­
ent circumstances, they hsd the previous 
midsummer attended Breedalbane'e con 
fereoce at Qlenerehy.

They did not, however, turn up the 
road leading round by the head of Loch 
Awe, which now lay spread before them, 
but sought to be ferried across the Loch 
water, as before they had crossed Loch 
Etive.

Lights were seen gleaming about the 
arched moat way which gave access to the 
massive insular Castle, and the Glencoe 
men “hillra’d" lustily from the shore.

In quick ueeponee » boat put off from 
the Castle, and in a few minutes had ap­
proached to within hail of them. Three 
men were aboard, twa of whom wrought 
the oars, while the third mai^who seemed 
from his dress and manner to be their 
superior, eat at the tiller.

“What's your commands?" asked the 
man at the tiller, having previously order­
ed the gillie* to cease rowing.

“If the Earl of Breedalbane'e within 
the Castle wall," spoke M'lan “tell him 
Macdonald of Glencoe urgently wishes to 
see him.”

"The Earl ie not within the walls of 
Kilchum,” promptly replied the cither, 
“nor bas be been with ue for ■ month. 
He left Glenorchy this rooming for Lon­
don on court business. Will you rest and 
refresh for the night?"

M'lan waved his hand forbiddingly, and 
turned sharp away from the spot. Smit­
ten to the heart at the discovery of Bar 
calditie’a treachery, he staggered forward 
a few paces, and would have fallen but 
for the support lent him by his sons.

Then, suddenly recovering possession 
of his mind, he firmly shook himself free 
of the supporting arms which were round 
hipi', and turning once more hie gaze to­
wards the Ixiat on the loch, he signalled 
its approach, and asked for a conveyance 
across the lake.

The rsquest was promptly acceded to, 
and w ithin a quarter of an hour the party 
found themselves on the east shore of 
Loch Awe, and were presently struggling 
once more forward on their journeyjn 
the direction of Cladich.

They had still lialf-a score of weary 
miles to cover ere seeking their much 
needed rest for the night, rnd the shep­
herd of Cladich was roused from a deep 
sleep by the harking of his dogs, and a 
loud knocking at the door of his hut be­
tween one and two o’clock on the follow­
ing morning, to admit strangers whose 
importunity was unceasing and demon­
strative ; and on opening his door his fer­
vently ejaculated: “God be wi’ ns,friends! 
belated on the roads or what ?" expressed 
ill true forms the depth and sincerity of 
his astonishment.

Still greater was his amazement to find 
after a moment’s suspension of his senses, 
that his cousin Malcolm and the Chief of 
Glencoe were his self-invited guests.

There was no time for parley,however. 
The jiarty very obviously all wanted im­
mediate rest, and within the shortest 
space of time a couple of rude beds had 
been hastily extemporised ; and throwing 
their exhausted bodies on them,the Glen- 
eoe men were presently sunk in a brief 
but heavy sleep.

(to be continued.
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NEW ARRIVALS
-------Of------

Mil, English, Irish & Canahnin Tweeds
HIJG-H ID O ZtsTLOF

GENTLEMEN,—By request of a larjr number of the yeomen of the fill 
we have decided to manafacture

rHVtAPTTTQ -A-ÜSTD MOWINO MACHINES,

in connection with our Plow business f r the year 1883, which for material and 
workmanship will be second to none. Do not give your orders for reapers or mew 
era until yôn see those manufactured by ue We will attend all the spring faire in 
County, which will give the farmers a good opportunity to inspect ear machines 
We will warrant our machines to do as good work as aay other made. We will al 
so have a number of good

LAND KOLLERS
for the Spring trade.

OOOKINO STOVES
for wood. Cash 

A CO
elwaye on hand, and will lie sold cruap fur crut-, or be eichaoeed I 
paid for old iron. sEEu MILLER A

Goderich Foundry

DANIEL GORDON
CABINET MAKER,

T H E LEA I>1 M» HllIRTA K ER.
rtt- FURNITURE AT BOTTOM PRICES FOR CASH 

I have now on hand a very large -dock, such as

Oh. airs of all kinds, Tables, Bedsteads 
IParlor Setts, Side Boards, Bat- 

tan Ohairs, <3c.o.. Sect, Scc.
2 Doors West of the Post Office

CRAS. A. NAIRN
----------H.vt on :mn:; v .it*•,?*>« k <•*-----------

ITew Fruits, Groceries, Provisions, etc.,,

An Inspection Invited.
ICrPsT HOl>K ygi'AltC

E>ar tot.
All kidney and urinary complaints, 

especially Bright’s Disease, Diabetes and 
Liver troubles, Hop Bitters will surely 
and lastingly cure. Cases exactly like 
your own have been cured in your own 
neighborhood, and you can find reliable 
proof at home of what Hop Bitters has 
and can do..

These are Solid Farh.

Sarnia Agricultural Implement Manufacturing Company.
fTL.ra.rrT’EjD.i

NtAISrTTFAOTTTBlBBlS OF

Reapers, Mowers, Binders Sc Threshers.
Rutt-S.- the Dominion Separator i,r-1 you Purchase. 

ning.'Simp'. -.-.t and Must Duraliio Machine Lu
u Easiest
Market

is ix' i :

Address at. Or

V O I ; > T XV x -> T l : T >e
G- El O JP-. O E _A_„ ROSS,

General Agent. Goderich.

Ail Designs in Wall Papers.
Now i.t the time, it you wish

The best blood purifier and system re­
gulator ever placed within the reach of 
suffering humanity, truly is Electric Bit- 
era. Inactivity of the Liver, Biliousness 
Jaundice, Constipation, Weak Kidneys, 
or any disease of the urinary organs, or 
whoever requires an appetizer, tonic or 
mild stimulant, will always find Electric 
Bitters the best and only certain cure 
known. They act surely and quickly, 
every bottle guaranteed to give entire ,

‘ h

out* or I v/ii r, ; . ■ room * a*. 
U • ha» o ver homo, to see Putlvr'.i room yaper

20,000 Rolls of ths Latest Designs
Beautiful colors, and at prices less than very n.uch laU-lor goofls. ( a ! and -o- Hu m thee 

are the boat velue in town, and avit be .old

V had night for walking,” said John, found themselves at the innermost end fifty cents a bottle by J. Wilaon. [4]
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