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- “Heaven protect me from a prejudice so un-
worthy of my reason " returned Duncan, at the
same time conscious of such a feeling, and that
as deeply rooted as if it had been ingrafted in
his nature: *The sweetness, the beauty, the
witchery of your younger daughter, Colonel
. Munro, might explain my motives, without im-

puting to me this injustice.”

“Ye are right sir,” returned the old man, again
changlng his tones to those of gentlcness, or
rather softness ; “thé girl is the image of what
her mother was at her yéars, and before she had
become acquainted with grief. 'When death
deprived me of my wife I returned to' Scotland,
eariched by the marriage ;-and would you think
it, Duncan ! the suffering angel had remained in

" the heartless state of celibacy twenty long years,
and that Yor the sake of a man who céuld forget

. her'! She did more, sir ; she overlooked my want
of faith, and all difficulties being now removed,
she took me for her husband.”

“And became the mother of Alice 7’ exclainied
Duncan, with' an eagerness that might have
proved dangerous at a moment when the
thoughts of Munro were less occupied than at
Present.

«“She did, indeed,” sald the old man, “znd
dearly did she pay for the blessing she bestowed.

-But she is a saint in heaven, sir; and it il] be-
comes one whose foot rests on the gravetomourn
a lot so blessed. I had her but a single year,
though ; a short term of happincss for one who
had seen her youth fade in hopeless pining.”

There was something so commanding in the
dxstress of the old man, that Heyward did not
dare to venture a- syllable of consolation. Munro
sat utterly unconscious of the othet’s presence,
his features exposed and working with the an-
* " guish of his regrets, while heavy tears fell from
his eyes, and rolled unheeded frem his checks to
the floor. At length he moved, as if suddenly
* recovering his recollection ; when he arose, and
taking a single turn across the room, he ap-
proached his companion with an air of military
grandeur, and demanded,—

“Have you not, Major Heyward, some com-
munication that I should hear from the Marquis
de Montcalm ?”

- Duncan started, in his turn, and unmcdlatel)
commcnqed in an embarassed voice, the half-
forgotten message. . . It was unncecessary to
dwell upon the evasive, though polite manner,
with which the French general had eluded every
attempt of Heyward to worm from him the pur-
port ‘of the' communication he had proposed
making, or on the!decided, though still polished

message, by which he now gave his enemy to’

understand, that unless he chose to receive dt
in person, he should not receive it at all. As
Munro listened to the detail of Duncan, the ex-
cited fee]:ng;‘ f the father gradually gave way
_belore the obhgatlons of his station, and when

the other was done, he saw before him nothing
but the veteran, swelling with the wounded fecl-
ings of a soldier. .

“You have said enough, Major Heyward!"”
exclaimed the angry ¢ld man : “enough to make
a volume of commentary on French civility.

-} Here has this gentleman invited me to a confer-

ence, and when I send him a capable substitute,
for ye'er all that, Duncan, though your years are
but few, he answers me with a riddle.”

“He may have thought less favorably of the
substitute, my dear sir; and you will remember
that the invitation, which he now repeats, was
to the commandant of the works, and not to his
second.”

“Well, sir, is not a substitute clothed with all
the power and dignity of him who grants the
commission ? He wishes to confer with Munro!
Faith, sir, I have much inclination to indulge
the man, if it should only be to let him Dbehold
the firm countenance we maintain in spite of his
numbers and his summons. There might be no
bad policy in such a stroke young man.”

Duncan, who believed it of the last importance
that they should speedily come at the contents
of the letter borne by the scout, gladly encour-
aged this idca.

“Without doubt, he could gather ro confi-
dence by witnessing our indifference,”. he said.

“You never said truer word. 1 could wish sir,
that he would visit the works in open day, and
in the form of a storming party ; that is the least
failing method of proving the countenance of an
enemy, and would be far preferable to- the bat-
tering system he has chosen. The beavty and
manliness of warfare have heen much deformed,
Major Heyward, by the arts of your Monsieur
Vauban. Our ancestors were fur above such
scientific cowardice.”

“Jt may be very true, sir: but we are now
obliged torepel art by art. What is your plea.
sure in the matter of the interview ?"'

“I will mect the Frenchman, and;that without
fcar or delay ; promptly, sir, as becomes a ser:
vant of my royal master. Go, Major Heyward,
and give them flourish of the music; and send
out a messenger to let them know who is coming-
We will follow with a small guard, for such rc-
spect is due to one who holds the Jhonor of his
king in keeping; hark’ee, Duncan, he added, in
half whisper, though they were alone, “it may
be prudent to have some aid at hand, in case
there should be a treachery at the bottom of it
all.”

Thv young man dvailed himself of his order
to quit the apartment; and, as the day was fast
coming to a close, he hastened, without delay,
to make the necessary arrangements. A very
few minutes only were necessary to pamdc afew
files, and to despatch an orderly with a’ flag to
announce the reproach of the commandant . of
the fort. “When Duncan had done both these
he led the guard to the sally port, near which he
found his superior ready, waiting his appearance.
As soon as theusual teremonics of a military
departure were observed the vcteran and his
more youthful companion left the fortress, at-
tended by the escort.

They had proceeded only a hﬁndred yards
from the work, when the little array which at-

tended the French general to- the conference;

was seen issuing from the hollow way, which
formed the bed of a brook that ran between the
batteries of the bescigers and the fort. From the
moment that Munro left hisown works to appear
in front of his enemies, his air had been grand,
and his step and ' countenance highly military.
‘The instant he caught a glimpse of the white
plume that waved in the hat of Montcalm, his
e¥e lighted, and age no longer appeared to pos-
sess any influence over his vast and still muscu-
lar person.

“Speak to the boys to be watchful, sir,” he
said, in an under tone,‘ to Duncan; ‘“and to look
well to their flints and steel, for oneis never safe
with a servgnt of these Louis; at the same time,
we will show them the front of mem in deep
securiry. Ye'llunderstand me, Major Heywagd!”

He was interrupted by the clamor of a drum
from the approaching Frenchmen, which was
immediately answered, when cach partv pushed
an orderly in advance, bearing a white flag, and
the wary Scotsman halted, with his guard close
at his back. Ag scon as this slight salutation
had passed, Montcalm moved towards them
with a quick but graceful step, baring his head
to the veteran, and dropping his spotless plume
nearly to the carth in courtesy. If the air of
Munro was morc commanding and manly, it
wanted both the easc and insinuating polish of
that of the Frenchman. Neither spoke fora few
moments, each regarding the other with' curious
and intercsted eyes. Then, as became his super-
ior rank and the nature of the interview, Mont-
calm broke the silence. - Afteruttering the usual
words of grecting, he turned to Duncan, and
continued, with a smile of recognition, speaking
always in French,—

«T am rejoiced, monsicur, that vou have given
us the pleasure of your company on this occa-
sion. There will be no nccessnty to cmploy an
ordinary interpreter; for, in your hands, I feel
the same sccurity as if I spoke your language
myself,”

Duncan acknowledged the compllment when
Montoalm, turning to his guard, which, in imita-

tion of that ot their cnemies, pressed close upon
him, continued,—

“En arrn.re, mes enfans—if fait chaud; retirez-
vous uu peu.

Before Major Heyward ‘would imitate this’
proof of confidence, he glanced his eyes around
the plain, and beheld with uneasiness the num.
erous dusky groups of savages, who looked out
from the margin of the surrounding woods,

curious spectators of the interview.
“Monsieur dec Montcalm will readily acknow-

ledge the difference in our situation,” he said,

with some embarassment, pointing at the same
time at those dangerous foes, who were to be
seen in almost every direction. “Were we to
dismiss our guard, we sho‘uld stand here at the

mercy of our enemies.’
“Monsieur, you have the phghted faith of ‘un

gentithomme Francais,’ for your safety,” return.
ed Montcalm, laying his hand impressively on

his heart ; it.should suffice.”
«It shall. Fali back,” Duncan added to the

officer who led the escort ; “fall back, sir, beyond
hearing, and wait for orders.”

Munroe witnessed the movement with manifest
uneasiness ; nor did he fail to demand an instant
explanation.

“(To be Continued.) ,



