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of the islands, and defying to the death all who
miffht oppose him.
But while he was strengthening the fortifica-

tions at Fmgal's Notch and preparu.g for a
siege, his enemies were gradually and fatally
hemming him in. The insurrection every-
where else had been subdued, and the Gov-
ernment troops, being relieved from other
duties, directed their attention to the final
subjection of the "Brigand of the Isles*'
Hence gunboats were plied, lake steamers
pressed into service, frigates armed and man-
ned, all with the object of crushing, once and
for all, MacAlpine and his cause.

All the while Marie, the Stuart princess,
nattily dressed in Chariie's clothes, was her
fathers right-hand man. The Eagle's Eyrie
soon bristled with guns and cannon, and when-
e^r a troop-ship appeared, or a boat in the
otling that could not reasonably be accounted
for, muskets were fired or cannon-balls whistled
through the air, to dare them at their peril to
approach the little fortress. It was well
known, too, that MacAlpine had arms and
ammunition stored in the caves of many of the
islands; and it was reported far and near,
that some of them were replete with all the
munitions of war. It was even believed, as
an open secret, that he had special unseen
means of transferring them from place to place
and could, m an hour's notice, transfer all the
ammunition and stores that he wanted to
Fingal s Notch, if he so desired.
The fact that MacAlpine was almost con-

tinually firing his guns, gave color to the
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