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One stifrup on and scrambling for the
Other.

: ‘ The copying was a_wea.r.y business, !
themore so as 1 perceived very early |
there was no sort qf urgency in the mat-
Gers treated’ and 'began very early to
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wanderings in the heather, etc.

ther of Catriona, my Miss Grant remain-
| ing quite impenetrable and stopping my
»mouth with pleasantries. At last, one
day that she returned from walking and
found me .alone in the parlor over my
" French, I thought there was something
unusual in her looks, the color height-
ened, the éyes sparkling high and'a bit
of a smile continually bitten in as shere-
garded me. She seemed indeed like the
very .spirit of mischief, and walking
briskly in -the room had soon involved
.{me i a kind of a quarrel over nothing
and, at the least, with nothing intended
on my side. I was like a Christian in the
slough; the more I tried to clamber out
with congees I could seé the blood come ' upon the side the deeper I became in-
in her face and her head fling into the vqlved until at last I heard her declare,
air like what I had conceived of em- With a great deal of passion, that she
presses. | would take that answer at the hands of
“What brings you to nf¥ poor door?” | ?one, a‘xind I must down upon my knees
she cried, speaking high: through her ; for pardon.
nose, %cannot birhig The n;‘a.les of | Thecauselessness of all this fuff stirred
my house are dead and buried. Ihave my own bile. '
neither son nor husband to stand in the| I have said nothing you can properly

| gate for me. Any beggar can pluck me Object to,” said I, “‘and, as for my knees,

by the baird [beard], and a baird there 'that is an attitnde I keep for God.”
is, and that’s the worst of it yet!” she| ‘‘And asa goddess I am to be served!”
added, partly to herself. | she cried, shaking her brown locks at me
I was extremely put out at this recep- and with a ‘bright color. = ‘“Every man
tion, and the last remark, which seemed that comes within waft of my petticoats
like a daft wifé’s,’ left me near hand shall use me go!”
speechless. : | . “Iwill go 8o far as ask your pardon
“Isee I have fallen under your dis- for the fashion’s sake, although I vow 1
pleasure, ma’am,” &id L  “Yet I will know not why,” I replied. “But for
still be so-bold as to ask after Mistress #these playacting postures-you can go to
Drummond.” ; others.” . :
She considered me with a burning eye, | “Oh, Davie!” she cried. “Not if I was
her lips pressed close together into 20 to beg you?”
creases, her hand shaking on her staff. | I bethought me I was fighting with a
““This cows 4111” she cried, ‘“Ye come woman, which is the samaas to say a
to me to spier for her? Would God I child, and that upon a point entirely
knew!” i formal, 5
¥She is not here?” I cried. “I think it a vainly thing,” Isaid, ‘“not
She threw up her chin and madeastep worthy in yonto ask or me to render.

iconsider my empl ent’ a prefext. 1
£ no sooner ed than T got to
horse, used what remained of daylight |
~ bo the best purpose, and being at last
. fairly'benighted slept in & house by an
almond water side. I wagin the saddle
mm before the iay, and the Edinburgh
Booths were just opening when I clat-
fered in by the West Bow and drew up
- @ smoking borse at my lord advocate's .
- door. 1 had a written word for Doig, |
my lord’s private hand that wasthought
o be in all his secrets, a worthy, little, l
plain man, all fat and snuff and self
mclency. Him 1 found already at his
sk and already bedabbled with mac-
~ ‘eabaw, and in the same anteroom where |
i rencountered with James More. He
. #ead the note scrupulously through like
 chapter in his Bible,
“H’m,” says he, ‘‘yo come & wee thing
"d:lnthund, Mr. Balfour. The bird’s
. flaen; we hae letten her out.”
1 “Miss Drummond is set free!” I cried.
4 *Achyf” said he. “V;.Vrh:t would we

&eep her for, yo ken? hae made a |

maebody.” e :
.{ ¥And where'll she be now?” says L
“Gude kens!” says Doig, with a shrug.

 Shell bavo gone homs to Lady Allar- |

~ “That'll be it,” said he. :
“Then 1l gang there straight,”says L.
*But ye'll be for a bite ar ye go?’:
1 *“Neither bite nor sup,”said L = “IThad
® good waucht of milk in by Ratho.” |
1 “Aweel, aweel,” says Doig.  “But
can leave your horse here and your
, for it seems we're to have your up
“Na; na,” said L ° “Tamson’s mare
fTamson’s mear, to go afoot] would nev-
Cho.ﬂu thing for me this day of all

da ¥ :

i 7, speaking somewhat broad, I had

b&iﬂ by imitation into an accent
: to a v

h&%l ‘have written it down, and

Jwas the more ashamed when another

‘ in behind me with a scrap

and a cry ab 8,780 that I fell back in- Yet I will not refuse you, neither,” said
continent. . L “and the stain, if there be any, rests
“Out upon your leeing throat!” she with yourself.” And at that T kneeled
-cried. ‘“What! ye leave the house to-, fairly down. .
gether. 'I ken ye, at ill words; the jaud’s ' ~ “There!” she cried. “There is the
gane.. Thelast I hear of her she'’s in jyle proper station;, there is where I have
like her father. And ye come and spier been maneuveting to bring you.” And
at mel She’s in jyle, whaur ye took her then suddenly, ‘“Kep” [catch], said she,
to—that’s all “there is to it. Andof ' flung mea folded billet and ran from
the things ever I beheld in breeks to the apartment lagghing. ;
think it 'should be you! Ye timmer| The billet had neither placenor date,
scoun’rel, if I had a male left to my Mr. David,” it began, ““I gef guid
name I would have your jaicket dustit news continually by my consin, Miss
till ye raired.” Grant, and it is a pleasant hearing. 1
I thought it not good to delay longer am very well, in a good place, among
in that place, because I remarked her good folk, but necessitated to be guite
assion t0 be rising. ‘' As I turned to the private, though Iam hoping that at long
rsepost she even followed me, and I last that we may meet again. All your
make no shame to confess that I rode friendships have ‘been told me by my
away. with the one stirrup on and scram- loving cousin, who loves us both. 'She
bling for the othep, - bids me to send you this writing and
g oversees the same.' I will be asking you
3 CHAPTER XIX. , 10 do all ‘her commands and rest your
§ CONTINUE TO MOVE IN GOOD SOCIETY. | affectionate friend, iona Macgregor-
: + | Drummond. P. 8.—Will you not see my
cousin, Allardyee?”, 3
I think it. not the least brave of my
campaigns, as the soldiers say, that 1
should have done as I was here bidden
and gone forth right tothe house by Dean.
But the old lady wasnow entirely chang- |
ed and suppleas a glove. By what means
Miss Grant had brought this round 1.
could never gfiess. Iam sure at least she
dared not to appear openly in the affair,
for her papa was compromiséd in it pretty
deep. It was he indeed who had per-
suaded_Catriona to leave, or rather not
to return to her cousins, placing her in-
stead with a family of Gregaras, decent
- 7 people, quite at the adyocate’s dispesi-
A i tion, and in, whom she might have the
: o0 A0 more confidence because they were of her
For two months I remained a guest in own class and family. ik g

Prestongrange’s family, where I bettered Thege kept her private till all wasripe,

For. a good while I heard nothing fur-

 signal of some change, and so it proved,

and the flower of Edinburgh company.
You are not to suppose my education
was mneglected; on the contrary, I was
kept extremely busy. I'was set tostudy
the French, 80 as to be nfore prepared fo
go to Leyden, Of my own motion I set *
myself to.the fencing and wronght hard,
sometimes three hours in. the day, with
nofable advancement. At the sugges-

-} tion of my cousin Pilrig, who was an apt

“My best respects to you, Mistress

Grant,” said I, bowing. -

. $hat meat and massnever hindered man. |

all good Protestants, but the méat I press
on your attention, and I would not won-
der but I conld find something for your
privn::ythatwonldbawwtbthutop—

. “Mistress Grant,” eaidfl, “T believe 1
words—and [ think they were kind, too

- . droll face, which was likewise won-
' ‘drons beautiful, as of one trying to re-
“Or else I am the more'deceived,” I

. “But to be sure, we shall have the
. time to speak of these, since your father
. 48 8o good as to make me for awhile
. your inmate, and the gomeral begs you
,qt‘thi_nﬁne'oulyforthef:vorothiplib

* “You give yourself hard names,” said

. “Mr. Doig and I would be blythe to
fake harder at your clever pen,” says L
“Once more I have to- admire the dis-

e ” she replied.

‘of all men f

if you will not eat, off with you at|
You will be

on a fool’s errgnd. Of with you,

2 R Onhlllhm iys
1, e ham vl o
7 w he would neither stint nor stay,
justice to Miss Grant’s citation on

musician, I was put fo a singing ¢lass
and by the orders of Miss Grant to one
for the dancing, at which I must say I
proved far from ornamental. : :
However, all were good enough to say
it gave me an address a little more gen-
teel, and there is no question but I,
learned to manage my coat skirts and
sword with more dexterity.and to stand

| in & room as though the same belonged

tome. My clothes thethselves were all

estly reordered, and the most tri-
fling ecircumstance, such - as “where 1
should tie my hair or'the color of my
ribbon, debated. among the three misses
 like & thing of weight. Oneway with
another, no doubt I was a good deal im-
proved to look at and acquired a bit of
modish air that would have surprised
willing to discuss a point of my habili-
ment because that was in the line of
their chief thoughts. I cannot say. that
they appeared in any other way con-
scious of my presence, and though al-
ways more than civil, with & kind of
heartless cordiality, could not:hide how
mwuch I wearied them. As for Lady

Prestongrange, she was a wonderful still
woman. She spoke little, always with
‘excellent sense and great decision. 1|
think she gave me much the same atten-
‘tion as she gave the rest of the family
and inspired me with just the same sen-
timent—of a respeciful fear.  The eldest
danghter and the advocate himself were
thus my principal friends, and our fa-
miliarity was much increased by a pleas-
ure that we ook in common, o
Before the court met we spent a day
or two at the house of Grange, living
‘yery nobly with an open table, and hére
t was that we three to ride ount to-
gether in thefields, a practice afterward
maintained in Edinburgh, so far as the
advocate’s continual affairs permitted.
When we were put in a good frame by
the briskness of the exercise, the difficul-
fies of the way or the accidents of bad
weather, my shyness wore entirely off,
we forgot that we were strangers, and
speech not being required it flowed the
more naturally on. Then it was that
| they had my story from me, bit by bit;
from the time that I left Essendean, with

i

my acquaintance with the bench, thebar pegteq and helped her to attempt her

father’s rescue, and after she was dis-
into the same secréty. Thus Preston-
grange obfained and used his instrument,
nor did there leak ouf the smallest word
of his acquaintance with the daughter of
James More. There was some whisper-
ing, of course, upon the escape of that
discredited person, but the government
replied by a show of rigor. One of the

» cell porters was flogged, the lieutenant

of the guard (my poor friend Duncans-
by) was broken of his rank, and as for
Catriona, all men were well enough
pleased that her fault should be passed
by in silence. :

Icould never induce Miss Grant to
carry back an amtwer. *‘No,” she would

say when I persisted, “I am going to]

keep the big feet omt of the platter.”
This was the more hard to bear; as I was
aware she saw my little friemd many
fimes in the week and carried her my
news whenever, as. she said, “I had be-
haved myself,” At last she treated me
to what she called an indulgence, and 1
thought rather more of a banter. She
was-certainly a strong, almosta violent,
friend to all she liked, chief among
whom was a certain frail old gentle-
woman, very blind and very witty, who
dwelt in the top of atall land on a strait
close, with a nest of linnets in a eageand\|
thronged all day with visitors. ]
Miss Grant was very fond to carry me
there and put me to entertain her friend
with the narrative of my misfortunes,
and Miss Tibbie Ramsay—that was her

me a great deal that was worth knowl-
edge of old folksand past affairs in Scot-
land. 1 should say that from her cham-
ber window and mot three feet away,
such is the straightness of that close, it

hole lighting the stairWay of the oppo-
site house.

left me one day alone with Miss Ramsay.
I'mind I thought that lady inattentive
and like one preoccupied. I was besides
very uncomfortable, for the window, con-
trary to custom, was left open, and the
day was cold. All at once the voice of
Miss Grant soundedin my ears as from
A distance,
(. “‘Here, Shaws]” she cried, *“keek out of
the window and see what I have brought-
I think it wadq the prettiest sight that
ever I beheld. The well of the close was
all ip clear shadow, where a man could |
see distinctly, the walls very black and
dingy, and there from the barradloop-|
hole I}saw two faces across at
me—Miss Grant’s and Catriona’s.

my voyage and battle in “the Covenant,

“There!” says Miss Grant, “I wanted

'your orders. - But you-must confess ‘you

name—was particular kind and told.

was possible to look into a barrel loop-1-

Here, upon some pretext, Miss Grant B

Igould make of you when I' buckled to
the job in earnest!” : ;

It came in my mind she had been more !
than common particular that day upon:
my dress, and I think that some of the,
same care had been bestowed upon Ca-:
triona. For so merry and sensible d
Iady, Miss Grant was certainly wonder-
ful taken up with duds. >

“Catriona!” was all I could get out.

As for her, she said nothing in' the
world, but ogly waved her hand and
smiled to me and was suddenly carried
away again from before the loophole.

That vision was no sooner lost than I
ran to the honse door, where I found 1
was locked in; thencé back to Miss Ram-
say, crying for the key, but might as well
have cried upon the castle rock. Shehad
passed her word, she said, and I must be
& good lad. It was impossible to burst
the door, even’if it had been ‘mannerly;
it was impossible I should leap from the
window, being seven stories above
ground. All I could do was to crane
over the close and watch for their reap-
pearance from the stair. It was little to
see, being no more than the tops o’ their
two heads; each on a ridiculous bobbin
gnl; pskirts, like to.a pair of pincush-

ons. - Nor did Catriona so much as look
up for a farewell, being prevented (as-I
heard afterward) by Miss. Grant, who
told her folk were never geen to less ad«
vantage than from abovedownward. On
the way home, as soon as I was set free,
I upbraided Miss Grant with her cruelty..

“I am sorry you was disappointed,”
says she demurely, “For my part I was
very pleased. You looked befter than 1
dreaded. You looked—if it will not
make you vain—a mighty pretty young
man when you appeared in the window.
You are to remember that she could not
see your feet,” says she, with the manner
of one reassuring me. .

“Oh!” cried I, ‘“leave my feet be; they
are no bigger than my neighbor’s.”

‘“They are even smaller than some,”
said she; ‘“but I speak in parables like a
Hebrew prophet.” .

“I marvel little they were sometimes
stoned?” says I. ‘‘But you migerable
girl, how could you do it? 'Why should
you care to tantalize me with a moment?”

“Liove is like folk,” says she, “it needs
some kind of Yivers” fvictuals].

“Oh, Merrian, let me see her proper-
ly,” I pleaded. “You can. Yonsee her
when you please. Lt me have half an
hour.”

““Who is it that is managing this love
affair, you or me?” she asked, and as1
-contintied topress her with my instances
fell back upon the deadly expedient of
imitating the tones of my voice when 1
called on Catriona by name, with which
indeed she held me in subjection for
som® days to follow,

. There was never the least word heard
of the memorialsor -none by me, Pres-
tongrange and his grace ;zhe lord presi-
dent may have heard of it, for what 1
know, on the deafest side of their heads.
Theykept it to themselvesat least. The
public was none the wiser, and in course
of time, on Nov. 8, and in the midst of a
prodigious storm of wind and rain, poor
James of the Glens was duly hanged at
Lettermore by shplish, . Methought.
when I got . the news it would prove the

although with no indecency of haste.
The 26th of the same month a ship was
advertised to sail from- Leith, and I was
suddenly recommended to make up my
mails for Leyden. To
conld of vourse say mothing, for I had
already been a long while sorning on his
house and table. ut with his daughter
[ was more open and bewailing my ~fate
that I should be sent out of the country
and assuring her, unless she should
bring me to farewell with Catriona, I
vrd‘u};[inreflin at the last honr. p i

‘Havie I-not given 'you advice 2
she asked. . 2 i ; ‘my \

*‘I know you have,” said I, “and I
know kow much T am beholden to you
already, and that I am bidden to oiey

are somethiog too merry a lass at times
to lippen ftrust] to entirely.” s
1 will tell then,” she said.  “Be
you on board by 9 o’clock ' forenoon; the
ship does not sail before 1; keep your
boat alongside, and if you are not pleased
with my farewells when I shall send them
you can come ashore again and seek
Katrine for yourself.”
Since I could make no more of her I
was fain to be content with this.

. The day came round at last ‘when she
and T were to separate. ' Accordingly 1
got my courage up and-my words. ready,
and the last chance we were like to 'be
alone asked pretty boldly to be allowed
to salute her in farewell. -

*‘You forget yourself strangely, Mr.
Balfour,” said she. ‘{'I can’t call to mind
that I have given you,any right to pre-
sume on our acquaintancy.”

.**You inimitable Ybairn,” she cried.
“Did you think that¥would Je5 us part
likestrangers?.  And now I will give
yowan adyice to conelude your education.

ever ask women folk, They're bound to
answer 7no,’ ‘ BTN

8he cast her w%a“dabbut my neck and
me,
“Since I am 80 soon to lose my bonny
professor’—I
““This is gallant indeed,” says she,
~—*I could put the one question,” I

went on. “May I ask a lass to marry
me?” B

# Irode away.

1 the same magician had been at work

"her to seo you in your braws Jike the lass {ithontr she asked, “‘or else get her to |
of limekilns. I wanted h’ar'gkseo‘what* 2 8

offer?” !

““You see you cannot beserious,” said L.

“I shall be very serions in one thing,
David,” said she. - “I shall always be |
your friend.” B

As I got tomy house the next morn-!
ing the poor ladies were all at that same '
window whence we had once looked
down on Catriona, and all cried fare-
well and waved their pocket napkins as
Oneout of the four I knew
was truly sorry, and at the thought of
that dand how I had come to the door
three months ago for the first time sor-
row and gratitude made a confusion in
my mind:

CHAPTER XX.
THE VOYAGE INTO HOLLAND.

The ship lay at a single anchor well
outside the pier of Leith, so that all we
passengers must come to it by the means
of 'skiffs. This was very little trouble-
some, for the reason that the day wasa
flat calm, very frosty and clondy and
with a low, shifting fog upon the water.
The body of the vessel was thus' guite
hid as I drew near, but the tall spars of
her stood high and bright in a-sunshine.
like the flickering of a fire.

All the way down to Leith, save when
I had cdlled in to say farewell at Pilrig.
I had been dwelling in my mind upon
and telling myself all kinds of explana-
tions of Mjgs Grant’s proposed farewell.
'And nowwhen I was come alongside my_
ship it was my first care, even before
my mails were shifted, to put the boat
under the charge of Prestongrange’s
man that accompanied me and have it
wait near by until my expectationshould
be fulfilled or else- deceived. 'Then 1
stepped on board the Rose, which 1
found to be a very roomy, commodions
merchant, but somewhat blunt in the
bows and loaden extraordinary deep
with salt, salted salmon, and fine white
linen ‘s{ockings for the Dutch. Here I
found the captain, one Sang (out of Les-
mahago I believe), a very hearty, friend-
ly tarpaulin of a man, but at the mo- i
ment in rather of a bustle. There had
no other of the pagsengers yet-appeared,
g0 that I was left to walk about upon the
deck, viewing the prospect and wonder-
ing a good deal what these farewells
should be which I was promised.

All'Edinburgh and the Pentland hills
glinted above me. in a kind of smuisty
brightness, now and again overcome with
blots of cloud. Of Lieth there was no
more than the tops of chimneys visible,
and on the face of the-water, where the
haat [sea fog] lay, nothing at all. Out of ;
this I 'was presently aware of a sound of
oars pulling; and a little after (as if out
of the smoke of a fire) a boat issued.
There sat a grave man in the stern sheets
well muffled from the cold, and by his
gidea tall, pretty, tender figure of amaid
that brought my heart to a stand. It
wasg well for the credit of my gallantry
that some time was left me to recover
my spirits and compose my face.

‘So when Catriona stepped upon the
deck, there I was before her, bare head-
ed, smiling  and. making my best bow,
which was now vastly finer some
lnalgnths before when first I madk it toher

! ip.. No doubt we were both a good
dasmgadoﬂhe seemied tohave shot up
taller, like 8 young, comely tree. Shehad
now a kind of pretty backwardness that
became heriwell, as of one that regarded
herself rhiore highly and was fairly wom-
an, and for another thing the hand of

upon the pair of us, and Miss Grant had
made us both braw if she could make
but the one bonny. -

The same cry, in words not very dif-
ferent, came from both of us, that the
other was come .in compliment to say't
farewell, and then we perceived in a
flash we were to ship together. ;

“Oh, why will not baby have been
telling mep” she cried, and then remem-
bered a letter she had been given on the
condition of not opening it till she was
well on board. Within was an inclosure
for myself, and ran thus:

DeAR DAvie—What do you think of my fare-
well? and what do you say to your {ellawpa.s-

sengers? Did you kiss, or did you ask? 1 was
about to have signed here, but that would leave
the purport of my question doubtful, and in my
own case L ken the answer. So fill up here
with good advice, Do not be too blate [bashful

and for God’s sake do not try to be too forward.
Nothing sets you worse. I am youraffectionate
friend and gdverness, . BARBARA GRANT.

I wrote a word of answer and compli-
ment on a Jeaf out of my pocketbogk. |
put it in with another scratch from Ca-
triona, sealed the whole with my new
signet  of the :Balfour arms and g;:
patched it by the hand of -
grange’s servant. g :

Then we had time to look upon each
other more a leisure, which. we had not
done for a piece of a minute.before—
upon a common impulse—weshook hands

“Catriona,” said L It scemed that was
the first and last word of my eloquence.

“You will be glad to see me again?”
says she. BRER S IR AR

“And I think that isan idle word,”
said 1. ‘““We are toodeep friends to make
spesch upon such trifles.”

“Is she not the girl of all the world?"
she cried again. ‘I was never knowing
such & girl, so honest and so beautiful.”
. *““And yet she ¢..»1 no more for Appin
than what she uid for a kalestork,”
said L ’ \

! me a great deal about Mr. David—all the

sb!v that did my

that at all events. She will have taught

ill of him and a little that was not o ill
either, now and then,” she said, smiling.
*‘She'will have told me all ‘there was of
Mr. David,‘only just that he would sail
upon this very same ship. And why it
is you go?”

I told her,

“Ah, well,” said she, ‘‘we will be some
days in company and then, I suppose.
goodby for altogether. I go to meet my
father at a place of the mame of Hel-
voetsluys, and from there to France, to
be exiles by the side of our chieftain.”

Icould say no more than just ‘‘oh!"
the name of James' More always drying
np my Very voice.

She was guick to perceive it and to
guess some portion.of my thought.

“There is one thing I must be saying
first of all, Mr. David,” said she. ‘']
think ,two of my kinsfolks have not be-
haved to you altogether very well. And
the one of them two is James More, my
father, and the other is the laird of Pres-
tongrange. Prestongrange will have
spoken by himself, or his daughter in the
place of him. But for James More, my
father, I have this much to say: He lay
shackled in a prison.. He isa plain, hon-
est soldier and a plain highland gentle-
man. What they would be after, he
would never be guessing, but if he had
undefstood it was to be some prejudice
to a _young gentleman liké yourself he
would have died first. And for the sake
of all your friendships I will be asking
you to pardon my father and family for
that same mistake.”

“Catriona,” said I, ““what that mistake
was I do not care to know. I know but
the one thing, that you went to Preston
grange and begged my life upon ydur
knees. - Oh, I ken well it was for your
father that you went, but when youn
were there you pleaded for me also. = [t
is a thing I cannot speak of. There are:
two things I cannot think of in to my
self, and the one is your good words
when' you called yourself my little
friend and the other that you pleaded.
for my life.  Let us never speak more,
wetwo, of pardon or offense.”

We stood after that ‘silent, Catriona

logking on the deck and I on her, and|'

before there was more speech, a -little
wind having sprung up in the nor'west,
they began to shake out the ssils and
heave in upon the anchor:*

There were six passengers besides our
two selves, whichmade of it a full cabin.

said what & fine thing friendship was,
and how little we had guessed of it,
and how it made life a new thing, and a
thonsand covered things of the same
kind that will have been said since the
foundation of the world by young folk
in the same predicament. Then we re-
marked upon the strangeness of that cir-
cumstance—that friends came together
in the beginning as if they were there
for the first time, and yet each had been
alivea good while losing time with other
people.

“It is not much that I have done,”
said she, “and I could be telling-you the
five-fifths of it in two three words. It
is only a girl I am, and what can befall
a girl at all events? But I went with
the clan in the year ’45. The men
marched with s%ords and firelocks, and
some of them in brigades in the same set,
of tartan. They were not backward at
the marching, Ican tell you. And there
weregentlemen from the Iow country,
with their tenants mounted and trum-
pets to sound, and there was a grand
skirling of warpipes. I rode on a little
highland horse on the right hand of my
father, James More, and'of Glengyle
himiself. And here is one fine thing that
I remember, that Glengyle kissed me on
the face, because (says he), ‘my kins-
woman, you are the only lady of the'clan
that has come ont,’ and me a little maid
of maybe 12 years old. I saw Prince
Charlie, too, and the blue eyes of him.
He was pretty indeed. I had his hand
to kiss in the front of the army.

““Oh, well, these were the good days,
but it is all like a dream that I have
seen and then awakened. I went what
way you very well know, and these were
the worst days of ‘all, when the red coat
soldiers were out and my father and my
uncles lay in the hill, and I was to be
carrying them their: meat in the middle
night or at the short. side of day when
the cocks crew. Yes, I have walked in
the night, many’s the time, and my
heart great in me for terror of the dark-
ness, It is a strange thing I will never
have been meddled with a bogle, but
they say a maid goes safe,

Three were solid merchants out of Leith, |/ - »‘

Kirkaldy and Dundee, all engaged in the |/

same adventure in High Germany, One
was a Hollander
worthy merchants’ wives, to the charge
of one of whom Catriona was recom-

mended. - Mrs. Gebbie, for that-was her |,
name, was by great good fortune heavily

incommoded by the sea and lay day and
night 'on the broad of her back. We were
besides the only ‘creatures at all young
on board the ».except a white faced
i duty to attend upon
the table. And it came about that Ca-

ing,  the rest |:

triona and I were left almost entirely to|.

ourselves. - We had the next seats te-

gether at the table, where 1 waited ond

herdnwith exiiraotdin&ry pleasure.

j deck.Emiade - her a soft place with
my cloak, and: the v!:gther being singu
larly fine for that season, with bright,
frosty days and ‘nights, a steady, gentle
wind and scarce a sheet started all the
way through the North sea, we sat
there, only now and again walking to
and fro for warmth, from the first blink
of the sun till 8 or 9 at night under the
clear stars.. The merchants or Captain
Sang would sometimes glance and smile
upon’ us . Or pass a merry word or two
and give us the go by again, but the
amost part of the time they were deep in
herring and chintzes and linen orin com-
putations of the slowness of the passage
and left us tp our own concerns, which
were very little important to any but
ourselves. :

Af the first we had a great deal to say’
and thouZht ourselves pretty witty, and
I wasat a little pgins to be the.bean,
and she, I believe, to be the younglady
of experience. Presently we got plainer
with each other. 'I-laid aside my high.

clipped English (what little there was of | ;

it) and forgot to make my Edinburgh
bows and scrapes. She, upon her side,
fell into a sort of kind familiarity, and we
dwelt, together like those of the same

household, only (upon my side) with & | m

more deep emotion,

About the same time the bottom seemed | i
to fall out of our conversation ,and‘ W

neither one of us the less pleased, whiles
she would tell me old wives’ tales, of

which ‘she had a wonderful variety,|

A madeher a soft place with my cloak.
“Next there was my uncle’s marriage,
‘and that-was a. dreadful: affair beyond
all. ' Jean Kay was that woman’s name,
and she had me in the room with her
that night at Inversnaid, the night we
took her from her friends-in the old, an-
cient manner. She would, and she
 wouldn’t; she was for marrying Rob the
one minute, and the next she would be
for none of them. I will never have seen
such a. feckless creature of a woman.
Surely all there was of her would tell
her aye or no.  Well, she was a widow,
and I can never be thinking a widow
woman.” :
“Catriona,” says I, “how do you make
eut that?” ¥ : s
*I do-not know,” said ghe; “I am only
telling you the seeming in my heart.
And then to marry anew man! Fy! But
thab was her, and she was married agaip
npon my Uncle Robin and went with
Liim: awhile to kirk and market, and then
‘ * else her friends gof claught
of herand talked her around, or maybe
e ned as d; attheleast of it she

bW the rest of it as

“Ar’fﬂmﬁm bad no friends?”
saidL e
#No,” said she, “I have been pretty

many of them frommy friend redheaded

¢hief wﬁhmmm% on the braes,

they were pretty enough childish 'Nﬂ&f"’f- “Well, mine iu;f;x: tale,” said L I

sound of her voice and the thought that

but -the pleasure to myaelfwuiz; the
she was telling and I listening, whiles,

again, we would sit entirely silent, nob ' saked,
» O,

in withyon.”
“And that brave Mr. Stewart?” she

never had a friend to my name till Imet

yes; I was forgetting him,” I

3

not; very sure that ever I asked myself, °
and what was in my'own I was afraid 'y,

to comsider. I need make no secret of it
now, either to myself or to the reader, I
was fallen totally in love, Shecame be-
tween me and the sun. She had grown

suddenly taller, as I say, but with a

““Ah, she will say so indeed,” ¢ries Ca-
triona. **Yet it'was for thename and the :
gentle kind blood that she took me up
and was so good to me.” : {

“Well, I will tell you why it was,'| |
said I. ““There are all sorts of people’s:
faces in this world. ' There is Barbara’s
face, that every one must look at and
admire and think her a fine, brave, mer- |

which is quite different. I never knew
how different #ill today. You cannot
see yourself, and that is why you do not
understand, but it was for the love of
your face that she took you up and was
so good to you. And everybody in the
world would do the same.”

“Everybody?’ says she.

“Every living soull” gaid L

“Ah, then ‘that will be why the sol-
diers at the castle took me up,” she cried.

““Barbara has been teaching you to
catch me,” said 1.

~*You think you ‘could not marry her

“Bhe will have taught me more than

wholesome growth. She seemed all
health and lightness and brave - spirits,
and I thought she walked like a young
deer and stood like & birch upon the
mountains. * It was enough for me to sit
near by her on the deek, and I declare I
scarce spent two thoughts upon the fu-
ture and was so well content with what
X then enjoyed that I was never at the

8. gaid. “B%theisamn, and that is very

-different.
- “T would think s0,” said she. “Oh,
¥es; it is quite different.”
“And then there was one other,” said
I once thought I had a friend, but it
proved a great disappointment.”

She asked me who'she was?

“It'was & he, then,”gaid I. “Wewere
the two best lads at my father’s school,
and we thought wet loved each other
dearly, Well, he went to Glasgow to a
merchant's house, that was his second
cousin once removed, and he wrote me
two three times by the carrier, and then
be found new friends, and I might write
till T'was tired, he'took no mnotice. Eb,

| Catriona, it took me a long, while to for-
give the world. There is not anything
{more bitter than to lose a fancied

ry girl. And then there is your face, 'Pains to imagine any further step, un- | friend.”

less perhaps that I would be sometimes|  Then she began to question me close
tempted to take her hand in mine and 'upon his' looks and character, for we

;hold it there.” But I was, too, like a  were each agreat deal concerned in all

miser of what joys Ihad and would ven- | that touched the other, till at .last, in

ture nothing on a hazard. =~ » very eyil hour, I minded of his letters
‘What we spoke was usually of our-'and went and fetched the bundle from

selves or of each other, so that if any  the cabin, \

one had been at 80 much pains as over-| “Here are his letters,” said I, “‘and all

hear ws he must have supposed us .the ' the letters that ever I got. That will be

most egotistical persons in the world. the lagt Tl can tell of myself; you know

It befell one day when we'were at this the lave [rest] as well as I do.”

‘practice that we came on a discotrse of | - «Will you let me read them, then®”

friends and friendship, and I think now saya she,

$hat we were sailingnear the wind, Wel T told her if she would be at the pains,

and she bade m
read them from
Now, in this bal
were packed
letters of my fa
of M¥. Campbe)
at the assembly
roll of all that ¢
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received from
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ship. But of th
lar mind at the §
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