
A MKMOUY or Tin; FollTV-HVK" a
CharlvH had l.ar.-ly s..,iin-.| hm «'ntmi.... for l.iniH«.lf

and \m \mxim-T wh.n id., tl.r.o yoiitiK lii<li..s w.t.- smi
approachiriK to finri out tl>,. .aiis.. of thv disturhuiuT,
and tlKTc \va?4 n,, ,„<.d for |,i„i to kjvc any reply, KWu.''^
oxclnniation war* ctioiiKli lo r< v« al liix identity.

"Charles Lowli,.," »*ui.l Mr. Murray. "Oh! I've heanl
c.f you before. And your |.riso„er, who i.s he. and what
ha.H ho done that you troat him thus'.'"

Kisie'.s look when ,<he recognized KilRour was one of
(piiet and diffnilied triumph, and she euRerly awaited tlio
oxplanation.

"This mean poultrcKm," said Charh^ "is Alan Kil-
Jfour, lately an aspirant for the hand of this youiiK lady;
hut he talvcs a striM.Ke wa.\ of nainiiiK the . ,st<-eni of lier
best friends. Twi(<. has he made an efTort to do them
grievous bodily hurt, and twice he has l«'en foiled. I
was innkinR my way JKre with .some letters from Mr.
Forbes of Parvel to his daughters, and from mv brother
Alistair Le.s|ie, to his affiaiMed bride, when this gallant
Hanoverian officer f.ll ujion me and tried to rifle the con-
tents of my pockets. lortunately for me, Mr. Murray,
I learned one or two wrestling tricks while I was at th«'>

Aulton Crammar School, and the gentleman did not
succeed as he exp<(t('d."

Hero Kilgour broke in. "This young rooster crows
vory orousely, but ixrhai)s he is not aware that I have
the means of breaking up the pretty scIktocs of hi.s young
springald l)rother: aye, and I'll do it."

"There i.s no need for any bluster here," (,uietlv
replied Mr. Murray. "Your sleuth-liound has lost his
fangs. But we are keeping you from the rest you .s<"em
sadly in need of. Mr. Le.slit", follow me with your pri.soner
and we will find him a re.sting-place for the night."

Up two flight.s of stairs the thret- men went, until
they found thems«'lve.s in a small .spareroom. scantily


