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lunch." 1 looked round, and found a
pairof dark blue eyes fixed on my face.

it ttragedy did I1asS ln them? 1I-do
not know, but the look haunted me for
x1ays.

"Mly father hopes you will join us at
luncheon " and the master of Glenbracken
cordially'seconded his younger brother'.
invitation. JThey were a handsm~e pair,
somewhere about seventeen and sixtee
and already no mean exponents-df the
entrancing game.

"go glad to sece you," said Lord Gleit-
bracken heartily wben I joined the party.
"Sandwiches are a poor way of beginning
the New Year even if they are made by
Mm.'Murdocb. Here have some of
this pie."

i .was immediately accepted as a friend
and with the hospitality so peculiar to
Scotland, good things vere showered upon
me from ail rides. It was a merry meal
and the talk was anlof the match.

"Jimmy cudna kcp lis stanes i' thehooffl, an' Jock Thamson cudna get
bis ower the hog."

"Ave, but the meenister was gieing the
Pitlochy lads jist the awfullest licking
that ever they had i' their lives."

I looked round and noticed for the first
time that the Presbyterian divine was ini
our midst, t.alking, laughing, and cbafilng
with the best. A round, rosy-faced kindly
little man.

The match was of annual occurrence
and took place on the firet of January,
weat ber permit ting. The sanie teamas
plavcd against each other as far as possibl,
and the right to play descended from
father to son.

The old man who had been operturbed
by my ignorance of curling etiquette lied
been a famous player in hie day, and hmn
always contested the match miinst the
castle team. The honor of theliouse was
now upheld by hie four grandsons, the
before ment ioned SandybeMnone. A
spleîndid quartette. Typicalspcmh
of the finest Scottieli manliood. "Tam,"
the wild red-haired individual, was a
descendant of the great Rob Roy, and his
faxnily liad always held the privilego of
filling up the eastle rink when need w &%
and the ptesent Lord Glenbracken lied
onIv'two sons.

The meal was merry, but it se short,
for the lunchers were sportsmen, and
daylight must not bie wasted. Again the
atones slid back from end to end, bac-.
wards and forwards, ulule the spectatore
foflowed earh atroke with unabated in-
teret. At last the sun ank in an oraxige
yellow ulcy, shading into golden crimeon,
and tititing ail the anow covered bille
with a passing glow; but stili the inde-
fat igable payers curled on, till euddenly
thle great Cell t the castie boomed out the
end of the match. There was a pause wbile
.9 cluster of skip s d umapires added score@
and performcd other arithmetical gym-
naaties. Then sorneone banded a paper
to Lady Glenbracken, who was standiq
bebind a table laden with parcels "ud
prizes. Site smiled and in a clear rich
voire, annotineed, "Glenbracken bas won
the match hy t,.wo points."

There was much applause, and mucli
talk and laughter, followved hy the dis-
tribut ion of the prizes. Speeches and
thanks ensuied, and then the bande were
crosscd and a buge circle forrncd on the
Loch. And uipards into the star-lit sky
foated the tinte bonorcd strains of
"Atilîl Lang Sn, and the bilîs seenîed
to take up the choruis, andl pass it on one
to the other.

Cheerîng and singing, ingn n

cheering, the llarîv lîroke iii, anîd alrnios
tineonsciotisly I1s$10-1 atching L.ord and
L.ady Glenbracken walk awav ariini ari,
w ith their two big sons frolieking roind
îlîem. 'annd ail eagerly disetissing the
rîî:îî h. 'l'hen sonieone nudged nie ini the
1 a 'Id an avoiee sai in iîîVcar.

''(lenîrekc'sguIten the mtch, but
SitlV lN- at the castle bv five. 1Ave,

Slvsgaeing tae be a grain'ecurler."
I okdround, "aud saw' 8andys grand.

fit lier %\i1h bis four siling grandson
1-minl Iiiiue. Thenl they toO strode awa3
iii ilie 1.11-alàdir.

War

.\u'er îwînv v -ars 01Vfoot-stelis mrn to
Ciilirackoti.* and 1 ipause oniilie risimig
groil. .1A look dowt n Iliilie loi. Ils

ew N )cars Da ' , Ibut thlirc S is locurling
Tii 1 Ihere is mn owon the 1ljIs,

ziitil iioi Ait'onItlle 'bicli. ,izIiiîg hirt'.ik'
ili s' îm iesîllîie"' .1iauJIlie sky is d îîk

:îîîd ~ A laru. uold nain siood ithie
ie l1 1 la-i 1:îî.Llro:î'îî1

reeognized Sandy's grandfather, thoughi
he was aged and bent almost beyond
recogniitionl.

"No curling to-day," I remarked ~i,î
ing to be -friendly.

«4Na," lie anqwered.
91T supose it's for want of ice," I1ivent

on tact less.
'Na," he replied without emotion,

4the curlers is maist a' dead."
A silence ensued, and then, with a sud-

den inspiration I aaid:
"Do you remember that grand atone of

Lord Glenbracken'a some years ago?"
ne turned and looked at me.
Teen he thawed. But what a tale of

sorrow and disaster he had to tell.''The
Master of Glenbracken was the fret to
TfalI, leaving a 'widow in a tliree day's
bride. His brother and the remembrae
of those dark bitte eyes came to me across
the years-had won a V.C. for rescuing
four of bis men under a galllng fire. Re
seemed to bear a charmed life, for lie was
ever the foremost in the fray, and had won
honor and promotion aIl through the cam-
paigu. Then when he went back for the
third time, there had been a skirmiali and
he had been wounded. The Germans
advanced to take him prisoner, but he
shot at them w~ith bis revolver, tiltlihe
came to bis last remaining shot, then
rather than be taken a prisoner lie lad
fired into bis own heart.

The typical Scotch herd.

"Ave, sbot bisseif afore thce ees o' the
pairtyý wha' was gaeing to lis rescue, with
Sandy at their bead, an' a' tbey cud dae
m-as tac bring baek tbe body and bury it
in an auld French kirk yard. So yon's
whaur your laddie lies." The old man
spoke '<it bout emot ion of envkind. The
shock blad killed Lord Cienbracken.

And the "mneenister" had been the firat
to enlist as a private. but hie had fallen
fighting bravely at Loos, while red-haired
,lain lhad laid down bis life among tàO
Serluainouimntains.p

'-Anid voir gr.ii(lsotis?' I asked.
Still w il bout eniotion le replied: "AMn

%vas killed at yon place they ca' GollY
l>ulv aud Tain (lied o' fever in Africa, and
W ili ivas (lrt>'ned i' the cea battie.

And Siîdv''1Iasked.
Ile looked at me for a nmoment:
"Sailv's hantie," lie hesitated, tIen

adîled. 'A bit -liell's taen off haith airns
iist ahoon the ellîow. tji'-iie*ll niver curl
.iZit.-Aii te old mnan turnied aw<av
te L, vo'eal i le tears lie %ývas too proud to

Obedient
Jiîîde-"A.nd in the future see that vou

keep mit if bad conîpany!'
Prîonr - 'han sou. vour hur i

\Xoi Oi t ie ihere again!"'
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