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His RovAL Highness the Duke of

Connaught's Caikn.

-a

Monday, September Z, 1879.

A fine morning. Breakfasted with Beatrice,

Arthur, and Louischen in the garden cottage,

and at eleven we started for Arthur's Cairn, I

on my pony "Jet-sie," Beatrice walking to the

top. We were met by Arthur and Louischen,

and went on to near the cairn, to the right of

Campbell's path. I got off when we were near

it ; and here were assembled all the ladies and

gentlemen, also Dr. Profeit, the keepers and ser-

vants belonging to the place with their families,

and almost all our servants from the house.

When we had got to the top and had our glasses

filled, and were standing close to the cairn, Dr.

Profeit, with a few appropriate words compli-

mentary to Arthur, and with many good wishes
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