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tK>r.|or of "flammi” work, m it wm wm wise and menseful (thoughtful 1 
called, the alphabet was repeated for her years; still ahe was but « 
"«*ln «”<1 again in every aiae and var- bairn ; alie must not be burdene<l with 
lety of letter. In the centre waa a a more direct message, thought Ladv 
wonderful representation of the old Calder, looking into the trouble! 
house of ('nlderaide, tourelles, steep young eyes. After a moment’s pause 
roof, crow-stopped gables and all, in she said, "If there’s no chance of that 
the nudat of a grove of very Noah’s you’ll show her yoqr sampler. She'll 
Ark-looking trees, while underneath, know fine I wouldn’t send you at a 
in the moat delicate, fairy-like stitch- time like this only to show a bairn’s 
ery, were the four lines : work, and she’ll be on the lookout

"Isabel Oalder is my name, You’ll toll her which of the letters
nd is my nation, you found hardest to do, and you'll

hot . itj paws *, «a bu« .«d
women of no note do great deeds, apeak great Poor nine-year-old Isabel, her your finger rest a moment on this

,”d* ->b,e •orfow|. Cnarlet R,ad,, jMlto ÏÏTÏÏ.'ïiiZ

• • • “«to» hard school, and the dark * poor device,” ahe sighed, "but I can

The Messenger Maid 25 w5 ü£î£î*i&S5,t,
BY HELEN WALLACE "**“? *° Mmi l0,|K hours spent in fash- sending you to Ledington, it’s to

, . irg- ■ , _ . , toning those endleaa A a and B’a and show your sampler—only to show your
'T* HE mistress of Oalderside stood needed—whoP She and her husband P •• But children were not consulted sampler, Bell,” with piteous insists 
1 at the "'K*1 "t.ndow of her draw- were virtually prisoners in their own ir> those days as to their wishes, and enoe “Thev mustn’t guees anything

ing-room, gating stead,lydown hous^-he might soon be a prisoner m « Lady Oalder wm a conscientious else/or it’ll‘but mabs bad worse.”
I ^.,Tirtyfr,lI M°W Th<‘ old "***: Sh« dare »ot Prop,as. to ride mother, Isabel had town so well V-JlJ “ u " «id Isabel heVdark
house had been built a century before, to Ledington, nor could she commit brought up that ahe may never have * __Th£f,
when, with a French queen upon the am* a trust to any of her servant., conaciou.ly rebelled agalnet the hour. !L“ nH ^iti rerv
throms, French influence was at its They were suspected, too, and while to of eewlng in summer sunshine or by ????? /* r ^ ThU »u »

SitriïïtTist-t
a Noman chateau, wbcec steep-pitch- be too sore a temptation Yet the mother’s face ahe heaved again that b ,, ' Th y U *** noth,n® from
<h1, heavily-slated roof and quaint message must go, or young Nigel’a deep, unohildlike sigh me
pepper-box tourelles still peep out days were numbered I With clasped Across Lady Calder’a face a look 
above the tufted orchards of that plea- words
«•nt land. It formed two aides of a 
square, and on the third, across the 
court, stood a range of stables, from 
which came a clinking of bridles, a 
stamping of hoofs, and loud voices and 
laughter- most unusual, save on some 
great occasion, for a quiet country- 
mansion remote amid its fields and
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A sharp rap on the door stopped the 
>rde on her lips . It waa immedi- 

followed by the entrance at a 
middle-aged soldier.

“Your pardon, my lady, but I 
thought Calder waa here,” he said, in 
a loud, jovial voice.

“No, but I wm just about t 
you, Major Walah. My little 
here has finished her sampler at last, 
and nothing will serve but she must 
show it to her granny-aunt at Ldd- 
ington I expend, there was some
thing promised when it was done, 
BellP” Mid Lady Calder, 
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mayn’t aheP”

“To Ledington I” said 
with an odd smile, whil 
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like a mask over some keen purpose 
beneath. "Well little maid, come and 
show me this wonderful work, and 
we'll see about it.”
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with an eye on Lady 
he did ao. But if he
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But it wm no festivity which had 
filled the stables to overflowing and 
crowded every corner of the house 
even to the garrets high up beneath 
the steep roof. The Laird of Calder- 
aide had not, indeed, openly taken 
part in “the rebellion,” that last dy
ing struggle of loyal hearts, which had 
just been quenched in blood at Cullo-
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Jacobite sympathies though, and half 
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among these would be young Nigel and Dairy. -itt b, <7 rim lad K
Maitland, a near kinsman of Ladysa .passai; a

Lady Calder was not coneciously forth for Islington The warning 
hearing the unwonted noises, nor see- must go, but how—in God'a name, 
ing the occMional dragoon who strode howf 
across the sunny flags beneath her 
high window, but both sights and sa 
sounds served to heighten the panic th 
anxiety which possessed her. Some 
words, caught by chance, had left her 
in no doubt that the neighboring
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