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dier’a faitMunieaa”----- suppressing toe letter, for it earns long where we could bear a bulltaring of toe I

“Let me hear no more of it!” says I. afterdate and was closely followed by I sea. We traveled in this fashion for (
“You-have got me to that pitch that the Ihe third. In the time betwixt them some while, following our conductor 
bad name of soldier rises on my stomach. Alan had arrived and made another life mostly by the sound of his voice, and 1 
Our traffic is settled. I am now going to me with his merry conversation I had begun to think he was perhaps mis- 
forth and will return in one-half hour, had been presented to his cousin of the leading us when we came to the top of 
when I expect to find my chambers purged Soote-Bntch, a man that drank more i a small brae, and there appeared out of 
of you” than I could have thought possible and the darkness a dim light in a window.

I gave them goed measure of time. It was not otherwise of interest; I had ."Voila l’auberge a Bazin,” says the 
was my one fear thatff might seeCatriona been entertained to many jovial din- guide.
agdin, because tears and weakness were ners and given some myself, all with no Alan smacked- his lips. “An unco 
ready in my heart, and I cherished my great change upon my sorrow, and we lonely bit,” said he, and I thought by 
anger like a piece of dignity. Perhaps two (by which I mean Alan and myself his tone he was not wholly pleased, 
an hour went by. The sun had gone and not at all the cousin) had discussed A little after, and we stood in the lower 
down. A little wisp of a new moon was a good deal the nature of my relations story of that house, which was all in the 
following it across a scarlet sunset. Al- with James More and Ms daughter. I one apartment, with a stair leading to 
ready there were stars in the-east, andin was naturally diffident to give particu- the chambers at the stile, benches and 
my chambers, when at last I entered tors, and this disposition was not any- tables by the wall, the cooking fire at 
them, the night lay blue. I lit a taper way lessened by the nature of Alan’s the one end of it and shelves of bottles 
and reviewed the room. la the first there commentary upon those I gave. and the cellar trap at the other. Here
remained nothing so much as to awake a “I cannae make head nor tail of it,” Bazin, who was an ill looking, big 
memory of those who were gone, but in he would say, “but it sticks in my mind told us the Scottish gentleman was gone 
the second, in one comer of the floor, I that ye’ve made a gowk of yourself, abroad, he knew not where, but the 
spied a little heap that brought my heart There’s few people that has had more young lady was above and he would 
into my mouth. She had left behind at experience than Alan Brack, and I can call her down to us. 
her departure all that ever she bad of ; never call to mind to have heard tell of I took from my breast that kercMef 
me. It was the blow -that I felt sorest, I a lassie like this one of yours. The way wanting the comer and knotted it about 
perhaps because it was the last, and 1 that you tell it the thing’s fair imposai- my throat I could hear my heart go 
fell upon that pile of clothing and be- Me. Ye must have made a terrible hash and Alan patting me on the shoulder 
haved myself more foolish than I care to of the business, David.” with some of his laughable expressions,
Mtiof. “Thera are whiles that 1 am of the 1 could scarce refrain from a sharp word.

Latem the mght, mu strict frost, and same mind,” said L But the time was not long to wait. I
my teeth chattering, I came again by “The strange thing is that ye seem to heard her step pass overhead and saw 
some portion of my manhood and con- have a kind of a fancy for her, too,” said her on the stair. This she den/widad 
sidered with myself. The sight of these Alan. j very quietly and greeted me with a Daleand her r biggest kind, Alan,” said I, “«nd 1 SU » LrtaiTZL”
and thetiocked stockings was not to be I thmk I’ll take it to my grave with me.” neesor uneasiness in her manner that ex- 
endured, and if I were to recover any “Well, ye beat me. whatever^ he tremely dashed me.
constancy of mind I saw I must be rid would conclude. V -Mv father m-n i^v__
of them ere the morning. It was my I showed him the letter with Catri- goon.7 Ho will be very pie^d to see 
first bought to have made a fire and one's postscript “And here again!” he you,” she said. And then of a sudden 
Dumed them, but my disposition has al- : cried. “Imposable to deny a land of her face flamed, her eyes lightened, the 
ways been opposed to wastery for one decency to tins Catriona, and sense for- j speech stopped upon herlips and Imade 
tomg and for another to have burned by! As for James Mora, the man’s as she had observed the kercMef It 
these things that she had worn close ] boss as a drum; he’s just a wume and a was only for a breath that she was dis- 
upon her body seemed in the nature of a wheen words, though I’ll never can deny composed, but methought it was vritha 
cruMiy. Therewas a ' corner cupboard that he fought reasonably well at Glads- new animation that she turned towel 
“that chamber; Hhere I determined to mrnr, and it’s true what he says here come Alan. “And you will be his friend 
bestow them. The wMch I did and about the five wounds. But the loss of Alan Brack?’ she cried. “Mam-iTthe 
made it a long business, folding them him is that the man’s boss.” dozen times I will have heard Mm tell ofwith very little skill indeed, but the “Ye see, Alan,” says I, “it goes against you, and I lov^ou abeXfor ^1001 

more care, and sometimes dropping them the gram with me to leave the mai» in bravery and goodness ” ' )
*** my tear8’ such poor hands.” “Well, well,” says Alan, holding her

Ye couldnae weel find poorer,” he hand in his and viewing her. “and ro this
is the younglady at the last of it! David, day I had sUpped from beside my bed- my feet and stood waiting her in a drank- 
ye’re an awful poor hand of a descrip- feUow and was wanning myself at the nf hnnp
tion.* fire or walking to and fro before the t m>va « ,

htoea^^°g^^d^ôfth! ^^^^thW

“^ouforgivemyhavingfouowed
. ... . , °f 8pri?g “ know you are always meaning kind-

A^.tlme81 ^/ear a “I never sent it fpr him,” said I, “but 
an, for you, as you know well ”

*** ? th6 “And yon have no right to be sending
hat in' the air, and I thought this drea^ it to not^ht”**''saidshe. “David,

SStTrSS.— '-æïïssïï
SwL“.Sïïz,,i2ïst.i*tl',“r-

persons spying, and outside of all fancy ..Do not ^ speaking of him ever,!’’ 
it was surely a strange neighborhood was her cry 

“I have that «tdhoure for a young lady to be brought .<And : ^ ^ ofMm no more. it

At breakfast, wMch we took late, it v fwas manifest that James More was in ^eTe thl^r V °f
some danger or perplexity; manifest that 1n__ } h8ve 1)66,1 alone now

meat, we threesome. Alan had Catriona Alan was alive to the same and watched wa8 ty ^ of ™
rit by him and wait upon his wants; Mm close, and this appearance of duplic- tMnkingotthat Next Alan came and

rr.trrrM-K asMSBssrEiir Ss.srsSSjM fi?£aKr*aSs.!Skept the talk so much m Ms own hand, to make apologies. He had an appoint- thjs nat)kin t throat? Yon cut and that m so merry a note, that neither ment of a private nature in the town (it „ ^it onJ ^ttencast it
she nor. I remembered to be embar- was the French nobleman, he told me), from y0_ xhev’re vour colors now- I 
rassed. If any had seen us there it must and we would please excuse Mm till teem in mv Wk Mv d^r l^n
have been su^ that Alan was the about noon. Meanwhile he carried Ms 
old friend and I the stranger. daughter aside to the far end of the meI»

Indeed 1 had often cause to love and room, where he seemed to speak rather r before her so as to internentto admire the man, but I never loved or earnestly and she to listen without much her her so as to intercept
admired Mm better than that night, and inclination. “Trytoput up with me ” I was say
1 could not help remarking to myself “I am caring less and less about this j„_ «try and bear with me’a little ” 
(what I was sometimes rather in danger man James,” said Alan. “There’s some- gmi Bhe had never the word and a 
of forgetting) that he had not only much thing no right with the man James, fear began to rise in me like a fear of 
experience of life, b?t in Ms own Way a and I wouldnae wonder but what death. *
great deal of natural ability besides. As Alan Brack would give an eye to Mm “Catriona ” I cried, gazing on her 
for Catriona, she seemed quite carried this day. I would like fine to see hand, “is it a mistake agadMAm I mr - 
away. Her laugh was like a peal of yon French nobleman, Davie; I would 6 s
bells, her face gay as a May morning, maybe ken his name, and I dare say yon ghe raised her face to me breathles- 
and I own, although I was very well could find an employ to yoursel, and yon wan^ mQ jjayj0 trulv?” said
pleased, yet 1 was a little sad also, and that would be to speer at the lassie for ghe and I scarce could hear’her sav it 
thought myself a dull, storkish charac- some news of your affair. Just tell it to tq do that,” said L “Oh sure you
ter in comparison of my friend, and very her plainly—tell her ye’re a muckle ass it_j do’that ” ’
unfit to come into a young maid's life at the outset, and then, if 1 were yon, «.j kaT0 nothing"left to give or to keep 
and perhaps ding down her gayety. and ye could do it naitural, I would just hack.” —«a <tr —f.0I£

But if that was like to be my part, 1 mint to her I was in some kind of a dan- <jav y __ wonid £ e ^ .
found at least that I was not alone in it, ger; a’ weemenfolk likes that” mep3 3
for, James More returning suddenly, the “I cannae lee, Alan; I cannae do it wae ^ the o( brae
girl was changed into a piece of stone, natrural,” says I, mocking him. The place waa winflv «msuimons
Through the rest of that evening, until “The more fool you," says he. “Then m ^ ~
she made an excuse and sUpped to bed. I ye’ll can teU her that I recommended it; but I kneeled down Worekept an eye upon her without cease, and that’ll set her to the laughing, and I ZZ ZC
I can bear, testimony that she never would nae wonder but what that was
smiled, scarcely spoke and looked mostly the next best But see to the pair of j thought it must have broken^ 
on the board in front of her. So that I them. It I didnae feel just sure of the
really marveled to see so much devotion lassie and that she was awful pleased M myffiSom-
(as it used to be) changed into the very and cMef witii AJan.I would think there ^^^ZtersI^ IW

f was^some kmd of hocus pocus about fo^why I was happy. Only I knew 
Of James More it is unnecessary to you. ^ BtoOT)e(j an(j r ^er cherish me to

say much. You know the man already, “And is she so pleased with ye, then, fc» fe^ad bosom and heard her words 
and what there was to know of hiip; and Alam” I asked. ont of a whirl
I am weary of writing out his lies. “She thinks a heap of me,” says he. «Davie "she was saving “Oh. Davie, 
Enough thathe drank a great deal and “And I'm no like you. I’m one that can fa wbat yon thjnk^f’me? jg it 60 
told us very tittle that was to any posai- telL That she doee-she thinks a heap of LTyoü v^e^^torpcTme? Oh, 
Me purpose. As for the business with Alan. And, troth, fm thinking a good Davie Davie I”08™* ®0<* ,
Alan, that was to be reserved for the deal of him myself, and with your per- —* - - - 
morrow and his private hearing. mission, Shaws, ni be getting a wee

It was the more easy to be put off be- yont amang the bents, so that I can see 
cause Alan and I were pretty weary what way James goes.” 
with our day’s ride and sat not very late One after another went, till I was left 
after Catriona. alone beside the breakfast table—James

We were soon alone in a chamber to Dunkirk, Alan dodging him, Catriona 
where we were to make shift with a sin- up the stairs to her own chamber. I 
gle bed. Alan looked on me with a could very well understand how she 
queer smile. should avoid to be alone with me, yet

JYemuckle ass!” said he. was none the better pleased with it for
I?^anI ^ <aried- that, and bent my mind to entrap her to

Mean? What dol mean? It’s extra- an interview before the men returned, 
ordinar, David man, says he, “thatiyou Upon the whole the best appeared to me 
should be so mortal stupiti to do like Alan. If I was out of view

Mm to speak out. among the sand hills, the fine morning
Well vifs tins of it, said he. “I told would decoy her out, and once I had her 

7® “ere were the two kinds of women— in the open I could please myself, 
than that wcnfid sell their shifts for ye, No sooner said than done. Nor was I 
and the others, just you try for yoursel’, long under the bield of a hillock before 
my bonny man! But what’s that neep- ghe appeared at the inn door, looked here 

t iiiT<Sr cra*g?” " and there, and seeing nobody set out by
I told him. a path that led directly seaward, and by
v-L, ,ht tt wae «“nothing there- which I foUowed her. I was in no haste

about, said he. to make my presence known. The far-
.Nor would he say another word, the* she went I made sure of the Uvng^i» 

tiwugh I besieged Mm long with hnpor-, hearing of my suit, and the ground be- 
tanitiei1' ________ l^gall eandyitwaa eagfto foUow her

1 CHAPTER mrTT.
IBB LBTTKB FROM TH* SHDR

unheard. The path rose and
last to the head of a knowe. Thence I 
had a picture for the first time of what a 
desolate wilderness that inn stood hid
den in—where was no man to be seen 
nor any house of man, except just Ba^ 
sin’s and the windmill 

Only a little further on the

THE CAMHrfii
How the Cha

Waal

»■pa ... sea ap-
peered and two or three sMps upon it 
pretty as a drawing. One of these was
extremely close in to be so great a vessel
and I was aware of a shock of new sus
picion when I recognized the trim of the 
Seahorse. What should an English ship 
he doing so near in to France? Why was 
Alan brought into her neighborhood, and 
that in a place so far from any hope of 
rescue? And was it by accident or by- 
design that the daughter of James More 
should walk that day to the seaside?

Presently I came forth behind her in 
the front of the sandhills and above the 
beach. It was here long and solitary, 
with a man-o’-waris boat drawn np about 
the middle of the prospect, and an officer 

> in charge and pacing the sands like one 
who waited. I sat immediately down 
where the rough grass a good deal cov- y 
ered me and looked for what should fol
low. Catriona went straight to the boat.
The officer met her with civilities; they 
had ten words together. I saw a letter 
changing hands, and there was Catriona 
returning. At the same time, as if this 
were all her business on the continent, 
the boat shoved off and was headed for 
the Seahorse. But I observed that the 
officer remained behind and disappeared 
inland behind the bents.

I liked the business little, and the more 
I considered of it liked it less. Was it 
Alan the officer was seeking or Catriona:
She drew near, with her head down, 
looking constantly on the sand, and made 
ao tender a picture that I could not bear 
to doubt her innocency. The next she 
raised her face and recognized me, seemed 
to hesitate, and then came on again, but 
more slowly, and I thought with 
changed color, and at that thought all 
else that was upon my bosom—fears, 
suspicions, the care of my friend’s life— 
was clean swallowed np, and I rose to
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“I suppose I could expect no tetter,”
-■aid I, “but I thipk you might try and 
be a little kind to me for the last end of 
it. I see not why you should be harsh.
I have loved you very well, Catriona— 
no harm that I should call you so for the 
last time. .1 have done the best that. I 
could manage; I am trying the same still 
and only vexed that I can do no better.
It is a strange thing to me that you can 
take any pleasure to be hard to me.”

“I am not thinking of -you,” she said.
“Ham thinking of that man, my father.”

“Well, and that way, too,” said L “I 
can be of use to you that way, too; I will
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whom you are like to have a queer pirn 
to wind.”

“Oh, that I must be going out into the 
world alone with such a man!” she cried, 
and seemed to catch herself in with a 
great effort. “But trouble yourself no 
more for that,” said she. “He does not 
know what kind of nature is in my heart.
He will pay me dear for this day of it— 
dear, dear will he pay.”

She turned mad began to go home and 1 
to accompany her, at wMch she stopped.

“I *ill be going alone,” she said. “It 
is alofiB I must be seeing him.”

Some little while 1 raged about the 
streets arB told myself I was the worst 
used lad in Christendom. Anger choked 
me. It was all very well for me to breathe 
deep. It seemed there Was not air enough 
about Leyden to supply me, and I-thought 
I would have hurst, like a man at the bot
tom of the sea. I stopped and laughed 
at myself at a street corner a minute to
gether, laughing out loud so that a pas
senger looked at me, wMch brought me 
to myself.

“Well,” I thought, “I have been a gull 
and a ninny and a soft Tommy long 
enough. Time it was done. Here is a 
good lesson to have nothing to do with 
that accursed sex that was the ruin of 
the man in the beginning and will be so 
to the end. God knows I was happy 
enough before ever I saw her. God

knows I can be happy enough again when 
I have seen the last of her.”

That seemed to me the chief affair—to 
see them go. I dwelled upon the idea 
fiercely, and presently slipped on in a 
kind of malevolence io consider how 
very poorly they were like to fare when 
Davie Balfour was no longer by to be 
their milk cow, at WMch, to my 
very great surprise, the disposition of my 
mind turned bottom up. I was still an
gry. I still hated her, and yet I thought 
I owed it to myself that she should suffer 
nothing.

This carried me home again at once, 
where I found the mails drawn out and 
ready fastened txy the door, and the fa
ther and daughter with every mark upon 
them of a recent disagreement. Catriona 
was like a wooden doll; James More 
breathed hard, his fade was clotted with 
wMte spots, and his nose upon one side.
As soon as I came in the girl looked at 
him with a steady, clear, dark look that 
might very well have heed followed by a 
Mow. It was a hint that was more con
temptuous than a command, and I was 
surprised to see James More accept it 
It was plain he had ha» a master talking 
to, and I could see there must be more 
of the devil in the girl than I had 
guessed, and more good humor about 
the man than I had given him credit of.
Or perhaps in Mm it was rather to be 
called weakness.

He began at last, calling me Mr. Bal
four/and plainly speaking from a lesson; 
hut he got not very faf, for at the first

Vras swell of Ms voice Catriona cut • gi

will tell yon what James More is 
meaning,” said she. “He means we have 
cometo you, beggarfolk, and have not 
behaved to you very well, and we are 
ashamed of our ingratitude and ill be
havior. Now w6 are wanting to go away 
and be forgotten, and my father will 
have guided his gear so ill that we can
not even do that unless you will give us 
some more alms, for that is what we are 
at all events—beggarfolk and soraers.”

“By your leave, Miss Drummond,” said 
I, “I must speak to your father by my
self.”

She went into her own room and shut 
the door without a word or look.

“You must excuse her, Mr. Balfour,’ 
says James More. “She has no delicacy.’’

“I am not here to discuss that with 
you,” said L “but to be quit of you.
Now, Mr. Drummond, I have kept the 
run of your affairs more closely than you 
bargained for. I know you had money 
of your own when yon were borrowing 
mine. I know you have had more since 
you were here in Leyden, though you 
concealed it even from your daughter.”

“I bid you beware! I will stand no 
more baiting,” he broke ont. “I am sick 
of her and yon. What kind of a dafimed 
trade is this to be a parent! I have had 
expressions used to me”— Then he broke 
off. "Sir, this is the heart of a soldier 
and a parent,” he went on again, laying 
his hand on his bosom, “outraged in both 
characters—and I bid you beware.”

“If you would have-let me finish,” says 
I, “you would have found I spoke toyour 
advantage.”

“My dear friend,” he cried, “I knew I 
might have relied upon the generosity of 
your character.”

“Man, will you let me speak?” said L 
“The fact is that I canhot win to find out 
if you are rich or poor. But it is my idea 
that your means, as they are mysterious in
ri^tot^n^tthZLT/,8°meitiînginSUffi" faithfully- expended on my daughter, who is 
cientm amount, and I do not choose your well and desires to be remembered to her dear 
daughter to be lacking. If I durst speak to friend. I flnd'her In rather a melancholy dls- 
herself, you may be certain I would never ®oeltlon’ but trust In the mercy of God to see 
dream of trusting it to von because 1 her re^tabUshed. Our manner of llfels very , /ou* r608?86 * much alone, but we solace ourselves with the 
know you like the back of my hand and melancholy tunes of our native mountains and 
all your Mustering talk is that much by walking upon the margin of the sea that 
wind to me. However, I believe in vour Hee n?1 Scotland. It was better days withuray you do still care somethingfor^our
(laughter after all, and I must just be do- ployment here in the haras of a French noble- 
ing with that ground of confidence, such man’ Where my experience is valued. But, my 
as it is.” 1 dear sir, the wages are to exceedingly unsuit-

hs^sT^Iarrard^thne was to communicate With me as to his necessary to my daughter’s comfort, though, 1 
whereabouts and Catriona’s welfare, in dare say, the sight of old friends would be still 
consideration of which I was to serve him better-dear sir, your affectionate, obedient 
a small stipend. , eenrant, James Maogrboob Drummond.

He heardthe business out with a great' J?1™ “ b8g“ “ thehand of

NModyAdiih. «14 Orà poticript, 
gf it yeti I will serve you with a sol- f. fout I think die must have come near

man,
\vT '-rf.
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“Oh, Davie, is this what you think of meT
Daylight showed us how solitary the 

inn stood. It was plainly hard upon the 
sea, yet out of all view of it and beset on 
every side with scabbit hills. There was 
indeed only one tiling in the nature of a 
prospect, where there stood out over a 
brae the two sails of a windmill like an 
ass’ ears, but with the ass quite Mdden. 
It was strange (after the wind rose, for 
at first it was dead calm) to see the turn
ing and following of each other of these 
great sails behind the hillock. Scarce 
any road came by there, but a number of 
footways traveled among the tents in all 
directions np to Mr. Bazin’s door. The 
truth is, he was a man of many trades, 
not any one of them honest, and the po
sition of Ms inn was the best of his live
lihood. Smugglers frequented it, polit
ical agents and forfeited persons bound 
across- the water came there to await 
their passages, and I daresay there was 
worse behind, for a whole family might 
have teen butchered in that house and 
nobody thé wiser.

I slept little and ill. Longer» it was

r
I
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have to be. It is very needful, my dear, 
that we should consult about your fa
ther. For the way this talk has gone an 
angry man will be James More.”

She stopped again. “It is because I am 
disgraced?” she asked.

“That is what he is thinking,” I re
plied, “bnt I have told you already to 

: think naught of it.”
“It will be all one to me,” she cried. 

*1 prefêr to be disgraced!”
I did not know very well what to an

swer and stood silent.
There seemed to be something working 

fc her bosom After that last cry. Pres
ently she broke out: “And What is the 
meaning of all this? Why is all this 
shame lonndered on my head? How could 
you dare it, David Balfour?”

“My dear,” said I, “what else was I to
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All the heart was gone out of me; I 
was weary as though I had run miles 
and sore like one beaten, when, as I was 
folding a kercMef that she wore often at 
her neck, I observed there was a comer 
neatly cut from it. It was a kercMef of 
a very pretty hue, on wMch I had’ fre
quently remarked, and once that she had 
it on I remember telling her by way of 
a banter .that she wore my colors. There 
came a glow of hope like a tide of 
sweetness in my bosom, and the next 
moment I was plunged back in afresh 
despair, fox there was the comer crum
pled in a knot and cast down by itself in 
another 

Bnt w"
more hopeful. She had cut that comer 
off in some childish freak that was man
ifestly tender. That she had cast it away 
again was little to be wondered at, and 1 
was inclined to dwell more upon the first 
than upon the second and to be more 
pleased that she ever had conceived the 
idea of that keepsake than concerned be
cause she had flnqg it from her in an 
hour of natural resentment.

dor
admitted. “Bnt what are ye to do with 
it? It’s this way about a man and a 
woman, ye see, Davie, the weemen folk 
have got no kind of reason to them. 
Ether they like the man, an then a’ goes 
fine, or else they just detest him, and ye 
may spare your breath—yon can do 
naething. There’s just the two sets of 
them—them that would sell their coats 
fop ye, and them that never look the 
read ye’re on. That’s a’ that there is to 
women, and you seem to be such a gom
mai that he cannae tell wMch way it is.”

“Weel, and I’m afraid that’s true for 
me,” said L

“And yet there’s naething easier I” 
cried Alan. “I could easy learn ye the 
science of the tMng, bnt ye seem to me 
to be bom blind, and there’s where the 
difficulty comes in!”

“And can you no help me?" I asked, 
“you that’s so clever at the trade?’

“Ye see, David, I wasnae here,” said 
he. “Pm like a field officer that has nae- 
body but blind men for scouts and"

“I am not your dear,” she said, “and I 
■defy you to be calling me these words.”

“I am not thinking of my words,” said 
L “My heart bleeds for you, Miss Drum
mond. Whatever I may say, be sure yon 
have my pity in your difficult position. 
But there is just the one thing that I 
wish you would bear in view, if it was 
only long enough to discuss it quietly, 
for there is going to be colli eshangie 
when we two get home. Take my word 
for it, it will need the .two of ns to make 
this matter end in peace."

“Aye!" said she. There sprang a patch 
of red in either of her cheeks. “Was he 
for fighting you?’ said die.

“Well, he was that,” said L
She gave a dreadful kind of laugh. “At 

all events it is complete!” she cried. And 
then turning on me: “My father and L 
are a fine pair,” said she, “but I am 
thanking the good God there will he 
somebody worse than we are. I am 
thanking the good God he has let me see 
you naked. There will never be the girl 
made that would not scorn you.”

I had borne a good deal pretty patipnt- 
x ly, but this was over the mark.

“You have no right to speak to me 
like that,” said L “What have I done 
but to be good to you, or try to? And 
here is my repayment! Oh, it is too 
much!”

She kept looking at me with a hateful 
smile.

“Coward!” said she.
“The word in your throat and in your 

father’s!” I cried. “I have dared him 
this day already in your interest. I will 
dare Mm again, the nasty polecat. Little 
I care which of ns should fall. Come,” 
said L “back to the house with us., Let 
us be done with it Let me he done with 
the whole hieland crew of ybu. You will 
see what you think when I am dead.”

She shook her head at me with that 
same smile I could have struck her for.

“Oh, smile away!” I cried. “I have 
seen your bonny father smile on the 
wrong side this day. Not that I mean 
he was afraid, of course,” I added hastily, 
“bnt he preferred the other way of it.”

“What is this?" she asked.
“When I offered to fchaw with Mm,” 

said L •
“You offered to chaw upon James 

More?" she cried.
“And I did so,” said I, “and found 

him backward enough, or how would we 
be here?”

“There is a' meaning upon this,” said 
she. “What is it you are meaning?”

“He was to make you take me," I re
plied, “and I would not have it. I said 
you should be free and I must speak with 
ybu alone—little I supposed it would be 
such a speaking! ‘And what if I refuse,’ 
says he. ‘Then it must come to the 
throat cutting,'says I, ‘for I will no more 
have a husband forced on that young 
lady than what I would have a wife 
forced upon myself.’ These were my 
words; they were a friend’s words; bon
nily have I been paid for,them! Now 
yon have refused me of your own clear 
free will, and there lives no father in the 
highlands or ont of them that can force 
on this marriage. I will see that your 
wishes are respected; I will make the 
«une my business as I have all through. 
JBut I think yon might have that decency 
as to affect some gratitude. ’Deed, and 
I thought you knew me better! I have 
not behaved quite well to you, but that 
was weakness. And to think me a cow
ard and such a coward as that! Oh, my 
lass, there was a stab for the last of it!”

“Davie, how would I guess?’ she cried. 
“Oh, this is a dreadful business! Me and 
mine”—she gave a kind of wretched cry 
at the word—“me and mine are not fit to 
apeak to you. Oh, I oould be kneeling 
down to yon in the street—I could he 
kissing your hands for your forgiveness!”

“I will keep the kisses I have got from 
you already,” cried L “I will keep the 
«nés I wanted and that were something 
worth; I will not be kissed in penitence.”’

“What can you be thinking of this 
miserable girl?’ says she.

“What I am trying to tell you all this 
while.” said L “that you had best leave 
me atone, whom you can make no more 
unhappy if you tried, and turn your at
tention to James More, your father, with

r
m I do not know that ever I heard him 

speak so straight to people’s hearts; the 
sound of his .voice was like song.

“What? Will he have teen describing 
me?' she cried.own

of France,” says he, “forby a bit of a 
specimen! one night in Scotland in a 
shaw of wood by Silvermills. But cheer 
np, my dear! Ye’re bonnier than what 
he said. And now there’s one thing sure, 
yon and me are to be a pair of friends. 
I’m a kind of a henchman to Davie here. 
I'm like a tyke at Ms heels, and what
ever he cares for I’ve got to care for too 
—and by the holy aim! they’ve got to 
care for me! So now yon see what way 
yon stand with Alan Brack, and ye’ll 
find ye’ll hardly lose on the transaction. 
He’s no very bonnie, my dear, bnt he’s 
leal to them he loves.”

“I thank yon with my heart for your 
good words,” said she. 
honor for a brave, honest man that I 
cannot find any to be answering with.”

Using travelers’ freedom Wb spared to 
wait for James More and sat down to

part of the floor. -.
hen I argued -frith myself I grew
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eclairemp, and what would ye ken? 
Bnt it sticks in my mind that ye’ll have 
made some kind of a bauchle, and if I

Oh,
CHAPTER XXVUL
WE MEET IN DUNKIRK. was you I would have a try at her 

again.”
“Would ye so, man Alan?" said L 

- “I would e’en’t,” says he.
The third letter came to my hand 

while we were deep in some such talk, 
and it will be seen how pat it fell to the 
occasion. James professed to be in some 
concern upon his daughter’s health, 
wMch I believe was never better; abound
ed in kind expressions to myself, and 
finally proposed that I should visit them 
at Dunkirk.

“You will now be enjoying the soci
ety of my old comrade, Mr. Stewart,” he 
wrote. “Why not accompany him so far 
in Ms return to France? I have 
thing very particular for Mr. Stewart’s 
ear, and at any rate I would be pleased 
to meet in with an old fellow soldier and 
one so mettle as himself. As for you, my 
dear sir, my daughter and I would be 
proud to receive our benefactor, whom 
we regard as a brother and a son. The 
French nobleman has proved a person of 
the most filthy avarice of character, and 
I have been necessitated to leave the 
haras. You will find ns in consequence 
ajittle poorly lodged in the auberge of a 
man Bazin on the dunes, but the situa
tion is caller, and I make no doubt but 
we might spend some very pleasant days, 
when Mr. Stewart and I could recall our 
services, and you and my daughter di
vert yourselves in a manner more befit
ting yonr age. I teg at least that Mr. 
Stewart would come here; my business 
with him opens a very wide door.”

“What does the man want with me?” 
cried Alan when he had read. “What 
he wants with you is clear enough—it’s 
tiller. Bnt what can he want with Alan 
Brack?"

“Oh, it’ll be just an excuse,” said I. 
“He is still after tMs marriage, wMch 1 
wish from my heart that we could bring 
about And be asks yon because he 
thinks I would be less likely to come 
wanting you.”

“Well, I wish that I ken*t," says Alan. 
“Him and me were never onyways pack; 
wé used to grin at ither like a pair of 
pipers. ‘Something for my ear,’ quo’ he. 
I’ll maybe have something for his hinder 

before we’re through with it Dod, 
Pm thinking it would be a kind of diver- 
tisement to gang and see what he’ll be 
after! Farly, that I could see yonr las
sie then. What say ye, Davie? Will ye 
ride with Alan Brack?”

You may be sure I was not backward, 
and Alan’s furlough running toward an 
end we set forth together on a pair of 
reasonable good roadsters by the road of 
Fiance.

It was near dark of a January day 
when we rode at last into the town of 
Dunkirk. By this time we had left our 
horses at the post and found a guide to 
Bazin’s inn, which lay beyond the walls. 
Night was quite fallen, so that 
the last to leave that fortress and heard 
the doors of it close behind ug as we 
passed the bridge. On the other tide 
there lay a lighted suburb, which we 
thridded tor awhile, then turned into a 
dark lane and presently found ourselves 
wading in the night among deep sand

testify. I am very' 
and go home. I di 
mixed up in this 
deavor never to get' 

The indictment a 
drawn by Assistant 
outing Attorney Rol 
to cover first, the H 
rate, by a foreign 
neea in thi« country 
of a ticket for tranaj 
in the United Statei 
expected that the 
indietmrnt on the 
waa for points «vithl 
and that the Illinoii 
inasmuch at in that 
a ted mostly in Can 
and as the bnaineie 
in the two oonntria 
the Wabash and tht 
carry freight at a rel 
that more miles of 
operated in Oanat 
States, and that oth 
United States from 

In that case the 
and the court euetai 
is anticipated tha 
attorneys for the di 
mar, and on that I 
made. Mr. Krete 
foundron arriving' 
Pacific was making 
rates or competing 
continental roads f 
role, he says, roads i 
discount over their 
Canadian Pacifie 
walked into the Can 
while standing ther 
ask about rater, an 
him that anything I 
floor went, ao long a 

Referring to the 
cutting, a gentlems 
cutting riyht and 
Merchant»’ line ote 
<er to Portland, for 
the Interstate Com 
sentative, Mr. Bro 
Portland that that 
paid the so called ‘ 
as a subsidy to sot l 
to shippers. The 
through rates fropi 
and from the West 
have this steamship 
20 per cent, of the < 
way it got business, 
men know these fee

was

n
ini

-

some-

-

\

"David, ye’re an awful poor hand of a 
description."

Altogether, them, I was scarce so mis
erable the next days but what I had 
many hopeful and happy snatches; 
threw myself with a good deal of con
stancy upon my studies and made out 
to endure the time till Alan should ar
rive or I might hear word of Catriona 
by the means of James More. I had al
together three letters in the time of our 
separation. One was to announce their 
arrival in the town of Dunkirk in France, 
from which place James shortly after 
started alone upon a private misninn 
TMs was to England and to see Lord 
Holderaess, and it has always been a 
bitter thought that my good money 
helped to pay the charges of the same.

But he has need of a long spoon who 
sups with the do’ll or James More either. 
During Ms absence the time was to fall 
due for another letter, and as the letter 
was the condltioh of his stipend he had 
teen so careful as to prepare it before
hand and leave it with Catriona to he 
dispatched. The fact of our correspond
ence aroused her suspicions, and he was 
so sooner gone than she hpd burst the 
seal. What I received began accordingly 
in the writing of James More:

Mr Dear Sir—Your esteemed favor came to 
hand duly, and I have to acknowledge the in
closure according to agreement. It shall be all

E

(To be Continued.]
m

I -end A Veteran’s Story WORÏ
Mr. Joseph Hem-

merich, an old soldier, 
629 E. 146th St, N. Y. 
City, writes us volun
tarily. In 1862, at the 
battle of Fair Oaks, he 
was stricken with 
typhoid fever, and 
after a long struggle in 
hospitals, lasting sev
eral years, was dis
charged as Incurable 
with Ceeromptio*1-

Doctors said both lungs were affected and he 
could not live long, but a comrade urged him 
to try Hood’s Sarsaparilla. Before ne haa finished one bottle his cough began to get lo»e

and cordially recommends
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Hood’s Sarsaparilla
as a general blood purifier and *0”ic„m.edi' cine, especially to his comrades in the u- a.

HOOD’S Puts are hand made, and are per
fect in composition, proportion andappeanu.ee.
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