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FIRE AND SWORD :

A STORY OF THE MASSACRE OF 

GLENCOE.

CHAPTER XIV.

DISGUISED VILLAINY.

Excitement and commotion stirred the 
littla circle of malcontents immediately 
the swaggering Captain had drawn his 
aword against the young Glencoe Jaco
bite, and bloodshed would inevitably 
have supervened but for the plausibly 
worded interference of the boat.

“What, gentlemen !” he expostulated 
throwing himself between the rival 
swordsmen ; “would you shed blood?— 
and under this roof ! I forbid it ; an
other time and place. This is neither a 
barrack courtyard nor an open hillside. 
This is an hospitabe board , and, listen, 
the clock chimes the knell of the old 
year rnd the birth of the new. Put 
past your (words, gentlemen, and let an
imosity die with the dead year ."

"Well spoken, friend Baroaldine,” re
sponded M’lan, signalling Malcolm to 
peace. The new year gentlemen health 
and prosperity !”—and inviting the com
pany to n spend the sentiment», he filled 
and drained a special beaker.

Obediert to the toaat, sword» were 
dropped and friendship ostensibly res
tored, tl.e braggard Captain, however, 
muttering a threat of “having it out” 
with the • raw Jacobite" at some other 
time and place, an idle threat which 
Malcolm, while remembering, had the 
sense to overlook for the hour.

“You said that the hour has struck— 
that the year was out !" said M’lan, ad
dressing the question to Barcaldine.

“It is "ven so," he answered ; “the 
hour has already struck, and, list, a 
econd clock in the house attests the 

truth of it.”
They all listened as if with one accord, 

mid distinctly they heard the bell of the 
large clock in the hall solemnly voicing 
forth the hour.

M’lan stood transfixed, mute a» a mar
ble statue, while the knell of the old 
year waa being rung, and ere the echo of 
the last stroke of the bell had died away 
a /blast of wind, loaded with aighing 
echoes, struck the window» of the room 
wherein they sat, and wailing diaconao- 
lately round the house for a brief apace, 
fled shrieking away,up among the neigh
boring hilla like a frightened ghost.

There waa a peculiar hollow ring in 
the warning blast, and the company su
perstitions to a fault, like all Highland
er» of the period, looked inquiringly at 
each other, as if touched with a sudden

“A warring to some one in this house 
remarked Barcaldine, looking round the 
group.

“Well damme !” exclaimed the luud- 
tongued Captain,“if it's me ! come ghost 
or goblio, I in ready !” and he swaggered 
defiantly about the robfn.

“It’s to me the warning wind speaks,”

“Would to God that I had trueted leaa 
to lying tongues, and bethought me 
earlier of my duty to my poor people ?" 
exclaimed the old Chief, in e voice of 
deep emotion, as if seized with a sudden 
feeling of remorse. If Inverary waa 
within twenty miles of here I would not 
rest my head on a pillow till I had seen 
Sir Colin, and settled my peace and con
science by a signed and witnessed ac
ceptance of the 'Oath. ’ ” But fate aeerna 
armed against me, I have fifty miles >f 
a barrier to traverse, and the old Chiei 
struck hi» forehead despairingly in deep 
mental agitation and diatreaa.

“No need of despairing sorrow, my 
dear Glencoe," said plausible Barcaldine 
“the Earl himself should be here to-mor
row , and I am sure will indorse your 
allegiance to the Government,’'

“God Save the King !" put in the 
Captain, bringing down his hand on the 
table with a loud bang, and tossing off a 
fresh beaker.

Barcaldine inclined his head in honor 
of the toast, but the Glencoe party were 
fixedly silent.

“Swords and pietola! I’m the only 
King’» man in the company,"shouted the 
loquacious Captain. Show me to my room 
my dear Barcaldine, for I’ll be shot if I'd 
consent to stay longer in a company of 
disloyal, heather-smelling Jacobites,’ ’and 
acting on hia word he staggered towards 
the door, and passed out of the room.

Stepping to the door after him Barcal
dine leant over the banister atair and cried 
out, “Gibbie ! Gibbie Glenbucket ! show 
the Captain to hia room."

“This way, Captain," said a voice in 
Lowland accent; “jiet pick an’ wile your 
atepa wi’ cannie care,for this is the rouch- 
eet lobby a decent body was ever ca’d 
upon to walk owre. There na, Captain, 
there na; jist pick your atepe cannie an’ 
follow me." Gibbie waa an old servant 
of Barcaldine’sand had a large knowledge 
of human nature. Only a man of humor 
and genius could have thus adroitly, and 
without risk of detection, pot the blame 
of the Captain’s addiction tothebottle on 
the lobby flags.

“Simply the d —est knock-yuu-down- 
und-pick-you-up-again domestic thor
oughfare I ever walked is Barcaldine’s,” 
rejoined the Captain. “And I've mere 
than once told him so. ’’

“An’ I’ve heard twa-three say so forby 
yersel'. Captain," naively put in the long
headed Gibbie. ‘ ‘But put your feet doon 
nice an’ canny, an’ follow me."

“Lochaber axes !” roared the Captain, 
a* he swung a leeward lurch, and waa on 
the point of falling entirely out of Glen- 
bucket’e reckoning by plunging involun
tarily into a aide passage—“I’m a going 
down a blessed hill now, I am ! Glen
bucket, where are ye ?”

“Here I am, Captain," promptly an
swered the domestic, “here whaur I 
should be, assisting a gentleman to find 
his way through the cruikitest of crukit 
passages. Od ? end I’m clean bate my- 
sel’, Captain, that’s served here fur near- 
han’ a score o’ years—clean bate ty? tin’ 
my way and steady my step3!*V)bleege 
me wi' a bit baud o’ your airm, Captain ;

muttered ihe old Glencoe Chief, in a it'll help to steady my feet. There na, 
rapt and seemingly half - unconscious j that’s grand. ’Od ! I feol like a new man. 
state, with It is eyes fixed on the ceiling, j Come awa’. Captain, come awa'.
'The last moment of .my term of mercy j “Stop, stop, my good friend,"exclaiin- 

with the Government has now expired, ! e<l the Captain ; let’s see—there," and 
the‘oath’remains unaccepted, and the t iking a guinea from his pocket he.tlirust 
breasts ot my beloved people are lying I it into the itching palm of Glenbucket, 
naked to the swords of the soldiery !" j and expressed thereafter his willingness 
and, overcome w ith emotion, lie sank in- to w alk arm-in-arm w ith him over general j 
to the chair,and drawing his hand across . domestic flag stones of the unevenest 
his eyes, as if to clear away a mist from | 1 lay," or, if need be, through thickest 
his sight, lie bent his head 'forward and of thistles and heather.
.udibly - ighed. Meanwhile Barcaldine had returned to

In a moment John and Malcolm were | his Glencoe guests.

Quick step ! march !" and attempting to 
storm the stair, the slightly mixed Cap
tain daehed up three of the atepe, but 
loeing balance swung back, and falling 
against the unfortunate Glenbucket bore 
him suddenly to the ground, and fell 
lengthwise across him.

The next moment Barcaldine and the 
Glencoe party were alongside of them, 
and the disordered Captain, thinking the 
enemy were upon, him, gathered him
self together with great alacrity, and 
aword in hand made a' rush on the 
group.

“Where is he ?" asked the Captain, 
when he netlced Barcaldine beaide him. 
“Where is the gallant Glenbucket ? ’’

“Here I am, " answered the domestic- 
straightening himaelf up to hie full 
height—which waa not great.

“Safe ?" aaked the Captain.
“Ou, ay ! safe aneuch, Captain, but 

no vera sound. Od’s Captain, ye’re jiat 
a most fearfu’ wecht tee fa’ on a body—a 
perfect Ben Nevis ! Hech, lira ! the 
win’s clean oot o’ my rackit body ; ow, 
ow !" and Glenbucket held hia two aides 
aa if hia corporation was about to imme
diately separate into parta.

“The reserves are safe," shouted the 
the Captein, who had a confused notien 
that an imaginary enemy was planted 
somewhere at the top ef the stairway . 
“move forward in eehelon of division) 
Glenbucket, and I’ll advance straight 
from the centre."

“Yes, that’» sense, ’’ answered Barcal
dine ; “Glenbucket, you take these gen
tlemen to their rooms, and leave the 
Captain to me."

“ Ay ! ay ! your honor !" promptly re
sponded the ready domestic ; he's a fine 
chiei the Captain, but hie reckonin’» a 
wee thocht ejee. Twa an twa’a no four 
wi’ him the nicht. He’» watered hi» 
dram owre sair—a dangerous experiment 
in could weather. Come thia way, gen
tlemen ; oome this way !" and turning 
about Glenbucket led the Glencoe party 
to their respective bedroom» upstairs.

“Where’s my bleaaed room, Barcald- 
dine ?—I’m mixed somewhat "—said the 
Captain when left alone with hi» boat. 
“ I want my bed, for if the Earl’e com
ing down here to-morrow I must be up 
betimes and look my military beat."

“ Breadalbane will not be here to
morrow,’’ curtly answered Barcaldine.
“You said so to Glencoe, didn’t you, 

eh?"
“Not so loud, Captain, not so loud,"

The ran/ ■Uleaelaea.

Tbe Canadian,Senator O’Donohue.and 
J. J. Hawkins have become supporter» 
or the Orange Incorporation Bill. It ii 
not often lhat three such bright and shin
ing lights are admitted to the Tory fold 
and to the public forum as advocates of 
Orange incorporation at the same time. 
We believe that en more than one occa
sion the distinguished Senator and Bro
ther Boyle hate escaped the attention of 
the Young Britons of Toronto by an un
usual display of their pedestrian qualities. 
We have no doubt that now even, on spe
cial occasion», both gentlemen may walk 
in safety at their leisure, and the fiercest 
young lion will be ready to eat straw like 
thebull.—[Advertiser.

*■ luelleal Beyers,
Hon. Joe. G. Goodridpe, of Brooklyn, 

N. Y., writes : —" I cannot express my
self in sufficient praiseworthy terms of 
Burdock Blood Bitters, which I have 
used for the past two years with great 
benefit. ’ 2
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Prssbntation..—On Thursday even 
ing, March 22nd, a number of the 
friend» and acquaintance» of Mr. Joseph 
Bell, of the 12tn concession of Aahfield, 
assembled at hi» residence and presented 
Mrs. Bell with a magnificent ailver but
ter cooler, purchased from Mr. J. J. 
Wallace of this village, a» a email token 
of the respect end esteem in which the 
family were held by the residents of that 
section for the pest seventeen year». 
After the presentation a very pleasant 
time waa «pent, but owing to the recent 
sad bereavement in the death ef Mrs 0. 
Girvin, mother of Mrs. Bell, the friends 
could not expieee their appreciation as 
they would otherwise have done. Mr. 
Bell hae sold his farm in Aahfield and 
intends removing to hia new one near 
Goderich. —[Sentinel__________

■ever 61 ve By.
If you are suffering with low end de

pressed spirits, lees rf appetite, general 
debility, disordered blood, week consti
tution, headache, or any disease of a bil
ious nature, by all means procure a bot
tle of Electric Bitter». You will be eur-

that 
new 

return ;
pain and misery will cease, and hence
forth you will rejoice in the praiee of 
Electric Bitten. Bold at fifty cents a 
bottle by J. Wilion. [6j

Lottery dealer» are to be put down with 
a strong hand in New York. Judge 
Cowing of that city recently sentenced 
one of the speoies to smpriaopmeet for 
thirty days, and at the same time gave 
warning that every breaker of the excise 
and lottery laws hereafter convicted be
fore him may expect imprisonment even 
to the extent of a year, and a fine of any 
amount within $600. We quite agree with 

ry that thia make» the out-

Thousands are beiaig cured of Catarrh 
every year with Hall'» Catarrh Cure, that 
he doctor» had given up and aeid could 

not"be cured. 76 cent» a bottle. Bold 
by George Rhynaa, sole agent for Code 
rich. Jm

..by his side, and supported him with 
Ntioiig but kindly arm0.

“'Now 1 am right, lads ; it's over," he 
«aid. “1 had a vision, And I saw for a 
noment a .drain of lire.and sword in the 

1 Hen, with a wail of sorrow rising from 
and then dying away again among the 
hills."

Barcaldine threw r. suggestive glance 
in the direction of Captain Drummond, 
vile, however, faded to perceive it, hut 
t.ept swaggering about the room, with 
drawn sword, exclaiming “Ghost or 
goblin, I'm at ynnr blessed service, to 
■ glit or Mi iatiy fraternize ! W here are 

. e, wandering and melancholy night- 
winds ! Unfold your misty forms, 
‘spirits of health, or goblins damn’d 1 
This ldade, which will match a Ferrara, 

ill rake your yet unexplored light-ns-air 
internals to some purpose, Fso warrant, ’ 
and, acting on tlie impulse, the Captain,
, n who n the liquor was obviously work- 
i ;g. made several highly inclo-diailiic 
1iirmt<. cut-, and liverish with his ‘ cahility 

as.'vnt.

“ If it’s your pleasure,” began M’lan, 
“ I’d as lief get to bed now, as the hour 
is late, and our long journey to-day his 
wearied me."

•‘ Your wish in that respect is my 
pleasure," responded the flattering host. 
“We shall just follow the Captain s ex- 
atnple at once, and adjourn for the 
night. This way, gentlemen," and 
leaving the room, they passed down
stairs, and along Vie passage whither 
Glenbucket and the Captain had just 
gone.

A narrow wooden stairway situated at 
the extreme end of the passage led to a 
suite of bedrooms above, and towards 
this stairway Barcal line led the Glencoe 
party.

Approaching the spot, voices were 
heard in apparent high altercation, and 
the forms Glenbucket • and the demons
trative Captain were seen at the foot of 
ttic staircase expostulating apparently 
anent the practicability and nnn-practi- 

a meditated adventurous
rd- ! Lid
. ; swir.l'' These were the' “Face it ?" the Captain ’was heal'd to
iiouVv intvrcd l.y M ian, and j exclaim, as they neared him : “critics,

f-t;il tvttv.U nf the “Un -1 1 ’ll face it, though it were surmounted
i with all the ghosts and .goblin* in the

tv i thl both l,arish Barcaldine.- Advance, Glen-
r r i i bucket !" and drawing his sword lief a fuiebod-

pointed the domestic in the directi«n of

U «

: ii and -M:il
carted. The superstition 
i:ig:md L re warning Lar clung to them 
and chilled tin ir Mood. The supernat
ural awes i-t the h Idest «'f nidi. Tt is 
unexplainable

lie stairhead.
rNa, na, Captain 

I bucket, “you
ostulated fllen
til st ! I dinna

ex
ps, bnt. nevertheless j bucket, ‘ you gang up 

,.uite true, that mm who will fare death muckle care o’ procoding sic a pointed ar- 
at the camion s mouth uni lanvhed will as you carry in y.,ur hand. Gif
shrink with h.m.r from a contemplation ' 1 «" meeting tl,eel,emy half-way up the

stairs, and fa ing back on the reserves,the unseen anl supernatural. The.
superstitious .Iron 1 of impending trouble M «•"1 f“r ee*™" !*■» **jr '•» the hips, 
vhicli had taken strong possession „f j A bad ai rangement, Captain . a rale bad 
iHir Chief's mind was ids » eym, at1nlir 1 arrangement ' Gang you up first, Cap- 

.hared in Urge part bv T’V et1»»! on vi"ir coat-tails.

a con tempura .
.. . „ , ... ., „ . . , look for law-breakers in New York citywhispered Balcaldme. Come, I want | 30mewhst murty

a word with you in private. You are | ■
not drunk, Captain ?”

“As sensible as ten parsons," devout
ly responded the Captain.

“ The Earl’e policy,” whispered Bar
caldine, “ is to get Glencoe trapped, so 
that the vengeance of the Government 
may justly fall on, and for ever crush 
him. He is behind time with his oath 
of allegiance, and is anxious to re
pair it, and so frustrate the pun
ishment due to him by bis obstinacy and 
disdeeds. Assist me in detaining him by 
fair pretexts, and we shall both equally 
earn the good Earl's lasting gratitude.”

Slowly, as if awakening from a con
fusing dream, the Captain perceived by 
degrees the clear point of Barcaldine’s 
intentions, and thinking it hia duty to 
servo his king before his conscience—a j 
common error of that rud? age—he 
grasped the hand of his wily ! s\ and! 
declared the confession “squat—

Therefore the two friends we:.; hack ! 
to tlie room they had lately vacated and ■ 
sat down to concoct :t pb»t ot detention 
to be used against Glence - :i the t.u< r- 
row. And the wind blew • ■ Ml v utside, 
and the snmv full ; but win l and snow 
were less c>ld and less treacherous than 
the malice of these two plotting heart?.
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lirightN IMsmim'. H:;iVii‘*.
Beware of the stutt that pretends to 

cure these diseases or other .-.vrmus Kid
ney, Urinary or Liver -Diseases, as they 
only relieve for a time and make you 
ten times worse aftY-i wards, but relv 
solely on Hop Bitters, the ply remedy 
that will surely and permanently cure 
you. It destroys and removes the cause 
cf disease so effectually that it r.wer re
turns..

WALL PAPERS
Newest Designs and Colors
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American, English. ami Canadian
M AIT U FACT "Ê E .

OC BABY CARRIAGES
UV EVERY MOTHER
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Stoves 8c Tinware.
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HARDWARE.
R.W. MCKENZIE’S

-TO BUY YOCF

C ross C u t Sa ws & Axes
-YOUK-

-YOUR-

Table and Pocket Cutlery-Best Valu»,
Ana Largest Assortment In the County, eleo ahdl line of Shelf Hardware.

Paints and Oils at Bottom Prices.
-3KK 1

Barb Wire-Best M ade.
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DANIEL GORDON
CABINET MAKER,

i h I minx h t m; k«t a i:r.
re- FURNITURE AT rtoTToM FRIGES FOR CASH.

I haw now < n l;:ir.d ft very litige -t<« k, such as
Chairs of aJl kinds. Tables., Bedsteads - 

Parlor Setts, Side Boards, Bat- 
tan Cliairs, <5&c., <5z>o., <Sco.

2 Doors West of the Post Office.
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FRUITS
CHRISTMAS.
NEW ARRIVING EVERY DAY.

jas. Saunders5son An Inspection Invited.
T*t CHEAPEST HGUS2 UHOE* THS'SL'I i COURT HOUSE .«QUAItE

Weil m> Ex ev.
Lottie Howard writes from Buffalo, ! 

N. Y. : — “My system became greatly de-1 
bclitated through arduous professional ! 
duties ; suffered from nausea, .sick head- j 
ache and biliousness. Tiied Burdock j 
Blood Butters with the must beneficial 
effect. Am well as ever.

T*e CHEAPEST HGUS2 UHOE*
■ N -v ti.vir : t\'- ,:!i

ALLAN
ROYAL

Sarnia Agricultural Implement Manufacturing Company.
(LIMITED.i

MAISTUFACTURERS OF

LINE! Reapers, Mowers, Binders & Threshers.
MAIL.

Cingalese. --A name v. eii knuwiviiij 
onnection with the Hair IteneWfir, which i 
estores grey hair to its natural cl v by j 

a few weeks use. Sold «it ÔÛ cents per j 
bottle by James Wilson. ‘Jin

:• "V l>i »N I 'ERLY-< f

V.|ORTl>T K Ie .

I S.'.- the Dominion Separator k-fvrv you Purchase. The Easiest 
ning, Simplest and Most Durable Machine in the Market.
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Halit ;;h. AiMveSS ut Oii( <"
1 lr*t Mu tv lx i«leiuv.

“ ( Iften nimble to ulteiui business. I 
ing subject to serious ijisoiiter of the | 
kidneys. After a long siege of sickness, 
tried Burdock Blond Bitters atol was re- . 
Moved by half a bottle. Mr. B. Turner. | 
of Rochester, N. XV, takes tl.e.vains f" 
•write. -

• Headache, Biliousness, Dys[,epsia and j 
Constipation promptly relieved and i 
cured by the use of Dr. Cars n's.Sto'tnach j 
and Constipation Bitters. As a family I 
medicine they are far superb r to i ll'-v j 
In huge bottles DO cents.

Vo: Duil.

for'
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Vu.'!.'i"':" 1 .

rill> \\ NA7.1.V
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■Mith. Hu:;fax. A[. Urb.
rouwyr-:si.ix.

Hiltûix, A fj;*. .Lr. , 
rr.uuriAS

.-;! Jith, Halifax A; ,-il i<th. ! 
•S'.-t ftMA 77-t.V. I

Halifax, ,’la; ':ti. , 
ZMAVS/.f.V.

Halifax, May I-Tli. 
•oh the .Steamer* will be c!c , 
QucUev.

> rl' x W A N T E T>,
G-EOP.GE A.. HOSS,

General Aiçent, Ooderic! .

ii Wall Pin
Now U the time, it you wish one or two nice rooms at home, to sec Pu tier’s room paper

He liai over

20,000 Rolls of the Latest Designs
Beautiful colors, and at prices less than wry mu L inferior go oils. Cal and see them th< \ 

are the host velue in town, and must be soldi

Laid 8É» Bazaar Patens anil Mm*Bitters. It purges all foul huniers frem i Fo-tivà -Mandeverv information sr.p!f to , 1 ,lv UUIVUli UUIIH^ UUZaUUI A Ul LI 110 UliU l UidllVIli, 
the system, imparting strength and vigor H ARMSTRONG. ^ ^ .
at- the same ‘ime 3 iirde.’lri " v

Agent,
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