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‘s California Vinegar 
ly Vegetable preparation, 
the native herbs found 

es of the Sierra Nevada 
ornis, the medicinal pro- 
are extracted therefrom 
f Alcohol. The question 
ed, ** What is the cause 
I success of VINEGAR Brr- 
ver is, that they remove 
e. and the patient recov. 
hey are the great blood 
iving principle, a perfect 
vigorator of the system, 
e history of the world has 
compounded possessing 
lities of VINEGAR Brrrens 
i of every disease man is 
‘e a gentle Purgative as 
lieving Congestion or In- 
Liver and Visceral Organs,

Scott. bringing in with hie own manly bande 
the full pails of milk.

J have sorted the cows for you, Elie, said 
he, humbly enough.

Many thanks ; but you need na‘ have fash.
ed yourself, was the lotty answer.

Elsie, will nothing 1 can do win your for-

the stream.’’ cost me two months study ; wouldn't you like to
Riders! Are yo sure callant? asked old jine the corpse, (1 thought be referred here to a 

Halbert, anxiously, post mortem on the Volunteer system,) I’ll intro-
Aye. and on braw grant stel da. such as the j duce you to the tailor that made my shell, pon my

Southrons ride, answered the lad ; and I am soul I will, why damme there’s not a woman in the 
sure that the loremost man of all is Duncan of Dominion can resist a garment of that make.” 
- A sickening thought crowed Elsie’s mind Thru wasthe clinching argument, so withoutmore 

at these words Was it possible that driven 
desperate by jealousy and baffled love. Dun-

his turn owed fedual service to the lord of Buc- 
ecogb. Halbert was an old man, unable to bear 
arms, but his two sons, Ambrose and David, were

LITERATUKEu 
a STAMPEDE 111 1324.

I with their lord, helping to garrison the stronghold 
“And you’ll no' give me one good wurd, Elsie ? of Ferniehurst, which lay but a lew miles distant

You'll not even speak to me ?" across the hills.
Duncan Scott was Elsie's cousin, and her be-the’The questioner was a tall, hand-ome man. givene-s? asked poor Duncan.

Aye! answered Elsie, turning swiftly upon 
him. Bring back my foster brother to his

ado I determined U obtain a commission, and doe. 
the irresistible bauble. During the two days I was 
waiting for the tailor to metamorphosize myself 
into an officer, I was in a state of pleasurable ex-

somewhat worn-looking, and decidedly shame- trothed lover. This was by no means their first
faced. The person he addressed was a winsome i quarrel, for Duncan was jealous and Elsie was 

Lassie of seure seventeen years, who had come to proud, but never had matters gone so far between 
the well-buad, where a small stream of pure water them as now: Never had Elsie shown herself so 
trickled through a rude spout inserted in a crevice implacable. Iler anger was not wholly unreason- 
of the neck. Elsie had put down her pitcher and able, for Duncan had done her grievous wrong, 
was waiting &ur it to fill, leaning meanwhile with lie had seen his betrothed in earnest conversation 
both arms on the rude stone wall which protected with the laid of Fernieburst for an hour together 
the spring from the encroachments of the vaille, jn the gloaming. He had not been able to over- 
and looking every where but at the speaker. You'll , hear their words as they paced the burn-side, but

toother’s arma—ny foster brother, who was can had revenged himself upon her by bring.
taken bravely fighting while you were hidinging the English upon them? , .
here, and I will forgive you. | Friend or for, we must be ready for them, citement bordering on insanity ; in imagination 4

As soon as the words were spoken, Elsie said old Halbert. Ambrose, my son, go with had ceased to be Brown, and became D’Artagnan, 
wished them unsaid. She knew they were un- three men down the stream to the point you Hannibal Wellington, and to prepare myself for 
just and unkind ; that Duncan had stayed at wot of. The rest abide hero with me El the coming toil, I dressed fantastically, perhaps,
home solely that be might help her father so- aie, get all ready, and at the word from me, but still usefully. I wore on my head a washstand
cure their scanty harvest of cats. She knew have the lady away to the hill, I can not basin to accustom myself to the weight of the shake, 
that no braver man than Duncan ever came of think Duncan would betray us, but these are and rolled round piece if oil-

the name of Scott. But she was too proud to trying times. . , cloth in preparation to the Pee Dntake back her words, and she passed on. She Inconsistent Elsie. She, too, had thought „sin preparation gime , ock.
returned in ball an hour to see her rejected 'of such treachery, but she was as angry at her I store than this, I took pains to carry my umbrella 
lover standing ill the same place and attitude father for hiring at it, as if such a notion had in a military fashion, and hummed a march as I 
in which she Lad left him. She would Davuever crossed her mind. The women prepar- I walked along. Jones called in frequently to as- 
passed but he laid a detaining hand on her ed a’l things for a hasty flight, and then Elsie sist me with brandy and water, and give frequent 

e went forth to the tower-head, and strained her suggestions about the shell, and on one occasion in

enjoy good health, let.
Brrrens as a medicine, 

) of alcoholic stimulants
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gents, San Francisco, Califernin, 
and Charlton Sts., New York, 
uggists and Dealers 
in take these Bitters 
étions, and remain long 
their bones are not de- 
1 poison or other means, 
lasted beyond repair.
sands proclaim VINEGAR 
ronderful Invigorant that 
» sinking system.
Ittent, and Intermit- 
ch are so prevalent in the 
st rivers throughout the 
ecially those of the Mis- 
conri, Illinois, Tennessee, 
usas. Red, Colorado, Bra- 
Pearl, Alabama, Mobile, 
,James, and many others, 
butaries, throughout our 
ing the Summer and An- 
ably so during seasons of 
dryness, are invariably 

stensive derangements of 
ver, and other abdominal 
treatment, a purgative, 

ul influence upon these 
is essentially necessary, 
tie for the purpose equal 
It's VINEGAR Brreess, as 
remove the dark-colored 

h which the bowels are 
ne time stimulating the 
iver, and generally restor- 
inctions of the digestive

Indigestion, Hem Tache, 
Ide r . (oughs. Tightness 
mess. Sour Eructations of 
Taste in the Month, Bil- 

ation of the Heart, Inflam- 
gs. Pain in the region of 
a hundred other painful 
offsprings of Dyspepsin. 

ore a better guarantee of 
ngthy a Ivertisement.
ings Evil, White Swel- 
Tsipelns, Swelled Neck, 
Inflammations, Indolent 

ercurial Affection, Old 
of the Skin, Sore Eyes, 
, as in all other constitu- 
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great curative powers in 
and intractable cases. 4 

atory and Chronic 
ical. Bill, Remittent 
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sionally.
ases. Eruptions, Tetter, 
hes. Spots, Pimples, Pus- 
neles. Ringworms, Scald: 
Erysipelas, Itch, Seurfs, 
the Skin, Humers and 
kin of whatever name on 
y dug up and carried.out. 
short time by the use of

id other Worms, lark- 
if so many thousands, are 
d and removed. No sys- 
io vermifuges, no anthel- 
the system from worms

Complaints, in young or 
gle, at the dawn of wom- 
i of life, these Tonic Bit- 
cided an influence that, 
on perceptible.
all cases of jaundice, rest 
iver is not doing its work. 
» treatment is to promote 
xe bile and favor its re- 
urpose use VINEGAR Brr-

Vitiated Blood when- 
lee. Eruptions as Borch u And it obstructed and 
Ml cleanse it when it is. 
will tell you when. Keep 
I the health of the system
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no’ even look at me! repeated Duncan Scott, 
wistfully, and this perhaps the last time we’ll ever 
meet by the well side, where we Lave spent so 
many happy hours. Won't you just speak to me, 
Elsie?

That will I no’! answered Elsie, terningon him 
with womanly indignation and more than womanly 

inconsistency. That will 1 no’, Duncan Scott ! I 
wonder you dare to much as look at me after what

be had seen Ferniehburst put into her bands sou.e- 
thing made of gold which glittered brightly in the 
moonlight-—of that be was certain—and then speed 
away, while Elsie put the love token in her bosom 

and took the path to their old trysting-place by 
the we.l as if nothing had hap 0 ed.

Aye, so! thought Duncan ; she thinks to meet 
me there, and to b guile me with her fine words

arm.
Elsie ! said he, in a voice which trembled at eyes and ears to catch some intelligence— the height of my excitement, nearly inveigled me.

Shu was not left long in suspense. Loud shouts 
—not of onset, but of joy and triumph—assur 
ed her that it was no foe who approached — 
Presently she beheld her father and friends re- 
returning, with several horsemen, foremost of

into a conspiracy against the Government ; look, 
here, says he, I know a fellow by the name of 
Thompson, who is a descendant of Charles II, when 
yourget your shell, by Gad, sir, we’ll unfurl hie 
banner. For the moment I was the bead of an 
army, the leader of many faithful followers, at war. 
with McKenzie and the clan Grit. My visionary, 
glories were here cut short by the arrival of an, 
official letter, the orthodox red tape, informing me

first but grew stronger as he proceeded. El। 
sie, we are now even, for if I called you an ill 
name, as I did to my shame, you have evened 
lue to a coward. Yuu Lid me bring back your

while she has Fei nich urst’s love-token testing on 
her very heart. But she abe!! near my mind ou it 
ere we part,

you svid, and what you evened me to the last time 
we met here. I think it shame that ever I cared 

for the likes of you.
To judge from his face, Duncan seemed to find 

comfort even in these sharp words: But ELie, 
woman—

I’ll hear nothing, Duncan—not a Word! inter- 
supted Elsie, her blue ers hashing fire at the re- 
Hembrance vf her wrongs. I’ll never wed a joal- 
ous-pated fool. And jealous of whom ? she asked 
in a tone of the utmost scorn : Of my own foster- 
brother that was nursed at the breast of my moth-,

And • 2 came to pass that when Elsie, in 

viLcocence of bur Leart, came gayly forward
foster-brother. 1wil bring him back or nev-,t.
er return more. Fare you we I. nnd if you whom were the young lord of Fernieburet and 
never again hear of Duncan of Eldis, think I Duncan Scott.
that he is dead, and that he died blessing you.

(0 meet lier love r, she was as-ailed by a tor
rent of accusation and reproaches. Elsie an. 
wered him coldly and sternly, with a face that 
gleamed white as marble in the moonlight:

But where got you your braw steed.? ask- 
the old man, when the tumult of joy and wel-Before she could answer, if, ind-ed, she had 

made up her mind what to say, he had kissed 
her forehead and was gone. The next morn-

come had subsided.
Wb re there were plenty more, 

Duncan, laughing. We drive the
answered that my regiment was ordered for fiftee n days 
whole of I drill, or rather bard labour, at St. Andrews, on theDuncan Scott, you have dared to lightly me 

—mc, Hubert of Craig end's daughter —on 
whose fair fame no man nor woman ever be- hills had seen him early in the morning strid-

ing Duncan was missing. A shepherd on the
D Cie's horse out through their camp, and Snoose. Hurrah ! says Jones, capital place that, 

been there, new Hotel, kind of Jack-straws Castle, 
pretty girls, good liquor, put up at Billy’s—meals 
at all hours, good place to air a shell, will go there 
and marry an heiress! 1 “i.

My introduction to my fellow shell backs look 
place as follows: I will call here, says Jones, about 
first glass time in the morning, when you will have 
obtained your uniform and will look respectable. 
The uniform arrived that evening, accompanied 
by the bill, which was of a military character in
asmuch as it came up to the charge. It was very 
tight, but I had expected this, as I bad been told 
it was the duty of an officer to be tight and soldier- 
like. Never to my dying day will I forget my sen-. 

।sation as I accompanied my friend Jones to our 
beadquarters. Owing to the earliness of the more-, 

ing, but few damsels were out to smile upon me; 
had it been noon scores of blushing maidens would 
have kissed their bands, and perhaps pelted me 
with roses, accompanied by the tableaux of the 
aged parent weeping out of an up-stair window. 
Nothing, however, of this kind occurred...bet an 
old man whom we met, wept, and said, “Well, I’ll 
be dam.” Jones said this was a caricacaw. Hur- 
rah I exclaimed Jones, this is jolly, they’re going 
out for a march, now you will have on opportunity.

brought off some right hundred of the b st— 
me and the Lddeadale lads—and Hab Elliot 
has them in safe keeping where Dacre will 
never find them. The Southrons thought the 
devil was among them, sure enough when

lore breathed. And wherefore ? Because ing down the glen. Day after day passed and
you saw me in talk with my foster-brother, as 
near of kin to me as mine own born brother. If 
I were to toll my father or brothers, 01 Fernie

yet he did not return.er 1 I wonder you did na* think of Habbie, or 
poor witless Michael in the ingle-nook.

But, Elie, would you but listen—
No. I’ll no’ listen. Fur what sold I listen ?
But you might tell me how it was, Elsie ? You you from their wrath. But I wish you no ill, jand many prisoners, among them the young 

might say a word to explain what you were doing You may go yourown gate and keep your own lord of Fernichurst, a near kiusman of Buc
with young Fernichurst so late at e’en ? counsel, but never dare by day or night, to cleugh, and a prize of no mean value. Lord
Again Elsie turned on him, speak to me again. With that she drew from, Dacre had not chosen to join his forces to those

Explain ? _ and what fur suid I explain, or what her linger her betrothal ring, and throwing it of Surry, but lay encamped on the hill side al
srigbt Lave you to think any explanation needed? on the ground as his feet, she passed from him 
I. not Ferni-lurst my own foster-brother, as I like a shadow and wasgone, 
gold you, and as you know well enough? And is This qunirel bind taken place a 

not-that the same as mine own brother, and more?

Surry was still encamped near Jedburgh.—
Dacre had just returned float his successful

after three or four days’ ab ence, bringhural bims-if what you have said, no hole in foray, 
Craigburn mo-s would be deep .nought to hide ing great store of booty in she ep and catti. . they ""w Habby and ine leap over the wall 

with the buck a home on our heads. It was
a desperate venture, but we carried it through 
and here we uro.

Elsie was like one in a dream. Duncan 
had not spoken to her nor looked at her. Wish 
mg for time to think, she took her pitcher and 
w-ut to the holy well for water, and leaning 
over the wall as it filled, she wiped a few tears 
from her eyer.

He must do as he will, she murmured ; I 
have put myself so fur in the wring that 1| 
dare not say a word. 1 must even bide and 
see low it will turn out.

She stooped to lilt her fill d pitcher, when 
a manly hand was interposed, and a manly

of Surry, but lay encamped on
some httle distance, the horse- » of his troop be
ing together in a field close at hand, and under 

week sines, a proper guard. The prisoners, watched care 
•nd not once bad Duncan found a chance to fully, occupied a tent by themselves. Lord 

.: speak to Elsie alone. This evening, however, Dacre himself, having lull everything in per-
But I will explain, sail the poor girl, forcing ba k believing him to be still at work in the harvests feet security, was supping with the Admiral, 
abv tears which were too ready to run over : For- field, she had ventured once more to the well I Thomas Timms, keeping watch over the afore-
niehuret loves bouny Mary, Harden’s daughter, for water, and here Duncan Lad -urprise d her said horses, was listening to the adventures of 
that’s away in Edisboro’ with tier aunt for safety ; and pleaded his cause, unsuccessfully as we | his boscin friend and boon companion. Juin, 
and knowing me to be an old friend and playmate have b-ard Davis, who had been out with the marauding
of the young Eddy's, he gave me a letter and The well was hidden in a little recers of the party, when be suddenly made the latter asig 
token for her, against her coming home, knowing bills, behind * prej cling crag. As Elsie turn- pal for silence, 
that as man’s life is safe for a day, with the Eng- ed round this crag, she uttered a vehement ex 
dish canned here in our very midst So there ye clamation of surprise and terror, and casting

camped in our very iu 2 away her pitcher with little regard for it, safe ,hnd horns like a hart? asked Thomas Timos, 
have the tale, and much good may it do you. No. „sh-...............- a--------- ------------------- , ... io.somewhat tremulous whisper.

voin whispered—Elsie, 1 have brought safe 
home your foster brother. Will you forgive 
die now ?

‘Tis 1 that need forgiveness, replied Elsie.
I have been sorry ever since 1 said that you 
were hiding.

We will call quits, said Don an, smiling.
May be we have both learned a lesson which

What now ? asked the latter, in a low tone 
Didst ever hear that the men of there part»

. . . , . ty, she started to run down the eteep path that
Go! You needn’t try to come round me that gate, led to the burn ride. Duncan arrived a little 

eng Duncan: she added, io a firm but scornful tone, Ester, and stood for , moment rooted to the 
withdrawing the baud that Duncan would have spot. A sorrowful procession had-entered the I seen a pair ul horns raised above you wall\ 
taken. All’s over between üs. 1 bave borne much , valley at It* lower end, and was wending its.and the last time there was a man’s head uns ring that you threw al my feet. Will you let 
are ibis from your jealous humor, but I’ll bear no way toward the tower. Foremost came Ain- ' der them —and there agats ! Jack, the devil 
more. I'll have naught to say to any man who can brose of Craig-end, supporting on a weary and is among us!

travel worn horse, an elderly lady who seemed | More likely some scotch spy, answered the . 
ready to drop from lier seat. Three or four more valiant Davis 1 will try if his devilwhip's waned on lhe wall and let the twilight 
men and women followed on loot, carrying hide will turn a cloth-yard shaft. Wb* re did 
some bundles apparently snatched up in haste, you see him?

No. What means that fool’s question.
Because here in the last live minutes have of seeing our's at their best, lie had scarcely 

spoken when a series of dreadful sounds assailed 
the drums of my ears. At first, I thought the 
sounds emanated from some pig slaughter-house, 
next, from an undertakers shop, next, from a rag
ged school. "Come, now, that isn't so bad,” said 
Jones. "What is that dreadful noise," I asked, 
scarcely attending to bis words. "What dreadful 
noise,” be replied, turning upon me sharply. “Why 
that dreadful row, don’t you bear it?” By Gad, 
Sir! you surely don't mean, our regimental band, 
do you ? “I only ask you to wait till it passes be- 
lore you judge of its demerits.” I did wait, and, 
must say I was not particularly impressed with the 
military display. The procession was headed by 
a policeman clearing the way with a broom ; I

will be worth what it cost. See, here is my

me put it uu ?
Elsies hand was not withdawn, and the

pitcher had time to run over; while the loveracall me what you called me that night. Go jour 
ways—with whom you will. I wish you no ill, but go.
al the good in the world ; but you 
aught to me nor I to you ! Fare ye

are no more 
well I For the Standard.

Summer Manœuvring.and finally came D.vie, mounted on another | Over right the thorn yonder —and the re— 
horse, his arm and head bound up with many see, y the thorn yonder—and again- 
a bloody stain on horse and armor. Duncan Davis raised has bow and lilted his arrow.

So saying, Elsie took up her pitcher, which had 
been for com time brimming over and walked 
down the path, without so much as € asting a look

BY CAPTAIN TENTION.
delayed not long, but de-ending the brae like but before he could draw it tu a head, a wild

I always had a predilection for soldering ; from 
my earliest infancy my dreams have ever been of 
soldiers. When 1 was eight years of age £ pos-

behind. Duncan seemed to he! th it
hopeless, for be followed sorro fully enough, and ed before the door of the lower, where old lion

his cause was a wild buck, he joined the party just as it pas yell rose from the quarter to which his att a- 
was directed, and three or four wid-look-

aid not even attempt to speak again. ! Halbert, apprised of its aj preach, was already ing figures with horns and other strange dis
Tweeddale, in Scotland, at no time before the star d ng.- , guises sprang into the inclosure. The horses, sessed a box of German warriors, and my paste-

eighteenth century a very safe or quiet place of I Alack and woes me! exclaimed the old terrified by the strange eight and sound, burst 
residence, was peculiarly unhappy in the year man. My dear and honored lady, has it come away in n body, and rushing headlong through 
1524. The burgh, which plane the Adusiral so to this ? I
merely burned and wasted that so garrison not ! Even as you see, my good friend, answered ano 0 - the sadly.

But how ? But when Î 
D-eie, with-his Englishmen, came upon us

board barracks' were to counted by the score.
mention him as be possessed unquestionably the 
most military appearance of any. He was followed 
by the band play ing “Mourir pour la patrie,” ar-

the camp and down upon Surry’s quarters, 
swept all before them ie indiscriminate confu
sion. “The Scots!” was the cry Arrows

My ordinance was at first small and apt to get out
of order ; when a shot got into the wires of my
cannon my gun was reduced to silent inactivity,,-
Lui calling science to my aid I achieved brilliant ; ranged as * quickstep, in which the big drum and, 
success with. pea shooter, which in its turn was cornet wrestled for the mastery. After the band, 

came a gentleman on an ex-cabhorse, bis coat was 
covered with silver, and bis boots ornamented with 
hunting spurs. The moment he came abreast of, 

more quiet, .sad scene soldiers in my youtb, no one should be surprised.us, Junes gave a severe military salute, which was, 
very unsteadily returned. Mile is high up in the 
service,” whispered my companion in my ear., 
"Fine looking man, isn't he? Pity he don't know 
a word ol his drill." With my hat scarcely on, 
my head, aud my sword hanging haughtily at my 
side, 1 entered the barrack yard. My appearance, 
created a sensation ; sergeants saluted me, and 
corporals iu tunics recognised me as their future- 
lord. Proudly, though somewhat ungracefully, I. 
stumbled into the presence of the commanding of
ficer. Ue was fierce, epigrammatic, and portly i 
«-very yard of him was a sohlier, except about 
three inches, these inches were in his boots. “I

pone other should be lodged there. From their 
camps the English made forays and incursions on
all sides, burning, wasting and plundering all that at daybreak, answered the lady of Festielurat 

way. The Scots, “even their eue- Our men fought bravely, none could du better, 
auics themselves being judges,” made a brave re- but the enemy wore iu over flowing force — 
sistance, according to Surry’s own account they My son is a prisoner ; 100-1 ut our brave kins- 
gave their invaders plenty of work, and “kept men and servants are slain, and there is not

and guns were discharged at random, still 
more alarming the maddened horses, which 
ran through the camp overwholeing Leasts 
and men, and finally disappearing in the dark

superseded by the two pewter cannons at present 
in position at Joe’s Point.

Having admitted that 1 was fond of playing at
came in their

LOSS. It was long < 
when things were v 
of damage and loss

ere order was restored, and

was displayed to the dis- to learn that I joined the militia in my old age ;
mayed and angry eyes of the Amiral Tents 
were borne down and lay "all along," arms 
were scattered and destroyed, heads and limbs 
were broken, while out of more than a thous 
and cavalry horses, • ight hundred were wholly 
missing Worst ul ail. the lent where the

them in so perpetual skirmish” a* the Lord Admi- left one stone upon another at Ferniehurst.— Iespecially as a kind of red streak intermingled with 
pipe clay ran all through the family. This strain 
my grand aunt said we derived from Drill Marti- 
Lett, who came over with William the Conqueror. 
That I am here is something in this way : whether 
it was from a sort of feminine weakness for silver- 
lace gewgaws, Au., or a desire to come out in a 
Shell, that marvelous compromise between a coat 
and a reefer, to which thereby hangs no tale, or 
whether it was from a patriotic resolve to assist the

larm—if farm But for these, your Lrave sous, I had not beenSal “never saw the like.” The little
here to tell the tale, and 1 four that Davie is

aped the spoilers, 
from notice in a nook ol the hills, where the steep .. .., .. . , an, giving his hahu to the lady wholn Au-

dorave, receding, from a small and rapid stream, left : brose bad by this time lifted from her horse, 
wcom for 1 meadow or level space of some sixty : You are most welcome. Indy, to my roof, which 
acres in extent. At the upper end of this tract of........................

Craigend, had hitherto US- 

It lay thoroughly sheltered wounded to death.
He could never die better, answered the old

prisoners had been couti. cd was thrown down<
Dacre’s met — 
ready to swear

and the prisoners we re gone 
nay. Lord Dacre hidsselt wasmay be safer in these times than ei any a lord 

ly hall. The English will scarce win this far 
and if they do. there are the caves in the hill 
to which we may retreat till the storm be over 
past.

All was now bustle in and around the little

dertile land, stood the peal or tower of Craig end, 
si redo building of rough stone, three stories in 
height, aurrouided by a wall and out-buildings, 
she latter constructed chiefly of mud and turf, and 
serving as a shelter for the cattle at night. Not

that the devil had appeared, in bodily shape, 
six times at least among them, and to bis pow
er—doabiess invoked by the Seuls—the dis. Government in increasing the taxes, I am under 
aste r was attributed. The aimiral was by no oath unable to state ; but I am most of all indebt-
means content with this explana ion, but thereled to my friend Jones for the present ridiculous 
was nothing to be doue. Both horses and position 1 now occupy,—1 civilian disguised as a 
men were gone beyond recovery soklier—a citizen garbed in the uniform of the

It w.» growing toward sunect, on the third word. But it is useless repining, I am .volun- 
day at teg the alarm lately hairated, when a1 -,4 1 , . , , . tecer, and there is a coolness on any part to Joncsyoung lad, who, in the sealtiess of the gar-1- 
sisoin at Craig-end, had been set to keep watch My misfortunes began from the time that detest- 
at the entrance of the glen, came rubbing to able Jones rushed into my rooin, and in Lie cursed- eA 
the tower with the news that -‘three or lourly impertinent way screamed io my car, "Char- the officer’s call. About twenty officers here seek 

coding up ley, look at my shell ! by Gad, sir! that shell has ud themselves ou rickety camp stools, when the

am glad to see you, sir,” be said fiercely; then.
tower. The best accommodation the place, at 
forded was hastily provided for the old lady 
of Ferniehurst and her women, while the men 
found a sesree rougher swelter in the barns 
and outhouses. A sheep was quickly killed 
and dressed, the hurts of the wounded were

turning frantically round. "Hi, here ! fetch the. 
bugler." A score of clo-hoppers hurried hither, 
and thither in search of the regimental minstrel;,

far from the tower, the stream tumbled over a
precipice in a considerable cascade, and alter 
winding from side to side of the valley, it issued at

when found he expressed Lie sentiments in a man
ner more remarkable for violence than for melody. 
These sentiments were, I was informed, known as

the lower end through a pass so narrow, intricate
and precipitous, that five resolute men might easily 
hold it agaitud a hundred. The holder of this lit. 
tie tortalige was Halbert Boot, or Halbert of Craig- 
and,z retainer of the laird of Fernichurst, who in

attended io, and some degree of quiet b-gan to 
be restored, when Elsie, passing from the
Isouse to the cow-shed; came upon Duncau braw riders on great lioracs were

Original issues in Poor Condition
Best copy available

7

<


