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‘SAY NO MORE HE INTERRUPTED = "DOST THAOU TRULY TOVE. ME.?

(Copyright, 1908, by The New York
Herald (o. AN Rights Reserved.)

“We must-have our revenge. I will
avenge him!"

Iona laid a particular stress on the
pronoun, and, as she spoke to herself,
she flung up her héad with a reso-
lute gesiure. She fully shared her
father's feeling. Indeed, there was
not a man or woman belonging to
the clan of the MacShanly who would
not have wilingly risked his or her
life In order to avenge their young
leader's death. \

Brave and open-heated Malcolm,
the only son and heir of the mighty

laird of MacShanly, had not hesitat-

ed to aceept the invitation or his
neighbor, the Laird of Doneldhu, to
come vo his castle and discuss matters
relative to some boundary land,

True, Angus Doneidhu had an evil
repute. His eruelty and vioclence had
roused a feeling of Hate in many s
heart. Still the trusting youns man
did not beikeve him capable of base
treachery. Malcolm did not live to
find out that he had been mistaken.
A blow struck from Dbehind ~ had
brought that young life to an end.

Angus knéw that his vigtim's fath-
er, that all hig clan, would rise in
arms to avendge his death, but he on-
ly lasughed contemptuousin Who
could storm his stronghold? It was
impreégmable, not only because man
had bullt high., heavy walls, but
also Begause Nature had surrounded
the high rock on which it was bullt
by an Impetvous rivulet impossible
to ford and when the drawbridge was
raised. Angus Doneldhu could well af-
ford to laugh &t the throats of his
enemies.

Iona knew well the difficulties that
such &n enterprise presented, but her
blood was up., and no difficulty daunt-
ed her. Yet she had felt that morn-
ing sorely perplexed and dJdismayed
when her father had unfolded his
planto her, .for to strengthen his
foroes he had oalled a young and
powerful neighbor, Robert of Ronuk,
and asked his heip. The day when
Robert would bring to him the token
of the death of his cowardly foe, that
day rt would become the hus-
band -of lona. his beautiful daughter,
helress of his splendid domalna

“1 ¢an't—I can't marry him!"
girl repeated wehemently, “Oh, it
ls cruel of my father! He knows I
cannet ever become a loving wife to
Robept, that I have already ¢iven my
heart %0 Duncan, and tecause he iz
poor-he yofuses to lsten to his suft:
And now what shall I do If Robert
:llla‘ ru&;nij m to clalm I:I

ang? fo pay this

I debt of gratitude? No, T must avenge

. :E!m' and thus be released from
e pledge that my father has taken.”
It was sunset when Ilona sii

narrow yellow stripes of her dark tar-
tan and shone .on the buckle that
gathered her kilt.

But he saw only thes dark flashing
eyes and red lips that parted with a
omile when she caught sight of him.
When they were stanuing side by side
she eagerly told him her sad tale—
how her father had promised her to
another.

“Say no more,”” he Interrupted.
““Dost thou truly love me?”

“Oh, Duncan, thou knowest it sure-
ly." And Jona raised her beautiful
eyes.amd gazed at him so lovingly that
ha bent ang softly kissed the white,
purer forehead.

“Then., dearest, have no. fear. Do
you think that if thy brother's mur-
derer should fall by my hand thy
-{I.E,her should listen to me more kind-
iy

“He surely would!"

“Then [ must succeed.
do It1*

"But, think, Duncan;” she nervous-
Iy Interrupted. “Think of all the
men that Robert Donuk can muster!
His <lan Is so powerrul! Though,
powerful ag he may be, he will not
succeed In obtaining my love."” she
added. "Ang 1, too, will try to help
thes. I am ready for ahything."

“If thoy art thus resolved nothing
can part us. Our love will triomph
over all obstaclea,” Duncan pasasion-
ately replied. . :

Night was coming. The mauntains
were stdl bathed In & golden light,
apd the hard rocks threw back. the
bright rays The soft purpi.a car-
pet of heather glistened, but the sun
no joager shone on the valley, Then
it disappeared behind the hilis' and
all grew dark.

it was only then that JIona and
Duncan regretfully parted. - He soon
disappeared in the wood and she re-
traced her steps toward her father's
home.

The moon had risen and she was
able to see wome way off. Suddeniy
she moticed a bent re  almost
crouching on the ground. The girl
pped and gazed attentively. o

4 it be? lonag wak not caxily

tened ‘and she softly walked for-
ard. Then she recognized an old

woman,, well known Ian that
ighborhood. Skiled In mysterious

I must

she was reputad to be;a witch
a mixture of hate
been

daughter of MacShanly and from her
:lbl.n. girl learned many useful feme-

Bhe was gathering herbs when fo-
na drew near, and gently toncheqd
."t'h:n.tm .Comu.'mr:
- you 3 nny

she breathlessly repeated, “and you
will be admitted in the castle?"

8he scarcely listened to the gyp-
&yY's affirmative reply. 8She was qulv-
ering with excitement. The ldea that
had flashed through her mind was
a wild one, the danger was great,
but was gshe not resolved to run any
risk rather than become the wife of
Robert—of the man whom honor
and gratitude would force her to mar-
ry If he succeeded In avenglng her
brother's death?

And In her brave, resolute Heart
the thought took root and grew strong
as the dark pines that sprung up on
the mountains.

. L

Day after day the situation remain-
ed unchanged, and the men in the
rocky fastnesses of Doneldhu fretted
and fumed.

The‘r were ‘closely surrounded by
the soldiers of Ronuk, who knew how
hopdiess an assault was, but that the
provisions of the besleged must some
day fall them. Urged by hunger and
Iimpatience, they would make some
desperate attempt to break througa
the circle of iron that bound them,
and there would come the chance of
the brave dut wily and cunning laird
of Ronuk.

The besloged knew that, and wers
aocordingiy angry anda ill-tempered.
Some men were gatherpd In the cas-
tie's courtyard, and, weary of the en=
forced idlenéss, had Degun to discuss
the situation. '

*“I wonder what our lord means to
40. As a rule he quickly makes up
his mind, but now he lets the days
#0 by and does not gttempt any-
thing.”

*“18 he not ill?" gueried another.
“Oneé hardly ever sees him. He re-
malins alone, dbrooding In his rooms,"

*Ha Is certainly very much alier-
ed,” the man hesitated. then sanlk
nis volce to a whisper—"the blood he
has shed lies heavy on his soul. He
did not kIl MacShanty In falr fizht,
but in the banqueting hall, stabbed
him in the back. It Is said that his

host returns every night to curse

aldhu, and  when the shadows
have fallen he does not dare to rest
anywhere, but wanders alone all over
the castle—hark, what Is this?”

& pibroch rang out from beyond
the roshing burn, and when the pipes
had ceased playing a wild sligan
was heard. f

**There are new foes,” sald an old
man.  “It iIs not the war cry of Ro-
nule, 1t is that of the clan of Glenry,
the clan so powerful In past days and
that has almost ceased to exist

“It was considered as destroyed,

i now have no land and no power,

Thelr chief is a young and reckless.
dy brave man. True, he has few
followers, but he may peverthdloss

| Prove a tough foe”

No one replied to those words, and
they all remal lﬂgt as the shades

-
i

tried to iift her shawl. What do
you think she did? With a wlid ges-.
ture she drew out her knife and al-
most plunged It In his Dbreast. He
sald that he could sece her eyea glit-
tering like those of the Evil One him-
self.”

“I don't belleve that she ls a crea-
ture of flegh and blood." David sol-
emnly rejoined, “So it Is no use fo
fight her with ordinary weapons."

In the meanwhile the subject of
thelr conversation had crept away.

She slippél out of the castle by o
small door and found herseM on the
rocks bounded on all sides by the
rushing torrent.

Then her figure suddenly
ened and she bounded lightly . from
rock to rock as far ‘as she dared to
venture.

Stopping,
cry similar to that 'of the deer cail-
ing his mate in the winterbound
woods.

Another cry was heard,
coming from the bank. Then a ng-
ure emerged, hardly perceptible, how-
ever, in the night.

“lona, my darling.”

The volce rose softly above the rush
of the water, and the girl thrilled as
sne heard it ,and forgot the danger.

“Duncan!” she called back; then
suddenly her joy was darkened by
fear, and she weént on anxlously;

“Are you really ready? Is there
no danger that the rope should
break 7"

“No,
rocks
climb agaln to the heights where you
stand will be more ditfficull, but you
will warn and direct me from above."”

“Yes. 1 will But take ouare;

straight-

she uttered a plaintive

this time

these
To

Golng down
matter,

dearest.
will be an easy

take care,* for my sake.”
he
had already begun to descend; a few

minutes after he was at the foot of
the rocks! Suddenly Iona saw a light

had no time to add more. He

glraming In the castle. She listen-
ed and heard heavy footsteps. Bhould
she be seen there she would ba im-
mediately suspectd.

“Stay there do not more,” she sald
in. & low wvolce to Duncan. "Some
ore Is coming but I will return.”

Hastily turning around Iona re-
entered the castle, shut the door, then
fled up the narrow stalrcase of the
turret. 8he stopped only at the
summit, and crouched down In the
darkest corner,

S8he anxiously wondered who it
might be, for very seldom came any
|r'nr1e in that part of the castle. A
| faint light glimmered, then a man be-
| gan to ascend the winding stajrcase.
| He held a toreh in his hand and she
could well distinguish his features.

The blood seemed to freeze In her
Lalrd of
mur:lerer.

veins as she recognized the
|I'_mn-:-1u_ihu. her brother's

Holding her breath, she shrank
still further back agalnst the wall.
i Heavy clouds velled the sky and the
| night was dark. Doneldhu drew near,
yel saw not her, His brow was
gloomy, his stern features eéeven more
| foreboding than usual.

But the bloodhound that followed
at his heels scented the presepce of
a stranger, and, springing forward,
snarled angrily.

“Who
starting.

It was Impossible to escape discov-
ery. Boldly Iona stepped forward.

“Who art thou?" he asked, half in
amazement, half In fear. Then the
allowed the heavy shawl - that
her features to droE and,

elght,

is there?”’ cried Doneldhu,

Eirl
concealed
drawing herself to her full
pazed feariessly In his face.
“Say not that thou dost not recog-
niza me. Thy cheéek has paled. Thou
hast heard the cry of thy conseclence,
the ery of tha blood which thou hast
shed. I have
brother's death."”

come (O avengy my

All the blood had now left Don-
eldhu's face, and he cowered bafore
her. The man who iad never fearsd
any danger trembled as his eyes met
those dark flashing eyes =o similar to
those of his victim.

Was It not the dead who had ris-
en te curse him? Was not that yoloe
the volce of Fale ltsslf? Relentless,
bending forward so near that he could
feel her breath on his face, lona spoke

in.

“I have come to kill thee! 'Thy
last hour has struck, murderer!"

« With a qulck gesture she put her
hand on her knife, then started In
dismay. The shaath was empty and
fhe was weaponicas!!

Her gosture broke the spell that
seemed to bind Doneldhu and, spring-
ing forward, he lifted his hand, using
the torch he held as a weapon.

The giri felt the flame on her, but
with desperate energy she caught-hoid
of the torch and wrenched it out of his
hand.

Then she leaned out of the smbras-
ure and allowed the full glars of the
light to fall on Dbneldhu.

“KIIl him, Duncan!* she called. out,
“Kitl him! Kill him!* .

“What. what art thou doing?" Don-
eldhu cried in amazement, rushing to
the embrasure. "Curse thee! He sl
lont! “Or—"

He did not finlsh his sentence. One
Instant later he staggered and, with-
out A ery, fell 2

Then the girl saw an arrow buried
in his breast and one blood stain nn!
his vest. ek

@till she stared op, hardly belleving |
her own eyes—that 'the mighty jalrd
49 feared and powerful. indeed Iay
dead before her.

*“1 have avenged thy brother, and

| thou ghait be mive, lona! Come, come

1o me!" a
At the sound

of his volse the girl
overed a _af her

IDA

her disgust, thrust It under her
shawl and qulckly ran down,

Bhe was goon standing on the rocks,
the torrent beat at her feet, she saw
the foam glimmer, then made oy the
dark sithouette of Duncan.

But then she was obliged to halt
How would she be able to let herself
down to the ledge upon which he
stoodT Bhe dared not return to the
inhabited part of the castle to tetch
sOme ropes.

As she was hesitating what to do|
Duncan quickly took off his plald and
stretched it open.

“Jump In!" he cried.

In spite of her bravery Iona way-
eread. The dark waters dashed with
AN angry roar on the rocks;, she saw
the streaks of white foam, and, fasci-
nated, jumped not.

“Quick, every minute
lous!" wurged Duncan.
fear; I will save thee!™

Then the girl, with an effort, refus-
ed to think of the danger, and, her
eyes fixed on Duncan, jumped.

She felt herself caught in his arms
and knew that she was safe,

One long kiss, then she drew her-

lost Ils prec
self away.
!hlnl

“Have no

“We must hasten to leave
place. The men of Doneldhu may
learn their lord's death.”

“We will go to thy father, and now
that I have avenged thy brother | wil]
claim thee as my promlsed bride.”

“Take this,” whispered Iona, and
with a shudder she gave him the
blood-stained shirt of Doneldhu
“When my father sees this he will|
refuse thea nothing."

The night was dark and a strong
wind was blowinz. Unpercelved they
hurried off. and soon had left behind |
them the gllmmering fires of Ronuk's
camp

They soon left the glen, but when
they had reached the loch's side the
weather changed completely

The wind dropped, and from the
water arose a heavy mist. They \\'o'r'-t
soon surrounded by the fog and had
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an abyss yvawning In front of her, lost
her balance and fell forward.

Down she went, crashing through
branches, wildly clutching at every-
thing her hand touched, yet unable
to stop herself, then with a doll thud
fell at the bottom.

For a while she lny dlzsy, simost
unconsclous At last, slowly &he be-
gun to reallse what had happened
8he had been standing on the high,
overshelving banks of the loch, when
the suddenly slipped. As she thought
of Duncan she loudly
name and shuddered as she heard the
echo repeat It

{0, some one might be
near; she must not attract notlce
what If she had lost Duncan?

With suden fear she aprang to her
feet and attempted to scramble up
But an Impassable wall seemed to be
standing before heér; she could not
pee, but only feel, and the obstacle
segmed Insuperable

“1I must try at another
she thought and hurried on.

All at once she felt her feet sink
in the soft sllme and the cold water
on them. S8he hastlly " drew back
and ran In the other direction. But
there large treea stoapped any further
progreas The -branches struck her
as she attempted to force her way
through An Invisible hand seemed
to grasp her dress S8he violently
turned round and saw that It was
only the creepers that had fallen on
her

She could distinguish nothing A
wall of darkness stood before her that
she could not plerce She knew mnot
where to fly, and a horrible fear took
hold of her.

With outstretched hands, stumbling
and falling on loose blis of rock, she
ran on, but as If In a nightmare. lona
feit that she could make no headway,
but ever turned round as in a magile
clrele For many a weary hour she
struggled on, panting, exhausted. At
last sh'e vould walk no more, and
sank on the ground.

lurking
oh!

place,”

BE DID NOT FINISH 118, SENTENCE

to grope forward with uncertain |
ey ald
ald not dare to stop. for they
to be already far when the
sun rose, but they often lost thelr
way. Where was the loch? Whete
were the bhills? Nothing was vis-

“Oh, Duncan;” she sobbed, “where
art thou? Where art thou?

When she awoke from her hsavy
tarpot, half swoon, half il was
daylight. The fog had |

last they found themselves stop-
& torrent. . .~ e, G

called out his |

At lsst one sald: ¢ o
‘“Thou must be tired, A u
master, the Laird of I‘ﬂ ;-
camped not far from hera. o
and he will offer thee food

shelter."
“I thank thee” the girl
quickly, “for thy kind offer,
father must be anxious, and
fain return to him.* . 3
“No, tbhou art pale and faint.
cannot be. Come, and my # 2
will help thee to return home.” .
(To be contlgued next
NOT TO BE SEEN UNTIL 1923 '

Turdy Care of the Declaration of In-
dependenco—The Fading Parche
ment Locked In n State Departmment
Safe Along With the m
of the Constitution of t U
States—A Mythical Permit.

Washington Correspondence
York Sun.

A messaze from the White House

& few weeks ago annoanced thatrthe

President had given a permit to &

man who wanted to see with his own

eyes the original copy of the Declara-
tion of Independence, or what is left
lof it.

| The permit, however, must have

’m.-q a-bornin’, for it did not further

materialize. If that permit had been

issusd und had been presented at tha |

Department of State It weould have
egabled its holder to have the first
| ¥few of the Declaration of Independ-
ence that has been had since the
spring of 1903

No one has seen the document for
| five years It Is locked up In & saf®
| in the library of the Stale Depart--
ment and not even the officlals of that
department get [t out to look -at It

Even before 1903 It had beén kept
In the safe, but It was often brought
out for admiring citizens to scrutls
nize and to exclaim over Bince 1903
the light of day has not fallen om M.

There had been tod much light of
day before that. In fact there had
been 00 much of a good many things;
too much folding, too muoch rolling,
too much handling and, alas! too
much stealing of its Immortal lan-
guage by a press copying operation
resorted to in 1830,

This was tried as a means of se-
curing a facsimlile copy It was g
enough for the copy, but It was pow-
erful bad on the original, for It re-
sulted In transferring to the copy the
ink which belnnged on the -old parch=
ment tself. Not content with swiping
its Ink, the government put the doe-
ument up on exhibitlon In a nice
bright light so that visitors could de-~'
clpher the traces of Ink which re-
malned

For thirty years the Declaration
of Independence hung In the light,
and the longer it hung there the mare
necessary the light became for the
ink that was left grew paler and pal-
er untll It was hard to make out any
of the signatures exceyt the big black
name of John Hanocock. Finally it
became evident that if anything ex-
cept the parchment was to be left the
dacument would have to be kept In
the dark.

8o It went
safe, being brought

into retirement In the
out only wupon

special requests. .

in 1903 the late John Hay, then
Sscretary of State, appointed A com-
mittee o examing the condition |
the Declaration and to :
what should be dona to preserve It
The committes found it creased and
beraft of its Ink, but they
ed to find mo evidence
other disintegrmting -
recomnended that the
kept dark and dry, and
mendation has been rel
owed

The original parchment was
agnin fn 1

b
| Tectm-
y fol-

Elohd in 1883 and
e eommittee recommended
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