lndlfl my own master for the first

e

~“'of it ppon his tongue. : And further, if ull 1

to me, fresh from the sunshige
colors of France; and it was &/
that came hurtling’ up the steep
I reached the of the Canongate.
my heart was blithe emouigh, for 1
back in my long dreamed-of B
time
you

:

b 1

{awwer scemed to fill bim with indignation.

{
:

l j

years! , 2
Iy St. Germains and ' Versaillés, ns may
a lad in the Gendormes Ecossais, with his " % He rel
broti r keeping guardian’s watch over him -.5?3:,. @ Nised s
sips ‘of liberty so little that he scarce Ruows

i

he

&
it

Traitor ’ . :
Whether it was the meanness of his calling for aid
_'when he had only one to Miﬂ“" or whther that
tassle for sheer life had roused fighting devil with-

A
¥z

:

of km were true, my noble father was

give' me doucely the run of my: youth once
" neath those ¥mpky .rafters of Craigmalloch

recollected from the hours of childhood.

So, this weele which 1 allowed myself in
was stolen, as it were, from rightful ;all
the gobd fortune of a -marvellous favorable wind ¢
ran us-into’ Leith hgrbor so many days before’ our

Now, siys. I to. myself, shall I break my fast iz
somd merty favern? and after that—why, I'll go with
the wind; says I, just as a gust caught me. -

Even as I paused, a youth swung by me. He was
followéd at a little distance by a couple of serving men.

The arrogant glance, the tilt of the head, the pride
of his carrisge, the fashion in which the youth eyed
me passing, as if it were my duty to make way for
him, spoke eloquently emough. 1 turned and stared
after the three 3 moment or two and started in pur-
suit, down the High Street once more,

My hd of the rowan-sprig made a straight course
of it for a while, Just béfore reaching the Nether
Bow, he suddenly veered down a wynd on the right,
with his retainers in full tramp behind. <1 drew up
close and thought myself fortunate indeed when I saw
that ‘the cellar entrapee-into which they peesently
phinged was that of a tavern; the sign was puinted
over the door,."The Fox and Grapes.”

I olattered down in my turn and swaggered into the
house with as good an imitation of my guide’s con
quering grace as I could muster in the uncertainty
of my passage through unaccustomed gloom. A lusty
wench, that brought back memories of childhood and
my Highland nurse, ‘received me. She motioned me to
a solitary table, and thed reguested my will

With the tail of my eye on Mastér Rowan-sprig, I
otdered 'at hazard the messes she suggested in her .
pretty, insinvating way. Meanwhile he, who was evi-.
dently’ master of -the estaplishment, a burly, elderly

| ~mag, attended o the wants of “his more important
patron.. But [, intent in watching, was quick to appre-
hend that they ¢onversed carnestly together; and that

as my uncle Craigmalloch wotlld bave wished. Thus,
the drift of their speech eséaped mie; yot 1 tould not
‘towards eyer and

: . Finally,

E,_
g@g;

in me—yotut have had it from me that my i
qni:hubt::n ITiy rc;:f:m—bm hlrﬁiltl'l
known seldom ore ih etime. ca
-Mymddmenmymdhilmgbd-outu
1 mever knew how 1 closed with him, ba
t 1 had a weapon in my, had stra
it. With a deep groan be staggered,and then
mcross the table a
“Awa' with ye!” cried a voice: It was the' girl's.
the door behind her and held it with both

. ] ont of the black room, up the steps, into the
down into its deeper T fled at Srst
blindly, like the mere instinct of

£

L]

ﬁrr he shouted, “Spy!" and was. st my
+ % We had a silent dgazhL ; lnd!henl.lhook :
eoal Sfees pelses

ot _ was
"'Dnng:.nl Robbie! . Here, - lads!|=A spyl A .

T

top of the muinsion. The lady, mere girl as she
scemed mistress of the establishment. At the top-

most an old woman in a white cap meét us
angd m her hand with a quavering gesture of
in’u.lry .

. M3 " said my guide, “the visitor has come.”
‘ the other dropped in obeisance:
m to God, Miss Rachel " she cried.
her, ft me into the guest chamber,
L
to

B O thare they left me 1t

on, ere they left me

drop into the great camJ oak chair, with its
and: blazoned tapestry, glad of the solitude,

to think, t6 plan. Yet there was but one course

maks a clean breast of the whole storyy’
to myself, ‘“She will forgive me; my name
for.me; none of my house were ever

with

-

— !.
e i
S B - _.‘.‘-—rd“‘
a?’;- - - “_‘:—_.--'—';'

. -

‘Shencmdnduthedoot like a deliberate mouse,

'and came in, followed by old Meenie who bore a tray

with wine and yiands.
“You mast forgive me,” she said, "that neither of
attend ulian {s
wh

upon you.

side, , and tair h
e A A e
a gghl mpmou lling like a

+AGNES AND EGERTON CASTLE" 5

¥ Conceive tm.'thm._ introduced into an apartment at fore this!" I folded the sheet, sealed and addressed it:

“For the hand of
“MISS RACHEL DRUMMOND
in this house.”

My task sccomplished, a new calm descended on my
spirit. The great bell of St Giles was striking some
hour—three said my watch, ! .

It was a good hour for t‘:? escape. Tiptoe I crept
about the room and extinguished the candles already
Eutttrh:‘ in their sockets, A small silver night-lamp

ad been placed at the foot of the bed. I lit the wick;
‘ilt burped with a small demure glow. I stole to the
00T,

On the very threshold my foot struck against a
barrier. Had my step been less timid, I must have
fallen across it. Instantly a figure reared itself into
what seemed to me giant stature. | saw a flushed
down at me, blinking in

boyish countenance jookin
t crop of tousled wellow

the dim light, beneath a

ir, —

'WITE A DEEF CROAN HE STAGOERED AND THEN PELL
ACROSE THE TABLR ]

i 8 will forgive” he said in &
wlth;m',bu:htot!{o

gleep at m %
o I"uchimed- with ;,bm:r laugh, "1 am

well
YAye” said the giant simply; “bad snyone t
actess to your Highness, it had been scross wml
Does your Hi s require |

I stam from eptuse 10 excuse. I was restless,
Fad not been sble to sleep. Had had a thought of
secking fresh air in the gurden—-

He was all eagerness. He would escort my High-
ness, sred  him soniewhat that I had
and desired

e
75
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be present at the great meeting. DPut
that this morning your Highness will
friends.” It was u long speech for
he recited it something as 2 child
Julian glanced at me with
time was short, | turned to follow
caught sight of last night's letter, W
fo en.
“I pray you," said I, on thé impulse,
letter to your sister, when | am gome—or,
in a less assured tone, “if anght should hap to
Now s that scene of my life which, to
back on is more like the confusion of a dream
aught that could ever have happened.
was conducted by Julian into a long yoom on
round floor. Some dozen people were grouped

me."”

the end of it, conversing in low tones. As ] entereds *=

silence fell. All eyes were upon me. :
1 saw Julian meant for me to sdvance; and I ads

vanced. All 1 saw wore the sprig of the row

st their breasts. ., 38
The devil that had spoken for me befors spoke

now :
“Gentlemen,” sald T, “1 am glad to be here mong
. But it is given me to understand that our. time
{:a}wrt.itmldbcbulthnn M“’

and tell me your for 1 have come hither, 1 ta

it, to do your Wi
There was no reply. i
“Pray, gentlemen—" I began again—and the
Chevalier could scarce have delivered himself with'

urbanity and command.

finer mixture of Sk
As upon my entrance & guick
and into this silence a
the far lament of the pipe.in the hills, it stole in.
sweetness to my ear; yet before 1 heard its mes
knew it spoke my
“Treachery!” it
~"We are betrayed, bes

Now she stood
on fhe sleeve of
li!qime.

1
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But, be it as it may,

you may well, in trut

that day—there won

Holyrood and no Culloden,
All attestion was furned
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