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TBS SHIT.
Daylight showsd us how solitary tbe

Inn stood. It wss plainly hard upon the
see, yet out of all view of it, add beset

oa every side with scabbit hills. There
was. Indeed, only one thing in the nature
Of a prospect, where there stood out over
a brae tbo two mils of a windmill,
like aa ass' ears, but with the ass
quite hidden. It was atrange (after the
wind roee, for at first it waa dsad calm)
to ssa tbe turning 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 tbe bents in all directions

the hillock. Scare* ray road came
by there, bat a number of footways
traveled among the bentt in all direction*
up to Mr. Basin's door. The troth is, he
was a man of many trades, not any one of
them honest, and the position of his inn

was the best of his livelihood.. Smugglers
frequented H; political agents and for-
feited persons bound across the water
came there to swait their passages, and I
daresay there was worse behind as, for a
whole family might bare been butchered
In that house and nobody the wiser.

I slept little and ill. Long ere it was
dsy I had slipped from beside my
bedfellow, and was warming my-
self at the fire or walking to and fro
before the door. Dawn broke migbty
sullen, but a llttls after sprang up a
wind out of the west, which burst the
clouds, let through the sun. and set the
mill to the turning. There was some-
thing of spring in the sunshine, or
else it wss in my heart, and the appearing
of the neat sails one after another from
behind the hill diverted me extremely. At
times Icould hear the creak of the ma-
chinery, and half past eight of the day
Catriona began to sing in the hou«e. At
this I would have cast my hat in the air,
and I thought this dreary, desert place
like a paradise.

For all which, as the day drew on and
nobody came near, Ibegan to be aware of
an uneasiness that I could scarce explain.
Itsesmed there was trouble afoot. The
sails of tbs windmill, as they came up and
went down over the bill, were like persons
spying; and, outside of all fancy, it was
surely a strange neighborhood and house
fora young lady to be brought to dwell
in.

At breakfast, which we took late, it was
manifest that James More was in some
danger or perplexity; maniieet that Alan
was alive to the same, and watched him
close; and this appearanoe of duplicity
upon the one side and vigilance upon the
other held me on live coals. The meal waa
no sooner over than James seemed to come
to a resolve, and began to make apologies.
He had an appointment of a private
nature In the town (it waa with the
French nobleman, he told me), .and we
would pleas* excuse him tillabout noon.
Meanwhile he carried his daughter aside
to the far end of the room, where he
seemed to speak rather earnestly and she
to listen without much inclination.

"Iam earing less and IMS about this
man James," said Alan. "There's some-
thing no right with ths msn James, and I
wouldnae wonder but what Alan Breck
would give an eye to him this dsy. I would
liks fine to see yon French nobleman,
Davie; I would maybe ken his name; and
1 daresay you oould find an employ to your-
sel, and that would be to speer at the lassie
for some news of your affair. Just tell
it to her plainly?tell her ye're a muckle
ess at the offset; and then, ifI were you,
and ye could do it naitural, 1 would iust
mint to her 1 was in some kind of a dan-
ger: a' weemenfolk likes that."

"I cannae lee, Alan, 1 cannae do it nait-
ural." says 1, mocking him.

"The more fool youf'sayahe. "Then
ye'll con tell her that I recommended it;
that'll set her to the laughing; and 1
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wou'dnae wonder but vhit that was the
13#it best. Hut see to the pair of them !

If 1 didnae fee! just sure of the lassie, ami
that she was awtul pleased and chief with
A»*n, 1 would think there «at IODIC kind
?>t hocne-pocus shout you."

"An.l is she ao pleased with ye, then.
Alan?" I asked.

"She thinks a heap of roe." savs he.
*'And I'm no like you. I'm one that can
tell. That she does?she thinks a heap of
Alan. And troth! I'm thinking a good
deal ot him ravsel: and with your permis-
aion, Shaw*, f '*l he getting "a w« yont
araang the bents, ao that 1 can see what
way Jamee goea."

One after another went, till I was left
alone beside the breakfast table; James to
Punktrk, Alan dodging him. Catriona
op the stair* to her own chamber. Icould
very well understand how she should
avoid to be alone with me; yet was none
the better pleased with it for that, and
bent my mind to entrap her to an inter-
view before the men returned. I'pon the
whole, the best appeared to me to do like
Alan. IfI was oat of Tiew among the
sana hill*the tine morning would dec >y
ber out; and once Ihad ber in the open, I
couid please myself.

N > sooner said than done, nor was I
long under the b'eld of a hillock before
she appeared at the inn door, looked here
ami there and, seeing nobody, set oat by a
puth that led directly seaward, and by
which I followed her. I was in no haste to
make my presence known; the farther
?he went I made snre of the longer
hear ig to my sua; snd the ground being
all *a idy it was easy to follow her un-
heard. The path ro*e and came at last to
the head of a k:iowe. Thence I ha 1 a pic-
ture for the first unie of what a desolate
Wilderness that ma stood hidden in; where
was no man to l« seen nor any kou*e of
man, except just Basin's ar.d the windmill.
Only a Utile further on the sea appeared
tad tea or cure* alups upon it, ptsuj

\u25a0 ?tovfag. OM ofUMH VM?xtnodj
cioeein to be so greet a vessel, tnd I was
?vara ofa shock of new suspicion when I
recognised the trim of the Seshorse. What
should u Bnribh ship be doing so near
in to Franee? Why was Alas brought
into her neighborhood, and that in a place
so farfrom any hope ofroeeneT and was it
by accident or by design that the daughter
of James Mors should walk that day to
the ssaside?

Preeeatly Icame forth behind her in the
front of ihe sand hiila and above the
beach. It was here longand eolitary, with
a man-o'-war's boat drfwn up about tbs
middle of the prospsct, and an offiosr in
charge and pacing the sanda like one who
waited. I sat immediately down where
the rough grass a good deal covered me,
and looked for what should follow. Catri-
ona went straight to tbs boat; the officer
met her with civilities; they had ten
words together. Isaw a letter changing
hands; and there was Catriona returning.
At the same time, aa if this were all her
bosineee on tbe continent, the boat shoved
off and waa headed for the Seahorse. But
I observed that the officer remained be-
hind and disappeared inland behind the
bents.

1 liked the business little; and tile more
I considered of it, liked it less. Was it
Alan the officer was seeking? or Catriona ?

She drew near with her head down, look-
ing constantly on toe sand, and made so
tender a picture that I could not bear to
doubt her innocency. The next, ahe raised
her face and recognised me; seemed to
hesitate, and then came on again, but
more slowly, and I thought with a changed
color. And at that thought, all else that
was upon my bosom ?fears, suspicions,
the cars of my friend's life?was dean
swallowed np; and I roes to my feet and
stood waiting hsr in a drunkenness of
hope.

....

I gave her "good morning" as she came
up, which she returned with a good deal
ofcomposure.

"Will you forgivs my having followed
you?" said L

oos like, and the English ship bsing hera
and your father having word from it, and
yon officer that stayed ashorsf He wonld
not be alone either; there most be mora
along with him; I daresay we are spied
upon this minute. Ays, no doubt, the let-
ter should be opened} but somehow, not
by you nor ma."

I was about this far with it, and my
.spirit very much overcome with a sense of
danger and hidden enemies, when Ispied
Alan, come back again from following
Jamee and waa walking by himself among
the sand hills. Ho was in his soldier's
coat, of course, and mighty line; but I
could not avoid to shudder when Ithought
how little that jacket would avail him if
he were once caught and flung in a skiff,
and carried on board of the Seahorse, a
deeerter. a rebel, and now a condemned
murderer.

"There," said I, "there is the man that
has the best right to open it; or not, as ho
thinks fit."

With which I called upon his name, and
we both stood up to be a mark forhim.

"If it is so?if it be more disgrace?will
you can bear it?" she asked, looking upon
me with a burning eye.

"Iwas asked something of ths same
question when I had aeen you but the
once," said L "What do you think Ian-
swered? That if 1 liked you as I thought
I did?and, oh, but I liks you better?l
would marry you at his gallows' foot.**

The blood rose in her face; she came
cloee up and pressed upon ma, holding my
hand; and it was so that wa awaited
Alan.

He came with one of his queer smiles.
"What was I telling ye, DaTid?" says be.

"There is a time for all things, Alan,"
said 1, "and this time is serious. How
have you sped? You can speak out plain
before this friend of ours."

"Ihave been upon a fool's errand," said
he.

"Idoubt we have done better than you,
then," said I; and. at least, here is a great
deal of matter that you must judge of.
Do you see that?" 1 went on, pointing to
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"I know you are always meaning
kindly," she replied; and then, with a lit-
tle ouburst, "but why will you be sending
money to that man ? Itmust not be."

"Inever sent it for him," said I, "but
for you. as you know well."

"And you have no right to be sending it
to either one of us," said she. "David, it
is not right."
"It is not; it is all wrong," said I;"and

I nray God He will help this dull fellow,
if it bis at all possible, to make it better.
Catriona. this is no kind ot life for you to
lead, and 1 ask your pardon for the word,
but yon man is no fit fathsr to take care
of TOU."

"Do not be speaking of him, even!" was
her cry.

"And Ineed speak of him no more; it is
not of him that 1 am thinking. Oh, be
sore of that!" says I. "I think of the one
thing. I have been alone now this long
time in Leyden; and when I waa by way
of at my studies. still I waa thinking of
that. Next Alan came, and I went among
soldiermen to their big dinners, and still
I had the same thought. And it was tho
same before, when I had her there beside
me. Catriona. do yoa see this napkin at
my throat? You cut a corner from it
once and then cast it from you. They're
your colors now; 1 wear them in my heart.
My dear, I cannot want you. Oh, try to
put up with me!"

I stepped belore her so as to intercept
her walking on.

"Try to put up with me," I was saying,
"try and bear me with a little."

Still sbe had never the word, and a fear
began to rise in me like a fear of death.

"Catnona," I cried. gazing on her hand,
"is it a mistake again? Am I quite lost?"

She raited her face to me, breathless.
"Do you wsnt me. Dayie, truly?" said

she. and I scarce could hear her ssy it.
"I do that." said 1. "Oh, sure you know

It?l do that."
"Ihave nothing left to giva or to keep

back." said she. "1 was all yours from the
first day, if vou would have had a gift of
me!" she said.

This was on the summit of a brae; the
place was windy and conspicuous, we were
to he seen there even from tha English
ship; but I kneeled down Wore here in
the sand, and embraced her knees and
burst into that storm of weeping that I
thought it must have broken me. All
thought was wholly beaten from mv mind
bv the vehemence of my discomposure. I
knew not where I wss.! had forgot why I
was happy: only Iknew she stooped, and
I felt h«*r cherish me to her face an.l bo-
aom. and heard her wo*ds ont of a whirl.

?? Davie." she was sayine. "oh, Davie, is
this what you think of me? Is it so that
vou were caring fo.- poor me? Oil, Davie.
Davie!"

With that she wept also, and onr tears
were commingled in a perfect gladness.

The sun was at the top of noon when I
came to a clear sense of whst a mercv had
befallen me; and sitting over against her,
with her hand* in mine, gazed in her face
and laughed out loud for pleasure like a
child, and called her foolish and kind
names. I have never seen the place look
ao pretty a« these bents by Dunkirk; and
the windmill sails ss they bobbed over the
knows, were like a tune of music.

I know not how much longer we mieht
hare continued to forget all else besides
onrsehes had I not changed upon a refer-
enre to her lather, which brought us to
reaiitr.

"Mr little friend." I was calling her
again and again, rejoicing to summon up
the past by the sound of it and to gaze
across on her and to 1* a little distant

"My little friend, now yon are mine al-
together; mine for good, mv little friend,
an i that man's no longer at all."

There came a sudden whiteness to her
facer she plucked her hands from mine.

;T>avie. take me aw ay from him!" she
cried. "There's something wrong; he's
not true. There wiii be something wrong*
I have a dreadfnl terror here at my heart.'
What will he be wanting a? all "events
with thai kind's ship? What will this
word be saving?'' And she held the letter
forth. "My mind misgives me; it will he
?ome til to Alan. Open it, Dav;e?open it
and ;-ee."

the ship. "That is the Seahorse, Capt.
Palliser.**.

"Ishould ken her, too," ssys Alan. "I
had fyke enough with her when she was
stationed in the Forth. But what ails the
man to come so close?"

"I will tell vou why he came there
first," said I. "Itwas to bring this letter
to James More. Why he stop* here now
that it'a delivered, what it's likely to be
about, why there's an officer hiding in the
bents, and whether or not it'a probable
that he's alone?l would rather you con-
sidered for yourself."

"A letter to James Moref" said he.
"The same," said L
"Well, and Ican tell ye more than that,"

said Alan. "For last night, when yon
were fast asleep, I heard tne man col-
loquing with some one in the French, and
then the door of that inn to be opened and
abut."

"Alan!"cried I, "you slept all night;
and I am here to prove it."

"Ay, but I would never trust Alan
whether he was asleep or waking!" says
he. "Bnt the business looks bad. Let's
see the letter."

I gave it him.
"Catriona," said he, "ye"II have to ex-

cuse me, my dear; but there's nothing less
than my poor bones upon the cast of it,
and I'll have to break this seal."

"Itis my wish," said Catriona.
He opened it, glanced it through, and

flung his hand in the atr.
"The stinking brock!" says he, and

crammed the paper in his pocket. "Here,
let's get our things together. This place
is fair death to me." And he began to
walk toward the inn.

It was Catriona that spoke tha first
"HP has sold you?" she asked.

"Sold me, my dear," said Alan.
thanks to yon and Dayie, I'll can jink
him vet. Just let me get upon my horse!"
he added.

"Catriona must come with us," said I.
"She can have no more traffic with that
man. She and Iare to be married." At
which she pressed my hand to her <lear
aide.

"Are ve there with it?" says Alan, look-
ing back. "The best day's work that aver
either of ye did! And I'm bound to
say, iny dawtie, ye maka a real, bonny
couple."

The way that he waa following brought
ns close in by tha windmill, when I was
aware of a man in seaman's trousers, who
seemed to be spying from behind it. Only,
of course, we took him in the rear.

"See, Alan!" said I.
"Wheesht!" aaid he, "this is my af-

fairs."
The man was, no doubt, a little deafened

by the clattering of the mill, and we got
up close before he noticed. Then he
turned, and we saw he was a big fellow
with a mahogany fsce.

"I think, sir," says Alan, "that you
speak the English."

"Non, monsieur," saya he, with an in>
credible bad accent.

"Non, monsieur," cries Alan, mocking
h'm. "Is that how they learn you French
on the Seahorse? Ye muckle, gutseyhash, here's a Scot's boot to your English
hardies!"

And bounding on him before he conld
escape, he dealt the man a kick that laid
him on his nose. Then he stood, with a
savage smile, and watched him scramble
to his feet and scamper off into the sand
hills.

I took it and looked at it and shook mvbea.l. 3

"No." said I, "Itroes against me; I can-
not one:» a man's letter."

"But it's high time I was clear of these
empty bents!" said Alan; and continued
his way at top speed and we still follow-ing. to the back door of Blaiin's inn.

It chanced that as we entered by the
one door we came face to face with James
More entering by the other.

"Here!" said I to Catriona, "quick! np
stairs with you and make your packets-
this is no lit scene for you."

In the meantime James and Alan had
met in the midst of the long room. She
passed them ciose by to reach the stairs,
and after she was some way up I saw her
turn and glance at them again, though
without pausing. Indeed, they were
worth looking at. Alan wore aa they metone of his best appearances of courtesy
and friendliness, yet with something emi-
nently warlike, so that James smelleddanger ofl the man. as folk smell fire in
a house, and stood prepared for acci-
dents.

"Not to save yonr fnend?" she cr.«*d
1 ;me pressed. Alan's situation in that

solitary place, and his enemies about him.
might have daunted C*sar. It made no
change inhim. and it was in his old spirit
o: mockery and dalfing that he began the
interview.

"I oannae te'll,'" said L "I think notIfI was only t>ire."
"And you have bat to break the seal ?"

tahl *he.
"iknow it," said I, "bat ths thing goes

against me."
"A braw rood daT to ye again, Mr.

Drum mo t>
? he. l,

What'U yon
bu*:nes» o. years be just about?"

"Why, the thing being private, and
rather of a long siory," says James, "I
think it wi.l keep very weil uil we havs
?at»n."'

?\Jive it here." said she. "anJ I will open
It mrself."

"Nor TOO neither," said I. ''Too lea«t
of ali. It concerns your father an I hs
honor, dear, wfiich we are hoth imadoatu-

lo*. quMUda biu u» u daftga** "I'oi Boat so suxa that," said
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"Itsticks in my mind it's ettlltriiow or
never; for the fact isnw and Mr. Balfour
km have gotten t line, and we're think*
in*ofthe road."
IMVa little nrpriie in Jamee* eye, bat

he held himself stoutly.
"Ihere bat the one word to say to care

you of that," said he, "and that is the
name of my basin ess."

?'Say it, then," aays Alan. "Hout! wha
minds for Dsrie?"

"Itis a matter that would make as both
rich men," said James.

"Doye tell me that?" criee Alan.
"Ido. sir," said James. "The plain fact

is-that it is CIany's Treasure."
"No!"cried ALuu "Have ye got word

of itT"
"Ikm the place, Mr. Stewart, and can

take you there." said James.
"This crowns all," says Alan. "Well,

and I'm glad I came to Dunkirk. And so
this was your business, was it? Helvers,
I'm thinking T"

"That is the business, ?sir," says Jsmes.
'Well, well," says Alan; and then in

the same tone' of childiike interest, "it
has nathing to do with the Seahorse,
then ?" he asked.

"With what?" says James.
"Or the isd that Ihave just kicked the

bottom of behind yon winamill ?" pursued
Aien. "Hut, man! have done with your
lees I I have Palliser's letter here in my
nouch. You're by with it, James More.
Vou can never show your face again with
decent folk."

James was taken all aback with it. He
stood a second, motionless and white,
then awelled with the living.anger.

"Do you talk to me, you bastard?" he
roared out.

"Ye glee'd swine 1" cried Alan, and hit
him a sounding buifet on the mouth, aud
the next wink of time their blades clashed
together.
.Atthe first sound of the bare steel I in-

stinctively-lesped back from the collision.
The nezt'l saw James parried a thrust so
nearly that Ithought him killed; and it
lowed up in my mind that this was the
girl's father, and in a manner almost my
own. and I drew and ran in to sever them.

"Keep back, Davis! Arrf ye daft?
D??n ye, keep back!" roared Alan.
?'Your blood be on rour sin held, then!"
I oeat their blades down twice. I was

knocked reeling agsinst the wall; I was
back again betwixt them. They took no
heed of me, thrusting at each other like
two furies I can never think how I
aroided being stabbed myself or stabbing
one of these two Rodomonts; and the
whole business turned about me like a
piece ofa dream, in the midst of which I
heard a great cry from the stair, and Cat-
riona sprang before her father. In the
satoe moment the point of my sword en-
countered something yielding. It came
back to me reddened. I saw the blood liow
on the girl's 'kerchief, and stood sick.

"Will you be killing him before my eyes,
and me his daughter after ail?" she*cried.

"My dear, I bare done with him," said
Alan, and went and sat on a table with his
arms crossed and the sword naked in his
hand.

A while she stood before the man, pant-
ing, with big eyes, then anddenly swung
about and faced him.

"Begone 1" «u her word; "take your
shame oat of my sight; leave me with
clean foilft I am a daughter of Alpin 1
Shame of the sons of Alpin, begone!"
It was said with so much passion as

awoke me from the horror of my own
bloodied sword. The two stood lacing,
she with the red stain on her 'kerchief, he
white as a rag. Iknew him well enough?-
-1 know it mast have pierced him in the
quick place ofhis soul, Dot he betook him-
self to a bravado air.

"Why," ssys he, sheathing his sword,
though still with a bright eye on Alan,
"if this brawl is over I will bat get my
portmanteau??"

-'There goes no pockmantie out of this
place except with me," says Alan.

"Sir!"cries James.
"James More," says Alan, "this lady

daughter of yours is to marry my friend,
Davie, upon the which account I let you
pack with a hale carcass. Bat take you
my advice of itand get that carcass out of
harm's way or ower late. Little as yoa
suppose it, there are leemits to my
temper."

"Be damned, sir, but my monsy's
there!" said James.

"I'm vexed about that, too," says Alan,
with his funny face, "but now, ye see. it's
mines." Ana then with more gravity,
"Be you advised, James More, you leave
this house."

James seemed to cast about for a moment
in his mind; but it's to be thought he had
enough of Alan's .swordmanship, for he
suddenly put offhis hat to us and (with a
face like one of the damned) bade us fare-
well in a aeries. To Alsn he gave the
name of bastard once again; to me, a
worse yet; and the llower of ail the three
to his own daughter. With which he was
gone. At the sams time a spell was lifted
from me.

"Catriona," Icried, "it was me?it was
my sword. Oh, are ye much hart?"

"I know it Davie, I am loving you for
the pain of it; it was done defending that
bad man, my father. Bee!" she said, and
showed me a bleeding scratch; "see, you
have made a man of me now. I will carry
a wound like an old soldier."

Joy that she should be so little hurt, and
the love of her brave nature transported
me. I embraced her, I kissed the wound.

"And am I to be out of the kissing, me
that never lost a chanceT" says Alan: and
putting me aside and taking Catriona by
either shoulder, "my dear," he said,
"you're a true daughter of Alpin. By all
accounts, he was a very line man, and he
may weel be proud of you. Ifever I was
to get married, it's the marrow of you I
would be seeking for a mother to my sons.
And I bear a king's name and speak the
truth."

lie said it with a serious heat of ad-
miration that was honey to the girl, and
through her to me. It seemed to wipe us
clean of all James More's disgraces. And
the next moment he was just himself
again.

"And now by your leave, mydawties,"
said he y "this is a' very bonny; but Alan
Breck'll be a wee thing nearer to the gal-
lows than he's caring for; and Dod! I
think this is a grand place to be leaving."

The word recalled us to some wisdom.
Alan ran up stairs and returned with our
aaddlebaes and James More's portman-
teau; I picked up Catriona's bundle where
she had dropped it on the stair; and we
were setting forth out of that dangerona
house when Bazin stopped the way with
cries and gesticulations, lie had whipped
under a table, when the swords
were drawn, but now he waa as
bold as a lion. There waa his bill to be
settled, there was a chair broken, Alan
had sat among his dinner things, James
More bad tied.

THB H*D,
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"Here," Icried, "pay yourself!" and
flung him down some Lewie d'oro; for I
thought it waa no time to be accounting.

He sprang upon that money, fcnd we
passed him by and ran forth into the open.
Upon three sides of the house were sea-
men, hasting and closing in; a little
nearer to us James More waved his hat al
if to hurry them: and right behind him,
like some foolish person holding up its
hands, were the sails of the windmill
turning.

Alan gaTe but the one glance and laid
hsmself down to run. He carried ? great
weight in James More's portmanteau; bat
I think he would as soon have lost his lite
as cast away that booty which waa his
revenge; and he ran so that I waa dis-
tressed to follow him and marveled and
exulted to see the girl bounding at my
aide.

As soon as we appeared they east off all
disguise upon the other side; and the
seamen pursued us with shouts and view-
huilohs." We had a stat of some 200 yards
and they were but bandy-legged tarpaulins
after ail, that could not hope to better us
at such exercise. I suppose they were
armed, but did not care to use their pistols
on French ground. And as soon as I per-
ceived that we not only held our advan-
tage. but drew a little away, I began to
feel quite eaay of the issue. For all which
it was a hot, brisk bit of work so long as it
lasted; Dunkirk was still far ofl; and
when we popped over a knowe and found
a company of the garrison marching on
the utner side on some maneuver, I could
vt-ry well understand the word that A.an
had.

He stopped running at once, and. mop-
ring at his brow, -They're a r*al bonny
fu.k, the French nation." says be.

A graveyard old neglected Ilea
By man of present day,

The graves ail bid by undergrowth
And feneea torn away.

On sacred ground, by death enshrined
In days of long ago.

The ivy leaves and myrtle twine
Where treee unheeded grow.

Beneath the broom and enrpNa
They rest in dreamless sleep;

No yearning wlah nor aebing heart*
Diaturb thoee alumbera deeu

Forgotten, loet In rush of life
And round of pleasure gay,

The old graveyard haa cone to waste
And fallen in decay.

Vo sooner wers we safe within the walla
<4 DuoJurlt tfcaa we Mmid a vary mm?rj

eouncil of war on oar position. We hsd
taken a daughter from her father at the
sword's point; any Judge would give her
beck to him at once, and by all likelihood
dap me and Alan into jail; and though
we had an argument upon our ride in
Cant. Palisser's letter, neither Catriona
nor Iwere very keen to be using it inpub-
lic. UDon all accounts it seemed the most
prudent to carry the girl to Paris to the
hands of her own chieitain,pf acgregor of
Bohaldie, who would be very willing to
help his kinswoman, on the one hand,
and not at all anxious to dishonor James
upon the other.

We made but a slow Journey of it up, for
Catriona was not so good at the riding as
the running, and had scarce sat in a sad-
dle since the Forty-fire. But we made it
out at last, reached Paris early of a
Sabbath morning, and made all speed un-
der Alan's guidance to find Bohaldie. He
was finely lodged, and lired in a good
style, haring a pension in the Scots fund,
as well as prirate means; greeted Catriona
like one of hie own house, and seemed al-
together rery ciril and discreet, but not
particularly open. We asked of the news
of James More. "Poor Jamesl" said be,
and shook his head and smiled, so that I
thought be knew further than he meant
to tell. Then we showed him Palisser's
letter, and he drew a long face at that.

"Poor James," said he again. "Well,
there are worse folks than James More,
too. But this is dreadful bad. Tut. tut.
he must nare forgot himself entirely I
This is a most undesirable letter. But, for
all that, gentlemen, I cannot see what we
would want to make it .public for. It's an
illbird that fouls his own nest, and we are
all Scots folk and all Hteland."

Upon this we all agreed, sare perhaps
Alan, and still more unon the question of
our marriage, which Bohaldia took in his
own hands, as though there had been no
such person as James More, and gare
Catriona away with rery pretty manners
and agreeable compliments in French. It
was not till all was orer, and our healths
drunk, that he told us James was in ths
city, whither he hsd preceded us some
days, and where he now lay sick and like
to die. Ithought Isaw by my wife's face
what way her inclination pointed.

"And let us go see him. then," said I.
"Ifit is your pleasure/' said Catriona.

These were early days.
He was lodged in the same quarter of

the city with his chief, in a great house
upon a corner; and we were guided up to
the garret where he lay by the sound of
Highland piping. It seemed he had just
borrowed a set of them from Bohaldie to
amuse his sickness; though he was no
such hand as was bis brother Bob, made
good music ofthe kind; and it was strange
to observe the French folk crowding on
the stairs, and some of them laughing.
He lay propped in a pallet. The first look
of him I saw he was upon his last busi-
ness, and, doubtless, this was a strange
place for him to die in. But eren now I
find I can scarce dwell upon his end with
patience. Doubtless Bohaidie had pre-
pared him?he seemed to know we were
married, complimented us on the event,
and gare us a benediction like a patri-
arch.
"Ihave never been understood," said he.

"f forgive you both without an after*
thoughtafter which he spoke for all the
world in his old manner, was so obliging
as to play ns a tune or two upon his pipes,
and borrowed a small sam before I left. I
coald not trace ev£n a hint of shame in
any part ofhis favor; bat he was great
upon forgiveness; it seemed always fresh
to him. i think he forgave me every time
we met; and when after some four days he
passed away in a kind of odor of affection-
ate sanctity, I could have torn my hair
out forexasperation. I had him baried;
bat what to put upon his tomb was quite
beyond me, till at last I considered the
date would look best alone.

I thought It wiser to resign all thoughts
of Leyden, where we bad appeared once as
brother and sister, and it woald certainly
look strange to return In a new character.
Scotland would be doing for us, and
thither, after I had recovered that which
Ihad left behind, we sailed in a Low
Country ship.

And now. Miss Barbara Balfour (to set
the ladies first) and Mr. Alan Balfour,

Jounger of Shaws, here is the story
rought fairly to an end. A gnat many

of the folk that took a part in it you will
find (ifyou think well) that you have seea
and spoken with. Alison Hastie in Lime-
kilns was the lass that rocked your cradle
when yoa were" too small to know of it,
and walked abroad with yon in the poAcy
when you were bigger. That very fine
great lady that is Miss Barbara's nsme-
mamma is no other than the same
Miss Grant that made so much a fool of
David Balfour in the house of the lord ad-
vocate. And I wonder whether you re-
member a little, lean, lively gentleman in
a scratch-wig and a wraprascal, that came
to Shaws very late of a dark night, and
whom yoa were awakened out of your
beds and brought down to the dining hall
to be presented to, by the nsme of Mr.
Jamiesonf Or hss Alan forgotten what
he did at Mr. Jamieson's request?a most
disloyal act?for which, by the letter of
the law, he might be hanged?no less than
drinking the king's health across the
water? These were strange doings in a
good Whig house! But Mr. Jamieson is a
man privileged, aud might set fire to my
corn barn; and the name they know him
by now in France is the Chevalier Stewart.

As for Davie and Catriona, I shall watch
you pretty close in the next days, and see
if you are so bold as to be laughing at
papa and mamma. It is true we were not
so wise as we might have been, and made
a great deal of sorrow out of nothing;
bat yoa will find as you grow up
that even the artful Miss Barbara,
and even the valisnt Mr. Alan
will be not so very much wiser than their
parents. For the life of man npon this
world of ours is a funny business. They
talk of the angels weeping, but I think;
they must more often be holding their
sides as they look on, and there was one
thing I determined to do when I began
this long story, and that was to tell out
everything as it befell.

Above the ferns and tangle wood
The llcbened tombetone* peep:

While o'er the ahaiu and columns gray
The vines effacing creep.

And few who pass that tangled maae.
Where all nut lie at last.

Have thought or care for thoee laid there
While teara were flowing fast

Yet deed and thought immortal reiga.
As stare in evening sky;

E'en tho' nnwept the onee that wrought.
And none know where they lie.

?A Tkuriton Htydo*
?Written In the oM rraveyerd at Victoria, B. C.

ALWAYB THUS.
Pilot Knob, Mo.

Suffered Mr. Henry P.
OA Travcrs, formerly
6md\J of this place, suf-

YearSe fered with chroniq
rheumatism for 20 years, and was
treated at times by several doctors.

«f. JACOBS OIL
cured him. No No Return
return of pain O
in 3 years. O

G. A. Faoar, Ywrti

DOCTOR SWEANY
713 Front 91, Senttl ?. Wwfc.

Union Block.
This learned mm! skillful specialist. formerly of

Pk l«d«lphlt, Pa>, bat bow to well known on the
Pacific on?t by bis long mldnct and successful
practice In Ban Friiicisco. CtL, needs no Intro-

duction to tbe afflicted of Washington and tho
Northwest Ha has at last yielded to their fro-
quent and argent demands to establish a perma-
nent o&oa In Seattle AU at either sex troubled
with any form of Nervous, Chronic or Private
disease new have an opportunity to consult him In
their very midst Do so this day. Itmay save yon
mock mental and physical suffering and add golden
yean to your life.

FREE TREATMENT r,r.,r??S
from 3 to 4 for tbe room who call at my oßct a
person.

LOST MANHOOD aMments, both <5
yocho is> miDots-aoed sis. a specialty. The
awful effects ot youthful Indiscretions, producing
weakness, nirvous diiiutt, night emissions,
exhausting drains, pimples, basbfuiness, lows at
one gy, weakness of botb body and brain, unfitting
one for study, businsss and marriage, treated with
never-falling success.

BLOOD AND SKIN spot's!' pimples!
scrofula, syphilitic taints, tumors, tetter. ecs*ma,
and all troubles arising from poisons la tbe Mood,
completely eradicated from the system.

KIDNEY AND URINARY XX
pain In aide, abdomen,' bladder, brlckdust
or white sediment in nrlne: pain while
urlnsrting, frequency of; Bright's disease and all
Diseases of bladder ofbotb sexes.
rATARKff throat,luncs,xiur,liver,dye-
v'A IAIVIVIIp«paia, indigestion and all die-
eases affecting the bowels, stomach, etc.: diarrhea,
dysentery. etc. Troubles of this character relieved
at once: curse effected as soon aa possible.

PDTTATIi* diseases, glset.gonorrhea, sypbl-
A AVA 'Alia lis, hydrocele, varicocele, tender-
ness, swellings, weakness of organs, piles, fistula,
rupture, quickly cared without pain or detention
from buslnessi
T A IITPW suffering from persistent headaches,
liAl/IEiOpainful menstruation, l*ncorrtaoea or
whites. Intolerable itching, dlsplacemt nt of tbe
w.ipib or any other distressimt ailment pecu'.ar to
your sex you should nailon Di. 'WKA.N Y without
delay. He cures when others fall.
WRITS' yonr troublee, iflivingaway from the
"

AVAA Hi c ity. Thousands cured at home by
eorre-pondence, and medicines sent secure from
observation.

Book on SEXUAL (BECKisTS mailed free to
anyone describing tbelr troubles.

Office h urs, 9 to la a. m., 2to 6 and 7to 8 p. at
Sundays, 10 to 12.

CAUTlON?Address all letters to
DB. LIYERETT SWBAKT,

71S Front Bt>. Union Block. Beat tie, Wask.

Stm MEDICAL and SURGICAL
DISPENSARY

CONDUCTED BY

Drs. Merrill & Merrill,
Tht moat widely and favorably known specialists
on the Pacific Coast The doctor* are regular grad-
uate* from the University of tb* city of Now . ork
and of Uo| aland ? allege Hospital. Brooklyn,
Mew York, and their lone experience, remarkable
skill and universal success In the treatment and
care of Chronic dlnessee entitle these eminent
physicians to the full confidence of the afflicted
everywhere

No matter what your complaint, consult these
successful specialists, who are able to effect cures
In many cases that have been pronounced hop*l«sa

They treat SCI KNOT P* ICALL!'and SUC-
OKB!»FULLY, aura QUICKLYand PKK-
MANKMTLTPitIVATK. BLoOu iNiisKIN
DISEASKit, NERVOUS DEBILITY AND BKX-
UAL DISORDERS, PILES, VISTULA AND
KBrTAL ULCKRS, SYPHILIS. OONOBRHCBA.
GLEET, Spermatorrhoea, nominal Weaknesi. Lost
Manhood, Night Emissions, decayed Faculties,
Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Catarrh, Bronchitis.
Asthma, Tumors, Eruption* Halt Rheum and
Scrofula. HYDROCKL.K. VARICOCELE and
STRICTURES radically and safely cored without
peJn or detention from business and ouiue guar an-

All deformities and Impediments to marriage
oulcklyremoved.

A CERTAIN AND POSITIVE < URK for the
awfhl effects of early vice and the numerous evils
that follow la its train.

Loss experience, with unparalleled suooese, Is
the best evidence of a doctor's skill.

DIIKAIKSOrwO KN also tecelvespecial
attention Consu t personally the OLDEST end
most KXPKKIKNCKD MPKIIALISTS oa
the Coast, or write, sending stamp consultation
free and confldentiaL Tronaont Block. U4
Vrssl Street. Seattle.

FITSCUffiD{From U. &Journal qfMmiieine.)
Prof. W. Il.Pecke,who makes a specialty ofEpilepsy,
has without donbt treated and cured more esses than
any livingPhysician; his success is astonishing. Wo
have heard of cases of*)years' standing cured by him.
Hepublisher % valuable work on this disesse which he
?ends with a large bottle of his absolute cure, free to
any sufferer who may send their P.O. and Express ad-
dress. We advise anyone wishing a cure to address.
Prof. W. H. PEEKS, F. D., 4 Cedar Bt, New York.

DO YOU DRINK
The Prpntisa* Rectifying PIU don't grip* JPQ.

Clears the head, corrects soar «tomach, stexlle*
the nerves. It yon use liquorat All, never be with-
out it. Worth one-half your life. ?-reelect liver
and kidney sped tic on earth. Druggists; 'Jjc a
box. Ihe old-fashioned pill leaves vou consti-
pated; this does not. One trial will convince you.
rarely vegetable and harmless. Try them at onoa.

Complete Manhood
AND HOW TO ATTAIN IT. !

A medical work that tells the causes, describes!theeffecta, points the remedy. Scientifically th«-,
most valuable, artistically the most beautiful
medical book ever published; W pages, every'
page bearing a half-tone illustration In tints. 1subjects treated: Nervous Debility, tinpotency '
Sterility, Development. Varicocele, The Hus-
band, Those Intending Marriage, etc. iEvery man who would know the Grand Truth*,
the Plain Farts, the Old Secrete and Sew D>* <
ooverieeof M'dioal Science as arpUed to Mar\u25a0'
ried Life, who would atone for past foUie*\
Vots&tgru&ii'k'ggiF -«*»\u25a0<»?
Itwill be sent free, under seal, while the edl ition lasts. State age. and if married or single. <

Address the publishers. <

> ERIE MEDICAL CO., Buffalo, N. T.

Beautiful
Hf Women

v\ Dr. Simms'
Safe
Arsenic *

|hJteSfU Complexion
Wafers

T® remove PIMPLES. FRECKLES, MOTHS
BLOTCHES, and CLEAR the SKIN Warranted
harmless. Get the genuine, made by Thumler A Co.
34 W. Monroe, Chicago. At druggists, or m«M
on receipt of price, S i.oo per box.

For sals by Stewart A Holmes Drag Co.,

SIOO
roirf'ElT

AMI. Hlt doea not core AX
i hi.\u25a0 i

*7,tairf>uMirw.ijis«,ii,ia, uuataoif cnu1 ,U1 *"** 17 t> V TJ* tk« Baripesf aan«.
fcUag aw. An It- JB XV£i JCI Mr, L gUta, laid.***"\u25a0? o. IU tuffar,***-.

BONNKV fc BTEWAHT, Cedar
takers, i arleri corner of Third and cat.

ucubta st raau. Meat tie. Washington. Tate-
pKoua Ka 11

1 » "
"""""

THE CBOHS UNDEUTAKINO
* CO. Par Leva, 14,7 tMecoa ? St.. near Pike.
Special atteauee te embaimiag. Pim-etaaa
aarvtce at roaaoaahla ratea Telephone J*7.

iiomiwiui
H BMincmj
Pullman Sleeping Cars. Elegant Day n

and finest Palace Dining Cars between
Panl and Chicago without change. '\u25a0?-~ m
for aU points In the United States and tsaafeT 1

OFFICIAL TIME CARD
TAKING EFFECT NOT. Ist, 189)

Taunts UAvt sumi:
For St Paul and East?lo:2s p. m.
For Spokane?3:2o p m. and 10:25 n. «

For Portland and South?B:ls a ra. a«uie.«p m. ~"1 ««

For Olymp.a?6:ls a. m. and 8:15 a m.For Montesano and Ocosta? 8:15 a m.
For laroma?6:ls, 8:15 a. m. 12:0 L 3 an l-a,8:45 and 10:25 p m. ' **

For Snoqualmie Falls and North Bend-M
For Snmas and Anacortes?9:ls a m.
For Snohomish and UetcbsU?9:ls . m

4:31 p. m.

TRAINS ABKIVB AT SKATTL*.
From St Paul and East?ll:2s p. at.
From Spokane?lo:3s a. m. and 11:25 n. m
From Portland and South?s:so p m. ana us

a. m. "

From Olympta?s:so p. m. and 8:45 p. m.
From Monteeano and Oco*ta?s 50 p m.
From Tacoma?l-:55, 8:45 and 10:35 a m

9:0*», 5:50. 8:45 and 11:25 p m. *

From Snoqualmie Falls and North Bsnd-s:>
P m.

From Snmas snd Anacorte* 5:20 p m
From Snobomlsh and Uetcheli?lo:Bs a a. a*

6:20 p m.

RAILBOAD AND STEAMSHIP TICKETS f|
\u25b2IX POINTS IN TUE WORLD

PUGET SOUND A ALASKADIVISIO!

VICTORIAROUTS.
STEAMSHIP '"CITY OP KINGSTON."

R:uo~amLv| Mil...Tacoma TLO Ar 5:1 J u
10:15 amlLv üß| battle... 8- t.v 3:00s!iI:3opm Lv 72jPL Townsend 38<Lvll:45 H
4:30 pm|Ar lllo|....Victoria... Mi l.v B:3opc
Steamers "< ity of Kingston" and "Oitvof see

tie" make connections at Port Townsend for p«
sengers going from Bellingham bay points to vw
toria and return.

WHATCOM ROUTE.
STEAMSHIP "CiTY OF SEATTLE"

6:0l> pin(Lv Ml ...jTVacoma.. Faii ArTs:lvii9:oopm Lv 28 Seattle li»o,Lv W:8«m
12:15 am Lv .Pt. lownsend 58 Lv ll:.w M
2:45 am Lv 111 ...Anacortes.. 2'l.v: 9:is u
7:45 am Ar 129...Falrtiaven... 3 l.v 8:00 st
6:loam Ar 131 ?Sehome.... I Lv, ;:30a«
M:30 am Ar 132 ..Whatcom*... MiLv 6:oosi
It'lose connection with N. p. train from i orttsaand San Krancuco.
Steamers "city ofKingston" and "City of s««

tie" make cloee connections at the Tacoma «hv
with tains to and from i ortland, a,id withtfc
East and West-bou id overland tr.iinv

PORT TOWNSIND MAILROIT*
Mi Mil

~~

11:00 am Lv 2S ... ?battle.... 58 Ar 3:oorm
12:30 am Lv 39.Port Madison. 47|(.v 2::0n

Lv 45 ....Kingston... 41 Lv
S:ooam Lv 49 .Port «? amble. 21l v ll:00as
4:00 am Lv 73 .Port Ludlow. 13 l.v.10: 0«s
6:ooam Ar 86JPu TownsenJ LT B:Doss
?Daily except Sunday,
ti ally exce»t Saturday.
IDally exoept Monday

For rates, routes and other Information call sss
address

A. D. CHARLTON. Asst. Gen. Pass. A*
No 121 First St, Portlsnd, Ot

t A. NADEAUfGen. Agent, Seattle. City tleki
office, corner Yes let avenue and Front stretl
Depot ticket office, comer West and Cotnmblaaft

THE NORTHERN PACIFIC

Steamship Company
I» COMKKCTIO* WITH

THE NORTHERN PACIFIC

RAILROAD COMPANI
The Shortest Route to

JAPAN AND CHINi

PROPOSED SAILINGS OF STEAMQ
1883

(Subject to alteration)

WILL LKATK TACOMA

Steamship MecsL April IW
Steamship Victoria .Mar *

Steamship Tacoma .June M

The Steamship MOGUL, Captain Qnld-
lng. will leave Tacoma «n the 18th of
April, and will carry passengers end
freight at current ratea For freight or
passage apply to

DODWELL, CARLILL ft CO,
Ueneral Agents, Tscorn*.

L A. NADEAU,
General Agent If. P. R. R. Ca, Sesttia

THROUGH
DAILY

Lmvlßg Seattle 8:15 a. m.

Leaving Seattle 8:45 p. m.

y| DAYS TO
OIIIOAOO

Twelve koate quicker to Chicago.
Twenty-four hoars guUker to omsha sad *»

aaa city.
PULLMAN AND TOCRWT RLEEPEM

FRKE KECLININO i.HAIR CARS. DIMS#
CARS.

TICKETS TO AMD FROM El Rf>F*.
Far raise and general Informal on ral!on<*«*

dreae a. O maktin. Tie**:*«?«'.

705 »»«'Ood ilff*
W. m. HCRLBCRT. Asstatant General I*»

aaager am U4 Wmshlngtoa si. Portland. '*

The canadtax pacific EAttwaf <g*
Cklas and Japan Royal Mali aisamswe UP

TBI SHORT ROUTE TO JAPA* AWOCMXU

Fveaeeed sailing* at steamers Vsun«**
& C, Yokohama and UasiH*

Sobjeal «e afcaaga aed tadleldaal

FROM VANCOUVER!
Arrive

Vancouver
Kmpreae of Japan Jan iS. ?*£ ***

Empresa of f'hina Keb 15. *»} *\u25a0£\u25a0.«#impr«*e of Ind a Mrb. 15 AfrßA w

Cmpreeeof Japan; Apr. li, '»»

Far fall Information apply *

«EO. Me. brown. District Psaseae*
Vaacoover . m

E. w. McOINNI* Agent, tttart-Jaf* wmm
aula


