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“ HEN kings frown, cour-

tiers tremble,” said |

Sir Donald Sinclair !oi

the archbishop of St. |

“but in Stirling the ecase!

Seems reversed. The courtiers frown |

and the king looks anxiousw toward !
them.”

“Indeed,” replied the prelate, “that
may well be. When a man invites a
Company to dine with him, and then
makes the discovery that his larder is
empty, there is cause for anxiety, be
he king or churl. In truth my wame's
beginning to think my throat's cut.”
And the learned churchman sympathet- |
ically smoothed down that portion of
his person first named whose rounded

near the door.laughed, and there was
a ripple of suppressed merriment cver { 4
the
deepened,
eared away, |

the whole , company. At
frown on the king’'s brow
and then as suddenly it cl

first

“But, your majesty—=" protested the
eposed ranger.

i “To the Ritchen with “im!” sternly
{ commanded the king. *‘Strip off the
woodlander’s jacket ha has disgraced

as. a puff of wind scatte the  mist band tie -round fim € strings of a
from the heizhts of Stirling. Wken | scullion's apron, which will suit his
the king spoke agzin it was n  a | middie batter thean the. belt of a
calm, aven voicel “As I wnderstand | sword.” Then the king, flashing forth
you, there was ne difficuly in cap- ! his own weapon and stepping aside,
Luring .the deer, but you ecncoaatered | swung it gver the head of the High-

sorse obslacles between the forest 2nd
return
not |
itinerant
noble calling of forest

Stirling  which
empty-handed.
added the occupation of
flesher fo the
hyntsman?”
“Indeed, vour majesty,”
unabashed hunter, “the
flesher was forced upon me.

caused you to

I hone you have

lander, who stood like a statue in spite
Oof the ménace, gnd the sword came
down with a deft accuracy which sev-
| €red the binding eords without touch-
ing the persoa of the prisoner, freeing
{ him at & siroke. A murmur of admira-

replied the | tion at the dexterity of the king went
profession of |
The deer !
contour gave evidence that its owner | we had- slaughtered found it impos-

up from the assemblage, every member
of which was himself an expert with
I the weapon. TNe¢ freed Highlander
i

THE FREED HIGHLANDER GA

was accustomed to ample rations regu- |

larly served,

“Ah, well,” continued Sir Donald, “his
youthful majesty’'s foot is
the stirrup yet, and I'm much mistaken
in the glint of his eye and the tint of
his beard, if once he is firmly in the
saddlie the horse will not feel the prick
of the spur, should it try any tricks
with him.”

“Scotland would be none the worse
of a firm king,” admitted the arch-
bishop, glancing furtively at the per-
son they were discussing, “but James
has been so long under the control of

others that it will need some force of
character to establ a will of his
own. I doubt he is but a nought pos-
ing as a nine.” concluded his rever-

ence in a lower tone of voice.

“I know little of mathematics,” said
Sir Donald, “but yet enough to teli
me that a nought needs merely a flour-
ish to become a nine, and those nines
among us who think him a
may become noughts should he
There's a problem in
archhishep.”
young  man to whom
ferred—James, the fifth of that name—
had been pacing the floor a little dis-
tance from the large group of hun-
8rv men who were awaiting their din-
ner with some “impatience. Now &nd
then the king paused in his perambula-
tion, and gazed out of a window over-
Iooking the courtyard, again resuming
his disturbed march when Li: brief
scrutiny was completed. The members

prove
figur

of the group talked in whispers, one
with another, none too well lsased
at being kept waiting for so important
a function as a meal.

Sudden]; there was a clatter of |
horses” hoofs in the courtyard. The |

king turned ¢ace more to the window,
glanced a moment at the commotion
below, then gave utterance to an ex-

clamation of annoyance, his right hand
clenched angrily. Wheeling quickly to
the guards at the door he cried:
“Bring the chief huntsman
once, and a prod in the back
pike may make up for his icitering in
the courtyard.”
Then men, who
with long axes at
no move; but two
a bench outside, Allg to thcir
and ran clattering down the stair.
They returned presently with the chief
huntsman, whom they projected sud-
denly inte the room with a violence
little to the woodman's taste, for he

here at

stood hike
the doorway.
Idiers,

statutes
made
sitting on
feet

neglected to remove his honnet in the |

royal presence,
self as to turn

and so far
his head

forgot him-
when he r

covered his eqguilibrium, roundly curs- |

ing those who had made a projectile of
him.

“Well, woodlander!” cried the king,
his stern voice ringing down aguin
from the lofty rafters of the great |
hall. “Are there no deer in my far-
ests of the north?”

“Deer in plenty, your majesty,” an-
ewered the fellow with a mixture of
deference and disrespect, which in

truth seemed to tinge the manners of
all present. “There are desr in the
King's forest, and yet a lack of ven-
fson in the king's larder!”

“What mean you by that, you scoun-
drel?” exclaimed the King, a fiueh
overspreading his face, ruddy as his
beard. “Have your marskmen
their skill with bow and arrow, that
you return destitute to the castle?”

“The markemen are as expert ag
ever, your majesty, and their srrows
fly as unerringly to their billat, byt
in these rude times, your majesty, the
sting of an arrow may not be fol-
lowed by the whetting of the buich-
er's knife.”

The king took an impatient step for-
ward, then' checked himself. One ar
two among the group of noblemen

hardly in ;

nought, |

they re- |

lost |

VE STARTLING VENT TO THE WARCRY OF HIS CLAN,

)
sible. to

{ prior.”

“Ah! John Buchanan then happened
to need venison as you passed?”

“You majésty has hit the gold there.
Buchanan net only needed it, but took
it from us.”

“Did you inform him that your car-
I &0 was intended for the larder of the
Kin

“I told him that in so many words,
your majesty: and he replied that if
James was king in Stirling, John was
king in Kippen, and having the shorter
| name, he thok the shorter method of
supplying his kitchen.”

“Made you any effort to defend your
gear?"”

“Truth to-say, your majesty, that
were useless trial. The huntsman
who will fage the deer thinks no shame

to turn his back on the wild boar,

|and Buchanan, when he demanded
your majesty's venison, was well sup-
ported by & number of mad caterans
with drawp'swords in their hands, who
| had made up for a Jack of good meat
| with a plepitude of strong drink. Re-

win' by the gates of Arn-

| sistance was futile ! we were fain
{ to take the bannock that was handed
to us, even though the ashes were
| upon it Ronald of the Hills, a daft
1 Heil: att, who knew no better, drew |
an arrow to his ear and would have
! pinred Bughs » his own gate, re-
sulting in “the uction of us all,
had [ not, with - my stave, smote the |
weapon frem: his hand. Then the mad

outh made such to do that » had
just to tie him up and bring him to !

Stirling om the horse’s

W fodder.”™

“Your cattion does
lowland Breedin
and the conduct of
too severely conden
™ beg 0f you,

» king's

p

was. broug » a wild, un- | diers bringing. up the tail of the pro-
igre, his scanty dres dis- | cession: and fh due time the company
rearing witness to ‘the strug- | came to the entrance to Arnprior eas-
gle in which be bhad but lately been |tle. There seemed like to he opposition
er ged, lis elbows were pinioned be- | at the gate, but Sir Donald, spurring
hind him,and his ek of red hair  his horse forward among the guard,
stood out dke a ather broom. Ha |scattered the members of right and
wled fiefeely at the huntsman, and | Jeft, and, raising both voice and sword,

that cautidns individual edged away | shouted:

from him, bound as he was. { “The king! The king! Make way for

“By my beard! as the men of the | the king 6f Scotland!™

heathen east swear,” said the king,| The defenders seecing themselves out-
! “his hair somewhat matches my own | numbered, as the huntsmen had been
'in hue. Ronald, what is the first duty ! in that Jocality .a short L@mq- before,
of a huntsman?” | 8ave up their axes to the m\‘atlfr{: as
! “He speaks only the Gaelic, your | meekly as the royal rangers had given

ajos ‘_""' explained the royal ranger. ; up their venison,

m"'{'.u(j‘ hﬂ\\(E a(“m- Gaelic, MacNeish," | The lginf-‘.‘n Dl?“(’d his own guard at the
| continued the king, addressing one of | 2ate. Springing from his horse he en-
| his train. Expound te him. I beg of | tered the eastle goor, and mounted the
{ vou, my question: What is the first | Stone steps, sword in haid, his retinue
duty of a huntsman?” | close at his heels. The great hall to

lacNeish, stepping forward, put the | Which they Z&scended was no monk’s
| questionin Gaelic and received Ron- | ¢hapel of silence.. There was wafted

ald’s regly.

| "He says, your majesty
| man's fipst duly is to kill
| he s sent for."

“Quite right,”” and the
approvall. “Ask him if he knows as
well the second duty of a huntsman.”

Ronald@&s eyes flashed as he gave his
answer with a vehemence that caused
| the chief Puntsman to move still fur-
ther away from him.

Y8, your majesty,” transiated
MacNeish, “that the second duty of a
huntsman is to cut the throat of any
cateran Who presumes to interfere with
the progresss of the provender from

that a hunts-
the

-
e
L J

| the forest te his master's kitchen.”

“Right again.” cried the king, smit-
ing his Yhigh, “and an answer worthy
of all commendation. Tell him this,
chief hurtsman to'the castle of Stirling.
We will place this cowardly hellion in
the kitchen, where he will be safe
from the hungry frenzy of a Buchanan,
drunk or sober.”

back like a sack |

game |

king nodded |

“LOCH SLOY! LOCK SLOYM™

and gave startling vent to the
cry of ‘his clan, “Loch Sloy!
Sloy!”
which he stood. Then he knelt swiftly
and brought his lips to the buckle of
the king’s shoe.

“Gratitude in a MacFarlane!” sneered
MacNeish,

“Aye,” said the king, “and bravery,
too, for he never ‘winked an eyelash
when the sword swung above him: an
admirable combination of qualities
whether in a- MacFarlane or a' Mac-
Neish. And now, gentlemen,” contin-
ued his majesty, “although the affair
of the huntsman is settled, it brings
us no nearer aur venison. If the cook
will not to the king, then must the
king to the co6k. Gentlemen, to yvour
arms and your horses, They say a
Scotsman fights well whenl he is hun-
8ry: let us put the proverb to the test.
We ride and dine with his majesty of
Kippen.” -+

A spontaneous cheer burst from
every man in the gregt hall to the ac-
companiment of a r#ttle of , swords.
Most of those present were more anx-
ious to follow the king to a contest
{ than into a council chamber. When si-
lence ensued, the mild vaice of the
archbishop, perhaps because it was due
to his profession, put in a seasonable
word, and the nobles scowled, for they
knew he had great influence with the
kinz.

“Your majesty, if the Buchanans are
| dronk—**

“If they are drunk, my lord arch-
bishop,” interrupted James, “we wiil
| sober them. "Tis ayduty even ine church
owes to the inebriate.”” And with that
he led the way out of the hail, his re-

|
i
|
|
i

ply clearing the brows of his foilowers.
{ A few minutes later @ clatter cav-
wde rode forth from the castle of
ng, through the town and dewn

the

of sol-

th of Ballengeich, a scory

to them, or rather blewn down upon
i them like a fiergs hurric2ne, the mar-
tial sirains  of “Buchanan Forever,”
i played by pipers anvthing but scant
of wind: yet even this ternade was
| not sufficient to.drown the roar of hu-
| man voices, some singing. ¢thers ap-
| parently in the heat of aitercation, and
during the height of this deafening
clamor the king and his followers en-
tered the dining hall practically unob-
served.

On the long caken tahle servitors
were busily placing smoking viands
soon to be consumed: athers were fill-
ing the drinking horns; while some of
the guests were engaged in emptying
them, although the meal had not yet
begun. Buchanan, his back toward
the incomers, his brawny hands on the
tabie, leaning forward, was shouting
to the company. commanding his guests

to seat ves and fall to while the
venison w’ufhog There seemed to be

| raised his brawny arms above his Héad |

war |
Loch |
unmindful of the presence in |

several loud-voiced disputes going on

of his throat, and his hand fell away
from his weapon. . *3
« ‘The fame of your hospitality has
spread abroad, Buchanan,” spoke the
clear voice of the Kking,
come to test its quality.™ - -
The pipers had stopped in their
march, and with the ceasing of the
music the wind from the bags escaped
to the outer air with a long waiiing
groan. The tumult of discussion sub-
sided, and all eyes-turnad toward the
speaker, some of the guests hastily

Walched its disappear so rapidly.
nd of the feast james rose with
his flagon in his hand.
“I give you . .he king,” cried, “the
y of Kippen. When I left Stirling
I had made up my mind that there
could be .but ope king in a country,
but glorious Scotland shaill have no
sSuch restriction, and ] bestow upon
‘Buchanan, whose ample cheer we
have done justice to, the title of King
‘ef Kippen, so long as he does not
fall into the error of supposing that
Kippen includes al! Scotland, instead
of Scotland including Kippen. Ap:l SO,
Laird of Arnprior, king of Xippen,
we drink your good.health, and when
next my venison passes your door
take only that pertion of it which
bears the same relation to the whole

g

drawing swords bui returning them
again to the scabbards when they saw
themselves confronted by the king. Bu-
chanan steadied himseif with his. back
against the table, and in the sudden
silence it seemed ere long he found
his tongue. At last he said:

“Does the king come as a3 guest with
a drawn sword in his hand?”

“As you get north of Stirling, Bu-
chanan,” replied James with a smile,
“it is customary to bring the knife with
you when you go out to dine. But I
am quite in agreement with the laird
of Arnprior in thinking the sword -an
ill ornament in a bangueting hall,
therefore bestow your weapons on Sir
Donald here, and command your clan
now present to disarm.”

With visible reluctance Buchanan di-
vested himself of sword and dirk, and
his comrades, now stricken dumb, fol-
lowed his example. The weapons were
thrown together in a corner of the hall
where some of the king's soldiers stood
guard over them. His majesty’s pre-

his advent was amply fulfilied. The
disarmed men looked with dismay on
one another, for they knew that such a
prelude might well have its grand
finale at the block or the gibbet. The
its, was an unknown quantity,
power who, with a smile on their lips;
had sent doomed men to a scaffold.

“In  intercepting my venison, Bu-
chanan,” continued the king, with the

utmost politeness, “you were actuated
by one of two metives. Your inter-
vention was either an insult to the
king or it was an intimation that you
desired to become his cook. In which
light am I to view your action, Bu-
chanan?”

There was in the king's voice .a
sinister ring as he uttered this sen-
tence that belied the smile upon his
lips, and apprehension deepened-as all
present awaited Buchanan's reply. At
the word “cook” he had straightened
himself, and a deeper flush than the
wine had left there overspread - his
countenance. Now he bowed with def-
erence and said:

“It has ever been my ambition to

ence my humble board.”

“I was sure of it,” cried James, with
a hearty laugh, which : brought re-
lief to the anxious hearts of many
standing before him. The king thrust
his sword intg a scabbard and, with
a clangor of hilt on jron, those be-
hind him followed his example.

“And now,” cried James, “let the
king’s men eat while the ‘laird’s men
wait upon them. Ard as.for you, John
Buchanan, it is today my pleasure that
yeu have the honor of being my cup-
bearer.”

Whether the honor thus thrust upon
the Laird of
to his liking as an invitation to sit
down with his guest would have been,
is questionable, but he served his
majesty with good grace, and the king
was loud in his praise of the venpison,

diction regarding the sobering effect of ;

king, although seemingly in high spir- |
and |
before now there had been those in |

See your majesty grace with his pres- |

Arnoprier ‘was as much |

! as the district of Kippen dees to broad
{ Scotland.”

The toast was drunk with cheers, and
{ when ‘silence came the king of Kippen,
1 casting a rueful glance along the empty

board, said:

“I thank your majesty for your gcod
wishes, but in truth the advice you
give will be hard toc follow, for I see
I should have stolen twice the quan-
tity of venison I did, because as I
{ have not done so I and my men are
like to go hungry.”

And thus Buchanan came into his
title of king of Kippen, although he
had to wait some time for his din-
ner on the day he acquired the distinc-
tion. ,

' BOOKS FOR THE LIBRARY.

Twenty-five volumes will be added
to the public library Monday morning.
Nov. 17, 1902, as follows:

Miscellaneous.

Allen—"History of the Expedition of

Captains Lewis and Clark.” Two voi-
umes. . :
Bonney and Others—"“The 2fediter-

ranean: Its Storied Cities and Vener-

able Ruins.”

Caffin—"“American Masters of Paint-

ng>’

i‘L‘a.r!e——“Chud Life in Colonial Days.”
Eastman—"“Indian Boyhood.”
Giles—"China and the Chinese.”
Gray—“Over the Black Coffee.”
Keyser—“Birds of the Rockles.”
McCarthy-—“The Reign of Queen

Anne?’ Two volumes.
Paul—"Matthew Arnold."”
Wood—~"Quotations for Occasions.”

(Referenge.)

Fiction.
Connolly—*"Out of Gloucester.”
Ellis—""The Holland Wolves.”
Forsslund—*“The Ship of Dreams™
Horton—"*"The Long, Straight Road.”
Hughes—*“The Whirlwind.”
London—"Children of the Frost.”
Luther—“The Henchman.”
Martin—"Emmy Lou.”

Sayre—*"‘Tom Moaore.”
Sheard—"“A Maid of Many Moods.”

Silberrad—* The
Wyngate.”
Tickner—“Miss Belladonna.”
Big 4 Adv. Co., Tel. 1501 K.
Sigos, all sorts. 64 W. 3rd South.
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“KEEP MONEY AT HOME”
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Heber J. Grant & Co., Geseral Agests
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although his compliments fell sadly on '$ 00 69009 9GS0 00SSS

LargestMen’sand Boys’ Outfitters in the West

It is impossible to emphasize too strongly the nature of the bargains
we are effering in suits and overcoats.
values we are offering persons who insist upon the eguivalent of every dol-
lar they spend, ceunt for cent, and who are looking for genuine bargains
in trustworthy merchandise should make it a point to see our display.

Men’s fine business Suits, single and double breasted,
rough cheviots, tweeds and serges, highly tailored and trimmed with the
best of materials—

$12.00, $13.50 and $15.00

Men's fine, stylish Winter Suits, neat and dressy patterns, also the
more.striking effects, comsisting of imported and domestic tweeds, vicu-
nas.and black Thibets, made by New York’s best custom tailors, a gar-
ment equally as good as any custom tailor would make you to your own
order for double the money, your choice—

$16.50, $18.00 and $20.00.

Men’s Overcoats, extra long and medium lengths, blue and black ker-
seys, the best garment for the money ever shown in Salt Lakew

$10.00,

Men’s fine Overcoats, consisting of oxford _rays, cheviots and rough
effects, extra long and medium lengths,
shoulders and seif-retaining front, a garment we guarantee will fit gnd

$16.50, $18.00, $20.00.
THE SIEGEL CLOTHING CO.,

61, 63, 65 MAIN STREET.

please you—

Type cannot do justice to the

consisting of

broad extended hand-padded
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prising everything needed in a home or office.

will tell the story.

L.ook Inside!

Don’t take anything for granted: don’t rely on exterior appear-
a doubter until your eyes convinee you that

Greenewald’
New Store

is filled with the Choicest Designs of new FURNITURE, com-

We want

to visit us, so that your eyes may behold the Most Beautifal
Stock aof New Furniture that was ever shown in this eity.
to prices, we can only say that when you LOOK INSIDE your

Our new line of Cut Glassware Has Just Arrived

We Rent Weathered Oak Card Tables and Chairs

Greenewald FurnitureCo.
17-12? West Third South St

you
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