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CHAPTER XX
THE WATERS OF THE WELL OF BETH
LEHEM THAT I8 HESIDE THE GATE

With that a kind of madness came over
me and took possession of my body, 1
cannot acconnt for It or excuse it, save that

the mun had siricken unnwares ad
moldered my hoead.

I remember guiyiug over and over to myself
thigwe words that I had often heard my
father read as he thok the Book: "0, that
one wonld give me to drink of the well of
HBethelohem that I8 beside the gate” So 1
tome out of the Ialr where 1 was, taok off my
shoes and stockings, and wont down to the
water side. Ien Water 1s very low at that
senson, and looking over | could pee the fish

mao

Iving In the black pools with their noses
up strenm, walting for a spate to run into
the shallows of the burns. 1 declare that

had not iy mind been get on the well house

hoot time had he but pecpod
round the eorner. But he had boen &0
often. within the well house during his
timo on guard that he never once glanced
my way Also, he was evidently elevated
by what he had gotten within the house
from the serving maid, whatever that might
hava hoen.

It was strange to hear his step waxing
and wanitg as he came and went, He paced
from the well house to the great gate, and

lieal every

from thence to the eorner of the tower.
Back again he came to und fro, like the
pendulum of a olock., Once he took the

bhutt of his musket and gave the door, within
which 1 lay, a sharp fling to, Luckily It
opened  from without, so that the hasp
caught as It came, ‘and 1 was shut within,
So there 1 lay, without power (o move, all
that day, and no one came near me il late
In the glodming. For It was the custom
of tlie Earlstoun to deaw the water for the
day in the early morning, and that for the
night usmes after the horses were suppered
at bedtime, My head seemed to swell to g0
great a size that It flled the well house, and
was predessd pgalnst the roof. Ancn It grew
wizenod pnd small, waxihg and wanlng as 1
slekened and the shoots of paln ran around

1 should have stripped there and then for
a plunge after themn. So 1 waded the river,
wadlng to my middle In the clear warm
popl. 1 think It was surcly the only time
that man ever waded Ken to gel a drink
of water,

When [ reached the further side—the

nearer to my mother—I lay for a long thme
on the bank overcome with the water and

the sun. [ was plainly to be seen from the
house, and, had the somtinel so much ns
looked wy way, | could not have escaped
his naotlce. But no ong came near me o

ptirred me in any wiy, Then @ aroused my-
wself and betook me through the thick woods
that e on the side towinrd the Clachan of

St, John. The wood hore Is composed of
grieat onks, the finest, as all allow, in Gal-
loway, of which that in which my brother
Bandy wan afterward often concealed, 18

Underneath wans a thick growth
of hazol and birch. The whole makes cover
of the densest, through which no trooper
conld ride and no oye plerce

So | wus here up on well-kenned ground

but ono.

Every tree stem 1 knew by touch of hand,
and 1. 2ad ereeped Into evory hidle hole that
wolld hold o siquirrel, Times withoul num-

bor b Sandy nnd 1 played at hide-and-seek
I these woods. And there, at the back of
ono of the grest trees, was whers we had
se that he had called me “‘puny
Whereat | bt him in the thumb
il It bled grievously to teach hilm not to
eall names, snd also more generally for the
good of hie soull

Now all this came back to me, and it
soemed that Sandy and T were again playing
at hiding. Nearly bad I eried out the seck
ing signal; aye, and would have done it, too,
but for the Hitle rattle of arms when the
gontry turned sharp 4t the corner of the
house, with a elick of his heals and a jingle
of hle spurs, The house of Barlstoun stands
very tear the water edge, with nothing
sbhout It enve the green hawthorn studded
wrpft on the one hand and the thick wood on
tha other,

1 lay n long wlile watching the lhouse, to
geo If 1 could discover uny one ab the win-
dows. but not even a lounging soldler could
1 sen anywhere, exeopt the clinking loon
who kept the guard, But onee Jean Ham-
flton, Sandy's wife, came to the window, and
once her 1tile danghter, Alison, hopk n
tablocloth over the sash—a  sight  which
chenred me groatly, for by It I knew that
there sere still folk that ate a meal of meat
within the towers of Earlstoun,

Oyt mote and more the desire for the
gwiat well water of the gateway tower came
to mie as I lny, purchod with thirst aml the
yoarning for home things. It seomed that
no wine of sunny France, no golden juive of
Zeres, could ever bo one-half so sweet as
the water of that Earlstoun well, “thet s
beside the gate™

Aye, and 1 declars T had grappled with the
pontey for It, but that I had the remnants of
soime sense left about me, which told me that
50 1 should only bring destruction upon my-
polf and on others that were even more
dear Lo me,

Presently | heard the volee of a serving
lass calling from within the court yard, and
at the sound the sentry listened and walted,
He looked this way and that ronnd the cor-
ners. He stood in the shade of the archways
and wiped his brow. Then he leaned hin
munket against the wall and went within, |
thought to mysgelf, "It s now or never, for
he has gone to the kitehen for a bite and
sup, and will be out again in a moment, 1=s
his captain should return and @nd that he
has left hila post.™

80 with that I made a rush swiftly round
the corner and entered the well house, Kor
a momont only, as I ran, was 1 bathed in the
hot ®unsghine, then deenched agalin in the
ecaol darkness of the tower, There Is n
buckot and chaln which are ussd to wrap up
the great dippee over the windlass. There is

"I.ur\l' Sume folks tak’

a men an they lak' n
farm by Lhe acre.'”

also a little dipper which omz may lel down
by n mpe when only a drink or a little
honsehold water la needed, and there v no
porvitor At hand to turn the handle, This

jant 1 let down, and In a moment after 1 was

draining noctar from the cup, for which 1
had risked o much. Aond all 1T ecould do
when 1 got it was only to sip & little and let

the rest run back agaln into the well, while,

like the refraln of a weary song, over and | bemide her
pyer the words ran Inmy mind, O that one My mother followed uas and we looked
would give me of the waler of the well of | about. It wam a lttle room and hed long

Dethlabem that s beslde the gato'

Then, lkoe the far-away vilce that coa
one out of & drecin, I heard the sentry ro-
turning to his pest, Quite clearly 1 dis.

cormed bim lifting his muskel. shifilng it
from oove side to the other, and so reauming

hia tramp. I bheard everything, indeed,
with a kind of acutensss boyond the natuial

Yot aMl the whils 1 was wholly without menso
I thougbt how oxcellant & jost
it would be to shout out suldenly whon he |
came near, to soe him Jump; and but for |
the remombrance of wy mother, 1 pro-

of danger.

&IM done it too.
MM‘“I.N
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on the mergin of the well
firit 1 had fung myeelf down,
trowbling thoroughty

my brows.
At last T heard n foot come alowly down
the tarrent wiale ond out at the door,
Through the courtyard 1 heard It come to-
ward me, and something sing in my heart,
theugh I could have given no great reason
therelor,

Saftly the doeor of the
i one came in,

wollhouse opoened
giving a litle ery at so
nearly stumbling over me. But no power
ul 1 to move nor epeak, even though It
hmd been Clavers himsell who came. My
vigitor gently and lightly shut the door and
knelt at iy head,

WK m ! sald a volee, and T sepmed In
my phantasy to be runnng about among the
flowers as o chill again,

I openeld my eyvas, and lo! it was Maisie of
the Duchrap—she that hed been so kKind to
mo, atid the wonder of seslng heér In my
own house of Earlstoun, where the garrisan
wis abiding, was a better inellement than
hrandy of Franee,

But there was no thine for gpoech,

ing me further within,
Iwu-zt

C“Willtam, T will go and bring your mother.
The soldiers may not Le long away!"*

Sn she rode to go oul, with her pall full
of water, for which she had come.

You, ere she went, she lald her hand upon
my brow, and maormured very low, lest the
entry shounld hear:

“My poor lad!’

Dnly that, but it was a thing which was
mightlly sweet to mo.

Nor was she long gone before she returned
with my mother, They had called the seéntry
In to his menl and supplicd Him with some-
what to drink. They had had the garrison
fong enough with them to teaeh them that
all soldlers are great trenchermen and can
right nobly *“claw a blecker' and 'woon &
stoup” wilh any man.

a0, pull-
she bent nnd whis-

CHAPTER XXII,

THE WELL HOUSE OF EARLSTOUN.

H0 as soon as he was snugly housed with
the servant lass the two women came to me
whera I sat at the back of the deor of the
well house, Chiefly T wanted to hear what
It might be that brought Malsie of the Du-
chrae so far from home at the house of the
Earlstoun. It sesmed to betoken some |l
befalien my good friends by the Grenock
waterside. But my mother stooped down and
put her arms abhout me. She wonld have
taken me up to the west garret under the
rigging. where, she sald, none of the soldlers
had ever boen, but therp [ would in nowise
ga, for well I knew that so soon as she had
me there, and a dozen soldiers belween me
and a dash for Uberty, she would forthwith
want me out again,

Then our next blea was that 1 should go
to the wuttled platform on the ouk, to which
Sandy resorted, but I had fallien inlo a vioelent
horror of shaking and Hot flushes alternated
with deadly ecold, so that to bide night and
day iIn the covert of a tree looked like my
death.

At last Malsle Lennox, who had a fine eye
for places of coneealment in the old days
when we two ussd to play at “‘Dogle-about-
the-atneks™ at the Duchrae, cast an eye up ot
the roof of the well house,

“T declare, T think there is a chamber up
there,” she sald, and stood a moment con-
sidering.

“Give me an ecase up,' she sald quletly to
my mother. She did everything quletly.

“How can thérg he such a plac? and I not
|knnw it?" maid my mother, “"Have 1 not been
about the place this thirty years?"

But Malsie thought otherwise of It, and
wthout more ado she sot her litile feet in
the nlcks of the slopes, which were rough
sot, like a ehimney.

Then putting her palm flat ahove her she
pushed an lron-ringed trap door open, lifted
hersell level with it, and w#o disappeared
from our view. Woe could hear her grouping
above us, and sometimes little stones foll
tinkling into the well. S0 we remained be-
neath, walting for her report, and 1 hoped
that It must nat be long, for I foel that soon
I must le down und die, so terrible was
the tightness about my head.

“There Is & chamber here, she cricd at
lawt. It ts low In the rigging and part of
the roof le broken toward the trees, but the
Ivy hides It, apd the bole cannot be seen
from the house."’

“The very place! Well done, young lass'*
gald my maother, much pleased, though she
bad not found it herself.

Mulsle looked over the edge

“Give me your hand,” she sald,

Now there is this curlous thing about
this lass ever since she was lp ghort coats,
that she not only knew her own mind in
every clroumstance, but also compelled the
minds of evervane else. Al that momaent
It seemed as natural that T should obey her,
and alao for my mother to assist her, as
It she had been a queen commanding obe-

dirnee. Yot she hardly ever spoke above
her breath, and always rather as If she
were venturing o suggeation, This s not

what any one can ever learn. It Is a nat-
ural gift. Now there ln my brother Sandy,
He has a commanding way with him cer-
tainly He gets bimself obeyed, Hut at
what an expenditure of breath. You can
hear him at EBarskeoch telling the lass to
put on the porvidge pot, and bLe cannot get
his feet wet and need a change of stockings
without the Ardock folk over the hill hear-
Ing all abaut .

But T am tolliug of the well houne

“Uive me your hand,” sald the lass Muisle
down from the trap dear. 1t s & strange
thing that 1 nover dreamesd of disobheying

I put out iy bhand, and in s trice | wos up

wen given over to the birde. 1 marvelled
that in our venturoes youth Sandy and |
bad mot lighted wpon It, but | knew the
reason to be that we had an unwholesome
dread of the well, having bren told & story
about m little boy who tumbled Inte It in
the act of disobedience, snd so was drowned.
We brard alsg what had beeows of him
pfterwurd, which dlacouraged us from the
tagk of exploration.

I think to one had been in the place sines
the Jeiners lelt 11, for the shavings yet lay
ln the corner, among all that the birds and
thr wild bees had browght 1o it sipce.

My mother stuyed beside me while Malule
went ta bring me a bot drink, for the shud-
dering grew uwpon me. and [ began to have

bt
koop the casthe,
the sentry, wera down drinking in the change
hones
midnight

know
torned out,
celf to the hillx
coms to the naighborhood with Margarst Wil
mn  of
from
my sojourn i Balmaglile
had frirnida
Garpleside

ROV
ther
Lo LIl my
salf
| two women leved to talk the

and there | found her

ilay

\

A aorgeant’'s guard that were left to

Today all these mon, sxcopt
in the clachan, and not til aboat
wonld they come roaring home,

alen told me what 1 much ysarned to
that the duchrae haid stelast boon
and old Anton had betaken him-
Maisio, his daunghter, had

She

Glenvernock
the Shireslle

the bright litle lass
that 1 bhad soen during
Maragarot Wilson
over st the farm of Bogue on the
Very good to the hill folk they
though In good enough reputs with the
riiment wp 1 this present time. From
Matsle Lennox had come up to Barlstoun
motier all that knidw aof my=
my cousin Wat Leoanee the
to the other,
ever sinpe,

wir

sl
Then,
oo
abade

and

1t the Earlstoun she had

in the well I remaling
in safoly

The oldmber over the wa2ll was a
place for prayer and moediation, At
thought that each turn of the sontry would
surely bring hbm up to the trapdoor with

aword and musket pointed at me, and 1 had

8549 houses 1 day by
fine

first 1

little eomfort in my lodgMeg. Bul graduoally
by my falling to the praying and by the
grodual wetion of time and use, I minded

the coming and going of the soldlers no more
than thosa of the doves that came in Lo ses
me at the broken part of the roof, and went
out agaln with a wild fAutter of their wings.

I mind#d me that I had heard Mr. Peden
say at the Conventicle that “the prayvers of
the Enints are like to o fire which st Arst
gives off only smoke and heat, but ere all be
done breaketh out ioto a clear light and
comfortable hoame.™

These were times of greatl peacs. when the
aoldiers and the young lalrds that rode with
them for the horsemuanship part of 1t went off
on their excursions and caume not back till
late al eventide, with many of the Glenkens
wives' chukles swinging, head down, at thelr
saddle ows

The well houge was a stralt pluce,
mather had gotten
place there a little

but my
one of our, retainers to
truckle bedstead and bed-
ding. so0 that I was none so evilly bestowed
This man whom she had perforce to trust

was not one of our anclents, but only a4 man

you suffer not with the saints, and yet come
ty your end as a man of wraih!"

Now this I thought to ba an Hl-timed say-
Ing when 1 had ridden abk Alramoss while
Sandy wan Draw and snog o the lowlands of
Holland, disputing in Master Brackel’s ¢cham-
her with Rob Hamilton, her brother, con-
corning daclarationa and protests

AR foF e, she went on, Jiking the sound
of her own voloe, “that is, for my ecorps, |
cara not gin It woerd odst wh to the heaven
and ke -;dl upon lron gralps, so Lhat my soul
Illll P

“I thi L that T would sven e contont to lie
nt the bottomy of thie well If T might have |
peacs! aald I, for the apirit within me was |
Jangled and enaily sel on edge |
with her porncrake, erying.

“William, Willlem,' ske s=aid, "I fear

ereatly you are yel ln the bond
I do but waste my timip with yon!"

Saying which, she I8t berpell down on the
well edgge, Uiled her palls and was gone

In a lttle cares M Lennox with other
two bhuckets. The sentihel, If he thought
st all, must have set ot down for wondrous
oloan folk about Earlgtonn during these days;
but all passed off edsily and no notlee was
taken.

Thon. when Malsl¢ cafie, it was & quiet
Joy to grest haer, tor ll:[.- was a friend—yos,
as David to Jonathan—excesding pleasant to
mo. As | have sald, T am not & man to take
the eyes s women, 'And! nevér lookeld to be
loved by & woman othér than my mother.
Put for wll that 1 likedto think about love,
and to picture what manher of man he should
be to whom Masle Lieonbx would let all her
heart to go. L

Every night she came in briskly, laughing
ot having to pull herself up lota the well
chamber, and ever with some other story ol
cheer to tell me.

“Ken ye what lttle Jook said this day 7" she
asked ere she was well over

1 told har that T knew not, but was eager
to hear, for that I ever counted Jock the best
batrn in all the congs.

“It was st dlpner,” she #aid, taking a
great dish from under her apron, “and 1
minded that when you Were with us ab the

Duclirae you Kept a great erying for burn-
trout, These being seeved for a Orsl course, 1
watohed for a time when the asrvants were
taken up at the chamber end with thelr serv-
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“SOPTLY THE DOOR OF THE WELL HOUSE OPENED."

that had but recently come into the country
and taken service with us. He had been a
goldier, and had eveén served in her majesty’s
gunrds, but, being a Covenanter at heart,
had left the service ab the peril of his life
and come north. His name was Patriek
Lalng, and he came of decent folk over
about Nithsdale, He was in high favor with
the gurrison becsuse of his feats of strength,
but he had to kesp carafully out of the sight
of Tom Daleyell, Grier of Lag, and the old
offlcers, who remembersd him in the days
when he was a sergeant with the king's
eolora, Also he was the only man who could
keep stecks with John Searlet at the sword
play, and I longed to see him try a bout
with Wat of Lochinvar himsell.

Oiten at night 1 had converse with him,
when the soldiers were pot returned and it
was safe for him to come and see me, Here
I lay long with the low fever or ague that
had taken me after Alrsmoss, but becauss
| was within my own country, and within
ery of my mother and Malsle Lennox, J
minded pot so much as ops might think.

My mother came not often, for she was
closely watehed, In her incomings and out-
golngs, but every eventide Malsle Lennox
brought me what she could lay her hands
upon for my support.

As | grew whole we had much merrimant
when she told me of the stralts she was
often o to get away without beotraying
the object of her solicitude,

The two eldest of my Dbrothar Sandy's
balrns were a boy and a girl of 7 and 8§, and
in & house where the soldlers took the most
and the best there was sometimes but scant
fare for the younger Tolk.

Now, none of the serving folk, or even ol
the family, knew that I was in the neighbor-
hood, saving only my mother, Maisie of the
Duchrae and Patrick Lalng. To tell more
wan to risk a discovery, which meant not
less than a tow rope for my neck, and that
speadily.

Of all Sandy’s bairns little Jock was the
worst, and of him Malsie had many stories
to tell me, making merry when she brought
me my plece In the twilight.

“*I war getting a tervible nama for a great
eater," she sald, "It was but this day at
dinner that Jock cried out, *Whatna funny
chuckle hen! It's gotten twa wings, but only
ae leg! for 1 had hidden the other on my lap
for you, That capsed much merriment, for
wo all laughed to think of a chuckle hop-
ping and standing upon but one leg. But be-
cuuse Cornet Gllehrist wus there we had all
to laugh somewhat carefully, and pass the
matter off with a Jest™

“n another occasion,' said Malwsle, “when
half o dozen egges could not be found, lttle
Jock cried out, ‘The ae-legged chuckled wull
bo elockin' them!” Aud this caused more mer-
riment.”

Such tales as these Maisle Lennox (old me
in the gquiet of the gloaming when 1 was still

In the well house chamber, aod only the
drip, drip of the water at the bottom came to
us. It was strange for me to lle thers and

hoar her kind volce telling me humorsoine
tales cf what had befallen that day.

Jeaa Hamilton, Sandy's wile, came bal
onee to se¢ e, and gave me much religious
advice. She was ever a4 greal woman for

gxpericnces, and wan one of Lthose who de-
sired that all should be exactly of her pat.
tern, which 1 saw we hope of—nor yet greally
donlrod

gal!™ 1 replied, for the women's yatter, yat-
ter easily vexed me, balog weak. Also, |
wished greally for her to gone, and for
Malsie or my mother Lo come 1o me,

And agaln she sald (for she wan a good
wunan, but of the troublesome kind that
da more 1l than good, at lsast when one ls
Ured aud canuol mscape tho'nl. “Wiltiam, 1

Boran palns o m ok and legy. My mother
” o b s ﬂ:ﬁ# " ooty

M e s 2 b antvgucacn st .8

AT YoM bave pever
md tals L .

ing, and the balrns, were with thelr
noges in thelr plates

“Then, when none ghserved, 1T whipped the
most part of your dainty platterful of fish
underneath my apron and sat very still and
innovent, picking at my plate.

“Soon little Jock looked up, O, mither,
mither,"” he cried, *wull vo please tb look at
Auntle Malsie, she has eaten the hale kane
of trootses, while we were suppin’ our broth.*

“AL that there was great wonderment,
and all the children came about, expecting to
see me come to some hurt by so mighty a
meal.

' “Tell me,' cried Jock, belng ever the fore-
most, ‘how far doon the platter has gotten.
Are ye sure It is not sticking somewhere
by the road?

“All the time I sat with the soore of burn-
trout on my lap, coversd by my apron, and
It was only by pretending that 1 had burned
HIYM'" that 1 got them at last out of the
room.

With such tales she plessed me, winnlng
my heart all the while, ind causing me to
forget my weakness, and to think not long
the night when T lay awake lstening to the
plets and the hoolets erylng about me in the
anclent woods of Earlstoun,

CHAPTER XXIIL
BULL OF IC-\RI.bT!)L'.\"S
COMING.

It was ahout this time that Sandy cume
home. It may seem from this history that
we agreed not over well together, But after
all it was as brothers may disagres among
themselves, though they are banded stoutly
enough ggainst all the world beside. It made
us love ane another more that we were mostly
separate; and ®0 when Sandy eamg home
this time and took up his old lodging in the
tree, It was certainly much heartsomer at the
Barlstoun. For among other things our
muother mostly went to carry him his meals
of meat, taking wkh bher Jean Hamilton,
Sandy's wite, thus leaving only Malsle Len-
nox o bring me my portlon to the well-
house.

But often in the gloaming Sandy himself
came climbing up by the lvy on the outside
of the well tower and let his great body
duwn through the narrow broken lattlce in
the tlles, and In that narrow chamber we
cheered one another with talk. This 1 liked
well enough so long as ha spoke of Gronin-
gen and the Low countries, but not zo well
when he began to deafen me with his bick-
erings about the United Socletles—how there
was one Patrick Lalng, a man of flerce and
determined nature, that conld not
campany with other than himaelf;
how Mr. Linning wrestled with the
maleontenis, and how he himself
was of so great honor and  consideration
ameng them that they had put off even so
great & thing as & general meeling that he

busy

THE HOME-

might have time to come from Edinburgh
to attend It. And bow, at the perll of his
life, he did it

One night, while e wos In the midst of
his recital, the mighty volce of him sounding
out upan the tight brought the sentry from
his corner, who listened, but could not wnder-
stand whence omme ths sounds. Presently
the soldler called his comrade, and the pair
of them stole to the door of the well house,
where 1 Lad lain so loug in safety. Sandy
wis in the heat of his discourse and 1 plt-
ting against Lhe chamber wall In my kuee
breeches and with a pl.m about we, lston-

Sy lite 1s all ain,' she would say, “ir it | 10E &t my > g For ‘losg immuulty had
g ! .
were but to pos! the bark off & kall castock m'.".",:‘ o bo ?1“"““- ,
anid eat, T sin in the doing of it!” Al _‘)““""" « that well-keuned place, we
“pPhal would whow @ great want of sepse | D84 1L Sandy was sayiog, his great limbs
at any gale, gin ¥o could get betler meat 1o | extended hall way seross the floor as he lay

ol the bare boards, dnd todd hla story; "It
was & great day of glorious witnessing and
contesting. No two pf ms Lbhought the mame
Wiing. Kach bad his own say-away and his
own reasons, and never s minister to over-
ride us. Indeed, since Ritchie lay down at
length on Alrsmoss to rest him, thers s po
minister that could, But I bear of a you

man, Renwick, that s now with Mr. Brack

of Leswardeo, that will acare some of the

| up,
| of a soldler,

af Anlquity ! |

Mi-conditioned when he the
water
Bren
with
kneo,

oMM ACTONS

axk he spoke thus, and blattered
the broad of Wis great hand on his
the trap door in the foor slowly lifted
and through the aperture came the head
even that of the sentry of the
night, with whose footfalls I had grown so
famillar that 1 minded them no more than
the tioking of the watch in your pocket or
tha beating of your hoart In the daytime
Tha mun seremed even more surprised thas

| we woere, and for n long moment he abode |
atill, looking at Bandy reclining on the Aoor, |
Amildl Bandy lookesd bhack at him  with hln',
Jaw dropped and his mouth open. T could
have laughed ot anothor time, for they were
hoth greéat red mon with boards, and thelr
faces woere very pear one another, Hke
those of yokels that grin at each other
emulously out of thoe horse collars on the
turhulont day at the Clachan falr—which in

on the eve of 8. John, In the time of mid |
summer
Then suddenly Sandy snatched an un-|

Hehtel lantern and brought it down on the
soldler's tiead, which went down through
the trap door like Jaock-out-of-the-box bhelng
shut down agaln

“Tak the skylight for it,
eried. I'll e'en ganig doon
this loon wanta!"

So, snatvhing a sword that lay upon the
boards by his slde, Sanly went head first
down the trap after his man. 1 heand him
fall mightily upon the (wo solidiers who had
the keeping of the house that night., which
was a great blessing for him and for e
In thut narrow place he gripped them both
with the fArst olaucht of Wi groat arms, and
Aadded thelr heads together, exhorting them

William,”" Sandy
an’ see  what

all the time to repent and think on thelr
ovil wayes. s

“Wad ye, then, vermin,” he erled as one
atd another tried to got at him with thelr
woppons ‘round the narrow edge of the
woll curh; and T heard one after another
of their tools clatter down the masonry of
the well, and plump into the water at the
bottom. The men were in their heavy
marching gear, belng ready at all times

for the coming of Clavers, who was & great
man for discipline, and very particular that
thoe soldlers should always be properly

suipped whepever It shoul please him o
arrive. And lLiecause he was a great man
for night marches and sudden surprises, the

men took great pains with their aceoutre-
ments,

“Can 1 help vou, Sandy? 1 eried down
threugh the hole.

“"fids ve whaur ye are, man, 1 can mnan-
age the hullions fne! Wad ye, then? Stan’
up there back to back, or 1'll gle ye anither

dauly on the kerh that may leave some o
your harns stickin® to it. Noo' 1I'H put the
rape roon ye, an' ease ye doon to & braw
and caller spot!”

Sandy rovs
round and

I looked down the trap and saw
ing the spare call of well rope
round hils two prisoners. He had thelr hands
close (o thelr sides, and whenever one of
them opened his mouth Bandy gave his head
n Knoek with his open hawd that drove him
silont again, clapping his teeth together
like castinels from Spain.

As soon as he had this esmpleted ta s
gatisfaction he lfted the hucket from the
ook and began to lower the men down the
shufl, slinging them by the bellyband of his
majesty's regimental breeches to the rope.
The men eried out to ask him if he meant
o drown them

“Na, mn, droon mnane,” said  Sandy.
“Therno’s but three feet o water In the well
But ye'll be fine and caller doon there a'nleht,
an' gin ye as muckle as ory afore the mors
row's sunrise—weel, ye hae heard o' Bandy
Gordon o the Earlstoun!"

And this, indesd, feared the men greatly,
for he was celebrated for his strength and
daring all athwart the couniry, and oa-
pecially among the soldiers and common peo-
ple, who, as s well known, are talking of
fants never done of strength,

This being complated, he brought me down
from my loft nnd took me In the house o
bid the women folk farswell. They erled out
with fear when he told them what Me Had
done as a poble Jest, and how he had bound
tha soldiers and put them in the well hottom.
But my mother cried out. Tt s the begin-
ning of the erd, 0O, Sandy, Why rcould you not
have besn econtent with scarin’ them?"

“It was our livea or thelrs, mither" sald

Sandy. *“"Had they gotten room to put steel
ints me  your first born son wan has besn at
the well bottom, wi' his held doon an' his

mouth open, and your second dangling In a

hempen oollur In the grass market. The
gy are all In one basket now, mither!”
“Hasute ye  away!"' cried xhe, “lest they

Lroak lowsa and come and find ye here!
“They hne somewhat better sense than to
break lowse this nicht,' said Bandy. “‘I'm

gaun nane to tak the heather withoot my
supper.’

S0 he sat him down on the settle like n
man at case and well content,

““Jean, feteh the plates,” he sald to his
wifa; *“It's graund to ba bungry and ken o
meat !’

Miglsie Lennox stood quietly by, but I couls
ser that she liked not the turn of affales,
nor the way that Sandy had of driving all
things before him,

“Haste vy, young lass,” he said to her, and
nt the word she went quletly to help. Jean
Hamilton.

“Whither gang ye?' our mother sald to
ng, us we made ready to fles, "Mind and be
canna' wi' that laddle, Bandy, for he has been
Il and needs care and "tendance to this day,"

And it pleased me to ses that Maisle Len-
nox lookeéd pale and auxious when she camne
near me, But no word spoke ahe,

“Na, mither, I'll na tell ye whaur we gang,
for yo micht be put to the guestion, and then
ye can say ye dinna ken wi' a guid con-
sclence.

1 got & word with Malsie at the stalr foot
A# she went up to bring some plaid or ker-
chief down that our mother insisted 1 should
tako with me.

“Malste,” I sald,
yer

Hut she would glve no great satisfaction,

“There are so many gay things in my life
to gar me forget a friend!"” was all she sald,

“ye'll no forget me, will

but she looked down and pulled at her
apron,
“Nay, but tell me, my Iassle, will yeo

think every day o' the lad ye nursed in the
wellhoose chamber?”

“Your mother I8 erying on me."” she sald:
“let me go, Willam' (though Indeed, I was
wot touching her).

I was turning away disappolpted with no
word more, but she snatehed my hand that
had fallen to my side, pressed it a moment
to her breast, and then fled upstairs like a
young roe,

S0, iaden with wrappings, Sandy ond 1
took our weay over the moor, making through
our own oak wood, which Is the largest
in Galloway, and out by Blawquhairn and
Gordonstoun upon the meor of Bogus—a
wat and marshy place, save In 'the helght
of the dry season, BSandy was {or making
for a hold that he had near the lonely, wind.
awept loeh of Knockman, which lles at a
burn head near the top of u hill of heather
and bent. Dut ax we came to the breast of
the Windy lirae [ began to feel my weak-
ness, and & coll sweat began to drip from me,

“Sundy," =ald I to my brother, taking
him by the hand lest he should go too fast
for me, 1 fedr 1 shall be & trouble to you.
Leave me, T pray you, at Gordigstoun to tuk’
my chanee, and hle you to tha heather. It'l)
may be no be o hanging matter wi' me, ony
gate'"

“Hoar tl him.' sald Sandy, “leave hilm!
I'll leave the laddie pane. ‘The man doesna
breathe that Sangubar and Alrsmoss are no
eneuch to draw the thrappls o, were it the
chancellor, himsel'!"

He bent and took me on his back, "Thers,
na, s that comfortable® he sald, and away
ho strode with me as though he had boewsn a

glant.

“Man, ye weed a bow o meal to wvour
riba,"" he cried, making MNght of the load
“Ye are no heavier than a lamb in the

poke-neuk o' & plald”

I think le wam sorry for stirring me from
the well chamber, and the thonght made me
like him betver than I bad manned to do for
some tima

And Indeed my welght asemed no mors to
him than that of & motherless suckling o a
ahepherd on the hill when he stops home-
ward at the close of the day. I' s & groat
thing to be strong. If only Sandy had had
the konok of genilenass with it he had heen
A gromt man. As it was, he wan only the bull
of Earlstoun

We went in our fight over the benty fell
toward Milnmark, but holding more down to
the right toward the Garpel born, where
there are many dens and fastnesses, and
where the covenant folk had often companied

Lher.

I was afrald to think what should come to
my sickness when the cold ahelves of the
rock by the Dass of the Holy Linn would be
my bed Instead of the comfortable blankets
of the wellbouse. And, wruth to tell, 1 was
not thanking my brother for his besdless-

in ing the hen | fait
B stamble Soun the sesp henk 88 &

Garpel and stride across, the water dashing
about his Yegs as he waded through, taking,
as was his wont, no thought of an easy way

— |

fairly moffered at the edpes
sald, “'yince hitten, {wice shy
O man--nesly, saucy,

“Na, mn"' she
I har oneuch
ii-favorad charaotors,

or of keepug of himeelf dry, but just golng | wi' half a nose on ye, ye can 1ell as oasy as
on ramatam (01 bhe had won clesr lx!h yin o them be ln the hoose ad gin he had
Then he broshed through a Hitle wood of | been a tod!”
onk and hazel. 1 fell the rough twigs In m!1 "And am 1 not a man, Aupty Jean™ 1§
face. Climbing a steep brae, Bandy ast me | asked, for indeod she had been very kind
dowt at the end of a house with some Bits [ to me
of officea about 1, and a pleasant, h*-'n"H‘] “Moot, a Iadile g no A man; nae beard
amoll of cows. Buat, saving these, there wore | Tike Dristles, nne Juntin', stinkin' plipes and
nong of the other signk of o farm town about by skin Hke my Jady's—that's son man, Ry my
It, but rather a brisk cleantiness and well | sk hose and  shoe sirhigs, gin J xel a8
ordered nostnoss Pedle as the wind o' yin atween me and tha
Bamly went to the door and knocked, an Boguo pond, | stoek bultn the inner and the
In o little while one anmswerpd at the south coter doors 1o keep awa' the wall o' the
maost of the windows Then a whizpered | breok,  Foul M them."
wird was given and taken, The dovr was Fhis minde me faagh, Indeed, bt after all
optied and we went into the dark houase | 1T A0 nor pledse mie groatly to hear that §
A rwepi-faced old lady in the narrow pass | wae taken for leas than & man,
sage, wownid even at thie time of night with YNow, there's ‘-n!ll she woent on, foe
e prociston, took me by the arm. Bhe | she loved to talk, “he's p greal, senselesa,
held n candle aloft in her hand | eturdy o' a4 eraliur Yot he could met a' the
“Come awn’, laddie,” she satd. “Ye shannn | wives he wanis by Just coming doon lke &
try the unkindly dasses o the Linn ¥eb | 1o aff the MH aod takin' yin ablow his oxter.
awhile, nor vel ‘Duncan’sa pantry,’ that has | An® the pulr bit bleatin® hizzle wad think
small #tore of vitual in . But ye shall bide | she lkie 16, Lond, some folks tak' & man an
this night wi' Jean Gordoti o the Shirmers, | they tak’ a farm by the acro. But nho me—
that has st some spunk in her veol, though | no me, Na,o Gin 1 waur thinkin' o men,
folks say that she dled o' love thirly years | the bonny tieht lad, Is the lad for me; the
syne, MHoot, silly folk, Jean Gordon oould | 140 wi' the cockade Intiln his bonnet an' &
hao golten & man ony time had she biéen | leg weel shaplt; neither bowed out lika pit
wantin' yin.” praps, nor yot bant in like a cooper ridin® on
Wo were Indeed at Joun Gordon's famous | the rigRin® o w barrel.”

cot by the side of the bonny Garpel burn;
and it was not long til she had me cosey in
bed, and Sandy. to whom all weathers and
heedinge were alike, nway to his hiding In the
Cleuch beneath, where some of his society
men were that night holding a mecting for
prayer,

The eottage sat on the brink of a glen, and
nlmost from my window began the steep and

“But what for did ye no tak” ¥in?' 1 &ald,
speaking through the door of the spones am
she moved abbnt the house, ordering the pors

rilge making andl keeping an eye on the
hen's meat as woll

It cawed my heavy thought to hear the
heartsome ¢lip of her tongue, for all the

worlil like a tallor's shears,
comes (o the selyage

braker whon It
So when Joan Gordon

Jean Gordon.

Hor story had been a xud one,
made Httle of {t nmow, thongh It
known to all the eshntry side.
“The Lord has taken awny
pain out of my lfe,' she sald,
a lass when 1 eame to the Garpel,
my heart broken., Onee I loveld n braw
bonny to look upon, and he loved me, or 1
wis the more decelved. Lindsay was his
name. Doubtless ye have heard the common
tale. He silchtod my love and left me with-
put a word. Wies me, but the very 1t
turned biack whon I hear it, and I eried ot
en the Mdars. 1ut bellel came elowly to e
The loch s very near to the Shirtners where
then 1 dwallmd, and the toawer window loclos
down into the black decps rom among the

sho
well

biit
Wi

the sting of
“1 was hut
thinking
Ind,

ivy bushes on (he wall, My thoughts dwelt
on the short and easy road to peace. 1t
prialse His murvelous name, 1 saw another
way. 2o 1 bullt me thia bit house here, on
the bonny birk-grown sides o' the Garpel,
and e'en came my ways here.”

Ye'll sune get u nmun, for yve're bonny!
\twr fash your thumb for Lindsay!" sald
my kin,

“O11 get nas man, 1 throopit to  them

What one schlichtet shall pever be given to
another.' So forty year have 1 bldden here,
snd heard Httle but the mavie elng and Lhe
coshie complain, Think weel o' yersel, Wil-
He, Iad, for ye are the fArst man body that
lind ever bidden the tileht within Jean's wa's,

Sandy, great ay he thinlcs hilmsoll’, eéan take
the Linn slde for It He Is seasoned like
the rod tod o the hitls, bun ye are shilpit

and silly, boy Willlam, #o ye had best hide
wi' ould Jean when y¢ can. There's few In
Gallowa' daur meddle wl' pulr Jean, for she
Ia kin to John Graliam of Claverhouse him-
gal’, and the erne's cousin Is o a canny blrd
o meddle wit,"”
80 sgain 1 had follen on my feet, ax has
ever been my fortune with women; though
alag, that I should confess it, chiefly be-
cause of my weakuess, and with the older
sort of them. '
Here after a day or two there came to
Jean Gordom, my hostess of the nlght zoa-
son, & letter from Sandy's wife, Jean Ham-
Hton, with sad news, It was Intonded for
my brother, but according to the custom of
these days, 1t was not o addressed, for the
transmission of such letters was Ltoo danger-
ous at that time,

“Dear mistresa,” =0 It ran, “your letier
A yield great eatisfaction’ to me, and now
I have good words to tell you. The Laord

is doing great things for me, Colvin and
Clavers (Cornel) have put us out of all we
have, 5o that we know not whera to go,

“I am at present in a eot house. Oh,
blegsed cottage! A oon as my enemios
began to roar against me, so quickly came
my kind Lord to me and did take my part.
He made the enemlos to favor me. and He
gave me kindly welcome to this oottage.

“Well may T eay that bla yoke Is casy
and Fis burden Hght.

“Dear Mistress Jean, pralse God
belald, and cause all that
pralse Him on my behalf,
miscarry under His kind hand.

“Colvin {8 reigning here llke a prince, got-
ting ‘his honor' at every werd. Hut he hath
not been rude o them, He gave me leave
to take out all that T had, What matters
sufforing after all! But, oh! the sad failings
away of some! I cannot glve a full account
of them.

“1 have nothing to writa on but a stone by
the waterslde, and know not how soon the
enemy may be upon me. 1 entreat you to
#end me your advice what to do. The enemy
sald to me that 1 whould not get to stay in
Gulloway gin I wont not to thelr kirk.

“Thoy zald 1 should not even atay In Scat
land, for they would pursue me to the far
end of 11, but T should be forced to go to
thelr church, The persecution I8 great,
There are many families that are golng to
leaveé thelr houses and go oul of the land,
Gin you have not sent my former lotter, let
it not now go, but seud this as quickly ans
you ean. I fear our friendse will be much
concerncd, I have written that he may not
venture to come home. I entreat that you
will write that to him and close mine within
yours, 1 have not backed his, Send me all
your news. Remember me to all frlends,
I desire to e minded to them.

in my
love Him to
I fear that I

“1 rest, in haste, your loving friend and
Aervant, JANET HAMILTON."
Now, 1 declare Lhat this letter made me

think better than ever before of Sandy's wife,
for 1 am not gifted with appropriste reflecs
tlons In the writing of letters myaself, but
vory greatly do | wdmire the accomplishment,
She was In time of pesce greally closed up
within herself, but in the time of extrusion
and suffering, her narrow heart came out,
Notwithstanding the writing desk of stone by
the waterside, Lhe letter was wall written,
but the great number of words which had
hoen blurred and correcled ax to thelr speiling
revealed the turmoll and eanxlety of the

writer. 1 have kept It before me as T write
this history, ®o that I might give It ox-
actly.

Thus we learned that Sandy's slble of the

houss was safe; but what of our mother
and Maisie Lennox?
“Jean says nothlop.” sald Sapdy. when 1

tald him., “Good news la no nows!"

And truly this was an oasy thing for him
to say, who had heard news about his own;
but Jean Gordon sent to her slster's son at
Barscobe for word, Lut could hear nothing,
pave that the Earlstoun ladies had been put
out of thelr louse without inauit or in.
fury, and had gone away, nuo man kuow
whither, So with this in the meantime weo
were obliged 0 rost as conlent am we
might.

“Helghty, telghty.* sald Jean Gordon of
the Shirmers, coming In to me with a plecs
ong mornlng as soon as ghe heard that I was
awake., "“The ailly folks say that I cam' awa
her Lo dee for love. ,Weel, | hae lesved forty
yoar In Jean's eot o' the Guarpe] and 'm no
doad yut. | wal no! 1 cam’ here Lo gel
o the men's ropd, Noo, there's iy sister
awer by at Barscobe, She has hoen muckle
thoe better o' n man, hins she pe? Never nurg
whether hs would came hamas soher and wonl
conditionad from Wrk or market. In the
fear o her e every time that she heard the
soond o' his voles roariy® In the yalrd, to ken
what was orossin’ him, and (n what fettle the
wee burn door Almichity wad be pleased to
eome ben Lhe hoose ln! Wadna the lke o
that ba & Iaour exchangs for the peace and
qualtness o' the Garpleside?”

it

And the old lsdy whook the white Lrim.
uf w wes dalutily sed

micga of her cap, wlich

| Crawford lass,

. ot In slght of the end of her sentence
pracdipitous descent, “So that I “"-1 b“"rm :tlippml |\.:.Il her \M.ral.p"\\l! :‘l " l:|l!nh-9'nnlu:"¢-|::;
were sudenly, given :I.--r.(- ' Ly ”_ l.'"r ‘? any Gordon that ever 1 beard of., For Lhe
chanee of flinging myself out of the window Gordons ure, according to proverd, slow peo.
and dropplug Into the tangled sldes of the ple with thelr tongues, save as thoy say b
M".‘I‘ i Th‘l |li-il;1uflt o lhlli;‘I”””“:-T two and two at th‘n l'F‘lHII\' hour of r'-y‘r-ﬁ >
in Jean's ot made me the more willing to G T : o
take the risk, for 1 knew well that it 1 had ”I]_"'l', I T Jean of Jean's Wa's by
to venture the dumps sand clijlls of the glen 'IT'; "" steamee thine' she sahl. lookin
without any shelter after my Hinoss 1t woulld |, oo " Hall and dQoor at tue, *Uhal yu:
fare but poorly with me. o all that night | oo Pr o 1-I:.u'k 1IN fwa wivea eHuE Han
1 lstened to the mutioir of the water be- | gotton thelr mon oot o the 'h.rnh'l' My
neath, dashing abotit the great rocks In the | ¢ ponn ye are vin in the bin’ that 'rnr-}n
channol, Into women's hearts becouse they are vexed

But there was none other zound, and to |y, ¥y, Ye hae sie Inpocent ways, Oh, 3
this sweet, sequestered spol came none 10 go0 na but e the guile o' ye, but it was
werk us eVer san '

Here In the fastoesses of the Garpel Sandy “Mony a mewlin', peuterin® body has had
and £ abode many days, and though the glen | goine” wit the wosman folk, They think
was searched, and patrol parties more than |z, , peety that he should be so Innocent
onee eama our way, nong of them approached | gqf they tak' baud o' the craltur, just to koog
near the faniness of thickets where 0 the | oo o0 qosienin' wesman, Oh, 'm far frae
daytime we were hidden. And st nlght, in | o Goe vhat wo are a pack o R ity cralturs
ull safety, 1 betook me to the cottage of | avnine 1hat 1

wears willycoats,;
te better wnither!”

“Hut, aboot yoursel', Aunty Jean,"” I von-
tured, in order to stir her to reckless apooch,
which wus ke [ox hunting Lo me

“Wha! Me? Certes! 1 got the stoor oal
o me o'en braw an' early. i got 1L by be-
times, as the laleds tak® their mornin' o'
Freoneh brandy. When Tam Lindsay geed off
wl' his fleein” Nagarie o' a muckle-tochered
I voweid thnt | wad bae dune

no yin muckie

wl' men, An' so I had!

“Whenever n loon cam' here In his best
lirdnks, and a hingin' look Tn the ¢ o' Lhe
ernitur that meant conrtin®, falth, 1 Julst sos

tho dowgs on the
some tyke

seullion.
on purpose, wi'
ke Jonal's whnale., Aye,
braw Ll that hag gans doon
Auld Null rugein’ an' reevin'
lainds 0" Wim—honny to gpel'
“NID ye think, as ye witchod them pgang,
that It was Lindsay, Aunty Jean?'' 1 askad,
for, Indeed, her well golug tnlk ensel my
heart o toe midet of so wany troubles, Foe
clare there thirty yeare In Scotland, and
vapecially in Glenkens, folk  had  almost
forgotien the wiy 1o laugh,

“Na, na, callant,” so she wodld say L0 ms
In retarn, 1 pever blamed him salr ava®,
Tom Lindaay was never sair fustied wi' senso
2 the dayn o' his life—nt least no to hurt

1 keop It a fear-
a jaw ontill him
aye, mony's Ldae
that brae wi'
nl the hinders

him, one man nor yersel” as yin micht say.
It wias the Crawford woman and ler weel
feathered nest that led Bim awa’ Hke a bit
cuddio wi' a carrot afore Wis nose,  Bat 11

never deny the ranly that she wae clever, for
she todk the eritur's gize at the first look as
nont as if she had besn measurin® him for a
suft o cloes. She did what 1 never dhl, or
my name had been Jean Lindsay this day.
The Lord In His mercy be thankit continunlly
that 1t I8 what 1t Ls, and that 1 hae nae anld

totard grumphin' and snortin® ot the chimney
Ty, S]l“ cultled Tam Lindsay an’ finirded
h]m an' spak’ him fulr, U the poor fathom

pump water thooht himsel’ the brawest lal
1|: broid Scotland.  Falth, 1 \\mlml sap bhe-
mean me to get the king oot o Whitehall—
whit they tell me Is no that j11 to get, gin
yin lad the chanee and In muckle the same
way as Tam Lindsay. 0O, whal a get o' blind,
beaitiless, handleas, guld-for-nacthings are
men!"*

“It wns with that ye begen, Aunty Jean,'
1 H.L\ll‘.

“Aye, an' T shall end wi® It noo,' she an-
swered, “I'm no theology learned, but it
looks terribly like as if the rib slory wers
gye near the truth, for the pﬂ-urwﬂ 0" wermen
van mak' a great muekle ool o a very little,
an' the best o° men are Akir troubled wi® o
walr want, [ misdoot that Aydam maun hae
missed malr nor the rib when he waukened,™
(To be Continued.)

ASTING DISEASES WEAKEN WONDER.
fully becnuae thoy weaken you slowly, gradus

ally. Do not allow this weste of body to make
you o poor, Aabby, immature man, delth, sirongth
wnid yigor Is for 3ot whethier you be rich or poor.
The Urint Yludyan iy to b bt andy from the TEud-
son Moedieal Dnatliute, This womderful discovery
was mnde by tha apeciallsts of the old famous Mod.
won Medieal Dontltate, 3t Is the strongest and maost
powertul vitallzer made, Tt bs 8o pawerful that it
s nimply wonderful how hariuless it is, You can
get bt from nowliere but from Lhe Modson Medical
Iostitute, Write for elroulars and testimoninla.

This extraordinary Hejuvenatur ls the mowt
wonderful dlgcovery of the nge, It has been cn-
dored by the loading sclentific men of Europeand
Amnrica

MUDYAN Is purely vegetable,

MUDYAN stops promaturoness of the dle.
chatgre In twenty doaya,  Coresn LOST MAN-
OO D, coustipation, dizalnoss, falllng sensallung,
neryous twitehing of the eyoes snd other parts,

Strengthons, Invigorutes and toges the entire
systom. 1t In s choap ns any othor vomedy,

HMUDYAN oures deblity, norvounsnoss, emise
stona, and develops mnd restorvs weak orgnim,
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MAN FHANUINUG, CAT,

LOOD POISON

— e
Primary, Boge
9 ALTYOMWIIOD
yphilis permanently cured 1o 16 o
udurn You pan be treated at homae #
the pam4 price undor sarae guaranty. |
i mln Lo eumo bore we wil
rullrund fare and h--
charg fw.ulll.m,um. If you
oury, lodide “n and -lill hiave
Ium{lnu.m.m I.nmonl.h ﬂc ra
wip ok per
any artoi’ oy, Hinl b mnh
.:‘ll Ilihﬁhlj"lh" U{Mi)i’ Ill‘
Kusrantoo Ioouu 'Wi-blml
0 euped wnd i

E:“-a the 5‘#'}1‘:’:'&.' M

“nl L
elnul.. " mi w‘tugna
Wﬂeulul. e ':.6 i&l

' qu g’mm llllm
B R




