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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS, ’ who need most o end this matter—you, my

Willlam, sixth earl of Douglas, In cross-
l:’ his estates, chances upon & beautiful
¥, ohe of the retinue of the French am-
bassador, who la on his way to Edinburgh.
The young earl loses his heart to the falr
lady, and, on the point of prumlnln? to :n
wit her to the court &) tha
Beottiah king, he Is forelbly carried away,
under cover of a heavy storm, by Mallse
&::Klm, the Douglas armorer, and Abbott
IItllium Douglas, who think the lady a
witch.
On ths following day at the great review
of 10,000 Douglas retalners the earl again
meets the Lady Bybllia, and at once makes
her the Queen of Beauty. Bholto McKim
on of the armorer, distingulshes himseif
n archery and ls made captain of the castle
uard. holto falls in love wilh Maud
ndesay, mald of honor to the esrl’s sister,
and, on the first night of his ltewnrdahl?,
proves his valor by wounding a huge an
mal, which has frightensd the young Indies,
The next day the French ambagsador Is
susplclously 111, but Lady Sybllla, accom-
panied by the three Douglas cousins, rides
aﬂ'n‘ to witness the second day's tourney
in the precincts of the castle of Thrieve,
winning on the way the coveled promise
from illlam to accompany hor to Edine
burgh. Bholto’'s archer guards protect the
castle halls, wound a servant of the French
ambassador and keop Maud I.lndo.-mr
her charge Imprisoned by mistake all day.
On the third day the Douglas cousins enter
the lists, as also the French ambassador,
who foully cnsts his epear at the young
ear] of Douglas and wounds him, n the
combal that follows Bholto shows such
bravery that he Is knighted, On the réturn
to the castle Maud l.lndnsu{ pln?l’uur bids
farewell to the SBholto of old and only ap-
feanen hig subsequent wrath by assuring a
oving penltence,

CHAPTER XXV.

The Dogs and the Wollf Hold Counecll.

It was a week or two after the date of
the great Wappenshaw and tourney at the
castle of Thrieve that In the midmost golden
haze of & summer's afternoon four men sat
talking together about a table iIn a room
of the royal palace of Stirling.

No one of the four was any longer young,
and one at least was Immoderately fat,
This was James, earl of Avondale, grand-
uncle of the earl of Douglas, and save for
David, the earl's brother, nearest heir to the
title and estates and honors pertaining
thereto, with the slygle exception of the
lordship of Galloway.

The other three were Sir AleXander
Livingston, the guardian of the king's per-
son, & handsome man with a curled beard
who was supposed to stand high in the im-
mediate favor of the queen and who was
tutor to his majesty as well as the guardian
of his person. Opposite to Livingston and
oarefully avolding his eye, sat &8 man of a
thin and foxy aspect, whose smooth face,
small, shifty mouth and perilous triangular
eyes marked him as a man Infinitely more
dangerous than efther of the former—Sir
William Crichton, chancellor of the realm
of Beotland.

The fourth was speaking, and his aspect,
strange and oftimes terrifying, 18 already
familiar to us. But the pallld, corpse-
llke face, the blue-black beard, the wild
beast look In the eyes of the Marshal de
Retz, ambassador of the king of France,
were now more than ever hightened In effect
by the studied suavity of demeanor with
which he was clothing what he had to say

*1 bave brought you together after taking
counssl with my good lord of Avondale. 1
am aware, most noble selgneurs that there
have been differences between you In the
past as to the conduct of the affalire of this
great kingdom; but I am obeying both the
direct wishea and Lhe express commands of
my own king In endeavoring to bring you
to an agreement, You will not forget that
the dauphin of France Is wedded to Lthe
Scottish princess nearest the throne and
that, therefore he I8 not unconcerned in the
welfare of this realm."

‘‘Now, messleurs, It cannot be hid from
you that there Is one overrkding and In-
sistent peril which ought to put an end to
all your misunderstandings. There Is a
young man in this land, more powerful than
you or the king or all the powers legallzed
and established within the bounds of Scot-
land."

“Who Is above the law, gentlemen? I
pame to you the earl of Douglas, who hath
a retinue ten times more magnificent than
that with which the king rides forth, The
earl of Douglas, who possesses more than
thalt of Scotland, and that part the fairest
and richest. Who holds in his hands all the
strong castles, Is joined by bond of service
and manrent with the moat powerful nobles
of the land—who, but the earl of Douglas,
duke of Touraine, warden of the marches,
hereditary Uleutenant general of the king-
dom!"

At this point the crafty eyes of Crichten,
the ohancellor, were turned full upon the
spoaker. His hands tugged nervously at his
thin, reddish beard, as If it had been comb-
ing the long goat's tuft which grew beneath
his smooth chin.

“And dld you yourself come all the way
trom France to endue him with the duchy
of Touralne?"' be sald, “Doth that look llke
pulling bim down from his high seat?”

The marshal moved & politic hand as If
asking allence till he had finlshed his ex-
planation.

“Pardon,” he mald, “permit me yet &
moment, most high chancellor, but have ynu
heard so little of the deep skill and oraft of
Louls our most notable dauphin, that you
know not how he ever embraces men with
the left arm whilst he pierces them with a
dagger in his right 1"

The chancellor nodded appreclation. It
was a detall of statecsaft well known to
him, and much practiced by his house in all
periods of thelr history.

“Now, my lords,' the ambassador con-
ticued, “you are here all three—the men

Annual Bales over 8,000 000 Boxes

ERILLE 1S

FOR BILIOUS AND NERVOUS DIBORDERS

such as Wind and Paln in the Rtomach,
Glddloess, Fuluess after meals, Head-
ache, Dizziness, Drowslneas, Flushings
eat, Loss of Appetite. Oostivouras,
otches un the Bkin, Cold Chllls, Dise
tunrlnﬁ Bleep, Frightful Dreams and all
ervous d Trembling Bensatlona,

. %!lil:"! gasn WILL EBWB RELIEP
'tll.ll acknowledge thum to bem’ s

A WONDERFUL MEDICINE.

BEECEAN'S Pl taken as directs
od. will quickly restore Fomales to coms
plrte health. They promptly remove
obatructions or irreqularities of the sys-
tem pud cure Sick Hesdache. Fora

Weak Stomach
Impaired Digestion
Disordered Liver

N MEN, WOMEN OR CHILDREN
Beecham’'s Pillls are

Without a Rival

And have Lhe
LARCEST SALE
Pateat
&fic st all Orug Btorea

afany ine in the World,

A Tom oF ' Tre RanOons®

[ ]
]
by
. Gma STRagT_mengrea’ Yea cee M

(|

| young man and his brother are both cut

|

and *

Cormuem wn & Vaoleslhy

lord of Avondale, will you deign to deliver
your mind upon the matter?"

Thae fat ear]l hemmed and hawed, clearing
his throat and knitting and unknitting his
fingers over his stomach.

“Heing a near kinsman,” he sald at last,
“it Is not seomly that I should say aught

against the earl of Douglas, but this I know
—thera will be no peace in Scotland till that !

ou'll

The chancellor and De Rel: exchanged
glances. The anxiety of the next-to-kin to |
the title of earl of Douglas for the peace '
and proeperity of the realm seemed to strike
them both as exceedingly natural In the cir-
cumstances,

“And now, Bir Alexander, what say you?"
asked the Sleur de Retsz, turning to the
king's gunrdian, who had been caressing the
curls of his beard with his white and
slgneted hand.

“I agree,” he replled, in a courtly tone,
‘‘that in the interests of the king and of the
noble lady whose care for her child hath led
her to such sacrifices, we ought to put a
limit to the pride and insolence of this
youth!"

The chancellor bent over a parchment to
hide o smila at the sacrifices which the
queen mother had made for her son.

“It s doubtless,” esald 8ir Willlam
COrichton, *‘a sacrifice that the king and his
mother should dwell so long within this
castle of Stirling, exposed to every rude
blast from these barren Grampians. Let
her bring him to the mild and equitable
climate of Edinburgh, which, as 1 am sure
your excellency must have observed, Is
pecullarly sulted to the rearing of such
tender plants.*

He appealed to the Bieur de Rets.

The marshal bowed, and answered Imme-
dlately, “Indeed, it reminds me of the
sunnjest and most favored part of my native
France."

The tutor of the king looked somewhat
uncomfortable at the suggestion, and shook
his head. He had no ldea of putting the
king of Scots within the power of his arch
enemy In his strong fortress of Edinburgh.

But the Frenchman broke in befors the (11
effects of the chancellor's speech had time
to turn the wmind of the king's guardian
from the present project against the earl
of Douglas.

“But, surely, gentlemen, it should not be
difficult for two such hronorable men to unite
in destroylng this curse of the commonweal
~—and afterward to settle any differences
which may In the past have arisen between
themselves.

“Good—," sald the chancellor, '‘you speak
well. But how are we lo bring the earl
within our danger. Already 1 have sent him
offers of alllance, and =0, I doubt not, hath
mine honorable friend, the tutor of the king.
You know well what answer the proud cbief
of Douglas returned.”

The llps of Sir Alexander Livingston
moved, He seemed to be taking some bitter
and nauseous drug of the apothecary.

"Yes, Sir Alexander, I see you have not
forgot, The words, 'If dog eat dog, what
should the llon care? made us every catif's
icoff throughouwt broad Scotland.”

“For that he will suffer if God give me
speed,” sald the tutor, for the answer was
repeated to the queen, who, being English,
laughed at the wit of the reply.

“1 would that my boy shoulM giow up
such as that Earl Douglas!" sald she.

The tutor stroked his beard faster than
ever and there was In his eyes the bitter
look of a handsome man, whose vanity is
wounded In Its weakest place.

“But after all, who Is to cage the llon?"
sald the chancellor pertinently,

The marshal of France ralsed his hand
from the table as If commanding siknce.
Hls suave and courtler-like demeanor had
changed Into eomething more natural, There
came the gaunt forward thrust of a wolf on
the trail Into the eet of his head. His long
teeth gleamed and his eyellds closed down
upon his eyes till they became mere twink-
ling points

“l have that at hand which hath already
famed the Mon, and Is able Lo lead him lnto
the cage with cords of silk.”

He rose from the table, and going to a
curtain that concealed the narrow door of
an antechamber, he drew it aside and there
came forth, clothed in a garment of gold and
green, close-fitting and fine, clasped about
the walst with the twining belt of snakes,
the Lady Sybilla,

CHAPTER XXVI.

The Lion Tamer,

On this summer afternoon the girl's beauty
seemed more wondrous and magical than
ever, Her eyes were purple bfack llke the
berries of the deadly nightshade seen In
the twilight. Her face was pale, and the
acarlet of her lips lay like twin geranlum
petals on new fallen snow.

Gllles de Reta followed her with a certain
grim and ghastly pride as he marked the
sensation caused by her entrance,

“Phis,” he sald, “is my lion tamer!"

But the girl never looked at him nor in
any way responded to his glances,

“Sybilla," euld De Retz, holding her with
his eyes, ‘“‘these gentlemen are with us.
They also are of the enemles of the house
of Douglas—speak freely that which is In
your heart!"

My lords,” sald the Lady Bybilla, spegk-
ing in a level voice and with her eyes fixed
on the leaf-shadowed square of green which
alone could be seen through the open win.
dow, “you have, I doubt not, each declared
your grievance against William, earl of
Douglas, 1 alone have none. He ls a gal-
lant gentleman, France 1 have traveled,

utmost east,
Retz hath voyaged, But no braver or more
chivalrous youth than Willlam Douglas have
I found. I have no grievance against him as
1 say, yet for that which hath been will I
deliver him into your hands.

One of the men before her grew mani-
featly uneasy.

Spain also and Portugal, and explored the |
wherever Indeed my lord ot~

“We did not come hither to listen to the
pralses of the earl of Douglas, even from
lips so falr as yours!' sneered Crichton, the
chancellor, lifting his eyes one moment from ,
the parchment before him to the girl's face.

“He s our enemy,” sald the tutor of the
king, Alexander Livingston, more gener-
ously, “but 1 will never deny that he ls a
gallant youth. Also of his person proper to
look upon.*

And very complacently he smoothed down
the lace ruffes which fe!l from the neck
of his silken doublet midway down its front.

“The young man is a Douglas,' sald
James the Gross, ourtly. “If he were of
coward breed we had not meeded to come
hither!"

“It needeth mot four butchers to kill &
sheep!” sald De Retz. “Concerning that we
agree. Proceed, my Lady Sybilla.”

The girl was now breathing more quickly,
her bosom rising aud falling.

“Yet because of those that bave been of

the house of Douglas before him, shall I
have no pity upon Willlam, sixth earl
thereof! And because of two dead dukes

of Touralne, will I deliver to you the third |

duke, Inte whose mouth hath hardly ys
gome the proper gust of living. This o
the (a's 1 have heard a thousand times:
There waa In France, [t skills not where,
a vale quiet as a summer Sabbath day.
The vines hung ripe clustered. The olives
rustled gray on the slopes. The bell awung
in the monastery tower, and the cottage In
the dell was safe as the chateau on the hill
Then came the forelgn leader of an army,
and lo! in a day, there were a hundred
dead men In the valley, all honorable men,
slain lo defense of thelr own doors. The
flioker of flames broke through the roof In
the daylight. There was heard the orying
of women. And the man who wrought this
was an earl of Douglas.”

The girl paused, and In a low whisper,
intense as the breathing of the sea, she
sald:

“And for this will I dellver into your
hands William of Douglas.”

Then her volce came agaln o the ears of
the four listeners, In a note low and mo-
notonous, like the wind that goes about the
bhouse on autumn evenlngs,

“There was one who, belng but a child,
had escaped from that tumult and had
found shelter in a white convent with the
slsirs, who taught her to pray and be
bhapiy in the peace of the hour that Is ex-
actly llke the one before it. The shadow
of .ne dial finger upon the stone was not
“lon peaceful that the holy round of her
Wle.

“There camo one who met her by the con-
vent wall, met her under the shade of
the orchard trees, 111 his soul had power
ovor hers. 8he followed him by camp and
city, fearing no man's scorn, feeling no
woman's reproach for hls sake. And at
last he cast her away, llke an emptly husk,
and salled over the seas to his own land.
Bhe was my mother."

“And for this will I reckon with Willlam,
duke of Touraine.”

She ceased and De Retz began to speak.

“Twenty years ago [ gave shelter to th's
girl's mother gnd she herself hath been to
me as a daughter. By me she has bern
taught the deepest wisdom of the anclen's.
1 have delved deep In the lore of ages that
this malden might be fitted for her task.
For 1 also that am a marshal of France and
of kin to my lord duke of Brittany, have &

my Lord Maxwell will move no hand. There
remalng, therefore, only Galloway, and my
son Willlam will answer for that, 1, my-
solf, am old and fat and love not fighting,
but this shall be my part, and assuredly not
the least."

All this while the Lady Sybllla bad been
sanding motionless, gazing out of the win-
dow, De Hetz now motioned her away
with an almost [mperceptible movement of
his hand, whereat Sir Alexander Living-
ston, seclog the girl about to leave the
chamber of councl!, colteously rose to usher
ber out. And with the slightest ackuowl-
edgment of his obelsance, 8ybilla de Thouars
went out and left the four men to their
councll of treachery and death.

CHAPTER XXVIL

The Young Lords INide Away.

This was the letter which, with the chan-
cellor's Invitation, came to the hand of the
Earl Willlam as he rode forth to the deer
hunting one morning from his castle of
Thrleve:

"My Lord—If {t be mot that you have
wholly forgotten me and your promise, this
comed to inform you that' my uncle and I
purposs to abide at the castle of Crichton
for ten days before finally departing forth
of this land., It {s known to me Lhat the
chanceltor, moved thereto by one who de-
sires much to see you, hath Invited the
earl of Douglas to come thither with what
routine Is well beseeming to so great a
lord,

“But 'tis beyond hope that we should meet
in this manner. My lord hath doubtless ere
this forgot all that was between us, and
hath already secn othyfs more worthy of
his courteous regard than the Lady Sybllla,
This Is as well beseems a mighty lord; wiho
taketh up a cup full and setteth it down
empty, But a woman hath naught to do,
save only to remember the things thut have
been and think upon them. Grace be to
you, my dear lord, and so for this time
and it may be forever, fare you well!"

When the earl had read this letter from
the Lady Sybllla, he turned himself in his
saddle without delay and sald:

“Take back the hounds, we will not hunt
the stag this day."”

The messenger stood respectfully before
him waltlng to take back an answer.

ite, far more than elther her elder son or

entirely to the care of Maud Lindesay.

My lally of Doumlas went alowly down
stairs. The earl, with Bholto by his side
was ordering the accoulroment of
mounted men-at-arms in the courtyard,

YWilllam," ehe ealled, In A soft volce,
which would not have reached him, busied
as he was with his work, but that lttle
Margaret ralsed her childish treble and
called out, “Willlam, our mother desires to
speslk with you. Do you not hear her?"

The ear] turned him about, and seeing his
mother, came quickly to her and stood bare-
headed before her.

“You are not goilng to run Into danger,
Willam?" she sald, still softiy.

“"Nay, mother mine,” he answerad, smil-
ing, ‘“do mnot fear, I but ride to visit the
Chancellor Crichton in his castle, and also
to bid farewell to the French ambassador
who abode here as our guest.'

Maud Lindesay.

*'Tis all that French minx!"' she whis-
pered in Bhollo’s ear, “'she hath bewitched
him, No one need try to stop him now."”

His mother went on:

“Dut you wiNfe not take my little David
with you? You will leave me one son here
in my loneliness and old age?"

The earl seemed about to yleld, being
careless whether David went or no.

“Mother,” ecrled David, coming running
forth from the castle, "you must not per-
suade Wilram to make me stay at home. 1
shall never be a man if I am kept among
women. There la Sholto MacKim, he Is littie
older than I, and already he hath won the
archery and the sword play and hath fought
in a tourney and been knlghted—while 1
have done nothing except pull gowans with
Mayd Lindesay and play chuckle stones with
Margaret, there!™

And at that moment Sholto wished that
this fate had been hls, and the honors
David's. He told himself that he would
willingly have given up his knlghthood that
he might abide near that dainty form and
witching face. He tortured himself with the
thought that Maud would listen to others
as she had listened to him, that she would
practice on others that heart-breaking slow
1 droop and quick uplift of the eyelashes
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“S0 I WILL DELIVER WILLIAM DOUGLAS INTO YOUR HANDS."

score to settl> with Willlam, earl of Doug-
|as—as hath also my master,
Dauphin."

“It is enough,” interjected Crichton, the
chancellor, who had listened to the reci'al
of the Lady Sybllla with manifest Impa-
tience. "It is the old story—the sins of
the father are upon the children. And this
young man must suiler for those that went
before him. They drank of the full cup
and so he hath come to the dralns. It
skills oot why we desire to make an end of
him., We are agreed on the fact. The
quesation is how.'

It was the volce of De Rets which re-
plied, the deep silence of afternoon resting
llke & weight on the others.

“If we write him a letter inviting him to
come to the castle of Edinburgh he win as-
suredly not come, but {f we first entertaln,
whth open courtesy, at one of your castles
on the way, where you put yourself wholly
in his hands, he will suspect nothing.
There, when al]l his susplolons are lulled, he
shal meet the Lady Sybllia. It will rest
with her to bring him to Edinburgh.”

The chancellor had been busily writing on
the parchment before him whilst De Retz
was speaking. Presently he held up his
hand, and read aloud that which he had
written,

“To the most noble Willlam, earl of
Douglas and duke of Touralne, greeting! In
the name of King James the SBecond, whom
God preserve, and In order that the realm
may have peace, Bir Willlam Crichton, chan-
cellor of Scotiand, and Sir Alexander Liv-
ingston, governor of the king's person, do
invite and humbly eéntreat the ear] of Doug-
las to come to the city of Edinburgh, with
such following as shall eeem good to him,
in order that he may be duly Invested with
the office of lleutenant general of the king-
dom, which ofice was his father's before
him. 8o shall the realm abide In peace, and
evil-doers be put down, the peaceable pre-
vented with power and the earl of Douglas
stand io the hoborable place of hla fore-
bears."

The chancellor finished his reading and
looked around for approbation, James of
Avondale was nodding gravely. De Retz,
with & ghastly emlle on his face, seemed to
be welghing the phrases. Livingston, with
@ self-satisfied smile, was admiring the pink-
ish }ghts upon his finger nalls, and the girl,
with a steady aspect, was gazing, as before,
out of the window into the green close
wherein the leaves stirred and the shadows

|

bad begun to swim on the grass with the

wind from off the sea.

“To this 1 would add as followeth,” con-
tinued Crichton. “'The chancelfor of Scot-
land to Willlam, earl of Douglas, greeting
spd Bir William COrichton ventures to hope
that the ear] of Douglas will do bim the
great honor to come to his pew castle of
Crichton, there to be entertained as be-
seemeth his dignity, to the healing of all
anclent enmities, and aleo to do honor to the
ambassador of the king of France ere he set
sall again for his own land."

“It ls & worthy epistle,” sald James, the
Gross, who, being sleepy, wished for an end
to be made.

“There is, at least, in it no lack of the
‘chancellor of Scotland,’ speered Living-
ston, covertly.

“Genily, gently, great sirs,” interposed De
Retz, as the chancellor looked up with
anger in his eye, “have out your quarrels
as you will after the snapping of the trap.
Remember that this which we do |5 a mat-
ter of life or death.”

“But the Douglases wil wash us off the
face of Bootland If we so much as lay =
hand on the earl,’ objected Livingston, “it
might even affect the safety of his majesty's
person!”™

James the Oross laughed a low laugh
and looked at Crichtom.
“Perhaps,” be sald, "but what If the

gallant David go with his bpother? Who-
ever shall be earl of Douglas will easlly
prevent that. Also Augus 1s for us,

-

“Come you from the town of Edinburgh,”

Louls the asked the earl quickly.

“‘Nay," sald the youth, “let It please your
greatness, 1 am a servant of my lord of
Crichton, and come from his new castle in
the dowdens."

““Doth the chancellor abide there at this
present?"' asked the earl.

“He came two days ago with but one at-
tendant, and bade us make ready for a
great company who were to arrive there
this very day. Then he gave me these two
letters and set my head on the safe delivery
of them."

“'Sholto,"” eried the young lord, ''summon
the guard and men-at-arms, Take all that
can be spared from the defense of the castle
and make ready to follow me. I rlde im-
mediately to visit the chancellor of Scotland
at his castle In the Lothians,

It was Sholto's duty Lo obey, but his heart
#ank within him, both at the thought of the
earl thus venturing among his enemies, and
also because he must leave behind him
Maud Lindesay, on whose willful, wayward
self his heart was set.

“My lord,” he stammered, “permit me one
word. Were it mnot better to walt till a
following of knights and gentlemen beseem-
ing the earl of Druglas should be brought
together 4o Accompany you on such a jour-
ney 1™

“Do as 1 bld you, sir captain,' was the
oarl's short rejoinder, “you have my orlers.”

“0, that the abbot were here,” thought
Shaolte as he moved heavily to do his
master's business, he might reason with
the earl with some hope of success,''

On his way to summon the guard he met
Maud Lindesay golug out to twine gowans
with the mald on the meadows about the
mains of Relton, for as Margaret Douglas
complained, “'all ours on the isle were trod-
den down by the men who came to the
tourney, and they have mnot growa up
agaln."

“"“Whither away so gloomy, sir knight?"
orled Maud, all her winsome face alight

with joy in the bright day, and the excellent !

Joy ot living.

“On & most gloomy errand,” sald Sho'te,
“my lord rides with a small company into
the very stronghold of his enemy—and will
hear no word from apy!"

“And do you go with him?" cried Maud,
her bright color leaving her face.

“Not only 1 but all that can be spared of
the men-at-arms and of the archer guard!™
answered Sholto.

Maud Lindesay turned about and took the
little girl's hand.

“Margaret,”” she said, “let us go to my
lady. Perhaps she will be able to keep my
Lord Willlam at home."

8o they went back to the chamber of my
lndy of Douglas., Now, the countess had
never been of great Inuflence with her son
even in her husband's lifetime, npd had
certalnly none with him sinee. Still, It was
poasibla that Willlam Douglas might at least
listen to adylee and delay his seiting out
till & suitable retinue could be brought to-
gether to protect him. Maud and Margaret
found the lady of Douglas busily embrolder-
ing a vestment of eilk and gold for the
abhot, Rhe lald aside her work and ls-
tened with gentle patience to the bhasty tale
told by Maud Lindesay.

“1 will speak with William," she answered
softly, “but 1 know well he will go his own
gait for aught that his mother can say. He
{s his father's son, and the men of the housa
of Douglas, they come and they go, recking
no will but their own. And even so will
my son Willlam."

“But he is taking David with him also!"*
erled Margaret. "I met him even now on
the stair, wild in haste to put on his shirt
of mail and the sword with the golden hilt,
which the ambassador of France gave him.'

A quick flush colored the pale counlenance
of the lady countesa.

“Nay. but one is enough to meet the
chancellor. David shall not go. He is but
& Ind and knows nothing of these things."

For this boy was ever his mother's favor-

which he knew so well. Who might not be
at bapd to mid her to blow out her lamp
when the guards were set of new in the
corridors of Thrieve?

“Mother,” the earl answered, “Davld
speaks good sense. He will never make a
man or & Douglas If he is to blde here
within this warded lsle. He must go forth
Into the world of men and women and taste
n man's pleasures and chance a man's dan-
gers llke the rest.”

“Bul are you certain that you will bring
him safe again to me?' sald his mother,
wistfully. ‘‘Remember, he ils so young and
eke 80 restless!"

“Nay,”" cried David, eagerly, "I am no
younger than my cousin James was when
he fought the strongest man In Scotland,
and I warrant I could ride a course as well
as Hughle Douglas, though William chose
| him for the tourney and left me at home,”

The Iady sighed and looked at her sons,
one of them but @ youth, and the other no
more than a hoy.

“Was there ever a Douglas yet who would
take any advice but his own desire?’ she
eald, looking down at them llke a douce
barndoor fowl who by chance has reachea
& pair of eaglets, “Lads, ye are over strong
for your mother., But I will not sleep mor
eat till I have my David back again, and
can see him riding hies horse homeward
through the ford."

(]

CHAPTER XXVIII, e

On the Castle Roof.

Maud Lindesay parted from Sholto upon
the roof of the keep, She had gene up
hither to watch the eavalcade ride off, where
pone could see her, and Bholto, noting the
flutter of something white by the battle-
ments, ran up thither, pretending that he
had forgotten something, though he was In-
deed fully armed and ready to mount and
ride.

Maud Lindesay was leaning over the bat-
tlements of the castle, and hearing a step
behind her, she looked about with & start ot
apparent surprise.

The after dew of recent tears still glori-
fled her eyes,

‘03, 8holto,” she cried, “I thought you
werg gone, 1 was watching for you to ride
away. 1 thought—"

But 8holto, seeing her disorder and bav-
ing little time to waste, came quickly for-
ward and took her in his arms without
apology or prelude, as is wisest in such
cases,

*“Maud,” he said, his utterance quick and
hoarse, '‘we go into the house of our
enemies. Thirty koighls snd no more ac-
| company my lord, who might have ridden
‘out with 3,000 in his train,'"

“'Tis all that witch woman,” eried the
girl. *“Can you not advise him?"

“The earl of Douglas did not ask my ad-

vice,” sald Sholto, & little dryly, being eager
to turn the conversation upon his own mat-
ters and to his own advantage. '"And,
moreover, If he rides Iinto danger for the
sake of love—why, I think the more of him
| tor "
! “But for such a creaturs,"” objected Maud
| Lindesay. *‘For any true mald It were most
right. Where |s there a noble lady in Scot-
land who would not have been proud teo
listen to him—yet he must needs run after
this mongral French woman!"

“Even Mistress Maud Lindesay?'’ sald
Bholto, somewhat bitterly, releasing ber.

i *“Maud Lindesay is no great lady, though
| the daughter of a poor baron of the north,

| gratitude for that which he hath done for
her family. Maud Lindesay is Mttle better
than a tiremalden In the house of my
lord." ’
“Nay," sald Sholta, “I orave your pardon.
1 meant it not. I am hasty of words, aad
It.ha time is short, | Will you, pardon me,
and bidl me farewell, for the horses are
being led from the stall and I cannot keep
{ my lord waiting."
' #You ure glad to go.” wshe wsald, Te-

her lttle daughter, whom, Indeed, she left

Lthe

A sudden light shone in upon the mind of

| and much bound to my Lord Douglas by
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Beautifies it

Thousands have tried from time Im-
memorial to discover seme efficaclous remedy
for wrinkles and other imperfections of the
complexion, but none had yet succeeded until
the Misses Bell, the now famous Complexion
Speclalists, of 78 Fifth avenue, New York
City, offered the public their wonderful Com-
plexion Tonle. The reason so many falled
to make this discovery before is plalu, be-
cause they have not followed the right prin-
ciple. Balms, Creams, Lotions, etc,, mever
have a tonle effect upon the skin, henoe the
failures.

The Misses “Bell's Complexion Tonle has &
most exhllarating effect upon the cuticle,
absorbing and carrylng off all Impurities
which the dlood by its natural actlon Is
constantly forcing to the surface of the
skin. It is to the ekin what & vitalizing
tonie I3 to the blood and nerves, a kind of
pew life that immediately exhilaratea ana
strengthens wherever applied, Its tonle
effect is felt almost immediately and It
gpeedlly banishes forever from the ekin
trockles, pimples, blackheads, moth patches,
wrinkles, liver spots, roughness, olliness,
eruptions and discolorations of any kind.

In order that all may be bencfited by thelr
Great Discovery the Misses Bell will, during
the present month, give Lo all callers at

THE MISSES BELL,

The Misses Bell Complexion Tonle,

NE
BOTTLE

FREE

THIS OFFER ALMOST SURPASSES BELIEF.

An External Tonic Applied to the Skin

As by Magic.
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thelr parlors one trial bottle of thelr Come
plexion Tonle absolutely free; and In ordex
that those who cannot call or who live away
from New York may be benefited they will
send one bottle to any address, all cbarges
prepald, on the receipt of 26 cents (slamps
or silver) to cover cost of packiug and des
livering. The price of this wonderful tonie
Is $1.00 per bottle and this liberal offer
should be embraced by all.

The Misses Bell have just published their
new book, ‘‘Secrets of Beauty."” This valu-
able work is free to all desiring 4t. The
book tréats exhaustively of tha importance
of & good complexlon; tells how a woman
may sequire beauty and keep it, Speclal
chapters on the care of the hair; how to
have luxurlant growth; harmless methoda
of making the halr preserve Its natural
beauty and color, even to advanced age.
Also Instructions how to banish superfluous
halr from the face, neck and arms without
{njury to the skin. This book will be malled
to any address on request,

FREE Trial Bottles of Wonderful Coms
plexion Tonlic free at parlors, or 26 cents
(cost of packing and malling) to those at a
distance.

Correspondence cordlally sollcited.
dress

Ads

78 5th Avenue, New York City.

Complexion Soap, Skin Food and De-
pilo are for sale by all druggists,
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proachfully, ‘‘you wil forget us, whom
you leave behind you here, Indead, you
care not, so that you are free to Wanaer
over the world and taste new pleagures.
That s to be a man indeed! Would that
I had been \born one!"

“Nay, Maud,” wsald Sholte, trying to
draw the girl agaln near him, who kepi
him at arm's jlength Dby the unylelding
strength of hen wrist, ‘‘none shall ever
come near my heart save Maud Lindesay
wlome! 1 would that I could ride away
as sure bf you as you are of 'Sholto Mc
Kimn!"

“Indeed," cried the girl, with some show
of returning epirit, “to that you have no
claim. Never have' I sald that I loved you
or Indeed thought about you at all'

“It s, true,' answered Sholto, "‘and yet
—1 think you will remember me when tne
}amps are blown out. COod speed; 1 near
the trumpet blow and the horses tramp-
“n‘.n

And out on ithe green before the castle
wers the earl's guard mustering, and
Feggus MacCulloch, the earl's trumpeter,
blew an impatient blast. It seemed tu
speak (o this effect:

Hasten ye, hasten ye, come to the riding,
Hasten ;». husten ye, lads of the Dee
Douglagdale come, come Galloway, Annan-

dale,
Gailaway biedes are the best of the three,

Sholto held out his arme at the stirring
sound, and the girl, all her wayward pride
falling from her in & moment, came
ptralght into them.

“Goodbye, my sweetheart,” he sald,
stooping to kiss the lips that sald him not
pnay, bul which quivered pitifully a8 he
touched them. "God knows when my ays
shall rest agaln on the desire of my
beart."”

Maud looked into his face steadlly
searchingly.

“You are sure you will not forget m=,
Sholto?’ mhe sald; *“you will love me us
much tomorrow when you Wra far a'vay
and think me ad falr as you do when you
hold me thus In your armns?"

Befare Sholto had time to answer the
trumpet rang out again, with o call more
instant and imperious than before,

! Sholto| ¢lasped her close to him as
| gummons shrilled into the alr.

“God keep my Mitle lass!™ he sald. Fear
| not: 1 have never loved any but you."

He was gone. And through her tears
Maud Lindesay watched him from the top
of the great squars keep, as he rodo gal-
lantly behind the earl and bis brother,

“In time past I have dreamed,” she
thought to herself, “‘that I loved this one

the

and that. But it was not at all like this,

I cannot put him out of my mind, even
when I would."

As the brothers Willlam and David Doug-
lag crossed the rough bridge of pine thrown
over the narrows of the Dee they looked
back simultaneously. Thelr mother stood
on the green moat platform of Thrieve, with
tholr little eister, Margaret, holding her
dress, She waved not a hand, fluttered no
ko-l;nhle! of furcwell, only stood sadly
watching the sons with whom she had
travalled as one walches the dear deasd
borne to thelr last resting place,

“'8p,"" she communed, *“‘even thus do the
women of the Douglas bouse watch their
beloveds ride out of sight. And so for
many nights they return through the ford
at dawn or dusk. But there cometh a
time when every one of us watchea the gray
shallows to the east for those that shall
return no more."

Yi8¢e, seal” cried little Margaret, ‘‘Look,
dear mother, they have taken off thelr capa
and Sholto hath his steel cap In bonnet in
hig hand., They are bldding us farewell.
I wish Maude had been here to see. [
wonder where ghe has hldden herself. How
surprised she will be to find they are gone."

It wos o true word that the mald of Gallo-
way spolke, for according lo the pretty cus-
tom of the young earl the cavalcade had
halted ere they plunged into the woods of
Kelton. The Dougias lads took thetr bon-
nets in their handa. Thelr dark bhalr was
stirred by the breeze. Sholto mlso bared
his bead and looked toward thes speck of
white which te could just dlscern on the
summit of the frowning keep,

“Shall ever her eyelashes rise and fall
aguln for me and shall I see the pout waver
alternately petulant and tender upon her
lipa?"

For, belng a young man In love, these
hings were more to him than matios and
vensong, king or chancellor, heavem or
hell-—as, Indecd, It was right and whole-
some that they shouM be.

(To be Continued.)

A Narrow Eseape,

Thankful words written by Mrs. Ada
E. Hart of Groton, 8. D, “Was taken with
A bad cold which settled on my lungs;
cough set In and finglly terminated in con~
sumption. Four doclore gave me up, say-
fng 1 could live but a short time. [ gave
mysell up to my Bavier, determined I 1
could pot stay with my friends on earth I
would meet absent ones above. My hus-
band was advised to get Dr. King's New
Discovery for Copsumption, Coughs and
Colds. 1 gave It & trial, took in all elght
boitles, 4 has cured me, and, thank b
am eaved and now a well sud  healthy
woman."” Trial bottles free ut Kuhn & Co.'n
drug store. Regular size Glc and $1.00, guar-
anteed or price refunded.
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