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of the deadliest kind. He became silent aad 
reserved, and was cvidently meditating some 
deep plot. In the silent hour of midmght, ihe 

thought of his ladye love would come across 
his feverish brain, and he would give way to 
the most incoherent ravings—while swords 
and scenes of the most horrible nature would 
present themselves to his bewildered imagina- 
tion. In this situation he communicated his 
thoughts to none, with the cxcepuion of an old 
trusty servant, who was l:s only confidant. 

“Tradition says that a great annual far or 
market was then Liddd in that district, whither 
the greater part of the geniry m the country 
assembled to celebrate their prowess and the 
various rude games which characterised that 
age. Thither Suthcrlana of Forse repaired 
with a few stanch retamners, but, we may say, 
it was principally with the vicw of seung his 
intended bride. Upon lus arnval at the mar- 

ket place, he found an immense asscmblage of 
people congregated before lum, contesung for 
the honours of the day. He freely mingled 
with them, and seemed to take the lead. At 

last Sinclair and himself came to oppose cach 
other, when it would be impossible to say 
which of them would be successful. In other 
circumstances than those in whichthey were 
situated, such a keen contest wouid never have 

arisen between the two youthful aspirants. — 

The eyes of the whole crowd were directed 

towards them, and their energies seemed to 
be roused to the lnghest pitch. Both felt asif 
the honours of their different clans rested on 
their merit and success. A fierce struggle en- 

sued, when at last victory inchaed to Suther- 
lend. His opponent, in a fit of frenzy and 
anger, taunicd him with some disagreeable 
aspersions. Sutherland, who could by no 
means brook such an insult, drew his sword ; 

but the Sinclairs rushed to the md of thar ex- 
hausted chieftain, and ia the skirmish Suthesr- 
land was killed, before bis handful of followers 

could offer any resistance. The perpetrator 
of this action was a stout athlcuc Lovwlander, 
whose strength and feroaity were the theme 
of many a story: and the peopicin the district 
where he hived looked npon him as matchless 
«nd anconguerable. He was foremost in the 
forage or any other undertaking which reqmired 
more than ordinary exertion or mtrepidaty. 

“ When the mournful and afiucting news of 
Sutheriand's death were conveyed to his mo- 
ther, she felt unconss lable for the hapless fate 
of her son. Near her dwelt Angas Suther- 
2nd, a powerinl and gganuc Highlander, 
whos arm was never raised inva. Sather- 

land was summoned before her, when she ¢n 

treated of him in the most carnest manner t 
revenge the death of her son, and promised : 

reward him handsomely for the completion 
the undertaking. Sutherland, having arm: 
himself, sct out with a few attendants for i 
residence of the murderer of his chief. Tie 
sun was rising in splendour and majesty ex 
of the red ocean as the solitary band left the 
homes toaccomplish their foul deed of reveng 
which in those days was acconnted an honoz. 
ablc one. All nature seemed to be partak; 
of repose and rest, and man alone, in whos 

breast jarring passions raged, seemed to beth: 
only being who conld break the tranquility ¢ 
the scene. A few hours’ march brough 
Sutherland to the place where his oppoanc: 

dwelt, but found him absent, being at a fast 
given by his chieftain for his services in takin 
away Sutherland's life. How io act in th 
cmergency, he knew not; for to pursue t 
otzect of his revenge amongst his own clu 
would be certain death 10 him, as by the 
numbers they could easily overpower him: 
but he was soon relieved from this dilemiw 
by the appearance of his antagonist. Bot 

mel each other with looks, in which defian 
and vengeance scowled. 
“What dost thou here,” asked thelatter,z 

a voice which betokened some approachmy 

storm, 
«: Base murderer, you shall soon know and 

atone for the crime of killing my beloved mas 
ter, and your carcass shall be food for tk 

ravenous hawk and cagle;’ raiterated Suthesd 
land. 

Thrusts of the broad-sword were exchange 
immediately; but Sutherland, who seemed u 
be the best swordsman, was rapidly gain; 
ground. and gave a faz] thrust in tac heist 
his opponent, who staggered and reeled, whe 

ihe other severed his head from his body wail 
onestroke. Upon cc mmitiing thisact, Suther 

land pursued his way homeward, and lad ik 

prize before his mistress, who directed it tok 

placed on the highest pinnacle of the Castle & 
Forse. where it remained for many a éay. 
“When the report of what Sotherland bl 

donc was mivulged smong the friends of x 
murdered vassal, thet rage knew no bounds 
and in return they prepared to revenge bs 
death. A band of men set aut immediate) 
who dogged his steps They attacked b= 
unawares ; but owing to his nimbleness © 
foo? they could notovertake him. Onpasssf 
Berricdale, he was so holy pursued that & 
had to leap the iver above the nn, al a spo 


