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DEDICATION

CHAPTER I.—I SET OFF UPON MY JOURNEY TO THE HOUSE OF
SHAWS

CHAPTER II.—I COME TO MY JOURNEY’S END

CHAPTER III.—1 MAKE ACQUAINTANCE OF MY UNCLE

CHAPTER IV.—1 RUN A GREAT DANGER IN THE HOUSE OF SHAWS
CHAPTER V.—1 GO TO THE QUEEN’'S FERRY

CHAPTER VI.—WHAT BEFELL AT THE QUEEN'’S FERRY

CHAPTER VIL.—1 GO TO SEA IN THE BRIG “COVENANT” OF
DYSART

CHAPTER VIII.—THE ROUND-HOUSE

CHAPTER IX.—THE MAN WITH THE BELT OF GOLD
CHAPTER X.—THE SIEGE OF THE ROUND-HOUSE
CHAPTER XI.—THE CAPTAIN KNUCKLES UNDER
CHAPTER XII.—1 HEAR OF THE “RED FOX”
CHAPTER XIII.—THE LOSS OF THE BRIG

CHAPTER XIV.—THE ISLET

CHAPTER XV.—THE LAD WITH THE SILVER BUTTON: THROUGH
THE ISLE OF MULL

CHAPTER XVI.—THE LAD WITH THE SILVER BUTTON: ACROSS
MORVEN

CHAPTER XVII.—THE DEATH OF THE RED FOX

CHAPTER XVIII._TALK WITH AILAN IN THE WOOD OF
LETTERMORE

CHAPTER XIX.—THE HOUSE OF FEAR
CHAPTER XX.—THE FLIGHT IN THE HEATHER: THE ROCKS




CHAPTER XXI.—THE FLIGHT IN THE HEATHER: THE HEUGH OF
CORRYNAKIEGH

CHAPTER XXII.—THE FLIGHT IN THE HEATHER: THE MOOR
CHAPTER XXIII.—CLUNY'S CAGE

CHAPTER XXIV.—THE FLIGHT IN THE HEATHER

CHAPTER XXV.—THE QUARREL IN BALQUHIDDER

CHAPTER XXVI.—END OF THE FLIGHT: WE PASS THE FORTH
CHAPTER XXVII.—1 COME TO MR. RANKEILLOR

CHAPTER XXVIII.—I GO IN QUEST OF MY INHERITANCE
CHAPTER XXIX.—] COME INTO MY KINGDOM

CHAPTER XXX.—GOOD-BYE




HELD ME AT ARM'S LENGTH, LOOKING AT ME WITH HIS FACE
ALL WORKING WITH SORROW . . . . . . . . . .

THE NEARER 1 GOT TO THE HOUSE, THE DREARIER IT APPEARED
“DO YE KEN WHAT'S IN IT?’’ HE ASKED, SUDDENLY . . . .

MY HAND SLIPPED UPON AN EDGE AND FOUND NOTHING BUT
EMFTINESS BEYOND IT . . . - = + = =+ = s = =
SNAPPING HIS FINGERS IN THE AIR AND FOOTING IT RIGHT

CLEVEREY el = iae et e i v S SR
1 GAVE A PIERCING CRY—''HELP, HELP! MURDER!” . . .
1 WAS AWAKENED BY THE LIGHT OF A LANTERN SHINING IN MY
Pt o1 s R
“SIT DOWN!” ROARS THE CAPTAIN . . .
THE STERN HAD BEEN THROWN INTO THE AIR, AND THE MAN
BTN T EATRDLUE. 5 e i e e e e e e
ALAN RAN UPON THE OTHERS LIKE A BULL, ROARING AS HE

ALAN CUT ME OFF ONE OF THE SILVER BUTTONS FROM HIS COAT
ALAN AND I SMOKED A PIPE OR TWO OF THE CAPTAIN'S FINE

TOBACCO . + + + « o = o = + o & =+ =+ & & 3
WHEN 1 KICKED OUT WITH BOTH FEET, I 800N BEGAN TO FIND
THAT 1 WAS MOVING P . - S R



ILLUSTRATIONS

A COBLE WITH A BROWN SAIL CAME FLYING ROUND THAT CORNER
OF THE ISLE . . .« + + + « & & « «a « « =«
THE CATECHIST BEGAN TO SWEAR AND TO STRIKE FOR MY LEGS

WITH HESUSTARE o o i = aie el e
HE BEGAN LADLING SNUFF INTO HIS NOSE IN MOST EXCESSIVE
QUANTITIES T I Rt

““JOUK IN HERE AMONG THE TREES,” SAID A VOICE CLOSE BY .
““AND NOW LET'S TAKE ANOTHER PEEP AT THE REDCOATS™ .
HE WHISTLED THREE TIMES, IN A PARTICULAR MANNER . .
T BENT LOW ON MY KNEES AND FLUNG MYSELF FORTH

GETTING A PIECE OF WOOD, HE FASHIONED IT IN A CROSS . .

VHE NEXT MOMENT WE WERE LYING ON OUR BACKS, EACH WITH
& DIRKCAT HIGUEHROAT: & & & & 5 % G s o 4l s
“HERE'S A TOAST TO YE: THE RESTORATION!” . . . . .

“DO YE GANG EASIER SO, DAVIE?” . . . . . . . . .
““ROBIN 0IG,” HE SAID, “YE ARE A GREAT PIPER”. . . .
““DAVID, IT IS A VERY FINE Lass” . . . . . . . . .

HERE HE SATE DOWN, AND BADE ME BE SEATED . . . .
THESE TWO WENT ON AHEAD IN VERY CLOSE TALK, AND TOR-
RANCE AND I BROUGHT UP THE REAR . . . . . .

MY UNCLE JUST SAT WHERE HE WAS ON THE TOF DOORSTEP
AND STARED UFON US LIKE A MAN TURNED TO STONE .

“WELL, GOOD-BY,”’ SAID ALAN, AND HELD OUT HIS LEFT HAND

FOUR COLORED ILLUSTRATIONS
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I WAS AWAKENED BY THE LIGHT OF A LANTERN SHINING IN MY
FACE I R S RS R R
WHEN I KICKED OUT WITH BOTH FEET, I SOON BEGAN TO FIND THAT
1 WAS MOVING 4 4 e 9 ele & e & & w m oa 4 s
‘DO YE GANG EASIER 8O, DAVIE?” . . . . . . , . . . .



