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David Balfour (also known as Catriona), is a sequel to the great classic, Kidnapped, though not as good, it still delivers
excitement. Young David after many adventures, arrives finally in Edinburgh, Scotland, to receive his fortune, he hopes.

No sooner were we safe within the walls of Dunkirk than we held a very necessary council-of-war on our
position. Upon all accounts it seemed the most prudent to carry the girl to Paris to the hands of her own
chieftain, Macgregor of Bohaldie, who would be very willing to help his kinswoman, on the one hand, and not
at all anxious to dishonour James upon the other. He was finely lodged, and lived in a good style, having a
pension in the Scots Fund, as well as private means; greeted Catriona like one of his own house, and seemed
altogether very civil and discreet, but not particularly open. We asked of the news of James More. But this is
dreadful bad. Tut, tut, he must have forgot himself entirely! This is a most undesirable letter. But, for all that,
gentlemen, I cannot see what we would want to make it public for. It was not till all was over, and our healths
drunk, that he told us James was in that city, whither he had preceded us some days, and where he now lay
sick, and like to die. These were early days. He was lodged in the same quarter of the city with his chief, in a
great house upon a corner; and we were guided up to the garret where he lay by the sound of Highland piping.
It seemed he had just borrowed a set of them from Bohaldie to amuse his sickness; though he was no such
hand as was his brother Rob, he made good music of the kind; and it was strange to observe the French folk
crowding on the stairs, and some of them laughing. He lay propped in a pallet. The first look of him I saw he
was upon his last business; and, doubtless, this was a strange place for him to die in. But even now I find I can
scarce dwell upon his end with patience. Doubtless, Bohaldie had prepared him; he seemed to know we were
married, complimented us on the event, and gave us a benediction like a patriarch. I could not trace even a hint
of shame in any part of his behaviour; but he was great upon forgiveness; it seemed always fresh to him. I
think he forgave me every time we met; and when after some four days he passed away in a kind of odour of
affectionate sanctity, I could have torn my hair out for exasperation. I had him buried; but what to put upon his
tomb was quite beyond me, till at last I considered the date would look best alone. I thought it wiser to resign
all thoughts of Leyden, where we had appeared once as brother and sister, and it would certainly look strange
to return in a new character. Scotland would be doing for us; and thither, after I had recovered that which I had
left behind, we sailed in a Low Country ship. And now, Miss Barbara Balfour to set the ladies first and Mr.
Alan Balfour, younger of Shaws, here is the story brought fairly to an end. A great many of the folk that took a
part in it, you will find if you think well that you have seen and spoken with. Alison Hastie in Limekilns was
the lass that rocked your cradle when you were too small to know of it, and walked abroad with you in the
policy when you were bigger. And I wonder whether you remember a little, lean, lively gentleman in a
scratchwig and a wraprascal, that came to Shaws very late of a dark night, and whom you were awakened out
of your beds and brought down to the dining-hall to be presented to, by the name of Mr. Or has Alan forgotten
what he did at Mr. These were strange doings in a good Whig house! Jamieson is a man privileged, and might
set fire to my corn-barn; and the name they know him by now in France is the Chevalier Stewart. As for Davie
and Catriona, I shall watch you pretty close in the next days, and see if you are so bold as to be laughing at
papa and mamma. It is true we were not so wise as we might have been, and made a great deal of sorrow out
of nothing; but you will find as you grow up that even the artful Miss Barbara, and even the valiant Mr. Alan
will be not so very much wiser than their parents. For the life of man upon this world of ours is a funny
business. They talk of the angels weeping; but I think they must more often be holding their sides, as they look
on; and there was one thing I determined to do when I began this long story, and that was to tell out everything
as it befell.
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Two days before, and even so late as yestermorning, I was like a beggarman by the wayside, clad in rags,
brought down to my last shillings, my companion a condemned traitor, a price set on my own head for a crime
with the news of which the country rang. To-day I was served heir to my position in life, a landed laird, a bank
porter by me carrying my gold, recommendations in my pocket, and in the words of the saying the ball
directly at my foot. There were two circumstances that served me as ballast to so much sail. The first was the
very difficult and deadly business I had still to handle; the second, the place that I was in. The tall, black city,
and the numbers and movement and noise of so many folk, made a new world for me, after the moorland
braes, the sea-sands, and the still country-sides that I had frequented up to then. The throng of the citizens in
particular abashed me. It was plain, if I did so, I should but set folk laughing, and what was worse in my case
set them asking questions. I felt safer with the weapon, though for one so ignorant of defence it might be
called an added danger. The porter, who was naturally a man of some experience, judged my accoutrement to
be well chosen. Here I was in this old, black city, which was for all the world like a rabbit-warren, not only by
the number of its indwellers, but the complication of its passages and holes. It was indeed a place where no
stranger had a chance to find a friend, let be another stranger. Suppose him even to hit on the right close,
people dwelt so thronged in these tall houses, he might very well seek a day before he chanced on the right
door. The ordinary course was to hire a lad they called a caddie, who was like a guide or pilot, led you where
you had occasion, and your errands being done brought you again where you were lodging. But these caddies,
being always employed in the same sort of services, and having it for obligation to be well informed of every
house and person in the city, had grown to form a brotherhood of spies; and I knew from tales of Mr. It would
be a piece of little wisdom, the way I was now placed, to tack such a ferret to my tails. I had three visits to
make, all immediately needful: But the rest were in a different case. The whole thing, besides, gave me a look
of running with the hare and hunting with the hounds that was little to my fancy. I determined, therefore, to be
done at once with Mr. Stewart and the whole Jacobitical side of my business, and to profit for that purpose by
the guidance of the porter at my side. Being strange to what I saw, I stepped a little farther in. The narrow
paved way descended swiftly. Prodigious tall houses sprang upon each side and bulged out, one story beyond
another, as they rose. At the top only a ribbon of sky showed in. By what I could spy in the windows, and by
the respectable persons that passed out and in, I saw the houses to be very well occupied; and the whole
appearance of the place interested me like a tale. Page 3 I was still gazing, when there came a sudden brisk
tramp of feet in time and clash of steel behind me. Turning quickly, I was aware of a party of armed soldiers,
and, in their midst, a tall man in a great-coat. He walked with a stoop that was like a piece of courtesy, genteel
and insinuating: I thought his eye took me in, but could not meet it. This procession went by to a door in the
close, which a serving-man in a fine livery set open; and two of the soldier-lads carried the prisoner within, the
rest lingering with their firelocks by the door. There can nothing pass in the streets of a city without some
following of idle folk and children. It was so now; but the more part melted away incontinent until but three
were left. One was a girl; she was dressed like a lady, and had a screen of the Drummond colours on her head;
but her comrades or I should say followers were ragged gillies, such as I had seen the matches of by the dozen
in my Highland journey. They all spoke together earnestly in Gaelic, the sound of which was pleasant in my
ears for the sake of Alan; and though the rain was by again, and my porter plucked at me to be going, I even
drew nearer where they were, to listen. All the while the three of them sought in their pockets, and by what I
could make out, they had the matter of half a farthing among the party; which made me smile a little to see all
Highland folk alike for fine obeisances and empty sporrans. It chanced the girl turned suddenly about, so that I
saw her face for the first time. She had wonderful bright eyes like stars, and I daresay the eyes had a part in it;
but what I remember the most clearly was the way her lips were a trifle open as she turned. And whatever was
the cause, I stood there staring like a fool. On her side, as she had not known there was anyone so near, she
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looked at me a little longer, and perhaps with more surprise, than was entirely civil. I had often admired a
lassie before then, if scarce so sudden and strong; and it was rather my disposition to withdraw than to come
forward, for I was much in fear of mockery from the womenkind. You would have thought I had now all the
more reason to pursue my common practice, since I had met this young lady in the city street, seemingly
following a prisoner, and accompanied with two very ragged, indecent-like Highlandmen. But there was here
a different ingredient; it was plain the girl thought I had been prying in her secrets; and with my new clothes
and sword, and at the top of my new fortunes, this was more than I could swallow. The beggar on horseback
could not bear to be thrust down so low, or at the least of it, not by this young lady. Page 4 I followed,
accordingly, and took off my new hat to her, the best that I was able. It is true I was listening, for I have
friends of my own across the Highland line, and the sound of that tongue comes friendly; but for your private
affairs, if you had spoken Greek, I might have had more guess at them. I am as landward as yourself; I am
Highland as you see, and think myself the farther from my home. The name of it makes all there is of me
rejoice. You will not have been long there, and not known some of our friends or family? David Balfour is the
name I am known by. This is my lucky day when I have just come into a landed estate and am not very long
out of a deadly peril. I am nameless like the Folk of Peace. In all broad Scotland there was but the one name
proscribed, and that was the name of the Macgregors. Yet so far from fleeing this undesirable acquaintancy, I
plunged the deeper in. They called him Robin Oig. It is him that I call father. It will teach you another time to
be more careful; and I think James More will not be very well pleased with Neil of the Tom. Here I am, and a
bank-porter at my tail. And remember I have had the hospitality of your own country of Balwhidder. Besides
which, I have offered myself to be your friend, and you have been so forgetful that you did not refuse me in
the proper time. And here is this son of trouble, Neil, son of Duncan, has lost my fourpenny-piece that was to
buy that snuff, and James More must go wanting, and will think his daughter has forgotten him.
Drummond-Ogilvy of Allardyce, who is my near friend and will be glad to thank you. I could not but think,
even as I did so, that we had made extraordinary free upon short acquaintance, and that a really wise young
lady would have shown herself more backward. I think it was the bank-porter that put me from this ungallant
train of thought. Charles Stewart the Writer dwelt at the top of the longest stair that ever mason set a hand to;
fifteen flights of it, no less; and when I had come to his door, and a clerk had opened it, and told me his master
was within, I had scarce breath enough to send my porter packing. In the inner chamber, which opened from it,
a little brisk man sat poring on a deed, from which he scarce raised his eyes upon my entrance; indeed, he still
kept his finger in the place, as though prepared to show me out and fall again to his studies. This pleased me
little enough; and what pleased me less, I thought the clerk was in a good posture to overhear what should pass
between us. I asked if he was Mr. Charles Stewart the Writer. And the bits of business that I have to propone
to you are rather in the nature of being confidential. In short, I would like to think we were quite private. But I
begin to grue at the sound of it. As for him that sent me, I will let his token speak. Where is he now? And an
accused murderer, that he is too, for his misfortune; but wrongfully accused. If Alan is out, James can never be
in. You can see for yourself, too, that I have certain pieces of business depending, which were scarcely fit to
lay before a lawyer chosen at random. No more remains, but to ask if you will undertake my service? It was
two pounds five shillings and three-halfpence farthing sterling. I was thinking if I could get her a good Sunday
gown, such as she could wear with decency in her degree, it would be an ease to my conscience: But it must
be a lodging I may seem to have hit upon by accident, for it would never do if the Lord Advocate were to get
any jealousy of our acquaintance. What takes ye near the Advocate? But I give you to understand once and for
all that I am in no jesting spirit. You come here to me with all sorts of propositions, which will put me in a
train of very doubtful acts and bring me among very undesirable persons this many a day to come. I can see no
way for it but to give myself up, but perhaps you can see another; and if you could, I could never deny but
what I would be rather relieved. For I think my traffic with his lordship is little likely to agree with my health.
They can put ye in the dock, do ye no see that? My case is dooms hard. I wonder what I am. No Whig to be
sure; I couldnae be just that. Where do ye come in with your Hieland plaids and claymores? The clan and the
name, that goes by all. Treason and traitors, and the smuggling of them out and in; and the French recruiting,
weary fall it! Page 11 I told them it was nonsense: And what can I do? Then no later by than yesterday there
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was one of our Stewart lads carried to the Castle. I tell you fair: And for what, I do not know; unless it was the
sense of duty. Who will we have now, Rob, for across the water? That must be my man, I think:

Page 4

DAVID BALFOUR, SECOND PART pdf
3: David Balfour: Second Part by Robert Louis Stevenson: Chapter 1
Read "David Balfour, Second Part" by Robert Louis Stevenson with Rakuten Kobo. Robert Louis Balfour Stevenson (*
November in Edinburgh; â€ 3. Dezember in Vailima, nahe Apia, Samoa) war e.

Two days before, and even so late as yestermorning, I was like a beggarman by the wayside, clad in rags,
brought down to my last shillings, my companion a condemned traitor, a price set on my own head for a crime
with the news of which the country rang. To-day I was served heir to my position in life, a landed laird, a bank
porter by me carrying my gold, recommendations in my pocket, and in the words of the saying the ball
directly at my foot. There were two circumstances that served me as ballast to so much sail. The first was the
very difficult and deadly business I had still to handle; the second, the place that I was in. The tall, black city,
and the numbers and movement and noise of so many folk, made a new world for me, after the moorland
braes, the sea-sands, and the still country-sides that I had frequented up to then. The throng of the citizens in
particular abashed me. It was plain, if I did so, I should but set folk laughing, and what was worse in my case
set them asking questions. I felt safer with the weapon, though for one so ignorant of defence it might be
called an added danger. The porter, who was naturally a man of some experience, judged my accoutrement to
be well chosen. Here I was in this old, black city, which was for all the world like a rabbit-warren, not only by
the number of its indwellers, but the complication of its passages and holes. It was indeed a place where no
stranger had a chance to find a friend, let be another stranger. Suppose him even to hit on the right close,
people dwelt so thronged in these tall houses, he might very well seek a day before he chanced on the right
door. The ordinary course was to hire a lad they called acaddie, who was like a guide or pilot, led you where
you had occasion, and your errands being done broughtyou again whereyou were lodging. It would be a piece
of little wisdom, the w ay I was now placed, to tack such a ferret to my tails. I had three visits to make, all
immediately needful: But the rest were in a different case. The whole thing, besides, gave me a look of
running with the hare and hunting with the hounds that was little to my fancy. I determined, therefore, to be
done at once with Mr. Stewart and the whole Jacobitical side of my business, and to profit for that purpose by
the guidance of the porter at my side. But it chanced I had scarce given him the address, when there came a
sprinkle of rain--nothing to hurt, only for my new clothes--and we took shelter under a pend at the head of a
close or alley. Being strange to what I saw, I stepped a little farther in. The narrow paved way descended
swiftly. Prodigious tall houses sprang upon each side and bulged out, one story beyond another, as they rose.
At the top only a ribbon of sky showed in. By what I could spy in the windows, and by the respectable persons
that passed out and in, I saw the houses to be very well occupied; and the whole appearance of the place
interested me like a tale. I was still gazing, when there came a sudden brisk tramp of feet in time and clash of
steel behind me. Turning quickly, I was aw are of a party of armed soldiers, and, in their midst, a tall man in a
great-coat. He walked with a stoop that was like a piece of courtesy, genteel and insinuating: I thought his eye
took me in, but could not meet it. This procession went by to a door in the close, which a serving-man in a fine
livery set open; and two of the soldier-lads carried the prisoner within, the rest lingering with their firelocks by
the door. There can nothing pass in the streets of a city without some following of idle folk and children. It
was so now; but the more part melted away incontinent until but three were left. One was a girl; she was
dressed like a lady, and had a screen of the Drummond colours on her head; but her comrades or I should say
followers were ragged gillies, such as I had seen the matches of by the dozen in my Highland journey. They
all spoke together earnestly in Gaelic, the sound of which was pleasant in my ears for the sake of Alan; and
though the rain was by again, and my porter plucked at me to be going, I even drew nearer where they were, to
listen. All the while the three of them sought in their pockets, and by [pg 7] [pg 8] what I could make out, they
had the matter of half a farthing among the party; which made me smile a little to see all Highland folk alike
for fine obeisances and empty sporrans. It chanced the girl turned suddenly about, so that I saw her face for the
first time. She had wonderful bright e yes like stars, and I daresay the eyes had a part in it; but what I
remember the most clearly was the way her lips were a trifle open as she turned. And whatever was the cause,
I stood there staring like a fool. On her side, as she had not known there was anyone so near, she looked at me
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a little longer, a nd perhaps with more surprise, than was entirely civil. I had often admired a lassie before
then, if scarce so sudden and strong; and it was rather my disposition to withdraw than to come forward, for I
was much in fear of mockery from the womenkind. You would have thought I had now all the more reason to
pursue my common practice, since I had met this young lady in the city street, seemingly following a prisoner,
and accompanied with two very ragged, indecent-like Highlandmen. But there was here a different ingredient;
it was plain the girl thought I had been prying in her secrets; and with my new clothes and sword, and at the
top of my new fortunes, this was more than I could swallow. The beggar on horseback could not bear to be
thrust down so low, or at the least of it, not by this young lady. I followed, accordingly, and took off my new
hat to her, the best that I was able. It is true I was listening, for I have frie nds of my own across the Highland
line, and the sound of that tongue comes friendly; but for your private affairs, if you had spoken Greek, I
might have had more guess at them. I am as landward as yourself; I am Highl and as you see, and think myself
the farther from my home. The name of it makes all there is of me rejoice. You will not have been long there,
and not known some of our friends or family? David Balfour is the name I am known by. This is my lucky day
when I have just come into a landed estate and am not very long out of a deadly peril. I wish you would keep
my name in mind for the sake of Balquidder," said I, "and I will yours for the sake of my lucky day. I am [3]
nameless like the Folk of Peace. Catriona Drummond is the one I use. In all broad Scotland there was but the
one name proscribed, and that was the name of the Macgregors. Yet so far from fleeing this undesirable
acquaintancy, I plunged the deeper in. They called him Robin Oig.
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Robert Louis Stevenson Date: It is my excuse that we travelled exceeding fast. Some part we ran, some
trotted, and the rest walked at a vengeance of a pace. Twice, while we were at top speed, we ran against
country-folk; but though we plumped into the first from round a corner, Alan was as ready as a loaded musket.
And Alan spared the time to explain to him that we were travelling "ride and tie"; that our charger had
escaped, and it was feared he had gone home to Linton. Not only that, but he expended some breath of which
he had not very much left to curse his own misfortune and my stupidity which was said to be its cause. From
North Berwick west to Gillane Ness there runs a string of four small islets, Craiglieth, the Lamb, Fidra, and
Eyebrough, notable by their diversity of size and shape. The shore in face of these islets is altogether waste.
Here is no dwelling of man, and scarce any passage, or at most of vagabond children running at their play.
Gillane is a small place on the far side of the Ness, the folk of Dirleton go to their business in the inland fields,
and those of North Berwick straight to the sea-fishing from their haven; so that few parts of the coast are
lonelier. But I mind, as we crawled upon our bellies into that multiplicity of heights and hollows, keeping a
bright eye upon all sides, and our hearts hammering at our ribs, there was such a shining of the sun and the
sea, such a stir of the wind in the bent grass, and such a bustle of down-popping rabbits and up-flying gulls,
that the desert seemed to me like a place alive. No doubt it was in all ways well chosen for a secret
embarcation, if the secret had been kept; and even now that it was out, and the place watched, we were able to
creep unperceived to the front of the sandhills, where they look down immediately on the beach and sea. But
here Alan came to a full stop. For where will your gentry be, think ye? But it isnae, Davit; and the way it is, is
a wee thing less inspiring to Alan Breck. But this is a dreidful case of heids or tails. I stood up myself, but
lingered behind him, scanning the sandhills to the east. His appearance was at first unremarked: Almost at the
same moment of time, and perhaps half a mile away towards Gillane Ness, the figure of a man appeared for a
blink upon a sandhill, waving with his arms; and though he was gone again in the same flash, the gulls in that
part continued a little longer to fly wild. Alan had not seen this, looking straight to seaward at the ship and
skiff. They would get a bonny shot from the top of that lang sandy bank. This thing has been gone about too
secret; pistols they may have, but never guns. It was now perhaps a third of the way in, and we ourselves
already hard on the margin of the sea, so that the soft sand rose over my shoes. There was no more to do
whatever but to wait, to look as much as we were able at the creeping nearer of the boat, and as little as we
could manage at the long impenetrable front of the sandhills, over which the gulls twinkled and behind which
our enemies were doubtless marshalling. But for auld, cauld, dour, deidly courage, I am not fit to hold a candle
to yourself. Look at us two here upon the sands. Do you think that I could do that, or would? Firstly, because I
havenae got the courage and wouldnae daur; and secondly, because I am a man of so much penetration and
would see ye damned first. Are ye to be speerited away like Lady Grange? Are they to drive a dirk in your
inside and bury ye in the bents? Or is it to be the other way, and are they to bring ye in with James? Are they
folk to be trustit? Would ye stick your head in the mouth of Sim Fraser and the ither Whigs? The more reason
there should be one decent man in such a land of thieves! I said long syne to your kinswoman that I would
stumble at no risk. Do ye mind of that? No more I will, then. All this time we had seen or heard no more of
our pursuers. In truth we had caught them unawares; their whole party as I was to learn afterwards had not yet
reached the scene; what there was of them was spread among the bents towards Gillane. It was quite an affair
to call them in and bring them over, and the boat was making speed. They were besides but cowardly fellows:
Whoever had betrayed Alan it was not the captain: This sound, arising from what appeared to be a quite
deserted coast, was really very daunting, and the men in the boat held water instantly. I am swier to leave ye.
He stood part of a second where he was to his knees in the salt water, hesitating. I stood where he had left me,
with my hands behind my back; Alan sat with his head turned watching me; and the boat drew smoothly away.
Of a sudden I came the nearest hand to shedding tears, and seemed to myself the most deserted, solitary lad in
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Scotland. With that I turned my back upon the sea and faced the sand hills. There was no sight or sound of
man; the sun shone on the wet sand and the dry, the wind blew in the bents, the gulls made a dreary piping. As
I passed higher up the beach, the sand-lice were hopping nimbly about the stranded tangles. The devil any
other sight or sound in that unchancy place. And yet I knew there were folk there, observing me, upon some
secret purpose. They were no soldiers, or they would have fallen on and taken us ere now; doubtless they were
some common rogues hired for my undoing, perhaps to kidnap, perhaps to murder me outright. From the
position of those engaged, the first was the more likely; from what I knew of their character and ardency in
this business, I thought the second very possible; and the blood ran cold about my heart. I had a mad idea to
loosen my sword in the scabbard; for though I was very unfit to stand up like a gentleman blade to blade, I
thought I could do some scathe in a random combat. But I perceived in time the folly of resistance. This was
no doubt the joint "expedient" on which Prestongrange and Fraser were agreed. The first, I was very sure, had
done something to secure my life; the second was pretty likely to have slipped in some contrary hints into the
ears of Neil and his companions; and if I were to show bare steel I might play straight into the hands of my
worst enemy and seal my own doom. These thoughts brought me to the head of the beach. I cast a look
behind, the boat was nearing the brig, and Alan flew his handkerchief for a farewell, which I replied to with
the waving of my hand. But Alan himself was shrunk to a small thing in my view, alongside of this pass that
lay in front of me. I set my hat hard on my head, clenched my teeth, and went right before me up the face of
the sand-wreath. It made a hard climb, being steep, and the sand like water underfoot. But I caught hold at last
by the long bent grass on the brae-top, and pulled myself to a good footing. The same moment men stirred and
stood up here and there, six or seven of them, ragged-like knaves, each with a dagger in his hand. The fair
truth is, I shut my eyes and prayed. When I opened them again, the rogues were crept the least thing nearer
without speech or hurry. Every eye was upon mine, which struck me with a strange sensation of their
brightness, and of the fear with which they continued to approach me. I held out my hands empty: There they
sat about their captive in a part of a circle and gazed upon him silently like something dangerous, perhaps a
lion or a tiger on the spring. Presently this attention was relaxed. They drew nearer together, fell to speech in
the Gaelic, and very cynically divided my property before my eyes. I saw the boat come to the brig and be
hoisted in, the sails fill, and the ship pass out seaward behind the isles and by North Berwick. In the course of
two hours or so, more and more ragged Highlandmen kept collecting, Neil among the first, until the party
must have numbered near a score. With each new arrival there was a fresh bout of talk, that sounded like
complaints and explanations; but I observed one thing, none of those that came late had any share in the
division of my spoils. The last discussion was very violent and eager, so that once I thought they would have
quarrelled; on the heels of which their company parted, the bulk of them returning westward in a troop, and
only three, Neil and two others, remaining sentries on the prisoner. At which hour I was aware of a long, lean,
bony-like Lothian man of a very swarthy countenance, that came towards us among the bents on a farm horse.
Neil produced a second, which the new comer studied through a pair of horn spectacles, and saying all was
right and we were the folk he was seeking, immediately dismounted. His path must have been very well
chosen, for we met but one pair--a pair of lovers--the whole way, and these, perhaps taking us to be
free-traders, fled on our approach. We were at one time close at the foot of Berwick Law on the south side; at
another, as we passed over some open hills, I spied the lights of a clachan and the old tower of a church among
some trees not far off, but too far to cry for help, if I had dreamed of it. At last we came again within sound of
the sea. There was moonlight, though not much; and by this I could see the three huge towers and broken
battlements of Tantallon, that old chief place of the Red Douglases. The horse was picketed in the bottom of
the ditch to graze, and I was led within, and forth into the court, and thence into a tumble-down stone hall.
Here my conductors built a brisk fire in the midst of the pavement, for there was a chill in the night. My hands
were loosed, I was set by the wall in the inner end, and the Lowlander having produced provisions I was given
oatmeal bread and a pitcher of French brandy. This done, I was left once more alone with my three
Highlandmen. I had no means of guessing at what hour I was wakened, only the moon was down and the fire
low. This I was had on board of, and we began to put forth from the shore in a fine starlight. If you like this
book please share to your friends: The whiteness of the path guided us into the sleeping town of Broughton,
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thence through Picardy, and beside my old acquaintance the gibbet of the two thieves. A little beyond we
made a useful beacon, which was a light in an upper window of Lochend. Steering by this, but a good deal.
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Robert Louis Balfour Stevenson (* November in Edinburgh; â€ 3. Dezember in Vailima, nahe Apia, Samoa) war ein
schottischer Schriftsteller des viktorianischen Zeitalters.

The 25th day of August, , about two in the afternoon, I, David Balfour, came forth of the British Linen
Company, a porter attending me with a bag of money, and some of the chief of these merchants bowing me
from their doors. Two days before, and even so late as yestermorning, I was like a beggarman by the wayside,
clad in rags, brought down to my last shillings, my companion a condemned traitor, a price set on my own
head for a crime with the news of which the country rang. To-day I was served heir to my position in life, a
landed laird, a bank porter by me carrying my gold, recommendations in my pocket, and in the words of the
saying the ball directly at my foot. There were two circumstances that served me as ballast to so much sail.
The first was the very difficult and deadly business I had still to handle; the second, the place that I was in.
The tall, black city, and the numbers and movement and noise of so many folk, made a new world for me,
after the moorland braes, the sea-sands, and the still country-sides that I had frequented up to then. The throng
of the citizens in particular abashed me. It was plain, if I did so, I should but set folk laughing, and what was
worse in my case set them asking questions. I felt safer with the weapon, though for one so ignorant of
defence it might be called an added danger. The porter, who was naturally a man of some experience, judged
my accoutrement to be well chosen. Here I was in this old, black city, which was for all the world like a
rabbit-warren, not only by the number of its indwellers, but the complication of its passages and holes. It was
indeed a place where no stranger had a chance to find a friend, let be another stranger. Suppose him even to hit
on the right close, people dwelt so thronged in these tall houses, he might very well seek a day before he
chanced on the right door. But these caddies, being always employed in the same sort of services, and having
it for obligation to be well informed of every house and person in the city, had grown to form a brotherhood of
spies; and I knew from tales of Mr. It would be a piece of little wisdom, the way I was now placed, to tack
such a ferret to my tails. I had three visits to make, all immediately needful: But the rest were in a different
case. The whole thing, besides, gave me a look of running with the hare and hunting with the hounds that was
little to my fancy. I determined, therefore, to be done at once with Mr. Stewart and the whole Jacobitical side
of my business, and to profit for that purpose by the guidance of the porter at my side. But it chanced I had
scarce given him the address, when there came a sprinkle of rain--nothing to hurt, only for my new
clothes--and we took shelter under a pend at the head of a close or alley. Being strange to what I saw, I
stepped a little farther in. The narrow paved way descended swiftly. Prodigious tall houses sprang upon each
side and bulged out, one story beyond another, as they rose. At the top only a ribbon of sky showed in. By
what I could spy in the windows, and by the respectable persons that passed out and in, I saw the houses to be
very well occupied; and the whole appearance of the place interested me like a tale. I was still gazing, when
there came a sudden brisk tramp of feet in time and clash of steel behind me. Turning quickly, I was aware of
a party of armed soldiers, and, in their midst, a tall man in a great-coat. He walked with a stoop that was like a
piece of courtesy, genteel and insinuating: I thought his eye took me in, but could not meet it. This procession
went by to a door in the close, which a serving-man in a fine livery set open; and two of the soldier-lads
carried the prisoner within, the rest lingering with their firelocks by the door. There can nothing pass in the
streets of a city without some following of idle folk and children. It was so now; but the more part melted
away incontinent until but three were left. One was a girl; she was dressed like a lady, and had a screen of the
Drummond colours on her head; but her comrades or I should say followers were ragged gillies, such as I had
seen the matches of by the dozen in my Highland journey. They all spoke together earnestly in Gaelic, the
sound of which was pleasant in my ears for the sake of Alan; and though the rain was by again, and my porter
plucked at me to be going, I even drew nearer where they were, to listen. All the while the three of them
sought in their pockets, and by what I could make out, they had the matter of half a farthing among the party;
which made me smile a little to see all Highland folk alike for fine obeisances and empty sporrans. It chanced
the girl turned suddenly about, so that I saw her face for the first time. She had wonderful bright eyes like
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stars, and I daresay the eyes had a part in it; but what I remember the most clearly was the way her lips were a
trifle open as she turned. And whatever was the cause, I stood there staring like a fool. On her side, as she had
not known there was anyone so near, she looked at me a little longer, and perhaps with more surprise, than
was entirely civil. I had often admired a lassie before then, if scarce so sudden and strong; and it was rather my
disposition to withdraw than to come forward, for I was much in fear of mockery from the womenkind. You
would have thought I had now all the more reason to pursue my common practice, since I had met this young
lady in the city street, seemingly following a prisoner, and accompanied with two very ragged, indecent-like
Highlandmen. But there was here a different ingredient; it was plain the girl thought I had been prying in her
secrets; and with my new clothes and sword, and at the top of my new fortunes, this was more than I could
swallow. The beggar on horseback could not bear to be thrust down so low, or at the least of it, not by this
young lady. I followed, accordingly, and took off my new hat to her, the best that I was able. It is true I was
listening, for I have friends of my own across the Highland line, and the sound of that tongue comes friendly;
but for your private affairs, if you had spoken Greek, I might have had more guess at them. I am as landward
as yourself; I am Highland as you see, and think myself the farther from my home. The name of it makes all
there is of me rejoice. You will not have been long there, and not known some of our friends or family? David
Balfour is the name I am known by. This is my lucky day when I have just come into a landed estate and am
not very long out of a deadly peril. I wish you would keep my name in mind for the sake of Balquidder," said
I, "and I will yours for the sake of my lucky day. I am nameless like the Folk of Peace. In all broad Scotland
there was but the one name proscribed, and that was the name of the Macgregors. Yet so far from fleeing this
undesirable acquaintancy, I plunged the deeper in. They called him Robin Oig. It is him that I call father. It
will teach you another time to be more careful; and I think James More will not be very well pleased with Neil
of the Tom. Here I am, and a bank-porter at my tail. And remember I have had the hospitality of your own
country of Balwhidder. Besides which, I have offered myself to be your friend, and you have been so forgetful
that you did not refuse me in the proper time. And here is this son of trouble, Neil, son of Duncan, has lost my
fourpenny-piece that was to buy that snuff, and James More must go wanting, and will think his daughter has
forgotten him. Then to her, "That sixpence came with me by Balwhidder," said I. Drummond-Ogilvy of
Allardyce, who is my near friend and will be glad to thank you. I could not but think, even as I did so, that we
had made extraordinary free upon short acquaintance, and that a really wise young lady would have shown
herself more backward. I think it was the bank-porter that put me from this ungallant train of thought.
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Conclusion. No sooner were we safe within the walls of Dunkirk than we held a very necessary council-of-war on our
position. We had taken a daughter from.
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