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They did little else, however, than consume the master’s
sea-stock, and joke with the ship-boy, a young but very in-
telligent lad, who, for many years after, when Mr. Forsyth
had himself become a ship-owner, was the master of his
vessel.. He was named Robertson; and as there were sev-
cral of the Robertsons of Struan among the party, he was
soon on very excellent terms with them. On one occasic.m,
however, when rallying some of the Struans on their under-
taking, he spoke of their leader as “the Pretender.” ¢ Be-
ware, my boy,” said an elderly Highlander, ¢ and do not
again repeat that word. There are men in the ship who, if
they heard you, would perhaps take your life for it; for
remember, we are not all Robertsons.” Another party of
the marauders took possession of the town of Cromarty for
a short time, and dealt after the same manner with the
stores of townspeople, whether of food or clothing, as the
other had done with the stores of the shiptaster. But
they were rather mischievous thieves than dangerous ene-
mies ; and except that they robbed a few of the women of
their webs and yarn, and a few of the men of their shoes
and bonrets, they left them no very grave cause to regret
their visit.

It so chanced, however, that Mr. Forsyth was brought
more seriously into contact with the rebels than any of his
townsmen. The army of the prince, after the failure of
the attempt on England, fell back on the Highlands; and
2 body of sixteen hundred king’s troops, which had occu-
pied Inverness, had retreated northwards, on their approach
into the county of Sutherland. They had crossed by the
Ferry of Cromarty in the boats of the town’s fishermen
and these, on landing on the northern side, they had bro-
ken up to prevent the pursuit of the rebels. Scarcely had
they been gone a day, however, when an agent of govern-
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