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Sweetheari

CHÂPTER VI1I-(Uontinued.)

After dinner, in the lambent twilight, we set
out with the gig: and there was niuch prepara-
of elaborate contrivances for the entrapping of
fish. But the Laird'8 occuit and intricate tackle
-the spinniiig minnows, and spoons, and India-
rubber sand-eels-proved no0 comipetitor for a
couple of big white flies that Angus Sutherland
had busked. And of course Mary Avon had
that rod ; and when sorue huge lithe dragged
the end of the rod faitly under water, and when
she cried aloud, " Oh!1 oh ! 1 can't hold it; he'll
break the rod !"then arose Brose's word of com-
mand :-

IlHaul him in!1 Shove out the butt! No
scientific playing with a lithe ! Weil done-
well done !-a five pounder, M'I bet ten far-
things !"

It was not scientific fishing ; but we got big
fish-wiceh is of more importance in the eyes of
Master Fred. And then, as the niglit fell, wa
set out again for the yacht ; and the doctor
pulled stroke ; and hie sang soute more verses of
the biorlinn, song as the bladea dashied fire into
the rushing sea,:

Proudly o'er the waveu we'il bound ber,
As tbe stagbotiud bounds the beather 1

Ho, ro; clansmen 1
A long, strong pull together,

Ho, ro, elansinen!
Tbrough the eddying tide we'll guide her,
Round eachItie and brey headland,

Ho, ro,, lano'men 1
A long, strong pull together,

Ho, ro, elausmen V'

The yellow lamp at the bow of the yacht grew
larger and larger ; the huil of the boat looked
black between us and the starlit heavens; as
we clambered on board there was a golden glow
front the saloon skylight. And then, during the
long sud happy evening, amid ail the whist-
playing and other amusements going forward,
what about certain timid courtasies sud an oc-
casional shy glance between those two young
people ? Sonie of us began to think that if the
Laird's scheme was to cone to anything, it was
bigh time that Mr. Howard Smith put in an1 ap-
pearance.

CHAPTER IX.
A WILD STUDIO.

Thêre is a fine bustie of preparation naxt
morniîg-for the gig is waiting by the ide of
the yacht ; and Dr. Sutharland is carafully get-
ting our artist's inaterials int the stern ; and
the Laird is busy with shaw]s and waterproofs ;
and Master Fred brings along the lurncheon-
basket. Our Admira i-ju-chief prafers to stay on
board ; sha has letters to write ; there are enough
of us bo go sud bu tossed on the Atlantic swell
off the great caves of Canna.

And as the men strike their oara in the waber
and we wave a last adieu, the Laird catches s
glinîpsa of our larder at the stern of the yacht.
Alas ! thera is but one ramaininig piec~e of Iresh
meat hanging there, under the white canva.

"lIt remitida me," sayahai, beginning to laugli
already, "lof a good one that Tom Galbraitht
told ie-a real good ona that waa. Tom had a
little bit of a yacht that lis man and himseif
sailed when hie was painting, ye know ; and one
day they got into a bay whare Duncan-that
waa the man's narna-had somte friends ashore.
Tom left him in charge of the yacht : and-and
-lia! hia! ha !-tbare was a leg of mutIon hang-
ing at the stern. Weil, Tom was rowed ashore;
and pain ted ail day ; aud came back in tha after-
noon. There wa.sno legof muttogtI "Duncan,"
says hae, I"whare is the lag of mubton 1" Duncan
prebauded to be vastly surprised. " ls it
away ?" says hae."Away ?" aaya Tom. "Don't

y ou sea it i8 away? I want to know who took it!'
Duncan looked ail round him-at the sea and

Wa turnad instsntly, snd atrova to look faat snd loosa, you shall ha punislied. I willW Â N U b * through the mists of spray. Where we had take the pioture, whatlhar you grudga it me or
left the Laird and Mary Avon there were now not. And 1 don't mesu to giva it Up now."

visle only two mites, apparently no bigger " Oh," aaid she, very gantly, " if it reminda
-, JOA-~ E tan puffins. But is not one of the puffins ges- you of the place, 1 shahl be very pleased-and-

ticuiating wildly V' and it îuay remind you too that I arn not likely
M BLACK. "lRound with bier, John !" the Doctor cails bo forget your kinduess to poor Aira. Thomp-

ont. " They want ua-I'm aura." son."
r o Heh ; "h Sik ttie ; " he trage And away the gig goes again-plunging into And so thia littia mattar was amicably aettled

The M1onnreh of Mincivg Lane ;" IlM3adcap the. great tronghs and than swinging up the -though the Laird iooked ii a covetous aee
ýe Marriage of Mloira Fergus, and Thse gtddy crests. And as wa get nearer and neater, on that rough sketch of thea ecks of Canna, and
of Pare; Lady ,Silverdale's what is the maaniug of the Laird's frautic regretîed thattlha waa not In be allowed to ask
t" etc. geturea? We cannot uuderstand him ; and it Tom Galbraith to put in a touch or two. And

is impossible to hear, for the bono'ming of the so back to the yacht, aud to dinuer in the ilver
&cas into the caves drown his voice. clear evening ; and how be.lutiful iooked Ibis

" Ha has loat his bat," said Angus Suther- calm bay of Canna, with its giittering waters
sud aven promiaed to look out for Mr. Galbraith's land ; sud than, the next second, " Where's theanad green shores, after the grini rocks and the
work if hae paased through Edinburgh on bis essai 1" IR haavy Atlantic waves !
way to the south. Thon wa undarstand those wild gasturas. That evening wa pursuad the innocent litho

Tha long, swing stroke of the men soion took Pull away, ntarry men!1 for has not a aquail again-our larder was hecoming terribly ernpty
us round the successive headlanda until wa wera swapt the studio of its movahias ? And thpe, -and thera was a fine take. But of more inter-
once more in the open, with the mountains of sure anough, tossiug high sud iow ou the wavas, est to some of us than the big, fishi was the ex-
Skye in the nortb, andý far awvay at the horizon, wa dascry a variety of thinga-an esai, two traordinarv wondar of colour in ses sud sky
a pale lina whîch wa knaw 10 bu North Uist. canvases, s bat, a vail, sud what not. Up with when the sun bsd gona siown ; and thura was a
And now the green shores of Canna were ha- the boat-hook to the bow ; sud gently with wail on tha part of the Laird that Mary Avon
conîing more sud more pracipitous ; sud thara thosu plungas, moat accurabu Hector of Moidart!1 had not lier colours wibh lher 10 put dowu Borne
was s roariug of the sua along the apura of black "Iam so sorry," ahe says (or rathar shrieks), jot.tingrs for further use. Or if ou palier;1 mighb
rock ; sudtae long Atlantic swaUl, braaking on whan lhar dripping proparty is raturuad t10lher. not sIte write down somethinc, of what sha sasý
the bows of the gig, was sauding s littie more " R was My fault)" our Doctor yallis ;but sud exparimaent therealter ? Well, if any artiat
spray over us than was at ail dasirabia. Car- I will undertaka to fastan your essel proparly can inake head or tail of words in snch a case as
tainly n10ouan who could have sean the Doctor Ibis tim"-aud tbarewith hae fetchas s lump of this, liera they are for hi-as near as our coin-
at this moment-with bis frash-colored face rock tbsb miglit hava moorad s man-of-war. bined forces of observation could go.
drippiug with the sait watar sud shining in the Wu stay sud hava luncheon in Ibis gusîy sud The vast plain of water around us a blaze of
sunligbl-would hava takan him for a hard- thundarous slndio-though Mary will scarcaby aalmo-red-witb the wavaa (catchling the ru-
worked sud auxions studaul. His hard work turu f rom hler canvas. And thara is no paint- flecîlon of the zenith) markad in horizontal
waa pulling sîroka-oar, sud ha cerîaiuiy put his iug of pink garaniums about Ibis young wontn's uines of bina. The greal beadland of Canua,

shuders mil , as the Laird had remarked ; work. Wu suealaready that shu bas got s betwean us sud Ihe western sky, a mass of dark,
sud bis soie anxiety was about Mary Avon's art- th'-rough grip of Ibis cold, bard coast (the sun intense olive gruau. The sky over that a pale,
materials. That young lady slhook the water is obscurad uow, sud the varions huas are more clear leniou-yaiiow. But the greal featura of
from the bwo biank canvasas, and declarad it did sombra than uvur) ; sud, tbooigh she has not this uvaning scune was s mass of Cloudm that
not malter a bit. lisd timu as yet to try to catch the motion of stretched ail acroas the heavens-a mass of

Thasa bonly cliffas! bucoming more grim sud the roiiing sua, sha bas got the colour of it-Ft flaming, Ihunderous, orange-ru I cloud that bu-
awful evary momtent, as Ibis mite of a boat stili buadun gray, witb glints of blueansd white, sud gan in the far paie mials in thuePsat, sud cama
wrustles with the great waves, sud makas ils way hure sud thuru s snddan spisl of deep, rich, across the zenith ovarhead, hurning wîth a aplu-
along the coasl. And yul theru ara tender giassy, hottie gruau, whera somu wsvu for a did giory theru, sud thon stretchad cvar to the
greens wlieru Ithe pasturage appears on the higli moment catchas, j uat as il gata 10 the shore, a west, wheru il narrowed down sud wls lbat in
pisteass; sud theru is a soit ruddy hue whara the raflection from the grass plateans aboya. Very the calm, cluar gold of the horizon. The spien-
basait alunas. The gioom of the pictora appears good, Mise Avon ; very good-but wa pretund dour of this great cloud was bawiidering to the
beiow-in the caves washed out of the conglo- that wa ara not looking. ayes ; oue turuad gratefuily In the reflection of
murata hy the lieavy suas ; in the apursansd fan- Thon awsy wa go again, to leave the artiat to it in the sultry red of the ses bulow, brokan by
tasîic pillars sud arches of the black rock ; sud lier work ; sud wu go as nusr as possibe-the the bina inas of waves. Our attention was not
in this iesden-liuad Atlantic spriuging high over bigli ses wiil not shlow ns tb enter-the va8t wbolly givun 10 the fishiug or the boat on Ibis
uvery obstacle to go roariug sudM boomiug into black caverna ; and wu watcb îlirough the clear lambent eveiiing ; perbapa Ihat was the resson
the caverus. And tbesu innunierable white watur for those massas of yeblow rock. And wtt rau on s rock, sud with difficulty got off
spacks on the sparsu green piateaus sud on this then the multitudes of white- breastad, red-bi lad again.
high promontory; caui tht-y bu muslirooms in birds purchad up thara-closu 10 tiese mail Then back to the yacht again about aluvun
millionsT Suddenly one of the men luis bis oar burrowa in the acant grass ; tliay jerk thair o'ciock. Whab is Ibis terrible uaws front Master
froin the oariock, sud ratles it ou) the rail ofîthe huada about in s watdliful way juat like the Fred, who was sent off with instructions to bunt
gig. At Ibis sound s cioud risus from îlhe black prairie-dogsat t he mouth of thair sandy habi- uno any stray croftar ha miglit fini, sud use sncb
rocks ; il spraads ; the nuxt moment the air is tations ou the Colorada plains. Aud thon again parsussiors in theia hitpa of Gaeiic friei.dliness
darkened over our heada;; sud almoat bafore wa a hundrud or two of thema comae swooping down sud English înonuy as wouid enabie nis to ru-
know what lias happened, Ibis vast multitude of from tbe rccky pinnaclas snd ssii ovur our beada planiali our larder T What!1 Ibat lie bad wabked
puffins bas wbeeled by us,and wheuiud again fur- -twinkiing bits of colour betwaan Ihro gray- Iwo miles sud seau notbing establu or purdlis-
ther ont tb sa-a amuka of birds!1 Aud as wu gruau ses sud the biuu-and-while of the sky. sable but an old hieu T Canna lsa busutifuil place:
watcl Ilium, behioid! sîraggiers comae back-in They rasenit the prasencu of strangers in this far- but we begin to think il is lime to bu off.
thousanda upon thousanda-Ihe air is filaed with home of the sea-birds. On Ibis still niglit, with the stars coming ont,
Ilium-somé of tbumn swooping s0 near us that Il is s terrible business gtting that youngr we can not go buiow. We sit on dack sud listen
wu can sue the rad parrot-biku beak sud the lady sudliter parapliernalis bsck mb îlte gig to the musical whisper sboug the aboie, sud
orange-liuad web-faeb, sud thon again the gruau again ; for the sus is stili huavy, and, of course, wstch onu gcldan-yellow Iiariat rising ovur the
shuivus of grass sud the pinuacies of rock bu- additiousl caru bas now 10 ha taken or the pru- dusky peaks of Rum, far in the t-ast.D And our

fcomne dotted wilh those white specks. The cious cauvas. But at basI sha, sud the Laird, young Doutr is laiking of lt a ptltic notices
utyriada of birds ; the black caverns ; the arches sud the lunchuou.baskeb, and averything aIse that are coninion i-n thu Seotecli apprs-in the
sud apura of rock ; the leadun-hued Atlantic bave beau got on huard ; sud away wu go for adIvertisementsofd'saths,. "NAewZealassrlpaper,
bounding sund springiîg lunsvhite foarn ; whab the yacht again, in the uow clearing afternjoou. p/case copy." "GCanadianbpaper8, p/case copy."
says Mary Avon 10 that Ti-as she the courage ? As wa draw furîher away fromn the rer of the Whun you sua Ibis îîra.yer ulilendeil to the aun-

" If you cao, put nie asbore T" says shu.C caves, il is more éasaibia 10 talk ; anti naturAlly nouîtcemuunt of the duabh of some old wvoman of
" Oh, wu wîll guI you ashoru, aoniehow," Dr. we are vury compiimeutary, about Mary Avon'% suvanty or sevunty-fiva, do you uoî know that

Sutherland answers. sketch in oila. il is s a isage tb lovad ones in distant duies,
But, indeed, tbe nearur wu approsch Ihat ."lAy," says the Laird, "sund it wsnts but oua wsuderers who inay forgut but have not beau

r ugly coast te leas wu liku lte look of ib. Again thing ; sud I am aura i could gut Tom Galbraith forgottun ? Tisey are messagesltaIt tell of a
suad again w'u make for whsb sbould bu a abel- 10 put tlitt in for you. A bit of a yacht, ye scatturud race-of a race that once fillad the

.terud bit ; but long betore wa cati get to baud wu know, or othar sailing vassal, put below the gleus of these now almost desertud isbauds. And
1 cau sua thbrough the piunging sua gruat masses of cliffs, would givu people a notion of the baight suruly, wben soie birthday or othir lime of ru-

yeliow, which we k now 10 bu the baruaciad of the clifsà, do you sea ? 1 am sure 1 couid gel collection comas round, thosu far away
irock ; sud thon ahaad wa find s shore that, in Tons Galbraith to put titat in for ya." erwidAtmmuustoti o,

i Ibis hieavy surf, wouid maka matcbhvood of thie "I1 hope Miss Avon won'b lut Tom Gabraith hr idAli ,umr otarwe
%gig in tîrea seconds. Brose, howevur, wiil not or anybody aise maddia with the picturu, "sasys muaI aureby bathink Ibamauelvas of the old people

f givu iu. If lie cannob gel the gig ou 10 auy Angus Sutherland, with some empliasis. " Why, lai b behind -'livintg in Glasgow or Greenock now,
ebeach, or mb oauy crut-k, bue wiil land our artiat a yacht! Do you tbink atnybody woubd lut a prlaps-and mu8t bethil'ik Ihumacîvus Ico of
tsomehow. And at Ias-and i spita of the ru- yacht cornu close to rocks like Ihusa T As son the land wlieru last they saw tle honny red ba-
- nonstraucas of John of Skya-itu inisista on as you introducu any makiug up lika tbat,1 the ther, sud wbare hast they beard the pipes play-

I bsviug the bout hacked mb s projacting mass pictura is as slam. lb la the resi thiîîg uow, ilug the ssd " Farewell MacCritimin," as the s;bîp
-of congbo*Imurala, ail yeh!owud ovar wiîb smail as il stands. Twuuty years baîscu you taku tipslood ontt b sua. Tht-y cannot quite forget the

sheil-fisli, againat which thea slataing Ibat pieca of cauvas, sud tIa-re bufore you would scolites of Ibuir youtb-lhe rough seas sud the
*huavily. It is an ugly Ianding.place ; we can bu île very day you spent litre-it would bu rud licatîtir sud the ishauda ; the wild danîcing aI

sue the yubiow rock go sheer down in the chear iku fiuding your old ile of bweuby yaars beforu the wedditigs; tbe secret meetings in the glati,
n gruaeenst; sud the surf is spouting up bbc aides opunud op tb you with a lightui ng- flash. Thc wiîh Ailasa, or Morag, or Maiti, corna dowu
ýt lu white jets. But if aIe can watcb s hlgI picture ia-wby,I shouid say ib is invaluahie, as [rom the slicilinoailalne a awi round lier
't wave, sud put baer foot thr-snd tbaru-willi t stands." baad to shelter baer froî the Tain, lier beart
lie not fimtd lerauif directly on a plateau of rock AI ibis somawhst fiarca praise, Mary Avon fiuttering liku the hearb of s timid fawu. Tlsay

d aI beast tweivu fel sqiiare ?. cohours a littie. And then sesasys with a cannot forget.


