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CHAPTER XLIV.
“ YE ARE WELUOMK, GLENXOQGIE 7

When, after nearly three months
summer westher, the heavens begin to look as
if they meditated revenge; when, in x dead
eslm, a darkening gloom appears behind the
further hills, and slight putfs of wind come
Jown vertically, spreading themselves out’ on
the vlassy water ; when the air is sultey, and
an occasionsl low rumble is beard, and the sun
looks white : then the reader of these pages may
thank his stars that he is not in Loch Hourn.
And yet it was not altogether our fault that
we were nearly caught in this dangerous cup
among the hills.  We had lain in these silent
and beautiful waters for two or three days, partly
because of the exceeding loveliness of the place,
partly because we had to atlow Angus time to
get up to Isle Ornsav, but chielly becanse we
had not the option of leaving. To get through
the narrow and shallow channel by which we
had entered. we wanted both wind and tide in
our favour : and there was scareely 8 breath of
air during the long, peaceful, shining days. At
tenath, when our soversign mistress made sure
that the voun: doctor must be waiting for us at
Isle Ornsay, she informed Captain John that he
must get us out of this place somehow,

*Deed, | not sorry at all,’”’ said Johu of
Skye, whe had never ceased to represent to us
that, in the event af bad weather cnmniug on, we
should find ourselves in the lon's jaws,

Well, on the afterncen of the third day, it
became very obvious that something serious was
abont to happen. Clouds began to bank up he-
hind the wountains that overhung the upper
reaches of the lock, and an intense purple glooin
gradually spread along those sombre hills-—all
the more intense that the little island in {ront
of us, erossing the lech, burned in the sunlight
a vivid strip of green. I'hen little pulls of wind
fell hers and there en the blue water, anid
breadened out in a silvery gray. We noticed
that all the men were on deck,

As the strange darkness of the Joch increasad,
as these vast mountains overhanging the inner
cup of the loch grew more and more awlal in the
mloom, we began to understand why the Celtie
imagipation had called this place the Lake of
Hell. Captain John kept walking up and down
somewhat anxiously, and occasionally looking
at his watch.  The question was whether we
should get enough wiud to take us through the
Narrows before the tide turned. In the mean-
time mrainsail and jib were set, aud the anchor
hove short, : :

At last the weleome flapping and ereaking
apd mutling of blocks! What although this
brisk breeze came dead in our teeth? John of

Skve, as he called all ‘hands to the windlass,
gave us to understand that he would rather
hea! throuzl the neck of a bottle than lie in
Loch Hourn that night. . ‘

And it was an exciting piece of business when
we got further down the loch, and approached
this narrow passage. On the ene side, sharp
and sheer rocks; oo the other, shallow banks
that shone through the water ; behind us, the
awful gloom of gathering thunder; ahlead of us,
2 breeze that came tearing down from the hilis
in the most puzzling and varying squalls. With
a #teardly wind it would have been bad enough
to beat through those narrows’; but this wind
kept shifting about anyhow. - Sharp was the
word indeed. It was a question of seconds as

we sheered away from the rocks on ave side, or
from the shoals on  the other. And then,
amidst it all, a sudden ery from the women :

“Johm ! Johu ! :

John of Skye knew his business too well to
attend to the sqnealing of women.

¢ Ready about ! he roars; and all hands are
at the sheets, and even Master Fred is leaning
over the bowsy, to watch the shallowuess of the
water. TR .

“John! John!" the women cry. = "0

*“Haul up the main tack, Hector ! Ay, that'll
de... Ready about, boys 1*’ o

of glowing

But. this starboard tack is a little bit longer,
“-and’ John manages to cast an impatient glance
The gailor's eye in an instant de-
tects that distant object... What is it} "Why,
surely-sofne one in: the stern of a rowing-boat,
‘atanding up-and ‘viclently waving:a white

behind him.

handkerchief, ‘and two’ tnen_pall
creatures, -
“ John'! John!
Sutherland 7 cries the older woman, pitifully
By this time we are going bang on toa sand

ing like ma

bank ; and the meu, standing by the sheets, are
“amazed that the skipper does not put his helm

. dowu,” Instead of that—and all this happens
" in pn instant—he “eases the helm up, the hows
~of the yacht fall away from the wind, and :just
[ -clear the bank. Hector of Moidart jumps to the
main-sheet and slacks it out, and then, behald ¢
the White Dote is running ’ there is. a

Don't you see it is Angus

¢ Marriage vf Moira Fergus, and The
of Dare ; ** Lady Silverdale's

* Why, he must have come over from the Cale-
donian Canal? says Queen Titania, in great
excitement. '“Oh, how glad | am {7

Bat John of Skye takes advauntage of this
breathing space to have another glanee at his
watch.

* We'll maybe beat this vet,” says he, cone
fidently, .
And who is this who comes joyously clamber-
ing up, aud hauls his portmanteau after him,
and throws a ecouple of hulf-crowns into the
bottom of the black boat?

“Oh, Angus,”  his hostess cries to him,
* you will shake hands with as all afterward,
We are in a dreadful strait.  Never mind ns—-
help John if you can.”’

Meanwhile Captain John has again put the
nose of the White Dove at these perilous nar-
rows ; and the young doctor—purhaps glad
euongh to escape embarrassment among all this
clamor—has thrown his coat off to help; and
the men have got plenty of asnchor chain on
deck, to-let gorhe anchor if necessary ; and then
again begins the manceuvring between the shal-
lows and the rocks.  What is thic new sense of
completeness—of added life—of briskuess and
gladness? Why do the men seem more alert?
and why this clearness in Captain John's shout.
vl commands? The women are no longer
afraid of either banks or shoals; they ruther
enjoy the danger; when John seems determined
to ruu the vacht through 2 miass of conglomerate
they know that with the precision of clock-
work she will be off on the ot‘hvr tack ; and they
are lauzhing at these narrow escapes.  Perhaps
it would be more accurate to say that ouly one
of them laughs. Mary Avon is somewhat silent,
and she holds her friend’s hand tight.

Tide or no tide, we got through the narrow
channel at Iast; and every one breathes more
freely when we are in the open. But we are
still far from being out of Loch Hourn; and
now the mountsiny in the south, too--one of
them apparently an extinet voleano — have
grown black as thunder; and the wind that
somes down from them - in jerks and squalls
threatens to pluuge our bulwarks under water,
How the White Dwre flies away from this
gathering gloom ! Cince or twice we hear behind
us'a roar, and turning we van see a specially
heusy squall tearing across the loch ; but here
with us the wind continues to keep a little more
steady, and we go bowling alongiat a welcome
pace. - Angus Sutherland eomes aft, pats on bis
coat, and makes hLis formal eutry inte our so
ciety, S

~* You -have just got out in time,” says he,
langhing. semewhat nervously, to his hostess,
* There will be a wild night in Loch Hourn to-
night.” N
‘“And the beautiful ealin we have
‘there ! she says. ** We were beginnin
that Loch Hourn was fairy-laad.”

“ Look ! he sabl. :
And indeed the spectacle behind usz was of a
nature to make us thankful that we had slipped
through the lion's jaws:  The waters of the loch
were being torn into spendrift by the squalls,
and the black clouds overhead were “being
dragged into shreds as” if by iovisible hands,
and in the hollows below ‘appeared a darxness
as if night had come on prematurely. - And. still
the IWhite Dove flew and Hew, as if she knew of
the danger behind her ; and by-and.by we wera
plonging and racing across the Sound of Sleat.
We had seen the last of Loch Hourn. )
" The clear golden ray. of Isle Ornsay light.
house was shining threugh the dusk as we made
for the sheéltered harbour. “Wé had ran the
dozen 1miles or g0 in a-little over the hour, and’
now dinner-time had arrived, and we were not
Borry to be in compuratively smooth water. The
men went ashore with some telegramn—the vend-
ing off of which wus the main object of our run-
ning in here ;- nnd then Master Fred's bell aum.
moned us below from  the wild and windy
night. e L :

How rich and warm and cheerful was this
friendly glow of the candler, nnd how  compact
the table seemed now, with the vacant. space
filled at last! And ‘every one appeared to be
talking hard, in order to show that Angus
Sutherland’s return was a_ quite ordinary and
Samiliar thing ; and the Laird- was making his
jokes 3 und the young doctor telling his hostess
how he had leen sending. telegrams here and
there, until he had léarned of the White Dove
having been seen going into Loch Honrn, Even
Miss’ Avon, though she said but litile, shared in
this . general “excitement and pleasure. We
could bear her soft laughter from time to time;

had in
g to think

i

)

‘hostess, *You are the stormy )i;tt?l.; And you
did your best to make us mias the tide. o0

said he, rabbing his hands in great dolight—he
protends - to be thinking only of the yacht,

through the Kyle Rhea narrows with the first of
the flood-tide in the moruin '

it you who have put that madnessin
It ‘must be pitch-dark already. And a gale
blowing i

much ¢f a gale.
with the moou behind the clouds.” -

back from the small village. They brought a
telegram, too; but it was of uo consequence.
Presently—in fact, as svon as he could-—Angus
left the dinner table and went ‘on deck. -H
had scarcely dared to glance at the pale, sensi-
tive face oixposilc him.

weighing anchor,
g

Captain John to go to sea again—at this time
of the night "~ - ’

wishes to eatch the tide in. the morning,” ob-
served Miss Avon, with her eyes cast down,

.

tee
see what's going on.”

unanimously passed a vote of approval on Cap-
tain

pale suffused telling of the moon being some-

But her eyes were kept away froin the corner

1 think we shall have some sailing now,"”

< John talks of going on to-night, 8o s to slip
"

5le exclnimed. ‘“ls

“Going out to-night !
¥ g tu hishead §

!'0
“Oh no '’ he said, laughing. - ** There is not
Aud it cannot be very dark

Here a noisu above told us the men had come
He

By-and-hy Queen Titania said, solemnly :
“ Listen 1 : - )
There was no doubt about it ; the men were

**That madman,” said she, ** has persuaded

“It was Uaptain Johu's own  wish. He

*“That's 1ight, my lass,” said the Laind.
: ..‘gcah up for them who are absent. But, in-

1 thiok ! will go on deck myself now, to
Weall went on deck, and there and then

Jzhn's proceedings, for the. wind had
moderated very considerably; and there was a

where behind the fleecy clouds in the south-
east.  With much content we¢ perceived that
the #iAite Dore was already moving out of the
dark little harbour. We heard the rash of the
sea outside without much concern,

It was a pleasant sailing night after all,
When we h:u‘ stolen by the glare of the soli.
tary light-house, and got into the opin, we
found there was no very heavy s runniag,
while there was a steady, serviceable breeze
from the south., There was moonlight abroal
100, though the moon was most invisible behind
the thin drifting clouds. The women, wrapped
up, sat hand in hand, and chatted to each
other ; the doctor was uf the tiller: the Laird
was taking au occasioral tnrn up and down,
sometimes pausing to chall-nge general siten-
tion by some profound remark.

And very soon we began to perceive that
Aogus - Satherland had by some inscrutable
méans got into the Laird"s ynad graces in a most
marked degree. - Denny-mains, on this parti-
cular night, ns we sailed uway northward, was
quite complimentary about the march of modern
science, and the service done to hvmanity by
sefentific- men.  He hadl not eves an ill word
for the Fedipes of (Crention. He went the
length of saying that he was n .t scholar enongh
to deny that there might br varions ways of
interpreting the terms of the Musaic chranology;
and expressed 7 great interest in the terribly re-
‘mota people who must have iived ia the lake
dwellings."”’ :
S 0b, ‘don’t you believe that,”’ said our
steersman, ‘gond-naturedly.  “*The scientists
are only. humbugging the public ‘about those
lake dwellings. They were ouly the bath-
houses, aud  wash-houses of a comparatively
modern and civilized rce, just as you see them
now on the Lake of & Thousund [slands, and at
the mouth of the Amazon, and even on the
Rhine,  Sureiy you know the hath-houses buijlt
on piles on the Rhive 1
“Dear me " gaid the
tremely interesting. 1t is a novel idea-——a niost
novel view. Buat then the remains: what of
the remains? The earthen cupsand platters;
they must have helonged "to a - very primitive
race 17 , ;
L4 Not a'bit,'" said the profound scieatific au-.
thority, with a laugh. **They were the things
the children aniused themselves with when their
nurses took  tham down there to b out "of the
Leat and.the dust. “They were a very advanved
tace indred. Even the chibiren: eould maks
earthen cups and saucers, while the children
nowadays can oniy make mud pies.”” i -
A Don't believe him, sir,” their hostesy called
out : * he is only making a fool of us all,"!
‘“ Ay, but. there’s something in jt—there's
something in it,” said the Laird, seriously ; and
he took a step or two np and ‘down the deck, in
deep meditation. ¢ There's somothing in it.
It's plaugible, * 1f it is not sound, it is sv argu.
gument. 1t would be a good stick to break
over an ignorant wan'a head.” g
Suddenly the Laird began to laugh aloud.
‘“Bless me 1" said he, “if 1 ¢ould ouly in-

Luirﬂ, “that is ex-

1

a curious moon it was {~—pale and watery, with, -
a white halo ‘around it, and ‘with ‘another fajng: = -
» coloured halo outside that again whenever the
sfight‘nnd vapoury clouda crosaed, Johu of Skye
came aft. - 5 el R
“4r not’ like the look™ of that moon,” waid
‘John of Skye to the doctor, but in an ‘under.
tone, so that the women should not hear.
(# Nor I either,” said the other, in an equally
low voice. . **Do you think “we are going to
have the equinoctials, John '
“Oh uno, not yet. It is not the time for the
equinoctials yet." ' L
And as we erept ou through the night, now
and sgain,” from  amid the wild and atormy
clouds subove Loch Hourn, the wan woon wifl
shone out ; and then wea saw something of the
silent shores we were pussing, and of ‘the awful
mountains - overhead, stretehing far into the
darkuess of the skies.  Then pn\{mrulions Were
made for coming to anchor; and by-and by the
Whitr Dove was bhrought round to the wind.
We wern in a bay—if bay ‘it could be called..
just south of Kyle Rhea narrows, There was
nothing visible along the pale moou-lit shore.
“This is & very open place to anchor in,
John," our young doctor ventured to remark.
© ¢ But it is « good holding ground, and we will
be away early in the morning whatever,”
And so, when the anchor was swung oul, and
quict restored . aver the vessel, we proceeded to
et below. - There were a great muany things to
w handed down ; and a careful search had o,
be maile that nothing was forgotten—we did not
want to lind soaked shawls or bookslying on
the deck in: the morning.,  Butat length alf this
was - settled ton, and we were assembled onee
more in the xaloon,
We were assembled —all but two,
“ Where is Miss Mary ¥ said the Lainl,
cheerfully ; he wasalways the firsl to miw his
compunion.
“ Perhaps  she is in her cabin, said his
hostess, somewhsat nervously.
“ Aud your voung dector—why does hie not
come Jown aad bave hiy glas of toddy like o
man ¥’ said the Laind, getting his own tunibiler.
“The voung men nowadays are just as fright.
ened as ehildren.  “Vhat with their chemisiry,
and their tubis, and their percentages of alenhinl:
there was none of that pobsense when 1 was 3
vouny man. People took what they liked, a0
ong ax it agreed with them ; and will auybody
tell me them is any harm in a gliw of good
Scotih whisky 177
She Joes, pot answer; she looks somewhat
pre-occupied and anxious.
Ay, ay,” continued the Lainl, maching
aver the sugar; **if people would only sto
there, there is nothing in the world makes su:
an excellent night-cap as 2 single glass of gool
Scoteh whisky. . Now, ma'am, 1 will jusi beg
you to tr_v}}hn{f a 2lass oV iy hrewing.” )
She pay: o attention 1o hims Fur, first of
all, sk n-w hears o Lught o5 on the conipanion.
way, not g thesdmeo! tie lydien’ cabin v
cpened and shut egaine,  Then x heavy step o
the companiou-way, snd Dr. Sutherland somes
into the saloon.” ‘T here is 0 strange look on his
face-~not of dejection ; bt he tries to he very
reticent and modest, apd ix inardiuately eager
in sending a knile to the Laird for the entting
of a leman. - ‘
“ Where is Mary, Angus '’ »aid- his hostess,
looking at him, :
“448he has gone into your cabin,'’ said
looking up witha sort’ of wistfuf wppeal in his
eyes. At plainly ax posible they waid, * Won't
you go to her 1" )
The unspoken reuest was inslanily anawersd;
she got up and qoietly bt the salobn,
< Come, Tad,” said the Laird, **Are yo afrsnd
to try a ylass of Seotch whisky' 1 Yon chemi-
cal men know too much ; it 15 not wholesam» |
and voi a Scotehman toro—take o glass, man "
CTwelve, 1t voun like,” siid the doctor,
laughing ; **hut onn will do for my pur{mw.
1'm going to follow vour example, sir any
goiniz 10 propose a toast. It is'u good old cns-
tom." : -
© This ‘was- a projosal after the  Laird's own
heart.: He inwisted on: the women being sun-
moned ; and they came. He took no notie
that Mary Avon was rose ted, awi dawneast of
face : ‘and that the elder woman held hep haud
tightly, ‘and haid obviously been cryinxy a littir
hit—nnt tears sorrow. When they were
acated, be haided earh a glass. Then he cabisd
for silence, waivin s te hiear our doctor make a
proper ‘and eouitiv : peech about his hostess,
ar_about the ¥/&its Dore, ov John of 8kye, ot
anything, v R ;
“But what mu+ ‘have béen the Laind s surprise
when he foand tiut it wax his own health that
was being proposed 1 And that net iu the man-
uer of the fornnl oratary that the Laird addvired,
but in'a very simple and straightforward speesh,
that had jost a touch of yprersonsl and earuest
feeling in it.. For the young doctor spoke of

H

he

e,

W
bats

veigls Johnny Guthrie into an argument about
]tbnp! L would give it him1 1 would give it
him,” ) 5

“This.was s shocking  revelation.. What had

‘| with ‘s sophistieal “aryument
have believed  it.

Jcome over “the Taird’s conscience . that lie
uctually proposed to inveigle a-poor man ‘into n
controversy, and then to hit him over the head
We: could not

the long days and ‘nights we had spent together,
Aar away from human ken, nl how intimately
U nsaaciated people became on  board ship, and
how thorouglily one could learn to kuow and
lovira particular character thiodgh heing brought
into such elose relationship.. And he said that
friendahips thus fermed it & week or a wmauth
might dast for a lifetinie. ” Anl he vould nut sy

And here he was laughing

much, before” the very fae of the Laind, absut

where Angus Sotherland sat, )
*Well, you are lucky people,” auid he.

an hour, you might have he
fortnight. 1. belie
south has begun '

dden silence on boar

SRR xt ‘s you whio l;croughht iv ‘trhlﬁ

you had missed getting out of that hols by hialf.
en shut up’in it
rgale from. the

#cheme,

[} lr

wuddetily "drawn.’

The rapidly ‘driving clouds

mountains of Loch Homm par
Kla t'on the tum

mbling wayes.

and chuckling ‘to himaelf over that shameful

- Onr attention, however, way at this moment!
away . from moral questions, !
Just over the wild. ;.
ted, and- the moon - th
:Bg; what &~ govern” publi

i all those qudlities which had: gainel for lim
| somiething more: than - our - eateem—qualitiey
‘especinlly: valuable on bourd ship—good-humor,
_patience, eourtesy, light -hearteduess—. )

“Blesy met™ eried the Laird, interrupting
o_speaer, in defiance of “all- the laws that
‘ 1 msun atop this~1




